


onA Thought to Ponder
Isaac Togues^o' say Mass after vrbun Y111 T’c6” he was asked to Permit Blessed 
by the Iroquois: V * h'S hands and *'n2ers had been horribly mutilated

‘Tf wouW be unseemly that a martyr for Christ 
should not drink the Blood of Christ.”

What have you sacrificed to help the missionary priests, Brothers and Sisters 
to spread the Faith that is in you ? Give your prayers and your alms. 

JFe gladly transmit money gifts to Jesuit missionaries in any part of the world.
The entire amount is sent in your name.
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A Miasintttr Snuitea tn Uta ©riHnatinn
Dear Relatives and Friends: St Mary’s’ Kurseong, India.
get oufreS taritJtioneM°f.the.“issic>n»ry pocketbook, it seems highly uneconomical to 
present oX ?n InTrit ThJ '°ns‘?'rabe 'XP"!“ Ior.an occasion at which you can, at best, be

of evenhthePtaotehr°f«tnS«LS^'ly. S' Sfal,8ift o£ God- The Book <* Leviticus (xxi, 10) says 
ren noon whose head rh. nil °‘?aw: The Priest >s thc greatest among his breth- crated for the nriesthnTa i!mCi!'Ov !?a'h been P°ured. and whose hands have been conse­crated tor the priesthood and who hath been vested with the holy vestments."
newly made uriest^smind'a^V^ V h? ?igh Position is the last thought that would disturb the hands X Man GortThl . 1T !?nd’ S’l ?' first time at the altar, holding in his consecrated 
teach aU nations V?Tnv” ” ^adlb'd5J follow ,he Master, who sends him forth to 
the risen ^avtor' who is's a;n01n"d hands is the Child of the Crib, the Christ of the Cross, 
crowns in Heaven H. it * -d ?aIS-e i?ur eycs. £rom the grosser things of earth to the waiting 
the newly created nri.w™ b°rn asa,n m,° <he world at ,he word of His disciple. To 
could have b«n nicked out Z,'L"nT5neSVi ,hc mVstery, that one so unworthy as he e D en picked out from among others to become a co-laborer with his Lord.
the wEX?S?£ tn the missionary’s mind is his Master’s bidding to go forth and reap 
fa? behind The hn£t??n u abo“‘h"n “t a pagan land. The missionary, above all, has left 
who needs more hi?1nv. w?0I?.he lov=d..to go out in search of one straying in the darkness, wa™Th and iTv iT th. Ji? ,\s wande™8s how gladly does the missionary remember the

been the 'J?o£ consecration, hardly could he forget those who under God have 
lies in «=?t nart m nh.o?T8 new li£e of sacrifice and grace, and upon whom he re-the 5d?£ftChrilt a b? fron? God ,he strength he needs to fight well his battle for souls at 
tav that He f°r m''rh0w “rnes,ly shall I not beseech Him, on that first holy morn­ing, that He shower upon you the joys and the glory of His Cross!
faeinvIthT1KH?.',!2L^t,'ri.,he.ordina,ion ceremonies the fifteen of us newly ordained will stand iacing th el ittle group who have witnessed the ceremonies and together give them our first bless- 
whn rimlT.TlP-PCnS.i.VLeu8ba J be slandmg facmg the north and there will be one among them 
ZiXT™/,?3 hls,sh°rl'st way home is across the North Pole, will press his God-given power far beyond the portals of the east to his friends and his “little gray home in the west.” 
fI1!, 1.2? ^2"?' d5y’ y?u wi,11 al1’1 pray’ be with me in true spirit, bringing courage tothis least disciple of the Lord to bear bravely the burden that is light and the yoke that is sweet.

Sincerely yours,
In union with the Master,



HREE hundred years ago, on the shores of

own accord, in the autumn of 1639, to spend eight days in 
prayer and silence with God. His was the first laymen’s re­

our evangelistic laborers . . . but never would we have be­
lieved that the first for whom this house would serve for 
this purpose was to be a poor barbarian.”

Canada (1635-1673) during which he wrote a great part of 
the Huron Relations. He was at Ossossane in 1638 with 
Brebeuf, Garnier, Chastellian and Ragueneau, and had the 
principal care of the mission of Ossossane for many years. 
It is an inspiring picture to see the Indian sitting with 
Father Le Mercier, learning truths more primitive than the 
forests that surrounded them. From the shores of the bay 
they gazed out into far horizons, thinking of things that 
transcend this visible world; or by the fire logs in the little 
cabin, the Indian tells the priest the story of his conversion. 
He had been of some assistance to the missionaries, and their 

the Catholic historical sources of the newly discovered 
lands. In the “Relation” of 1640, Father Jerome Lale- 
ment writes: “It has indeed been one of our thoughts 

brought his son to the Fathers for baptism. Later, the 
rigor of the winters struck him down with fever; but,

its tribute of water to widen the bay into 
Georgian Bay and Lake Huron, amid the 
pines and the gnarled old hemlocks, stood 
g fort. It was protected by stone walls 

and wooden palisades no less than by the rude cross 
that topped it. They called it Sainte Marie, the home of 
the Jesuit missionaries. There, three centuries before the 
time of Father Terence Shealy, S.J., and his campaign for 

the waters of salvation. After his baptism he recovered 
from the fever, and since then had thought only of God.

The logs flare up brightly, and cast a ruddy glow on 
the eager, bronzed face as the retreatant warms in his 
tale of the ways of God’s grace. He has been married, he 
tells the young missionary, since boyhood, and has had 
but this one devoted wife; he refuses to use the super­
stitious charms for hunting and fishing which his father 
had left him; he does not know how to gamble; his com-

HE name of the first retreatant who paddled his canoe panions cannot force him to go to the devil’s feasts: he

Joseph Chihouatenhoua, by birth a member of the ruling what the Fathers have told him of God.

heart of the wilderness; strange, in­
deed, to find a soul so advanced in 
the ways of vir- (Turn to page 46)

pointed at the North American savages, but in this Huron 
convert can be discerned a man of God. If the story of his 
life were fully known, if all the references made to him by 
the early missionaries, references which fill up one hun­
dred and fifty-eight pages in the “Jesuit Relations,” were 

would tell him to do for the good of his people's souls; 
many times the devil prevented him, he thought; now at 
last he had torn himself away, and left his family in the 
care of God.

seph Chihouatenhoua would be placed beside the Mohawk 
maiden, Catherine Tekakwitha, in our hearts’ respect and 
veneration. Certainly this first lay 
retreatant should be honored in the 
various houses of retreat whither 
hundreds of Catholics,  today resort. 

STRANGE words these to the ear of the young Father 
come fresh from the heart of France in her age of

THE COVER PICTURE



J^o Ta 3Tong Realizes a Dream
American Jesuits in China john r. Bradstreet, s.j.

IVE Ameri- 
gSBUfe can Jesuits 
IfKjj on their

China, 
their black sacerdo-
tals in strange con­
trast with the flowing 
garments of the Ori­
ent, stood before the 
Asakusa, the great 
Buddha shrine of

: stood out- 
one of them

Tokio, and watched 
little yellow men pay 
homage to a grinning 

cisco, and Father 
John A. Lennon, S.J., 
formerly dean of 
studies at Santa 
Clara University,with 
three scholastics, Mr. 
Thomas L. Phillips, 
S.J., Mr. Cornelius 
E. Lynch, S.J., and 
Mr. Charles Simons, 
S.J., sailed on the 
President Lincoln on 
August 31, and ar­
rived in China three 
weeks later.

The moving ge­
nius behind the new

wrote, “and watched
the people enter, stand before the idol, make a bow and 
reverently bend down joining their hands in prayer for a 
few moments, then move away. They seem to be a reli­
gious people. In time they will get to know the true God.”

The first little band of American Jesuits sailed out of 
San Francisco last August to take up missionary and edu­
cational duties in China. Father Pius L. Moore, S.J., 
former president of St. Ignatius University in San Fran­

ling Chinese Cath­
olic, Mr. Lo Pa Hong. He is a Knight of St. Gregory and 
a Commander of the Order of St. Sylvester. The words of 
Scripture: “The zeal of Thy house hath eaten me up” can 
be truthfully applied to him, for he is burning with zeal. 
The presidency of the Union of Catholic Activities of 
Kiangnan is his. He is also founder and director of the 
immense Hospice of St. Joseph. The work of visiting the 
prisons is his especial care, and no condemned man dies 



difficult to get much sleep. The next day, Saturday, we 
came out to Zikawei ... in the care of Mr. Lo Pa Hong.

their pagan neighbors, orphan children grow up under 
Catholic instruction, are educated, trained in useful oc­
cupations and become the backbone of a sturdy Chris­
tian community. Here the American Jesuits made 
their home, and under the guidance of their French con­
freres are learning the difficult Chinese language and 
studying the customs and character of these quaint Ori­
ental people, that they may be able to adopt the best tra­
ditions of all Catholic missionaries.

unattended if Lo Pa Hong is near. More than this, he 
conducts open-air preaching tours through the country dis­
tricts of the south.

After appealing to the Holy Father and to the Father 
General of the Society of Jesus for American Jesuits, Lo 
Pa Hong on his way home from the Eucharistic Congress 
at Chicago, begged the Provincial of California to send 
missionaries to China. His prayers and pleas were an­
swered last September when the first contingent of five 
American Jesuits arrived at Shanghai.

