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EDITORIAL

THE REAL FOUNDATION OF PEACE

Upon the birth of our Lord in a lowly
manger at Bethlehem,the angels were heard
singing, “Glory be to God in the highest
and on earth peace to men of goodwill.”
These words could not have been sang only
for the men of thal time, bul undoubledly
for all men of all times. Every year al
Christmas these phrases are repealed in
song, sermon and prayer coupled with the
hope that there shall be, once and for
all, peace among all men on earlh,

During the last war when Germany
and Japan bowed in unconditional sur-
render we all thought that the way was
clear at last for world =~ peace. There
was the proposal of peace belween the
Communists and Natlionalisls of China,
and there was the Brilish promise of
independence o India and the Dulch’s
emancipation of Indonesia. Everything
looked rosy on the path towards peace
butl benealh this rosy path lay thorns
of germinaling hatred and selfish de-
signs of one nation {lowards another.
Hardly had the smoke of the first atom-
ic bomb cleared the horizon, when there
loomed again ominous clouds of vary-
ing magnilude; there was even a serious
threat of an immediale war. Even the UN,
supposedly the grealest exponent of world
peace, had on several occasions been dead-
locked in its sessions, evidently due to dis-
trust of one nalion towards the other.

Every naltion on earth wanis peace;
every decen! man abhors war. And yel

why did we find ourselves flung into the
grealest human carnage of history? Why
have so much blood and so many lcars been
shed? The average American or English-
man or Russian soldier could easily say it
was all for peace. To many, peace is what-
ever happiness and prosperity they can en-
Joy regardless of the goodness or badness of
the means they use {lo get il. This is the
very view which placed the world in a huge
conflagration. It is founded in sel-
fish molives and wanton disregard of
the righls of others, resulting in the illwill
of one towards another. If this ideology will
continue o prevail we cannot hope for any
world peace, for the peace of the world can
only be achieved when there shall be good-
will among all men. This Christmas we
shall hear again the chantings of *Peace
on earth to men of goodwill” while deep
in our hearls we know that that peace
will only be superficial unless we make
its foundation, goodwill, real.

How can we promole goodwill among
all men? The Christian religion which
is founded on man’s love of God and
of his fellowman should play a major
role in the life of every man. It is
not enough fo know the tenels of the
religion but il is necessary {o praclice
its teachings and its virlues to the end
that man will love his fellowman, out
of love of God. Then there shall be
goodwill among all men and peace to
the four corners of the earth.
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~The Box On The Shelt

stop in front of Aling Do-
ra's boarding house. As Lhe
generous proportions of the
landlady’s face at the win-
dow broke into a relieved
smile, a slim, voung woman,
dressed in sober black step-
ped down from the car,
glanced hesitalingly at Lhe
number scrawled on the wall,
then as if assured at what
the slip of paper in hand lold
her, slowly ascended the rick-
ety fligal of steps that led to
the second floor of the build-
ing where Aling Dora kepl
her room. .
“Good morning,” Aling
Dora  wheezed in  cordial
greeting, “I presume vou
must be Mrs. Ricardo. I'm
glad you came. T was hoping
vou would get my note. You
see, I need his room very
badly now, especially with
the boarders I have. Of
course, it didn’L maller very
much during the last  four
years. There was hardly a
soul in the house Lhen. But
now, well, it's different, so T
just_had (o wrile yeu and....”
“That certainly was nice of
you,” cut in the young wo-
man in steady, even tones, in
trange hus-
ay I have

A black coupe crunched to a

vy please

Aling Dora celainly was nol
of the mind that social ameni-
ties should be as curl and per-
functory as Lhat, but a look
al the slrange woman’s cves
mollified her anxiovs social
instincts, as if the glance she
give her made any more
words belween them seem
superfluous. Without a word,
Aling Dora gave her the key,
excculed a funny twist of
her ponderous hips in her
own version of a French

0. R. Susrey I

bow and motioned the vi-
sitor along to a darkened
corridor.

“ITere it is,” Aling Dora
explained as they stopped in
front of one of the many
identical doors. “I hope the
lock doesn’t give you any
trouble,” she murmured ob-
sequiously, wishing to make
her presence the least evident
as possible.

“Thank you,” intoned the
voung lady with finality that
implied very strongly of her
wish to be alone.

Pale, shapely hands fum-
bled with the lock, which, res-
ponding to the sleady pres-
sure of delicate fingers, gave
wav wilh a rusty click,

Celia leaned on the door
jamb for a moment, her one
hand clutched convulsively
on the knob, as the slrange,
piquanl mustiness of Lhe
room assailed her nostrils,
engulfing her in the bilter,
noslalgic flood of memeries
that it brought with it. This
is his room - - -, Fred’s room,
just as he had probably left
it four years ago. Yes, Llhere
hung his while coal on the
wall, now given a darker hue
by the layers of dust Lhal had
seltled on it. The rack on the
threshold still held his hats.
It was funny about Fred’s
flair for hats. He would no
sooner leave the house wilh-
out one than he would his
shoes. That coal of his Loo,
now like a shected spectre in
the crepuscular half - light of
room, brought back memo-
ries of lighted slores and at-

i window  displeys.

tractive
Fred had always wanled to
do his Christmas shopping
early and even before the
first weck of December was
past, he had all his gifts

wrapped and ready lo be
mailed. They had gone out
together Christmas shopping
then. Thal was when they
had bought his new suit. Yes,
she remembered that after-
noon very well. She had been
particularly altracted to a
beauliful, silke n, Spanish
shawlin one of the stores.

and rather
< he had stared at it
for several minules. To

Fred’s gencrous prolests to
buy it for her, she had stead-
ily  refused, for the price tag
read an amounl which would
cerlainly have wroughl ha-
voc to their carefully planned
budget. They had had a love-
ly Christmas then . . .. mid-
night mass at the old church
... . Christmas supper at her
mother’s.. . .. then the me-
lodious strains of carolers’
voices Lill the early hours of
dawn in their own cottage.

Her searching look, her eyes
now accustomed Lo the dark-
ness took in everything- - - -,
the Lypewriller on the table,
half buried in a litter of pa-
pers, his old family chesl in
the one corner, the wash
stand wilh its mirror . now
half-opaque from long neg-
lect, in the other.

That was the room Fred
had taken for himself, where
he had lived afler that tri-
vial incidenl that had pre-
their  scparation.
was  biller after all
» years. Biller at Fred’s
i his  self-centered
pride. Everybody had
thought they ‘were the per-
f«j,rl malch - - -, he a promi-
sing voung atltorney; she Lhe
only daughter of a well-to-do
family. There was nothing
that could have barred their

(Conlinued on page 12)
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By Alejandning Bontiles

“Women do go crazy for a
uniform, don’t they?” Ama-
deo Villa said {o his wife Le-
nore_as they rode home from
the Xmas Ball.

~‘Meaning, I suppose,-that
I danced too much with Cap-
tain Solon. If you didn’t like
it, why didnt you cut in on
him? All you did was Lo stand
around and poul,” she an-
swered.

Worse words followed be-
fore the couple reached home.

When Lenore walked out
of her house the next morn-
ing, it was not a shopping
bag she carried. Nor was she
headed for her hometown to
the -south, in order to visit
her mother. Instead she took
anew direclion, one she had
never traveled before.

