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II "XI > X we seldom realize
rgggaE'll scene K ’ S JJ JJ f that the camera

■ Contact, 1 lease! ™ 
meda Airport, trudging over
across the bay from San ll'illllllll A. niiesnidlly S.]. countless miles of snow, not
Francisco. Officials marked to speak of the perils of bliz-

field. When the wheels stopped and the 
dust had cleared away the line was only 
altout thirty feet away. An almost per­
fect '‘dead stick” landing! A few min- 

of the Church in Alaska has been 
crippled by the slowness of communica­
tion. Travel by winter is done by the 
tedious dog-team. Although the photos 
.we see of a fur-clad missionary run­
ning behind a sled pulled by a pack of 
panting dogs are most picturesque, still 

The explanation of the incident is 
far-reaching. The Alaskan missionaries 
are soon to supplant dog-sleds with 
airplanes, at least in some of their very 
extensive mission'work.

zards and lost trails. Why not spend in evangelizing 
the Eskimo the time now spent on the trail?

As a practical solution to this query the Superiors • 
of the-California Province of the So­
ciety of Jesus have selected a Brother 
with a good background in auto driv­
ing and machine shop work for the post 
of air pilot for the Alaskan missions.

the Department of Commerce, handed 
the aviator who had skilfully passed his 
tests a pilot’s license.. On the license 
was the name: “Brother George Feltes,

A LASKA has always held out seem- 
21 ingly mountainous difficulties to 
the missionaries because of the lack of 
transportation facilities. The zeal of 

out a line on the run-way and a plane roared off into 
the brisk afternoon breeze. Several minutes slipped by. 
Then the ship was seen to come sweeping towards the 
field with the wind at its back at a 
2000 foot altitude. When a good dis­
tance beyond the port, the engine was 
heard to die, then the plane made a long 
graceful turn back into the wind and 

ON July 16, 1929, Brother began 
his course of instruction at the 

Alameda Airport under the tutelage of 
Capt. Royle, U. S. A. From the very 
start Brother manifested a pronounced 
ability in aeronautics. The Captain was 

the controls on his first trip; on the sec­
ond he was at the controls for twenty 
minutes. In Brother’s log book we find 
the Captain's terse comment on this 
flight: “Back seat. Good air-sense. 
Turns and banks good. Cheer up! It 
won't be long!”

In honor of Bishop Crimont, S.J.. 
tried veteran bishop of the difficult 
Alaska Mission, the Marquette League 
of New York, under direction of Father 
William Flynn, Judge Talley and a 
Board of Directors and Promoters, is 
purchasing a plane especially fitted for 
flying in the cold and frozen regions of 
Alaska. This will be given to Brother 
” “ ■ gjft of thc

missionaries.



Francis I. Stoy, S.J.
And what a source of conflicting emotions these 
-bonginal lads ranging from seven to twelve years are to 
the Father who manages this school! Father James 
(-r'jane> S.J., and I are nurse, doctor, mother, father, 
and universal procurator all rolled up into one. 1 
wonder how a Jesuit would go about such a job in 
America. Fortunately, besides the church and bun- 
ga ow, we have an old stable, a shed, and a one-room 
bnck school. With these we get along happily with our 
httle Santale & 6 11 3

VLZ’ERE you to watch our laddies for a day or so 
f you would feel sure that they are all and always 
erv™ “ttle Catholics; at other times, however, you 

would be made to realize that they are still quite close 
to the jungles from which they emerged. They have 
earned to praise the Lord in prayer and song and they 
are gradually learning the truths that will make them 
abandon the bongos or devils and serve the one true 
God. But with all this there still remains the back­
ground of their highland homes,—the hills and vallevs, 
trim mud villages, pastures and happy days spent piping 
sweet melodies on their reed flutes in the midst of herds 
of goats and cattle. They still feel the lure-of hunting

HAGALPUR is no name to conjure with in 
far-off America, but here in India it brings 
up memories of heroic days, days buried in 
vague-antiquity-and-perpetuated-only in the 
Ma/iabarata, the national epic, and in the 

ruins of vast fortifications that can still be partially 
traced in stagnant moat and crumbling wall. If a trav- 

. eler had visited Bhagalpur one short year ago, he would 
have carried away with him impressions of glories that 
are dead and past; of a rather commercial city com­
posed of numerous Hindu and Mohammedan villages 
spread like a creeping vine along the banks of Mother 
Ganges. If he had penetrated through the maze of 
mud roads and equally mud villages and had discov­
ered our httle compound, he would have been impressed 
only by the cameo-beauty of the place and the languid 
sleepy atmosphere surrounding it. A year ago there 
was small evidence of life about the pretty garden, 
church and bungalow. Everything was more in keep­
ing with the cemetery back of the miniature Gothic 
church which tells a story of a Catholicism that used to 
thrive in Bhagalpur but which had dwindled, now to 
survive only in a few In­
dian and Anglo-Indian

But today Bhagalpur 
mission is transformed and 
is humming with life. 
Forty-three Santal boys, 
gathered from the jungle 
villages into St. Stanislaus’ 
Boarding School, well-fed 
spiritually, mentally and 
bodily by the Fathers, man­
ifest their evident pleasure 
at being there by their 
thoroughly-at-home manner 
of taking possession of 
everything on the premises.



They

days when they went 
after birds and small 

Father Creane, SJ-. and 
Father Stoy, S.J., with the 
Santa! boys of the board­
ing school al Bhagalpur.

ALONG with the work of laying deep the founda­
tions of a Catholic life in the Bhagalpur school. 

Father Creane conducts his part of the campaign in the 
villages. A recent tour of the neighborhood of Mandar 
Hill will give you a "close-up” of this Santal apostolate. 
Mounted on bicycles. Father Creane and I followed our 
Santal runner to the railroad station. He, the runner, 
carried most of the bundles—the Mass box and the pro­
visions suspended from the ends of a bamboo pole which 
he swung over his shoulder. After a thirty mile ride 
we came to Mandar Hill,—the rocky mound that has at 
once been a source of envy and inspiration to Father 
Creane. Simra was the first Santal village we approached.

Here it was that I was introduced to my first Manjhi 
Sthan or, if you will, “Devil’s Temple." These are to 
be seen in every Santal village near the house of the 
manjhi or head-man of the place. They are generally 
very unpretentious, being made of a mud elevation sev­
eral feet square and mounted by a roof supported by 
four pillars. In the center of the mud elevation is a post 
several feet high with a cross piece at the top. On the 
top also is an earthen vessel containing water intended 
for the use of the bhoots or departed spirits of the an­
cestors of the head-man. At the foot of the center post 
are pieces of wood about four inches high and shaped 
like a bowl. They are marked with red paint, sindhur, or 
red lead, distinctive of a place of worship in India. 
Here the naiky, or village priest, propitiates Satan with 
offerings of fowl, goats, or sheep. Here it was, too, that 
the manjhi told us that he did not believe in bongo. 
And here it was, too, that I heard for the first time the 
procrastinating answer to our invitation to set aside the 
fear of the devil and to profess Christianity,—“Later 
on I” (an answer common among the Santals,—but- not 
the only answer.)

AFTER a long cycle ride and a goodly walk across 
the rice fields, interspersed . (Turn to page 74)
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never-ending songs.
With forty-three children of such antecedents we are 

laying the solid foundations of a work which will 
eventually, with the help of God, lead to the conversion 
of vast numbers of this aboriginal people. Once the 
boys are in our school, we have an entrance into their 
homes and a hold on their parents. Then, too, from 
them we hope to reap a harvest of well-instructed 
catechists, teachers, and—may the Lord prosper them! 
—some Santal priests. As it is, the old folks are willing 
to abandon the propitiation of devils and adore the true 
God, but they say: "Slowly, slowly! .Later on!” and 
meanwhile there is no one to instruct them and to feed 
them the Bread of Life. We already witness the fruits 
of our school in the fine dispositions of the parents and 
their co-villagers. But if we can manage to scrape 
through for a few more years the harvest will be a 
hundred-fold, worthy of our sweat and of the prayers 
and financial help we hope to receive from across the 
seas from those who know the value of the gift of Faith.

THE Santal is quite different from the Hindu in 
many ways. He actually talks of becoming a 

Catholic. Unlike the Hindu who is forever opposing 
his ancient religion to that of Christ, or very assuredly 
asserting that it is just the same as that of the Catholics, 
the Santal rather easily sees the folly of his animistic 
superstitions. His religion consists in the fear of the 
devil and the custom of propitiating him' by various 
sacrifices. “Neglect the bonga in time of trouble and 
evil will befall you,"—is supposed to be the firm belief 
of the Santal. And missionaries in other districts have 
found it very hard to dissuade their people from this 
superstition. Our people, however,, seem to be ashamed 
of such folly and even the old men who go through a 
sacrificial ritual seem to have very little conviction of 
its efficacy. At any rate, they admit of one Supreme 
Being whom they call Thakur and who, being benevolent, 
needs no propitiation.

fathers pursued the 
wild boar and deer 
with spear and bow 
and arrow, 
tell of the 
ful days and nights 
when the bonga had 
been propitiated by 
the ancients of the 
village and everybody 
celebrated with roast 
pig, plenty of rice beer 
and seemingly never- 
tiring dances with the



years ago

proved by the fact that she naively remarked at the end
i. ....... “Dnn't foreet ( Turn tn bane 74)were Catholics, and most of these soon lost their Faith 

by intermarriage with Chinese Anglicans.

IN the year 1920, there was a change. Constant at­
tendance at our Catholic schools brought a few chil­

dren into the Church. Soon our Catholic Chinese com­
munity numbered an even dozen, not many if you would 
look at the number remaining non-Catholic. Each of 
these became an apostle and within two years we had 
one hundred Catholics. Soon after this, a devoted Sister 
of Saint Francis, Sister Sylvia, a name dear to all the 
Chinese, young and old, interested herself in these lambs 
of the East, and before anyone could realize it, we 
found our Cathedral parish increased by many devout 
little children whose piety and reverence became an 
object of interest and admiration.

