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Jotting It Down

in words what one feels in his

heart; there are things which
lose their beauty by being exposed
to the air of this world.

In fact, the world has spoiled
many beautiful ideals, because the
world is wicked and opposes what
is spiritual in man.

Christ came into this world to
save us from its evil spirit; but
Christ made it clear that He didn’t
want to be of the world, He ad-
monished His followers that al-
though they too were in the world
they did not have to be of the
world and had to keep themselves
aloof from worldly contamination.

][T is not always easy to express

The spirit of the world is a
spirit of falsity, half-truths and
lies.

The world is a great deceiver,
and, alas! too many are those who
have been and are allured by its
hypocrisy.

As long as we believe in Christ
and observe His teaching, we have
nothing to fear of the world, be-
cause Our Saviour has “overcome
the world” for our sake.

From the moment that we put
aside one of Christ’s principles
and adhere to a worldly opinion
instead, we are liable to become
the miserable victims of a wicked
world.

This is true for the individual,
for the family, and for the nation
as well; many are the men, fami-
lies and nations that fell victims in
the snares of seduction. The
lamentable fact of our days is that
nations and their governments
have so much indulged themselves
in imbibing the falsity of the world
than that their actual status is
termed by the Pope of the Vatican
as being “the apostasy of Nations.”

In this Freemasonry has de-
served well of the world.

The doctrine of Freemasonry
has prevailed over the Doctrine of
Christ in as far as the modern
governments are concerned. It
has severed modern governments
from the influence of religion; it
has produced public education
without religion, and, to cover the
ugliness of its evil deeds, it has
created a “self-made Christianity
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without Christ.” To all this it
has given the name of “Liber-
alism.” Liberalism is the gospel
of the world, the exaltation of
human pride. It is responsible
for the many of today’s evils. It
has been said and repeated that
ultra Liberalism is the cause of
Democracy’s failure, and that it is
the harsh mother who gave birth
to all modern monsters of sub-
versive doctrines and organiza-
tions, Bolshivism and Nazism in-
cluded. The victory of World
War I as compiled in the Treaty
of Versailles had many aspects of
being an ultra liberal, masonic vic-
tory. The peace that followed was
but a preparation for revenge, for
another war. The desire of re-
venge on the part of the van-
quished engendered Nazism, and
World War II. Itis hard to ad-
mit that this war is a crusade of
Christianity against Atheism and
neo-paganism; it rather seems to
be a struggle to death between the
masonic “maratre” and her ugly
offsprings, Bolshivism and Na-
zism,

It is true that in some hard suf-
fering countries unmistakable
signs of a sincere desire to return
to true Christianity can be ob-
served. England, for instance,
seems to have come to her senses,
admitting her former errors, and
making efforts not only to atone
for the past but also to assure a
more Christian life for her citi-
zens; the same is observed in
humiliated France, and it may
safely be believed that the desire
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of a return to God’s saving truth
is filling countless German and
even Russian hearts. God is a
loving Father who chastises to
save; and this World War Il is a
frightful chastisement to call back
Home adopted children who went
astray.

This salutary tendency of a re-
turn to religion is not so well ob-
served in countries spared until
now from the horrors of war; it
seems they do not profit by les-
sons learned from what is happen-
ing to others, and God’s punish-
ment which they call upon them-
selves will be the more frightful
for having come later after due
warning. Because God will have
His own way, and woe to him who
resists His Fatherly care; he will
experience that “it is hard for him
to kick against the goad.”

Jesus Himself condemned Lib-
eralism when He said that “No
one can serve two Masters.” A
Catholic who pretends to be a
liberal and who, with complete
knowledge, puts into practice this
nefarious political doctrine is, in
fact, trying to serve two Masters,
God and the Mammon: he makes
his private life absolutely incom-
patible with his public life.

Liberalism and its false prin-
ciples concerning religion has
wrought much harm to the Chris-
tian life in this country. The skil-
ful propagation of these false prin-
ciples among the people, a public
education based on these same
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principles, have produced a public
opinion which is destructive in as
far as Christian customs and Chris-
tian duties are concerned. God is
long-patient, but He cannot conti-
nue permitting that His rights and
the rights of His Church are al-
ways denied and trampled upon.

Let us hope that the people and
their leaders of this country will
soon follow the English example,
viz., come to their senses. Yes,
let us hope they will do it before
it is too late, before God’s punish-
ing arm cannot be retained any
longer. We read in The Splendour
of the Saints that “indeed, it is re-
markable that the most relaxed
and therefore most dangerous
periodsof the Church’shistory have
commonly been the most fertile in
the production of heroicsouls. Time
and again when abuses have been
rampant God has raised up those
‘cohorts of the virtuous’ to check
the march of the Evil One. At
such moments the All Powerful
allows the law of equilibrium to
operate. As a reparation for the
sins of the many He claims the
mortification and prayers of the
generous few.”

Thanks to God the Philippines
has these “generous few”, and the
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hope for the future lies in their
mortifications and prayers. The
Little Apostle and El Misionero
can point to many of these “gen-
nerous few”, who are really won-
derful in their united prayer for
God’s and His Church’s triumph
in their beloved country. Not
satisfied with prayer, they offer at
the same time their acts of charity,
their self-denials and mortifica-
tions. A general absence of he-
roism would constitute a serious
problem for Christianity....

To these “generous few” goes
our exhortation: “Let us persevere
in doing good; let us persevere in
prayer and—charity. Detachment
is the source of all spiritual power.
If we become really detached men
and women, we will convert all
the heathens of these Islands, we
will save this Catholic country
from a religious disaster. ‘Do
the impossible for Me and I will
do it for you’ said once Our Lord
to one of His faithful servants.
The Philippines needs heroic souls
to save her. Be ye generous, be
ye heroic. Do the impossible for
Him who is the Almighty, and He
will do the impossible for you, for
yours, for your beloved country.
God bless the Philippines!”

The Editor

(;:k}_

Be ye of the “Generous few;”

Join our “Generosity Contest’’

Renew your subscription without delay;

Introduce The Little Apostle to your
relatives, friends and neighbors;

Make known our Catechists’” Work.

And may God bless your generous hearts!
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The Master’s Call

E lives in the Philippines;
H to be more exact,heisa
missionary priest labor-
ing in the Mountain Province, and
many who read these lines will
immediately recognize who is who
and say that all that is said of him
in this story is the true descrip-
tion of what he is.

The first time I met him, he
was a little boy of fourteen, study-
ing at a Belgian College in that
part of Belgium which, like Baguio
but without the mountains, is a
paradise of pines, where black-
berries grow in great abundance
and where the blossoming heath
attracts the busy bees.

It was the first of August 1905,
on the eve of the annual “distribu-
tion des prix”, and tomorrow the
students would receive their de-
served laurels and immediately
after that they would fill a couple
of special steam-trams which were
to carry them to their home sweet
home for a long and happy vaca-

tion.

