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The Cult of Tinsel 
This is not purposed to be a sanctimo

nious discourse on virtues and morals. 
just as certainly, it is not a pretension to 
a "holier-than-thou" attitude. 

At the risk of being overly repetitious, 
this is meant to expose that widespread 
cult of sophisticated youth blase from 
an over-dose of pleasure: namely, the 
worship of the bright lights, of glamour 
and all its superfices. 

A way of life that slants too sharply to 
the materialistic side bas given birth to 
a generation covered with tbe bard crust 
of selfishness. Present-day fasbions and 
movie fare that feed on the sensationalis
tic and the suggestive have lifted the 
flood-gates to a rushing tide of exhibi
tionism and fanfare even here in Cebu. 

For what bas become the yardstick of 
social success and popularity today? 
What qualifies one as a "regular fellow"? 
It is pointedly illustrative, a most ironic 
commentary, of progressive modernistic 
society that social standing is measured 
by the number and size of the parties one 
can throw; by the color and lustre of the 
clothes be can sport; by the variety of 
spicy gossip be can retail. He makes the 
longest reach to the level of the "select" 
-who takes the most license with life's 
values. 

Does the youth of today dream of at
taining to a design of living based on the 
homely qualities of piety, modesty and 
simplicity? Does it lpok forward to a 
home grounded on filial love, marital fi
delity and all the solid Oriental virtues? 
]\/ix! WJ10 ever beard of rncb bromidic, 

old-fashioned ideas? 
Tailored to the best !-lolly1.;.·ood tradi

tion, the "regular fella@" loses himself in 
endless pursuit oj gaiety and rei:elry. l~·m
barked on r. contrnuous joy-ride, he Ines 
to outdo the glorified movie idol in dis
respect for 'ik'Omanhood, in the volume of 
liquor consumed, and in the irreverence 
of bis language. By every girl added to 
his date-book, by every drop increasing 
bis alcoholic stint, by every word broad
ening bis i-·ocabulary of profanity, be 
strengtbem bis claim to the "regular fel
low" status. All told, be spits at all the 
i:irtues of life as if they ·were so many 
cuspidors. 

And a very dull and uninteresting fel
low-a "i;.1et blanket"-is be '1k'1Jo follo'lk'S 
the straip)Jt and narrow path of clean, 
upright li'ving. Regarded with tolerant 
amusement, if not enl irely held in con
tempt, is one wbo respects womanhood, 
and abstams from drink and off-color 
stories. lie is merely beating against tbe 
waves when he starts talking about ap
plying himself to some worthy vocation 
or looking for something worth living 
for. Jn short, this lack-lustre fellow is 
living a very unexciting life. 

Indeed the worship of the brigbt lights 
and glamour bas taken a dangerously fast 
bold on our pleasure-struck, joy-mad 
youth. Until we start tearing off the 
i-·eneer of showiness that bas encrusted 
our young people; until we start dredging 
the silt of egocentricity that has bogged 
vouth down, we cannot bope to topple 
fbe cult of timel. 
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GOOD-BYE AND BON VOYAGE 

The departure of our bc
].,\·er\ Hector, Father :\. Ding-
111an, for Home is a major 
~·1·L·nt and \\"C, Carolinians, 
a1<• anxious to knnw the why, 
when. and how of his trip. !\n 
interview is therefore in order. 
:\ot onlv docs it serve as a 
source c;f information to the 
curious, but it is also a por
trayal of our dear Father. 

In a11~wer to my question 
''\\'hy arc you going to Rome 
at this time of the year?" he 
said "The Superior General 
of the Sr,ciet\· of the Di\·ine 
\\'ore\ has ca'l!ed PrO\·incial 
Superiors and delegates for a 
Lcncral Chapter. Delegates 
from all o\·er the \\"Orld - Eu-
1 "P'" :\frica, India, :·forth 
:\mcrica. China, Japan, East 
Inc\ies, Republic of the Philip
pines, will represent their res
pccti1·e provinces in the meet
ing." 

Father Rector is one of the 
t111Tc dC'legate.~ from the Phil
ippine~. I-Jc will leaye for Ma
nil;i :diuut the middle of !\u
~ust tu join the other two de
ll'~atrs. They will take the 

by JOSEFINA GABOYA 

the name o[ San Carlos Col
lege. He will re<1uest the Ho
ly Father to gi,·c us his Pa
pal Blessing. 

":\1Hl \\"here will you go 
from Rome?"' I asked him. 

"From Home, I intend to 
sec the scarlet poppies and Ya
ri-colored tulips, and to hear 
the rhythmic spin of the giant 
windmills of Holland Then 
on to England - the home of 
English literature. I have been 
an English professor for years 
and my secret desire is to 
smell the air that Shakespeare 
smelt, to see the scenes that 
English poe!.;; and writers 
ha\"e immcrtafo:ed and wh<) 
knows - perhaps meet a 
man, who may someday he 
with the truly great." 

Father Dingman, with a 
merry twinkle in his eye then 
queried, "Aren't we mortal·; 
all alike? Years ago. my am
hition had been to see Eng-
land. I 11<'\·er had the rl1a11ce. 
!\011·. when l ha\"(' the oppl•!"
tm1ity, l'i·e somewhat Jr,~t m.1' 
ambition."' He quietly elm,. 
kled, "!\evertheless I"m stil\ 

A parting interview . with 
Father Rector on the eve of 
his world-girdling vacation 
trip, ---- -·--------

P:\ I. for Rome via P.ang-lrnk 
on Septl'mher 2. in time [or the 
niccting· schedulrd for the mid
dle of that month. The\· "·ill 
HnY for n month· in the. Hoh· 
Cit.\" to elect a new SupcriOr 
(iei"1eral nnd to di.;;euss current 
problems. 
Father Rector :IS!'atres lt» that 

the Holy Father will know that 
in a lfttle, far-off corner in 
this wol"id. there exists n \'ene
rah!e institution of learning hy 
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g-ning to En1?la11d - amhitiu11 
<'\' nn ambition." 

lf e will <;pend the winter in 
the L'.S. His hometown i.: 
Pittshurgh. Penn. Tt will in
deed he a homecoming. He has 
hce11 away for "o long-~ eig-h
tC'en n·ars. L"nlikc the luckier 
FnthCr.::. he- did not ~n home 
after the liberation. Tfe "·a..; 
requested to stay. nlthough he 
needed rest after the uneer
tninties, anxieties and the hor-

r<irs he suffered during the 
war. 

I should note here Father's 
heroic charity during the early 
pan of the Japane.;;e occupa
tion. 

\\'hilc not 1·et in conccntra
tiun he colle~tccl money for 
the Fathers in Santo Tomas 
Camp. \\"ith the admirable co
operation of relig"ious commu
nities he "'as ahle to collect 
a substnn1inl amount monthly 
for over two years. He did 
much tl,at we shall nen~r 

kn( w of. He is much too 1110-

clcst to talk ahoul his merito
rious deeds. 

:\s San Carlos· first S.V.D. 
Rector, he was responsibl!i 
for the constructinn of the 
beautiful chapel in the olcl 
httilding and the immeme li
hrary. He has always hcrn a 
teacher and admits he finds 
great pleasure and honor 
teaching the freshmen of high 
school - "these." he says, 
"are the ones that necc\ ins
truction most and upon a good 
Christian foundation rests the 
progress of a Christian citi
zen." 

In America. Father Rector 
will not permit ~ra<;..; to l?l'ow 
under his feet. \\"ith such ar
dent :zeal as his. he wil\ gfo
riously accomplish what is 
foremost in his mind ....'..!the re
construction and expansion of 
San Carlos College. His pro
ject is to petition aid frnm the 
American people to finnncc 
the Science Department of C 
S. C. Scientific-minded Caroli
nians arc lookin~ forward to 
the sparkling- \\"all,:; nf a new 
Science Building, a super-mi
croscope, spick and _<;pan la
lmratorie,:; of an ideal scienti
fic school. He will - we ear
nestly pray God - come hack 
1dth laudahle success. 

\Ve, Carolinians. wish him 
God's speed on his iourneY and 
n safe return to San Carlos' 
Lniversity 



The Araneta house looked 
peacefully quiet. The air 
around it was filled with the 
fragrance of gardenias. i\frs. 
:\raneta loved flo\\"ers and her 
aarden was one of the most 
El'autiful spots in the little 
town of l\'Iercedes. 

Her son \\"as proud of 
'"Dovecot," the bungalow Ro
dv's father huilt years before 
f0r hi,; bride. For him ·it was 
home, and Rody loved every 
inch of the place. But today, 
for the first time in his lifc. 
he was oblivious of the natu
ral beauty spread out before 
him. He stood hy the gale 
and looked into space \\"ith 
unseeing eyes. A gentle breeze 
swayed a spray of the bridal 
bouquet blooming over the 
pergola and ruffled his already 
unruly head, flinging down his 
troubled brow, a Jock of cur
ly hair which made him look
ed defensely young. 

