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The Rizal Bill

A happy compromise?

By BEN REVILLA

NE OF THE most interesting pieces
O of legislation to pass both cham-
bers of the Congress of the Philip-
pines this session is the so-cailed watered
down version of a bill making the reading
of Rizal’s novels, Noli Me Tangere and
El Filibusterismo, compulsory in all pub-
lic and private colleges in the country.
Reportedly authored by Senator Claro
M. Recto and sponsored by Senator Jose
P. Laurel, the original bill sparked im-
passioned controversy between the so-
called Rizalists on one hand and anti-
Rizalists on the other hand in both legis-
lative houses.



The people themselves got so
interested in the issue; letters
poured in the mailboxes of Con-
gress and newspapers, all pur-
porting to contribute to the dis-
cussion of the bill. Necessarily,
extraneous matters were drag-
ged into the picture, And to
coin a phrase, passions ran high
in this controversy.

As one medical man pointed
out, “in the present conflict,
the resulting casualties will not
be bodily or somatic. Hence,
they are not demonstrable. The
injuries will be mental, psychi-
atric, and, therefore, not dis-
cernible by the ordinary means
employed.”

The doctor continued that
the mental injuries may be
shielded “by the veneer of edu-
cation, sophistication, and ap-
parent equanimity of those so
engaged, notwithstanding, the
fact that behind the mask of
composure and non-chalance,
there may be an inner conflict
which is feverishly burning.”

Actually, there were a few
“atavistic combatants” in the
conflict. Two members of the
Honorable House of Represen-
tatives slugged it out for a few
minutes during a deliberation;
and some reports trickled in the
papers about how some people
resolved the issue in physical
terms. Otherwise, the conflict
was essentially intellectual and
emotional, with, of course, some
inherent physiological compli-
cations or dangers. The doctor
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pointed out that extreme vehe-
mence, indictment, hate, con-
demnation, intolerance, were
by themselves symptoms of af-
fliction.

It was imperative therefore
to seek a compromise to the
controversial bill. The middle-
of-the-road legislators prevailed
upon the extremists to accept
certain amendments designed
to make everybody happy.
Hence, the bill as unanimous-
ly approved by the Senate and
passed by the House with three
dissenting votes, essentially
provides for the inclusion of
ccurses on the life, works and
writings of Jose Rizal, particu-
larly his two novels, in the cur-
ricula of all schools, colleges
and universities, public or pri-
vate. In the collegiate courses,
original or unexpurgated edi-
tions of the novels or their
English translation shall be
used as basic texts.

HE BoOARD of National

Education is also author-
ized and directed to adopt forth-
with measures to implement
and carry out the above-men-
tioned provisions, including the
writing and printing of appro-
priate primers, readers and
textbooks. The Board is also
entrusted with promulgating
rules and regulations, including
those of a disciplinary nature,
to carry out and enforce the
provisions of the Act.
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TO MY FATHERLAND:

Recorded in the history of human sufferings is a cancer of so
malignant a character that the least touch irritates ‘it and awakens
in it the sharpest pains. Thus, how many times, when in the midst
of modern civilizations ! have wished to call thee before me, now to
accompany me in memories, now to compare thee with other coun-
tries, hath thy dear image presented itself showing a social cancer like
to that other!

Desiring thy welfare, which is our own, and seeking the best treat-
ment, I will do with thee what the ancients did with their sick, ex-
posing them on the steps of the temple so that everyone who came
to invoke the Divinity might offer them a remedy.

And to this end, I will strive to reproduce thy condition faithfully,
without discriminations; I will raise a part of the veil that covers the
evil, sacrificing to truth everything, even vanity itself, since, as thy
son, I am conscious that I also suffer from thy defects and weaknesses.

— Jose Ri1zAL, in his dedication of

the Noli (Derbyshire translation).

The “compromise clause” of
the bill is said to be the “ex-
ception of the students for rea-
sons of religious belief stated in
a sworn written statement from
the requirement of the provi-
sion” in the use of unexpurga-
ted editions, but not from tak-
ing the course. In other words,
a student may use an expurga-
ted edition of Rizal’s novels as
lis text in taking the prescribed
course so long as he has the af-
fidavit protecting his religious
beliefs.

The opponents of the origi-
nal bill, notably Senators Rod-
rigo, Rosales, and Cuenco, felt
that the amended bill was sa-
tisfactory and therefore accept-
able to the Catholics whose
faith they had sought to pro-
tect in their vigorous opposi-
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tions. The proponents of the
Rizal bill were happy them-
selves in that the Act ultimate-
ly puts Rizal’'s works in their
proper educational place.

The Act also obliges all
schools, colleges and universi-
ties to keep in their libraries
an adequate number of copies
of the original and unexpurga-
ted editions of the Noli and the
Fili as well as of Rizal’s other
works and biography — such
as his “Indolence of Filipinos,”
“Letter to the Women of Ma-
lolos,” and Rafael Palma’s The
Pride of the Malay Race, if the
latter is acceptable to the
Board of National Education.

As one Catholic partisan in
Congress pointed out, Palma’s
book was worse than Rizals
books, whereupon, one Rizalist
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said that “worse” be stricken off
the record, for it implied that
Rizal’'s books were bad.

The Senate wrangling over
the Rizal bill, preceded by pub-
lic hearings, is said to be a
demonstration of “the highest
statesmanship,”  notwithstand-
ing the frequent ‘“filibusterings”
conducted by some members
and the “walkout” of the chair-
man of the committee on edu-
cation. The House imbroglio
was a relatively violent affair,
with the Catholic partisans put-
ting up a last-ditch and fever-
ish attempt to kill the amended
bill upon their receiving a re-
ported telegram from the bis-
hop brother of one. of the le-
gislators, ‘which stated that the
substitute bill was not satisfac-
tory and that they should insist
on an optional reading of Ri-
zal.

HE CONTROVERSY is be-
lieved to have aroused a
latent anti-clerical movement in
the country. Archbishop
Rufino J. Santos urged all Ca-
tholics to “devote special pray-
ers and sacrifices. .. for the in-
tentions of the ‘Church Perse-
cuted’” An “official prayer”
beseeches the Holy Ghost to
“guide us through our struggles
and trials” and to “enlighten the
minds and purify the hearts of
our legislators,” and implores

the Blessed Virgin to “save our
nation.”

The issue sparked by the de-
liberations on the Rizal bill is
not exactly over, for imme-
diately after the passage of the
amended bill, deemed to be a
happy compromise, Senator
Recto, who was the most vocal
of the congressmen about the
activities of the Church in the
temporal field, filed a resolution
proposing that a resident Fili-
pino cardinal be named by the
Holy Father to serve as a lia-
sion between the Holy See and
the Philippine Catholic Church.
The present Fapal Nuncio, ac-
cording to the resolution, is to
be made solely a diplomatic re-
presentative of the Vatican ac-
credited to the Philippine Re-
public with no authority, eccle-
siastical or otherwise, over the
Catholic Church in the Philip-
pines.

While Recto’s colleagues
were generally in accord with
the objective of the resolution
they felt that there was “no
need to make references casting
aspersions on any Church dig-
nitary.”

It is the hope that, in a more
temperate atmosphere the basic
conflicts between the church
and the state which were de-
fined: in this session could be
threshed out to the satisfaction
of everybody concerned.
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Rizal and Paine
In the Classroom

By FENIX MADURA

There is no danger

whether Rizal’'s novels,
the Noli and the Fili,
should become compul-
sory reading throughout the
Philippine school systems, both
public and private, one curious
Eilence has been noticeable.
omeone should have pointed
out that compulsory inclusion
of a book in a curriculum for
reading does not constitute
thought-control unless one as-
sumes that everything in a text-
book is taught as absolute truth,
beyond challenge, rather than
as opinion. If textbooks are be-
ing treated that way, then the
country needs as many Rizals
as it can muster.

IN ALL THE discussions on
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Certainly fiction written even
by so thoroughly-worshipped a
man as Rizal remains fiction:
it is not history, though it may
have historical fact at its cen-
ter; besides, the more the char-
acters resemble human beings,
the more varied and fallible
will be their statements. Even
those who glorify still seldom
deify Rizal. He is capable of
imperfection, and his characters
of error. This is a constant truth
in fiction and in human life. To
call the Noli and Fili “bibles”
of Philippine history is an un-
derstandable exaggeration. They
are, however, what they are:
the powerful words of a man
reporting his surroundings as, at
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the time, he saw them.

They have, therefore, at least
as much right to be read as,
let us say, Lincoln’s Gettysburg
address, Silas Marner or Words-
worth’s Intimations of Immor-
tality —all of which make
moral declarations about man in
the general and in the specific.
But they must be read, not en-
dured passively; they must be
probed, discussed, interpreted.
While the reading of a book
may be compelled, the parti-
cular interpreting of it must not
be: for the latter would be
thought-control. One may be
forced to think, and to think
about these matters at hand:
but what he will think is largely
a matter of the condition of his
living mind.

Reading implies a cautious,
thorough, honest, open mind.
Rizal would have been the last
man to force his beliefs on
others. The independence of
one nation from another means
nothing unless even maturing
minds are also given some de-
gree of independence: children
are not the colonies of their pa-
rents, nor students the colonies
of their teachers. Rizal has a
right to be listened to in his
country’s schools; but so does
every student and teacher have
the right—and as a reader,
the implied duty as well —to
engage the ideas of Rizal with
his own and those of other
thoughtful citizens. Freedom of
speech, in the last analysis, will
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protect the Filipino from any
errors of Rizal or of his char-
acters, just as freedom of speech
protects him and lets his words
be heard.

This is the opinion of the au-
thor, and any reader has the
right to disagree with it, in this
country born of independent,
heroic thought and action.

O NE CONSOLATION might be
offered those who still
consider compulsory use of the
book thought-control, or worse
—deliberate perversion of the
soul. In the free forum of the
classroom, truth has a way of
prospering. Let us take our ex-
ample from a book widely used
in this country and even for-
merly part of the freshman cur-
riculum at the state university,
Great English and American
Essays — particularly the words
of Tom Piane who came as close
as any man in America to be-
ing an anarchist.
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(Perhaps his nearest rival
was Thomas Jefferson who was
not at all pleased with the fed-
eral, centralized government as
established by Washington and
Hamilton; and who once said,
“That government is best which
governs least” The Jeffersonian
principle of small-unit, local
government led directly to the
doctrine of state’s rights in the
South and, indirectly, to their
rebellion against North-imposed
excise taxes and to the Civil
War.)

In the selection from Tom
Paine’s The Rights of Man,
used in college, this early Am-
erican patriot (who also helped
provoke the French revolution)
tries to distinguish between so-
ciety and government.

Society, according to Paine,
is the concentration of indivi-
duals in some kind of group
living. The family is proof that
no man can live as a - hermit;
society is a joining together of
families, out of the “mutual de-
pendence and reciprocal inter-
est which man has upon man.”
Individuals unite their special
strengths “as naturally as gra-
vitation acts to a center” — nor
is this metaphor from the phy-
sical universe an accident. “All
great laws of society are laws
of nature.”

It must be remembered that,
at the time of Paine’s writings,
the late 18th century when
Newton thought he had reduced
the universe to a few formulas
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suggestive of nature’s Great De-
sign, Deism the religion of sci-
ence was commonplace. For
Deists (Paine was one), God
existed — remotely — as the
Creator of a mechanical uni-
verse which He had set in mo-
tion, never more to disturb it
by providential intervention
Nature, therefore, was equiva-
lent to God-in-action. Natural
law was orderly divine law:
such was the sanction Paine
found for society.

On the other hand, Paine
considered government man-
made, not natural. Government
is an imposition on society,
therefore, a burden. Far from
being a healthy outgrowth of
society, government is often the
very source of disorder: “If we
look back to the riots and tu-
mults which at various times
have happened in England, we
shall find that they did not pro-
ceed from the want of a gov-
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ernment, but that government
was itself the generating cause
. . .” Government is a sign of
primitiveness in man: “The
more perfect civilization is, the
less occasion has it for govern-
ment, because the more it does
regulate its own affairs, and
govern itself.”

OCIETY, BEING a natural in-
clination, is good; man,
being part of the natural order,
is basically good: he does not
need to be ruled or to rule
others; each man is his own king,
because the natural order pres-
cribes liberty, equality, and fra-
ternity.

On the other hand, all gov-
ernment is subversion of these
natural rights: such is Paine’s
implication. All governments
restrain liberty through enact-
ment of laws; all governments
deny equality; the many are
ruled by the few — by a king,
a clique, a group of represen-
tatives. (Paine always thinks
of government as the actual
governing body, the administra-
tion, not as the source of power,
the voters themselves, as in a
democracy.)

It follows that people would
be better off without govern-
ment—and this is anarchy; and

*

P
ES

this is what has been read in
Fhilippine government schools!

Can it be said, however, that
students have been taught to
be anarchists? That is doubtful.
Reading an anarchist, one may
very well see his errors, and
thus emerge from the exper-
ience educated.

In the case of the Paine sel-
ection, the weak logic must be
clear to every teacher and even-
tually to every thinking student.
Society is good because, Paine
assumes, men are naturally
good. However, if men are so
good, and  government is man-
made, how does government
happen to be, also in his esti-
mation, so evil?

The answer, of course, is that
Paine has oversimplified the
nature of man and his socio-
political organizations. In the
process of straightening out
Paine, the reader has a chance
to think through the degrees of
freedom possible under different
forms of government: and not
anarchy but democracy automa-
tically will be taught.

As long as the public remem-
bers that real reading is think-
ing, they will not have to be
afraid of Rizal’'s Noli and Fili;
and our curricula will be en-
riched.

®

FAR FROM RIOT AND TUMULT
“It is but few general laws that civilized life requires,
and those of such common usefulness, that whether they are
enforced by the forms of government or not, the effect will
be nearly the same.”—Thomas Paine.
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S ACADEMIC
2 RESPONSIBILITY"

By GREGORIO HERNANDEZ, JR.

Secretary of Education

B S A A A A A A LR

O MY MIND, the examina-

1 tion of our educational
conscience is not only
fitting and proper. In the

light of the traditional love of
our people for true education,
it is our inescapable obligation.
Simple hard working fathers
and mothers of all creeds, who
have had few educational ad-
vantages, have wished with all
the means in their power to
give their sons and daughters
more opportunities than they
themselves enjoyed, in the hope
that thereby their children
would be better citizens and
escape the drudgery of life
which has been their lot. They
have trusted implicitly all who
have been conducting schools
whether these schools be pri-
* Excerpts from a commencement speech

delivered at the University of the Philip-
pines.
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vate or public.

Devoted fathers and mothers
and patriotic citizens of every
creed and walk of life have will-
ingly borne their share of the
yearly increasing tax burden for
the schools, in the firm belief
that the greater amount of mo-
ney spent for education, the bet-
ter must be the citizens of to-
morrow. The idea of mass pro-
duction transferred to the field
of education, has given the very
general but wrong impression
that the bigger the enrolment
the better the school.

For a generation, our simple
people have entertained the
conviction and the hope that
education will eventually be the
corrective of all social evils,
and ultimately the solution of
all our problems. For a genera-
tion they have felt the assur-
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ance that when elementary edu-
cation became general, our citi-
zens would be much better; and
still better would our citizens
be when every boy and girl en-
joyed the opportunities of a
high-school and college educa-
tion.

Have our good simple people
been betrayed?

I do not wish to be misun-
derstood as wanting to deprive
any boy or girl of whatever
class or condition, or creed, of
any opportunities for as thor-
ough an education as he or she
can assimilate. But I often won-
der if people do not rightly sus-
pect that the great majority of
our students in high schools,
colleges and universities are
not mentally endowed to profit
much from college education.

Could we not frankly say that .

of the hundreds of thousands
receiving instruction from these
schools, only a very small per-
centage are really capable of
a higher education? How many
of our high school graduates
can qualify for real scholarship?
I ask these questions, not be-
cause of any desire to indict
our educational system, or to
point the finger of accusation
upori any one of those who have
served so well in this system
so as to make it firm and stable,
but because of my belief and
conviction that the greatest va-
lue of the diploma lies in its
identification with what I call
academic responsibility.

10

Academic responsibility is the
identification of the diploma
with its intrinsic worth. The
symbol of scholarship must re-
present genuine merits ex-
pressed in disciplined minds,
worthwhile ideas, proper sense
of values and appreciation of
the expanding cultural heritage.
If the diploma is to be restored
to its pristine luster as a badge
of achievement and distinction,
it will be largely through deli-
berate and conscious efforts of
those who are charged with the
education of our youth to pro-
mote and intensify this identity.

Nowhere can this be done.
with more telling effect than in
the university. And I can think
of no better way to describe if
not to define academic respon-
sibility than by examining the
functions of a university. What
is the role of the university?
Society has established univer-
sities to conserve knowledge,
ideas and values; to interpret
and transmit these to the new
generation; to seek truths
through scholarly research and
to prepare new members for the
professions by thorcugh train-
ing in the principles underlying
these professions. The history
of education bears this out.

Within the educational sys-
tem of a race or people, the ac-
complishments of the past civil-
ization are preserved; its spir-
itual life and values are propa-
gated; and its heritage of lan-
guage, literature, philosophy,
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and institutions is transmitted
to the youth. Whatever the do-
minant characteristics of any
civilization may be — religious,
social, aesthetic, political, eco-
nomic or geographical — each of
the dominant characteristics
will be found reflected in its
system of education. All these
may be summed up under the
expression: a people’s philoso-
phy of life. It is clear then that
every system of education is an
outgrowth of, and an attempt
to perpetuate, a specific philos-
ophy of life.

T IS IN recognition of this

historical function of the
university that our Board of
National Education has declared
as the objectives of higher edu-
cation:

“To maintain family solida-
rity, to improve community
life, to perpetuate all that is
desirable in our national heri-
tage, and to serve the cause
of world peace.”

“Higher education shall be
concerned with the conserva-
tion, transmission and exten-
sion of human knowledge, with
the preparation of leaders in
arts, sciences and the profes-
sions, and with the preserva-
tion and enrichment of Philip-
pine culture.”

But if such be the objectives
of education in the Fhilippines,
then it is crystal clear that the
university is under grave obli-
gation to both parents and so-
ciety to safeguard the value
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system and the traditional Fili-
pino way of life. Parents who
have the natural first duty and
right in the education of their
children and society which has
created the institution of the
school to aid parents in the ful-
fillment of their obligation look
to the university to perpetuate
their cherished ideals and tradi-
tions. Certainly parents and the
state have not created the uni-
versity to overthrow the truths
and ideals they hold sacred.
Furthermore, if the role of
the university is to conserve a
nation’s culture and to perpe-
tuate its philosophy, then we
cannot look upon the students
entrusted to us in our universi-
ties as mere creatures of the
State. They are individuals with
multiple capacities: the capa-
city for sharing the divine life
of grace and an eternity in hea-
ven, the capacity to develop in-
tellectually, morally, esthetical-
ly, physically and socially. They
are citizens of two worlds, the
eternal and the temporal. They
have to be developed to a full
life and to make their way in
life. This is the image of the
student according to the tradi-
tions and beliefs of the Chris-
tian culture of the Philippines.
We as a people have a com-
mon philosophy of life— that
we possess truths and ideals
which we want perpetuated
through our educational system.
And I can foresee no greater
harm to this country than that
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our schools send back into the
homes children who have lost
their respect for the beliefs of
their parents, who have lost the
appreciation for the spiritual
bases of their lives.

Now, I hope I will not be
accused of violating the princi-
ple of the separation of Church
and State, if I proclaim, as I
do now on these hallowed
grounds, that our philosophy of
life in the Philippines will be
meaningless unless it is based
on solid religious foundation.
For in doing so, I am merely
stating a fact. It does not require
a sociological survey to estab-
lish the fact that the vast ma-
jority of our people possess a
belief in the existence of God,
in the creation of the universe
and His Providence. Our peo-
ple live in the light of eternity
—they realize that they are
made for ultimate happiness,
the attainment of ultimate good-
ness. They bow their wills be-
fore an immutable moral law.

Now the principle of separa-
tion was never meant to brain-
wash our people of their tradi-
tional heritage. On the contra-
ry, since the principle of sepa-
ration of Church and State goes
hand in hand with the freedom
of religious belief, it therefore
constitutes the strongest assur-
ance that these beliefs of our
people shall not be extirpated
but rather respected by the
State.

