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1. St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College 1903.
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2. Catholic Church Camp, Rata, 1935.
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3. St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College 1905.
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4. Pageant 1919.
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Prefects 1956.
Back row: Kataraina Millen, Putiputi Te Waewae. Second row: Frances Carrington, Phoebe Sadd, Lovey Roberts.   Front row: H Hotere, Marian Heke, Matirei Mariu.
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Mihi




He hōnore, he korōria ki te Atua


Te tīmatanga me te whakaotinga o ngā mea katoa


He maimai aroha ki a rātou kua mene ki tua o Paerau


Ki te mūrau o te tini


Ki te wenerau o te mano


E au ai tā koutou moe te hunga kua whetūrangitia


Moe mai i roto i ngā ringa o te Ariki







Ka hoki mai anō ki a tātou, te hunga ora, Ngāti Kahungunu iwi, ngā iwi o te motu, ki ngā Whāea Tapu, ngā Kuia Mōrehu o Hato Hohepa, ngā tauira, ngā tumuaki ngā Whāea Ātawhai te Whānau whānui me te maha noa atu o rātou e tautoko ana i te kāreti, i ngā tau kua hipa, o tēnei wā hoki, me ngā tau kei mua i ō tātou aroaro.


He mihi ki a koutou i whakanui, e whakatairanga nei i tō tātou kāreti o Hato Hohepa. He ara roa i whāia mō ngā tau kotahi rau e rima tekau. E tū rangātira ana i tēnei rā, te taha Hāhi, me te taha Māori.


‘I ō mahi katoa, mahia’.










Suore di Nostra Signora delle Missioni





Dear Miss Kingi, teachers, staff, sisters, members of the Board, students, parents and friends of the College. Tēnā koutou, tēnā koutou, tēnā koutou katoa.


St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College – Hato Hohepa – is a very special college. It is the only Māori Catholic girls’ school in the world. It holds a special place in the hearts of the Religieuses De Notre Dame des Missions – Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions (RNDM), not only in New Zealand, but in the entire congregation.


I had the joy of personally being a teacher and hostel supervisor from 1979 to 1986. These years touched and shaped my being and missionary spirit in ways that were beyond my imagination. I learnt something about the very rich gifts of Māori culture and traditions and the warmth and hospitality of the Māori people. The young women I taught and helped to nurture in those years enabled me to see something of the wonderful diversity and gift of God we human beings are. It was a real privilege to be part of your lives and to get to know something of your families and cultural life. Many of you have gone on to do wonderful things, and there are many young women who have followed in your footsteps, maintaining the excellent standards of academic, cultural and sporting achievement. You truly live out your motto: I ō mahi katoa, mahia – whatever you do, do it to the best of your ability.


The story of the RNDM sisters in New Zealand begins in 1865 when the first four French sisters travelled by ship to New Zealand following the inspiration of Euphrasie Barbier, Mother Mary of the Heart of Jesus, the foundress of the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions. These first sisters demonstrated an intrepid spirit, which allowed them to overcome the many obstacles they encountered in a distant and foreign land.


The sisters’ faith in God and their missionary zeal enabled them to establish schools in many parishes throughout New Zealand. Very soon, after landing in Napier, the sisters undertook responsibility for staffing a Providence for young Māori girls. Father Euloge Reignier SM was responsible for the Māori mission in Hawke’s Bay, and he was aware that the education of Māori children had been neglected. The sisters were involved with the education of settler children and they also generously took responsibility for teaching young Māori women and girls at the Providence, which later, in 1926, became known as St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College.


Euphrasie always took a very close interest in the Māori children and was greatly concerned about the development of the mission. When she visited New Zealand, she spent time with the children and always encouraged the sisters to treat the children with kindness and loving care. She instructed the sisters to pay attention to the curriculum, the preparation of classes and the quality of education. Euphrasie was very clear about the kind of discipline that was to be used with the students. No matter how serious the fault, she stressed that a child should never be slapped or sent to bed without supper, nor given passages from the scriptures or the catechism to write out as punishment.


Euphrasie also had great sympathy for the children in their struggles to learn another language. She knew about this firsthand. She was supportive of the children speaking in their own language and encouraged patience in the learning of English. She wrote several times to the sisters encouraging them to learn the Māori language. In a letter written to the Mother Prioress on 15 June 1884, she was very firm:


As regards the Māori children I should be very sorry if this work were to prove a failure. Do ask the sisters engaged in it to learn the language. For a very long time I have been urging these sisters to teach the catechism, their prayers (Mass prayers as well as others), and the hymns in Māori. It should have been done already!


Euphrasie would go to great lengths to ensure that there was finance for the children’s education, even when the government threatened to withdraw its support. In a letter to MM St Raphael dated 17 April 1890 she wrote: ‘We must look after our dear Māori people in a special way and take in as many of them as possible, even if the government should withdraw its help!’


There are many sisters and lay people who have continued the mission of St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College to this day. Euphrasie would be very proud of what continues to be achieved at St Joseph’s and the excellent traditions that are taught and maintained.


You are faithful to the mission of faith formation (virtue) and the educational attainment (knowledge) of young Māori women. The college makes an outstanding contribution to culture and society in Aotearoa New Zealand.


This is only achieved with quality leadership. I take this opportunity to congratulate you Miss Kingi for your outstanding work as teacher at St Joseph’s for many decades and for your dedication and commitment as principal since 1987. You have given your life to championing quality education and the teaching of te reo and tikanga Māori at St Joseph’s.


To you students of St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College, I encourage you to make the most of every opportunity that you have to deepen your understanding of language, heritage and culture and may you stand tall with pride and dignity in being Māori. St Joseph’s enables you to be equipped and empowered to take your place in society with dignity, courage and confidence.


I pray that all who have been a part of the college and those associated with the college today will receive abundant blessings.


Ngā manaakitanga


With blessings of peace and joy


Josephine Kane RNDM


Congregation Leader
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Sister Josephine Kane.
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St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College 1925.



Introduction


Nestled in Greenmeadows, Hawke’s Bay, is St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College. The school is now 152 years old, having grown from humble beginnings on the school’s former site at what is now Sacred Heart College, Napier Hill. Since that time, St Joseph’s has become the second oldest Māori boarding school in the country and the Māori boarding school with the largest roll in New Zealand (the school roll fluctuates during the year between 200 and 250). The story of St Joseph’s is one of triumph over adversity, of overcoming religious, racial and sexual prejudice, of delivering consistently stellar academic results for Māori, and of becoming something of a ‘production factory’ of Māori women trailblazers in a variety of fields. Yet, until now, the story is not well known.

