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Calvert Alexander S.J>

There is a deep significance and a very modern application

to the story of the Wise Men who followed a star

What is most needed in the Orient 
today is “a Symbol” which will 
bring before the eyes o£ the millions in 

this vast area “the passionate concern of 
the Church for their welfare—for their 
temporal welfare as well as their spiritual 
betterment ” Father Walter Hogan S.J., 
famous labor priest of the Philippines, 
expressed this opinion recently at an im­
portant meeting in Hong Kong of Jesuit 
missionaries of the Far East.

In his insistence on works for the tem­
poral welfare, as well as spiritual better­
ment, Father Hogan has summed up an 
important aspect of the Church’s present 
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day mission to the world which is not al- 
ways understood. Perhaps it can be better 
seen against the background of that inci­
dent in the Christmas feast which relates 
the story of the Star in the East leading 
the Wise Men to the manger of Our Lord.

That star was also a symbol—a sign of 
the intense desire of the new born Re- 
deemer that the good news of His birtli 
should be announced to ali His peopfe» 
to the Gentiles as well as to Israel. To 
the Jewish shepherds keeping the night 
watches He sent angels who spoke of the 
Messias, but to the pagan world in a low- 
er stage of preparation for His coming, 



jjjust a star. Both, however, had the same 
eeffect in that they each led the shepherds 
aand the Magi to the crib of Christ in the 
sisame posture of adoration.

The Magi story as related by St. Mat- 
tiuiew can, of course, be considered simply 
aas a detail which adds richness and charm 
Ho the Christmas story. But it also has a 
umore profound meaning than this, one 
which extends its application beyond the 
ssimple Christmas context into the whole 
crourse of the Church\s history, regulating 
aand illuminating the relationship of the 
EBride of Christ with the non-Christian 
world to which it has a mission.

It is under this profounder and more 
czontemporary aspect that the story of the 
AWise Men has had its greatest impact on 
oour generation, and upon missionary 
work. This has been chiefly due to the 
iiinspired leadership of the last four Popes 
who have pointed out to us the many ele-

ments in modem non-Christian society, 
which under the direction of the Lord of 
history tend towards a supernatural ful- 
fillment in the Church. These are called 
“convergent” movements or tendencies 
because they take the men of good will 
who follow them on a course, like that of

MTo greater symbol of the union of the temporal welfare and spiritual betterment can be found 
tlthan in the efforts of Father Louis Dowd S.J. in Taiwan to gather together the youngsters 
whom circumstances force into early labor in an unhealthy climate into his Youth Center.
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The lepers of Ceylon are not forgotten at Christmas and in their colony at Mantivu they 
are brought together for the Holy Sacrifice o£ the Mass and for the distribution of gifts.

the Magi, which leads to the Church and 
Christ in whom ali history has its fulfill- 
ment

Pius XII saw and pointed out tliis ten- 
dency on the wide stage of the globe in 
the drive of modern man to achieve a 
consciousness of world community. Speak- 
ing of what he calls the ascending curve 
of scientific, social, technical progress 
which characterizes our time, and makes 
for a more widely diffused measure of 
well-being and culture on a global scale, 
he asserted, “In Our opinion no other era 
since the advent of Christ has been so 
decisive regarding the development of 
man as this one of yours. For the first 
time men are aware not only of their in- 
creasing interdependence, but also of 
their marvelous unity. This means that 
humanitv will become more and more in- 
clined to recognize that it is the Mystical 
Body of Christ. As a resuit the necessity 
of a Christian solution for the many prob- 

lems which hold the world in anguish 
will be more obvious to honest men.”

Pope John XXIII has been even more 
explicit in developing this same theme, 
specifying the modern tendencies in so- 
ciology, economics, politics and Science 
which converge on the parallel progress 
of the Church. He insists that Christians 
must participate in these movements, 
must institute programs which not only 
show the concern of the Church for the 
legitimate aspirations of men, but which 
guide them to completion in the fullness 
of a higher life.

Missionary work today precisely be- 
cause of the importance the Popes have 
attached to these works—social, cultural, 
charitable and educational—has, as An­
dre Retif S.J. points out, assumed the 
character of an Epiphany, a showing to 
the non-Christian world of our day what 
the Star of Bethlehem manifested at the 
beginning of the Christian era.
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DOon t look novv but I think somcthing broke.

The solid carth feels good to angelic feet.

Angels Have 
Problems
It’s not easy to be an angel in 
the face of duties and distractions

It was Christmas in Taiwan and Fathers 
Fred Foley and Alden Stevenson could 
not resist bringing their cameras into ac- 
tion. The pictures on this and the follow- 
ing pages show how difficult it is to mea- 
sure up to angelic standards. There are 
lots of things for an angel to do and no 
sooner have they got tlie thing down pat 
when along comes some distraction which 
may ruin everything. But their whole 
hearts are in it and we say, God bless 
them!” What would Christmas be without 
them?

Center of attention is not the same for ali.
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It belongs to the world and the manger in Bethlehem linds a warm response in the heart 
of everyone. A Child is bom, a Son is given to iis. and the night is filled with gladness.

Angels can dream, can’t they? No wonder that the Chinese express the abstract idea o peactt 
by the charaeters of a woman with a roof over her head. And although these dream houses arc 
not of the most modern type of architecture they stili serve to express the heart o a o,r
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Christmas crib in Fr. Dovvd’s Youth Center 
Chapel in Hsinchu on the island of Taiwan.

