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Kilometreage Books
1,000 Coupons Each

Good for 1,000 kilometers of lravel within 12 months
Srom date of purchase

FIRST CLASS - - - P33.00 '*
THIRD CLASS- - - P18.00

Coupons for passage are detached by Conductors on the train-
Coupons for baggage are detached at time baggage is checked at the for-
warding station.
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These books are very convenient especially for merchants and other
persons who travel frequently.

MANILA RAILROAD CO.
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pra de un piano el nombre

“OLIVER”

rencia.

;PORQUE?

Cuando se discute la com-

es el que acude enseguida a la
memoria y obtiene la prefe-

Sencillamente porque desde hace mas de 30 afios ofrecemos las mejores

mareas de pianos a los mejores precios y plazos mas llevaderos.

JOSE OLIVER. SUCCESSORS, CO.

Carriedo 317, Manila
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Ssows del cambio para comprar en
condiciones favorables 7
Toda clase de objetos religiosos, imitacion Bronce
y Onix.

LA CENTRAL

JOYERIA .. ARMAS Y MUNICIONES
ESCOLTA 29 MANILA, P. 1.
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i “AFTER-A-WHILE"
So many people think they will begin to

save “after-a-while”. In the meantime they
go on exercising-the spending habit.

d

This Bank will be glad to help you save
H by suggesting various plans of saving
successtully.

Write us to-day and not “after-a-while”.

The Bank of the Philippine Islands

- Head Office:- Manila.
Branches
Cebuy, Iloilo, Zamboanga.
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THE PERFECT CHRISTMAS GIFT

The UNDERWOOD PORTABLE TYPEWRITER is a gift that will
appeal to all and be appreciated byeveryone, business or professional men,
women in the home, students in fact anyone in any walk of life.

For business, social or school work it can be the user’s constant com-
panion.

Underwood Portables take the drudgery out of work that must be
done away from the office. It does every thing that a machine of standard
size will do.

The giving of this perfect machine for Christmas will make the donor
¢ long remembered.

SMITH, BELL & CO., LTD.- Hongkong & Shanghai Bank Bldg.
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GOOD BOOKS

Good books are wonderful
selected
inspiration,
instruction,

Carefully
source of
sympathy,

W-E HAVE ALIL.-SUCH BOOKS

Our complete catalog will be sent
you FREE if you will ask for it.
We want you to have a copy.

Philippine Education Co., Inc.

34 Esecolta

FOR EVERYONE

companions.
they can be a
understanding,
entertainment.

Manila, P.1.
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SASTRERIA

DE

Fleuteric Atndez

Magallanes 106-108 Intramuros
Manila, I. F. Telefore 3535

MAXIMO VICENTE

TALLERES DE ESCULTURA,
PINTURA Y. . PLATERIA

R. Hidalgo 330 al 834 Tel. 2-65-28
NILA, I. F.

Se tallan con maquinaria moderna, Ima-

genes, Andas, Altares, Pulpitos y otros

traba]o= de Ebamsterxa, y Marcos ar-

tisticos. Ornamentosde Iglesiay Taller
de bordados, etc.

Los encarges se cumpien con pronfitud y esmero

Antigua Botica Ramirez

(Antes Zobel)
Established in 1834

123-125 Calle Real
Tel. No. 425

( Intramares )
P. 0. Box 929

MANILA

A. GARCIA

PROCESS ENGRAVER

32 Sta. Potenciana. Manila, P.I.
Phone 2715
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IN ALL COUNTRIES

most homes have Billiard Tables to entertain with.
In the Philippines, many distinguished families cannot
afford without Billiard Tables

and they chose the best

PUYATS

HOME POOL TABLES

Come and get one for your
home. We can make some

arrangements

GONZALO PUYAT & SONS, Inc.
Corn. Solana and Sta. Pontenciana, W. C., Tel. 1002.
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Open a Savings Account TODAY, and become

a systematic saver!

Our Savings Department will pay you 4% % interest pzr annum on
Peso Savings Accounts, compounded quarterly

PHILIPPINE TRUST COMPANY

Monte de Piedad Bldg. Phone 1256

Foreign and Domestic Commercial Banking of Every Nature
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MARBLE g IRON & STEEL
WINDOW GLASS — COLORED GLASS
GLASS WARE
DISHES GLAZED TILES BOWLS

COLORED PAPER FOR WINDOWS
(Imitation of Stained Glass)
FOR CHURCHES, CONVENTS AND PRIVATE HCUSES

ROOM 205 M VERLINDEN P. 0. BOX 123
HOGAR FILILIPINO . MANILA, P. L
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Are Superior Cigars

% i
g La Minerva Cigars %
: %
e

La Minerva Cigar Factory Inc.
A 2219 Azcarraga; MANILA
Established 1883
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DEBILIDAD CONVALECENCIA

ANE

4 la carne cruda, 4 los ferruginosos, etc. — Da salud y fuerza. — PARIS

VINO - Hemoglobina 3 gr. Vino generoso 88 gr. Extracto glicero-alcohélico de cortezas
de naranjas 10 gr. — JARABE - Hemoglobina 15 gr. Jarabe con extracto glicero-alcohélico

de cortezas de naranjas 91 gr. — Desconfiad de las Imitaciones.

Deposito en Manila.

GEORGE, O'FARRELL & CIE,, Inc

540 Sales, Sta. Cruz

P.O. Box 1801,

Phone 1262
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ALHAMBRA

CIGAR & CIGARETTE M’G. CO.
MANILA, P. L

CIGARILLOS

CAGAYANES
ISABELAS

ENTRE LARGOS

ROYALES
IMPERIALES

TABACOS

CORONAS
EXCELENTES
ESPECIALES
BELLEZAS
PRESIDENTES

VINO vy JARABE
DESCh IeNsS :n femoglobina

Los Médicos proclaman que este Hierro vital de la Sangre es muy surerior
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Welcome Child in the Family

was a

“IT WAS in midwinier, January 2, 1875,
that the ninth child of Louis Martin and Zélie
Guérin was born, at Alencon. rue St. Blaise.

~ There was a slight disappointment that the
future priest for whom the parents had pray-
ed so much, was again denied them, but it
quickly passed and the liitle one was regardcd
as a special gift from Heaven. Later on,
the beloved Father delighted in calling her his
“Little Queen’’, adding at times the high-
sounding titles—'‘of France and Navarre’.
The Liitle Queen was indeed well receivea
that winter's morning and in the course of
the day, a poor waif rang timidly at the door
of the happy home, and presented a paper
bearing the following sihple stanza:

® G

Smile and swiftly grow; Smile gladly at the dawn,
All beckons thee to joy, Bud of an hour!—for thou
Sweet love and tenderest care. Shalt be a stately rose’.

It was a charming prophecy, for the bud unfolded its petals and be-
came a rose— a rose of love— whose petals would soon adorn her soul and
bring later comsolation and love to many on earth, after she herself would
have faded away: “‘I will spend my heaven in doing good upon earth!”’
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Although the ninth child of the
family, Little Theresa was as wel-
come as the first and the second
and all the others had been, for
Louis Martin and Zélie Guérin were
Christians who confided in God and
His Fatherly Providence. They
saw in theif many children as many
images of God and in themselves
the chosen instruments of God’s
Providence to bring their children
to heaven: therefore it was that
they rejoiced when the Little The-
resa, the ninth child of the family,
was born; and they were sure that
the Father of Heaven who takes
care of the birds of the air and of
the lilies of the fields would also
and with more reason and love
take care of this new member of
the house and of the whole big fa-
mily.

Indeed, could a Heavenly Father
abandon His children? Could even
only a human father abandon and
deny his child when it is in his pow-
er to feed and raise it? "And when
that Father in Heaven, the Father
of the new child in the family, is
omnipotent, infinitely good and
all-loving, could He forsake His
child for which He sent already
His own divine Son on- earth to

en?

Do they deserve still the name
of Christians those parents -who
forget their God and His Providence
when they fear the new child as an
intruder into the home, as an en-
croacher upon.the family proper-
ties, as an enemy who comes to de-

suffer and die, and prepare a Heav-

prive its authors of a certain a-
mount of earthly joy? Did Christ
tell a lie when He said that His
Heavenly Father would take much
more care of H's children than of
the birds which do not sow and of
the lilies which do not spin?

And yet, there are such parents.
You find them rarely among pa-
gans, but you may find them a-
mong people who style themselves
civilized and Christians, Christians
by name, but pagans in reality, for
they do not confide in Him whose
children and followers they pretend
to be, but whose commands they
violate greatly, when they see in
children to be born of their sacra-
mental union only intruders, en-
croachers, and enemies and conse-
quently avoid them as such.

There are places in the world
called of “‘one-child-families.” But
many of these “one-child-families’”
have shed bitter tears when there
was no child at all left when time
had come to close father’s or mo-
ther’s eyes on the deathbed. Bloody
tears have been shed by the *‘one-
child” fathers and mothers when in
theirold age nochild was at their side
to take care of their infirmities, for
death does not spare a unique child.
Does not life depend of God? Did
not God create men to people
Heaven? Let men oppose God in
His designs, and often, very often,
shall me: be punished in what they
have done counteracting their Cre-

‘ator. =

. The Philippines. does not know

- the scourge of Fra_.nce_ and other



countries: the shame of sinful “‘one-
child-families’’: nearly all families
here are b'essed with thany children.
But unhappily here too there are
already some who use their pen and
speech to preach what makes
France lose an army every year.
The Philippines need children,
many children to people the wasta
land of Cagayan and Mindanao
and other provinces, many children
who thru their multitude and ac-
tivity shall be able to develop the
unlimited resources of its beautiful
shores and make it a powerful
country. Do they know it, those
who preach the murder of unborn
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children, that they undermine the
riches of a country, undertake the
suicide of a race and bring that
country to doom?

But the child-loving Filipinos
shall lend no ears to these devilish
doctrine:. In their families,asin the
family of Louis Martin and Zélie
Guérin, every new child is a wel-
come treasure, a pearl upon the fa-
mily crown, for which father and
mother are only too glad to sacri:
fice themselves, in the hope that
these earthly sacrifices for their
children may one day be their con-
solation on earth and their greatest
reward in Heaven.