“VV/E spent our first night in China,” they wrote, 
VV “safely ensconced under a mosquito netting that 

made a compartment about the whole bed. The weather 

ing with a hundred The first Plenary Council of China in 
thousand people, it is
said, who eke out a squalid existence. From the water­
front they can be seen peering out of their' openings like 
so many rats from their holes.

Some few miles out of Shanghai is the little Catholic 
village of Zikawei, under the care of French Jesuits. It is 
a modern duplicate of the old Jesuit South American reduc­

Chinese patience can 
accomplish; the boys 
do marvelous wood­
work, metal - work, 

cssion in the Jesuit church al Zikawei. painting. They are 
thus fitted for skilled 

trade-work when they leave. These activities were origi­
nally started to furnish necessaries for the mission while 
training the orphans. Almost every altar in the mission, 
(most of those we have seen were done in exquisite Gothic 
and embellished with delicate carvings) is the work of 

.... —r--------- .... . , Zikawei orphans. Candlesticks, brass and wooden, sanctu-
Preserved here from the contaminating influence of ' ary lamps of intricate design, crucifixes from miniature to 

•” v— -i-.-ij .._j— life size, book-stands, altar-bells and church bells, chalices,
stained-glass windows, all come from this center. They 
are of unsurpassed workmanship. There are besides deli­
cately carved chairs, settees, chiffoniers, tables, picture 
frames, bedsteads, statues and busts of people, religious 
and lay. One picture frame stands six feet high, carved 
all around its eight inch border with bas-reliefs of the most 
famous cathedrals of Europe—Notre Dame, Cologne, 
Westminster, Rheims, and others. (Turn to page 46)

all the establishments . . . Our home at Zikawei is a huge 
institution, the central buildings of the whole mission. 
Here there is a beautiful Gothic church in which was held 
the first Plenary Council of China four years ago; a col­
lege with some 450 students; a seminary with some thirty 

students for the 
priesthood in each of 

sides an observatory 
to foretell typhoons, 
and a museum of 
natural history.

“The orphanages 
are for some two 
thousand children; 
waifs, foundlings, all 
picked up from ash 
heaps, found hope­
lessly lost by the po­
lice, or victims of 
famine. Besides learn­
ing their mother 
tongue they are 
taught almost every 
conceivable trade. 
The girls do beauti­
ful lace and embroid-



-vZcross

©ark

^wamp
JOSEPH L. LUCAS, SJ.

In this story the writer 
has drawn upon his own 
personal knowledge of 
conditions in far away 
Mindanao. The incidents 
narrated could be dupli­
cated by every missionary 
in his own section of this 
land; and each would 
hasten to add with the 
present writer that not 
one statement has been 
overdrawn. Facts out­
strip fancies here and 
sober truth is stranger 
than fiction.

■ Even the approach 
many a fervent prayer

H
HE narrow trail leading 
from the jungle to the 
tiny village B--------
lay like a winding grey 
ribbon amid dry grass 

and stunted brush. Dust every­
where, for Mindanao’s dry sea­
son was on, and the choking par­
ticles made every breath painful, 
of night promised little relief; and r.„.v „ 
urged a speedy downfall of rain that would ease the tor­
ment. Inviting, indeed, looked the cool mysterious dim­
ness of the jungle swamp, but only a stranger to the land 
would think of seeking relief there. A thousand dangers 
lurked in those swampy glades, and sad was the plight of 
him whom sudden darkness trapped in that menacing 
wilderness.

Against such a mishap a lone traveler was evidently 
providing as he hurried a tired and mud-befouled pony 
along the final stretch of the jungle path into the open lane 
leading home.

“A long trail and a hard one, Pedro,” said the priest 
to his pony as he dismounted, “and I was afraid you would 
never make it. Another stumble like that in the bog and 
you’d have broken a leg surely. I guess you got a good 
sprain at that. Let me see, old fellow.”

“No break,” was the happy verdict, “but a nasty 
wrench, and that means all sick calls on foot for a few 
days. Please God, be they few and close at hand.”

That best bed was a sorry 
sight as the tired apostle viewed 

, ■. it in the gathering darkness. Only 
a few strips of matting which ill 
concealed the ancient springs of 

rhed >» those swampy steel. Pampered limbs would find 
many a ridge and hollow to tor­
ture sleep away; but to the tired 

Padre a couch of down would not have lured more in­

fallen asleep, had not his stable-boy, bursting in with a 
shout, held up to the priest a small brown twig to which 
clung a few leaves and tiny berries.

“From this I know you were in Dark Swamp today. 
Isn’t that so, Father?”

“Yes,” was the answer, “but how did you get that berry 
spray and what connection has it with my sick call today?”

“It was wedged in the stirrup strap,” laughed Francis, 
“and I know that in our section such berries grow only in 
the swamp. I was there once, and I go no more. You had 
courage to face its dangers with only the stranger to de­
pend upon. Did you see anything fearful on the way?

"Yes and no,” was the ambiguous answer. “Our sup­
per first, Francis. Then I’ll tell you about the day’s 
work. An empty stomach is no help to talking, and I 
really feel empty tonight.” 

WHEN the frugal meal ended and the dishes were 
cleared away, Francis recalled Father Paul’s prom­

ise to tell the events of the day.
“To begin with,” said Father Paul, “I had some mis­

givings as to my guide, for he seemed nervous as he 
brought me the message this morning. He was very anxious 
to be on the way and information as to the object of my 
sick call was extremely meager. ‘You come,’ he kept re­
peating, 'man sick—die soon. Come now with me.’ I 
could get no more from him, and as I noticed the pagan 
amulet at his throat I wondered if he really spoke the 
truth. Evidently he felt my suspicions for he held up a 
fragment of a rosary—the cross and a few beads on a rusty 

FEATHER PAUL struck once or twice on the stable ■ 
* door, and in answer a young lad came to care for 
Pedro and then to slip in with Father Paul whose home 
was close to the stable and hardly better in quality. A hut 
it was—one wretched little room with a small loft above 
for storage of such few extras as the missionary's poverty 
boasted; bits of rope for saddle repairs, a rubber coat for 
the rainy season, a make-shift cot and crude coverings 
ready against Father Paul’s occupancy when a guest was 
given the best bed downstairs.
Page Thirty



he twisted in and out

steaming crust.

FATHER PAUL hesitated so long that Francis thought 
he had fallen asleep. Then very slowly and in a low 

admire the unerring 
judgment of the man, 

tire path could hardly 
have been more than 
four miles. We rested, 

he welcomed me. Into his eyes came a beam of triumphant 
joy; and the poor old fellow tried to raise himself on the 
bed that he might more fittingly welcome the Eternal King 
I carried. Weakness anticipated my gesture of restraint, 
for he fell back on the miserable pallet coughing in agony.

in a few min- 

chain. Not a word did he add to his first message, but he 
was clearly urging the shattered rosary as a proof that 
some Catholic soul needed my attention.

“Well, at the fork of the trail we took the path to the 
right and in half an hour or so, we came to Dark Swamp, 
a fearful looking place, and I wondered how we were 
to get around it, so thick and tough was the brush on each 
side of our narrow trail. The guide did not hesitate a 
second—just plunged ahead confidently, and I urged Pedro 
after him. In a few seconds we were splashed with shiny 
ooze, and it seemed as if every step would be the last. 
But the guide turned and twisted marvelously, finding 
firm patches in that black, forbidding expanse. Toward 
the center he paused a while, looking at me as if amused 
at the apprehension plainly expressed on my countenance.

doubted. All the

“That old man spoke as if he were preaching a sermon, 
and I listened reverently, wishing that all the world might

“ 'You have made many sacrifices, my Father, to come 
at the call of a soul facing eternity. You have given no 
thought of your own comfort, and be assured that a greater 
reward awaits you than my poor blessing. You will come 
again across Dark Swamp, you will win this village for our 
King, and others will live to bless the day you came in 
answer to my call. Please, Father, read me once more the 
final prayers for the dying I ’

“I did so, and before I had come (Turn to page 47)
* Page Thirty-one

last Sacraments and read over him those solacing prayers 
for the dying.

“To my surprise the stricken man rallied a bit, thanked 
me for my visit and said mysteriously, ‘Another victory 
for the King.’ ‘Your happiness you mean in the face of 
death?’ I asked. ‘No,’ said he, ‘though that too is a great 
victory. But I was thinking of another triumph. The 
pagans said you would never dare to cross the swamp for 
such as I am. They said the road was too hot, the marsh 

too deadly, a pagan 
guide too unreliable. 
So they said I must 
die without my priest 

tant day when I got 
the beads at a mis­
sion on the coast. 
There were no mis­
sionaries here at the 
time, no, nor for long 
years after until you 
came. I had fallen 
sick when I heard of 
the new Padre come 
to continue the work 
of those who had 
long ago won my 
heart. And so I sent 
part of my broken 
rosary to be my in­
intercession should 
pagan lips prove un­

convincing. And so, here you are, just as I told the pagans 
you would be. For what are swamps or rivers or fever 
or anything else to him who carries Christ, as do you, into

little solid ridge ap­
peared in the swampy 
surface. More than 
three hours were 
needed to cover that 
short space,—about 
as far as from Brook­
lyn Bridge to Eighty­
sixth Street, and the

“I don’t understand,” objected the puzzled lad. “What 
was that last part about?” “Oh! I was just thinking of 
other dangerous journeys," laughed the priest, “and my 
thoughts spoke right out loud. What I mean is that the 
journey over the swamp took a long time. Finally we 
came to firm ground and then away through the heavy 
brush again into the wildest and strangest section I have 
ever visited. The sun was high overhead when we neared 
a little clearing at the base of some small hills. It was a 
pagan village, Francis, for almost every person I met 
wore some emblem or other of their superstitious, godless 
belief.”