At that time I had just finished
my first year of philosophy in
Scheut, Belgium, and had come to
the College to enjoy once more
the performance of Athalie, a
famous tragedy of Racine. To-
gether with an old Professor we
stood in one of the many dormi-
tories admiring the hurry of the
students who were despatching
their heavy trunks. Although a
student myself, my beard of two
years growth gave me at least the
appearance of a missionary. This
was enough to attract the curiousi-
ty of a lively boy of fourteen,
neatly dressed, correctly man-
nered, a perfect little gentleman
with quite a ruddy face. He
passed in front of us and smiled
his best. As this happened a
second and third time, I beckoned
him to come near. 1 will never
forget him as he stood there be-
fore us: a pure and enthusiastic
soul shown through his brilliant
eyes. Very politely he answered
my few questions, and then, as if
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Rev. Marcel Ghysebrechts, CL.C.M. — The little student-gentleman, of 1905, who is
today the Missionary-Gentleman of Barlig, Mountain Province.

he couldn’t control any longer
the ardor that filled his pure heart,
with eyes beaming with joy and
enthusiasm he said, “I too am
going to be a missionary!” Quick
as a lightning he bowed, turned
and went off —running down the
staircase to paste an address to
his trunk...

The next day, the great day of
the “distribution des prix”, the
students filled the side tiers, the
professors with a great number of
invited priests occupied the front
seats, and the rest of the big Hall
was crowded with relatives and
friends of students whose home
was not too far from the College.

The performance on the stage
was magnificent, but for me it was
of greater interest to locate on the

side tiers our neatly dressed little
gentleman and to observe his live-
ly behaviour. When the prizes
were awarded and the name of my
little hero was mentioned my ap-
plauses sounded perhaps too loud
for my neighbour who looked
amazingly at me with the question:
“Do you know this little fellow?”
“Certainly”, I replied, “I know
him since yesterday and won’t
forget him any more.”

The steam-trams stood waiting
in front of the College, the stu-
dents ran to the refectories for a
hurried bite for lunch and then—
hurrah! they stormed the wagons
and off they went in full speed. I
was with them and enjoyed once
more the “unlimited” happiness of
an “étudiant en vacances.”
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There was much noise and mer-
riment in our steam-tram-carriage.
One excelled the others in shout-
ing for joy, and his witty remarks
caused his companions to shout
with laughter: this one was our
neatly dressed little gentleman
who had told me the day before
that he too would be a missionary.
God gives a joyful character to
those from whom He will request
great sacrifices.

We had been rolling for several
hours when our train stopped.
Followed a noise as if a hurricane
had broken loose. Schilde! Schilde!
came the cry from all sides.
Everyone wanted to shake hands
with our little hero; even from
the other tram-carriage we heard
the farewell greetings, and the air
resounded with hundreds of
friendly voices who wanted to be
heard by him whom they all ap-
preciated and loved. “Yes”, re-
marked a professor at my side,
“Marcel is very popular in this lit-
tle world of students.”

We had stopped in front of a
Dry Goods Store, from which
emerged a happy woman followed
by three lovely girls and a little
boy. What a joy for our Marcel
to be united again with his beloved
ones, his mother, his sisters, his
The latter sto~d
clapping his hands, and with tears
of joy he repeatedly shouted:
“Marcel! Marcel! our Marcel
comes home!” While the tram
was steaming on again we saw
how they led our neatly dressed
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little gentleman as if in triumph
into his father’s house where lov-
ing hearts had been waiting for
his return...

%

For the rest of the journey un-
til we reached Antwerp I didn’t
say a word, because I had plenty
to think of. I knew the secret of
Marcel’s young heart. The Mas-
ter had called him, and the boy’s
answer had been full of holy en-
thusiasm. The Master’s call had
been one to a life of sacrifice and
total abnegation; the call came
with a warning which only God
can give: “Who loves his father,
his mother, his sisters and broth-
ers more than Myself is not wor-
thy of Me.” Yes, Marcel had to
sacrifice many most valuable
things that were dear to his heart
in order to make true these words,
“I too will be once a missionary”,
which were but the echo of his
answer already given to the Sav-
iour of souls. Was Marcel not
the son of a family wherein he
enjoyed high esteem and was sur-
rounded with great love? He was
a gifted boy who could make a
brilliant career for himself in the
world. He realized all this per-
fectly well—and the thought of
sacrificing all this for the love of
God and salvation of souls prod-
uced a n w joy in his young heart,
a holy e thusiasm only known by
those who are called to be Christ’s
Missionaries.

Years passed and events oc-
curred in the meantime. Im-
portant for me was.that in 1909 I
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came to the Philippines; the World
War of 1914 came next, started
while we were celebrating Sto.
Domingo in Bayombong, Nueva
Vizcaya; then the Armistice Day
came in 1918, and once more we
were expecting young missiona-
ries to land on the Philippine
shore. They came, but slowly
and few in number. In Novem-
ber 1920 we welcomed two, and
at the end of the following year
another was announced whose
name was Father Marcel. Could
this Father Marcel possibly be the
grown up neatly dressed little gen-
tleman of 19052 I made a quick
addition: 1905 plus 5 (remaining
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years of study at the College),
plus 6 (in the Novitiate and Semi-
nary), plus 4 (military service),
which exactly equalled 1920, the
year of his ordination to the priest-
hood. I was anxious to meet him,
which occurred at Home Sweet
Home, Baguio, a few days after
his arrival. 1 recognized him at
once, although four years of mili-
tary service in time of war had
wrought roughly on him. The
neatly dressed little gentleman had
become a sturdy missionary gen-
tleman in whose brilliant eyes one
could see shining a firm deter-
mination to conquer for Christ,
his Master, who had called him in

His first chapels were of runo and cogon — but perfectly clean and
everything in good order.
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With humility and patience pours the purity of his own soul into

the poor committed to his care.

the early days of his boyhood and
who had sent him to this mission-
field. His long, wealthy beard
was neatly trimmed, his hair cor-
rectly combed, and on his black
cassock not a single dirty spot could
be found. His mother had told
him once, “Exterior cleanliness
helps to keep clean your precious
soul”, and Father Marc:l has ever
put into practice this motherly de-
vice. Eleven years of zealous
missionary labour among the Bon-
toc tribe couldn’t change a bit his
adopted custom. In 1930 I saw
him ready for a long mission trip
to the barrios of Bontoc: horse,
saddle, saddle-bags, leggins, shoes,
everything was in perfect shape
and shining in the rising sun.
Back from a hard journey on
horseback along the mountain
trails, covered with dust, it took
him a few minutes to reappear
clean and fresh as if he had never
come into contact with a dirty

world.

But he longed to have his own
mission, one where everything
was to be started from the begin-
ning. This mission, Barlig, was
given to him. He started living
as if in a crow’s nest hanging on a
steep mountain - side—but the
crow’s nest was ever clean. Then
he built a chapel in Barlig, living
in the small sacristy, built many
chapels in the barrios, constructed
later on a rectory when the mis-
sion had become important e-
nough to have an assistant con-
frere. His first chapels were of
runo and cogon; he changed them
into strong materials. Any one
at any time may visit these chap-
els: he will find them perfectly
clean with everything in good
order. Because these chapels be-
long to Father Marcel, the mis-
sionary gentleman who learned
from his mother that outside
cleanliness leads to purity of soul.
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His gentleman’s habit has work-
ed wonders on the 1,880 souls he
won for Christ during the almost
eight years of his stay in Barlig.
Go to Barlig and you won’t believe
that its people are of the Bontoc
tribe. They have clean little
houses, are decently dressed, and
on their faces shines a reflection of
Father Marcel's own pure soul.