12

N THE LIGHT of these con-

siderations on the function
and role of the university, it
becomes imperative to consider
academic freedom which is the
foundation of wuniversity life.
Academic freedom, like all true
freedoms guaranteed in our
Constitution, must be responsi-
ble, if it is not to violate its own
essence. Hence, academic res-
ponsibility becomes nothing
more nor less than the comple-
ment and lodestar of academic
freedom.

It must be responsible in the
first place by observing its ob-
ligation to teach the truth. Thig
obligation implies that there is
truth and that the human mind
can attain it. The majority of
mankind recognizes that there
are absolutes and that these
can be discovered. The philos-
ophic fad of relativism that
holds that all knowledge is
merely an approximation to
truth had led to confused think-
ing. It has spearheaded the at-
tack on truths fundamental to
our way of life.

In the second place, acade-
mic freedom must be responsi-
ble by zealously maintaining a
circumspect regard for the im-
maturity of the student. How
many students are sinned
against under the guise of false
academic freedom, It is easy
for a teacher to impose on the
immaturity of the student. Out-
moded theories — cnce fads —
still are capable of beguiling the
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immature student. Truth has
to be identified as truths; and
opinion and theory must be
clearly labeled as such. Con-
troversial issues are to be pre-
sented to them, but again the
principle of the mature influ-
encing the immature must be
observed. The exercise by the
teacher of mental and moral
discipline, of authority over the
student is a serious responsibi-
lity. The teacher cannot relin-
quish this obligation.

Academic freedom should
also be responsible, in the third
place, by keeping within the
boundaries of the field of spe-
cialization to which its methods
of research are applied. The
professor is a unit in the as-
sembly of scholars. As such, his
scientific integrity requires that
he does not pronounce on things
outside the field of his com-
petence. This is especially true
in the fields of positive sciences.
If these fields do not by their
methods of research claim to
set values, then they must not
attempt to destroy values by
their limited treatment
of human situations.
They must be on guard
lest they deny values
and truths which are
beyond the scope of
their competence to
determine.

But academic free-
dom reaches its finest
fruition when it ob-
serves the obligation im-
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N
e,

posed upon it by the Filipino
way of life. The instructors in
our universities are not free to
teach doctrines that will over-
throw our cherished way of life.
This has been the plaint of the
communist-tinged fringe of the
academic world. While under
strict indoctrination from an
outside government, they have
appealed to academic freedom
as a shield to cover their con-
spiracy against the society in
which they are teaching.

The Filipino way of life is
grounded mainly on Christian
heritage. Hence, those who in-
sist on bringing about the ideas
that are the fruit of an age of
disbelief and the age of philos-
ophic confusion are doing our
society a great harm. Are not
the bonds of unity in the coun-
try rooted in our religious solid-
arity? The man who teaches an
imported atheism or material-
ism is attacking the very foun-
dations of our way of life.

I know that there has arisen
within the ranks of professional
educationists the theory that the
school is to change so-
ciety, to create the
truths and values of so-
ciety. This has been the
creed of the extreme
liberals. This has led to
the great conspiracy
against Christian Cul-
ture and has led the
West to the brink of
spiritual bankruptcy in
its educational institu-
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tions. Operating together with
this concept of education as an
innovator of society, has been
what Professor Kandel has
termed the “cult of Uncertain-
ty,” the philosophy of constant
change.

On this foundation we had
the era of “rootlessness” in the
colleges and universities; the
denial of a culture worth con-
serving, worth interpreting,
worth handing on the next ge-
neration. This marked the be-
ginning of an era of irrespon-
sibility in the modern history
of universities. It is the age of
complete and unrestricted free-
dom. It is the era of unbelief.
Yet both Society and the Pa-
rents had looked to the Uni-
versity to carry out its primary
role as the conserver of culture.

ORTUNATELY, however, this

liberalistic force of scien-
tism and secularism appears to
have spent itself. In America
for example, where for a time
it held sway, there is a grow-
ing ground-swell of vocal op-
position to this form of extreme
liberalism. Giving voice to the

convictions of millions of pa-
Ed

B

rents are the forces of the new
conservatism which has dedi-
cated itself to reverence for the
history, the traditions, and in-
ternal structure of their coun-
try. They are reaffirming the
natural law which the distin-
guished and eminent Walter
Lippman has termed “the pub-
lic philosophy.” They are as-
serting that the mcdern free-
doms rest on a philosophy of
man which stems from a reli-
gious tradition. These freedoms
have been inherited, they say,
but we shall lose them if we
abandon the ground in which
they are rooted.

In the battle for the mind
and the souls of men, which
Cemmunism is waging today
even within our shores, we can
not afford to oppose this res-
toration and revival. Unless we
bend every effort to stem the
surging tide of irreligion and
godlessness in which Commun-
ism is spawned, it will be the
death of demccracy as we know
it and as wz live it. Such a
disaster can only be averted if
we realize the gravity of tha
crises besetting our times, and
face the challenge to modern
education.

£

THE HEADLESS NATION
“I think many of the countries in Southeast Asia failed
to profit from the experience of the Russian revolution.
The Bolsheviks not only retained many of the Czarist lead-
ers, but also imported some cf the technicians from the
hated bourgeois countries—and used their leadership until
they had trained their own communist leadership.”
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—Philip Hauser.
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udaism- An Oriental Heligion

No ecstatic vision

HE PECULIAR problem of
T ancient Jewry, unique in
the socio-historical study
of religion, can best be under-
stood in comparison with the
Indian caste order. For sociolo-
gically speaking the Jews were
a pariah people which, as we
know from India, means that
they were a guest people who
were ritually, formally or de
facto separated from their so-
cial surroundings.

The differences between Jew-
ish and Indian pariah tribes
consist in the following:

1. Jewry was a pariah people
itn a surrounding free of castes.

2. The religicus promises to
which the ritual segregation of
Jewry was moored differed es-
sentially from those of the In-
dian castes. Conduct conform-
ing to caste standards carried
for the Indian pariah castes the
premium of accent by way of
rebirth in a caste-structured
world thought to be eternal and
unchangeable.
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The maintenance of the caste
status quo involved not only the
continued position of the indi-
vidual within the caste, but also
the position of the caste in re-
lation to other castes. This con-
servative attitude was the pre-
requisite to all salvation, for
the world was uachangeable
and had no “history.”

For the Jew the religious pro-
mise was the very opposite.
The social order of the world
was conceived to have been
turned into the opposite of what
had been promised for the fu-
ture, and in the future the world
was to be overturned again so
that the position of a dominant
factor would fall back again to
Jewry.

The world was conceived as
neither eternal nor unchange-
able, but rather as having been
created. Its present structures
were a product of man’s activi-
ties, above all those of the Jews,
and of God’s reaction to them.
Hence the world was an histor-
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ical product destined to give
way again to the truly God-or-
dained order. The whole atti-
tude of ancient Jewry toward
life was determined by this con-
ception of a future God-guided
political and social revolution.

3. This revolution was to
take a special direction. There
existed a highly rational reli-
gious ethic of social conduct,
free of magic and all forms of
irrational quest for salvation.

THE WORLD-HISTORICAL 1m-
portance of Jewish reli-
gious develcpment rests above
all in the creation and diffusion
of the Old Testament. St. Paul
preserved and transferred this
sacred book of the Jews to
Christianity as one of its own.
Yet in so doing he eliminated
all those aspects of ethic which
ritually fixated the characteris-
tic and special position of Jewry
as a pariah people. These as-
pects were not binding upon
Christianity because they had
been suspended by the Chris-
tian redeemer. Without emanci-
pation from the ritual prescrip-
tions of the Torah founding the
caste-like segregation of the
Jews, the Christian congrega-
tion would have remained a
small sect comparable to the
Essenes and Therapeuts.

The Paulinian mission, with
the salvation doctrine of Chris-
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tianity as its core, found a link-
age with the prophetic Jewish
doctrine (Isaiah 40-55), of the
servant of Jahwe who without
guilt voluntarily suffers and dies
as a redeeming sacrifice . . .

After the ninth century B.C,
the kings of Mesopotamia re-
sumed their expansionist policy.
One, in the tone of dry proto-
col, reports that he covered the
walls of conquered cities with
human skins. The Israelite lit-
erature preserved from the per-
iod, above all the oracles of clas-
sical prophecy, bespeak the
mad fear caused by these mer-
ciless conquerors. The pre-exile
prophets from Amos to Jere-
miah and Ezekiel appeared to
be political demagogues and
pamphleteers. It means that
the prophets were primarily
speakers.” Prophets as writers
appear only after the Babylon-
ian exile.

Except for the world politics
cf the great powers which
threatened their homeland and
constituted the message of their
most impressive oracles, the
prophets could not have em-
erged. Free prophecy developed
only with the rising external
danger to the country and to
the royal power. According to
the tradition, Elia had publicly
stood up to the King and his
prophets, but was forced to flee
the country. This held as well
for Amos under Jeroboam II

PANORAMA



With the decreasing prestige
of the Kings and the growing
threat to the country, the sig-
nificance of prophecy again in-
creased. Finally Jahwe com-
manded Jeremiah, “Go thou
into the streets of Jerusalem
and speak in public.”

Most prophets of pre-exile
times were ecstatic men, accom-
panied or preceded by a variety
of pathological states and acts.
The spirit of the Lord “took”
them, Ezekiel smote with his
hands, beat his loins, and
stamped on the ground. Jere-
miah was “like a drunken man,”
and all his bones shook. Their
breath failed them, and occa-
sionally they fell unconscious to
the ground, for a time deprived
of vision and speech, writhing
in cramps. Jeremiah implored
his God to absolve him from
speaking; though he did not
wish to, he had to say what he
felt to be inspired words not
coming from himself. A prere-
quisite was that the ecstatic
states were not valued as per-
sonal and sacred possessions
but that an entirely different
meaning was ascribed to them,
that of a mission.

SOME OF THE prophets used
the form of divine speech
— Jahwe spoke through them
directly in the first person —
other prophets used the form of
reporting about Jahwe’s words.
Characteristic of the typical
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dicta of the pre-exile prophets
in general is that they have
been spoken or chanted, in tre-
mendous emotion. To be sure,
one may find occasional verses
which were perhaps left deli-
berately ambiguous, as was well
known of the kroisos oracle of
the Deplhian Apollo. But this
was not the rule.

All Greek oracular words
known to us were delivered on
request. In their tempered form
they do not remotely attain the
emctional forcefulness of the
spontaneous prophetic verses of
Amos, Nahum, Isaiah, Zephania
and Jeremiah. The great power
cf rhythm is yet surpassed by
the glow of visionary images
which are always concrete, tell-
ing, striking, concise, exhaustive,
often of .unheard-of majesty and
fecundity: they belong to the
most grandiose productions of
world poetry.

The typical prophet appa-
rently found himself in a con-
stant state of tension and of op-
pressive brooding in which even
the most banal things of every-
day life could become frighten-
ing puzzles, since they might
somehow be significant. No ec-
static vision was required to put
the prophet into this tension
state. When the tension dis-
solved in the flash of meaning-
ful interpretation, coming about
as a hearing of the divine voice,
then the prophetic word broke
forth. — from the translation by
Garth and Polsky.
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The patience of Job

The Reparations Story

By EFREN SUNICO

N THE NINTH of this

month, two odd groups

— one Filipino, the other
Japanese—sat across each
other before a glass-topped ta-
ble in the council of state room
in Malacahang. They were not
exactly the same group who
first met some four years ago,
after the signing of the Peace
Treaty with Japan in San Fran-
cisco, to discuss the material
reparations Japan was obliged
to pay to the Philippines. The
dramatic situation was charac-
teristic; two groups representing
their respective countries who
had earlier fought each other
were come to pursue the con-
flict in the most civilized way
possible.

The Philippines demanded
war damage payments in cash;
Japan kept on stalling and evad-
ing, always seeking refuge in
the article on reparations (no
cash, just goods and services)
in the San Francisco treaty
and in the pronouncements of
American statesmen that Japan,
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if she must be an asset to the
Free World, must not be
drained of her industrial or eco-
rnomic resources.

Finally. both groups relented,
(each group hoping to repre-
cent their country’s sentiments
about the matter) and agreed
to all the details of a repara-
tions agreement which they
signed on that last meeting on
May 9.

Ambassador Felino Neri,
chairman of the Philippine pa-
nel, signed first while State
Minister Tatsunosuke Takasaki
signed for the Japanese side.
The rest of the negotiators of
both governments followed.

In effect, Japan bound her-
celf to pay the Philippines $550
million in goods, cash, and ser-
vices and to extend $250 mil-
lion in economic development
leans for 20 years.

After the signing and the ex-
change of notes, Ambassador
Neri remarked that in agreeing
to the terms of the agrement
the Philippines was aware that
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they do not provide anything
like complete restoration of its
Icsses and relief of its injury.
“The effectiveness of the instru-
ments,” he continued, “will de-
pend on the proper measure of
good faith that each side shows
in carrying out their terms.”
Speaking immediately after
Neri, Minister Takasaki said:
“This agreement is the fruit of
good faith on both sides, and
besides, it has a sound realistic
basis. It is my firm belief that
the present agreement is the
best we coulld ever attain.”
He then praised the “states-
manship” shown by the Filipino
panel. Earlier the day of the
signing, the Japanese diplomats
visited the tomb of the Filipino
Unknown Soldier and said their
prayers beneath the flicker of
the Eternal Flame of Peace.

MMEDIATELY AFTER the sign-
ing ceremonies, copies of
the texts were dispatched to
the Philippine Senate. The do-
cuments were accompanied by
President Magsaysay’s note of
submittal to the upper house
urging immediate ratification.
Not wishing to take chances, the
Senators decided (at this writ-
ing) to withhold ratification of
the reparations agreement until
the Japanese Diet gets around
to ratifying it.

Expected to follow the ratifi-
cation of the reparations agree-
ment in the Senate is the rati-
fication of the San Francisco
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Peace Treaty and the restora-
tion of diplomatic relations bet-
ween the two countries. The
Senate has made the peace
treaty ratification contingent
upon the result of the repara-
tions negotiations. Since 1941,
the Philippines and Japan had
been technically at war, al-
though hostilities ceased in
in 1945, following the libera-
ticn of the Philippines and the
cubsequent surrender, occupa-
ticn, and restoration as a free
nation of Japan.

Since 1945, as one writer
pointed out, the Philippines had
received from Japan:

(1) Ad-interim reparations
in the form of machinery and
equipment valued at P24 mil-
lion under the Potsdam Decla-
ratiorn and through the defunct
Supreme Commander of Allied
Powers while Japan was still
an cccupied country.

(2) Real property and se-
curities in the Philippines,
owned by Japanese nationals
before the outbreak of World
War II, valued at $6 million
and cash of over $5 million re-
presenting the sale of Japanese-
owned property.

(3) Three million dollars in
services rendered in the removal
of sunken Japanese war vessels
in Philippine waters.

Under the recently concluded
reparations agreement, the Phil-
ippines, as the President point-
ed out, would receive capital
goods, services, and cash as fol-
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lows:

(1) $500 million in capital
goods, $30 million in services
and $20 million in cash (pe-
s0s);

(2) The total of these
amounts or $550 million, shall
be paid in the following man-
ner: $250 million in equal an-
nual installments in the first
ten years and the balance of
$300 million during the remain-
ing ten years or within a shorter
period as may be agreed upon
between the two countries;

(3) The $20 million in cash
shall be paid in equal install-
ments within five years. This
sum shall be made available by
deducting from the value of
Japanese goods exported to the
Philippines in the normal course
of trade (other than the repa-
rations deliveries) annual
amounts representing the value
of Japanese services applied in
the processing and manufacture
of said goods.

T HE PRESIDENT, in endors-
ing the agreement to the
Senate, also said: “Japan has
also agreed to facilitate and ex-
pedite the extension of long-
term loans to the amount of
$250 million. Although not
strictly partaking of the nature
of reparations because of their
private and non-governmental
character, these loans offer
terms more liberal and advan-
tageous than those obtainable
outside of this arrangement. For
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this reason, it is hoped that
these loans would assist in the
further economic development
of the country, particularly in
its efforts to meet the need for
adequate financing capital, ful-
ler utilization of our nation’s
resources and the unemploy-
ment situation.

“Considering the losses and
suffering the Philippines sus-
tained as a result of the Pasi-
fic War, these terms do not
come up to the generally-ac-
cepted concept of reparations as
compensation for damage done
and injury suffered.

“Judged, however, from the
point of view of our national
interest and viewed in the light
of practical realities posed by
the political and economic si-
tuation obtaining in both coun-
tries as well as in their part of
the world, I subscribe to the
conclusion reached by the Phil-
ippine Panel of Negotiators that
this settlement is the best that
can be obtained under the cir-
cumstances.”

Immediately after the repa-
rations agreement is ratified by
the Senate, an advance group
of Filipino technical experts
headed by National Economic
Council Planning Director Ce-
sar Z. Lanuza will leave for
Tokyo. Toge:her with his staff,
he will lay the groundwork for
the setting up of a reparations
mission in the Japanese capital
to supervise implementation.
Most likely to head the mis-
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sion, according to local dope-
sters, is Ambassador Neri.
When the agreement comes
to force, the Philippines has
sixty days within which to draw
up its first “Schedule” or annual
list of items in capital goods
and services that she wants.

Such a list would be made on
the basis of the development
projects (agriculture, fishery,
electric power, mineral resour-
ces, industrial plants, transpor-
tation and communication, pub-
lic works, and others) listed in
the reparations agreement.

ROMAN HIGHWAYS

“Scholarship means constant, patient learning—eternal
seeking. It seldom knows strokes of genuis. It does not
grow two ears of corn today where only one grew yesterday.
This is not its essential object. It performis whattever it
does in long, arid stretches of time and space. The results
it comes to arrive slowly and far apart.

“Einstein devoted several decades to relativity, as did
Michelson to light. Manly of the University of Chicago
spent thirty years in the study of the drama, and Kittredge
of Harvard invested his hair with the silver of Old English
poetry. President Eliot devoted half a century to making
the higher school in Cambridge the home of America’s most
unled, unleading intellectual minority. The demands of gen-
uine scholarship are exacting; its Rome is accessible by many
roads, but they are not Roman highways.”—Cristino Jamias.

“UNDERDEVELOPED” ORIENT?

“The East is the birthplace of the most notable moral
and intellectual leaders of mankind. Great sciences and
arts were once nurtured by Oriental minds. Christ, Buddha,
Confucius, Asoka, Mohammed, and a great number of other
figures who have left a permanent mark on human history,
were all Orientals, though not Malay.”—Pedro de la Llana.
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A sociological survey:

Chinatown
in
America and Asia

By RAMON TOLEDO

EORGE H. WEIGHTMAN,
G scholar specializing in
Chinese communities
abroad and lecturer at the state
university, has gone beyond the
usual description of oriental
ghettos in host countries and,
in the Philippine Sociological
Review, has made instead a
comparative study of their con-
ditions in the U.S. and in Asia.
Only in comparatively mo-
dern times have the Chinese
mastered long-distance migra-
tion. They have learned to
move, however, in order to take
advantage of “striking differen-
ces in economic opportunity.”
1. In the U.S.:

Over 90% of the American-
Chinese have come from the
southeast Chinese province of
Kwang-tung, - particularly Can-

ton its capital. Although the
* See ‘“What About Chinese-Filipino Mar-
riages ’, Panorama, Jan. 1956.
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crea of Kwang-tung is only that
of the Philippines, its popula-
tion is over 40 million. Prior
to World War II, the poorer
western sectors were supported
largely by remittances from
overseas emigrants.

Add to such a population-
pressure the discovery of gold
in mid-19th century America,
and one can understand why
immigration to the Umnited
States tripled between 1860-
1890. At first they were wel-
comed, to help develop the new.
western coast; they were even
made special gifts of land grants.
The Burlingame Treaty of
1868, expecting tremendous
trade with China, furthered the
entrance of Chinese.

However, by 1900, fear of
econcmic competition invoked
racial antagonism. When min-
ing and railroading booms set-
tled back to normal and jobs
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became scarce, rioting and even
masacres late in the century re-
sulted. Finally, the Treaty of
1880 suspended immigration
for ten years and was followed
by the Exclusion Act of 1894.

To survive as a minority, the
Chinese learned to distribute
themselves throughout the
country. Furthermore, they
turned from industry and min-
ing, to non-competitive pursuits,
the nu kung, work usualiy done
by women in China, such as
cooking and washing. Because
the Chinese accepted an inferior
position, they were tolerated, al-
though they tended to live se-
gregated in ghettos (“China-
town”) in large cities. Accord-
ing to Weightman, “The Chi-
nese ethnic group can be des-
cribed as the most repressed,
withdrawn, and passive minor-
ity group in America.”

