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EDITORIAL

EXTRA-CURRICULARISM

The exuberant, spontaneous outbursts of the
rab-rab spirit during the old days have died down
to a faint trickle of forced shows of college spirit
today. Students have lost the swing of the old
cheering squads and college sprees, college balls
bave become as stiff and as dry as opera houses.

In the main, the average student bas taken to
straddling the fence and to striking the passive,
folded-arms pose of indifferentism. Let all those
games and programs and shows go by just as long
as you leave him alone with bis textbooks.

One professor once said that extra-curricular
activities must be given up when they stand in the
way of ome’s studies. Academic standings, be
stated, must by all means rate priority over exira-
curricular activities.

-To be sure, academic ratings have more weight
than a basketball letter or a medal for dramatics.
That is, in the determination of scholastic awards.
But, when the final balance sheet is drawn in the
bard, competitive life beyond college walls, the stu-
dent who went in for extra-curricular  activities
eventually rules the roost.

For being in college does mot mean merely
working for a diploma. It involves a whole lot of

el

other things besides being contained in the theo-
retical world of mathematics or the abstract realm
of philosophy.

College life extends to the practical field of
campus politics and the football field and the
speaking platforms. It means getting along with
people and developing one’s personality with them.
It also means submerging one’s personality in the
unit and rooting for the team. It means trying to
excell others in the healthy spirit of competition
generated by a lusty college spirit.

What one learns within the range of the
class-rooms alone is not enough to help the student
clear the hurdles raised by the cold, realistic
world of today. That alone would not make the

student good enough to rush headlong into  the
world of occupations.
To prepare himself for that, be bas to serve

bis apprenticeship on the intramural team or the
debating team or the glee club. All these are grists
for bis mill of all-round schooling. All these will
pay off dividends of a secure place later in one’s
community.

Yes, let's not shy away from extra-curricular
activities. Let’s get into the swing of them.



THE TEMPTATIONS
OF A STUDENT

One ominous dark thread runs
through the silken tapestry of h's-
tory from the beginning of time to
the present; namely, sin.

“One man can not be tempted by
lust, but he can be by pride. Ano-
ther ma can nct be tempted by
pride. but he can be by avarice.
Another man can not be tempted by
avarice, but he can be thru his af-
feotions, another man can not  be
tempted by his affections but he
can be thru his benevolent sympa-
thies.  Another man can not be tempt-
ed thru his sympathies but he can be
thru his intellectual appetites aad
tastes,” On one side or anoher every-
one is subject to temptation.

Some of the outstanding tempta-
tons which confront the student are
as follows:

The first temptation is to become
intellectually self-conscious. In the
pride of pcwer a student forzets h's
lowly orig’'n and may take unto
sc’'f an air of superiority. In th's
day of democratic thought there is
no place for a cl us - in-
tellectual aristocracy. Educaton s
the gift of the people. Every ignor-
ant ha:d working “tao”™ has in some
way contr’buted to the col'ege edu-
cation we are receiving. Our debt
to him is so vast that our lifetime
service  to the masses he represents
can scarcely repay him. If tempted to
feel a little superior in the presence
of the common man. just say. “There
goes a man who helped me in mv
cducation.” )

The sccond temptation wh'ch con-
fronts the student is to choose a sel-
fish carcer. He looks around and sess
many avenues to greatness. Th's one
leads to wealth with the ease, luxury
and influence that riches cap buy.
Here is another, It leads to fame and
cial position. Then the e is a th'rd
nue. Tts name is the way of scr-
vice. The student stands at  the
cross-roads. He must dec’'de how he
will invest h's energy. He says to
himself. “I have power—I am able
and am trained. T can succced in
the line T choose. Shall T strive to
achleve fame? Shal' T amass wealth
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or shall I forget mysell and ded’cate
my power to the service of my fellow-
men ?”

We must choose the way of ser-
vice. Our powers are not our own.
The knewledge we have been given
was made poss’ble by the toil and
sacr'fice of countless  generations.
The frecdom we enjoy to seek truth
in the halls of learning bas hbeen
sanct’f’ed by the blood of martyrs.
Our pov-er is given to us as a sacred
trust and we are in honor hound to
pay our debts with interest.

Tie third temptation wh'ch  con-
fronts many  students is to lower
their moral standards. For the most
of us. cam’ng to the ¢ty is 'ke com-
ine to a new world. Life heve is very
d'fferent from that in the province.

Temptation flrts on almost every
s‘rect corner. At home we are sne-
rounded by 1estramine  influenc~

Everyone knows us.  Our m

The sludent’s palhway is clul-
tered up with wedges over which
the least wary easily irips over.
The author mules some poinl-
ers on low not {o hil the dust.

quekly  beceme known  and bring
shame upon our motheis and fathers,
Here, we are  pract cally unknown.
Tn the ¢ty a man hard’y knows the
doings of even his most intimate
friends. Temptatiens wh ch would be
quickly  th ust aside at home are
strengthened  here by the thought
that “No one wil sec me. No one
knows me snd I can keep it a se-
cret.”

Many of us studenis never know
hew strong or how weak we are un-
til we fall. The rea! test of character
is not are you good but why are

you good? Do you live a pure life
because  you fear that your friends
might say you did otherwise? If so.
you are not the possessor of
good character. It is not safe to trust
such a man in the dark. A man's
real character is revealed by what he
does in the dark, when he thinks he
is alone, when h's soul meets the
tempter's face with no supporting in-
fluences.

Another reason why students away
from home are tempted to lower
their standards is hecause somet'mes
they are not faithful in attending
services of worsh’p.  Man can not
stand alone and w:n. He nceds God.
“Education without religion makes
men clever devils.” Tf we weu'd keep
our life pure and clean we never do a
deed of which we would be ashamed
to tell our mother or the gir! who s
some day going to make us rad antly
happy. let us not fo'get God.

A young student wrote to his lady
love.

My dearest Maria.

T would f'ght my way thru fire
to be with you. I wou'd scale the
highest mountain peak to bask in
the beauty of your presence. I
would wade thru floods up to my
chin to stand by youi side.

Lovingly vours,
Juan

P.S. If it does not rain. .J will be
ove: Friday evening to ses you.

To successfully meet temptaton, a
man must rca’ize that success and
hard work are synonyms. It is onc
thing to write beautful sent'ments
about perseverance, it s another
th'ng to perscvere. Good intentions
are poor subst.tutes for perspiration.
The treatment cof temptation is to
keep God with us by sanctifying
grace. We must be d'l'gent in all the
th’'ngs which make God real to men.
We must attend services of servicts
of worship, live a pure I'fe and never
miss an opportunity to lend a help-
ing hand.
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By LILY KINTANAR

It is about five minutes to eight o'clock
on a particular morning and I am sitting
on edge by the student teachers’ tablg ftch.
ing for the school bell to ring. I must say
I am feeling uneasy as I see the school
clock points to three minutes to eight. I
shoulq tell you that today is my first teache
ing assignment and for a week I have been
practicing how to open the class. I do not
know why I am in the midst og this predi-
cament for I have always hated t, teach—
more so to have someone to teach me how
to teach.

Now if there is anything I fear it is
being observed by a supervisor. In this
case_he is a small wiry fellow, who gives
vitriolic comments. I am afraid of him and
when I enter I fear that I will forget my
teaching technique when I see him in the
back of the room.

The bell rings at eighy and I am on with
scampering feet. The screeching of chairs
and the feminine “cackles” cease as I lead
the prayer. I take a bird's eye view of
my class and as I stand gaping at their
awkward teen age, I see my critic teacher
ang the supervisor awaiting my doom.

“Attention, please.” I say as they are
seated, “I am golng to write my name and
please do not call me by any other name”
Meantime I write my full name on the
blackloard with a stress on the “Miss” as
T recall the rule which says “Insist on
being called by your full name.”

“Yes, Ma'am,” the class says in chorus.
Personally, I am not one t, get fussy over
trifing things. I give the class my best
smila and it happens that a full grown
Chinese hoy winks at me. I recall I have
my low-heeled “Baby shoes” on and a small
red ribbon stringed on my hair. I feel pret-
ty sure that this boy thinks I am of his
age I am determined then to throw my
shoes Into the fir when I got home and to
8ot myself a high-heeled pair with a black
ribbon to mateh. So I frown at the almond
eves ang turn to the class.

“I do not like to be called ‘ma'am’ for
our teaching rule pronibnts it. Under.
stand?” I say as I catch the supervisor's
frown.

“Yes, ma'am” the class says in chorus
again. On first thought I think of opening
the door to escape but then T reflect that
l!:m: e:i:‘telg:o“l f::r‘l!’nyxelt to lose patience

g ze I am to, small to
cut a half-a-century practice of “Yes, sirs”
end “Yes ma'ams”, I proceed according to
my lesson plan over which I spent a sleep-
less night, since I failed in the first round.

“What 15 our lesson for today?” I sk as
T point to an elfish-looking hoy. I recall T
made the mistake of poiating at my pupil,
Pupils should be called by their first names.
It's just my fll-luck I haven't made my
seating plan yet. He stands up neverthe-
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less and looks at me with an absent look.

“I did not hear you, maam. Will you
repeat the question?” he says fussing lis
hair.

“Sit down” I say puckering up to send
him out. 1 point to a chubby girl eating a
chocolale bar, Now I recall this is a free
country and I suppose she has the right to
eat when she is hungry. The chubby girl
rises anq passes the chocolate to her neigh-
bor in the next chair. I am getting hun-
gry on seeing the chocolate hut I think it

A new schoolmarm runs
headlong into her class at
half cock and her first day
of teaching turns info a co-
medy of errors.

is very foolish indeed to think of eating at
this crucial hour. The chubby girl replies:

“Our lesson for today is about love,”
she says hurriedly. I turned a quizzical
eye at her but on second thought, I belicve
she is right for I recall the lesson is about
love for mother,

“How do you express your love for some-
body,” I point to the elfish looking boy
again. The class giggles and I can see
thay there is something heavy on their
minds.

“I do not know, ma'am’ he
scratching his head.

“Why don’t you know?”

“I did not reag my lesson, ma’am, ‘cause
1 went around the whole evening looking
for firewood ” he says as he shows his big
teeth to me.

The class breaks into a roaring laughter
and I musy say I am not in my brightest
mood.

“Silence!” T say. “Now which is more
important_ little boy. love or firewood?”

“I think fire, ma'am. There’s no love
without fire,” he says with a wistful look.

“Now you are talking sense” I say as I
pound my fist on the table to break again
the shrills and the whistles,

Then I see that I have five minutes left
to accomplish my aim in today’s lesson. I
look at my lesson plan again and forget
the faults of the class as well as my own.
I proceed to write beautiful passages about
love for mother but I find I am shory of

says
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chalk. T am feeling more uneasy now. I
keep saying to myself that if [ go out of
this room I will go straight to Mama and
tell her thag I prefer selling vegetables to
teaching.

The Chinese boy stands and says,
“Ma’am, I go out ang get you chalk.” I nod
my head over his “pidgin” English. The
class keeps eyeing me as I stand before
them wishing I were home in bed. The
Chinese hoy is not back yet and I figure
out that he has gone out 1> play. Iy looks
that T am a failure and I must say I am
dying of a tragic cause. I keep on wishing
1 were tending my sick grandmother. T
heave a sigh of relief as I see the Chinese
boy giving me a handful of chalk. But
then the bell rings for dismissal.

Everybody stands up and somebody leads
the prayer. Before I know it everyone has
scampered away_ but the supervisor. He
comes to my table and as he gives me his
comments that seem to burn my hands, he
gives me a fleeting smile which I say I
cannot make heads or tails of.

Now I can hear Miss Diores calling me-
1 remember I have to observe with her in
another English class as preparation for
my next week's practice teaching, Miss
Diores is in the same boat with me only
somebody tells me she is better off than T
am because of the cartload of abilities In
her head. Moments pass and T find my-
self sitting beside her at the back chairs
observing things which T confess do mot
appeal to me. The fleeting seconds turn
to minutes, then to halt an hour and final-
ly T find myself referred by the English
teacher.

“The last girl on (his row with the red
ribbon—please answer the question. How
do you express your love to somehody?"”
he asks as he looks at me straight in the
eye. A commotion arises Now I must
say T am being chased by love and h:re it
is disguised as a three-horned carabao. T
see the pupils scrutinizing me and I hear
a wave of whispers here and there. Then
1 hear a shout from one of the new pupils
telling the teacher that [ am not one of
them_ but a student teacher. The teacher
gives his apology as I wipe my damp brow.

“Why don't you apply a little makc-ap
and throw that red ribbon away—that will
distinguish you " Miss Diores tells me in a
tight whisper.

I nod my head and I realize I am nodding
my head too much. I have made up my
mind to become a smart lady in the tragic
field I am pursuing. I resolve too, to
avoid topics aboug three-horned love.
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WOMEN——

A wise guy once cracked
that the trouble with women
is that they are women. Here,
a bolder faullfinder fearless-
ly poinls out the feminine
[oibles al the risk of having
his eyes scralched out.