This is the moment for a little girl in For­
mosa as it was once for a girl in Nazareth.

Hk i- • tho Fnst is stili a guiding light for ali who sincerely seek the Avay, the irucn 
«I S" ufe ror ™ syntaUvbU, «l.one in ihe lo, « bnet «Me »3 
disappeared but it has been the beacon of ali Christian history and those who sit m darkness.



©fagOOv omI
Robert P. Flynn S J.

“RFhe boys of Rokko and the Santa
I in Black have come!” So shouted 

the children of the ragpickers of the Mu- 
ko River near Osaka. For my Sodalists 
and myself from the Rokko Jesuit High 
in Kobe were there again with a truck- 
load of Christmas cheer.

The big preparations, begun a few 
weeks before, came to a climax on Christ­
mas Eve, when pairs of Sodalists waited 
at three strategic stations to gather the 
1,000 special Christmas o-bento (rice 
lunches) brought by the other students. 
From then till midnight Mass the boys 
work to wrap them properly, fili some 600 
bags with candy and cookies, sort out the 
magazines and old clothes, and pack it 
ali into boxes for an early get-away.

Their object is the poor who live in 
makeshift shacks along the Muko River, 

some 10 miles from the school. These 
good people make their living on the 
rags, old paper, cans and scrap they 
manage to hunt up in the course of an 
early-dawn-to-late-dusk day—a rough life, 
rich only in a rugged sort of camaraderie. 
With the connivance of the authorities, 
they have clustered in clapboard shanties 
on the emergency levee of the river. Free 
from taxes, but not from danger—and a 
year ago, a freak combination of flood 
rains and a typhoon that backed the tide 
of the Inland Sea into the river washed 
away their homes.

It is to these that the “Santa in Black 
and his boys have been coming at Christ­
mas the last three years. The material aid 
the boys bring is “no great shakes/ but 
the sign of fraternal interest and the 
helping hand are gestores that reach the
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Hheart. Last year the gesture was doubly 
cappreciated. For a cold downpour that 
sstarted at 4:00, Christmas morning, and 
nvent on without let-up would seem to 
nvarrant their not coming. But right on 
sschedule they came, the Santa in Black 
;and some 40 bovs, with everything but 
I their spirits dampened.

They distributed from shanty-home to 
: shanty-home; lunches, clothes, candy, 
• comic books, magazines. From past ex- 
perience they know that these poor have 
a pride of their own. So they use a St. 
Vincent de Paul-like touch: coming to a 
horne, they bow politely and say, “Merry 
Christmas! Are there any children at 
horne? It s Christmas and so we just want 
to give them a little Christmas present.” 
Then, whether there are children or not, 
those there all receive something; as the 
boys ostensiblv come for the children, 
the adults take no offense and are very 
glad to receive. The boys also leave be- 
hind an attractive Christmas pamphlet 
to do their “preaching” for them.

For the boys of Rokko it is a wonder- 
ful training in social awareness and 
Christlike charitv. And for Chrisfs poor 
of Muko River it is almost their sole con- 
tact with Christ at Christmas.

Young and old gladly wait in the rain for the 
Christmas coming of the Rokko Sodalists.
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the
IGOROTS m@0(g[I

The world is far away from this scene in the Filipino hilis where an Igorot girl adores.

They live out their days in the back regions of the
Philippines but they stili reverence and enjoy Christmas

In the Philippines Father Joseph
Krahl S.J. often leaves his quiet desk 

of Professor of Church History for the 
Jesuits of the Far Eastern Province and 
heads out of Baguio for his ministry 
among the Igorots. These latter are of 
Malayan origin and are the descendants 
of the early, if not the very first, invaders 
of the Philippines from Malay. They have 
a reputation for being naturally truthful 
and honest and under the American rule 
they gave up their head-hunting practice.

Father Krahl usually heads for the tiny 
village of Tuba which is a gathering 
place for the Nabaloi Igorots. (Usually 
outsiders lump six groups or “tribes” un­
der the name of Igorots because of the 
diversitv of language and customs.) Last 
Christmas he found that the people had 
already arranged for the celebration. 
There was a crib, Igorot style, with the 
Holv Family in an Igorot hut. The Infant 
was suspended in a basket, the customan 
practice among them. The children took
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The touch of the Igorot and their ways of life can be seen in this typical crib scene.

a great deal of delight in giving the Holy 
Babe an occasional swing in the basket, 
something they would do without a 
thought for their own tiny brother or 
sister.

After sunset on Christmas Eve the Igo- 
rots gathered in the village chapel and 
sang Christmas hymns until midnight. 
Then Midnight Mass followed and again 
the melody of the carols fillcd the ciear 
mountain air. Their music and expres- 
sion of it is often their own. For instance, 
two women who knew no English sang a 

badio in their own Ibaloy tongue. This 
is a kind of loose poetry which the Igo- 
rots, especiallv the old, usually recite at 
all their celebrations.. It is a praise of the 
virtues, with the prayer that their chil- 
dren and grandchildren may be imbued 
with them. Each “verse” is then repeated 
by the others present.

So in the mountains of the Philippines 
the coming of the Christ Child and the 
whole storv of the Redemption is en- 
acted again in their own way by the Igo- 
rots—and in it they rejoice.

Music filis the night as the Igorots gather shortly after sunset and sing Christmas carols 
until Midnight Mass and “that hour whcn Thy Almighty Word leaped down from heaven.
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Many helping hancis are ready to assist St. Anthony as long as water is in abundance.