Jan. 17th, St. Antony, Patriarch of Monks

St. Antony was born in the year
251, in upper Egypt. One day
hearing at Mass the words: “If
thou wilt be perfect, go, sell what
thou hast, and give to the poor’” he
gave away his vast possessions. He
then begged an aged hermit to
teach him the spiritual life. He
also visited various solitaries, copy-
ing in himself the principal virtues
of each. To serve God more per-
fectly, Antony entered the desert
and immured himself in a ruin,
building up the door so that none
could enter. Here the devils as-
saulted him most furiously, ap-
pearing as various monsters, and e-
ven wounding him severely; but his
courage never failed, and he over-
‘came them all by confidence in God
and by the sign of the cross. His on-
ly food was bread and water; which
he never tasted before sunset, and
sometimes only once in two, three,
or four days. He wore sackcloth
‘and sheepskin, and he often knelt

in prayer from sunset to sunrise.
Many souls flocked to him for
advice, and, after twenty years of
solitude, he consented to. guide
them in holiness, thus founding the
first monastery. God granted him
the gift of miracles, but these at-
tracted such multitudes that le
fled again into solitude, where he
lived by manual labor. He expired
peacefully at a very advanced age.
St. Athanasius says that the
mere knowledge of how St. Antony
lived is a good guide to virtue: he
imitated the good he saw in others.
We see often and admire virtues of

our friends: does it strike us to

imitate them? St. Antony prayed
and did penance: prayer accom-
panied by penance is almighty.
Alas, many people pray much but

‘grumble and murmur at the slight-

est contradiction or suffering, A
little patience in such circumstances

‘would do much’ to make" their

ivare

prayer really efficacious. -
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" The Mighty Dollar

CHAPTER II

American

%) T IS a matter of fact that to
PAY rightly understand a story
we have to keep account of
the circumstances of country, people
and their customs where the story
happened. Many historical events
of the Holy Bible for instance are
misunderstood and wrongly inter-
preted by readers who are not aware
of the circumstances surrounding
those events. We Catholics, we
know that for that same good reason
the Catholic Church allows only the
reading of those Bible Editions
which are provided with the right
interpretation approved by her Au-
thority which she received from
Christ Himself. To do otherwise
would be willingly deceiving the
faithful. Now I am so wrapped up
with the circumstances of country,
people and customs which have to
throw light upon our story that I
find it impossible not to tell you
first of my own experiences made
up in the United States of America.

We had left Steubenville at 6
o’clock in the morning, and at 6
o’clock in the evening the train stop-
ped at Grand Central Station of New
York City. New York is a square-
lined city. Parallel avenuesare run-
ning from south to north, and these
avenues are crossed by parallelstreets
from east to west. Neither avenue

Catholies

nor street have names like in Manila,
but are simply marked with a num-
ber and the E. (East) or W. (West)
indiecating the direction. The fifth
avenue is the middle line of the
city, and from there you take your
direction to east or west counting
the streets till you arrive at the
numbered street of your destination.
I had to go to 130th street West.
Therefore backing the Grand Cen-
tral Station, which is on the 42nd
street crossing oth avenue, I faced
to the north, and walked in that
direction, keeping an eye on the
number of the streets appearing one
after another on the west side till T
stood before my 130th street where
I walked up to the house number 2.
1 was home, or at least I felt like at
home so hearty was the welcome I
received from Father Henry, the
owner of the house. Father Henry
is Chaplain of the Sacred Heart
Sisters who have an Academy for
girls on Convent Hill. It was not
properly to be chaplain that Father
Henry, a Belgian Missionary like
myself, had come to New York; it
was rather to find in the United
States badly " needed means to
support our too poor missions in the
Philippine Islands, namely in the
Mountain Provinee among the Igor-
rotes. His is not an easy job, and



I know what kind of humiliations
he has to undergo to procure some
pecuniary help for his missionary-
brethren who in the meantime are
sacrificing health and even life in
trying to make good Christians out
of our pagan mountaineers.  After
supper, while we were enjoying a
Filipino cigar, I touched at once a
very delicate question when I said:
—“How much will my trip cost,
Father, from here to the Philip-
pines?”’

—“Well, I believe that you will
find it hard to do it with less than
five hundred dollars.”’

—*‘Is that so! Where in the world
can I get so great amount of money?
My friends of Weirton, all people of
the working class, were very gener-
ous indeed giving me one hundred
dollars. I spent twenty five of that
sum to pay my train ticket.... Of
course, seventy five is far from five
hundred. It seems to me as far as
from here to the Philippines.”’
—“Do not worry, Father, God will
provide for it.”’ '
—““I know He will, and therefore I
do not want you to pay my trip.
You see, what you give me will
mean so much less for our missions
in the Philippines, and they are in
such great need of all your help.”’
—““You are absolutely right; but 1
wonder from what corner of the
world the money may arrive to pay
your fare!’’

—*‘*See, here are my plans. I will
pick out from my note book twenty
addresses and will appeal to them
for help while I start a novena to
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The Little Flower of Jesus.”’

And so T did. ‘And the result ?
you are asking. Listen. Before the
novena was ended, sixteen of them
had sent in their reply, and I was
in possession of almost twice the
needed sum to pay my fare!’’

Such a result has a great mean-
ing, indeed. It meai first of all
that Saint Teresa of the Child Je-
sus, called The Little Flower of Je-
sus, has much to say in heaven,
and that she deserved full credit
when she said:  “‘T will spend my
heaven in doing good upon earth.?’
But it means also the wonderful
charity of American Catholics, and
their true love towards their Filipi-
no brethren in the Faith as well.
For me it is as evident as the pre-
sence of God that the most generous
and charitable Catholies of the world
are found in the United States of
America. The grandiose Cathedral
of Saint Patrick and the hundreds
of magnificent churches in New
York were built exclusively with
the alms of the Catholic faithful of
New York; the 17,284 cathedrals
and churches scattered all over the
United States know only one class
of benefactors: the faithful of their
respective Parish; the 117 Arch-
bishops and Bishops, the 23,697
Priests, the 120 Seminaries, the 928
Colleges andZAcademies, the 6,532
Parochial schools, the 430 Orphan
Asylums and Homes for Aged are
the result of the continual and per-
severing generosity and self denial
of the 18 million American Catholies
who, for the greatest part, belong
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to the daily-laborers’ class.

But the American Catholic is not
only generous, he is also of an ex-
emplary piety, without any fear of
“‘what others will say’’, openly pro-
fessing his Faith where circum-
stances may require it from him to
do so.

One afternoon, Father Henry in-
vited me to take a walk in the city.
We had admired many beautiful
churches when I came to the con-
clusion that it was sometimes really
difficult to find out if a church was
Catholic or Protestant, especially
when the latter was an Episcopalian
one. :

—““Not difficult atall’’, said Father
Henry, ‘‘just stop at this corner and
watch the people in front of that
church you see across the streetf.’”’

I was watching them for a few
moments when I began to observe
gentlemen reverently taking off their
hat, women making a slight bow
towards the entrance of the church,
and some of them entering the
church and coming out after a short
visit to the Blessed Sacrament. This
was a Catholic church.

—““Now, ‘‘said Father Henry,
““turn yourself to the west and ob-
serve that church over there.”’

So I did. I was observing for
about five minutes not discovering
any gentleman taking off his hat,
neither a woman slightly bowing to
the entrance of the church, nor
anybody going into it, when Father
Henry put his hand on my shoulder
and said:

—““Come on, Father, I will spare

the rest of your time, because you
might stay here until the end of the
world before you discover any rev-
erence made to that church. It is a
Protestant one.”’

One Thursday morning, 1 was on
my way back to 130th street, I met
Father D—, an Army Chaplain. I
knew him, having met him before:
He invited me to accompany him to
Peekskill where he had to hear some
confessions, he said, in the military
camp. So we went to the Peekskill
Military Camp, each one of us en-
tered an appointed tent and began
hearing confessionsat 5 p.m. When
the last had come I looked at my
watch, it was one o’clock of the fol-
lowing day. But I was still much
more surprised when I found Father
D--in companyof two other Priests:
we had been four Priests to hear
confessions during all that long
time! Father D— explained it very
simply and said: ‘‘Well, it is the
first Friday of the month, you know
and my men do not want to miss
receiving Our Lord on that day.’’

Two days later I was still under
the impression of that famous sol-
diers’ night, when leaving St. Pa-
trick’s Cathedral [ met again Father
D—. Icould not find words enough
to congratulate the holy Priest, be-
cause only Saints can obtain such
wonderful results.

—““Well’’, he answered, ‘‘I am
sure it is the same over there in
your beloved Philippines.”’

I had not the courage to tell him
the truth about our Filipino Cath-
olics, because you know very well,



dear reader, that it is not quite the
same over here. I could only utter
this reflection:

—*“What a pity! What a pity!,
dear Father, that Catholic Filipinos
do not feel the influence of Catholic
Americans.”’

—““Time will come’’, answered Fa-
ther D—. ‘“‘In the meantime you
have experienced how much we are
needed here in the States. Pray
God that He may raise up more la-
borers for His abandoned vineyard,
the Philippines. Good bye, dear
Father, I hope to meet you again.”’
—*“Good bye, FatherD—, God bless
you and your faithful soldiers!’’
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This brave Chaplain and holy
American Priest had tried to cheer
up a poor Missionary of the Philip-
pines, and succeeded only in filling
his soul with bitter sorrow of regret.

Sitting in the Elevator Train
down to 130th street, 1 had no ears
for all the noise of busy New York.
A plaintive voice was ringing in my
inner self, piercing painfully my
heart: Time will come!... Time
will come!... Alas! may they only
come to the rescuein time,— before
it is too late!... Parce, Domine,
populo tuo!... O God! spare the
Filipino people, Who are Thine!...

(To be continued)

The Child Jesus

When Jesus Christ was four ~vears old,
The Angels bought Him toys of gold,
W hich no man ever had bought or sold.

And yet with these He would not play;
He made Him small fowl out of clay,
And blessed them till they flew away.
Tu Creastt Domine. (Thou hast created O Lord.)

Jesus Christ, T'hou Child so wise,
Bless mine hands and fill mine eyes, :
And bring my soul to Paradise. CEe

$

—HILAIRE BELLOC

Dou you wish to send a nice present to your friends in the Philip-

pines and the United States ?

are left. Price: One Peso.

Send them a copy of the ¢‘Psychology
of the Filipinos” by Hon. Judge Romualdez.
from: ‘‘the Little Apostle” P.O.B. 1

Order your copies now
Manila, for only a few copies

:
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A Letter

From V. R. F. Van Zuyt, former Provincial Superior

¢ Continvation)

We reach the hamlet of the
“Qak’ Igorrotes, a tribe which
lives here isolated from the other
Igorrotes of the province, and has
little or no communication with
the other people of Benguet.

