Father and Mother


Apparently it was a mild day, Feb. 15, 1872, when our father, George Brinster, was born. This was in the small village of Landau, in southern Russia. Here Father attended school and grew up to young manhood. His parents were farmers, and Father helped with the work until later he himself  managed the farm.


On Nov. 7, 1895, Father married Magdalena Selinger, daughter of Meinrad and Agatha Selinger of Rastadt, Russia. Mother was born Feb. 3, 1878. She received her education and thorough religious training in the village school in Rastadt.


Together our parents carried on the farmwork in Landau until 1900. Existing circumstances in Russia failed to promise a good future. From friends who had immigrated to America, they received reports of having found a better place to live; that land could be acquired and more could be purchased; indeed, it was practically a promised land. Therefore, the parents acked up a few belongings, and, with their two children (Raphael and Peter) they commenced the journey on Oct. 8, 1900.


That journey was really an experience! First by train, then the long voyage by ship across the ocean to New York, then again a long trip by train to Dickinson, North Dakota. Here they found everything so level and bare, not even any trees, as they had been used to having. Dickinson was but a very small town. "Yes, children," the often remarked, "that exchange was really something." It was also election year, therefore Father received his citizenship papers immediately.

Our parents established their home in Dickinson and worked on various trades. Father was a day laborer in the brickyards and also hauled lumber for the H. T. Ranch. In those days long hauls were made with horses and wagons. In Dickinson they helped to establish the St. Joseph Parish and were members in it until 1911.


As Father had always a special liking for animals, and horses, he had no desires to remain in town. So again, belongings  were packed, and the family which was now larger, moved to a farm near St. Pius (then Scheffield) about twenty miles south of Dickinson.


In this new location there was much to be done, as this was prairie land on which nothing had ever been touched. Naturally, the first thing was to build the house; this was with prairie stone and clay, with a clay roof. Other buildings followed in succession, - all of the same kind of materials.  Each succeeding year more sod was plowed up and seeded; indeed it was exhausting work. We can still recall how Mother did more than her share of this work besides taking care of the increasing family and all the household duties.


In 1919 the St. Pius Parish was established. Father and Mother helped unsparingly with the building of the church,  and were loyal members of the Vereins Church Societies. Whatever transpired between then and 1924 would be too lengthy to relate. The family increased to ten children in all; these persued various vocations and educational interests; parents remained on the farm through good and bad years, - mostly bad, concerning the crops. Just on request did the parents make - that the children remain loyal to their catholic religion, upon which the Lord God will bestow His blessing according to His own Wisdom.


In the autumn of 1923, the parents left the farm and spent the winter in St. Pius, N. D. The following spring, Apr. 27, 1924, they moved to New England, about ten miles south of St. Pius. There they build a frame house and even had electricity installed. Father was engaged in carpentry, while Mother worked in several positions, as there was not much earthly profit in the farm. To make matters worse, there was the "depression".


In New England, the parents joined St. Mary's Parish. Soon thereafter a parochial school was established. Here again Father did his utmost to help, as the parents greatly favored good schools.


Years passed by rapidly. On June 20, 1940, Father and Mother went to St. Placidus, N. D. to be with their son Father Finian, OSB who had been appointed pastor of the parish there. Mother performed the tasks of cook and housekeeper, while Father was gardener and janitor. Here they had splendid opportunity to "lay up treasures where neither rust nor moth can consume".


Jan 29, 1945, Father Finian was appointed pastor of St. Peter & Paul Parish in Fallon, N. D., and the parents accompanied him to help in whatever they could. Here they celebrated their fiftieth anniversary of their wedding in the autumn of 1945. In attendance were their  children and grand-children, as also many relatives and friends to congratulate them and extend best wishes, for only through God's graces and blessings, and much patience can one expect such benefits.


Advancing age became apparent; Father often became ill, and Mother was no longer as energetic as she was fifty years ago. Because it was difficult to obtain a doctor in short notice, they went to St. Benedicts's Home for the Aged in Dickinson. Here their joy of living together in peace and tranquility was short-lived. On Aug. 13, 1952, almighty God called Father to Himself. Or did the Mother of God want him to come to her feast, which was two days later?

Internment of Father's remains took place on Aug. 18 in St. Joseph's Church and Cemetery. Father Finian was celebrant at the solemn Requiem and burial service. Of earthly possessions, Father had very little to bequeath, but his deeply spiritual life will be a perpetual memory and example. Could his motto, "In God's Name" ever be forgotten?

For the next ten years Mother stayed at St. Benedict's where she became a favorite friend of many other elderly  folks at the home. However, the absence of Father caused many lonesome and weary days for her. She treasured every visit and letter, but the rosary was ever her best friend and solace. 


Mother entered her eternal rest on June 2, 1962, our Blessed Lady's Saturday. On June 5, a solemn highmass was offered at which Father Finian was the celebrant, in St. Joseph Church. After this we laid her our dear Mother in her final resting place alongside of Father, in St. Joseph Cemetery.

Never can we forget the words of the Reverend abbot in his sermon in which he beautifully summarized Mother's whole life, "- - - only three things were considered important to her - her God, her Church and her Family.

(Rewritten from the Title pages of The Brinster Family Tree compiled in the late 1960's by Sister Lioba and Father Finian)