St. Anthony amd 
his Watering Can
Claude R. Daly S.J.

It’s hard to please everybody, 
and that includes Ceylonese

t. Anthony was introduced to Cey- 
lon bv the Portuguese Franciscans 

in the early 1500’s, and he is the most 
widely known saint in Ceylon. People of 
all sorts, including Buddhists, Moslems, 
and Hindus ask for favors; and they get 
them, too, and come back to give thanks.

The first parish church in Batticaloa 
was dedicated to St. Anthony before 
1750; and when the new church was 
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Ibuilt early this century, and dedicated to 
♦ Our Lady, the people insisted the old 
«church be retained, and it was. The Trin- 
«comalee cathedra! has a substation at 
*China Bay, dedicated to St. Anthony. 
iMuthur parish church is St. Anthony’s, 
5 and when there was question of building 
:a substation in that parish, about nine 
i miles away from the parish church, the 
1 people had to be pcrsuadcd a long time 
before they agreed that there cannot be 
two churches in the saine parish with the 
same patron; they wanted St. Anthony 
for the substation also. Fr. Cook has a
St. Anthonx ’s Church in Pottuvil; and
now that Sorikalmunai is building a 
chapel, that also is for St. Anthony.

I was riding on the pillion of Father 
Lorios motor scooter one dav when some-
thing came loose and feli down. Father 
Lorio stopped and started looking at the 
ground 50 to 100 feet behind where the 
scooter was parked. I said a prayer to St. 
Anthony and looked also. Among the 
gravel I noticed a piece of metal about 
as big as the tip of my finger and pickcd 
it up. Father Lorio looked at it, and rec- 
ognized it—just what they were looking 
for. (It was a connection from the gear 
shift cable). So we both said a prayer to 
St. Anthony.

People in Sorikalmunai ask St. Anthony 
to get them the weather they want. Once 
during a drought they organized a pro- 
cession, carrying the statue, and some 
scoffers asked whether they thought that 
doli would have any effect on the weath­
er. Starting that night it rained 10 inches 
in 48 hours.

During July and August the petitions 
for rain or against rain get confused. 
Those whose rice is growing want rain; 
but for harvesting and threshing, they 
want plenty of sunshine, and no rain. To 
make mud bricks for houscs, rain is want­
ed; but then while the house is being 
built, rain would be a calamity. Growing 
vegetables need rain; but while pollina- 
tion is going on, no rain. And everybody 
is praving to St. Anthony— ‘Rain for me

today, but none tomorrow.” “No rain for 
the next two weeks, but then send 
plenty.” St. Anthony has to get a watering 
can, and go around from compound to 
compound, distributing rain or withhold- 
ing it according to need, like a gardener 
watering his flowers. I am afraid that we 
give him quite a bit of trouble in Ceylon. 
But despite our waywardness he doesn’t 
seem to have abandoned us.

13
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BACKWARD GLANCES

Recently South Vietnam announced 
the issuance of a stamp commemo- 

rating the third centenary of the death 
o£ Father Alexander de Rhodes, the Jes- 
uit who is known a^ “the Apostle of 
Cochin-China.” His work in mission lands 
is well known but one thing which might 
escape our attention is his grasp of the 
world-wide mission situation of that time. 
He had tremendous success in the twentv 
years or so he labored in the field of the 
Far East before he was expelled from the 
country. The ordinarv reaction to success 
is the conviction that the best method 
has been employed and should be fol- 
lowed until a definitely better one is 
established.

But Alexander de Rhodes had begun 
his missionary career at approximately 
the same time as the founding by Pope 
Gregory XV of the Sacred Congregation 
for the Propagation of the Faith. This 
latter event had been brought about by 
the circumstances of the times. Protes- 
tant England and Holland were now tak- 
ing over the lands once discovered and 
ruled by Catholic nations. Portugal was

no longer able to exercise her protector- 
ate over the inissions as she had before. 
The entire mission apostolate was in dan- 
ger of falling apart because of a lack of 
centralized control. This led to the for- 
mation of the Congregation of Propa­
ganda and a subsequent unifying of mis­
sion endeavors. So, briefly, the framework 
of missionarv work consisted of the Holy 
Father overseeing the spread of the Faith 
in non-Christian lands; Propaganda had 
the duty of assigning the territories and 
establishing their limits; finally, some 
mission organization would man the field.

And what has all this to do with Alex­
ander de Rhodes? After his expulsion 
from Cochin-China he returned to Europe 
and, knowing full well the missionary 
setup of those times, he tirelessly en- 
couraged the formation and training of 
the Paris Missionary Society of Secular 
Priests. So he was instrumental in bring- 
ing a new force into the field and its rec- 
ord since that time speaks for itself. But 
this was verv much of a forward step, 
the bringing in of a new missionary agen- 
cy to assist the various Religious Orders. 
And it was all part of the pattern which 
brought into existence the Congregation 
for the Propagation of the Faith. We 
might well remember that in connection 
with the Holy Father’s Mission Intention 
for December: “that the saving light of 
the Gospel may reach the farthest parts 
of the earth under the guidance of the 
Congregation ‘de Propaganda Fidei.’

JESUIT M1SS1ONS

COVER. His star in the East is a Symbol but the Babe 
in the arms of His Mother means far more to all of us. 
Bethlehem was not a one-time affair but something for 
everywhere and every day. Design by Phil Franznick.
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UNDER PRESSURE
The story of St. Anthony and the part 

he plays in the life of the Ceylonese, as 
recounted on pages 12 and 13, reminds 
us of another story about the author, Fa­
ther Claude Daly. He has a pressure 
cooker, complete with instructions, but 
the latter are in English while the former 
can operate in any language. As the cook 
is weak in English, he usually brings both 
the food to be cooked and the book of in­
structions to Father Daly who telis him 
the proper temperature for that item.