HE DISPROPORTIONATE sex

ratio (285 males to 100
females, in 1940) causes emo-
tional tensions which help to
explain the Chinese concentra-
tion on organized prostitution
and related vices. From 1924
to 1930, they could not even
bring their oriental wives to
America: the result has been
called the “mutilated family” or
the phenomenon of the “mar-
ried bachelors.” Yet an attempt
has been made constantly to
ccntinue the traditional close-
knit Chinese family system,
whenever possible.
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Each American “Chinatown”
passesses at least one Chinese
language school (Cantonese, not
the national language). Classes
are held after the American
public schools close in the af-
terncons. The new generation
are likely to speak “Chinglish,”
but at least their elders are
satisfied that the old culture is
not being broken all at once.

Within their ghettos, every
Chinatown has organized its
own exclusive “local govern-
ment,” often aimed at keeping
peace among the tongs — secret
societies which may be guilds,
a custom known in Chinese cul-
ture over 2000 years. Many of
the tengs, in the past, have been
ccnnected with criminal activi-
ties, gambling and vice.

II. In Southeast Asia:

Chinese immigrants to South-
east Asia tend to be more var-
ied than those admitted to
America: coming from the three
provinces of Fukien, Kwang-
tung and Kwangsi, they repre-
sent as many as nine dialect
groups. In the past, this has
often been the cause of econo-
mic rivalry between migrating
“tribes.”

Although historically most of
Southeast Asia, at one time or
another, were vassals of Chi-
nese empires, southward migra-
tion is a recent movement. Pre-
viously, their ancestor worship
would have made any desertion
of graves be considered as un-
filial. However, political and
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economic necessity has succeed-
ed in breaking the hold of such
veneration.

At present, there must be at
least ten million Chinese in
Southeast Asia. Thailand (its
1947 population was 17 mil-
lion) has over three million;
while half of Malaya’s five mil-
lion population are Chinese.

The interest of the Chinese
has been largely commercial,
not political or nationalistic.
Yet because of their business
success, they have usually man-
aged to exert strong pressure in
local politics. During long colo-
nial rule, they acted as middle-

men and retailers between
Westerners and the native po-
pulation.

III. Comparison:

Both migrating groups have
come from the same general
area, where they were subser-
vient to the dominant northern
Chinese. In both they lived
apart, although assimilation
through intermarriage is more
common in Southeast Asia than
in America. (This has been off-
set, however, through recent na-
tionalistic outbursts among both
the Chinese and their host coun-
tries).

The tongs are more impor-
tant in Asia than in America;
on the mainland, for example,

with the advent of communism,
these secret societies function
more and more with political
overtones.

S OCIALLY AND economically
the greatest contrasts are
evident: in America, the Chi-
nese are passive, withdrawn into
non-competitive occupations;
however, in Southeast Asia per-
haps because of their colonial
history it is the native popula-
tion that tend to be passive, not
the Chinese. Especially the Viet
Namese have borrowed heavily
from Chinese culture; Chinese
schools teach not Cantonese, but
Kuo yu (modified Mandarin,
the Chinese national language).
And economically, they are con-
sidered a group with frighten-
ing means of control.

Because their numbers are
small and because of their in-
ferior position, Chinese in Am-
erica are likely to adjust and
therefore . to be assimliated
more quickly; while the gap
widens in Asia, despite the fact
that racial discrimination does
not exist and massacres have
not been heard of since the
the mid-18th century. The
Asian host countries are as
puzzled about the future of
their guests as the immigrants
themselves.

* ok ok

There is only one way to achieve hapipness on this terres-
trial ball, and that is either to have a clear conscience or

none at all.
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—Ogden Nash
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Bl |
e telephone
Wizar

ABOUT 80 MILLION tele-
phones make conversa-
tions across the street, across
the nation or around the world
possible. The telephone today
is a vast improvement over the
instrument for transmitting
speech by wire as invented in
1876 by Alexander Graham
Bell in his laboratory in Bos-
ton, Massachusetts, in the north-
eastern United States. But the
fundamental principle of tele-
phone operation is the same to-
day as it was in 1876.

Alexander Graham Bell was
born in Edinburgh, Scotland on
March 3, 1848. He was edu-
cated at the Universities of Ed-
inburgh and London. In 1870,
he went to Canada with his
father, an authority on phon-
etics and defective speech. Lat-
er, Bell moved to the United
States and opened in Boston,
in 1872, a schocl for training
teachers and for instruction in
the mechanics of speech.
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Bell’'s studies of sound and
electricity led him to conceive
the correct principle of tele-
phone transmission. While on
vacation in Canada, in 1874,
he described to his father a
form of apparatus consisting of
a strip of steel, attached to a
membrane which when actuat-
ed by the voice would vibrate
in front of a magnet.

On June 2, 1875, while work-
ing on another of his inventions,
he heard the twang of a steel
spring over an electric wire. It
had been transmitted by an un-
dulatory current strong enough
to be useful. He gave his assist-
ant, Thomas A. Watson, instruc-
tions for making the first Bell
telephone. It transmitted speech
sounds the next day. Further
experiments produced, on
March 10, 1876, an instrument
that transmitted the first com-
plete sentence, “Mr. Watson,
come here, I want you.”

Bell later stated the theory
on which he worked to conceive
the correct principle of tele-
phone transmission. “If 1 could
make a current of electricity
vary in intensity precisely as
the air varies in density dur-
ing the production of sound, I
should be able to transmit
speech.” This concept of the
undulatory or wave-shaped cur-
rent was Bell’s great contribu-
tion to the art of communica-
tion. — Free World.
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(re z—/ou Word Wise?

Most of the twenty words given below should be in your reading vocabulary. That
is, you should be able to recognize them, although you may not be able to define or
actually use them in writing. Select the proper defimnition for each, then turn to page
84 for the correct answers. Fifteen is passing.

1. imbued— (a) to fasten with glue; (bff saturated; (c) purplish;
(d) saddled.

2. surmise—(a) dawn; (b) unexpected event; (c) point in soccer;
(d) guess?

3. harbinger—(() forerunner; (b) bird associated with rain; (c) steve-
dore; (d) musical instrument for mouth.

4. stultified—(a) put on stilts; (b) rigid;, \c) /frustrated; (d) in the
manner of stunt men.

5. dowdy—(a) slovenly$”(b) greeting; (c) gift from bridge; (d) greenish.

6. appeasement—(a) problem child; (b) cehciliation; (c) cold storage
for vegetables; (d) bottom floor.

7,.purdah—(a) elephant rig; (b) cosmetics for theater; (c) rattan
fan; (d) screen or vyeil for Indian women.

A bestial—(a) foremost;/é) greenhouse for flowers; (c) brutish; (d)
sundial.

9. retrospect—(a) horoscope; (b) periscope; (c) entrenchment; (d) r(
view. /
10. coolant—(a) Chinese laborer; (b) bird of prey; (c) /éooling agent;
(d)lowland.

1. incursion—(a) invasion;/ (b) excursion; (c) to cut with scalpel;
(d) accrued interest.

12. marauding—(a) female zombies; (b) panther; (c) planting in flower
pots; (d) plundering. v

13. outpatient—(a) charity case; (b) one treated by hospital but not
inmate; (c) impatient; (d) dischafged patient.

14. erroneous—(a) no hits, no runs; ( mistake?; (c) air-cooled; (d)
shot from a bow.

15. embellishment—(a) ornament;./(b) infected navel; (c¢) army can-
tonment; (d) Egyptian dancers. v

16. pulsate—(a) lightning; (b) thrilled; (c) vibrate; (d) pressure point
for first aid.

17. sobriety—(a) high society; (b) wide-brimmed hat; (¢) pseudonym;
(d) temperance.

18. refugee—(a) sanctuary; (b) man in flight; (c) conservation of birds;
(d) parolee. v

19. foster—(a) second father; (b) to rear or cherish; (c) quicker than
light; (d) multiply or double.

20. figurative—(a) emblematic;/ (b) enigmatic; (c) carved on the wall;
(d) plotted on a slide-rule.
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With the death of Stalin

New Directions?

HE RECENT upheavals in
T Soviet Russia have set

many people wondering:

Is communism headed
toward new directions? Changes
have been numerous and sig-
nificant, perhaps more so be-
cause they seem to fit into a
deliberate pattern.

It all began with the death
of Premier Joseph Stalin in
1953. As predicted, his death
quickly launched a struggle for
power within the communist
hierarchy, punctuated by th=
usual mock trials and execu-
tions. Secret Police Chief Be-
ria’s head was among the first
to roll. Premier Georgy Malen-
kov, publicly admitting his
“mistake,” descerded to a lower
rung of the Party ladder. When
the confusion subsided, Nikolai
Bulganin stood on the spot va-
cated by Malenkov, and Nikita
Khrushchev, Communist Party
boss, was grinning beside him.

Thus far it was all routine:
the Soviet masses, who had ne-
ver been privy to the secrets of
the ruling clique, took the
changes almost with indiffer-
ence. They had seen such up-
heavals before and had learned
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to accept the consequences in
silence. This certainly was not-
hing new.

But this time the Soviet peo-
ples were wrong. For with the
ascension of Khrushchev and
Bulganin to power, many more
changes — some downright re-
volutionary — were in the of-
fing. There would not be mere
internal party squabbles there
would be important decisions
unprecedented since Lenin laid
down the rules of communism.

Toward the end of February
Khrushchev, who by now un-
mistakably became Stalin’s
heir, called a secret session of
the Communist Congress. To
such a meeting are summoned
the top men of the communist
world, in much the same way
that the board of directors of
a corporation convene to dis-
cuss policies. From here the de-
legates disperse to their res-
pective countries and provinces
to communicate to their wards
the decisions made by the gov-
erning body.

Even this was routine. But
the bombshell which was to ex-
plode in the Congress and
heard around the world was
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not. At the end of the regular
session Khrushchev gathered
the delegates (numbering over
1,300) to the Kremlin and
gently detonated the bomb.

In so many words (to be ex-
act 47,000 — in a speech last-
ing three hours), Khrushchev
told the 20th Soviet Commu-
nist Party congress that: (1)
Stalin, although a good party
man and later an indispensable
leader, spent the last 10 years
of his life in a rampage of mur-
der and self-aggrandizement:
(2) the charge of treason
against Marshall Tukbachevsky
in 1937 was false and his exe-
cution, along with 5,000 other
Soviet cfficers, was unjust; (3)
Stalin concluded the 1939 pact
with Hitler against the advice
of his friends, and that he fled
Moscow when its fall in Ger-
man hands became imminent;
(4) the Soviet dictator had
erected memorials to himself
all over Russia, and toward the
end of his reign suffered fan-
tastic fears; he distrusted all
his subordinates whom he
feared would betray him; and
(5) Stalin had developed a
strong anti-Semitism, which re-
sulted in the liquidation of Je-
wish culture in Russia in the
early 40’s.

A S SOON As the explosive in-
formation leaked out to
the press, the downgrading of
Stalin really started in earnest.
Everybody asked: Why did
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Khrushchev do it? Aren’t the
Russian leaders afraid that in
so destroying Stalin, they them-
selves would be destroyed? As
one of the communist delegates
in the meeting reportedly asked
Khrushchev, “Why didn’t you
kill him?”

Of course Khrushchev easily
explained that he could not
have done anything; there was
a reign of terror. Tukhachevsky
tried to do it in 1937 and where
did he end up? In the grave,
with thousands of other cons-
pirators who had the courage to
oppose the power-mad Stalin.

It was clear that the present
Soviet rulers had taken an in-
calculable risk in exposing the
mistakes of Russia’s idol. First-
ly, there was the danger that
the people would not believe
them. From childhood the mas-
ses had been taught to worship
the bemustached dictator; they
had been brought up in the le-
gend of Russia’s strong man
and his infallability. Would the
words of a handful of men, who
were Stalin’s mere subordinates,
be given credence? It’s their
word against Stalin’s achieve-
ments. Secondly, even granting
that the pecple lend credence,
there was the possibility that
the Soviet people would blame
them equally for Stalin’s reign
of terror. Thirdly, Stalin's
death being quite recent, there
was the risk that the dictator
had enough followers to resist,
by violent means if necessary,

PANORAMA



any attempt to smear the name
of their hero. In fact, in the
Russian province of Georgia,
Stalin’s birthplace, thousands of
young men demonstrated, car-
rying portraits of Stalin on the
streets of Tiflis and singing his
praises. The police had to in-
tervene to restore order.

Evidently the communist ru-
lers had decided to take all
these risks after careful think-
ing. They were prepared to
impose these latest Soviet
“truths” if need be. And per-
haps they were really sincere
this time, although a great deal
of history rewriting, correcting
the old “truths,” has to be done.

It was quite evident, too,
that Khrushchev had feared
that the sordid and bloody truth
would out sooner or later. If
there was any expose to be
made, he would be the one to
do it. Then perhaps he might
expiate before the public eye
his sin of complicity in so do-
ing.

HE MAIN target in the des-

talinization campaign was
the so-called “cult of the indi-
vidual” which communist theo-
rists deplore. Communism by
its mature calls for “collective
leadership.” According to Marx,
a “dictatorship of the proleta-
riat” — meaning a period du-
ring which the chosen people’s
“enlightened leaders” would
rule — should follow the over-
throw of capitalist government.
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Such a dictatorship, however,
should be temporary and be
the collective responsibility of
the Communist Party. It was
this principle, presumably,
which Comrade Stalin disre-
garded in entrenching himself
into power.

Expectedly, the repercussions
of the campaign in the satellite
countries created momentary
confusion. While some of them
had suspected Stalin’s motives
during his lifetime, they were
too afraid or too weak to raise
a voice. Now the opportunity
came, but it came too suddenly.
Most of them could hardly be-
lieve it. Others, clinging des-
perately to the Stalin myth, de-
liberately refused to believe.

In Poland the reaction was
swift. Five ministers fell from
power; thousands of political
prisoners, who were convicted
in Stalin’s time, were promised
amnesty. In Hungary the gov-
ernment acknowledged that the
trial of Laszlo Rajk, a longtime
communist and Hungarian mi-
nister who was hanged in 1949,
was a fake. Two other officials
executed with Rajk were post-
humously cleared and five
others jailed at the time were
released. In Yugoslavia Tito
was, of course, vindicated; Ti-
toism was given the brand of
decency by the Soviets.

In the other satellite count-
ries there were similar, though
less drastic, changes. But the
destalinization move was defi-
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nitely gaining ground.

Within the Soviet Union the
explosion set off by Khrushchev
at the communist congress still
reverberates. The effects are
not all favorable, of course, but
altogether they point to pros-
pects of wholesale reforms. For
example, Soviet law procedure
which had accepted confessions
of the accused as sufficient ba-
sis for conviction, was due for
revision. With efficient Com-
munist techniques of persuasion
— which included inhuman tor-
tures — Stalin succeeded in
convicting thousands of inno-
cent persons and sending them
to their doom. There was sud-
denly a clamor for humanizing
such legal procedures.

Another good effect was the
dissolution of the Cominform,
the worldwide communist pro-
paganda organization which
succeeded the Comintern in
1947. In addition, hundreds of
political prisoners jailed in Sta-
lin’s time have been released.
There are prospects that seve-
ral hundreds more would be re-
habilitated.

What is perhaps remarkable
about all this is that in the
meantime Russia’s Khrushchev
and Bulganin have been suc-
cessfully prosecuting a Soviet
goodwill campaign. Fresh from
their triumphant visit of India
and Burma, they recently in-
vaded Great Britain, where
they tried to win new friends.
The Russian’s English visit was
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admittedly disappointing, com-
ing as it did after Malenkov’s
earlier and astoundingly suc-
cessful tour. But it did serve
the Russian’s purpose besides
icontributing %0 the easing of
European tensions.

The Soviets are now talking
about the expansion of world
trade. They started a vigorous
economic offensive that has
caught the United States, flat-
footed with billions of dollars
in military aid for friendly
countries. More recently the
Soviet Union has anncunced
the reduction of its armed for-
ces by 1,200,000.

There is the pattern. And
while the free world spends va-
luable time interpreting the
chain of events, Russia is mak-
ing fast headway in the cold
war, or what is left of it.

HE DIFFICULTY for the

United States and her al-
lies arises from this peculiar si-
tuation. Should the United
States take the Russia’s recent
maneuverings in complete good
faith, she might eventually find
herself wrong. Then it would be
too late: She might have drop-
ped her guard completely.
Herein is a dilemma indeed.
For on the other hand if the
United States should ignore the
new Russian diplomacy and go
ahead with her policy of stress-
ing military preparedness, she

might ultimately lose the free
(Continued on back cover)
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A new turn on

/ The PI.US Economic Road

By Senator JOSE P. LAUREL

our economy today is on
a dead-end street. The bit-
ter conflicts in economic views,
the unseemly recriminations
among opposing groups of eco-
nomic advisers or policymakers
are merely reflection of the
fundamental fact: our economy
cannot move forward because
it is on the road that can pro-
mise no prosperity.
We need, therefore, to make
a new turn, as it were. We can
not persist in following the pre-
sent road we are traveling and
expect to bring about solutions
to our social and economic pro-
blems. Recriminations, partisan-
ship, vengefulness, stubbornness
will not help us any. The divi-
sion of the nation — the Filipi-
nos — into mutually hostile
camps on the matter of mone-
tary policy will surely not in-
crease our dollar reserves, in-
crease our wealth output, or
solve unemployment and bring
down living costs. These are
economic problems that are im-
personal, that admit of no parti-

I BELIEVE, THAT as a nation
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sanship, that are not solved by
rancorous debates.

Economic laws operate in
their own impersonal way re-
gardless of men’s wistful
thoughts, or passionate senti-
ments, or stubborn biases. Cer-
tain economic policies bring in-
evitable economic results and
not “all the king’s horses nor
all the king’s men” will make
the results different from those
fore-ordained by the nature of
the policy or practice. To cite
just one instance, a national
economy that is dependent
mainly upon a few raw mater-
ial exports for its solvency can
never adequately meet the
needs of a rapidly growing po-
pulation. There is no instance
on record, in our contemporary
world, of a nation which has
solved mass poverty and low
productive output on the basis
of a few raw material exports.

To cite another instance, a
currency unit that is expensive,
or over-valued, has never been
an instrrument anywhere of ra-
pid economic progress. At the
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depth of the Big Depression in
the 1930’s in the United States,
the American Government had
to devalue the “almighty” dollar
by one-half because the U.S.
economy was paralyzed and
could not move onward. During
comparative debacles in the
British and French economies,
whea both countries had either
“to export or die,” they deval-
ued their currencies to stave
off impending disaster. I am
not here arguing for devalua-
tion of the peso; 1 am merely
pointing out that an over-valued
currency has never been known
to be an instrument for saving
a country from impending eco-
nomic disaster in the whole his-
tory of modern economics.

If no nation in the modern
world has succeeded in solvmg
grave social and economic pro-
blems through persistent depen-
dence upon a few raw material
exports, and no nation has em-
ployed an over-valued currency
to find a way out of economic
difficulties, can we expect to be
a sui generis among the nations,
a superlative genius of a nation
which can succeed where all
others failed? I am not suggest-
ing here a specific economic po-
licy —not yet, anyway. I am
merely pointing out facts of con-
temporary economic history
which we cannot afford to over-
look or ignore.

HE FIRST fact that, I be-
lieve, we should consider
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in a dispassionate study of the
nature of our problem is the his-
torical fact that what we call
our national economy is really
a Philippine-American economy.
It is Philippine-American in
conception, in composition, in
its distribution of rewards, and
in its general utility as long as
it remained satisfactorily useful
to both nations. This,is impor-
tant to remember, because if
we are to make a decisive turn
at this time, if we are to adopt
a change, it is necessary that
the decision to make a turn
must necessarily be also a Phil-
ippine-American decision.

We would be deluding our-
selves if we believed that we
could, as a nation, make a
sweeping and decisive unilateral
economic turn, at the present
time. Nor would it be exactly
fair to us if we alone made the
decision even if we were in a
position to do so. Elementary
fairness requires that American
interests that have long reaped
benefits from the Philippine-
American economy should ac-
tively participate in the decision
to make a turn.

