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,RFhese are the veterans, the ones 
I who have borne the heat and bur-

1 den of the day. Long ago they went 
out to mission fields and now, when one 
looks back across the years, there comes 
the realization that these men formed 
the backbone of those missions; these 
are the ones who have built the mission 
into what it is today; they labored hap- 
pily, gloriously—and there are no wrinkles 
on their hearts as the twilight gathers.

Thirty years ago the American Jesuits 
had only four mission fields that dated 
back into the previous century—The 
American Indians, Alaska, Jamaica and 
British Honduras. At that time they had 
been in the Philippines and India for 
only ten years; four years in China; Bagh- 
dad was in its infancv. Only later would 
they move into Ceylon, Honduras, the 
Caroline and Marshall Islands, Japan, 
Jamshedpur, Korea, Burma, Chile, Peru 
and the African fields.

The average number of years which 
these veterans have spent in the field is 
between thirty and thirtv-five although 
some of them run far longer. Next year 
Brother Hess of Alaska will celebrate his 
fiftieth year in the Northland; Father 
Peter Sontag his fortieth in India; Father 
Henry Coffey is already over forty years 
in the Philippines. To some this average 
figure may not be too impressive (how 
many other men have worked far longer 
on their jobs!) but we recall, ten years 
ago when Jesuit Missions celebrated its 

25th birthday, that we went down the list 
of missionaries in the field in 1927 and 
counted up the number who were stili 
there twenty-five years later. Less than 
25% were stili on the missions! And we 
wonder—is there any other job in the 
world which is more exacting on body 
and spirit?

Why should that be? First of ali, con- 
sider how a man’s life is wrenched when 
he leaves horne for a mission field. Most 
of today’s veterans had finished the fif- 
teen-year course of Jesuit studies before 
they departed for the field. They had 
grown up in the American way of life, 
in the midst of the most advanced ma- 
terial civilization the world has known. 
They had been trained to teach in uni- 
versity halls yet they freely chose another 
way of life. They went out to live it 
among the world’s poor and uneducated, 
in primitive surroundings, close to an 
intellectual vacuum. They came among 
people who would exact of them their 
strength, their years, their lives. And no 
matter how warmly they might be re- 
ceived, no matter how successfully they 
work with this people, yet in their hearts 
they are aware they will always be 
looked upon as strangers. That is only 
part of their mental burden.

Then there is the physical side; the 
climate, the food, the lack of so many 
things once deemed essential. And then, 
perhaps the greatest drain on theii 
strength, the endless travelling. One 
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who has not experienced the jungles of 
Central America, the weary mountain 
paths of the Philippines or Jamaica, the 
India monsoon, the desert blast, the 
typhoon in the Pacific or the numbing 
Arctic gales can hardly appreciate the 
physical discomforts which are the dailv 
lot of the priest bringing Christ to the 
world’s poor. Later, as mission fields ex- 
panded and solidified, the physical wear 
was not so great but these veterans 
were on the scene in the early days of 
rugged, hand-to-hand living.

The physical burdens are easier to dis- 
cern than the mental but beyond all those 

there are the intangibles, the score of 
things which go into the making of the 
missionary’s cross—fatigue, fear, disgust, 
failure, and most of all, loneliness. In 
that slow, day-to-day planting of the faith 
it is difficult for a man to note progress. 
How many nights must he wonder if 
that day had not been a complete blank? 
As he looks out of his cabin or cottage 
or thatched hut when night falis the 
familiarity of the scene can be depress- 
ing. His alonencss so easily passes into 
loneliness. It is the kind of life which 
makes a man verv sensitive to memories 
—and these, too, beget loneliness. It is

Jamaica
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the intangibles which make the cross 
heaviest. But for these men who labored 
through the years they were not intangi­
bles; they were part of everyday life; they 
were as recognizably present as the rice 
or the snow or the palm tree.

Thirty years ago the American Jesuits 
manned approximatelv 60 main mission 
stations and about 150 sub-stations and 
conducted a half dozen collcges and 
schools. Today they number over 200 
main stations and over 1,000 sub-stations. 
The schools of higher education have 
been multiplied seven-fold. And who is 
responsible for this remarkable growth? 

The men to whom we pay tribute here, 
the veterans of today who spent so many 
yesterdays in the Service of the King.

How many yesterdays? The ten men 
longest in India have over three and a 
half centuries; nine men in Jamaica, 
headed by Fathers Becker and Hannas, 
have over three hundred years of labor 
to their credit; ten men in Alaska total 
311 years (how many Midnight Suns 
have thev known?); nine men in the 
Philippines have toiled under the South­
ern Cross for over three centuries; 8 
men have spent over 200 years on the 
China and China-in-exile Mission; six

British Horndlur&s
Bro. Teson

Fr. O’Connor

For 175 years these 
men have served in Fr. McCormack
the “Tropical Battle-
ground”

Fr. Kuenzel

Fr. Wade

Fr. Newell
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men in British Honduras tota! 175 years; 
there are five men who have known over 
55,000 and one Arabian Nights in Bagh- 
dad. Add tliese groups together; only 57 
men and they have spent 1,700 years 
working for Christ in far lands!

There is another field which we have 
not mentioned only because our records 
are deficient. It is the work among the 
various American Indian tribes here in 
the United States. It is one of our oldest 
mission fields for European Jesuits 
worked here for generations before their 
American brethren succeeded them. We 
know that there are missionaries there 

now whose record of Service would 
easily equal that of other areas but three 
different Jesuit Provinces supply the man- 
power for the scattered Indians—the Ore- 
gon Province, the Missouri Province and 
the Wisconsin Province—and the exact 
statistics are not on hand.

The men to whom we pay tribute, 
inadequate as it must be, are growing 
old now. The long years of labor have 
taken their toll and not many of these 
veterans are stili in the front lines. They 
are stili active but they recognize that 
the twilight is approaching. What are 
their thoughts as they look back over the 
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long years? They see mission fields 
which have come to flower, fields once 
rough to work when they were younger, 
so tough it nearly tore the heart and the 
life from tliem. Does that tinge their 
thoughts with pride? No man who has 
served Christ as devotedly as these, who 
appreciates the suffering and the sacri­
fice of that same Christ so deeply, no 
man who had only Christ with him in 
those times of loneliness will be guilty 
of pride. There will bc regret that he 
could not have done more for the One 
whose love sustained him through the 
long years and made of his own Service 

a return of love. But there is no regret 
for the body which has grown old, for 
the soul which was whitened and made 
beautiful through sacrifice and suffering. 
Long ago they had reached gladly for 
a cross; they toiled under it and did not 
quit; in the world’s eyes their triumphs 
were small and hard won. But they were 
not serving the world; their record stands 
for One alone to read, their loyalty was 
to Christ the King. And now in the sun- 
set hour, the step may be slower, the 
brow wrinkled—but there are no wnnkles 
on their hearts.

Clement J. Armitage S.J.