““This is the path’ says the guide
from Pampang showing a passable
trail in front: ‘“‘you can not lose
your way’' so he returns home. We
proceed in high spirits, glad at
having found a real trail. Ten
minutes later: halt: a land slide, a
few meters ahead of us is the way,
but how to reach it is the question.
This being an old land slide other
people passed under or above it:
at least 10 small paths show us
the direction. We try one; impos-
sible to pass with horses: so we re-
turg to try another one. We meet
v@tﬁ the same success and reverse.
T® be short: we try six of the paths
but in vain. What are we to do ?
Qur first guide runs to the hamlet

~of the Oak people, brings one of
them along, who shows us the right
and easiest path to take, we pass

and again we continue our journey.

Our hunger warns us it is 12
o’clock and time for lunch. There
is no water in sight. Necessity needs
no laws {in our case that of drink-
ing while eating with a burning
thirst) so we dine without water:
the menu is simple: rice and sal-
mon we have, and water we shall
have when we find some.

Forwards. We turn a curve of
the mountain: ‘“Halt!” A tree is
lying across the path. In the

twinkling of an eye I see our ex-
periments around the tree of this
morning. Chance is our lot at every
turn, a few cuts here and there, a
dangerous gliding down and an ex-
hausting ascent bring us in less than
half an hour on the other side of
the log: we are safe and go on hope-
fully. But shall there be more of
these obstacles ? Indeed: twenty _
times more does a giant of the for-
est bar our way. But we always
pass either under or over oraround
this embarrassing object.

Finally at 3 p. m. we reach Lu-



zot where master Samsam our
friend lives, and where the limpid
and cool water is one of our first
attractions.

Ahead again and now downwards
for one hour but on foot this time.
At 4 p. m. we reach the Agno
river, we are at Pitican where good
Joaquin lives, who refreshes us
with a few bananas and shows us
the way to ford the current.

At 6 p. m. we enter, minus our
guide, the village of Daluperip.
Half an hour later the company
is complete: the guide who had
mysteriously disappeared appears
again in the same mysterious way:
useless to ask him where he has
been or why he did not follow:
what is passed is past.

‘Daluperip. I ought to write a long
letter about this christian place:
a real oasis in the desert of a pagan
country. Nearly all the inhabitants
are Catholics and of them Msgr.
Verzosa said: ‘‘here live the best
Christians of the Philippines.”

Here, is a school. * There stands
a chapel given by the pupils of St.
Paul’s Institution of Malate, Ma-
nila. Dear children of St. Paul,
were this place not so distant and
so difficult to be reached, I would
tell you to come and see your work.
You may be proud of it: it must
bring God’s blessing upon you and
your relatives.

Feb. 19. We say mass at an ear-
ly hour, for all the people want to
attend it and they have to go early
to their fields. More than fifty
receive Holy €Communion, glad to

233

carry Jesus in their heart during
their heavy toil and for the rest of
the day most of them will pray
nearly all the time. What a fine
example and a source of graces for
the whole country!

At 8 a. m: we start once more:
this is our last journey and an easy
one, for there is only one mountain
between us and [togon. The horses
smell already their stable: they fly
over the trail. At 11 a. m. we reach
the Itogon mission. Brother Joseph
from Baguio waits on me.

What I said of the Christians of
Daluperip, I ought to repeat of the
inhabitants of this mission. Indeed
the Fathers’ work is hard here,
very hard, almost supernatural, but
no other mission gives the consola-
tion that this does.

Do you remember still how a
few years ago you went with Mr.
Ansaldo to Itogon and passed here
a Sunday morning ? A few days
later Mr. Ansaldo was asked by
His Grace Archbishop O’Doherty
of Manila for his impressions.

And do you remember what Mr.
Ansaldo answered ? ‘“Monsefor, -
if I were not a Catholic, I would
become one at once after what I
have seen.”” He meant the poverty
of the Itogon missionaries, their
disinterested zeal, their extraor-
dinary sacrifices, their hospitality,
their charity etc. He meant the
devotion of these simple folks who
Pagans yesterday, today might
serve as examples to the Christian
world.

In Itogon stands a chapel, one
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of the first of the Benguet province,
already twice too small and twice
enlarged and still too small. Next
to the chapel stands a school for
boys and one for girls.

Father Quintelier is the soul of
the mission. He has been sacrific-
ing himself almost 10 years for the
christianization and welfare of his
people.

He has now two assistants: Fa-
ther Pelsers at Itogon and Father
Claerhoudt at Bokod. May God
continue to bless their incessant
efforts.

In the afternoon we start off for
home. We pass near the goldmine
of Antamok which looks as a bee-
hive. From afar we salute here our
school of 150 pupils. We do not
stop, for we are so anxious to reach
home and hasten so well that we
arrive there at 6 p. m., glad to be

back once more with our Fathers
at “Home Sweet Home.”

We thank Our Lord in the Bless-
ed Sacrament not only for His
protection during the long journey
but also for His visible graces
bestowed everywhere upon all our
missions of the Mountain Province
and Nueva Vizcaya.

And every time I remember all
these impressions, consolations and
blessings, I thank the Lord for hav-
ing been chosen to become His
Missionary and I understand how
the Missionaries consider them-
selves the happiest people in the
world, for it is a heavenly consola-
tion to do good to others in this
world and secure for ourselves a
more blissful and brighter eternity
in the next world.

Yours affectionate in X.
A. Van Zuyt.
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From Darkness to Light

by Rev. Father Wins, Cervantes, Lepanto

IT THE foot of the Tila pass,
@ of famous historic memory,
ZACAN lies Lugakan, a hamlet of
some 30 Igorrote huts. T tell you
where it lies, for you might pass a
hundred times near the spot and
never see a mark of human inhabit-
ants in this wild region.
is a oasis of palm and mangotrees,
hidden between mountains and can-
yons covered by virgin forests. It
belongs to the town of Afigaki, not

Lugakan

far from Namitpit. ~In vain did T
try until now to convert the Luga-
kan people. How I wished to win
a spiritual stronghold in this earth-
ly paradise, and now it has come,
or rather: let us hope that the first
baptism I conferred upon an old
man of Lugakan may bring others
under the banner of Christ: Christus
vineit, Christus regnat, Christusim-
perat! g
One day I went to Lugakan where



I arrived late in the morning, for
Lugakan is far from Cervantes and
the way is difficult.
time I had sent ahead my prayers
and hardships of travelling. I do
not pretend to be a skillful Ascula-
pius, but nevertheless, whenever I

In the mean-

enter a village, one of my first ques-
tions to the peopleis always: ‘‘any-
body sick in the town?’’ and I al-
ways carry some medicines along
which may sometimes be of help to
both visited and visitors. Today
the people of Lugakan answered my
usual question by the affirmative.

““Who is sick?”’

“‘Lakay Dinaguen!”’—*‘Old Di-
naguen!’’

““Where is he?”’

“Theré under the mangotree!”’
near the ““abon’’ tribunal!

The tribunal of the Igorrotes is a
meeting place for old and young, in
the center of the village, ordinarily
In the district
of Cervantes it is buiit of low stone

under an old tree.

.walls and: covered with cogon grass.
Part of it is used as a refuge in bad
weather and another part as a rest
room. The middle is occupied by
a fireplace, and around it are a few
low stone seats.

I went to the “‘abon’’ and met
Dinaguen in the most pitiful state:
his old body was a living skeleton
which would soon be confided to
the grave. Sickness and old age
had made him rather deaf. Con-
sumption of lungs and throat made
it hard for him to speak. He had
never heard a word about the true
God and -our religion. And yet,
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that dying man had a soul, created
to the image of God, a soul for
which Christ had died. But how
to make it enter into Dinaguen’s
head that he had to be baptized,
that there is a God, an eternal life?
I thought the case hopeless without
supernatural help. | prayed and
little by little I began to shout my
instructions. I spoke of One Who
made everything, Whom we offend
by disobeying and Who will punish
the bad and reward all good.

“‘Father, give me some quinine,’’
said Dinaguen. .

I gave him all the quinine I had
with me and pursued the lesson
with all the strength of my lungs.
I spoke of Jesus Who had died for
us to save us from our sins, which
may be forgiven if we only repent
and receive baptism.

“‘Father, have you no match to
light my pipe?”’

I gave him a box of matches and
while Dinaguen pulled heavy puffs
at his copper pipe, I yelled about
hell and heaven and everlasting life
in_one of the places.

““Father, said Dinaguen, I am
very poor, I have nothingto eat and
nobody cares for me in my shack
yonder’” and he showed mea hut
on the outskirts of the hamlet. It
was twelve o.c. and the heat was
tremendous. Sitting on a small
boulder at the side of Dinaguen I
remembered the Lord at about this
same hour of the day near the well
of Jacob, instructing the Samaritans,
and answering His Apostles who
had brought Him food ‘‘that His
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meat was to do the will of His Fa-
ther,”” and I continued the instruc-
tion about baptism, God’s goodness,
heaven’s happiness ete.  ~

““‘But I am too old to be baptized,”’
said Dinaguen. ‘Do you think
God would accept me?”’

““Of course He will”’

““But I can not learn to pray’’

““Do you believe what I have told
you??”’

““Of course,’’ he said, ‘‘and will
that good Lord love an old Igorrote
like me?’’

“‘If you only believe what I taught
you and renounce your caniaws’’
(superstitious practices)

‘I did not partake in any since
more two years!’’

And again I shouted the whole
lesson to him, and Dinaguen under-
stood; and when I asked if he did
believe, he said he did. © And when
I asked if he desired to be baptized
in order to go to heaven, he answer-
ed with full conviction that he de-
sired to be baptized and go to heaven.

What could prevent me from bap-
tizing there and then old dying Di-
naguen? I feund a godfather, I
helped Dinaguen to make an act of
contrition and there and then I
made him a christian under the
name of Alfonso, the name of my
own father still living in Belgium.

It was 4 p.m. when I returned to
Namitpit, not without a heavy show-
er which drenched me to the very
marrow of my bones, but, T was
happy, for I had washed a soul in

the holy waters of baptism.
=

Two days later I received a mes-
sage from Lugakan that Alfonso
had passed into a better life. Lucky
man! Lucky thief....of heaven!