After aimlessly looking 
around him for a while, he 
wearily closed the gate and 
walked toward the house. As 
he entered his room. he drop
ped his tired body heavily on 
the bed. Not bothering to un
<lress, he gazed at the hlank 
wall before him. until tears 
h<'gan to fall from his eyes. :\11 
the pent-up emotions of the 
sixteen-year old hoy gave way, 
racking his \\·hole body with 
the sobs hJ! tried to stifle. 

"She's gone." he rnut:r.rl'd 
o\·er and o\•er again. ''Xellic 
is gone'. 

The first time Rc,dv .->aw 
Nellie, it was decid..!dly 
case of love at first si~ht. 

Coming home one afternor111 
after a game of basketball 
with the boys, he saw her play
ing with one of hi-> :athe1"s 
old hats, Seeing the lr>ok of 
surprise on her sq11°s face, hi<; 
mother, who wa~ darning 
nearby, called him. 

"Rody, this is ....... . 
"Nellie!" he interrupted. 

"But, dear. yom:. aunt who 
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left her this afternoou called 
her 'Patsy'. Aunt i\'Iilly is 
leaving for Manila, so Patsy 
is staying with from now on." 

"Please, Mums," he plead
ed," let 0s call her "Kellie." 
The boy took his mother's 
soft hands in his o\\'IL hard 
brown ones and looked im
ploringly at her. 

Looking at her son !c-vingly, 
:-.he knew she couldn°t refuse 
him anything - not ~vhrn he 
started calling her ".\J ums." 
She knew she was n1;m rable 
when her son called h('r th:it. 
She ga\·e in and said. ".\II 
right. call her 'Nellie' if you 
wish." Gathering up lwr 
work. she stood and sh1oed 
them away. "Now, nm aJ,,pg 
yon t\\"o <~r yot1°1I get 1rn ,;11p
per at all." That was three 
y<'ars ago. 

E\'cr since Nellie and Hody 
were the town's inseparables. 
There had sprung up between 
them a friendship that was 
full of \o\"e, loyalt,\·, and un
selfishness. Rudy would 
come home from school tn 
find Kellie waiting for him at 
the gate. As soon as she'<l 
see him coming, her \\"hole 
face would light 11p \\"ith 
pleasure. He would. rush ~c· 
the gate, and they'd race up 
to the house, and make a dash 
for the kitchen, their hrahhv 
happy rnices echoing througl;
out the l10use. 

Mrs. Araneta always had 
cookies. fried sweet potatoe,;, 
or fried bananas whicl· R,1dY 
loYed, ready for them. -

Their hunger satisfied they 
would run out again. \ea\'ing 
the kitchen inseparable to lier 
once more. 

They had fun - these two. 
Their days were full of adYen
ture. Their pranks made :\fr!'. 
,\raneta fear for her prcci01us 
c h i n a and hric-a-bracs. 
Sometimes on rainy days, 
they could he seen sprlwling 
on the floor of his mnthers 
room. Nellie's head ")p Roc\v's 

down her silken-black hair, 
drowsily listening to "i\Ium·s 
stories. 

Don ·t think N c\lie was de".. 
mid of mischief. She had a 
\·cry bad habit >f hidi~1g Ro
dy0s notebooks in inconspi
cuuu.-; paces \•·11-:11 h•! ;1eeded 
them, or going- around lh<' 
sala with muddy feet after 
the maid had cleanse~ it. Bn~ 
~he'd look so co11t:·1t..:- am, 
''<HT\. when thcv would scuhl 
her: that she w;s sure of h(-

:::~~1!;;~~:/~l'~i\1('!~1~i~\\1;~· Li:~~:; 
the:<c headachcs, Un· l,wcd 
her. 

( )nc Frida,· aftcrnoou, Ro
d\· die\ not f(nd :.Je1\ic at the 
g;te as usual. 1 le \\"as surpri,;
cd. She nc\·er had hcc11 ab
sent before. ;\layhe she ts 
sleeping he thought. ()r - she 
might he with mothC'r in the 
kitchen. nut she ne\·er f,n
<J"CtS T come home at thi..; 
hm;r, the poor hny argue'\ 
with himself. 

"Oh, God!" he prayed, as 
he rushed into the house. 
""don·t IC't a11Ything happen to 
Nellie." -

Jlis mother met him at the 
door. 

":\[a. where's :!\'ellie?" he 
a<;kccl. 

For an answer. she silently 
led him towards the sa\a. 
Fear clutched at his heart. 

":\Iums,'· he began again," 
where is - .... ~" The words 
trailed off. He stopped dead in 
his tracks. and stared unbe
lil·\·ing-y at the prostr.ate for.m 
<>ll the sofa. It was Nellie. 
.\nd Xellie was dead. 

Kllie was buried under the 
hi(J" "hanana" tree. On one 
si;Je of it \\'('re rows or vari
col11red clin·santhemums -
rc<l. ycllo\,. :lnd white. On 
the other -.;ide \\"('re i\lrs . .'\r:i
neta0:0. prized gardenias. And 
011 the white cross placed 
o\'er the fresh mound of earth, 

(Coritinued on page 17) 
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YOU By J, Mercader 

AND YOUR COLLEGE 
IL i" "-airl that the years 

pas,;t•d in college arc the best 
of one's life. Old graduates 
alwavs look with wisth~I re
mini~n·ncc on their collcgC' 
da\·s and regard them a-; the 
m1;st joyous of their lives. \;v'c 
who arc -;till in college are 
apt to fail in appreciating pro
pnly what we are cnjoyi11g 
and OH'(Jttiring in coilegc. 

Going along one night with 
a ~11-cct somchodv, I was told 
that stmh·i11g in. a particular 
scho( I w~s getting monoto
nous. It was a most natural 
1 caction. She is young and 
r,eautiful. (]escrvtng of all the 
good and fine that life can of
fer. \\"hr pass these days. 
wbcn 1n' arc still capable of 
enjoying life to the hrim, in 
the horc<lnm of the clas~room 
lecture er of the laboraton· l'X

perimrnt? \\'hy he in cc;llege 
in the high ticle of life when 
thr phy,;ical condition is at its 
height and when we are capa
ble of feeling the most? \\.hat 
has college to offn to eager, 
zestful youth? 

A Forced Vacation? 

It ha;; he<'n c\ecbin:-h· ;;aid 
that thC' y<'ars in coll<'gc are 
a forced Yacation from life; 
meaning that in co1l<'ge the 
student los.·s time h\· living 
in an atmosphere far ~emo,·ed 
from the "rcalitil's of life." In 
a certain sense this is true, 
because it i" in cnlk•.!!c that 
the student i,; preparing to 
Jn"" a life fuller and richer 
than that he would experience 
if he would not study in col
lege. It is in college- that his 
faculties and power,; arc so dC'
,·eloper\ that he is the better 
able to satisfy the aspirations 
of his nature. It is here that 
the student is taught the ways 
and means to better attain his 
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physical. material. i:~tcllect-
ual anc\ moral \\·c\l-hemg. 

Aim of a College 

A true college gives her 
students a creed to satisfy 
their intellectual needs; a 
code to perfect their social df
sires and a cult to fulfill their 
religious aspirations. Gh·en 
these satisfactions man can 
Jin an ahundant life and is in 
a better condition to fulfill the 
purpose of his creation. ?'h~s 
is the aim of a college; this IS 

what it hopes to accomplish 
in tho;;e whn come within its 
walls. 

Material Well-being 

The importance nf college 
education in attaining mate-

not ,·cnc cleark hecume more 
fine as ·it heco1i1es more rich ... 
Th<'Te must he a taste for life 
... a sensiti\·eness to discern 
what is fine and true and gen
erous and permanent, and cut
ting it .off with sharp. clear
cut a\·oidance the n1lgar, 
false, selfish, and transitory 
things that cheapen life. Ta~tc, 
sensiti\·e11Css, fineness and in

tensity of appreciation must 
be huilt up so that 1 ur wealth 
ma\' be worth giving and 
\\'o~·th haYing.'' Culture and 
fine taste, a college should also 
impart to its students, en
abling them to satisfy their in
tellectual and social c\e"in·s. 