China

Fr. O’Brien

Fr. Lipman

Fr. Meagher

Bro. Finnegan

Fr. Magner

Seated: Fathers 
Madaras and 
Miff. Fathers 
Mahan, Sheehan 
and Merrick. 
55,000 & One 
Arabian Nights!
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ESKIMOS 
ATTH 

CROSSROAD
Alaska became a state but the 
advantages of that have not 
been shared by ali and the 
Eskimos face a grave problem

Mdisnial picture of what is happen- 
ing to citizens of one of our newest 
States in the Union is painted by Father 

Jules M. Convert S.J. The state is Alas­
ka, and the citizens he refers to are its 
Eskiino and Indian populations which, 
he declares, are being ruined by the fail- 
ure of Government to apply to them the 
same enlightened policy it is using with 
peoples of emerging nations in the far- 
off places of the world.

“Our nation,” declares Father Convert, 
“is presentlv engaged in a tremendous 
program to help the undeveloped coun- 
tries around the world to help them- 
selves. Technicians are sent to study the 



existing situation, and plan long-range 
programs, then to direct the untrained 
labor forces in operating whatever equip- 
ment is furnished with the necessary 
capital. Should not such a praiseworthy 
endeavor be directed first towards our 
own nation?” The Eskimos and Indians 
of the Western Bush of Alaska need this 
same sort of help instead of the outright 
Welfare grants they are presently re- 
ceiving. “These,” says Father Convert, 
are just money down the drain, com- 

pletely unproductive of anv improve- 
ment and pushing the people to stili 
greater apathy.”

Father Convert is a veteran of 20 
years’ experience in that area of Alaska 
known as the Western Bush—Hooper 
Bay, Chevak, Unalaklet, the villages and 
camps on the Yukon’s north mouth, and 
Holy Cross. He is now at Kaltag.

In the course of these twenty years. 
he says, “I have seen this whole area 
pass from what could rightly be called 

a Stone Age vvay of life to that of the 
Atomic Age ... I have also witnessed 
the hurts and damage often caused by 
too rapid an evolution in the social and 
economic fields. Many things have been 
to the good, and I want to express here 
my admiration for the splendid achieve- 
ments in the medical and edueational 
fields (mostly TB control and schools 
now available for all our youngsters). 
But it will be enough to mention such 
achievements in passing since my pur- 
pose is to help, if possible, in extending 
them to all other areas conceming the 
future welfare of our people.

“It can be stated outright that on the 
whole, were it not for the Welfare grants. 
the majority of our native population 
would be without adequate means of 
adequate subsistence. Young adults, most 
of them with large families, subsist only 
if thev are lucky enough to have their 
old folks with them and thus share in 
the Old Age Pensions; the others have

■ In one of the remote villages where a priest only infrequently can visit a catechist is in 
charge. Here at Chifomak an Eskimo girl instructs her class, and they are not just children.
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■ A scene that is growing rarer. An Eskimo 
chops away at the cache holding frozen fish.

to make periodic appeals to Indian Af- 
fairs’ emergency Help.

“Many outsiders who pass rapidly 
through our villages judge these people 
to be lazy: ‘Why aren’t they trapping, 
hunting as much as in the past? Why is 
it that they don’t seem to be able to 
stick with any job? Why don’t they hus- 
tle more?’ Often enough, these criticisms 
are objective, but I don’t think they 
rightly apply in tliis case; laziness im- 
plies a moral attitude and a deliberate 
choice. Though of course there are ex- 
ceptions, our men cannot be called lazy 
in that sense; rather, they are bewildered 
and demoralized by the new conditions 
in which they have to live; they don’t 
have the background, the education or 
character training that would allow them 
to understand and adapt themselves. 
Moreover, these new conditions repre- 
sent a progress over the old ones, and

one cannot tum the clock back (as well 
teli our many unemployed in other States 
to go back to the woods and live on roots 
and wild things as their ancestors!)

“Twenty years ago, these people livcd 
from the land (truly, the strongest man- 
aged to survive somehow, witness the 
hundreds of babies and youngsters who 
were dying in their early years) hunting, 
fishing, living from hand to mouth; quite 
a few though did reasonably well. But 
in ordcr to do so, they had to lead 
a kind of nomadic life, scattering thru 
the area where they lived, moving from 
one camp to the other according to the 
seasons. Increase of population, decrease 
of the fur supply and a stricter enforce- 
ment of the Game Laws have contrib- 
uted to kill such a way of life. But I 
think the most important single factor 
has been the providing of school facili- 
ities to ali the villages. Under the old 
system, even if there happened to be a 
school in the villages, the children did 
not attend more than two or maybe three 
months in a year. Emphasis is now right­
ly placed on the needs of the children 
for regular and complete attendance, 
pressure has been put on the families, 
and for a few years, the women and 
children stayed in the villages during the 
school year while the fathers went alone 
to their traditional camps, but it did not 
work. The trapper needs his family with 
him to manage his camp, take care of the 
skins, etc. . . . so very rapidly most of 
the men stopped spending the whole 
season at their camps, often a long 
distance from horne, contenting them­
selves with shorter trips in the immediate 
vicinity of their village and family.

“From there, it has been only a short 
step to abandoning trapping almost com- 
pletely . . . and in some villages, most 
of the men have taken it and subsist on 
Welfare. Again, their lack of background 
and education make them suffer this sit- 
uation in an absolutely passive manner; 
they knew only one way of life and it is 
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ggone ... I may also add they are further 
dlemoralized when they see the few occa- 
ssional local jobs with high wages offered 
tto imported labor (in Kaltag alone, the 
oconstruction of a large airfield provided 
oonly one part-time job for a local man. 
IFrom the construction of an addition to 
ttlie school, two carpcnter-helpers were 
■brought in with the directing foreman 
nvhen qualified labor existed locally).

This economic situation has the most 
iserious repercussions on the life of the 
villages. For the first time, these peo- 
ple are brought to live all together the 
year round; their tradi tional way of life 
had made them individualistic to the 
utmost; they may live together, but have 
never learned yet to form an organic 
community. Local Councils and Chiefs in 
most cases have no real authoritv and 
don t even trv to gain it (one just minds 
his own business and every one can do 
just as he pleases). Social responsibility 
comes only after acquiring a sense of the 
common good. As a general resuit of the 
enforced idleness and demoralization,
many, sometimes all, kill time and wor-
nes by uninterrupted drinking bouts . . . 
Immorality is another form of escapism 
strongly fostered by the economic pover- 
ty and Welfare policies concerning un-
married mothers; young men don’t marry 
because they could not support a family

■ Typical mission station church which is 
visited by pricsts once or twice a month.

■ Plane-spotting stations are manned by Es- 
kimos who transmit reports to radar stations.

. . . and they can always find a drunken 
consenting woman, or a girl who judges 
a Welfare check more secure than a hus- 
band without an income. In Kaltag, we 
have had one marriage in five years, 
even though there are half a dozen men 
between the ages of 21 and 40 . . .