The coming of Father Tang, a Jesuit from China, was 
hailed with delight. His arrival and six weeks’ industry 
among qur Chinese placed the Chinese Catholic move­
ment on a solid basis. To hear the Reverend Father 
preach to his people in the Chinese tongue, to hear them 
sing a Chinese hymn to the honor and glory of God, 
and to see their devotion at the different services of the 
mission which the Father conducted are something to be 
remembered by all. No less than fifty souls were gath­
ered into the true Fold after his mission, and the results 
are still being felt in the increasing number of converts 
which now amount to six hundred souls.

AS a part of the population of Jamaica, our Chinese 
brethren, almost without exception, are well-be­

haved, law-abiding, intelligent, economic arid industrious. 
Faithful to their traditions, loyal to the country where 
their ancestors were born, they display many virtues 
which in these days of modern progress, people are apt 
to disregard or think old-fashioned. Faihily ties are 
strong, respect for parents is almost a religion, while 
their charity towards one another is so great that in 
vain would one look for a Chinese name on the list of the 
pauper roll.

Coming to the religious point of view, the Chinese 
are divided. The first who came to the Island either 
adhered to Confucianism, the ancient religion of China.

WHEN our good Bishop Dinand came to the 
Island, one of his first episcopal functions was to 

confirm privately a dying Chinese woman. This good 
soul, though in a dying state, insisted on receiving our 
Lord kneeling. To see her, as the Bishop anointed her. 
filled with peace and resignation was a most affecting 

came to 
J amaica.

B. W. I., I think 
by way of British 
Guiana, one or two 
Chinese families, 
led by the attrac­
tion and oppor­
tunity of engaging 
in business in a new field. They came, and like Caesar, 
they saw and they were successful. More came, and 
in 1881 there were enrolled in the census just ninety- 
nine Chinese. From that time up to a few years ago 
there was a steady stream of immigrants from the 
Orient so that in 1921 they numbered 4,000. The re­
strictions put upon immigration in the past two or three 
years has tended to check this flow but the numbers 
have risen until they are well beyond the 5,000 mark.

The first arrivals in the sunny land of Jamaica were 
not endowed with a surplus of worldly goods, but with 
the characteristic business qualifications with which they 
are so well fitted, they set to work and in a short time 
they have become a power in the lines of trade they have 
adopted. Today all over the Island, the familiar “China 
Shop,” with its groceries tastefully arranged to catch 
the eye, is a sight that greets you at every turn.

amaica



W. J. Birmingham, S.J.

“Sister, Sister, may we have some more 
bread, please?”

Thus, many times and more, do the re­
quests for bread ring out in the crowded 

dining halls of the Sioux Indian missions in South
Dakota, St. Francis on the Rosebud and Holy Rosary 
on the Pine Ridge Reservations. And the Franciscan 
Sisters who aid the Jesuits in their work on these mis­
sions, hurry to supply the wants of the healthy red 
children who are under their care.

Other substantial foodstuffs are also found on the 
long tables, but the appetizing “staff of life" from the 
bakeshops of the Brother bakers of the missions seems 
invariably to supply the want when perchance the other 
dishes fail to suit the taste of the palates. The real 
merit of the bread lies, moreover, in its own intrinsic 

wholesomeness, its
delicious flavor, fine 
grain and proven 
ability to satisfy en­
tirely that empty 
feeling that comes 
in the region of 
empty feelings which 
every growing boy 
and girl possesses.

THE “story of 
the loaf” has 

its own special in­
terest. In these days 
of the modern bak­
ing industry with its 
highly standardized 

BROTHER AXT, being a jolly good fellow like all 
good bakers, is glad to accommodate us.

“My bakery isn’t much. I use no electricity like those 
big bakeries in the city. The only machine I use power 
for is the mixer. But I bake good bread. You ought 
to see those boys and girls eat it. I have to bake every­
day, sometimes one hundred and fifty loaves, some­
times two hundred. I often have to look ahead, too, on 
account of Sundays and holy days because I don’t bake 
at all on those days. And some days the children eat 
a whole lot of bread.

My Indian boys help me: they are called baker boys 
because they work in the bakeshop. I have eight of 
them, four work in the morning and four in the after­
noon, because they have to go to school too. It is hard 
work, but the boys don’t mind it; some of them are 
athletes and it helps them to be (Turn to page 74)

plants and ingenious machinery one wonders to him­
self, “Do any people bake in their own home, at their 
own stove, nowadays? Does anybody still bake that 
masterpiece of old, the great, brown-topped loaf that 
supplied the needs of a moderate family for more than 
a day at a time?” One wonders, but not for long.

We are living in modern days indeed; remarkable 
achievements are daily accomplished. Let us accom­
plish one ourselves! Stretch the imagination just a 
trifle. We have boarded a huge transcontinental pas­
senger plane. After a few hours' flight we step from 
the cabin of the great plane and here we are.

Where? South Dakota, surrounded on all four sides 
by sweeping prairies. (Remember this is still imagina­
tion). The signs on the landing field direct us. “St. 
Francis Mission, right; Holy Rosary Mission, left.” St. 
Francis Mission is closer, so there we go. It doesn’t 
take long, and after a few minutes..............“So this is
St. Francis! And here's Brother Axt! Well, well. 
Brother, we are all very happy to meet you. Will you 
show us your bakery. Brother? And will you tell us 
about that wonderful bread you bake?”



a boy had to carry my not 
very full bag under his arm, or balance it atop his head.EeKSll*^GHT and early Monday morning, Greg- 

°“°—that's my altar boy—and the assistant 
c::ra parroco—that's my only title—hired a 
native taxi that is staying native too long, 
and started for Balinguan, about three miles 

away, intending to board a launch there for the monthly 
visitaticn of the barrios on the other side of my parish. 
We reached Balinguan in due season, but waited in vain 
for the little dreadnaught that was to carry us over the 
waters. A strong wind blowing from the southwest, 
combined with flood tide, was hurling beautiful breakers 
along the shore making it unsafe for loading the row­
boat that carries the passengers and freight from the 
shore to the launch. You know there are few piers in 
Mindanao. And so the launch did not stop for us. Noon 
arrived, however, and lunch was served in the home of a 
kind parishioner who was very glad to welcome the padre.

Then we walked six

T F you just keep on going you can get anywhere. 
A That's why we reached Kinogitan (accent on ‘gi')- 
While in that town I sang a belated Mass in honor oi 
San Roche, one of the most beloved saints in this part 
of the world. A few marriages. Baptisms, confessions 
and Communions, and the visitation there was over, 
except for helping a carpenter to nail together the 
various parts of ten church benches that had just ar­
rived. My old friends in the States may not believe 
it, but I can now hit a nail on the head—occasionally-

The next day was Wednesday and, with this and that 
to attend to, it was already four o’clock in the after­
noon. Then we walked the trail again for our next 
barrio, Kiogac (accent on ‘og’), about five good miles 
up hill to the west. You will notice that I keep using

any slave ever fanned the 
breezes for the queens of 
Sheba. This continued long 
after the handle of my 
suitcase, unaccustomed to

iong miles along the wood­
land trail lined on both 
sides with coconut trees 
that waved their palms at

It remind­
ed me that

full suitcase



scene along any oj the streams »i the Philippine Islands.

TT7E had just 
W arrived in

Esperanza where I
was to spend the
night and say Mass 
the next morning, 
Sunday, when I

the lumber for ten
church benches was 
waiting for me 
there too. after be­
ing carried two 
miles through the 
woods. Over to the
church I went and
with the aid of a

together. This was 
not difficult be­
cause the different 
boards had already 
been cut to the 
proper lengths and 
planed in Cagayan,

the word ‘trail’. I do so advisedly, because roads around

to get theirs too. Then with a new guide we commenced 
walking again. “To shorten the trip,” as the guide said, 
he led us down the side of a hill, across the bed of a 
river, and then straight up another hill with a slope of 
not less than eighty degrees in places. We were actually 
forced to climb hand over hand to reach the top. For 
one hour a perfectly good tropical sun did everything 
but help us along. Anyhow, we walked.

traduced for years and years. In the words of the poet. 
“The shades of night were falling fast,” when we 
reached the outskirts of this town that boasts no sub­
way or ‘L’. A sudden and unprovided shower gave us 
reasons enough to hasten to enter the cottage of a very 
devout Catholic where we were welcomed, and per­
mitted to change our clothes before a cup of coffee was 
served. The rain stopped, but not before it had made 
the trail so slippery that one really needed more than 
a pair of ground gripping shoes to retain his poise. An

league below. A young man was kind enough to carry 
the Mass kit that I had lugged all the way; and single 
file, down we went, unaided by traffic signals or officers’ 
whistles,—a flashlight was more useful along this one­
way thoroughfare. Catching a tree here and there 
enabled me to make this flight by night without mishap. 
SATURDAY morning we started our return trip in 

a birotto, or native canoe, but before we had gone 
two miles, the waves were splashing us so badly, that 
we paddled to the shore, and got out. Then we walked.

a small chapel is under construction. Two more infants 
were baptized after we had eaten our lunch. I judge 
from the way they screamed that the babes were

I was crossing

maining three miles to Talisayan. To put a perfect 
finish to this week’s outing, a stone turned over while

whence they were brought to Talisayan for distribution

Pierce Arrow or a Lincoln limousine was ever happier 
than this congregation as they sat on these new benches, 
the first time that they ever sat down in church.