AboYe all these. man still 
vcarns for something more and 
~\·ithout which human life with 

A searching analysis of college life .... 

rial well-lwing is hcing realiz
<'d more and more. In college 
knowledge and skill arc c\C'H
loped to enable the student to 
pre.duce anr\ acquire the thin.g'" 
that satish· his needs and that 
1 f his fan;ik. Sta•istics show 
that a colle~e graduate i" het
:er prepared to earn his pla<·c 
in c;ociety than one who i" 
not 

Something More 
nut the attainment of mate

rial well-being anc\ the s<1tis
factio11 of social aspirations 
<1re not enough to make one's 
life superior. .\lexander !\"ei
klcjchn in his hook "The Li
beral College" writes: "\Vea[th 
bas not generally hrought to 
n-,,se who ha\·e it the fineness 
of taste and the niceness of 
<liscrimination which the use 
of it <lemanc\s. Quite as often 
it has hrcught coarseness of 
foel.ing and dullness of appre
ciation. Our civilization does 

The Higher Life 
all the goods and refinemC"nt 
tbat lhe world can offC'r W"Uld 
nnl\' he a little hettC'r than 
that of the beast. :\s Chief Jus
tice :\loran of nur Supreme 
r:ourt said in a rC'cent spC'ech 
at the Cnh-ersitv nf Santo To
mas: "The na•tire of man de
mands <:omethin~ that•can fill 
the emptiness of their heartc; 
and satisfy the craYings d 
their sonls. Since +his cannot 
he fulfilled entireh· in thi" 
world, as reason tells and ex
perience confirms. the only a!
ternati\·e left j, to hope for 1t 
in the other \\·orld: a hope 
founded on something stahle. 
permanent, perfect, complete; 
a hope founded on Someone 
who is the ahsolute Goodness, 
the absolute fustice, the ab
solute Truth. Nothing hut that 
can slake the thirst of the hu
man soul... ..... \\.ith this hope 
of the future, man goes to the 

(Continued on p~ge 14) 
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COllEGE COIJ/ITESY 
In the course of the years 

a certain rult• has come to be 
called golden. College days 
are real\\· the (;olden Ruic 
days. ")jo unlo others as you 
would ha\·e others do unto 
you," is the essence of colle
giate courtesy. \\'ith this your 
yardstick you can"t gu \\"rong-

.'\ certain profcss;ir once 
met two coeds, thC" ~mailer of 
which was atlcnding hi.-. class. 
The latter grcetC"d him while 
the taller one did not- \\'hen 
the smaller one asked her 
why she did not greet him. 
she exclaimed, "But I am not 
under him in class." 

Being in one collegiate de
partment does not exempt her 
from ]win~ courtl'ou..:; to pro
fessors of anulh<'r dcpartnwnl-

Thank You 

In childhood we were taught 
simple politeness. "Please," 
"Thank you," "Excuse me," 
"How du you do." -these hy 

by JDSEFJNA LIM 

now shonlcl he second nature 
to us. 

For as one grows up. so 
nught to grow in proportion a 
person's good manners. Yet, 
with malice toward none and 
charity for alL let us consider 
a typical case. 

Smart Soph 

Take the case of Soph 
Smart-Pants. Youthful. good 
loo\dng, fairly bright and curs
ed with too much exuberance 
and high spirits - this beau 
monde spends the time of his 
life in college. Either one or 
both of two things precede his 
hail-fellcw-well-mct presence. 
The first is a cigarette smoke 
(yes, even in the social hall) 
and the second sounds like a 
first-cousin to din. I-le is a 
gregarious fellow, yet one who 
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lords it over his circle and 
sho\\'s his affection for indivi
duals or groups hy commemo
rating them on desks and walls 
I-Jc spends so much time in 
the corridors or halls watch
ing the ladies, whistling occa
,.;iona\ly when a "choice mor
sel" p.lsses, yet he ne\·er greets 
his teachers ancl superiors, 
clergy or laity alike. As a mat
ter of fact, to and from classes 
he rushe,.; without regard for 
profe,.;sors and ladies, \vho 
uught to pa<;s first. \Vhat 
greatly excites him is th(' sight 
of a friend or an acquaintance. 
:\s a good politician he hails 
them -- en:n while class i,.; in 
session. To him, people who 
gi\'e \\'omen prefe1encc h• 
S('ats are "softies." It just isn't 
smart not to take the ~l\>Jl'irtu
nity of stuffing cigarette stuhs 
into chair seats or of throw
ing candy wrappers and scrap 
paper out of the windo\\', 
which hy the \\'ay, is also han
dy for spitting. 

:\'.ow and then, he gets my
opic and ignores certain 
friends who ha,·c loaned him 
a peso or two, a hook or lec
ture notes (he has mi,.;laid 
thC'm), a fountain pen. an era
ser. and who kno\\'s what else. 
!'\ext time you encounter him, 
reflect if you have any detach
ahles about you. In self de
fense - just in case. 

:\t programs, Soph Smart
Pants i-; the most avid of au
diences. He claps as heartily 
as a farm hand. demands en
cores as sincerely as a child, 
sticks himself up like a sore 
thumb - apparently the het
tcr to admire the scenery for 
himself. 

\Vhcrever he goes he thinks 
he owns the place he is in and 
the more so the longer he is 
in it. His kind is not limited 
to the second year for he 
continues going wrong as the 
years pass by. His end is a 
hopeless one in good society 

(Continued on page 12) 

Nature's Solai::e 
.l!atPlclet v,.,.ela 

Tired. dead tir('d, \\'ith a 
poignant ache in my heart -
that wa,.; ho\\' I f('lt yesterday. 
At fi\·e o'clock in the after
noon I \\'aS deeply hurt liy a 
careless remark I had o\·er
hcarcl. :\ml as I strode from 
the college campus to walk 
the long way home. a hot tear 
rolled clown. I sa\\' the blurred 
faces of curious people turn to 
stare. Two giggling teen-agers 
stopped to gape. I quickened 
my sl<"p ..... while a grC'at lump 
formed in Ill\' throat. and fa,.;
tcr tears f\o\,·cd frceh·. hotter 
than e\"C1'. . 

\\'ith a ,.;igh. l caught sight 
of the haz,· outline of mv 
home. I d:ished up into m)· 
room. /\ frw '-'econds later -
I \\'as dashing <hm·n again. a.nd 
in my hnrry I f•lrgot lo pa.y 
"·ith a kiss the aff('ctionate 
smile of mv little brother. 

More slo~dv no\\·, I strolled 
towards a hill in the ganlen 
where a Jone mango tree stood 
- a solitan· sentinel. There 
no one woul~l gape to mock my 
tears. Showing myself hc
ncath its sheltering hranchcs 
i :caned my head against its 
friendly trunk as I looked to
\\'ards the sea. There it lay 
miles and miles of it - unruf
fled and peacefully blue .. /\ 
-gull stood on the rocks, pms
cd for flight. It spread out 
its wing and swooped and soar
ed. Gracefully. it glided o\'Cr 
the water, thrn higher. stea
dily higher, until it reached the 
mountain clouds and then I 
saw it no more. 

I regretted the lost sight of 
the hird only to find that I 
was myself again. The ache 
in my heart was lessened and 
the tears had dried on my 
checks. 

/\. s\\'eet odor then turned 
my head. Hesicle me was a flo
\\·cring gardenia hush I had 
not noticed hcfore. The dark
green leaves and the few white 
flowers that were shyly try-

(Continued on page 12) 
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THE GI.AMOUR oJ LISTENING 

Lbkning is such a won
derful quality that it can al
lll""l he called a \·irtue . a 
\"irtuc that is so brutally han
dled today. ;\fen keep on being 
pt17.7.kd to find otit that nobo
dy seems to do the listening. 
J<:,·cn henpecked husbands are 
getting mocl"crn nowadays; 
!hey snnrl' at their nagging 
,,.i\"C~s politely; they nc\"Cr 
listen anymore. 

Please do not get me 
\\Tollg. I am not engaging in 
a militant campaign encou
raging wi\'es to nag or hus
bands to lose their min<ls
:\ny useless or se11seless de\V 
on the suhjet:t is not worth 
reading. 

Let ns hcgin with a pro-
fessor lecturing in class. He 
appears hdorc the students 
prepared with a S\\'Cl'ping ar
gmnent, and due to a work
e1l-up appctitc, perhaps the 
sw<·et thoughts of a good 
supper set on his mind, he 
sit-; do\\'n on his bench in so
lcnm majesty and commences 
the lecture. 

If he is allowed a few mi
m1tcs of silence, he can call 
him~elf fortunate; another 
minute would mean that he 
ahsent-mindcclly enlercd ait · 
empty room, and if the silence 
continues until his lecture is 
oHr. he will <lie of heart-at
tack, for lecturing in another 
\\'Ori(\. The miracle of silence 
has not as vet hkssed our 
schm1l-rooms: 

Kow let us take the ordi
nary course of events. where 
1he p1·cofes<;or comcs out a\i,·e, 
hut of course not Yictorions. 
He swaggers hack into the 
room l'eady for anything. He 
failed to control the class yes
terdaY. hut this time, he is 
goin,!{ to change his tactics. He 
speaks lour\er now so that 
tha class will hear him and 
tlrns become int('rcsted. This 
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is the height of optimism. As 
soon as the poor fcllo\\' open~ 
his mouth, he is attacked hy 

~H:;~Hf1~e 0 ; 
11~:J~~d a;~:err~~~~ 

ro, he hold..; his ground and 
speaks in a ,·okc su command
ing that it ca11ses the frosted 
glass windo\\·s to slammer. 
This docs not suffice. hut 
knowing fully well that the 
hcst defense is attack, he 
clenches his fists, elongates 
his neck, r('lls his e\·ehalls 
and shouts "Silence!" -at the 
top of his \·oice. By this time 
l'is lungs have already pump
ed out enough carhon dioxiclc 
to stop a conflagration. l-1(' 
sits clown limp and exhausted 
and he whisper . .:; meekly. 
"class dismissed". Like a ma
gic wand. the room is desert
ed and the shadow of quiet
ness reigns over the empty 
space. 

