


Praying to the Sacred Heart for' help

A Spanish-Jesuit of Mindanao, surrounded by some of his youthful 
flock, is kneeling in prayer. A part of the "help” that came is shown on 
page one hundred and four. Will you pray during the month of June for 
more vocations to the Society of Jesus?



The Philippine ^Mission
An Inspiring Challenge to American Jesuits

GEORGE WILLMANN, SJ.

* N Easter Sunday, 1927, oc- 
curred a momentous event 

QlVlfl in American Jesuit annals.
On that day by official de- 
cree of the Very Reverend 
Father General of the So- 

——---1 ciety of Jesus, the Jesuit

American Jesuit province of Mary-

Mission of the Philippines was 
formally transferred from the Spanish

land-New York.
tensive. Included are fifty-nine par­
ishes, twenty-four parochial schools, 
several hundred mission stations, a

other spiritual undertakings. The 
Jesuits who are affected by this decree, 
number one hundred and seventy-five

An Oasis in Pagandom
An American dependency for the 

last twenty-eight years, the Philip­
pine Islands arc well-known to 
Americans as fertile tropical islands 
in the Pacific Ocean, several hundred 
miles east of China and an equal dis- 

hood will be needed, if this great campaign for Christ is to be successfully 
waged. “The harvest, indeed, is great, but the laborers arc few. Pray 
ye, therefore, the Lord of the harvest, that He send laborers into His 
harvest."

CT'HE Philippine Mission, recently entrusted to the care of American 
Jesuits with its varied work, ranging from those of highly scientific char­

acter at the Manila observatory and from at times a fierce polemical cam­
paign amongst Manila's polyglot population and intelligentsia dozen to the 
lowliest tasks of missionary endeavor amongst the trcc-dwcllcrs and Moro 
Mohammedans of Mindanao and the Sulu Islands, puts upon the shoulders 
of American Jesuits already weighted down with labors of great moment 
at home a responsibility that appals, whilst at the same time it challenges

about 115,000 square miles, is slightly 

vast majority, nine millions of them.
Oriental nation has even five per cent 

population numbers 11,000,000, nearly 
all Malay by race, and remarkable 

true Faith.
In this blessed country, the single
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bright garden-spot in the wilderness

" " . .....—. — x-u.upcan ana
American priests must come to the

of vast pagan Asia, there is at pres­
ent a lamentable religious crisis: the 
priesthood is fearfully undermanned, 
with only about 1,200 priests for the 
9,000,000 Catholics. To remedy the 
situation, the training of native Fili-
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Landing passengers and freight at Misaniis, Mindanao
Manila Observatory

Spanish and American governments 

trying to supply: and though it taxes 

are made by this Bureau. In the lo-

. Sidiivan m the heart of the Moro country

top-heavy centre of the whole politi­
cal. educational, and commercial life 

is found the headquarters of the Su­
perior of the Mission. Very Reverend

been appointed the first American in­
cumbent of this office, is familiar to

stations throughout the Islands, with 
seventy additional volunteer stations.

gaged in educational or 
scientific work at the ob- 

standing the deep-founded Spanish 
culture, this country has been under 
been greatly influenced by American 
governmental and educational ideas.

curtailment of expansion at home, 
they have sent workers to this mis­

founded first in 1865 as a branch of 
the Ateneo de Manila, and in 1867 
Padre Faura, after whom the avenue

for equipment and' salaries that in
1924 the organization had one hundred 

a proportional share of American 
Catholic influence. This the Jesuits 

the Filipinos will be able in the not 
too distant future, to take over a 
large share of the works of the Mis-

The apostolic works affected by 

the college of the Ateneo 
de Manila.

important. Geographically they ex­
tend from Manila in the great north­
ern island of Luzon down past the

Bureau are invaluable to Asiatic com­
merce and shipping: and they offer a 
conspicuous proof to the Orient of 
the Catholic Church's zeal for science 
and humanity.

supplies are shipped to 
the ill-equipped mission­
stations of Mindanao. In 

Visayan sea to Mindanao and Sulu, 
whose southernmost regions arc less 
than five degrees north of the Equa-

As capital of the Philippines, the 

five importance possessed by the 
capitals of few other countries. It is 
five times as populous as the next 

the great Dominican Bishop Salazar 
in 1581. However, there is a critical 

theology and philosophy, and sixty- 
five students in its preparatory

Adjoining the Observatory is the 
College of San Jose, an apostolic 
school and seminary for the training 
of secular priests. Though this semi­
nary is very young, having been 
founded in 1918, it has at the present

The Observatory and Weather 
Bureau is a famous institution situ­
ated on Padre Faura Avenue, just op­
posite the great government Univer- 

tory that is probably the finest in all 
Asia. Five Jesuit scientists, four 
Spanish and one American, direct this 
important work, with Father Miguel 
Selga, S.J., as Director-in-chicf, aided 
by over one hundred salaried as­
sistants. The official government 
weather reports and forecasts, the 
official time determination, astronoini-

American Catholics as 
Rector of Holy Cross 
College in Worcester 
from 1918-1924. Here is 
also the office of the 
Father Procurator, who 
supervises the finances of 

Filipino Mission belong

the recent growth in the ranks of the
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The <J)fayas
of

Southern Zucatan
W. E. MARQUARD, S.J.

JI/ITH the glory of their amasing civilisation lost to themselves and to 
'' the world, with their former Catholic Faith degenerate in ignorance 
and superstition, the Maya Indians of South Yucatan present a spectacle 
pitiful enough to arouse the charity and seal of the most indifferent. 
Dead to their past, dead to modern civilisation, who will make them live 
to Christi This interesting study is from the pen of a Jesuit who for 
three years labored in British Honduras and was ordained last year to 
the Holy priesthood at St. Louis University.

1-acj^lOME dozen years ago the 
dory of a schooner just ar- 

OS'1'' r*ve<f from Yucatan put 
lx, X'l ashore at Belize, British 

Hontiuras- Awaiting its 
‘ r y i coming at the wharf was a

was greeted by the captain of the

than a bag full of a dead man's bones.

least not of the kind that might be 
connected with a sack of bones.

a tale could those waters tell, of 
Spanish galleons and hardy bucca- 

battle, of voyages of adventure and 
exploration, and the no less adventur- 

“Here are your cocoanuts, doctor,"

Had the skipper realized the nature 
of his “cocoanuts” he might have 
handled that part of his cargo with 
greater care. In fact, he might not 
have handled it at all. The cocoa­

souls who inevitably followed up and 
often enough anticipated the builders 
of empire.