After Mass Sunday, I baptized four more children 
and started walking again towards the next town, two

small river.
thereby antici­
pating my much 
needed bath. I 
ignored this 
plunge half an 
hour later when 
I reached "Home 
Sweet Home”— 
that’s what Tali­
sayan is to me— 
and proceeded to 
turn loose over

gallons of rain 
water that had 
been caught in 
our tanks while
I was tramping 
in the hills. Next
week we start 
walking again.



J. J. McCarthy, S.J

™ne Bluff Aatchez
IGH MASS was over, 
and I strolled down 
Main Street and stood 
on the bluff at Natchez. It was a day to be 
thankful for; a day sent from Heaven; 

bright, warming sunshine playing on a peaceful land. 
Three hundred feet below ran the mud-colored Mis-

around 1769 and an Indian war­
path previously to that. Eastward 
from the river rears the new 

Natchez: the town of pavement and chain stores, of 
talkies and lawns and sleek roadsters. The moderness 
of Natchez is, however, but half-hearted.

sissippi, and from where I stood, its crescent winding 
could be traced for twenty miles. Across from me 
stretched for miles the level lowlands of Louisiana. An 
old stern-wheeler puffed its slow progress against the 
current, while the Vidalia ferry took on a load of autos. 
Down on the water's edge stood a row of weather­
beaten houses,—the last remnant of the hell-roaring 
Natchez of the late 1700’s and early 1800’s. The pic­
ture received its last touch when a trio of darkies passed 
laughing and vocalizing down the river road.

I stood on historic ground. Here was a city that could 
trace its civilization back for 213 years. Its command­
ing position made it an outpost to be desired, and for 
two centuries both Indians and whites fought and in­
trigued for its possession. The Spanish under De Soto 
were the first Europeans to occupy it. Then followed 
French rule under La Salle and D’Iberville, then Span­
ish again, then English, and for the third time Spanish 
under the great Galvez. The Natchez region was in­
cluded in the West Florida territory which for six 
weeks set up its own government and laws. United 
States rule ensued, followed, in the first flush of seces­
sion, by the government of the State of Mississippi with 
its own State flag. This in turn gave way to the Stars 
and Bars of the Confederate States, and finally to the 
Stars and Stripes of the Union. At Natchez a stone
monument commemorates the end of "The Natchez
Trace,” the old Natchez-Nashville trail, a mail-route

"TM-IE Old World still lives and breathes in this city, 
J- and I for one, would not have it otherwise. For 

old Natchez is linked inseparably in my mind with the 
great massacre of Father Paul du Poisson, S.J., and 
all but two of the French inhabitants at the hands of
savage Indians. That was in the year 1729. On Novem­
ber 28, 1929, the day of which I write, the Catholics 
of Natchez were celebrating the second centennial of 
the massacre; a solemn High Mass had been sung by 
a native of the city, Msgr. Prendergast, in memory of 
the brave mission priests who had labored and had been

St. Cosme, du Poisson, Souel and Senat. Each of these
was a saintly hero; he had to be to withstand the rigors 
of missionary labor and to live regardless of the ever- 
imminent danger of attack from Indians.

The story of Father Paul du Poisson, S.J., whose 
death was the Indians’ signal for a general slaughter 
of the French inhabitants of Natchez, is particularly 
striking. Natchez Post or Fort Rosalie, as it was called, 
was one of his stations. He said Mass there on Sun­
day, November 27, 1729, and anointed some settlers 
who were seriously ill. The next morning he brought 
Holy Viaticum to one of those he had anointed, and 
while returning to the Fort, he was tomahawked by an 
Indian. Tn the ensuing massacre of the garrison all 
but two were killed.

The death of Father John Souel, (Turn to page 75)



Auguste Gagnon, S.J.

road led past four or five villages ex­

diocese. The church of Tcheng-Teou has two 
distant stations attached to it: Tchou-Ten and 
Meng-Tchong. It is about a trip to the last 
named place that I wish to tell you

I was on my way to celebrate the patronal 

that they have not gone to Meng-Tchong.” 
‘‘Why, Father,” they answered, "they cer­

tainly have gone to that place and they 
have done away with the local Admin­
istrator and his family.”

These bandits do keep one’s hair stand­
ing on edge! Screwing up my courage 
I pushed on to my destination. On ar­

rival there I was informed by my cook that 
the catechist had forgotten to bring the missal 
I ordered him to jump right on his donkey and 
hurry back to headquarters so that he might be 
on hand in the morning for the Mass. Before 
riding along, he gave the Christians their orders. 

"This evening,” he said, “everybody must 
come to church for prayer and confession.

• If the old man up the hill there tries to 
hold back, bring him along. Tomorrow 
morning, too, one of you must lead the 

„■ good old blind lady to the church.”

EMPHASIZE the fact that I am 
living in the Siichow section of 
the Nanking Mission. Recently 
I was assigned to a new parish

After I had gone along for a few min­
utes, I came upon five men pushing their 
wheel barrows along the road. They

of the more unfamiliar prayers, the chorus of voices 
turned into a solo and finally stopped altogether. After 
the prayers, the Christians prepared for confession.

When I had heard all the confessions and had said 
good-night to the last penitent, I was confronted by 
two strapping fellows who came in armed to the teeth.

I might have

show that they were Christians, and soon 
they were wrangling among themselves, as each of them

“Well, my good men, 'twould go ill with Father's 
digestion if he were to ride in your shaky barrow. I 
think I’ll walk it; so, forward, march, my good fel­
lows!” And we all fell in line and started down the

, , . .. \ I THEN night came on the Christians
on edge!"' W gathered in the chapel. We said 

our prayers together, at least as many of 
the prayers as they knew: the Our Father, the Hail 

What? bandits?

AS we walked 
along I 

asked the name 
of a village we 
were passing. 
They told me it 
was called “The 
Wolf."

“But what 
has happened to 
the houses ?” I 
asked.

“Oh 1 the ban­
dits have been 
there,” came the 
answer.

"Well," said 
I, "I do hope

had I not recog­
nized that these 
were the two 
night watchmen.

“Father,” they 
said, "are you 
not afraid to be

“Afraid of 
what?” I asked. 
When they saw 
my determina­
tion they de­
parted leaving 
me alone.
T MUST con- 
1 f ess to a 
ratherweird feel­
ing that night. 
I knew that the 
(Turn to fll-76)
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Adventun.II hat doth it profit?"

J. Edward:

turer of Christ, St. Francis Xavier! 

mense treasure—hundreds of thousands 
of heathen souls, over two hundred 
idolatrous kingdoms, and Japan, isle of 

vigils, the penitential scourgings, the 
painful joumeyings by sea and on land, 
what cause has he to participate in the 
common pursuits of these roisterers? 
And the answer as of old comes from 

Across sun-plashed seas flits a trim 
Portuguese sloop bound for Malabar. 
Swashbuckling seamen garbed in glow­
ing colors and gleaming with oriental 
trinkets are gaming on the deck. Yon- 

thrilled the Portuguese ad­
venturers of the early half 
of the sixteenth century! 
What visions of sun- 

sparkled seas, of idyllic isles, of realms 
teeming with treasure-trove!

And the early half of the sixteenth 
century! What an era of Arabian 
Nights! Treasure galleons from Amer­
ica unceasingly poured back a flood of 
golden ingots into Spain; argosies from 
the East continually brought to Portu­
gal rich treasures to swell the coffers 
of King John the Third. No wonder 
that men’s minds were fired by the tales 
of fabulous riches to be gained in the 
realms beyond the seas. No wonder 
that a flood of daring, adventurous 
spirits surged across the dividing oceans.

And there went forth one adventurer 

to all men, that I might save all.”
It is a truism that “the heroes of the 

cross are cast in the same natural 
mould as the heroes of the world.”

nous rake, the other a meanly-garbed 
priest. From where he stands among 
a group farther along the deck, Diego 
de Noronha remarks: “That, a saint? 
He is a priest like the rest." At Mala­
bar, Xavier disembarks. Where is he 
off to? Noronha tells a servant to spy. 
The man returns thoroughly upset. Let 
Noronha come. ... He follows with 
others and they find St. Francis in a

SUCH was Xavier, the missionary, 
one of God’s greatest saints, and at 

the same time a man who could mingle 
intimately with the worst of men, could 
entertain, fascinate, draw to himself the 
most wretched sinner. His thoughtful­
ness and kindness, his genial air, his 
unfailing cheerfulness endeared him to 
all. He was beloved because, though 
deeply spiritual, he was so human.

We ask ourselves what was the secret 

XAVIER WRITES
Saints are such men as the world ad­
mires, honors, strives to emulate inA cave where Xavier prayed in India.

(So great was Xavier's reverence 1- 

might and main to keep him in the 
world. Especially is this true of St. 
Francis Xavier. We are all familiar with 
his athletic and scholastic triumphs in 
Paris; young, brilliant, of a noble family, 
with a university training, he had every

other walks of life. They who have 
attained to great sanctity were men who 
would have risen high in the world. 
His martial ardor and indomitable vigor 
made the cavalier Ignatius a leader 
among his fellow-soldiers. Had he pur­
sued the career of a warrior, who knows 
to what honors his courageous loyalty 
and nobility would have raised him? 
Such were the natural abilities of an 



of Christ
"■herty, S.J

to Ignatius
tuus that he wrote him kneeling).

talent requisite to the obtaining of a 
high place among men. St. Ignatius 
recognized these great natural gifts of 
Francis and strove zealously to win him 
over to God's service.

every possible use of them to promote 
God’s glory. An engaging talker, he 
gained and held the attention of soldiers 
when he discoursed of wars and cam­
paigns; of sailors, when he talked of 
ships, and the men who go down to the 
sea; of merchants, when he discussed 
the trading prospects of the islands.