It is most certain that a 
professor is paid to talk and 
:ro.tudents pay the college to 
karn to think. But as it oft
en is, the students are cloing 
the talking and the profcsS'.Jr 
the thinking. Ifis long pre
paration and research arc 
waHad, hi,.; health i<; weak
en('cl all(\ our motH'\·. too. is 
P."Onc. \Ye cannot hliime them 
later if \Ye fail to jump o\·er 
hoard or har. I\('mesi" ah,·:1,·s 
asks for usurious interests. -

I am trying to pnin1 out 
a had habit ])('cause il ha" S'.J 

hecome a part of us that it 
is now second nature. 

At the Sunday Sermon, the 
same thing happens. It is even 
worse herause we go out of 
ch~irch and start chatting and 
<;111ckeri11g, disturbing thnse 
who choose to listC'n. :\ fC'w 
minutes of the gospel is good 
for the spirit and if we listen 
to it well, it is realk iiwi
gnrating to the hoclv. · ThNc 
j<; nohrcl~· more rl-d-hlnndcd 

and manly than Christ and 
his disciples and there is no 
beauty can e\·cn compare re
motely with the Blessed Vir
gin aO<l the Saints. \Ve can 
always use a little power of 
thl' \\·ill and sacrifice a few 
minute" listening. God pro
mised that in His house there 
arc many mansions. But if 
our idea of perfect happine~s 
is to talk and ~a~k and not to 
listen. a completely sound
proof apartmen~. where \\·e 
can chat and laugh fur elLr
nitY without (listurhin~ the 
angels in thC'ir prayer;;. is 
awaiting us. H11t :iot in God's. 
mansions. 

Lct us fh· h:i.c:k hl cart h 
for a mom~nt ;ind exami:ll' 
oursch·es in a crc;wd. \Ye 
hate a p('rson that talks ton 
much, hut is this hatred not 
caused hy our unwillingness 
to listen? Certainly his feel
ing to\\'ard us is mutual. if 
not worse lwcause we who 
clo not listm <tre <tlso guilty 
of talking too much. A per
son who tries to convey his 
idcas in a crowd gets more 
scared than the early Christ
ians in a lion's den. All are 
just \'\·aiting fcor him to lose 
hi,- hr('ath or ~lip his tongue 
:md they \\'ill i11mp right in to 
out-talk him. If he doC-s not 
gel out·talked or if he can 
help himself \\'ith acljertiYes, 
they do not stop at this, they 
trr to see if he has false 
teeth or to scrutinize the bal
ance of his m11<;tache, if he 
has anv. Other;; who cannot 
use their e"e" or mouth sniff 
like a b!oOclhound in search 
for the other fellow's had 
breath - they use all their 
senses except their ears -
they ne\'er listen. 

I admit tha• listening is not 
an easy hahit to master es
pecialh: fnr •he inexpcrienc

(Contlnued on page 11) 
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From A Hilltop that leaf a blade of grass \\'ill 
<>prout. I. who sa\\' !111: fall
ing leaf, \\'ill remember alone, 
And somec\;iy the story \\'ill 
he told to someone like her, 
to someone \\'ho will under
stand, to someone capable 11i 
healing the hurt that she had 
seared in Ill\' son\. 

By LUIS A. ESMERO 

ONCE UPO:-J A TB·IE, 
there was a place which was 
all flower and field, sky and 
seashore. This was merged 
into music and moonrise, and 
magic 1 with nothing short of 
death in it. 

The place had a garden and 
a hill lay beyond. I Jere, upon 
this hill, she and I sal, while 
the whole world lay at our 
feet and I e\·rn ask-C'rl hC'r to 
cl:ue me plnrk a h\\"-hanging 
bright s\<1.r. I felt for the time 
being like a gncl ;md forgot 
that I was hut a few grains 
nf dust. 

AXD THEN there were 
two tiny \\·orcls. three inno
cent liti:Ie \rller~. ··1 do," and 
she saicl them to another 
man. I died lwcansc she 
went out nf 111\" iife as if she 
were rclcgatcd-lll'ncath a "bli 
of stone whc1cin the \n1rds .. T 
do'' were inscrihccl. Tho:--e ti1ff 
words, S(>lcnmh· and sacrcdi~
said, \\ill st<~nd oul fro1i.1 
among the conntles..; \\'ords 
C\·cr coinC'd as the mos! formi
<lahlC'. am\ as itTC\"ocahle as 
Time itseif. For thC'sc words 
spelled my doom, makin,g
me raYC like a fool and tear 
my hair, nm\ I hegan breaking 
hl'autihil things a11d entn
ta.ining dark, u;ly, Yicious 
thoughts ... 

There \\"as a mansi.111. and 
yes. it is now haunted. Haun
ted with thoughts that lay 
treasured in its dark corners. 
dust" sills, and e\·en in i!.; 

dimly lighted lnll \\·her~· 
sunlight filtered through 
c1acks and crcdccs. Only 
cobwebs of memories hung 
strung all O\'er the place, yet 
still the lust for something 
lost lingered. 

Nearby, a tree whose bark 
\\"C' had carelessly torn in a 
playful mood, still thrives. It 
is strnng and swinging with 
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the winds to the high hea
,·ens because it had long out
grnwn its hurt. Could I han~ 
forgotten my 0\\"11 hurl when 
I ha Ye not C\'Cll forgi,·cn you? 

()nee a storm shook anc\ 
halt('rcd the same tree. It with
<;tood its blast until the tem
pest snhsi<lcd into fitful 
gusts and then one leaf, only 
one, reluctantly dC'tached it
self from a twig and iluttercd 
helplc..;sly to the muddy 
ground. Someday, because of 

There wa~ a ye.::terday that 
was match\e5s as a memory. 
That was the clay I met soml'
one like her. And now there 
i'l a ;.ung that comes begging 
to he sung. It is someone's 
song with a \\·nnderful strain 
in it; it is the song of urnkr
standing and I am again sane. 

(Continued on page 17) 

ALL IN FUN by ALIX 

Hold on a minute, stoodents! This isn't anything like any 
of those stock ··Qui;.:::" problems yon gC't stuck on in the maga
%incs. It is cxacth· what the titk sa\"S it is ..... all in fun. 

l. \\"bat ke~· is hardest to lt\1";1? 
2. \\'ll\· are. old maids very much like \"Olt1ntecr guards? 
a. \\ 11; ]>; a (1:-.h peddler t1sual1\ seJn,.,h ~ 
4. \\I at 1s the \\01st km<\ of fa1e for I coplc ~o IL\C on 
;J. \\"hat docs an artist like to draw fir-.t? 
6. \\"hat part of a fish is lih• the end of a hook? 
I· Ifnw may hook-keeping he lca1nec\ quickly? .. 
R \Vhat \\·ore\ of tbree letters can change a young girl mto 

a \\·oman; ···· · .... 
!l. \\."hat rtsh j<; most Yahtl'd ln· a marril'<i \\"Oman? 

10. \\"hy wa" :\dam a good .... ~ .. \\"e might C\"en say, the 
lw<;t runner? 

11. If yon were talking with thC' \'enus of :'.\Jiln. ancl she 
<;midenlY slipped. which of her hands \\'(llll<I you l'C'\cth 

for to s:l,·e hl'r from a nasty fall? . 
XC'xt, stooc\cnts, g-o O\"er to a quiet corner. anrl start tl111:•

ing nmr hC'ads off! Hut do not rack your hram." lo death. I _1.1t 
voufseh-es in a state of mental poise and serenity ..... the po1~C' 
i:hat refreshes (oh. oh. you don't catch us thrm\·ing in an ad f_,r 
free). i\t ;my rate. if. you\·e thought. hard enuugh am\ ,.i1_H 
don't catch the drift. tmn the pagt:' upstdl' dP\\'11 an(\ you ha\e 
the an"\\'Crs 

·sUl.!lJ OU Sl!I[ :>l\S ·~·um1~JOU~! no.{ ·.1:iql!:J.\'. ·n 
·:JJl?.I tll!lllllll :np m 1!'111 <;\?.\\ :Jll ;)S\ll?.l:IH "(){ 

~;isp ll?IJ.\\ ·2u!.1-.1:>1r ·n 
·:::i:!)V ........ mmp ·:u;np l!tPl'''.) ·s 

,;;~nnq pu;i1 J:J.\:l:\'. .. : u1~x1?lLI "!Ill .1:>qtu1\t1.1.1 1snf '!.. 
~ un q:11v..J 'S! ll'. :llj L '!) 