Quickly L took a surplice and
stole and hurried on horsebackto Lu-
gakan. Threeswollen rivers, a mud-
dy trail, slippery stones: nothing
could prevent me from going to Lu-
gakan to give Alfonso a christian
burial: the first to be held in the
village. 1 arrived just in time to
give the last rites to the remains of
dead Alfonso Dinaguen. 1 went
straight to his shack. It was sur-
rounded by his friends and relatives.

I entered. Goodness! Never in
my life had I seen such a sight.
There sat the dead, his legs folded,
with his knees tied to his breast.
The corpse was placed on a board
one meter above the floor and held
straight to a post of the house. -
There he sat on his heels, with a
piece of cloth around his loins and
a ‘“‘camit’”’ (a kind of large stole)
over his shoulders. His head was
wrapped in a kind of turban made of
long and flexible bark of a tree,
which had been beaten for hours
with a stone to serve for this cere-
mony, and called here the ‘‘pa-
figiao’’.  Out of this turban pro-
truded a coppet, pipe filled with to-
bacco. For the rest, Alfonso was
like I had known him under the
mangotree, but, what a dreadful
spectacle!

Near the corpse sat a few old wo-
men. They sang in a plaintiff
voice of high and low tunes some
invocationg which invariably ended



in a chorus of: ‘‘Apo, Apo why

did you leave us?”’

After awhile I explained to all
present the motive of my coming,
the reasons of the christian burial,
the happiness of Dinaguen’s soul
and the valus of baptism and Cris-
tianity, and some said I was only
too good for having come and they
told me to proceed with the burial.

In the dark of the hut in front of
the dreadful spectacle, I sang alone
the ‘‘De Profundis’’ and said the
other prayers for burial. How nice,
how true these beautiful words the
Church has for her faithful children
after their eternal departure!
‘‘Saints of God, help! Come Angels
of the Lord! Receive his soul.....
May the Angels lead thee into Pa-
radise. May the Martyrs receive
thee at thy arrival and take thee
into the holy city of Jerusalem!”’
Of the truth of these prayers I have
no “doubt for Alfonso, may they be
verified some day for Lugakan and
its people.

Then they wrapped the corpse in
a big mat and brought it outside.
Of course I had to close my eyes at
the sight of some superstitious rites
of the bystanders. While the corpse
passed the door, a man held a hen
by a string tied to one of its legs and
made it flutter thrice in front of the
dead.
upon their shoulders and we pro-
ceeded to the cemetery. Three boys

Four men took the corpse
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carried some paraphernalia for fur-
ther superstitious rites. One ear-
ried a jar full of tapoei (rice wine).
Two others held a stick on whose
top figured a piece of roasted mpat
and brought along two paekage&i of
cooked rice wrapped in a banqna
leaf. We crossed twice a river and
reached the cemetery of Lugakan
where a deep grave had been p3 e-
pared. An old man unwrapped the
corpse and this was now placed in a
sitting position on the bottom ofihe
grave. Then they placed the j ]ar of
tapoei, the packages of rice and. the
roosted meat at the feet of the deg d
this food had to serve him d'\ii“lng
his long journey after death. The
same old man, who had let the hen
flutter in front of the corpse at the
door of the hut, performed again
this ceremony after which they fill-
ed the grave and Alfonso disappear-
ed for ever from this earth, while
his soul must be now for always
with God in heaven. Lucky man'
What a good deed had merited his
conversion at the last hour? - Was
it the fact that he had permitted
some of his relatives to be baptlzed
lately at Santa Lucia? God is gooql
and He will not abandon a soul of
good faith!"* May the lucky Alfonso
intercede in heaven for the conver:
sion of his people of Lugak;m aU{i
bring light to those who sit in the
darkness of ancient superstition!

Be sure that the Missionaries of the Mountain Province recommend

" the subscribers to the ‘‘Little Apostle”, at their daily mass



Igorrotes at their “abon’

A Christ Cross Hymn

Christ his Cross shall be my speed Teach me leiters A B C,

Teach me, Father John, to read Till that I shall able be

That tn Church on holy-day Signs to know, and words to frame,
 ; may chant the psalm, and pray. And to spell sweet Jesus' nane.

Lé; me learn; that I may know Then, dear Master, will I look

W hat the shiningwindows show, Day and nighl in that fair book,
Where the lovely Lady stands Where the tales of Saints are told,

With that bright Child in her hands. With their pictures all in gold.

Teach me, Father John, to say
Vesper-verse and matin-lay

So when I to God shall plead,
Christ his Cross will be my speed.
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Mission News and Notes

Bokod.

Father Claerhoudt insists again
and again in asking an harmonium
for a place called Lutab. It costs
some 150 pesos ($75). It is much,
but he pretends that. if he had an
harmonium at Lutab he could easi-
ly win the whole village. He could
thus attract the children who would
come around the harmonium to
listen and to sing. The children
would attract their parentsetc. etc.
He promises to paint the name of
the giver on the organ, so that the
children of Lutab mission might
know the benefactor they are pray-
ing for. Who wants that chance
of being recommended to God by
the little children of Lutab?

Tagudin. - From  Father David:

He sends the names of some Cru-
saders.. - ‘All right! But Tagudin
should have thousands of Crusaders.
Thousands of children who have
passed thru the Catholic schools of
Tagudin, have learned of the Mis-
sion's needs. They see daily their
poor Igorrote brethren pass thru
the streets of their town. They
know thus the miseries they can
relieve and the reward they may
expect from God. If there were
only some active Promoters at Ta-
gudin! Who is willing to become
a Promoter ?

Father David writes: The other
day I went to Alilem to inaugurate
the new chapel. It is at the same
time a school and has a room in
which the catechist lives. The
chapel was too small for the crowd"
of Catholics and Pagans alike who -
bad come for the ceremony. They
sang ilocano songs, once taught by
the valiant Father Desmedt. Twen-
ty five people received Holy Com-
munion. We had an intronisation
of the Sacred Heart. The general
feeling of Alilem has greatly chang-
ed for the better these last times.
This is greatly due to the zeal of!
the catechist Mr. Hilario Busta-
mente. From Monday until Fri-
day he visits the barrios of Alilem:
On Satardays he tea-hes doctrine
in the chapel of the town. Nearly all
the children of the school attend
regularly. On Sundays the people
come together to say the rosary
and sing some songs. Again Hila-
rio teaches doctrine, prepares: the.
baptized children for their. First
Communion, -instructs the older
pagans for Baptism (he has 41
enlisted candidates). In one word,
he is the right man in the right
place. S o

- It is time that we start the same
work in other centers, as Ursadan,
Cabugao etc. But, I already find
it hard to pay regularly the cate-
chist of Alilem. What, if I place
other catechists in other places?

. :
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The Negritos of North-Eastern Luzon
By Father Morice Vanoverbergh

Missionary in the Mountain Province. P.I.

(Continuation)

MAY 15th (Thursday):Rev. Fa-
ther C. de Brouwer was well during
the morning, although exceeding-
ly weak, and I already felt] con-
fident of seeing him recover within
a very short time, when, suddenly
about noon,he relapsed. Dr. Querol
came back to-day, and saw our
patient in the afternoon: this visit
and the prescribed medicines kept
the fever down again.

I felt decidedly better, and
thought that I should be able to
go to Mawanan the next day to
see the Negritos who lived there.

. MAY 16th (Friday): Next morn-

ing Father C. de Brouwer was much
better. There was a sickcall in the
neighborhood, and, to repay my
host as much as possible for his
kindness, I went to answer it my-
self. When I came back, it was
already late in the morning, and I
was : too tired to go to Mawanan
that day.

As the heat was unbearable here
at this time of the year, we should

have liked to go away next Sun-
day, if possible, in order to reach
Lubuagan, where there was a hos-
pital and where the climate was
much milder. There was no long-
er any question of travelling by _
different roads, as we needed each
other too much, and I believed
that I was now really able to stand
the journey over the mounain--
trail. So ave notified Bontok, by

means of a telegram sent from Tu-

gegaraw, that the head of the mis-.
sion would not be there for the .
feast, but that perhaps the Negrito

missionary would be able to attend.

As our time here seemed limit-
ed, I decided to goto Mawanan the
next day, and perhaps from there
to Piat.

MAY 17th (Saturday): I started
for Mawanan on horseback early -
in the morning; Simeon accompani-
ed me on foot. " After an unevent-
full trip, under a tropical sun, over
a road utterly devoid of shade of
any kind whatsoever, we arrived



at the house of the justice of the
peace at about 11 a.m. Immediate-
ly he put a Kagayan at my dispos-
al to see the Negritos, who were
living in the neighborhood.

We crossed the river in a boat,
ar_ld, after walking and climbing,
came to a Negrito hut, the proud
dwelling of Aratag, whose wife and
children guarded the house. This
place was called Dungan, and here
we gathered some information and
made some observations. Welearn-
ed that there was another hut at
a short distance from here, but
that the owners were away, so we
found it useless to look at it, and

“turned back toward the place we
‘came -from. While waiting for a
man to bring us over the river, I
drank the juice of a cocoanut, which
did me much good and, when final-
ly we got at the other side, we
located ‘hree more Negrito huts.
These were situated at Sinaga,
~ but only two of them were inhabit-
-ed then. At one of them we found
a man, Taklay, cutting up a wild
boar, which he had just shot this
morning. I bought the arrow that
accomplished the foul deed, and,
after having received some meatas
a present, we went to see old Dan-
dangan, a little farther up the hill.

The walk was far from pleasant
for different reasons: first, I was
still very weak, and had just made
a short trip, which could not help
me; then, we walked over hills and
ploughed fields,through brooks and
ravines, at a time when every sen-
sible man was at home, between 11
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a. m.and 1 p. m.; a third reason
was that my guide knew as much
Ilokano as I did Ibanag, which
rendered the conversation dull.
But the valuable information we
got here, and the comparisons we
were able to make with our Nagan
Negritos, made all these hardships
not only bearable, but even enjoy-
able.