St Joseph’s has encountered significant challenges during its history. During the college’s formative years, nationwide anti-Catholic and anti-French sentiments impeded progress towards establishing the school. Another obstacle St Joseph’s encountered was the bureaucracy of the Pākehā male-dominated New Zealand education system. Successive native school inspectors continued to impose their limited worldview of the place of Māori women within New Zealand society, which influenced the curricula they promoted for the best part of a century. The Catholic Māori missionary Father Euloge Reignier was a key figure behind the drive to set up what was then known as  ‘St Joseph’s Providence’. Shortly thereafter, the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions, led by Euphrasie Barbier, the founder of the order, took control of the school and they have continued to have a strong presence at St Joseph’s.

There have been two notable periods of time when the very existence of St Joseph’s was seriously threatened. The first was following the Napier earthquake. Despite repeated assurances that the Māori Purposes Fund Board would help improve the school’s facilities during the 1920s, a prolonged battle with Wellington officials would eventually result in the release of limited financial assistance during the 1940s. The second period of time when the viability of St Joseph’s was in question was during the late 1980s and early 1990s. The financial state of affairs of St Joseph’s was tenuous and debt was being accumulated, as parents found it difficult to make ends meet. Compounding the problem was the need to pay the teaching and hostel staff, an issue the school had not encountered in its past as the Sisters were not paid for their time.

The situation was so dire that several members of the Board of Trustees offered to mortgage their own homes to ensure the college would continue. The saving grace came in the form of a strong network of members of the Catholic Church who were prepared to support the school. This period of the school’s history coincided with the arrival of St Joseph’s first lay and Māori principal, Georgina Kingi. Under her watch, the school has grown from strength to strength academically, with some students receiving the best results in the country. St Joseph’s, as a whole, is also consistently above the national average for NCEA and University Entrance results, as the following tables demonstrate.
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St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College 2017.



St Joseph’s has a holistic approach to education, promoting students who are well grounded in their identity as Māori, have religious morals as supported by the Catholic Church and have an absolute dedication to achieving academic excellence. St Joseph’s has constantly proven to be a national leader in the education of Māori women. Former pupil Rawhia Te Hau conducted her master’s thesis on the success factors of the college.1 Ms Te Hau articulated that the five success factors of  St Joseph’s are:2

1.Whanaungatanga

2.Leadership

3.Māoritanga

4.Religion

5.Academic focus

Underpinning the exceptional academic results produced by St Joseph’s is a devotion to seeing Māori women be all they can be through a strong work ethic that is promoted within the school motto: ‘I ō mahi katoa, mahia!’ (whatever you do, do it to the best of your ability). The culture of excellence within the college is further reinforced by the boards, teachers, hostel staff and the wider family support network (Whānau Whānui).

Throughout the book are recollections from former pupils, staff and whānau (over 160 interviews were conducted) and a number of themes emerge: the significance of religion is one that all interviewees remember, whether or not they are members of the Catholic faith, as are the strong familial connections between new entrants and former pupils; the memories of parents saying goodbye to their daughters or the equally sad time when pupils leave the place that has become their de facto home during their teenage years; the sisters’ strict adherence to the rules and their dedication to producing the best academic results possible for Māori girls; performing in the concert party and making the most of the opportunities presented to the girls to travel, both nationally and internationally; and perhaps, above all else, the ‘sisterhood’ of former pupils. This was the strongest theme expressed by former students of St Joseph’s: a bond that each shares with every other girl who has walked through the gates on Osier Road.

This book is their story.




[image: ]




Catholic Church camp, Rata, 1935.
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Speech winners 1949.
Junior: Viviennie Bedggood.
Senior: Kathleen Harrison.
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‘There’s a Long Winding Road’
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School Drumming Band 1947.




Monika Marr and other old girls recall with clarity a song that was sung by pupils when they were arriving at their school from an outing. Monika states: ‘We used to go around the country marching and we would sing all the way. When we got to Osier Road, we would all sing:

“There’s a long winding road to that happy old abode 
along the road to SJC.

Where the bells are always ringing and hearts are always singing,
 beneath the swaying palms.

We are proud of our motto, we hold our heads up high, 
as we salute our patron, St Joseph up on high.

As we march, one, two, three, round the walls of SJC, 
we shout hurray, cheerio carry on! Thank you, driver.”’
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Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions.

Back row: M M St Augustine, M M St Laurentia, M St Gerard.

Middle row: M St Lucine, Rev. M M St Mechtilde, M St Athanasius.

Front row: Sr M St Edward, Sr M St Esther, Sr M St Josephine, M M St Crescentia.







	CHAPTER ONE

	Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions
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Father Jean Forest.



At the time that the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions was established in 1861, in Lyon, France, by Euphrasie Barbier,3 Bishop Philippe Viard was desperate to recruit more nuns for his Wellington diocese, receiving constant requests from Father Jean Forest in Napier.4 He pleaded with the Marist Fathers to send more ‘women’s religious’ to New Zealand. Euphrasie heard the news while working in the slums of London while she was attached to the Sisters of Calvary. Having been based in England for almost a decade, Euphrasie was becoming desperate to fulfil her dream of being  an overseas missionary but concluded that her aspirations would not be realised if she remained with the Sisters of Calvary. She approached Father Chaurain at the Marist Church at Spitalfields in London and registered her interest in Viard’s call.

In July 1861, Pope Pius IX granted Euphrasie permission to change to another congregation so that she would be able to travel to New Zealand.5 Accompanying her would be Sister St Wilfrid, an English novice, and Father Favre, who had accepted the offer to be transferred to Wellington, and all three travelled to Lyon with the expectation to set sail for the South Pacific. However, due to Viard having received three new French sisters in Auckland from Bishop Jean-Baptiste Francois Pompallier in June 1861, Euphrasie and Favre received the disappointing news in October that their services were no longer required.

Dismayed but not disheartened, Euphrasie and Favre decided to start a new order to operate schools in the Marist vicariates in New Zealand and the Pacific Islands and so the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions was established. The Cardinal Archbishop of Lyon approved the new institute and appointed Favre to supervise the development of the new order in his name. The novitiate was opened on Christmas Day 1861. One year and one day after the novitiate commenced, Euphrasie took her vows in 1862. The four sisters who travelled to Napier – Mother Mary St Madeleine (Alexandrine Niel), Sister Mary St Jean (Marie Antoinette Dufour), Sister Mary St Anne (Elise Deat) and Sister des Anges (Marie Moreau) – were professed in August 1864.