It is gratifying that the young wo-
men of today are just a few defects
away from perfection. But before they
can attain that ideal state. they must
first be apprized of the flaws in their
ways in the same way a mirror
would tell them just what is wrong
with their face.

For my personal safety. lest I rouse
the ire of the fair sex. let me inject
into this stuff a shot of apology that
I am no paragon of virtues myself.,
but just one who happens to look at
the mirror of comments of the proper
author on young women.....name-
ly, the young ‘men.

Of the cardinal shortcomings  af-
licting the younger better half of
mankind, probably the worst is that
of not meaning what they say, or not
saying just what they mean. And
if they mean it at all, only seldom
can you rely on them. In other
words. it annoys me to say young
wemen simply lack sincerity in their
utterances. If they arc asked, they
usually answer “no” when they mean
“may be” and they say “‘may he”
when they just want to say “no”.
And the result of this deliberate am-
biguity in answering is that people.
particularly  the gallant sex are

€pt in nerve-wracking suspense.
Many carnest young men have
suggested that it wou'd do the
young women a lot of cocd to read

“The Boy Who Cried Wolf.” by
Aesop.

Their next defect is what Aster
Dula’y calls “estafa social”, which

incidentally. is not penalized by either

the Penal Code or the special laws
of this country. This consists in
their trying to appear what in

reality they arc not. In this attempt
they impose upon themselves the su-
perhuman task of trying to alter
the art of nature thru artificial
means. And although not infrequent-
ly the altering results for the worse,
it is a consolation to them that to
some extent they have s d

This feminine tendency away from
nature is manifested by such savage
practices as the painting of the
chesks and the lips, the pulling out of
some of the constituents of the eye-
brows. the curling of the hair and the
dycing of the nails the intentional eat-
ing of but one meal a day to obtain
curves. or in beauty parlance, “a coca
cola bottle figure” Moreover, femi-
ninc artificiality includes the pu-
nishing of the arches of the feet
with high-heeled shoes as well as
the torture of the ribs with corsets.
But what is worst, however, with
the “beautifyiing process”, as women
gloriously call it, is in the painting
aspect. They do not have a defihite
studio. Even in the presence of
other people and irrespective of the
place, the young women take time
to apply to their lips and  checks
that indispensible danger signal—the
lipstick. The end sought by all these

IN THE EVENING LIGHT
b
LEoNoR . SENO

Still in the evening light,
Ere Sleep’s sweet balm has calmed ms,
Dear Mcmories rise from night,
Of hapg'er days with thes:
The love, the trust,
The years we had together,
The lips that spoke,
Alas, cvoke
No words now to remember.
Thus, in the evening light,
Ere Sleep’s sweet balm has calmed me,
Dear Memories rise from night
Of happier days with thec,

Swift are the years but slow
Is the ache in me tormented,
My strength Is gone, th: glow
Of eanguine youth is fading;
My falling tears
Are crystal drops to warm thee;
My friend, my life,
My hope in strife,
Aias, thou canst still hear me:
Thus, in the evening light,
Ere Sleep’s sweet ka'm has calmed me,
Dear Mcmories rige from night
Of happier days with thee,

ARE YOUR FAULTS

By RAFAEL V. GUANZON

artificialities is obvious.

No less grave an imperfection at-
tributed to the young of the better
half of mankind is allergy to reason
—that is to masculine reasoning.
Instead of lending an ear to the
arguments of the other party “that
light may be shed, and that dark-
ness be dispelled,” the young wo-
men give bent to their passions.
they sob, kick. redden. and even
faint. In other words, the
women themselves give the
Lord Chesterfield justification in
dubbing them  “mere  grown-up
children who need to be flattered.”

“Varium et mutabile semper fe-
mina,” said the Romans of old. Wo-
man is an ever changeful thing.
This Latin conception of the softer
sex is still a complaint of the young
Romeos of this day of electricity and
the atemic bomb. But, out of respect
fcr the old ladies ,the defsct should
be limited only to the young. The
tender squaws are so fickle that st
would not be courting criminal lia-
bility to compare a woman’s mind
to the weather. As a matter of fact.
the U.S. Army Weather Bureau has
decided to give feminine names to
woman's no less furious kin — the
typhoon. Consequently, we have the
typhcons femininized as “Jean. Cat-
ty. and Flora.” One moment a wo-
man says this, and before long. one
will hear her say that. The main
diffcrence, however, between the
weather and a woman is the former
can he easily perceived by a
barometer while the lafter often
keeps the observer puzzled.

Like the tail of the lizard the last
defect of the daughters of Eve is the
lightest. It has the mitigating cir-
cumstance of being a dessiminator
of news. In this respect, it is note-
worthy that the female gossip pro-
pensity has awakened both the envy
and gratitude of the newspaper re-
porters. Whether in her house. in
the college library, or fin the class-
room, the young woman can rarely
be found not wagging her tongue
about other people’s affairs, and
her usual topics are widowers, wed-
dings, young men, nylon stockings

(Continued on page 17)
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THERE'S

WHY =

By JOSEFINA LIM

Dear Mr. Guanzon,

Why is that no other group is
more criticized and found fault with
than the fair ladies? It is but natu-
ral then that a woman, when cornered
by the searching spotlight acts like
a chamel and a self-

permanents, powder paint, corsets
and shoes. if you do not know it, a!l
have a streamlining purpose easy for
the eye to follow.

Women have developed no “aller-
gy” for self-protection. Masculine
demand is sometimes so repugnaat
to feminine r ing, and natui

P
serving coat of paint. And when con-
fronted by the all-conquering ga'lant
she lashes out with her God-given
super-tongue. Hence “Jean, Cathy,
and Flera” three smart girls who are

the counterpart of those wolves,
“Tom. Dick and Harry.”

Often  to ease out from under
duress and pressure milady gives

evasive repies because he will get
the better of tthe argument by hook
or by crook and will not take any
answer except that which he has de-
creed in his own foul mind.

The modern city girl is a victim of
strain on her health due to the increas-
ed tempo of the times and the crowd-
ed condltions of city life caused by
men of science and industry. Her
brother teases her for losing that
wholesome ruddy complexion, so she
makes up for it by make-up. Does
#t not make her easier on the eyes.
beloved Rafael. in these latter times?

Art is an improvement on nature
and what subject in Nature is more
worthy of art than woman? Devoted
to her are many beauty schools.
Even some colleces deem her worth
a distinctive and separate course in
make-up. Happ’ly she provides a
lucrative calling for a host of artists.
masseurs corsettierres cosmetic com-
panies. dressmakers heauty operatots
and scores of artisans of the various
related fields of beauty culture. The
majerity of the employees are= mea,
who wouldn’t have pocket money
otherwise.

Moreover, young women do not
consider make-up as vain. It sets a
standard  of self-respect... below
which are excessive avoirdupois un-
trimmed hair, unkempt faces, unbe-
coming dresses and so forth. Conse-
quently. my dear Ralph. the lessen-

which s subject to definite mentul
and speiritual reactions due to physio-
logical and supernatural factors—
that it is woman’s privilegs to
change her mind to protect her high
dignity bestowed on her by God.
Moreover, - Rafael, woman’s menial
household tasks are depressingly
monotonous and 1t is a tribute to her
resourcefulness if she passes her
hours of monotony more agreeab'y

by utilizing her gift of speech with
her companions in misery. If you
had gone through a concentration
camp you would understand this

point. Furthermore. wagging tongues
about affairs, widowers, weddings,
young men, nylons. love, new dress-

THE EARBORNE BATTALION
By
OSCAR V. TRINIDAD

A sleep bound street corner

In tae early morning hours
Silenc~ reigns unbroken

Save by a feeble snore

Issuing from a half->pen window,

Suddenly, a shriek
More shrieks .
And silence

The earborne Lattalion strikes!
“Operator, give me the police.”
1" shouted over the phone,

Khaki*lad, white helmeted men pll, out
Of the close-pack d, whining car,

Rueh up the stairs of the house

From which the shrieks had come,

Rush down again and drive away.

For it was but a child

Who shrieked the shrieks

Who had too much ple

The night before.

iing of food. the shaping of eyebr
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Of Gire

and Women

By Avelino T. Estorco

Fire is an all-purpose implement.
Of all forms of energy, it is the
most used by man. \When man 1s
hungry he builds a fire to cook his
food with; when he fecls cold, he
kindles a fire to warm his hands
with; when it is dark he lights a
torch with it to see by. As man’s sub-
servient slave it is willing to die
from lack of attention and flares out
when cared for. Like a caged animal,
it can lat loose its pent-up capabili-
ty of destruction. Let it go unheed-
ed and the most destructive conflag-
ration can take place.

Of all existing species of anthro-
poids, the creature which has a  re-
semblance to the omni-useful fire is
her  skirted loveliness: \Voman.
When man feels cold and yearns for
the warmth of another creature’s pre-
sence he usually turns to woman:
when he is hungry. woman responds
to his call. At times. when the fri-
gid pangs of lonesomeness freeze Ir:s
love for the outside world, woman's
sympathy thaws his frozen emotions
and a smile comes to life. If man is
gired. again woman encourages f‘“‘l
holds high the torch to guide him.

Valiant men have harnessed great
water falls to move tremendous for-
ces across land and sea. But woman
alone has chosen to harness the la-
tent potentialities of falling tears.
And as one author puts it, a ‘“wo-
man’s tears are the greatest exam-
ple of hydraulic power.” Great cita-
dels have been leveled to the ground
because decisions were changad 2t
the instance of a woman’s tears. Bat-
tles were won or lost because a wo-
man playad the lcading vole.

es. and the like are child’s play when
compared to the intrigues, strate-
gems, jokes. politics, feuds, debau-
chery of most male conversation.

Mr. Guanzon, if we women are
just a little removed from perfection.
be patient. Our defects spring from
a desire to please. Whom? “O frailty
thy name is woman”. Actually we
are of good will: we a‘m to be easy
on the eyes.

Grant us a little margin for human
frailty. the feminine brand. With a
little more male coope-ation surely
success will he ours, yours and mine.
Just wait and see!

END
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A short_story
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NEW YEAR

by Alejandrina Bantiles

Ned stared from his window anil
watched an occasional pedestrian hur-
rying home with New Year's presents
clutched under the arms. He saw the
evergieens in the neighboring win-
dows all bright with  tiny colored
lights flashing outside almost eve-
ry home. The weather, as was pro-
per on New Year's Eve, was nippy
and gay.

But Ned's face was glum. He was
preparing to spend another,  New
Year by himself. As a bachelor,
come New Year's Eve, he felt older
than his years. The polished floor, the
chairs. the sofa too, seemed old and

gloomy. Never befors did he feel
in such a state of sadness.
He thought of past New Years

with Delia......But she had gone to
Manila to continue her studies for
more than two years already. and
in that time she seemed to have for-
gotten him because he did not ans-
wer her last letter. From far off in
the back of his head. a little quotation
that he had not used for two years
moved into Ned’s consciousness.

“Ah. sweet mystery of life at last
I found thee.

"Ah, I know at last the secret of 1t
all.

All the longing, seeking, striving,
waiting, yearning.”

It trailed into a pause. He could’nt
remember anymore. He frowned,
shook his head. He went to his bed
and tried again.

His memory still failed him. Why
had he thought of it? Why couldn’t
he stop thinking of it? Tt wan’t fun-
ny to remember how foolishly he had
misplaced the beauty of his youth.
Why had he lost track of the words
of a familiar song, the music of
which he wrote to fit Delia’s lyric?

“I'd better go out and forget that
song. or else I'll have no peace to-
night,” he thought.

He went into the hall and put on
his coat and hat and went out. The
street was lighted by red and blue
lights flickening in the windows. It
was a few minutes before eleven.
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He stopped before Eve's Variety
Store and abruptly stepped inside.
There weren't more than half a doz-
en people there. And yet, it was
cheeiful and noisy with the clatter of
their conversations, the sound of a
g'rl's laughter and the metalic syn-

copation of a juke box that never
stopped playing.
He moved uneasily towards the

counter painted in letters of different
colors, “Wrapping Service.” He star-
od at the sign. He looked around.
“This was the same counter I had
stood at two years aga.” he thought.
There was sti!l the same girl in the
wrapping s hooth. She was
sitting: there on a chair at the back
of the counter, with boxes piled
high around her and rolls of sample
ribbons over her head.

“Hi. stranger, Happy New Year!
Remember?” the girl said.

Of course. he remembered that at
this same hour, two years ago he
came to this counter with a package
in bis lcft hand. She took it. slipped
off the brown paper bag and exam-
ined his sales slip. She looked at the
packag:; the smooth white hox. and
inside the smaller box which had
sides that fell down when you lifted
the cover, leaving the delicate paint-
ed hott'e alone on a base of satin.
with a French name spelled elabo-
rately along the inside cover.

