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This Side ot the Chrticulate

By N.V. LIM

We hold no illusions nor make
uny pretensions to being the ow-
lishwise oracle in commenting on
the items in this issue’s reading
menu. It were a waste of pre-
cicus time and patience to read
through an article and find out
Iute it wasn't much, after all.
Better to know beforehand what
the think is about — to get a
whiff of just that tiny hint to
a lead to whip up interest.

The staff lead a miner’s life.
We burrow through piles of con-
tributions hoping to come upon
readable nuggets. This time we
struck it rich. Rich in materials
—to be written and written by.

About the plethora of new per-
sonalities and the dirth of writ-
tcn.by’s.  The reverend Fathers,
the new instructors, and the stu-
dents from all points of the com-
russ, no less. But about the fol-

lowing written-by’s  we  hereby
serve formal notice;
From the immaterial dream-

world of poetry we have a per-
fecet specimen of how a “Lovely
Love-Life” should be lived, writ-
ten by one of Cebu's young, ver-
sutile poet, writer, and newspa-
rerman, NGR. To the point and
¢riving straight to the heart of
the matter, the poem aptly voices
the innermost wish of — could it
he? The men too!

Typical of the average and
tcen-ager, VNLim erstwhile of
the BHSD's Junior Carolinian
and Semper Paratus, in his babe-
.the-wood-sy “Room Where Ca-
rebaos Don’t Roam” interprets
deftly and with suave quite hu-
mor the perils, confusions, and
cut-of-the-world-ness of the colle-
riate neophyte confronted with
time schedules, rooms, subjects,
details ad inifinitum all of which,
like time and the weather, changes
erd flees withoul warning. “Jack
and the Backstroke” is in the hu-
rorous vein while the grouch on
“Radio” bodes well of a discern-
ine nature.

Who can Aram be? His short-

short story ‘Pastel” has the cerie
and nebulous charm reminiscent
ui Robert Nathan’s “Potrait of
Jennie”. The story thread flows
delicately as if from one silken
string to another., When you
rcach the end, you'd ask for more.

The caustic vinegar and sting-
iLg pepper in this issue’s menu
“Hold Everything!”

and Ismael Leyva
we can only point out that while
his sketch may be applicable to
seme, why pick on such off-cen-
ter she—characters? He has de-
lireated an excellent (forgetta.
Lle) character  sketch, though.
Sketch, thut is, by a character
himself.

We turn with
Arreza’s soothmg  vagaries and
1otations  on  how to be in an
“Unbuttoned Mood”, let water
puss under the bridge, let tem.
rus [ugit unmolested, and roam
the upper abstract ether of the
mind with an air of negation. In
this piece, the poet speaks in
prose. JPVestil's “A Shot Too
Many” is a yarn in the cloak-
and-dagger  category. Its the
kind of story that packs a punch.
Al least at the cnd you get
scmething  between  the eyes—a
surprise shot.

velief to Fitz

A class by itself (in our issue)
is C. Cavada’s onc-act play “Ro-
neo and Juliet” a parody based
cn the opus by the Bard of Avon.
€. Cavada is in that moonshince
period as witness her theme. but
she has injected that satirical
eir which delight her friends.

Be on the look out her for
next issue’s offering. For sure
voull get a k woing througlh
Carmen Rodil’s “Pink Lace”. It<

+weet and hauntinz  as an old
love song. Another  treat is
“Storm in China” by Fr. Ed-

ward Norton as told to Aristote-
les  Briones. Fr. Norton is
USC's recent acouisition who just
srrived from  Red-occupied Pe-
king.
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It is a big world and from different
zones of the globe, representatives ga-
ther in USC. From the land of the
mighty Teutons, Germany (in Eu-
rope, remember?), from Duisber parti-
cularly, comes Rev. Fr. Albert van
Gunsewinkel who was with as in San
Carlos immediately previous to the sc
cond world war.

Happily back with us again. too, is
Rev. Fr. Luis Eugenio honfeld,
jolly, amiable, Spanish-speaking. Fa-
ther Schonfeld hails from the gayly
musical glamour-land of the pampas,
way down south in Argentine.

From the great land of the USA, spe-
cally from the state overflowing
with milk and honey, Wisconsin; Rev.
Lawrence Bunzel, Vice-Rector and
Head Librarian, hails from Milwaukee.
Nearer home, Rev. Fr. Constante Flo-
resca comes from Naguilian, La Union.
We zoom up north again to the Rhinc-
iand, from the regions of historic West.
phalia, one of whose son’s energetic,
phenomenally successful career in O,Ahc
service of the Master represents him
aptly as University Builder, Rev. Fr.
Ernest Hoerdemann.

Room A-15 is the home-room of the
CAROLINIAN staff. But it also is the
clearing house for press relations
among Carolinians of all colleges whos>
suggestions, questions, and contribu-
butions will be welcome.

With *he establishment of an office ex-
clusively for cditing the Carolinian and
the end of our roving-at-large-phase of
problem of

progress (yeah man!) the
ready contacts among the staff and
fellow students desirous of handing

us bouquets or brickbats, is solved.

With the intended botanical roof-garden
and the possibility of a swankier, higger
cafeteria, the day is not far off when
we will have our own VSC Printing
Press. Who knows?

Among those whose  noble ambitions
are to serve humanity, we have Elpidia
Doroteo, who is at the Christ the King
Seminary, Johnny Mercado and Rafacl
N. Borromeo, who are among the Jesuit
postulants. Mr. Miguel Casals, whose
lectures have inspired many is also a
Jesuit seminarian. Johnny Taylor Bor-
romeo now belongs to the first group
of Filipino seminarians of the Redempt.

(Continued on page 2)
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orist Order at St. Clements College.

Fr. Tlorence heads the High School
T ng Department in the former po-
sition of Rev. Fr. Charles Gries.

Rev. Fr. van Engelen is not ony a so-
lid Dutchman  but he is also an expert
technician where cngineering is concerncd.

Now in retrospect we hark hack to some
of them who have gome hefore us,

For the quiet convent life — Tecla
Reynes, Commerce ‘47 and Poz Villa-
rosa Com. 48 are amone the Novieés of
the Sisters of Charity, Manila.

Ben  Walinesford  Alpuerts has re
centlv acquired his  American citizenshin
and is at nresent in Canadn  finishine
studies. we've heaird. Arthur and Ba]dwm
Yu, of the frmous Yutivo -clan are in the
States studying at Levola  Universily.
Others who are studying abrand ave Pepi-

Ernie  Aboitez,
Arsenio Garcia.

Wendell Uytengsu,
who once edited the co-
lumn “Within the Boarders' Board” of
the pre-war Carolinian, is at present a
prosperous  busine: in Dipolog.
We're wondering what happened to the
Trebol brothers-Ricardo” and Fernando.
The last we've heard was when they left
for Spain years ago. We remember Dick
specially for his acting in  our pre-war

in- Vicente Diana, a specialist  of
in Physical Education has
USC faculty to dircct Physi-

finished the Master of Physic:
He has excelled in baseball and t
younger days as an athlete in
the sity of the Philippines where
he took up his studics. The Captain will
coordinate  the intramural_and _ phy
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elosimj‘ Comment
By Fitz Arreza Geraldo
Why fear to die, two-legged walking
Worm, .
Death’s still the debt to Nature we

alt pay;

Impending to us all, then why
dismay

When any hom it snaps this szes
brief ter)

Thou shalt be dust, the waste before
no form

From womb to tomb is all thy
chronicle

Against the Chronicler thou can’t

rebel,
When He to hapless dust thyself
transform.

Look around thee; the poultry pets
thou prize

How short their eking out from
grass to grain—

They make no plaint, the truth they
realize

That all must round the cycle of this
Earth

All ways to rid it is an effort vqin
Death is the closing, as commencing
Birth.

fovel\f fooz-fife

By N. G. R.

If you must love at all

love well and thoroughly

de not love with your left

wentricle and loathe with
yowr right.

Do not invite with your eyes
and repulse with your lips

nor caress with your words
awhile cursing in your mind.

17 at all you have to love
love well and completeln
let every bit of you feel devotion
let every atom in yon say:
1 love you.

cducation programs in the USC.

Oskie Aleonar, a Carolinian of manv
parts, (KZBU announcer, president Ju-
nior Chamber of Commerce, 1046-17) i¢
presently an instructor of the Philippine
Ground Force School, Floridablanca, Pam-

! prnga.
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gﬁe Big Szhool Called Go[/sge

A notion has gained quite a currency
among the student population that college fur-
nishes the sure-fire formula for success. The
idea had so flourished lately it is becoming
more and more difficult to disentangle the

from the shining symbols of security,
htgh living, and dreams-come-tme

7

face and horn-rimmed glasses All arcmnd them
are evid of the well-kn
set-up. The book grind is still on, the teacher-
pupil team-up holds on like a sentimental song-
hit. There’s no magic in the magic formula—eax-
cept the midnight oil. The bulk of the.job has
still to be slung over the shoulder. Most of the
haping of the student has to be done with his

Apart from the promise of isi
achievement which he expects college to toss in
his laps, more often than not, the high school
kid has an eye peeled to the glamowr of college
life. The brand-new personality, the flashy uni-
form, the intramural excitement, the nice
“adult” people he is thrown in—all add up to
an irresistible lure. Soom he becomes deter-
mined to go through the whole thing in a hap-
py-go-lucky, collegiate way. The set-up merely
suits him to a T. He seems to have hit on the
smooth trail that gets around the steep, prov-
erbial humps between him and success. What's
more, it looks like strictly a pleasure trip and he
is to “arrive” in style.

To some extent, the current school boom
may be traced to the growing popularity of this
naive notion. A high school graduate steps in-
to college with the trepidation comparable only
with the wide-eyed wistfulness of the old folks
n Marco Polo’s time as they trekked eastward
in search of the miraculous fountain of youth.
Thus when the high moment arrives, he clutches
at the diploma with the urgency of one who
feels he has grabbed success at last by the tail.

But the honeymoon does not last long. Soon
realities catch up with him, knocking off one
after another all the silly pet notions that used
to clutter up his young mind. And hardly has he
shed off the toga than he gets the usual quota of
rough jolts set aside for the uninitiate and the
shortsighted in life’s big game.

College is still a school, if you will, a big-
ger school. The freshmen are apt to be nostalgi

own hands for the collegiate machine does not
operate independently of the students’ own
strivings.

It is time we reexamine what drives have
pushed us into college. It is no hunting ground
for excitement and good time. To make a go of
it, college must be a serious business even as all
planmng for the future should be serious plan-
ning. The tribe who seek to combine wild sprees
with studies will end up sampling an unsavory
stew. The supine, starry-eyed who envisions
himself up on a high perch poised for the one
big dramatic splash to herald his entry into the
outside world may unhappily land in a puddle
with not enough water to wet his shirt.

Truth to tell, college has not yet devised
the magic, answer-all formula that will turn
out, at the push of a button, prefabricated, full-
fledged, successful men and women. It sticks to
the moth-eaten, old-maidish (if the expression
can be forgiven) job of providing knowledge
only to those who have the will and the inclin-
ation to absorb. The process is one of helping
us discover ourselves and developing what has
been discovered. But the talent must be yielded
to be exploited, the genius unveiled to be tapped.
When the final accounting 1is done, it is still
our own resourcefulness, our ability to absord,
our will to sacrifice, our devotion to study, the
vision and the courage in us that make the sizes
of success we Become.

The tools. thrust into our hands, we are
thus hed into the world but still free to

when they meet again the familiar classroom
boss perhaps e little older, wearing a longer

carve out our careers and destinies with our
own hands.
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A close-up on the affable, approachable personality that
stepped into Rev. Arthur Dingman’s shoes

The pamphlet’s cover was bright
Lut the foreword inside was brighter
still—in a few precise paragraphs it
convinced the freshman the impor-
tance of logic. The cover proclaimi-
ed thus; “Outlines of Logic—by Al-
bert V. Gansewinkel”.

