
COMMUNITIES 
THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 2014 WWW.MARSHFIELDNEWSHERALD.COM 3A

COMMUNITY EDITOR
Mystique Macomber
715-384-3131, ext. 333
mmacombe@marshfieldnewsherald.com

Community columns and articles 
submitted to the Marshfield News-Herald 

may be published or distributed in print, 
electronic or other forms.

Rain, rain, go
away.

That chant
never worked

when you wanted it to,
did it? Yes, the rain
eventually stopped and
the sun eventually
shined but, in the mean-
time, many of your
childhood plans were
ruined. Still, a little rain
never killed anyone – or
did it? Find out in “H2O”
by Virginia Bergin.

Your first official
kiss should be one that’s
memorable – and for
fifteen-year-old Ruby
Morris, hers absolutely
was.

Just not for the rea-
sons you’d think.

There she was at
Zak’s party, in his par-
ents’ hot tub with Cas-
par McCloud, the boy
she’d had a crush on
forever. It was eactly
like a movie kiss: Cas-
par scooted over, put his
arm around her, and it
actually happened –
until Zak’s dad, Barna-
by, yanked everybody
inside, screaming some-
thing about the water,
and it started to rain.

That was weird.
Nobody could under-
stand what Barnaby
was babbling about, and
nobody was scared one
bit. But then Caspar
went outside because
his MP3 player was on
the lawn, getting wet.

He was bloody when
he came back in.

It was the rain. The
rain was the whole rea-
son there were bodies
everywhere, as Ruby
learned later, after
Zak’s mother tried to
get Caspar to the hospi-
tal, after Zak’s mom
picked up a damp towel
and started to sweat,
after she dropped Ruby
off at home. Ruby
learned that it was poi-
sonous bacteria-filled
rain, after her mom
tossed the neighbor
some medicine and
accidentally got wet,
then touched Ruby’s
baby brother…

Ruby’s step-father,
Simon, tried to do his
best.

There was once a
time when she and Si-
mon didn’t get along. He
was bossy and tried to
get her to learn the
dumbest things. Usu-
ally, he made her roll
her eyes til they hurt,
but when the rain came
down in sheets and
there was nothing left in
the house to drink, Si-
mon was the one who
figured out how to get
water. 

When he died, too,

Ruby decided she’d
miss him but she hadn’t
time to waste. She was
terribly, horribly thir-
sty and besides, there
was no way everybody
could be dead, right?
Her father lived in Lon-
don and he was prob-
ably okay, right? And so,
she found a car and
started to drive…

Confession Time: at
first, I was no fan of
“H2O.”

Author Virginia
Bergin’s catalyst of a
bacteria-laden asteroid
is a bit of a cliché and
Ruby is initially quite
hard to take as she im-
mediately, urgently
launches into a tale that
tumbles out like spill-
age. I wasn’t expecting
that but, as you’ll come
to see pretty quickly,
abruptness is exactly
what’s needed to fully
feel this story. By the
middle of the book, the
lack of preamble was
hardly an issue; as Ruby
dodged raindrops and
hysteria, I was busy
flipping pages and
thinking OMG, OMG,
what next?!

While this is an ex-
cellent book for teens
ages 14 and up, I think
adults will enjoy it, too.
Don’t walk past it, if
you’re a fan of post-
Apocalyptic novels
because “H2O” is defi-
nitely not all wet.

The Bookworm is Terri
Schlichenmeyer. Terri grew up
in Granton (Class of ’78), where
she was known for “always
reading” and for her ability to
name all the presidents in
order. She lives on a hill in
Wisconsin with two dogs and
12,000 books.

‘H2O’ is not
all wet for
young readers

 TERRI
SCHLICHENMEYER

ABOUT THE BOOK
“H2O” by Virginia Bergin,
c.2014, Sourcebooks $16.99 /
$18.97 Canada, 331 pages

Enjoy concert,
dinner 

MARSHFIELD — The
Garms Family, Minne-
sota’s Family of South-
ern Gospel Music, will
perform in concert at
3:30 p.m. Sunday, fol-
lowed by a dinner at
Wesley United Method-
ist Church, Marshfield.
Meal tickets cost $8 for
adults and $4 for chil-
dren ages 6 to 12.
Younger children eat
free. Call the church

office for tickets or for
more information. 

Donate to 
Toys for Tots 

MARSHFIELD — Bay-
mont Inn & Suites is
collecting toy and mon-
ey donations for Toys
for Tots at its Marsh-
field location. 

For every $5 you
contribute, your name
will be entered into a
drawing to win a week-
end getaway package
valued at $250. To make
a donation, call 715-384-
5240 or visit the Bay-
mont at 2107 N. Central
Ave. Last day is Dec. 9. 

COMMUNITY
BRIEFS

Each year, 40 dental
hygienists are selected
from the entire United
States to attend the
American Dental Hy-
gienists Association-
s’conference, “Unleash-
ing Your Potential.”
This year, Ashley
McCauley, a dental
hygienist at First City
Dental in Abbotsford,
was selected. The con-

ferences
main goal
is to fur-
ther de-
velop
hygien-
ists lead-
ership
skills.
Ashley

will travel to Chicago
for the conference at
the end of November.

Hygienist selected
for conference

Ashley
McCauley

Charter Cable subscribers can
access Marshfield Community
Television on Channel 989. Many
programs are available online at
www.MarshfieldTV.com. Early
morning shows air back-to-back
from midnight until regular
programming begins. Marsh-
field Government Television 991
and Marshfield Education

Channel 990 are also available.