“She’ll love you more for
the girl said cheerfully,

“Really?” Ned answered.
it looked prettier” he added.

“Well, then, we'll give her a wrap-
ping that matches well. She doesn’t
want it wrapped in pink and yellow
ribbons.” the girl said “Look.” she ad-
ded. “while I'm packing this. up. you
iust run over to that counter to your
left and pick her a card saying. ‘To
my Own Sweetheart,” or something.
She’ll appreciate it.”

“All right” Ned answered. He
went slowly to the left and found
a counter racked with cards. He = se-
lected a card which said. “To my
Own Swestheart.” and brought it

this,”

“Make

The years had seen Delia and
Ned drifting away from each
other. Then the stroke of twelve
one New Year's eve springs a
surprise on a breach that had
seemed beyond bridging.

back to the wrapping service desk.
The girl looked up brightly as he
approached. He nodded and §l|e
panded him a pen. He signed it. The

girl smiled as she handed him the
finished package.
All that he recalled now as he

went out into the crowded street.
As he walked, a form loomed out
from the darkness and drew along-
side him. It was the guard on his
beat. i

“Good evening, guard.” he said.

“Good evening and Happy New
Year.” the guard answered.

Ned looked at him and wondered
what the simple fact of its heipg
New Year's Eve had to do with
the bright smile and the gay voice
of a man who had to spend the eve
walking around on duty in the cold
night. .

“Happy New Year!” Ned replied.

He walked past the many lighted
stores along P. del Rosario St. As he
hastenad his steps, a thin remem-
brance of his old home and its New
Year's Eves crept into his head. Tie
saw his father standing on the porch
with New Year presents under his
arm. He saw his mother gayly set-
ting the table with delicious dishes
He heard his kid brothers’ boister-
ous laughter lost against the deafen-
ing pop of the firecrackers. And
again he saw Delia open the smali
package that he gave with the card,
saying. “To Delia, my Own Swent-

heart. Ned.”
Ned’s wreaths were green and
bright when he returned into his

room. He looked at his watch. Tt
was three minutes to twelve. He
went to the table. took up*-a present
and carefully opened it. Tt was from
Delia. Tt was the usual neckt’e Delia
used to send to him years ago. But
now it was prettier than before.

Outside. a car glided slowly down
in front of Ned’s front door. An
elegant lady stepped out. She was
carrying bundles under her arm. The
ladv rapped cently on the panel.

There was silence for interminable
seconds.  Then “Who's  there?”

“It's 1.” the lady answered. “Hap-
py New Year!”

“The same to you, Delia.” Ned
smiled. And in one long stride, they
were together again after what
seemed an interminable separation.

THE CAROLINIAN



« AULD LANG SYNE -

A New Year has been hustled in. A
man is suddenly aware he has grown olc-
er. He has outlived another year, and all
the years he has left behind gather in
force about him, to taunt him with that
perennial query: Have I done better sq far
than most of my kind? Have I gone ahead
or am I left behind?

These questions were strongest when
some members o¢ the family and I stood
watch for the coming New Year. We were
whiling away the time by reading what we
could lay hands on, mentally picturing the
scene in the traditional New Year's Eve
dance. which we could not attend due to
the inclement weather. I then remem-
bered the seven year old annual of my col-
lege days. Before long I was slowly turn
ing its pages, gazing at the familiar names
and faces of young men and women with
whom I haq studied. High and low_ bril-
liant and dull were among the graduates
who obtained a cultural education in the
preparatory courses.

My spirits rose when reading this inc-
piring dedication to the graduates by our
Reglstrar. “Go forth and make the most of
your advantages. With the benefits that
the College has given you and the oppor-
tunities open to you now, carve your fu-
ture with an honest hand and brain. In
You repuse the hope of vour institution for
the brighter destinies that await our peo.
ple. Go forth ang at the end. emerge as
men and women with loyal hearts that
will not suffer the honor of their Alma
Mater to be tarnished: as men and. women
with clvic courage that will stand for what
is right: as men and women with strong
moral character that will defend our na-
tional peace and liberty: as men and wec-
men who will be leaders not by social po-
sition but by true worth and just reasons.
Go forth and strive that your success and
achievements may contribute to the build-
ing of a greater anq brighter Philippines.”

T saw the familiar. beautiful college
building over which proudly flew the Stars
and Stripes and the Sun and Stars After
seven years I saw the war was not very
kind to the main bullding.

Yet, there is not much reason for heing
disconsolate. Since liberation, reclama.
tion from gestruction is going on at a fast-
set pace. From out of the shambles of
war, Filipino perseverance, patlence, and
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by

A. C. FERRARIS

Industry are building a greater and grand-
er institution of learning.

The section for the A.A. graduates took
my attention next. Forty-eight familiar
names and faces evenly divided betweeu
the sexes. The accounting began. I saw
a grave young face—losy in the “Corrcgi-
dor” tragedy of 1941: an old crony believed
killed during the fight for Manila’s libera.
tion: an “Education” lad who has stayed
to this day in the military service: a “Pre-
Lawrite” turned aviator: some pre-aw cro-

Afler the smoke of baltle had
cleared, a soldier looks back
across lhe years, saw former
schoolmales turned prosperous
and professionals. A surge of
emolion swept over him—was
it of frustration?—of resent-
ment ?—of pride?

nies now seniors in Law: two friends, now
resident physicians in this city: many
now i in the field of ed i

I recalled my first meetings with many of
these faces after liberation. A lot of the
boys and girls were proudly squiring their
“better-nalves”; some, With thg “pro.
ducts” of their marital union. They had
completely shed that collegian look of se-

ven years ago. I remember my most in-
timate cronies until now enjoying what
they call “singlesblessedness”.

And 1? After five years in the military
service of my country and a year of pa.
t'ent lesson-plan writing for high school
teaching, I have returned to college and
find myself trailing behing in the present
scramble for careers, Who were high
school freshies when I was a collegian are
now my mates in college. I find myselt
an old man.

But let's go back to the annual, to the
words of the Head of the school. They
ap once warn and comtort: “The world is
now so highly competitive that one needs
to zbsorb the condensed =2xperiencs of
others to supplement his >wn. Educaticn.
al systems have developed to fnsure the
passing on to succeeding generations of as
accurate and as varleq a portrayal of the
experiences of the past as is possible in
order that every generation may better
be prepared t, meet the problems of its
own times. Those who acquire an educa-
tion_ therefore gain an advantage over
those who have not been so fortunate. Inas
much, however, as public education fs fl+
nanced by the people. one who benefits
therefrom assumes a moral obligation to
share with others not so lucky his acquired
advantages.” And our acting Dean hoped
“thag the training you have acquired in the
way of cooperative organization and desir.

A YEAR IS BORN
b

y
Leonor D. Seno

The world is gay, but | am sad,

The earth is young, but | am gray,
Behold | am the dying year.

I'm fading past; my heart grows still,
My voice recedes to yonder hill,

My footsteps echo faint and fast.
For lo! across the eastern rim,

On yon horizon slowly peeps

Another day, however dim.

A year is born; your life renew,

As fresh as the morning dew.

able will continue to develop in
more defined and marked stages when you
assume & distinct place in the university
of experfence and hard knocks.”

Have my seven years since I left col-
lege been & waste? I gave them—the best
years they seemed to me—to my country
under constant threat o¢ death by bullets
of the enemy during war, and to my gov-
ernment in my people's education when
peace came. It is true there is still a long
way to go before I can hang out my own
signboard of profession. It is true I'm
very much behing in the present feverish
grabbing for diplomas and degrees. Yet
in a way, there is spiritual comfort in the
thought that I have given the best years
of my life to the service of my country and
people. Quite idealistic—in this materia-
listic present world! Yes. nevertheless a
comforting satisfaction for the New Year
and a resolution to continue in the same
spirit for the future.
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by
CARMEN F. RODIL

It is a part of education to learn to give
willingly to a good cause. The Red Cross
is 2 good cause. But there are a few peo.
ple who are still skeptical and a few more
who prefer to remain ignorant about it.
Many of us have come a long way from
home to go to college to learn many things
but never how to Eive to a good cause.
That would be the last thing many of us
would bother ourselves al:out.

The  Philippines is aflicted with  ty-
phoons, flood and fires Victims by the
thousands suffer frem want because there
is no one to care for them. Private cha-
Tity is not systematic enough to care for
them all.  The government is too cumber-
some a body to move quickly. It takes too
much red tape to get Congress moving.
Some private organization is needed to sur~
plement the work of the government: an
organization which js not mixed up in po.
lities and which will not be partial to a
certain group.

We have for instance the Philippine
Amateur Athletic Federation a private or-
ganization in the service of the govern=
ment, to promote sports in order to train
healthy and falr-minded citizens and to pre-
vide Olymplc teams to represent the PLil
ippines abroad. This organization has been
@ Rreap sucress and nas manazed to heep
clear of polities.

A ilag organtzation is ths Piilypine
Red Cross  which purposes to meet the
needs 7 the citizens In time or emergen.
cy. T has personnel train~d te handle an
erergcnev. It to, has prover lise!f a sue-
cess ard like the PAAF deserves cur supe
port.

It Is indeed a pity tha out of every ten
men ounly one is willilng to respond to the
call of the Red Cros3. Much guod money
has to be spent on advertising this orga.
nization because people are reluctant to
give. Much more education. patlenci and
2eal are needed to make the Filipinos more
Red Cross minded.

Tt is quite surprising in how short a time
the people of this country becama ‘“sur-
plus” minded. If we only could become
as quickly surplus minded in the sense of
giving our surplus away to those whg stand
in need of it. That would be a good move
in the right direction for the establish-
ment of soclal security throughout ony new
republic.
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Why Help——
THE RED CROSS?

The Unlted States, our model in so many
ways, has many more government institus
tions than we have to take care of the less
fortunate. Yet thg Americans give libe
rally to the Red Cross, becaus, they know
even a good government cannot reach the
needs cf sudden victims in an emergency.
The American Red Cross has reacheq such
a degree of efficiency that it has spread out
its good work to all the countries of the
world since the last war.

‘The Fhilippine Red Cross was once un.
der . he American. But since April 1947
it has hecome & distinct organizaton with
chapters in every province, Since tha
war it has broadened its functions and In-
creased fus rusponsibilities. Disabled v
terans, widows and orphans have to be
cared for lest they become victims of coms
munistic propaganda. It is only the Red
Cross which is able to restore theT faith
in human society and to bring them back
to normal healthy lives.

Here in Cebu and In the Visayas we still

BALM
by
Leonor D. Seno

While in the swirl of life's eddying
pools,
You're numbed In Its grip with nothing
else to do;
When laught:r seems but
food for fools;
And your llps are stllled from merriment

true,

fitting

Then go, take your violin and try
to lull
The throbbing pain that seems to cleave
your hcart;
List'n to its softer notes, and like
the gull
That loves to ride the waves, go dwell
apart;

Or gaze to learn the messag: of the

stars,

And seck your balm In talm endless
space.

Then resume your task when the

golden bars .

Of dawn end Night's dark horse race.

A plea for a revered organ-
ization that has done a lre-
mendous service to humanity,
bul which “many of us would
nol bother ourselves aboul.”

have many indigent people in spitg of our
vresent copra prosperity. A more equal
distribution of our wealth is needed to
make this country a happy home to all.
The Red Cross is a'means of distribution.

Remember that Pasil fire  Remember
the dictionaries given to the schools by the
American Red Cross through the Philippine
Red Cross. Last Christmas hundreds of
ch’ldren were made happy by gifts distri-
buted hy the Regq Cross. Innumerable
other cases cou'd be mentioned I do not
intend to cite all the Red Cross has done.
but T do wish to call your attention to the
fact thay we take this organization too
much for granteq and that fts work fs
casily overlooked and for that reason we
must excuse the Red Cross if it blows its
own horn in order to call the attention of
the peaple who should support it. No hu.
man organization is without its defecic,
We may pay dearly for what we get frem
the Red Cross but we slso pay demrly fir
what wa get from the =overnment., Some
organization Is needed o taks care cf our
typhoon, flood and fire victims. And the
best organization In the fleld at the pre-
sent tiwre Is the Philipnine Red Cross. Let
us make it o bigger organizat{;n by givirg
it our support.

TWO OF A KIND

In 1906, Gertrude Stein. posed
e'ghty times fer Picasso's portrait
of her. after which he wiped the
face off, saying he couldn’t
her any more, and then finished the
likeness in Spain. where he couldn’t
see her at all. He also gave her this
portrait because. as he later said. at
that time in his career the difference
between a gift and a sale was. after
all, negligible. He also said, when
friends complained that the portrait
didn’t look I'ke her. that someday
she'd look like the portrait.
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A short story

=— AN OLD—=
B 4yp00

The sun bore down with its sweltering
heat yct the crowd gathered behind the
barbed wire fence eager to view the new
prisoner.,

“Wig is he?” one inquisitive person que.
ried of another, but neither of them knew
anything z2bout the newcomer.