HERE lies the secret of Xavier’s 
great success. A man of God pos­

that language. No care was too great 
where there was question of saving souls.
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Novena of Grace

NOT only in churches in charge of Jesuit Fathers, 
but m others also, the Novena of Grace in honor 

of St. Francis Xavier from March 4 to 12, has de­
servedly become an annual devotion. No one can look 
at the tens of thousands of people frequenting the 
churches during this Novena, and no one can recall 
the thousands of spiritual and temporal favors granted 
through the intercession of St. Francis without realiz­
ing that the ‘‘Patron Saint of the Missions” is still doing 
wonderful apostolic work today.

God manifests the glory of His sainted servants by 
the wonders He works through their intercession. This 
is markedly shown in the case of the “Apostle of India."

The heroic spirit of Xavier still inspires; the example 
of his apostolic daring is still the loadstone that draws 
self-sacrificing souls; his tireless facing of obstacles still 
heartens the missionary priests and Sisters; his soul­
stirring appeals still strike a responsive chord in the 
hearts of men and women; his burning love of God still 
fires to greater strength that same love which animates 
so many souls today.

May the number of Xavier's clients who make the 
Novena of Grace be greater this year than ever before, 
and may they be inspired by his example, and in turn 
inspire others to a deeper love of Christ and a more 
whole-hearted service rendered by a closer living accord­
ing to the principles that made Francis Xavier an apostle 
and a saint!

Zealous Lay Workers

THE month's mission intention for March recom­
mends prayers for the zealous lay workers on the 
many and widely scattered missions of the Church. 

There is another army of apostolic workers that de­
serves prayer and a word of hearty approval and con­
gratulation. That army is made up of the many ear­
nest mission workers at home who give of their time 
and money to promote the home and foreign mission 
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cause in our city ana country parishes. The numerous 
zealous promoters of the Society for the Propagation of 
the Faith, the enthusiastic members of mission clubs 
and circles, the promoters of the various leagues of 
prayer for the missions, the ardent mission stamp col­
lectors, the individual workers for missions,—these and 
a host of others working in different ways for the mis­
sions merit God’s special blessing and deserve a word 
of heartfelt congratulation for their organized persever­
ing efforts at mission support. Without their prayers 
and alms and their untiring enthusiasm and work, the 
great advances in the home and foreign missions would 
be impossible.

What Shall I Do For Lent?
IT OW can the missions profit by our little penances 
A A and mortifications during Lent? Of course, we 
can and should redouble our prayers for the missions. 
But in addition to that there are little alms that we can 
give by way of the sums we save by doing without. 
Perhaps a theatre seat unoccupied, some candy left un­
bought, an occasional cigar or pack of cigarettes un­
purchased, some luxury foregone may be the means of 
our filling a little mission bank at home. Likely enough, 
we shall surprise ourselves as we watch the steady 
growth throughout Lent of the little bank account 
which, as Easter dawns, can be turned over to some mis­
sionary to aid in the cause of spreading the Church-

Medical Missions

THE .p31'1?1’0 Medical Mission Board announces 
that “Medical Mission Day” has been changed from 
October 18 to March 18. All mission-minded Catholics 

are urged to pray for the success of medical mission 
work on that day, and, if possible, to send some ma­
terial help to the headquarters at 25 West Broadway, 
New York.

The Board is organized to help all missions equally, 
and has been able in the past to be of considerable as­
sistance to various missions by sending medical kits and 
supplies. Larger donations, too, have come in. and two 
of these are helping to establish dispensaries in the 
Mindanao, P. I., missions.

March Nineteenth

IF England in the days of persecution in the sixteenth 
and seventeenth centuries was considered a mission 

country, Russia must surely be counted one today. The 
Soviet Government has tried to destroy freedom of 
conscience and freedom of worship; it has killed by the 
thousands those who refuse to blaspheme God; it tries 
to give children an education which, as Pope Pius XI 
says, “will contaminate their souls with all the vices, and 
with the most shameless materialistic aberrations. The 
promoters of these iniquities wish to strike at religion 
and at God Himself, and to bring about the ruination of 
minds, and even of human nature itself.”

The Holy Father takes the lead in prayers for Russia 
and urges all Christendom to join him. March 19, feast 
of St. Joseph, has been chosen as the special day for 
solemn services of reparation and of prayer for the 
restoration of religious freedom in persecuted Russia.



question for a moment the in­
valuable help coming from lay people 
in the missions. The monthly inten­
tion recommended for prayer during 
March refers not so much to Religious 
Sisters and Brothers as it does to the 
lay men and lay women not bound by vows who are 
laboring in foreign mission fields.

Those acquainted with conditions in missionary coun­
tries realize the vast importance ■ of doctors and nurses 
in these missions not only for work among the natives 
but for the health and preservation of life among mis­
sionary priests and Sisters themselves. Valuable help, 
too, comes to the missionaries from the many lay 
catechists and school teachers employed in the missions. 
These latter, commonly taken from among the natives 
themselves, understand their own people better than the 
foreign missionaries and hence, when they are thorough-

NO one acquainted with the rp -* r T b" imbued with the Catholic
history of the missions will HE iVllSSION INTENTION Faith, can render important as- 

' ■ ■* sistance in the work of instruc-
for MARCH tion among children and adults. In

various mission fields missionaries are 
Lay Help in. the Missions making organized efforts thoroughly 

to train catechists for every type of 
mission aid. Real moral character and 

a spirit of perseverance are required of these lay helpers 
who in many cases must take the place of the mission­
ary while he is away at other distant stations. To a 
large extent the mission depends upon him in the absence 
of the missionary priest and hence the need of prayer 
that many well-trained, self-sacrificing lay men and lay 
women may be found to help on the work.

Undoubtedly a special prayer to the former lay 
workers in the missions who are now enjoying their 
eternal reward in Heaven may bring special blessings 
from God upon the important group of lay workers in 
foreign missions today.



AFIELD WITH W!
i AMERICAN JESUITS ■

uted over 700 Communions."

PHILIPPINE ISLANDS
There couldn't be a much greater testi­

monial of affection and reverence 
towards a priest than was shown by his

S.J, stationed at Tagoloan, Mindanao, 
P. I, on the occasion of the death in 
America of Father Sullivan's mother. In 
a letter telling of it Father Sullivan says:

"I thank you heartily for your con­
soling note about my mother’s happy 
death and your splendid charity in solicit­
ing spiritual alms for her. I could write 
you a volume about the charity of the 
Tagoloans on this same subject. Briefly, 
the town made a public novena, during 
which there were three general Com­
munion days, keeping me in the confes­
sional all the day preceding each. The 
Communions numbered 1,141. On the 
last day of the novena 1,200 people recited 
the prayers and sang the hymns. The 
day following, the people arranged for a 
solemn high Mass. For this they built a 
beautiful big lumba, and hung forty-three 
wreaths, sent by as many families, on it. 
The church was packed as on a fiesta 
and at this Mass 437 went to Holy 
Communion.

“The people of Jasaan did even more, 
aside from the novena. The day before 
the big Mass in Tagoloan, I sang the 
solemn high Mass in jasaan, and, assisted 

JAMAICA, B. W. I.
Father James J. Becker, S.J., is doing 

real apostolic work at Montego Bay, 
Jamaica, B. W. I. In the little towns and 
through the "bush" he is often seen and 
welcomed by the people. He narrates one 
of the incidents that occurred:

"In going around the town not long 
ago, I stopped in a yard where there was 
a baby that I had baptised a short time 
before. To my surprise, I found the little 
fellow enveloped in bandages, except for 
his face, one side of which was as dark 
as ever, while the other side was quite 
white. The mother explained that in her 
absence, he had upset a can of boiling 
water, and had been badly scalded as a 
result. I asked with some concern if the 
poor child would be disfigured in that 
way permanently, and the mother replied 
quite cheerfully: *Xo, Fader; he turnin' 
black gradu’lly.'"

The school question is continually 
occupying the attention of the Fathers in 
the Philippine Islands. It is realized by 
all of them that the parochial schools 
offer the solution to nearly every problem 
that confronts the American missionaries. 
Father Andrew Hofmann, S.J., at Ili- 
gan, Mindanao, P. I., is especially con­
cerned over this problem in his parish. 
He writes:

"This school business is a brain teaser. 
I do not see how we can ever hope with-

of a visit from the three new American 
missionaries in the Philippine Islands. 
Fathers Hamilton, S.J., Irwih, S.J, 
and Pollock, S.J. Characteristic of him­
self, he put them all to work:

“Fathers Hamilton and Irwin arrived 
here at a very opportune time.. Father 
Font. S.J., the veteran missionary m 
these parts, had gone to Tongot for 2>0 
Baptisms, and forty-eight marriages in 
two days during the Tongot fiesta, while 

out great outside help and encouragement 
to compete satisfactorily with the public 
schools. Here at Iligan the people want 
to be generous in helping things along, 
those at least who feel grateful for the 
presence of the American missionaries;

value of a Catholic school, say, 'why does 
Father insist on a school since we have
the municipal school?’ There you are. 
It takes courage to fight against such a 

of Christ the King, especially calling upon 
the men to go to confession and Com­
munion, I received some very sad reports. 
While all call themselves Catholics and 
are ready to help make the fiesta lively, 
build arches in the town and promise to 
line up for a monster procession, many of 
the men scout the idea of the sacraments."

Father James G. Daly, S.J., at 
Jiminez, Mindanao, P. I., had the pleasure

Father Frederick Henflinc, S.J, 
whose field of missionary activities is at 
Sumilao, Mindanao, P. I, and who is 
focusing most of his attention upon the 
construction of a school on which he is 
personally laboring with pick, hammer 
and saw, writes only one line, but there 
is in it a note of triumph and of joy:

"By Christmas, the first section of my 

is stationed with me at Jiminez, and 1 
covered the Aloran fiesta. Consequently, 
Father Hamilton said Mass for my people 
at Jiminez and Father Irwin went to one 
of the other stations.