She landed in a small town
to the far north of the island
of Cebu. There she applied
for work. The only job avail-
able was as clerk in a Chi-
nese tienda. Her boss was
glad to have her help and
even accomodated her wilh
a small room behind the
store. Iler presence there
saved him a walchman.

After the novelty wore off
of her work in a few weeks,
life became_exceedingly mo-
notonous. People eyed her
with suspicion. She received
no social invilations. She felt
as if in exile. This was no
place for a woman of her
slanding. Yet there was no-
thing she could do about it.
After the sccond day away
from home she had sent Ama-
deo a registered letter beg-
ging his forgiveness for the

ght
‘9
harsh words she had spoken
Lo him in their little quarrel,
bul he never answered.

A year passed. Again it was
the afternoon before Xmas
Eve. Lenore was busy in the
slore wailing on the holiday
shoppers when a messenger
brought her a telegram from
Cebu City. She opened it
immediately and read: *“Your
husband hurt in auto acci-
dent. Come at once Lo cily
hospilal. Cebu Police Dept.”

Christmas Eve

Lo! upon the air I hear,

Glad music, sweet and deep,
‘The happy, holy Christmas bells
Awaken Love from sleep.. ..
The moon smiles down on me
While watching from the sky
And I hear those happy songs
Of love that cannot die...
Genlly, softly dance Lhe w'l\os.

And lovingly the breeze
Touches my cheeks with tenderness
And so my heartaches cease,
For lis Christmas Eve.

Nene Bantiles .. .

Lenore was bewildered for a
moment. Did he really want
her to come? Was he dying?
Soon her mind was made up.
She would go to him, for she
still loved him.

The afterncon bus was due
to lewve in a few minutes
for Cebu City. Mrs. Villa
climbed aboard after taking
quick leave of her kind em-
ployer. She took an end seat
toward the righl side of the

truck and a little to the front.
She was troubled in_ mind
and remained silent. To add
to her gloom the rain fell
fast and the wind indicated
that a depression was in the
vicinity of Lhe Visayas. “What
a Xmas Eve I'll have this
year,” she said to herself,
as_the bus started for Cebu.
Everylhing went well un-
til the tenth kilometer from
the city. Then another bus
coming in the opposite direc-
tion suddenly appeared on a
curve in the road. The first
driver tricd to averl a colli-
sion, but in doiag so got off
the shoulder of the highway
and skidded into the ditch.
Mrs. Villa, who was caught
off balance, fell out of the
bus and hit her head against
a stene. She was taken in an
unconscious state to the city
hospital by the second bus.
Il was Xmas morning. The
rain still poured in terrents
although it was ten o’clock.
Lenore awoke from a deep
sleep and found herself in
strange surroundings. A nurse
was at her side bathing her
forchead.
be “\\'hcre am 1?” the patient
“In the Cebu City hospi-

“And who is in the bed
next to mine?

“Your husband,” the nurse
retorted with emphasns

“Ilow is he?”

“He's all right, except for
a gocd bump on the head
and a few minor cuts.”

“And what's wrong with

“Nonhmg‘ except for a sha-
ken-up brain and a wound
on the head.”

Amadeo heard the whole
conversation. He could res-
train himself no longer, so
he began to speak.

“Lenore! Arc you there?”’

“Yes, dea
“I'm glad. Thank God you're
not hurt more. You had a

(Continued on page 12)
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”slSTER‘ listen! The Xmas
bells are ringing. Yes,
they ring_expectantly, insis-
tenlly, calling you and me.

“Did I say you? Ah, no!
they no longer have the power
to call you. You cannol hear
them. T sil alone in this sooth-
ing darkness which I love,
which reminds me of you be-
cause you love it, loo.

“They lell me you were ve-
ry happy when I was born.
You hovered over my crib
and fussed over Lhe little sis-
ter you were so happy to have.
The cooing, liny baby did not
know Lhal vou treated her as
a devoted slave would treat
her queen. Perhaps, you
thought so, didn’l you? But
somechow, she did learn to
know, sister mine. She did

THE MISER

LY. V.

When I got out, leaning
on my old bamboo cane,
children—run after me, cry-
ing, “Scrooge, Scrooge!”
They make faces al me and
sometimes the more daring
ones throw mud at my pants.

“A miser,” they call me.
Yes, a mean, calculating, old
miser. But come and look
long at this weary face and
these sorrow-filled cyes.
Trace a finger along these
wrinkles. And now put your
hand over this old heart.
Yes, all the weariness in this
face, the sorrow in these eyes,
these wrinkles—all  should
nol have been were it not
for my shattered heart.

“Tight-fisted,” they say.
Look at Lhese clenched hands
.,strange....very strange..bul
they were once soft, and ten-
derly did they hold alovely wo-
man’s hand. Genlly, too,thev
held a tiny babe--a baby airl
that was {he idol of my heart.

By Lourdes Y. Varela
know the loving gaze you al-
ways turned on her, the warm
softness of your gentle arms
as you tenderly held her, the
sweetness of your voice as you
sang her to sleep.

“And so as I grew up, my
eyes turned to you in grate-
fulness. I loved you and
showed it. I toddled after you
and as soon as I could, I even
joined you in_ your games---
games which I loved because
they were yours. I did nol
mind the bruises nor the
sprained elbow 1 got when,
using father’s walking-sticks,
you led me around the house,
prelending we we iding on
a pair of fleel, Ar:
Much less did T mind the pain
of broken teeth when I fell,
none Loo genlly, from the old
mango tree in the backvard.
1 did not mind because I was
with you.

“Thus we giew up together,
gelting closer as Lhe vears
sped by. Can I ever forget the
nights we spent talking---you
in your bed and I in mine?

Ah, this babe was my des
est Lreasure. I was her mosl
devoted slave. With her tiny
fingers, she would pull me
from my work to the garden
to pick the flowers she so
loved, or Lo listen lo the gay
Lwiltering of the birds.

She, too, came to me one
morning, her sweet face up-
turned, her eyes glowing with
anlicipation--- the way they
glowed whenever she wanted
something. I remember I put
down the book I was reading
and ook Lhat little face in
my hands and said, ‘“My
queen, T will do everything
you bid me do.”--- Unfortu-
nate, tragic words.

“Then come, Father,” she
said. Iler little fist in mine,

(Continued on page 7)

Sometimes we talked about
friends-—--unforgettable. At
times, we discussed books---
light and scrious, and when
the moon shone out of a
starry sky and the shimmering
palm leaves languidly rustled
we turned Lo poetry. I recall
the “Hound of Heaven”--how
you loved it, how your eyes
glowed with pleasure as you
went ‘down the arches of
years’. And Keats. You loved
him, too.
“But listen--- The bells---
they ring for the Midnight
Mass. Thev call----no, not
you---but me alone.
“Somewhere, in a lovely,
quict convenl chapel, I can
see you bowed---bowed in a-
doralion heforevour new-born
Master and your King.”