One day, while Father was saying his 
breviary in the compound, he saw the 
cook heading for him. The book of in­
structions was plainly in evidence but 
Father Daly merely waved the cook back 
towards the kitchen. The recipe book 
features steak and kidney pudding,pheas- 
ants and Brussels sprouts and the like. 
But it says nothing about cooking a 
lizard four feet long!

The danger of getting lost in the Cey- 
lon jungle is not remote so the eating 
habits of monkevs are watched. One mis- 
sionary found a pack of them gleefully 
feeding on puffed rice! So you never 
can teli.

All our Jesuit missionaries and 

the Editors of Jesuit Missions 

gratefully pray that your Christ- 

mas and the coming year may 

be a most happy and blessed one.
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Al-Hikma University is only a few years old but it shows how swiftly the desert retreats.

Only a short while ago this was the playground of
the gazelle and the horne of the Bedouin but now it 

has been transformed into a humming, modern college

Only five fast years have passed since 
we began building Al-Hikma Uni- 

versity in the Zafaraniva district south of 
the city of Baghdad. At that time we lit- 
erally started with nothing, for the land 
was desert and we were practically the 
only inhabitants. Looking to the south, 
we had an almost unbroken view but lest 
the romantic dream of a Baghdad long 
ago let us hasten to say that we could 
spot two distant beer factories on the 
Tigris River.

Now ali that is changing fast. First of 
ali, to the north of us a housing proj- 

ect for a thousand families was begun. 
(Again, if romantic had his or her way, 
the pians would probably have called for 
a Thousand and One units.) Then to the 
south of us the members of a teaching 
association started building separate 
houses. So you have been warned. The 
ground floor is pretty well occupied 
around here by now so if you have any 
pians of being neighborly you better 
move fast. And we wonder if Al-Hikma 
must shoulder the blame for the rush of 
recent construction in this area.

Of course, we ourselves have been up
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Bulletin board at Al-IIikma is as popu­
lar as in any college the world over.

to the ears in construction and if we have
to blame anyone then the finger points 
directly (and proudlv) at Father Leo
Guay. He has been architect, engineer, 
chief overseer, etc., for the little city he 
has carved out of the wilderness. We 
pass over in haughty silence the mundane 
mention of the money he has saved us 
by acting in ali these capacities and we 
point out that the man may plot out 
building after building and stili not get 
in a rut. For instance, the Gulbenkian 
Science building is constructed in Arab 
style while the Cardinal Spellman Resi- 
dence has an Assyrian motif. The Libra- 
ry is Babylonian and the Business build­
ing is again Arab. There are a half dozen 
other construction pieces which are for 
the most part functional.

We have only been running classes on 
the campus here for the last two years 
(we opened the Univcrsity on Baghdad 
College grounds north of the city) and 
as we swung into our third year here we

Map of the moon warrants close study in 
these days when it is becoming a world target.
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Barrenness gives way before the onslaught of the buildcrs of Al-Hikma in Baghdad.

Proposed residence for 
professors is stili in blue print 

stage but room is needed for lay teachers.

have close to a thousand students en- 
rolled since the beginning of school. 
Sometimes, when the sun is especially 
hot, we consider the fact that we draw 
a thousand people into the desert every 
day with the lure of a school and so we 
ponder the theory of using the same bait 
to populate outer space. But sooner or 
later the sun goes down and we return to 
the realities.

Perhaps you would be interested in a 
few of those down to earth realities.
18

What do we eat? The three available 
meats are beef, chicken and lamb—and 
their prices rise in the same order. The 
beef, we hasten to say, comes from water 
buffalos whose appearance on the hoof 
is slightlv more discouraging than on the 
table. Special Stores carry imported frozen 
bacon, the price of which makes it a real 
treat on Christmas or Easter morning. 
And we might make a few friends back 
horne if we mention the popularity of 
Pepsi Cola, Coca Cola and Chiclets. The



cdetergent Tide is one of the three stable 
iiitems carried by Baghdad-style Variety 
sstores, the other two being cigarettes and 
ssoft drinks. The makers of Lux have also 
copened a factory here.

Friday usually brings a problem for al- 
Ithough the Baghdadis don’t eat meat in 
i the same quantitv as Americans yet they 
’ usually flavor every dish with it. There 
is a delicious fish from the Tigris, like a 
small cod, but it is beyond the price range 
of the middle-class family. So a sample 
Friday night meal for Catholics might 
consist in tomatoes or string beans, rice 
and curry sauce, with watermelon for 
dessert. A big inelon costs forty cents 
in the suburbs and fifty cents in town.

Iraq is a growing country, as one view 
of Al-Hikma would testify, and it has its 
problems but in no way are they as dif- 
ficult as in India or Egypt. Iraq has a 
tremendous potentia], with two large 
rivers and good soil, and we look into the 
future of both school and country with a 
glowing optimism. If the barren desert 
is apt to bloom so readily why can’t 
Al-Hikma Univcrsity?

Consultalion on next project by Fatlier 
Banks, Rector, and Father Guay, architect.