“And here I cannot emphasize strong- 
Iv enough the need we have for law en- 
forcement; short of murder, nothing is 
ever done, and the longer we wait, the 
more prevalent the idea that in our vil­
lages there is no law, no order! I may 
also add that some outsiders who happen 
to spend time in our villages are quick 
to take advantage of this situation and 
behave themselves as in a conquered 
land! Most definitely, we must have law 
enforcement on a regular basis, just as 
every city block has its policeman.

“I am quite convinced that, were it not 
for the fact that the Native population 
is so small, scattered and unorganized, 
our presence here would not be any more 
welcome than that of the White Man 
among the new nations of the East or 
Africa; now and then one meets here 
with the same «White Man . . . who has 
taken evervthing while we poor Natives 
have nothing . . .’ as I was told recently in 
one of our villages.”
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&3E BO PWS
IN ARABIC Joseph L. Ryan S.J.

Thirty years ago, when he was a 
senior at Holy Cross College, Rich- 
ard J. McCarthy of Chicopee, Mass., 

was outstanding. When the Holy Cross 
band swung down the field he was not 
just one among the many Purple bands- 
men. No one can carry and play a tuba 
and be inconspicuous. Not, we hasten to 
say, that that was his motive; if we must 
ascribe any reason it was undoubtedly 
his penchant for the more difficult.

IThat particular tendency he has never 
discarded. As a resuit he has just rounded 
out twenty-five years of arduous study 

y of the Arabie language—and onlv those 
who have tried to master “the language 
of the angels” can appreciate what that 
quarter of a century entailed. It was 
not only an inward process of digesting 
the language; there was also the outward 
flow of words and ideas assimilated so 
that our ex-tuba plaver is now acknow-

ledged as an expert in Islamic theology 
and thought.

The road which led through Baghdad, 
Rome and Oxford before it circled back 
again to the City of the Caliphs is not 
one which has been followed by too 
many people. For one thing, the massive 
doorway of the Arabie language is a 
forbidding one and not easily breached. 
Speaking of the various sounds which 
are native to Arabie only, one Arabicist 
asserts that a beginner must listen to the 
twitter of a bulbul and to master the 
gag and gargle one must sit at tlie feet 
of a camel who is audibly and grouching- 
ly resenting his burden. There are a 
thousand words for sword and even more 
for camel; in fact, there are special words 
for a camel blind in one eye or for one 
who snorts when he drinks. The very 
richness of the language prevents any 
speedy mastery; it is a long process.

■ Fathcr McCarthy working on his book Spoken Arabie of Baghdad with Faraj Raffuli Murad, 
a graduate of Baghdad College and teacher in a government school. Latter also teaches Jesuits.



■ A helper of one of the Al-Hikma Univer- 
sity masons seeks assistance on a high level.

The world has been the poorer duc 
to its inability to penetrate the great 
treasure house of Arabie literature. For 
that is the great and enduring monu- 
ment of Arab civilization, a product for 
the most part of those days when the 
sound of the Arabs’ laughter was heard 
around the Lions of Granada and their 
songs on the slopes of Cathay, If we 
could roll back the veil of their days of 
greatness we might regard a little dif- 
ferently the people who have emerged 
so recently into present world affairs.

It is in this field that Father McCarthy 
is perhaps most widely known for he has 
edited a good number of Arabie writings 
of Islamic theologians. But he has not 
restricted his activities solely to those of 
the scholar. He has also spent a good 
deal of time in teaching Arabie to his 
fellow Jesuits and has even held the chair 
of Professor of Islamic Philosophy in the 
government College of Arts and Sciences 
in Baghdad. At present he is working on 
a book on spoken Arabie.

The Novenas of Grace, which he 
peraches in Arabie every year, have been 
an inspiration to the Church in Baghdad 
and the devotion shown by the people 
on these occasions is indicative of the

■ Fathers McCarthy, Banks (Al-Hikma Rec­
tor), Larkin in, shall we say, a heavy debate?

influence of the speaker. Each June he 
gives the Commencement Address at the 
Al-Hikma University graduation, with 
the Prime Minister and other govem- 
ment officials in attendance, and his Ara­
bie delivery prompted one teacher from 
the University of Baghdad to remark, 
“Even our professors of Arabie cannot 
deliver a memorized speech of more 
than fi ve minutes without making a mis- 
take. Yet Father McCarthy can talk for 
half an hour without dropping a vowel!”

And how about the skeletons in the 
McCarthy closet? Well, one doesn’t ex- 
actly think of a skeleton when he views 
our renowned Arabicist but every now 
and then something pops up which gives 
cause for wonder. Like the quiet night 
in the recreation room when Father Mc­
Carthy suddenly seized a pack of cards 
and ran through a series of amazing 
tricks. That isn’t something he leamed 
from Arabie tomes. Then his puns, bad 
enough in English, must be atrocious in 
Arabie. And always, in the background, 
there is the tuba. But were stili glad to 
have him with us.
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LIGHT OF THE WORLD shadow of death. It was the light given

In THE beginning, on the first day, God 
said, “Let there be light.” And there 

was. There was the light of the sun and 
the moon and stars. But after Adam, 
there was darkness in men. Darkness of 
mind and of heart—darkness of a people 
turned from the Light, darkness of a 
night without end, a world without God.

“O God, who hast brightened this 
most holy night with the shining of the 
true light, grant, we beseech Thee, tliat 
we may enjoy in heaven the delights of 
Him whose mystical light we have known 
on earth. Who with Thee and the Holy 
Spirit reigneth, world without end.”

The shepherds in the field that night 
were bathed in a heavenly light, the cave 
in the dark hilis was aglow with it. The 
night of idolatry and superstition, of ig- 
norance and hatred, the night of a world 
without God was shattered by its bril- 
liance. The light that is salvation had 
dawned upon a cold world.

This was the light of which Zachary, 
the father of John the Baptist, had sung 
—the light rising from on high to shine 
upon those who sit in darkness and the

to us that in its splendor we might walk 
in the way of peace. It was the light that 
is Him who said, ‘T ani the light of the 
world. Foliow me.”

It is the light that each of us has re- 
ceived—because we have believed. But it 
is not a light for us alone—He came for 
the salvation of ali men—but a light 
meant to shine in our actions as it has 
through faith in our minds.

"Grant, we beseech Thee, O almighty 
God, that we who are filled with the new 
light of Thine Incarnate Word, may show 
forth in our deeds that which by faith 
shineth in our minds . . .”

Christmas, 1962: There are millions 
upon millions of men who sit in the dark­
ness that came into the world with Adam, 
in the shadow of eternal death. He came 
into the world and His own people did 
not know Him. His own people today, 
in so much of the world, do not know 
Him because Christian lives do not re- 
flect the light that has illumined their 
minds. They do not know Him because 
no one has shown them the cave in the 
Judean Hilis, nor told them of the Babe 
that lighted it with love.

Christmas, 1962: and it is a staggering 
gift to be able to fall down and adore 
at the crib. It is a staggering gift and 
brings with it an awesome task; for it is 
in us that people must see Him; it is 
through our prayers, our sacrifices, our 
love that the world must come to know

COVER. Artist Phil Franznick pays his own tribute 
to our veteran Jesuit missionaries by depicting them 
in a strong pyramid which speaks of their long, fruit- 
ful years and yet the outline of a cross is there, too.
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Him . . . must come to know Him and 
the joy that is Christmas, the peace who 
is Christ.

