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gone to school a while back. An old acquaintance like old wine goes to the head. She forgot that he
already had a wife and a child. She thought it obligatory to befriend an old school mate. He had a car
and found at her request to take her back and forth to work. We come now to what happened last
Saturday. The office manager was running a party for the workers and the helpers. One need not have
a hero to accept. At home, the mother and father are sleepless, worrying about her. Her father paces
the floor, the mother prays before the figure of the Blessed Mother and says the rosary. Midnight
comes, one, two, and three. Long hours and nothing good bodes. The sighs of the mother and the
steps of the father are heard in the silent night. At three thirty in the morning the sound of a care, quick
steps and noise on the porch like the falling of a body. The nightly quiet is broken with a screen. The
father goes out on the porch and find the daughter unconscious. The mother seeing her bloody
daughter feints. What happened? The play and entertainment came to an end. Our heroine ended up
drunk among co-workers, her friends abused her, threw her on the porch, and ran away without a
trace. The mother died in two days - but one leper, a cripple to death, a living tombstone for youth to

admire to the honor of the excessive entertainment seekers.

| come to the end. Once more, | sincerely ask our youth to keep some things in mind. Every glass holds
bitterness, especially a users glass and excess. God punishes through nature which is relentless. The
consequences in truth is the leper.

In addition to today's talk, | add the following: Quite recently, in our halls in our Polish community,
there were some innovations, which not only say something but speak loudly there is something amiss
among us. First, in our Polish halls, Polish orchestras have been replaced with other musicians. And
this is not the end. There are floor shows which we are beginning to institute. The daily newspaper
among others in Monday's issue wrote: "The scene at the hall witnessed around 3,000 people, among
whom were for the most part young Poles dressed beautifully in evening clothes. Among them were
also men of Polish extraction. Everyone had a good time." | beg to ask how were they enjoying
themselves. "Floor Show"? Primarily by a black dancer who shamed the biblical Salome. How have you
received this - mothers and fathers? How did the news affect the minds of our youth? Do your parents
permit you to attend such affairs? How do these shows affect the instincts of youth? Does it lead to
cocaine and other drugs? Christians and Poles and Catholics should not support such entertainment.
To the youth of our parish who were at this entertainment, | have these words of sadness which | utter

with heart-hurt. Are you not ashamed? | am ashamed, ashamed of you. Up to now | have praised the
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youth of our parish, and put them up as models for others; but from this day on | will have to be silent;

you do not merit further praise.
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January 28,1934

Dear fellow countrymen and countrywomen, | greet you with the words: Praised be Jesus Christ!

For some time now, occasionally | have taken pen in hand to verbally portray some scenarios from the
life of our youth. However | was always unwilling and concerned with it and threw the pen back in the
desk after throwing my attempts into the basket. Today, nevertheless, for various reasons, | need to
bring up an unpleasant subject which is quite blatant. Before | get into it, | say this with a heavy heart,
but with a sincere hope that my words will be somewhere fruitful and helpful. | am not condemning
but counseling and remembering the event so well brought up in the Gospel of St. John. A woman was
brought forth by some doctors and Pharisees who stood by Jesus. The Savior listened to the
accusations against her asking "'What do say about this?" Instead of answering the Lord bent down
and wrote something in the sand. The he asked the crowd, "Who here is without sin, let that person
throw the first stone." As he wrote in the sand, one by one the people went away leaving the woman
in the presence of Jesus. Jesus, standing up, said to here: "Women where are those who accused you;
has no one condemned you.?" She replied, "None Lord." Jesus replied, "Neither do I, go and sin no
more. Perhaps someone may ask why talk about such things, better not mention them. Everyone
knows that such situations exist. Why bring them to light? Or be as blind as a bat and close one's eyes.
That too offers nothing. To uncover evil with all its ugliness and all its consequences fills one with
disgust and frightens them away from seeking recreation and happiness in garbage dumps amidst
moral thieves and bad persons who prey upon youthful naiveté and unbridled hope. Better to have
clean hands rather than dirty hands covered with lovely, perfumed gloves. No capable and
experienced surgeon dealing with a stinking ulcer, recommends cologne, or silk bandages, but he takes
a sharp lancet, and unflinchingly prevents deadly gangrene. Please be patient and hear today's talk
entitled,