After having seen and heard
whatever we came to see and hear,
we went back to the house of our
host, where I was received with
true Filipino hospitality. The good
judge, an old timer, gave us much
information about the little men,
whom he had accompanied very
often in their hunting expeditions.
We told him that we intended to
go to Malaweg, if it was worth the
while, but he thought it entirely
useless, as there were fewer Negri-
tos living there than we encounter-
ed here at Mawanan. :

Simeon and I then started for
Piat, at about 4 p. m., and, after
having wandered long and lost our
way a couple of times, once in the
fields and once on a kind of mesa,
we arrived, at nightfall, on the
banks of the Rio Chiko de Ka:
gayan. :

The judge had warned us to
look for. a guide somewhere near
the river, but nobody was at home;
and the fellows we met told us un-
animously that there was only one
road and that we could not go*as:
tray. Under such favorable au-
spices, who would even think of
getting lost 2 We, of course, be-
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lieved them, and it was only when
we found out that we were on the
wrong scent, that we accused our
informers of imposture. Later on,
however, we had to reverse our
judgment, as I was firmly convinc-

ed that the poor fellows did not -

intend to mislead us, but that the
fault was ours, for having misun-
derstood them. as they probably
wanted to say that there was only
one road, which was the right one;
or, only one road, with reference
to people who knew it. Let us
blame no one, because we were al-
ways brought back again on the
right track by the good people
living in the neighborhood.

There was a pale moonlight, but
not enough to enable us to see the
road at the other side of the river:
the Spaniards called it ‘‘chico”
(small); it is certainly not narrow
here. They had assured us, how-
ever, that although very wide, it
was very shallow here, so I trusted
myself and my horse to the guid-
ance of Simeon, who forded the
river ahead of us. After much
anxiety, endured for a very long
period, we crossed that enormous
body of water (I mean “‘very long”’
and ‘“‘enormous’’ for one who has
to pass it on horseback, of course,
at nightfall, and for the very first
time). After more questioning as
to the right road (the town is built
very' near the river), we arrived at
the’convent of Piat, at about 8 p. m.

Here we were able to take off
shoes and stockings, in order to
have them dry in the morning. We

A Negrito Woman

were most hospitably received by
Rev. Catalino Bangayan, the co-
adjutor. We were sorry not to
meet the parish priest, Rev. Pauli-
no Angangan, who had gone to an-
other church of his jurisdiction,
farther north, to say Mass there
the next morning.

‘MAY 18th (Sunday):1 sald Mass



Same Negrito Woman (a side view)

very early, and went to pay a visit
to the chapel of Our Lady of Visit-
ation, a famous miraculous shrine,
yearly visited by thousands of pil-
grims from Kagayan and the neigh-
boring provinces. Then, we pass-
ed  the Rio Chiko again, but this
time by boat; the horse swam be-
hind: this proved much more com-
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fortable anyway. The road to
Tuaw was good, and a good deal
of trees and shrubs helped us to
bear the heat, which was terrific.
At the convent we heard that
our sick men were worse than ever,
and that Gerardo had gone to Bo-
loan to get carriers, to hasten our
departure. He came back in the
afternoon, but withou t having
found what he looked for; so, Mr.
Juan Andaya and 1 went to the
house of D. Felix Duque, to im-
plore his help in behalf of our sick
companions. D. Felix is the right
man in the right place: he is all
things to all men; he uses his in-
fluence for the good of everybody;
he promised to procure the neces-
sary men for the next day. When
we came back, the father seemed
exceedingly disappointed at the
delay, as he wanted to travel by
night, but, fortunately, at night-
fall some of the promised men
made their appearance. Then and
there we made a contract with
them, so that the whole caravan
was able to move on its way to-
ward Pinokpok, at about 11 p. m.
I, however, remained behind, with
Gerardo and the sick Pedro, as the
father had promised to send men
from Pinokpok to carry Pedro, and
I preferred to ride by daylight.
MAY 19th (Monday ; I left
Tuaw very early, and the two boys
intended " to leave also on horse-
back, as there was scant hope of
meeting people from Pinokpok.
It was, indeed, a good idea not to
stay at Tuaw, because no carriers
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were available at Pinokpok.

As far as Abbut, the road was
the same as everywhere in the low-
lands, hot and sandy, without shade
and monotonous. But from Abbut
to Pinokpok, mostly following the
windings of the Rio Chiko, the
trail passed through a tropical
forest clinging to magnificent
mountains. To most picturesque
scenery was added the shady com-
fort of the woods. I had some
difficulty in finding the fording
place of the Saltan river, but an
obliging Kalinga woman came to
the rescue, and, from the other
side, indicated by shouts and gest-
ures the road I had to follow.

- At Pinokpok (13 miles from Tu-
aw), I tooka long rest. Rev. Father
de Brouwer was far from well, and
the journey did not seem to help
him. ~After a scanty meal, ] went
with Mr Andaya to visit some Ka-
linga houses full of jars: the more
jars in a house, the richer the
owner. Farther on we chose a
plot of. ground for the location of
the future church or chapel, and,
after our return, [ baptized two

" Kalinga children.

At 4 p. m., the hammock with
its. contents left for Taga, some 7
miles farther, and I followed at 5
p. m., approaching Taga in a thun-
derstorm. Darkness and a tor-
rential rain is just what a stranger
needs on these dangerous
roads. Throughly drenched and
nearly blinded, I tried to locate
that famous village, but despaired
of ever finding it; what was worse,

I already believed that I might
have passed a possible trail con-
necting Taga with the main road,
when there it was: the end of our
journey for the day, Taga, the
home of several Kalinga. It was
fortunate, though, that the cluster
of houses was situated on the main
road, otherwise I should surely
have gone astray.

I had passed the houses where the
hammock halted, when a kind Ka-
linga brought me back on the right
path. Father C. de Brouwer was
resting here and was very anxious to
continue the journey assoon a pos-
sible, but carriers had to be chang-
ed, and this was not an easy mat-
ter, aswe experienced continually.
A couple of Tlokano families, resid-
ing here, lamented pitifully the
lack of both priest and chapel in
this locality. This cry we heard at
every step all along the road.

Later on Mr. Andaya, Francisco
and Simeon arrived in no better
state than my poor self; but the best
Surprise of all was when Gerardo
and Pedro on horseback appeared
at the gates of our halting place;
they were only a quarter of an hour
or so behind the others, but, of
course, had no idea that they were
at that particular spot. We were
all very glad, indeed: I had not seen
them since I left Tuaw, and now
we were all together again, only to
be very soon separated, when, with-
out my knowledge, some of my com-
panions took the lead in the death
of night.
(T o be continued)
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Belgium.

Father John Edward Lamal, or
‘‘pastoorke Lamal’’ asalmost every-
one in hisdiocese of Mechlin knows
him, has just celebrated his hun-
dredth birthday. At the banquet on
this anniversary he told his many
friends of an incident he witnessed
when the first train in Belgium ar-
rived from Brussels at Mechlin, in
1836. 'The train, he said, bore the
king and his court and was berib-
boned and beflagged as for a tri-
umph. It steamed impressively up
to where the citizenry had turned
out in thousands to greetit. Then
the valiant populace, prepared to
do it formal honor, hearkened to
two of its toots, took omne
look at its steaming exhausts and
ignominiously bolted, fleeing wild-
ly in every direction. = Father La-
mal recalled also how, on its next
run,.the pioneer locomotive seemed
to justify the fear of the people, for
it got out of control, jumped of the
tracks and‘landed in a nearby canal.

Cardinal Mercier honored ‘‘Pas-
toorke Lamal’’ by making him -a
Canon of the Cathedral. The cen-
tenarian still says his daily Mass,

reads the papers; receives visitors
and attends to his own correspond-
ence with a firm and steady hand.

England.

To combat the anti-Christian
propaganda of the proletarian Sun-
day schools run by the communist
party, evening classes for young
men and women are being started at
the church of St. Thomas of Can-
terbury, Manchester. In other
northern cities similar action has
been taken by the Catholic com-
munities. The time may come
when in the Philippines the same
measures shall have to be taken.
for in a country where religion ‘is
not taught in the schools, bolsche-
vism must necessarily develop.
—A striking example of the heal-
ing of war wounds through th e
Church was provided last October,
when Cardinal Schulte of Cologne,
Germany, consecrated a German
Church in Lordon at the invitation
of Cardinal Bourne of England.

Ireland.
President WilliamCosgrave of the .

-Irish Free State, who went to Rome

at the head of a large group of
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Irish pilgrims, served as an altar
boy at Mass every morning during
his stay in the Eternal City. This
reminds us of the holy king Wen-
ceslas who planted with his own
hands the wheat and grapes he
needed for flour and wine for Holy
Mass which he never failed to as-
sist a { daily.

Italy.

By a recent decree of the Italian
Ministry of Public Instruction un-
der the valiant Mussolini, some
Catholic superior institutes of Edu-
cation have been granted the offi-
cial status, i.e. their diplomas and
certificates issued to their graduates
will have the same value as those
granted by State Insti utions.
Mussolini is a man who sees that
religion is necessary o build up or
rebuild a country and although he
himself is not a Catholic, he sees
that only the Catholic Religion can
help him in his superhuman en-
deavours to make Italy Grand.

League of Nations.

A solemn ceremony has been held
at Locarno (Switzerland), before
the Locarno pact was discussed and
agreed to. Bishop Baccianini asked
the divine blessing upon the diplo-
matic conference between the Al-
lies and the Germans. On an altar
had been placed the relics of the
holy protectors of various countries:
St. Louis or France, St. Boniface
for Germany, St. Edward for Eng-

land, St. Casimir for Poland, St.
John Nepomucene for Bohemia,
and St. Francis Assisi for Italy.

Rome.

With tte exception of St. Peter
Canisius, S. J. all Canonized Saints
and the Beati of 1925 practically
belong to the 1gth century. The
Little Flower passed to her reward
in 1897. Bernadette Soubirous in
1878, St. Sophie Barrat in 1865, St.
Mary Postelin 1846, St. Jean Vian-
ney in 1859, Blessed Vincent
Strambi in 1824, Blessed A. Gianel-
li in 1846, Blessed J. Cafassoin
1860. The Chinese Christians and
Missionaries extended over five
centuries but many of them were
in our time and almost our contem-
poraries. Yes there are still Saints
and they are many, in our modern
times.

United States.

Charles Gulick. of Washington,
N. J. was sentenced last October to
a year in church. He had been
found guilty of selling whiskey and
the judge told Gulick he would be
given a suspended sentence if he
attended church every Sunday for
a year.

50,000 children of Catholic paro--
chial schools in Chicago, Ill., are
training to sing the ‘‘Mass of the
Angels’’ on June 21, 1926, the
second day of the International
Eucharistic Congress.
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Philippines

Politics.

The latest news from Washington
has brought consternation in political
circles. It is said that the Underhill
bill, suppressing the right of the Sen-
ate of approving or rejecting the no-
minations made by Governor Wood,
has great chances of passing. In view
of this measure, some Filipino repre-
sentatives suggested a general resigna-
tion of all Representatives and Sena-
tors. Others suggested the suppression
of the Carnival of this month asa
sign of mourning. Some proposed the
union of the two great political parties:
the Nacionalistas Consolidadosand the
Democratas, to present a united front
against the menace of loss of rights.