Friday 

8 a.m. History Museum Re-
Opening
9 a.m. MAPS Featured Pet
10 a.m. Insight: Ask the Mayor 
11 a.m. Library & Community
Center Update
12:30 p.m. A Slice of Heaven:
Recipes with Ruth
1 p.m. New Visions Gallery
2 p.m. Arby’s Ribbon Cutting
Oct. 31

2:30 p.m. MAPS Featured Pet
3 p.m. A Slice of Heaven: Reci-
pes with Ruth
3:30 p.m. Library & Community
Center Update
5 p.m. New Visions Gallery
6 p.m. Insight: Ask the Mayor
7 p.m. Chat with the Chief:
MPD’s Rick Gramza
8 p.m. Arby’s Ribbon Cutting
Oct. 31
8:30 p.m. MAPS Featured Pet
9 p.m. A Slice of Heaven: Reci-
pes with Ruth
9:30 p.m. History Museum

Re-Opening

The program schedule is
subject to change without
notice. Direct any questions to
MCTV at 715-207-0379. Visit
www.MarshfieldTV.com for the
most up-to-date scheduling
information and for video
archives of many of these
programs.

COMMUNITY
ACCESS

WILLARD — —As I walk
through the bell tower and step
into the reception area of the
Christine Center, I am greeted
by staff member, Sue Jenkins.
One of the first sentences she
utters upon my appearance in
the entry: “Most people say that
something wonderful happens
while they are here.”

As I am led through one
room and into another, I am
overcome by the sense of seren-
ity and stillness in the place. A
much welcome break from the
craziness of everyday life.

The drive to the Center, lo-
cated near Willard, begins to
lay-out the backdrop for setting.
Traveling passed Amish farm
and field and heavily wooded
areas full of various autumn
hues, as the Black River cuts its
way through the landscape,
offers the fast-paced, first-time
visitor an opportunity to ease
into the tranquility of the
grounds. Hidden deep in the
woods, it is deliberately tucked
far from all that is hurried.

The location of the Center
was not chosen, however, it was
more as if it were pointed out.
Upon hearing the call to build a
place for spiritual reflection,
Sister Virginia Mary Barta
approached the Weaton Francis-
can Sisters in Weaton, Illinois,
asking permission to pursue the
call to action.

Legend has it that upon re-
ceiving the groups blessing,
Sister Barta placed a map in
front of her and asked for di-
vine help.

“She closed her eyes and
pointed to a location on the
map,” says Sister Cecilia “Ce-
cy” Corcoran. The inspired
sister’s finger then landed on a
location near Marshfield.

Upon building a relationship
with a local realtor, Sister Barta
was led to the property where
she would begin her work, a
251-acre farm. “She started off
in the barn and farmhouse,”
says Jenkins.

Today, the grounds include a
state of the art facility with
guesthouse, as well as 16 her-
mitages scattered throughout
the property. The respite for
meditation now welcomes fa-
cilitators from all over the
country. Though steeped in
Catholic roots, the Center wel-
comes people on all spiritual
paths to teach, learn, and re-
flect. A fact reflected in Sister
Barta’s choice of name.

“It seems in her reading of
the Essene Gospels and materi-
als from the Dead Sea scrolls,
she came upon (Christine) as an
ancient name for the early fol-
lowers of Christ,” explains Ce-
cy.

Over the past 30 plus years,
the Christine Center has con-

tinued to grow and expand in
not only their physical pres-
ence, but their spiritual pres-
ence as well. In the upcoming
months, the Center will be mak-
ing technological advancements
to allow for an even greater
reach from its Northwoods
home.

“In response to the growing
interest in people for places and
opportunities to engage in deep
inner work, we intend to make
our leading teachers and re-
treats available at a distance
through video and teleconfe-
rencing,” says Cecy. “This will
be a way of following up a re-
treat and supporting people’s
individual spiritual practice. It
is also a way of acquainting
others with the work of the
Christine Center.”

“Our desire is to be a hub
linked to other sites where this
work is being done so that we
can bring their presentations
live to our Center and our par-
ticipants here can engage in the
dialogue and experience at a
distance. We hope to have the
technology in place to begin
launching some programs in
2015.”

The Center offers programs
in Christian meditation, Bud-
dhist practice, writing as spiri-
tual practice, Christian mystics,
intuitive painting, yoga, Jungian
dream work, sacred dance,
Mandala-making, Diamond

Approach, kindness meditation,
inner peace, relaxation, com-
passion, and a variety of other
educational and inspirational
offerings.

Stays at the Center range
from modern to rustic, in a
group, personal, sabbatical, or
volunteer settings, with meals
provided three times a day or
prepared on your own.

Tucked quietly in the woods,
the Center is set apart from the
outside world that surrounds it.
With little knowledge of the
place one might pass by, miss-
ing out on a chance to experi-
ence something wonderful.

As I prepared to leave the
grounds that autumn day, I gave
little thought to the words spo-
ken by my kind greeter. As I sat
visiting with a group of guests
that I been in meditation with
earlier, one of them pointed out
how the changing leaves were
radiated by the beautiful sunset
that had appeared.

As we all stepped outside to
get a closer look, we were met
by the most glorious light glow-
ing from the trees met by the
most vivid rainbow. The breath-
taking view left us over-
whelmed as we stood in silent
awe at the color-hewn scene.
Something wonderful truly does
happen here.

Kris Leonhardt is a correspondent for
News-Herald Media.

SOMETHING

WONDERFUL
HAPPENS HERE
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A view from the Christine Center grounds behind the main building. 

Christine Center to expand offerings
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Guests and facilitators fill the dining room at the Christine Center. 

KRIS LEONHARDT/FOR NEWS-HERALD MEDIA

Sister Cecy Corcoran works on the Christine Center grounds. 

By Kris Leonhardt
For News-Herald Media