"Catholic immigrants are coming to 
Misamis West Coast by the hundreds 
every week. Many of them are from 
Cebu, all good Catholics. They tell me 
that the population of the West Coast 
of Misamis is now dose to that of the 
East. This, of course, is increasing my 
work tremendously. Say a little prayer 
for the Golden West.”



school will be completed; then I will tell 
you all about it and you may 'tell the 
world’ all that I tell you."

sion among the Crows. He was Su­
perior at St. Xavier's on two different 
occasions and the Jesuits who worked with 
him among the Indians testify that he 
was a sincere lover of the red man and 
always an earnest and devoted worker.

Father Cardon is survived by a sister 
who is a nun in France, the native land 
of the Cardon family; one brother is 
a Carthusian in France; another brother, 
Father Louis Cardon, S.J., is a famous 
old missionary of the Chota Nagpur 
Mission in Northern India where he has 
the wonderful record of 25,000 conver- 

AMERICAN INDIANS
The rapidly thinning ranks of the pion­

eer Jesuits of the Northwest lost another 
soldier of Christ when Father Joseph 
C. Cardon, S.J., died at Providence Hos­
pital, Seattle, December 31, in his forty­
fourth year in the Society of Jesus. 
Father Cardon’s field of missionary labor 
was, for tire most part, at St. Xavier’s 
Mission among the Crow Indians in Mon­
tana. As a scholastic in the early nine­
ties, Father Cardon spent some time at 
DeSmet Mission where he carefully cop­
ied out an entire Kalispel grammar. Later 

kota Missions among the Sioux Indians 

ual work during the Christmas season.

"At 11:30 P. M. Christmas Eve the 

The missionary Fathers at St An­
drew's Mission among the Umatilla In­
dians in Oregon write of the splendid 
Christmas that their mission witnessed 

Father William Benn, S.J., preached 
in English and Father Joseph Lajoie, 
S.J., interpreted the words in Nez Perce, 
the language spoken by the Umatillas. 
At Holy Communion time there were 
twenty-one little first communicants be­
sides many adults who received their 
Eucharistic King. Father John Corbett, 
S.J., the Superior of St. Andrew's Mis­
sion, was the celebrant at the solemn 
high Mass and Brother Maridala, S.J. 
had charge of the thirty altar boys. At 
noon on Christmas Day, Father Corbett 
arranged a generous banquet for all the 
Indians and there was plenty of good 
cheer and jollification.

Late Christmas night, exhausted after 
the activities of the day, Father Corbett 

thermometer has registered as low as 
thirty degrees below zero and the con­
sequent suffering among the Indians calls 
for much sympathy and help from the 

the ice on the rivers is thicker now than 
any one at the mission can recall it to 
have been in former years. In spite 
of the bitter cold of the winter, the 

school, followed by the braves and squaws 
of the tribe, filed solemnly into the church 
singing Christmas carols. The Sisters 
had tastefully adorned the altar with a 
profusion of flowers and lighted candles

on a distant sick call. A young Indian 
woman, whom God had brought to the 
altar only a few hours before, was near 

the number of Sioux that came to Holy 

until time for mid-night Mass. Our little 
church looked beautiful, and it was some­
what crowded when our 360 boys and 
girls, besides many outsiders, came in 
for Mass. It was a wonderful sight to 
look over that crowd of Sioux Indians 
and realize that they, like the shepherds 
of old, had come to adore the Divine 
Babe of Bethlehem. There were at least 
500 Communions. There were infirm and 
blind Indians, old men with long braids, 
women gayly dressed in bright shawls 
and dresses, and tiny Indians following 
their mothers with their little black eyes 
wide with wonder at all they saw. What 
years of sacrifice it has taken to bring 
these lowly Indians to the knowledge 
and love of the Infant Jesus! But it 
has been worth it all and I feel sure 
that our Infant God blessed both the 
Indians and their Blackrobes out here in 
the Indian country on Christmas night.”

death. Father Corbett recited the pray­
ers for the dying, pressed the crucifix 
to the young Indian's lips, administered 
Extreme Unction, and shortly after the 
soul of this Indian woman had gone to 
her eternal reward.

Arriving home at 3:15 A. M. the good 
Father found himself locked out of his

and slept until the hour for Mass.

In addition to the usual Christmas mid­
night Mass at DeSmet Mission in Idaho, 

. there is a rather unique celebration that

mid-night. Two great bonfires are 
lighted and speeches are listened to, made 
by three eloquent Indian orators. Peter 
Moetelmi, Coeur d’Alene Indian Chief, 
spoke of the great goodness of God the 
Son, who deigned to become Man and 
be born in Bethlehem for our salva­
tion. He spoke eloquently, too, of Mary 
and Joseph. The second speaker was 
the former Indian Judge, Louis Bishop, 
who likewise urged the Indians to give 
thanks to God who had become a little

Father Placidns Sialm, SJ., small in 
has labored among the Sioux Indians of 
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from St. Ignatius Mission, St. Ignatius, 
Montana, tells of the truly Catholic spirit 
manifested by the Indians at that mission 
on Christmas Day. He celebrated the 
mid-night Mass and gave the sermon. ■ 
When he ascended the pulpit, he faced an 
audience such as only could be seen in an

yellow, scarlet, indigo blue blankets in 
an abundance, with here and there the 
more staid apparel of the white settler. 
There were gathered together Flatheads, 
Kalispel, Koutenais, and kindred tribes. 
A thousand Indians packed into even as 
spacious a church as St. Ignatius, form a 
most imposing spectacle. At Communion 
time the sight was most edifying. What 
looked like an interminable procession of 
men and women and children, eight hun­
dred strong, came with perfect order to 
the Holy Table to receive the Infant 
Babe and enjoy the blessed feast He 
promised to men of good will.

Infant tor their salvation. The third 
speaker was another Indian Judge, Ig- 
nace Geary. He spoke the Kalispel dia­
lect, which is his mother tongue. Follow­
ing the speeches there were prayers and 
songs in common and all entered the 
church for the mid-night Mass which 
was said by Father George J. Kugler, 
S.J., the Superior of DeSmet Mission.

a town eight miles away sent a long dis­
tance call to Father Ryan to say that a 
dying man wanted to sec him immediately. 
Stepping into his car Father Ryan reached 
the sick man's side and found that he 
had to deal with a Catholic who had 
not received the ministrations of a priest 

father Michael Grace, S.J., sums 
up the activities at Hot Springs, N. C., 
as follows:

SOUTHERN STATES 
MISSIONS

The activities of Father Patrick A. 
Ryan, S.J. in the Rock Hill section of 
the diocese of Charleston, S. C., con­
tinue without abatement. New Year’s 
morning at the seven o'clock Mass he 
received back into the Church a lady 
who for social and financial reasons had 
been concealing her Faith and frequent­
ing the church of her non-Catholic hus­
band since they had moved into the South 
from a Northern State.

When Father Ryan called a few hours 
later at this lady's home, to bless it, he 
was informed that the lady next door 
was also a Catholic who had come south, 
and fearing social ostracism on account 
of her Faith, agreed to accompany her 
non-Catholic husband to his church. She 
was not, however, satisfied, for when 
Father Ryan suggested that she return 
to her own Church, she admitted that 
she was longing to do so. Before Father 
Ryan left the neighborhood three non­
Catholics asked him to bless their homes.

TffiaEEirx RENOWNED
JESUIT MISSIONARIES

Bl. Francis Pacheco, S.J.

only four short years after the 
martyrdom of Blessed Charles 
Spinola and his companions. 

U* RANCIS PACHECO holds a 
1 distinguished place in the 
glorious band of martyrs that 
gave lustre to the Catholic 
Church in Japan in the latter 
part of the sixteenth and early 
part of the seventeenth centuries. 
The Japanese pagan authorities 
in those days made every effort 
to stamp out Christianity in the 
Island Empire. Altogether, there 
were some 200,000 people put to 
death for the Faith. Eighty 
Jesuits gave their lives for Christ 
in this battle for the Kingdom of 
God. Among their number was 
Francis Pacheco, a Portuguese 
Jesuit, who was burned at Naga­
saki on June 20, 1626.

Francis entered the Society of 
Jesus at Coimbra in the year 
1585. He was sent to India to 
take charge of the college at 
Macao from 1609 to 1612. After 
that he was sent to Japan and in 
1614 he became the Administer 
of the diocese there during the

1622 he was given the position as 
Provincial and worked zealously 
for the defense and propagation 
of the Faith during the years of 
great trial and persecution.

Eight other Jesuits suffered 
martyrdom at Nagasaki with 
Blessed Francis. Three were 
European priests and six were 
catechists, mostly native. The

The field

ployment is scarce.
“I was up in Bluff recently and spoke 

on the Bible at the home of a Protestant. 
They want me to come back for a serv­
ice—the Mass—and another talk. I am 
going. This morning I was up at Big

very severe and more cold weather is 
promised. Through the kindness of 
friends, we were able to get out one 
hundred and fifty-seven packages of cloth­
ing, candy and toys to as many poor 
families. And still they come. This 

San Felipe Church at Albuquerque, 

oldest parish church in uninterrupted use 

and twenty-four years old. The vener­
able edifice with its four foot thick adobe 

two hundred and fifty Confirmations of 
infants in arms according to the Mext-

to their Belgian brothers from whose 
ranks Father Ory had come. The cir­
cumstances of Father Ory's death have 
been given merely as "cancer of stomach.''

PATNA, INDIA
The cabled news from Patna, India, of 

the death of Father Francis Ory, S.J., 
January 16, came as a shock to the many 
lovers of Patna Mission. A veteran mis­
sionary Father Ory surely was. Back in 
the days when the cry first came from 
the far-off mission lands pleading for 
Belgian missionaries, full forty years ago, 
Mr. Francis Ory, S.J., came out from his 
native Belgium to spend his life in India. 
He was a very great admirer of the now 
famous Father Lievens, S.J., who brought 
the Belgian Mission of India before the 
world with an astounding mass movement 
of natives towards the Catholic Church.

