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“Are Catholics Afraid
to Disobey The Church?”

“Carholics,” said Joe Page, "go 10
Mass because they have o

“I know some Catholics who
would like to sleep late on Sunday
mornings, but they don't dare
And some of them would like to
eat meac on Friday, too, The
Church rells Catholics they can't
do this and they must do that. ..
and they're afraid to disobey.”

Joe is partly right, of course.
There are times when it would be
more comforrable for a Catholic
1o miss Mass, more enjoyable ro
have steak instead of fish on Fri-
day. And there are other laws and
duries imposed by the Church that
may conflice ar times with the
whim or convenience of the indi-
vidual.

Observing these things, an out-
sider may well wonder why Catho:
lics submir to such discipline, Is
it because of fear, as Joe Page sug-
gests? And with all the "do's and
don'ts” imposed by the Church,
does it really pay to be a Catholic?

Nobody knows better than a
Catholic that his religion is not
an casy one. It requires him to
abey serious Jaws and Fulfill bur-
densome duties which he would
not bave to do if he were not a
Catholic.

Whar is ir, then, that impels
hundreds of millions of people o
remain Catholics instead of choos-
ing an casier, less disciplined spir-
itual life?

Catholics remain steadfase in
their faith primarily because they
believe it to be the religion given
to us by God Himself for the sal-
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vation of our souls, They believe,
as they have from the time of the
Apostles, that the Church was
founded by Jesus Christ and in-
vested with the Holy Spirir, the
Spirit of Truth, o0 insure the in-
fallibility of its teaching,

But Catholics also believe their
religion agrees with common
sense, It provides all of the seven
grace-giving Sacraments, insti-
tuted by Jesus to help us find the
way of life pleasing o God,

Anyone who takes the rouble
to investigate will find that Ca-
tholicism is much more than a
gathering-together of pious reach-
ings and pious people. It is a way
of life..n patcern for believing,
worshiping and living usefully
in the service of God in this life.

I you would like o know more
abour the age-old Catholic Faith,
then write today for our free pam-
phier, which we will send you in
a plain weapper. And nobody will
call on you. Ask for Pamphler
No. FM-52,

| supreme councit
KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS

| RELIGIOUS INFORMATION BUREAU

| 4422 Lindell Blvd , 51. Lowis B, Mo.

| s s et i

| 'ay To Be o Catholic?™"
| Fa.52
|

l MNAME. = = —
|

|

]I.&DDII'S! = —
|

| Y — STATE
COUNCIL

KMNIGHTS oFr COLUMBUS

RELIGIOUS

8422 LINDELL BLVD.

N

INFORMATION BUREAU

$T. LOUIS 8, MISSOUR!

S

NOW...STAMP OUT ATHLETES FOOT
PAINLESSLY AND BLOCK ITS RETURN!

New Mennen QuinsanaPowder Works As No Liquid or Ointment Does!

Stinging liquids and harsh ointments ean burn tender
skin, slow down healing and expase feet 1o reinfoetion,

Mennen Quinsann Powder, with itx mediented, germ-
killing formuta, stamps out athletes foot painlessly . . .
sots up o medieated powder barrier to guand againat
reinfection. Mennen Quinsann Powder dries the infee-
tion! Stops maddening fteh! Stops painful burning!
Stops ugly peeling! Quinsunn Powder poothes s it
heals, Used daily, it bloeks the return of athletes Toot.

The Dog That

Joined the Navy

To the casual observer he was
just an ugly mongrel called Black Dog;
to thousands of sailors he
was a mascot they couldn’t do without -

By LIEUT. (JG) C. E. ALDRICH

N Hancag 5 at the Naval Air Station,

Lakehurst, NJ., stands a small grave-
stone with the following inscription:

BLACK DOG
1930-1957
A Good Shipmate. -

The installation of this stone in 1959

stivred up a great deal of curiosity among

satlors and officers stationed there. Who was

Black Dog? Only a handiul of Navy old-
timers were still around to tell his story.

It started back in 1944 when n small, ugly
mutt decided to join the Navy. He showed
up one day at Fisher's Island, N.Y,, where
a detachment of blimps was stationed, Since
sailors are inclined to adopt stray dogs, ugly
or not, this homeless mongrel was taken
into. the outit. The men never did get
around to giving him a name, referring to
him simply as “Black Dog”

He appeared to be at least five years old
at the time, although judged by the count-
less battle scars on his body, he might have
been older. He probably was a eross be-
tween a boxer and n chow. There was short
black hair on his head and fawn-colored
hair on his chest and belly. He walked on
bowed legs and sported a whiplike, almost
hairless tail. One ear was split and flopped
over while the othér stood erect. All in all,
he didn't present a handsome appearance
no miitter how charitable you tried to be in
deseribing him.

Black Dog was fiercely independent,
Sometimes he showed some slight affection
for enlisted men; but he was almost openly
contemptuous when an officer tried to be-
friend him. He knew his way around and
never failed to turn up at the right place
for chow, or to climb aboard the proper
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vehicle to get where he wanted to go

He was always the first to grab the “bitter
ond” of the dangling mooring lines during
Blimp landing operations, sometimes 1o the
irritation of snllors who went sprawling
when they tripped over him, During take-
offs, when alrships make their run aeross
the field, Black Dog would drop his line and
run in front of the ship until it took off over
his back, Once he was hit by a wheel dur-
ing this mancuver and hospitalized. The
first day he was out of the hospital, how-
ever, he continued his dangerous run as if
the accident had never occurred.

At the end of World War 11, Black Dog
was transferved to Lakehurst, NJ., wher
he made his home for the next six vears. It
was there that he encountered his first
muskrit while he was patrolling one of the
hingars with the security watch. He jumpid
a hig one, but the rodent grabbed Black Doy
by the throat and hung on. The sailor on
walch finally managed to kill the muskrat
but by that time Black Dog was in bad
shape. He was carried to the hospital again

Black Dog's headstone ot Lakehurst Air Station.