A People of Mystery

that connected with the rise and fall 
of the race which once peopled the 
land to the west of the Caribbean. 

White Men's Bones

came upon the stage from no one 

vanished, leaving behind them mute 
evidence of former greatness in the 
shape of ruined temples and cities 

shown by their ruins, seem to have 
been large enough to hold a popula­
tion well up in the hundreds of thou-

records. Only enough is left to tell 
of a once vast civilization where now 
the all-embracing tropical wilderness 
reigns supreme. Like a shroud the 
“bush" envelops the faded glory of a 
people that at one time covered a 
of the present day are working hard 
in an endeavor to pierce the veil and 
make the dead give up the story of 
their former life.

British Honduras, one of the mis­
sions of the mid-West Jesuits, is sur­
rounded- on all sides by innumerable 
traces of the former Maya empire. 
The colony itself contains several 
sites of once large cities. Some of 

The bones which the doctor had 
been waiting for were not those of 
any of this mysterious people. They 
were the bones of white men, of 
Spaniards. They had come from 
Bacalar, a town on the lake of that 
name in southern Yucatan. There 
they had lain amid the ruins of the 
town since the day that their owners 
had been massacred back in the 
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fifties of the last century during one 
of the last struggles for independence 
against the whites on the part of one 
of the tribes still remaining of the

It so happened that a white man 
had once again ventured into the dis­
trict, not, however, without the per­
mission of the chief of the tribe. He 
was in search of mahogany or of 
chicle, that all essential element in 
the smooth running of these United 
States, for which men have toiled and 
fought and died in the depths of the 
tropical bush. He had come upon the 
ruins and the bleaching bones. On 
his return to Belize, he told the doc­
tor about them, who, being a medi­
cal man, was willing enough to ac­
quire a complete skeleton. The 
chicle man on his next trip gathered 
up a sackful of bones and sent them 
down the coast to Belize.

The Living Mayas

But the interest of the missionary 
is rather with the living than with the 
dead. There are still a number of 
Mayas in existence. Little evidence 
remains to show that they are the sur­
vivors of what must have been a 
highly cultured race in its day. The 
present-day Mayas arc split up into 
numerous tribes, which have settled 
down into a state of semi-civiliza­
tion in the republics of Guatemala 
and Honduras, and in Yucatan and 
the western and northern sections of 
British Honduras. They are an in­
telligent and docile people. Most of 
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them are at least nominal Catholics, 
though, owing to lack of priests and 
to hostility towards the Church on 
the part of the governments border­
ing on British Honduras, they are 
sadly neglected, except in that colony.

were men and means available for the

Conflict and Suspicion

difficulty that an outsider can obtain

The Indians of southern Yucatan, 
to whom we shall confine the rest of 

of the citizens of the town behind 
barred doors. But their presence 

The Indians are very suspicious of 

Even with permission, he may not 
penetrate into the interior. From 
time to time a band of the Santa Cruz 
makes its appearance in the town of 
Corozal, in British Honduras, to 
make a number of necessary pur­
chases. At first, their appearance 

and have fought many a battle in the 
little-known territory occupied by 
them. Only in their hostility to the

The last serious raid upon the 
Colony of British Honduras was in 
1872, when the Icaiches attacked 
Orange Walk, a town in the north. 
They were repulsed by a detachment 
of troops, and their chief. Marcos 
Canul, was killed. Since that time 
the only open threat was in the form 
of a letter to the Lieutenant-Governor 
in 1882 from their chief, Santiago

dependence. Little is known of their 
present number or condition. They 

causes no comment now. Indian file, 
they march in silence through the 
streets, looking neither to left nor 

pal store of the town. With their 
purchases on their backs they file off, 
to be swallowed up once more by the 
forests beyond the river whence they

The Indians at one time came un­
der the influence of the Church. The 

elusion with the superstitious and 
idolatrous rites of their pagan an­
cestors. is not known. Though they 
will allow no priest among them, the

tism and marriage arc still in vogue, 
to the Fathers at Corozal or Orange 
Walk to have their marriages blessed.

and practices . which they learned 

idolatry. It is used*as an oracle to 
settle questions to the advantage of 
those in power. If the necessity 
arises of removing an influential rival, 

considerable annoyance. This is es­
pecially true in regard to their bap­
tisms, which are sometimes admin­
istered "in the name of the Holy 
Cross,” and are in consequence in-

The "Santa Cruz ’ mentioned above 

dians of that name. Its veneration 

around which their religious

of the rival. It is also consulted when­
ever there is question of raiding the 
villages of the neighboring Icaiches.

turies and there is no help to be ex­
Attempts have been made from

of the mission of British Honduras 

own flocks.

picion of the Indians extends to the 
priests who would minister to their 
wants. Unfortunately opportunities 
of working among them are rare. 
Living, as they do, in Yucatan, they

the Fold. Beyond a few visits at long 
intervals to the settlements on their 
borders, nothing of a permanent na­
ture has been accomplished. At 
present, these Fathers have all they 

Bishop of Merida.

the midst of the tropical wilderness.

What is required is a man, or a 
number of men, who could give all 
their time to the work of caring for 
the Indians. This work would most 
likely have to be done without the 
sanction of the civil authorities of 
Yucatan. Here is a real missionary 
field. The man who would undertake
sion, must be prepared to face all that 
goes with pioneer missionary en­
deavor. A new language, an un- 

eA Jesuit ^Mission

British Honduras



Through Terilous

(hjhina 

on Toot

CT HIS is the first authentic account we have of the details of the deaths 
•* of Father C. Vanara, S.J., and Father Henry Dugout, S.J., at Nan­
king, the pictures of whom we published in the May issue. Father Paul 
Gagnon, SJ., returning last November from India, tried to travel over­
land through China. What he experienced and what he suffered will 
give a clear insight into the present condition of China. It will also make 
us all more frevert in prayer that by the sweat, toil and blood of Catholic 
missionaries, China may be soon won to the Faith.

been able to take to the air, what 

avoided!

ROM Taming-fu in the 
province of Chihli, China, to 
Ranchi, India, is the rather

awaiting me and finally. the voyage

The Kingdom of Satan

The thousands of temples of the city, 

service of the Divine Master, whose 

Day that I left Ranchi by auto bus. 
The next hop. from Calcutta to Ran­
goon. Burmah. was made by steamer.

be-forgotten sight. But oh, the sad­
ness of it all! Such beautiful and so 
numerous temples for the hideous 
idols of paganism, whilst Almighty 
God is still the great Unknown in this 
kingdom of Satan! Would that all 

young men would heed the call of the 

Kipling fame and from there to 
Bhamo was a mere trifle, as the miles 

urc it was to meet a fellow-country-.

familiar men. towns and cities, thou­
sands of miles away'at the other end 
of the earth! After all. thought I. 
the world is not so very large, and all 
over it you meet Apostles of all na- 

rotting, one might say, on the fields 
where they lie, because the workmen 
are all too few.

peace and the happiness which they 
desire!