The Mountaineer
L. D. Seno

Ile was a rough figure of
the wild open space, untrained
in the luxuries of civilization.
A tenacious bond held him
irrevocably Lo the plow and
the field 'As my father and I
waited for him to inform us
of the season’s yicld, I scruti-
nized him more closely. He
was an old man, yet, judging
by his appearance, he had the
suppleness of youth He was
of a stolid nature and the
stern, immobile set of his face
was carved, as it were, from
the hills behind  him. His
coarse home-woven shirt,fray-
ed at the elbows and at the
collar, covered limply the bul-
ging flesh of his muscles. A
shaggy mop of long unkempt
hair was running with sweat
that streaked down a square,
deeply lined, unshaven face.
A prominent, high-bridged
nose julted out between lwo
weather-beaten cheeks. His

(Continued on page 13)
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Yuletide Sparks

“IF you give a budding wri-
ter an’inch, he will make a co-
lumn out of it,” is an old say-
ing in news offices.I am no ex-
ception Lo the rule. When the
editor approached me to try
my hand at an article for the
XmasCarolinian I had an idea
that he was secretly determin-
ed to fill his magazine with
trinkets until il bulges like a
Christmas stocking. That
thoughtset off the spark of
inspiration which kindled my
Yuletide spirit and reminded
me that Christmas will soon
be here with all its childhood
loveliness.

Again the phrase “Peace on
carth, goodwill to men,”
should not be just a byword.
Thegrandoldfestival of Christ-
mas stands for grace and ho-
liness, joy and laughter, un-
blemished by painanddespair.
We rejoice greatly in the ex-
pectation that we shall be able
to dress a maguey tree with-
out feeling like a two-faced
fool, or sing our own local
versions of Lhe Christmas ca-
rol without our tongues get-
ting somehow entangled with

840 2L 4

our back teeth. After 5 years
of fear and uncertainty, this
will be quite an achievement.
The past few-years of futile
dreams and disheartening ex-
periences have left us with a
bitter taste in the mouth, and
forgive us if, now and then,
we sound off-key and wary of
a number of things. Too ma-
ny bombs, carbines, and gre-
nades have for some bewil-
dered period of our existence
changed the heavenly star of
Bethlehem into a leaden flak
which left corroding fragments
in our hearts. We know that
some of us have lost cur child-
like faith and simple joy, be-
cause brutal reality has taken
off scine of the shine from our
little glittering  world of
make-believe. But let us re-
habilitate our Xmas selves.
We arec not cast so far
down in the bottom of our
last pair of shoes as tc  be-
lieve that there will be no
more Christmas_such as we
have known before. In fact,
are we not awailing the
Yuletide season with joyful
anticipation of vari-colored

window lanterns, of cotton-
laden Christmas trees, of
happy voices raised up and
down the streets in their
innocent exuberance of joy
and goodwill? We have no
way of ascertaniing whether
lechon, walnuts, grapes, and
other delectables will also be
on hand for the festivities,
but we have decided that a few
well-meaning gilts from our
friends, and less underminings
and intrigues will suffice for
all practical purposes.

Also, we realize with a sud-
den pang of patriotic fervor
that this will be our first
Christmas as  an indepen-
dent people. Our sense of des-
tiny is greatly disturbed, and
we are reminded of the kind-
ly injunction never to call a
people an independent one
unless we are sure of facts.
Anyway, it still remains to
be proven whether gods can
learn to stand and *walk on
brown legs” as has been fore-
told, or whether they will
totter and fall from lack of
training and too much cod-

(Continued on page 16)

The Miser

(Continued from page 6)

she led me down green fields,
past lazy cows, across a rip-
pling brook, and into a poor
hut. It was a miserable hut
indeed, and inside were a thin
woman and her six children.
The woman I recognized as
the widow of one of my for-
mer lenants,

“Help them, father”, she
said, simply.

And I did. That poor hut
grew into a comfortable house.
The mother’s health improved
with the care of the best doc-
tors available. The children
all went to school. Yes,

DECEMBER, 1946

spent much ‘or that family
just so I could get in return
the pleasure of seeing my
daughter’s affeclionate and
grateful eyes. .

Baby eyes slowly turned in-
1o a heautiful maiden’s, -pure
and innocent. And through
all those long years, I spent
and spent---yes, on that poor
family.

One evening----oh! how 1
tremble when I think of it---
the eldest son came to me ti-
midly. Still more timidly he
told me he came to ask for
my daughter’s hand. He---a
mere beggar,---and she---the
fairest, sweetest, dearest crea-
ture on carth. I recall---Oh,

* the anger that I felt-—-that I

shook the boy fiercelyv and
shouted hoarsely, “Out! Out
with you!”

He “went out; and out too,
went the light in her eyes.
Frantically, I tried to bring it
back, but I failed.

One morning, I knocked at
her door. I knccked once,
twice.... and no answer came.
Oh, the bilterness of that
hour! She left me--the darling
of my heart left me.

Everything within me was
dead. My gray hairs turned
more gray still. The once ge-
nerous hands slowly hardened.

And now, they call me the
Miser. God,have mercy on me!
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C.S.AC. Fair Merry-Go-Round

The 4-night San Carlos
Fair was one of the big social
alfairs of theseason. It opened
Jlast November 3rd on the
CSC grounds.

Mrs. Esperanza L. Osmefia
and Mrs. Milagros Cuenco
formally cut the ribbon of
the San Carlos Fair. The two
distinguished guests were
shown around the fair by the
Very Rev. Fr. Arthur Ding-
man, Rector of |tl\e college,

by m. 2 d.

The program for the inau-
gural night featured the solid
stringing of the guitar by
Villarino of the CSC orches-
tra.

Another highlight of the
evening was a Spanish play
presented by the GSC Alumni
Association” parlicipated in
by Carmen Moras, Trinidad
Alvarez and Apolinar Abella.

We don’t know how people
felt about it but a lot of
Carolini were wel when

and by Fr. 1 and
Fr. Bunzel.

Before the opering ceremo-
nics, a big parade was held
with al) the campus beauties,
R.O.T.C. cadets and High
School Students in alten-
dance. A number of floats
presented the various colleges.
The coveted first and second
prizes for the best floats went
to the College of Education
and the High School Training
Department respectively.

The Fair grounds blazed
with multi-colored lights, and
offered a variety of colorful
booths and displays, each
sponscred by the various de-
partmenls of the college.
Green and Gold electric lights
hung over P. del Rosario
street just across the welcome
arch at the main gate spel-
ling in big bright letlers

After the College Fair was
opened, there was one reason
less for students to complain
of boredom. By this time
everyone looked like he was
enjoying himself immediately.
People were seen with gay
smiles as they made the round
of the booths the various
departments had put up.

due to rain the second night’s
program had to be postponed
for the next evening.

The third evening of the
Fair presenled a  Spanish-
Englishprogram. Plays, songs,
declamations, and dances were
featured.

Mr. Vicente Frias and Miss
Dely Logarta depicted a scene
entitled “Betrayal”. As usual,
Mr. Frias’ acting was on par
and Miss Logarta carried the

show. T he audience pro-
nounced it wholesome and
slimulating.

The last night of the 4-
night college affaur which was
the Gala Collegiate Night
was climaxed by a one-act
play, “Home to Mother”,
depicting what happens when
too many understanding wo-
men try to help a misunder-
stood husband. Mr. Eulalio
Causing played the part of
the misunderstood husband.
The play was a bang.