“I know the village,” chimed in Francis, “at least I 
remember hearing my father speak of it. He visited it 
long before I was born, and there were then only a few 
Catholics mixed with the pagans.”

“And the last of them died today,” solemnly added 
Father Paul. “The poor old man lived at the end of the 
village in a wretched hut. Age and fever had brought him 
to death’s door, but there was no fear in his frail voice as 



Sioux Burials Past and Present
mA FLORENTINE DIGMANN, SJ.

about getting lumber for rude coffins 
for Christian burial. “I have seen no ill 
effects of their ancient custom,” was 
his sententious and final answer to my 
request. But I, who had seen new­
born babes, wrapped up in swaddling 
bands and hung up on trees, could not 
regard the matter as settled. If the 
government could not be persuaded to 
stand the expense required by Chris­
tian canons of decency and reverence, 
So, for years the missionaries had to

EFORE the missionaries set­
tled among the Sioux In­
dians the latter had no 
regular graveyards. They 
roamed the country over 

on their buffalo hunts. If a warrior 
or a huntsman died his body was wrap­
ped up in a blanket and put upon a 
rough scaffold, or placed on some high 
hill that overlooked the country for 
miles around. I have seen traces of 
the latter custom in “coffins,” rude boxes, above ground 
on elevated heights, while nearby were vessels with raisins 
and other food, an indication at least of the Sioux belief in 
a life beyond the grave.

A chief, or specially loved tribesman, received 
something more than these rude funeral rites. For 
him his fellow tribesmen would erect a “ghost 
lodge,” a roomy, beautiful tent, much larger and 
more ornate than the common tepee. For 
twelve full months friends of the departed 
Indian would bring gifts of beadwork, 
boxes and articles of value in Indian eyes. 
A brave who ranked high in the common 
opinion as a good and honest man was 
chosen to receive the gifts for the dead 
and to watch over them. During the 
period of his guard he must be a man of 
perfect peace to whom quarreling and 
dissension were forbidden as unseemly. 
At the end of the year, these gifts were 
distributed to the needy of the tribe.

the mission must. ____________
furnish the lumber and see to the making of rough coffins 
for their children of the prairies.

There were difficulties, of course, from the Sioux 
themselves. One I remember well. A young brave 
had been coming to our church regularly each Sun­
day. Then I missed him for a while and when I 
made inquiries I learned that he was sick and likely 

to die of his ailment. Immediately I 
went to him and gave him the necessary 
fundamental instruction for Baptism. He 
listened attentively, yet he refused to be 
baptized.

“Why not?” I asked kindly and 
pleadingly.

“I don’t want to be buried like white 
people, underground.”

"Very well,” I said, “you may have a 
burial in Indian fashion, but be baptized 
before you die. This will make you a 
friend of the Great Spirit and open for 
you the gates of His house, and your soul 
will see Him as He is, like we now see 
one another.” He remained stubborn and 
said time and again: "Glayo, go home, 
let me alone; come again tomorrow.” 

THS was the primitive practise. Forty 
years ago I thought a change of 

custom should and could be made. I 
approached the government Indian Agent

rpHE venerable author of this 
sketch has recently celebrated 

his third jubilee, the fiftieth anni-



washed clean in the laver of regeneration; he was clothed 
with the nuptial garment and endued with the marvellous 
power which would enable him to look on the Great Spirit 
face to face.

over his face, which for me was the mirror of his soul. 
The ugly distortion of fear and anguish gave place to a 
countenance that imaged peace and joy. And he was 
buried according to his own request in the Christian, 
Catholic way, buried on the very day on which his re­
generated soul left his body. A little cross, carved with 
his name, John Otapela, marks his grave in our mission 
cemetery where his ashes wait the day of resurrection. 
He was one of the first to rest in our “God’s Acre.” It 
was small and only thinly inhabited when his remains were

He was probably waiting for the medicine man. There 
was a fearful struggle going on in his soul. His deep, 
sunken eyes betrayed fear and anguish; his noble and 
beautiful features were distorted. They bore the impress 
of terror on them, even as he bade me roughly to go 
home. Convinced that he could not live till the mor­
row, I did not go home, but knelt down by his couch 
and began to recite the rosary. I had not finished two 
decades when, suddenly, he raised himself up.

“Inachini yo, miniamakastan yo, wakantanka wamblakin 
kte wacin." “Hurry up, baptize me, I want to see the 
Great Spirit.”

Quickly I said for him the acts of Faith, Hope, Charity 
and contrition. He repeated them after me with the last 
strength of his ebbing life, then he renounced Satan with all 

BUT how true in this instance, too, is the saying: 
Tempora mutantur, nos el mutamur in Ulis, “times 

are changing and we change with them.” Look at our 
"God’s Acre” now. It is the most beautiful in the State.

loved ones, nor has he said how these repeated scenes 
have colored his own life. They may have made him seri­
ous, they certainly have not made him sad. Quite the 
contrary, they have made him very glad, and that with 
excellent cause. For there are those who might envy the 
Brother as they recall the fact that to bury the dead is 
numbered among the corporal works of mercy. What a 
treasure of merit this good Brother has stored up during

GOD loves these Indian children and has watched over 
them carefully. Forty years have I been among 

them, and in all that time of all the tribe that embraced 
the Faith less than four in a hundred have died without 
the Blackrobe near them. Under the outstretched arms 
of the great cross that surmounts the gentle hill on which 
lies our cemetery, fifteen hundred and more of the Sioux 
faithful departed lie buried. Not only the lovely grounds, 
but each dead Sioux beneath the little tombstones has 
had the ministrations of Brother Hinderhofer. The good 
Brother may be pardoned the modest pride he shows over 
his cemetery.

He came to the mission thirty years ago when only a 
small fraction of the present numerous graves swelled 
above the sloping ground. All the rest the Brother him­
self has buried. He has been not only cemetery care­
taker, but the undertaker as well for the mission and the 
whole Rosebud Reservation. Brother experiences no com­
petition with rival morticians. The announcement of a 
death among the Catholic Indians starts him off on a sim­
ple, impressive round of duties which have become second 
nature to him with the passing years. He digs the grave 
and arranges with his carpenters for the rough box. At 
the church he acts as funeral director and sacristan com­
bined; at the grave he directs the final details and the 
fitting adornment of the grave. He has not written what 
his impressions have been through all these years as group 
after group of sorrowing red folk have deposited their dead 

souls by mending soles; 
so he is known as 
Brother Shoemaker. 
Brother Hinderhofer’s 
most important duty 
in his own eyes is the 
care of St. Francis’ 
impressive city of the 
dead, that lies beside 
the mission buildings.

The Indians who once 
proud of it. Its beau-

most reasons why they 
hold in veneration the 
Brother Gardener of 
the mission.

The Sioux will not 
call him Brother Gard­
ener; no, nor his Teu­
tonic family name, 
Brother Hinderhofer. 
His first and chiefest 

these many years!



Jesuit <J\[ission ‘Work in JJyria
G. ABBO-CHE, SJ.

famous. Its mighty 
cedars are now under 
the protection of the 
Patriarch and may 
not be cut down or 

valuable forests. 
Mount Lebanon, 
which Solomon laid 
under tribute for 

mous than Lebanon 
cedars, are Syria’s 
oak, pine, cypress, 
poplar, carob, olive 
and the orange trees. 
To the common do- A (,nl, of
mestic animals the
country adds the camd, a most useful and enduring 
beast, but not at all clever. The nomads usually put a 
donkey at the head of their caravans to serve as guide.

The land is a racial melting-pot. Semitics predomi­
nate, but many other peoples dwell in Syria; Metoualis 
in Lebanon, the Druses in Central Lebanon and Jabal 
Hauran, the Alacites in North Lebanon and the Ismailis 
and Yesidis around Aleppo. Often all these, besides 
Europeans, Jews and Arabs are gathered in a single city. 
The total population of 2,161,420 is under French man­
date. Many of these inhabitants still dwell in ancient 
villages. These are in sharp contrast with a large urban 
population which lives in big and modern cities, carrying 
on a lively commerce with Europe and America.

notable advance when they opened a seminary in Gbazir 
and later, in 1855, supplemented it with a college. The 
mission boasted thirty-eight Fathers and twenty-four 
lay-Brothers in 1869. Today there are eighty-eight Fa­
thers, twenty-three scholastics, forty-three lay-Brothers 
and two hundred native Sisters laboring in this vineyard 
of the Lord.