As a matter of fact, such in-
terests should also participate
actively — as some of them, I
believe, are so participating —
in making a serious and dispas-
sionate study of the nature of
our economic dilemmas, with a
view to achieving workable so-
lutions to our present difficul-
ties. The recent suggestion made
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in Tokyo, for instance, of Eric
Johnston, president of the Am-
erican Motion Pictures Export-
ers Association, to the effect
that America should adopt a
policy of giving long term dev-
elopment, loans, in lieu of dol-
lar handouts, to non-communist
nations including neutrals, is
strong evidence that not a few
Americans have been giving
serious thought to the problem
of nations associated with them
in economic activities, princi-
pally trade.

In our particular case, given
the reccgnition by both farsight-
ed Americans and intelligent
Filipinos of the need to make a
fresh turn in our existing Phil-
ippine-American economy, there
should be no insuperable obsta-
cle to what I am advocating
here —that we, in fact, make
a decisive turn in economic po-
licy and practices. But, I be-
lieve, I made it clear in the fore-
going that the first prerequisite
for making such a new depar-
ture is a Philippine-American
conference at policy-making le-
vel.

Let us recall that in the late
1930’s and in the early 1940’s
our Philippine-American econo-
my was colonial in character,
but the Filipinos enjoyed much
better times than at present,
economically speaking. And
Americans involved in the eco-
nomy were also making good
in those days.

Let us, however, also recall
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that even in those best years
of the Philippine-American eco-
nomy undercurrents of dissastis-
faction over the basic pattern
of Philippine-American econo-
mic relations were already dis-
cernible. In America there was
keen anticipation on the part of
some power{ul economic inter-
ests of the coming of Ph{ppine
independence in 1946 because
cbviously, to such interests, the
colonial pattern of the Philip-
pine-American economy, charac-
terized by the free entry of Phil-
ippine products in the U.S.
market and easy entry of Fili-
pino labor in American terri-
tory, was not a long-range de-
sirability.

Similarly, there were influen-
tial Filipino elements at the
time (the late 1930’s) — one of
them an outstanding participant
in the curent Economic Debate
— who were rather forlorn
about the prospects of Philip-
pine independence, because
they probably foresaw the grave
difficulties which a colonial eco-
nomy when it ceased to func-
tion satisfactorily would inev-
itably bring. This was certainly
foresight of a sort, on the part
of both the American and the
Filipino who held contradictory
expectations about Philippine
independence at the time.

HAT A TIME would come
demanding a fresh turn
in Philippine-American econo-
mic relations required no un-
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usual foresight in the late
1930’s. All the moves, either
uniiaterally or jointly proposed
or taken by the U.S. and the
Philippines since independence
were implicit in the major
points at issue about Philip-
pine-American economy in the
early 1930’s. Thus the recent
refusal cf the U.S. Congress to
grant Philippine sugar an ad
ditional quota for American do-
mestic consumption was impli-
cit in the support of the Cuban
sugar lobby to our campaign
for independence in the 1939’s.
The proposal, only a few weeks
ago, cf the federal government
to deny American wage scales
to Filipino laborers in Amer-
ican Pacific islands was also
implicit in the American Fede-
rat‘on of Labor’s contribution
of Labor’s contribution to the
Filipinos’ struggle for independ-
ence.

And, on our part, the propo-
sals for the unpegging of the
peso from the dollar were im-
plicit in our demand for full
sovereignty on coinage matters,
during the fight for independ-
ence, and more recently during
the negotiations for the Laurel-
Langley agreement in Washing-
ton. Similarly, legislation we
have enacted like the Virginia
and our refusal to accept farm
leaf tobacco import control law
surplus products into the Phil-
ippines were implicit in our de-
mand, during the drafting of
the Philippine Independence
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Law that an interim period that
will permit the diversification ot
our agriculture be provided in
the measure. Again, the so-
called “no dollar” barter law
Act 1410 was implicit in our
dcmand during the discussions
on the Hare-Hawes-Cutting and
the Tydings-McDuffie independ-
ence measures for an interim
period prior to independence
within which to develop new
markets for our exports outside
cf the United States.

The present bitter controver-
sy over economic proposals
here, and the acute dilemmas
¢f our national econmy were
anticipated and foreseen in the
1930’s. What has brought about
the present confusion and the
curreat difficulties was that we
postponed too long the decision
to make a radical turn in Phil-
ippine-American economy, al-
though we knew all along we
would have to make it, willy-
nilly. It is now futile and mean-
ingless to locate the blame for
postponing the decision too
long; the sober truth is that:
both Americans and Filipinos,
may share the blame. The im-
portant thing now is to make
the turn, and begin dcing those
things and taking those steps
which in those earnest days of
the pre-independence period,
both Americans and Filipinos
saild and were resolved they
were going to do and to take.

During the campaign for in-
dependence, we assured our
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American friends, as well as
detractors, that once independ-
ent, we would make resolute
efforts to learn to stand on our
own feet economically; the Am-
ericans assured us they would
kelp us learn to stand on our
own. We should now begin to
carry cut that wise resolve. The
long-term development plan
suggested by Mr. Eric Johns-
ton should facilitate the carry-
ing out of that resolve; for, as
borrowers in the strict business
sense we would not only be get-
ting aid from the U.S. with no
strings attached, except punc-
tual payments cof installments
and interest, and moreover we
would bz compelled to save for
the amortization of the loan,
and thus learn to stand on our
own feet. It would also dis-
charge handsomely America’s
self-imposed obligation to help
us achieve economic iindepend-
ence, solvency and prosperity.

“Diversification of produc-
tion,” as used repeatedly in the
long discussions of the Hare-
Hawes-Cutting and Tydings-Mc-
Duffie independence measures
meant diversification of Philip-
pine agriculture — which meant
we would eventually produce
farm products we imported from
America, like leaf tobacco and
butter or margarine —as well
as diversification of industrial
output — which meant indus-
trialization. The eight year in-
terim period provided for in the
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Independence Act of 1934 was
put in that law ih order to give
the Filipinos the time to “di-
versify.” Well, then, we should
now act in earnest, and with a
cingleness of purpose to achieve
that diversification of output.

ND IT SHOULD be the same

case with our serious re-
solve in the 1930’s to explore
new markets for our products
outside of the protected U.S.
market. The Tydings-McDuffie
Law and later the Bell Trade
/Act provided in all seriousness
for a transition period from in-
dependence to complete liqui-
dation of the free trade arrange-
ment which grew between the
metropolitan power and the
former colony since 1909. We
have neglected to act seriously
on this and other wise resolves
we had made when the certi-
tude of independence was al-
ready accepted by both Amer-
icans and Filipinos.

Any turning we must make
now on the Philippine-American
ecenmic road has then to be
along the lines of those old re-
solves on both the American
and Filipino sides. There is no
reason why the turning could
not be made on the basis of
those resolves with mutual un-
derstanding and sympathy such
as have characterized the rela-
tionship between the two na-
tions all these years.— Manila
Times.
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YOUR
EYES

Take good care of them

OUR EYES are delicate me-
chanisms and should be
given good care although they
are equipped with automatic
means of protection and cleans-
ing. The lachrymal glands
which secrete the slightly salty,
antiseptic liquid called tears
are nature’s means of cleaning
and protecting them, but even
so, the eyes are often beset with
many disorders which need im-
mediate careful treatment.
The most common sign of
something wrong with your
eyes is a redness in certain
areas of the eyveballs accompa-
nied with tearfulness and itchi-
ness. This may be due to for-
eign bodies in the eyes—dust,
cinder, loose eyelashes, or, some-
times, fever. Guard against rub-
bing them even though they
smart, to prevent scratching
the delicate eye lining and
membrane. Irritation may easi-
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ly lead to serious infection and
injury to the sight. Close your
eyes and blink repeatedly to
induce the tears to flow freely
and wash the irritating body
away. Boric acid solution
dropped into the eyes may help.
Warm or cold compresses may
be applied to relieve any swell-
ing or discomfort. Foreign bo-
dies in the eye not removed
with above treatment should be
removed by a doctor.

Sometimes red watery eyes
may mean a case of pinkeye,
an inflammation of the delicate
eyelid and eye lining. This is
highly contagious and it is im-
portant to isolate and scald
wash-cloths and towels used by
anyone with this ailment. Hot
moist compresses on the affect-
ed eye and sponging with boric
acid solution will help relieve
the irritation. A doctor’s advice
is necessary for the treatment
of persistent cases.

Pus discharge from the eyes
is a symptom of infection which
may be contagious. Sometimes,
the edge of the eyelid develops
a pimple called a stye. This is
an infection of the base of an
eyelash, caused by rubbing.
Place a warm moist compress
on the eye several times a day
to relieve the itching and swell-
ing. Prevent rubbing as the in-
fection is likely to spread. If
the stye does not disappear
with above treatment, a doc-
tor should be consulted. — Free
World.
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771\, Faoorite Tree

By VIDAL A. TAN

President, University of the Philippines

(T HOMAS MERTON says: “A
tree by being a tree gives
honor and glory to God.” All
trees in this sense are useful,
beautiful. My favorite tree is
not a tree but a grass; but from
a non-scientific point of view
it is4 tree — with trunk, branch-
es and leaves. It may not be
enough of a tree, but it is the
tallest grass. Like each person,
it has its own “tree-ality.” The
very name of its stately trunk,
cuLM, most fittingly describes
its individuality. Its slender
branches reaching out into the
skies and swaying with the wind
in suppleness znd feathery
grace, give one the feeling of
cool, gentle, urbane dignity,
where also lie resilience and
strength.
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As a child I used to watch
in the evenings the moving sil-
houettes of the bamboos reared
against dim-lit skies, and my
young imagination would see all
kinds of familiar forms and
shapes. But if these trees gave
me the creeps at night, they
were my boon companions by
day. I would go from -cluster
to cluster looking for bent twigs,
many times the steel-like spines
that had fallen on the ground
piercing my bare feet. These
bent twigs make beautiful ci-
garette holders and they could
be polished golden brown until
they look like an old meer-
schaum. For I loved to smoke
secretly when I was a boy, even
if today — already past the half-
century mark —1I still have not
yet acquired the habit.

A poor provincial boy does
not have much access to im-
ported toys, but he has a rich
field of making his own. Kites
—big ones and small ones, of
all kinds, shapes and fighting
uses — would challenge the pa-
tience, resourcefulness and the
imagination of any boy. Canes,
— what youngster does not love
to play with canes? — stilts, toy
guns, water pistols, bows and
arrows, sledges, drums, flutes,
and numerous others can be
fashioned out of the bamboo;

*
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and as a boy there was hardly
a week that I was not without
a wound on my fingers as a re-
sult of many delightful hours
spent in making toys out of
bamboo with no better tool than
a kitchen knife.

Bamboo has indeed a thou-
sand uses, and more are being
discovered everyday. With
young bamboo shoots, the Fili-
pino housewife could prepare
tempting dishes; and without
them, the Chinese cook would
be quite unhappy. The bamboo
is the most widely used build-
ing material in this country. It
is also good material for home
industries. Furniture, hats, mats,
nails, knick-knacks, water con-
tainers, baskets of all shapes
and uses are some of the im-
portant bamboo products. And
daily these products increase in
number and amount. But the
bamboo piggy banks that used
to be cut into the bamboo posts
are gradually disappearing,
While the bamboo post is ad-
mittedly not the best place for
keeping one’s savings, still I
shall miss it, for to me it sug-
gests other values— Filipino
thrift, patience, and trust.

Verily the bamboo is a won-
derful tree —even though it is
not quite a tree.— From Forestry
Leaves.

*
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Exploring the Antartic
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From sledge dogs to airplanes

By L. P. KIRWAN

NTARTICA IS A wide continent of ice and

rock embracing the region of the South

Pole which had once been the object of
sledging expeditions conducted by intrepid Bri-
tish, American, and other Europeans during
what is known as the Heroic Age, the age of
record-breaking land journeys of manpower
rather than machine power.

Today, after the era of privately organized
expeditions led by great individual leaders like
Amundsen (who discovered the South Pole),
Shackleton, and Scott, officially sponsored ex-
plorations are sent out to Antartica to work out
a system of research by means of simultaneous
and consecutive expeditions and fixed observa-
tories. This is the new pattern of exploring
the Antartic, with a good deal more ‘emphasis
on aircraft than on dogs.

39



* The development of the An-
tartic exploration started in
1775 when Captain Cook first
crossed the Antartic Circle. His
main. achievement in the An-
tartic was to disprove, once and
for all, the legend of a rich and
fertile land stretching north-
wards into the temperate zone;
an El Dorado which had been
the dream of philosophers and
geographers ever since the days
of Leonardo da Vinci. His re-
ports of the rich fauna that lay
waiting in the Southern Ocean
drew south more than a hun-
dred sealers, both British and
American. It was they, and
their owners, who, in the course
of their sealing operations, gave
the first real impulse to Antar-
tic exploration. One of these
sealers, the brig Williams, com-
manded by Lt. Edward Brans-
field, of the British Royal Navy,
discovered the Antartic Conti-
nent, on January 30, 1820.

In the second quarter of the
19th century all this pioneer
work of commercial and pri-
vate enterprise was taken over
by governments and navies,
Russian, French, and British.
After this, from 1845 for near-
ly thirty years, no ship dis-
turbed the solitude of Antartic
waters. The efforts of govern-
ments and polar explorers were
concentrated in the north,
searching for the two ships of
Sir John Franklin, lost in the
maze of the Northwest Passage.

In 1895, the Sixth Interna-
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tional Georgraphical Congress
declared the Antartic explora-
tion to be ‘“the greatest piece
of geographical exploration still
to be undertaken.”

HE MOST notable expedi-

tion at the beginning the
19th century was that of Cap-
tain Robert Falcon Scott and
his ship Discovery. The main
objects of Scott’s expedition
were to determine as far as
possible the nature and extent
of those lands which his ship
could reach, and to make a
magnetic survey.

One of the members of the
expedition was a Lt. Edward
Shackleton of the Royal Navy
Reserve. Within two years of
Discovery’s return from her last
voyage Shackleton was raising
funds to take out an Antartic
expedition of his own. The
equipment he was to take was
typical of his fertile and in-
genious mind. Siberian or
Manchurian ponies were to be
used instead of dogs used by
Scott in his long sledging jour-
neys.

The principal object of the
expedition was no less than the
conquest of the South Pole. In
a flash, it caught the imagina-
tion of the public. It was an
adventure which had a special
appeal to the spirit of those
years, with its unbounded faith
in the possibilities of human
endeavor. In 1909 Shackleton
reached the south Magnetic
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Pole, and the Union Jack, pre-
sented by the Queen, was plant-
ed within only a hundred miles
of the Pole itself.

But the geographical Poles,
both North and South, were
not long to remain inviolate. In
the autumn of 1909 the news
was received in London that
the North Pole had been
reached by the United States
naval officer, Peary. In 1912,
Amundsen, a Scandinavian ex-
plorer, forestalled by Peary in
the north, had succeeded in the
south.

“The discovery of the South
Pole,” one of the explorers said,
“will not be the end of Antar-
tic exploration. The next work
of importance to be done is the
determination of the whole
coast-line of the Antartic conti-
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nent, and then a trans-conti-
nental journey from sea to sea
crossing the Pole.””

Consequently, better tech-
niques of polar travel were de-
veloped. Most important of
these was the introduction of
air power. In 1929 Admiral
Byrd flew to the South Pole. In
1936 the American aviotor Lin-
coln Ellsworth was the first to
cross the Antartic continent by
air. Meanwhile, expeditions like
the British Discovery expedi-
tions combined pioneer explo-
ration with increasing scientific
research.

FTER the war, larger expe-
ditions were noted. Light
aircraft, especially for recon-
naissance, became a familiar
sight on the decks of most ships

sailing for the Antartic.
Tracked snow vehicles, im-
proved rations, lightweight
equipment, and longer-range

radio greatly increased both the
speed of movement, as well as
the health and safety of ex-
plorers. In 1948 the United
States Navy expedition, consist-
ing not of solitary ships but of
three fleets with ice-breakers,
aircraft carriers, and other ves-
sels, was the largest expedition

yet to visit Antartica. It was
appropriately named “Opera-
tion High-Jump” and in the

course of it, Admiral Byrd, the
leader, made his second flight
to the South Pole.
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What is the importance of
Antartica itself, the catse of all
this activity? From a strategic
point of view, probably not
much, unless it be as a polar
training ground or as a safe
launching and dropping zone
for rockets or the hydrogen
bomb. There is, however, one
Antartic sea-passage that might
prove very useful in time of
war. That is the ice-free Drake
strait that lies south of Cape
Horn and between it and the
northern tip of Graham Land.
If the Panama Canal were to
be put out of action, then Drake
Strait would be the only ice-
free waterway linking the At-
lantic and Pacific Oceans.

Economic prospects in the
Antartic are more difficult to
prophesy. Comparatively little
of the geology of this vast re-
gion, equal in area to the United
States and Europe together, has
yet been thoroughly explored.
Exploration has more often
than not been in the form of
reconnaissance, exploring jour-
neys rather than intensive sur-
vey and geological investiga-
tion. Mapping by the tradi-
tional methods of land survey
by sledging parties is far too
slow a process for a vast terri-

*
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tory.
answer.

Economically valuable mine-

rals have already been disco-
vered in the Antartic, including
coal, copper, and even silver
and gold. So far, neither oil-
bearing strata nor nuclear ores
have been reported. But with
so much still to explore, they
are a possibility in the ice-free
parts.
- There is not a doubt, how-
ever, of the value of Antartica
for scientific research, especial-
ly in meteorology. Information
about the weather engendered
by the Antartic ice-mass is im-
mediately important to the
whaling fleets. There are other
branches of science for which
the Antartic provides the per-
fect laboratory — such as geo-
physics and terrestrial magne-
tism.

Finally, there is the sub-gla-
cial geography of the continent
itself. Is it, below its enormous
and overspilling ice-cap, an ar-
chipelago? It is two continents,
or only one? A number of
methods for sounding through
several thousand feet of the
cie-cap will be tried out in the
next few years. ‘They should
provide an answer to these
questions, ——Adapted from the
Listener.

Air survey is the only

*
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HEN the hospital unmit of
w regimental headquarters
moved out of Calaca-
bian to dodge a rumored
enemy attack, it headed for
Panipiason deep in the jungle.
The rainy season was just over
then, and the jungle trails were
still slushy. The message cen-

ter boys told of slippery paths

and ledges that looked down on
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dizzying abysses on the way to
that remote hideout. Yet the
unit could have taken the di-
rect, and easier, route to Pani-
piason by folowing the Cala--
cabian creek; but the doctor,
who had the rank of captain,
ordered his top medical ser-

‘geant to follow the less-travel-

led paths across the thickly-
forested mountains. So, that
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day, the hospital force and the
patients, a score of them most-
ly suffering from malaria, plod-
ded on their way along steep
mountain trails.

It was viciously dark in the
forest. High overhead the
dense foliage of the trees shut
out the sun. The poor pa-
tients staggered on the way for-
ward, inch by inch, stumbling
and slipping and cursing. It
was worse than groping in a
tunnel. But when they came
to ‘Tugop, a sitio some five hills
beyond Calacabian, the tall,
wild trees suddenly disappear-
ed. Sunshine wrapped the
‘tamed hills there.

It was June and the moun-
tain rice was just beginning to
bear flowers. Great patches of
waving green covered the
slopes. The bunching pregnant
stalks of rice wagged their
tongues of whitish young flow-
ers and hid the dark of the
charred loam of the kaingins.
i There were a few scarecrows
newly put up, and they looked
useless and forsaken over the
fields. In the trees bordering
the kaingins, she-monkeys with
baby-monkeys clustering about
them chattered in excited
voices like quarreling women.

The marchers stopped by at
the house of the teniente. The
teniente’s house was a big affair
of rough swan wood hidden in
the saddle between two sum-
mits. It had a commanding
view of the lowlands. The
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marches asked for water to
drink, and the teniente gave
them a bunch of ripe bananas
and some cooked camotes
along with the jar of water.
When the sergeant exhorted the
group to move on, however, the
patients in a body did not like
to leave. They murmured that
they were too exhausted to go
on. Thus it came about that
the hospital unit tarried in Tu-
gop that night and the two days
and nights following.

The teniente of Tugop, y[i-
loy by name, offered his house
for the hospital unit to stay in.
He was helping the guerrilla in
a small way, he said. However,
he begged not to be asked to
leave the house during that
evening of the arrival.