Another top performance
of the evening was an im-
promptucomedysketch, “AH-
H”, presented by top college
crackpots under the sponsor-
ship of the Barons Club.
‘Worthy of mention were such
cock-eyed talents as Messrs.

E. Causing, O. Aleconar, V.
Fiias, F. Militante, W. Bu-
quid and Moose Irrabagon,
the- perennial crowd-pleaser.
The sketch was a riot.

College bobby-soxers swoon-
ed when Guest Arlist Jesus
Concepcion started stealing
the show of the last night’s
program with his inimitable
rendition of “I'm Crying in
the Inside”. The audience
roared for an encore and “Un-
ting’” followed up with “Mad-
re”....and topped it all with
the cver-popular “Always in
My Heart”. By this time
everyone was too hoarse to
yell for some more.

The Fair was the biggest
post-war social activity of the
college. And Lo the quote offi-
cial statistics, the place wheie
people got most and paid less.
if they ever paid at all, was
the San_Carlos Fair Canteen.

R. 0. T. C. ACTIVIFIES

Nov. 6—A Military parade
and review was held in ho-
nor of His Grace, Mons.
Gabricl Reyes and Very Rev.
Fi1. Arthur Dingman S.V.D.

Nov. 7-—The Corps Spon-
sors reviewed the R.O.T.C.
unit. After the review an

.inter-company close order drill

compelition was conducted
with all_the commandants of
other colleges acting asjudges.

Company “D” under Cadet
Captain Oscar V. Aleonar, its
commander, copped first place
after a close contest with
other companies of the unit.
Company “C” commanded
by Cadet Captain Vicente
Dakay placed second.

Both company commanders
received encouraging letters
of commendation from the
Commandani.
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Major Flores Visits C.S.C.

Major Manuel Flores, Inf.,
PA, Superintendent of
OTC Units in the Pluhpplnes
visited CSC in the course of
his tour of inspection of ROTC
Units in Visayas and Min-
danao. The major’s visit
brought back happy memo-
ries of the pre-war days when
he was the first commandant
of the ROTC unit of San Car-
los, and madeacrack unit that
brought Manila off ils feet in
the memorable ROTC compe-
tition in 1938,

A welcome dinner was ten-
dered in his honor bv the
Rev. Father Rector and
Faculty of the college on
November 23rd. Among the
guests were high ranking Ar-
my officials and the Comman-
dants of the ROTC Units of
Cebu. In an after dinner
speech he said among other
thlngs. “Thls college is dear
to me.’

Forensics Offered

A class in Forensics is be-
ing conducted by Atty. Fran-
cisco Romualdez a famcus
orator and,formerly professor
of Forensics in the Univer-
sily of Santo Tomas and
the Vicenle Francisco Law
School. This is the first time
Forensics is offered at
San Carlos. Several students
from the different depart-
ments have already enrolled
in this class and it is folt
that more students will enroll
because of the unquestioned
ability of the professor to
teach the subject, which he
showed during the first meet-
ing of the class.

Christmas For The Poor
The siudents of the High
School Training Department
are busy preparing various
kinds cf gifts which they will
give fo the poor children of
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the cily sometime Dbefore
Christmas Day. An_appoint-
ed Santa Claus will distri-
butethe gifts at thebasketball
court of Lhe department.

Oratorical Confest

An oratorical contest will
be held in the IL.S. Train-
ing Department on Decem-
ber 16th. There will be six
contestants who will vie for
the beautiful gold me-
dal donated by Governor
Manuel Cuenco and the sil-
ver medal donated by Judge
Felix Marlinez.

New Grandstand Almost
inishes

The latest improvement un-
dertlaken by the college is the
construction of a new grand-
stand around the improved
basketball court fo the col-
lege department. This is one
of the things that Carolinians
like most because this is where
they shout out hoarse for the
team; this is were they learn
to acccpt defeat; this is where
they feel the surge of Caro-
linian spirit.

CSC Varsity Team Left
or Manila

The CSC Varsity Basket-
ball team, declared champions
in the NCAA League in Cebu,
left for Manila last Monday
to represent San Carlos in the

NCAA Baskelball Nauonal
(‘hampxommBs Rev. Fr.
Bunzel, S.V.D., athletic di-
rector of the college, went
with the team. The games
will start on Dec. 18. To the
boys we say,— Good Luck and
Bring the Bacon Home.

Enrollment Increases

Enrollment for the second
semester in the collegiate de-
partmeni showed an increase
according to information re-

NIE NARS

Accounting Class
Teacher: What is the purpose
of the balance sheet.
Student: To make accounting
harder.

Marketing Class

Teacher: Why are you so
noisy today?
(Shoulmt,) today is
market day!

-o-
What is the differ-
ence between specu-
lation and gambling?
Spelling — Sir.

English Class

Teacher: Change this sentence
into active voice
Juan was bitten by

Student:
Teacher:

Student:

the dog
Student: Juan bit the dog.

Physics Class

Teacher: What is the best
time savmp devise
you know?
Student: Sir! Love at first
sight.
By KOMMERS STUDE
People, have continually
entertained fear of -what the
peopl: might say’- -for ages.
This, is the primary cause of
pretense and a breeder of
hypocnles

Women are presumbly al-
lergic to flatters. But just
the same, they secretly wish
to be flattered.

Men with excellent penman-
ship are men who write with
a slow trend of thought and
have plenty of time to waste.

By O Serap

ceived from the office of the
Registrar. Last semester’s re-
cord was 800 students in the
collegiate department as com-
pared to this semester’s 861.
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The powerful San Carlos
steamroller waded undefeat-
ed through the collegiate di-
vision of the tough CAAA cir-
cuit and walked off with the
championship_and the right
to represent Cebu in the Na-
tional Collegiate Basketball
Championship in Manila, De-
cember 18th.

The San Carlos-Southwes-
tern Game.

Coach Baring’s boys made
their bow in the CAAA tour-
nament with an casy 45-28
win over Lhe Southwestern
Colleges. Still heavy with the
strenuous *‘College Day” ce-
lebration, the Caroliniansdull-
ishly went through the rou-
tine motions of a basketball
game_and methodically cut
the Southwesterners to rib-
bons. The shooting and pas-
sing on the San Carlos side
was under par  while the
Southwestern team put on
forty-minutes of fumbled pas-
ses and erratic atltempts at
the basket.

San Carlos took an carly
lead and coasted to victory
during the last stages of the
play. At the end of the first
quarter, the score stood at
15-8 and at_lemon time the
Green and Gold had stretched
it to 27-13. The second team
took the field in the third
quarter and Southwestern
made a weak attempt at
catching up before Lhe regu-
lars returned to put the game
on ice. Mumar put in 13
points for San Carlos while
“one-man tecam” Dadoc Cor-
tes was highest scorer on the
Southwestern linc-up with 10
points.

The individual score:

SPORTS

C.5.C. Cops C.A.A.A. Championship

FINAL STANDINGS
Teams W.L.PTS.
Colegio de San Carlos
Cebu Inst. of Tech. 3
Visayan Institute 1
Southern College 1
Southwestern Colleges 1

SAN CARLOS
Mumar
Abella
Cortes
Bas
Fernandez
Solon
Aquino
Du
Ch. Veloso

Miole

SOUTHWESTERN
ortes

Cabanero

Semilla

Cabaluna

Taboada

Tancingco

Llaban,

-

8
0
0
8
2
0
2
2
0
8
0

—n

NADAXD

The San Carlos—C. 1. T.

