1930s - SHORT STORY - 1940s


ACCORDING TO MY RECOLLECTION, it may have been the third week

of June or the first week of July. On this Saturday we, the entire student body of

St. Benedict school, minus the boarders, who had returned home, loaded on the

Number 11 Vliet street car and journeyed to the grounds of St. Francis Minor

Seminary for an annual picnic -  annual meaning every year as long as I can 

remember.


We were given Dixie Cup ice cream, soda water, all flavors, mine was

lime. There were games, but we couldn’t run wild as, the nuns were there. I remember

feeling the presence of our principal, although she was not in attendence.


We loaded on the Vliet street bus again and returned to St. Benedict School,

to go our ways to home and family. After supper there was still enough light to play 

kick- the- can.


On Monday we again came to St. Benedict Church hall for summer school in the afternoon. Summer school consisted of art. Art was making pretty things out of stuff.. .different levels for different age groups.


Kids from public schools who attended religious instructions on Wednesdays could 

come to the summer school. Miss Zimmerman was the teacher with help from novices.

W.J.G.