The chief center of activity of the missions is the Uni­
versity of Beirut, which was canonically recognized by 
Pope XIII in 1881, and has the right to confer academic 

degrees and diplomas 
in philosophy and 
theology, conform­
ably to the usage of 
the Gregorian Uni­
versity in Rome. Phi­
losophy and theology 
are taught at St. 
Francis Xavier’s, the 
Oriental Seminary. 
Ten years ago this 
university numbered 
among its former stu­
dents two patriarchs, 
twelve Archbishops, 
thirty-nine Bishops 
and three hundred 
priests of all the dif­
ferent rites. A facul­
ty of medicine, to 
which was subse-

school of pharmacy, 
and recently, a school of dentistry, was founded in 1883, 
at the request of the French government. It is manned 
by lay-professors and Jesuit Fathers. In 1922 General 
Gouraud of the French army laid the corner stone of a 
new hospital to be conducted under the auspices of the 
University. A law school, an engineering school, and an 
observatory are flourishing at Ksara. The students of 
these schools present a curious mixture—Armenians, Chal­
deans, Latins, Maronites, Melkites, Syrians, Greeks, 
Russians, Jacobites, Druses, Jews, Mohammedans, to say 
nothing of students from Europe and America. But they 
are a select group, coming as they do for the most part 
from the many primary district schools conducted by the 
Fathers and the Sisters. The University of Beirut with

VAST desert, shafts of tall palms scattered here 
’’SfcUK and there, oases aglint with shining springs, 

whitehooded Bedouins atop lazy camels plod- 
ding wearily over burning sands; all of these 
are usually associated in mind with the thought 

of Syria. But the picture is not entirely accurate. 
The pilgrim to the Holy Land will meet desert lands; 
he will still see nomads with ever shifting goatskin 
tents, yet hospitable for all their rude life and ways. 
But not all Syria's 125,000 square miles are desert. 
Through wide re­
gions the climate is 
favorable and mild, 
and there is much 

QL’CH is the country so rich in historical memories, so 
k-' picturesque in outward appearances, confided in 1831 
to the missionary care of the Society of Jesus. The 
Jesuits had already been working in Syria before their 
suppression in 1775. Upon their return they immediately 
established a residence at Lebanon. In 1839 they 
founded another in Beirut. The year 1846 witnessed a

its primary schools numbers some 9,470 students.

ALL the text-books of the students are supplied by the 
university printing establishment, founded in 1874, 

and first directed by Brother Elias, a convert from the 
Mohammedan religion. This press issues publications in 
every language, eastern and occidental. It produces an 
Arabic newspaper, Al Bachir, appearing thrice weekly, a



who was converted from a brigand’s career, and 
is now leading others to heaven by his holy life.

tribute imposed on all Mohammedans who reject their 
ancestral religion, present a formidable barrier to Christi­
anity. Yet, in face of all this there are occasional in­

can be seen daily moving on horseback from village to 
village, from tribe to tribe.

The conversion of the Mohammedan is the missionary’s 
hardest task. Till recently, the Moslem world has pre­
sented an insuperable barrier to Catholic evangelization. 
Conversions have been very rare, difficult and uncertain, 
especially because the convert has to face great obstacles, 
both material and moral, and even active persecution for 
hig Faith. His life as a Catholic is made almost in­

in the Near. Yet, some of the Syrian mission stations, as 
Aleppo, Damascus, Homs-and others, are situated in the 
midst of schismatical and Mohammedan sects. ' 

the Messenger oj the Sacred Heart, which has 
about 11,000 subscribers.

Such is the pulsing center of Syria’s missions. 
But this is not all. Throughout the country, in 
Aleppo, Damascus, and even in Palestine itself, 
mission work is being carried forward. Not 
only the upper classes are being looked after,

tolerable. Yet, the M be excluded
from Christ’s design to convert all nations. Hence we 
find the present Holy Father asking fervent prayers for 
their conversion. He asks also for material help, par­
ticularly for Catholic publications, that' their conversion 
may soon be realized. All these factors urge on the 
traveling missionaries in Syria to zealous toil in effecting 
mass conversions among these people. Their fanatic en­
thusiasm, however, and their deep hatred of the Christian 

An example of Moslem cruelty and intolerance was 
given during the World War when the impoverished Cath­

olics of Lebanon were

L“V„!
of the outlying mission stations to observe their 
work in spreading the Faith. If at the word 
mission, one calls up pictures of an extremely hard life 
and mass conversions, he would find his ideas more fully 

instance, the numerous bootblacks and prisoners. 
A Sodality for workingmen has been formed and

Then they cannot be

the sword, the mission­
aries of today are 
striving to effect by

conquer the Moham­
medan for Christ.

dying of hunger. One 
day, the rulers of the 
afflicted people ap­
pealed to the Moham­
medan governor of 
Lebanon at Beirut for 
assistance. His reply 
was the grim: “Have 
mothers eaten their



“St. Theresa’s Agricultural School ... is the most cherished o) all Father Campoamor’s 
accomplishments . . . “

Constructive

^Taught
WILLIAM

Father jose mari 
at Bogota, Colombia, 
best that Europe could te 

vels he accomplished foi 
adopted city by the Chris 
is told herein. His work ii 
mission effort at home ar 

be altog<

■
HE lofty capital of Colombia is daily wit­
nessing an ever increasing social work 
that is calling forth the greatest praise 
and support from city, state and national 
authorities. This encouragement is the 

natural reward of eighteen successful years in meet­
ing the difficulties of the social problem. The organi­
zation which has won this high praise is called El 

Circulo de Obreros, and its founder. Father Jos6 
Maria Campoamor, S.J., gives us the following defi­
nition of the ‘‘Circle”: “A non-political society that has

economic, intellectual, moral and religious lines.”
In 1910 Father Campoamor arrived in Bogota, and 

chose as his work the uplift of the most wretched 
people of the city. Soon after his arrival, his 
soutaned figure could be seen in the poorest barrios, 
calling the children to his catechism classes. Each day 
the files of the young people grew longer. Through

for the little ones. Such were the beginnings of the 
promising social work for the glory of God and the 
welfare of the child, and it promised success.

hornet's nest of difficulties to the civil authorities. 
In just such a section of Bogota, Father Campoamor 
began his work. His first step was a quiet study of 
the character and conditions of his newly made 
friends, and it revealed to him the imperative need of 
some institution that would make the laborers self- 
sustaining, energetic and progressive. This, he was 
sure, would lead to the abandonment of the wretched 
houses of one or two rooms and devoid of all con­

sents a remarkable record of sociological effort and

tWERY year since that time El Circulo has ex- 
tended its radius, constantly embracing new pro­

jects, until today in economic achievements alone it 
can boast of its bank, the barrio of St. Francis Xavier, 
an insurance company, an employment office, five co­
operative stores, two dormitories and the dowry fund.

veniences, amidst en-

wrought havoc with the 
moral as well as phy­
sical health of the fami­
lies.

As a result of his 
study and with a fore-

preciate. Father Cam­
poamor decided that the 
panacea was the estab­
lishment of a savings 
bank. The obstacles in 
the way were immense; 
nevertheless, the labor­
er's bank today has a 
capital of $120,000.00 
distributed through 
5,600 separate accounts.

The chief difficulty to 
any progress was the
extremely low wages 
of the laborers. Even today wages are 
rarely more than a dollar a day. But when

TN 1915, with supreme i 
x part of the bank’s capr

the necessity of saving and methods of

which was once, through the haze of diffi-

to take definite shape. Father Campoamor

avoiding waste of money were taught, even 
from such low wages the bank steadily 
formed its capital. As the activities of the 
‘‘Circle” increased, a printing press was 
bought and enthusiasm was kept aflame by 
energetic articles in the weekly Eolclin. 
During the past year the Boletin has ad­
vanced to the status of a daily.

wretched dwellings and give them large 
clean homes with abundant opportunity for 
healthy recreation. All of this would have 
a profound influence on their moral and re­
ligious lives.

of the sabana. Plans v'

Campoamor recrhi
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Qhristianity

/MPOAMOR, S.J., arrived 
years back, master of the 

i social science. The mar- 
and for the poor of his 

(□plication of social science 
ail of the lines which future 
o»ad must follow if it is to 
successful.

liENEY, SJ.

wall was built around 
the property and today 
the barrio of St. Francis 
Xavier with its 110 red 
tiled, standard homes 
and as many gardens,

wide, its playgrounds, 

theater and, most of 
all, its chapel, is the

From the artistically 
wrought iron gate that 
guards the entrance is 
offered a most pleasing 
view of the entire 
barrio. It stretches 
back to the foothills 
where the cordilleras

Guadalupe start their
’God, El Circulo invested

Ulis best beloved."

impressive climb to 11,000 feet, then circle 

the north. In this setting lies the little vil­
lage of uniform houses. The monthly rent 
for each neat, whitewashed dwelling is pre­
cisely two dollars.

Real estate companies have eagerly offered

God awakened and nourished in the in­
habitants by their zealous pastor. So en­
tirely sufficient is this moral guardian that 
the city officials of Bogota have developed 
the habit of presenting to the barrio monthly 
quotas of cash, the equivalent of the unre­
quited police salaries. The crime waves so 
often rising among the working poor seem 
to have broken harmlessly against the lofty 
heights of Montserrate and Guadalupe.

men and women of the “Circle” are advised to marry

lurno and the Agricultural School of St. Theresa.
The character and importance of the elementary 

schools will be much more appreciated when one is 
informed that the most effective plea for admission 
to them is a certificate of rejection from other 
schools. If, for example, through (Turn to page 47)

presents the young couple with a check for sixty 
dollars provided the young man has completed his 
course in the Institute Nocturno, the night school.

brace the religious life (a not uncommon choice) 
whatever is necessary for this step is given from the 
same fund.

When the Bishops of Colombia in a national con­
ference consulted Father Campoamor with regard to 
the solution of the social problem, he stressed in 
a special manner the need of education for the 
poorer classes. El Circulo is a concrete expression 
of his convictions in this line. Hand in hand with 
economic advancements, there were opened ele­
mentary and advanced trade and commercial, day 
and night schools. The “Circle” conducts three

a proof that the barrio is still advancing, there 

metres square, which will contain a large hall, the 
cooperative stores and the school restaurants. The 
kiln on its left will steadily turn out the thousands

new St. Francis Xavier Church.
Although the aim of the El Circulo is to make the 

laborers self-supporting, the duty that the rich have 
of giving a helping hand to the poor is also stressed. 
The result is the sincerest friendship between the 
classes. Weekly conferences are held of contractors, 
architects, bankers and others who give gratis of 
their time and experience, for the advancement of 
this social venture.