On the other hand Senator King is
reported having presented a bill grant-
ing immediate and complete indepen-
dence to the Philippines.

The mission for Independence which
had to start during the month of
December did not leave the country as
yet, and the advisability of sending
one was discussed, some pretending
that it would cost too much and that
the expenses would be useless, and that
it would be better to have in the U.S.

a permahent commission to defend the .

Filipino political rights.

The plebiscite voted during the last
session of the Legislature, by which
the voters would have expressed their
will about immediate independence
was vetoed by the Governor General,

as was feared. Contrary to what was
expected, the Governor did not veto
the allowances voted by the Legisla-
ture for the permanent Committees,
although payment of the same remains
further subject to the approval of
Auditor General Wright.

A manifestation of some 1200 Demo-
cratas before the Governor General’s
Palace was made, asking the removal
of the-Mayor of Manila, Mr. Romual-
dez, but the Governor did not accept
their petition. Immediately thousands
of the most influential citizens of Ma-
nila signed a request directed to the
Governor asking Mr. Romualdez to
continue in the office of Mayor of Ma-
nila which he has indeed well deserv-
ed.

The Governor General did well in
vetoing the divorce reform bill. He
gave the following reason: ‘I am con-
vinced that the proposed act, facilitat-
ing as itdoes, the obtaining of divorce,
is unwise and undesirable. Everything
should be done to build up and
strengthen rather than weaken the
integrity of the family, on which the
stability of the state depends’. To
teach religion in the public schools,
would that not help most efficaciously
to strengthen the integrity of the
family ?

Filipinos in Hawaii.
In the territory of Hawaii, there are

39,342 Filipinos, ineluding women and
minors. Of this number 8,700 live in
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towns, 24,992 work and live on the
plantationsconnected with the Hawaii-
an Sugar Planters’ Association; and
8,700 are engaged in other work. Of
the 39,342 Pilipinos, about 24,992 have
permanent work and earn wages, no
less than $1 per day, while the remain-
ing receive more or less, according to
the class of work they perform in the
fields, factories or the offices.

The laborers who live in cities, es-

pecially Honolulu, have great difficulty
in making a living and have no steady
work. The plantation laborers with
famiiies, and who earn not more than
$1 a day, find it difficult to get along.

Is it not a pity that so many young
strong men leave their country, always
short of laborers and whose fertile
fields could easily support 30,000,000
people more ?

Foreign

China.

Remains as last month in a state of
political chaos. Chang-tso-lin seems
to lose ground. Fearing disorders in
Manchuria and perhaps more, a too
great influence of the Russian Soviets
who support the victorious Christian
general, Japan has sent more soldiers
to Mukden. Of course the Soviets
also take their precautions around and
in Manchuria, for they have not given
up the political plan of the former
Czar, which is a greater Russia in the
East.

France.

Financial difficulties have brought
great unrest in France. She has to
adjust her budgets, pay her debts, and
finance two actual wars, but she has
no money available. She reportssome
victories against the Druses in Persia,
but she is far from having overcorae
the situation. The continual c¢risis of
her ministry may bring'some radical
changes in her interior politics, for if
higher contributions are to be paid by
the people, France will need a strong
hand to enforce the higher taxation.
Watch the movement in France.

England.

Finds herself in a critical position
in regard to China. Canton boycotts
all English commerce. Much English
merchandise in Hong-kong has been
brought to Manila because it did not
find its way into China. What will
England do to save its honor and com-
merce in China ? Declare war? This
would extend further Chinese hatred
against England. Will England follow
her old -politiecs by making other na-
tions do for her what she can not?
Some time ago she gave up her alli-
ance with Japan. Today England un-
der pretext that China is as much op-
posed to Japan as herself,is working in
Tokio to form again an Anglo-Japa-
nese alliance against China and Russia-
to counteract the predominant. soviet
influence in China and reestablish the
old relations between the celestial re-
public and England. But today things
are not like they were in 1895 after
the Russian-Japanese war. In the
meantime an American-English bloe
has risen against Japan. The Japa-
nese have been excluded from the
United States, Australia and Canada.
English and Japanese commercial
rivalry on Chinese territory has in-
creased much. Besides, one has to
take into account the Japanese pru-
dence and extreme reserve before
entering into wars or alliances and



also the racial and geographical con-
nection between Japan and China.
This last, and the fact that Japan tries
to dominate the Far East, make Japan
look rather for friendship with China
than for war. England can not win
the United States on her side in her
difficulties with China. The United
States is in favor of Chinese nation-
alism and against foreign oppression
of China, trying to extend her own
commerce while favoring Chinese as-
pirations.

Hence today, England has little
chance to reestablish her much needed
commerce with China: failing to win
Japan and the United States by her
diplomacy, what will England do to
save her Far Eastern influence and
commerce ?

ltaly

has made arrangements with the
United States to pay her debt after
having received greater facility for
the payment of her war-debt. The
struggle between the Fascists headed
by Premier Mussolini is hotter than
ever, since the Masons received a set-
back from the Government. Fights
occur every day between Fascists and
their opponents. A plot has been dis-

covered to murder Mussolini and the-

King and the guilty were arrested
after a Catholic journalist revealed
the black design. This will make the
Fascists take more drastic measures
against their enemies and probably
make their hold of the country firmer
than before; after all, the country has
benefitted greatly by the Fascist Gov-
ernment: the Church has notonly been
respected but she has recovered sever-
al of her rights suppressed by former
Governments, and that the country’s
material recovery is sound is proved
by the fact that the lira is going up in
value, and that Italy has paid already
$5,000,000 to the United States asa
part of her war debt.
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Japan.

A terrible erisis of unemployment
reigns actually in the Nippon Islands.
The causes are: the tremendous in-
crease of Japan’s population, the too
great and rapid development of her
industries and certain measures taken
by the Government to decrease the
cost of living. Actually there are
about 3,300,000 people unemployed. 1f
we take into account that about 3 per-
sons depend on one laborer. we may
say that about 10,000,000 suffer from
this extraordinary situation. This is
not without grave danger: since 50
years a kind of rage for instruction
has invaded Japan (90% of the Japa-
nese can read and write) and brought
forth a considerable number of people
with certificates but who can not tind
a job (about 40% of these intellectuals
are jobless). In nearly all revolutions
it is from among the unemployed in-
tellectuals thatagitators and partisans
of communism and anarchy are recrut-
ed. One might say that England too
counts some 2,000,000 unemployed, but
England has an outlet in her colonies
where Japan, overcrowded in her is-
lands, has practically none. It is
murmured that a war with Russia for
supremacy in Manchuria must come.

 If Japan were better off financially,

who Kknows what wars she might
declare ? |

Mexico.

There being at present no more cut-
throats to fighteach otherin civil war,
the Government has found a new sub-
ject for its bloody instinet. Mexico
since some time walks on the footsteps
of the Soviets in Russia. Unhappily
the persecuted are the majority of the
country: the Catholics, and especially

the Catholic priests.

Today for the Catholic priests, bish-
ops, religious, teachers or any others
who live a Catholic life, there isno such
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thing as freedom. In Mexico priests
cannot vote, cannot own, acquire by
gift, purchase or by inheritance any
real property. No man can join a re-
ligious order. All vows are forbidden.
The brothers of St. John of Guadala-
jara were driven out of their hospital,
one of the biggest in the American
continent and of course their hospital
with the farm which paid part of the
expenses of the hospital were confisca-
ted for the benefit of somebody. Cath-
olic schools are continuously in danger
of being raided by soldiers or police
men. Most of them have been, for it
is forbidden by the National Constitu-
tion to teach religion, even in primary
schools.

Priests and bishops have been driven
from their homes. It is illegal for a
bishop to have a private chapel in his
house. Those who rent houses to priests
are sure to feel the evil consequences
of the displeasure of officials of free
Mexico. Spies of the Government to
accomplish the evietion of the Arch-
bishop of Guadalajara, exploded dyna-
mite in his house and then cynically
accused him of the crime himself. All
‘Church property has been confiscated
by the Government. No paper may
criticize individual members of the
Government under penalty of suppres-
sion or fine. Inthe free Catholiccoun-
try of Mexico, the Catholicsare treated
as in Soviet Russia, because they have
not stood united and organized them-
selves for showing stout resistance
against their persecuting enemy, the
small minority . . ... a lesson for Cath-
olics in countries where they form the
majority. Udited we stand, divided
we fall.

'League of Nations.

The Locarno pact finally signed on
the first of December in London adds
greatly to the prestige of the League
‘of Nations. By this treaty Germany
undertakes never to trespass upon the

soil of France and Belgium. France
and Belgium promise not to violate
Germany’s western frontier. Should
eitherparty transgress this agreement,
the pact provides that Great Britain
and Italy shall go to the aid of the ag-
grieved party.

The powers, parties to the pact,agree
to submit all their future disputes to
the council of the League, acting as a
court,

Germany signed four more treaties
one each with France, Belgium, Po-
land and Checo-Slovakia : she agrees
with these four neighbors to arrange
peacefully with them any dispute that
may arise. These neighbors also
agree to submit any disputes with Ger-
many to an arbitral tribunal.

Two more treaties were signed at
Locarno:France agrees with her eastern
allies, Poland and Checo-Slovakia to
help each other in case Germany does
not keep her word. They will also help
each other, no matter what country
should make an unprovoked attack on
one of them, which the League council
failed to prevent.

If all these treaties are kept to the
letter, there is little probability of fu-
ture wars in western Europe. The
strong point of the treaty of Locarno
is this: if Germany attacks France,
France is entitled to fight back and
she would have the assistance of Bel-
gium, Italy, Great Britain and her
Eastern allies. In the same way, if
France attacks Germany, Germany
would be protected by Italy, Great
Britain and Belgium.

The moment we see that Europe dis-
arms, (unless Russia becomes aserious
menace) we may believe that the pow-
ers have the right intention of keep-
ing the pact of Locarno and will not
consider it as the famous ‘‘scrap of
paper’’. In fact a conference has al-
ready been called up by the League of
Nations to discuss the general dis-
armament of Europe. i
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QUESTION BOX

Questions unsigned will not be answered. Anonymous letters must find their way info

the waste paper basket.

Question No. 13.—Is it a mortal sin to
disregard a vocaticn?