French Marines behind sandbags 
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ever, were left behind at Bhamo. It

Tengyueh in the province of Yunnan.
Footing it Through China

and many a time was I tempted to 

lowed my Chinese guide through the 
jungle, up mountain paths, down into 

• ravines and gorges, through mountain 
torrents, along cliffs and dangerous 

was now a question of "footing” it. 
Only 120 miles was the first lap to

town, refused to linger and main­
tained a pace that would have made 
a champion globe-trotter jealous. I 
preferred losing the scenery to losing 
my way through this country infested 
with bandits. Minor incidents, some­
times of an amusing kind were not 
lacking. Amongst others, I happened 
to meet a middle-aged woman in the 
throes of some strange malady which

husband was pounding her on the 
back, thinking this, no doubt, to. be 
the most efficacious method of bring­
ing back cither normal respiration or 
death. 1 intervened and offered, a 
strong dose of boiling coffee, which 
I had immediately started to prepare 
out of my provisions. The remedy 
gave prompt relief, perhaps to the 
despair of the man, anyhow to the 
extreme joy of the poor suffering 

of November, I was greeted by the 
British consul, Mr. Harding, with a

“Father, just make yourself at 
home. But I regret to say that you 
are now a prisoner.”

Well, if all prisons were like the 
one I enjoyed in Tengyueh, a prison­
er's life would not be so gloomy. The 
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then again the delay was most annoy­
ing. It was only on the 24th of De­

my journey.

only cloud on the horizon was the un­
certainty of our situation. We never 
knew just how it would all turn out,
lined up in front of a firing squad, 

Brigands and Soldiers

to attack the rebels.

into the mountains and some day per- 

But my prison days were not 

lowed to enjoy the social life of the 

An American Carmelite

cumbersome baggage. Luckily Mr. 
Harding succeeded in obtaining what 
the rebels desired. After the de­

not to resume my journey, for I 
would be sure to fall once more into 
robbers' hands. I finally moved on to 

Prisoner? Whose prisoner? Why? 
A thousand and one similar questions

what I learned. An army of brigands 

was forced to negotiate terms of 

the 30th of January, I decided to give 
up my trip through China on account 
of the country's unsettled and 
troubled conditions. So by train and

up the Holy Sacrifice until the 6th 
of January in Ta-li-fu. Would that 
the sweet little Babe of Bethlehem 
were loved and adored by more wise 
men of the Eastl

deed was I by this light brigade of 
1,500 men. Nevertheless, the soldier's 
life I shared would make no one envi­
ous. Just plain rice and tea twice, 
sometimes three times a day: long

mountain roads with nothing but 
ramshackle huts and abandoned 
stables for lodging. Christmas night 
I spent in one of these stables. Im­
agine the wonderful setting I had for 
meditating on that memorable night 
in Bethlehem when the Christ-Child 
chose similar surroundings for His 
entrance into the world. But the 

for the soldiers were out to kill them. 
Both hastily left by one of the side

ishly to extinguish it. After two days 

Bullets and shells were soon flying 
through their house, so the inmates 
were forced to take shelter in the 

refugees, some 300 in all, found them­
selves suddenly under cross-fire.

carious situation, they were finally 
saved by Father Jacquinot, who took 
advantage of a lull in the fighting to 
bring all the inmates of the convent 
to foreign soil. The British consul 

fused safe passage. So Father Jac­
quinot took his chances alone. He 
was twice wounded, though not seri-

How Two Jesuits Died!
ter narrowly escaping death many a

was instantaneous. Father Dugout 
was badly wounded and abandoned by 
his murderers. Had not the Chinese 
Red Cross refused to give him the 
medical assistance a faithful servant 
implored for him, on the grounds that 
he was "a foreign devil." who knows 

aged to hide in the houses of Chinese 
Catholics. Other Fathers from out- 

blood. Father Vanara's beard was 
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Six years ago. in March, 1921, a small band of

possession of the mission of Patna, In­
Patna and 
Its Sequel

now bear testimony to the fact that the apostolic work 
of the Missouri Jesuits in the Patna Mission has not 
only born rich fruits in that far-distant field, but has 
fanned to a flame missionary zeal in the hearts of 
fellow Jesuits at home and in the hearts of those who

its twenty millions of Pagans to be evan­
gelized and won for Christ. Had Jesuit 

been in existence at that time, it would 
have hastened to congratulate the mid-western Jesuits 
on the rare privilege which was theirs in assuming so

On Easter Sunday, April 17, 1927, an event similar
in importance to the Patna transfer happened, to the

advantage of the Maryland-New York 
The Province of the Society of Jesus. On 
Philippine that day by a decree of the Very Rever- 
Mission end Father General of the Society, the

Philippine Mission with its colleges, 
seminaries, schools, parishes, and mission stations was
transferred to the Eastern Jesuits and removed from
the jurisdiction of the Spanish Jesuits of the Aragon

Jesuit Missions offers its hearty congra­
tulations to the Eastern Jesuits on the acquisition of
this new apostolic task; all the more so because it is 
a task so big and complicated that it will tax their 
zeal, their man-power, their resources to the uttermost.

A perusal of the first article of this issue will con­
vince the most casual reader of the singular difficulty 
of this new task. There is a significance in the event, 

however, that might escape not only the casual but the 
very careful reader. The chances for the triumph of 

the Faith in other far-eastern countries 
A Strategic are certain to be profoundly affected 
Point favorably or unfavorably according as' 

the fight to retain the Filipinos in the 
ranks of Catholic peoples is successful or unsuccess­
ful. The success of Protestantism in the Philippines 
would, we think, react badly on Catholic missionary 
efforts elsewhere in the Far East. A glance at the 
map will show that the Philippines lie directly in the 
path of all the trade-routes of the Far East. The is­
lands militantly Catholic would do much in aid of the 
conversion of India and China. If there is anywhere 
a strategic position of supreme importance in the far- 
flung missionary line of Catholicism, that position is 
the Philippines today.