Jack. as he was called. was an American
pilot whose fighter plane was shot down
the day before. He bailed out of his ma-
chine outside the Jimits of the Jap.infest-
ed city. But, after a few hours of hiding
in the sparsely wooded hils_ he was caught.

Before the war he had been a promising
young businessman, living with his pa-
Tents in  Stockton. California. When
events tcnsed for war he was already in
Pearl Harbor. Fortunately. he survived
the sneak attack. A few months after the
incident. his 7th Fighter Group was trans.
ferred to Saipan then. The last sortie was
near Cebu. That was the time his com-
rades Jost him.

The first day he was Interned  nothing
werried him because his environs did not
bother him. Only one thing obsessed him
—that was the thought of home and his
family.

One day his ration was changed to a ball
op cooked rice and dried fish. His Jap it~
terrogaters grew nore cruel and the more
he refused to answer questions the more
blows rained on his face. Yet he did not
falter. The punishment became still more
‘ntense and h's ration was further restrict-
ea to dried fich. Still he refused to tell
anything.

One day Jack's jailkeepar did not glve
h'm water as he always expected.

“Ha!” grinned the Jap “he thinks he
can survive It Yankze no tell airbase he
from, no g've r'ce, only fish dried fish-
Plenty fish he 1kes eat.” finished the Jap,
putting an air of finality on his rs.

To eat dricd fish unpaired with any othcr
food would be sickening and not to drink
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water after eating would bring slow death.
The more Jack shouted for water the more
the Jap would show his slant-eyed, con.
temptous  smile. and at the same time
threaten tq jab the bayonet into Jack's ribs,

One morning, before the sun was in its
fury, Al Lee a Chinese. looked perusively
at the prisoner inside the compound. Af-
ter a long pause he came to the place where
Jack was and leaning on the barbed wire
fence. his head sagging inertly, he com-
menced a long series of oaths and curses.
Seeing that Jack needed water badly. Al
Leo hurriedly disappeared and came back
tugging something, which was a pail of
water. With great care he set it before
Jack but such as not to be within reach,
and resumed his litany of malediction. On
seeing this the Jap smiled and nodded in
affirmation.

“...you dcserve in there. My  house
bembed last week.” shouted Ai Lee In his
best pldgin English. “Wife mother and

By Auelino Eatorca

chlldren killed.” he counting the

A Chinese pulls the wool
over the slant eyes of an-
other dumb Jap and sels
an American prisoner on
his way to freedom.

boo pole he carried insicad of a pail. It
cculd have beea us¢d fo* anything. With-
out hesitation he went 10 s usual rlace
anqg began his diszours:.

At the heizbt of his anger he hurled
the bambco pole at Jack. But poorly
aimed as it was jt did not find its mark.
It fell shor¢ by a few feet. Jack stared at
his would-be killer to expect a sata grin_
but instead he saw Al Lez heckoning him
to come closer.

“Get bamboo poi
man’s voice. “Som

raspel the China-
hing good you g

At first Jack didn’t understand. for such
a sudden turn of events was to him very
surprising. A number of guesses surged
through his brain, but at least he would
try.

At dark, after his supper of salted fish,
he crawled to the place whers the hamboo
pole lay. -After a Jengiliy groping he found
the pole just where it landad heforz

“Thank God' he murtered inaudibly,
“the Japs did not make firewoad out of it.”

Upon making sure no Jap wonld wee him
Jack subjected the polg to further scruti-
ny. His finger came upsn a  holg m the
side of the pole. Water trickled feom the
opening. At the thicker end of the bam.
hoo was an opening whara cocked rice was

dead with his fingers. “Yes them all
killed. You killed ther. Not you, vour
friends; not your friends, hut me surq
Yankee. I kill Yankee kill! kiI!..."”
pointing and simultaneously waving his
clinched fist at Jack. To increase Jack's
desperate need for water, Al Lee pourd the
pail's confent on the ground. a little of
which trickleq to where Jack war. Secing
the longed for water Jack got on his knees
and stocped to lap the water. But before
he could let out his tongue h> received a
savage kick on his hip and topp'ed over.

Both the sentry and Al Lee enjoyed his
misfortune.

The next day Al Lee took his nsual pluce.
just opposite Jack for his oratory The

only thing differen* this time vas tke bam.

into a small volume. With in-
tense gratitude he lifted the pole and drank
witkout wasting a drop. Then he ate the
rice without losing a xernel. At (he hot-
tom of the rice was a loaded gun
which he could make his escape.

The assignment given to the pupils
was to write a theme on “The Most
Beautiful Thing I Ever Saw The
least esthetic among the young men.
finished his in a Jjiffy. It was short
and to the point—"The most beauti-
ful thing I saw was beautiful beyond
wo:ds.”
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THE VALUE OF SCIENTIFIC
EXERCISE

By

You have possibly discussed the merits
of a well developed muscular hody with
some friends and they probably promptly
told you that they have no use for big,
bulky muscles. And because they assume
this indifferent attitude  they refuse to
further consider whether or not scientific
cxercise might offer some otier values he-
s‘des the acquisition of big muscles. To.
day, thousands of men and women of all
walks or life could b2 better off mentally
and physically if they would take up scien-
tific exercises. But how easily they are
prejudiced.  Why not be willing to fully
investigate with unbiased mind and deter-
mne for yourselt whether or not exercise
has benefits to offer besides ths develef-
ment of shapely muscles?

As a matter of fact, the acquisition of
mere bulk in muscles !s perhaps the least
reason why exercise should be indulged in
The reason for this is that today we have
mechanical and electrical power devices in
industry to do the heavy labor requiring
the sheer strength and sustaincd efforts.
We havo trucks. cranes_ pullies. rollers,
conveyors, hoists bulldozers and all kinds
of cquipment to relieve avmnin effo

Others wdvocate acquiring blg muscles
80 that in case you are out with your girl
friend and a thug attacks you_ you can de.
minate the s'tuation. This is sometimes
true but thugs seldom bother refined pece
ple they generally go after their own kind,
Laborers and physical workers are among
the lowest paid, so there. would not be real
incentive to exercise for the purpose of
be'ng able to do more or better work of
that k'nd. Then why exercise?

Bricfly we do =o for the general improve-
ment of our personal efficlency. In our day-
dreams. we have a sort of secret ambition
to live a long, usetul profitable, healthy
and successtul life, and to go through it all
Wwith the minimum of sickness. Exercise
can play a tremendous part in making this
possitle it we do it systematically.

Our body is a wonderful creat’on through
which we can achieve the best things In
life. It is able to stand a lot of punish.
ment. No matter what goal. what objec.
tive wo really seek, our body and brain
must somehow be kept in perfect condltion
to achieve our objective. The better they
are able to function the greater our chances
of success in whatever we undertake
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Exercise has been an .mporiant factor in
cmancipating  people from troubles like
rheumatism_ anthritis and other affections
where the body becomes rigid and stiff.
Exercise aids the system in the excretion
of toxins and poisons and wastes which ac-
cumulate in it.

Certain amount of exercise s essential
for the maintenance of normal health. Tt
aids greatly in stimulating the process of
metabolism (breaking down of old cells and
the Luilding vp of new ones). Muscles
that are kept active by adequate exercise
are always healthier and capable of more
response than idle muscles are.

There is a saying which runs as follows
“Movement is life, stagnation is death”
It is applicable to the worlq of today where
some of us are dying a slow painful death
by nen-use of our muscles, which deterior.
ate qu'ckly.

During exercise more oxygen is used by
the body due to muscular activity. Now
oxygen means vitality., The breathing of
more fresh afr than usual makes our blood
a‘ream healthier and purer. Then, diges-
tion and all the other activities of the body
are greatly stimulated giving our body more
health and capability.

Lack of exercise has a tendency to pro.
duce flabblness A lot of extra fat on the
heart and abdomen great'y hampers the
internal organs from doing thelr work efls
cently and well, especlally in the late for-
tes. Complaints of aches and palns are
the result. During the time men have
amassed their fortunes they have sacri-
ficed their health. Thus. instead of en
joying what they have earned they find out
their mistake too late. Consequently. they
consult a doctor, but he cannot ‘“give”
them health In exchange for wealth.

‘We determine our health by how we live
dally The allments, weaknesses and a'.
seases we get are our own sowing.

Even though we are not interesteq In ac-
quring big muscles or hugo development,
we stlll need to exercise. Directed train-
ing and effective equipment—either har-
bells. dumbells or cablos—three or four
mes a week for a few minutes will keep
us fit. Within a short time we can ob-
serve the henefits of systematic exercise,

S P (

SAN CARL(
NOSE OU1

By

Pitting emooth teamwork and deceptive
passing against height and reach, the Co.
legio de San Carlos dribblers trimmed Ca-
nada’s  highly-touted, formidable-looking
hoopsters, the Vancouver Red Roses. to
the cheers of a packeq crowd that filled the
Eladio Villa  Auditorium on January 12.
The Carolinians chalked up a 49.52 victory.

Slaging a swift.paced, classy performance
from start to finish hoth teams provided
a thrill<illed. shrilly evening for close to
two thousand basketball enthusiasts who
‘were on their toes throughout the four pe-
rieds. Sport circles rated the game as the
“finest yet seen since the liberation.”

Sparked by Bakken, Red Rose sharp-
shooting wizard, and Robertson_ fleet.foot.
ed captain of the invading team. the Canz-
dians scored heavily in the first phases of
the gamg to maintain a slight lead up to
the third quarter. Always hot on their
heels, the Bas.MumarAbellz-Cortes combi-
nation cl'cked to turn the tides at the clos-
ing minutes of the last quarter bringing the
game to a rousing climax.

Cebu Governor Manuel Cuenco tossed the

first ball to formally launch the three game
Cebu serics. Barely a few seconds after-
Captain Antonio

wards, Bas drew first

i

SAN CARILE
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HOOPSTERS
ANADIANS

R.

bloog when he hooked in a long beauty to
the alarm of the visitors. With another
goal by Mumar, the Carolinians had got off
to an ausplcious start and touched off the
scresms and excitement that followed.
The natural cheers for the home team
rose to a pitch when against frenzied op
position and towering odds, the San Carlos
dribblers, none of whom reached the six-
foot mark, kept the upperhand umtil the
closing minutes of the first stanza. At
ong timo the Canadians furlously deluged
the basket with shots that went awry and
missed what could have been a fine morale-
wrecking chanca They wrested the lead,
however. at the end of the quarter to the
tune o¢ 13-12. Henceforth the lead never
widened much until the fourth phase.
Playing in top form, Lauro Mumar, the
on nc-1ip artist, starred for the CSC.
He was devastat'ngly effective with his
thrusts and parries that invariably slipped
him neatly thru the formidakle Canadian
defcnses, With his e'usive rushes and ac-
curate long shots he got the opposing
guards flat.footed most of the time and took
the breath out of the fans. At the start

of the second half Mumar spearheaded the
(Cont'nued on page 20)

(ISITY TEAM

January, 1948

5AN CARLOS VARSITY
IN MANILA

By FRANCISCO BORROMEO

(This is a first-hand account of the trip to
Manila and op the series of games played
by the San Carlos basketball team during
the annual National Intercollegiate Cham-
plonship and the National Open Champion-
ship, December 9, 21, 1947.)

At the expense of the Philippine Amatenr
Athletic Association. our team left Cebu
December 6_7:30 P.M. on the S§. Cebu.
The team occupied the upper deck and slapt
on cots It took its meals in the firs, class
dining room. Father Bunzel accompapicd
the team and occupied a special cabin.

After a delightful evening on board, the
players retired early for a good
rest.

The next morning being Sunday. Holy
Mass was celebrated in the open, above
the main hatch. Almost everybody on
board attended the Mass, including even
the Moro passengers. The people were
very glad that a priest was on board, for
the next day was the feast of the Immacu
late Concepelon.

night’s

After a very pleasant cruise wa arrived
at 7:30 A.M. Monday in the north Manila
harbor. where we were met by Mr. Enrt
quez, representat've of the PAAF. who
came with a station wagon and a jeepn'y
for us.

After presenting our credentia's to the
port inspector we were whisked through
downtown Manjla to the Rizal Memorial
Stad'um where we met Dr. Regino Yla-
nan, the execut've secretary of the PAAF.
He assigned us to quarters below the foot-
ba'l grandstand where we had a large room
for ourselves with adjoining shower bath.

Since we were told we would have to
play Bohol Colleges the nex¢ afternoon. we
soon proceeded to the hasketball stadium
for an hour’s practice.

To our surprise we foticed that the back-
boards of the basketball goals were made
ot transparent glass, in ord:r to give spec-
tators a view of the ring trom behind.
This transparent backLoarq made It more
aifficult for us to judge the distance frem
the ring, when trying to shooy into it.
since It was not easy to get accustomed to
the transparent backboard when shooting
dTectly from the front Probably no factor
determined our failure during the cham-

offered this Mass for the suacess of the
team.