“Senor doctor,” Miloy said to
the doctor, “may we stay in
one of the sulods only for to-
night. Tomorrow we will move
to our bakwitan.”

The teniente did not wish to
vacate one of the sleeping
rooms of the house that eve-
ning because he had a large
family, an aggregate of eight
children, mostly girls, none of
them over ten years old. While
he spoke with the doctor, five
little tots in rags jostled in cu-
riously behind him. Miloy was
a huge mountaineer, powerful-
ly-built, but very soft-spoken.
Hearing his slow, soft speech,
it was difficult to imagine him
every angry. For then, as his
children noisily clustered about
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him, snuggled in his lap, tugged
at his arms, and slid down the
‘mound of wunthreshed palay
where he squatted, his voice
could not shoo them away. It
was the stern voice of two wo-
men in the sleeping room which
peeled the children off their
father’s side. Miloy had two
wives.

“Sefior doctor, we cannot go
to our bakwitan tonight be-
cause my youngest one is not
yet a year old and the night is
very cold.”

And the doctor answered
apologetically then that . it
seemed rude depriving the own-
er of the comfort of his own
house; but then, in those con-
fused and troubled times, it
could not be helped. specially
because his patients were much
wearied and weakened by the
day’s march up and down the
mountains.

And Miloy had answered:
“That is why, doctor, I told
your sargento not to proceed
farther this day. It will take a
long, long way to see the next
house.”

HAT first evening, the

T marchers slept almost as
soon as they finished

with their hurried sup-

per. Worn out by the day’s tra-
vel, most everyone did not bo-
ther to hang mosquito nets.
The patients lay in random or-
der about the main room of
the house which was cluttered
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with bayons of rice, coils of rat-
tan, beeswax, resins and other
products the teniente had ga-

thered from the forest. A few
even slept without wundoing
their sleeping packs. In the

sleeping room occupied by the
teniente’s family, the older
children wrangled for spaces to
sleep in and were spanked by
their mothers. Outside in the
jungle, the kalaws were taunt-
ing one another far into the
night.
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Very early the next morning,
Teniente Miloy and one of his
wives, an oldish woman quite
dignified for a mountaineer,
and her own five children went
out of the house. They followed
one another, as goats do, along
a small footpath that led into
the widest kaingin around. La-
ter in the morning, the wife who
had been left behind, the
younger and fairer one, came
out of the sleeping room to-
gether with her own three
children. The youngest was the
baby Miloy had reffgred to the
night before. The mother cra-
dled the baby in her arms, for
it was crying peevishly even as

she suckled it to her full
breasts.
This wife, Magda, became

friendly with the nurses. She
chatted with them freely. In a
quite defensive tone, she said
that her husband had gone to
fix a hut in one of the hidden
ravines; there they would go in
the afternoon; the other wife,
whom she called manang, had
gone to weed a patch of gabi
and at the same time watch
over a kaingin for mayas and
monkeys. She said for herself:
“I also have a kaingin to watch
downhill, it covers a whole hill
and is planted to a better kind
of rice — manongbalay — which
is very fragrant. But I cannot

leave the house today. My
baby has a fever.”
“Maybe, the baby is dis-

turbed by the many people in

MAyY 1956

the house,” said one of the nur-
ses.

“No,” returned Magda, “the
squawking of kalaws last night
frightened this child; it has been
crying since then.” In its mo-
ther’s arms, the child wriggled
like a hurt worm. There were
reddening blotches of mosquito
bites on its chubby face and
arms. “Don’t cry, my child,”
whispered Magda to the baby,
“we will have our own place to-
night, and those bad half-sisters
of yours cannot disturb you.”

Without being asked about
about it, Magda recounted how
the teniente had won her. She
said she knew that Miloy had
already a woman in his house,
and she had hated his wooing
her. “But I think, he applied
a lumay on me during a wake,”
she said. “For, after that eve-
ning, he said that he would
bring me to his house, I just
followed him.” She paused and
looked at the nurses wistfully.

“Go on,” said one of them.

“That time,” Magda conti-
nued readily, “his house was
only a small one, with a small
sulod. Manang had newly de-
livered her third girl then, and
so I alone helped him in the
kaingins.” Then Magda went
on to relate that their harvest
was great that year. And also
several years afterward. She
brought good luck to Miloy, she
said. Then they built the big
house. And because she knew
how to read, the concejal made
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her husband the teniente of the
place.

When Teniente Miloy and
Yana returned to the house
dbout midafternoon, they car-
ried baskets of washed camo-
tes and arrowroots. Miloy pre-
sented them to the doctor.
Yana had some sugar cane for
the nurses.

“It’'s a wonder,” put in Miloy
artlessly, “the root crops do not
grow big roots these times.
Maybe, just like people, they
are scared by the war.”

Yana smiled a little at her
husband’s hint of playfulness,
and added: “And I should men-
tion that the diggings made by
wild pigs are wide. There seems
a lack of things to eat in the
jungle” Yana had put on a
clean dress and felt free to be
seen with the teniente in a
group with the doctor and the
nurses.

“And yet we have not been
able to snare any wild pig,” re-
joined Miloy in his slow speech,

“It would be good to hunt
those pigs,” put in the doctor
pointlessly. “But not this time,
though. Because nobody is al-
lowed to fire a gun in the vi-
cinity of the hospital.”

“There are many wild ani-
mals to catch in these hills, doc-
tor,” Miloy said, raising his
voice a little to buoy up the
conversation. “We used to trap
them by the balatik. But since
the start of the war, with the
people from the lowlands and
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- deer,

the guerrillas going up and down
the mountains, I have not seen
any.”

w HILE Miloy and Yana
talked with the doctor
and the nurses, Magda, who
had been trying to put her baby
to sleep, came out of the sleep-
ing room with two hands of
bananas. She gave them to the
nurses, and sidled primly over
to Miloy’s side opposite Yana.
She had put on a clean dress,
too. The nurses stopped munch-
ing the sugar cane. They could
not eat the sugar cane and the
bananas at the same time. They
noticed that Magda eyed Yana
consciously.

The teniente told the doctor
that one of the kaingins down-
hill used to be deer country.
There used to be a salt lick
there, he said. However, now
that the lick had been covered
by debris from the kaingins, sel-
dom did they notice deer tracks
any more.

“But I saw deer prints in the
kaingin downhill just about
three weeks ago,” Magda blurt-
ed out loudly. One of the nur-
ses dropped the length of cane
she held. Yana looked down
on her hands and tried to hide
her fingernails that were lined
with dirt under them. “It was
no other animal could
have snipped the young rice
plants clear to the ground. And
not along the edge of the clear-
ing but way down in the mid-
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dle,” Magda supported her as-

sertion in a confident tone.
“A rat building its nest in one

of the stumps can do it, too,”

wedged in Yana flatly. That
balked Magda.

Magda turned sharply toward
the older woman, but Yana had
moved toward the window to
spit. One of the nurses cupped
a hand over her mouth to avoid
giggling.

“I am sure it was a deer, Mi-
loy,” Magda. insisted in a
pitched tone. She cleared her
throat. “I even repaired the
fence where it had broken
through.” And without pausing
she continued to say that some
years before her husband had
caught a buck whose antlers
had gotten entangled among rat-
tan vines. She told in detail
how her husband had bagged
the deer and brought it to town
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alive as a present to the con-
cejal.

While Magda was animatedly
telling her bit of story, her baby
cried loudly in the sleeping
room. But even as Yana tried
to distract her, she continued
on to talk. Yana, feeling un-
easy because of Magda’s not
minding the baby’s cries, with-
drew from the group and went
into the sleeping room.

Miloy and his wives and
their children moved out of the
house to their evacuation hut
just before the forest began to
darken. The big mountaineer
politely took leave from the
doctor and led the single file.
He and Yana carried bundles
that could have been all their
treasured possessions. The big-
ger children carried small bun-
dles and pots. Magda lingered.
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“Well, we’ll have to go,” she
told the nurses at last, and went
slowly down the ladder. She
seemed reluctant to leave the
house. The child she hugged
close to her breast would not
stop crying. It continually
pushed away with its hands and
feet the dirty blanket with
which the mother was trying to
shield it from the wind. Even
as they disappeared behind a
low rise of ground, the child’s
hoarse cries could be heard like
the loud clamor of the big birds
in the darkening forest.

That evening, the messengers
from the forward CP at Cala-
cabian told that the enemy in
the garrison at Sigcay showed
no sign of moving to assault
the former bivouac. The doc-
tor and everyone felt at ease
that night. The next morning,
the medics and the patients
trudged down to a spring down-
hill to bath.

Miloy came back to the house
about midmorning bringing a
basket of newly uprooted cas-
sava. There were only five or
six people in the house. The
house looked very spacious.
The hospital pople had moved
all of the teniente’s things into
the sleeping rooms. They had
also torn down the low, sooty
walls of the lean-to where the
stove was. The main room
looked airy, tidy. In one cor-
ner, a malaria patient, with arms
upraised, was silently spinning
imaginary threads in the air.
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By the door, a rifleman was
oiling the barrel of his gun.

Miloy sat on a bench by a
window and looked around. His
eyes bulged out of their soc-
kets. This house was not his
anymore. To him, it looked
bare and unfinished.

IS GAZE rested on a nurse

sponge-bathing a patient.
The nurse was sponging the pa-
tient’s back, and perhaps it
called to his mind his son, the
sick child. Last night Yana
had asked Magda that she ap-
ply the juice of some warmed
herbs on the temples, abdomen
and back of the sick boy. Mag-
da had not allowed her. They
had growled at each other in-
stead. Miloy had not slept well
from the baby’s whimpering. He
did not mind his wives wrang-
ling; it was not infrequent that
they quarreled and made up.
He worried about the boy. He
would ask the doctor.

Sometime later, Yana came
hurrying down the trail and
quickly up the house. She went
to Miloy and whispered some-
thing wurgent to him. Miloy
whispered back to her, his sin-
ewy arms resting awkwardly
and uselessly on his lap.

When the doctor came, the
nurse told him that Magda’s
little baby had run a very high
fever and the three parents did
not know what to do. Miloy
and Yana were come to ask for
a remedy.
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“If you want,” said the nurse
kindly to Miloy, “take your
family back to the house.”

“Don’t,” interrupted the doc-
tor, in English, “or the other
children will get the fever, too.”

“Senior doctor,” said Miloy
diffidently, “I would like to take
my family back to the house
tonight. I hope you don’t mind.
A bad wind whipped the child
in the ravine last night, I guess.”
After he had spoken, Miloy
looked like he had just put
down a cavan of rice from his
shoulders to the floor.

“Has the child got malaria?”

the nurse asked the doctor after
Miloy and Yana left.

Before night came on that
second day, the teniente’s wives
came back to the house. They
were loudly exchanging words
as they approached; but in the
house, they kept very quiet, as
if they had hidden their tongues
in the bushes before coming up.
Miloy was not with them.

The doctor gave the child
some medicine. It had stopped
crying; but it had a burning fe-
ver. The doctor shook his head.
Outside in the bushes the hum
of the crickets and cicadas
boomed.

Yana stayed away from Mag-
da. For each time she came
near to say something or to ask
to hold the baby, Magda mut-
tered words from which Yana
recoiled. Magda hugged the
baby close to her, whispering
unendingly, “My poor little
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child, my poor little child.” The
nurses hudled together watch-
ing the two wives.

In the middle of the night,
the guards posted some distance
from the house brought in Mi-
loy and a scraggly old woman.
The old woman was cursing
and trembling with fright.

“Devil!” she swore. “It felt
more than dying to be terrified
that way.”

The soldiers said that they
had nearly shot the two coming
up the trail because Miloy and
the old woman had failed to
give the password. Miloy was
tight-lipped and haggard. He
looked about the house with a
defiant mien.

HE OLD WOMAN was a me-
dicine woman. In the

dim light, she produced an old
bag from the folds of her hemp-
en skirt. From the bag she
took out small bottles contain-
ing oils. She also had -a bundle
of herbs which she gave to Ya-
na to cook under hot ashes.
Taking a freshly-laid egg, she
exposed it to the smoke of some
resins, and then rolled it over
the sick child’s body, all the
while muttering inaudible phras-
es. Everyone was silent. After-
ward, she broke the egg, poured
it on a plate and divined the
child’s sickness from the condi-
tion of the white and the yolk.
“It’s difficult to place the
cause of the child’s sickness,”
the old woman announced at
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last. “It seems that it has been
frightened by wild hens.” She
shook her head dismally and
poked a dirty finger into the
yolk of the egg to break it.
“You women have been quar-
reling again,” she mocked hol-
lowly.

By the wall away from the
circle of light, Yana sat, cov-
ering her face with a dirty ker-
chief. She was crying silently.
It was not her fault. Magda
always picked a quarrel with
her. By right, she was above
Magda as the wife of Miloy;
but Magda had always been
envious, had always been try-
ing to show a superiority, spe-
cially when people from the
lowlands were around. Now her
hostility had caused the wors-
ening of the child’s sickness.
And Miloy had been very fond
of his only son. Poor child, poor
Miloy, she wailed.

Methodically, the old woman
brought more strange things
from her bag, and laid them on
a mat. She had the child laid
on the mat too, and beside it
she placed Miloy’s sheathed ta-
libong. The poor child whimp-
ered feebly. It was too weak
to even open its eyes. The mos-
quito bites on its cheeks had
turned bluish.

Finishing her preparations,
the old healer stood up straight
and then started to recite a long
incantation. With the low light,
it sounded weird. She began
to gesticulate with her arms as
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if she were beckoning the spir-
its. Once in a while she stopped
to pluck some unseen thing
from the child’s forehead. Her
recitation alternately changed
tones, so that she sounded like
she-monkeys fighting each other.

The child looked terribly ill.
It lay scarcely breathing, des-
pite the old woman’s noises and
movements. The old woman
became more excited in her mo-
tions and she started to skip
about the mat. Her blurred
shadow on the wall looked gro-
tesque. Magda bowed low over
the child, her hands restlessly
arranging the dirty blanket and
rags that swathed it. Farther
away, Miloy squatted in silence.

Some of the medits were
awake and they watched the
proceedings curiously. Those of
the patients who were sitting up
yawned and complained that
they had not slept. The ani-
mals in the forest were also
waking up. The flapping of
wings could be heard. The
wind through the gaps on the
floor carried a strong mountain
scent. Through the chinks of
the walls, the eastern sky
showed the first signs of dawn.

It was while the old woman
was dancing that rifle shots
broke from the direction of Ca-
lacabian. Instantly the big
house rumbled with the com-
motion that developed. The
medics who were watching the
healing ceremony snuffed out
the resin torches. Cries arose
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from all corners of the suddenly
darkened house — from the
awakened children, the women,
and the patients who were
stepped on in the confusion.

“The light! The lightt Who
put out the light?” Miloy shout-
ed. The noncoms were shout-
ing, too, at the top of their
voices. The doctor was order-
ing everyone to stay put and
keep calm.

“The light! I will cut him
who put out the light!” Miloy
shouted again, this time in a
harsh, desperate voice. He was
tramping on the floor.

And then the noises in the
house subsided abruptly. It was
like somebody gagging every-
one’s throat. The gunfire and
mortar shots continued, just
from the next hill. But nobody
minded.

The the bolt of a rifle cracked
by the door. And, then, a tense
silence.

T WAS ONE of the older chil-

dren who managed to light
a small torch from the embers
in the stove. The flame sput-
tered in the wind that was car-
rying it away. Miloy was still
groping for his talibong. He
could not find it. His children
swarmed about him, clinging
and crying. Both the wives
were now huddled over the
child on the mat, their dark im-
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mobile shapes blended. They
held dewn on the mat the rags
that swathed the child. The
medics hurried, leading the pa-
tients down to the ground.

At first the guerrilla group
was terrified that death was
coming to them from some five
mcuntains away. Then, sud-
denly, death was there hover-
ing in their midst. And the
wives, the women who had been
vying with each other, defied
and suffered that death would
not descend on the house.

When the hospital people
were all down on the ground,
the top sergeant announced that
they move. Towards Calaca-
bian, the sky was red, but not
with the dawn.

Up in the big house, which
had suddenly become empty,
the mountaineer’s family still
stayed in their corner. The
torch no longer burned. The
wives still clutched each other,
fast and weeping. The dawn
light was shedding on them.
The teniente himself had his
head buried in his huge hands.
He looked very old and
strengthless.

As the hospital unit marched
up the trail in the weak light,
the unrestrained wailing of the
wives followed behind, climbing
the tall trees of the forest. In
tke kaingins, the heads of moun-
tain rice waved somberly.

£
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Literary Personality — XVII

Franz Kafka:
The Great Wall of Divinity

God-ache gives no rest

frightened heart of man falling through space, the space

that separates man and God. The Castle, The Trial, The

Metamorphosis: the plunging horror of such work is not
the aftermath of tremendous aspiration and failure, as in old
legends of winged Icarus. For all his longing, Kafka could
never believe, early or late, that man shows any sign (other
than that obsessive longing) of being made in the image of
God. He is, rather, a cockroach stung by a procession of black
dwarf stars.

Twentieth-century minds in more than one country have
registered this same sense of isolation and mutilation — though
seldom with such deep-frozen, dream-state language. Kafka’s
feeling of being a displaced person was special. He was born,
in 1883, on the brink of an empire’s collapse: Austria-Hungary.
He feared the authority of his father and his father’s failure
to understand him. For Jews like himself, members of a
minority, occupations were limited: he was expected to be a
prosperous dry-goods wholesaler, in his father’s tradition. In-
stead, he studied law, though he failed to practice that pro-
fession also.

For awhile he was a minor official in Prague’s Workmen’s
Accident Insurance Company, where he experienced the un-
manning effects of bureaucracy so totally exploited in The
Trial. His health and his constant sense of inadequacy pre-
vented him from ever marrying, although two times in his
brief life he attempted love affairs. Tuberculosis killed him
at the age of 41, in 1924. Three years before his death, he
begged Max Brod, a university friend, to destroy all his un-
published manuscripts. Perhaps because Kafka himself would
not destroy them, Brod refused.

T HE NOVELS of Czech writer Franz Kafka beat with the
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Kafka’s life seems uneventful, almost immobile. But the
threshing that made a turmoil of his daily mind is too well
knewn. H:s loneliness was painful. So often his fiction, follow-
ing bewildering events, subsides into silence; the unknown slides
and slides, and finally caves in on man. The world is method-
ical, routinary, but irrational. One novel, The Castle, stops
before it is ended; perhaps there is no resolution to its super-
humanly human problem.

N KAFKA’s conceptual maze, God is unknowable, the unat-

tainable. Grace falls unappreciated on the unasking, is with-
held from the patiently suffering. A man who knows no reason
for believing that he is not innocent, is haunted by a vague
sense of guilt (and may even be executed for unknown crimes,
as in The Trial). God spurns him; and yet he is driven, by
what phiiosocpher Miguel de Unamuno calied “the God-ache,”
to keep forcing himself on God’s attention.

The Castle has sometimes been called a contemporary
Pilgrim’s Progress. A land surveyor named K. (Kafka’s char-
acters are typically nameless: the initial identifies this as part
of the author’s own psychic struggle but, being only an ini-
tial, suggests also his willingness to share the experience with
anyman) believes he has been hired to work at the Castle.
But when he arrives, he is rudely ordered off the premises by
a host of strange officials. Inquiring over the telephone when
he may come to the Castle, he is told “Never.” Yet he tries
a dozen strategies to trick his way inside. He is only hu-
miliated, degraded to school janitor. Even the villagers at the
Castle’s fcot become hostile. The most they will permit them-
selves to do is to tolerate his presence. This pilgrim retro-
gresses; the Castle seems to recede. Only his determination
remains unchanged.

The Trial, on the other hand, might be compared with the
Book of Job. Joseph K. is a good man, suddenly arrested for
a crime that is never defined. The agents of Divine Justice,
if such they are, hardly act like angels. They eat his break-
fast, try to steal his clothes . . . Though arrested, he continues
to work in his bank until summoned to a filthy room in the
slums, where law books are filled with obscene pictures. His
reputation is ruined, his health fails: yet he never sees the
Supreme Judge excpt as a vague figure in the window. On the
night before his 31st birthday, K. is taken to a deserted stone
quarry.
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“With a flicker as of a light going up, the casements of a
windocw suddenly flew open; a human figure, faint and insub-
stantial, at that distance and at that height, leaned abruptly
far forward and stretched both arms still farther. Who was it?
A friend? A good man? Someone who sympathized? Someone
who wanted to help? . . . Was help at hand? . . . Where was
the Judge whom he had never seen? Where was the High
Court to which he had never penetrated?”

