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they fall
And may His liny hands caress 
Each one of us with tenderness. 
May Jesus' star beset our ways; 
And lead us by Us kindly rays 
Unto the cave of endless bliss

71^0 you behold how sweet the Child, 
MJ How bright His Face, His eyes how mild?

How tight He clings to Mary’s breast 
His chubby cheek on hers imprest!

And note whene'er He seeks to nap
A-resting on His Mother’s lap

How calm He smiles; and smiling seems 
To talk to God within His dreams.

But when He cries—how sad a sight!—
It seems the earth and heavens might

Be moved to soothe His baby fears— 
To pacify our God in tears.

Editor. Joseph Cnehweod, S.J.; BuoIdom Editor, Joieph Reith, S.J.



“Gio o o o ria !

firecrackers and
Christmas /oys

CORNELIUS PINEAU, S.J.

MERRY CHRIST­
MAS” is the joyful 
greeting that leaps

differs with peoples and climes.
In the missionary regions of far­

away China, the celebration much re­
sembles the first Christmas that 
dawned on earth. The place our 
Lord deigns to visit is often little bet­
ter than the lowly stable of old; the 
poor simple peasants of the hillside 
still come in edifying, simple Faith to 
see in the crib the Infant who brings 
"good tidings of great joy to men of 
good will.”

on Christmas morn. 
Although in every 
land Christmas has

No Christman Rush in China

UnllKC our exreuao*.
that precede Christmas, the Chinese, 

New Christians

the humdrum life of any little town. 
Where Christmas is known at all, 
gether unostentatious, and often lim­
ited to a long tramp to the distant 
church, very much the same as the 
cious charge, when, on the first 
Christmas eve, he wended his weary 
way to the little town of Bethlehem.

idea of the feast, are not, months 
ahead of time, awakened to the fact 

loved feast day, the catechumens, 
youths, men, women and old grand-
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trying to commit to their stubborn 
memories the prayers and the essen­
tial truths of our religion. The mis­
sionary has promised to baptize the

tized on Christmas Eve.
Their zeal is only equalled by that 

of the missionary himself, who strives 
with all his might to bring more sheep 
into the fold, even if his cares must 
grow in proportion. It is for him the 
greatest joy of his apostolic life to 
wrest souls from the bondage of

--------------------rcatcruay in the 
maze of superstitious practices of idolatry.

bluff "Santas" amidst hoards of toys 
or Christmas gifts. No unusual bus­

Willing Souls
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Catholics willingly devote themselves

boys in bright red cassocks, stands

But where Christian generosity has 
more fitting shelter.

of simple hearts to the Divine Infant.

A Pagoda Full of Catholics

Despite the cold, the snow, and 
sometimes the sleet and the conse­
quent bad roads—and roads in China 

event. The church is often little bet­
ter than a barn, and a dilapidated one 
at that. A plain table is the only al­
tar; there are no marble floors, no 
comfortable pews, no lofty arches, no 
majestic swells of harmonized music;

and the crib arc decked with flowers. 
A brilliant star throws its rays on the 
Chinese characters that encircle the 
crib and convey the good tidings to 
the Christians: "Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace to men 
of good will." The whole decoration, 
lighted up by Chinese lanterns of va­
ried colors and designs, is often of a 

the church, is all lighted up, and is 
filled with people gathered there as to 

thing similar in their cold inhospitable

love one another.
With the last peal of the bell, the 

shoulders a sort of palanquin on

Presently the iron bell of the church 
peals the midnight hour and an­
nounces the birth of the Saviour.
the sound, and some pagans come 
from their homes, curious to see what 
is happening. They see that the “pa- 

boys in red soutanes and white sur­
plices. Immediately preceding the 

at the midnight Mass. They come 
streaming in and the church, even
so crowded that a good portion of

manger. 

priest as he enters, rousing the tired 
head of many a tired school-boy who 
has spent long nights with the mis­
sionary, rehearsing Christmas hymns 
to the Infant God. All eyes brighten 
up with eager expectation,. and faces 

chorus.

brought from their homes, are set off.

Religious Feast

ion, the beautiful acts of thanksgiving 

which all attend with untiring piety.
In the meantime, other Christmas

fervor and great earnestness. A cate­
chist leads the prayers while the 

Christmas is not for these Catholics 
a mere worldly feast. The missionary 

these Christians who confess they 
have never seen such a beautiful sight 
as these simple yet touching cere­
monies. Amongst his people the mis­
sionary forgets all his fatigues and 
pours forth his thanksgiving to God, 
and solicits graces for his flock.

At the Consecration the finest and 

Now, under the direction of one of 
the catechists, the choir hushes the 
noisy firecrackers with the “Adeste 
Fideles,” sung in Chinese and accom­
panied by the flute and hautboy, in 
the air familiar to us all. Other well-

the beauty of it all, make attempts to 
mix their plaintive voices in the 

A Christmas Crib in China, a land where four hundred million people know 
not the loving Christ Child.

(Continued on page 215)



Balik-

Balik! E.