At 3 P.M. we put on our complete uni
forms for the opening ceremonies in the
stadium  Captain Bas and Captain Ro-
sel of the Southern High School raised
the Philippine flag during the ceremonies
because they represented the defending
champions.  All the players participating
in the tournament werg preseng for the oc-
casion,

BOHUL COLLEGES VERSUS
SAN CARLOS 4860

After two preliminary games of the sec.
ondary division, we took the court versus
Bohol Colleges, the champions of the M
n’la Industrial Commercial Athletic Asso-
ciation. The crowd gave us a Lig hand as
we entered the stadium

This game was played under protest
against two of the opponents’ players who
were not bonafide studonts of the school
according to reports received.

Although we knew that we could beat
cur opponents neverthe'ess our shooting
was erratic and purposely our breaks wera
slow. Cortes played a better game than
usual and came out highest pointer. Abcs
lla also shot well and stockeq up 16 point .
Mumar tried hard but was nct up to his
usual form. In spite of the victory therc
were many misses in shooting. and  the
team was lackng good form Untll Dar-
guilan went out on fouls Bohol put up a
good fight. After Dangui'an was cut of the
game ils morale weakened.
Bohol Colleges 48

Liwanag 15
Danguilan n
Soliman . 4
Yabug .. 2
4
3
1
0
o
0
0
0

San Carlos 60

plonship games more than this
backboard .,
We took our meals at a restaurant near
the stadium and ate as much as we l'ke.
The next morning we attended Father
Bunzel's Mass at the La Salle Chapel. We

Maga'ang
(Continued on page 20)
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Women, Did You?

Did you ever =top to think about the
million things the hands can tell?

on a morning you g2 to the
market place to buy whatever you need.
There you see daily life at its busiest
and noisicst You stop to buy oranges.
You

LUZ TRINIDAD

take them from hands that are
vrowned. gnarled and twisted irto an
wrregular  shape. They are scarcely

what you would call an artist’s delight.
But lock'ng at them you recall a pic-
ture of honest toil the kind op work
that zives infinitely more than it takes.
You giow theughtful looking at them.
for =re thecy not the symbol of the na-
tion's strength?

Laden with purchases, you return
heme. Your mother meets you and
helps you with your things. You take

notice of her hands also as she puts the
oranges in a howl. Large well-leveloped
and. though not su young unymore they
are still  beautiful. Yecu recall.
“The hands that reck the crudle are the
hands that rule the world?”

It 1s evening. You go to a musical
show The curla‘n rises—the artist sits
ag the piano and over all settles an ex-
peetant hush and then—once aga'n, fly-
ing ever the ivory keys graceful, sere
sitive_ light and yet so full of strength,
your cyes are again faccinated by her
hands. Watching them vou can better
understand the essence of the music for
they alone can give vole2 to the art of
the masters_ and listening. vou feel an
appreciation for all that js beautiful and
notle in iife  After her piece she hows
ang her exit 1s the cue for the entrance
of dansense of great fame. Gracefully.
she moves lo music as she portrays the
story of her dance. Her face registers
every emotlon but her hands—ah her
hands! Perfectly molded. thev are so
distractingly beautiful. But anove all.
they are expreSsive as they suntly move
through the motions of the dance. All
to soor_ the curtain falls and quite re.
luctantly, you go home with the rest.

Luxuriously warm in bed you are
soon off t, dreamland. But oh! what
a dream_ rather. a nightmare. You
see nothing bug hanas and hands  They
all parade hefore you—those of saintly
mothers. of famous surgeons, sculptors,
painters_ and writers, You awake with
a start from all \iese varied nonsense
and you look st your own hands. You
try to read thelr future from their pre.
sent wrinkles. Maybe they, too Wil
have a story fo tell.

Did you ever stop to think?

GCOED'S ECHOES

On ls’eim; /Vaéach

By LILY

Nobody likes to talk on his being poor-
1 like talking on my being poor and a no-
body. I feel happy over eating crumbs of
bread left by the r.ch and I would not mind
it at all because I am a nobody. 1 love
my place and I surely woulq refuse to
change places with Princess Elizabeth with
all her spices in India and her newly ac-
quired possession, Prince Philip of Greece-

When | was young and was old enough
to know something of the world’s mockc~
ries. Mother often hushed me with a stick
whenever I asked her for a bluc-2yed doll.
Since I was nursed with restraints over my
wants and comforts, I often came to think
of It as a common phenomenor. Once
Fertune came knecking a; our deor to giv:
the bluc-2yed dol'. but he stayed not for
long when he sa'd goadbye at the call of
War It was only then that my immature
m'nd b-gan 11 grasp my depiorable cond:-
tion. although it did not surprise me at all.

‘When Fortune gave me the Flucsayed
do'l, triends came to play with me. I show
ed them how she s'ept and cdocd. As the
menths passed by. Time made her a rugged
old thing and M'sfortune cast molds on
her blue eyes. My friends ran away from

SOME
by
Nene Bantiles

GLOW

Why did a change come over thee,
sweetheart?

In what did | fail to do my part?

Alas, | cannot say what changid thy
love.

Yet | know right well that should
we meet

Decp in thy heart, some love will glow,
Though not with that heat
Which made it b-at

With joy... two years ago.
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KINTANAR

me_except a cast-away girl who stayed and
cemforted me. Ever since thay girl has
been the pillar of my sorrows and woes.
At an early age then. I unconsciously ap-
plied the test of true friendship. I wonder
if ever Princess Elizabeth will get at this
test. 1 believe she still has her childhood
playmates. for who wouldn't when she
keeps a dozen blue-zyed dolls at her wish.

My life in a tumble down shack is a
prize novel which, I am sure, Princes EI-
zabeth would enjoy vicariously. I come
and go to all places like the four winds,
and robody ever cares to bother whether I
am hungry or cold. Anyhow, an answer
would call for extra bread and an extra
army blanket [ can nog 'magine the prin.
cess unchaperoned strolling along the
streets of London on bare feet. Prin-
cess Blzabeth, Daughter or the King of
England. Successor tp the Crown, Future
Queen of England cold or hungry, would
arous, the whole British Empire like a dc-
claraticn of war.

The bitter-patter of the rain through the
leaking roof over my head would sound &
dull munotony of di: dant notes to the
princess. To me it a melancholy tone
that arouses ambition. The boisterous
laughter of my kid . brothers and sisters
would seund faing and dull if ever we were
to lodge at Buckingham Palace.

1 wonder whether Prince Philip really
Joves tho princess herself or her title Nc-
hody would say that Prince Philip would
still be willing to marry Elizabeth even it
she were a ncbody l'ke me. One cannot
put them in 2 test tube and treat them
with litmus paper to test their basic sweet.
ness for each other. My Prince Charming
is a nowody and loves a notody like me. 1
don't doubt his love for I have neither a
title mor a box of spices in India.

1 love talking on my being poor and un.
fortunate. 1 am happy for I am consoled
by a passage in the greatest book in the
world which speaks.

“Blesceq are the poor and the meek for
(heirs is the kingdom of heaven”
1 am poor and the assurance of eternal
happiness has made me feel a thousand
leagues ahove the palace of any worldly
princess.

THE CAROLINIAN



TACTICAL INSPECTION
SCHEDULE SET

The office of the commandant has just
received information about the standing
operating procedure for annual R.O.TC.
inspection. There are 6 Inspecting officers
to investigate the eficiency of all R.O-T.C.
units in the City of Cebu. The following
inspecting officers compose the Visayan
and Mindanao team:

Major Castillo, Marcelo, Chairman,
Training; Capt. Maguad, Bartolome Mem.
ber, Personnel; Capt. Fernandez, Pablo,
Member, Administration; Capt. Cleofe Se.
non Member, Cadet Corps: 1st Lt. Al
manzor Silverlo, Member, FEquipment;
Capt. de Leon Jalme, Member, Medical.

The San Carlos R.O.T.C. unit is sches
duled to be inspected on March 23 1948.

TWO NEW OFFICERS TO
ASSIST COMMANDANT

Two regular officers of the Phllippine
Army arg now assisting the Commandant,
Capt. Pedro Gonzales, in grinding good
artillery soldiers out of the Carolinfan ca-
dets. They are 1st. Lt. Antonlo N. Con-
cepeion a¢ Plans and Training Officer and
2nd Lt. Benito P. Dacanay as Adjutant
Poth are graduates’ of the Philippine Mili~
tary Academy and Field Artillery School
at Fort Sill, Oklahoma  U.S.A.

FOUR CADET OFFICERS
GET PROMOTION

As per order No 22 from the office of
the ccmmandant 4 cadet officers were pro-
moted to fill the posts left vacant this sce
moster, After passing the desk and field
cxamination for officers the following ca-
dets were chosen:

Cadet Capt. Napoleon Rama from Bn.
Adj. to Regtl. S-4_ Cadet Lt Jose Arqui
sola—2nd Bn, £-1 Cadet Lt. Nicanor II'-
cito from Sgt. to 1st Bn AdJ. anq Cadet
Lt. Santiago Laurel from Sgt. to Ex-0
Hq. Battery.

MAKING BOTH ENDS MEET.

January, 1948

MILITARY

Mesdage from the Commandant

1 found it most fitting for me to say something to the cadets at a time when
the leap year has just begun to unfold its days and when time and circumstance
seem to point to the importance of words which would set the cadets on the
alert and urge them to prepars for eventualities that very soon might arise,

The San Carlos cadets have raised themselves to the level where thore is a
duty to uphold prestige. They have always proved equal to the expectation of
the public and have efficiently measured up to the mark which their predeces-
sors have attaincd- Now we are faced with the grear responsitility of guard-
ing that preclous reputation, Very soon we may be calleg to a test to prove
our worth and to defend this trust and confidence to an kfficient degree,

The present tendency of the time seems to striss a certain amount of ne*
cessity for each of us to be in full preparedness and readincss so that we shall
be competent to perform the duty which our country might call on us to do,
This preparcdness has been the purpose to which military training has hitched
Itself—a patriotic one, and in the attainment of such an eng the cooperation and
help of each cadet must be voluntarily given, so that our unlg shall successfully
cope wlith such a situation. We must therefore hear the inspiring idea, that
wo are tralning ourselves in order to serve in the best and in the mosy efficlent
way the benefit and welfare of our nation. It Is worthy of mention that the
training, the dlsclpline, the hardiness we acquirc from military instruction does
not only scrve us in war but also helps us preserve national peace,

Cathollc Institutions furnish inspiration which other schools have but very
little of- In them we are nouriched with Christlan principles, methods and
ideas, Chrlistlan Justice, Christian morality, Christian virtues ar: the bedrock
upon which Instructions are founded, We have Christlan ideals o defend which
make us not only a vanguard to national peac: and safety but also a bulwark
of those principles baptized by the biood of Calvary—principles upon which the
principles of democracy find thelr real intirpretation. It is indeed Inspiring
to think that In our training we are not only preparing oursetves as wall polisk-
ed soldiers of our natlon but also as noblc soldlers of the cross to dhfend the
precepty of Christ should Satan seek to tarnish them.

Ae ever, let us try to hold the spirit, zeal and courags which have alwayh
brought the San Carlos unit to the achicvement of remarkable succ-ss. Along
w!th our endeavor, let us invoke the hzlp of Divine Providence so that we may
not break the falth and confidence entrusted to us so that we may atly hold
high th: green and gold banner, and justify the hope and expectation of those
that have already glven a good name to our unit,

CAPT, PEDRO GONZALES, F. A,
COMMANDANT
Colegip de San Carlos

PREPARZ FOR ACTION!
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NICK-NACKS

PROFUNDITY
Sergio Bamts, on being told that
was a very profound man. re-

C
plicd :
“Profound!
cavity.”

Yes—he is a perfect

FAVORITE LITERATURE

Two passengers were overheard in
a literary discussion on the Brook-
Iyn express.

“What's

“Popeve.
Gordon.”

“Howcha like O. Henry?”

“Naw. the nuts get in my teeth.”

yer favorite readin’?”
Superman. and Flash

SPELLING AND DICTIONARY
“Why don’t you buy a dictionary ?”
asked the man whose friend repeat-
edly consulted him as to the spelling

of certain words.
>.\’\'lmt would T do with a dictiona-
Ty was the reply. “If T can't spell
the words. 1 couldn’t find ’em. and
nf T can spell ’em, T don't need a dic-
tionary.”
—_

scoop

A city daily once chartered a car
to rush a green reporter to a near.
by town to scoop all rivals with
first news of a fire that was burning
the place down. A couple of hours
later the managing editor got a tel-
egram from the bright young man
reading: “Have arrived at the fire
What shall T do?" “

The editor  replied: “Find
place where the fire is hottest
jump int i

the
and

—_—

RIGHT INGREDIENTS
When someone
painter Orpen:

ow do you mix your rs?"”
» colors?” he
answered: “with brains, sir.”

asked the famous

DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH

Ben: “Did you see that young lady
smile at me?”

ski “That's nothing—the first

time. I saw you, I laughed ri
out loud.” € right

AGE OF TWINS

“How old are you?”
“I don't know,”

Page 14

“Ask your mother”

“How would she know?"

