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Because the covid-19 virus
has become so pervasive,
particularly in the United
States, it is hard to ignore, and,
in a sense, has defined this era.
Some questions were asked of
Abbot Daniel Maloney and his
answers are shared with you
here.

As a monastic community,
we are already removed in
many respects from everyday
life on the outside. How has
that changed with the impact
of the pandemic on the
community, if at all?

We monks have had to
curtail our hospitality; no longer
are we able to receive visitors
and guests to our fullest extent,
as we would like. We have far
less contact, severely limiting
the number of guests, visitors
and groups. Actually, we have
virtually no contact with groups
that still come to the Abbey,
even though they are allowed to
use our facilities, to a certain
extent. Groups using the North
Lounge and Schnell Hall are not
allowed into the cafeteria, the
choir of the monks, the Gift
Shop, or the wine cellar. There
are no official tours. We’ve
asked that no tour buses stop
here. The very limited traffic has
cut down on bread and Gift
Shop sales, and because the
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Monastic Life During a Pandemic
–an Interview with Abbot Daniel Maloney

Bishop has decreed that
communion be received only
under one kind—that is the
precious body in the form of
bread—our sale of altar wine
has fallen to less than half of
what it was. Also, we are not
sending out priests as
excurrentes, or weekend sub-
stitutes.

Assumption Abbey monks
live as a group, in community.
What special challenges does
that pose during a pandemic?

The danger always exists
that a monk who has gone out
returns to the Abbey with the
virus, and covid-19 would likely
spread to many here. If a monk
has been out for an extended
period, we quarantine him in
one of the guest rooms and take
his temperature several times a
day. But some people are a-
symptomatic, and because a test
from the clinic takes four days
for a result, it’s difficult to know
what to do. Furthermore,
monks must go to appointments
at clinics, dentists and
optometrists. It’s impossible to
have total protection. We
require all monks dealing with
visitors to wear masks. Other
monasteries are restricting
traffic even more than we are,
and wearing masks far more
than we do. St. John’s Abbey in

Collegeville, MN, practices a
good deal of social distancing
within the monastic com-
munity, but they have the room
to do that. It is nearly
impossible for us to be six feet
apart from each other at all
times.

Do you have concerns
about any particular vul-
nerabilities of the Abbey
community to covid-19?

Of course. We are
concerned about the older
members of the community,
and anyone with preexisting
conditions. A health center
would provide extra protection,
but we are not able to do that
here. We have no infirmary.
Currently, we do not have any
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conditions. A health center
would provide extra protection,
but we are not able to do that
here. We have no infirmary.
Currently, we do not have any
monks in nursing homes.

How does the experience
of the pandemic over the past
months affect the pace or
tempo or focus of monastic
life?

We have become more
secluded, and the pace of daily
activity has slowed down
somewhat. With far less
contact, we have become more
contemplative in character,
which is a benefit.

During your monastic life,
have you experienced or
witnessed other events that
were comparable to the current
pandemic, in terms of
pervasive significance?

No. There has always been
worry about the flu. That hasn’t
changed. Because of the flu,
holy water has been removed
from Catholic churches, the
sign of peace has been
suspended, and communion
has been restricted for a short
time to bread alone. But I have
seen nothing like this pandemic
before. The Abbey suffered
from the big flu epidemic of
1918-1920: the school was
closed for the fall term in 1919.
Some students and some monks
died. But of course I wasn’t
alive then. These are unusual
times, and we are anxiously
awaiting a vaccine.                   �

September 2: The good
Brothers Placid and Jacob took
out a gate-system siphon for the
Abbey lake installed in 2004,
meant to control the water level
and to provide fresh water
below the dam to cattle,
especially in dry autumn
months. The gate system
replaced an earlier siphon that
required too much work to
maintain, with several monks
needed in a coordinated effort
to get the water flowing
through a long steel pipe. The
2004 replacement plastic gate-
system worked after a fashion,
but eventually broke and
washed out a good deal of the
dam around the head of the
structure on the lake-side of the
dam. And so, under Br. Placid’s
instruction, and with Br. Jacob’s
muscles, the whole thing was
taken out. Quite a feat,
considering that it was put in
by a construction company! It
was replaced with plastic pipe
that will maintain the water
level pretty much where it is
now all year round. The Abbey
lake averages 15’ deep and
covers 35 acres, according to the
US Consolidated Farm Services
Agency. On Google Maps the
lake appears with the name
“Abbey Lake” although for as
long as anyone can remember
it has been called “Benet Lake”
by the monks and by locals.