HOLLAND, S.J.

ness in the number of the clergy in

A Missionary Trip

Father Gabriel Font, S.J., indefatig­
able in his zeal, has done the most to 

Such was the farewell given me fre­
quently during a month’s trip along 
the "West Coast" of Misamis, called 
"West" because from here one trav-

Thc de­
parting guest is not the only one who

hostess after entertain­
ing visitors in their

times: "Balik-balik, Padre, ug puyo- 
on mo dinhi uban kanamol” ("Come

for he makes trips to that section as 
often as he can leave his own station 
in Iligan. For the last two years 
there has been one Filipino Father at 
Clarin, Father Nicolas del Carmen, 
of our diocese. These two men are 
one element, and the heritage of three 
hundred years of Filipino Catholi­
cism is the other clement in the pres­
ervation of the Faith of our Fathers 
among thousands of poor people.

Daly, S.J., ano uwyan on the inter-island steamer Ysi- 
doro Pons.” Father Daly was to go 
to Jimenez, and I to Oroquieta for 
Easter We left Cagayan Monday 

'Balik-

IT is an inspiration to fol- 

low the American Padres 
fighting an uphill battle 
against the threat to the 
Faith in Mindanao. Ram-

of the battlefield. Given 
an even chance and the 
home-fires kept burning, the 
American Padres will win.

shackle churches and flimsy 
convcntos arc bad enough, 
but the real enemies are 
Protestant propaganda and 
Aglipayanism. This article

night on cots placed on deck, reached
Dansalan. early next morning and 
said Mass. By seven that evening we 
were in Kolumbugan, where there is 
an immense lumber mill. We went 
ashore and wandered around. Wc 
discovered here a tiny bamboo chapel 
where many devoted people were 
gathered making a novena. Even 
without priests the Filipinos are al­
ways found in sufficiently large num­

novena to a favorite patron or on 
Sundays to recite the Rosary. Across 
the bay is Misamis, formerly the cap­
ital of our Province. As it was now 
long past dark, which descends al­
most without twilight about six
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o'clock, we had to wait to see Misa-
Ncxt morning we were in Jimenez

my Mass one day in Oroquieta with

In fact the natives have been told 
that Catholicism is an impediment to 
their national independence. A num­

people who for the first time beheld 
ar. American Padre. They could 
hardly believe their eyes, it seemed: 
for Protestant propaganda has told 
these simple souls that at best there 
are but few Catholics in the United

I said Mass, to see if actually the 
three ideas, Catholic, priest, and 
American could be verified in the

At Oroquieta

cases of freight in a small boat. 
Then we were towed by a launch to 
the shallow water and transferred to 

continued to my own station at Oro­
quieta. I landed at about 3:30 that 
afternoon, Wednesday. Speaking of 
landing, you may suppose that I 
stepped from the steamer to a gang­

licitous for the Padre, at the same time 

if he failed to give them live centavos
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r- any wharves, and in some instances

Bats and Rats

uln ®ur Jfnfant ffinrb nn Being Uerg fluuttg

the porch and enjoy a view of the sea 
dashing in upon the beach a hundred

black-skinned soull In 
Oroquieta, "Reverend 
Padre Juan Kijano," is 
pastor and has a better 
church than the Catholic 
and more communicants

Rizal, and his name some­
times used in their for­
mula of Baptism. One 
motive alleged for not be­
ing a Romanista is that 
the Church of Rome has 
never canonized a Filipino 
and really teaches that 
there is no room in Heav-

a solid part of the floor if you can 
find one. One advantage is that it is

chant got me an auto, and 
with my baggage I soon 
reached the church. The

'tLhcsc tenber minutes, toell befit
'die wonbrous fabric of ^ternitn; 

Tfac IJoutli, not ^gt, Ijas toeb tlic ^Infinite.
Uou arc less ancient tl|au lion seem to be, 

Jcternal Jllnb. imfolbing info flakier,— 
jBcsibc Wljose young, nnfafliomablc baton 

'EI|C baby brlu-motb, I;atcl}eb Ibis little l|onr, 
Js'taggers toillj centuries along the leafy laton.

pie who like those in 
Jimenez had never before

the far end, that is, about 
a kilometer from the land­
ing place. I was met by

about the leaks in the roof? Another 
advantage is that the kindness of the 
people has furnished a table and a 
solid chair from which to take one’s 
meal which Blas will prepare in his 
nipa hut. Pretty curtains, too, have 
been hung in the doorways, and as 
the boy servant puts down your suit-
ment of inspection, you see that all 
your friends, young and old, have fol­
lowed you indoors to see how you 
like your home. Naturally, therefore.

Bishop since the days of the revolu­
tion. Failing to be a Bishop in the 
Catholic Church, Aglipay made him­
self a "bishop” and ordained his own 
"priests." If a "model" is a small 
imitation of the original, then these 
are indeed model priests. While in 
external form they go through all the 
motions of a priest, except sacramen­
tal confession of sins, they preach to 

a "national Church,” a 
Filipino Church for Fili­
pinos, so that the term 
"Romanista" is odious. 
At times even the national

for a walk around town. In the 
course of your ramble you learn that 
there arc perhaps 2,500 people in the 
"centro" of Oroquieta. and nobody
barrios. Of these, very many are 
Aglipayanos, or followers of the.’Tgle- 
sia Filipina Independiente" founded

rats which hold their ath­
letic meets every night over your

Oroquieta consists 
one street about a kilo-

about three hundred or 
so. He is proprietor of 
the "Bagong Magbalan- 
tay” (“New Watcher"), a 
sheet devoted to the vilifi­

cation of the Romanistas. This year

Convento and Church al Oroquicla.