Now, there are authors and an-
thers. More often than not they are
remote and erudite strangers but
here, for once is one as erudite but
not remote nor a stranger. For as
everyone knows. Rev. Albert van
Gansewinkel is our new Rector.

Rev. van Gansewinkel
sey-vink’l) was born in Duisberg,
Germany  in 1903 during the time
when the floral festivities nears its
climax in the month of Our Lady,
May 28. He studied in Rome, was
an outstanding student, took specia!
~lasses under the world-famous
theologian and moralist, Fr. Ver-
meersch. He was instructor in Phi-
losophy in 1929 at the Gregorian
University, Stevl. Holland where
Rev. Ernest Hoerdemann was then
a senior student,

(fan gan-

He was ordained in Rome. Octo-
ber 30, 1932. In Rome, Rev. van Gan-
sewinkel met his first Filipino. the
now Monsignor Mariano Madriaga.
Arrived in the Philippines on Dec.
10. 1934. he had his first assignment
in Vigan from 1934, at the Dioce-
san Seminary. In 1941 he came to
Cebu, taught Philosophy at the Co-
legio de San Carvlos until 1942 when
the war reached the Philippines. He
was interned in Lahug for a week.

The year was 1943 when Fr. van
Gansewinkel went to Christ the
King Seminary. A year later, he
went to Holy Ghost College. was
there until 1945 when he went to
Leyte. In Tacloban, he headed St.
Paul’s, a school which later became
a college under his administration.
He was to stay until 1949 when he
came to USC as Rector.

He has been to missions in many
countries in Europe and to many
provinces in the Philippines. In his

Uuthes Within Ous

Faith from the pulpit and the class-
room. Philosophy is his forte.

Rev. Fr. Albert van Gansewinkel
i¢ one whom all of us will come to
regard more and more as we Know
him better, as time reveals, his con-

stant cheerfulness and unfailing
{riendliness.
Only for iX vears young, Rev.

van Gansewinkel is remarkable in
intelligence and scholarship. (He is
a Doctor of Theology.) Although
quiet and reserved in nature. he has
a ready smile and an affability that
befits a dignitary. He speaks in a

CAROLINIAN
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By J. V. LIM

warm, friendly voice evocative of
his warm, friendly nature. In his
affability there is strength, in his
quiet manner there is cheertul-
ness, in his amity there is under-
standing and friendliness—in the
person of Rev. Fr. Albert van Gan-
sewinkel there is a quality that will
surely, indubitably command our
admiration and respect.

FATHER RECTOR'S MESGAGE T0 THE CAROLINANG

I noticed with joy the great interest of the students in
“The Carolinian.” This is a good sign, because “The Caroli-
nian” as the official organ of the student body has an import-
ant mission to fulfill: it should give a training to future jour-
nalists and it should build up a “public opinion” among the
students—or rather something much better: it should feed
and foster the “Esprit de Corps” which was so very much
alive in San Carlos before the war and which, as I saw and
felt on several occasions already, by no means is dead now,
which on the contrary lives and pulsates within the wg.lls of
the venerable old buildings as well as in the magnificent
new ones, that subtle yet strong attitude which impels the
students to do serious work in class and at home, to cultivate
courtesy and good manners, to take delight in a noble friend-
ship with companions and teachers.

Go out then again, dear old ‘‘Carolinian” wunder the
care of the new staff, go and spin the threads weave the
ties to fasten the hearts of all those who proudly call them-
selves “Carolinians” with the bonds of affection for one
another and for the truly great school which San Carlos
University always has been.

ALBERT VAN GANSEWINKEL, SVD
Rector

awn wav. he has Dre ted the
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A murder plot hatched by a husband who had to gulp

— Short Story —

down a couple of shots,

For days he had plotted, schemed deftly
like an agent of the law closing in on an
armed criminal. But he was on the rotten
side of the people. He would kill. And
the job is going to be perfect. Nobody is
going to sniff a nose on any insidicu: clue
because he is going to pick up what others
lave left and learn better than to be a
stupid, careless fool who forg2:s to bhury
his weapon for good after it has tasted
biood.

It was going to be tonight. He would
come home in a good air, bring ner a
string of manols that she likes most. He
has never mentioned appreciation ¢f her
cooking but he’s going to do it now. Kiss
ber good night. Hide the devil in him, see?
No time is better than now. He just can-
rot live to see another day blasted with
the same sickening palavers of a glibly
wife. What did you stay out o late for,
Raph? Where's the other half of this 1o
1.ey? Mrs. So-and-so wants us in ail our
wuew frocks at her party tomorrow: awd 1
net don’t have mive. Can’'t ponu be hie
others’ husbands? Nothing ever sets yon
alive in your pants than drmking your
woney away and burning all. Here I am
siaving for you, drownminy in my own
sweat to make you eat and you... you .. !

He's got enough of it. He’s not going
te lay a finger on that language again.
DPecency! Bah! What dc you mol! yi
pleasures out of, the saintly principles
they write in books? That's < lot of balo-
ney. It’s his own funeral, not theirs. All
right so he just lost his whole month's
nay at Joe's; so he has used another fifiy
dopers  from Mike; so ne drinks, what
erence does that make? You've got a
izht to your own life, havea’t you?

He pulled his coat collar up 2nd fixced
his cap to an angle that zovered half of
his face. The wind was biting. Unlike
those other nights he passal this way the
streetlamps were no ionger lit. The
pavement was slippery under his feet. He

shoot his mouth off like

an off-the-beam narrator

A shot Too Mapy

didn't know it rained hacd. The engines
made a lot of noise ins:d: and he was
working with an acetylene torch. There
must be a storm wacung and  they
wouldn't risk lives agai. by these hang-
ing out electric fires like that one last...
not long ago.

This was even better. Ah, nature to be
on your favor when you're pulling the
dirty stuff is good omen. He couldn't fail.
He was going to say he was sound asleep
and heard nobody enter :heir room. They
will be going to make him talk. And he'il
tell them she had so many enemics in her
maiden days. No, he couldn’t remember
particularly. Tt would be dir:s to name
names. The underworld would blast you
to shreds for it. That’s how they get rid
of squealers.

This was his house now. It was dark
inside. There was only the light in the
kitchen. She must not have stayad ap for
him. Rather early. Oh, no, it was fifteen
rast twelve on the family clock azamst
the front wall. He slid past the living
room making no sound. He didn’t care to
take a bite.

Every thing is okay now. He had made
swre he bolted the front door after him.
And the windows were =alrcady closed.
He made the steps up carefully not to
make a creak. The door to their room
was on his right. He made a sweeping
#lance about him  just to make certain.
He turned the knob and stealthily made
kis way in. He could have patted silence
on the back this time for being a helpful
I

She was there sleeping her rotten soul
idlv. She was breathing  heavily, she
always did when in deep slumber. She
won't know a thing. Ha, shell wake up
clinging on to another world. This was
coming to her. It's hers to take.

He took off his coat, threw his cap on
the right table, and laid his shoes far
out under the bed so he wouldn't trip on

By: J. P. VESTIL

them. He got in bed to wait for the right
time.

It was silent as dcath in there. He
could hear his heart pounding rapidly
against his breast. The chill outside had
gone, now he could feel his blood chur-
ing, his muscles tightened, and he was
shaking all over while his brain racked
under his skull saying: I hate her. Hate
her! It's going to be a Kill! KILL!

The downpour was heavy outside. It
rattled against the low sink roof. A .32
won't make a loud noise. Just one hot lead
i¢ enough anyway.

He got up. Under his belt where he had
always tucked it he pulled the Colt auto-
matic and walked around the bed to the
other side where she was lying on her
left side baring her temple to his aim.
This was it. In a minute it will be all
over. He raised the gun, played his finger
on the trigger for warmth, and...

“Okay drop it, mister. Turn around we
got you covered.”

The lights went on. A plainclothesman
walked out from behind the divan with a
.45 on his hand. His own gun fell with a
loud thud on the floor.

He couldn't say a thing. Other men had
walked in from the outside. His wife was
now sitting up on the bed, wide.eyed. The
dirty! Someone took hold of his arm and
led him away.

“Rather a stormy night for
Chief,” he heard the guy say.

murder.

“You zaid it man,” said the other, “but
not cold enougzh to shake him dry from the
liquor. But T like him. He’s cooperative.
Didn’t make it tough for us. Just took
cne drink too many and started talking
about what he was going to do with his
wife as if he was alone. How much more
he exhibijted a handsome looking rod and
erinned confidently.

“An  out-of-place  showiness I'd say.
That would put him up to twenty five
vears to make regrets.”

END...



Page 6

1% I

I
Il

H i

Why is it that many swell programs
are always spoiled by commercials? Why
does some of the radio announcers try to

imitate American announcers? The imi-
tation they do is not so good. The corn
shows! And the listeners don’t say he

sounds like Arthur Godfrey or Don Me-
Neill, but that he is a phoney and a ba-
loney. It gets under the skin of the listen.
crs and loses the studio a fan.

Why are the better programs on the
zir during the day, when the kids are
away at school? Many good programs are
missed, and what have we in the evening?
A chambake of commercials, native pro-
crams, Chinese programs, Spanish pro-
grams, newscasts, more commercials, na-
tive plays (most usually sentimental and
lousy), and so few and short good pro-
grams. A good per cent of the radio
listeners is made up of teen-aged school
boys and girls and college students, and
the likely kind of program that appeals
strongly to them is musicas programs,
song hits and instrumental and vocal
‘cenders’. The few good programs aired
in the evening are the Coca-Cola Spot-
light Review or The Spike Jones Show
once a week; the Starlight Serenade once
a week; the Guest Star Show once a
a week; the Guest Star Show once a week:
the Cashmere Bouquet Pleasure Parad:
twice a week; the Glo-Co Top Ten once
a week; the Hour of Charm once a week;
and the nightly Sincerely Yours, Slum-
bertime, Concert Hall, Classical Album.
and The Dream Peddler so late in the
right for a student to stay up for. Also
better programs like Freddle Martin and
His Singing Saxophone, or Music by
Martin, and some short dance music are
a sorry flop because of the plugged-in
commercials that come in even before the
platter is through spinning, sometimes at
the middle of chorus. A friend of mine
got so mad, he wouldn't buy anymore the

product whose singing ad cut short his
favorite hit at the chorus. And, what’s
worse, these commercials are plugged in
every so often. Why not a separate ses-
sion, time, and hour for all of these ad-
vertisements — preferrably  during the
day when we are away at school? A full
hour of ads and commercials would be
better, like a newspaper’s ads section or
classificd ads column. It would be much
letter than frequent interruptions of
spoken and singing commercials spoiling
the cvening’s pleasure.  One announcer
cnce played Pepsi-Cola and  after that

someone said into the microphone, “You
have just heard music by Martin.”
Why don’t we have nice programs like

CAROLINIAN

By V. N. LIM

all, Name Bands, Dance Party, and such
programs that are just the thing for a
student whose body and soul craves for
relaxation in the evening after a day’s
grill at school. And how the heck do you
expect to relax if you listen to a strictly
lousy and full of corn native play that
gives is on t jerk
stories about jilted girls who sob and
shriek, black sheep who comes home cry-
ing into mother’s or father’s shoulders,
desperate lovers and jealous sweethearts
who shout and scream, wail and yell —
mostly wallowing in self-pity, remorse
2nd I-wish.I-hadn’t -done-it routines?
What's more, these plays are probably
purported to be lessons for young-'uns
who take love like black and white with
re shades in between. Us  youngsters
don’t listen at all to these corn carnivals
in order to be better citizens. Instead, w-
have learned to shun them and turn the
dial to the other station when the time
of these programs come.