At home in Schilde, Father
Marcel’s mother, sisters and broth-
er were his greatest benefactors.
When they couldn’t afford to do-
nate themselves the increasing ex-
penses of a growing mission, they
went to Marcel's former friends
on whose door they never knock-
ed in vain.

But then the World War II
came along. For many months

fedbdeddededbdddodedodedbdes
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no news from home. Thennews.
came—but, alas! it were sad ti-
dings. The Dry Goods Store in
Schilde, Father Marcel’s lovely
home, has been pillaged by a be-
wildered soldiery; mother, sisters
and brother were refugees some-
where in France where his dear
beloved mother died in exile...

As aresult of these misfortunes,
Barlig is at the standstill, deprived
of its best catechists and not see-
ing in the far distance from where
much needed help can possibly
come.

Who has a heart not to help
him?—Has Father Marcel, the mis-
sionary gentleman, not a right to
say that he deserved well of the
Mountain Province, of the Philip-
pines?...... — The Editor

PRFPFPFPFPERTFPET

GENEROSITY.
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Celebrating Christmas in Cruz

ES, that far I went this year
to pass Christmas Night,
offer Midnight Mass, and

enjoy afew hours with people who
otherwise wouldn’t have had much
of a Christmas celebration. Last
year—I mean Christmas 1939—I
went to Tubao, La Union, where
the parish priest had requested
help to hear confessions and to
eat his turkey; Christmas 1938
found me in Macawiwili Mines for
the Midnight Mass, and Christmas
1937 1 passed in Daklan and Bo-
kod while Father Roberto on leave
in Belgium wrote his last letter to
his boy Manuel.

On Christmas one looks for
quietness and peace, with a long-
ing to perceive in his heart the
echo of the Angel’s message of
Good Tidings, and to feel the
sweet presence of the God-made-
Man who comes to console and to
save.

There is not much peace in our
world of today, and even for one
who is as if nailed to his desk
there is plenty of “bulong ti olo”
(worries) to make him sigh after a
moment of relief. 1 found this
relief on a Dangwa truck. Early
in the morning of December.24
we left to cover the 110 kilometers
which separate Baguio from Man-
cayan, Lepanto and Cruz. Ihap-
pened to have the front seat on
the bus; the weather was simply
splendid, and there was no one

near me to spoil the blessing of a
holy silence. A bright sun spar-
kled with lively light on the pine-
trees on the distant mountain
crests and darted its golden rays
down the slopes into the depth on
the wealthy green. Oh, how beau-
tiful is God’s creation! I looked,
admired, enjoyed—and naturally
my hand grasping my Rosary I
smiled at the happy thought of
using this God’s given time for
prayer and meditation.

Decade followed after decade,
mystery after mystery, Rosary
after Rosary... Itis good to pray,
because we have to make good so
many things through prayer... In
nature’s splendors exhibited be-
fore me in all its glory I saw un-
rolling the celestial cine of Our
dear Lord’s life on earth. From
the crib in Bethlehem to the little
house in Nazareth; from the thirty
years of His obedient and submit-
ted life to the three years of His
“passing by doing good”; from
His Good Shepherd’s time in
search of the lost sheep up to the
great moment of His “consom-
matum est” on the cross, it was
all there repeating itself time and
again—and with it went persons
and things specially connected and
dear to me. The Catholic Church
persecuted in so many countries,
the Holy Father disconsolate for
the horrors of war, the need of
good priests, zealous missionaries
and more vocations to the holy
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Priesthood and to God’s vineyards
in the missions; a suffering man-
kind longing for peace, an unex-
perienced youth exposed to errors
-and corruption, a Catholic Philip-
pines to be saved and completely
«conquered for Christ; beloved
ones at home—religious and fami-
ly home—in a country invaded
and deprived of its liberty; mis-
sions in the Mountain Province
deprived of their catechists, The
Little Apostle and El Misionero
struggling against odds of diffi-
culties to save a missionary work,
the fruit of 33 years of sacrifices
and hard labor, and Our Family
Circle trying its best to lead its
members on the “little way of
humility and confidence”; the
many readers who ask for our
prayers, who have confidence in
our “Novena of Last Resort”, the
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“generous few” of heroic souls
who came so valiantly to our res-
cue, and the poor people to whom
I was going to celebrate this com-
ing Christmas Night. Much and
many more appeared in the scene
repeatedly unrolled before me.
Blessed be the Lord who taught
us to prayl...

%

It was an agreeable surprise
that we arrived so soon at the last
gate, just a little way up where
the new Presidencia of Mancayan
stands. We stopped, and all at
once my enthusiasm for a merry
Christmas celebration was cooled,
for even now I am not quite re-
covered from what I saw. In
heavy paint letters it appeared on
a large square Manila paper:’
“Look! Big caniao in Lepanto, fol-
lowed by a Christmas dance.

Jusr to recall our first visit to Lepanto — Suyoc in November 1939.
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Come and dance!”—So, that is the
way Mancayan intends to cele-
brate Christmas Night! Not a
Midnight Mass was announced,
but a pagan feast to be followed
by a modern dance which was
surely to last until dawn of the
25th. Alas, where is the good old
time when Christmas meant so
much to the Christian Filipinos!
Dressed in their colorful national
attire they passed the evening
_visiting their relatives, paying spe-
cial honor to their parents and the
elder people; during the day and in
the afternoon they went to Con-
fession to receive the coming Sav-
iour in their purified heart at the
Midnight Mass, and once that the
bells chimed in joyous peals in-
viting the Christians to come and
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see what the Lord had prepared
for them, they flocked in happy
groups to the church... Thiswas
years ago, and much has changed
since then. How is it possible
that the pure gold of Christian
customs has changed into vile lead
of modern frivolities? A liberal
education without religion has
brought about this change...