A REAL TURKEY
This is the time of year for ‘ recall- 

ing a tiny incident in Jamaica some 
years ago. Father Phil Branon was pas­
tor at Holy Rosarv in Kingston at the 
time and word got around that he was 
interested in buying a turkey so that he 
and his curate, Father Frank Jackmauh, 
could celebrate Thanksgiving fittingly, 
Early one morning a rather disreputable 
looking character arrived at the Rectory 
door, carrying the scrawniest turkey 
either of the priests had ever seen. Father 
Branon told the man that he wanted a 
turkey but not one that was a victim of 
famine. The salesman asked Father not 
to buy a bird until he came back again.

Two or three hours later he showed 
up again, this time with an undeniably 
plump but strangely immobile turkey. 
At FatheFs insistence the man placed 
the turkey carefully on the ground. 
When it stili didn’t move Father prodded 
it with his foot. The bird teetered for a 
second and then went over frontwards 
like a toy balloon on its neck. The owner 
didn’t wait to explain how he had man- 
aged to get three pounds of water into 
his skinny turkey without drowning itl

December Mission 
Intention

“That the Gospel of Christ 
be spread more effectively al­
so among Moslem peoples.”

AMERICAN JESUIT MISSIONS 

AND MISSION D1RECTORS

AFRICA 
Rev. Joseph Conyard SJ. 
P. O. Box 4408 

Portland 8, Ore.

ALASKA
Rev. Paul C. O*Connor SJ. 
P. O. Box 4408 

Portland 8, Ore.

BRITISH HONDURAS, YORO 
AND U. S. INDIANS

Rev. James T. Meehan SJ. 
4511 West Pine Boulevard 

St. Louis 8, Mo.

CAROLINE AND 
MARSHALL 1SLANDS 

Rev. Ronald W. Sams SJ. 
3389 Bailey Avenue 

Buffalo 15, N.Y.

CEYLON AND HOME MISSIONS 
Rev. Daniel W. Partridge SJ. 
1607 Pere Marquette Bldg. 

New Orleans 12, La.

CHINA AND FORMOSA
Rev. William J. Klement SJ. 
284 Stanyan Street 

San Francisco 18, Cal.

INDIA AND PERU
Rev. Robcrt G. Liska SJ. 
1114 South May St.

Chlcago 7, 111.

INDIA. CHILE AND BURMA 
Rev. William J. Driscoll SJ. 
700 N. Calvert St. 

Baltimore 2, Md.

IRAQ AND JAMAICA
Rev. Thomas F. Hussoy, SJ. 
126 Nowbury St. 

Boston 16, Mass.

KOREA AND U.S. INDIANS 
Rev. Goorge W. Haas S.J. 
4811 Excelsior Blvd. 

Minneapolis 16, MInn.

PHILIPPINES, CAROLINE AND 
MARSHALL ISLANDS, NIGERIA 

Rev. Joseph J. Walter SJ. 
39 East 83rd St. 

New York 28, N.Y.
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Margaret Sullivan

Nothing makes people more understanding than suffering
as this particular phase of the co-missionary apostolate shows

u |ook, I just received a letter from
Li my missionary!”
“You did! May I read it? This reminds 

me, I really should write to my mission­
ary and ask him how things are going. 
Last time he wrote, he told me about a 

man who wanted very much to become 
a Catholic, but many obstacles were be- 
ing put in his way. I wonder if he has 
overcome these.”

“Yes? Say, listen to this. Father is 
learning to read and write Arabie, though 

■ Ilandicapped Co-Missionaries witli Father Hussey. Left to right, Miss Ilealcy, Miss O’NeilI, 
David Crowley, Mrs. Crovvley, Miss Brickett, Miss Sullivan, Mrs. Mahoney and Miss Brigioli.
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he says it is a bit confusing at first.” 
Such a conversation was recently over- 

heard here at the Massachusetts Hospital 
School in Canton where two co-mission-
aries were comparing notes on their 
adopted missionaries. Here, many handi- 
capped students whose disabilities in­
clude polio, muscular dystrophy, spinal 
disorders, cerebral palsy, etc., receive a 
full grammar and high school education 
as well as the medical attention and re-
habilitation they may require. Living in 
a campus-like atmosphere, they go to 
and from classes in wheelchairs, bed-
carts, or on crutches.

Many of these students have “adopted” 
missionaries for whom they pray and 
offer up daily sacrifices. The mission­
aries, Jesuit priests and seminarians, Sis- 
ters of the Immaculate Heart of Marv 
Mission Society, Franciscan Sisters of 
Africa, and Sisters of the Presentation 
are stationed in foreign countries such 
as the Dominican Republic, Haiti, Iraq, 
India, Africa, Japan, and the Caribbean. 
In adopting” his or her missionary, the 
co-missionary thus becomes a co-worker 
in the endeavor to bring Christ to people 
who don’t know Him. Added to this 
spiritual bond is the mutual agreement 
that both the missionary and the co- 
missionary will correspond with each 
other regularly.

How did this Co-missionary Apostolate 
get started at M.H.S.? About eighteen 
months ago, Father Thomas Hussey, a 
Jesuit from Boston, came out to talk to a 
fe\v of the girls about joining the Aposto­
late. He had witnessed the value of the 
co-missionary idea while stationed in 
Baghdad. On returning to the States, he 
decided to organize such a group for the 
handicapped in and around Boston. At 
first there were only seven or eight co- 
missionaries, ali girls, here at M.H.S.; 
now there are over thirty. Recently, some 
of the boys also joined die Apostolate.

What does the Co-missionary Aposto­
late mean to us? Having a co-missionary

■ Margaret Sullivan, assisted by Father Hus­
sey, crowns statue of the Blessed Mother.

is somewhat like having a pen-pal, only 
it is of far greater significance. In “adopt- 
ing” our missionary, we share in all his 
successes, joys, heartaches, and failures. 
Through corresponding with our mission­
ary, we leam much about the missions 
and missionary life. We also leam that 
a missionary is not some super-human 
being, but a very down to eartli in­
dividua! who has devoted his or her life 
to winning souls for Christ. Sometimes, 
we are asked to pray for a special in- 
tention. In this case, we double our ef- 
forts in order to obtain the requested 
graces. Litde aches, pains and many 
frustrations diat may have otherwise been 
wasted, now take on a new value and 
are offered up for die missions.

May 30, 1962 marked a very momen- 
tuous event for the co-missionaries. On 
this day we had our first Day of Recol- 
lection in this area. It was held at Bos­
ton College High School from 2 until 
5 p.m. Here, Father Hussey gave a truly 
inspiring sermon on the Co-missionary
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■ Coffee Break during Aftemoon o£ Recollcction for Handicapped Co-Missionaries. In rear 
is Hikmat Emmanuel S.J., Baghdad Collcgc graduatc and medical doctor, now a Jesuit theologian.