SEPTEMBER
CHRONICLE

A 2020 picture of the Abbey lake looking southeast.

The new Benet Lake outlet , Sept. 2020.

There have been many
“lakes” created by the monks
over the years, most of them
more like ponds than lakes.
Exactly when Benet Lake was
created is open to question,
although the dam creating the
lake was rebuilt and made
much higher in 1954. Without
riprap, the dam immediately
began to erode, until Fr. Claude
Seeberger’s famous days as
procurator when he got the
bright idea of reinforcing the
structure with old car bodies.
According to Br. Placid, sixty-
four old automobiles were
hauled in and dumped on the
lake side of the dam, but as their
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lake side of the dam, but as their
metal parts rusted away their
effectiveness as riprap lessened.

Under Fr. David Wolf’s
term as procurator, concrete
was hauled in when the ND
State Highway Department
reworked parts of Interstate 94.
The concrete was pushed over
the edge of the dam into the
water, rather than being
carefully placed. As a result, on
windy days the lake water
splashes around the large
chunks of concrete and into
hollow spaces beneath, washing
out dirt. That and burrowing
muskrats have undermined the
dam.

The reason for creating a
dam was mainly to provide for
the needs of livestock and their
great demand for water. After
that, a place to fish was alluring,
and as time went on, the draw
of water birds and wildlife was
satisfying, too. These days, the
lake contains mostly fathead
minnows, and green sunfish not
big enough for pan frying but
just right for kingfishers,
cormorants, pelicans, seagulls
and the many kinds of ducks
that are drawn to the lake:
mallards, wood ducks, wigeons,
teal, canvasbacks, gadwalls and
mergansers. Geese and swans
are also found there.

When the dam was first

When the dam was first
built, the monks used the lake
for recreation. A diving board
was once part of the dock on the
south shore. Monks had a
sailing boat, and when the
Abbey had bigger boats, it was
a good place for water skiing.
Whenever the summer weather
was right, the monks went
swimming and water skiing on
Sunday afternoon. These days

Sunday afternoon. These days
the old monks are too old to
hobble down to the lake, and
the young monks wouldn’t be
caught dead in what they
consider to be dirty green water.
Truth be told, by the end of
August, the lake is nearly
covered over with algae and
weeds, killed each winter so
that the lake appears clean again
in the spring. �

Brother Placid Gross skating on the  lake
in 1977 at the age of 43.

 September 3: Br. Herman
found four baby birds on the
ground after last night’s storm
and passed them along to Br.
Stephen who tried to feed them
worms. They opened their
mouths wide but did not want
what was offered. One of them
swallowed a worm, and it came
out the other end completely
unchanged. No one could
identify these little things: they
were not robins, doves,
woodpeckers, crows, starlings,
sparrows, finches or swallows.
And it was awful late in the
season for baby birds. Since they
did not seem to want anything
Br. Stephen could feed them, the
only thing he could do was put
them back where Br. Herman
found them and hope that the
mother might feed them. �

September 7: Br. Symeon is
off to Bismarck for another
semester at the University of

Mary. The school has an honor
code for social distancing and
contact tracing that can’t be
worse than the Abbey’s. We
will miss Br. Symeon.
Meanwhile, the day began with
rain, and the temperature began
to drop. Fr. James, Br. Stephen
and Br. Michael rushed out to
rescue the rest of the tomatoes
before the freeze. They called it
quits when it began to sleet. The
old butcher shop near the walk-
in freezer is filled with green
tomatoes. �

September 8: Even though
it froze last night, Brs. Louie,
Maximilian and Stephen are
picking pears, sweeter for the
cold snap (the pears, not the
monks). Inside the house, near
the community bulletin board,
we have a new weather station.
Lightning blew out our old one.
The new one is a Davis Vantage
VUE that not only gives the
temperature, but also the
humidity, wind direction,
barometric pressure, time of
sunrise and sunset, and a dozen
other things. The only thing it
doesn’t do is talk, and give
haircuts. �

September 9: Brs. Joseph
and Stephen are making relish
with produce from the garden.
You just put it in the blender
and turn on the switch! (Okay,
maybe it’s a little more
complicated than that!) We’ve
been eating delicious sweet
melons from the garden. �

September 10: Br. Louie is
out picking apples and pears
again, trying to rescue the last

September 10: Br. Louie is
out picking apples and pears
again, trying to rescue the last
of the season from the deer. He
and Br. Stephen are making
pear cider. Apparently one
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Benedictine Saints
For those who don’t know,

there is a Vienne, France, as
well as a Vienne, Austria. The
French city, south of Lyon,
might be even older than the
Austrian one: it was the capital
city of the Allobroges,
transformed into a Roman city
in 47 BC by Julius Caesar.
Emperor Augustus Caesar
banished Herod the Great’s
son—the ethnarch Herod
Archelaus—to Vienne in 6 AD.
Eventually it became a
Christian center, and the
Council of Vienne was
convened there in 1311. Saint
Clarus of Vienne was a
Benedictine abbot who was
born in 590 AD, and whose
widowed mother gave him to
the Benedictine monks while

she herself, and her daughters,
joined the Benedictine mon-
astery of St. Blandina, also in
Vienne. Saint Clarus was
appointed bishop of Vienne in
620 and held that office for forty
years, until his death. He served
as confessor and spiritual
director to his mother’s
monastery. It was said that he
was so holy that he stopped a
flood in the Rhone River.
During his last illness, he
predicted that his abbey would
be destroyed by the Saracens,
and he received a message from
Saint Blandina that he would
die on January 1, 660, which
actually happened. His feast
day is January 1.

Saint Oliver of Ancona is a
Benedictine saint of both the

Roman and the Orthodox
Catholic Churches. He died
around 1050 and his feast day is
February 3. He was a monk of
the abbey of Santa Maria di
Porto Nuovo at the foot of
Monte Conero, just south of
Ancona, where the calf is on the
boot of Italy. Imagine a
mountain running into the
Adriatic Sea, no village, no
roads, only a narrow path that
meanders up to the abbey: that
is where the tiny church still
exists, although the monastery
has been destroyed. It is
believed that Oliver was born in
Armenia and was a Camal-
dolese monk from Dalmatia.
But of his life little or nothing is
known, except that he was holy
and we ought always to follow
his example.

Saint Bertulf of Renty was
steward to Count Lambert of
Artois who, because of Bertulf’s
fidelity, gave him land. Bertulf
built a monastery on it and, after
the count died, became a
Benedictine monk there. He
died in 705 and his feast day is
February 5. He is often depicted
with a ship in his hands
because, in Germany and in the
Netherlands, he is invoked
against storms. He is otherwise
known as Bertoul.                     �

The southeast corner of the Abbey
cloister garth.
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Br. Aaron was my pre-
decessor as librarian here at the
Abbey and he enjoyed the
novels of Anne Tyler. I have to
admit that Br. Aaron got me
hooked, too. Tyler is able to put
out a book almost every year
and I try to keep my eyes open
when the next one is available.
To my joy, a new Tyler book has
just been released, Redhead by
the Side of the Road. There are
many typical Tyler touches to
this story. Micah, the main
character, has a business called,
‘Hermit Tech’ (which, naturally,
tugs at my monastic heart) in
which he makes house calls to

people who are having com-
puter troubles. Often the
families in her books have a
chaotic side (in a warm rather
than a crazy sense) and Micah
has a family whom he loves, but
drives him crazy. Finally, Micah
does not really realize the
impact he has on those around
him and how many people rely
on his goodness. Finally, there
is an amazing amount of grace
surrounding all of the char-
acters (Tyler would probably
not use this word, but I really
see this).

Grace abounds in her work
and part of the joy of reading

Grace abounds in her work
and part of the joy of reading
her books is that the characters
don’t always realize the small
yet important impact they have
on others. Her characters are
not the movers and shakers;
they are us. In this book, the son
of a college girlfriend shows up
at his house thinking that Micah
might be his real father. This
potential relationship then
starts to change other
relationships. Tyler is a master
at describing those quotidian or
everyday activities that we
undertake, often not realizing
how important they are (okay,
as a monk who lives under a
very regular daily schedule, this
also tugs at my heart). I don’t
believe that this is Tyler’s best
work, but it is still lovely to
read. When mentioning my
love of Tyler’s books, others
have agreed, but it is strange
how we all have different
favorite ones. One of Br.
Aaron’s was The Clock Winder
and mine is Saint Maybe. Either
way, I don’t think one can go
wrong with delving into some
Tyler this winter.                      �

From the
Library
By Br. Michael Taffe

 October 15: Flu shots are
available at the Richardton
Clinic. No appointment is
necessary. They have informed
us that they will not be coming
over to the Abbey to give
shots—as they have done in
years gone by—for fear of
covid-19. Several of the monks
walk over for a quick in-and-out
visit for inoculation because
anything helps during these
times of uncertainty. �

October 17: Snow covers the
ground this morning and Br.
Jacob is out shoveling the
sidewalks bright and early. He
is so very good and faithful
about keeping snow off the
sidewalks, which becomes ice
when trampled. �

October 21: Our formation
people—Br. Maximilian, Br.
Joseph and Br. Stephen—move
benches inside for the winter.
It’s nice to have some tough
young backs! �

October 22: We are hosting
a group of quilters but no one
would ever know it: because of
the pandemic we do not see
them or even hear them; they
are in the North Lounge below
the dining room and will not
join us for meals or anything
else. Does not seem hospitable
but we have no choice. �

October 25: Just outside the
cafeteria windows a huge
golden eagle flies by, a truly
awesome sight. �

October 27: Brs. Louie and
Stephen finish making apple

juice from orchard apples,
approximately 15 gallons! �

October 31: Our cook, Jane

October 31: Our cook, Jane
Mayer, goes all out, as she does,
for Halloween, with ghoulish
decorations, interesting names
for salads, and most of all her
costume, which is always
clever. This year she appeared
as “Devil Woman.”                   �
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                                        Br. Michael Taffe, O.S.B.

 We will again be
participating in Giving Hearts
Day this year, on Thursday,
February 11ᵗh. The day is
dedicated to online giving
across North Dakota and
western Minnesota. Our hope
is that you, our generous
readers, will be able to help us
out. You may use the envelope
included in this newsletter or
give Br. Michael a telephone call
701-974-3315, or an email
(michael.taffe@assumptionabbe
y.com) for more details.

Giving Hearts Day is called
the most generous day of the
year and is hosted by Dakota
Medical Foundation, Impact
Foundation, and the Alex Stern
Family Foundation. Giving
Hearts Day is powerful because
our combined efforts inspire
many generous people to give.
New donors learn about great
causes, and organizations learn
about people who want to
support them and their
important missions. Last year
was another record-breaking
day when charities raised a
figure of $19,087,916 from
34,565 donors–approximately
$3 million more, and 4,000 more
donors than in 2019. Money
raised has been working to
improve health, stocking pantry
shelves for the needy, pro-
viding housing for the
homeless, funding art per-
formances, providing mentors
for children, and in countless
other ways doing good for
people in our region.

We all know that the covid
pandemic has been felt around

the world. One of the places that
has been affected is the
neighborhood of our high
school of Colegio San Benito run
by our monks in Bogota. Many
parents have lost their jobs and
are unable to afford tuition
payments. Assumption Abbey’s
focus for this year's Giving
Hearts Day will be to help
families send students to Colegio
San Benito, so to ensure that
their children continue to
receive an excellent education.
We also want to make sure that
salaries are paid to the teachers
and other workers at the school.

On February 11 simply log
on to impactgiveback.org and
go to Assumption Abbey to
make a donation.

Thank you so much for all
the support you give to our
Abbey. We appreciate your
generosity!                          �

monastery, durable signs made
out of brick and mortar. The old
wooden signs were on their last
legs. The brick is not a perfect
match with the Abbey building
but the arches match the church
and monastery architecture:

October 12: Father James
Kilzer is applying primer on the
outside stucco of the walkway
that connects the church to the
kitchen and dining room. Some
monks call this structure the
Slype, which, according to the
Merriam-Webster dictionary, is
“a covered way or passage
between a cathedral transept
and the chapter house or
deanery.” �

October 13: Father James is
applying the finishing-coat to
the Slype, which is a rather
strong red, but a color chosen
by a designer. The old color was
a pink, meant to match the light
brown of the church and
monastery. The new color is a
deep red which is supposed to
match the dark brown of the
library building. Judge for
yourself:
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This photograph, from the
summer of 1947, shows how a
freight truck’s forward left-
hand trailer tires have broken
through the north parking lot
surface. No doubt it had
delivered supplies needed for
the building of the Abbey
library in the background. A
man is bringing two screw jacks
to lift the trailer out of the hole,
and a third screw jack is seen
near the men standing around
the truck. The wheels had fallen
into an old buried well.