{Continued on page 217)

which have made their 
homes there. The picture



‘Bettiah by the ‘Way
PAUL DENT, S.J.

The "Big Father Sahib" Father A. Pettit, SJ„ explains to Bettiah maidens 
the love of the Sacred Heart.

ETTIAH, by the way, 
is . in India, in Patna 

sturdy little Christian 
community in the heart 
of a vast pagandom. It 
is the home of the 
Christan-log, of the

folks who have no knees to bend to 
the pagan Lord Krishna. Twenty 
hundred these arc, from merry little 
bachchas (youngsters) to budhas 
and burhiyas, those wrinkled and

Bettiah city is quite old, and a bit 
too noisy with clanging bells from a 
dozen pagan temples, and a little too 
warm now, and much too dusty. You 
may call it an "Indian" city, for you 
may look on its thirty thousand faces 
and see none but the “Father Sahib s 
—priest's—and the "Mama’s"—Euro­
pean Sister’s—who ever so much as 
knew land or sky beyond matri-bhumi, 
the Motherland of India. And again, 
you may elbow your way along the 
narrow, dusty bazaar streets, and it 
will be borne in on you that auto­
mobiles and street cars, and even elec-

■Hi

Hi-
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siou where he is stationed. 
"Bettiah, by the way," he 
writes, "is a happy, happy 
home for three missionaries 
from 'The States.' Do you 
doubt it? Come on over!"

IT was an ambition of 
long standing with the 
writer, an American Jesuit 
Scholastic from Missouri, 
to spend himself for the 
salvation of souls in the for­
eign missions. His ambi­
tion was realized last year, 
when he sailed for Patna 
Mission. You will follow 
his account with interest, 
for there breathes through 
it an air of enthusiasm and 
zeal, as the writer shows

Arriving at Bettiah

once adopt a new definition of elec­
tricity, declaring it to be "a natural 
force used in thunder storms ... in 
Bettiah."

If you are fasting in preparation for 
Mass and Holy Communion, your 
mental outlook will have two points 
of focus, Mass, and then, water, the 
wetter, the better, the sooner, the 
quicker. Meanwhile, a coolie will 
carry your baggage—kindly coolie, 
give him two annas for that—to a 
rickety ekka, a vehicle that should 
have fallen to pieces the day before

and dangle your legs over the road. 
Fifteen minutes later you enter
ing a white cassock you are met with

the ground as men of six- feet can
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in Hindi, come forth here 
from the dark recesses of the 

ink. Bible Histories, Prayer 
Books, Hymn Cards, “The 
Imitation of Christ,” pam- 

comes also the monthly re­
minder to so many of our 
friends, of Patna Mission’s 
existence, The Patna Mission 
Letter, Patna Mission never 
sends out its "remember us” 
without itself remembering

tiah itself. Under Father’s 
charge, the Press is carrying 

the work at Bettiah.

come from the “Big Father Sahib” 
and the “Father Sahib” and the "Lit­
tle Father Sahib," Fathers Pettit and 

of the building, and probably
you will see half a dozen or so Chris­
tians of Christendom kneeling in 
prayer before it. But pass on quickly 

Thirteen of these lads are Christan-
Of the former, six are giving the "Big 
Father Sahib” every reason for 

the "other sheep” arc on the way to 

leads from Krishna to Christ. You 
will find these same two groups, the

five million too many pa­
gans here in Patna Mission.

The Sisters of the Holy Cross

by the native prince of Bettiah, there 
are five Sisters, caring for more than 
the. bodily health of their charges, as

But now, you must see the work of 
the Sisters of the Holy Cross. At 

A High School in a Storage Room

wrinkled down the ages on the school­
boy nose, over Catsar and Euclid, 
over Angrczi (that strange, strange 
English language), over Sanskrit and 
over Hindi.

ginnings of the first Catholic High 
School at Patna Mission for Indian 
children. Twenty-one lads are here, 
bending over their books, wrinkling 

is so much to see. What is that noise 
coming from this room? Why, this 
is just the storage room in Father's 

baptisms these last twenty-five years

and women, daily at the Communion 
railing—the average of Communions 
this year is one hundred and seventy

the bright word "vocation” written on 
the skies, or its "other sheep" taking

Opposite the High School is the 
Catholic Mission Press, presided over

The Convent is next, with its seven 
Sisters in charge of primary and mid­
dle schools for a hundred of Bcttiah's 

in little hands learn the needle work 
that will assure independence in years 
to come. Here, too, the Mother Su­
perior carries on the spiritual and re­
ligious formation of the Indian Sis­
ters of the Sacred Heart. Only last 
December, the Rt. Rev. Bishop of 
Patna instituted this new congrega­
tion, and already eight novices and 
two postulants arc looking forward 
to imitating the Sisters of the Holy 

of promising conversions,' down 
among the one hundred and twenty 
boys in the classes below High School.

gregation can send so many volunta- 

IPhere the Sisters cure ills of body and of soul.

Cross in caring for schools, for hos-

There will be others, too.

phant) to bring medical relief to the 
thousands of pagan villages of Patna.