Three kilometers more and we
were at Cruz in the new chapel
blessed last November by Mons.
J. Billiet. It was about 2:00 p.m.

and I would have found the chapel
completely empty if it had not
been for Miss Martina Mercado,
the zealous teacher-catechist, and
her companion who were there to
And the people?

welcome me,

Confirmation in Suyoc, November 1940.
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“The Igorrote neophytes, I was told,
would not fail to come, but they
were not sure of the old Christians,
because they had a dance. After
a while Mr. José Navera came to
fix the Christmas star and help
the two girls decorating the stable
and the crib. They did it very
well indeed. Towards evening
a fine supper was brought into the
sacristy with the compliments of
Doctor and Mrs. Jesus Sonora
who arrived later on and were
present at the Midnight Mass.
Then we had Confessions: twenty-
five Igorrotes, one American lady,
and a dozen of old Christians with
teacher-catechist and her compa-
nion included. The Midnight
Mass was a High Mass with the
children of the little mission school
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holding the choir. After the Gos-
pel I preached a very simple ser-
mon ad captum of neophytes who
were the majority of the attend-
ance, and the High Mass was fol-
lowed by two low Masses, because
I had no intention to pass Christ-
mas Day in Cruz. Those present
looked very happy and were grate-
ful for the beautiful midnight cere-
monies. I had brought with me
quite a big can with sweets which
were distributed to the children,
and through the dim light of an
exhausted gasoline lamp I per-
ceived many heavenly smiles on
innocent faces. A few minutes

more and the chapel ran empty; I
stretched myself on a deck-chair
(a souvenir of Father Miguel's
voyage to the Far East) and had a

When Lepanto had Confirmation and the chapel of Cruz
was blessed in November 1940.
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few hours rest in spite of the
swarms of mosquitoes which were
never tired singing their own song
of gratitude to the Giver of their
scanty existence. In the far dis-
tance I perceived an indistinct
noise which I believed to be the
buzzing of gongs and a Jazz band...
for noluerunt wvenire, they did not
want to come and adore their
Saviour who had come that Night
to dwell among them...
—x
It wasn’t yet seven in the morn-
ing when I boarded the mail truck
bond for Suyoc and Baguio. Pass-
ing through Suyoc I saw the last
convulsions of another modern
Christmas celebration. A masked
man with long white hair and
beard, wrapped in a dress of no
human port, played the Santa
Claus, followed by a band of non-
chalant musicians and a crowd of
tired people. Had they been doing
this during the whole night, or
was it the finale of a Christmas
dance? [ didn’t want to know,
becavse I knew too well that this
was another modern Christmas
celeb-ation in a Christianity with-
out Christ. Santa Claus, a total
nonsense, is the cockle sown by
the enemy during night; it is the
malignantly invented substitute to
do away with Christ.

While the truck climbed the
zig-zag road up to kilometer nine-
ty, my thoughts lingered on what
I had experienced today and a
month ago in these same places,
and the question naturally im-
posed itself: Who is to blame?
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Can you blame the people for it,
or perhaps the officials of the
Suyoc and Lepanto Mines? To
this question I emphasize a double
negative answer. They are not
to blame. Here we stand before
the result of a wide-spread spirit
of Liberalism, a state of mind skil-
fully created in our modern times,
which we lament and of which too
many Christians are the victims.

It was only a month ago, in
November, that Mons. J. Billiet,
the Fathers M. Veys, J. Flameygh
and myself were in Suyoc and
Lepanto for Confirmation. Those
days were days of faith and sin-
cere brotherhood. The officials
of the Mining Companies were all
kindness to us, giving us first class
boarding in their own Mess Hall
and providing us all possible facili-
ties for a successful performance
of Confirmation. In Suyoc the
Company has its own school in
which Priest and Sisters are al-
ways welcome to give religious
instruction; in Lepanto, the Com-
pany helps the mission school of
Cruz, and in both Companies we
witnessed a warm friendship be-
tween the officials and Father Mi-
guel Veys, the missionary who
from Bontoc visits these mines.
In Suyoc the Father says Mass in
the Club House, while in Lepanto
people and missionary combined
their efforts and built a chapel at
Cruz.

The Christian miners are gen-
erally well disposed, sincerely re-
ligious and desiring for more op-
portunities to fulfill their Chris-
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tian duties. In Suyoc, the key-
note of the speeches welcoming
the Prefect Apostolic was: give us
a priest who is always with us, or
at least give more freedom to Fa-
ther Veys so that he can visit us
more frequently.

In Lepanto, besides Confirma-
tion, we had the blessing of the
recently built chapel in Cruz. It
was a splendid feast at which low-
lands’- Christians, Igorrotes and
Americans fraternized together.
Really, it was good to be there:
the chapel crowded during the
four Masses; a public banquet in
open air; native dances of all dif-
ferent tribes, an evening dinner at
the residence of Mr. and Mrs.
J. Nolasco, and a breakfast on the
next morning with delicious toreas
specially prepared for us by Mrs.
Nolasco.

The chapel of Cruz although
little is a building that bespeaks of
faith and Christian generosity.
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Was it not a fifty-fifty agreement
between the Lepanto people and
Father Miguel? Mr. José Navera
donated the plot whereon the
chapel is built, and Doctor Sonora
together with the Misters J. No-
lasco, F. Pastrana, A. Cachao and
others gathered the free contribu-
tions of the mine workers which
amounted to not less than £500.00
for the construction of the chapel.

My Christmas celebration in
Cruz and the days of November
in Suyoc and Lepanto were to me
an illustration of Christ’s parable
of good and bad seed sown in the
Master’s field, and sometimes the
cockle seems to overgrow the
wheat... Prayer and sacrifices are
needed to restore and to save.
Memento, Domine, congregationis
tuae, quam possedisti ab initio.
Remember, Lord, Thy people that
was thine from the beginning!

Father José

ke dededededododed
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Catholic Scouting In Action

BY A CATHOLIC SCOUTER

HEN boy scouts are
mentioned, one thinks
of tents and campfires

in the lonely hills, of boys living
close to nature their blood tingling
with adventure, thrilling at the
song of the wind in the treetops.
Boys have a natural aversion for
the artificial restrictions imposed
by conventions. Fundamentally,
boys are primitive; they love free-
dom and instinctively are attract-
ed to the simple, primitive life.
Because of this chief characteristic
of the boy, scouting was conceived
to satisfy his love of adventure as
well as to train him for adult life
and citizenship.

However, training for adult life
requires something else besides
learning how to tie knots, boil
water, build campfires, administer
firstaid, and diverse other things
that go into the routine of scout-
ing activities. The boy scout who
has attained his eagle but has
learned only a smattering of his
professed religion is like a well-
built boat with a defective rudder.
He falls pitifully short of the ideal
of scouting.

The ideal of the boy scout is to
serve God, his country and whole
mankind. To attain this ideal it
is necessary to build the boy scout
on a solid foundation of religious
consciousness. The Scout Oath
and Scout Law are based on the
tenets of religion, especially the

Christian religion. Obviously, if
the boy scout is to live up to his
Oath and if he is to conduct him-
self according to the articles of
the Scout Law, he should have,
first of all, a full awareness of his
own religion.

The Catholic Scouters in Ba-
guio, Benguet, Mountain Province,
follow these sound principles.
That is the reason why they are
criticized by some jealous men;
that is also the reason why Cath-
olic Scouting in Baguio grows
continuously and produces men
of character, future leaders of the
country.

The following facts about Cath-
olic Scouting in Baguio and in the
Mountain Province show this
rapid growth of Scouting in just
two years of unselfish efforts on
the part of the Catholic Scouters.
Our 10 Troops were reinforced;
our 2 Packs for Cubs grew out to
their complete formation of four
Dens each; our two Rover Crews
got new life and work now as dis-
tinct Units with their own meet-
ings and camping programs. Also
in Bontoc, Ifugao, and Kalinga
Scouting is developing.

But chiefly in quality-line was
our Scouting showing its best dur-
ing the past year. Within our
organizations 3 Scouts promoted
to Eagle rank, the 3 former Eagle
Scouts got their bronze palms;
two became Life Scouts, five Star
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Boy Scouts in Action.