Once T sat back and began to enjoy
Glenn Miller’s lively “Chattanooga Choo
Choo” — which was killed at the middle

A Young Radio Devotee Snipes At Radio Stations
That Hire Phony Arthwr Godfreys, Spoil His Top
Songs With Simpering Commercial Jingles —

DZRH, DZPI. DZFM, DZMB, and other
Manila stations who feature  swell pro-
<rams? They have musical sessions that
are easy on the ear and pleasing to listen
to, like the Lucky Strike Show at DZRII
with guest vocalists and good orchestras
such as Monica Lewis and Frankie Cov
another DZRH program, “Guaracha Fies.
ta” from 9 to 11; DZMB's offering fea-
wring The Jumpin’ Jacks, Jan Garbe:
ard Eddie Le Mar; DZFM’s “Solo Spot™
with Dinah Shore (she Shore is some-
thin’!) ; Jo Stafford, Dennis Day. and
Pau] Weston and his orch or the “Cele-
y Circle”; Matty Malneck’s combo of
tee-tapping  modern rhythms: DZRH's
Take It Easy, A.M. Medley, Music for

L and the sad voices of a chorus sing-
of Palmolive’s merits came out of the
vodio. T almost kicked the poor radio set
in. And once I heard the same Miller’s
cich give out with my favorite, “Kala-
." That was weeks ago, and since
I've almost grown gray hairs and
white beard waiting for it to be played
again. That disc must be a rare museum
piece.

I have a great dea] of respect for hu-
mane, good, understanding radio station
managers and announcers and a greater
deal of contempt for those that do not
raanage the station or handle the programs
to the listeners taste. So have a lot of
other listeners.
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An Oldtimer’s Story Of Another Oldtimer Who Agrees
USC Is Where The Heart Is.
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By EMILIO B. ALLER

“Oh, hcw very delighted I am to be
back in this old home!” These -vere the
first words which spontaneously rushed
out from his lips when in the course of
this interview, our Rev. Fr. Luis Euge-
mo Schonfeld, S.V.D., was asked of his
nnpressions  on being assigned back to
our institution.

Time was when San Carlos University
was only Sen Carlos College. Iato this
same benigr institution, hundreds came,
stayed awhile, and then, went away. But
wmong the members of the Faculty who
went away and eventuzlly found his way
hzek to as is Reverend Father Schonfeld.

The renial spirit of camaraderie charac-
terized his pronouncements although couch-
«l in simple terms. “I am glad to see so
many old and new faces among the mem-
Lers of the Faculty and student “ody as
well.  I'm deubly glad and eclated that
dear old home of mine has mean-
while beconss a University”. His words
also beam with the sunlight of a whole-
come esprit de corps he must have al-
ways preserved for dear San Carlos with-
in his heart. Althouzh a heart wh
roignantly feels, might speak sesmingv
hzre words, the sincerity which urges it
in the expression makes the exposition
cloquent and full.

Our new Dean of the College of L.hv
ral Arts was born in Maria Luisa,
the hilly provinece of Entre Rios, Argen-
tina, on August 8, 1912 and studied for
priesthood in St. Xavier's College of
Buenos Aires, Argentina. He was or-
dained a minister of God en November
50, 1937, and immediately after, was as-
signed by the Superior of the Socicty of
the Divine Word to the Order’s Christ
the King Seminary at Quezon City, Phil.
ippines, arriving in Manila on April 5.
1928. His first assiznment to the then
San Carlos College was in 1939.

He became head of the Spanish depart-
ment and at the same time Moderator ‘of
our “Carolinian”. Now that he is again
with us, besides being Dean of the Col-
lege of Liberal Arts, he also assumes the
same post of Moderator for our Univer-
sity organ. He admits with contagious

BACK

IN THIS OLD HOME

REV. LUIS E. SCHONFELD, SVD
“We've got to consolidate our efforts to preserve
and even augment a great prestige.”

enthusiasm that he always had strong in-
clinations for writing and the develop-
ment of the proficiency for writing in our
students. He naturally expects every Ca-
an to do his share in making our
University organ a first rate magazine.

When that unexpected holocaust with a
hombastic name and effects parted the
ways of all Carolinians, he was one of
those who blazed their paths into the wilds.
He cvacuated in the interior of Occiden-
tal Negros, stayed there for two years.
pot sick and later took a sallboal to re-
join his Order in Manila. He was there-
after assigned as professor in the Vigan

Scminary of Ilocos Sur, in 1944.

The Liberation came with reconstruc-
tion and replenishment as the new orders
of the day. Our good Father was not
found wanting. He became one of the
pioneers of Holy Name College establish-
Tagbaliran, Bohol, in 1947. He held
the position of Secretary General and at
the same time the Moderator of its Col-
lege organ, LIGHT. He was in collabora.
t'on with Rev. Fr. A. Lesage. S.V.D.,
( former Carolinian), in establishing that
rew College under the SVD.

Thence he has come to rejoin us after

(Continued on page 19)
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Romes and gulief

(LATEST EDITION)
By CAROLINA CAVADA

ACT PLAY
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“

]
An Enterprising Coed Pulls l
Shakespeare to Earth for the
Benefit of Those Who Get
the Spring Fever But Can't
| Make English 9.

|

— with proper apologies to Shakespeare —

Julia Caprice

Romeo Moonshine

Fape Caprice

(Ice-cream parlor)

Say, you’re new here, aren’t you? First

time I've seen you around. I didn’t

know Mr. Caprice had a peach of a

daughter. (Aside) Bright eyes, dim-

ples, curves!!! whew!

J—1 have been busy growing up in school.
I've been here since March. On va-
cation.

R—No wonder. Seems to me you've got
plenty of brains between those two
pretty ears.

J—(Flattered. Primps
O—o—oh!

R—(Pulling his chair nearer) You smack
of university halls. (Pauses, groping
for a topic) I'm interested in books.
How about you?

J—(Blandy) To start off the day, I eat
Shakespeare for breakfast, then I de-
vour T.S. Eliot at noon, and for a
dose of reverie and peace, Tennyson
or Wordsworth.

R—Why, vou must be a cannibal! T.S.
Eliot in your menu? I hope you don’t
get indigestion. I have just finished
reading Wordworth’s “David Copper-
field” I'm starting with Tennyson's
“Dust Be My Destiny”. They are my
favorites, too.

J—Steady there.... that old gambit. For
a short time I thought you were going
to be a smooth operator.

R—Aw, shucks. My tongue and my mind
could mot coordinate. T was busy
thinking about you......

(Another attempt) Could you be in-
terested in stamps?

J—No!

R—Well, then, coins. I've a whole set of
African money.

J—If you want to try your tricks on me,
you can polish your tongue some-
where else.

R—(Attempts again. Shows a grin) You
know I'm an idealist. Someday I'd

R

her feather cut)

wish to disappear from this hubbub
and live in a country and ery Eure.
ka to find more air there, more breath-
ing space, less gossip, less expense, no
surplus scandals. Ah, Utopia!

J—I think you're being a hypoerite. You
can't thrive there anymore than a seal
can in the torrid zone:

R—(Almost exasperated) Well, then, at
least we can talk about your old man.
Does he allow you visitors?

J.—Yep. but you're taboo at home.
the Moonshines are.

R—Well, then he can taboo me but that
can’t stop me from seeing you. Per-
sonally, T don’t think TI'm taboo to
vou, otherwise you...

J—(Caught. Stammers) Er-er. How
about those stamps Romy? I think I'd
like to begin a collection. I've...

R—...... wouldn't have talked to me. Mav
T ask .

J— .a friend who’s collecting......

..you a question?

..stamps. too.

R—Tulie. don’t be so elusive. At least.
vou like me. don’t you? (Holds her
hand. Tries to quote) They say that
a fence in between makes love more
keen. .

J—Now, who's talking about what?

R—T.ove. Julic. T love you. This is not
the first time I've seen you. I sce
you everyday from my aunt’s win-
dow. T go to her house now that
vou're home. Semetimes [ do nothing
but wateh for your face from th.-
other side.

J—Here’s where T get stuck up, brother.
What am T supposed to sav?

R—Say you like me. Quick. Oh, Julic!

A—1 think vou'rc interesting.

R—/Inspired) Can I sce you again, same
time, same place, but not same an
swers tomorrow?

J—No dice.

R—You can come with your chape-r
Tl bring my dog. Can you tell me
tomorrow. Julie? Come, now, give an

AN

honest fellow a break.

J—Check. I think I'd better be runming
along home. It’s getting late.

R—Why don’t you just walk? Can I walk
you home?

J—No, thanks. I know how to walk by
myself. My old man’s still awake.

R—I'll take the risk.

J—Okay. (Climbs the jeep)
(Arrive at doorstep.)

J—Well, here’s where we say goodnight.

R—Er-er—may I kiss you good-night?

J—NO. Does one nced a good-night to be
kissed?

R—Well, maybe some of these days, Ju-
lie?

J—Maybe, often there will be no grass on
earth.

R—Come now, Julie, don’t put up those
repartees again.

J—Good-night, Romy.

R—Julie?
J—I said, good-night.
(Still lingers)
R—Promise me again youll see me to-
morrow.

J—To sec is very easy but to talk is ano-
ther thing.

R—Please, Julie, it takes but just onc
simple “yes” to make someone hap-

I'm going in now.

Y-

J—How's this—Si, seiior.

R--You're cute. You finished your Spanish
1a?

J—TI'm going in now.

T -‘Detoining her) Oh, Julie?

J—Anything?
(Romeo places a smack on her cheek.
Julie hurriedly goes in and slams the
deor A big voice booms from the *
living room) Julia!!!

J—(Meekly answers) — I was afraid of
the mouse. Papa.

Papa—Were you afraid of a man or a
‘mouse?

On Street—

Romeo—(As he starts the jeep)
Boy, oh, boyoboy! What a day, ra-
ther, what a night!
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Thus s my Faith

Thus is my Faith—While the tempest
roars
I shall pray to God in silence
With a love more profound,
With a fervour more intense
Till the whistling of the wind
Jind the fury of the street
Shatl have vanighed.
There shall I remain
With a lamp
Which, while burning,
Does consume itself...
There, prostrate, I shall remain
At the altar’s foot
Relishing in my prayers.
There 1 shall be tarrying
In darkness, all alone,
Shrouded in a mystery
As Mary of old, one bitter afternoon,
Enveloped in derision and contempt,
Beneath the Cross, where agonizing died
The Eternal Son of God.

Though the horizon shall be blocked
1 will tread the same, old path
HNlwmined with the light that sheds
Resplendent rays of the light
That scintillates on my brow
As a heav'nly lantern lit.

Though my days shall turn into darkness
1 will still keep on believing. ..
And though modern pharisees their clothes
shall rend,
1 will confess to God
From the deepest of my soul:
“Ever more do I believe!”. ..

Though the temple should be left

Deserted. . solitary... dark...—
Though the sacred pulpit to silence be
reduced;

Though the altars be deprived
Of their ministers

Who the Lamb do immolate. ..
Yet I will remain prostrate
Before the altar

And pray for them...

Thus is my Faith!
The darker be the clouds
That lurk along my path
The brighter is the light of stars...
The clearer do I see.
LUIS E. SCHONFELD, S.V.D.

WATCH FOR—

“Storm in China” by Fr. Norton
as told to Aristoteles Briones in the
next issue.
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AN AQUASHOW-OFF TRIES TO TOP ESTHER WILLIAMS
IN MIRAMAR SWIM POOL.

gacﬁ and the Backstroke

By VICENTE LIM

This happened one  Sunday
morning at the university swim-
ming pool at Miramar, Talisay,

when a half dozen freshmen went
there for a swim. The day before
they had seen an Esther Williams
movie. Any Esther Williams  mo-
vie will feature her doing a stunt
in a swimming pool or in a pond
—at any rate, in a body of water
big enough for one to splash
around- And any aqua-antics done
by Miss Williams includes an ex-
hibition of graceful backstroke.
One of the boys was intent on
topping Miss Williams’  famous
backstroke or thought he could.
And this he tried and found to his
chagrin that it was not at all as
easy as it looked in the screen.
This lad, called Jack, was an ex-
trovert; and being one, he thought
he could duplicate anything he
saw. Such as imitating Esther

Williams’ famous graceful back-
stroke.
Once at the edge of the pool,

Jack poised for what he purported
to be a sleek swan dive. When
he jumped he looked like a pipe
tossed in and made a splash as
loud as a flat-bottomed boat
thrown in the sea, bottom first.
Spluttering, coughing, arms thrash-
ing widely, and emitting mouth-
fuls oi water, Jack clambered up
the edge of the pool and decided
to abandon the swan dive busi-
ness. Next on his list of attempts
was a snappy Jack knife dive. So
he was once more at the jumping
end of the diving board- After a
few tentative poses on how to do
the Jack knife, Jack leaped  off
the board—and hit the water bel-
ly first. “UGHFFTT”, Jack
groaned uponThitting the  water,
indicating the failure of the at-
tempt.