And yet since the American occupation American 
'Catholics have been strangely indifferent to the new

America’s 
Failure

tests which have been put upon the Faith 
of our Filipino wards and which they 
were unprepared to meet. Writing in 
the Extension Magazine for May, 1927, 

the Reverend Eugene McGuiness, LL.D., who has
just completed a personal investigation of the Philip­
pines says: “To the everlasting discredit of the United 
States, little concern was felt for the spiritual care of 
this island possession, and save for the continued in­
terest of the Philadelphia Archdiocese, small help in 
the way of personnel has been given. Were it not 
that an ‘S. O. S.’ call went to the countries of Europe
to supply priests, the fifteen from the ‘States’ would 
have made little impress upon a people taught to look 
upon the American nation as Protestant. Today 
there are but forty-five Americans doing missionary 
work in the Philippines, forty of whom are Jesuits.”

We have in our possession a pamphlet entitled: 
“Why Protestants are needed in the Philippines?” 

which is sold by a Protestant publishing 
What the house in the Philippine Islands. The 
Philippines answer to that pamphlet should be the 
DO Need sending to the Philippines in ever in­

creasing numbers Catholic priests who 
will teach the Filipinos how to battle according to the 
American Catholic way in defence of the religion of 
their birth and their ancestors for the last four hun­
dred years. The defence of Catholicity in our Island 
possessions is a task which beckons to the whole 
Church in America. It is not a task that can be 
adequately handled by any one single organization. A 
grand alliance could definitely win in a few years the 
battle to keep the Philippines wholly Catholic and to 
train the Filipinos for their own defence.
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JT has been a month since Father James Marquette, S.J., with Louis Joliet and their woodsmen reached the 
■* Mississippi. They are received in friendship by Peorias, Tuscaroras, and Akamseas. From the latter they
learn definitely that the endless river empties into the Mexican Gulf, 
turned northward and—but go on with the story from here.

Now their two birchbark canoes are

PART VI
The Long Paddle

as "The Long Paddle."

When the 

met overhead. Marquette's canoe was 
an hundred feet ahead of Joliet's and

for his studded war club. Jean and 
Peter had their guns raised, as Mar-

by seeking the opposite bank or the 
easy water back of black islands. The 
constant paddling upstream taxed the 
energies of each to the utmost, and 
they were able to ascend at the most 
four or five leagues, paddling from

They were working up a low cut­
bank through a narrow chute back of 

On the raft were an Indian, his 
squaw, and three children.

Quick steering averted a collision.

Weary league after league the lit­
tle party, now shaggy-haired and 
long-bearded, fought their way up the 
silent mile-wide tide. They avoided 

to descend the Great Water 
and, after the fashioning of 
the raft, easier. But now 

when they left the Akamsea village 
astern and turned their bows north-

HEN began what came to

around the lower turn in the chute, 
the two white men went into council.

Their decision was to camp and 
sleep till it was dark. Then paddle 

with their enemies."
Marquette and Joliet made a present 

of food and beads to the refugee fam- 

on the raft had stubbed its progress 
and Joliet's canoe, now coming up, 
lay beyond Marquette's. The Black-

the Indian. Then he translated aloud:
"This is Struck By Cow, with his 

squaw and children. The brave says 
a large party of Chickasaws crossed 

raiding and burning. His boy here. 
Squirrel Legs, caught sight of the 
Chickasaws' canoes and the family 
had time to hide and flee downstream. 
Struck By Cow says the Chickasaws 
will head for his village which is 
about two leagues above. There will 
be much fighting, for there is a large 
body of warriors in the village and 

of the raiding Chickasaws.
It turned out to be a black night 

with no stars. The expedition pad-, 
died out of the chute and into the 
vaster blackness of the river.

brave saw the peace pipe he lowered 
his club.

“We come in peace," cried the 
Blackrobe in Illinois and he was de­
lighted to hear the strange Indian an­
swer him in the same language.

“We also have peace in all our 

ing put to the flame.”
The river was about a mile wide 

here and even under the further bank.

Master, it is not good to meet a dead 
body in the water.”

As the canoes crept along the 

glow. A sudden change of wind 
brought the war cries across the

distant glow in the skies. He ex­
claimed:

"That is not a forest fire I Master 
look through Makes Far Away Come 
Near and you will see cabins. That 

the glow . became yellow flames

canoe. Before it caromed off into the 
darkness astern, the Blackrobe looked 
down and saw a huddled shoulder

gan to notice, reflected in the skies, 
the glow of a distant fire. With the 
dark bulk of the point astern and

denly had an unforgettable sight of 
a raid in progress.

The Blackrobe held his glasses to
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further along another silent group

sutned.

canoes were paddled on until the 
burning village ceased to light up the 
bearded faces in the canoes and the 
waving reflections were lost on the 

houetted the dark figures of warriors 
fighting furiously. The ruddy glare 
threw dancing shadows high up on 
the trees. A tiny group almost over 

Again the wind brought the harsh 
,-ar cries, faint from the distance.

his canoe into the dark tunnel and a 
few turns shut off all sounds of the 
fighting across the river.

Several hours later, before the gray 
of dawn broke, the tired voyagers 
went ashore in a thick growth that 

All that next day, sentries woke 
their successors and then dropped 
into exhausted sleep. When night 
came, the Long Paddle against the

mass of an island. Crow Dog whis- 

main current anchors were let go and
Again. the lights upstream moved 

lieved him, reported that he thought 

drew nearer they made out the blacker 
hulk of a low cliff and below a nar- 

"Blackrobe Master, look!” 
Quite distinctly upstream appeared 

hunting party."
So the two canoes were turned 

water. Joliet called across from the

"My Father, it will be prudent to 
anchor here and investigate. That 

cided on the night’s camp. Then as 

An uneventful week of heart-break­
ing paddling followed. Dusk had 
fallen an hour ago on a hard day and 

queue's watch growlings came from 
the neighboring cliff and once he 
heard animals fighting furiously. He 

Blackrobe woke Crow Dog.

above the low shore were the hunting

Whenever the Blackrobe put his hand 
on his hound he found him trembling.

When the weird night was almost 

over the stern of the Blackrobe’s 
canoe. Soon the canoes were driven 

Once the listening Blackrobe thought 
he heard in the distan’ce dogs bark­
ing. He reasoned:

"Where there are dogs there are 
friendly Indians. For if these forest 
chi:.Ire:: were on the warpath they

he made it out to be a boy. With 
splashing overhand strokes the boy
— ■ • anC- C-°eS’ Th' 

he saw something swimming down-

an animal. Then as the swimming 

ceased. The Blackrobe, his rosary 
slipping through his fingers, watched 
the first break in the eastern horizon 
broaden. Sounds multiplied the 

Stands First welcomed the white 
men gravely. At the conclusion of 
his speech he opened the amulet 
pouch that hung on his breast and 
took out a small medal of Mary Im­
maculate.