'Ul!Ulnlj .<1uo s.:iJI ·asJnn:> JO .{m\l!S sqf '<' 

dl! S! JO 'JI~.\\ pu!! ;'.l.101 II! .ip!J s.11v ";)Jl!J.11?.\\ 1· 
'.{ll!s ·qs~ 11:is lil!l\ S:l}[l!lll ;;S;JU!SLHl S!lJ ;)<;\l~J:llf ·i: 

(')'[Sl '"[Sl) pd1ll1!.\\ lllOJ>J:>S ~nq '.{pn:>J s.(l~A\[I! ;)JP. .\dll.I. "(. 
i A;n[uop atp ······ · ll<J.( uo :iuo S! ;:;~1p j l!IJ\' ·1 



Flora \\·a-,; ~u,;picious She 
sat and ruh!ocd her cl;iinty 
hands ;ig"ain-.t each ot~1er. 
and looked up apprehens1ve
lv at the mall a11d \\"OllHlll 
\~·ho stood before her. The 
111a11 didn"t matter much. 
he just :-lllod I here a;11l he 
looked like a man and \\"Ol"<' 

a hro\\"n suit, the color of 
gray mur\. Bnt the woman 
was real. .She was dark. short. 
.!<paringly small as though 
her h~Jd)" \\"a'i huilt on little 
f,1ocl aml litttlc air. The 
food anr\ little air. The paint 
on her face \\"as too bright 
<ts throu~h in an effort t11 cover 
something he11calh it. It held 
s11cccssfulh· the \\"oman"s age. 
httt not - the sorrow anrl 
hardships 1111ckrgo1H". The 
eyes showrcl them plai11ly. 

'"\\"ell:-·· She said. 
The quc~tion came ahnqit

ly. in'iol<'11t and almo.~I agr<'~
si,·e. Flora felt uncasih·, ~he 

1110\·ed 011 the stool \\'liich the 
prison guard had gi\·en her 
lo sit en. 

"Yon arc Miss Vasquez?" 
Flora began. 

"\\"hy you arc polite!" Li-
b interrupted, turning to 
\·iew F!nra \\'ith insolent 
amusement in her C\•cs. 

"You l -
\\·cll ... I saw your picture in 
the 'Pioneer Press" this 
morning, and I thought ~Ii% 
\"asquez is11't really your 
1•rt111e. Your picture looked 
likc somebody I knew .. 
I mean. sumehocly I\·c want
ed to know. l mean .. well, 
\"Oil sec ... Ill\' mother." 
. "Oh, go a,~·ay. child. You 
c\i<ln't practice ynnr lines 
wdl and 1'111 not !he listening 
type. Lo("k here.'" her Yoicc 
smldenly hecoming hoarse in 
an effort to make it seem 
h~m\ and steely. 'Tm glad 
you came. I'm gladder still 
that I look like your mother. 
Hut l'\"e nc\·er had a kid of 
my own. I'm so bad, I fclt 
ki<ls were milestones, and 
they really are not my pro
frssion. Forget me and think 
you'rl better helie\"e that part 
ahont your mother being 
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RED DUST 
(\('ad." 

""But I know she is not 
dead. '.\! \" grandmother told 
rne ::,o hCforc she died." Flora 
l'cr,;isted. 

··,\IHI suppose she isn't!"' 
flared Lila. "what need ha\'C 
ycnt ,,f her? \'1m're g"L"o\\'n up 
am\ its heen a long time she's 
been away. Pcr!1aps she h~s 
done somctlung she 1s 

~:.~;;';11~.:~u tc~f fi1;~;1<1h(~-0~1t1c1~;~~ 
sti Y.\lti'd nevcr find her any
\\·ay 

.:H11t T don't really care 
what kind of life she had.'" 
flora rcturned, hcr \·oice 
ringing with a touch of sin
ccritv. "I clon"t rare when 
and .~in what plac<' I"cl fo1cl 
lwr. 
111HllllllJllllllllHll111111111HlllRlllllHlllllllllHllllllllllll1 

alej<u«i~ina 6antik4 
li!lltHU:lllll!lllHlllllllllllllllll11lllllllHlllllUllllllllH1111 

""\"(.11°re 11i('e a!Hl \"Oii look 
s11ccC's;.:f111. Your moiher may 
not he w<'rthy cf such Jnyal-
l\" anrl he..,i<lcs ·· 
- The two \\·onwn lookC'd at 

cach otbC"r. ln the eyes of 

;~~~ t ~~~~1:~rrin\\'rit1;;~~1 ~~;1s th~ 
other, ;i lnok of rC'ali7.alinn 
that shc had said sn111cthin::!; 
tCl hruisc the young one';.: 
heart. I kr p:i.st had madC' 
her heart a gor:: tomh br 
memories too pain;ul to re
c-all. LikC' a piece of flotsam. 
sho drifted with the debris of 
her Jifr"s stream. 

"Time's up!" came the ma
nish Yoicc of the pri,;on 
guard. Flora jumped, star
tled. 

Flora walked to the door, 
hut after taking a few ~teps, 
she returned. lmpulsiYely, 
she reached for Lila and kiss
ed her on the check and 
ntshC"d out of the p~i,;un. 

stmnhling a little. 
Lila stared throue;h the bars 

of her cell, tears falling quite 
freely from her eyes. It was 
a torture lo h;we seen her es
pecially at the moment of her 
Inst hour and a great torture 

to ha\"e her gone. Her desire 
to hold her close took the 
form of icy fingers touch 
ing her heart until the throh-

bi;;,ealm~~~1dcea~~~I~ howling 

wretchedly that night. There 
were no stars, no moon. just 
blackness and rain, hut Lila 
still sat at her table at the 
middle of her ce\1. She Mnld
n't s\cep. and thc guard. lis
tenincr to her restlessness 
smiled grimly to himself . .She 
was just like the others, he 
thought- lost her nerve~. 
And the encl was so close it 
had to he faced. 