Ans.— A Vocation is an invitation,
not compulsion or a command. Those
who are called to become a priest or a
nun are free to follow or not. But
since vocation is one of the greatest
gifts of God, those who refuse it do
themselves an injury. It is much more
a loss and a folly than if we had been
invited to join the household of a very
rich person and had refused and chosen
to remain in the street. Therefore
those who experience the grace of God
calljng them to become a priestora
nun, ought to consider what they will
wish at the moment of their death
when the Lord is about to ask an ac-
count of all their deeds and when eter-
nity is about to begin during which
they shall enjoy the fruitsof their good
deeds of their brief life upon earth.
They should think what advice they
would give to some one else who, with
eternity in view, asks them what should
be done in order to profit in heaven as
much as possible of this short life-
They should have pity on their future

We will not publish the names of those who send questions.

selves and not lightly miss supreme
opportunity which God offers them, for
life passes, so quickly and eternity is
so long. They are free to refuse, they
are not bound under sin to hear God’s
invitation, but they must take the
consequences of refusing such a bless-
ing.

Do not expect a private revelation,
or an inner voice telling you to be a
priest or a nun, There have been,
no doubt, such things, but they are
not usual. A "Call or Voeation more
often consists in a perseverance of the
desire to ‘‘leave all things of this
world”” "and to follow Our Lord more.
closely and to work for the sanctifica-
tion of your own soul as well asfor the
salvation of the soulsof others. Then
other things are necessary, namely:
health, sufficient hability and charac-
ter. Whim, fancy or devotion must
not decide the matter, but your own
dispositions and your confessor. The
Seminary or the Novitiate will prove
whether or not the Call was a real Vo-
cation. ;

“Who are the three enemies of
man?’’ asked a teacher.

And the boy proud of what he
heard his father say often at home
when disputing with his better
half, answered: ‘girls, married
women and widows.”

Being proud of his knowledge of
evolutionism, he told his father all
men descend from apes. The fa-
ther became furious and said:
““that you descended from an ape,
may be, but I at least did not!”
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For all correspondence with ‘“THE LITTLE APoSTLE’' send your
letters to The Liittle Apostle, Box 1393, Manila

Manila, Jan. 1, 1925.
Dear Readers.

Happy New Year. Insome coun-
tries the wish of today is: ‘‘blessed New
Year!” 'This sounds better, for not
all happiness is real. May this year
be for all of you a year of abundant
blessings of God. Such is the wish of
the Missionaries in the Mountain Prov-
ince and that is what they are praying
for at each mass they celebrate.

May God bless also, in aspecial way,
the Crusaders of the Little Flower.
They constitute already an army of
more than 3.000. Just think of the
prayers now offered every day for the
missions! What blessings they must
bring down upon the Mountain Prov-
ince.

How is it possible that our Crusaders
have become so numerous in less than
four months? These Crusaders un-
derstood that it was high time that
something more efficacious be done for
the conversion of 300,000 pagan inha-
bitants in a eountry of 10,000,000 high-
ly civilized Catholies. And therefore
they had their names enlisted and they
sent their pledge to help materially
and spiritually the Missionaries in
God’s field of the Mountain Province.

The success of the Crusadersis great-
ly due to some active Promoters not
only in the different Colleges which
take it to heart to teach charity and

Mr. Ismael Alvarez, Candolea, Gereral
Promoter for Bicolandia.
christian patriotism, but also in many
towns from Aparri to Jolo. One lady
in Tloilo enlisted 240 members: may
God Who sees in secret, reward her
in secret, for she wishes to work and

remain in secret.

You remember I told you before
that T was once asked by a lady if a
MAN was allowed to become a Cru-
sader. Actually, our most active Pro-
moter isa MAN. He is not ashamed



of working for a good cause. Why
should one be ashamed to work for
the good of his country and the spread
of the Faith among his brethren. This
MAN is Mr. Ismael Alvarez Candolea,
General Promoter for Bicolandia.

What is a General Promoter ? One
who is at the head of a certain district
and has the power to appoint more
promoters in his district.

As Mr. Alvarez has succeeded, so
have some priests enlisted many listle
Crusaders.

It is as yet impossible to give the
complete result of the self-denial week.
I confess it was hard for some Cru-
saders to find means of economizing :
some were at a loss to find them. But
nearly all found some anyway. Of
course the amount saved by most of
the Crusaders was very small : it was
the mite of the poor widow. Butas
in the U. S. the pennies of children
have built a big church, so may the
centavos of the Crusaders spread God’s
Chureh in the Mountain Province.

Dear Readers, I wish you all had
heard the speech of our Dear Archbi-
shop of Manila, the day the priests of
his diocese gave him a welcome after
his arrival from Rome, where he at-
tended the feast of the Canonization
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of our wonderful Patroness : the Lit-
tle Flower. He spoke of his devotion
to the Little Flower, of his confidence
in her; he said he expected abundant
blessings from the Little Flower for
his diocese, and therefore he recom-
mended to all his priests and conse-
quently to all the Catholics of the
diocese of Manila the devotion to the
Little Flower. A fter the feast, one of
the priests present came to me and
said he would send me before long a
list of Crusaders: he did indeed.
Would that this example be followed
by others: priests and laymen. for,
who spreads the devotion to the Little
Flower, is sure to receive some day
from her one of the choicest roses she
throws in showers all over the world
where she ‘‘spends her heaven doing
good.”’

And why, dear Crusaders, not spread
the -‘Little Apostle’’ among your
friends? Let the people know our
Patroness thru the ‘‘Little Apostle’?
and you shall have won devotees to
her service.

Again: a most Happy New Year
from all the missionaries of the Mount-
ain Provinece and especially from

Yours in C.
O. Vandewalle.

OBITUARY.

We recommend into your prayers the soul of Miss Paula Encarnacion, Cru-
sader of the Little Flower; who died at Tagudin.
The mass which the Association offers for its dead, was celebrated at Tagu-

din.

R: T.:P:
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For the Little Tots

Pattie

Pattie at the palace of Emperor Charles

(Continuation)

7
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glad. ‘“Then let us guess at puz-
zles”’. '

The Emperor pushed away his
statebooks and ledgers, lighted his
heavy flemish pipe which sputtered
sparks as burning powder and Pat-
tie took his marrotte.

‘“Ala, begin Pattie !’

Pattie thought awhile and gave
the following puzzle he himself had
heard from his dear beloved mother.
—‘“What is the strongest on earth
and breaks most easily ?”’

Three times did the Emperor
guess an answer but in vain and
finally Pattie told him: a mother’s
Beart 2% -

Pattie thougth again for a mo-
ment and gave now a puzzle he had
inherited from his defunct father:
— ' ‘How can you make an old owl

NE DAY Emperor Charles
told Pattie he had studied
and knew much.

laugh while he looks into a mirror?’’

And the Emperor answered: ‘‘By
prickling him between the toes....
put pepper in the beak....give him
a fat mouse to eat....”’

But the Emperor could not strike
the ball—and Pattie had again to
give the right answer.

‘Just make the old owl in the
mirror laugh!””

And a third time Pattie thought
....and now he invented a puzzle of
his own make.

‘“And why does a hare run quick-
er when pursued by a white dog
than by a black dog?”’

First the Emperor said that all
hares run even quickly before any
dog, but Pattie said it was not so
and that such wasn’t the question.
He just wanted to know why it
happened so.....why the hare....

The Emperor who was agood
hunter could not explain the why
Pattie asked for, and so Pattie a-



gain had to solve the problem.

‘‘Because, ‘‘he said,”” when a
white dog pursues the hare, it
thinks that the dog has taken off
his jacket to run faster in his shirt-
Sieeveshie - .

“Hm, hm, who knows?”’ said
the Emperor and now he himself
wanted to show his wisdom and
asked :

‘‘Pattie, what is the cheapest
thing on earth ?”’
‘““Heaven, ‘‘said Pattie,’’ for one

can buy it by just willing it.”’

And the Emperor who thought it
was ‘‘water’’, had to acknowledge
that Pattie was right.

““And what is the dearest on
earth, Pattie ?”’
‘“Heaven, ‘‘said Pattie’’, for a

man has to sacrifice all he has to
obtain it.”’

‘“‘And, ‘said the Emperor slow-

ly and seriously’’, what is the
greatest joy on earth?”’
Pattie hesitated awhile....he was

about to say: to play truant with
Porie.....but all at once he remem-
bered his pastor’s last advice and
said : ‘‘To know that for your soul’s
salvation, all on earth is sand and
water, and to live accordingly’’

And since that evening never a-
gain_ were puzzles brought forth,
for the Emperor could not beat lit-
tle Pattie.

Another day, the Emperor sald
he was very powerful, perhaps the
mightiest ruler on earth.

- “Yes?’ said Pattie who did not
seem to believe it.

And the Emperor began to de-
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scribe his power, in a solemn voice
and poetic words as if he had seen
in a vision the continents he ruled
over. ‘‘I was born in Ghent. The
next day I received the decoration
of the golden fleece and the title of
count; I had a duke to take care of
me when very young. I had a Car-
dinal as my teacher. When six
years old, I became Count of Fland-

ers; at sixteen, King of Spain: at
nineteen: Emperor and I was
crowned!.... I have a whole book

of titles and one world..... no two
With one dagger
I triumphed at Pavia, Rome and
Tunis. I throne here as a sun in
the midst of my countries: the
Netherlands with their industry,
Germany with its might, Italy with
its arts, Spain with its chivalry, and
far away behind the endless sea, I
dominate the New World with its
gold.... Indeed the sun never set-
tles in my empire and my double
eagle carries in its claws my glori-
ous escutcheon: ‘“'plus ultra’’

The Emperor stopped, his face
contracted ridiculously in number-
less lines, [rom his open mouth to
his now closed eyes, as if his whole
face had been a puckered ball of
smashed paper and rubber and.....

then....he sneezed..., sn.... snnn...
snee.... sneezed.... again.... again...
sneeeeezed! ‘‘Hal... ha!l... hats!. ..

hats!.... hatsie! hatsie! hatsie! etc.,
etc.!

For when the Emperor described
his might and saw as in a vision his
immortal fame so that his eyes
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were closed before nearby percep-
tions, Pattie had moved slowly,
very slowly the long goose-feather
of his marrotte and entered it slight-
ly into the open nostrils of His im-
perial Majesty.

‘ Little Pattie!’’.... shouted the
Emperor when he sneezed a whole
litany,*‘Pattie that is lese-majesty.”’