“Well, how old is your brother?

“He's three years younger than I am
and we're twins.”

“How cou'd you be twins if he is
three years younger?

“T'll prove it to you. What's in a
hat box?”

“A hat.”

“What's in a book case?”

“Books.

“Well—my brother and I sleep
twin beds. so we're twins”

n

SENSE & DOLLARS

“It's a dollar and sense wedding.”

“What do you mean?”

“He hasn't a dollar and she hasn't
any sense.”

DEFINITIONS:

Wedding—a funeral  where you
smell your own flowers.

Bachelor—a man who thinks before

he acts. then doesn’t act.
Love—the delusion that one woman
differs from another.
Woman—a skirt-wearing animal that
causes man more trouble than all
the diseases put together,

READING

“Tell me what you
you what you are,

“Well, I read Shakespeare. Dante,
Cicero, Plato.......”

read and I'Ml tell

LIE & LYE

“You're a lar!”

Flattery is 90 percent soft soap,
And soft soap is 90 per cent lye,

CALL TO ARMS

A certain farmer, who had a strong
dislike to hard work, was looking at
a fantastic sunset. He saw the let-
ters—“P.C"—in fiery red in the

sky.

He called his wife. “Look,” he
said. “There is a call to me. Those
letters man “Preach Christianity.”

‘His wife replied—“You darn fool.
You had a call all right, but those
letters mean “Plant Corn "

CRIME

“Crime doesn’t pay, you must re-
member this.”

“No, it doesn’t but the hours are op-

tional.”

OF CONGRESS AND TRUST

“Here, hold my horse a minute. will
ou?”

“Sir, 1 am a member of Congress”
“That's al! might. I'll trust you”

SCOTCH BOMBERS

“H was a Scotch anarchist, but
got killed.”

"HO\\'?“

“He pi't a bomb and hated to let go
of it.”

he

NAME AND NICKNAME

“T've got a pet pig—I call him Bu-
lingtong.”

tong.

“Is that h's real name?”
“No. that's his pen name.”

ECONOMY

“I have to drink a
everyday.”

“Why 2" ) N

“To keep it from getting sour.

quart of milk

MATCH

Cesar: “If you stand alongside of a
jackass what fiuit would you look
like?”

Alfonso: “If T stood alongside of a
jackass what fruit would I look
Lke?”

Cesar: “Well, I don’t know. What
would I look hke?”

Alfonso: “A beautiful pair.”

HOMECOMING

“Why so blue,. Sergio?”

“I lost my chicken.”

“Don’t worry chickens go home to
roast,”

“That's the trouble, boss. they went.”

DOUBLE GIFT

“That mouth organ you gave me for
my birthday is easily the best.”
“I'm glad you like it.” -t
“Yes—mother gives me a quarter a

week not to play at.”

FOREIGN

“If you'!l marry me, dear .wve'll tra-
vel and visit Borneo”,

“I love him on the radio.”

“You love who on the radio?”

“Ben Borneo.”
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Human ea/tda:,- Words For_iour Fears A Charm_ing Story

Thz girl who would rather have a se-
cond look at the boys than huve a second
helping of dessert — Justina Maasueto,
Educ. I

The doctor who is more interested in
your rocket than in your ailment—Milagros
Lucero, Pre-Med. I )

The guy who pretends to be wiser than
the teacher by asking a lot of impertinent
questicns—Estela Teves, Educ. 1

The fellow who strains his eyes in ma-
ny ways more than one.—Rosario Pelaez,
Pharmacy II

Two people who walk in the rain ob-
livious of everything—Rosario Rodil, Com-
merce |

The student who never feels himse'f
prepared for an examination without me-
morizing his lectures to the letter—Lour-
des Ybanez, Educ. I

The Loss who puts on more weight on
his face knits his brow and forces a smils
that looks more like a pout when some-
body cpproaches table.—Marina Jave-
losa, Goneral Course, Il

The person who is so serious in every-
thing that he does, that he has complete-
ly abandoned smiling because he has long
forgotten how—Reuben F: Pre-Med. 1

The teacher who can better scold and
insult then teach—Amparo Camara, Educ.
m

The person who lives on a piece of Schu-
bert, a Reader's Digest and a cup of cof-
fee—Francisco Borromeo, Pre-Law |

Men who are afraid of their own sha-
dows, the shadows they have cast yester-
day—Tita Valencia, General Course |

The old man who insists on taking a few
steps of “kaykay” with you just to test if
his bones won't fall apart—Luisa Dosdos,
Commerce I.

The girl who can still look nice and
sweet with the dress bought in the morn-
ing and remodeled in the afternoon—Car-
ponio Manriquez Jr., Pre-Med. |

Peopls who take a mile when you intend
to give ¢n inch—C. Rodil

The guy who pretends to buy a ten-
cents worth of nothing just to get a calen-
dar—Milegros Lucero, Pre-Med, 1

The s*wdent who prefers to hang around
the conp to any other conspicuous place -
Jose Gallofin Jr., Pre.-Med. |

Take this, my friend Don't be afraid to
approac]

Human nature is just the same; prick an

aristecrat and you will find a
meval underneath.

(Contributions to this column will o:
acknowledged, They should not be more
than two sentences, Please submit t> C.

Rodil)

vage pri-
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Howdy, studes! What about
joining in for a little game of nam-
ing things—this time, your pet pho-
bias. For example, if you're super-
stitious— that is, afraid of the num-
ber 13—you can put people off the
track by saying, “I have triskaide-
kaphobia.” Savvy?

We'll name the kind of fears and
you name the kind of phobias they
are. Let's go!

. Fear

Fear
. Fear
. Fear

1 of contagion
2

3,

4

5. Fear
6.

7

8

9.

of being buried alive

of dogs

of thunder

of cats

of the daik

. Fear of crowds

. Fear of being in closed spaces

. Fear of fire

Fear of thieves

. Fear of men

. Fear of heights

. Fear of ‘this number (13)
For the answers to the above.

just turn the page upside down:

. Fear

(“Iqunu sy 0y
Jamsue ay3 nof plo3 Lpeasfe

aaam  udu Jaqudwal [ 31) eI
eiqoydosdy G

eiqoydopuy ‘[T

eiqoydoydapyy 01

eiqoydosk g g

eiqoydonsne|) |

eiqoydod N 9

eiqoydonpiy ‘e

wiqoydounesdy §

eiqoydouln ¢
eiqoydsydey, 7
wiqoydos{y [

DARTS FOR THE HEART
By BEN MABANTO

There is fever in my heart
It's tiny tendrils of emotion overwarm
And there is a thought o hard to part

And an emptiness in my arms.

There are a million dreams in the future
I seem to know, I seem to feel

But there will be always an exquisite

ure.

My mind will paint, my fever to quell.

There is fever in my heart
1 know there’s always ache to bear

And always at the heart Cupid poised
darts

But moke make love you, dear.’

This is such a charming story,
the kind grandmothers tell their
children,

There was once a little gnat,
that flew from flower %o flower,
satisfied with itself, happy to be

alive and to be able to plav in the
sunshine,

One day it was so intoxicated
with the lavender emanating from
ithe fields that it did not see a big
cow. The big cow opened its huge
mouth, and the little gnat flew in.
but #t was so absent-minded, poor
‘thing, that it did not even notice it.
It continued to flutter about with
the same lack of concern, first ‘n
the cow's throat, then in the esu-
phagus. ‘then further and  further
in the cow's innards,

Finally. however, it felt tired; it
stopped flying about and rested in
the cow'’s stemach. But it was so
tired, so very, very 'tired. that it
soon fell asleep.

When it woke up the caw had gone!

BIRTHSTONE

laundresses. the scapstone,
architects. the cornerstone,
cooks, the puddings‘one,

For

For

scldiers, the bloodstone.

politicians, the blaraeystone.
For borrowers, the touchstone.
For policemen. the pavingstone

For stock brokers, the cuibstone.
burglars, the keystone,
beaulties, the peachstor.e,
For motorists, the milestcre.
For

For

pedestrians, the tombstone,
editors, the grindstone.

SAY IT

Say it with flowers,
Say
Say
Say
Say
Say
But
Not

it with sweets.

it with kisses.

it ‘with eats.

it with jewelry.

it with drink,
always be carsful
to say it with ink;
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Calling All Alomni

The Alumni Association of the Co-
legio de San Carlos, Cebu City
wishes to hear from them or their
close relatives or friends a brief per-
sonal history, the main events and
accomplishments in their life, and if
living, their present address or if
dead, the year and place of their
death.

1892-1893
Alo, Zacarias y Polbaire
Rodriguez, Jose y Rodriguez
Sanson, Flaviano y Pono
Vano. Filomeno y Veloso

1893-1894
Abad, Maniano y Ricamora
Alpuertg, Eladio y Godinez
Barte. Hilario y Retoya
Base Villarosa, Melchor y Najarrg
Bitoon,. Simplicio y Codilla
Bornia, Sebastian y Crimaco
Borromea, Angelo’y Veloso
Bof’romco. Casto y Veloso
Bmlc:i‘ Eutiquio y de los Reyes
Causing. Casiano y Villahermosa
. Cuaresma, Juan y Andoy
Frias. Antonlin y Ramos
Gonzales, Victorio y Gensis
Jabier. Mariano y Villariza
Jakosalem. Dionisio y Abella
Japson, Mariano y Daza
Mandin, Francisco y Coraya
Mar. Graciano del y Pono
Mel. Ciriaco y Pedrasa
. Oslngna. Sergio y Suico
- Rodriguez, Jose 'y Rodriguez
- Sosin. Cayetano y Quimbo
. Sosobrado. Andres ¥y Godinez
24. Tan, Meliton y Jagonos
illaraza. Conceso y Espina
. Vivera, Pablo y Rogis

1894-1895
Abad, Mariano y Ricamora
Alcazar, Braulio y Japson
Alpuerto, Eladio y Godinez
Barte. Hilario y Retuya
Bernad, Miguel 'y Ladesma
. Borromeo, Angelo y Veloso
Borromeo. Casto y Veloso
Cavada, Baudillo 'y Nacor
Causing, Procopio y Villahermosa
Demetrio. Salvador y Cuison
Gandiongco, Martin y Fernandez
Gandiongco. Miguel y Fernandez
Lozada. Juan y Gonsalez
Lozada, Vicente y Gonsalez
Manden. Francisco y Curaya
Mar, Graciano del'y Pono
Prado. Teodoro
Reyes. Guillermo de los v Salazar
Salinas, Frang'sco y Noel
Samsen Flaviano y Pono

goto

PPIASI O

S

oo

10.
11.
12.
13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18,
19.
20.
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NEWS

Macrthur Honord Pormen

S. V. .

Very Rev. Theodore Buttenbruch
S.V.D. posthumously received the
Medal of Freedom with Gold Palm
for service rendered in the American

Superior

Through the intercession of higher
church authorities. Father was re-
leased although already condemned

prsoners during the Jap occu-
pation in the Philippines. The Medal
of Frecedom with Gold palm is one
of the highest honors given by the
General to any civilian of any mna-
tionality.

Fr. Buttenbruch was a_ German
citizen. He came to the Philippines
in 1912 as a priest of the Society of
the Divine Word. He became parish
priest in the province of Abra. He
later became the Provincial Superior
of the Society and served in that ca-
pacity for nine years. During his
term of office in 1935, he took over
the Colegio de San Carlos at the
request of His Excellency, Arch-
bishop Gabriel Reyes. From that
time on, the Colegio was his pet pro-
ject and it flourished remarkably.
His one desire after his superiorship
was to teach in San Carlos. How-

to death. During his imprisonment,
h -, he suffered so much that he
could hardly walk.

As soon as Fr. Buttenbruch had
recovered his strength enough to go
on his collecting tours, he agam
took up his former good work of aid
to the American prisoners: Driven
on by the sole motive of Christian
charity he endangered his life for the
sake of the suffering. Although
closely watched by the Kempei Tai
he was able to elude them and to
bring more help to the soldiers es-
pecially in Cabanatuan,

On November 11th, 1944 while on
one of his collection tours in Mani-
la, Fr. Buttenbiuch disappeared.
The American Intelligence was able
to learn that Fr. Buttenbruch had
died the death of a hero of charity
that same day at the hands of his
Japanese captors.

ever his 3 bel d him more
valuable in the capacity of parish
priest in Quezon Gity.