Also that year, Father Forest corresponded with Father Yardin, who was also responsible for the development of the congregation, over the matter of supplying teachers for his female pupils in Napier. Yardin wrote: ‘I am occupied preparing for you three young Sisters for your Girls’ Schools. They will be able to depart only next November …’6

In August the same year, Yardin again wrote to Forest:7

The sisters are delighted. They thank you for all your preparations to lodge them so well and to provide for their support … Instead of three Sisters, you will have four of them …  The Superioress is Sister M. Madeleine, she is a mature person, with good judgement and a devoted heart. She does not fear sacrifices. Her assistant is Sister St John who was the econome here. The third is Sister Mary of the Angels, who has been a class mistress in England for twelve years and who will be the mainstay of your school.  She will certainly succeed; it will be enough to give her head to encourage her from time to time. She is a good religious. The fourth is Sister M. St Ann. She has less schooling than the others but she will make an excellent work-mistress. None of these Sisters is a musician; Sister St John will be able to teach the elements of vocal music. The first two Sisters are in London eight days now to accustom themselves more to the language and to the English teaching methods and school management.

The four sisters from the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions arrived in Napier on the Walter Hood at 8 p.m. on 25 February 1865, having left England in October the previous year.8 Prior to their arrival in Napier, the sisters heard of the death of Father Peter Chanel at Futuna and had heard that Māori in Napier were like those who murdered Chanel. Fearing for the life of Father Forest, as he did not meet them at the wharf in Napier, the anxiety of the travelling sisters was very high. The harbourmaster escorted them off the wharf, after being assured by Father Poupinel that Forest was indeed alive and safe. They were also greeted with lantern-carrying parishioners before being driven to the church at the bottom of the hill.9
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Memorial at Pakipaki.



By August 1907, such was the growth of the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions, that Bishop Grimes announced that the sixteen houses of the congregation in New Zealand would be designated a province, after confirmation had been received from the Vatican.10 By 1920 there were twenty-four convents and, given the growth of the mission in New Zealand, two provinces were established: the north province was established out of Hamilton and named St Mary’s, with the headquarters for the south province being located in Christchurch and named Sacred Heart.11 Today the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions operate eighteen provinces in Italy, Australia, Latin America, Canada, New Zealand, United Kingdom, Ireland, France, Vietnam, the Philippines, Myanmar, India, Sudan, Senegal, Kenya and Bangladesh.12 They continue to deliver programmes in social development, pastoral work, education and health.
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1. Pope Pius XI.
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2. Jean-Baptiste Francois Pompallier.
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3. Father Louis Catherin Servant.
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4. Bishop Philippe Viard.
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Sister Mary St Madeline
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Sister Marie des Agnes
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Sister Mary St Jean
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Sister Marie St Anne




Founder of St Joseph’s Providence

Father Euloge Reignier

1811–1888
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Father Euloge Reignier.



Father Reignier was born in Chateaubriand, France, in 1811. Ordained in 1834, he then worked as an assistant priest before joining the Society of Mary and was professed as a Marist in 1841. The following year he sailed with Fathers Jean Forest and John (Jean) Lampila to New Zealand and worked in the Bay of Plenty, stationed in Ōpotiki in 1843. He then shifted to Rotorua and serviced that settlement as well as Taupō. While based at Ōhinemutu in 1849, Reignier was one of the more successful Marist priests, having baptised 1300 Māori in his area.13 He moved in 1850 to help establish the Pakowhai Mission Station in Hawke’s Bay and, after a brief visit to the new Wellington Marist headquarters, Reignier returned to Pakowhai in the following year.14 Reignier, known affectionately as ‘Father Reinie’, spent much time with Māori, often walking from settlement to settlement with a Māori catechist before purchasing a horse named Bob in 1857 and becoming a familiar sight on the Hawke’s Bay plains with his carved walking stick.

Reverend Dr Mulcahy wrote in 1960:

One writer [Fredrick Sutton] recalls meeting Father Reignier on the Taupō Road north of Rangitāiki in the 1870s. He was riding his horse, Bob, and had one Māori child in front of him and another clinging on to him behind. He had found the parents dead and was bringing the girls to Napier. He had been three days on the road, he told the traveller and expected to be another two. He also used to finance the College [St Joseph’s], for the State aid was far from sufficient, and for many years he was its business manager.15
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Pakowhai Pā 1859.



Mulcahy also notes that sometimes Reignier would take Māori girls to a Napier local, John Mahoney, to ‘spruce them up’ before dropping them off to the sisters.16 The sisters were never sure what to expect when Reignier visited, as sometimes when he took off his black cape, up to three Māori girls would ‘pop out’.17 During this time, Reignier established churches at Pakowhai (1851), Napier (1859), Meeanee (1863), Waipawa (1874), Hastings (1881) and Wairoa (1882).18 Reignier’s involvement with St Joseph’s extended from arguing for the school to be established during the 1860s, through to resigning as the acting manager in November 1886 due to his ‘age and infirmities’.19

It is also important to note that Reignier became a ‘naturalised’ British subject under the Naturalisation Act 1858.20 This may have been as a result of being frustrated at not being able to purchase land as a Frenchman. After declaring that he had been a resident of New Zealand for eighteen years, Reignier, then aged forty-eight, wrote to the Colonial Secretary petitioning the bureaucrat to be made a ‘naturalised’ British subject. It was granted and backdated, as per Reignier’s wish, to 1 January 1857.21

In 1880 Reignier suffered a serious injury when he was thrown from his buggy and his head struck a stone wall. He was not expected to survive, but he did, living life at a slower pace for his remaining eight years. When he died in 1888, aged 77, the Hawke’s Bay Herald wrote: ‘It is men of the stamp of Father Reignier who formed the real strength of the Catholic Church. He was the beau ideal of a French gentleman and a Catholic Priest of the best type. It was due to his influences that, in this district, there was no friction between the holders of different creeds.’22 Upon his passing, it was said that his cortege was the ‘… longest procession ever seen in Hawke’s Bay – 62 carriages and conveyances and over one hundred horsemen …’23 A presentation in 1962 delivered by Rev. Dr M Mulcahy reads: ‘His most enduring work – St Joseph’s Maori Girls College’ (known in 1867 as ‘St Joseph’s Providence’).24

Foundress of Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions

Euphrasie Barbier

1829–1893
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Euphrasie Barbier.



Euphrasie Barbier was born Adele Euphrasie Barbier on 4 January 1829 and was known as Marie du Coeur de Jesus during her religious life.25 Euphrasie attended school at the Sisters of Providence in Lisieux, north-western France. She made her first communion aged ten on the Feast of the Holy Trinity, and it was at this point that Euphrasie felt she heard the call of God to work in the church.26 After encountering a priest who shared his experiences about working overseas in the missions, the seed was sown and Euphrasie decided that her service to God would be to travel overseas and help the poor.27

In 1848 Euphrasie entered the newly formed Sisters of Calvary but became despondent over not serving a mission overseas, so she established her own mission titled Religieuses De Notre Dame des Missions (Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions) in 1861. The title of the order reveals that it is Trinitarian (the doctrine of the Trinity).