She asked for a piece of pa
per and the guard watched 
her so closely as she sat down 
at her table. Hc seemed to 
l1a\"c arrived at some decision. 
\'cs, hc had it now. She was 

~~~;~ jtl~"t ':~it~h~ ~\?;;ift~"sio;~: 
She didn't L·oked like the 
crying kind. hut then, she 
didn't looked like a murderer 
cither. 

Now, phrasrs \\·ere hegi11-
ning to run through her. he.ad, 
and her i<lcas were hegmmng 
to tic up. She lookccl up from 
her wMk, then dosed her eyC's 
for a minute. Slw almost had 
it now, just a few wnrds elud
inl{ her grasp "FLlra. mr 
child ...... ·· she hegan 
things in ber life began to ap
pear before her cne Lly _one, 
stretching like a corridor, 
goading- her heyond endur
ance. She hecame weak and 
the words that follo\\'ed could
n't he clearly deciphercd-

Something \'Cry like . a soh 
woke the guard from his pla
cid reflections, and he cast an 
anxious eye in her direcfrm. 
He quietly expressed a hope 
to Gcd that she wasn't going 
to get hysterical after all. l\Ien
tally, he scratched his he<tcl. 
There was something queer 
about this. Maybe .... hut she 
left her papers and went to 
her cot . .She relaxed and clos-

(Contlnued on page 16) 
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GLOWING EMBER 
"I won't hear any more of 

it," Don Manuel's voice echo
ed in the large drawing room, 
''you don't know what you're 
saying! This is a serious thing 
to decide and you are not of 
the right age yet to figure out 
things for yourself." 

"Dut Father, won't you lis
ten to me? I know this is the 
real thing. l\·e never felt like 
this to any man before. Not 
C'\'C'll to :\'anding - all I had 
for him was sisterh· lo\'e and 
nothing" more," Ev;1 ans\n•red 
dearh-. 

"\'~u must ti.ink si:n~.ihlv, 
my girl. You know, marri:1ge 
is not a joke. Han· ~·ou. cwr 
stopped to ponder that once 
you marry somebody. h~ will 
become your ·Jife partner 1o 
the end? Do not he cnrriec!' 
away by gocd looks :rnd pn
sonality. I told you before !hat 
we can't trust any s.\r~nger. 
You don't know whether ll~'s 
telling you lies, do you!" 
Eva's father chided. 

The young girl dropped her 
head and kept silent. Of 
course. she thought, 1-he hard
ly knows Reynaldo for the 
short spell they had known 
each other. Since he was as
signed to Camp Lapulapu fi,·e 
months ago, everything looked 
bright to her- c\·en the most 
insignificant thing had its 
meaning. \\'hen Rene (,pcn
cd his heart to her, she real
ized for the first time how one 
feels when in love. And no\\" 
.... she could not marry him. 
Her father was partly right, 
she admitted. \Vho knows, 
hut that Rene might he a 
married man and was only 
making a fool of her. But no 
... she resolved, he is not of 
the type who stoops that low. 
And then again, he could not 
he that much of an actor. 
However, she can only wait 
for the time when her father 
would give .his consent. 

A few days later, Pearl 
Harbor was bombed. Tmme
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By MARINA JAVELOSA 

<liately. there was the call to 
arms. :\II ahle-hodied officers 
and enlisted men were needed 
to defend their country from 
the invaders. It was then that 
an order from the General 
1-Jeadquarters summoned Lt. 
Reynaldo Paras to Manila. 
The fiening before his depart
ure. he went to see E,·a. 

'Tl\ ha,·e to Jea\"e earh-
tomorro\\· morning. Oh, Ev.i, 
I hardly know \\·hat to say. 
Thoughts arc flonc\ing my 
miml, hut l"m at a loss for 

Goad Night, My Dear 
By LEONCIO P. ABARQUEZ 

Goodnight, my dear, sleep tight. 
The day is done, night falls. 
Shut your beautiful eyes 
Enjoy sweet dreams, tonight. 

I know I will not be 
The one of whom you'll dream, 
Yet, I pray the Lord God 
To guard both you and me. 

Coodnight, ,my dear, rest well. 
Forget the past and me. 
Tears I'll shed for you, dear, 
Of which I'll never tell. 

I Mast Ga Up 
By LEONOR DINA $ENO 

I must go up to the hills I love, 
For my heart is to them bound, 
In a simple hut 'neath the sum. 

mer sky, 
Where the air is fresh and mlld. 

I long for solitude up above, 
Where true peace ean be found, 
With the birds and beasts in the 

foothills high 
And the flowers c:hastety wild. 

I shall retire like a mourning 
dove 

That nestles on the mound, 
While her Inspiration Is soaring 

nigh, 
And the tlme is welt beguiled. 

I must go up to the hills I love, 
For my heart is to them bound, 
In a simple hut 'neath the summer ,,, 
Where the air Is fresh and mild. 

words! I know how you feel 
because when one loves some
body the \vay I loYe you, he 
kno\\"S exactly what she thinks 
anc\ feels," Rene said. 

"I'm glad you do under
stand; don't worry about me 
much-I'll always love you 
no matter what happens," Eva 
answered. 

"While I'm away, please 
pray for my safe return. If 
God lwstows a rav of kindness 
on me. I'll come - hack sooner 
than you expect me. I'll not 
i;ay good-hye fnre\·er for this 
j,.: not my last good-hye. Till 
\\'e meet again. God hless you, 
my darling,'' Rene finished. 

·•c;()(J h!l'ss n111 too and 
keep you al\\'ayS; you might 
he gone hnt there \\'ill alway:> 
remain that e\·er-glowing me
mory!" th(' young girl answer
<'d tearfully. 

:\ week later, E\·a receh·ed 
a letter from Rene saying 
that he was assigned to Bata
an. After that short note, no
thing followed. The fighting 
in Bataan continued fiercely, 
as Eva learned from the tric
kle of news ov('r the radio. 

Thl'n. the country was oyer
run hy the Nipponese inYad
crs. To her dismay, nothing 
was heard again from Rene. 
She prayed hard that there 
might be a way to ease her 
disturbed mind. 

One dav, as if in answer to 
bcr praYe~. a fellow lieutenant 
of Rene came to see her- She 
asked the man eagerly for 
news - onh· to learn that Lt. 
Paras was fast reported miss
ing in action. \Vhen ~he heard 
1he depressing information, 
every ounce of strength seem
f'd to drain out of her body, 
leaving- her utterly desolate. 

As the days rolled into 
\\'eeks and tbe weeks into 
months. still no trace of Rene 
was found, so she bitterly ac
cepted the f~ct that at last 
hl'r beloved was gone forever. 

(Continued on page IOl 
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Glowing Emuer •.. 
(Continued from pag-c U) 

:\lcamd1ik Kanding, her 
childhood playmate, asked 
her to marr\' him. 

''E\·a. i-. h nut e11oug-h that 
J ha\·c waited for fi\·e \·car:-... 
hoping" al1<1 prayin~ thal S!lllll'

day your heart might soiten 
Please give me a chance to 
prove myo;eli worthy of your 
precious Ion•. ;\larry 
rH ,,. !" :\anding pleaded. 

"It's not that you're not 
wortln·. I know you too \\ell 
iur tllat .\11 l\r:- alwavs fc!t 
for \'OU was no more tll1111 sis
ter!~- loYe. You know I \(n-e 
Hc1;e and I alwavs will.'' 

'':\h· dear o'ne, Rene is 
gone (You ha,·e to face the 
fact," the young man exclaim
ed. 

After a long pause Em ask-
ed brokenly.. "Do you still 
,,·ant me to marry you . 
knowing that I ....... don't Ion~ 
vou ... the ,,·ar I lon:d He
lie?" 

"I still do. It docs not mat
ter whether you don't l(l\·e 
me llO\\'. I know ,·ou'll learn 
to care after we rlre married. 
I'll make you forget him :i.nd 
you'll be happy with me.'' 
Xanding- assured her humhh-. 

For the next few c\a\'s, E\··a 
weighed the matter ("itrefully. 
The imag<· of Rene kept haunt
i11g her-in her sleep-in her 
work and almost in e\·en·-
thing she did. • 

Thrn. the crisis came. Her 
father hccame serinu..;h· ill 
The doctor informed hi:r that 
flt'r father's life hung on a 
thread and that any time his 
heart might CC'ase -to throb. 

One morning, Don ::\fanuel 
smnmoncd hi:; daughter to hi:; 
1'ick hed and said. 

''::\ly c!C'ar child. if I did \"OU 

\\Tong once, please forgi,·e 
me." 

"r:ather, there is nothing ll) 

forgl\"e I knew long heiore 
that you only wanted me to 
he safe and hap1n· in the fu
ture." E,·a answe~ed. close to 
tears, 
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A hricf pau:-;e followed, 

th~·1•1(·1~c-re '..; notliing more in 
tile wo1:c1 that I wish f(lr than 
to ~cc '1111 man icd lwfore I 
die. \\'hy dun"t you marry 
Fernando?" 

The poor girl thougi:t r0r a 
1110111cnt and then an.<wEr•.>rl. 
"Ii it makes yo11 llH!fC happy 

to ..;e(" me ~ettlc r\·1\\"ll, I 
think there's 110 reason why I 
:--hiuldn't marry Xanding." 
"Thank you. my chilc!." the 

old man sighed gratdully. 
"~omehc,\\", I know you'll he 
happy." 

The wedr\ing \\"as set for 
two week:< later. \Vithin this 
~hort inten·:tl. E\"a gathered 