Something unique in modern social efforts is El 
Circulo's dowry fund. This is an institution that
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February Mission Intention 
"The Church in Armenia”

work directly here and His work waits upon our prayers.

' I 'HE history of the Catholic Church in Armenia is the 
A story of a Via Cruets and a prolonged martyrdom. 

As early as 1854, Pope Pius IX wrote in praise of the 
wonderful and glorious fortitude which, in the face of 
death, the Armenian Catholics were displaying in the de­
fense and profession of Catholic Unity. Christian na­
tions have looked upon the miserable plight of the Ar­
menians. Supreme Pontiffs have repeatedly planned for 
their relief and frequently appealed to the Ottoman Em­
perors in their behalf. Nevertheless, up to recent years 
the bitter and unjust persecutions have persisted. And 
so it has come about that a great part of the Armenian 
race have emigrated to other regions. The principal 
colonies of Armenians are found in Major and Minor Ar­
menia, in Syria, Constantinople, Alexandria in Egypt, the 
United States and Argentine.

The pastors of the Armenian Church are striving with 
all effort for the return home of their children. The 
Turkish government, however, will not permit the return 
of those who departed without a passport. In the months 
of May and June, 1928, an assemblage of Armenian 
Bishops at Rome debated on the best means of reestab­
lishing religion in their patriarchate. Amongst other 
things it was decided that the See of the Armenian Patri­
archate should be transferred from Constantinople to its 
former locality near Beirut.

Our readers are asked to pray earnestly with the mem­
bers of the Apostleship of Prayer for whom this intention 
was blessed that the dispersed faithful who have so far 
and generously defended its Catholic Faith, may be again 
collected and that this patriarchate may be blessed and 
flourish. It will be seen that the real solution rests finally

the United States; he studied it more assiduously than 
his mathematics book. If his American teachers had been 
susceptible of shame in these matters they would have 
had to blush many times because of the superior knowl­
edge of this foreign disciple about the intimate ills and 
aches of American baseball celebrities.

But his teachers did not blush, neither did they con­
fiscate the sporting weekly, even when it surreptitiously 
displaced a Latin grammar in the study-hall. Temporarily 
the sheet was removed, but it was always restored to the 
rightful owner. Result! One Mexican lad was speaking 
English idiomatically, albeit somewhat slangily, months 
ahead of his Spanish-American companions whom baseball 
irked. And even the slang was slowly neutralized with 
choicer idioms under the saving and most absorbing in­
fluence of Lorna Doone, The Knights of the Round Table, 
The Talisman, and Ivanhoe. Lowly baseball interest led 
to good; mission interest leads to better.

The editor won’t tell another story, but he could. The 
point is out. Mission interest in the hands of teachers 
who study out methods presents wide possibilities. Wu-hu, 
S. An-hwei, China, bereft of all association will not stay 
long in youthful, much less, ancient memories. Wu-hu and 
the rest, as the place where 31,500 Catholics dwell amidst 
over eight millions of pagans, who are being evangelized 
by thirty-five priests and seventeen Brothers and sixty-five 
Sisters, is somewhat different. It has a better chance. 
Mt. Everest resting in lofty, lonely solitude amongst In­
dia’s Himalayas won’t seem so unworthy of a place in a 
boy’s memory, if he knows that it stands in daily sight of 
elder American brothers of his, who view it as a symbol 
and a challenge of their work for God. The Philippines 
near China won’t present names so impossible to mouth 
and memory both, if they be linked with American youths 
who are working and sweating and praying there for souls. 
From thence a sweep to Alaska will not be dull, but in­
spiring, when at the journey’s end the children meet in 
lonely Arctic wastes, courageous American priests, and 
Brothers and Sisters who are toiling in one of the hardest 
missions in the Church.

“Sister, please, which is the next hardest mission?—and 
why?—and who takes care of it?—and the third hardest?" 
This editor fears that teachers who start out to sustain 
mission interest had better keep well posted on statistics. 
For questions will follow in rapid and sharp succession. 
And when the bell shall have rung for the end of the 
class in geography, boyish faces and girlish, will darken 
a shade, rather than brighten at a sound that is prover­
bially welcome.

Geography Made Easy

ONCE upon a time that is still fresh in the memory 
of a not too senile editor there was a Mexican lad 

in a mission high school who knew many things about 
American professional baseball. These things were very 
precise and very detailed, like the names—Christian, 
family and “nick,” always given in the reverse order—of 
the leading batters, base runners and fielders in both 
major leagues, together with their respective averages 
down to the fractions. That boy conned a sport paper 



what he said the editor of Jesuit Missions might say, and 
the remark would pass unheeded of many eyes and ears. 
But Mr. Goodrich said it and his hearers listened most 
attentively. May our readers, too, attend.

Mr. Goodrich told an appealing story of American mis­
sion toil and heroism in which, fittingly, the fighters of 
Maryknoll figured largely. He then drew most logical 
conclusions which are, and apparently were meant to be, 
motives as well: not only China would benefit from these 
labors and sufferings, but America also; mission interest, 
mission ventures, the little epics of heroic self-sacrifice 
would trickle back in rills of news from fields afar and fan 
a Faith at home which,—though Mr. Goodrich did not 
say it,—is in danger of being engulfed by the smothering 
ash of pagan materialism.

We are grateful to a non-Catholic professor for telling 
us, equivalently at least, that the missions, thank God, 
may take from us Catholic America’s best, but that God 
alone knows what priceless things they will give her back.

Thanks to a Non-Catholic Professor

SOMETHING novel, even for Catholics grown sated 
in a hectic presidential campaign of alternate abuse 

and fulsome praise, was heard last December at Columbia 
University. The graduate group of the Newman Club at 
Columbia gathered to hear Mr. L. Carrington Goodrich, a 
non-Catholic and a Faculty member of the department of 
Chinese, discourse on “American Catholic Missions in 
China.” This alone was not novel. Others before Mr. 
Goodrich who have had a less intimate and sympathetic 
knowledge of the Church and its, perhaps, most romantic 
and human activity, the missions, have admired her and 
have spoken out their admiration. Not many others, how­
ever, have ventured wisely and appealingly to propose a 
motive for continued and increased apostolic interest. In 
this Mr. Goodrich was novel. For the service we are 
grateful to him.

What he said, Catholic missioners have said before him; 
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‘Philippine Islands

During the last two months I have been 
going about among my own Bukidnons 

Father Alfred F. 
Kienle, S.J., one of 
the latest American 
Jesuits to arrive at 
Mindanao, writes this

tools and a check for $150.00 last 
Spring. For Christmas, the same 
zealous circle sent a Christmas bas­
ket and a check for $200.00; this 
was the proceeds of a mission bridge 
party. Mr. A. F. Cervini, S.J., of the 
Ateneo, Manila, is also indebted to 
the Long Island Guild for a supply of 
toys for the children of his catechism 
classes. To give religious instruction 
to Catholic children in the Philippine 
public school is a matter of urgent 
importance.

One of the American Jesuit mis­
sionaries writes from Cagayan, Misa- 
mis, Mindanao, P. I.

V W Father Joseph Mc- 
b AV G?wan> s-J->an °pti- 
jUAg||| mist amongst mission- 

ries, who is in a district 
where there are many pagans, writes 
us about his work in the Bukidnon 
mountains.

missionary we are not as engaged as we 
would like to be. When you write the life 
of a man on the missions do not leave out 
the chapter called "Just Waiting." That is 
most important. I shall write you soon 
again. Retreat begins tonight.

ing these children of men the sons of God. 
must be used in less useful things. The 
necessary idleness is the most difficult part 

Father McGowan has a great sense 
of -ratitude for the Jesuit Mission 
Guild of Long Island, X. Y. The 
guild sent him a supply of carpenter’s 

Father Thomas J. Murray, who 
was one of the group of American 
Jesuits to depart for the Philippines 
last summer has been sent to open a 
school at Zamboanga. The first 
American Jesuit missionary to go to 
Zamboanga was Father William Mc­
Donough. Many of our readers know 
of the splendid work of Father John 
Monahan there before his transfer 
to Misamis, a few years previous to 
his death. That the American Jes­
uits are spreading out their activ­
ities southward is a good sign of 
progress.

interesting account 
from Talisayan of what the parochial 
schools opened and maintained with 
so much difficulty are doing for God 
and country.

I arrived here a few days ago to take
Father David Daly’s place while he is 

coast. Imagine my surprise and delight 
when I saw the following events. At seven­
thirty every morning in the school yard, 
three hundred and eighty-boys and girls 
of Mount Carmel School, alert in their 
respective places, stand at attention, and 
al a signal from a drum, place their books 
on the ground in front of them, and at 
another signal, stand again at attention.

Forty



The following invitation was re­
cently sent out:

Catholic Boy Scouts of America, 
under the auspices of St. Augustine’s 
Church. Any boy wishing to become a 
member see Father Hayes at the con­
vent or attend the first meeting, Friday, 
September 14, at seven o’clock in the 
evening at St, Augustine’s Dormitory, 
Cagayan, Misamis, Mindanoa, P. I.