In the constitution that was presented for approval in 1888, Euphrasie says: ‘By placing themselves under the title of our Lady of the Missions, the Sisters wish to honour in a very special way the Divine Missions which were the sole object of Mary’s deepest aspirations.’28 The first set of sisters from the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions left France in 1864 to teach European and Māori pupils in Napier. Despite her small stature and ill health, ‘The Little Mother’, as she was affectionately known made regular trips to communities in France, England, the Pacific Islands, New Zealand and Asia.

Euphrasie clearly expressed her thoughts on the kind of education the girls at St Joseph’s should receive when she wrote to Father Reignier:

… first of all to be trained to virtue, an enlightened, simple, solid and practical  virtue … Care will also be taken to give the children a knowledge of the sciences, especially those which are essential to their state of life, e.g. reading, writing, grammar and arithmetic, etc. The children will also be trained in the crafts suited to women, e.g. knitting, sewing, etc. They will help in the kitchen and in the different employments of the house so as to be trained in order and cleanliness and all that appertains to the domestic economy.29

Euphrasie visited St Joseph’s on eight occasions in 1873, 1875 and 1876, and on her first visit the three schools were assembled on the school’s veranda and welcomed her with singing. Described as having a ‘special affinity’ with the Māori girls who attended St Joseph’s, ‘She was delighted to see that these dear little “native girls” were receiving food, clothing and a complete education appropriate to their strength and capacity. As well as that, she watched over their social advancement, hoping that in turn, they might be capable of educating the young children of their own race.’30

On her final visit to the school in 1883 Euphrasie observed that the government now only funded girls who had come directly from their tribes to the Providence and that the roll had grown to about forty pupils:

Some were still pagans, but nearly all, after having spent a year or two in the establishment, and after having learned the prayers and truths of our holy religion in their own language, begged for baptism, and received Holy Communion and Confirmation. Returning to their people, many became apostles and new Good Samaritans, striving to lead their friends and relations to Jesus Christ.31

At the request of the bishops, the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions established a presence in Christchurch in 1869 and then in Nelson in 1871. In 1870 the sisters founded their first base in England at Deal, Kent.32 Over the next thirteen years, the sisters expanded their operation  to include Sturry in England, Armentieres in France and in Bangladesh.33 Euphrasie died in 1893, aged sixty, and was interred in the convent chapel in Sturry, England. Her last words to the sisters who surrounded her were: ‘Be united, be all united on earth that you may also be in Heaven.’34

Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions

Sister Maureen ‘Doc’ Richardson

teacher 1973–1983

Sister Muriel Kivell

hostel manager 1992–1995; teacher 2014–present

Sister Sarah Greenlees

teacher 1983–present

Although the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions are no longer responsible for running  St Joseph’s, they remain in residency on the school grounds and have ongoing input into college governance and into the lives of the pupils. Christchurch-raised Sister Maureen Richardson, affectionately known as ‘Doc’, was a nurse by profession. ‘I was going to become a nurse, get married and have twelve children. When at primary school I can remember the teacher saying to me “If you really want to be happy you will follow God’s will.” I couldn’t think of anything worse. Black stockings and no driving! That was a major disappointment because as a little kid I couldn’t wait to sit behind the wheel.’ Eventually Sister Maureen warmed to the idea of becoming a sister. She worked in geriatrics for a decade, before she became the matron of the hostel at St Joseph’s. In that role Sister Maureen ‘looked after the girls’ health and general well-being’.  ‘I had more influence with the third formers who needed a bit more mothering.’ Past pupils fondly remember ‘Doc’ who had ‘to dish out the medication because the girls wouldn’t take them’.  ‘They all got cough syrup because they all had coughs, even though some of them might have been pretending.’

One humorous aspect to being a sister was the habit (dress) that they wore. ‘We had long habits in those days and so the girls would say “Where are their feet?” It was also the time of an American comedy called The Flying Nun, and one day walking down the street some children said “Look! There she is, the flying nun.”’

Sister Maureen loved the girls, especially the ‘rogues’. ‘There was this one girl and she had a rough upbringing and was very streetwise but I loved her and she would always remember my birthday. Some years later I was at the funeral of a priest which also happened to be my birthday. She said “Happy Birthday, Doc!”’

Sister Muriel, from a Hāwera family, was attracted to being a sister ‘to assist education for children who are disadvantaged’ because being both a missionary and a teacher fits her well. ‘I returned to St Joseph’s in 2014 after six years in Rome and being responsible for the finance and property of our congregation. Georgina [Kingi] knew I was back and asked if I would help teach maths in the college, to which I agreed.’
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Sister Maureen Richardson.
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 Sister Muriel Kivell.
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Sister Sarah Greenlees.



Muriel also has memories of people’s reactions to her wearing a habit:

All they could see was your face and hands. The religious habits came out of the dress of the poor from the middle ages, and it hadn’t changed until the Second Vatican [1965]. [One of the main objectives of the Second Vatican Council was to modernise the Catholic Church.] When it changed, it came up to half calf length, and it had some shape to it rather than being a sack that was tied in the middle. Then we changed into ordinary clothes and a cousin of mine said, “Welcome back to the human race!”

The reward for teaching at St Joseph’s for Sister Muriel is the growth she witnesses in the pupils:

One girl had lived on the streets and there was a meeting with welfare and her whānau and no one in her immediate whānau wanted her. One of her more distant relations said to social welfare, “If you would pay for her costs for boarding fees, she could come to St Jo’s with my daughter.” She said to me, “My father wants me home for the holidays.” The girl returned to school and said, “All they wanted me to do was look after the babies while they went down to the pub. I am going to look after myself and do well in my exams.” That same pupil passed School Certificate.

Sister Sarah Greenlees is now eighty-seven and was known as Mary St Vincent before reverting to her baptismal name. Born in Christchurch, Sister Sarah was schooled in Christchurch with the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions:

When I was only six, I made my first communion with the Sisters. I was chosen to be what they called an angel for the sisters. In their ceremony to enter the novitiate they had little flower girls, and the sisters became a bride of Christ and I was a flower girl for one of these brides. I thought it was the most wonderful thing, and I decided that I wanted to be a bride and I always wanted to be a teacher. I would teach them tables  and spelling.

However, having an education with the Sisters of Our Lady of the Missions was a big commitment for her father, a fishmonger, who had to support six children. After finishing her University Entrance, Sister Sarah entered straight into the novitiate in 1950, aged seventeen. ‘The sisters were not allowed to go to Teachers’ Training College, and you had to do all your qualifications by correspondence because we were not allowed to go there with our religious habit and the rules of the government at the time did not permit it.’