Scouts, twelve first Class and 23
Second Class Scouts. During this
year 114 Merit Badges were suc-
cessfully examined. Also our
Scouters deserved some awards.
Rev. Brother Arnold Houben, a
fifteen-year Veteran Scouter, got
the highest award: the silver usa.
All the others got thanks or 100%
Duty Badges. Jose Blanco was
given the Church Pin for serving
Mass. Mr. Henry Acmor pro-
moted to assistant Field Scout
‘Commissioner. Bonifacio Rosales
of Troop 3 St. Louiz High School
won second place in the Essay
Contest for the whole Philippines.
Florendo Aquino Jr., of Troop 21
St. Louis Intermediate School got
the second prize in the National
Airplane Contest held in Manila
last December 28, his airplane
stayed in the air for two minutes
51 seconds. He won two year
Scholarship in master mechanics.

During this year our Rally Pre-
gram was outstanding. The

month of January saw 162 Scouts
in Antamok Goldfields competing
in all Scout events. Rev. Father
Joseph L. Lucas S.J., took moving
pictures of all our activities.
Troop 3, St. Louis School and
Troop 15, Balatoc, tied for the
first place. On December 21,
about 200 Catholic Boy Scouts
welcomed the five Basket Ball
teams that came from four differ-
ent provinces to challenge the St.
Louis Team, which came out
champion of the Meet. On the
night of the 22nd the Scouts offer-
ed an instructive and entertaining
program to their parents and to
the teams of the Catholic Schools.
After their participation in the
fourth of July parade our Scouts
went to Asin for a life saving in-
struction. Later on they invaded
Pangasinan. After defeating Da-
gupan, Binmaley and Lingayen
High School teams, they went for
a pilgrimage to Our Lady of Ma-
naoag. On October 12—13, 161
Scouters and Scouts joined our

Boy Scouts in Action.
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The investiture of our new Rover Crew 1, on the morning of
November 15, 1940, at the Baguio Cathedral.

rally at Balatoc where Troop 5 of
the Baguio City Schools took the
championship. At least 350 Scouts
witnessed the main event of the
year: the investiture of our new
Rover Crew 1, on the morning of
November 15 at the Baguio Cathe-
dral. After the colorful Scouts
parade, cub Ernesto Aquino of
Pack 4, St. Louis School won the
provincial airplane contest. Troop
3 was champion of the day. On
November 22-23, our new Rovers
held their first camp at Macawi-
wili. They studied the mining
and milling of gold and were en-
tertained by Mr. Francisco G. Joa-
quin, their devoted leader. Trini-
dad Scouts invited us to the Agri-
cultural High School for a grand
rally on December 14-15. 228
Scouts participated in this event,
Troop 3 was again the champion.

On December 29-31, 14 Catholic
Rovers of Baguio answered the
invitation for the National Rover
meet, held in Manila. They proved
to be one of the best delegations
of the whole Philippines.

Every month a board of review
was held at the Convent and every
first Sunday of the month the
Scouts of Baguio came to sing
during the 8:00 o’clock Mass at
the Cathedral after which Mass
an inspection and competition was
usually held. Troops 4, 10 and 3
were the winners of the honor
banners. Our scouts served the
community by preparing them-
selves for emergency, special lect-
ures on first aid and fire preven-
tion were well attended; they act-
ually rendered their services by
acting as traffic guides during the.
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processions and the Holy Week
all along the Session Road and at
the market; also at the cemetery
they proved to be useful helpers
of the police force.

For all these activities our un-
selfish Scouters and cooperating
Scouts are held responsible.

In order to enlist the interest of
other citizens of Baguio in Scout-
ing, Catholic Scouters have organ-
ized two Rover Crews among
themselves. Crew 1 is composed
of professional men who are
actively or indirectly connected
with Scouting. Crew 2 is com-
posed of younger men, mostly U.
P. students. Baguio saw its first
glimpse of these Rover Crews in
the Commonwealth Day Parade
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on November 15th. The Vigil of
these Crews took place in the
Catholic Cathedral in the night of
November 14th. and the Investi-
ture at the break of day of the
following morning at the same
Cathedral followed by a solemn
Mass officiated by Rt. Rev. Mons.
Jose Billiet, Prefect Apostolic of
the Mountain Province. The
Vigil and Investiture follow close-
ly those practiced in the days of
chivalry on the occasion of con-
ferring knighthood upon squires.
Citizens who are interested in
Scouting can join any one of these
crews where they will be given a
period of three months probation.
After this period, if they are found
able to live up to Scouting Ideals
and principles, they are formally

On November 22-23, our new Rovers held their first Camp at Macawiwili,
where they were entertained by Mr. Francisco G. Joaquin,
their devoted leader.
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invested as members. During the
period of probation and after-
wards when they become regular
members, they are afforded the
opportunities to learn scoutcrafts
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and are trained for leadership. It
is hoped that with this step, more
scouters may be trained to fill the
need of Baguio Scouting.

Our new Rovers’ first Camp in Macawiwili.

QC 1 O]

Mvr. Francisco G. Joaquin Addressing
the 228 Boy Scouts at the Campfire at Trinidad
Farm School on December 14, 1940

Dear Boy.Scouts and Scouters:

Zadig, the Wise, was once ask-
ed by the great Magi, “What of all
things in the world is the longest
and shortest?”

Zadig replied, “Time. Nothing
is longer, since time is a measure
of eternity; and nothing is shorter,
since our time is insufficient for
the accomplishment of our pro-
jects.”

The Magi asked next, “What
of all things in the world is the
slowest and the swiftest?”

Zadig replied, “Time. Nothing
is more slow than time to him
who expects, and nothing is more
swift than tifme to him who en-
joys.”

The Magi asked next, “And
what of all things in the world is
the most neglected and most re-
gretted?”
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Zadig answered, “Time. All
men neglect it and all men regret
the loss of it, and nothing can be
done without it.”

I chose to tell you this little
dialogue, because I know that you
can find in it a lot of food for
thought. Some bright fellow coin-
ed a motto that says: “Time is
gold.” If that is so, nobody need
complain at all of poverty, because
we all have time, we all use it
freely. It is as free as the air we
breathe. From the moment that
we are born until we die, we use
time. Every tick of the clock time
passes and is spent. Whatever
we do, whether we walk or talk
or work or sleep or even when we
are doing nothing except breath-
ing, we spend time. But in every
man’s life, there come moments
of reflection and Zadig’'s words
take the form of a spotlight on
our lives. Then we ask ourselves
the question, “What have I done
with my life?”

It is like reviewing for an ex-
amination, boys. You ask your-
selves a lot of questions on the
books that you have studied. If
you know the answers, then you
have not wasted your time. But
if you don’t know the answers,
you have indeed wasted time.
You become excited and nervous
and you begin to cram and crowd
into your head in one night what
you should have easily put there
during a period of months. You
try to memorize the books instead
of understand them. And after
vou have lost a lot of sleep and
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temper, you go to the examination
room nervous and unable to think
clearly. And in many cases, boys
who prepare for an examination
that way flunk it, because they
had no self-confidence in the first
place. These boys who waste
their time usually become failures
in life. They are generally lazy,
useless and shiftless. They are a
disappointment to their parents
and brothers and sisters and
friends. They are envious of the
successful fellows and they try to
live as easily as they can without
exerting the least effort. Many
times, they become gamblers and
criminals. They become danger-
ous to society and have to be put
in prison. Nobody likes them,
nobody welcomes them in their
homes, because they are parasites.
They are always in trouble, but
have not enough sense to get out
of it.