"White man with the blackrobe, this 
is good war medicine. I have worn 
it in my amulet since you gave it to 
me. You paddled downsteam and 
bad news came to our cabins. The 
squaws raised the Death Song. All 
our brothers who crossed the Great 
Water were ambushed by our ene­

struck out towards the Tuscarora lad. 
When the two were alongside, Found 
in the Grass smiled up and an­
nounced:

"He Hurls a Good Spear, my father, 
saw you from the cliff. He sent me 
to tell you that Stands First is up­
stream. We know the captain wishes 
you to share his fire.” 

nized the swimmer.
"Ugh! Master, that is Found in the 

Grass. I will meet him.” 

of mockers—especially loud was the 
far-off hammering of a woodpecker. 
A jay with flash of blue wing sat on 
a twig over the water. The shadows 
deserted the tangled purple under­
brush. Then came the cool dim gray 
of the late July morning. The in­
creasing light showed that the low 
cliff terminated scarcely two hundred 

the Chickasaws.

of, maybe, thirty feet.

"No;" replied Found in the Grass. 
"When the herd goes over this cliff 
here, there will be brown-and-red 

Somewhat slower, the Blackrobe 
clmbed up the tree. Near the eager 
boys, he braced himself in a crotch 
between stout branches.

The small Tuscarora lad led his 
companions to an oak tree near the 
edge of the ravine. Like a pair of 
squirrels the two boys climbed till 
they were hidden in the branches. 
Found in the Grass called down:

"White man, come up quickly, for

saw the dust raised by a slowly mov­
ing mass of buffaloes. Found in the 
Grass estimated them to be a herd of, 
at least, five hundred animals.

"Five hundred buffaloes!" exclaimed 
the Blackrobe, "the Tuscaroras will 

looked the water where the expedi­
tion had anchored for the night. 
Westward the elevation commanded 
a view of a rolling prairie. South of 

high. The squaws will attack these 
with their knives. They only take 
the tongue and the flesh from the 
ribs. This flesh is divided into half 
and then spread on wooden gratings, 
three or four feet high. Bright fires 
smoke this meat. When it is rolled 
and dried it will keep for a long 

could watch the great hunt. The 
three followed a beaten trail along 
the bank of the Great Water till they 
came to a small grove of oaks that 
grew near the edge of a ravine.

"White man and Crow Dog, you 
come with me and I will show you 
where to watch the hunt,” called out

larger pariy. nt V. .....------
Water. Our spies followed the trail 
and saw the Chickasaws. They did 
not see our spies. We fell on them 
at dawn. Many Chickasaws did not 
see the sun again. I took six scalp­
locks of our enemies. My warriors 
took more. We crossed back with 
nine captives. When they died our 
brothers were avenged. This is good 
war medicine you gave me. My 
heart is grateful. White man with 
the blackrobc, stay with us awhile 
and we will fill your bellies with 
meat, for the buffaloes are plentiful."

Stands First told Marquette that 
his Tuscaroras were preparing for a 
great slaughter of buffaloes. The 
white men decided to remain for it.

Early next morning Marquette 
with Crow Dog and Found in the 
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ing them over Buffaloes’ Leap.” 

"Found in the Grass, are these hun-

"Thcse decoys will show them- 

likely starve when the winter comes. 
The Indians are all heedless chil-

ticed for the first time the blcechcd 
skulls and bones that lay about the 

hunt till the snow came. Then they 
would take their skulls to the hillside 
where it was slippery. Ugh I It was 
much fun to sit in the skull and race 

once.”
The Blackrobe interrupted his slave 

The , Blackrobc looked again and

The keen-sighted Found in the Grass 
informed him:
herd and they arc all dead buffaloes.
The foolish animals do not know it 

falo Canoe by the twin horns. 
Sometimes the canoes would collide 
and we would roll over and over till 
we were buried in a snowbank at the 

useless slaughter I" 
ette. "These Tusca-

Marquette pointed. Some Tusca- 
roras were coming up under the oaks 
and their squaws dragged huge buf­
falo skins. Found in the Grass ex­

will lead them towards the ravine.
Wait and sec.”

The herd was being invisibly driven 

informed him, "our hunters drive the 
buffaloes over this cliff. It is easier

"White man, they belong to the 
wolves," Found in the Grass in­
formed him. “The crows will tell 
them. All the wolves and coyotes 
within a day’s lope from from here 
will arrive tonight at this ravine we 
call Buffaloes' Leap. You will hear 
them. They fight over the flesh. You
will see the buzzards will have many 
wolves bodies, besides buffaloes' to

Crow Dog saw the bleached skulls

with my master. Bear's Head, the 
Sioux boys used such skulls. They 
called them Buffalo Canoes. They 

the buffalo skins and had taken their 
old bulls on the outer edge of the 
herd were rolling on the ground like 
horses in a field. Beyond them a cow 

moved nearer to the oak grove. The 
two Indian boys sat silently watching 
their elders skilfully driving the herd

Now the Tuscaroras with the buf­
falo heads and skins imperceptibly 
rose out of the prairie grass and 
showed themselves to the advancing 
herd. Several bulls eyed the lone 

throwing up eddies of dust with her

An old bull now noticed one of the 

the herd tossed his head and bel-

the bull looked fixedly at the seem­
ingly harmless smaller animal. He 
lowered his head and uttered a dull 
and muffled roar. After that he went 
on grazing. The prairie wolf edged 

way the buffaloes are to pass and we 
must not frighten them."

Through the glasses it was evident 
that a feeling of uneasiness was 
spreading over the entire herd. Dull 
and muffled bcllowings had increased.

sumed their grazing. Suddenly Found 
in the Grass whispered:

"Watch now, white man. See those 
three old bulls there.” He pointed to 
the nearer animals. "See their tails 
arc twitching. 
some hunters.

mothers. Massive bulls were gather­
ing in an outer fringe around the 
herd. They were furiously pawing 
the ground like angry rams. Mar­
quette could imagine their reddish 
eyes glaring under bristling tufts of 

Tuscaroras, though he knew a hun­
dred hunters were scattered in an in­
visible circle around the doomed herd. 
Then into his vision came several

"They are not real wolves, white 
man," Found in the Grass replied, 
when Marquette called out his dis­
covery. "They are creeping Tusca-
The buffalo allow wolves near them. 
But when the time comes these men 
will stand up and throw off their 

They have winded 
— They know that men 

are near and they arc suspicious.

hunters will show themselves. But

Father Marquette swept the horizon 
with his glasses. He saw no signs of

Blackrobc and the two boys felt the 

the clouds of dust that rose up and 

saw the small Tuscarora clutch dcs- 

ravine and he shifted his position.

maddened buffaloes disappearing into

(Continued on page Ho)

Found in the Grass, yelling at the top 

immense bull. The boy grabbed the 

lost his balance. He clutched wildly 
and a branch snapped. Down he fell 

it. We are all dead menl"
But the Blackrobc did not hear him. 