After teaching stints at Catholic schools in Nelson, Christchurch, Leeston and Napier, Sister Sarah was appointed Mother Superior at Mount St Anne’s in Christchurch, where she had begun her secondary education in 1946. Being posted to Samoa during the majority of the 1970s and the early 1980s, Greenlees took a year of study in Sydney where she fell ill and required open heart surgery. ‘The authorities then said I had to return to New Zealand and I said I wanted to go to St Joseph’s because my father worked a lot with the Māori people in Christchurch.’

Sister Sarah teaches music and religious education. On the subject of religious education, Sister Sarah states:

We teach Catholic Christianity as expressed through the Catholic Church, but in the programme, they study other religions. [Teaching Religious Education] does present its own set of challenges. One of them is why do we have to take the subject  when it is not an exam subject. My response is that we teach it because we believe we are teaching the whole person; we teach you for your intellect, your spirituality, your physical side, and your creative side.



The Catholic Communities of Hokianga,  Whanganui, Tūrangi and Matatā

After the arrival of the Catholic Church in New Zealand, certain Māori communities became strongly associated with the faith. Four such communities are at Hokianga, Whanganui River, Tūrangi and Matatā. Those communities have, over the years, sent their daughters to St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College and their sons to either Hato Paora, just out of Feilding, or the now closed Hato Petera in Auckland. As the following whānau and individuals demonstrate, successive whānau have built a strong connection to St Joseph’s that is underpinned by those communities’ connections with the Catholic faith.
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Puhara Hawaikirangi.
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Jacobs whānau: Takawai, Tania, Pio and Hera.



Jacobs Whānau

Takawai Jacobs

TE AUPŌURI

Pio Jacobs

TE RARAWA

Hera Jacobs

1979–1982

Tania Jacobs

1980–1984

The Jacobs whānau hail from Hokianga, and the significance of the far-north harbour to the Catholic Church in New Zealand is not lost on mother Takawai:

Hokianga was the birthplace of the Catholic religion. That was the cradle of the Catholic faith. In January, every year, they have a pilgrimage to Totara Point. Our tipuna, Peri Te Huhu, was very much a peacemaker and he brought Christianity into Te Uri o Tai. Our church was built, St Gabriel’s, at Pawarenga by the influence of Bishop Pompallier.

When asked what it means to be a Catholic Māori she responds: ‘You have a battle between following the Roman religion, but we are not in Rome, we are in Aotearoa, so at times we were battling within ourselves are we Māori first or are we Catholic first? We are Māori first and Catholic second. We are Māori Catholic, not Roman Catholic!’

For daughter Tania, part of her introduction to Catholicism came in the form of a play titled Christ the Maori written by Pā Henare Tate:

It was about what would have happened if Christ had been a Māori. What would the world be like? Our family was involved; Dad played Jesus, Mum played Mary and we were the disciples. Our rōpū was called Te Rangimarie, and we travelled from the top of the north to the bottom of the south. We lived out of suitcases for seven years and the play was performed fifty-two times each year, on weekends.

With six children and the two eldest daughters being sent to St Dominic’s in Auckland, Pio and Takawai sent their daughters Hera and Tania to St Joseph’s. ‘We sent them there [St Joseph’s] for them to develop their Māori side in academia,’ explains Takawai. Financially it was a struggle to send the two Jacobs sisters to St Joseph’s, and they describe the experience as a ‘real sacrifice’. Takawai remembers there being ‘some very kind people who contributed to their schooling and even today we don’t know who they are’.

Younger sister Tania recalls her journey from Auckland to the school in the family car with her older sister, Hera, already being at the college. ‘I cried the whole way from Auckland to Napier. I started playing up, and we stopped at Greenmeadows to get changed into my uniform. Mum said: “Do whatever you like, but you are going to that school”.’ Tania enjoyed having the sisters there:

Sister Kathleen’s nickname was Radar because she knew who you were and where you were. Sister Malia was from the islands and was cool, and we would call her Bob Marley. Doc was everyone’s favourite. She knew who was sick and who was just trying to bunk school, and if you were sick, you got this syrup and a jug of hot orange juice that was yum.

Hera once played a trick on the sisters. ‘There was one sister who would kiss every girl, every night, but one night we decided we would play a trick on her, so some of the girls turned around in their beds, and she ended up kissing our feet.’

During their schooling, Takawai and Pio were part of the larger Whānau Whānui group that operated in Auckland. Takawai states: ‘Our big chief was Tui Swannabeck, and we ended up having three large buses that transported the girls from the North and Auckland to St Joseph’s.’ Pio also remembers galas: ‘They would put us up at the school. All of these people placed their food on a long table, the length of the football field, that was how they were fed that time.’ Auckland Whānau Whānui also organised debutante balls for Hato Hohepa alumni in Auckland, with the girls all wearing white. Tania relays: ‘Our first ball was at Te Unga Waka and then there was one at Trillos. I know we felt really special. Sister Patricia Huckle and Miss Kingi would present us with a scroll of what we had achieved.’ Talk of balls sparks a memory for Hera regarding a graduation dance with Hato Paora: ‘Sister Annetta [Sister Beverley Grounds] would be saying that the devil is upon us if we kissed a boy, and she would be praying.’
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1. St Joseph’s at Totara Point, 1938.
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2. Debutante ball 1990.
Back row: S Peipi, R Rewi, A Thomas, N Tapara, N Transom.
Front row: D White, D Boyce, M Hotere, M Hoko, G Timu, A Heremaia, V Lewer.
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Shontelle Bishara, Debra Whittle and Hine-Matioro Bishara.



Tūrangi

Mary Kereopa

NÉE TAEWA 
NGĀTI TŪWHARETOA, NGĀPUHI 
1964–1967

Michelle Taiaroa

NÉE HOKO 
NGĀTI TŪWHARETOA, WAIKATO 
1985–1988

John Bishara

NGĀTI TŪWHARETOA

Shontelle Bishara

NGĀTI TŪWHARETOA, NGĀTI KAHUNGUNU
 1992–1996

Maureen Roger

NGĀTI RAUKAWA KI TE TONGA 
1993–1996

Mary Kereopa followed in the footsteps of her older sister, Elizabeth, who left midway through Mary’s first year at St Joseph’s in 1954. Feeling a little bit lost after her sister departed, Mary still had a relation at the school, her aunt, Sister Katarina Mariu. ‘It was lovely having her there, and she would remind you that you are representing Ngāti Tūwharetoa. I guess there was a strong relationship between Waihi, Tūrangi and Taumaranui with Sister Katarina.’ As a devout Catholic who was raised at Waihi, Mary can vividly recall hearing her kaumātua chant in Māori during Latin mass. ‘Aged seven, I remember when Father Nederhoff said,  “Kāti! – Stop!” to the kaumātua because the Vatican at the time was going through a change and Latin mass was stopped.’