But it is getting late, and we must 
hurry back to the large Lourdes

where three more Sisters of the Holy 
Cross care for the homeless infants 
in the name of another Infant for 
Whom there was no room. Just now, 
Fakirana is rejoicing, for one of its

the "Father Sahib" explains to you, 
to Fakirana. The large house amid 



P\ Story of a Sacrifice Thai' Linked Continent's 
Neil Boyton,8.J.

high Hall, the Angel 
Guardians' conversation

kindly ways of the 
Master in His dealings

ATURALLY, when they

Mortals. The old, old stories are re­
told and listened to with ever enkin­

dled interest. Though as many

Mortals trod, following the Kindly 
Light that leads them to their "last 
happy end of bliss everlasting." there 
is a similarity in their variety that the 
winged Guardians always recognize 
and love.Now a Guardian of an Ancient 
Mortal had concluded and his listen­
ers were silent, till the Angel of a 
Newly Arrived took up the conversa-

“My Mortal had a similar experi­
ence, Bright Brothers. For him it 
began on a snowy afternoon before 
the Eve of the Master's Birthday. 
My small Mortal was seated in the 
Eighth Grade classroom and at my 
inspiration was listening attentively 
as Sister explained how an act ot 

Wesley grabbed up the battered tin- 
cup and filled it with delicious, icy 
water. Then as he was about to put 
it to his lips the suggestion of Sister 
came back vividly to his mind. '.. . for 

tai. Sister pointed out the Western 
window through which the sun was

" 'Children.' she told them, ‘none of
us get to Heaven alone. We shall all

Wesley's throat was very dry. The 

where our setting sun is soon 

"The
showed a bundle of rags, that moved 
the rags and disclosed the frozen fea-

(Continued on f>oge 210)

gulp down the tempting drink. Then 
he shook his head, muttering: ‘I said 
to myself I’d make one of those acts 

gan boy in danger of death.’ 
"The class nodded eager 

heads as Sister finished. She 

"My small Mortal tossed the un­
tasted cup into the trough and raced

a missioner riding in his rick­
shaw towards a tall dark-walled 
town, where his tiny native 
flock awaited his Mass. It

And about that time in a

unknown friends. That will be one
gan boy in danger of death.'

"The cup of water sparkled, cool

to ring."
The fair Guardian paused 

momentarily and his Bright 
Brothers waited. There was

those unknown benefactors whose 
self-denial aided us along the way up. 
When you have come safely Home 
you may learn that some unknown 
soul out there,’—she waved her hand 
again towards the goldcn-flooded 
Western windows,—'maybe, in Japan 
or the Philippines or China denied 
himself. And it was through that 
act of mortification that God gave

want every boy of my class 
to deny himself and offer 

nest look on the face of my

given. My Mortal pondered

He was attracted 
with the new idea—
boys the space of 
the earth apart: 
boys whom he had 
never seen and
and they might help

"The bell rang for recess and Wes­
ley filed out with his classmates. 
Quickly he was the center of a riot­
ous group in a game of football. 
When the next bell rang, hot and per­

rickshaw tilted
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Ghrfot
Francis P'

Home and Him you'll see."

Take me by the hand and walk,

through cruelty, as hard

From Christmas morn to the octave of Epiphany, 
we knelt each day at His Crib and we were taught to

than a mere gift-bringing day. That somqdne.was the 
Baby Jesus. Christmas was His birthday; and because 

' It brought the great God of Heaven and of earth 
very, very close to our tiny selves to kneel by Mother

When Thou west so little, say, 
Couldst Thou talk Thy Father's way?—

So, a little Child, come down

That we may sing to Thy solace, 
In Excelsis gloria!

swept steppes of Sibe­
ria where so many 

that day. Our party was His party. Into the very 
warp and woof of our lives was woven the thought— 

hold ... all Heaven, and It was one hour old.” 
We lisped our prayer and asked a blessing, and 

k then—back to our toys and cakes and
K candies we went and always and every- 

where the Baby Jesus went with us.
y That was years ago; and as day 

g*~ *l< stretched into day, and the months
ran into years, the deeper reality of 

X... JSsAy jfh Christmas buried itself more and 
more into our lives as the 

1 trinkets and gew-gaws
of time were stripped of

graciously comes to our assistance always. To us 
Christmas means Christ, the dear little Baby Christ, 
weak yet all powerful, “one hour old" yet timeless as.

their tricking appeal and shown as ultimately unable to 
satisfy immortal souls. Gifts still came; yes, and 
freighted heavily with love and true devotion, from 
those in whose hearts we really hold a place; but all that 
only brought home to us the fleetingness of earthly 
joys. Christmas had grown more and more to us as 
Christ’s own day, the birthday of our Changeless

ing on the tar-vat’s 
edge with the bottle of 
vodka to his lips, ask

lowed beyond all others by recollec­
tions long stored in childhood’s mem­
ory. Toys there were, and sweetmeats 
aglow with many a light; yes, and mother and father, 
too, who kindly bore our messages to dear old Santa 
Claus. But someone else was there,—someone who, 
even our childish thoughts told us, was back of it all

This is Christmas day 
to us. But to “them 
that sit in darkness”— 
what? Go out to the 
frozen North where 
men see no sun for 
half the year and no 
darkness for the other 

into Russia where a 
hundred thousand chil­
dren lead the wolf-pack 
life and roam in ma­
rauding bands. Stop 
and ask the twelve- 



-e Buffe,S.J./p

your heart is so full this day and whether its own is 
happy. God is very real to it—for He is the Maker 
and the Owner of the world—but of Bethlehem it never

Christ this Christmas day, for his blasphemies, taught 
him by his atheist elders would mar the air that once 
wafted the Angels’ song. Hurry South before the eve-

Was nestled near its dam.