Engineering and Business are the chief courses at Al-Hikma. Here Father Fred Kelly 
S^rvises ! Science class before he takes time to whip his basketball team mto shape.
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The Santalis are usually regarded as one of 
the abori<nnal tribcs of India. The tattoocd o
girl (below) proves that many of the old cus- 
toms are stili in vogue. The tattoo is a 
sign of beauty among the people of the East.

Their First CWstaas
It was a strange path they followed before they found Bethlehem

John A. Morrison S.J.

FatherMorrison has a 
way vvitli youngsters 
and his Santalis love 
their ovvn missionary.
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Birgaon is an attractive Santal village 
lying remote in the jungle at the 

base of a rocky hili. Its neat houses of 
adobe and thatch are scattered along 
both sides of a winding road. On high 
land near the houses, fields for corn and 
pulse have been cleared, and the lower 
lands have been dug and terraced to 
make productive rice fields that provide 
the villagers with their main source of 
food.

Harma and his young wife Churnki 
had settled in Birgaon not long after their 
marriage. Clearing the jungle, they had 
made fields and here they had raised 
four boys and one girl. Fortune smiled on 
them, and they took a reasonable pride 
in the little farm that gave them a fair 
living, and in their attractive children, 
the eldest of whom were now able to 
herd the familv’s cattle.

Then misfortune struck this happy 
family. Harma went down with a severe 
fever. It did not yield to the simple jun­
gle remedies that the village people knew 
and in a few days he was dead.

When the brief period of mouming 
tliat Churnki allowed herself was passed, 
she took stock of the situation and faced 
the future bravelv. She could work; her 
eldest sons would soon be able to plough 
and carry on in their father’s stead. 
Though the next few years might be 
difficult, stili they could manage.

But misfortune struck again. A myste- 
rious disease affected the cattle of the vil­
lage. Many sickened; a few died. With- 
out draught animals, farming would be 
impossible and the people were in a 
panic.

Now Santals are animists. They believe 
in one good God, but since He is good, 
they know He will not harm them, so 
they ignore Him. On the other hand, 
there is the Devii and the many spirits 
who according to Santal belief dwell in 
the streams, caves, rocks and trees of 
their jungle horne. And the Santal relig- 
i°n» based on fear, consists largely in 
placating the Devii and tliese spirits.

Santals also believe in witches. And 
some of their women folk do try to obtain 
power from the Evii One. How many 
such people actually obtain any occult 
power, it is difficult to say. But some at- 
tempt it, and Santals have a mortal dread 
of witches and their power to cause harm 
to their enemies.

So when the cattle of Birgaon sickened 
and died, and the Santals could find no 
ready cause for it, they first of ali tried 
to appease the Devii. The village priest 
climbed the nearby hili to a huge black 
boulder brooding sombrely over the 
peaceful village beneath it and there at 
its base he sacrificed a cock. But this 
failed to stop the cattle pest.

Soon word was whispered about among 
the men folk of Birgaon that a witch was 
causing the trouble. They knew what to 
do. Some miles away there lived a sor- 
cerer or witch doctor, and a delegation 
was sent from the village to consuit him. 
This wily old scoundrel, who made a 
comfortable living by preying on the 
ignorance and superstition of his fellows, 
asked a few pertinent questions to dis- 
cover whom he might safely castigate as 
a witch. His black heart, steeped in mal- 
ice, felt not the slightest tremor at delib- 
eratelv plotting the destruction of an in- 
nocent and defenseless woman. He 
extracted a fat fee from his visitors, went 
through a nonsensical performance with 
a sal leaf and some queendee oil, called 
“following the oil,” and then declared 
that Harma’s widow, Churnki, was the 
witch who by some invisible means was 
causing the death of the cattle of Bir­
gaon. The delegation accepted his verdict 
as true, and satisfied, they returned horne.

A few days later, Churnki went off as 
usual to the rice fields, some distance 
from her house where she worked for a 
fairly well-to-do Santal. For part of the 
way, the patii led through thick jun­
gle. That evening, her day’s work fin- 
ished, she set out for her horne. But she 
never reached her house. No one ever 
saw her again. She simply vanished. No,
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Appreciative audience is enjoyed by author as he takes a brief halt on his rounds of 
the villages. The roads are hard on the motorcycle (and the rider) in the back areas.

a wild animal had not killed her. There 
would have been some traces of the trag- 
edy. Churnki disappeared as completely 
as though the earth had swallowed her. 
But the sorcerer knew, and several men 
folk of the village knew.

Not long afterwards my predecessor 
here at Chakai, getting wind of what had 
happened, visited Birgaon and made pru- 
dent inquiries. But he ran up against a 
stone wall of silence. No one knew any- 
thing. And meanwhile, deprived of both 
father and mother, the five children were 
in want. The little work that the eldest 
did as shepherd boy was not enough to 
maintain them ali, and no one in the vil­
lage wanted extra mouths to feed. So 
Father brought them into his little board- 
ing school, though their support meant 
a further strain on his slender resources.

Before long, Christmas drew near and 
Churnkfs children had their share in 
preparations. Many Santals came in from 
their villages on Christmas Eve and the 
little church was filled to overflowing for 

Midnight Mass. The little girl and young- 
est boy, too small to be up at that hour, 
were safely asleep. The eldest boys did 
not know too much yet about their new 
religion, but in one comer of the church, 
lit by a few candles, was a scene that they 
understood. A little Babe lay peacefully 
on some straw in a manger. Close by 
were His mother and His foster father. 
There was no place for malice, fear and 
lies here; ali was love and peace and 
truth. They also understood the shep- 
herds who like themselves had come for 
the first time to worship their newly born 
King. These boys too were shepherds.