While establishing an entirely
new parish with the alms received
through his own collecting, Fr. But-
tenbruch  built up what is now
known as a parish church of Kamu-
ming. During this time he also col-
lected clothing, food. and dici
for the soldie's in Camp O’Donnell
who had withstood the Death March
of Bataan. He also aided the prison-
ers of Cabanatuan Camp and Sto.
Tomas Camp. Fr. Thecdore used to
collect truckloads of food and medi-
cine and then get them into the
camps by bribing the Japanese offi-
cers in charge.

When higher Japanese authoritiss
in Manila heard of Fr. Buttenbruch’s
activities, he was thrown into Fort
Santlago where he was tortured
and _kept fon about six months.

21
22.
23,
24.
25,
26.
27.

Suson. Melecio y Bas

Tan, Meliton y "Jagonos
Teves, Mariano y Lucero
Villarosa, Dionisio y Najarro
Villarosa, Melchor y Najarro
-Viivera Pablo y Regis

. Zano, Felicidad y Zacarias

FR. BECK PASSES AWAY

The Rev. Philip Beck, former sec-
retary of San Carlos College (1935-
41) passed away recently in Christ
the King Mission Seminary, Manila.

Fr. Beck was the first S.V.D. Fa-
ther to come to San Carlos College
when the Soclety took over the ins-
titution in 1935. He served as secreta-
ry and professor for six years during
which time he endeared himself to
the Carolinians. He also was respon-
sible for much of the progress of the
Colegio on account of his previous
experience in educational work. o

In 1941 Fr. Beck took an extended
vacation in Baguio for recuperation.
His physical condition, however.
continued to deteriorate until this
year, for some unknown reason.
‘When about to be operated for ulcers
the doctors discovered that Fr.
Beck’s case was hopeless due to in-
ternal cancer. He lingered for a few
weeks longer and died a holy death
conscious to the last. His interest in
San Carlos as a univerity continued |
to the very end of his life. He was
sixty-seven years old.
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On Being
Alone

By ALEJANDRINA BANTILES

The sun was already looking into
my window over the mountains when
I awoke. It was the same sun which
looked upon me the morning hefore
with lingering gaze. like a departing
friend. It shone upon me now [ke a
child which burst into my room
with beaming glance to wish me a
good morning on a joyful holiday.
And was I the same being. who,
only a few hours beforehad thrown
myself upon my bed. broken in bo.
dy and spirit? Immediately. I felt
once more the old life courage with

trust in  God and myself, which
amated my soul like the fresh -
morning breeze.

T went out into the open fields.

alone. Wandering arm in arm with
my own thoughts, through the val-
leys and over the plains. T sipped
the life’s fresh nectar of enjoyment.
But of what interest to me were the
green mountains, ‘the dark ravines,
the blue lake and the mighty catar-
act? Instead of contemplating them.
they looked at me and wondered
among themselves at my solitude. It
smote me to the heart that I had
found no one in all the world who
loved me.

Such a day was this—and s¢ I la-d
down upon the soft moss of the fr.-
grant woods, and stretched out my
weary Embs and gazed up through
the green foliage. into the houndless
blue and T theught of how it feels to
live alone!

I bekeve I saw the stars for the
first time during the day. Although
T lay on the soft moss. I shivered
and was chilly; or T was frightened.
For who has seen a star during the
day ? Tt seemed so r'diculous. In short,
semething came over me which re-
minds me of a fairytale in no ordina-
1y style. T wonderad at the stars and
thought that the wood-nymphs had
made them look beautiful. Furthe--
more, I felt that everything about
me tossed and nodded, h d an

gnats have stung him.” I could not
open my eyes to sce the blue sky any
longer, but I felt that I had a bunch
of fresh roses and it seemed as if a
dark-blue, fresh, spicy perfume were
avafted through my senses, Even
now. wherever I see the first roses
in bloom, I remember this, and it
seems to me that I must close my
eyes sc that the dark old heaven of
that day may again rise over my
soul.

It was difficult to describe
thoughts and emotions as I went
home. My soul could not at once
and there are thoughts without words.
and ther are thoughts without wordx.
which in every man are a prelude of
supreme joy or suffering. It was nei-
ther joy nor pain only an indescriba-
ble Dbewilderment which T felt:
thought flew through my innermost
being like meteors which shoot from
heaven towards earth but are extin-
gu'shed before they reach the goal.

my

‘When I entered my room I sat
down wearied. The pictures on the
wall seemed to watch’ me and won-
dered at a solitary wanderer. The
sight often urged me out into the
night again. whers no one could see
I was alone. At a later hour, T stote
quietly into my bed and the song of
Schubert ang through my soul until
I went to sleep. “Where thou art
not, is  happiness.” And lonsliness
awoke me every morning and haunt-
ed me all the day like a song which
one cannot drive away.

END

WOMEN HERE ARE...
(Continued from page 4)

(especially after the last war), love,
and new dresses which to her are
as inseparable as bread from butter.

Fortunately, all the foregoing
shortcomings of the young female
Homo Sapiens are remediable, and
what is propitious is that the reme-
dy is just in her own hands. Once
the young woman is rid of them it
will be gratifying that she is not on-
ly almost perfect but that she is al-
ready 100% perfect—ready to enter
heaven.

GACETILLAS
(Continuacion de la pagina 18)

da dio a lcs sancarlinos 52 puntos y
49 a sus contrincantes.

Cerca de dos mil personas presen-
ciaron al juego. Aunque los Red Ro-
ses demostraron su supremacia du-
rante los primeros periodos. nunca
lograron ensanchar su ventaja a mas
de 6 puntos. Los momentos decisivos
se lucharon en los ultimos minutos
del juego en que los sancarlinos con-
s'guieron desquitarse.

500 SE GRADUARAN ESTE
SEMESTRE

. Segun informacion facilitada  por
la oficina del Registrador, ¢l numero
de candidatos para graduacion. inclu-
yendo los de la escuela sccundaiia.
llcgara a 500 este scmestre. So'amen-
te ¢l Training Department High
School v los Boy's High: School
cuentan con unos 150 graduandos. La
graduacion tendra lugar a fines del
mes de abril de este ano.

Mark Twain once visited the artist
over his pictures. He started to touch
“don’t touch that! Dcn't you see,
“I don’t mind.” said Mark Twa'n,

Whistler in h's stud’o and was lock'ng
one canvas. “Oh,” cr'ed Whistler,
it isn’t dry yet?”

“I have gloves cn”

A Methodist in America, t
dians in rel'gion. asked cne of them
last Sunday after receiving the

the savags:, “but I w'shed it have been

how well he had instructed some In-
“if he had nct found great cemfort
sacrament.” “Aye, master,” replied
brandy.”

In ccnnection w'th the destruction
Alexandri

buzzed. There came a great swarin
of little. myriad-footed winged crea-
fures, which lit upon my forehead
and eyes and said. “Good Day”. Im-
mediately. my eyes smarted and T
cried, “Poor little one, how the

January, 1948

the Library, the Caliph
form to the Kcran or they do not. If
do not, they are positively ha-mful,

of the 700,000 manuscript volumes of
Omar said: “e‘ther these books con-
they do, they are not needed; if th
Therefore, let them be destroyed.”
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Entre el Proposits y el Exita

LS COMODO SONAR por un porvenir de prospera y opulenta
existencia como lo es proponerse a un [in glorioso y aurealado de
exitos, cuando el sonador no se preocupa de los medios para levarlo
a calo. Desde luego, para un hombre muy ambicioso nada hay
mas importante en este mundo que su propia ambicion. Embebido
en su entusiasmo, su mas urgente interes, en vez de buscar los ver-
daderos medios para superar los obstaculos que le salen al paso en
su camino hacia la fama y la fortuna, se resume en una pasion insa-
na por alcangar su objeto lo mas pronto posible y llegar a el a cam-
po iraviesa. Y, juguete de esa pasion, se agarra a todos los medios
que se le presentan sin fijarse si son buenos o son malos.

Innumerables veces en nuestro existir v, sin duda, en nuestros
momenios de exaltacion, nos hemos permitido tan perjudicial capri-
cho. Nada Phay mas natural en un bombre que por temperamento es
algo poeta y sonador. Mas, de poner manos a la obra y elegir los me-
dios para conseguir el exito de muestros designios o las obsesiones
que desde luego balagan la fantasia, cada uno tiene su modo de ma-
tar pulgas. De aqui resulta una diversidad de ideas.

Los endurecidos de corazon, dejandose llevar de su codicia,
concihen proyectos para conseguir los cuales emplean medios des-
bonrosos y basta criminales. Al echar mano de toda clase de instru-
mentos, akogan la voy de la conciencia y cierran los ojos a las bue-
llas de destruccion y desolacion que dejan a su paso. Me refiero a
aquellos a cuyas almas el brillo del dinero ba deslumbrado. Quienes
juegan ¢ = la idea de bacer fortuna en un quitame de abi esas pajas
corren el riesgo de trocarse en unos monstruos economicos cuya in-
Sensateq rayara a tal extremo que inclusive arrebataria el pan de la
boca del pobre sin el menor remordimiento.

l.a bistoria presenta ejemplos perfectos de megalomaniacos quie-
nes, valicndose de fuerza y bierro para conseguir sus fines, antepo-
nen sus pasiones de gloria personal a los intereses de la bumanidad
entera. A este laya pertenecen aquellos a quienes se refiere el adagio
latino: Quos Jupiter vult perdere, dementat prius.

Que ze bayan notado indicios de este caso de loerar el fin a tro-
che v mzche entre algunos estudiantes es una verdadera calamidad.
El diploma a que tanto aspiran conseguir despues de todo, no es
nfu?a mac aue un pedazo de papel como otro cualauiera cuando cer-
tifica cualidades indignas del que 1o posee. Lo que imborta no es que
havan pacado el curriculum, sino como lo han pasado. Son cosas
enteramente diferentes el pasar en tal o cual asignatura v el saber
_las lecciones. Esta—a mi parecer—es la leccion que deberian apren-
der primero. V
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EL COLEGIO DE LEYES HONRA
AL REPRESENTANTE ZOSA

Ll “Lex Circle” y la facultad de l=-
yes del Colegio de San Carlos recien-
temente  honraron al Representante
Manuel A. Zosa en el Club Trop.ca-
na” con un banquete al que acudieron
prominetes oficiales del gobierno y
la crema de la sociedad metropolita-
na. Nuestro estimado decano partira
para Manila a los fines de este mes
para asistir a las primeras sessiones
del Congreso de Filipinas donde ve-
presentara el sexto distrito de esta
provincia.

El Representante Zosa lleva mu-
chos anos como profesor del Colegio
de Leyes de San Carlos y desde antes
de la guerra actuaba ya como decano
del mismo. Tn su ausencia, el Abo-
gado Juan E. Yap, decano auxiliar,
asumira interinamente el decanato.

SE CONSTRUYE UN EDIFICO
PARA CIENCIAS. .

La construccion de un cdificio
designado para las clases de labora-
torio del Colegio de San Carlos ya
esta comenzada. Planeado por el In-
geniero Jose A. Rodriguez, Decano
del Colegio de Ingenieria, con la co-
operacion del Arquitecto Paulo Bel-
tran, tambien profesor del mismo Co-
legio, el edificio se completara dentro
de 4 meses. Segun ¢l Padre Rector,
Lawrence Bunzel, denttop de poco
tambien se construira un gimnasio
para las actividades atleticas. Se ha
sabido que el proyecto de construir
un edificio central de este colegio s
llevara a cabo en dos anos.

EL QUINTETO SANCARLINO
DOMINA A LOS CANADIENSES
Demonstrando una vez mas su su-
perioridad en rapidez, excelente team-
work y destreza en mancar la pelota
a la ventaja de altura, los jugadores
sancarlinos derrotaron al team cana-_
diense Vancouver Red Roses en un
encuentro sensacional que tuvo lugar
en el “Eladio Villa Auditorium” ¢l
12 del mes corriente. La ultima tan-
(Pasa a la pagina 17)
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PROMESAS

HECHAS EN EL MAR

Por RAFAEL V. GUANZON

Por fin, ceso la tempestad. Y no-
sotros, con la esperanza que todo iria
Dblen. volvimos a embarcar el landing
barge o la balsa de desembarque.

Habia no menos de ciento cincuen-
ta pasajeros en dicha embarcacion
inclusive ninos, mujeres de todas
edades, algunos chinos, sin contar los
d’ecinueve cerdos.

El landing barge dejo el puerto de
Taiho con rumbo al pusblo de San
Carlos en la otra isla. Algunos de los
pasajeros cantaban; otres  conversa-
ban; mient-as los demas hacian elo-
®os a la buena sueite que hemcs
ten'do por aquello qua e! tiempo s.
amaino. Hasta que algunos llegaron
al punto de decir que nuestra bueua
suerte con el tiempo demostraba que
eramos seres  predilectos del Gran
Navegante. En pocas pa‘abras, todos
estaban alegres.