 The windmill to
the old well can be
seen in the archive
banner photo above,
and in the picture
below. More than
once the well had
been filled with
slurry. In 2006 it
was filled with CDF
(control density fill.)

The monastery in the early 1900s with the windmill in the background.

October 5: Abbot Daniel and
Prior Michael have begun their
annual visit to the various
Abbey departments—kitchen,
maintenance, archives, gift
shop, visitor center, laundry,
library, oblates, computer
services, tailor shop, soap,
newsletter, guest department,
gardens and orchard, wine
sales, woodcrafts, elder care,
business office—to see how
things are going and to listen to
reports, complaints and sug-
gestions. It’s nice to know that
monks are industrious and
willing to provide services, and
that the Abbey is like a tight
ship in operation! �

October 6: Br. Stephen, who
has had six years of German in
school, is translating some of the
Abbey Day Book from the early
1900s, when logs were entered
in German. A great deal of
translation was done by Fr.
Louis Pfaller before 1979, when
he was working in the Abbey

 October 7: Reindel Masonry
is putting up new signs in front
of the Abbey church and

Continued on page 6

From the Archives:



can’t just put the pears into a
squeezer and turn it on. They
have to be stemmed, chopped
up and then put into the press.�

September 13: It’s Sunday
and some of the monks are out
enjoying the biodiversity. A full
appreciation of that, quite un-
fortunately, is the heavy smoke
that can be seen on the horizon
from huge western fires. �

September 15: Br. Alban has
been working like a beaver
getting the courtyard ready for
winter. He is digging up
massive clumps of bulbs,
weeding, and reconfiguring the
flowerbeds and sowing grass
seed. The place has never
looked so clean! �

September 17: And now Br.
Louie is making pear butter! He
ought to have his own cooking
channel: Choosy Louie’s Groovy
Cooking. �

September 18: We will
begin hosting groups again,
although we will not provide
meals, and the monks are not to
have any contact with group
members. Masks, we’ve come
to learn, are very effective (and
you don’t have to smile if you
don’t want to!) �

of the garden company was a
complete review of their spork,
so Br. Stephen did just that. You
can see it when you sign in at
www.tdibrands.com�

September 28: For refectory
book we are reading Struggle
and Ascent: The History of
Mount Angel Abbey by Father
Joel Rippinger, OSB, and we’ve
learned that Mount Angel
celebrates Founders’ Day,
which has led to a discussion of
what might be our Founders’
Day if we had one. Our Fr.
Julian Nix offers the Feast of St.
John the Baptist (June 24) since
that was the day when the
Divine Office was begun here in
Richardton in 1899. The monks
were living in the town rectory
which had a small chapel. Our
monastery history goes back a
little further however, to 1893,
when a priory was established
on the north shore of Devils
Lake, ND. The monks moved
from Devils Lake to Richardton
in 1899.�

September 30: Two Mor-
mons involved in music
ministry came to the Abbey to
see and listen to our Rembrandt
Johannus organ. They had been
tipped off by the music director
at Dickinson State University–
himself a Mormon–about our
organ. They appreciated the
visit with our organist, Fr. Odo,
and the delicious rhubarb crisp
that the kitchen served. �

Brother Stephen with his new spork.

September 24: Fr. James is
working on the windows on the
north side of the monastery
building. He is carefully
scraping away old flaking paint
and repainting the frames. It
doesn’t take long before one
realizes that there are a lot of
windows in the building. �

September 19: Don’t hit
your head against the wall if
you don’t know what a garden
spork is. Friends of Fr. Damian,
who own a retail gardening
store, sent Brs. Symeon and
Stephen a spork to use in the
garden: it’s a combination
spade and garden fork. The tool
is of excellent quality, some-
thing that will very probably
still be in use here at the Abbey
in 100 years. One of the requests
of the garden company was a Father James working on the windows.

OCTOBER
CHRONICLE

October 5: Abbot Daniel and
Prior Michael have begun their
annual visit to the various
Abbey departments—kitchen,
maintenance, archives, gift
shop, visitor center, laundry,
library, oblates, computer
services, tailor shop, soap,
newsletter, guest department,
gardens and orchard, wine

www.tdibrands.com
www.tdibrands.com