One of Mary’s favourite teachers was  Mrs Flashoff. ‘She taught us English, like Shakespeare and poetry and literacy. As a literacy teacher, I still use poems to teach phonetics.’ Mrs Flashoff stood in stark contrast to Mother Augustine, otherwise known as ‘Gussy’, whom Mary describes as being ‘grumpy’. ‘She didn’t like it if we danced and would say, “You look like worms in a bucket.” She would frown on us for wearing our rompers for PE and would say, “You look like storks! Go and put some clothes on!” because she didn’t like us showing our legs.’ The attitudes of the principal, says Mary, influenced their ideas on how to be good women. ‘From my time at St Joseph’s, we were taught to be good mothers, how to act properly, to have a deep sense of pride in ourselves and to remember you have your whānau on your shoulders.’

After St Joseph’s, Mary went to Ardmore College, where she trained to be a teacher and met her husband. Currently she is a teacher at Te Kura o Hirangi, a Kura ā-Iwi. ‘We teach things to do with our Tūwharetoatanga; our tikanga and our environment. I am still engaged in teaching in te reo Māori, and I still use what I learnt from my teachers at St Joseph’s.’ During the 1990s, Mary’s daughter, Leila, attended her alma mater. ‘My daughter secretly phoned her father to say, “Come and pick me up. I hate it here.” He was going and I said, “Don’t you dare. You leave her there; she’ll get over it.” She ended up staying for five years and loved it.’

The whānau of Michelle Taiaroa are ‘staunch Catholics’. From the small village of Waihi that is nestled on the southern shores of Lake Taupō, St Werenfred’s Church takes centre stage in the community. All of Michelle’s family, from her grandparents to her aunties and uncles, had attended schools operated by the Marist Fathers. ‘Sister Katarina’s parents and my great-grandfather used to go to rosary every day at nine o’clock and every afternoon, and they got an award from the Pope for their service.’ When asked about why she goes to church, she responds: ‘It’s our wairua, our tikanga. People ask, “Why do you go to church?” But when something goes wrong, people always want prayers. I say to my children, “When you get upset, go to your chapel, go to a church, go to the lake, or go to the river.”’
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Michelle Taiaroa at St Werenfried’s, Waihi.
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The daughters of Michelle Taiaroa: Maraea and Moengarau.
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John Bishara, Nastasia Kopa and Shontelle Bishara.



Michelle Taiaroa was called upon to perform an important reading at the ordination of her uncle, Max Mariu, when he became the first Māori Catholic bishop in 1987. She was encouraged to do the reading by Georgina Kingi, and she practised beforehand at some churches in Napier. ‘Uncle Max was awesome. He made you want to go to church. He would have midnight mass. All of his brothers would be drunk, and he would say come in, sit down, get blessed, and then go.’

Joining Michelle Taiaroa at St Joseph’s was her younger sister, Nicole, and her cousin, Kahureremoana. Currently both of her daughters, Moengarau (year 13) and Maraea (year 9), attend the college. ‘I just wanted them to have Miss [Kingi] in their heads and in their hearts. Miss is the last of the Mohicans. Not many people can say they are teaching third and fourth generation girls. Her whole being is about the girls.’ Going to St Joseph’s is, for Michelle Taiaroa, about maintaining old-fashioned values. ‘Going to St Joseph’s widens your horizons. Although it didn’t used to be, Tūrangi is a depressed community, and I think my daughter Maraea has learnt more in the last year than she has in the previous five years.’

John Bishara has been involved with St Joseph’s for the past twenty-four years, since his daughter, Shontelle, was a student there. He is currently the Deputy Chair of the St Joseph’s Māori Girls’ College Trust Board. For John’s whānau, their involvement with the school dates back to when his grandmother, Hine-Matioro Tamaira, attended, then his mother, Manaiawharepu (‘Mana’) Bishara (née Tamaira) and her sister, Ketekiri (‘Bunny’) Maude Wildermoth (née Tamaira). John’s mother, Manaiawharepu, married Edward Bishara, whose two sisters, Charlotte Harvey (née Bishara) and Ngawaiata (‘Mei’) McDonnell (née Wanikau), also went to St Joseph’s and, to cap off the whānau connection, John’s brother’s daughter, Hine-Matioro (‘Hine’), also attended. As John explains: ‘In Ngāti Tūwharetoa, the connection with the college is very, very strong, through the Catholic Church. Sister Katarina was Mum’s first cousin and they were devoted Catholics.’

During the mid-1970s, John became acquainted with the school when he was a forestry ranger in Mohaka. At the time, Cyril and Waina Gotty, parents of girls attending St Joseph’s, were involved with the  school, and Cyril would turn up to the forestry camp and tell John they were going to Napier. ‘While in Hawke’s Bay, Cyril would say, “We are just going to do something at St Joseph’s.” We would cut the grass and Cyril would do the cooking to give the sisters a rest.’ When John became first involved as a Board member in the early 1990s, unemployment was high as various government policies impacted negatively on Māori, and the subsidy many whānau relied on to send their daughters to  St Joseph’s was coming to an end. John recounts: ‘Parents struggled to pay, and we would put things in place to help them. You can put the debt collectors on to them or send the girls home, but at the end of the day, you are only penalising the girl.’

Shontelle Bishara followed her cousin, Hine. It wasn’t until after she attended that she realised the significance of going there, following in the footsteps of the women in her whānau. ‘It made my great-grandmother and grandmother very proud. My nan used to talk to me about her and her sister going from Taumaranui, about how she was homesick and did not want to be there, crying to her dad until she got to come home. Her sister, Maude Tamaira, stayed and became a teacher there.’ After leaving St Joseph’s, Shontelle completed a Bachelor of Arts degree majoring in political science at Victoria University and has a graduate Diploma in Economic Development. She now works as a management consultant for GHA, which works with Māori businesses from their Rotorua office.

Maureen Roger, bred in Tūrangi, was born to a Māori mother and a Pākehā father, who was Catholic. ‘I was supposed to go to Villa Maria in Christchurch, but I told my father if he sent me there, I would run away. So I ended up at St Jo’s.’ Cost was an issue for the Roger whānau. ‘I can remember Dad pulling over into the gas station after gala. I said to Dad, “Can we afford it because if we can’t I’ll come home,” and he said, “I’ll find a bloody way girl.”’ Sometimes her brothers would contribute money to help her pay for her stationery. Maureen remembers the significant role of the prefects in the school. ‘If we played up at night, we had to get out on the courts and do twinkle, twinkle, little star on our tippy toes for an hour or clean the Marian Steps with a toothbrush.’