Apostolate, its development and goal. 
Following this was a very informative 
film on the actual vvork of a priest in 
Burma. There was also a social hour 
during which we met many other co- 
missionaries and some of the seminarians 
from Weston College.

One of the most inspiring parts of the 
program was the Consecration and 
Crowning of Our Blessed Mother. 
Through her powerful intercession many 
of the missionaries and co-missionaries 
alike have received innumerable favors 
and graces, and this was one way of 
showing her our gratitude. This cere- 
mony also had a very special meaning 
to those of us who could not attend 
the May Crowning in our own parishes. 
The program then concluded with the 
greatest source of ali grace, the Mass.

It would be wrong to leave you with 
the impression that the Co-missionary 
Apostolate is confined to the Massachu- 
setts Hospital School alone, or even to the 
handicapped in Greater Boston. Many 
other religious orders throughout the 
country have established their own apos­
tolate. Likewise, under the direction of 
Father Hussey, our apostolate has grown 
so that there are now 90 co-missionaries 
spread throughout the Boston and Wor- 
cester areas, the Bronx in New York, 
Alabama, Arkansas, British Columbia, 
Nova Scotia, and the leper asylums in 
the Philippine Islands.

Yet, this is not enough. More and more 
co-missionaries are needed—co-mission­
aries who will offer their prayers, works, 
joys, and sufferings for the intentions and 
success of missionaries the world over.

18



The job of a missionary is not only to instruet and baptize converts. say u-jS 
hear confessions, nor even to establish what might be called the fnnge Lerxe-Zs Ji 
Christianity—schools, hospitals, and the various sociological activities to v.hxrs — 

priests give their efforts. Beyond ali this, a mission territoiy v.ill i-e*. er -
Christian country until the culture and ways of thinking are Chrat^r.zzeo-

In one of his encyclicals Pius XII cautioned missionaries not to E^:j^—ize jr 
Americanize) their people. That is profound wisdom for if I were to tr. 4.0 
ize the Palauans and were to attain some measure of success, tne net - ——-
be neither Americans nor Palauans but some sort of a hybrid monster.

Cultural attitudes which are not anti-Christian should not be changec. 
are aspects of a culture which, although not clearly sinful. can militate agair^ 
tian ideas. One such aspect is what the Palauans call omuhicheL a complieated y : 
of money exchanges; originally it was the native Palauan money. but no* it is < •- 
foreign money. ,

Monev changes hands at weddings, births, divorces, deaths and at rather ■

Edwin McManus SJ.

THE LUCKY 
FATHER-IN-LAW

□ The audior chats with 
a Palauan who certainly 
gives the impression of 
many sons-in-law.



occasions during a marriage. And the 
money always goes from the husband’s 
family to the wife’s. The rationale seems 
to be that the man buys a servant to raise 
and prepare his taro, tapioca and camotes. 
As long as tliis System prevails I do not 
believe there \vill be real Christian fam­
ily life in Palau; and if the Christian fam­
ily life be weak, how can a country be 
called Christian?

The system works like this: before a 
marriage, Christian or civil, is recognized, 
the two families have a conferencc, agree 
to the marriage and decide on the pay- 
ment to be made. The two young people 
may already be living together, but this 
is considered bad or tolerable, and is not 
a real marriage. Then the payment is 
made to the girls father or maternal 
uncle and the girl brings some special 
food to the boy s house. This special food 
is the hallmark of a valid marriage, for 
there is no special ceremony of “I do”.

When a baby is born the fathers fam­
ily shows its gratitude to the fertile 
woman by giving a sum of money to her 
family. The mother never gets this money 
for herself, and many a man has gone 
into debt and deprivcd himself, his wife 
and his children in order to keep his 
father-in-law “in the dough.” That illus- 
trates the Palauan axiom that the way to 
get rich is to have daughters.

And when the father-in-law feels he 
needs some extra money, he will prepare 
special food and bring it to his son-in-law 
who knows that the next day he is ex- 
pected to pay for it. If he doesn’t, the 
father-in-law might very well teli his 
daughter to leave her husband—and in 
most cases she will, even if it be a Chris­
tian marriage! If the husband doesn’t 
have any inonev he might take the food 
and give it to his sister’s husband, and 
then wait for money from that source in 
order to give it to his father-in-law.

■ Father McManus of Brooklyn has bcen in the Caroline-Marshall Islands Mission for a good 
many years now. One of his biggest difficulties is teaching first grade in his own schooll
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When a marriage is terminated by 
death or divorce there is a final payment. 
Even when a marriage ends in divorce 
because of the wife’s adultery, she is stili 
paid off, although in this case the pay­
ment is scaled down. For “noble” families 
this payment can be as much as $1,000.00 
which means that a tax is levied on the 
brothers, uncles, nephews and third 
cousins of the husband.

At these payments members of the 
two families gather at opposite ends of 
the community house and haggle over 
what the correct sum should be. The 
man’s familv give long speeches about 
their poverty. The womans family insist 
that they don’t care about money, but 
their “sister” was such a good wife and 
raised so much food that it would dese- 
crate her memory to accept a pittance.

Once I asked a distant relative of the 
husband whv he was cooperating, and 
why he didn’t just stay home and keep 
his money for his own household. He 
lookcd at me as though only some un- 
couth barbarian could get such an idea. 
I pressed him for an answer and he 
finallv said that if he didn’t give money 
for the payment, his relativos wouldnT 
help him in a similar situation, and he 
would be ashamed.

On the face of it these payments are 
not sinful, and we priests cannot condemn 
them from the altar the way we con­
demn stealing, drunkenness, etc. But the 
payments are geared to the wife s ability 
to raise food—even an adulterous wife is 
paid off—and the conclusion is inescapa- 
ble that an essential feature of marriage 
is the acquisition of a servant who will 
work in the taro patch for her lord and 
master. And as long as that is Palauan 
thinking about marriage, there will be 
a lack, and a serious lack, in Christian 
familv life here in Palau.

So one of our jobs out here is to try 
to change this aspect of Palauan culture. 
Easier said than done, but with the grace 
of the Holy Spirit, who knows . . . ?

■ A young lady of the islands sporting a 
stone necklace, a prized possession here.

Our eleven hundred and more 
American Jesuit missionaries across 
the world join with the Editors of 
Jesuit Missions in thanking you for 
all you have done to help our work. 
May your Christmas be a blessed 
one and may the year to come be 
filled with even more blessings! 
That is our fervent, grateful prayer 
for all.
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Fr. Thomas H. Quiery S.J. 
Mr. William M. Barbieri S.J.
Bro. Anthony J. Hoormann S.J. 
Bro. Louis Lisbev S.J.
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Chrfctms 
among the
Needl^ □ D
because American generosity made it pos- 
sible. Confronting the “bamboo curtain” of 
Red China is tiny Macao and hungry Macao but 
• . . a FREE Macao. Here tiny faces seek the 
strength and comfort of American Jcsuits like
Father Shaules. They know that this Christmas will not be as in 
years past. To replace empty stomachs will be food 
and clothing packages from the States. Father will see that 
none of these children goes to bcd cold and hungry. He is 
counting on YOUR monetary contributions to see his job through. 
Please don’t let him down.

gift FOR EVW’<
bGE t*" HOMt

Another way to help our missions 
and at the same time introduce our 
work to fellow Catholics is a gift sub- 
scription to JESUIT MISSIONS. See cou- 
pon below.