On the other hand, the boys
who study their lessons every day
and work dilligently and persever-
ingly at their books are the boys
who usually get the highest marks.
They are the boys who learn how
to spend their time profitably.
They are the boys who have turn-
ed their time into gold. They are
the boys who grow into successful
men who are happy, courageous
and self-reliant. They are useful
citizens and have many friends
who are always ready to help
them if they ever get into trouble.

Now, boys, let me ask you a
question and you must answer me
truthfully. Which kind of boy do
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you want to be, the one who
wastes his time or the one who
uses it profitably?

You must be honest with your-
selves. You are still young and
it is not too late for you to mend
your ways. You must resolve to
use time from now on to better
yourselves, so you will grow into
successful and happy men.

Yet, there is still one more thing
1 want to tell you before I close
this heart-to-heart talk. I want
to pass on to you the advice of a
great scientist to young men. This
scientist was considered the great
wizard of electricity; he was a
Frenchman by the name of André
Marie Ampere, and this is what
he said, “Work prayerfully. Study
the things of the world, but focus
only one eye upon them; let the
other eye be focused on eternity.
Hear scholars speak, but lend only
one ear; let the other ear be ever
ready to heed Divine whispers.
Writing with one hand, with the
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other hold tight to the garment of
God.”

There is a Latin proverb which
says, “Tempus fugit, memento
mori.” Time flies, remember
death. That reminds us that we
are in this world but a short time.
But it also reminds us that we
must do good in the world while
we live, just as Jesus did while He
was living here in our world. In
our work as scouts and scouters,
let us say to ourselves the words
of an anonymous writer: “I shall
pass through this world but once.
Any good therefore that I can do,
or any kindness that I can show
to any human being, let me do it
now. Let me not defer nor neg-
lectit, for I shall not pass this way
again.”

And now, boys, before we go
on with this campfire program of
ours, let me wish you the Happiest
Christmas of your lives and the
most successful New Year ever.

I thank you.

PREEPTEETETEP

DEFEATING THE DRAGON.
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CHINA MISSIONARIES AND
THEIR NATIONALITY. — The
Catholicity of Catholic missioners
is forcefully brought out by a
comparative table prepared re-
cently by a China missioner show-
ing the nationalities of the foreign
priests now working in China.
The statistics are based on the
1939 list, the latest available, and
can be accepted as substantially
correct for 1940. This list of
course indicates only the land of
birth for each missioner without
specifying his present citizenship.
Priests only are included as the
published data concerning Bro-
thers and Sisters are incomplete,
but it should be remarked that the
priests of all the twenty ecclesias-
tical regions outlined by the First
Plenary Council of Shanghai are
herewith included.

French 556
Italians 465
Germans 395
Belgians 309
American U. S. 297
Spanish 269
Dutch 140
Canadians 125

Irish

Swiss

Portuguese

Polish

Austrians

Hungarians

Yugoslavs

Tyrolese

Australians

Chechoslovaks

Rumanians

Scotch

Russian

Mexican

Brazilian

Argentinians

Luxembourg

Total of all foreign
priests . . 2,862
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Commenting on the statistics,
the author calls attention to three
main points which are of special
significance at the present time.

(1) The nations to which these
missioners are attached by birth,
education and natural sentiment
are almost all involved at the pre-
sent time in a terrible war. Never-
theless, as in the first World War
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(1914-1918), all these priests,
guided as they are by the direc-
tives of the Holy See and its re-
presentatives in China, continue
their life-work here in perfect har-
mony with one another. This fact
alone is sufficient to show that
their work is in no sense political
and that they do not aim to pro-
mote the interests of their own
countries. Toaccuse them of such
would be tantamount to calumny,
and merely to suspect them would
be an injustice. If they were pro-
moting selfish aims or pursuing
nationalistic and divergent objec-
tives, how could they work to-
gether? It is obvious that if such
were the case, they should have
to be opposed one to another.
This conclusion must be obvious
to every thinking man, and in
point of fact has already opened
the eyes of many a non-Christian.

(2) In the work of evangeliza-
tion, the most important, and the
most indispensable functions are
those of the priest. In point of
fact, the number of priests has
steadily increased, especially dur-
ing the last two decades, and aside
from the 2,862 foreign priests at
present engaged in mission work
here, there are also some 2,000
Chinese priests. To the casual
on-looker this total of 5,000 priests
may seem to be an impressive
number, but it is, in reality, totally
inadequate. This can be best
brought out by dividing the totals
of Christians and non-Christians
by the number of priests. It is
thus seen that there is only one
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priest for every 750 Catholics.
Now, it is the duty of the priest
to visit his Christians regularly in
order to deepen in them a real
religious life and to make them
better men by means of preach-
ing, teaching, the Sacraments etc.
Aside from this, there are no less
than 90,000 non-Christians for
every priest in China, and to them
too, the priest is a debtor—with
the duty of making known to them
the grace, the life and the teach-
ings of Christ. Obviously the
number of priests now available is
inadequate for so gigantic a task,
and one can readily understand
why the Holy Father is so anxious
to see the number both of Chinese
and foreign priests increased.

(3) In view of these facts, it is
easy to understand too the grow-
ing anxiety of His Holiness the
Pope as he views the disastrous
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war now in progress which may
not only ruin Europe but is at
present depriving the Catholic
missions of the support which is
so necessary to them.

Obviously, the Catholics of
France, Belgium and Holland
which have a combined total of
1,000 priests in China today, are
not now in a position to continue
their wanted generous aid to the
missioners in China, especially in
view of the fact that there isa
still larger number of missioners
from these countries working in
India, Africa and Oceania.

Three other countries, Italy,
Germany and Canada, which are
stil at war, have sent another
thousand missioners to China.
Needless to say, the war is im-
poverishing these nations and

—]
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bringing all sorts of difficulties to
hinder the mission cause.

The only countries which are
still neutral and which have sent
important groups of missioners to
China, are Spain and the United
States which have totals of 269
and 297 priests here respectively.
Catholic Spain is recovering from
its long persecution and its furious
civil war and still faces the task of
rebuilding its churches and other
religious establishments. It is no
wonder, then, that on Mission Sun-
day, when the Catholics of the
whole world are accustomed to
make their offerings in behalf of
the missions, the Holy Father ad-
dressed himself with special confi-
dence to the Catholics of the United
States, trusting that their contri-
bution would be even greater this
year than usual—(Lumen).

g

ABSOLVE, we beseech Thee,
Lord, the souls of Thy servants:

Luis Pelaéz, Talisay, Misamis Or.; Con-
cepcidon Pineda Vda. de Reyes, Lorenzo
de Villa, Luisa Alvarez Sobral de Guazo,
Rufina Castro, Manila; Florentina Pa-

La

nuncio Vda. de Castro, Calamba,

Laguna; Francisco D. Enage, Calubian, Leyte;

from every sin, that

in the glory of the resurrection

among Thy saints and elect they may arise in the.
newness of life, through Christ our Lord. Amen.
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Ninth Meditation on the Little Way
Why Suffering?