For Maureen, attending St Joseph’s was the first time she had been exposed to her Māori whakapapa:

Before I went, I hardly had any knowledge of being Māori, and when I left school, I was speaking and writing Māori. I hadn’t been exposed to my taha Māori before I arrived. I didn’t know my hapū and iwi, and yet all my mates could get up and do their pepeha. I had to ask Mum and she didn’t even know.
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Whanganui


River Rats


Amiria Beamsley


NÉE TAPA 
TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
1962–1965


Olive ‘Olly’ Prince


TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
1988–1991


Nikayla Jonas


TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
2011–2015


Kataraina Millen and Turuhira Mohi


NÉE BAILEY 
TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
1953–1957 and 1955–1957


Cecilia Tawhitipou


NÉE WHANARERE 
WHANGANUI 
1959/60–1961


Georgina Hema


NÉE TE HUIA 
TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
1968–1970


Jacqueline Phillips


TE ATI HAUNUI-A-PĀPĀRANGI 
 1979–1981


Sue Osborne


WHANGANUI, NGĀTI PARERAUKAWA, NGĀTI TAMA 
1983–1985
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Old girls 1911–1920.





The whānau involvement of Amiria Beamsley (née Tapa) with St Joseph’s stems back five generations:


My grandmother was there from 1914 to 1917, her maiden name being Meri Haami, and she was the godchild to Sister Aubert. Of the five generations who have gone there, two of them have been made dux, Rachael Tinirau and Olive Prince, and two of them, mother and daughter, Olive Prince and Nikayla Jonas, have been appointed head girls. I had a daughter attend, Jacqueline Beamsley (now Delamere), who went from 1982 to 1985.


Amiria remembers well when she first arrived at St Joseph’s, having to hand in any pocket money she had received from her parents. Second time round, Amiria, like other girls, hid her money in the seam of her blazer.


When Olive ‘Olly’ Prince was born, the words spoken by Olly’s great-grandmother, Meri Haami,  to her daughter, Christine Tapa, were that Olly was to go to St Joseph’s. Olly’s daughter, Nikayla, also attended the college, and Olly recalls some of the conversations she had with her mother’s generation when her daughter was responsible for organising the waiata for the  group competitions:


We sat with these seventy- and eighty-year-olds who went to St Joseph’s, listening to their stories about how tough the times were. For my mother’s generation, they would bathe once a week, and you could be the tenth person in the water, and they wore long woollen stockings that were itchy. For my nan’s generation, there was a lot of focus on their faith. They were from Rānana and Koroniti, and because our whānau were asset rich and cash poor, not every girl in our whānau went to St Joseph’s.


By the end of the first term, Olly observed how attending boarding school strengthened the bond between daughter and father:


Dad is a gruff farmer, and we didn’t grow up hugging, and we would show aroha in different ways. The first term was thirteen weeks, and I was sitting outside in the front for gala day and everyone else’s parents were coming. He appeared out of the group of parents. I called out “Dad” and screamed towards him and threw my arms out open. I had never hugged my dad like that, not since I was a kid, and when we walked off together, it was the first time I had held his hand, and I can remember how big and gruff his hands were. You missed your parents like you would not believe.


The general appearance of the girls and the school ethos of treating every girl the same operates as a great ‘leveller’:


Some of the girls look the same as they did twenty-five years ago. Their hair is worn in the same style, regardless of the fashions that come and go, and that is a leveller. Miss Kingi understands that we have girls who come from all walks of life. They have to learn to live and learn together and everyone has the opportunity to do well. It doesn’t matter if you come from the most affluent family or if you come by the good graces of CYFS, you are all on the same playing field and you would never ever know. That’s a real powerful thing because it allows any wahine who goes there to unlock herself and to choose to do that, not to bring whatever you think it is you can bring because that is what you thought.
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Cecilia Tawhitipou (seated) and Kataraina Millen (standing).
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Jacqueline Phillips, Turuhira Mohi, Georgina Hema and Amiria Beamsley.





Daughter Nikayla, the fifth generation to attend from their whānau, followed in her mother’s footsteps and was also appointed as one of two head prefects (Olly shared the head prefect role with Stephanie Nuku in 1991). ‘In the sixth form, I was made house prefect. I was glad it wasn’t just me who was made head prefect. It was a shared role with Valerie Houkamau, in 2015, who was strong in Māori and I am strong in English. When it came to public speaking, we would alternate the roles.’


On the subject of personal grooming, Nikayla remembers being growled at when performing kapa haka:


You were reminded to keep your hair how God gave it to you. You weren’t allowed to dye it or use mousse. The only time we were allowed to use product was when we had a photoshoot or a performance. I have quite fuzzy hair, and Miss Kingi would growl me because of the fuzzy bits, so I’d have to use hair gel or wax to smooth out the edges.


Nikayla is now studying at Victoria University and is achieving As due to the ‘study ethic that St Jo’s has embedded in me’. ‘I probably wouldn’t have got into university and getting the results I am now without having gone to St Jo’s. It made me dream big, and university was definitely a possibility.’ The school also contributed greatly towards strengthening Nikayla’s Māori identity. ‘It [St Joseph’s] is a kāinga, a church, a marae. Hato Hohepa taught me all I know about my Māoritanga, my tikanga, my reo and my confidence, and I am forever grateful.’


Another whānau from the river, associated with the college for three generations, is the Takarangi/Bailey whānau. Agnes and May Takarangi (sisters) attended the college, and their cousin, Lucy, also attended and was crowned the Queen Carnival at the Napier Municipal Theatre in 1919. May’s daughters, Atawhai, Kataraina, Turuhira, Sheridan and Erana attended, followed by the third generation of the whānau, being Coralee (the daughter of Turuhira) and the two daughters of Kataraina (Trina and Maria). As Kataraina remembers:


Our grandfather was a convert from the Anglican Church, and he always went to the Catholic Church. St Joseph’s was a church college for Māori who went there automatically from the river. Our schools were chosen for us, and we knew where we were going to go. We were from Rānana that had a convent school, and our cousins came from there and all along the river to Kaiwhaiki. We got the government scholarship because we had to leave home to go to high school. We travelled by bus, but our parents’ generation commuted by boat.


When speaking of her mother, May, Kataraina remembers:


She went because our grandfather said you are going and you are going to live in Te Ao Pākehā, so you are going to have to learn those skills even though her first language was Māori and she didn’t learn English until she went to school. When Mum went to Greenmeadows, she didn’t want to go because of the [1935] earthquake.