\\"hat remaining pieces were 
lcfl of her lost l•J\·e. Suddenly, 
one mcnnlight night. while 
she was sitting on the porch, 
she realized that it was exact
h· three years since her last 
ilimpse ~f Hene. She \\":IS so 
engl'fl,;sec\ in her thought that 
it nc\'er dawned on her some· 
one had approached her. The 
man whispered her name. She 
starter] on hearing the strange 
hut familiar voice. \\"hen she 
lookC'cl up. her face hecame 
dearlh· \\·hite. 

"E~·a. my rlarling. don't you 
recognize me~" The n1ice ask
ed. 

"Rene! Is it rC'alh- \"OU in 
the flesh - or ha,:e ·1 gone 
too far in nn· thc1mrht"' ?" E\·a 
asked with a trembling hody. 

"It's I. Rene, l'm hack as I 
promisec\." 

"But .... \"OU \\'Cf(' .... killec\ 
... in that fight!" , 

''Oh! no. HrwJ stupid of me 
not to t•xplain that. You see, 
J'vc hecn reported missing 
and I coulcln't do a thing 
about it then. It happened like 
this 1 was found hy Major 
\"illamor, alone. hadlY wound
ed. At that time, a ;ubmarinc 
was awaiting him, so. he took 
me with him to Australia. I 
couldn't send any word to 
you, especially since I was 
with th<" intelligence di\'ision. 
\\"hen the .-\mericans landed i.n 

Leyte, I was abTe to come back 
with them So. now I'm here.·· 

E\·a was so hewildC"red that 
she could rn,t supprc:-;s the 
joy :-he felt. Tearo; heg-an to 
roll down her cheeks hut her 
face was f\u,;hed. \Yhrn she 
regained her Clllll{JOSUrc she 
<tuickly related to l<cne what 
hao; pas:--cd since tlw time he 
\\'as helicYed to he dead. 

l{ene understood the situa
tion. 

.1\ step sounded. They turn
ed their heads to see :vanding
arri\·c. For an 1111C'llllf Jrtahlc 
pause, no 1 ne ~I' ke. 

At last Rene hroke the un
comfortahle silence. 

"I\·e come hack. l\'"anding-. 
\\"hat you're seeing is not an 
apparition. I'Ye just learned 
!:~.~~- things stand hetween 

\Vhen Nanc\ing got o\·er the 
shock, he said. 

"I understand what this 
means to EYa- T must say 
,-ou'\'e won, Rene. I love Eva 
S,) much that I can't afford to 
deprh-e her of hC'r happiness. 
I ha\'e known for quite a 
while that no matter how she 
tried to lovC' me, she coulcl 
ne\'er forget you." 
"Thank you. !'\anding. you'ye 

always been a real ':-port' 
as long as I\·e known you,'~ 
E\·a answered. 

"Here's my hear:.felt wishes 
for a happiness that will keep 
on glowing as tlw years go on. 
:\fa\" God hless you. Rene alHI 
Enl" -

After Xandinz departed. 
Rene saicl thoughiiully, "\Vhat 
a gallant fellow! I wish all 
men were of hi..; kind." Then 
he turned to a tC'arful girl and 
continued. "I'll make e\"ery
thing all right for you. We 
must thank Goel. He saw it fit 
to deli\·er me hack to you safe. 
Don't cry. my darling." 

'Tm not crying," EYa rais
ed her face to answer him 
while unrestrained tears roll
ed down her cheeks. 

c .. .1. 



NEW~ 
T\\"o more Fathers ha\·e 

jomecl the San Carlos teach
ing staff and a third one is 
rx1wctcd next ~emcstre of 
this schoolyear. 

HeL l<ohcrt Hueppncr. 
S.\ .. ll .. is the new h<'ad of 
the Chcmistn· Department: 
He came frn;n the Imman1-
late Concf"ption College in \'i
?an. !locos Sur. \\·here he was 
1Jean of Studies. He holds the 
degree < f Barhe\or of Science 
in Cbemistry front Santo To
mas L'ni\"(•rsitL 

Another addition to this 
yea1 's faculty is Re\·. Constan
te Floresca, S. V.D., who is 
( .ne of the nineteen Filipino 
11~iests of the Society of the 
Divine \\'oriel. He is :•\ssistant 
. \thletic Director as \\"ell as 
teacher of I~eligion. English. 

Re\". Philip Van Engelen, 
S.V.D. is expected to join the 
faculty by November. He has 
just completed graduate stu
dies in Tulane l.'niversity, 
New Orleans, Louisiana for 
the degree of Master of 

GLAMOUR OF LISTENING 
(Continued on pa9e 6) 

ed. It is easier to teach a 
habv to walk than to talk. 
Rut watch out and hewar<' ! 
Once she learns to talk no 
force in the world can stop 
her - not even love or mo
ney. It is better to train her 
in the art of listening while 
still a small baby, because 
once she grows to be a big 
baby of say, sixteen to twen
tv, the cause is almost lost! 
- Listening can he made ex

citing, even glamorous. The 
most charming convd sation
alists arc all expert listeners 
and they enjoy themseh"es. 
LoYc can make sacrifice ethe
real and hate can make sweet 
sour. 

During class, we can easily 
imagine our prolessor as a 
great scientist revealing the 
secrets of atomic energy. If 
we do not listen, our very lives 
may he in danger and if 
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S{·irnn· in I·:l1•ctr• nics. lie i:-
110\\" tounng Europe and will 
return to the l'hi:ippines in a 
few months bringing with 
him 11t:\\" equipufrnt fur the 
Physics ancl Engineering de-
pa1t111(•11ts. 

Enrollment Increases 

True to form. the college 
ha~ almost (louhled its enroll
llH'llt ~ ·f last \"Car. Three thon
:-and Carolinians reported for 
study last July, and more than 
f1Ly per cent ( f them arc in 
the \·arious colleges or p st 
i:::-rnduatc school. San Carlos 
has hv far th<' largest R.< >.T.C. 
g-1ou1; in Celm. 

Library Books Ordered 

:O.IorC' than two thousand 
nrofessional hooks ha,·e been 
;ll"dered to supplement th.: C.Jl
lege library. Almost half of 
them haYe already arrived 
and the rest of them are on 
the way from Chicago. These 
hooks arc for collateral read
ing on the collegiate leHL 

do, \\"e may he ahJe to a \"Cr\ 
disaster or to use atomi\ po
wer in a more pleasant way, 
like making a rocket rnm·ert
ihl<' sedan which can bring ns 
on an excursion among the 
stars. 

If one no longer li,·es in 
the comics era and has cle\·e
lopecl some aesthetic sense, 
he can always take the class
room as a grnnd auditorium 
where the greatest thespians 
of the world are staging the 
climax of an exciting melodra
ma where a slight whisper 
would s1wil eHrything. 

\Yell if excitement borec; 
you to death or the allure of 
aesthetic cures your insomnia, 
surely Ion~ would pep you 
up. The professor might he 
lecturing on torts and dam
ages and the damage caused 
on your pocketbook during 
last night's dance \\'ould make 
the suhject most interesting. 

Once you imprO\·e your 
imagination. presto - you 

II 

ROTC Ccrps Formed 
Thl' Cull'gio de San Carl"~ 

ROTC Cuq,s was forml'd la:-l 
Jul\' Hl \\"Ith ~!Jc following 
high ranking- ol .cers: 

Cdt. l.t. Cd. Eduardo JaH
losa. Cdt. :>.lajur .\11tunio Tu
mulak, Cdt. :>.Iajor Jaiml' Ji
meno, Cdt. Capt. \"irentl 
Fiia-.. Cdt. Capt. :>.Iaric1 lhlga
do. Celt. Capt. Elmo (iarrid<>, 
Celt. Capt. Lauro :O.lumar. Cdt. 
Capt. L('.' i Tupa~. Celt. Capt. 
Jo"'e I.ilm.11. Cdt. Capt. \·irg1-
iio Yparraguinc. Celt. Capt. 
Florencio Hilo Celt. Capt. Qui
rino Ragay, Cclt. 1st Lt. .\lc
jandrino :\ hatayo, Celt. bt Lt. 
l\'.apoleon lbma, Celt. 1st Lt. 
Ramon Tupas and Cell. 1st 
Lt. Rigolier~o *y~can . 

:\it<'r a stormy meeting, the 
I.ex Cirrlc <>i the Colle'{e of 
I.aw elected the following of
ficers: 

President, Pedro Clavano: 
\'ice-President, Dr. Ramon 
::'.astillo: Secretary-Trea!'.urer. 
H.osario Canete. 

hecome a good listener, a per
fect confidant, a sound ad
viser and a persuasi\"e con\"er
sationalist. 

i\ow if ,·ou must talk and 
have a hare.I time listening you 
mav lock \"CJUrself up in your 
roo"m and 'end up with your 
lungs exhausted. Once you 
get sick and tired talking, you 
can come out into the world a 
perfect 1iste1wr. This habit is 
hard to acquire at first, hut 
like taking a hath, it can he 
mcnt;ilist, deserted us and 
learned. 

Later on as you prog-ress, 
lbtening won't be .. cumber
some anymore and you will 
only he talking in your sleep. 
However. if your room-mate 
is a bad listener hut a sound 
sleeper you are not bothering 
an~·body anymore. 

Ry now, you must be a per
fect listener. having made 
pains reading this. Next time, 
if ther<' is e\·er a next time, 
r11. teach you how to talk! 
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-LOOKING AHEAD. 

The coming of another has
kethall .~eason calls for a look, 
into the crystal hall to sec 
how th(' different teams \\"ill 
wind 11p at the finish. Look
ing o\·cr nur line-up without 
c\"en so much as a peck into 
the opposing camp. I think I 
ran safeh· sav that it will he 
another ~lean. s\\"cep for Co;:ch 
Baring',.; \:ICC Champions i:1 
Cebu. 

\Yith the ol<l line-up \·ir
tually intact. the Green and 
l,nl<I Powerhouse will go into 
thi..; year's battles charged 
\\"ith \·alnahlc additions and 
S{'asoned from big-time com