I. Ponder first these words of
St. Paul:

“We have not here a lasting
city, but we seek one that isto
come.” (Heb. 13, 14).

“But, as it is written: that eye
hath not seen, nor ear heard,
neither hath it entered into the
heart of man, what things God
hath prepared for them that love
him.” (I Cor. 2, 9).

“The things which are seen, are
temporal; but the things which are
not seen, are eternal.” (II Cor.
4, 18).

Then, read slowly, one by one,
the eight beatitudes:
“Blessed are the poor in spirit:

for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

“Blessed are the meek: for they
shall possess the land.

“Blessed are they that mourn;
for they shall be comforted.

“Blessed are they that hunger
and thirst after justice: for they
shall have their fill.

“Blessed are the merciful: for
they shall obtain mercy.

“Blessed are the clean of heart:
for they shall see God.

“Blessed are the peacemakers:
for they shall be called the children
of God.

“Blessed are they that suffer
persecution for justice’ sake: for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven,

“Blessed are ye when they shall



292

revile you, and persecute you, and
speak all that is evil against you,
untruly, for my sake: Be glad and
rejoice for your reward is very
great in heaven. For so they per-
secuted the prophets that were be-
fore you.” (Matt. 5, 3-12).

Then, compare these texts of
the Holy Scripture with what St.
Theresa of the Child Jesus wrote
to her sister Céline: “Yes, itis very
hard to live upon this earth, but
to-morrow, in a brief hour, we
shall be at rest. O my God, what
shall we then see? What is this
life which will have no end? Our
Lord will be the soul of our soul.
O unsearchable mystery! Eye hath
not seen nor ear heard, neither hath it
enteredintotheheart of man,whatthings
God hath prepared for them that love
Him. And all this will come soon
—very soon — if we love Jesus
ardently.” And again: “I makes me
wonder what is time. Time is but
a mirage, a dream. Already God
sees us in glory, and rejoices in
our everlasting bliss. How much
good I derive from this thought!
1 understand now why He allows
us to suffer.”

II. Like us, however, Saint The-
resa of the Child Jesus sought to
know the reason for this law of
suffering to which all men here
below are subjected. “How,” she
wrote to her sister Céline, “can
the good God who so loves us be
happy when we suffer?”

This is a question which we hear
so many times around us, and
which, perhaps, finds so many
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times an echo in our own heart.

Many times St. Theresa of the
Child Jesus has answered this
question; she was able to answer
it rightly, because she knew the
value of “suffering.”

To her sister Céline she wrote:
“You are right—life is often buy-
den-some and bitter. It is painful
to begin a day of toil, especially
when Jesus hides Himself from
our love. Whatis this sweet Friend
about? Does He not see our
anguish and the burden that weighs
us down? Why does He not come
and comfort us?

“Be not afraid...... He is here at
hand. Heis watching, and it is
He who begs from us this pain,
these tears.......He needs them for
souls, for our souls, and He longs
to give us a magnificent reward.
I assure you that it costs Him dear
to fill us with bitterness, but He
knows that it is the only means of
preparing us to know Him as He
knows Himself, and to become
ourselves Divine! Our soul is in-
deed great and our destiny glorious.
Let us lift ourselves above all
things that pass,and hold ourselves
far from earth! Up above, the air
is so pure.....Jesus may hide Him-
self, but we know that He is there.”

And again, writing to the same
sister: “The figure of this world pas-
seih-away—soon we.shall see new
skies — a more radiant sun will
light with its splendor crystal seas
and infinite horizons....... Do not
think we can find love without
suffering, for our nature remains
and must be taken into account;
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but it puts great treasures within
our reach. Suffering is indeed
our very livehood, and is so pre-
cious that Jesus came down upon
earth on purpose to possess it.”

And to her sister Marie: “God
has said that on the last day ‘He
will wipe away dll tears from our eyes,’
and no doubt the more tears there
are todav, the greater will be the
happiness.”

“Oh no,” she exclaimed once,
“never does our suffering make
God happy, but suffering is necessary
for us; therefore He sends it to us
while, as it were, turning away His
face.”

She discovers also another
motive: “Not yet are we in our
Fatherland, and. temptation must
purify us as gold is purified by the
action of fire.”

She regarded our life of trials
here below as merely transitory,
“a night spent in a bad inn.”
This view of it was to her a sweet
consolation shedding upon all her
crosses the sacred light of eternity.

III. O, theroyal road of the cross!

“Why, then, art thou afraid to
take up thy cross, which leadeth
to the kingdom?

“In the cross is salvation; in the
cross is life; in the cross is protec-
tion from enemies.

“In the cross is infusion of
heavenly sweetness; in the Cross
is strength of mind; in the cross is
joy of spirit.

“In the Cross is height of virtue;
in the Cross is perfection of sanct-
ity.
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“There is no health of soul, nor
hope of eternal life, but in the
Cross.

“Take up, therefore, thy cross,
and follow Jesus, and thou shalt
go into life everlasting.

“He is gone before thee, carry-
ing His cross, and He died for thee
upon the Cross, that thou mayst
also bear thy cross, and love to
die on the cross.

“Because if thou die with Him,
thou shalt also live with Him; and
if thou art His companion in suf-
fering, thou shalt be His compa-
nion in glory.

“Behold in the Cross all doth
consist, and all lieth in our dying;
and there is no other way to life
and to true interior peace, but the
way of the holy Cross, and of daily
mortifications.” (The Following of
Christ).

If there was any other road that
could lead to heaven, than that of
the cross, Jesus Christ, the way and
the truth, and the life, would have
certainly taught it. He has taught
us no other; and, by consequence,
no other can be found.

We must therefore reconcile
ourselves to suffering; we must
suffer with patience, with joy, with
submission, with love.

PRAYER

These lessons of morality, O
Lord, do infinitely surpass my
strength; nature dreads nothing so
much as sufferings; and yet Thou
wilt have me to love and take plea-
sure in them. Impose therefore
silence on my flesh and senses;
speak to my mind, speak to my
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heart, show me the necessity and
advantage of crosses and suf-
ferings; pour forth on me the holy
unction of Thy grace; and grant
that, fortified by Thy succor, by
the consideration of Heaven, by
the example of the Saints, by that
of the saint of Saints, Jesus Christ,
our model and instructor,  may in

— UT OMNES UNUM SINT! —

future rejoice and delight in suf-
ferings; to the end, that having
suffered for Jesus Christ and like
Jesus Christ, after having died on
the cross with Him, Thou wilt be
mercifully pleased to receive me
into the mansion of the blessed,
there to live and reign for all
eternity Amen.

Novena of “Last Resort”

(Saturday, February 1, to Sunday, February 9)

GENERAL INTENTIONS

I. Crusade of Prayer for Peace in the
world.—The conversion of France and
England where a serious return to re-
ligion is obzerved.