Many Christmases have passed and 
my predecessor had gone to his reward. 
Churnkfs children are grown now, and 
happily married, with children of their 
own. Ali have turned out well. And this 
Christmas at Midnight Mass they will 
kneel before the Crib as they knelt on 
their first Christmas to thank the Babe 
for all that He has meant to them in ali 
their joys and sorrows.

22



This
Helping

Iast year because of the tremendous
■ generosity of our readers, many or­

phans like those in this picture didn’t 
spend a hungry Christmas. Until we 
pointed out this poverty and despair to 
our Catholic friends, Christmas to these 
orphans ineant another day of hunger 
and disease. Again we appeal to you for 
a Christmas offering for the orphans at 
our missions around the world.

Can we count on your helping hand?

Tlrfits Christmas as we gather our 
hiildren in front of the Crib, 
leease think of Our Lord's chil-

ireen around the globe. Let us 
•omnt our many blessings and in
•wme way share our bounties 
' iith them. Won’t you use this 
'uandy coupon?

JESUIT MISSIONS
211 East 87 Street, New York 28, N.Y.

Dear Fathers,
Please accept my Christmas offering 

of $ for needy orphans ooerseas.

Name ----

Address-------------------------------------------------

City Zone---------

State
23



Taiwaifs 
5-Minute Plays

®ne of Taiwan’s largest stations has 
opened the door to an experiment 

unique in radio broadcasting. It presents 
plays, which follow the tried and proven 
techniques of good play writing in other 
respects, but are only 5 minutes long! 
Today, they form one of the best known 
and best liked programs on dozens of 
stations all over Taiwan.

The idea men behind these “Fi ve Min-Tape recorders for drama recording session 
are set up by Father Bourret and T. C. Chen.
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nute Plays,” Father Philip Bourret S.J. and 
zAdrian Teng, the playwright-director, did 
inot happen on this formula for a success- 
Iful program entirely by chance. “Our first 
imistake,” said Adrian Teng, “was to offer 
tthe play series to three different stations 
i in Taipei at the same time. Who would 
Ihave guessed that they would ali want 
Ithem so badly for their own station ex- 
«clusively that our biggest problem would 
Ibe to soften the disappointment of the 
i stations who weren’t going to get them?” 
As it turned out, that was not such a big 

■ problem and one easily solved by making 
iseveral different series.

In the meantime, when it had dawned 
that here was a really popular program, 
it was easy to insist that the “5-MINUTE 
PLAYS” get the best hour: 7 P.M., when 
more people listen than at any other 
time. You may not know that writing a 
good story, complete with several scenes, 
suspense, action and punch, ali within 
the tight limitation of 5 minutes, is not 
very easy. This is especially true when the 
play has to carry a moral lesson with it 
that is ciear and pointed. The plays which 
began with a three times a week sched- 
ule, quickly switched to six times weekly. 
And from using just the Mandarin Chi- 
nese language, they are now being done 
in three of the Chinese dialects.

Three years ago KuangChi Program 
Center began its work of supplying pro- 
grams with educational value and moral 
concepts to the stations of Taiwan. The 
value of this can be gauged by the audi- 
ence that listens, three million people.

Without using radio, the Fathers and 
Sisters at work in the churches can have 
influence directlv or indirectly on only 
a few percent of the popula tion. Radio 
offers a medium to increase this influ­
ence to millions instead of tens of thou- 
sands. True, religious programs in the 
sense understood in America cannot be 
aired to an audience which is more than 
95% non-Christian. But through well- 
planned educational and cultural pro- 
grams, a deep influence can be had which

Five minutes for an entire play means that 
the rehearsal of all parts must be closely knit.

TV is coming to Taiwan and the KuangChi 
Program Center runs a Summer Workshop.
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Doublecheck is made by engineers as “5- 
Minute Play” goes on the air from studio.

prepares minds and hearts to understand 
and seek the Word that until now they 
have not known.

KuangChi does its programming with 
more than 15 lay people who are trained 
to write, do the directing and acting and 
technical work for programs which are 
taped and released on 45 stations all 
over Taiwan. Popular now is a course 
called “Improve Your English” which is 
a daily half-hour on 28 stations, making 
it easily the most widely listened to edu- 
cational program in Taiwan.

But KuangChi has not limited itself to 
radio. Today television has not yet come 
to Taiwan. Or perhaps we should say not 
permanently. Because last summer Ku­
angChi did bring a closed Circuit televi­
sion demonstration, prepared by the stu- 
dents of a two-weeks Summer Workshop 
which KuangChi planned and held at the 
National Taiwan University. Here were 
trained 60 of the men and women who 
will carry the burden of programming for 
Taipefs first station which will open dur-

ing 1962. Teachers were brought in from 
the Philippines and Hongkong who had 
years of experience in TV.

Everything from constructing and paint- 
ing the scenerv to script-writing, camera 
work, lighting control and actual per- 
formance before the camera was done by 
the students. Director for the Workshop 
was Father James Hsu S.J., who prepared 
for his responsibility in the Workshop 
and as Director of Programs for Kuang­
Chi by work done at the Ateneo TV 
workshop, conducted the past two years 
by Father James Reuter S.J. in Manila.