Game, Nov. 16

Playing before a capacity
crowd, the San Carlos drib-
blers out-mancuvered and
out-pointed the highly touted
C.L.T. basketeers with a walk-
awav 60-34 count. It was a
thrilling surprise to the big
crowd Lhat packed the slands
to sec the “dream game” of
t he scason turned into a
nightmare---for the Techni-
cians! The fast-stepping Car-
olinians were at their shoot-
ing “best””, threading the lea-
ther through the hoop at wild
abandon while the Bas-Fer-
nandez defense held down the
enemy. The books registered
a new mark for individual
scoring as lanky Mumar
looped in 28 poinls wilh his
flawless one hand flips.

Coach Baring’s boys turned

on the heat full blast from
the out-set, pulting on the
one-two in perfect dribble-
pass-and-shoot style. At the
close of the first quarter, the
scoreboard showed 22 points
for San Carlos while the Tech-
nicians were cutting a scrry
figure with a lone field goal.
Intent on mayhem,,the Green
and Gold showed no signs of
letting up and kept peppering
the basket with the same re-
gularity through the next
three quarters.

The individual score:

SAN CARLOS 60
Mumar 28
Abella 6
Corles 5
Bas 5
Fernandez 13
Solon 4

C.I.T. 34
Jaen 2
A. Alcudia 6
B. Alcudia 11
Aranas 7
Ceniza 2
Iburan 2
Sta. Cruz o4

CS.C.- VI GAME

The San Carles machine
next ran head on into the
a determined V. I. team and
squeezed Lhrough a breath-
taking 47-41 victorv. Playing
on Lhe short end of the odds,
the fighting V. I. aggregation
start al a dizzy pace convert-
ing leng-dislance throws and
undergoal Lries into points
with amazing accuracy and
good fortune. Meantime, the
highly favored Carolinians
were having the time of their
lives shaking off successive
stretches of luckless shooting
and then battling through
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the last states of play with
a crippled defence wing com-
ing from the disqualification
of Bas and Fernandez. Se-
cond-stringer Chiong Veloso,
subslituting for Fernandez in
the last quarter, played a he-
ro’s role in typical phlegma-
tic style coming to the rescue
when the chips were down.
The Visayan Institule open-
ed up with” a bang and ran
off with the first quarter,
14-5. San Carlos started hit-
ting back in the second pe-
riod but the V. I. spark was
still there and the enemv led
at hall-lime 25-20. Cortes and
Mumar finally located the
mark in the third quarter
and the Green and Gold
forged to a 34-30 lead. The
score took seesaw turns in
the thrill-studded last period
as Bas first was thrown out
on fouls and then Fernandez
(with Cabahug of the V.I.)
went out on a double foul.
With the oulcome in the ba-
lance, Coach Baring ficlded
Chiong Veloso, who promplly
pulled the team out of the
fire coming across with a
long shot and topping il off
with an under-basket goal.

The individual score:

San Carlos 17
Mumar 13
Abella 5
Corles 12
Bas 8
Feinandez 2
Taylor 3
Ch. Vcloso 4

o

Du .

Visayan Institute 1
Seno
Batiller
Regner
Echavez
Cabahug
Lorenzoe
Ouano
Tuico

DECEMBER,
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CSC-SC Game Nov. 18

The Colegio de San Carlos
nailed the CAAA flag fast to
its staff in a fast cncounter
with the Southern College.
The game was a replay of
the rained-cut battle of the
previous night when the
Southern College had the San
Carlos strategy pegged with
a man-to-man defence until
the Carolinians broke away
to a six-point lead when the
rain fell in the ahird quarler.

The first quarter of the
second day was a dingdong
affair as both sides hit the
loop with unusual regulari-
ty. San Carlos taking the betl-
ter of the bargain, 19-16. The
pace slowed down in the se-
coad period with (he Green
and Gold widening its lead
to 32-24. The second half
was a repetition of the first
and the game wcund up to
the tune of 63-55. Fernandez,
Bas, and Abella divided scor-
ing honors on the San Carlos
Champions with 17, 16 and
16 poinls respeclively. Mon-
tecillo was highest ~pointer
of the Southern College lcam
with 16 points.

The individual score:

San Carlos 63
Mumar 6
Abella 16
Corles 6
Bas 16
Fernandez 17
Taylor 2
Ch. Veloso 0

Southern College 55
Uy 10
Montecillo 16
Nacua 3
Cambonga 10

lesna 2
Ramoneda 9
Barcenilla 0
Manubag 5

-ester

Collegiate Intramurals

The strong commerce quin-
tet came out champion in
the collegiate basketball in-
tramurals for the first sem-
The Law and Pre-
Medics Leams tied for second
place  while the Pre-Law
followed close as third. The
Engineers and the General
Arts dribblers although trail-
ing far behind consoled them-
selves wilh the thought that
there is a sccond series in
the second semesler where
they have a chance to make
up for their losses.

The intramural basketball
opening of the second semes-
ter was played on December
10, between the pre-medicos
and the Law 51 centingent.
It was a hotly contested
game. Both leams inspired
by the moral support given
by Carolinian Coeds present,
punctured Lhe basket at all
angles like nobody’s business.
With but four seconds to go
and Doc Solon’s dribblers
leading by two points, Ro-
sal of the Law’ 51 basketecrs
made good his attempt at
the basket thereby tlying the
score al gong lime lo 33 all,

The second game was
played between the Com-
merce and the College of

Law leam. Al the blast of
the whistle the Commerce
boys exhibited a fast play
and the Law contingents
with their usval zone de-
fense and subllety reduced
to absurdity the confidence
of the Commerce team at
lemon time to the tune of
36-30.
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Dilemma

Long as my world is
With you
Will there be this pain?

Long as my world is
Without you
Will there be this rain?

-
Twilight Prayer

Twilight:

Warm-glowing candles on

A quiet allar.

Silence. Head in hands, and
Prayer for you at
Twilight . . . .

— +_
Peace-Tide

The tide rises and fa'ls

With the full and the waning
moon.

The lide in me

Rises to meet the warmih

Of a day begun, and

Ebbs with its lingering farewell.

But with the night is peace
and rest.

And the tide rises and it falls

With the full and the waning
moon.

poefry Cf'c[i‘lfor

Hope at Twilight

Some say hope rises fresh
With the rising dawn.

But hope comes to me
With a quicl prayer
Al dusk...like waler to a fawn.

—

Here Is The Heart
(of San Carlos)

Here is the the heart of
The school that I love:

In the comradship of
The library hall;

In the classroom leclures,
The prayers said

Before and after classes.

Ilere is the heart of

The school I love:
In the breathless and swift
Descent of twilight from
A still warm-glowing sky
Upon the campus and the
Iteverent singing of the

Angelus.

Here is the hearl of

The school I love:
In the joyous outpouring
From rooms al the last
Evening period, and the
Final backward look al
The school lights.

Here is the heart of
The school I love.

-Virginia V. Peralta-

One Christmas . . .
(Continued from page 5)

close call. So did I when I
(ried to drown my sorrow in
drink and did not have
enough sensc to keep out of
the driver’s seal. Yes, dear,
I did have a hell of a time
when you were away. I'm
cured now. It took a good
bump to wake me up. I want
you back home with me to
begin the New Year right.
Merry Xmas dear!”