The reason for this was that a 
troop of non-sectarian Boy Scouts 
was established here. There were 
sixty-one Roman Catholics out of 
sixty-nine members, who met in 
the Protestant Church. So we were 
forced to begin the Catholic Boy 
Scouts.

writes from St. Mary’s Mission, Aku- 
lurak, Yukon Delta, about his trip 
to Alaska, the scene of his first mis­
sion labors.

Father James 
| Creane, S.J., of

I >1-^, B h a g a 1 p u r,
,, I’- (|. Champag-

starting early to 
develop native vocations among 
his Santal maidens. About the 
three who smile at our readers 
from this page he writes:

Joseph Prince, a young Eskimo 
student from Holy Cross, Alaska, has 
started his period of postulancy 
preparatory to becoming a Jesuit 
Brother. The new postulant was one 
of the Eskimos who, in Arctic furs, 
won so much attention at the Inter­
national Eucharistic Congress held 

at Chicago in 1926.
Very Reverend Philip I. Delon, 

S.J., superior of the Alaskan Mis­
sion, writes of him:
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We are having the Puja holi- 

samaj of Bankipore that we were coming. 
At any rate the Aryasamaj men were there 
and caught hold of the girls as soon as 
we landed. The girls were Hindus, they 
said, and what right had we to put them 
in a Christian school? A big squabble 
followed. Fortunately Father Milet had

I held on to the youngsters, be called the 
police. But even then it was with some 
difficulty that we finally got away.

‘■Double-crossing’’ Kali Ma, Black 
Mother, is a zealous and rather thrill­
ing branch of spiritual sport during

in which the Hindus worship 
Kali Ma, Black Mother, when 
all the schools and all public of­
fices close. Kali Ma doesn't get 
all the spoils, for thousands of 
the natives come over to the 
Christian girga, to wonder at 
the magnificent building, not 
because it is really magnificent, 
though it does look fine, but 
because it is in such sharp con­
trast to anything they are ac­
quainted with. Well they come 
here and we improve the shin­
ing hour. All the doors of the 
church are locked, and then one 
is opened and crowds are let 
in ranging from fifty to two

At the door they arc told to

thousand miles of land travel on 
the North American continent 
seems almost incredible. De 
Smet traveled considerably over 
150,000 miles. And this was all

the Puja holidays at Bet- 
tiah. Father Raymond 
Conway, S.J., writes the 
manner of the game:

Bettiah in Patna rejoiced with a 
holy joy on the feast of the Immacu­
late Conception last year. The occa­
sion was the vow day of its first native

“For the last month or so,” the 
Mistress of Novices told Father Peter 
Sontag, S.J., recently, “they are 
almost too good. You can almost 
feel the effort they are making." 
The majority of the first eight Bahins 
have been ambitioning the vows of 
religion for years. For some the 
period of waiting has been fully ten 
years. And when it is possible for an 
Indian woman to wait so long, it is 
plainly evident that there is a voca­
tion there for the religious life.

The Bahins will step directly from 
their novitiate to the class room, the 
industrial school, the dispensary, the 
orphanage, the kitchen. Their work 
has been awaiting them, and they, 
generous souls, are eager to do it.

I shall enclose herewith a 
few more pictures. One of 
them is of very special interest 
to me, namely that of the 
three little girls. They are 
choice Santal flowers plucked 
from among ten thousand in

mission field that I am now 
opening up.

Two of them, thank God, 
are now in the Bankiporc con-

velop into the most beautiful 
flowers in the Sisters’ garden. 
But the getting them there was 
not such a simple task as one 
might imagine. First there was 
the "round-up.” On the morn­
ing set for the departure, Hari 
was ail ready with her mother. 
Salgi came one mile and a half

But where was Turki? Ah! 
sly little tot, she had wandered 
off alone into the jungle. 
Searching parlies had to be 
sent out after her. At last she 
was found. But she had still 
her breakfast to take; surely, a ”

seven mile hike to Buansi.
Meantime Salgi had gotten 

the bright light that her sari 
and Turki's needed washing for 
the journey. So she slipped off to the' river 
bank When she came back, Turki bad eaten 
breakfast, but still she was not ready. The 
rings had to come out of her nose and 
ears, the necklace off her neck and the

Finally I got them started with Sam, 
the pagan catechist, as guide. I joined 
them at Buansi and we journeyed thirty 
miles to Bhagalpur by train. But poor 
Turki got sick with high fever, so I sent 
her home with Sam, who, however, was no 
longer a pagan, as I bad just baptized

On Monday I started off with the re­
maining two to Bankipore. I noticed some 
Hindus inquiring of my sen-ant al the 
Bhagalpur station about them. Later de­
velopments seemed to indicate that they 
were up to mischief. For it seems probable 

talk inside and to remove their 
shoes, if they have them. The 
men too arc told to remove 
their topi from their heads, a 
thing they would never think 
of doing by themselves. They 
are then squatted down on the 

the center aisle, and arc given a 
discourse of ten minutes on the meaning 
of the crucifixion group above the main 
altar. They are given some idea of an act 
of contrition and of necessity of belief in 
Jesus Christ. You would be edified to 
see their rapt attention and their reverence

1 ranks amongst the greatest 
missionaries of all times. He has 
been called the apostle of the 
Rocky Mountains deservedly. 
To cross the Atlantic nineteen 
tiroes even in our own days of 
a record. To have crossed the 
Atlantic for the first time in 
dangerous and slow, and then to 
have repeated that crossing 
eighteen times during the next 
fifty years of a life crowded 

American Indians. His love for 
them seemed to annihilate dis­
tances, difficulties, dangers.
the Indian was an influence over 
them which has never been sur­
passed, if ever equalled by any 
white man. Flat Heads and 
Pend d'Oreilles, Crows and 
Gros Ventres, Blackfeet and 
Sioux, all felt the force of his 

and again conflict between the 
United States Government and 
the Indian tribes was averted 
by the trust reposed in him.

Father De Smet died at St. 
Louis on the 23d of May, 1873. 

rlERRE JEAN DE SMET



‘British Honduras
Mr. Robert L. McCor­

mack, S.J., told in the last 
issue of Jesuit Missions, 
the story of a mission trip 
he made with Father Lalin, 
the one secular priest in

British Honduras. Now he sends us 
from Herbert Fuller, one of his stu­
dents at the little mission college in 
Belize, B. H., an account of the im­
pression Father Lalin made on a 
party of Belizians on a recent trip 
into the bush.

In front of the small, thatched-roof 
church, we met a priest, Father Lalin, I 
believe his name is. The clothes on the 
poor, thin little priest were torn and rag-

he had a most winning smile for us when 
we went up to speak to him. He told us 
that he had no money, that the people 
were poor and could give little, and for 
himself he had to depend on some kind 
Indians for food, and that even from the 
small pittance he received, he had to help 
the most wretched of his .lock. Our little 
party there and then "raised" §6.50, and

it to the poor missioncr. It was easy' to 
make such a sacrifice for one who was 
doing such generous work.

The Father blessed us and thanked us; 
but before we left he offered us back the 
money, saying, “Take this money back, and 
when you get to Belize have a Benediction 
veil made. The one here is in rags." We 
were all surprised at this self-forgetful­
ness of the priest. The same elderly man 
who had given his coat pressed the priest’s 
hand closed on the money, and assured 
hipi he should get the veil for the Blessed

A week later we had the happiness of 
sending him a beautiful veil that had been 
worked by one of the Sisters of Mercy in 
the Belize Convent. The poor old Father 
wrote a most touching letter of thanks, and 
begged us to pray for him.

oAmerican Indians
Father A. C. Reister, 

S.J., superior of Holy 
Rosary Mission gives 
the following account of 
activities this year and 

prospects for the coming year:

We have a good school this year. Fa­
ther Albert B. Grueter, S.J., is doing won­
derful work with the boys and they love 
him very much. We now have 360 boys 
and girls. We were forced to tum many 
of our Catholic (Turn to page 48)

Please Tell Me, Father -----

sions and so keen her understanding of 
almost universal request of missionary 
Pius XI, special patroness of missions 
and missionaries.

The Little Flower lived all the years 
France. So great, however, was her

Why was Saint Theresa, the Lit­
tle Flower, made patroness of the 
missions?

Can a young man enter the So- 
pose. of becoming a Brother for

Yes, young men may be so received. 
It is understood that at the time for 
and moral qualities necessary.

Where is the mission of Patna?

ern section of India along the Ganges 
catcd by use of the maps in the “Little 
cicty for the Propagation of the Faith

Are not all called to be apostles 

The training a Jesuit receives during 
his formative period is calculated to fit 

the whole world and preach the 
Gospel to every creature”?

These words of Christ as contained in 
the Gospel according to Saint Mark 
were addressed to the Apostles. Pri­
marily, therefore, the command to 
apostolic life was imposed upon them. 
Christ’s religion, however, is one of 
charity. The greatest charity we can
souls of the people of the world. In 
charity, therefore, the command of 
Christ applies to all Christians.

when he died?
Francis Xavier was bom on April 7, 

ber 2, 1552. He was, therefore, forty-

Who is the patron of the Alaskan 
mission?

Saint Theresa, the Little Flower, has

him in a broad way for universal 
priestly service. Special preparation is 
afforded by missionary sodalities and
Some Provinces send subjects directly 
into the mission field for their years of

What progress has been made in 
the canonization of the North 
American Martyrs?