And, waking or asleep,

When Christ the Babe teas born, 
Full many a little lamb

heard nor ever did it learn the prayer—

Jesus Christ, Thou child so wise, 
Bless mine hands and fill mine eyes, 
And bring my soul to Paradise.

Cross the ocean again and come to the islands that 
dot the leagues of water and look deep into “those wild 
eyes that watch the waves in roarings around the coral

can pick up a gleam of 
response, as you tell of 
the Angels’ song that 
surged over the battle­
ments of Heaven and 
beat in upon our little 
world that we might 
learn to grow lonelier 
each day for our 
Father’s home. Were 
we thus without knowl­
edge and love of the 
Baby Christ, we should 
be lonely indeed. But 
these poor folk are not 
lonely. They simply 
do not know the joys 
of which their lives are 
void. They are as men 
blind from birth who 
never knew the dance 
of the sunlight.

Go up and down the 
length of China and see 

pray for the men and women of God actually in the

shoulders strong to bear “the burden of the day and 
the heats”; pray, too, that more laborers may go into

He, the Lamb of God, came and died for the lamb­
kins of the world, East and West and North and South 
—yet they know Him not.

But what can we do? Wherein can we help? First, 
pray. “Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that

“Must I be giving again and again?’’
“Oh, no" said the Angel (his glance pierced 

through)
"Just give till the Master stops giving to you."

give of our books and papers and maga­
zines, if they be needed; give of our 1 
bors, if, by toil of our ow 
can further the harvestings 

That is what Christmas

Then let us make sacrifices for the mission-fields, q 
If a loved one—son or daughter, brother or sister— a tK 
wants to go into the vanguard of Christ’s army, down J I 
on our knees let us fall and thank God that our family jK .. 
is privileged to number among its members one who Weft 
will follow the Xaviers and the Damiens. If we hear YliZ 
the appeal that comes from missionaries and ,
can aid them, let us reach the helping hand.



shima, reports that prospects for a 

theology at Innsbruck, Austria. Five 

Albania

ing in the rugged mountains of A1- 

sion." Besides those engaged in the 

groups of Fathers and Brothers who 

interpreter until he can talk to the 
people in their own tongue. Surely, 
a missionary could not begin his life 
of sacrifice for souls under more lone-

nary of the Tokyo archdiocese; two 
more arc in the Franciscan seminary

fact that there are only 1,324 Catho­
lics in the mission among 5,000,000 
pagans. The first candidate who pre­

poor Christians in the mountains. 
They hurry through the hills, recall- 

ting an end to the "sangui," the 
bloody feuds which divide families 

Alaska
Father Francis Menager, S.J, late 

professor of philosophy, is now an 
Alaskan missionary. He has been ap-

Bering Sea. as he writes, "right in 
the heart of Eskimo land." The new 
station is in the Kashunuk country, 
just below Hooper Bay. For the time 
being. Father Menager will be the 
only white man in the district. As he 
is not acquainted with the language 

Japan—Hiroshima
Bishop Henry Doering, S.J., until 

ter point for missionary activity 
among the Mohammedans and Greek 
Schismatics.

Eg#!
"The Mission of Upper Egypt,"

of the most prominent schismatics 
said to his bishop: 

promising. Even among the rich 
class, which is schismatical, more 
through human respect than through 
conviction, Catholic influence is being 
felt. The young people are con­
verted, and even the old folks die'in 

stairs there are about six boys and 

companion that I think this is the 

about my plans. I'll risk being called 
a dreamer and say that my plan is a 
gift from Heaven given because of 
the hunger and thirst, heat and cold 
suffered in those long years by my 
companion. You sec, where we are 

ing is no consideration for the Mon- 
tesco. They will walk for miles.

'Little Flower’ full grade school; 
it is the first, and so the only Catho­
lic grade school in th': mountains of 
Bukidnon. A great advance!

“My companion has been taken 
away from me, after seventeen years' 

that made our separation a very sad 
one, I can assure you. The day be­

even through the entire night. He 
had made a promise with himself that

Bukidnon poor. He and I were and 

lishing ourselves in Malaybalay, the 
Capital city of the Province. There 
there is a full grade school—the only 
one in the mountains—and a high 
school and a Baptist preacher. I do 
intend to erect there a dormitory for 
th; girls. But my first plan is to 

the world. But we are out of ap­
proach from the main road; you must 
go through two canyons before you 
can reach Sumilao. For that reason 

"Over 25,000 Copts have been

whose ripe fruits dangle outside the 
enclosure. All who pass by (Catho- 

Philippine Islands
Father Joseph McGowan, S.J., 

writes:
"At my back there is a class going 

on, my workboys, the army of ten 

Page 212
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‘That night the last of a most

"If we carried out our plan, we would 
have to abandon our orange grove 
and coHee, which support the mis­
sion, bringing about $500.00 a year. 
But, by bringing the people to us, we 
can reach in a most eHective way 
most of our mission stations, about 
seventy, because the children will 
come to the Father’s school and they 
will go back as catechists to their 
barrios. When I mentioned this to

the idea and at once we selected our 
site for the building, then went down­

beams we would need for the outside 
frame: thirty of these, at a cost of 
about $200.00. The men must go to 
the mountains and find the subsub