“The same lo you, dear.””

END

The Box ...

Conlinued from page 4

happiness. But the realiza-
tion that life, after the dissi-
pation of that glorious haze
that had lifted theirs from
the sordid and the ordinary
during the caily days of wed-
ded life, had to ke lived
with more practical sense
and less of the fatuous i-
dealism, had been too late.
She had even now forgolten
just what had been the cause
of that nasly scene that af-
ternoon - - - -, some trivial
fault, perhaps, some pardo-
nable “omission; but Fred
had insisted to move to the
cily and take a room there.
Her pride had Deen irked
and she had failed to raise
a_finger to make him change
his decision. She had- thought
their separation for a time
would have been good for
both of them at [lirs(, yel she
had never counled on the
stubborn pride of Fred nor
of her own desire o be the
last to declare a truce. She
had wailed daily for Fred
to get her from her mother's
home or to receive a letter
from him. Bul if she posed
to be indifferent to it all,
Fred wos doubly slubborn.
(Continued on page I6)
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A Strange...

(Continued from page 2)

child; God will take care of
everything. Only pray for
your daddy. Ie is still in
the prime of life and has a
right to marry again. Perhaps
that is the better thing for
him to do. In any case I will
be vour friend.”

Lily wenl home with a
lighter heart that day, for
she now saw the matter in
a more mature light. She
had never thought that it
might be the beller thing
for daddy at least, if nol
for her, and she began to
feel that she might have
had too selfish an outlook
on -the whole situation.
Anyway Xmas was near
and thal was the season of
forgive and forget.”

It was Xmas Eve and Li-
ly was worried, The clock
struck 8 p.m. and dad was not
yel home.He had been gone all
afternoon, *‘onan imporlant
engagemenl’’ as he termed it,
and had left no word about
the time of his return. Lily
was puzzled about what to
do. Should she retire and get
some slecp before the mid-
night Mass? Or should she
run over fo Mrs. Vella’s
house or to Tia Juana for
the cvening? While olhers
were making merry she had
te slay at_home alone with
the maid. The blood scemed
to course through her veins
quicker than ever before. She
felt herself growing desperate
over her dilemma. Then she
came to a radical decision.
She would run over to Rose’s
house just to spile dad for
leaving her alone like this
on Xmas Eve, after she had
tried her best to trim a lree
and the parlor.

Dolled in_a new mestiza
dress "and with full make-up,
Lily ran down the stairs at
9 p.m. fecling rather triumph-
anl again that she was

pulting one over her father.
Just as she came to Lhe o-
pen front door of the house
and looked down the dark
strect an auto was approach-
ing. She withdrew a bit into
the dark slairway unlil the
car would pass. To her sur-
prise il was daddy’s Ford
sedan which stopped in front
of the house. She now saw
the tables Lurned for herself,
What explanalion could she
give him for being all dress-
ed up, when she should have
been in bed? She stepped
backwards up a step or lwo
to go upslairs again, but cu-
riosity got the beiter of her
and she waited to see wha
would alight from the car.

-A young man, Tio Jose,
was the first to leave the
auto. He stepped oul of the
front seat and quickly opened
the rear door. Then Tia Jua-
na, beaulifully dressed came
oul of the back seat.

“Whal's this?” Lily ques-
tioned herself, as she gazed
more intently to the street.

Next came a woman dress-
ed as a bride. The sight
amazed Lily. Had the worst
come to pass? Could there
have been a worse Christ-
mas? Would she be ever able
to forget Lhis night?

Finally, her daddy alighted
from the car and took Lhe
bride in stroll toward the
house, preceded by the other
couple. Who was that wo-
man that dared to come in-
to the Rayner hcme to spoil
Miss Ravner’s Xmas and her
whole life? Would there be a
showdown this minute at the
front door? These and similar
thoughts rushed through Li-
ly’s mind as she stood pivoted
to the second step.

Two olher aulos had by
this time joired the first
and sounds of merriment and
good cheer filled the air.
Tia Juana and Tio Josc u-
pon sceing Lily waiting on
the stairs called “Surprise!

The Mountaineer
(Continued from page 6)

mouth, set into a thin hard
line, except where a pipe was
clamped, flanked two rews of
teeth which astonishingly
flashed as he broke (he em-
barrassing silence. When he
spoke he was a man of few
wouds.

Twice his eyes strayed to
my manicured nails "and I
sensed something of a veiled
sarcasm bchind the cynical
glare of his eyes; but that
look, as suddenly as it came,
receded from the non-commit-
tal orbs like a candle blown
out in a casement, resloring
once more the wonted look
of bleakness in his eyes. His
brawny limbs suggested a
laudable strength which com-
pensated for the dark obscuri-
iy of his intellect. No awk-
wardness encumbered his gait
as he walked about the ram-
shackled hul. The feline grace
of his movements, T surmised,
he must have acquired while
traveling through the thick
forest where caution was a
great part of valor for every
mountaineer.

When I returned home I
could take with me the im-
print of 2 man trained in the
highlard school of Nature,
under the walchful eye of
God’s Providence.

Surprise!”

For a moment Lily was
speechless. She jy.ressed the
button of the porch
light and was about Lo say
“0O Hello,” when she got
sight of the bride’s face.
Was it pessible? Could Lhat
be---Rose? At the second look
she was convinced. IL was
Rose. Tears came Lo her cyes
as she joined in saying, “Sur-
prised! Surprised! A thousand
limes!” And she rushed into
Rose’s arms and kissed her
and daddy, saving, “What a
Xmas gift!”



14 THIE

CAROLINIAN

gl— SECCION C

R

EDITORIAL
L0 OUE VA D

———00

Anlaiio, imcomplela seria la celebracién
de la Navidad sin oir la misa de gallo 6
Misa de Aguinaldo. El culto divino en las
iglesias era lo esencial, lo edificante, el
verdadero augurio pascual, la alegria de
todos. Para nueslros ancianos, las pascuas
evocan recuerdos nosldlgicos y liernos por-
que se ha empapado en sus almas eldrama
perennemenle hermoso y sinpar desarrolla-
do en un establo humilde y frio, personifi-
cado por un Nifio divino y salvador, y por
una madre cariiiosa y predilecla a quien
Diés quiso llamar madre aiin anles de los
siglos. Mas, para muchos de nuesiros
Jjovenes, las Pascuas huelen mds a lechén
que aolra cosa. Lo celebran por celebrar.
impregnados por ¢l imperanle malerialis-
mo y por & general despreocupacion.

La lendencia es alejar mdas y mas del
verdadero espirilu de las Pascuas y pre-
scindir del legitimo molivo de la festividad.
No conlenlos con olvidar al Nifo en su
sanlo dia, tambien instiluyen usos y cos-
tumbres que desfiguran la sagrada iradi-
cion: asi es que en vez de **Belen™, lene-
mos el *“Christmas Tree”’; en vez de los
Tres Magos, tenemos el Sanla Claus (que
ni es sanla ni sanlilo); el profano *“chrisl-
mas card”, en vez de estampilas religio-
sas, y olras susliluciones fraudulenlas
cuya mencion resullaria larguisima.