Lepers

The last quarter century has brought us great and amazing changes. Human life, people's views on it
have not gone unchanged. Whether it was before the world war or during the current post war years?
The conflagration of war, the emancipation of women, and our unfortunate prohibition, left a stigma
on the current generation, which God knows when it will be removed. Besides this almighty trinity of
changes came the Godless press; the naked theatre and the sexual revolution. The press under the
pretext of enlightening minds - poisoned and still poisons minds, sows cockle in the hears, and the

cinema kills and still upends the customs of peoples. It is, then, not surprising that the growing
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generation is wild, playful, tough, disobedient and self centered. | would like to emphasize that it was
not that way in previous generations. | am postponing for the time being mentioning Polish young men
and turning my attention to young girls. | have maintained that in general our youth is sound. But the
ranks are breaking up more and more; and victims are more frequent. To prove this sad truth, I'll take
some examples from daily life because they are easier to understand. | was called to the hospital.
When | entered the office and told the nurse to whom | had been called, she looked at me derisively
and smilingly said, "Father, you had better put on an antiseptic apron, because this is a contagious
disease." After putting on the protection, | walk into the indicated room. On a bed the girl, still a child,
is about 12 years old. She is almost dying. She has a blistering fever, burnt lips, covered with scabs.
She is thin and emaciated: a leper. | am listening to her confession, every word covered with remorse,
sincere sorrow. Behind the door wait her mother and father. She is their only child and she is dying.
They were looking ahead to so much. and she only brought them sadness and pain, weeping and
shame. This girl once had a happy existence at home with caring parents. But things were not right.
She felt too confined and without the freedom she wanted. She began staying out nights with her
girlfriends. Later, to "card-parties". Later to entertainments in private homes and public halls. At one
time, she never came home. No one knew where she was. After two years of homelessness doctors
diagnosed her illness as not curable.. She was taken by ambulance to the city hospital, and her parents
were informed that leper girl was and the verge of the grave. Weeping, lament and complaint. It was
too late. The world and people had so much to give her and today? Forgotten, abandoned, asking God
for forgiveness and her parents for forgiveness for running away from home. Alone, abandoned, dying
-aleper.

The Good Shepherd Home! Large, imposing building, surrounded by a tall wall. A group of girls sent
here by the dictates of the court. Quite of few Polish girls too. Those three look like they are Polish.
Not only that...they are birth sisters. Who is to blame? | know the parents personally. Well off and
model parents. Hard working mother. But obviously the girls were not happy with he. The eldest was
a siren. At work she met a man not of her persuasion. He used to bring her home from the factory
after work. Later he came to drive her to work. Later, even though he was married, she went out with
him in the evening until one evening she did not come home. Secretly she would see her younger
sisters until she lured them out of the home. They lived together in midtown until one day the police
came without warning and found them with guests. The judge sent them to the hospital for
observation and then to detention. Again - lepers. At home the father is out of his wits, the mother is

in despair and cries. Three sisters in a Good Shepherd home....then what?
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Another scenario. A young boy comes to the Parish office with a plea that | come with him to his home
because his mother fell ill. | go, even though it's three in the morning and the outdoors is freezing
cold. | enter the hospital. The mother lied in one of the stations. Emergency....she just fainted. Why?
Earlier they brought in her seventeen old daughter brutally mistreated. In another room, unconscious
lies another victim of perversion. It was not long ago that this was a good and obedient child. At work
she became acquainted with a recalcitrant girl but who was very popular among the girl friends.
Naturally her mother forbad her to keep company with the girl without principals. The daughter
objected strenuously that politeness dictated that she should be part of their companionship. Again
began a chain of events, going to movies, private homes, dance halls, automobiles and ended with a

bloody incident. Another leper, the victim of a bad friendship.

Again, the hospital. A nurse leads me by another corridor to a section of communicable disease. They
are kept under lock and key. among negroes lies a polish girl; she is almost twenty years old. She has a
fever; he hands tremble underneath the bed clothes, as if she wanted to be released from some
burden under the sheets; her face covers with spots, which indicate her disease and the great suffering.
Again, the whole world stood open and promised her much but now she is sentenced to death. She
was not happy with her home life...and what? She had to seek something better, she went out

amongst strangers living it up, days and nights denying herself nothing...the result: another leper.

Sometimes | think that the world is a trap set day and night in order to catch in its iron grip careless
youth and when caught to squeeze out every bit of sincerity, nobility and virtue and then to get rid of it
to be disregarded, sent to city hospitals and then to graveyards. Often, | think, that our contemporary

civilization threw our youth back to Greek and Roman times where human life wasn't worth much.

We ask ourselves for reasons, or rather sources of this trend in our society? What do specialists,
doctors and surgeons, say about the vast majority of human diseases caused sometimes by the quality
and quantity of food, often by gluttony and drunkenness. This is in regard to our physical selves. And
the same goes for the part of us that is spiritual and moral. What kind of nourishment is the world
giving our youth? Our intellects and our hearts? Let us take the literature of our day...our dailies,
weeklies, and monthlies: in a word, our press which poisons the brains of our youth. Murders, suicides,
divorces, and the results of such smallest and most heinous blurred details. How does this affect the