"A medium sized man of about sixty 
years, broad shouldered, with a beard like 
Santa Claus and eyes that sparkled with 
mingled geniality and fire," is the descrip­
tion of Father Ory by Mr. Marion 
Batson, S.J., who visited him last year.

Father Ory, though not an American 
Jesuit, was loaned to the American Jesuit 
Mission of Patna some years ago for the 
promising work among the Ouraons at 
Chakni. During the World War, Father 
Ory was chaplain for 10,000 Ouraons, 
who as British subjects fought in the 
front lines in France. His influence over 
his men was unbounded, as when on the 
way over the Mediterranean Sea their 
ships were attacked by submarines, the 
10,000 of them knelt at his bidding to 
recite the Mcmorare. Their confidence 
was well repaid for their ship came 
through without a scratch while others 
were sunk around them.

Father Ory’s death causes a great loss 
to Patna Mission and his wonderful work 
in the field entrusted to the American 



Rt. Rev. B.

an opportunity of spreading the Catholic

Though the new high school in Bettiah

Knitting School, and their wool and cot­
ton garments are as pretty and serviceable 
and at least as low priced as any well- 
made articles of equal quality on the 
market. The occupation afforded to the 
female workers has done not a little to 
relieve poverty in a sadly poverty stricken 

March, it is evident that the old quarters 
are not suitable to meet the school situa­
tion that is facing the Bettiah Jesuits in 
the early months of the new year. Under 
the direction of Father Aloysius Pettit, 
S.J., retiring Superior of Bettiah, sheds 
of bamboo and grass have been con­
structed for the high and apostolic school 
until such a time as the new building may 
be occupied. The Middle School of Bet­
tiah has acquired a reputation far beyond 
the confines of the city and students arc

miles away. The Fathers have the con­
duct of the school well in hand both from 
a moral and religious as well as intellec­
tual standpoint and they can admit large 
numbers without fear of demoralization. 

the laying of the first stone of the new 
Industrial School for Indian girls at 
Bettiah by Bishop B. J. Sullivan, S.J. 
The erection of the new school has been 
made possible by a generous grant from 
the British Government which is eager to 
encourage industrial education. While 
the building will be a new one, the school

In his usual interesting way, Father

from Barka-Hatiya:
"I have nine Santals who are being 

prepared to take the field as catechists 
by next January. They are keeping up 
their training from morning until night. 
So far I have not tramped about the vil­
lages very much as I am anxious to be 
able to say at least the ordinary things 
before I rush out on the deep.

"My mission? Two mud rooms are my 
living quarters, a single mud room is my 
chapel, another mud room the dispensary, 
a grass house answers for my kitchen. 
However, prospects look good indeed.

“There is as much difference between 
the Santals and Hindus as between day 
and night. They seem to be much more 
sincere and less bound by caste restric­
tions. Every day my rooms are packed 
by on-lookers. You would imagine that 
I am some rare specimen lost, strayed or 
stolen from a big museum."

Lady of Victory Mission at Ghyree in 
Patna Mission, gives us a few interesting 
items of his mission.

"The new school I opened at Bisampur 
now numbers some twenty boys. We

villager has allowed us a grass hut in 
which he stores cattle feed. We have 
what little room is left. The boys have 
to get as near to the door as possible in 
order to get sufficient light to read, but 
nobody complains about the hardships of

"I have started another school in the 
village of Dhanghars, about a half mile 
from my house. The people here are 
aborigines and were brought to tliis 
locality by the planters. As a result of 
their contact with their Hindu neighbors.
the Hindu religion, retaining at the same 
time much of their own former creeds. 
The village numbers about 300 souls, 
simple, honest, hardworking. When the 
planters left the neighborhood, the natives 

Bettiah for his new work among the 
Santals. is saving farewell to a mission

during the past six years. The splendid 
condition in which one finds things at 
Bettiah today is due largely to the un-

the past six years, in company with Very 
Reverend P. J. Sontac, S.J., new 
Superior of Patna Mission. The moving 
of so prominent a man as Father Pettit 
from Bettiah to the Santal district, is a 
proof of the importance which Patna 
Mission attaches to the new Santal field. 
Father Pettit will have to begin work in

language that is simply bewildering in its 
five forms, five modes, twenty-three 
tenses, four forms and two conjugations 
of the Santal verb, its prefixes, its suf- 

quently fell into the hands of the Hindu 
money-lenders. They were gradually but 
surely drifting into slavery, in the sense 
that they would lose all their property 
and be obliged to work for the rest of 
their days for their creditors in order to 
pay off their debts. They came to me for 
help and I was able to free them from the 
money-lenders.

“I have great hopes of doing something 
with this village. 1 have no land and no 
building, nothing but the leafy branches 
of a big tree whose gnarled roots serve 
as benches for my school. Unfortunately, 
an epidemic of small-pox broke out re­
cently and I had to dose the school for 
nearly a month.

"At the Victoria Mission itself, we are 
hard-pressed for room in the Weaving 
Institute, and especially in the durru, the 
native rug department. Our present 
quarters arc so crowded that we have to 
'"Though the fanatical outbreaks against 

the mission have ceased, we still have 
plenty of difficulties from the agitators.

agitators are carrying on their work. I 
shall narrate briefly what has happened in

"One of my schools was getting on 
nicely when a certain fanatic visited that 
place and told the people not to send their 
children to my school lest I make Chris­
tians of them. The parents of the boys 
listened to him, got excited and sent my 
teacher home. They then discovered that

from bitter'experience that this agitator 
would do nothing for them. He tore 
down but he did not build up. So back 
they came to me, begging me to reopen 
the school. I was now in a position to 
dictate my own terms, and I did. I made 
them promise that they would give me no 
more trouble on religious grounds. They

at Garden River, Ontario, and frequent



FIRST APOSTOLIC
DELEGATE TO CONGO 

The first Apostolic Delegate to the 
Belgian Congo, Central Africa, His Ex­
cellency, the Most Reverend John Delle- 
piane, was consecrated by His Emi- 

MISSION CRUSADE
IN INDIA .

The Catholic Students' Mission Cru­
sade of America should feel happy in 
the thought that it has been the inspira­
tion for the establishment of the "Mission 
Crusade of Prayers” in India. The 

on the idea that “it is prayer that we 

wonderful things through this me-

Crusade has received the hearty ap­
proval of His Excellence, the 
Apostolic Delegate of India, Arch-

of the Archbishop of Calcutta. The 
latter is eager to see it introduced 
into the schools and convents and 
other institutions of his Archdiocese.

spreading of the Gospel." The 
Bishop of Patna, Bishop Sullivan, 
has also given his hearty approval 
to the work.

The Crusade is now established 
in twenty-eight schools in India and 
Ceylon, where the Sisters of the 
various missionary teaching Orders 
arc at work. All this has been done 
within one year and leaves the or- 

MORE NATIVE BORN
CHINESE BISHOPS

Two more native sons of China 
have been appointed to the Epis­
copacy by Rome. The Reverend 
Onang Uen Cien, became the first 
Vicar Apostolic of Shunking, and 
the Reverend Francis Wang, be­
came first Vicar Apostolic of Wan- 
hsien. (F. S.) for his work _ among the Brahmans at 

Trichinopoly, India.

MORE FAMINE IN CHINA
Nanking reports that a half million 

famine victims already dead and one mil­
lion more in imminent danger of starva­
tion is the present status of the famine in 
the Province of Shenshi. China. In ore 

district. Wukung, with a population 
of 100,00 the dead total 70,000. The 
Catholic missionaries engaged in 
apostolic work in the Province’ o> 
Shenshi are Franciscan Fathers.

NATIVE SEMINARY ON 
SONDA ISLANDS

A seminary of the Vicariate in 
the Little Sonda Islands, Dutch 
East Indies, has been opened for the 
training of native clergy in one ot 
the farthest points of the outer 
world. This territory is in charge 
of the Fathers of the Society of the 
Divine Word, the majority of the 
personnel being German or Dutch. 
Sisters of the Holy Spirit assist in 
the apostolatc.

NEW JESUIT BISHOP 
FOR PENGPU

The Right Reverend Thomas 
Berutti, S.J., has been made the first 
Vicar Apostolic of Pengpu, Anhwei 
Province, China, by a decree of De­
cember 9. This Vicariate is one ot 
the three recently created by the 
division of Anhwei Province mtn 
three ecclesiastical territories. The 
Catholics number 33,680 in an ap­
proximate population of eight to ten 
millions. Jesuit Fathers of the 
Turin (Italy) Province are ui 
charge.

reckoned with. "Material ’ progress 
threatens . to deluge the enormous terri­
tory, while Mohammedanism, the Pro­
testant confusion, and Moscow propa­
ganda scramble for the Africans' souls.”

PAPAL VISITOR REPORTS 
ON AFRICA

"There is a great movement towards 
the Church among the native Africans; 
a great crisis is upon the Continent; and 
the great opportunity is before the 
Church," is the opinion of His Excel­
lence, Archbishop Arthur Hinsley, Papal 
\ isitor to British Africa, who has re­
turned to Rome on the conclusion of 
his 50,000 mile visitation of Africa.

nence, Cardinal William Van Rossum in 
the chapel of the Urban College in 
Rome. The consecration of the Apostolic 
Delegate calls attention to the remark­
able developments of the Church in Cen­
tral Africa. In the Belgian Congo the 
Catholic population rose from 376,980 in 
1921 to 552,209 in 1927, a gain of ap­
proximately 29,000 a year. At present 
over a half million are under instruc­
tion for reception into the Church. 
There are 20 ecclesiastical divisions in 
which members of 16 different congrega­
tions labor with a religious and lay per­
sonnel of 13,614. Of these, 1,375 are 
priests, Brothers and Sisters, the remain-

NEW CANADIAN BISHOP
In the latter part of 1929, besides the 

new Bishop for Pengpu, China, one 
Archbishop and five Bishops were named 
by decrees of the Sacred Congregation 
of Propaganda Fide. The Prelates are 
designated for territories in-five different 
countries, Canada, China, Indochina, 
India and Africa.