JESUIT MISSIONS 211 East 87 Street, N.Y. 28, N.Y. 
Please accept my offer of $  for the 

needy overseas this Christmas.

Also, please send a gift subscription of JESUIT MISSIONS to:

Name_____ _________________________________________

Address

My Name 

My Address



Paris 
in 
1/60 

of a Second
James P. Cotter S.J.

Modern Communications shrink 
the world and men become more 
aware of the “marvelous unity” 
which binds the human race

■ir^wo thousand years ago, the Roman 
I road-builders had no idea that they 

were preparing the way for Christianity. 
But Peter and Pani walked and rode on 
the Roman roads and Christianity grew 
up along them.

The great explorers and discoverers of 
the Americas and the far reaches of
Asia were primarily interested in Busi­
ness, in trade. But the Church traveled
along the sea roads and, in a sense, the
most valuable cargo ships carried was
the good news of salvation.

For many years now, new “highways” 
of communication, in Gods good grace, 
have been opcned. In this issue we are
going to explore the meaning, for Chris­
tianity and the gospel, of these new high-



iways, which can prepare the way foi
• Christ as the Roman roads and the sea 
Ilanes of the explorers once did. ‘Things 
Ihidden shall be heard . .

“For the first time (in the history of 
iman) men are aware not only of their 
iincreasing interdependence, but also of 
I their marvelous unity. This means that 
Ihumanity will become more and more in-
• clined to recognize that it is the Mystical 
IBody of Christ.” (Pius XII)

Why are men becoming more and 
imore aware of their “marvelous unity ? 
’ There are many factors, perhaps, but the 
imost important probably is the develop- 
i ing svstems of modern Communications. 
Whether we think of jets or electronic 

i media (radio, television, telephone, 
<etc. . . .), of the movement of men and 
: materials, or of the movement of In­
formation and personal communica tion, 
the story is the same: miles have been 
tumed into seconds and ali the comers 
of the globe have been brought into close 
contact with one another.

Distance has always been a stumbhug 
block to unitv. (Even when we speak of 
the failure of inter-personal relation- 
ships, we sav some men are “distant ; 
there is a psychologica! distance between 
us and them.) It engenders ignorance. 
suspicion, and distrust. Often, however 
we did not express distance m terms of 
miles but rather in terms of how long 
it took us to bridge the miles that sepa- 
rated two points. The question was not 
so much: “how far?” but rather: how 
long does it take to get there?” Whathas 
happened in our age is that *e"h°e 
relationship between time and distance 
has been drastically changed.

Four hundred vears ago, in the days 
of St Francis Xavier, Lisbon, Portugal 
was six months to a year from India. 
(Actuallv St. Francis took a slow boa 
he spent one year and 29 days gettog 
to India!) Two hundred years ago a fas 
trip from Boston to Philadelphia nas c. 
culated in terms of days There may even 
be some people alive today who hved m



a time when New York was two weeks 
away from London by a good ship.

The steam engine and the gasoline en- 
gine, trains, steamships and airplanes 
came along and they cut months to 
weeks, and weeks to days, and days to 
hours. Suddenly Lisbon was only a dav 
away from Calcutta, India. You could go 
to sleep in New York’s intemational air- 
port and wake up six hours later in Lon­
don. Men were eating a hearty breakfast 
in Boston, flying to Philadelphia for a 
meeting and lunch, and returning to Bos­
ton for an early dinner. And recently a 
military pilot flew to San Francisco from 
New York and arrived before he left 
New York!

St. Francis Xavier became a great let- 
ter writer, once he had reached India; 
a prompt reply to his letters from Igna- 
tius in Rome was one that came in less 
than two years. Usually it took longer! 
You probably remember that Andrew 
Jackson won the battle of New Orleans 
days after the treaty of peace with En- 
gland had been signed. It wasn’t that the 
govemment didn’t try to teli him that 
the war was over; they did try. They sent 
him a letter!

For centuries, when ordinary people 
wrote letters, they usually gave them to 
someone who was going where they 
wanted the letter to go . . . and it would 
take a year, or six months or two weeks 
or—at least—“days” to get there. Mail 
Service has improved, of course, but to- 
day if you really want to get a message 
across to anybody in any part of the 
world, you can fly to most places—or you 
can telephone at least.

Speaking of the telephone, remember 
when we used to say that someone was 
just out of “earshot,” just beyond the 
range at which he or we could be heard? 
Right now, for you, sitting down and 
reading this article, there’s hardly a place 
in the globe beyond your “earshot” so 
long as you know how to use a telephone. 
Some men probably spend more time 

each day talking to people hundreds and 
thousands of miles away than they do 
talking to their neighbors or family.

The old word “distant” had a meaning 
that perhaps you don’t hear too often: 
distant meant difference or diversity; 
somehow tied in with the idea of distance 
was the accompanying notion that what- 
ever is distant is different. But what will 
“distance” mean within a few years when 
billions of people in every country will 
be able to see and hear in their own 
language the same television program at 
the same time?

Certainly the world is stili more or less 
26,000 miles round at its equatorial waist- 
line; it hasn’t changed physically. What 
has happened is that man has been 
gradually overcoming the problems of 
distance. Scott Carpenter might agrec 
that the world is stili so many thousands 
of miles in circumference, but he would 
prefer to say that from Cape Canaveral 
to Cape Canaveral is a ride of about an 
hour and a half. The people who sat in 
their homes in the United States two 
months ago probably knew that Paris was 
3,000 or 4,000 miles away (or that it was 
six or seven hours away by jet), but “tel- 
star” put Paris in their Uving rooms; 
Paris was one sixtieth of a second away.

What does it all mean? . . . Only that 
it is easier to get to some places now than 
it was before? Or only that it is easier 
to speak to other people now, easier to 
know other cultures? All these are true, 
but they are only the partial causes of a 
more important truth. The important 
truth is the effect that these new discov- 
eries are having on men, individual men 
and all mankind.

Pope Pius XII thought that our age 
was more decisive for the development 
of man than any other since the advent 
of Christ. We quoted his reason at the 
beginning of this article: “For the first 
time men are aware . . . of their marvel- 
ous unity.” This growing awareness of 
unity is perhaps the single most important
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■ Bishop Vincent Kennally. S.J. o£ the Caroline-Marshall Islands must log many a knot.

effect of the new media of Communica­
tions or, at least, it should be, If men 
become aware of their real natural unity, 
then they will be more ready to recog- 
nize that their destiny is supernatural 
unity in the Body of Christ.