But at that moment his throat is cut by a double-edged
butcher knife. Unlike Job, he has not been rescued and repaid;
so that perhaps K’s faith, tested by death itself, is the greater.
Kafka’s feeling for compassion, man’s ironic incompatibility with
God his needed guide and succor, never damns divinity and
never quite despairs. His faith is whole, in a world of exper-
ienced chaos and betrayal.

AX BROD once said that Kafka “Of all believers was the

freest from illusions, and among all those who see the

world as it is, without illusions, he was the most unshakable
believer.”

Yet, because he believed with his eyes open, he wrote
without false sentiment, knowing “that man’s fate is also divine
comedy.” When he read the opening chapters of The Trial to
his friends, they laughed till tears ran down their cheeks and
Kafka himself laughed so hard that he had to stop reading.
He could not help hoping that God too, behind his tall wall

of divinity, sometimes laughs until tears of pity and compassion
come.

ERRATA

The article, “Religious Freedom In Our Schools.” by
Rep. Carmen Dinglasan-Consing which appeared in the April
issue of the Panorama was reprinted with permission from
Philippine Journal of Education. Proper acknowledgment is
hereby made. :

The author of “Othello Comes To Town” which ap-
peared in the same issue is Miguel A. Bernad, S.J., not
Bernard.
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ippines, the urge for na-

tional self-expression

having put out the eyes
of discrimination, anyone who
could manage a rhyme or meta-
phor has been counted a poet.
A physician-surgeon from Anti-
que embalms, in a mimeo-
graphed volume called Versi-
militude, verse with such titles
as “Portia on Streptomycin,”
“June and Diarrhea,” or “Ingui-
nal Hernia.” A would-be Jose
Garcia Villa from Capiz papers
the walls of his book with semi-
colons—an advance on the
comma, crying “Un-Manila Me”
and singing the “his-ness” of his
id. A rhetorician from Foreign
Affairs is applauded for his “po-
etic ascents” when, in open as-
sembly but with half-closed
eyes, he proclaims:

7 OR TOO LONG in the Fhil-

. . .the cultural conference
like this one, called to listen
to each other’s national heart-
beats and heartthrobs, this con-
ference convened to penetrate
on the wings of music into each
other’s understanding, this cul-
tural congress gathered to sing
into beautiful reality the cul-
tural compenetration of South-
east Asian peoples . . .

Too long has puffery, the dis-
charge of emotion in untem-
pered language, passed for po-
etry. Often Filipnio spokesmen
have praised the supersensitiv-
ity of their people, made vis-
ible they have said in the Fili-
pino’s “instinctively graceful”
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The
ilipino Poet:
Erect and Uudible

By
LEONARD
CASPER
No more
cannibalism

dancing and “innately poetic
soul” brimming with sentiments.
Unfortunately, sometimes the
alleged sensitivity turns out to
be petulance and impulse, rash
judgment and unreasoned res-
ponse exhibiting little range of
feeling or depth of considera-
tion: sings of immaturity. The
Philippines can afford to be ob-
jective in its literary appraisals
now, and call hack minds, even
in government bureaus, what
they are, because honest poets
now are erect and audible am-
ong them.

The struggle to stand up and
be counted properly has been
confounded, in the past, by the
stature of lawyers and business
executives who thought their
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ponderous rhetoric was Whit-
manian. They forgot the Amer-
ican’s craft at consolidating im-
ages, through symbol clusters;
they saw only the uncompressed
catalog. They forgot his know-
ledge of the recitative, and
themselves sounded like jeep-
ney drivers hawking their des-
tinations. They forgot his im-
agination which foreshadowed
eternity, and looked homeward
instead to last century’s chau-
vinism.

Amador Daguio’s Bataan
Harvest, today, sounds like fizz-
ling plaza fireworks set off by
the Psychological Warfare di-
vision; Zulueta da Costa’s Like
the Molave sometimes stirs the
animal hackles, but never the
cockles of the fully human
heart. Place them end to end:
and one can tell Da Costa, and
one can tell Whitman:

Through me many long dumb
voices,

Voices of the interminable ge-
nerations of prisoners and
slaves,

Voices of the diseas’d and
despairing and of thieves and
dwarfs,

Voices of cycles of preparation
and accretion,

And of the threads that con-
nect the stars, and of wombs
and of the father-stuff,

And of the rights of them the
others are down upon,

Of the deform’d, trivial, flat,
foolish, despised,

Fog in the air, beetles rolling
rolling balls of dung.
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O souls

And spirits of
brave, arise!

Arise and scour the land! Shed
once again

Your willing blood! Infuse the
vibrant red

Into our thin anaemic viens;
until

We pick up your Promethean
tools and, strong,

Out of the depthless matrix of
your dream

And from the silent cliffs of
freedom, we

Carve out forever your marmo-
real dream!

Until our people are become
like the molave,

Rising on the hillside, unafraid,

Strong of its own fibre; yes,
like the molave!

the martyred

The new poets like to be read
aloud too, but not without me-
ditation, not as declamatory
noisemakers.

m ISUNDERSTOOD-VILLA (or
e.e. cummings) has been

a source of unpoetics second
only to misundersighod-Whit-
man. Strangely, the worst of-
fender has been Villa himself,
unable to distinguish between
his own sin and his own grace;

between doubt hidden in ra-
diant assertion —
My most. My most. O my
lost!
O my bright, my ineradicable
ghost.
At whose bright coast God
seeks

Shelter and is lost is lost. O
Coast of Brightness. O cause
of

PANORAMA



Grief. O rose of purest grief.
O thou in my breast so stark

and

Holy-bright. O thou melancho-
ly

Light. Me. Me. My perfidy.

O my most my most. O the
bright

The beautiful the terrible Ac-
cost.

and soul-cracking conceit dis-
guised as humble conflict with
divinity —

Now I will tell you the Future
of God. The future of God is
Man. God aspired before and
Failed. Jesus was too much
God. Since God is moving

Towards Man, and Man is mov-

ing
Towards God—they must meet

sometime. O but God is al-
ways
A Failure! That Time is the

End of the world. When God
And Man do meet—they will
Be so bitter they will not speak,

So creator resents the possibil-
ity of Creator, even while he
envies the celestial almighty
creativeness.'

Despite the luminous cosmo-
logical adventuring of a few of
Villa’s poems, the effect on Phil-
ippine poetry of his whole work
so far has been predominantly
that of disfiguration. Gradually,
those who, after his manner,
have allied themselves to chro-
nic semi-colons and periods

1 Certainly it is no coincidence that the
man who described Christ as ‘“The irue
dark hero./ He with the three-eyed thun-

ders” has drawn himself three-eved in =2
familiar self-portrait.
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have discovered that his com-
mas regiment rather than lib-
erate. They are not meant as
punctuation, of course. Yet even
as emblems of procession-music
“measure,” their effect is an arti-
ficial and indiscriminate solem-
nity, where every word is equal-
ly, and therefore wrongly,
weighed and scrutinized.” His
latest poetry (supposedly part
of a series, although only one
appeared months ago in the
Sunday Times, followed by the
silence of irresponsibility) is a
bad imitation of his earliest.
Nevertheless, taken at their
best, Villa’s poems still form
the most imposing corpus in this
country, simply because they
have found a central and re-
productive theme: the daily
wrestling of Ged and man for
man’s soul, and even God’s soul;
child rejecting parent and want-
ing to be his own ancestor, pro-
genitor of his own father.
Two poets who soon might
equal this achievement, if they
can find a friend such as Villa
found in Laughlin of New Di-
rections, are Bienvenido Santos
and Carlos Angeles. The lat-
ter’s associative imagery is the
more startling, yet both have
the faculty of giving to the un-
commonplace an illusion of sim-
pliicty, through the restraint of
2 Villa’s comparison of his comma tech-
nique with Seurat’s pointillism is super-
ficial. Seurat’s points of color, varying in

dimension, are hardly as mechanical or un-
felt as Villa’s device.
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line and stanza. The peopled
situations that they treat seem
so everyday as to be anony-
mous and therefore easily re-
cognizable. But their knowledge
about Anyman, revealed with
such casual ritual power as if
never concealed, therefore has
only all the more power, for
being irreducibly true — mak-
ing gasps of awe dawn in the
blood.

(Z" HE UNFAILING quiet shock
of these poets suggests
major motifs stirring, which
nevertheless seem intent on re-
maining partially incoherent
until their scattered works are
collected as promised. Katha I
looks forward to an early col-
lection by Angeles; Santos has
had his own volume committed,
for over a year, to the Archi-
pelago press which, unfortunate-
ly, chose to publish first Ag-
caoili’s indiscriminate anthology
and Edilberto Tiempo’s anti-
novel.®
As well-disciplined and even
more sharply narrated are the
poems of Edith Tiempo and Ri-
caredo Demetilo. Hers are best
when bleak with loss — the
childhood of innocence; hers are
lines of Jacobean vengeance, re-
miniscent of the Duchess of
Malff’s dark fire. Demetillo’s
are more sophisticated, tending
* As this is written, the collected poems
of both Bienvenido Santos (The Wounded
Stag) and of Ricaredo Demetillo (Uncer-

tain Weather) are publications expected
the vear’s first quarter.
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to pumiced satire. Both take
power from the concentrated
scene, the character suddenly
ripped from his skin. But for
all their educated violence and
refined revolt, both have avoid-
ed being grounded so far in a
vision beyond the sudden scene,
the one-act tableau; in a dra-
matic wisdom, by which human
involvements exceeding the
mere moment of inception are
transported to fulfillment: the
full human history in several
acts, a rarity anywhere.

Compared with the precisions
of these others, the new poems
of Amador Daguio (since 1950)
must be considered calculated
risks, lonely expeditions into
outer experience whose home-
ward messages are cryptic, de-
ceptively incomplete, because
seemingly without context, as if
a later reassuring word were
still expected from that distant
forerunner. That is, such poems
are less narrative, more lyrical,
with a recurring quality of per-
sonal emotion which yet es-
capes immediate communica-
tion (even while it sidesteps ex-
cessive sentimentality) for be-
ing masked.

Because this poet’s response
is so personal and so profound-
ly felt, it must be signaled only
indirectly. The images are all
venturesome, peripheral,
brought captive from the senses’
farthest reach; yet systematic
and multi-reverberant, evoca-
tive.The reader must sense the
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nature of the contained, by his
experience of the container. The
demands of such poetry on the
writer, lest it sliver into impres-
sionistic fragments as happened
so often with the divisible words
of Homero Ch. Veloso and Her-
nando Ocampo, are just as great
as on the reader. When he suc-
ceeds, Daguio kindles a fragile
warmth, like the honeyed sha-
dow of a candle’s breath, which
seems more humanly usable
that felt knowledge arrived at
more logically but coldblooded-
ly.

Daguio’s misfortune is that
he has given himself too much
to political ghostwriting at a
time of intensest maturity. The
bread he eats turns out to be
his own flesh. Neither he nor
the Philippines can afford such
cultural suicide.

O F THE NEWER poets, Alex
Hufana is unquestionably
the most Iikely to keep his pro-
mise. Recently (even in parts
of his kalisud sequence) his im-
agery has trained itself to co-

‘alesce (eventually — in the re-
tentive imagination — though
not immediately), instead of

each word, each phrase having
its separate sideshow. All this
has been achieved, despite the
fact that Hufana’s poetic en-
ergy derives from the conflict
of ideas and temporary contrast
of symbols. Because the coal-
escence is earned, not gratui-
tous; gradual, not prompt: the
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development is dramatic.

If he can restrain the delight
he takes in excessive allitera-
tion and internal rhyme, and
put poetic consequence before
his own pleasure at play, then
paradoxically he might well
achieve what after all is never
a donnee but a destination, the
illusion of personal admission
into the object, as in the poetry
of Daguio. (The self denied in
the act of objectifying exper-
ience is always restored when
the experience attains univer-
sality.) Hufana already has
disciplined, without crippling,
his sensibility by working ex-
tensively in the medium of one-
act plays.

It is noteworthy that (aside
from Daguio, a pcet who has
already traversed the regions of
the short story and theater)
the major Filipino poets writ-
ing today have tempered their
craft by avoiding both the ly-
rically detached, and the discur-
sive; the romantic abstract, and
the essay-in-rhyme. Instead,
they devise narrative poems,
sensically or dramatically de-
ployed and in imagery resplend-
ent. Narration is often more
subtle and difficult than exposi-
tion, but also more rewarding
since it attempts to recreate in
full the immediate human act.
The readers’ confidence in the
writings of these few poets has
grown as their dramatic ability
has matured, along with their
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the development of major
themes would be encouraged by
an equally mature reading and
widespread discussion of the
poet’s collected thoughts.

A few private sources —
some still insistent on anonym-
ity —feel that Filipino poet
and reader are now trained en-
ough to be left in the same
room without cannibalism re-
sulting. Seven patrons and a
publisher whose only profit
was prestige helped Six Filipino
Poets into print. The Asia Foun-
dation, without publicity or pro-
paganda, has promoted Katha
I, first in a series of annual an-

*

®

fluency in the idiom. Certainly
thologies of fiction and poetry.
The editorship of Signatures, a
rising magazine of verse, has
been placed in the custedy of
Alex Hufana and Rony Diaz,
by Dr. Clemente Cancio. In ad-
dition, the poets themselves
have ceased to be shy long en-
ough to organize public read-
ings of their own work . . .
The time may be very near
when the educated Filipino will
be sensitive to the difference
between a politician and a poet.
The poets hope so.— from Phil-
ippine Studies, P.O. Box 3169, Ma-

nila.

*

QUEEN UP A TREE
When King George VI of England died, his daughte:
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Elizabeth was visiting in Africa, filming the comedy and
violence of animal life. Particularly had she climbed Tree
Tops, an observation hcuse built in the top of a sturdy tree,
from which she might see intimately but safely the Zatics
of elephants, baboons, waterbuck and jungle birds.. While
she was aloft, news came that she had succeeded to the
throne.

Her host wrote that day, “For the first time in the
history of the world a young girl climbed into a tree one
day a Princess, and after having what she described as her
most thrilling experience she climbed down from the tree
next day a Queen—God bless her.”
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GAMUS’ FINEST novel, already fixed permanently in literary
annals, is most visible in the light of an article, “Neither Victims
nor Executioners,” published serially in the French newspaper
Combat in the fall of 1946 (evidently while he was still at
work on this novel). In this article is presented Camus’ mini-
mum working hypothesis: that all mankind must reflect on
murder and ask themselves if human life is trifling and if mur-
der, in any form, can ever be considered legitimate. His own
answer is No. He says, “I could no longer hold to any truth
which might oblige me, directly or indirectly, to demand a
man’s life.”

Camus’ argument follows: In this age of anxiety, this cen-
tury of fear, man has lost confidence in his own goodness. That
confidence must be restored: the alternative is total destruc-
tion. The tragic thing revealed by man’s past actions is that
so often he has had good intentions, yet has produced a world
of horror. But in that wish for goodness lies hope of salva-
tion. The reason his intentions have gone astray is that he
sought violent means to peaceful ends, and the violence con-
ditioned the peace right out of existence.

That is the reason that murder cannot be made illegitimate
by any means that risks violence. But that it can be done non-
violently is a belief no more utopian than the beliiefs in pro-
gress and future harmony offered by present day capitalistic
and Marxian ideologies. And since belief in non-violent means
to an end offers what seems to be the logical solution to our
present predicament, such a belief is only relatively utopian.

A step in the right direction would be an international
democracy of all peoples in a parliament that would replace

* Albert Camus, The Plague (Knopf: New York, 1948).
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the unrepresentative, nationalistic, and dictatorial UN setup.
The tools are logic and love. Possibly the fate of the world
depends on whether or not those who want to be neither vic-
tims nor executioners will decide to use those tools. . .

\, ITH CaMmus’ serial thoughts in mind, it becomes plain
that The Plague is not primarily the story of the French
Resistance, the combat underground, during World War II,
although many of its ideas must have derived from those
experiences. Camus is not praising men who fought a human
enemy: it should be evident that there is a vast difference
between destroying a disease and killing a man. The enemy in
this book is impersonal because it is impersonality; it is not*
human because it is inhumanity. The plague is blood-lust — the
will to murder or the acceptance of killing; it is the violence
that dehumanizes men. In effect, The Plague is at the opposite
pole from any work which has sanctified the French Resistance.
It is non-partisan, it is everyman’s.

“Plague” brings exile from uninfected humanity, a se-
paration from man’s full possibilities. Even those engaged in
combating it are somewhat brutalized by its constant threat
and by the exhaustive effort of preventing its spread. In the
end the “plague” is not completely expunged but merely be-
comes dormant. Meanwhile, by realizing that their collective
destiny is at stake and by uniting their meager forces, the
townspeople have averted total calamity.

Dr. Rieux has no thought of deserting his patients; al-
though his wife his outside the city, and although he not only
loves her but believes in the importance of love, his sense of
common decency keeps him at his work. His example finally
convinces Rambert, a foreign journalist, to remain, too; Ram-
bert who once thought that the “public welfare is merely the
sum total of the private welfares of each of us,” eventually
sees the impossibility of enjoying his happiness alone.

Tarrou, who left home when he saw his lawyer-father
demand the death penalty for an accused man * and who left
his fellow agitators when he discovered that they used violent
means to change a violent society, finds a cause he can devote
himself to, in conscience. He organizes volunteer burial bri-
gades, because he knows that otherwise prisoners will be turned

* This theme repeats that of The Stranger where Camus compares the indif-

ference of a killer toward mankind with the indifference of a society ioward the
killer, once he is caught.
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to the work, and he doesn’t believe in condemning his fellow
men to death.

(" HESE “plague”-fighters are deliberately self-effacing; they
only do what is necessary; they are not glorified, not
made heroic. But if there were a hero in this novel, it would
be a simple man like Grand, the source of whose unhappiness
has always lain in his inability to communicate hi slove, and
who finds expression in the work at hand.

Even while the “plague” continues, there are some selfish
attempts at escape and profiteering. But there are only two
notable exceptions to the pattern of resistance to “plague.”
The first is Father Faneloux who preaches that God is allow-
ing the “plague” because mankind has turned from his devo-
tion; later when an innocent child dies before all their eyes,
and Rieux speaks harshly of a religion which accepts the suf-
fering of innccents without question, Paneloux preaches again
that unreasonable sufferirng is the only true tes tof faith in
God’s goodness. Man must chcose active fatalism, “total self-
surrender, disdain of our human perosnality” (in the words of
Aldous Huxley). As a result of his convictions, Paneloux re-
fuses to summon a, doctor when he contracts “plague,” and
he dies.

The other exception is Cottard who has committed some
unnamed crime, but who is left at freedom during the “plague”
and consesquently welcomes it. He dreads the impersonality
of law and the loneliness of imprisonment; he enjoys the feel-
ing of belonging which a common threat of death for the whole
city permits him. Before the “plague,” in his loneliness, he
attempts suicide; and when the “plague” wanes and he is hunted
once more, he goes berserk.

The Plague is a declaration of human faith, documented
and dramatized. Much of its power is in the dignity of its
presentation which makes the dignity of its theme credible.
The rest lies in its logic, its quiet appeal to quotidian minds
rapt with the realization that here can be no freedom as
long as there are pestilences; and in its faith.

The narrator refuses to call Tarrou and the others heroic,
because

this attitude implies that such actions shine out as rare

exceptions, while callousness and apathy are the general

rule. The narrator dces not share that view. The evil that

is in the world always comes of ignorance, and good inten-
(See page 72)
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“A man without a shadow”

Germany Today

By F. PRITT

FEW YEARS ago a Bri-
A tish newspaper conduc-

ted a short examination
of the behavior of German tour-
ists in Britain. It discovered
that their behavior was extra-
ordinarily good. The Germans
paid their bills with a good
grace, were polite to hotel staf-
fa and tipped, and ate their
food uncomplainingly. The pa-
per also noted that the Ger-
man visitors to Britain tried, in
conversation and sometimes in
hotel registers, to pass them-
off as Dutch, Swedish, or swiss
— anything, in fact, but what
they were.

