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A very tired P.A. Peg dropping in on the Harbor 

Hospital surgical department Mardi Gras party after 

assisting on a seven hour operation. 

Peg preparing to insert a urinary catheter on 

a post-op male patient during afternoon 

surgical rounds. 



Caritas nurse 

Gabriela Burs 

and Peg making 

follow-up house 

call on Mom and 

baby had 

delivered 2 

weeks prior. 

Christmas party for 

children at orphanage in 

Timisoara, sponsored by 

Caritas. 



Stella Maris - bottom right: Marcela - 

two SSNDs from our Porto Allegra 

Province of Brazil who did fantastic 

ministry in Resteta, Romania at the 

same time I was there. 

Bottom middle:  Demitia 95 y.o. died at 

98 y.o. after I was in Austria - top 

middle = Justine 76

Caritas nurses and Peg with a broken right hand sustained while grabbing a 

railing to break her fall as a result of tripping over a raised portion of 

sidewalk and going headlong down a flight of stone stairs. 



A main street in Timisoara (second only 

to Bucharest in size). While I was there 

horse drawn vehicles far outnumbered 

motorized ones. 

Four of our Romanian SSNDs in one of their 

residences, as you see they dressed in the 

peasant garb. 

This is the street directly in front of the 

house where I lived the 1st year in 

Romania. Most of the streets in the city 

resembled this one. 

Oh, the ravages of Communism!!! 



Peg in front of one of the two children’s hospitals in the city square. 

One of the hospitals was for children with blood born diseases such 

as AIDS, and leukemia. The second was for children with tuberculosis 

- not pulmonary TB, but TB either of the bone or kidneys. The cows 

had TB and the milk was not pasteurized - ergo 50% of the children 

have TB and no antibiotics with which to treat it. The 1st year I 

volunteered at the children's hospitals 3 hrs. twice a week, that was 

not possible after I started working with the Caritas nurses, but I was 

able through Caritas to establish of conduit of medications, 

especially antibiotics for these hospitals. 





Sisters peering in through the window of the room of 

two other sisters - no one had a private bedroom. 



The inside of a streetcar in Timisoara. Note 

that everything including the seats were 

metal. There was fear of being electrocuted. 



Justine and Domitia my community members having a main 

meal in the kitchen. We didn't have a lot to eat and we didn't 

have much space in which to eat it. I lost 40 lbs. the first year 

I was there - but I never experienced a feeling of hunger. 





















Short caption or statement.
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