“Well gracious goodness,” ....
laughed Pattie—*‘There you have
the mightiest emperor of the world,
who thrones as a sun over the
world.... an emperor who com-
mands thousands of officers and
soldiers and when something prick-

He must sneeze or.... clean his

nose.’”’

So lived Pattie, so died Pattie.

He died quite young. Clever
people do mnot live long. They
consume too quickly their brains...
and perhaps their heart too.

Pattie was on his deathbed. He
had confessed and received the last
Sacraments. He laid there on his
soft bed; he held still his marotte
in his tiny hand as a soldier cleaves
to his sword until the end. Near
the little bed sat the Emperor with
some dukes and counts, princes and
the doctor.

“‘It is nearly finished’’ said the
doctor, but Pattie overheard him
and he whispered :

‘‘Write my testament!....Ileave..
the Netherlands with their indus-
try to Dorie”’.....

He stopped a moment and breath-
ed deeply;the doctor madea sign to
those present that Pattie’sagony
had begun and that he did not kuow
what he said.

““‘Germany with all its might, I

leave to Johnie....”

‘‘He is delirious’’ murmured the
Emperor.

‘“‘Not at all”’ answered Pattie "‘I
know very well what [ am doing
and saying. I leave.... Italy with
its arts to Lewis.... and.... to Pete
the farmer I leave.....

Here Pattie stopped again and
turning his burning head :

“Why don’t you write my test-
ament’’ he asked.

And now he saw that the Empe-
ror looked sorry and that tears
pearled in his eyes.

““And to you, my best father, to
you, dear Emperor Charles, I leave
....(and Pattie sobbed bitterly) I
leave as bequest....a land....six feet

long.... two feet wideand sodeep...
deep.... deep.... farewell!”’

So died Pattie.

And three months later, in the
year 1555 Emperor Charlesabdicat-
ed and entered the monastery of
Yuste in Estramaduro. The dukes
said: ‘‘the manisold.”’ The counts
said: ‘‘He is sick’’ and the princes
shrugged their shoulders murmur-
ing ‘‘the man is crazy.”

The historians may find out
which one of all these was right.
But all judged rashly, I think. The
truth is that the Emperor began to
see the truth of Pattie’s words :
‘‘Might, power, riches... water and
sand, and vanity; for of all these
will be asked an account in the
land: the grave, the common lot of
all.... the land of six feet long and
two feet wide and.... so deep....
deep.... deep...”’

The Emperor was wise enough
to make a logical deduction : ‘‘fare-
well!”’

Cum licentia ecclesiastica
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IVORY PURIL ¥

Purity has always been the outstanding
quality of IVORY Soap. Because of its
purity it is the ideal cleansing agent for toi-
let and bath. It contains no coloring mat-
ter,— nothing that can injure the most deli-
cate skins. It herefore is best for baby’s

bath.

IVORY Saop lathers freely with a cream-

y, abundant froth—soft, mild and cleansing.

It makes a delightful shampoo soap and

leaves the hair silky and lustrous,— the

scalp clean and healthy.

For washing the finer fabrics,— delicate silks, embroideries and filmy
garments,— IVORY does the work quickly and thoroughly without injury
to cloth and without fading the color. IVORY is as necessary in laundry

and kitchen as in the bathroom.

W, Your dea er sells IVORY Soap

[VORY]
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99—44 /1007 Pure Floats

Pacific Commetcial Company - Distributor
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—in Pledmonts

only !

The full mellow richness

of golden VIRGINIA tobacco

LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO Co.,Inc.
PHILIPPINE BRANCH
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Che Standard pPainger
A1, hraut
EL PINTOR ALEMAN

OUR' SPECIALTY

CHURCH WINDOWS

ART GLASS
MANUFACTURER B rhai e
EXFERT PAINTER MANILA. P.I.




VINO de MISA |

MANUEL GUERRERO Y CIA

Con la Aprobacion Eclesiastica

Arzobispado de Sevilla,

Misa

P.O. Box 1801

n
00
(=)

En barrilitos especiales para
Provincias

a P36.00 el barril

Recomendamos el uso de este Vino para el Santo Sacrificio de la

GEORGE,O’FARRELL & Cie., Inc.

539 Calle Sales 540
MANILA

(f) Dr. Severo Dazal

Tel. 1262

STUDENTS

When buying your School Supplies,
Pads, Composition Books, Drawing g
Paper etc., look for this

TrRADE MARK

Insist on this Trade Mark and you

may rest assured that you will get first
class quality at very reasonable prices.

For sale everywhere in the Philip-
pine Islands.

J. P. HEILBRONN Co.
MANILA, P.L
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El mejor y mas seguro para purgar

y expulsar las lombrices en los nifios

es la

CASTORIA

del Dr. C. Jahrling
><

BOTICA SANTA CRUZ

Plaza Goiti
Manila.
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POR su indisputable Exactitud Muchas Grandes Compafiias Ferrocarrilerasde lcs
Estados Unidos. y de algunos Paises Europeos y del Extremo Oriente, han a-
doptado el

i

.
Wa

“OMEG A”

como su hora STANDARD en todas sus lineas. Vd. puede hoy ser uno de esos
MILLONES de orgullosos poseedores de relojes “OMEGA™: con P19.50 ya
puede Vd.comprarse un reloj de bolsillo de niguel. de una tapa, con 15 rubies.
con el nombre, “OMEGA?”, desde luego en la esfera.

2 s Y

Tenemos tambien relojes de bolsillo ‘““OMEGA” de oro, oro
plaque, y plata, diferentes formas, tamafios y disefios. ::
Tambien una buena existencia de relojes de pulsera ‘“O-

MEGA?” para Sefnoritas, Sefioras y Caballeros. :: = iz @ i
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LA ESTRELLA DEL NORTE
LEVY HERMANOS. INC.
46-50 EscoLTA TELS. 250 Y 251
ILOILO MANILA CEBU
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i . | ABOITIZ y AGAN

g FERIA & LAO ABOEA

:‘ ABOGADOS

{i : Roxas Building

China Bank Bldg. (50 piso), J. Luna, Cuarto No 212 Tel. 572

Binondo, Manila—Tel. 1792 Escolta -- MANILA

TZEXTETETETEZX

A. Luna de San Pedro NIGHT SCHOOL SPANISH

Architect JOURNALISM
and
Speciality: Churches, Schools & Religious Buildings DECLAMATION
: 15 P. de la Paz - Escolta s
Lucena, Tayabas,
P. O. Box 2709 Phone 22907 Magallanes corner Dumacaa,
MANILA P. L. Opposite the Market.
Teléfono 1473 P. O. Box 433
=
E. DIAZ Y Cla
L = Tod
MANILA

COMISIONES,  CONSIGNACIONES
IMPORTACION Y EXPORTACION

Compra-venta de productos del pais.

16, Escolta (altos)

Direccidn Telegrafica Claves ABC (5a. Ed.)
DIAZCO Al, Liebet’s v Bentley
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When buying Candies insist on
“MANOC” Brand always

# Our Candies are made of first-class material in

a Sanitary Factory.

CLARKE'S, Incorporated

Oldest & Largest Candy Factory in the Philippines

425 Misericordia MANILA P. O. Box 599
gomeazen B T

DR. MIGUEL DE LA CONCEPCION J L a @
DENTISTA e ]

Almacen de Arroz, Palay y Salvado
- T. PINPIN, NO. 25 TELEFONO NO. 255-32 Gasolina. Aceites y Grasa
Para Automoviles

Gomas de las mejores marcas.
Completo surtido de Piezas

IMPRENTA para Autos Ford.

. SANTOS Y BERNAL | s sortosporcn

TIPOGRAFIA, FUNDICION DE TIPOS, ENCUA-
DERNACION, RAYADO, PAPELERIA, LIBRE-

RIA Y ESTAMPERIA. : l SERVICIO A DOMICILIO
MANILA

- Avenida Rizal 528 Telefono 3270 ||| Tetuan Nos 212-214 Tel. 019
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SHOES FOR
OUTDOOR MEN

No. 21-733
No. 21-736

$12.00
$10.00

The Hike Tan Oil Grain Shoe is practically

water proof, and with proper care,

will last

indefinitely” Made of heavy, full-grain calf-

skin, with double sewn seole, and broad leather

heel. Has bellows tongue, and heavy toe-cap.

PRICE P12.00

Same Shoe with “Tap” sole (nailed

sole) a little lighter in weight.

PRICE P10.00

and sewn

Write for our illustraled Catalog of Shoes

HIKE SHOE PALACE

/ R. E. McGrath, Mgr.
140-46 ESCOLTA

MANILA

O




Let us Help Our Cause — Our Just Cause — and PROTECT
PHILIPPINE INDUSTRY.

= SATISFIES —

L) ek
PRODUCTS

For Your Office
INKS: Writing  Fluid; Fountain
Pen; Stamping; Numbering; Dupli- -

: cator; Mimeograph; Stencils; Mark- = =~
ing and Cancelling )
MUCILAGE. = PASTE — SEMI. ] i‘h -3, ﬁmunmn R{CDRQ
PASTE = BOOK VARNISH and Hitey
LABEL VARNISH — SEALING (T SATISFIES

i WAX “PROTEX (a genuiné nro-
|} tector) |
For Your Home
SOAPS: Laundry; Hanad; Liquid; l

Green; Castile Scouring and  For
Other Furposes
FURNITURE, = POLISH -~ *It's
Dust Proof".

i BED-BUG KILLER—‘Gets them

everytxme" @ - BRA AND
VARNISH ahd SHLLLAC COM- Omnoo LEGARDA ¢.0,In¢

| POUND — FLOOR WAX: ‘will ,\_ /
give a Iustmg luster without great "l,.' S ”

X g J
éﬁorf"——HAIRSHAMPOO e i ol

T
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‘ DGSOL writing fluid has stood the test of time for permanency. No p

| other ink on the market can compare with’it for easy ! ﬂow and perma- :
: nent color. .
. In school, in business DOSOL Ink sis best. ~Use it. 'I:hose who a):e !

very partxcular about Ink, select DOSOL / :

LEAD—OTHERS FOLLOW
Domineo Lrearpa & Co., Inc.
Maxmwa, P.1.

'FACTORY & CENTRAL OFFIOR: ’ EAMPLES ROOM
/ Calle Pureza, Sta. Mesa 123 Rosario, Binondo
Tel. 67543 AR o ’ \ Tgl..m