We have heard it said that there are 
tyrs of_ North America will be canon-

sionary.

ing for the priesthood in foreign 
mission lands?

Father James T._ Hayes, S.J., Caga- 

Mindanao mission of the Philippine 
Islands?

tics of the Missouri Province'are mak- 

ganur, District of Madura, India, at the 
Sacred Heart College, a schoiasticate of 
other Jesuit, the Rev. James R. Gib- 
appears on another page of this issue of 
Jesuit Missions, is in his last year of 
theology at St. Mary's, Kurseong, D. H.
studies conducted by Belgian Jesuits. 
Two other young American Jesuits
Kurseong last December.

How many Jesuit missionaries

At the beginning of the year 1928, 
and 480 Brothers of the Society of 
fields. There are others in territory 
name. Altogether there are 20,636 

Who was Father Ruppert, S.J.?
Reverend F. J. Ruppert, SJ., was a 

the Society of Jesus. He was frozen to 
death on Christmas Eve, 1923, while 
carrying Christmas supplies to the 
Eskimo children of his mission in

Page Forty-three



'"THE Acta Apostolice Sedis, offi- 
* cial Roman commentary of the 

Holy See, notes the following mission 
changes:

Tsing-tao, a prefecture apostolic in 
the province of Shantung, China, 
which has grown rapidly under the 
care of the Fathers of the Society of 
the Divine Word, has been advanced 
to the rank of a vicariate apostolic.

Reichur and Gulbarga. Bellary was 
added to the two separated districts 
as being allied to them in language 
and customs. The new mission has 
been entrusted to the care of the 
English Province of Franciscan Friars 
Minor.

The new independent Mission of 
Bellary, South India, has been lately 
formed. It embraces the civil dis­
tricts of Reichur and Gulbarga, 
separated from the diocese of Hyder- 
bad. and Bellary itself separated 
from the territory of the archdiocese 
of Madras. The wide extent of 
territory and the growing number of 
Christians moved the Bishop of Hy-

Acceding to the request of Bishop 
Joseph Taconi, Vicar Apostolic of 
Karfeng in the province of Honan, 
China, the Holy Father has divided 
that vicariate and established the 
separated portion into the new pre­
fecture apostolic of Kweiteh, embrac­
ing Kweiteh, Ningling, Kaocheng, 
Yucheng, Siayi and Yuncheng. The 
new prefecture apostolic is under the 
care of the Augustinian Fathers.

The Holy Father has likewise gra­
ciously granted the request of Bishop 
Boniface Sauer, O.S.B., Vicar Apos­
tolic of Wonson, Korea, to divide his 
large and growing vicariate. The 
Province of Ilan has been cut off 
from the vicariate of Wonson and es­

tablished as an independent mission. 
Like the vicariate from which it is 
separated the new mission has been 
placed in charge of the Benedictines

Another independent mission has 
been established in North Man­
churia, China, by the separation of 
the districts of Long-Kiang, Houloun 
and Heiheu from the vicariate of 
Kirin and by the organization of

these into the separate independent 
mission of Tsitikar. Kirin remains 
in charge of the Fathers of the Paris 
Foreign Mission Society. The new 
mission has been handed over to the 
Fathers of the Society of Bethlehem.

* * *
A Bishop has recently been ap­

pointed by the Holy See through the 
Pontifical Commission for Russia to 
care for the Catholic Russian exiles 
living within the confines of the Chi­
nese Empire. The residence of the 
Bishop is located at the church of St. 
Vladimir of the Byzantine-Slavic rite 
in the city of Harbin, but his juris­

diction extends to all Catholics of 
that rite dwelling within the empire. 
The Holy Father has appointed Rev. 
Fabian Abrantowicz as Ordinary of 
the new jurisdiction.

THE constitutions of the Oblates 
of Mary Immaculate who have 

been and still are doing such splendid 
missionary work in British Columbia 
and in the cold and lonely regions of 
northwestern Canada, were recently 
approved by a lostolic letter Mirabilc 
plane of the present Holy Father. 
The Oblates of Mary, as they are 
popularly known, also have flourish­
ing missions in South Africa, Ceylon 
and Australia.

’T’HE Aurora, the quarterly bulle- 
1 tin of Catholic Chinese Young 

Men’s Association, with headquarters 
at 902 Stockton Street, San Fran­
cisco, Cal., made its initial appear­
ance in November, 1928. The quar­
terly and the association of which it 
is the organ are very practical and 
apostolic developments of St. Mary’s 
Chinese Catholic Mission, conducted 
by the Paulist Fathers in San Fran­
cisco.

The Aurora is a mimeographed 
publication owing, perhaps, to the 
fact that the bulk of its articles are 
in Chinese. It is neatly bound and 
illustrated with stencilled sketches
and insert half-tones.

THE Rock, from Hongkong, 
China, tells a comforting bit of

Bishop C. Heerey, C.S.Sp., of 
Southern Nigeria, Africa, on entering 
a town in the interior found a Cath­
olic community organised, a chapel 
built and arrangements for Mass 



made with a neighbouring missioner, 
all of which was the work of a four­
teen year old boy whom the bishop 
had baptized six years previously.

Apostolis, the mission sheet pub­
lished at Louvain, Belgium, gives an 
interesting explanation of the name 
of the new Russian college at Rome. 
On the Uth of February, 1928, the 
first stone of the new edifice was
placed. In his address on that oc­
casion, Right Reverend Michael 
d'Herbigny, S.J., President of the 
Pontifical Oriental Institute, ex­
plained the origin of the name of the 
new foundation, namely, The Russian 
Institute of St. Theresa of the Infant 

“Three years ago,” said the bishop, 
“the Holy Father, after having en­
trusted the Russian Seminary at Lille 

ing requested the sons of St. Bene­
dict to train up Russian monks, de­
liberated on ways and means of 
bringing further spiritual assistance 
and prayed the Lord to insure him 
material means for the construction 
of a Russian Seminary at Rome. He 
finally recommended this intention to 

St. Theresa of the Infant Jesus, who 
was about to be canonized. It hap­
pened that on that same day there 
arrived from Lisieux a letter from 
the Prioress of Carmel, sister of the 
Saint. She put at the disposal of the 
Holy Father for the apostolic work 
of his choice a part of the offerings 
which had been made at the shrine.
It was thus that the decision was 
made to erect a college under the 
title of the Russian Institute of St. 
Theresa of the Infant Jesus..” May it

events have amply verified:
“Surveys made here at Loreto, 

along the west as well as the east 
coast of Lower California show that 
the peninsula is widening and point 
to the possibility of eventual disap­
pearance of the Gulf of California.

“The Jesuit priests who colonized 
this part of the peninsula two hun­
dred and thirty years ago, were the 
first to observe the phenomenon.

THE New York Times on Decem­
ber 5, carried an Associated 

Press dispatch about certain interest­
ing scientific predictions of early 

Juan Barneo, a descendant of early
Spanish colonizers, decided about 
thirty years ago to check up on the 
Jesuits’ figures. He planted a num­
ber of palm trees on the shore of 
Loreto Bay, within ten feet of the 
sea. These trees now are one hun- 

ings have been compared with the 
records of the early Jesuits. They 
prove the scientific accuracy of their 
findings.

THE Negro Child tells the fol­
lowing touching story of devo­

tion to the Holy Eucharist: 

his brother, an angel of devotion, 
went to the Sisters to get some hosts.

“Let me see them,” said the pious 
little fellow.

“Look, but do not touch them!”
The little cherub, not heeding his 

brother’s words, eagerly seized one 
of the hosts and kissed it with the
greatest emotion.

“Why, it is only bread!” remarked 
the brother.

“I know that, but tomorrow at
Mass it will be our dear Lord, and
He will find 
comes!”

my kiss when He



FIRST LAYMEN’S RETREAT 
IN NORTH AMERICA
i Continued from page 27) 

EXPLAINING the catechism in 
his own tongue, defending the 

Faith at the councils and assemblies 
of the tribes, procuring baptism for

quainted with this good Christian 
render me the evidence that he had 
an almost continual sense of the 
presence of God. The saints have

to know your holy Will.” “All my 

this hour, what profit would there be

of the thoughts that found expres­
sion out of the depths of the Huron’s 

tue among a people that scarcely 
knew how to live more decently than 
merest animals. The more the Father 
heard the more he marveled at the 
faith and wisdom of this Huron 
whom the missionaries fittingly 
called “The Pearl of the Christians.” 

little children, caring for the chapel, 
leading in the prayers, debating with 
the medicine men, learning to read and 
write in order to record his spiritual 
thoughts, teaching his family their 
duties, these were a few of the good 
works inspired by his retreat. But it 
was, above all, the strength to with­
stand persecution and mockery, and 
the resignation to God’s Will when 
sickness came upon his family and 
took away eleven of his dear ones, 
that showed what kind of a retreat 
he had made.

more power when they are in heaven 
than here below on earth . . . We 
have gained more than we have lost 
in his death.”