By the time he staggered up the
side of the pool, his chest and
belly were tinted a deep red; and
by the look on his face, the in-
sides of his stomach must have
been crushed. Jack crossed this off
his attempt list and decided to try
another dive. (Jack was one fel-
low that was hard to put down.
“You can’t put a good man down,
you know!” was his favorite max-
im, The only trouble was that Jack

wasn't so good.)

This time it was a back dive.
This, Jack did from the edge of
the pool. All set... Jack did the
back dive -.. of course it was flop,
too. He looked like an ironing
board slowly pitched in the pool.
We advised him to stick in the
water and stick to real swimming.
But we didn’t know Jack also had
tricks in the water as well as off
it, Now he brought up the back
stroke line. “Watch me do Esther
Williams® slick tricks, gang,” he
announced. We tried to protest in
the thought that such risky un-
dertaking might result in untime-
ly disaster, but “you can’t keep a
good man down”... Now Jack
floated on his back thinking things
over hefore going into it. He look-
ed like a desperate man calculat-
ing the distance from atop a high
rooftop. His legs kicked about
and, finding he moved, kept on
kicking- Of course he also hobbed
up and down the water, spitting
water between immersions. Deter-
mined, face set, Jack finally got
started. His legs now kicked vi-
gorously and he started moving
his arms in an overhead arc while
floating on his back. “Smile,
Jack!”, we called to him. Jack
smiled—and the next instant spat
water from his mouth he gave us
an unpleasant look, but we egged
him on.

Extrovert Jack needed only a
slight encouragement and he res-
ponded with renewed legkicking
and arm-thrashing. This went on
smoothly. Jack now could swim
backwards on his back and smile
at us. Like a duckling on its first
swimming lessons Jack content-
edly swam. “See? I can do it!”
he exclaimed triumphantly, and
we nodded in glum assent. He did
it better and better after each few
yards, and we thought it wouldn't
be spoiled anymore by sudden
mishaps or reverses.

All the time, Jack was getting
nearer and nearer the end of the
pool but we didn’t notice this to
give him warning until it was too
late- Being a man of endurance,
Jack kept on kicking and swim-
ming backwards until he hit the
edge of the pool.
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A Budding Analyst Sorts Out The Coeds Into
Interesting €ubbyholées

By
ISMAEL
LEYVA

Let’s say you are the average Mr.
or Miss Student coming from a re-
mote district known as Kokomo
which is found in one out of three
10admaps given out by Socony.- You
have an accent given you by your
grade school teachers and a language
you learnt from the comics. Armed
with these assets you make a try
for college so vou will be more ac-
ceptable to the pedigreed or bede-
ereed genus of the human coterie.

Now that is a good enough pre-
mise for vou to plow through this
because this will be just tailored-
made for vour tastes. Take Mike or
Bert. both are sensible girls who
think career women make the best
wives. And before we proceed, let me
explain to you <omethmg Mike is
a woman because she is really Mi-
euela and Bert is a woman also be-
cause she is Alberta. Now they were
not really called that way in the high
school but their classmates in col-
lege gave them that name and they
stuek. )

1 would not sav, if you are a girl
véader, vou could be Mike. Mike is
one of the very few college girls 1
know who acquired a degree in the
‘first vear, an no less.
Marriage Degree, if vou are puz-
zled.
cause she was not decided who her
ideal man is and her ideal man when
she finds one won’t be the marry-
ing tvpe. Besides Bert is of the opi-
nion that this is no place to go hus-
band-huntine since she came here to
{ind about the secrets of the atoms
and the molecules in the chemistry.
But Bert will always hasten to add
that it is here that all the aspects
and problems of matrimony should
be_subjected to a rigorous study. |

Bert. incidentally, .is taking a
combined course, orie calculated to
make a well-rounded woman of her.
To us. she is already pretty well-
rounded because we meet her in.every
party. She is a prett\ good conver-

But you could be Bert be-. {j

satfonalist “with #n- opinion' about
evexything'  under the - sun. - Fortu-
nately ‘our ideas do- not ylve with
her. Probably her ideas jive with

no on

She probably'-will make the dra-
matics club or the sponsor’s club.
She has such a sweet and fascinat-
ing way that endears her 1o, any au-
dience even during class hours When
she is not supposed. to act. And she
can turn on the 14-karat charm’ on
any “tow-headed kid aged from ' 14
to 34. Now how can she miss being
a sponsor? i

But -to Bert' these aré¢ nothing
more than “transient” pleasures.
She wants to'get out of her course
knowing how to purr “Will you
please nass -the plate, s'il vous
plaits?” or “Dankee schon, donkey!”
TFor our very masculine sense of va-
lues, a slight Brooklyn accent :and a
diction a trifle more decent than a
radio announcer’s will be enough in-
dication of a college education.

You will be sceing her around in
newer and more bizarre new look
outfits and you will probably mut-
{er to vourself why her parents ever
sent her here. Then you might see

“the blurred image of a supersonic

missile leaving a trail of high-po-
taney perfume. She could be Bert
who is one of those costing the ane-
mic Philinpine economy so many
millions of pesos in imported cosme-
ties.

Now Mike is the other side of the
nicture. She has taken the fatal
plunge so she can concentrate on her
studies or so she says. Mike used to
be a stubborn girl before she picked
up her husband and to her there are
only two sides of the question.
wrong side and hers. That mal
her a pretty tough customer to ar-
zue with so we dare not protest h
views. After all, it is her husband’s
WOITY nNow.

She doesn’t go abont armored
with "a war-paint that thick nor
exuding the fragrance of the distil-
leries of Paris and Cologne. Her taste
in dress is more restive than it was

(FIRST of a SERIES)

during  heér ‘kdl€idéscopic *
vore. Needless to sdy* sHeig
student who is very mueh applied to
her classwork and ‘réServes all her
charm to the hubby. How long she
will be that way, onl A,time mll tell.

She has alreas T
barnacles’ who use to- mno‘und her
dnring her days of “blessed  single-
ness. Bert, on thé other hand' walks
around the campus* like "an ‘earth-
bound constéllation. Her satellites
whirl about her very much like the
planéts of the solal
of them are pfett\ gid
others - dying ~ meteors
others-are dead-and dull moons..

Bert; T suppose, i§

every campus belle.  She is Iba«ler]
with a Jot: of what ‘the Frenchmen
call savoir faire. Nont of her friends
find 1t necessarv tc jockey fo: po-
sitions in her court of favor. She
can manage to be a wee bit aloof
from them and vet close envugh so
ihat they feel the warmth of h
affection. She dnesn’t need anyv self-
adjusting heat regulator to do tnat.
Bert is gifted. with a very keen per-
ception of the emotions of i
friends and she knows what is bres
ing in the breasts of her associates.
That makes her easy to gev alonz
with.

Ask her cronies in the dormitory
and they will tell you she is an angel.
They claim they can see the halo
around her head sometimes. They
look up to her as their older sister al-
beit she is no older than most of
“hem. Bert literally sprout” wings
when she comforts a room-mate who
fust  discovers that her “steady”
goes out with another.

Stories ahout her acts of kind-
ness are legion and I do not think
T am disposed to tell you about them
now. The telephone is ringing and
that is probably a creditor burning
the wires. So until we meet again
and until T can find some old stories
of mine that I can rehash and re-
print. goodbye and thanks for read-
ing through.
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Campuscopes -

Favorite retreat of high school
boys: the patio beside the chapel

Back view of Main Building
Thru a window of the Science Building
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Planning,

USC Main Building under construction viewed from
behind.

The ruins of the old USC ehapel and beyond: most —
of Cebu City. The photographer was on USC main The mew Rector.
building top floor. but also a charming




wrly but affable, dignified
sonality.

The dreamer, the planner, the foreman, Rev. Ernest
Hoerdemann, SVD atop the USC roof garden.

¥

A bird's-eye view of the Cebu City taken from atop
the USC Main Building.
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Arrivals From China

of the few authorities on Chimese life and
culture. Sercca, he explains, is the Greek
for silk which even in the old days was
ulready associated with China where it
was first found,

He is now teaching social sciences and
holds the, important post of assistant sec:
retary general of USC. #

Father Norton was born in Massachus-
Joseph D senos._USA. .He taught English and Al-
yurtner, SVD  G6brain a High School near Boston dur-

’ ing the war. Just after the war’s end &
was assigned to Peiping, China to juin the
faculty of Fu Jen University, the biggest
Catholic  university in  China, Fu Jen
Jniversity, he said, is about as big as the
University of San Carlos in many
pects. It used to be the bigzest SVD -
ty in the Far East before San Car-
was rehabilitated.

Asked for their impresstons ou their
new surroundings, they replied they found
much relief at feeling  the Catholic at-
mosphere in Cebu. And the climate? They
like it fine 100. “At least it is not as hard

Rev.

“...the climate here
isn’t so havd.”

m China are two

The recent arrivals

SVD s whe tanght  In the world-
famed Catholic University
der the tration of the SVD
thers. -

The pri who have con

inforced the USC teaching for:
Joseph Paumgartner, SVD and .
ward Norton, SVD. They nad to put ap v v
with hard times in CI ‘ Rev. Edsazd Nurton,
Army closed in on Peking an! were fi- VD

nally forced to leave.  “For what
could we do,” said Fr. Norton. “You sée
the communists’ greatest ememics are the
Catholics and the Americans.
the fathers were Amer
lies — the two ecnemics of Coramumism
rolled into one.”

Father Baumgartner finished his Licen-
tiate of Theology in the internationally
known Gregoriana University in Rome.
He taught sociology and religion in the
Catholic University of Peking. As se:v
tary to the editor of the Chinese scienti-
fic journal “Momenta Sereca” he is one

“We ave two eneniies of
Conmunism rolled into
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in the NEWS

as in China. The Chinese summers would
hake you black and their winters would
make you wish you were. an eskimo. In
China you get the extremes.

Fr. Norton is a six-footer with a mo-
vie actor’s profile and a good booming
voice.  He is presently assigned in the
SC Boys High School.

USC Gets New Head

_The University of San Carlos acquir
a new Rector in the person of the Very
Rev. Albert van Gansewinkel, SVD. He
succeeds former Rector Fr. Arthur Ding-
man who was due for another assign-
ment abroad.

Before the war Fr. Gansewinke] was
sceretary general of San Carlos College.
He dirceted St. Paul's College of Taclo-
ban, Leyte since the early days of libe-
ration. During his administration St.
Taul’s, formerly a secondary school, carn-
ca full college status.

The new Rector acquired his Doctorate
of Theology in world’s best schoo] of theo-
logy and philosophy. the Gregorian Uni-
versity in Rome in 1934. 1In the same

. sear he arrived in the Philippines. After
somo. fruitful years. of sehool work in - Vi-
gan’ and Manila e was, transferred to
San Carlos where _he .stayed. up to the
war's - outbreak.

Fr. Floresca Appointed
Trainang Dept. Head

. The now- principal of the USC Training
Department at Mabini is Rev. Constante
Fjpresca, SVD, a live wire of a priest
and the only Filipino SVD in USC. He
_stepped the ‘shoes of former head Vi-
‘cente Medalle ‘who is. now, a- professor in
the collége department.