KuangChi must now build a studio, 
suitable for the educational television pro­
gramming it pians for 1962 as well as for 
radio plays. Far more stations request 
programs than the limited studio facility 
can supplv. When TV comes to Taiwan, 
the pattem of programming must be on 
a high educational, artistic and moral 
plane. KuangChi will have its place in 
preparing these programs, and thus bring- 
ing a whole people closer to Christ.

Choir rehearsal is held in preparation for 
the Christmas programs given over the air.
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sift® They II p To?
M?iz/ youngster would be inclined to wonder when he saw 

strange adults who stili had time to smile at him as 
they hurried along to do the important business of God

A good question no matter what side of the fenee it’s viewed from, says he.

any a youngster would be puzzled 
IwH by the men in the strange garb 
and the quick pace so foreign to the way 
of life in British Honduras. For well over 
half a century American Jesuits have 
been walking the streets of Belize or fol- 
lowing the winding streams and paths 
which interlace the small colony. They 
have been aided in their efforts by the 
Sisters of Mercy from Providence, R.I., 
the Pallotine Sisters and the Sisters of the 
Holy Family.

It is a rugged mission to work because 
It is poor economically and is a ready 
prey for natural disasters, such as hurri- 

canes sweeping out of the Caribbean. 
Most of the people have never had a suf- 
ficiency of this worlds goods and any 
missionary who has worked among the 
poor knows how difficult it is to concen- 
trate his people’s attention on anything 
outside of the immediate day’s existence. 
Even when some measure of success 
seems to be attained a sudden disaster can 
wipe out the achievement in a matter of 
minutes. For instance, it was exactly 
tliirty years ago when Belize was almost 
obliterated by a hurricane, the large 
boarding school of St. Johns College 
went crashing tu the ground and eleven
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What s he doing? It might appear that he was practicing to bring a ship into harbor safely 
but as a matter of fact he is ringing the school bell, made from a discarded wheel.

Jesuits and 22 boys were killed. The 
church and school of St. Ignatius in the 
same area collapsed on a throng of chil- 
dren and building after building of the 
Sisters of Mercy went down before the 
fury of the storm.

When similar disasters occur in other 
parts of the colony one can only marvel 
at the deterinination of the men who tum 
around and begin all over again. And 
their efforts have not been in vain. The 
tiny country, 180 miles long and 60

Constable watches Father Meehan in action. Sugar cane is British Honduras attraction.
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Mission Superior and Rector of St. John’s College in Belize is Father Robert 
Raszkowski, shown here with students from ali parts of Central America.

’wide, is dotted with 125 churches. There 
J are over 80 schools which care for about 
12,000 students, which is roughly one- 

Ifourth of the Catholic population which 
i in itself makes up 60% of ali the people. 
But it is far from easy to set up an or- 

; ganization of such a scope in the face of 
the indifference and ignorance so often 
found among uneducated people. The 
preoccupation of eking out a day s living 
takes paramount place among many and 
the men and women who have toiled 
here for the sake of Christ know only too 
well what a formidable barrier it can be.

So whafre they up to? The building, 

under the most adverse circumstances, of 
the Kingdom of Christ. They are not an 
overwhelming force, probably not a hun- 
dred men and women all told, but they 
are doing the kind of job which belongs 
only to the dedicated. It is an unheralded 
work, hacked out of a backward, impov- 
erished country, but it is a work which 
shows definite signs of progress. That 
pushing forward has been in the hard 
way but they can quietly point to 
concrete achievement, in churches, in 
schools, in social work. The end is by no 
means in sight but they have hacked out 
a trail, bright with labor and dedication.
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With awed love a Sioux maiden gazes at the 
Christmas scene where Divine Love awaits.

©Gwfetaas ir
John M. Scott S.J.

®nly a few hours previously, in the 
velvet darkness of early Christmas 

morning, I left Holv Rosary Mission, Pine 
Ridge, South Dakota, and headed north 
to say Mass at one of the distant Mission 
chapels for the Sioux Indians who live 
around the rim of the Bad Lands.

I was approaching the outposts of the 
Bad Lands when the fingers of the dawn 
invaded nights domain, to win again 
those landmarks lost to shade. As dawn 
quivered on the horizon, I found myself

The opening of gifts means much to the young Sioux who have so little of this world’s 
possessions. Ecstasy and puzzlement go hand in hand on a glorious occasion such as this.
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Kie Bad Lands
Ut is an atve-inspiring country, these Bad Lands of 

the Dakotas, but their people are of good heart

iiin a strange lanci, bewildering, exciting, 
ssometimes terrifying and triumphant.

The forbidding ramparts of the Bad 
ILands leaped to the sky like battlements 
oof Mars. They stood defiant of time, space 
sand puny men. Cunv Table, a sprawling, 
Itable-top of flat, treeless country rose 
sskywards like a nightmare from a pre- 
Ihistoric land. The flanks of this high dry 
imesa have been slashed and gouged by 
ithe talons of time. The gaunt, grim out- 
jposts that patrol Cuny Table are so sav- 
sage, so unspoiled, so beautiful, they seem 
ito speak out—telling man to keep a re- 
sspectful distance.

The climb to the top of the mesa was 
■ intense and exciting as the last silent sec-
• onds of a Rocketdyne countdown, The
• explosion of primitive beauty that burst 
from the rim of the mesa was enough to 
put anyone into an orbit of delight.

As I looked down into the tremendous 
chasms of the Bad Lands, I felt as though 
I were viewing the dawn of creation— 
seeing for myself the utter voids of chaos 
from which God fashioned the world—a 
bewildering maze of deep abysses, stark 
cliffs, and twisting, snake-like canyons. 
Swirling pattems eroded in clay form 
weird shapes that could well be the awe- 
some landscape of some distant planet.