Church and canvento at Talisayan, Misamis, where Father F. W. 
O'Hara, SJ., is stationed. Father J. T. Hayes, SJ., was in charge, but he is 
now at Cagayan, as Superior of the Mindanao Mission.

ther Contin and I sat by the window 
while the dear Brother, very sad in 
heart, went about preparing the sup­

cern me; this does: immediately be­
hind the advancing army were our 

in these mountains, in the times when 
the priests were taken captive by the 
savages. In those days the Spanish 
soldiers were approaching Bukidnon 
from the South, through Cotabato, 
with the intention of closing in on the 

friends, but he said to me: T shall 

ince and a congregation of nuns. 
These latter built an orphan asylum 
for the children that were made fa­
therless by the Manobos and Moros 
in their wars with one another. 
There were in the home some 300 
children taught and cared for by the

San Jose College, Manila, on the 14th 

makeshifts after the harm has been 

hundred children which was started at 

American missionaries in Mindanao, 
stress the need of parochial schools. 
Dormitories to house Catholic boys 

residence of Caraga in the Eastern 
section of Mindanao. Father William 
Llobera, S.J., died suddenly, August 
19th, at Dapitan, Province of Misa­
mis. He was seventy-four years of 
age. Many Jesuits in the United 
States were shocked to learn of the 
death of Father Jos6 Grimal in Min­
danao on October 21st. He was 
comparatively young, had made his 
studies at Woodstock, Md., and had a 
wide circle of friends.

Fathers Contin, SJ., and Joseph McGowan, SJ., in the church at Sumilao.

The problem the American Jesuits 
are tackling with their limited re­
sources is a difficult one. Parochial 
schools of concrete figure at 3,000 
pesos per room or $1,500.00. Wood 
construction is much cheaper, but in­
volves a maintenance problem. Cath­
olic high schools must be erected, if 
lasting results for the Faith are to be 
realized. Here, as in the United 
States, the Faith is bound up in Cath­
olic education. The American Padres 
arc approaching their task with vigor 
and cheerfulness. The stakes arc the 
saving of the Mindanao Filipinos to 
the Faith.

is destined to* do fot the salvation of 
the downtrodden women of the Ori- 

wonderfully promising field of labor. 
Who can count the good that this Sc­

are at 16th Street and Bunker Hill 
Road, Brookland, D. C.

tie paper called "The Medical Mis­
sionary." Jesuit Missions wishes a 
long and fruitful life to the little 
magazine as it docs to the organiza­
tion which sponsors it. Catholic med­
ical mission work is still in its in- 

The Medical Missionary
Under the direction of Doctor Anna 

Dengel, the Society of Catholic Med­

India—Poona
Rt. Reverend Henry Doering, SJ., 

beloved Vicar Apostolic of Hiro­
shima, Japan, has been transferred 
back to his former Sec of Poona. In-
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Father Benedict Celestine with the boys of the Apostolic School al 
Patna, India.

German Fathers before the War.

chanic and a hundred other things. 
Father Benedict was all this, and 
hence was invaluable to the Mission. 

ther Benedict. He knew his people 

God's will. “Oh! I am not afraid to 
die; and I shall be most happy to an­

Patna Mission

in the death of Father Benedict Celes­
tine, a native Indian secular priest. 
He was still a young man when the

longer to suppress their tears and 
sobs, they retired into the church, and
and sobbed and prayed for the soul 
of their beloved Father.

Fortunately, Father Kilian found out 

discovered. There was to be a night 
attack and the Father was to be 
taken; an iron bar was to be fastened 
to his neck and then the good mis­
sionary was to be “laid to rest" in the 
cool waters of the adjacent lake. 
Even the government watchman was

The eyes of all the Fathers work- 

these days on Father Kilian, S.J., and 
the mission station of Our Lady of 
Victory. Mention was made in the 
November issue, about the perse­
cution going on at Victoria. The 
trouble still continues. Time and 
again, Father Kilian’s life has been 

3. The Father had been converting

of the money-lenders. (These money­
lenders at times charge over one hun-

1. They wished revenge for the pun­
ishment of a former non-Christian 

very act of assault.
2. The Father had loaned money to 

the ground Father Kilian walks on. 
No chance, however, is taken at nights 
now. A guard is kept to hinder pa­
trial works where the Christians find 
work, and watch is also kept over the 

beans, so necessary for the upkeep of 
the mission.

When one of the police officers was 
asked what charges were brought 
against the Fathers by those who are 
openly causing so much trouble, he 

4. The Father had been applying a 
secret charm called Baptism.

about the scheme. In his fearless 
way, he said to the watchman:

"By the way, Jungli, just what night 
are you going to drown me? I want 
to know, for I don’t want my fierce 
dogs on the scene. Tell me, and I’ll 
send them away for that night."