Fr. Floresca finished his priesthood
studies in the ‘SVD Chirist the King se-
‘minary in Quezon City. He is also a
BSE graduate and is about to finish: his
. masters degree.

Caralinian Staffers

Acquire Rector’s Office

The mew quarters for Carolinian edito-
rial staff is the office of Father Rector
at former USC' administration building
at Jones Avenue. Father Rector has
moved to-a new office’ at the recently fi-
- nishied: USC main ‘building.

‘The ‘new -editorial ~ -quarters is a cool,
rodmy ‘office’ " equipped with lirand new
writers: and' “other ‘riecéssary  offlce
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Rev. Luis E. Schonfeld
New Dean of Liberal Arts

Another addition to the already impres-
sive faculty of the University of San
Catlos is the Rev. Luis Eugenio Schonfeld

$.V.D., who had been appointed Dearf
Luis

of -the College of Liberal Arts. Fr.
is not unkmown to the Carolinians. He
first set foot on the Phillppine soil in
1938. At the ond of one year's stay
in Manila he was appointed head of the
Spanish department of the then San Car-
los College in which capacity he stayed
till” the outbreak of the war.

Tmmediately after the war he pioneer-
ed in the Holy Name College of Tagbila-
rany Bohol where he acted as Secretary
General. Aside from his job as head of
the. Liberal Arts, he took over Fr. Bun-
zel's task as moderator of the “Carolinian”

Fr. Ernest Hoerdemann
Ayppointed Ezecutive
Secretary

Fr. Ernest Hoerdemann S.V.D. had
been apppointed by Fr. Rector as execu-
tive secretary of the University. As suca
he awill be the coordinating official -of all
the Colleges and departments.

He shouldered the brunt of the job of
rchabilitating USC. In less than two years,

USC was able to build three imposing con-.

ciete buildings and earned the University
status. To Fr. Hoerdemann goes most of
the eredit of making USC the biggest schooi
outside of Manila.

87,000 Volumes In
USC Library

The increased number of -student en-
rolled in different departments of the Uni-
versity of San Carlos this year (1,600 over
last year’s) spurred the administration
ta furnishing students better and more’li-
brary facilities..

The recent arrival of shipments of books
incrvased the 33500 volumes 1o 37.000. The
bulk of these books is composed of texts
and. references for the colleges, especially
of Law, which have been purchased re-
gaidless of the expense. Books for the
Master’s Degree course are teing ordered
and are ‘expected to be on hand before this
semester ends. With the arrival of these
booKs the library can meet the needs of
the - students in all departments.

(Continued on page 16)

SPORTS FLASHES!

College Basketball Intra-mural . Opend

The much-awaited, annual eollége
basketball: -intra-mural  opened “with*’a
bang™ at the old USC’ basketball “coiirt
vecently ' “with  thes University — stards

packed to the rafters by ‘hundreds of €a-
Tolinians. The ceremqnies, :which ushered
in the season for the battle royal for
basketball supremacy among the college
Gepartments of the university, was one .of

the most colorful and most impressive
ever held. .
The ‘well-attended opening ceremonies

started with the parade of the differént
competing teams in their even more ¢o-
lorful and beautiful speck and span uni-
forms -“chaperoned” by . their respective
sponsors who were simply terrific .in
their flashy uniform. This was followed
by a short talk on sportsmanship. by Rev.
Fr. . Lawrence .W. Bunzel, athletic di-
rector * and “intra-mural .moderator. Fr
Bunizel ‘emphasized that playing is not so
much for the thrill of widning as for the
sake of: wood ‘clean  sportsmanship. Intra-
mural -diréctor Capt. Vicente G. Diana
followed up on’the true -wofth-of the in-
tra-murals  and -also ' admijnistered the
cath of sportsmans}up. As a fitting con-
clusion to the historic dfternoon-the form-
idable - Engineers - overwhelmed the hnd-
ﬁghhhz ‘Educdtion Quintet. 3
Rector Albert Van Ganse
lhe first ball.
UNITS PARTICIPATING

Teams Managers
Pre-Law ..... . Atty. M. Ortiz
Pre-Medics . Doctor F. Solon

Liberal Arts Hmmma Reyes Mr. M. Vale
Commerce .., . Mr. J. Tecson
Education Mr. V. Medalle
Law . Atty. F. Pelaez
Fngineering Engr. J. Rodriguez

OFFICIALS
Tnt ral M. .. Rev. L
. W. Bunzel
Referees ....... Mr. Reyes (Chief)
Varsity Boys
(Members)
Scorers ....... Varsity Boys
Field Physician Doctor P. Solon
Bandmaster Mr. .E. Villareal
Announcer . «... Atty. M. Ortiz
Reporter .. Mr. N. Alifio, Jr.

Robles Studio

Photographer
. Paoner ”

Fquipment & Ground

Caretaker School Janitors
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(A SHORT SHORT STORY)

Pastel

“The heart is the only timber
to be proof

Against  all thunderclaps and
lightningtwists.”

Lloyd Frankenberg

Much as he disliked to think
of her now, he no longer wanted
to write the story which he be-
gan years and years ago. A
dead treec has no shelter and
what was left of yesterday’s tree,
he didn’t care. Yes, time is a tree,
so said a poet, and this life one
leaf but now,.-. love is no longer
the sky and yet he had to write
to end all writing,

He had just come across the
poem. Hide in the Heart by Lloyd
Frankenberg. Powerful. Rich. On
e table, with the book in his
hand, he saw the end of it all
Like a painting in abstraction, ih
image of the girl, even i
memory, puzzled him.
meaningless, dead, To him, she
with the past and all that was re-
iated to the past, is also dead.
Useless now to pull sweet blue
fiowers out of memory, he
tliought. Then, fending off lost
ecstasies back in his own con-
sciousness, he stood, opened the
cGoor and stepped out into the
night.

Outside, where the wind stirred
the trec leaves lazily among its
branches, he could hear the seren-
aders far across the other side of
tite village shouting: I love you,
I love you-.. their guitar also
saying: I love you, But whatsoever
was entered into sweetness and
song and lovely night, he Inew
the time has come and that
2ll between him and her would
be forgotten as all things would. It
would be easy to sleep on it, he
assured himself.

When he returned and came to
the room. it seemed as if the
storm in his heart had ceased. His
thought was now at peace and of
this, he was sure.

By ARAM

Now sitting on his bed and not
more than three paces removed,
he could see clearly the children
sleeping, their innocent faces, de-
void of all worries and heartaches,
was to him a symbol of life and
happiness. His wife beside him,
also sleeping, was to him and for
all the world to know (he was
proud of her), a faithful memorial
of being the companion of his
days!

Slowly he stood, and like an
arrow ready for flight, he dashed
towards the table where the book
was and, finding that it was still
opened, he gently took it and be-
gan to read:

Hide in the heart. There is no

help without.

The strong winds ramp about

the world tonight.

The heart is wide enough to

move about.

The heart is tall. In a world

too small for flight,

This is the only border out

of doubt.

Although he studied poetry ex-
tensively to himself, yet he won-
dered what the poet wanted to
convey. Again he coninued to
read...

Find out this music pounding
through the wrists.

Stop out the sounds of the
feet tramping the roof.

Let the rain beat with all its
mailed fists.

The heart is the only timber
to be proof.

Against all thunderclaps and
lightningtwists,

‘When  he finished reading.
without pulling a tree reminiscent,
he lit a cigarette and stuck it into
his lips, and while drinking the
wind magnificent, he blew a mil-
lion smoke rings for winds to
keep,

Before he put out the light, he
kissed the forchead of his  wife
and children one by one.
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USC IN THE NEWS.
(Continued from page 15)

Ramon Osmena Elected
Lex Circle President

In the hilarious, very vocal manner of
law students, USC law organization Lex
Circle gathered last week to choose its
officers for this school year. The vote for
presidency went to tall, popular son of
ex-President Sergio Osmefia, Ramon who
won by a landslide .

This year’s vice president is Pablo Gar-
secretary,  Gloria Parcja; treasurer,
Manuela Bardillon; press relation officer,
Napoleon G. Rama; student council rep.
resentatives, Horacio Adaza, Vicente Uy,
Aniano Ferraris, and Guillermo Lazo.

The high moments of the affair aside
from the election were the speeches of the
new Father Rector Rev. Albert Ganse-
winkel, SVD and law Dean Manuel Zosa.
Introduced by the Dean, Father Rector
impressed the students with his profound
knowledge of legal principles. You are
not learning law here, he said, in arder to
met around the law. It is not enough to
memorize the provisions—a child can do
that, he went on. “A lawyer must know the
philosophical and historial background of
the provisions of law and how they contri-
butes to the common good.”

The meeting closed after the counting
of ballots. The following is the result of
the election. The winning candidates and
their closest rivals were:
ent: R. Osmefia 168, Al. Dalope
11; Vice-Pres.: Pablo Gareia 96, Major
U. Francisco 47, Secretary: G. Pareja
58, J. Saguin 53; Treasurer: Bardillon
53. Chew 43; PRO: N. Rama 85, Ferrarls
44: Reps: Adaza 90, Uy 115, Ferraris 67,
Lazo 67.

e

Another Swimming Pool
At Talisay

In its desire to give students the fulles
convenience and facility, the University
of San Carlos had started to erect a big-
swimming poll at Talisav whici wiil be
of standard size (25 by 12.50 meters)

With the completion of u
pool Tali ay  will be  the site of more
swimming

s.
The present  swimming peol which is
smaller will be assigned to the girls. The
swimming pools are for the exelusive ard
ce use of the students and faculty of
the University of San Carlos, but all are
vequested to  bring their library ang iden-
Ufication cards in order to be permitted to
enter the ground. This requirement is for
the convenience of the man in charge who
vltimately cannot know all Czrolinians.

(Cont- on page 23)
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Anbuttoned Mood

Do not consider those hours of thought
time spent in vain—when I silently look
on the heavens’ blue face or gaze at the
sparkling splendour of the sun as it peeps
the dewy fringes of the east, and when
it seeks repose in the bloody hills to the
west to give way to other suns that creep
to the skies when shadows fall. Or when
1 brood at the silver circle of the moon
until the night is wrought into the dim
dawn.

O call me not an idle fool distraught
into these dreamings that seem profitless.
For they are my only means of happiness
—cven from youth I have been taught to
Dbliss at all these.

No, take not my saving props from mec
away. Without them I would not live.
A wretch I then would drift with com-
mon men and never again could I look on
roble forms. Nor be free.

It is true that all of us feel poesy. The
poetic fire brandles in the breast. It stirs
cer minds. It is a powerful desire that we
must articulate or we cease to be. Out
front the troubled chambers of the heart

this feeling must be given freedom. We
must express the sentiment of joy. Our
words must render real the wished-for

kiss, but we only kmow the pain and the
agony.

We write our e i ingpiratic

be the keeper of your treasury of plen-
teous love. Let me be the atmoner, the
sportulary of your sweeter favors. I will
be a faithful steward of your trust, and
I will treble all what you will give. Oniy
open for me the chance. That given, I
wil] so labor that you will not say in
disappointment that you had trusted Fate
in vain; rather you will utter pleased:
the bursar of my love is an honest man;
he has served loyally; I am more rich;
continued faith in him is the abiding re-
ward.

Would that I werve free to pray that
you must love me—only me— of all mor-
tals and bless me with yowr engendering
love, open for me the portals of your
heart, that I may enter, your one welcome
guest, ond others, debarred. We will then
hanquet on the gods’ own table of mectar
and ambrosia endlessly .

Does the sky know how beautiful it is?
1t has but to look into the placid lake.
There will it feel Narcissus’ bliss...

But let not the sky know it prssesses
beauty. It might grow vain, ond love it-
self. And like Narcissus, who was con-
scious of his beauty. it will pine away and
die,

That was a weird-looking veaion. The
very «air that seemed to  svifocale the
whole body 1was  pregnant with Death’s

—those thoughts und fancies of which we
are the true and absolute sovereigns. But
how many times have we penned them
down?  Really how wretched is our con-
ception, how poor the rage? And most
poor is the expression that are made poet-
asters!