He was thinking of the cheerful little

crush of many bodies were carried 
along on the backs of the adult ani-

the edge of the ravine. Then a dust

ber nearer. Close behind them came 
the van of the thundering herd, now 

wards the oak grove and the hidden 
ravine. The watchers saw the huge

Now the decoy buffaloes that had 
been standing as if grazing threw up 

glimpses of the almost solid brown 
tide that poured by underneath their 
oak. Bulls and cows milled about, 

oaks they suddenly threw off the buf­
falo hides and swung into the

The first of the maddened animals

charged into the violently whirling 
mass. Somewhere off to the west­
ward guns boomed and Crow Dog 

though an earthquake was on. All 

thundersticks! The woodsmen are 
firing their thundersticks!” 

Below like a brown river in flood
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j^auilks ■A'etatcopnin

Christian Forgiveness

The Indians carried the wounded 
Father Cataldo had been appointed

Cruelty and Murder
sionaries.

A College at Spokane

lishment greatly influenced the future 
enemy."

wooden shanties. The years 1884 and An Afflicted Father
After he had made his Confession

ana rcccivcu uk ---- -
Indian urged the Blackrobe to soften 

1885, Father Cataldo assigned two 
Fathers and a Brother to undertake 
under Archbishop Seghers’ guidance 

the plans for a college at Spokane 
Falls were drawn up. The college 
was the first brick building in what is 

of the shack and fired at the young 
Indian, mortally wounding him. The 
murderer himself, or another person, 
informed the officials, who sent word

the water-courses of Washington. 
There were over 50,000 Indians under 

all these missions. Father Cataldo 
chose Spokane Falls as most suitable 

mountain missions, but still engaged 
earnestly in their behalf. He attended 
the Third Plenary Council of Balti- 

aries for the Rocky Mountain Mis­
sions and for the Archbishop's cher­
ished plan: a mission in Alaska. Re- 

Once when Bishop Brondel was 
passing through Spokane Falls on his 
way to assume his newly delegated 

and as his condition prevented them 
from going further, they put up a 
teepee for him alongside the house of 
the Fathers. . Father Joset went to 

themselves had become em­
bittered and suspicious be­

sides being scattered, and the crown­
ing obstacle was the opening of the

scale, but he was not altogether taken 
away from intimate contact with his 
beloved Indians. When he was not 
visiting the missions, he was devot-

the Spokanes and Nez Perces. 
Among the interesting incidents that 
occurred at this time are the follow-

Society of Jesus in the Northwest. 
The duties of his new office obliged 
him to appoint another priest to tend 
the needs of the Catholic Nez Perce 
Indians. As Superior it was his duty 
to visit in the course of each year the 
Jesuit missions scattered on both 
slopes of the Rockies in Montana, in 

of Christ to the Eskimos of Alaska.
So through the years of his Su- 

pcriorsh^p Father Cataldo was taken 
up with the work of the Indian Mis­

must make a good confession? How 
could I dare to ask pardon from God, 
if I did not pardon my enemy? You 

if his son died, he would kill every 
white man he could, even though they 
should finally kill him. Father Joset 
called Father Cataldo to the case. He
him he should make a good Confes­
sion to prepare himself to appear be­
fore the tribunal of Almighty God. 
After a short exhortation the Indian 
declared himself ready to do what
fore he confessed, when Father Ca­
taldo asked him whether he would 
forgive his enemy, the young Indian

"Did you not tell me that I must 
perpetrated against a young Spokane 
Indian. Some whites who were driv­
ing cattle through the village struck 
with a cow-whip this young Indian, 
who naturally enough was enraged at 
the insult and mistreatment. He went 
to his teepee, stripped himself, painted 
and greased his body in Indian war 
fashion, took his gun, and returned 
to town to search for and kill the 
man who had whipped him. Some 
of the townspeople told the authori­
ties; a sheriff disarmed and arrested 
the revengeful brave. As there was 

an empty cabin. Some hours later, a 
gun was pushed through the window

Page IM 

TTflTH this issue Father Joseph Cataldo, S.J., closes the series of his edifying 
'' memoirs, which began in the January number and have charmed hundreds 
of our readers. The experiences narrated were selected from many which marked 
an apostolic career of sixty years amongst the Indians of the Northwest. The 
Blackrobc is now over ninety years of age and though "three times broken," 
which is the signification of his Indian name, still "carries on" for Christ, leading 
his Indian charges to a deeper love for the Sacred Heart of Jesus.Joseph M. Cataldo, SJ.

that Father Cataldo held for
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man who killed my son and remain 

better for me to die after having my 

Will Forgive"

for me to die, but before dying I must 
have a good revenge.”

As the old Indian seemed fixed in 
his purpose, Father Cataldo returned 
to the College and told Bishop Bron- 
del all that had happened. He then 

priest continued to urge him, he 
broke down and replied:

“You, Blackgown, are very good. 
You say good things, I should listen 
to your words. I know that they are 
the words of God. But I am a poor 

is not only a son to me. but also a 
father. I am too old now to work 
and obtain the necessaries of life, but 
my son gives me all I need. Now 
that he dies. I lose my son and father.

sin. Father Cataldo called the dying 
cede to his son's request: to forgive 
their enemy and to give up his plan 
for revenge. The Indian listened re­

man and also to speak to his father. 
The Bishop very willingly complied 
and spoke to both. When the old 
man saw and heard the Bishop, he

"Great Blackgown, you don't know 
in what condition I am: so you think 

give, if I could. Pray for me, per­
haps God will give me His help to do 
what you tell me I should do.”