If you still have the Christmas num-
ber 1940 of The Philippines Commonweal,
read once more on page 16 “Preparing
for Peace” by Rev. Russell M. Sullivan,
S.J.,; the writer shows this conversion
movement in England.

As for France, read this: “END OF.
THE GRAND ORIENT.”

“By far the chief political event in
the order of importance since the
victory of the German armies over the
French this summer has been the des-
truction of the Grand Orient,” writes
Mr. Hilaire Belloc in the “Weckly Re-
view.”

Upon the strength and organisation
of the Grand Orieni:, he says, “depend
the driving force of that most power-
ful activity of the nineteenth century,
the attack upon Christian tradition......

“It sketched out the laws, especially
the educational laws, which aimed at
the extinction of religion in France
and through France in all Europe,” and
“indirectly it was the ally of Comun-

1S1Meersecs

“It was at the summit of, and acted
as director for, the Masonic organisa-
tion in France and therefore of the
French Parliament; for the French
Parliament has ever since 1876, been
formed and inspired by the Grand
Orient.....

CREDIT WHETHER DUE

“] say again that it is by far the
most important event of our time, for
it is not only a political event of the
first magnitude but a religious, educa-
tional and philosophical event the like
of which Europe has not known since
the ‘Philc:ophers’ began to stir in the
first half of the eighteenth century.”

Mr. Belloc gives the Grand Orient
credit for supporting the doctrine of
human equality and of human dignity:
for working against the more cruel
and degrading punishments of the old
penal codes; for proclaiming the frater-
nity of man, and for being a permanent
defender of individual liberty in the
sense of freedom to think and speak
and write,

“But,” he continues, “here came in
an exception which betrayed the origin
and nature of the Grand Orient; it
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limited. so far as it could, the opport-
unities for teaching religion..... Well,
that mighty structure has crashed.

“And so strong is the network of
secret societies, even in their old age
and in their decay, that the wreck has
been masked with silence. The English
newspaper reader has hardly heard of
the event at all...

WHAT OF THE FUTURE?

“It has crashed as suddenly and
thoroughly as has the old parliament-
ary system in France through which it
worked. Its destruction must be of
far greater influence upon the future
than any of the more apparent catas-
trophes and triumphs around us: it
counts for more, for instance, than the
ephemeral victories of the Prussianised
Germans...

“The chances are heavily in favour
of a future wherein the tide of tradi-
tion, especiall in the matter of religion,
will flow again after its long ebb. The
chances are that our immediate poster-
ity will enjoy a Christendom greatly
changed, but still Christendom.

“Let us never forget that the pro-
tagonist of such a revival was the
Spaniard, and that we owe its possi-
bility to his invincible courage.”

%
I!. Wecontinue praying for the salva-

tion of the Mountain Province Mission,
because the Missionaries have to con-
front with ever new and greater dif-
ficulties. The publication of The Lit-
tle Apostle and El Misionero becomes
too heavy burden on account of the
ever increasing prices of paper and
other printing materials. We have no
intention stopping such an all import-
ant publication, nor do we wish to de-
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prive our Mission Magazine of its at-
tractive illustration. But something
has to be done in order to reduce the
too heavy expenses. Therefore we
suspend publication during vacation
time, viz., April and May. The March
Issue will bear the numbers 10, 11 and
12 (March, April and May), ending
thereby the School-year 1940-41. On
June, we start the new School-year
1941-42, hoping that in the meantime
peace will come to the world and con-
ditions will improve.

Other good means to this end are:
1) That subscribers renew their sub-
scriptions in due time; 2) that the
number of our paying subscribers be
increased: the greater the number of
paying subscribers, the less becomes
the price of a single copy.

SPECIAL INTENTIONS

All petitions for spiritual and temp-
oral favors, received by Our Family
Circle are included in this Novena.

MONTHS OF MARCH, APRIL
AND MAY

The Novena of Last Resort for
March begins on Saturday, March 1,
and ends on Sunday, March 9; for
April: from Saturday, April 5, to Sun-
day April 13; for May: from Saturday,
May 3, to Sunday, May 11.

General Intentions: Crusade of Pray-
er for Peace. 'The conversion of Ger-
many and Russia.

The return of lost Catechists in the
Mountain Province Mission.

SPECIAL INTENTIONS: Yours.
Send them to Qur Family Circle, P.O.
Box 55, Baguio.

“ASK AND YOU WILL RECEIVE”
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THANKSGIVINGS

A.B—I wish to thank you with all
my heart for your prayers for the in-
tention I requested, namely that J.
and W.E. be sent to a Catholic School.
They are now attending St. John's
College and are doing nicely in all of
their studies. They have a nine year
old sister Patricia Ann, who although
intelligent in some respects, is not
quite normal. She can read quite
well for her age, yet remains so very
childish in other ways; her parents
spend large sums of money on mental
doctors but I think prayers are helping
her very much, and I am asking you
to pray for her cure, and that she may
be able to prepare to make her First
Holy Communion. She is a very
nice looking child, and her mother is
my adopted daughter. I can never
thank you enough for the prayers; when
I heard that they were to receive a
Catholic education I shed tears of joy.
With kind regards and wishes for a
merry Christmas. Inclosed find £20.00
for the Missions.

V.D.—Inclosed, please, find money
order for two pesos for the Work of
the Catechists, in thanksgiving for
favors received from the Sacred Heart
of Jesus thru the intercession of the
Blessed Virgin and the Little Flower
of Jesus.

E.G.—Herewith you will find a
money order for two pesos for the
Work of the Catechists, in thanks-
giving for graces and favors received.

C.C.M.—Inclosed money order for
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one peso, in thanksgiving for favors
received through the Novena of Last
Resort.

C.K.—The other peso is for the
baptism of an Igorrote in honor of
Santa Teresita del Nino Jests.

C. de H.—Inclosed two pesos, an of-
fering of thanksgiving.

J.E.—Inclosed one peso in thanks-
giving for the new mayor of our town;
and P1.00 to send him The Little
Apostle.

F.T. Jr.—Inclosed you will find one
peso for the Work of the Catechists in
thanksgiving for a favor received.

B. de S.—P100.00 for the Work of
the Catechists to fulfill my promise to
Sta. Teresita.

S H.T.—Inclosed is a money order
for five pesos for the missions in the
Mountain Province. Thisis in thanks-
giving for special graces and help re-
ceived, and a help to the home mis-
sions especially in these times when
they need every Catholic’s help.

MASSES OF THANKSGIVING:—
A:M.,; AS. (in thanksgiving for the cure
of my foot); F.V.(two Masses“I promised
publication in the Little Apostle);
L.C. de M; JM.G,; L. de J; J.B;
Z.de C; N.U; CA.

_§__—

IF YOU RECEIVE ANY SPIRIT-
UAL OR TEMPORAL FAVOR
THROUGH OUR NOVENA OF LAST
RESORT, KINDLY SHOW YOUR
GRATITUDE BY HAVING IT PUB-
LISHED IN THE LITTLE APOS-
TLE.
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