Definition:
Life is a flash of light in the darkness
of eternity,
Tt gives a sparkle white then dies away
—no spark to see
And all is darkness as before, naught
seen of whiteness evermore!

And he poured out his whole heart, his
whole being: “I am here prostrate at your
feet, asking pity, begging love. Be you
my soul’s participant of Heaven. Let me

despair. The trees were stir-
less end  inanimate. Eternal  dwrkness
reiqued. There was no day. Th: wery sun
did fear to enter there. The fecling sense
of ioy slank far away. The fieree cnve-
loping gloom was only clear.

Yet it was beautiful and dear to me
It had « particular glovy that entranced
e. The trained familiar eye aaw the in-
visible and sprightly fairies dance and
play. T heard the elfin “music murnur
low. And the elves themselves were smil-
ing at me.

If we could fancify etarnity, thon it
cculdn’t exist. The imagination is faint
aud feeble. Its power unsure to paint
ihe vastness of a vast infinity. And it is
this sad futility that proclaims the truth
of its dread existence. Wner: the ima-
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By FITZ ARREZA GERALDO

gination is not given wing it gives proof
of its dark reality.

Those who might aver their eyes have
once been favored with a cravnce-view of
eternity only feign. Their minds deceived
them, for naught truly knew. There is
more than our eyes can see that lies in
it. The heart that feels na: sometimes
deep intuition but insufficient.

Let us sing of the common tao. ©he
wan whose lifc is the most important ir
the land and yet is the most unknown
that then we are apt to forget. He has
« modest home, a contented wife and chil-
dren, eats three meals a day, pays his
taves and adheres to the laws of the gov-
crnment, Sometimes, of course, he is in
strife with his meighbors but oftenest h2
is in peace with the world.

Now and then he’s wooed by politicians.
but he’s not tmbued with inserests for the
Feman life.

Yes, sing of him — he who makes the
land strong by his solid and reliable ways.
He is without imagination but he is most
sensible. He lives on his owon. He doesn't
mind about corruptions and graft among
the powers that be. He never does make
demands on onr government, except to re-
duce the tax.

Like Death, O Love, you have full ma-
ny a way, whereby you make the two
lovers find each other and bhecome com.
plete in their dreamed joy Thus they
will bless you all their blissful days
which neither time, nor chance nor scen
they shall forget They shall remember
always in their sweet sightngs the tone.
the grasp, the look, the seft-treading feet,
the heartbeat and the eternfty that enve-
loped them.

How often has it been said of true
lovers: when first the lover aspired to
vioo the maiden under a tree or by 2
stream or in a dance hall or classroom or
street or moviehouse or park, they began
to dream:

He saw her in the glamour of Romance.
He fell in that seductive circumstance.



Page 18

ROTC

Edited by CESAR GONZAGA

Capt. Antonio Concepcion
ROTC Commandant

With a view to fostering excellent com-
radeship, more rigid discipline, Capt. An-
tonio N. Concepcion, in an Interview af-
ter his reappointment to be this year’s Unij-
versity ROTC Commandant stated that
he favored strict adherence to military
courtesy and advocates promptness to di-
minish ROTC evaders. The Commandant
revealed further, that the present roster
of new ROTC enrollees has mounted to
one thousand three hundred strong.

The energetic but {actful ROTC head
Lails from Manila. He graduated from
the Philippine Military Academy in De-
cember 1941. At the outbreak of Worid
War II, he was assigned to the 71st Div-
ision at Bataan, till the final surrender
ot the American forces to the Japanese.

A survivor of the historical but ill-fated
Dcath March, he was concentrated in the
rotorious Japanese concentration camp at
Capas. He was finally released on August
21, 1942. Later, in the carly days of libe-
ration, he was appointed as Acting CO
of 2nd Repl Co, 3rd Repl Co, 3rd Repl Bn.

When the Army called for more qualified
officers for specialized studies in artille-
ry branch of service, he was selected as
one of those to undergo extensive train-
ing in the U.S. Field Artillery School at
Fort Sill, Oklahama. On his return, he
was assigned with the Philippine Consta.
Lulary. Bohol Province from May 1946 to

BRIEFS

Dccember 1948.

He became the S:3 of the ROTC De-
partment of the University of San Carlos
in January 1948 up to March 1948. On
the following summer of the same year,
he was made the Commandant of enlist-
ed men Troop School at Cebu City. On
July 1948, he succeeded Major Pedro Gon-
zzles as our Commandant, and until the
present, he occupies the same post.

The Commandant is ably assisted by two
staff officers. Lt. Florencio Romero and
It. Guillermo Moreno. Crisp, reserved
I.t. Romero retains the same post he held
Iast vear as Plans and Operation Officer.
Lt Moreno has just been assigned this year
to the post of Adjutant. He studied for-
merly at the Philippine Military Academy.

The Corps of Cadets
Organizes

The ROTC Department of this institu-
tien, after giving the cadets a strong
competitive  examination  for officership

CAROLINIAN

Lt. Moreno, new ROTC Adjt.

George Btry, CO
Cdt Capt Isidro Redulla
MP, CO
Cdt Capt Celso Macachor
Hq & Hq Btry, CO
Cdt Capt Vevencio Ruivivar
Service Btry. CO
Cdt Capt Nimisio Paras
Color Officer
Cdt Lt. Francisco Borromeo
Band Officer
Cdt Lt Horacio Ceniza
Press Relation & Liason Officer
Cdt Capt Cesar Gonza

last Sunday, July 24, formally
The Corps and temporarily assigned the
following cadets to their respective du-
ties:
Corps Commander

Cdt Col Moises Bucia
Corps Ex-0

Cdt Lt Col Rufino Kho
Coips Adj & S-2

Cdt Major Civiaco Bongalos
Corps §-3 & S-4

Cdt Major Edelberto Isleta
1s¢ Bn, CO

Cdt Lt Col Alejandrino Abatayo
2nd Bn, CO

Cdt Lt Col Ricardo Dorotheo
5rd Bn, CO

Cdt Lt Col Eleazar Cerna
Able Btry. CO

Cdt Capt Dominador Medado
aker Btry, CO

Cdt Capt Benjamin Rafols
Charlie Btry, CO

Cdt Capt Quirico Tharra
Doz Btry, CO .

Cdt Capt Antonio Mendez
Easy Btry. CO -

Cdt Capt Carponio Manriquez
Fox Btry, CO

Cdt Capt Rudolfo Alonzo

The C d: d the need
of an MP organization to supplement po-
lice duty among the corps. This is the
first unit of ROTC south of Manila which
2dded the Military Police in the new ta-
M of organization.

59 Cadets Complete
Summer Training

Fifty-nine cadets wraduated recentlv
from the summer camp center at Flori-
deblanca, Pampanga. The boys made a
solendid rd in the camy, being the on.
Is artillery group in the Vis s afd Min-
danao.

Despedida Party For
Sgt. Alberto Arcaya

The ROTC cadets of the University of
San Carlos gave a despedida party for
Set. Alberto Arcaya at USC Coop at 1607
heurs on the occasion of his departure for
the U.S. Officers Candidate School at
Fort Riley, Kansas. Sgt. Arcaya, a staff
personnel in the ROTC Department, will
temporarily be assigned to the PGF
section, pending further orders to U.S.
He left Cebu last week.
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qwe Me U Room

by vnlim

Whete Carabaos Don't Roam

It is after registration and I am
in the midst of a packed crowd try-
ing to arrange my time and sche-
dule of classes to suit me. After
being drenched with perspiration
and getting tired of feeling the
breath of a student behind me blow-
ing down my spine, I manage to copy
the time, room number, instructor,
and days of my subjects. Now to go
to my rooms and hand in my class
cards. It doesn’t seem to be any
problem at all: you simply go to the
room and submit your class card to
the instructor like a good student,
and after that forget about it and
go on to the next class. But it turn-
ed out to be a carnival of shuttling
hetween rooms and teachers. Take,
for example, my Spanish Ia. Some
friends and myself thought we’d be
settled comfortably in the room and
time it said on the schedule, but we
were sent out to another class and
another time. We changed our whole
schedule and went to that room.
Tleck. we were sent out again. We
begran to feel like a croquet ball kick-
ed out from one hole to another as
we trudged from room to room, look-
ing for greener pastures. We had
to change our time schedules so ma-
nv times, like a lady trying to de-
cide which frock to wear to the Ju-
nior Prom.

Exhausted, flabbergasted, bewil-
dered, we entered one class and
pleaded with the teacher to let us
slay in his class. The prof looked at
if we were a bunch of escaped
cenvicts and told us we could stay
in his class—temporarily, until the
special section created for unfortu-
nates like us was arranged. We
sighed and looked around for empty
seats on which to plunk down our
fatigued bodies. No soap. Every
seat was occupied by a belligerent
femme or gay young blade, so gay
and happy over our misfortune. We
stand in the back and jot down the
instructor’s lecture on one another’s

back. Have you tried that stunt?
Bet you can’t hold five minutes on
it. We ask those who are near us
what the prof said, and we get a
sour face twisted in a cynical grin
and challenging grimace. We feel like
social outcasts, but “c’est la guerre!”
In a roomful of students, mostly new
and non-acquaintances of yours, a
cold shoulder and an icy look is ram-
pant. We make plans to make life
miserable for others if we can do
that. We also hope that the next
class won’t be so crowded as this
one. A can of sardines is so roomy
compared to this class. After push-
irz, excuse me-ing, and shoulderinz
enr way to the front to hand in our
cliss cards, we get them black with
the announcement that we are to go
to this certain room, time, and in-
structor because “This class has to
be split in two for you are too ma-
ny.” And he adds, “. . . specially vou
latecomers.”

Well, here we go AGAIN, we say
to each other, and march out in spi-
rit. By this time we have missed
the start of the lesson, and when we
are finally settled in a class we are
Llamed for being so late. We are
alvised to catch up by copying from
the other students. But every fe-
male student we ask for a copy of
the preceding lecture thinks we arc
fresh guys and are just making ad-
vances. The prof doesn’t make it
any easier for us by wa\rnmg us of
an impending smpnse quiz.  This
announcement brings out the -greed
in the other students who already
have the first lecture, and we are
desperate. We plead, cajole, threat-
en, shout, scream, wail, and beg for
our neighbor's lecture notes. She fi-
nally gives in to our persistent,
{rantic pleas. But you know some-
thing? The big blow never came.
There wuz no quiz until the second
week. Well, at least we made an ac-
quaintance.

awar  trends,
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BACK IN THIS OLD.
(Continued from page 7)
us after an absence of about seven years.
In his impressions on coming back to us
again, we can readily glean the kind of
Carolinian he is. “I'm, therefore, so much
the more determined to do everything in
my power to contribute something to make
San Carlos University the greatest and
Lest institution south of Manila. All of
us Carolinians, whether Faculty member
or student, -have got to consolidate -our ef-
ferts to preserve and even to augment an
enormous prestige”. That's a challenging
cxhortation to our loyalty and love to San
Carlos, but all of us Carolinians will join
with each other to contribute what little
we have to the fulfillment of our aims
and desires for our University as elenly
by R d Father Sct

On Co-Education

The good benefits that our women de-
rive for being permitted to enroll in the
University of San Carlos, although this
institution used to be exclusively for boys.
is being counted as a blessing to the Ca
tholic population of the Visayas. Father
Schonfeld hails  this innovation in our
University life with complete approval of
what ought to be. “Confronted with post-
it was certainly inevitable
that we should have the co-educational sys-
tem. Our Catholic girls’ mstitutions in
the Visayas could evidently not cope with
the difficulties of giving an adequate and
tl.orough Catholic education to all our
Catholic ladies who might desire to have
their studies on the higher plane of arts
@nd sciences. That San Carlos did open
ker portals to young women was definite-
Iv a right move in the right direction at
the right time, and undoubtedly consti-
tutes a signal blessing for our young wo-
men in particular and for our society in
eneral”.