No es, pues, de extrafiar st hallamos el
olro dia una revisla en que se pregunla,
“Que os significan las Pascuas?”, a lo que
unos esludiantes dan rienda suella a su

fusi llando respueslas lan exlra-
fas, lan superficiales, como pueriles. Para
una seitorila, linda y de la alla socirdad
(como la describe la revislta citada), las
pascuas son los jubilosos dias de bailes,
del *‘christmas Irees” y del lechon. Olro
mas candoroso confiesa que, siendo una
festividad que ocurre mas que una sola vez

;
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al afto, &l halla olro molivo para beber y
gozar lo mejor de la vida corla. Olra nifia,
mas fina pero no menos exiravaganle, se
alegra sobremanera del advenimiento de las
pascuas por la reunion de la familia y por
las felices sorpresas en forma de “agui-
naldos” que espera recibir. Ni por una
vez se hizo la menor alusién al nacimiento
del Salvador y su significado profundo
para la humanidad, especialmenle de la
presenle hamanidad, que lanlo sufre, que
camina hasla ahora enlre sombras espan-
tosas de la inlranquilidad y del dolor.

s (riste leer lus impresiones de unos jé-
venes para quienes las pascuas no signifi-
can mas que unos dias de aiborolo, de
“christmas (ree” y de “‘aguinaldos”, y
quienes resumen los feslejos de la sanla
fiesla en una orgia de batles, bebidas y glo-
fonerias.

Al par que se percibe a la lequa la ignoran-
cia religiosa con esa aclilud, se revela que »l
espirilt pagano y ma'erialista ha echado
tales raices enlre nosolros que llegard al-
gtin dia en que las hermosas Tradiciones de
nuesiro pueblo que hasla ahora conslituyen
el “ancora de salvacion™ de nueslra heren-
cia espiritual y moral desapareceran_y no
quede mas que el recuerdo de su pasado.

La Navidad es una fiesta profundamen-
te religiosa y espiritual y el olvidar o eli-
minar al Nifio del Belen es como si se ar-
ranca del redimido el corazon de su Reden-
tor. La Navidad no solo es el aniversario
de la manifestacion del Amor divino para
con los hombres en un milagro de Dios
hecho carne, sino que lambien conmemora
el reinado del Divino Maesiro que se funda
en la paz y en el amor al préjimo. “Gloria
a Dios en los alluras, y paz sobre la fierra
a los hon:bres de buena voluntad.”

N.G.R
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Era yo entonces nifio de o-
cho abriles, mas mi tnica
ambicion y la tinica cosa que
en este mundo queria era:
tener una flauta y. tocarla
a mi gusto. Me absorbia
tanto esta obsesion de la flau-
ta, que noches hubo en que
no dormia pensando en ella,
en c6mo ccnseguir una flauta.

Por fin, consegui una flauta
que mi tio me did en las pas-
cuas de aquel afio como agui-
naldo. Pues hice que me lo
prometiera y antes de la Na-
vidad, mi tio ho podia esca-
parse y tenia que tracrme el
aguinaldo.

Entusiasmado sobremanera
por la valiosa posesién, em-
pece a sonarla, primero limi-
do y vacilante, y despues se-
guro y alentado por el sonido
que emitia la flauta, la sop-
laba con mas vehemencia, to-
candola a pleno pulmon por
el resto del dia.

Muy bien me acuerdo ahora
como desde que era duefio del
instrumento precioso, no pa-
saba dia sin que prorrompiese
melodias que para mis oidos
eran ricas, alegres y bien en-
tonadas, sin sospechar que
para mis vecmos cra'l unas
matracas. A mi no me impor-
taba lo que decian, o que se
enfadasen y me amenzasen
fusilar, sino callaba con mi
flauta. No me fijaba que cla-
se de_miisica o cancién toca-
ba mi flauta; solo crefa en-
tonces que nada que no fuera
hermosa melodia podia sonar
mi flauta, sin que necesitara
preocuparse’ de la manera o
fuerza con que la soplaba.

Considero aquellos afios co-
mo los mejores de mi vida.
La musica_que hacia con mi
flauta me llevaba a regiones
clevadas donde experimenta-
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MI FLAUTA

Por Lean R. Genson

ba por primera vez en la vida,
Y quizas por ultima vez, la
infinila dulzura de la inocen-
cia y la pura alegria de lo que
son las Pascuas de Navidad.
Ahora me cxtrafio y no me
explico de donde venia mi en-
tusiasmo, aquel ardiente que-
rer de la musica. Sin nocién
del arte de la musica, igno-
rante de la cslcuc.l, un nifio
simple y sin ninguna expe-
riencia de la vida, he llegado
a apreciar lo que es la musica.
Era que la flauta hacia mila-
gros en mi. Era mi mecjor

Paz Pecadora

Mevale

P-aciencia, alma pecadora,
Porque la justicia humana,
No es segura ni perfecta
En este mundo no hay justicia

verdadera.

A-laba a Dios, alma mia,

Hallaras en el ciclo ¢l premio,
aja, pobre alma, trabaja,
No ganaris alld el dinero,
La Justicia Divina reina,

oberana.

Z-ozobrada estas por opresion,
anas la vida de un labrador;
Imitesclo en la perfeccion,
Porque alld no hay mas opresor.

solo hay Amaror.

maestra. Sin la flauta, mi ni-
fiez se _me tornaba un cter-
no gemido, un lloriqueo atroz.
La flauta era mi mas querido
juguete. La guardaba en mi
pequeiio baul cual oro en_pa-
fio. Por las mafianas abria el
baulilo solamente para ver si
mi flauta no me la habian ro-
bado. Y pensar que con a-
quella flauta mis vecinitos

Taran y Minggoy aprendie-
ron a hllar el jitlerbug.

Muchas veces evoco mi-
dias infantiles con envidia.
Cuan tranquila y alegre me
parecia aquella vida! Yo sa-
caba a relucir la flauta no
por otra cosa, sino para ha-
cerla sonar como si fuese el
sonido de toda_ mi felicidad.
Decia a mis amiguitos: “Yo
tengo mi flauta que canta,
que grita, que hace ruido;
vosotros no teneis flauta; por
eso, sois pobres e ignorantes,”

Pero mi pobre flauta ya
no existe. Sesepult6 con los
ainos idos. He decjado de ser
nifio. Ya no oigo aquellas
armonias de la inocencia. So-
lo recuerdo las palabras del
Gran Macsiro. *‘De eslos ni-
fios es el reino de los cielos.”
Ahora me dicen, ya adoles-
cente, que los suefios de una
humanidad honrada, pacifi-
ca y feliz no hubicran resulta-
do tan vanos si_los hombres
hubiesen aprendido a vivir co-
mo nifios. Dicen que este mun-
do no se salva por los sabios,
sino por los nifios de cora-
zon. Solamente los nifios son
los que estan cerca de Dios
y del cielo.

iOh, quien fuera como ni-
fio! Con que dicha sintiria
yo si pudiese volverme a ser
nifio, y volver a tener aquella
dichnsa flauta, a tocarla a
mi gusto, a hacerla sonar co-
mo Dios manda, con toda
fuerza de mis pulmones de
nifio travieso y destrozon!
Aquella flauta me ensefié6 a
amar algo de aquella vida que
se me ha clavado en mi men-
te hasta ahora. Aquella flan-
ta, cuando sonaba, atraia
a los otros nifios de la ve-
cindad y les hacia alegres,
reidores y animosos. Aque-
Ila flauta era mi ensuciio pas-
cual.
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The Box ...