The Germans, I believe, are
going through an era of nation-
al self -consciousness, primarily
because they know that the out-
side world is watching them
with all sorts of feelings — with
a brotherly and even protective
interest, with real admiration
but with a suspicion which has
never disappeared since the
war or even sensibly diminish-
ed. Thinking Germans under-
stand this. The editor of one
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newspaper wrote that this sus-
picion would go on as long as
basic problems remained un-
solved. He named three causes
of suspicion: west German re-
armament, the opening of dip-
lomatic relations with Moscow,
and the west German quest for
reunification.

No one knows what sort of
army will be produced in west-
ern Germany. True, there is a
desire in some quarters to make
it “democratic” by abolishing
goose-step, jack-boots, and what
the Germans call Kadaverge-
horsamkeit, or obedience up to
the very moment that one be-
cocmes a corpse. The Germans
will have no trouble in dealing
with unessentials. Goose-step
and steel heel-clickers have
gone. Troops can wear civi-
lian clothes off-duty. Officers
have been deliberately made to
look less formidable by being
dressed in a kind of commis-
sionaire’s double-breasted jac-
ket.

After Chancellor Adenauer
came back from Moscow the
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Speaker of the Bundestag said
that “We Germans cannet be
tco careful in the sphere of in-
ternational politics.” Germans,
he went on, had to live down
seme memoeries of Bismarckian
pelicies and the Treaty of Ra-
pallo, and not only Nazi exces-
ses in peace and war. This is
painfully true.

A German historian said that
no German should wander at
the instinctive western reflex of

distrust when Dr. Adenauer
came back from Moscow. Pre-
war ermany sent economic

and military experts to Russia,
helped to build up its arms in-
dustries, acclaimed the Molo-
tev-Ribbentrop Pact, passively
watched the ponderous assault
on the Mannerheim Line, rub-
ber-stamped the rape of the
Baltic states, and tried to bride
the Russians with half Poland
and Besserabia to wait for their
own destruction.

ANY GERMANS still try to

explain these things away
with talk of the “new order”
which cculd have secured Eu-
rope against Bolshevism. But
more Germans realise that a
second supper with the devil
would be dangerous. The fail-
ure in Moscow and the deliber-
ate slowing down of the return
cf the prisoners from Siberia
were pointers. One German
newspaper market out as the
greatest peril for 1956 the opn-
ening cf Russo-German diplo-
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matic relations — since the Rus-
cians believed that in this way
they could crystallize the divi-
sion of Germany into two se-
parate states.

Self-consciousnes has pro-
duced omne curious result in the
German quest for reunification.
Germans have talked a great
deal about it, but they have
have done virtually nothing to
make it easier. Allowing for
the obvious fact that Germany
cannot be united without the
approval of all four ex-occupa-
tion Powers, German omissions
have still been striking.

For instance, during a press
cenference for a “crusade” for
reunification, not one German
journalist attended. West Ger-
mans flocked in record numbers
to sunny Spain and Italy but
almost none holiday in eastern
Germany. East German re-
fugees are still cold-shouldered
and mistrusted. In a Bundestag
debate on reunificaton only one
constructive proopsal was made
that more food parcels
should be sent to eastern Ger-
many.

One German writer warning-
ly asks: “Which kind of Ger-
man wants reunification the
more? The German who be-
lieves in moderation, freedom,
and a middle way in politics?
Or those Germans on the
verges, the left-overs of yester-
day and the day before, who
look to a future which will
bring the nemesis of freedom?
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It is those Germans who are
waiting for the collapse of all
ferces of moderation, and their
hour could come when hope of
reunification fades away for
ever.”

A4 UNIVERSITY profesor point-
ed out that the outcome

cf the last war was absolutely
conclusive. In 1918 a big ma-
jority of Germans thought the
result of the war was somehow
“unfair” and could be due only
to a stab in the back. This
time defeat “stood everyone
and everything on its head.”
Admittedly Germans learned
quickly to call defeat “the col-
lapse” or Ueberrolung — which
suggests overwhelming by vast-
ly superior forces. Today they
simply say, “When the Ameri-
cans came.” But defeat did
mean gutted towns, semi-star-
ving workers, the blackmarket,
and dislocated, families. Even
today there are 1,500,000 war
cripples, 1,170,000 war widows,
and 1,200,000 children who lost
at least one parent in the war.
From such facts sprang a
confusion, even anarchy of
mind which was primarily due
to utter amazement. This
amazement is well expressed by
the story of the German general
just returned from Russia. He
wanted to know about his old
comrades, for instance Doenitz.
“In Spandau”, he was told.
Why Spandau? he asked. Be-
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cause Doenitz was gaoled as a
major war-criminal. “Ah yes,”
said the general, “and what
about Speidel?” He was in

Paris, was the answer. “In
gaol?” asked the general. No,
at Nato headquarters. “Panza

Meyer, then?” He was in Ca-
nada, was the answer. “With
Nato, I assume?” asked the
general. No, in gaol. “General
Heusinger, then?” He was in
Bonn. “And in gaol, too? “No,”
was the answer, he was the new
German chief of staff. “In that
case,” said the general back
from Russia, “I shall leave now
and book myself a room in the
nearest lunatic asylum; since, if
what I have just heard is true,
I am stark, staring mad.”

Prisoners returning from
Russia have noticed that no
one seems to have any time
nowadays for conversation or
reflection: life consists in a
frantic rush after business, pro-
fit, and organized pleasure. The
truth of this prompted the Fe-
deral President Professor
Heuss, to urge, in his New
Year’s message, a real effort
to achieve a mental, moral,
and intellectual renaissance in
Germany which would parallel
their economic resurgence. He
believed that this could begin
in the family, which had suf-
fered most from material want
and spiritual decline. A new
balance had to be struck bet-
ween earning and living.—
Adapted from the Listener.
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(iman:

Politicians avoid it

White collar and T-shist

By L. CRISOLOGO-SANTOS

ECAUSE THE Fhilippine
government has now re-
leased loan-funds for the

construction of new on-campus
UP. faculty and employee
homes, and at the same time
has set aside over 300 off-cam-
pus lots for their families, an
exploratory study of the Dili-
man community made late in
1955 may soon have to be re-
vised. Yet the principal ques-
tion will remain: how well do
men who work with their heads
get along with those who work
with their hands?

Writing in the Philippine So-
ciological Review, Fe Rodriguez
Arcinas centered her study on
that small fraction of the Que-
zon City plateau which is the
campus part of the University
site, bounded by an adobe wall,
a wire fence, Balara road and
the MWD pipeline. The com-
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munity itself is a group of resi-
dences and boarding houses in
a horseshoe shape around the
central rectangle of college
buildings, dormitories and a golf
course.

The total population of this
community is over 2,500, of
which 51.6% are. female, in re-
versal of the pattern for the en-
tire Philippines, where males
have a slight preponderance.
Young people predominate,
among University employees of
both white collar and T-shirt
distinction.

Except for a handful of for-
eign-born residents, husbands
and wives are largely Tagalog,
with the Visayan group next but
far behind. Each ethnic group
maintains its own dialect and
attitudes, and eats its native
foods — pinakbet, bagoong, ma-
lunggay. However, most of them
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uniformly prefer western dress;
and virtually everybody knows
Tagalog, although the elders
still show the influence of dia-
lect intonation and pronuncia-
tion.

Similarly, almost everybedy
has gone or goes to school, in-
asmuch as the University offers
a kindergarten-to-college degree
curriculum, and in the same
neighborhood are two private
shcools, Ateneo de Manila and
the Maryknoll College. While
the country’s percentage of li-
teracy is only 48.8%, at Dili-
man it is 87.8%.

Of all members of the com-
munity, 419 are gainfully em-
ployed, women being slightly in
the minority. Jobs range from
the highest professional cccupa-
tions to unskilled manual labor.
All of them, directly or indirect-
ly, derive frecm the University.
Professionals, (faculty, lawyers,
physicians, etc.) account for 8%
of the occupations; skilled work-
ers 5%.; unskilled workers 7.49;
and domestic helpers 12%.

B EFORE LITTLE QUIAPO was
replaced by the modern
Catholic chapel, its shops
showed little University influ-
erce. They were dingy, small,
crowded and unsanitary. Nev-
ertheless, in conjunction with
the University Co-op and Cafe-
teria, these establishments do
P750 thousand annual business.
In addition, many families have
income from boarders or lodgers,
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Others have poultry or live-
steck; a few even are farm or
piggery owners elsewhere.

Fer all these reasons of sim-
ilarity and because their daily
activities are located so closely,
cne might expect less than usual
class distinction at Diliman.
Yet Fe Rodriguez Arcinas
states:

Social distance between the
extreme classes 1is, however,
censiderable.  The lower class
members of the community
are painfully aware that, so-
cially, they cannot be in the
level

same with the upper
class members who have su-
perior education, expensive
clothes, cars, better furnished

homes, better food, family pres-
tige, and higher incomes. There
kas been no instance, at least
among the thirty sample fami-
lies, of intermarriage between
the two groups. . . For small
children there are almost no
distinctions, and ideas of how
they are to deal with the chil-
dren of other families are grad-
ually implanted in their minds
through the home and other in-
fluences.

In gerneral, the range of out-
s'de income commanded paral-
lels that of income derived from
the University and helps to sst
family distinctions. Upper class
families ($12,000-P20,000) are
mostly those holding important
admiaistrative positions. Fami-
lies of the middle class (P2,500-
P12,000) are those of lower
professional status and therefore
smaller, less comfortable cotta-
ges, The lower class ($1,000-
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MOUNT OLYMPUS

At one time the site of the Di-
liman community’s upper stratum
was called “Mount Olympus” be-
cause it was the abode of the “local
gods.” Now the U.P. Liberal Arts
Building occupies that location.

P2,000) consists of laborers’ fa-
milies.

At the time of the survey,
thirty of these lower class fami-
lies in Area 11 were occupying
meakeshift huts or a small,
barbed-wire enclosure known as
“The Stockade” where some
dwellings had only bare-ground
floors. In the Laborers Section,
76 families were cramped in-
s'de galvanized kamalig (ware-
houses) once housing U.S. Army
records. Meat dishes were rare-
Iy served because of prohibitive
costs; instead they ate kang-
kcng and camote shoots, and
pienty of rice.

Even within this class, fine
social distinctions are some-
times made: “Mang Isko’s fa-
mily looks down on Mang Go-
rio’s because the latter’s family
has only two sets of clothes per
member ard their children do
not have shoes on at the proper
time.” On the other hand, be-
cause of the absence of high
walls and wire fences, neighbor-
hocd feeling is closer than in
the averages suburb of Quezon
City or Manila.
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[F THE U.P. faculty enjoy
better homes and more pri-
vileges than other employees,
the discrimination is only an
appearance. The University has
attempted, by these means, to
compensate for relatively low
salaries. While unskilled labor-
ers and even skilled clerks are
numerous, qualified faculty
members are not easy to find.
Furthermore, the upper -class
seldcm intentionally abuse their
privileges — often they restrain
themselves from exercising
them, lest they lose the high
regard of the community.

The greatest single cause of
cleavage between white collar
and T-shirt workers is not, in
the last analysis, differgnces in
finances, but differenees in in-
tellectual interests. The lower
class seldom buy newspapers
regularly and are generally in-
different to concerts and plays
prcduced on campus. Nor do
the classes have much of com-
mon interest to discuss when
they meet.

Even politicians, at campaign
time, avoid Diliman, probably
because of their healthy respect
for the intellectual level of the
residents and “the consequent
fear of being put to task on
the loose statements which are
unavoidable in campaign
speeches.”

Whatever of the new hous-
ing plans are finally effected,
this intellectual gap will remain
unless the more educated mem-
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bers attempt to raise their neigh-
bors’ level of interest. Never-
theless, when the laborers can
come out of their “Stockade”
and kamalig, into barracks or
tiny Balara-style houses, they
should feel returned to dignity
and self-respect, and feel less

of a different species from the
administrator driven hurriedly
past in his car, or the intellec-
tual ilustrado walking past but
drawn into his own mind and
it sproblems. Differences in the
community at least will be less
visible.

THE PLAGUE . .

tions may do as much harm as malevolence, if they lack
understanding. On the whole, men are more good than bad;
that, however, isn’t the real point. But they are more or less
ignorant, and it is this that we call vice or virtue; the most
incorrigible vice being that of an ignorance that fancies it
knows everything and therefore claims for itself the right to
kill.

(From page 63)

(1" ARROU LIVES only for alleviation, working for peace with-
out hope of attaining it and offering himself without illu-
sion: an ascetic’s life, or a saint’s. The only peace he finds is
death. But Rieux allows himself one illusion, hope, seeking to
live a man’s life through fellowship and finding peace in sym-
pathy and service.
. if there is one thing one can always yearn for and some-
times attain, it is human love
To this bealief Rieux and Camus cling. Although they know
that joy is always imperiled, they know too that a longing
for reunion is the answer to man’s hope; although men mistrust
each other half as if they had the plague, yet people instictively
crave human contact.
In “Neither Victims nor Executioners” Camus writes,
We have seen men lie, degrade, kill, deport, torture—and
each time it was not possible to persuade them not to. do
these things because they were sure of themselves and be-

cause one cannot appeal to an abstraction, i.e., the represen-
tative of an ideology.

In The Plague:

. he knew well that no one can help condemning and it
befalls even the victim sometimes to turn executioner .

Realizing these facts, nevertheless Camus believes that
confidence can and must be restored; and that the attempt at
innocence from complicity must be made.*

* See also Panorama, Feb. 1955, for Camus’ The Rebel.
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Sergio Osmena:
Living Filipino breatness

By LUIS M. ENRIQUEZ

Dean of the Graduate School
St. Paul’s College, Dumaguete City

OR MOST people, Septem-
ber 9 will come and go

like any other day. But
those who seek reassurance that
the Filipino people will survive
a thousand crises are bound to
look for the flame of faith in
'some living great man of the
race. A few days ago, on Na-
tional Heroes’ Day, we laid
flowers at the mausoleums of
our honored dead. Today we
should feel the patriotic pulsa-
tion of the living even if just
to realize that our feet too
touch the very ground they
tread upon.

This is the way we feel about
Sergio Osmeina. The quiet op-
timism of his countenance
‘shines above the clouds of
doubt and strife. He, too, in
his day figured in the thick of
political struggles. His name
might havé been shrouded time
and again in the obfuscation of
partisan politics; but, always,
there was that smiling calmness
as if to dare his detractors to
do their worst, for he had
hitched his spirit not to the opi-
nion of men but to the convic-
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tions of a clear conscience.

Not small in number were
those who misunderstood Os-
mefia or sought to belittle him
Thruout our history, bristling
as it does with clashes on the
battle field and in the arena of
political conflict, our concept of
greatness has been bcund up in
the dramatic and the breath-
taking deeds of dash and der-
ring-do. Our picture of a great
man is one of a fireeater, a fi-
gure of insuperable glamour
and magnetism—and for this
we are ready to overlook his
many peccadilloes — who has
the crowd in the hollow of his
hand.

Thus, the simple and the
humble man, the quiet, steady,
and unostentatious leader whose
work behind the scenes enables
those of more histrionic pro-
pensities to parade and strut,
does not get the appreciation
he deserves. Belittled, too, is
he who, seeing the struggle he
is engaged in ready to degene-
rate into fratricidal disaster
lays down his sword, and bids
the adversary to mutual coun-
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sel for unity against the real
foe.

OSMEK'A is not leaving us
an enormous legacy of
political verbiage to remember
him by. There is one phrase
in politics that can be under-
stood only by knowing his life:
united front. For this phrase is
said to be of his own coinage
and it is expressive of his poli-
tical ideal. Oftentimes he sac-
rificed personal ambition for a
united front against the ene-
mies of Philippine freedom.

When at any time Osmena
lays down the sword—and he
did it many times—a few
friends would cluster around
him to whisper that he shouid
stride on the stage to take a
bow together with him whom
the crowd acclaimed to the raf-
ters. But he would refuse. He
knew that tho “the play’s the
thing,” time would inevitably
come when every player must
at last ponder life’s more last-
ing values.

Greatness is not the flash of
the meteor; it is the steady
light of a lamp fed with the
cil of humility. It may flicker,
but it never dies. Greatness is
best seea Iin repose and en-
joyed in the mellcwness of
twilight. Osmena has greatness
in repose which, to the Oriental,
is the true greatne s. Let us
keep in mind that the Filipino
is Oriental underneath his bor-
rcwed garb.
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Let us render our illustrious
dead and the living servitors
the honor they deserve. Fighter
without peer was Manuel L.
Quezon on the battlefield, on
the platform of active politics,
in the halls of deliberative bo-,
dies, and at conference tables
of nations. Sergio Osmena’s
role has been that of the quiet
steady worker, and it is no less
great.

If Osmena had desired not-
hing else but personal or par-
tisan victory and sweet ven-
geance, he had had many
chances for them. At one time,
in the late ‘twenties’, Quezon
was ill and wanted to yield the
mantle of power to Osmena. At
last, after years of being the
“second man in Rome,” he
would be the headman. But Os-
mefia would have rone of it
He wished the ailing caudillo.
whose worth he recognized, to
get well and once more yield
the supreme power. Meanwhile,
Osmena was to hcld the poli-
tical forces together.

OSMEIZ'A was at h's fighting
best in the Hare-Hawes-
Cutting Bill imbroglio of 1932.
it even looked as though with
his forces of opposition he
would be able to displace the
great Quezon. The most aggres-
sive speech of Osmefia was that
which he delivered on the Sen-
ate floor, tinctured with a se-
ries of yes’s for a common fight,
and series of no’s against being
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a partner in insincerity and lust
for power.

Even the election that gave
Quezon victory did not relegate
Osmena to the shade. Could be
be prevailed unon to join Que-
zon in a new mission to the
States to get another indepen-
dence law? Never had there
been a more graceful accept-
ance of an old enemy’s invita-
tion to join forces. It looked
as if Osmena had deserted his
own camp. Returning from the
States, he guided his men into
the coalesced Quezon-Osmena
fold. After the passage of the
new independence legislation,
now famous in Philippine his-
tory as the Tydings-McDuffie
Law, there was a greater need
to lay the foundation of a free
Philippines.

No task fitted Osmena better
as vice-president of the Com-
monwealth than that of Secre
tary of Public Instruction. He
bent his energies to the solu-
tion of educational problems
which economic recession at
the time and the growing needs
of the transitory political Lfz
of the nation had rendered se-
rious.

The welfare of teachers was
nearest to Osmena’s heart. One
afternoon during the 1937 va-
cation classes at Baguio, teach-
ers who lived in tents were tak-
en by surprise by a visit from
a benign-looking official. He
walked among the tents occu-
pied by teachers and talked
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with them on their problems of
comfort and acecommodation.
He suggested ways to promote
the cleanliness of the camp.
Many teachers thought he was
a camp official. It was when he
had left that they began tell-
ing one another, “It's Osmena.”

O SMENA lost the presidency
after Liberation. What is
important for us to remember
with all the significance it is
worth is: It was the first time
in Philippine politics that an
incumbent in office denied him-
self the advantages that usual-
ly accrue to the political party
controlling the reins of admi-
nistration. He evea refused to
campaign for himz=elf, much to
the disappointment of his
friends. Osmefa simply would
not fcllow the orthodox lines in
the moro-moro of partisan po-
litics. He played the game the
way he wanted it and he took
a graceful exit.

There is much truth in what
the late veteran political writer,
Benito Sakdalan, wrote in a
pre-war sketch of Oszmena, that
by his example of forgetting his
wounds after many a political
defeat and putting himse!f
wholly at the disposal of the
victor, Osmenia had contributed
as much to the formation of a
truly Philippine democracy as
did Quezon himself whose po-
litical star never set till his
death.

It is easy to be moved on the
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spot by the dash of a kinetic
personality, and we hasten to
carry him on our shoulders in
a burst of popular enthusiasm.
Even in his moments of tem-
porary setback we are capti-
vated by the drama of his fall,
and we conjure for him a flashy
comeback. But such moments
of emotion have to be sustained
on a very high key. Pretty scon
soon we seek that moderation
which better conforms to the

placid motif of our ways. And
in the solitude of our contem-
plation, as we sit in the easy
chair to tell hero-worshipping
tales to children, it is easy to
think of such men as Osmena.
He is the great man to brood
over in our quiet moments. We
want to identify ourselves with
him, for it is easy to attune our-
selves to so even-tempered a
spirit. — From the Philippine Jour-
nal of Education, Sept., 1955

'SPOKESMAN FOR THE DEAD

“I do not mind being killed in war.
I am thinking as much of customs,

main of all I love?