Our New ROTC Branch of Service

Father Schonfeld was made to remem-
ber wistfully the triumphs or our ROTC
units before the War in ROTC meets in
Manila. when the subject of our ROTC
was broached to him. He believes that the
permission  given  readily  allowing the
change in the branch of service of our
ROTC into Artillery must be partly due
to the fine showing and consequent good
name our past ROTC units had attained
2nd mainly of course, as signal recogni-
tion of the able guidance and efficient
lcadership of our past and present Com-
mandants with the members of their res-
ing groups. Regarding this,
he says, “I'm particularly proud that dear
USC has the privilege of having an Ar-

(Cont. on page 22)
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SECCION

CASTELLANA

EDITORIALES

La Juventud: Edad Propicia Para
El Trabajo

Es preciso, dicen, que pase la juventud- Cuando
tenga mds edad, trabajaré para que mi vida sea
virtuosa y fecunda. ;Dios querrd que ast sea!

Jovenes, os engandis. ;Pensdis que perdiendo el
tiempo, arruinando wvuestro cuerpo, atrofiando vues-
tro espiritu, dejando jirones de vuestro corazén a los
pies de los idolos habéis de templar vuestro cardcter
y prepararos un porvenir honroso y fecundo? Por
regla general, lo que haydis sido de jovenes eso seréis
de ancianos. “El hombre—dice la Sagrada Escritura—
sequird el camino de su adolecencia, y de él no se
apartard ni aun en los dias de su ancianidad.” “El
tiempo no fortifica en los seres mds que lo que encuen-
tra en ellos; si encuentra el vicio, va sellindolo de
dia en dia con un sello cada vez mds fuerte. No
credis que el anciano respira bajo sus cabellos blan-
cos la serenidad de una templanza que sea innata en
su espiritu, Esto es cierto tratindose del hombre que
ha combatido sus pasiones desde la aurora de su li-
bertad y las ha hecho emprender hacia el Cielo un
camino tanto mds seguro cuanto mds esfuerzos le ha
costado; pero el hombre que abandoné cobardemente
las riendas de su alma contando con la edad para
enmendarse, ése no recibe de la ancianidad mds que

sd.

Dios Expulsado De Las Escuelas

Una politica malsana que siguen nuestras
escuelas piblicas y las de los Estados Unidos
es la que excluye absolutamente de nuestro
curriculum la i de lquii ligion.
Tan rigido es este reglamento que su transgre-
sion leva ig penalidad de lsion de
los maestros que se hallen culpables.

Este boicoteo @ Dios ha rayado a tal extre-
mo que ya es casi imposible para los nifios tener
idea de Dios, ni mucho menos de la religion de
sus padres y antepasados. De tal manera que en
nuestras las piblicas se fian todas las
cosas del mundo menos El que las ha creado. Se
da mucha importancia a los necesidades del
cuerpo, se preocupa de lo material, se pone én-
fasis sobre el éxito y el cémo ganar el pan y
mil cosas efimeras, pero con el alma, con lo es-
piritual y eterno nuestras escuelas mno quieren
tener nada que ver.

No sols te bajo la 7 d te luz de
la légica, sino tambien por razén de las circuns-
tanci isten en Filipinas, esta politica

oprobio. Los resortes de su vol d, afloj por
la falta de ejercicio, son impotentes para gobernarle,
y su inteligencia, corrompida por las imdgenes secu-
lares de la  voluptuosidad, suscita en sus entraiias
»n deliquio que le embriaga, y no le permite pedir al
sueito la pureza que le niega el dia. No coloquéis, por
lo tanto, vuestras esperanzas en el tiempo, porque el
tiempo no hard otra cosa que mardurar vnestros
vicios o vuestras virtudes. Empiece desde ahora en vo
sotros el reinado de las cosas que améis y, por lo
tanto, el reinado del bien, si es el bien lo que verda-
deramente amdis.”

Este trabajo debe ser labor de toda la vida, pero
cspecialmente de la juventud.

En vuestra alma sensible y delicada, no hay to-
davia costumbres perversas, y asi, la divina semilla
de lus virtudes encontrard en ellas terreno propicio
donde arraigar y desarrollarse. La juventud es la fe-
cunda, la alegre estacion de la siembra. Si durante
ese tiempo sagrado no sembrdis nada, ;qué habréis de
cosechar? ‘Quae seminaverit homo, haec et metet”,
decia_San Pablo a los cristianos de la primitiva Igle-
sia. Cosecharéis lo que habréis sembrado. Si mientras
J6venes y podéis manejar fécilmente vuestras faculta-
des no hacéis nada por vosotros mismos y dejdis a los

(Pasa a la pagina 21)

que P
de expulsar a Dios de nuestras escuelas es un
contr tido y alt te ridicul
En Filipinas, donde el 95% de los habitan-
tes son catélicos, cualquier designio de elimi
la religion del curriculum por razén de un
principio de origen puramente americano, es
un insulto a la inteligencia de los Filipinos. Que
los Estados Unidos, donde hay un Babel de re-
ligiones, hayan abrazado el principio de la li-
hertad de religiin en las escuelas publicas. ie-
jor dicho. la politica de desentenderse por com-
pleto de toda idea religiosa, este hecho no pro-
porciona justificacion alguna para adoptar tal
politica aqui

Esta solemne insensatez a la larga ve-
dundard en perjuicio de nuestro pais. Vamos
educando la mente de nuestra juventud lendn-
dola de conocimientos cientificos pero abando-
nando el corazon y la conciencia que la tempe-
ran y la guian en la prdctica de la moral. Se ha
dicho mil veces que el mds temible de los crimi-

(Pasa a la pagina 21)
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Desconocidos

En El Mar

Después de divertirse jugando con
nuestro “bilos” y haciendo llorar a
los nifios y a las mujeres, la tempes-
tad ces6, dejando una vislumbre
tras si. Nos dejé, acaso, por capri-
cho, tan sélo para ponernos ante
una situacién peor.

Antes de que nos percatésemos,
a corta distancia de cinco siluetas
cblongas que bailaba sobre las olas.

—Ballenas muertas, — susurré al-
guien.

—;iBallenas! — asentimos con voz
llena de horror.

Pero nos equivocamos. Una pro-
longada ojeada revelé que los cinco
desconocidos eran mas peligrosos
que cincuenta ballenas vivas, pues
cran embarcaciones del tamaiio v
corte de las lanchas usadas por los
japoneses en patrullar los mares del
Sur.

En seguida nos convencimos que
afrontabamos la muerte — iy de
manos japonesas! El dnico remedio
ove nos auedaba era escapar, aun-
aue cso también era peligroso. Sin
pérdida de tiempo echamos en el
mar todo cuanto creiamos capaz de
vendernos a los “monos amarillos”,
como “Pases” expedidos por los
antoridades de resistencia contra los
Nipones y hasta algunos pantalones
de color kaki. Y el viento, como pa-
ra fastidiarnos, dejé de soplar. Con
el mas riguroso silencio, nosotros
los hombres, nos apresuramos al re-

Por RAFAEL V. GUANZON

mo. Algunos se acordaron de pedir
la ayuda del Todo poderoso y de los
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LA ABOGACIA COMO PROFESION

Por DOROTEO LACUNA, Hijo

Es un contrasentido la actitud que
muchos tienen hacia la abogacia co-
mo profesién. Para muchos esta pro-
fesion es sinénima de mentira, de
engaiio, de todo lo vil y contrario a
la verdad. En sintesis, segtn ellos
el derecho no es derecho sino torei-
do. No obstante, los abogados, ¥
que pronto lo serin, no de-

santos que tanto
Jos resignados a su suerte dijeron
un acto de contricién. Contrario a
Jo de las olas, que suben y bajan,
nuestro temor ascendia por minutos.
Cada minuto esperabamos la perse-
cucién de unas lanchas o el estallido
de ametralladoras. Fué tanto nues-
tro susto que sélo como por milagro
pudimos aguantar el cansancio del
continuo remar. jDios mio, cémo
tardan los minutos! Toda una hora
pasamos junto al remo. Sin embar-
go, seguiamos inquietos; .creiamos

ben desesperarse, porque el derecho
o la abogacia no es lo que muchos lo
consideran, sino lo que talmente es:
una profesién util y noble.

En primer lugar, veamos quiénes
son los criticos del derecho como
prefesion. Indudablemente lo son
unos ignorantes; unos que se creen
sabios como para poder juzgar, sin
saber los hechos. En otros términos,
son una manada de injustos. Son
injustos porque fallan sin haber he-
cho el debido examen de las cosas
pert ientes a la ab i

que los duefios de los botes
—con la ayuda de reflectores e]ec
tricos v telescopios — todavia ¢
drian apercibir nuestra presenc
Por tanto el murmullo de los nom-
bres de los santos continuaba.

bajamos febrilmente por una se
da hora en nuestra obra de escape,
cargados todos de atormentadora in-
certidumbre. Gradualmente !legd la
ultima hora de nuestra tortura. tan-
to mental como también fisica. |Es-
tabamos salvados! Agradecidos qu=
éramos, no nos olvidamos de vendlir
sentidas gracias al cielo por haber-
nos librado de una suerte horrible.

Una hora después, al rayar el alba.
vimos cinco juncos moros, del mismo
{amaiio ¥ forma que las embarcacio-
nes que nos habian ahuyentado pocas
horas ha, llevados por sus velas mul-
ticolores, procediendo de la misma
direccién de que veniamos nosotros.

El derecho es igual que las demis
rrofesiones. De la misma manera
aue hay doctores. maestros, e inge-
nieros deshonrados, también hay
abogados de mala prictica. Y de
izual modo que la mayor parte de
los de las otras pmfesnones. tales
como la medicina, la pedagogia, la
ingenieria, son buenas, la mayor
narte de los abogados son también
buenos. En otras palabras, no debe-
mos juzgar una cosa por la excep-
cién. Tengamos en cuenta que una
golondrina no hace primavera; que
aleunos malos abogados no signifi-
ca que la abogacia, como profesién,
es mala o sucia.

Acaso no es un hecho que la ma-
vor parte de nuestros caudillos, tan-
to hov como en el pasado, eran o
son abogados? Y preguntémonos qué
serfa de la sociedad sin abogados que
interpretaran las leyes, y quiénes
las aplicaran. Indudablemente ten-
driamos caos y ruina.

La Juventad: Edad Propicia..

(Continuacion de la pdagina 20)
demds el cuidado de pensar y de querer por wosotros,
llegard una edad en que habréis de resolver solos los
problemas de vuestra vida, y seréis incapaces de hacer-
lo. Una fuerza que no se ejercita estd condenada irre-
misiblemente a la esterilidad y a la destruccién. La
la anemia:

inaccion es, en primer lugar,
atrofia, y, por ultimo, la muerte.

Dios Expulsado De Las..

luego, lu

(Continuacion dz la pdgina 20)
nales es el inteligente. Si continuamos con esta
desastrosa politica algun dia veremos una Fili-
pinas convertida en un pais materialista y se-
mi-pagano que, no solamente dentro de las au-
las sino también fuera de ellas, se estremecerd

a la mera mencion del nombre de Dios.