Such was the first American lay 
retreatant—a savage, but so refined 
and saintly, that when the people of 
France desired to see a specimen of 
the Huron language, nothing better 
could be found to send to them than 
a prayer he had composed to be re­
cited after Holy Communion. A con­
vert he was of less than two years, 
who left his home and family to an-

— a strange thing — I 
now begin to know God. 
Oh, why is He not

left to me for eternity, 
unless from the little 
that I have done for the 
salvation of my soul 
since I have had the 
Faith?” “Alas, my God, 
I am nothing . . . speak 
then in the depth of my 
heart and tell me, ‘Do 
that'; I will do it, my 
God, though I should die 
for it.” “I no longer fear 
death ... in the firm 
hope that I have done 
that for which I should 
go to Heaven.” Again 
and again he repeated in 

Santini nf fHnlnkai.
Knighthood is dead and chivalry is

swer the “Come, follow 
Me” of a real apostolic 
life; a man who was not 
afraid to profess his 
Faith in the very dens 
of the devil, nor to re­
buke shameless sinners 
at their banquets of 
crime; a man who en­
dured the bitterest per­
secutions because he be­
lieved in the Lord, Jesus 
Christ; one upon whom 
the hand of God pressed 
heavily, as upon another 
Job. _

LO PA HONG 
REALIZES A

DREAM
(Continued from 

page 29)
known? What are men thinking 
of?” To the saints he would say: 
“Great saints, I do not know your 
names . . . Have pity on me; pray 
your Master and mine, Jesus,

The days of his retreat were too
short for him; he asked to make sev­
eral retreats a year, and he would not
leave until his eight days were over, 
though his tribesmen sent him false 
messages about sickness in his family, 
and though a band of savages burst 
into the cabin to disturb its solitude. 
Joseph even converted one of his tor­
mentors. At last, the first retreatant 
put his canoe into the lake again and 
paddled away into the sunset from 
which he had come, to lie known 
thereafter as an apostle of his people.

A year after the end of this first 
laymen’s retreat in America, on Au­
gust 2, 1640, the first retreatant went 
to God. The “Relations” tell us that 
he had made many enemies by cen­
suring the follies of the braves and 
by denouncing their sins, and that he 
was murdered in his fields by two 
Iroquois. Did he die for the Faith? 
We do not know. He had frequently 
offered his blood and life for the con­
version of his countrymen. On sev­
eral occasions he spoke of having 
been threatened with death because 
of his work for the Fathers.

Father Lalemant, the Superior of 
the missions, wrote a special letter 
for the “Relations” to tell of his 
death. In this letter he says: “Those

But it would take too long and seem 
exaggerated to tell all—one must 
come and see to believe.”

FROM another of the little band, 
“Once the vagabond spirit gets 

hold of you it seems very difficult to 
shake it off. I am not yet rid of it. 
Every day since we arrived here 
there has been this or that hospital, 
orphanage or college to be visited. 
We are now seeing things we only 
read about before; Sisters going out 
and gathering babies from ash heaps 
where they have been thrown to die, 
hospitals giving medical attention to 
thousands and feeding other starving 
thousands, without charge. Mr. Lo 
Pa Hong says 'God does not like to 
be outdone in generosity by people.’



their turns before the same firing 

gan money.”

that he personally converted every 
one of those baptized. They had 
kidnapped some rich mandarin in 
hopes of getting money. Every day 
he picks dozens of children off the 
streets and sends them to the Sisters 
and to our Brothers. I suppose it is 

charity is done, or rather made pos­
sible, by pagan money. A Sister 
from Scotland was telling me it 
pleased her Scottish nature to be 
educating Catholic children with pa-

So he gives all he has to charity. ‘I 
tell Sacred Heart I must have money, 
and He sends some pagan’ ... He 
certainly has zeal for souls if anyone 
ever had. He is most careful to see 
that no one dies either in the hospi­
tal or orphanages who has not been 
baptized. The first morning we had 
breakfast with him, he had just re­
turned from baptizing sixteen men 
who were to face the firing squad 
that day. He asked us to pray for 

ACROSS DARK SWAMP
(Continued from page 31) 

to the end, his soul had been sur­
rounded, please God, by the choirs of 
angels sent forth to bear it home.”

Silence for awhile, then Father 
Paul quietly concluded: “And that 
was all. I came home hardly think­
ing of the dreadful swamp. Only at 
the very end my thoughts were 
broken up when Pedro stumbled and 
then I realized what a struggle the 
brave little beast had been having. 
Well, let us call it a day, Francis, 
and you bet I’ll need no lullaby to 
put me to sleep. Good night! and be 
around early to lend a hand with 
Pedro.”

CONSTRUCTIVE 
CHRISTIANITY IS TAUGHT 

IN BOGOTA
(Continued from page 37) 

lack of sufficient funds or suitable 
clothing, no other school is open for 
the little ones, Father Campoamor 
receives these as his best beloved. 

gota brings one to St. Theresa’s Agri­
cultural school, which is the most 
cherished of all Father Campoamor’s 
accomplishments in the educational 
line. St. Theresa’s is beautifully situ­
ated on a large estate in the midst of 
flower and vegetable gardens. Poul­
try and dairy farms make the school 
self-supporting and obviate the need 
of tuition fees. The splendidly kept 
gardens are worthy of the greatest 

Along with the garden work there 
are conducted daily classes in gram­
mar, commercial and domestic sci­
ence. This makes St. Theresa’s a 
sort of supply center for teachers in 
the elementary schools, workers in 
the bank, managers of the coopera­
tive stores and cooks for the school 
restaurants.

Colombian Congress by the Minister 
of War. He said in part: “Socialism 
no longer presents a real danger in 
Colombia.” 

that impresses one most. Father 
Campoamor says that St. Theresa’s 
much resembles a religious com-

The superioress is always

There is never need of 
punishment. If one of the girls is 
told her faults she listens humbly, 
then shows her gratitude with a sim­
ple and submissive, "Dios se lo

P*ROM the Institute Nocturne, 
* with a membership of more than 
150 young laborers, came the chief 
organizers of the First National Con­
gress of Catholic Laborers. In 1925 
the communists had been organizing 
in Bogota, and to offset their work 
the congress of Catholic laborers was 
held. The following are their funda­
mental principles: “We resolve to 
consider the Catholic religion as the 
foundation of the social order; to re­
spect the Christian family; to ap­
prove private property rights; to in­
sure morality; to advance education; 
to encourage savings deposits; to pro­
cure the organization of all Catholic 
laborers.” The congress was an im­
mense success and, without doubt, a 
great determining factor in the re-

FROM all this one can estimate 
the moral and religious aims of

Catechetical Classes for Public 
School Catholics. By Reverend 
Joseph J. Mereto. Printed by Our 
Sunday Visitor. Single copies 10c. 
110 copies $4.50 plus transporta-

El Circulo. Each section has its 
rules, which are rigidly enforced. 
Holy Mass, frequent Communion 
and catechism classes are the pivots 
of the whole work. Father Cam­
poamor is accustomed to say that the 
only solution of the social problem is
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found in the catechism. A profound 
love for the director who daily visits 
every section and on Sunday gives as 
many as seven conferences is a fac­
tor in the success of the “Circle.”

AMERICAN INDIANS
(Continued from page 43) 

children away. The children who go to 
the government day schools get practically 
no religious instruction. The missionaries 
are trying to spend much time in their 
districts so as to keep the Faith alive in 
the hearts of the Sioux.

Father Stephen McNamara, S.J., is pas­
tor of Pine Ridge where we have two 
Catholic social workers. These ladies live 
in a little house near the chapel. Just at 
present a new chapel is being built in this 
little town. The two ladies arc doing 
wonderful work. Indian women who 
knew very little about their holy religion 
and seldom came to Mass on Sunday are 
gradually receiving instruction and becom­
ing good Catholics. The children under 
school age are taught by one of the la­
dies. The public school children come for 
catechism lessons after school. Father Mc­
Namara and the ladies also teach cate­
chism to the fifty-six Indian boys and girls 
at the government boarding school. Two 
years ago the Catholics in Pine Ridge were 
lukewarm and rather neglected, but to­
day the little house there is a center of 
Catholic activity. The Blessed Sacrament 
is in the little chapel day and night.

Father Eugene Buechel, SJ., devotes 
much of his time to the people in the dis­
tricts around his two Mission chapels. He 
has made many converts during the last 
year. Father often instructs and baptizes 
whole families, and he has blessed many 
marriages. Father Buechel is also writ­
ing a Sioux grammar and has gathered 
about 25,000 Indian words and phrases.

Father Placidus Sialm, S.J., has charge 
of six chapels. One of these chapels is 
ninety miles away through the Bad Lands. 
St. Agnes church was too small for his 
congregation so be is having it enlarged. 
He has charge of the boys' and girls' so­
dalities here at the mission and the so­
dality members out on the reservation. On 
the fortieth anniversary of Holy Rosary 
Mission Father sent invitations to the first 
pupils of the mission to come and spend 
the day. Many came and had a very 
happy day at their Alma Mater. Father 
Sialm, because he begs old clothes for bis 
Indians, is known by many as the "Rag­
gedy Man.”

dian ten dollars. This is the first time in 
years that they have received such a gift 
from the government. It was wonderful 
how they used the ten dollars to pay up 
old debts.

Indians of Montana for thirty years, 
was killed instantly in an automobile 
accident last December in Seattle, 
Washington. Father Vrebosch was 
returning from a sick call at the time 
of his death. His name lives among 
the Crows and their present pastors 
as the author of a Crow dictionary 
and grammar. (N. C. W. C. News

Jamaica
Fathers Charles 

F. Arnold, S.J., 
and John F. Shea, 
S.J., sailed for the 
Jamaican Mission 

on the SS. Metapan, on November 28, 
1928. The Very Reverend Superior 
of the mission, Father Francis J. 
Kelly, S.J., and Father J. M. A. 
Kelly, S.J., had been in the hospital 
for some time. The two newcomers 
were welcome reinforcements.
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