In the mornings also he might be 

The priest smiled, but the good man

thew, whose office it was to announce 
all events connected with the Church.

services he would go through the In­
dian camp announcing in a loud voice

"Get up and wash your faces and 
go to Church! Get up fast and don’t 

"Blackrobe', I have a serious ques­
tion to ask, but do not laugh at me.

priest was to follow the method of

He was answered that Confession 
is a part of the Sacrament instituted 

Nuns to the Rescue

Father Cataldo was relieved of Su-

The years that followed saw him en­
gaged in various places: for a time 
he labored among the Crow Indians 
in Eastern Montana; he was stationed 
with the Umatilla Indians in Oregon; 
for two years he devoted himself to 
the Indians of Alaska at Nome and 
Nulato; finally in August, 1904, he 

Pother Cataldo's Church at Slickpoo

Heaven.

he is. perhaps I may make up my 
mind to forgive his murderer."

The Blackrobe told him that as his 
son had forgiven his enemy, assuredly 
Almighty God had forgiven him, and

caused by his father's obstinacy in not 
forgiving also. Then the old man

criminal act. His reply now was.
"Do you really think that my son 

In a short time the young Indian 
died. His funeral was a very solemn 
one, Bishop Brondel officiating, and 
the burial was at St. Michael's Mis­
sion. After the funeral Father Ca­
taldo again called the old man and 

"For the sake of my son I will do 
anything. I will try to save my soul . — (o scc my son agajn in

Now I will forgive.” 
A Difficult Question

At Slickpoo one of the most fervent 

drcam of last night at Benediction 
few Sisters could be found to conduct 
the classes, the Indians complained 
that it was not what they wanted for

found himself again assigned to his 
own Catholic Nez Perces at Slickpoo.

Cataldo found but one nun. a Sister 
of St. Joseph, and two novices in 
charge of the school. All three were 

"I told you not to laugh at me, and 
now you are making fun of me: I 

ing. cooking for all the children, 
mending and laundering the clothes.

unable to furnish help, he recom­
mended that the missionary should

says, and when each one says he has 
no more sins, then I, Matthew, will 
tell what I know he has done and did 
not accuse himself of.”

~n, , , mission.The Blackrobe made Philadelphia the 
scene of Ms campaign. With the per­
mission and assistance of Archbishop 

impossible to continue in that fashion. 
Father Cataldo returned to Spokane 
and stated the need of nuns to his 
Superior. The Bishop of Boise was 

all of us in the congregation and He 
was attended on each side by both of 
you Fathers."

The missionary told him that he 
must have been drowsy and had a 
nice dream; that Jesus in Heaven is 
dressed in such a beautiful light that

Another time Matthew came and 
very seriously told Father Cataldo 
that the way Confessions were heard 
in the church was not the proper way. 
because, as there was no witness 
present, the Indians would accuse 
themselves of only half their sins.

“You, Blackgown, when you hear 
the Confessions of the Indians again, 
you call me, Matthew, to the confes- 
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tulants for the Sisterhood at St. Jo­
seph’s Mission. Slickpoo. Three 

again summoned to other labors, this 
community of Sisters at Slickpoo 
numbered about forty devoted and 
zealous members.

The Past Twelve Years
It was not till 1915 that the mis­

Perce Indians at Slickpoo.

new and permanent accommodations 

The name. "Kauilks Metacopnin.” 
was given to Father Cataldo in 1923,

collection for funds was started, but 
help was slow in coming. Some of

In August. 1916. the school build- 

destroyed by fire. Wooden sheds 

behind some clothes, and as the night 
building to recover them. Trapped 

building. The young Indians had but 
shortly retired when the flames broke 

presence of mind, she aroused the 

night, another youth caught cold 

this fire, a concrete fire-proof building 
has been erected to accommodate the 
Indian boys of the Mission. Father 
Cataldo hopes to see a similar build- 

in October. 1924. another fire broke 

tragic results. It is thought an over­

help sent to the Catholic friends of 
the Indian Missions met with a gen­

tragedy was the most heart-rending 
experience of all Father Cataldo's 

(THE END)

THE PHILIPPINE MISSION

mountain and jungle, of countless
American lives spent, perhaps even in

knowledge of Christ to souls who

the world, where are stationed two 

and in press by Fathers Haberstroh, 
Avery. Mulry and McNeal, and nu­
merous and difficult chaplaincies in
bid penitentiary, of the General Hos­
pital. of Saint Paul's Hospital, of San

legiate Church of San Ignacio in

American Catholics in Manila; the 
retreats for priests and for laymen at 
the retreat-house of Santa Ana; the 

Shepherd Convent, and of the sailors 
of the American Fleet.

Besides these two great divisions— 
the educational enterprises in Manila 
and the rough mission work in Min-

by Jesuits in the Philippines a num­
ber of other works, important in 
themselves, though less conspicuous, 
as we attempt to survey the great 
field of labor as a whole. Among 
these must be included the chaplaincy 

Your Prayerful Help

cals who gave evidence before the 
Taft Commission in 1901. _ Quite 
naturally now, with the Philippine 
Islands under American control, the 
Jesuit Mission in the Philippines is 
placed under the direction of the 
American Jesuits. Their responsi- 

tcaching of catechism to primitive 
tree-dwellers in Mindanao’s moun­
tains. Since 1581 this territory 

This Philippines Mission then is a 
varied field of labor,—from its highly 
polemical campaign among Manila’s 

beyond their strength, unless aided 
ceaselessly by veritable torrents of 
God's all-conquering grace. The

THE MAYAS OF SOUTHERN 
YUCATAN

(Continued from page 107) 

a more or less complete separation 
from the outside world; these and 
more would be the lot of one who 
would venture among the Mayas of 
southern Yucatan. It is the price re- 

earthly empire which once was theirs, 
but to the glory of the children of 
God.

(Cotitinucd from page 109)

MISSISSIPPI’S BLACKROBE 

in his arms the small Tuscarora. He 

den till he knelt beside a spring. As 

(To be conlimted)

and faithful lead to an era of numer­
ous conversions to the only Church 
of Christ, and may the terrible loss 
the Mission has suffered in the deaths

a falls. Fifty of the shaggy animals 
went over and another fifty crowded 

churches, pillaged the mission prop­
erty, and when they did not put the 

'“Thank God and His Immaculate 
Mother!" breathed the Blackrobe.

anguish and hardship the Church in. 
China is going through! May that 
poor country soon find the peace she 

THROUGH PERILOUS CHINA 
ON FOOT

to their own destruction.
Sick at heart Marquette turned 

away, thinking of the small Tuscarora 
beneath those struggling beasts. A 
shout from Crow Dog attracted 
the Blackrobe.
hoofs had grounded it, 
trampled body of Found in the Grass.

brow, there was a slight twitching of 
the eyelids. They opened and the 
black eyes of little Found in the Grass 
were looking directly into Mar­
quette’s face. But they did not see 
the weeping Blackrobe. . . - 

Vanara not be in vain. Most Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, Thy Kingdom come
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A Window on the World

ton. Mass., is a mission board where­
on by means of pegs the youthful 

prayers and good works for some fa-

the Great built mighty Petrograd 
as a "window" through which he

Through the modest frame of their 
mission board, the Jesuit Scholas- 

H. Rohleder. S.J., Stephen

Mass at the Church of Saint Fran-

studies at Mount Saint Michael's,

From this Scholasticate the fol-

American Nuns for Patna, India

eign missions is the announcement

Holy Cross Convent, Merrill, Wis- 

sions in the world, containing over 

dates who enter with the express pur­
pose of future missionary work in 
Patna, India.

pagans
boundaries.