LUIS EUGENIO

N. G- RAMA
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LO QUE ES

EL CASTELLANO

:Sabéis lo que es el castellano?
Es el idioma de una epopeya de ocho
siglos: el idioma de Covadonga, de
las Navas, del Salado, de la toma de
Granada; el idioma del Romancero;
el de la primera carta de liber-
tad popular, la constitucion arago-
nesa; el primer cuerpo cientifico de
leyes, el Cédigo de las Partidas. Es
€] idioma de los que se embarcaron
con Cristébal Colon en tres fragiles
carabelas, y el que saludé por boca
de Rodrigo de Triana, un nuevo con-
tinente: el maravilloso mundo anie-
ricano. Es el idioma europeo que de-
6 oir por primera vez sus ecos ar-

i ante el subli hall

del mayor de los océanos, el impo-
nente Pacifico, con Vasco Nuiiez de
Balboa. Es el idioma de los conquis-
tadores de aquellos imperios fabulo-
sos de Méjico y del Peri: de Her-
nan Cortés, de Pizarro, de Alma-
aro, de Velazquez y Alvarado y Or-
edfiez, de Benalcazar y Hernando de
Soto. Es el idioma de los descubri-
dores de los tres majestuosos rfos
de las Américas: el Rio de La Pla-
ta, el Amazonas v el Misisipi; de los
fundadores de las grandes capitales,
Lima, Caracas, Buenos Aires, Mon-
tevideo, » Manila.

Es el idioma de todo esto v de
mucho mis. Es el idioma de los que
descubricron con Magallanes el Ar-
chipiélago Filipino, v el de los que
con Eleano circumnavegaron, por
primera vez, el globo terraqueo. Es
el idioma de los descubridores de las
Marianas v las Carolinas, las Mar-
quesas v la Nueva Guinea, las Islas
_de Tahiti v el Archipiélago de Salo-
moén.

Si. es el idioma de Quirés v de
Mendana de Neira. El idioma de los
que evangelizaron por primera vez
los erandes imperios de la China y
del Japén. Es el idioma de los gran-
des filésofos y de los grandes teélo-
gos, el de los fundadores de las dos
de las mas grandes érdenes religio-
sas, Domingo de Guzmin e Ignacio

e Loyola. Es el idioma de los gran-
des capitanes: Gonzalo de Cérdoba,

Leyva, Alva, Requesens, Pescara,
Farnecio, Spinola y Fuentes.

Es el idioma de los misticos que
con Dios hablaron: Fray Luis de
Leén, Santa Teresa de Jesis, y de
Santa Rosa de Lima. Es el idioma
del que descubrié por primera vez
la navegacién a vapor y del que por
primera vez ensayé la mnavegacién
submarina, de Garay y de Peral. Es
el idioma de los grandes dramatur:
eos v de los grandes literatos: de
Lope de Vega, de Calderén, de Que-
vedo, de Tirso de Molina, de Gon-
gora, v de Rojas.

Es. amén de eso, el idioma d»l
pueblo que vencié al genio militar
de los mares. Nelson, en Tenc
al genio de la guerra terrestre, Na-
poleén, en una lucha homériza dc
siete afios. Es el idioma de «po-

pera sudamericana: de San Martin,

Bromas l[ Chistes

EXOJO.—Mi mujer estd enojada conmi-
o. No €& por qué. A menos que sea
por esto. Resulta que ayer por la
mafana va v me dice:
—Anoche  hablaste  mientras
mias. ..

—;Esta bien! ;Estd bien! — le con-
testé — jPerdona si te interrumpi! -

dor-

SINTETICO.—Macstra al alurino --Pé-
ije que escribieses una pag
ra entera nablando de la leche y solo
aseribiste un par de lineas. ..
Alumno.—Es que yo escribi sobre )a
leche condensada. ..

RAMON DE UN RUEGO.—
Se disponia a acostarse el nifo.
arrodillé y conmenzé sus oraciones.
—Dios mio, haz que Roma sea la ca-
pital de Francia.
—iPer qué haces
do?—dijo su madre.
—Porque eso es lo que he puesto en
mi cuaderno de deberes—dijo el nifio.

Se

ese pedido, queri.

CAROLINIAN

Por TIRSO DE IRURETA

de Belgrano, de Bolivar, de Sucre y
de Cordoba. Es el idioma que reso-
né en labios de vencidos y vencedo-
res en Ayacucho y en Maipy, en Ju-
nin y en Callao.

Es el idioma de los héroes filipi-
nos, el idioma de Novales, de Bur-
gos, de Plaridel, de Lépez Jaena, de
Antonio Luna, Es el idioma de los
escritos de Rizal, del “Noli Me Tan-
gere” de aquellos esclarecidos
miembros de inclitas drdenes religio-
sas que fundaron los institutos de
ensefianza en Filipinas: la Universi-
dad de Santo Tomas, la Universidad
de San Carlos, del Colegio de Letran,
el Atenso de Manila, el San Beda,
La Concordia y Santa Rosa. . . Fué
«l idioma de la Primera Repiblica
Filipina, el de sus cortes constitu-
ventes, v el de su constitucion de
Malolos. Es el idioma, en fin, en la
actunlidad, de un reino y de veinte
republicas, de la quinta parte del
globo terraquec y de cien millones
de habitantes de esla tierra. Eso es.
v rauchisimo maés, el idioma caste-
TNano.

BACK IN THIS OLD......

(Cont. from page 10)
tillery ROTC unit. This again shows that
San Carlos has made a name for herself
not only in scholastic standing and ath-
Icties but also in all other enterp s she
Lzs undertaken. This unique privilege '~
inly due to the good training of our
cudets and the excellent leadership of our
nast and  present Commandants. Let’s
work towards achieving further success so
tkat we truly wmay measure up to the
high expectations of our authorities”.

The Expansion of Ruildings
“I fee] a great pride with cerrespond-
ing admiration in seeing the institution’s
extraordinary material expansion. Tt proves
i v that the ble Caroli-
rian spirit can’t be subdued by any adver-
sity no matter how bitter or intense. The
stately buildings which we see rising up
within such a short span of time and
h loom towering over the whole city-.
are ecloquent testimonies of that genuine-
ly great spirit every Carolinian is so le-
aitimately proud of”. Our good Father
gasped for breath. He just gave a won-
derful compliment to San Carles. For,
after all, his restraint broke, nad I ima-

(Cont- on page 23)
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Juvenilia, in the words of
Fr. Daniel A. Lord, S. J.
means “a long word that
means stuff you write when
ideas are borrowed and the
readers who think you are
good are mother and dad.....
and that devoted teacher of
(senior) English.” Probably
most of the stuff printed in
school publications are ‘ju-
venilia’ and a few are those
that emerge from the type-
writers and pens of “higher
persons” like, maybe, the edi-
ter and some members of the
staff.

The contributions that come
in from the seats are usual-
ly of the ‘juvenilia’ kind, and
what’s more are stuff hav-
ing evidences of the writer's
attempt at using high-sound-
ing words that sometimes on-
ly spoil the niece. Fondness
fer using hard-to-understand-
and—pronounce words is a
mark of the neophyte. In his
attempt at producing what
he vrobably thinks would be
an impressive article the no-
vice uses strange, high sound-
ing. uncommon words and
this sometimes lead to either
the rejection of the entry.
or a long time spent in re-
writing it. I have watched
and  seen  moderators and
editors of high school papers
give with a sad face and re-
gard the paver with a sor-
rowful turn of the head from
left to right accompanied
with what seems to be a sigh
of resignation. an “Oh. my!”
air or just plain pity for the
budding writer's stuff. Tf
the piece is good the mode-
rator or editor gives it to an
associate for rechecking and
rewriting, or simplv lays it
aside for reiection. Of course,
there are times when the use
of hich and uncommon
words by neophytes is justi-

“Yupenilia”

—o00
By LUIS LIMCHIU

0—

fied, but this is few because
the usual lines from a begin-
ner's pen form a short story
o1 an article of minor impor-
tance. The common hash of
voung writer centers around
topics like life in school
or revolves around a short
story. The use of bix
words in a run-of-the-mill,
dime-a-dozen short story or
article would perfectly mur-
der the yarn. I supvose the
fellow who started the “mur-
ders the King’s English”
line said that about a
greenie’s composition, or he
heard the same chap talk
like the way he writes. That
does not mean only the mis-
pronunciation but also the
misuse of words. So, when
one chooses to nse an unne-
cessarv, superfluous word
when he can Sest use a sim-
ple, common word, he is mur-
dering the Kine's Fnglish—-
and sentences himself by be-
ing a silly boy. or a aueer
duck, or a fellow with a
loose screw. or a chap who
advanced backward.

Like advertising writers
who perform wonders with
the English language by
cooking up phrases and coin-
ing two words to mean one
word, a writer of juvenilia
sometimes goes as far as
contributing a new word to
the dictionary, the meaning
of which he himself does not
understand, and which he
immediately attributes to a

' ‘misspelling.

But that is only at the be-
ginning. As he writes on and
on, more frequently, more
carefully, his brainchildren
attain a_little
more topics. wind “avound
more interesting and worth-
while subjects, and may no
longer be called ‘juvenilia.’

polish, gain.
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(Cont. from page 22)
wined that his heart was full to over-
flowing.

Abont Hobbies and Athletics

An individual with varied hobbies, Fa-
ther Schonfeld is also an avid athletic 1an:
He should-be athletic.minded for he was
a football player himself in his younger
days in Buenos Aires, one of the centers
of sports in Latin America. He was thc
football coach of one of the best San Car-
los clevens of pre-war fame. He has got
many hobbies, but in his own words, the
main hobby for him is “books, and books,
and more books!” He likes basketball and
swimming too. In earlier years, he used
to ‘spend quite & time in‘candid photogra-
phy.

A man's love for sports and the arts
must of consequence temper and soften
his nature. He becomes more desirous of
pleasant companionship in the process of
giving vent to his love for sports, hobbies
and arts. Father Schonfeld, being an in-
dividual of varied interests as mentioned
already, must of consequence be so amia-
ble in his dealings with everybody, espe:
cially the young. An impression I wather-
ed from this interview with him tells me
that the subject is as modern-minded as
any learned young man belonging to this
cra of atoms and jet-propelled conve-
yances.

My interview with. Father Schonfeld ter-
minated, we parted with myself truly im-
pressed by bis character; and what a great
asset to the University of San Carlos he
must be in the light of the many valuable
ideas and instructive message he has

. caused to portray in the course of this
. interview.

U@(‘ IN THE NEWS.....

(Continued irom
This library card will be a strict require
ment. A varied callection of different
cames is also available for students, for
instance. hasketball, volley ball, softhe!l,
Laseball. badminton.  pingpong, croquet.
horse shoes and barbells.

Women Deans Appointed

According to inform=tion from the of-
fice of the FExccutive Sccretary. the fol-
lowing have been appointed as Deans of
Women in their respective departments:
19 M Fortunata Rodgil: College of
Fducatio 2) Miss T.eonor Borromeo:
College of Liberal Arts, 3.) Miss Mila-
gros Urgello: Colleee  of  Pharmacy.
4.) Mrs. Carolina H. Gonzalez: Hom~
Fconomic, 3.) Miss Flora Causing: Col-
lege of Commerce, 6.) Miss Flores Batta
Junior Normal Colleze.
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Hoc Hin Hardware Co.
AND ELECTRICAIL SUPPLY

OUR PRIDE

Our Specialty
Klectrical Supplies
Hardware

Paints

Construction Materials
Eleetrical & House Appliances

Ete. & ete.

Go Quiaco Bldg.. Magallanes St.. Cebu City

That we. have supplied  hardware.
paints. and Construction materials to
the new Administration Building, of
the University of San Carlos

Hoc Hin Hardware Co.

AND ELECTRICAL SUPPLY

Telephone No. 303




EXCLUSIVE DISTRIBUTORS FOR -

National Cash Registers
: National Business Machines
Zenith Radios
Columbia Records
Herring-Hall-Marvin Safes
Smith-Corona Typewriters
Art Metal Office Equipment
Marchant Calculators
A.. B.Dick Mimeographs

Norge Refrigerators

it

i ERLANGER & GALINGER, INC :

Cebu Branch  Magallanes & D. Jakosalem Streets
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The best equipped electrical firm in
Ceba City

White Light Electrical Supply

also

dealers in:

Radios of different brands and makes
Complete lines of radio parts

Decca Records and Phonographs
Public address systems

Kerosene Stoves and other

Electrical appliances

t Visit our store at:

Go Quiaoco Building Tel. 789
Magallanes St., Cebu City
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