What will re-

certain intonations that can never be replaced, a certain
spiritual light; of luncheons at a Provencal farm upder the

olive trees; but of Handel, too .
what I value is a certain arrangement of these things.

. . As for the material things,
Civi-

lization is an invisible boon; it concerns not the things we

see but the unseen bonds linking these together in

Jne

special way and not otherwise . . . Anyhow, if I do come-
out of it alive, there will be only one problem, I shall set
myself: whatt can one, what must one, say to men?”

—Antoine de Saint- Exupery.

“Expressionism, says Hermann Bahr, produces life from

within.

But does not a cow do the same?”’—Ignacio Manlapaz.
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Death of a talent

Ecsenstecn and the Souciet

By SIXTO D’ASIS

OW THAT THE traffic of
% culture is free, for a

time, to pass in and out
of the Iron Curtain— Porgy
and Bess appearing in Moscow
and Oistrakh sharing his violin
with New York — possibly mo-
tion pictures too will be ex-
changed. But it is doubtful if
Russia has been able to pro-
duce the magnificent spectacles
it once did, in the days of Ei-
senstein and Pudovkin. Talent
dies young under totalitarian-
Jism.
In the mid-1920’s, shortly
after the revolution, Eisenstein
was already leading a move-
ment in films which, though
silent, were wondrously “sym-
phonic.” The Battleship Potem-
kin, Ten Day That Shook the
World: these and others celeb-
rated Communism in a heroic
manner, but the approach was
poetic rather than naturalistic.
The rhythm of sequences and
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revolving angles has seldom
been approached since that
time. Panoramic sweep and dra-
matic detail are alternated, in
an elaborately creative process
of film editing. The resultant
stylization has little in common
with more recent techniques of
documentary films, in which
things are pictured exactly as
and while they occur.

Eisenstein’s technique was
more matured than his subject.
Soviet films have usually dealt
with the serious subject of re-
volution on the level of school-
boy heroics; ill-educated au-
diences, they said, made this
necessary. Because Eisenstein’s
complex mind proved to be too
involved in October (1928), his
work was condemned for “bour-
geois intellectualism” by the
next generation.

Because of such oppressive
criticism, Eisenstein made no
outstanding sound film until his
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Alexander Nevsky (1938). It
proved to be an epic prepara-
tion for his historical triology,
Ivan the Terrible, produced un-
der incredible difficulties in the
closing years of World War IIL

But there was always some-
thing epic about Eisenstein him-
self which made the impossible
inevitable. He has been called
the film’s first considerable theo-
retician. Constantly his venture-
some mind set camera problems
which he could not solve, but
toward whose solution he pen-
etrated further than any other
pioneer. Fascinated by the rang-
ing spirit of Leonardo da Vinci,
his personal ambition was to
synthesize his theories in a se-
ries of ten books on psychology
and the film, painting and the
film, and so forth; but he died
before achieving his ambition.

OGER MANVELL has said,

“At the basis of his
thought was the theory of mon-
tage, which, at itis simplest, was
the axiom that, in editing, one
plus one equals not two, but
two plus; in other words, that
the total effect of a series of
shots purposefully placed in se-
quence is the creation in the
audience of an entirely new
train of thought and feeling, dif-
ferent from anything that could
arise out of those shots seen as
a number of separate units.”
Understandably, he admired
Chinese calligraphy, an advance
pictorial form of writing.
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POETRY ON FILM

“The siege of Kazan is also
a matter of patterned images,
like the Iliad portrayed on a
Greek vase. The Tsar, the
leaderof his people, emerges
from his rich tent on the crest
of a curving hill, and he stands
alone, a dark heroic figure,
whilst the line of his officers
is ranged in a pattern ben-
neath him. His troops in pro-
cression march in a rhythm of
moving lines. There is no
realism in this portrait of an
army, only the order and pre-
cision of an artist’s mobile
composition.”
—Roger Manvell on IVAN THE
TERRIBLE.

Despite the lateness of his
sound films, he pioneered the
investigation of relationships
possible between sound track
and picture sequence; and am-
ong color, sound and emotion.

Only such a man could have
produced Ivan the Terrible, dur-
ing the war, behind the Ural
mountains. A triology was in-
tended of this Czar, contempo-
rary of Queen Elizabeth and
uniter of Russia. Part two was
completed but banned on
grounds of misrepresenting the
Czar’s character: the progres-
sive nature of his statesman-
ship is overlooked. Consequent-
ly, part three was never filmed.

The treatment in Ivan is al-
ways larger and simpler than
actuality, as in Greek tragedy.
Theme is more important than
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narrative movement; human
symbolism, than individual
characterization. There is no
underplaying, as in the newer
tradition of realistic cinema;
the acting is always on the
grand scale. Eisenstein was his
own set-designer; but he had
the music of Prokofiev and the
camera of Tisse who had been
with him 20 years.

ANVELL remarks how “the

symbolism of objects
merges into the symbolism of
people.” For example, “The toll-
ing of varying deep bells re-
curs through the film, at the
coronation, at the wedding cere-
mony, and at the Tsar’s sup-
posed deathbed. Their religious
symbolism of sound enriches
the Byzantine ikons, and books
of the priests, and the painted
images on the walls. Life and
art combine in the film.”

In any other country Eisen-
stein might have achieved his
complete genius. In Soviet Rus-
sia, between 1929 and 1948
{the year of his death by an-
gina pectoris), he completed
only three films, one of which
was banned. Like many another
Soviet artist, he was forced to
make a humiliating public re-
cantation of his work:

We forgot that the main
thing in art is its ideological
content and historical truth.
Like a bad foundryman, we
light-mindedly allow the pre-
cious stream of creation to be
poured out over sand and be-
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come dispersed in private un-
essential side lines . . .

A stern and timely warning
of the Central Committee
stopped us Soviet artists from
further movement along this
dangerous and fatal way, which
leads towards empty creative
degradation.

The resolution of the Cen-
tral Committee reminds us with
new force that Soviet art has
been given one of the most
honorable places in the deci-
sive struggle of ideology of our
country against the seductive
ideology of the bourgeois world.
Everything we do must be su-
bordinated to tasks of this
struggle.

In the second part of Ivan
the Terrible we committed a
misrepresentation of historical
facts which made the film woth-
less and vicious in the ideolo-
gical sense . . . The center of
our attention is and must be
Ivan the builder, Ivan the
creator of a new, powerful
united Russian power, Ivan the
inexorable destroyer of every-
thing that resisted his progres-
sive undertakings . . . The re-
solution of the Central Commit-
tee accusing me of a wrong
presentation which disfigures
historical truth says that in the
film Ivan is presented as “weak
and indecisive, somewhat like
Hamlet.” This is solidly ground-
ed and just.

Because his citizenship pre-
vented him from free practical
expression of his art, Eisenstein
had to concentrate on theory.
He has been called the Cole-
ridge of motion picture theory;
but Coleridge was never crip-
pled by bureaucratic com-
plaints.
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Panotama Quiz

One mark of an educated man is the possession of a reasonable fund of general
information. The highly specialized individual, often dubbed an ‘‘expert,” frequently
knows little or nothing outside his own line. Try yourself on the following questions,
then turn to page 84 for the correct answers.

1. An important figure in a Revolution once said, “That
government is best %.u:.b governs leaest” He was: A. Li Po
Hsung; B. Lenin; homas Jefferson; D. Robespierre.

2. Besides being novelists, Richard Wright, Andre Gide,
Arthur Koestler and Ignazio Silone have in common the fact
that all are: A. Italians; B.‘x-Communists; C. buried in West-
minster Abbey; D. married to International beauties.

3. Like the python and boa, the burrowing “blind snake”
is non-poisonous. Furthermore, it: AsAats termites; B. attacks
only children; C. is not found on islands over a mile square;
D. dies after a three-month cycle.

4. Tin cans containing mail are thrown across coral reefs
to the island’s strongest swimmer, as a means of delivering
mail in: A. Hawaii; B. the Turtle Islands; C} Tofua, in the
Tonga group; D. Matsu.

5. The “Symphony of the Air,” title assumed by the Clark
Airbase orchestra, originally belonged to the NBC symphony
after the retirement of its director whose name is: A. Richard
Wallenstein; B. Xavier Cugat; C. Philip Sousa; D. Joscanini.

6. The Boxer Rebellion occurred in: A.“Madison Square
Garden; B. San Francisco’s Cow Palace; C. inese seaports;
C. Yamasa’s Japanese judo school.

7. Many of the musical works of Stravinsky would not
hkve been written were it not for: A. his wealthy mother;

the Russian ballets of Diaghileff; C. his cancerous left leg;
D. his early travels in Spain.

8. The most important living Ilocano poet-playwright-short
story writer-teacher-civil servant is: A. Manuel Arguilla;
B.Amador Daguio; C. Luis Reantaso; Dwarling Ramos.

9. A traveling Protestant clergyman but better known for
inventing word-charts for over 200 languages, Asian and Afri-
can, is: A. Iso Yap; B. Albert Schweitzer; C. Bernard Ino-
cente; D. Bf. Frank Laubach.

10. The third largest island in the world is: A. Australia;
B. Tibet; C/Borneo; D. Java.
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In the Beginning. . .

WH I s KEY (A distilled alcoholic

liquor)

Many people may not believe it,
but this word originally meant “wa-
ter of life,” a modification of the
Gaelic usigebeatha.

May 1956

TENNIS (A game in which a

ball is driven back and forth with
a racket over a net.)

From the French word tenez mean-
ing “hold,” which the early French
players of the indoor game called
cut whizn they struck the ball, this
term is derived.

JAYWALKER cone wo ceoses

the street in a heedless manners)
In Medieval Latin a gains (“jay”)
is a simpleton or idiot. The asso-
ciation of the term with a person
who crosses the street without re-
gard of traffic is obvious.
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AYTIME FINDS the tran-

M sient, the itinerant vi-

sitor, forsaking the
choice vacation spots of sum-
mer such as Baguio and Tagay-
tay (the former now going
through the spells of fog and
rain, and the latter losing its
charm of a breathless Taal vista
in low creeping clouds) for a
little town on the foothills of
the Sierra Madre, 28 kilometers
southeast of Manila.

Antipolo is a byword on
Maytime (along with Santa-
cruzan and Flores de Mayo);
and it is a family imbued with
tradition that makes it a point to
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visit the shrine. After praying
at the newly rebuilt church be-
fore the ancient image of the
Lady of Peace and Safe Voy-
age (Nuestra Senora de la Paz
y Buen Viaje), the devotee may
spend the rest of the day en-
joying the various recreation
spots, notably Hinulugang T ak-
tak, some five minutes ride from
the town.

Antipolo is such a popular
resort on Maytime; children
and the gayer of folk love to
chant the ditty, “Tayo na sa
Antipolo,” and they bring to
mind pictures of the young
belles and swains in colorful
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balintawak and barong; they
think of the suman ibus eaten
with luscious mangoes and the
exciting rides to and from An-
tipolo.

The essential thing about An-
tipolo, of course, is the shrine
of the fabulous Lady of Peace
and Safe Voyage. The Virgin
must have made about 8 sea
voyages between Manila and
Acapulco, Mexico, and still
takes land trips between Anti-
polo and Manila. It was Don
Juan Nifo de Tabora, newly
appointed governor-general by
King Fhilip IV, who brought
the Virgin from Acapulco on
June 29, 1626. On the voyage
to the Philippines, a tempest
arose but it ceased immediately
after a few supplications were
made to the Virgin.

A special church was built
under the direction of Father
Juan Salazar in a sitio near Mo-
rong, Rizal. The scene of the
first mass is now called Pinag-
misahang Bato.

T WAS observed that often

the Virgin would descend
from her altar and rest on the
flowery branches of the Anti-
polo tree (artocarpus incisa)
from whence came the appel-
lation of the “Virgin of Anti-
polo.” The bark leaf and twig
of the trees were believed to
be medicinal and today, one has
a hard time finding an Anti-
polo tree.

MaAy 1956

The image of the Virgin
stands five feet. Its robes and
jewels are believed worth a
quarter of a million pesos. Un-
believers who attempted to rob
the Virgin had reportedly met
misfortune. The black color of
the Image has a historical and
legendary explanation.

The Jesuit friars opened the
Antipolo church to the devotees
in 1632. The shrine was dam-
aged during a Chinese rebellion
in 1639. In the sacking of the
church, the rebels took the Im-
age and threw it into the fire.
The Image became black but
did not burn out. Seeing this,
some Chinese were said to have
been converted to the Catholic
faith.

The church of Antipolo also
suffered the disastrous effects of
three major earthquakes in its
lifetime, but its greatest catas-
trophe happened during the last
war. Somehow, the Image was
saved from the devastation. A
temporary church building was
built beside the ruins of the
old church after the war, and
the traditional worship of the
Virgin was resumed. Thousands
flock every year on Maytime
to Antipolo.

In May, 1947, the Image was
taken to Manila for the five-
day festivities in connection
with the Golden Sacerdotal of
the late Archbishop O’Doherty.
A long procession of cars and

83



vehicles bearing the devotees
followed the Virgin to and from
Manila.

ITUATED ON AN elevation
500 feet above sea level,
Antipolo is ten degrees cooler
than Manila. All over the town,
dancing pavilions and summer
villas have sprung up for pil-
grims who take time off for
fun. The most picturesque is
the Hillside View which over-
looks Manila.
The municipal and provincial
government (Rizal), seeing
more possibilities for the po-

pular Hinulugang Taktak,
which has several 50 foot wa-
terfalls, decided to develop the
place into a regular park. The
falls can be reached by a flight
of concrete steps and terraces.
At the bottom is an auditorium,
an establishment renting out
bathing suits, and tiendas. With
more picnic places around the
falls and the town of Antipolo
itself, the place may well be
the “ideal summer playground”
that the town officials and pro-
moters would like Antipolo to
be.

ARE YOU WORD WISE?
Answers

. (b) saturated.
(d) guess.
. (a) forerunner.
. (c) frustrated.
(a) slovenly.
(b) conciliation.
(d) screen or veil for Indian
women.
8. (c¢) brutish.
9. (d) review.
10. (c) cooling agent.
11. (a) invasion.
12. (d) plundering.
13. (b) one treated. by hospital but
not inmate.
14. (b) mistaken.
15. (a) ornament.
16. (c) vibrate.

NowmswN e
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PANORAMA QUIZ
Answers

. Thomas Jefferson.

ex-Communists.

eats termites.

Tofua, in the Tonga group.

. Toscanini.

. Chinese seaports.

7B:I‘he Russian ballets of
Diaghileff.

8. B. Amador Daguio.

9. D. Dr. Frank Laubach.

10. C. Borneo.

Std N
ooorPwo

17. (d)
18. (b)
19. (b)
20. (a)

temperance.

man in flight.

to rear or cherish.
emblematic.

*
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Fun-Ornama

by Elmer

“All in favor of taking the long trail, say ‘Aye’.”



A Britisher looks at the Dutch

A Country Without Strikes

WENT OVER to Holland to see if there
was anything we could learn from
them. I think we can learn a thing
or two. The big thing, the biggest thing
of all, I would say, is that the Dutch work.
Their hours are not specially long — for-
ty-eight hours a week is the average —

but while they are on the job they fly at By
it. And they do not have strikes: there
has not been a strike of any consequence ALSTAIR

in Holland since the war.

The result is marked. Wages have risen
just as they have done everywhere else,
but output has risen almost as much.
When a few other items are counted, their
trade more than balances. As a nation
they have money in the bank —in spite
of losing Indonesia, in spite of war dam-
age worse than ours, in spite of the floods.

BORTHWICK
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So they have money and
they are spending it — on
roads, for one thing. They make
our roads look like cart-tracks.
That sounds an exaggeration,
but it is not. All their main
«ities are linked by roads the
like of which we have never
seen over here. You can drive
from Amsterdam to Rotterdam,
or Amsterdam of Utrecht, or
Amsterdam to The Hague
and never drop below sixty the
whole way, even at night. In
all these roads there is not a
single crossing: the crossroads
are carried overhead on bridges
and if you want to get on to
them you peel off along a clo-
verleaf junction.

Cyclists are on separate
tracks. There is a double
highway, each half of it as wide
or wider than a British main
road, and a hedge planted down
the middle kills the glare of
headlamps. You never stop.
You just put your foot down.
It is the kind of thing we ought
to have had on our Great North
Road years ago.

Then railways: they were
partly electrified before the war
but that made no difference be-
cause the Germans destroyed
the whole system before they
left. Now they have 95 per cent
of their passenger services elec-
trified, and this year it will be
100 per cent.

Housing, excellent: they are
a bit heavy-handed with design
— they were much better at

MaAy 1656

the traditional stuff — but the:r
houses are good to live in («
tremendous amount of window

space) and they have built
400,000 of them. Rents are
higher than ours. One point

q

|
S e
»
/"k; :‘

X
~1



worth nothing is that, although
land is precious and they have
given up Dbuilding semi-de-
tached houses for that reason
and gone in for flats, they still
find the space for big gardens.
In fact, in The Hague they are
building to the proportion of
one of house to two of garden.
It is like living in a park.

A ND then there is Rotter-
dam. When the Germans

got into Rotterdam they found
the Dutch Army defending the
bridges there. They thought
that would easy, but it was not.
Four days later the Dutch Ar-
my was still defending the
bridges. So the Germans sent
up their bombers and bombed
a square mile in the city center

flat, methodically, street by
street, total destruction. and
then they said: “If you don’t

give in, we’ll go up tomorrow
and bomb another square mile.”
So the Dutch Army gave in.

A square mile in the very
heart of Rotterdam was des-
troyed completely, and for ten
years now the Dutch have been
building it up again. They have
rebuilt the thing as a whole, the
entire shopping, entertainment,
and administrative centre of the
city. It is nothing like any city
you ever saw, bright and “con-
temporary.” Compared with the
clutter of most other cities it is
good indeed.

That brings me to something
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which I think is important, and
goes some way, though not all
the way, to explaining Holland’s
success since the war. The mess
left by the war was so colossal,
so complete, that any fool
could see he had to roll his
sleeves up and help to put it
right. That is a big part of the
reason why the Dutch have
worked hard and have not had
strikes.

There is an organization
called the Foundation of La-
bour, seven men from the em-
ployers and seven from the
trade unions, and since the war
they have met round a table in
a little villa in the Hague and
threshed out a joint policy bet-
ween them. All the decisions
they have made have been
backed by both sides. There
is not any closed shop in Hol-
land, and there is not any de-
marcation.

The Foundation of Labour
has, to my mind, been the big-
gest.single factor in putting the
country on its feet. It has shown
what industrial peace really can
do. The Dutch have established
a tradition these past ten years,
a tradition not of capital and
labour occupying different
camps and never meeting ex-
cept to argue when there 1s
trouble, but the tradition of a
joint body getting together and
arguing before the trouble
starts. — Adapted from the List-
ener.
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NEW DIRECTIONS . . .
(Continued from page 30)
world to an economically ag-

gressive Soviet Russia.

~ In other words the question,
“Is communism heading to-
wards new directions?” must be
answered quickly and accurate-
ly. Repeated accusations that
Khrushchev and Bulganin are
>n a mere propaganda rampage
will certainly not bring the
United States closer to the an-
swer. The Free World must
compete with the Communists
on the latter’s ground — in this
case economic — if it is to
counter the growing attractive-
ness of Sovietism. It has been
laid, with good reason, that the
United States must offer more
substantial non-military aid to
the' uncommitted countries if

she is to win in this fight. Fur-

thermore, she has to demons-
trate that in giving such help
she is sincerely building self-

confidence among ‘the recipient
nations, free from unreasonable
attachments.

It would seem, therefore, that
Sovient Russia had taken the
moral initiative in the cold war.
The United States is on the
defensive. Foreign affairs stra-
tegists in the White House
know this for a fact, although
they may not admit it. They
are playing a defensive game;
the enemy is calling the shots.

At any rate, the recent up-
heavals in the communist world
tend to show a more friendly,
and definitely less belligerent,
Russian Bear. Trade barriers
are slowly but steadily crumb-
ling, and contact between East
and West is growing. Perhaps
Stalin’s death was the long-
needed but much delayed fuse.
Khrushchev’s bombshell might
prove a blessing after all. —
F. C. Sta. Maria, from the Phil-
ippine Journal of Education.

SOLOMON THE WISE

Here lies the body of Solomon Pease,

Under the daisies, under the trees,

But Pease is not here, only the pod;

Pease shelled out and- went home to God.
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