The Sioux who crowded into the small, 
wooden chapel to sing “Hshepi Wakan 
Kin”—“Silent Night”— and to welcome 
the new-bom Christ Child had names as 
picturesque as the Bad Lands. Edgar 
Pumpkin Seed, Philip White Rabbit, Ra- 
mona White Bear, Elizabeth Evening 
Star, Vienna Red Feather, Josephine Pier 
Many Deer, Joseph Brings Plenty, Oliver 
Jumping Eagle, Howard Bad Milk, Dave 
Crazy Thunder.

Somehow Christmas took on a special 
meaning here in the Bad Lands. The 
great God whose fingers scooped out the 
brooding voids of tumbled space and 
autographed them with wind and storm 
was so in love with us, His brethren, that 
He left the great courts of heaven to 
come to earth and stretch out His arms 
in a plea for our love in return.

As I made my thanksgiving after Mass, 
it seemed that even the color-splashed 
cliffs that crowd the hush of silent miles 
were singing a song of jubilation to the 
wonderful God of Time and Space who 
had just come into the Bad Lands to be 
with those He loved on His birthday, a 
dav constantly repeated.

Philip White Cow Killed informed me 
it would make the Sioux “chantewaste”— 
happv at heart—if I would have break- 
fast with them in his one-room log cabin 
distant the flight of a swift arrow from 
the chapel. The feast consisted of a bowl 
of black coffee, a piate of hard tack, and 
wasna. Wasna is a favorite Indian delica- 
cy made from a mixture of wild cherries— 
including the pits—and meat pounded to- 
gether. It is made in the summertime, 
dried, and put in bags to be kept for gala 
occasions.

As I looked around the cabin with its 
mud-chinked walls and dirt floor, I 
thought how like the first Christmas Day 
was the poverty and simplicity that is 
the lot of the Sioux. Like the shepherds 
of old, the Sioux were poor in this worlds 
goods, but out of the abundance of their 
generosity they were sharing their Christ­
mas with me. Their goodness and kind- 
ness reminded me again of the great les- 
son of Christmas—we are ali one in 
Christ.
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Can you help in any of thefollowing ways?

Wanted for Jesuit Missiotiaries

Food and medicine are the only things 
which must be provided by the Jesuits for 
the patients they send to Holy Family 
Hospital in India. But the good nuns just 
eant bear the whole burden. Father 
Bertram Ernst has several cases which 
call for hospitalization but he has not the 
necessary means. Could you help him 
with a gift of $5, $10, or more?

The Sodalists in Taipei have been organ- 
ized by Father Edward Murphy to man 
a mobile library with Chinese language 
books and magazines for hospital pa­
tients. The demand is so great that his 
limited funds cannot cover the expenses. 
Can you assist this eminently worth-while 
work with a gift of any amount?

In the Pacific Tmst Territory Father 
Thomas Donohoe of Jaluit is trying des- 
perately to build a chapel-school on one 
island and set up living quarters for a 
catechist there. It will cost $30 just to 
support him for one month and about 
$100 for his house. Can you help?

The month of December is Our Savior’s 
time of coming and the little mountain 
town in the Philippines named in honor 
of the event is striving to keep its tem- 
porary church in existence. New benches 
are needed, the interior must be painted, 
the old bell tower is ready to collapse, 
etc. Father Sagrado would appreciate 
any size gift—$2, $5, or anything.

The school bus problem is not confined 
to the U.S. It is one of several difficulties 

faced by Father Bernard Murray in Jam- 
shedpur, India, in his efforts to provide 
education for the young. It is also one 
of his biggest expenses. Could you help 
him in his nced?

A church bell is needed by Father Simon 
Arulappah in Ceylon. It will cost $lo0 
but it takes second place to his appeal 
for help for his poor parishioners. For 
only a fcw dollars a month he could as­
sist one family to obtain the essentials of 
life. Would you be able to support a fam- 
ilv or two for a few months when the 
cost is so little?

One outstanding builder in Honduras is 
Father John Murphy. He has constructed 
ten or so churches during his years on 
the mission. Now he admits that the toll 
is beginning to teli and he would love to 
continue his work with a badly needed 
second-hand cernent mixer which would 
cost $200. Can you help him keep the 
Church growing in Honduras by provid- 
ing some part of his request?

Practically everything is needed by Fa­
ther John Guidera at Chaibasa in India— 
church furnishings, a bungalow rectory, 
a school, etc. We can’t give him ali he 
needs but we would dearly like to see 
him receive something and any gift woul 
be deeply appreciated.

JESUIT MISSIONS 
211 East 87th St., 
New York 28, N.Y.
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msE pi®
The Jesuits at Sophia University in Tokyo must 
watch their every move—owing to the cramped 
quarters in which they live. They badly need 
a new residence which will accommodate a 
hundred men. Any size donation for this verv 
necessary move will be most gratefully received 
—and you are perfectly free to spread your gift 
over a period of years if you find that a more 
convenient way.

JESUITS MISS1ONS, 211 East 87th St., New York 28, N.Y.



A HOME
OUR LORD This Javanese Ostensorium 

reminds us that everij lanci 
has its Bethlehem. Mamj 
of our missionaries have 
requested a monstrance, an 
Ostensorium, a Tabernacle. 
Will you help cluring this 
Christmas time to furnish one 
of these distant Bethlehems.
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