There is a danger in ali tliis, of course; 
Christians may ignore the impact of mod- 
ern Communications and, so to speak, 
lose a battle by default. There are many 
forces in the world seeking to dictate the 
nature of mans unity, to restrict it .to 
the purely natural, to reduce it to the 
purely material. Christians may shy away 
from involvement in determining what 
goods, Information or thought speeds in- 
to every country, everv horne, over these 
new highways. “Here is a matter for 
which immediate provision is absolutely 
necessary; we must ensure that all prog- 
ress made, by Gods favor, both in hu- 
man knowledge and in technical skill, 
shall in practice serve Gods glory, the 

salvation of souls, and the extension of 
Christ s kingdom . . (Pius XI, Vigilanti 
Cura, 1936; quoted by Pius XII in Miran­
da Prorsus, his encyclical letter on mo- 
tion pictures, radio and television.)

Christians must be interested in natur­
al unity as a prelude to that unity of all 
men in Himself which Our Lord came 
to accomplish. They must not, however, 
be satisfied that natural unity is seeming- 
ly being accomplished—for they know 
that on the natural level two men can 
be brought so close together that they 
hold-off one another at arms length. Both 
for the highest good of mankind and (to 
say the same thing in another way) for 
the extension of Christ s Kingdom, they 
must involve thcmselves in understand- 
ing modem Communications, in adapting 
them to be vehicles of truth; they must 
strive to understand how the message of 
true unity in Christ can be carried along 
these new “highways.”
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■ Father Lino Banayad distributos Christmas food and candy to a hopeful, slightly wary 
group. The Sodalitios of the various Ateneos carry on a number of projects among the poor.

Filipino 
Christmas
Thomas F. McManus S.J.

It may be celebrated differently 
but the spirit is forever one 
28

Df you prefer the Tagalog dialect, 
the greeting is Maligayang Paska; if 

you know the Visayan dialect, the words 
are Malipayong Pasko; the Spanish is 
Felices Pascuas; and the English, of 
course, is Merry Christmas. Just as some 
of the Christmas greetings in the Philip- 
pines are similar to those of the United 
States, while others are different, so some 
of the Filipino Christmas customs are 
similar to American Christmas customs,



while others are different, for Christmas 
in the Philippines is rich in traditions.

In Christmas essays, written for high 
: school literary contests, the students 
: speak of the cold winds of December 
Iheralding the approach of Christmas. 
VVhen the weather starts to get a bit 

icolder at this time of year, with 
idays that are warm and nights that are 
llike early October nights in the States, 
iit is as sure a sign as the first snowfall 
Ithat Christmas is not too far away.

Not only the weather but also the 
sshrubbcry helps to set the proper mood. 
ILate in November or early in December 
ithe poinsettias start to bloom. Although 
imany of our readers are accustomed to 
ja small piant about two feet high, most 
«of the bushes in the Philippines are as 
1 large as lilac bushes, covered with the 
1 large red blossoms which last for several 
imonths. At the Jesuit school in San 
'Pablo City, the poinsettia bushes begin 
Ito bloom in late November and are stili 
Igoing strong in the first week of April.

With nature’s announcements of the
• Corning Christmas season, preparations 
Ifor the feast get under way. In place of 
'Christmas wreaths, the Filipinos have 
' Christmas lanterns, made of bamboo,
• covered with light tissue paper in dif­
ferent colors. The general shape is a 
istar surrounded by a ring, with room 
: for a candle inside, but a vivid imagina-
tion can produce many strange shapes 

; and designs; a globe with a statue of the 
Madonna and Child, a large golden- 
petaled monstrance, a huge candle,

• even a paper snowman.
Nine days before Christmas, on the 

:morning of December 16, the Christmas 
Novena of Masses, better known as the 
Misa de Gallo, begins. This is a true 

; spiritual preparation for the Corning of 
Christ. Gallo is the Spanish word for 
rooster, but even the rooster is asleep 
when this Mass begins at 3:30 or 4:00 
oclock in the morning. That this is one 
of the most highly valued Christmas 

traditions in the Philippines for people 
of ali ages can be seen from the fact 
that, despite the difficulty of the early 
hour and the length of the Novena, so 
many people attend these Masses that the 
church is filled to overflowing.

The 16th of December is also the 
beginning of Christmas caroling. It is 
the custom for various groups—neighbor- 
hood children, high school students, 
members of various charitable organiza- 
tions—to go in the evening from house 
to house singing Christmas carols in 
order to receive a small gift of money 
for buying food and clothing for the poor 
for Christmas. A letter sent a day or two 
in advance lets a family know that the 
carolers are coming. Since the weather 
is mild, the carolers are able to play har­
monicas, ukuleles, guitars, trumpets, clar- 
inets, and other instruments to provide 
their hosts with superb renditions of 
Christmas carols. If their host should be 
a little on the resistant side, these im- 
portunate carolers sing until they re­
ceive a small contribution. Usually, how- 
ever, in addition to a generous gift of 
money, their host, in the tradition of 
true Filipino hospitality, offers them re- 
freshments to sustain them in their musi- 
cal journey.

The carolers’ Yuletide Serenade cori- 
sists of traditional Christmas carols, to- 
gether with several special Filipino and 
Spanish airs. Despite the apparent op- 
position of the climate, “White Christ­
mas” is extremely popular. An interesting 
addition to the list of Christmas carols in 
the Philippines is “Whispering Hope,” 
which is a much a part of the Christ­
mas songs as “Silent Night” and “Adeste 
Fidelis.” One possible reason why this 
song is included may be the beauty of the 
harmonv. A much more likely reason, 
however, is its expression of the spirit 
of Advent, the hope of the coming of 
Christ, which succeeds in “making my 
heart in- its sorrow rejoice.”

But we have forgotten a few other
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■ The complete story of Christmas and what 
it means to youngsters is told in their eyes.

preparations for Christmas. Of course, 
there are gifts, but, since so many of the 
people are quite poor, their gifts to their 
children are usually necessary articles of 
clothing. Only the wealthy wear business 
suits, so a new sport shirt, a new pair of 
pants, new socks and new shoes make 
the average boy feel like a king. Ali who 
receive new clothes wear these clothes 
to Midnight Mass.

In the line of food, there are quite a 
few dishes on the list of specialties for 
Christmas. Two of these many delicacies 
are kalamay and puto bumbong, both 
of which are made from special sticky 
rice. Kalamay tastes like sponge candy. 
Puto bumbong, I presume, would be 
similar, but I have not yet had the op- 
portunity to taste it. Most of these dishes 
are prepared for the Noche Buena, the 
special family feast after Midnight Mass.

Christmas trees have become a popu­
lar tradition. Although only the wealthy 

can afford the long pine trees from the 
mountains near Baguio, those of smaller 
means are not deterred from enjoying a 
Christmas tree. A few days before Christ­
mas, a small trunk with a few branches, 
striped of leaves and painted white, be- 
comes an attractive decoration when 
Christmas greeting cards are hung on 
the branches. A small Christmas crib, or 
Belen, with plaster or cardboard or paper 
figures, is set up in each horne as a vivid 
tableau to remind the family of the first 
Christmas night.