“Un ligero cambio en
el equilibrio del
bareo nos llevaria a
las profundidas del
mar.”

Nuestro  barco haba atravesado
casi un kllometro y med'o desde Ia
vlaya s'n que nada alarmante suca-
diese. Y hasta-alli no mas. Porque
apenas hubimos entrado el segundo
klometro de nuestra navegacion.
empezamos a  sentir las sacudidas
fuertes de las olas que a medida que
nos alejabamos del puerto se hac’an
mas fue'tes. Muchos de los pasaje-
T0s. especialmente las mujeres y los
ninos. empezaron a vaciar los esto-
magos,, A'gunas voces pidieron Al
can'tan que volviesemos al puerto de
embarque. Pero duro de corazon que
era este no dijo mas que “no hay
nada que ala'marse”. Y con aquella
segur'dad dada por uno que se habia
envejecido en el mar, nos alentanx-
mes. Pero apenas hubieron trascurri-
do unos cinco mnutos despues  de
habernos asegurado aquel viejo d
mar  unas o'as g'gantescas que
las que  hab'amos visto sacud’eron

January, %948

nuestro landing barge con tal violen-
cia que el suelo del barco hacia des-
de el nivel del agua un angu'o no
menos de ochenta grados con cada
golpe.

Se mencionaron los nombres de
muchos santos. Se oyeron juramentos
superlativos jamas oidos en otros
sitios o situaciones. Y s‘n mas ni
mas, un ruido acompanado por gritos
comunes en casas mortorias. se oyo
detras de mi. Una de los pies del
banco ocupado por las mujeres y al-
gunos ninos se quebranto. y por con-
sequenc’a se tumbo el banco. Todos
creyeron que la embarcacion se iba
a hundir ya. Hubo tal espanto qu= el
capitan tuvo que amenazar con la
p'stola el que moviese de su asiento,
d’c’endo que un ligero cambio en ¢!
equ’librio del barco nos llevaria a las
profund’dades del mar. Nos ensercna-
mos. Y se reanudaron los rezos y

murmullo de los nombres santos. Y
por no se que capricho de la natura-

leza las sacud'das se persistian.
canto el Ave Maria por la mujeres
y alguno hombres. que ya esta
convencidos que no hab'a mas salv:
clon.

ES

Una vieja sentada a mi  esquierda
iwo pasar la tarde en la igles'a 2 das
s gracias al Senor San Carlos antes
de tomar el suburban para su pueble
en caso que pudicsemos llegar a
nuestra destinaa’'on. Cual por milagra
de d’cho santo. nos dejaron las olas
grandes y el viento. borracoso.

Una hora despues del buen camb’o
del tiempo. p'samos la t'erra de San
Carles. salvos y sanc. En el muelle
habia un “¥tney” de pasaje. En se-

guida me sente a lado del chofer. Y
unos minutos despues se marcho ¢!
jitney.

Lluego que estaba en marcha el ve-
hiculo, por casualidad. volvi la mira-
da en pos de mi. Alla. con un puro en
la boca, estaba la vieja que se senta-
ba a mi esquierda en el landing barge
minutos atras.

L» que no recordamos es que es-
tamos viviendo sobre una estrella—
Chesterton.

Por Esperanza Lopez

Mi Hombre
IDEAL

Al fin! He hallado a mi hombre
ideal, Mi pesquisa esta ter[ninada, no
tengo que buscar mas lejos porque
en el hallo todas las cuakdades de mi
hombre ideal. Estas cualidades son
caracter, inteligencia y hermosura.

El caracter de mi hombre ideal cs
bueno en si. El es la encarnacion de
la caballerosidad. La veneracion a
los ancianos y el respeto a su proji-
mo y amor a la juventud son las
prendas inherentes a el. El vive su-
jeto a estas leyes y espera que otros
vivan scguiendolas. Apesar _de todn,
el no es debil ni afeminado. El tienela
fuerza y valor la encrgia y. coraje an-
te una situagion peligiosa. El egois-
mo es la minima de todas sus faltas,
si esta en presencia de otros, raramen-
te piensa en si mysmo, sino para los
demas.

Nunca piensa mal de otros, ni ha
molestado a ninguno. Su pureza de
corazon le hace simpatico y querido
de todos. Tal es la grandeza de su
corazon que a madie ha dejado sin
ampararlo. El dolor de otros es tam-
Iien su dolor. Nada le agradece mas
que el ver a otios regoc.jados. Su
mera presencia es consuelo a todos
acongojados. Sus palabras llevan so-
laz y paz a almas do'o

Un caracter tal indica una intel
gencia notable. Doctrinas que brotan
de sus labios cuando se ponen en eje-
cugion salvan a muchos gu'an a los
ambiciosos a los senderos por los que
alcanzan fines felices. Su consejo ha
s'do seguido por todos—jovenes v
jos. pobres y ricos y nunca se han
arsepent’do.

El mismo Adonis no puede com-
petir con mi hombre ideal porque a
aquel le faltaba la be'leza moral y la
rectitud de conscienci

En fin mi ideal como hombre es
mi verdade:o ideal, en este, miro yo
al Hombre hermoso entre las hermo-
suras, al Hombre divinizado por su
caracter sobrenatural, a aquel que no
tienc igual y por lo tanto no puede
compararse con nadie. Este mi ideal
es Cristo a quien todos debemos imi-
tar. Y. tambien debemos buscar y
escoger entre los hombres aquel que
mejor le conozca y por lo tanto le
ame y siga su verdadera doctiina. la
unica capaz de traer al mundo la

Tad

paz.
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SAN CARLOS HOOPSTERS...
(Continued from page 11)

CSC offensive. pierced enemy defenses and

punctured the basket full og holes so many

SAN CARLOS VARSITY...
(Continucd from page 11)

Miole

Du

times as to pile the biggest score
of the evening 17 points.

On the: other hand. Ole Bakken alsv awed
the spectators by’ pulling the spectacular
stunt of hitting the hoop amd locating it
with his back to the The most out
standing perform2r amncni the visiters. Le
proved leihnl with his feints, turning awey
from the goal while holding cut the ball
with outstretched arm and suddenly flipe
ping it in the basket with a fast wrist jerk
without so much as looking where he was
throwing. Repetitions of this “hovk-shot™”
thrilled the crowd and netted him 16 points,
With Burtwell, Henderson and Pomfret
ccoperating, he rolleg back the Green and
Gold defenses in the second stanza and es.
tablished a comfortable 6 point lead at le.
mon time.

Paceq by Mumar and Bas, the Caroli-
nians smashed the Canadian offensive in

A

Frias ..
Aquino
SANTO TOMAS UNIVERSITY
VERSUS SAN CARLOS 68-50

Our seconq game of the intercollegiate
championship was with the Glowing Gold.

coocom

Vestil ..

Nagtalon
Martinez
Dee

Esteva
Castillejo ..

San Carlos 50

les the team rated to win the
It was a rough encounter from the start
and the Goldies were able to pile up 28
fouls. Our team had no guard who could

stop Campos, the fast shooter
of Santo Tomas. Consequently, the latter
was able to make 23 points. We Caroli-
nians kept feeding Mumar why equalled
Campos’ record, but our defense was weak
and easily punctured by the Goldies Had
our boys been in shooting form they might
hae beaten their opponents But all seem-
ed to miss the ring by inches from Mumar
down to Bas. )

After the National Intercollegiate Cham-
plonship was the Natlonal Open Champion.
ship. In this tournament any team could
qualify whether commercial or scholastic.

. colleges could utilize their good
high school players to re-enforce their

Consequently Estrera and Espeleta went
to Manila together with Batiller to holster

the third period with long shots  subtle Santo Tomas 68

passing and man.tc-man guarding. Works Campos 23

ing like a house on fire. they the

lead of 6 points to 2 within the first few f¢e throw. He bungled it and with light- .o
seconds of play. They score stood 2325 NME speed. Henderson snatched the Eall

for the visitors. Thenceforth the margm &nd rushed to the Red Rose basket Es-
seesawed from 2 to 3 points trera intercepted him anq recovered the

At ong time
Jjust before the end of the period the score
knotted at 33 all, but Henderson promptly
sank a double decker to keep the driver
seat for the Red Roses at the end of the
third quarter, 3533.

The decisive time of the game was the
last minutes. In an attempt to widen their
lead into a safe margin _ the Canadians put
in all their stuff and geared the game to a

speed
when the score evened up shortly after the
start of the quarter at 39 and later, at 41
and 45 all, The game looked very much
in the bag for the Req Roses when at 6
ménutes before time, Bakken and Roberts
son looped in a twin marker each, bring-
ing the score to 49.45. Hero of the eve
ning was M. Abella and his

ball. The final whistle sounded with Es-
trera still hold'ng the ball.

One of the outstanding feats of the eve.
n'ng was Center Cortes’ outjumping six.
foot.five Bakken, He alsp d'd a wonder
ful job grabbing the ball from rebounds
right under the noses of other Canadians

Newcomer Villamil proved to be a coope-
rative supporting cast He made an excel-
lent team with Cortes in recovering the
hall from the board.

Captain Bas played his best game of the
season and was second highest pointer for
the Carolinlans with 12 to his credit.

* VANCOUVER “RED ROSES"

Bakken .

shots when he d two the-foul

‘Wynne

ling heaves in quick

w5 e

Franklin

the four-point lead of the enemy. The tal-
ly was 49 all. Jittery, the Canadlans cell
ed time out,

Estrera then brought down the house
with a double decker flipped trom right of
the keyhole just 3 minutes before time,
‘With Mumar’s free toul shot the Caroli-
nians stood out 3 points in front. After
this they started the slow break. Cool
headed and surefooted Captain Bas was
largely responsible for the high morale of
the team and for its clocklike precision
throughout the game. Desperate, the vie
sitors fouled several times to recover the
ball. The Carolinlans cleverly waived the
free shots in favor of side throws to keep
the ball,

Then Mumar attempted to make good a
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Burtwell ...
‘Watson .
Gloag ..
Pomfret

s

‘-I
Blare

Total..

SAN CARLOS COLLEGE
L. Mumar

the Carolinians.

Our first and only game was played with
the Olympic Sporting Goods. the champions
of the Manila Industrial and Commerc'al
Athletic Association. The game was a toss
between Mumar and Borck. However Mu-
mar was eliminated from the race when
at the beginning of the thirq quarter he
was knockd unconsclous by two of the op-
ponents. Although San Carlos was leacs
ing in the first half 2¢-13 yet the Olympics
managed to take advantage of the absence
of Mumar in the second half and cam: out
victorious in the lasy quarter.

Olympic Sporting Goous 47

San Carlos 38

-

V. Cortes

Estrera
Batiller

M. Abella

A. Bas

=

R. Villamil

E. Veloso

G. Batiller

G. Estrera

croconb®al

J. Espeleta ..

Total
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THE CAROLINIAN.
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Complete Courses Offered in:

= Law » Three Years of Pharmacy

~ s Commerce » Two Years of Home Economics
= Civil Engineering s Two Years Industrial Chemistry
= Liberal Arts = Two Years B.S. Chemistry
= Education s Academic High School
= Junior Normal s Elementary
= Secretarial » Vocational- Stenography &

Typewriting

s« M.A. in Education

For further particulars write to the Rev. Fr. Secretary

COLEGIO DE SAN CARLOS

CEBU CITY
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Always Shop At- 1
NEWLY OPENED! ]|
[

TOLARAM'S

(Symbal of Ouality)

56 P. DEL ROSARIC ST. CEBU CTY

Buy WATCHES: Bulova, Gruen, Waltham, Majuvy
and all other popular brands at most reasonable prices.

FOR LADIES FOR GENTS FCE CHILDREN
— ——— ——

* NEGLIGEES * SHIRTS * SWEATERS

* NIGHT GOWNS * POLO SHIRTS * T-SHIRTS

* NYLON STOCKINGS * BATHROBES * UNDERWEAR

* OVERCOATS * JACKETS * MAMILOKOS

* GIRDLES * DRESSING GOWNS * SUN SUITS

* HANDBAGS * SOCKS, HANKIES * SOCKS

* PERFUMES * UNDERWEAR * GIRLS' DRESSES

* COSTUME JEWELRY * T.SHIRTS * BLANKETS

* MAIDENFORM BRASSIERES * SWEATERS * ETC,, ETC.,

* ETC., ETC., * ETC, ETC.
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Printed by THE PIONEER PRESS, INC., Ceby City
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IF the CATHOLIC PRESS is the only available means that can in many words
be relied upon to prevent the awful sacrifice of Our Lord on the Cross
from being in vain: why then should not every Catholic, if he is sin-
cere in the heart, do his utmost in helping the spread of Catholic * li-
terature?

CATHOLIC TRADE SCHOOL
1916 Oroquieta, Manila

CATHOLIC TRADE SCHOOL

Bookbinders - Printers - Booksellers

1916 Ovroquieta, Manila, Philippines
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