(Continued from page 12)

“Kind of dark and gloomy,
isn’t it ma’am?” Aling Do-
ra’s rasping voice jarred,
her back to reality. She had
been leaning on the door
for some time and Aling
Dora had stolen back to
take a look at her. “Here,
I'll open the windows for
you,” she offered, sheepishly,
as if.she felt guilty at her
intrusion. . .

Light spilled swiftly into
the room, bringing with it
the fresh, clean air of the
outdoors. Everywhere there
was a layer of dust---on
the floor, on the papers,
on the bed. Cobwebs, their
strands thickened and hoary
with the dust of four years
gave the scene a haunling
look. Weird and cerie, the
room seemed like a fleeting
moment from the hour-glass
of the past. .

“I'll help you fix things
up, shall I ma’am?” Aling
Dora anxiously volunteered.

Celia, seemingly undecided
as what to do first, tact-
fully refused, “Oh, I'll do it
myself, thank you,” she said.

On whatever she touched,
the table, the chairs, she
left streaks where her fingers
had wiped the dust off,
leaving tell-tale smudges on
her hands, on her arms. Tt
seemed as if she was reopen-
ing old wounds long healed,
their pain subdued and an-
esthelized by the grayish
mantle of dust. Long ago
she had known her impatience
giving way to bitterness and
soon that too had been re-
duced to nothing more than
apathy and indifference. She
knew too that early Decem-
ber morning when Fred left
to report to his unit when
the war broke out, without
even his suggesting a recon-
ciliation. She was sure of the
day when she received that

message telling her that Fred
had died in the concentra-
tion camp, a victim of some
lingering malady. She had
clulched at the last strands
of pity for him whom she had
vowed to love hoping they
would tell her she still loved
him. But strangely enough,
she took the news without
shedding a single tear.
Calmiy, swiftly, she put
cverylhing in order. Binding
the papers together, stacking
the newspapers and maga-
zines in_one corner, folding
the clothes hung cut on the
wall. She was sending every-
thing to Fred’s brother, for
Aling Dora had writlen her

The
Star Of Bethlehem
‘Two;sh years ago in Beth-

lehem
Beneath the chilly skies of

uaa
When all the world in dark-
t

ness slep

That Christ the Lord ap-
peared on earth.

Lol a glorious star, the fair-
est sight

That ever gleamed in mys-
tic light

Arose above the faint hori-

zon

And rested where the Savior
g

Where shepherds worship-
ped in the night

And _Il;lagi came to offer
gifls.

‘Twas years ago and again
tonight

So let the bells of midnight
ring

And may the angel choirs
sing

The birth of Jesus Christ
the King.

By

LEONOR D. SENO

Yuletide Sparks -

. (Continued from page 7)
dling. This, however is no
cause for cynicism and des-
pair. Surely, we are not in-
capable o} greatness. And
as long _as the star of Bethle-
hem will continue to shine,
there will always be one who
who will guide us.

that she needed the room
for her new boarders. She
was sure, methodical in her
emotions, but above all, she
was_apathetic to all those
small reminders of him.

A box was on the topmost
rung of the shelf that hung
from the wall. She had al-
most missed soeing it, so per-
fectly had it blended with
the begrimed surface on which
it lay. Hastily, she took it
down, giving the top of the
box a quick, impulsive sweep
of her palm. The box was
wrapped neatly. with gay
Christmas tissue paper. 1t
had bright pictures of silver
bells, holly wreaths and of
Santa in his sled. Slowly she
broke open the scal and re-
moved the cover. A white
slip of paper fluttered out.
There was writing on it....,
Fred’s handwriting. It read:

Dearest Celia,

Here is my peace offering.
I declare a_truce. We have
been so foolish....very foolish.
I’m taking this to you-my-
self on Christmas morning.
Makes it more significant, I
suppose. Merry Christmas to
you my darling.

Lovingly,
Fre

. He had counted on his be-
ing home for the Christmas
holidays, and had set his
heart to it, for in the box
was the lovely Spanish shawl,
exactly like the one she had
gone shopping together. Very
bright and tauntingly gaudy...
END
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Christmas  Greeting!

Wishinﬁ all gratefully that this
year’s Christmas may bring
to us a more happy
and contented life

Always remember—

That Delicious is the word for
Rainbow Ice Cream and Satis-
. faction in Permanent Wave and
Coiffuring is the word for PACI-
FIC BEAUTY PARLOR. Pay
a visit and try.

Ricahuerta

wns it

Vict. R.
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Bang!

EVE

Christmas Sale

more you gel something free from
EVE beginning December 20 to
December 31, 1946.

Don’t miss this opporlunity. Buy

oy

Corner P.del Rosario & Pelaez Sts.
City of Cebu

|
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|
|

For every purchase of ®5.00 or
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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS TO
OUR FRIENDS AND PATRONS

FROM
Adrasi 1ljzu‘mittaria y

. del Rosario
Cebu City

Panaderia
St.

We are glad {o announce a 24
hour service for the whole season.
Serving— )

4 Breakfast—Lunch—Dinner
4+ Pospas
4+ Ice Cream & Cakes
4+ Sandwiches & Sleaks
4+ Cold ,Drinks

We offer special prices for students
& teachers—discounts for parties.
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,7&1 more é/eddea/ to give L%an to receive %g
. B U
IF YOU MUST GIVE A PARTY—GIVE IT AT THE TIMES
KITCHEN. WHERE ALL BETTER PARTIES OF THE - i{
SEASON ARE HELD. YOUR PRIENDS AND GUESTS -

WILL ENJOY, AND YOU TOO, WILL FIND THE

. CHOICE A HAPPY ONE WITH NO REGRETS. P
NOW IS THE TIME TO ENJOY &

AT THE . .

‘TIMES KITCHEN ‘
“The *Best Restaurant in the Cily” gﬁ

¥ Mr. Felix Jochin, Manager
MAIN . BRANCH . %
T. Padilla St. Jones Avenue

Phone 332 Phone 333 "‘"1
DA PR DT DTG DO PP S DUPE DU DR
COLEGIO DE SAN CARLOS

CEBU CITY - 5

Courses offered: [
LAW LIBERAL ARTS g.;é
COMMERCE PRE-MEDICINE g}
EDUCATION PRE-LAW X
ENGINEERING GENERAL A. A. ﬁg
JUNIOR NORMAL . =

HIGH SCHOOL g‘j{g

. ELEMENTFARY 6

NEW COURSES OFFERED NEXT SCHOOL YEAR— %ﬁ

POST GRADUATE COURSE (Education) M. A. ?ﬁ
PHARMACY . 5
HOME ECONOMICS  B.S.HE. g!%’
SECRETARIAL- . . k‘\\

Si “Cli for all C in Coll igh N
Summer Completion Course for o7l Law "clastes. o ~noe! . ?:Z
* Forfurther information write fo gg

THE SECRETARY, Colegio de San Carlos, Cebu Cily .
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