On Christmas E ve, the Midnight Mass 
—or Misa de Aguinaldo, Mass of the 
Gift, for Christ gavc Himself to us as the 
Perfect Gift—is crowded. The people get 
there early in order to be sure that they 
find room, not in the inn, but in the 
church. The choir has worked especially 
hard to provide music worthy of the 
Solemn High Mass on this Feast. Many 
of the congregation are wearing their 
new clothes, as the Symbol of putting 
on the new life which Christ came to 
bring us. It is inspiring to see so many 
of the people go to confession and receive 
Holy Communion.

On Christmas Day, many people from 
the barrios, the small rural communities 
outside the city, wearing their bright 
new clothes, visit the church in the city. 
Rather than an Easter Parade they have 
what might be referred to as a Christ­
mas Parade, in an informal sense. The 
children visit their godparents—their ni- 
nong” or godfather and their “ninang” or 
godmother—who are expected to give 
money or some gift to their godchildren.

Many of these Christmas customs and 
traditions may seem to place the empha­
sis on the differences in the celebration of 
Christmas. In reality, they emphasize the 
universalitv of Christmas, for Christ came 
for ali men, by showing the special im- 
portance given to this feast by all nations. 
In particular, these customs exemplify 
the living Catholic traditions in the Phil- 
ippine Islands.
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MEET A JESUIT BROTHER
Brother William J. Condon S.J 

Ponape, Caroline Islands, 
Trust Territory, Pacific

Wonder what it is about the corn 
which is so interesting to Brother William 
J. Condon, Jesuit Brother, and his native 
helper? Brother is charged with the care 
of all construction on Ponape, one of the 
Caroline Islands in the South Pacific. He 
is also the local treasurer. His jaunts into 
the garden are to encourage the natives to 
diversify their crops, not merely for their 
profit, but for the variety of diet that 
means health.

Brother Condon is a native of New 
York City; however, when he entered the 
Society of Jesus in 1942 he was a resi­

dent of Jersey City, N.J. His present du- 
ties are a far cry from the clerical occu- 
pation which was his before becoming a 
Jesuit Brother.

In his post on Ponape, Brother Con­
don is one of many Jesuit Brother mis- 
sionaries unselfishly devoting their lives, 
all over the world, to the salvation of 
souls and the greater glory of God. Jesuit 
Brothers work side by side with priests of 
the Society of Jesus in every far-flung out- 
post of the world, bringing knowledge 
and love of God to souls. The Society 
of Jesus needs more Brothers.

For further Information send the following to:

Brothers vocations / Jesuit Missions
45 East 78th St., New York 21, N.Y.

Please send literature about the Jesuit Brothers.

Name

Address ____________________________________

City Zone State



Can you help in any of the following ways?

Wanted for Jesuit Missionaries

1) Another Palau problem which faces 
Father McManus (cf. pp. 19 sq.) is the 
lack of a bell to summon his people to 
church. It is a clockless island and the 
mental timepieces of the people rarely 
agree. Father has a tower for the bell, 
built by himself and his men, but the 
chief decoration is lacking, simply be- 
cause the $300 for it is also missing. Can 
you help?

2) An American plastic surgeon has vol- 
unteered to help Father Murphy’s peo­
ple in EI Progreso, Honduras. His skill 
is badly needed to repair cleft lips and 
palates, machete wounds, etc. This is a 
tremendous boon for Father Murphy 
(and a good refutation of the Communist 
charges against the “do-nothing” Church). 
But the big item of transportation is the 
obstacle. Could you give $5, $10, or 
more for this worthy cause?

3) Talakag’s new pastor, Father Matthew 
Fullam, is faced with repair problems in 
the Bukidnon mountains of the Philip- 
pines. The church is a shed and falling 
apart; the Sacred Heart and Fatima sta­
tues are broken and peeling—and there 
is a big debt. A hundred things to do, 
and nothing on hand. Would you be 
willing to start Father off with a gift of 
any size?

4) North of Belize in British Honduras, 
the Catholics of Santana have begun 
building their own church since anti- 
Catholic sentiment deprived them of the 
community center for Mass. Father 
Thomas Donovan needs $200 for things 

which must be purchased, used lumber, 
zinc, etc. Could you help him with $2, 
$5 or more?

5) A wall is needed by Father Ernst of 
Patna, India, to protect his combination 
chapel-school in one of his villages. 
Otherwise, people and pigs make it their 
own. The wall will cost about $250. 
Would you care to help in any way?

6) Santa Fe Crossing sounds romantic but 
Father Samuel Escano has found this 
Filipino barrio not entirely so. If it is 
raining when he says Mass the leaky roof 
of the chapel is not adequate protection. 
The same is true in the confessional. He 
estimates a new chapel would cost about 
a thousand dollars. Could you help put 
a good roof over Father’s head with a 
gift of whatever you can afford?

7) Father Cooley’s orphanage in Ceylon 
has over a hundred orphans. But they 
hardly have enough room for a good 
game of marbles. Father Cooley looks 
at the nice property across the road— 
and he hopes and dreams. Could you 
help make that dream come true for him?

(Coupon is for your convenience)
Dear Father,

The enclosed gift is for the item(s) 
numbered above ---------------------- •
Nam e . ______________________ -—
Address ----------------------------------------“

JESUIT MISSIONS
211 East 87th St., New York 28, N.Y.
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TO FEO TC ©LOTOE

TO S^ELTE^

Father Dan Rice in Jndia is stationed at Mariam Pahari, 
on the edge of the jungle—so close that the few bullocks 
of the village are in constant danger from leopards and 
panthers. His people are the aboriginal Santals, poor as 
church mice. Recently he added six more widows with their 
children to those whom he is already feeding, clothing and 
sheltering. He couldn’t afford it—but how could he turn 
them away? Then the monsoons hit him, and a drought 
turned his precious planting into straw. His resources 
are drained yet he must stili try to provide for those who 
look to him as their only hope. We wonder if there is some 
group—a Sodality or a club or an altar society—who would 
be willing to adopt this hard-working missionary and ease 
a problem that is lasting? But time is important, and we 
would like to send Father Rice a solid Christmas gift. Any 
size donation will be gladly forwarded. Thank you.

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



FOR A BETTER BETHLEHEM
Bethlehem was the measure of Our Lord’s thoughtfulness for us, so that we would 
be always sure of how great His love is for ali men. He came in darkness, to a cave, 
and His resting place was a manger. It was the first chapel, the first altar, the first 
Christmas—and, by our standards, it wasn’t much in the line of comfort or even 
warmth. Now we can give Him a better Bethlehem—and in a spot on earth where 
it is needed. Our missionaries need altars, church furnishings, sanctuary lamps, 
and even chapels. They are trying to build more fitting Bethlehems for Our 
Lord in a hundred places. Will you make your Christmas a happier one with 
a gift for one of these Bethlehems? Even the smallest gift will be used for some 
church need on the mission field.

J ESU IT MISSIONS, 211 East 87th Street, New York 28, N. Y.
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