Taken aback, the fellow confessed 
everything, giving also the names of 
the plotters. He does not know by 
what strange power the Sahib dis- 

Father James Creane, S.J., has be­
gun a station among the Santals, who 
have villages some distance from Fa­
ther’s station at Champanagar. Work 
was begun in the village of Simra. A 
teacher and a catechist were sent but,
equipped with school books, slates 
and medicines. A school was imme-

chists of Patna Mission. The boys 

finished, when they were unable, any

Bishop Van Hoeck, S.J., for the for­

turn loved by him. He was proud of 

viting any distinguished visitor to pay 
a visit to the small ramshackle build­
ing, the rented house which was the 
home of the Apostolic School. A 

given the boys was evidenced on the 
day of the funeral. Reverently their 
little group had taken part in the sol­
emn church services and had chanted 
the Libera tor the departed. Then 

Two European Sisters and a native Nun doing dispensary work outdoors
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Jesuit emission Uignettes

About a dozen children were enrolled 
at once. There are prospects of many 
more as. soon as the rice is planted. 
Catechism and prayers and hymns are 
taught from the very beginning. 
Some of the adults have learned the 
prayers quickly, and gave Father 
Creanc a surprise during a recent visit 
the "He Pite Hamare" and “Pranam 
Mariya" by heart. It will be a long 
time, though, before Baptism can be 
administered to these pagans.

Brazil

It was a real triumph 1 Even

S.J. This Father is working almost 

migrants.

‘The Holy Father bc-

After more than fifteen years’ faith­
ful service in the mission of British 
Honduras, Father Allan A. Stevenson, 
S.J., is visiting in the States.

Benediction upon his 120 new Japanese 
children, wishing abundant graces for 
themselves and for their Fatherland.

FIRECRACKERS AND
CHRISTMAS JOYS

(Continued from page 204)

Pa lay-lu-ya expresses the feelings of 
hearts brimming with joy.

No Place to Rest Their Heads
With the sounds of the music still 

ringing in their ears, the people leave 
the church and go to take a few hours’ 
rest. Those of the immediate vicinity 

again, and all assist at the morning 
Mass, which is as solemn as the mid­
night one and accompanied by the 
same manifestations of exterior joy 
for the Chinese, the burning of fire­
crackers.

Such is the Christmas feast for the 
Chinese Catholics, perhaps not so 
cheery as ours from a worldly point 
of view, but who would say that the

they unpack their bedding. With a 
block of wood for a pillow, the Chi­
nese can take a good rest on a bare 

Yet for over 400,000,000 of China’s 
sons there is no Christmas; no special 
joy on the 25th of December breaks 
the sameness of their lives. Christ­
mas has no meaning for them. Let us 
pray hard at this season'that these lost

BETTIAH BY THE WAY 

(Continued from page 208)

little Christendom thunders it forth! 
Over in the bazaars pagandom will 
hear and wonder. Thunderous, above 
all, will be the grand cry of militant 

Grotto before which one of the night­
ly May processions is coming to a 
halt. "He Sant Mariya!" That is the 

public devotion, "Jesu Klirisl Raja! 
Tera Raj Awe!" "Jesus Christ, King!

Apostles of the Greater Patna

sity of recurring to Webster to find 
the meaning of Bettiah. You will, I 

That, Visitor to Bettiah, will be 
enough for one day, though Bettiah 
cannot be "done" in one day, even by 
an American visitor with the habit of 
"doing the sights" on the run. 
Enough, however, has been seen to 

its definition is none other than “that 
mission in Patna Mission which has 
two thousand Indian Christians and 

arc being fashioned the men and wom­
en who seem surely destined to be 
the apostles of the Greater Patna of
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TWO CUPS OF COLD WATER 

there was only a muttered response 

remembered

"He was back in his

ing lips, he heard again

himself . . . offer that act

shawand ordered his coolie 

Child compound.

stonary s

"A decade,—so our Mor-

that supported him and as

fighting in which they had no part, 

knowledge of and he forgot much that 

the little tincup he had in 
his bag. the missionary

fed and nursed the beggar 
boy back to health. Early 

flowed down his throat, 
there came into my Mor-

his drowsy home town were too low, 
too narrow*. So he drifted up to a big 
city, where he soon knew many things 

He was holding the bat­
teyed tincup and filling it

"My Wesley looked up 
over the rim of the cup 
and saw before him the

tures of a young beggar boy. The 
kindly missionary got out of the 

‘Thief of Paradise.’ 
had a debt to pay before 
he came among us. The 

wall and the leader of the idle group 
was my erect Mortal.

broke off to gaze beyond 
his attentive audience to 
the vast grandeur of the 
high Hall.

the cold brow and made 
this lad an heir of our 
Heaven. The priest con-

"His fellows caught my Mortal and 
they carried him, all unconscious, to 
the ground. Out of gasping pain that

There was fighting of a sort going on 
in the lower city. This afternoon a 
group of olive-drab Legation Guards 

I give you an appropri-

served within the sanctu-

chose Noel for higher 
things."

There was a reverent 
hush and almost a tinge 

across the blue Pacific. Now he was 
attached to a Legation Guard. A

dian's tones as he

he kept calling for water. Some one 
stepped forward from the curious na­
tive crowd and kneeling held a cup to

"Agonies dimmed 
Mortal’s eyesight.

height. Like many an­
other lad, whom the lure 
of adventure attracts,

the cup. He exclaimed:

"Then a strange voice

English: 'Mclican soldier, 
you’re badly hurt. I am a

happens—by chance, the heedless 
Mortals say: by the kindly designs 
of our Master's Mercy, we who 
light and guard and rule and guide 
His Mortals know—stray shots 

half another one had 
spun out. and my own

hastily. poured the last

Mortal’s brow. He con­
cluded with the words, ‘And so, Meh- 
can soldier, I give you my own

The Guardian finished his story 
with the remark, "And that name was, 
Bright Brothers, Noel.”