The commute from Whanganui to Greenmeadows took two days when Kataraina attended:


It was exciting. We only travelled to Wanganui once a year, and it was our first outing from Wanganui. We caught a steam train from Wanganui to Napier and then by bus. When we got off the train, we saw the sisters, and they were totally different from our sisters [from the river] with their habits. We only saw their face whereas with the Sisters of Compassion, sometimes you might see some of their hair. We used to peek and try and see them without their habits, so we would go under our blankets because they would get up to go to office for their prayers early in the morning, and we would peek through the dormitory windows to see what they would do.


A teacher of te reo Māori, Kataraina reminisces about the language: ‘It was all around us as it was Mum’s first language, but those from the river never spoke. At school, it was the Coasties and the ones from the north that really spoke te reo Māori.’ Following her education at  St Joseph’s, Kataraina became a secondary school teacher, only to return to St Joseph’s as the school’s first lay Director of Religious Studies in the 1990s. Kataraina’s sister, Turuhira, became a psychology nurse after three years of training ‘on the job’. ‘I went from the college to a Post Office hostel in Wellington and was placed by Māori Affairs in a trade training-like arrangement.’


Cecilia Tawhitipou (née Whanarere) was raised Katorika in the small settlement of Kaiwhaiki. ‘My mother was Catholic and my mum’s parents were Ringatū. Even though we had Rātana who lived with us and other denominations, most of them came to our Hāhi because the Catholic Church was there.’ As for mixing with other religions, Cecilia remembers that, prior to the Second Vatican in 1965, Catholics weren’t allowed to go to other churches:


You would get ex-communicated back in the day if you went to someone else’s church! The Church had to change their stance because we wouldn’t listen. We would go to tautoko our wānau, no matter what Hāhi they belonged to. If there was a wedding in another church, we weren’t allowed to go. You couldn’t be a pallbearer at the funeral of another faith. They would say, “Don’t go,” but we didn’t listen.


The former Upokongaro School pupil left her small settlement on the banks of the Whanganui River with her cousin Reti Peina to travel to Greenmeadows. ‘There were several girls from our school who went to St Joseph’s, including Sheri, Bernadette, Virginia and Miriama Henare. I was the only one from my whānau at the time who went. There were three of my sisters-in-law who attended: Yvonne, Doreen and Helena Whanarere. We all just stuck together, regardless of religion, and we called ourselves River Rats.’ Cecilia’s mokopuna, Te Oranga Whanarere, attended St Joseph’s and was head prefect in 2010.


Memorable sisters during Cecilia’s time at St Joseph’s included Sister Agnes, who took the girls for cooking, Sister Joseph, who was in charge of the laundry, and Sister Jerome, who was ‘my favourite because she would let me sleep in, and if there were any errands, she would let me go to Taradale.’ Sister Gabriel took the pupils for French, as it was compulsory for first year students. ‘I used to hate it, and I never got to finish learning Hail Mary in French.’ For Cecilia: ‘I just wanted to learn to speak te reo Māori, and when I went home, Dad would say to me, “Kāore kōrero i te reo,” and I would respond, “Well you didn’t teach me.”’ No Māori was spoken in Cecilia’s home, although her father was a native speaker and spoke to his cousins in te reo Māori:


All those ones who came from the East Coast and the Bay of Plenty to St Joseph’s used to talk to each other in Māori, flat out. Sister Katarina took us for Māori. At home, we always used to say, “Kei tere,” but then Sister Katarina would say, “Ka tere”. You couldn’t use our mita because she didn’t accept it.


Other memories of the sisters include their frugalness and their fundraising:


The sisters were very economical, and they wouldn’t waste a thing, not even the little bits of soap. They would collect them all up in a little mesh bag, hang it on the hot water tap and let the water run. For the Garden Fete, we had to make cakes and lollies. Sister Athanasius would crochet a whole lot of baby clothes and would start at the beginning of the year to get them ready in time. The last old girls’ fundraiser that I went to was in Rotorua and organised by Sister Katarina. When we went as Wanganui, we took a bus, and we would always get a koha from Te Ati Haunui-a-Pāpārangi of over £1,000 that we always took back to the college.


Sadly, for Cecilia in her School Certificate year, she changed schools to Sacred Heart in Wanganui so the family could afford to send her brother to Hato Paora:


I know my koro helped my mum to pay the bills. I think she got a grant, like a family benefit, that used to go to the school rather than to Mum and she also had to pay the balance. I was really sad when I left because I didn’t like Sacred Heart. The Sisters were from a different order, the Josephites, and I hated travelling every day to school.


Georgina Hema’s mother attended St Joseph’s during the 1930s. For Georgina, the name of Sister Katarina Mariu conjures up the memory of a sister who disliked miniskirts. Georgina quips:  ‘She was in charge of dressmaking, and I wanted to sew a miniskirt to wear to the show. She put an end to that idea.’ Georgina’s time at St Joseph’s coincided with another Georgina returning to the college:


Georgina Kingi used to visit as a reliever in 1968. Two of her sisters were prefects at the time, and they used to say, “Don’t be frightened of her, because she knows nothing.” She was very determined to instil mana wahine, and she was a role model for me. I thought, I’m going to be a principal like her, and she was my inspiration.


Eventually Georgina became a travelling principal in the Australian outback, teaching Aboriginal children.


Jacqueline Phillips went to St Joseph’s because her mother and her cousins went to the school.  ‘I went to school to learn te reo Māori and Dad just started to learn it because it was his time to stand on the marae.’ However, after she arrived, her late nanny, who had died when she was young, started to visit her in her sleep, causing her to wake and cry. ‘It used to scare the girls, and in the end my parents came over. I would go to the chapel and to the holy water because Miss Kingi thought that’s what you should do.’ Jacqueline also remembers celebrating birthdays at the school. ‘When we had a birthday for one of the pupils, we had chips and dip and got sachets of Happy-Ade. You would cut the corner, wet your finger and stick it in.  It was like sherbet and we all brought something.’


Having left during the fifth form, Jacqueline enjoys the strong relationship she has with her former school friends. ‘After I had left school, one of our good friends died in an accident, and we came together and went to Hāwera. We also got together in Palmerston North because one of the girls from our year is really sick.’


Sue Osborne’s whānau lived just out of town and were associated with Hui Aranga. ‘I think for our generation there was a big push at the time [to attend St Joseph’s] and it has got more to do with being Katorika if anything … our boys went to Hato Paora and then there was a change when some of our boys went to some of the local Catholic schools like St Augustine’s.’




[image: ]







Class photo 1952: F4 with Miss Matheson.
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