The Right Reverend Joseph Guy, 
O.M.I., >s named -Vicar Apostolic ol 
'Grouard, Canada. The territory of His 
Lordship contains 30,000 inhabitants oi 
whom 11,000 arc Catholics. He will be 
assisted by twenty-five priests and twen- 
ty-Brothers.



//or Id ^Missions Survey for 1929
-.{Reverend Pierre Charles, SJ., holder a) the Chair of Missiology at the University of Louvain, has prepared] jjgyj 

[ftfr second annual survey of the world missions of the Catholic Church. His summary of 1929 is as follows: J J

will be organized shortly throughout im­
mense continents in the whole Church.

<JAHE year 1929 lias not offered any 

mission activity, such as the con­
secration of the first six Chinese bishops

given us the spectacle of a continued 

methodical. Our missionary action, under 
the direction and impulse of Rome, ex­

ACTIVITY OF CENTRAL 
ORGANIZATIONS AT HOME.
The conclusion of the Lateran accords 

at. Rome had a universal import. The re­

in India, in China, in Japan, in Africa, 
give proof of this. By an eloquent 
symbolism the event took place under the 
roof which shelters the Museum of

the Philippines, sitting on chairs which 
were the gift of Chinese Catholics, that

Rome likewise has witnessed during 
the year an important advance in the 
construction of the new Urban College

mission territories has continued with 
unabated pace, the most rapid which the

From March, 1922, to March, 1929, sev­
enty-eight new missions were created. In 
1929 alone, we count twenty-three addi­
tions, with the consecration of two more 
Chinese bishops.

Religious Orders and Congregations and 

never been so numerous.
The pontificial organizations for finan­

cial support, the Propagation of the Faith 
and the Society of St. Peter the Apostle, 
have been unified without losing their 
individuality. The 54,000,000 lire gath­
ered by the Propagation of the Faith in 
1928 marked an advance of 7,000,000 
over the 1927 income.

The need of propaganda has been ac­
centuated everywhere: at the Congress 
and Missionary Exposition of Barcelona

ing session); at the French Mission 
Congress at Lisieux; at the Missiological 
Week at Louvain; at the International 
Student Congress at Moedling; at the 
Mission Week of the Italian Clergy at

of the Pro Apostolis at Moorslcde; at 
the Week of Religious Ethnology at 
Luxemburg. All of these reunions, dif­
ferent in their object and their method, 
were very animated and well frequented.

ACTIVITY IN THE MISSION 
FIELDS.

General Trends.
(a)—The first is the recrudescence, 

often strongly aggressive, of non-Chris- 
tian religions. Hinduism is conquering 
important sections of the Punjab. Siamese 
Buddhism, with powerful official assist­
ance. is modernizing itself, and Japanese 
Buddhism under the propaganda of 
Hongwanji is proving very active in the 
Pacific and throughout the whole 
Japanese diaspora, even gaining a few 
Americans. Islam is advancing in Africa. 
In the Vicariate of Tabora, Tanganyika,

St. Joseph, Patron of the Universal

for instance, the blacks do not wish to 
remain pagans, and discouraged by the 
prospect of long years of catechumcnate 
preliminary to Baptism, pass in crowds 
to Islam. This creed likewise invades 
Senegambia and is achieving the con­
quest of Nigeria. On the other hand, 
neither in North Africa nor in. Asia has 
it retrogressed, despite the laicisation of 
the Republic of Angora and the efforts 
of modernization in Islam's greatest uni­
versity, that of El Ahzar in Cairo.

(b) The second notable trend is tire 
methodic development of native clergy 
and of native congregations. The first 
Malagasy priests of the Vicariates of 
Fianarantsoa, Antsirabe and Diego Suarez 
were ordained in the month of March. 
In China, of the fifteen large regional 
seminaries planned, twelve either have 
been completed or are in construction. 
Burma founded her regional seminary at 
Toungoo, January 14. That of Ouidah, 

in West Africa, will serve four nearby 
vicariates, that of Kipalapala will pro­
vide for the Tanganyika region in East 
Africa as far south as Shire. At Patna, 
India, as at Mariannhill in South Africa 
and. Suanhwafu in China, native congre-

Particular Situations.

Hindus into South Africa and along the 
eastern coast, the Japanese to the 

sometimes favor the Faith; the Japan­
ese in Brazil show themselves very ap­
proachable and the Government of Tokio 
is very sympathetic in this matter.

In resume, 1929. was a year fruitful of 
sion, remarkably coordinated and well

veloping; and the Government is mani­
festing no hostility toward the Church.

In Indochina, one province (Furyen) 
of the Vicariate of Quinhon, has been 
confided to the Annamite clergy,, and 
the new Apostolic Delegate, Archbishop 
Dreyer, has been well received.

In India, despite the tense political 
situation and the excessive dimensions 
of the dioceses of the north, Catholic 
progress can be recorded.

Migrations, which so often hinder the

ing ever more clear that Africa is mov­
in' rapidly and that the barque of an­
cient fetishism is foundering. In the 
Cameroons the progress of Catholicity 
is enormous; the whole country is on the 
march toward the Church. The Eucharis­
tic Congress in Durban revealed that 
though Catholics in South Africa are 
relatively limited in number, they con­
stitute a highly representative body in 
the Church. The Congo will permit the 
coordination of the very fruitful mission 
action in this vast territory. In Ban- 
gueolo, Rhodesia, the Vicar Apostolic 
estimates that in twenty-five years there 
will be no pagans left in this area.

In China, despite the famine (21,000,- 
000 deaths') and the woes, which have 
spared, neither the inhabitants nor the 
missionaries (massacre of Bishop Jans 
and of other priests, Franciscans, Pas- 
sionists, and so forth) the Catholic 
Church is consolidating itself and is pro­
gressing. Archbishop Costantini assisted 
as Papal Legate at the official funeral of 
Sun Yat Sen; the University of Peking

reorganized officially; the Catholic youth 
movement has received a definite organi­
zation; the Catholic press (in the cases 

In Africa, the golden jubilee of the 
missions of Uganda permits us to 



A PEEP AT BHAGALPUR

(Continued from page 57) 

with the joys of river wading and 
the delights of beautiful scenery,— 
for we were now in the hill country, 
the entrance to which compares very 
favorably with Colorado's Garden 
of the Gods,—we arrived at Salaia 
and the house of Sam. Sam is 
Father Creane’s mystery man, not 
long ago a real Santal devotee of 
the bonga, now an out and out 
militant Catholic. Sam, I suspect, 
has a most interesting past. Un­
fortunately, we know only bits of 
it; of the rest Sam “just keeps on 
saying nothing.” At any rate we 
know that he was once engaged in 
the interesting and lucrative occu­
pation of being a Jan Guru or 
"Witch Finder." (Yes, there are 
witches in Santalisthan, very wicked 
witches who eat the lives of their 
enemies and cause dreadful dam­
age.) Of course, a Jan Guru knows 
how to find these creatures and is 
well paid for his efforts, whether 
he finds the culprits or not. But 
Sam has forsaken all such iniquity; 
his family are all within the Fold 
and he is the catechist of Salaia. 
What he lacks in erudition, he quite 
makes up for in zeal.

which in this instance is used as a 
place for the night school conducted 
under the direction of Father 
Creane and taught by the son of 
the head-man himself.

Add to all this the individual 
talks that the Fathers and the few 
catechists have with the people in 
something like fifty villages of 
Santals, and you will have a fair 

Father creane made a 
complete round of Salaia. He 

was at home in every house, talked 
everywhere of conversion and the 
day of Baptism, and announced that 
there would be music, song and in­
struction at the head-man’s house. 
The portable Victrola attracts even 
the jungle folk. They listened to 
Hawaiian as well as Bengali tunes; 
and, what is better, with the hope 
of more music to come, the men, 
women and children listened quietly 
to the lengthy instruction illustrated 
by large pictures of biblical subjects. 
\\ ho was there but Sam—wearing 
his crucifix in full sight and expound­
ing the Trinity, Sin, Heaven, Hell, 
and Christ the King,—the truths he 
had learned during his stay at school 
in Bhagalpur. Then followed hymns 
m Santali, more Victrola, and more 
instruction intermingled with 
“boosts” for the boys’ and girls' 
schools in Bhagalpur and Bankipore. 
And close by was the Maujhi Sthan 
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idea of how the apostolic work for 
souls is carried on amongst these 
people who show that they can be­
lieve in Christ and who are not im­
peded in their desires to follow Him 
as are the Hindus.

CHINESE IN JAMAICA 
{Continued from page 58)

the Bishop's collection.”
In January, 1928, our Catholic 

Chinese had the pleasure of wit­
nessing Bishop Dinand’s first public 
confirmation of a class exclusively 
Chinese. Sixty-five in all were con­
firmed, marking another red-letter 
day in the history of our Chinese 
Catholic movement. Soon after, the 
first episcopal wedding ever cele­
brated in the Cathedral joined to­
gether in the holy bonds of Matri­
mony two Catholic members of our 
community.