The mission was conducted by 
Capuchins until 1919. These latter 

from Switzerland. The occupation

waving fields ripe unto the harvest.

Mission Hoard.
Jesuit Scholaslicale, Weston, Moss.

It is hoped that there will be many 

that English-speaking Sisters also 
should be brought to the mission. It

ALASKA
Death of Father Crispin Rossi, S.J.

being buried under the Alaskan

News comes from the Superior of 
the American Jesuits in Alaska of the

Brother Marchisio and now Father 
Rossi is gone.

"May the Holy Ghost enkindle 
American zeal a hundredfold! The 
field here is vast. I am going back

Father Rossi was still tilling the 
snow fields, when pneumonia 
brought his long apostolate to a 
close. His last message to his

A Mission Book and a Pamphlet

Movement

is an inspiring account of the birth

pamphlet by Douglas A. Pearl. S.j'

gives us

knoll. This book will put them in 
intimate acquaintance with the men

ly published by the Catholic For-
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Florissant Mission Academy

| Grateful ^Acknowledgments

meetings of the academy this year 
15.00

A Friend, Chicago, III. 

and Cristobal Redondo.

THE JESUITS IN FLORIDA

the missionaries, left them soon after

set sail for St. Augustine, Florida.

HERE AND THERE

. 100.00

. 10.00

St. Francis Borgia. It was by the com­
mand of these two saints that the first

month, without a pilot, they found

This was the 14th of September. After

10.00
10.00

4.00
4.00
1.00
1.00

Jesuits in Florissant, still flourishes 
among their young successors who 
hope to do, by God’s grace, deeds sim-

gustine very unfruitful, the mission-

Santa Maria, on September 11, 1570. 
The chief, Luis, whom the missionar-

had now come with them as an apostle 

Christ. On the 4th of February, 1571, 
fell Father de Quiros, and Brothers 
de Solis, Mendez and a novice brother,

On the 8th of the same month fell 
Father Segura and Brothers Gomez, 
de Linares, de Zavallos and Redondo.

Thus ended the Jesuit Mission or 
Vice-Provincc of Florida. Only about 
two centuries later do we find the 

E. M. Lowell, Mass. ... 
Mr. E. B., Lowell, Mass.

The expedition that brought the first 
Jesuit, Father Pedro Martinez, left 
Spain on the 28th of June. 1566. They 

a series of adventures, Father Mar­
tinez was seized by some Indians and 
killed by having his head split open. 
Thus, on the 6th of October, 1566, this 
holy man was the first Jesuit to shed 
his blood in Florida.

After the death of Father Martinez, 
many Jesuits offered themselves for 
the missions of Florida. Menendez de 
Aviles, the Governor of Florida, gladly 

claims one more victory.

the Catholic Church could a 
parallel be found? Only super­
natural obedience can so unite 

which had cost so much blood of the 
sons of St. Ignatius.

V. Grade, St. Patrick's School, 
Hartford, Connof Jesus”; "The Missouri Mission­

aries Among the Indians"; "The Ex­
ample of St. Francis Xavier Lead to 
the Opening of Missions on Every 
Continent"; "The First Ambition of Rev. H. R. F., Tampa, Fla.

M. W., Buffalo', N. Y. ... 
J. R. M., Bayard, Iowa ... 
J. A. R., Richmond, Va. .

pacify the region. In 1570, a new band 

gustine. Father Bautista Segura was 

With him were Father Luis de Quiros 

ANYONE visiting the beautiful 
Jesuit Church in Miami will find in 

its sanctuary two remarkable statues.

A mission library has been begun 
and already contains a number of 
valuable books. The same mission-

thc Tarahumaras the greatest 
runners the modern world can 
show. This tribe, one of the 
few pagan Indian tribes in 
Mexico, was being Christian­
ized and civilized until Calles 
appeared on the scene. Now

Florissant, Missouri, 
formed a mission academy for 

of the greatest missionaries of
Damcn. Weninger, Stanton 
and others. The entire back­
ground of the Florissant 
house of studies is missionary 
from it have gone forth more than a 
score of missionaries who have done 
not a little to Catholicize the Middle 

We could use to advantage 
any copies of the January or 
February issue which kind read­
ers might be able to return to 
us. The demand for these first 
numbers still continues. Of 
subsequent issues we have a 
sufficient supply to answer pros­
pective demands.

sionaries. Such an academy

TONGO is a village in the Belgian 
Mission about 250 miles west of 

Calcutta. Its community consists of 
Father Dwelshauvers, a Belgian, 
Father Carbery an Englishman, Father 
Ford, an Irishman, and .Father Ar- 
landoo a native Indian, all Jesuits. 
Where outside the religious orders of 

Florissant house of studies.

M. Moran
E. Egan .
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In other places—-JAPAN 

LITHUANIA 
SO. AMERICA 
SO. AFRICA

BRITISH HONDURAS
ALASKA 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS

SPRING HILL COLLEGE
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The Spread of the Kingdom of Christ
Is the daily prayer of all who are devoted to

The Sacred Heart- ©f Jesus
During this month of June, which is peculiarly the month of the 

Sacred Heart, new recruits from the various Jesuit Provinces 
of the United States'and Canada are making ready to join 
their fellow-Jesuits in the far-flung campaign for souls.

Through JESUIT MISSIONS an incalculable help has been pro­
vided those missionaries who are already in the field. The 
increase in the number of workers abroad calls for greater 
interest on the part of the friends at home.

If every reader of JESUIT MISSIONS would secure for us one 
new subscriber, an invaluable help would result. Greater 
interest will mean more prayers and an increase of material 
support.

Let this be a way for you to honor the Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
to whom the salvation of souls is so dear.
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