blossoming and impressionable minds? The praise of the bravado of bandits, thieves, robbers, and
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gangsters is not without its causation! Publications throw around ideas of birth control, sterilization,
Darwinism, spirits: ideas which whirl around the minds of youth. Opinions of the sages - professors and
teachers - why there is no God; why is faith unimportant; why there is no soul; why there is no eternity;
there is no good or evil and no punishment. All of this is clothed as knowledge, teaching,
enlightenment and behavior. There are such writings which make war with God and faith. We have
daily results of the propaganda of the press against God and against religion. A good press is a good
medicine for a sick populace, but a bad press is truly - a poison.
Present day theatre and motion pictures are pagan temples! Listen how St. John Chrysostom writes of
the theatre: "The truth is that your servant would receive one thousand lashes had in your presence he
says something ugly, just as if the son, wife or another would do it, you would call it insulting." Can
there be anything equal to this idiocy? How can you be a righteous human being if you are fed with this
garbage? How can you remain pure, if you smile at shameful word or song? The soul that is far away
from all this can be honest and pure; how much less is the soul which is involved in it as a rule. All of us
bring dirt into the house. How can you love to bring words and ideas into the house which despoil it. It
is here that ugly word obscene speech, gait, clothing, voice, softness, eye gaze, the spectacle itself, the
content-indeed, everything is full of the greatest mischief! Once there, adultery, public women,
effeminate manhood, lascivious youth and everything is full of evils, horrors and strangeness. Above all,
the spectators should not be amused and laugh, but cry bitterly. You say, "Should we then close all
theatre and at your command turn it upside down and ruin it." | would reply that all is turning upside
down. Where are those who place obstacles in the way of marriage if not from the theatre. And in the
ballet, the men are a heavy weight for the women. Those who do to the theatre turn things around and
oppress with tyranny." Not too long ago a survey was made of motion pictures. In those films, there
were 97 murders, 45 suicides, 35 drunkards, 176 thieves, and 25 prostitutes. Moral turpitude, free love,
cult of the flesh, divorces, a constant procession of crimes - doesn't all of this sink into the mind and
heart and souls of the viewers, and call for fatal loss. So the press, theater and cinema, are modern and
conscience-less murderers of the present generation. Are you surprised that hospitals are being built
and filled with victims of Polish lepers? Naturally today's world covers it all up in the name of art. In the
words of Mary Rodziewicz: " When man makes art an accomplice of his animalism, he violates and
destroys the very concept of art and perpetrates the murder of his own soul.

Do | not have reason when | maintain that today's theatre is a pagan temple, through which flows
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the venom of degradation and poison. However how many are in praise of the cinema? Old and

young, under-aged children, husbands and wives with babies in their arms, and even grandpas and
grandmas take advantage of these media, which teach and show all that lowers the people, stains
them. Add to this trinity of media today's new style dancing. It seems that in post war times and
prohibition some kind of wild frenzy encompassed our society. It did not skip our emigration at all-
indeed it encircled especially our youth and it sucks morality and virtue from it. | remember former
times when there was recreation in our halls. mother and father with their sons and daughters came
together. The music played swinging waltzes, happy krakowiak's, noisy mazurkas; Polish dances
turned the ear. Young people enjoyed themselves under the watchful eye of their elders and with
elders. The entire family returned home a midnight. These recreations were enjoyable, positive, and
happy. It is not so today. Today's music screams with bear jigs, tiger jumps and spinning monkeys. A
sheik captures a perfumed Sheba and starts jumping and doing tricks; it seems that this is something
for Goliath and David or military maneuvers, ending sadly. Wild haired with feral fire darting from the
eyes - propriety shoved aside. The dancers rage on to the tune of furious music and on and on for
hours in the midst of cigar and cigarette smoke with liquor flowing until morning and then to the cars.

And more lepers come to the hospitals.

Parent have lost control, complete control of their growing-up children. Today every son and every
daughter has their own key to the house. They come and go as they please not saying where they are
going and with whom. They return home when they feel like it. They assume that they are free as
Americans and have their reasons. When in trouble and when they bring shame to their parents and
lose their health, then tears and complaining. In order that these things be on top of your minds, I will
read one occurrence: About six months ago, | was called to a sick girl at 5 in the morning. | entered the
home and met a woman paralyzed with fear. She lay unconscious. The reason for her state was the
following: At home, besides other children was her seventeen year old daughter. She worked in an
office, had a good job and with good pay. She loved to dance. She had a good home and noteworthy
parents. Her father's warning and mother's counseling was to no effect. She made little notice of her
two elder sisters. If it wasn't frequenting movies, evening visiting of her co-workers and friends and
every Saturday night, regularly dancing. She reminded her parents that she was obligated in reciprocal
situations to follow suit because her girlfriends would be angry with her. Since she had a nice
personality, she was invited frequently. She had a good time. She was gaining popularity with all. She

forgot, however, that every journey has an end. In her gallivanting she met a boy with whom she had
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