The growing numbers of Catholic 
Chinese showed the necessity of 

having a priest to look after them r 
and a Father was appointed to take ' 
charge of instruction and conver-’. 
sion of those who wished to enter I 
the Fold. Thus the Chinese Mis- 1 
sion was started.

need the attention of the priest and 
thus creates a closer bond between 

ways and means to further the in- ■ 
tercsts of our Chinese people. She 

WITH the starting of a regular , 
mission house, social settle­

ment work has been placed on a 
solid basis. Here the good Sister 
from Saint Anthony’s school meets 

•pastor and flock.
The latest act of the Chinese Mis­

sion was to erect a few weeks ago 
memorial cross in the Catholic

section of the Chinese cemetery and 
to bless the graves of the Chinese 
Catholics buried there. After an 
eloquent sermon by Reverend 
Father Superior on the devotion of 
the Catholic Church to the souls of 
the departed and her respect for 
the graves of her dead, the cross, 
seven feet in height and having in 
Chinese the words “Eternal rest 
grant unto these, O Lord” printed 
upon it, was solemnly blessed and 
each of the graves sprinkled with 
holy water.

Such then is the Chinese Catholic 
Mission of Jamaica, no longer the 
grain of mustard seed but now a 
vigorous young tree. May it ever 
increase and grow so that some day 
one may say of the Chinese com­
munity in Jamaica, “one faith, one 
fold, one Shepherd, and one Church, 
the Catholic, the one and only true 
Church.”

sides the bread eaten at the regular 

baking everyday, but we have to 
keep the cabinets in the dining hall 
filled up. Sometimes when the chil­
dren don’t like some dishes that are 

OUR DAILY BREAD 
{Continued from page 59) 

quick in their games, like basket­
ball.

“The loaves are large ones. They 
weigh two pounds. Here, see this 
one. Nice, large loaf, fine crust, 



subjecting the Brother’s best to our 
own test. One of the male mem-

every afternoon at four o’clock,— 
bread with jelly or syrup on it. That 
takes quite a few loaves too. And 
the older Indians buy my bread. 
Very often they come into my shop 
and buy a couple of loaves. Those 
big loaves are just what the Indians 
need for their large families.”

of the warm, crackling bread. The 
fragrant odor permeates the room 
and issues out into the open. The 
arresting smell of newly baked 
bread catches the nostrils of two 
little passersby and presently two 
pairs of jet eyes are seen peering 
into the bakery at one of the win-

“Brother Axt,” we hear them 
audibly whisper, "give us a bun! 
Ple-a-se!’’

And at the Brother's nod two 
shy Indian lasses hurry down the 
steps. They take the buns rather 
bashfully and with a polite, “Thank 
you, Brother,” they run out, their 
faces wreathed in smiles.

We leave the stuffy little bakery 
and visit the dining hall. The size 
of it surprises us as does the great 
number of children seated at the 
tables; there are easily over four 
hundred of them. Twice that num­
ber of dark, inquisitive eyes look 
up and then flash welcome. Yes, 
there on the tables are the plates 
of bread, all well filled with the 
generous slices that have been cut 
from loaf after loaf of the Brother’s 
two pound loaves. We understand 
better now the viewpoint of the 
mission procurator. His is indeed 
a bread “problem.”

And now we must leave the 
Brother and the Mission. It has 
been a profitable visit. Seated in the 
plane once again on our return 
journey, we are happily munching 
away at the sandwiches which the 
Sisters have so thoughtfully pro­
vided for us. Unmindful of it at 

VX7’ E have been in the Brother’s 
’ ’ tiny bakeshop during these 

moments. As he goes on telling of 
his work, his quiet helpers are busy 
manipulating the long-handled peel, 
drawing from the recesses of the 

bers of the party suddenly calls out. 
“Say, pass those sandwiches again 
They're wonderful 1” Brother’s 
bread has passed the test.

ON THE BLUFF AT 
NATCHEZ

(Continued from page 62) 
S.J.. three weeks later was a repe­
tition of the Natchez horror; in 
fact he was shot by the very Yazoo 
Indians who had taken part in the 
massacre at Natchez. The garrison 
at Fort St. Peter was then butch­
ered. The story of Father Anthony 
Senat, another Jesuit, is of a differ­
ent character. He was a priest who 
deliberately chose to remain with 
the captured whites. In 1736 he 
was a chaplain with the forces of 
Sieur de Vincennes. When the 
latter's divisions were overwhelmed 
in northern Mississippi, the priest 
refused several opportunities to 
escape, and with the rest of the 
captives was bound to the stake, 
tortured and burned. His charity 
meant death for himself, but life 
eternal for his doomed companions. 

seminary in Quebec, are commem­
orated with the three Jesuits among 
the martyrs of the Mississippi Val­
ley. Father Nicholas Fourcault met 
death on the banks of the Yazoo at 
the hands of two Koroas Indians 
who coveted the chalice and coins

John Francis Buisson de St. Cosme 
was set upon by Sitimaches Indians 
and killed near what is now Don­
aldsonville, Louisiana.

WHILE the city of Natchez 
was singularly apathetic to 

the bi-centenary celebration of these 
events (for that matter, it has not 
yet made certain the site of old Fort 
Rosalie), the Catholics did not for­
get the heroism of these mission­
aries and people of two centuries 
ago. At the Solemn High Mass in 
the eighty year old Cathedral of St. 
Mary of Sorrows, Canon O’Reilly 
of Jackson recounted in eloquent 
terms the achievements and suffer­
ings of these early missioners. Tn 
the evening a pageant of twelve 
tableaux was presented by the

OUR CONTRIBUTORS
Between English, Latin and Greek classes at St. Ignatius College, San 

Francisco, California, Ma. William A. Huesmax, S.J., permits his mission 
zeal to run over into print. Contact, Pleasel is his account of a daring mis­
sionary experiment. ... , . . ...

Father Fraxcis I. Stov, S. J., first American Jesuit to be ordained a
priest in India, and one of the pioneer missionaries among the Santa! people 
of Patna, gives us A Peep at Bhagalpur, his mission station, a fertile field 
for mass conversions. .

Did you know that there are Chinese in Jamaica; Father Leo 1. butler, 
S.J., at Winchester Park, Kingston, Jamaica, by working zealously has ac­
complished great things for Christ among these Celestials of Jamaica.

One is almost tempted to make a trip to the Indian Missions of Dakota 
merely to get a taste of Our Daily Bread. It is evident that W. J. BlRMtxc- 
HAM, S.J., who is now studying for the priesthood at Weston College. 
Weston, Mass., has seen apostolic days in these missions.

Like Xenophon of old, Father Alfred F. Kienle, S.J., narrates his mis­
sion journeys with paragraphs that begin Then ll'e Waited. It you like 
Father Kienle’s account write to him at Talisayan, Mindanao, P. I., and
tell him about it. . . „ ,, , — . .If any big activity is going on in the Southland, Father J. J. MCLARTin. 
S J Socius to the Provincial of the New Orleans Province, certainly knows 
of it. He was present On the Bluff at Nalcites and saw the vision of martyr­
doms that occurred long ago. , , . ... ,The Canadian Jesuits have been working zealously in Svchow-. their mis­
sion field in China. Some harrowing experiences are described in II hat. 
Bandits! written by Father Avcuste Gacnox, S.J., who gives his address
in his article. ..... , ~Very appropriate for the month of March, when the Novena of Grace is 
held, is the account of the Adventurer of Christ, Saint Francis Xavier, written 
by J. Edward Flahertv, S.J. He is at Immaculate Conception College. 
Montreal. * ‘ 1 't d t dent and an apostolic writer of
far renown is Father Pierre Charles. S.J.. Professor of Misstolqgy at 
Louvain University, Louvain, Belgium. He has written the II arid Missions



young people of the parish aided by 
the Brothers of the Sacred Heart 
and the Sisters of Charity of St. 
Vincent de Paul.

May the celebration of the 
Natchez Massacre stir new interest 
in the Church among our kindly 
Southern people! As the apostolic 
spirit of the early missionaries of 
the historic South becomes more 
widely known, we may reasonably 
hope that it will work for a spread 
of the Church in the Southland.

WHAT? BANDITS?

village had been razed in part only 
recently and the Administrator and 
his family killed. But by and by, I 
was able to get some rest, assured 
that my Guardian Angel never takes 
his forty winks. I had just dropped 
off to sleep when suddenly there 
was a loud discharge of guns. I 
istened but no more shooting fol­

lowed. Finally, I turned over and 
slept again, rather peacefully, u 
half past four.

At that hour I arose and lit 
lantern. I had scarcely done 
when there came a knock at 
door.

“Father, hot water to wash."
I opened the door to see who the 

visitor was. He walked right in and 
!Xam,ned everything in my room. 
I thought that I had let myself in 
for something rather serious and 
was on the verge of looking around 
to see whether the rest of a band 
of brigands would be coming in at 
the door. I saw no one and felt 
quite relieved. Man to man we 
could settle this difficulty with a 
winner"'6 °f my Comin& out the 

h.“Do you want the tub?” I asked 

replfed’ 1 Want tHe kettIe’” the man 

‘'Well." said I, “you can’t have 
it, and doubled up my fists ready 
to defend my property. Astonished, 
the poor fellow retreated and I 
stood there completely surprised.

LATER on some of my Chris­
tians arrived. I told them 

about the gun shots and the man 

who had come to ask about hot 
water. Then the laugh was cer­
tainly on me.

“Why, Father,” they said, “the 
gun shots were fired just to let you 
know that we were still keeping 
watch, and the man who asked 
about the hot water was the tea 
vender who offered last night to 
come and take care of your tea.

Fortunately, my good people 
understood and in the long run no 
feelings were hurt.

At the Mass that morning there 
were twenty-five people to receive 
Holy Communion out of a possible 
thirty. This was surely a consoling 
fact for me. Following the Mass 
the people spoke to me about open­
ing a school such as is found in 
other missions, but lack of funds 
must keep me from this and other 
activities necessary in this mission. 
I had to hide a tear because I know 
how very much they want a school 
and how very eager they are to see 
many catechumens come to learn 
more about the Faith which they 
treasure highly.
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