The FRON HORSE and the
^MISSISSIPPI ‘BLACKROBE

To the many thousands who visited the B. & 
0. display was brought home most strik­
ingly that from tiny things great locomotives 
grow; and the possibilities of the tea-kettle, if 
somehow wheels could be got to operate under 
it, were demonstrated with great satisfaction.

In minute detail and apparently at great ex­
pense, the Baltimore & Ohio traced methods of 
travel and transportation; and the pageant 
which culminated in the locomotive of the 
Capitol Limited was a unique testimony to the 
courage and industry of the men who brought 
these marvels there for inspection.

In this vivid history of travel development 4 
there was probably no detail so impressive as • 
that which portrayed the Mississippi Black­
robe, Father Marquette, S.J., coming down the 
waters of the majestic stream.

He who said, "Go preach the Gospel to every 
creature," knew that the divine ardor of love 
for Him would bring His apostles lo the ends 
of the earth quite independently of any method 
of travel. And so if came lo pass that, in those 
days before railroads were known or dreamed 
of, this great missionary, burning with the 
Holy Spirit, brought the light of the Gospel in­
to the darkness of savagery and incidentally 
opened what we now know as the West, to the 
world. For this reason his name is written 
large on the first pages of this country's history 
and a statue of him stands in the Hall of Fame 
in the National Capitol.

The great figure of Father Marquette on his 
journey, depicted at the Baltimore & Ohio pag­
eant, seemed to say to all, "They for a 
ruptible crown, we for an incorruptible.'

this heathen burg!’ The 

him again he was badly

"My Mortal’s words 
came with effort now. 
‘Fix me up—then. I never

‘And as this is the blessed
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BALIK - BALIK!

school.

gion, and when, therefore, I asked 
them why they had changed, the idea 
did not penetrate at all. Of course 
the reasons for Aglipayanism are 
many, varied and intricate. Gregorio 
Antido and several others came and 
told me that many wished to return to 
the Catholic Church and said they

Aglipayanism Losing Ground
The ordinary Filipino who is an 

Aglipayano is so because he knows 
no better. With marvelous logic some 
simple souls have told me that they 
see no difference between the Agli- 

hundred members. It is small, but 
well built and nicely painted and 
well kept around the outside. There

Protestant Propaganda
But Aglipayanism is not the only 

anti-Catholic clement in Oroquieta.

Aglipayanism, as much as I have seen

By Martin J. Scott, S.J.

Al all Catholic Book Stores

P. J. KENEDY & SONS

thrill ot reality. Captured by the

Paper, without illustrations, SOc

Isaac Joglies
Missioner and Martyr

The Mohawks treacherously slow him 
out ot hatred ot the Faith, thus giv­
ing to the Church hoe first Priest Mar­
tyr in the United States.

Evangelical Union in these parts.

‘Mindanao Academy," a non-scctarian 

estants are well coached on the old- 
time and worn-out calumnies against 
the Church, while the Catholics, hav­
ing no one to coach them, are left to 

Oroquieta is only a type of the kind 
of fertile field for a missionary which 
exists everywhere on the West Coast.

secretary. Zacarias never failed an 

fend as best he could the Faith that

of the teachers is the Filipino Protes­
tant pastor. Though non-sectarian, in 
this school subjects for debate are 
introduced with Catholic students 

work at home! What the people 
want to know is who is going to 
“talik-batik” and live with them. He 
will not have a comfortable house or 
a decent church, until he can raise 
funds to build one. The people them­
selves have been saving and have put 
away seven hundred pesos already 

will come to live at Oroquieta will 
never starve; while I was there I had 
more eggs and chickens and bananas 
than I could eat. The following 
Wednesday I left Oroquieta.

“Balik-balik, Padre; balik-balik!”

swer. Thus shamed, some have 
weakened, while others have only 
fought back the harder. An example 
of this kind is Zacarias Rivel, whom 

teaching them the Christian life and 
showing them how to put into their 
own, the abundant life of Christ. 
Under his guidance, the Filipino must 
first forswear his Catholic Faith, 
and then he becomes what? A Prot­
estant? Not at all: he becomes the only 
thing that even the devil himself 
could make of him: a bad Catholic.

A set of 12 Christmas cards and 
booklets that every Christian fam­
ily should be proud to use. Sold 
prepaid by mail, $1.25. Money re­
funded if not satisfactory. Send 
your order now.
THE MT. CARMEL PRESS 

412 East 189th Street 
New York, N. Y.
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The Corn Exchange Bank
64 Conveniently Located Branches to Serve You

In Keeping With the Sound Principles of Banking
J7OR close on to three-quarters of a century the policy of the Corn Exchange Bank 

has been one of individual service to each of its customers and complete protec­
tion to their money. This individual service begins first with our Board of Directors 
and is made available to each customer through our Officers and Employees.

Corn Exchange has always been a leader in adding those features of service which will 
be appreciated by its customers and in opening additional branches as fast as the grow­
ing needs of individual sections of our Greater City require superior banking service.

These policies, which have won for Corn Exchange such a large number of satisfied cus­
tomers, will be continued. New services will be added as required and additional Branches 
will be provided in other sections of New York as needed—but always in keeping with sound
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