petition. The lone casualty 
registcrcc\ by the loss of Ge
naro Fernandez is more than 
111a1lc up for by four promis
ing llC'\\TOlllC\"S. 

Paging the San Carlos 
(')1arnpions, we still ha\·c 
four of the "Big F,·e" whn 
made sports history last year. 
"Old Heliable" Antonio Bas, 
thr terror of the opposition 
will rule the roost again as 
captain of this year's te;im, 
\"irenh' Cortes, whose hril
liant pas~ing and colorful hall
handling earned him a plact• 
con \\'illic Hernandez' mvthi
ral cage team, will hold ciown 
the center position as of old. 
Spearheading thl' offense 
will he tall "rangev" l.auro 
~Iumar, \l'h(ose sjJertan1lar 
nne-hand heaYcs make lesser 

'..~;;~~~s sl~::urs~. ho~~\!);;~~~~~; 
\hclla of the decepti1·e drib
bles will he right in there 
feeding the haskd faster than 
you feed tlw cartridge belt 
into a machine-gun. 

Straight from the Hawaiian 
cna~t comes ~ix-fcl't .'\man
cin Paraz with a hig order of 
fancy plays featured hv time
ly snatches and swift • hack
hoard rcco\'cries. From the 
Southern College High School 

July·August, 1947 

l\ational Champions comes J. 
~lagalang wh>1 brings his 
~t"ck nf "angle spot shots" 
and flashy foot-work. After 
an absence of one year, (;rc
gorio Batiller pits in a come
back carrying a repertoire of 
one-hand flips and neat ball
handling. Hamoncda. a \·ete
ran performer. \\'ill rendC'r \'a
luahle assistance \\'ith his 
,-cars of experience in local 
i>askcthalldom. Graduating 
from the ranks of the Sa11 
Carlos High School team, Pa
quito Tiorromeo breaks into 
the Varsity Squad on the 
merits of hi<; cool defcnsiYC 
\\"Ork. 

Lastly Amado Du, a 
lcft-oYe~ from last Year's sc
cond-<;tringers, retur;ts matur
ed from playing- on the Camp 
.\lahang Five during the last 
summer. Likewise. Aquino 
\\"ill he some help in the pin
ches. 

I haYe thus elected lo put 
do\\'11 Ill\' last chips on Coach 
~lanuel -Hai ing's hoys lo em! 
up on hp of the heap again. 
if only hy force uf habit. \\.ith 
the ad\'antagcs of hei:{ht, 
wC'ight and shootin.g- power 
dccidedh· 011 our side. it doc; 
look lik~ another banner year 
for San Carlos.--R.B.T. 

Nature's Solace 
(Continued frcm page 5) 

ing to hide among them re
minded me of the time I was 
deeply ~truck hy the beauty of 
a white gardl·nia half-lost in 
the darkness of a young maid
en's hair. ImpulsiYcly. I 
reached out for a hmlc\ing 
blossom. :\~ I did so I noticed 
that the sun was slowlv sink
ing 

The sky was glowing with 
a fiery red. Its deep blue co
lor, more beautiful than a wo
man's eyes was gone. The ex-

(Continucd on page 16) 

Physical Culture ... 

The San Carlos Body-build
ing and Weight-lifting Club 
\\'as organized last month with 
more than forty members. Mr
s. :\hella. ex-national champ
ion light weight lifter of Cebu 
will C(Jach the club. The fol
lo\\'ing- officers \\'Cre elected 
to head the new organization: 
l\Ir. .l\f. Causin, President; 
;\fr. A. i\hatayo, Vice-Presi
dent; l\.lr. E. Matheu, Secreta
tan·; ;\Ir. Ben Go, Treasurer; 
.\lr~ :\. Evangelista. Puhlicitr 
I: :\Ir. H. Varela, Puhlicity 
II; !\Ir. C. Lastimado, Ser
geant-at-arms I; !\Ir. R. ~Iu

rillo, Sergeant-at-arms II. 

[olleqe [oorlesy 
(Continued from page 5) 

and he is fortunate if he has 
an honorable funeral. 

At the end of the term, 
Smart Soph is surprised, 'and 
puzzled to find out that nobo
dy bicls him a happy vacation! 

The True Carolinian 

Now pause am! think who 
was the most likeable student 
you ever met. ]\fore likely he 
will tnrn out to he the antithe
sis of our Smart Soph. 

It is he who g-reet9'. elders 
and giYCS them, (and women, 
too.) the preference to seats 
and doorways. who smokes 
but never to the discomfort 
of others; who always ac
knowledges your glance of re
cognition; who com·erses hut 
never across someone; and 
wlwse many little ch·ilities 
sa,·c him e\·cn ,1-hcn he acci· 
dcntallv inakes a mistake- A 
freshman once said in his ans
wer to a classmate's query. 
"What saved the young grad
uate when he kissed the lady 
who was not his aunt " 

'I think it was his courte
sy." 
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IN SUMMER TRAINING CAMP 
by VAL. DACLAN 

"How was life in the train- The first few days we were 
ing camp" - is a question free to roam around J\fr111ila. 
which we smnmer cadets arc Expenses? 
frcqncnlly a.«kcc\. By request "This is rohhen· !" a fellow 
of the editor, I am answering cadet wailed. He - told me his 
the question in the hope that allowance just flowed 011t 

this article will enlighten our like water. \:Ve had scarcely 
nmnN• us friends who wanted hcgun our camp training 
to knnw ahout our life in when many of us wer~ alrca-
c:unp. dy sending out frantic "l\fa-

\Vc cadets left Cebu hy ma-send-money-son" telc-
planc for Manila on /\pril 2. grams-
19-17, leaYing hchincl us a Our training really hegan 
trail of sorrow. :\t Makati only on April 7. a week aflcr 
airport in Manila we met a we arriwd in Manila. Cadets 
few cadets who had gone he- came from universitirs and 
f,-rc us the prnious day. colleges all O\'er the Philip-
They told us nobody met pines. There were 483 in all. 
them at the airp:irt as arran.-z- Major Flores. the ROTC 
ed so the\· Smlrl'd out the Superintendent, opened our 
whole nigl;t in chairs. \Ve did training with a welcome 
not ask them whether they speech. He saicl. "I welcome 
wcrl' ttimfortahlf'. Shortly af- you gentlemen into this camp. 
ter, a truck arri,·cd to take us You are to he trained as snl
to Camp Alahan<?;. a distance dicrs. 1 promisc yon nothing 
of 2i kilomcters fiom ;\fanila. in this training hut hard 

"Sar.ge. drive us ar.iund work." 
1\ranila be.fore going to camp.'" J\ncl hanl \\·ork it was. 
Mariano Causin requested the Camp life the first wcek was 
driver. Don Mariano is a mas- tough. There are moments in 
tcr oi flatten·. The dri\'er life when we c\<J not smile, 
we knew \'Cr)· well as a first- and there were few who smil
class pri,·ate took the request cd the whole first \veek. The 
with much delight. sudden transition from a life 

"Let's buy something for of rnse to a soldier's life was 
Sergeant Guaps if he drives shocking to say the IC'ast. 
us around l\fanila:· I said. Hut there was no thought of 
Guaps, short for guapo, means hacking out. 
handsome. I rechristened him l\Ianr cadets suffrred from 
Guaps although his face was stomach trouble. The rapid 
fttjl of smallpox scars. The evaporation of the liquid 
rest of the beys on the truck in our bodies caust:d 
joined in praising the driver. our stomach ailments. · The 
E\'en the truck was praised camp physician prescribed t::i
although we were all cover- king a bath every day ancl 
cd with dust. Finally, the dri- drinking plenty of water. The 
vcr drove us around town. instruction was simple hut 

\Ve found l\Ianila a nice there was not enough water 
place. No pickpockets, no available. However this proh
H uks, only decent people. ]cm was solved by Ma.ior Flo-
J\11 too soon we arrived · rrs the next week as he tried 
,\lahang. his best to alleviate the 111i-
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serahle condition of the ca
dets. \\'e arc all of the opin
ion that ::\[ajor Flores and 
his officers could not ha\"C 
done better. under the ach·en1e 
circmn~tances, to make the 
firl>t post war ROTC summrr 
camp a success. 

Repeatedly l\fajor Flor'°~ 
said that the go\'crnmcnt i~ 
alloting f'l.00 per ca<kt fnr 
daily subsistence and we ha,·e 
to make the hest of it. 

One afternoon I met Osci1.r 
Alconar. fat as ('\'Cr. Ile \\"fl~ 
swinging leisurcly the e\"C'r
precicus me:'s kits and I \\·ai; 
\\'ondering whrther he \\'a,; 
not par•ly respo11sihlr for the 
insufficicncv of onr rat~ons. 

•·rm tir~d." he said. 
"Tired of \\'hat?" 
''Tired of this camp life. 

Mr tummy hcforc \\'as 
hig as this,"' he answrrcc\. ma
king a sign \\'ith his arms 

Later .\konar became po
pnlar hccausc of his joke<:. 
clming the "Smokl'rs Night'. 
a weekly 11rogram hC'ld by the 
cadrts. ITe was in demand 
every progr:1111. "\Ve \\'ant 
helmet! \\"e \\'ant helmet!' 
the hoy.;; shouted. They 
meant 1\lecnar h€'cause his 
head shines like a helmC't. 

After a gradual adjustment 
to the ne\\· c-otHlition,., life in 
camp became more !olerable. 
H unc\reds of ci\'ilian prison
ers attired in orange uniforms 
helped us fix our camp. \\'c 
l'eferrecl to them as the 
Orange Tiattalion. while \\'e 
called our unit the Suiciclr 
Battalion, because we cadets 
worked and trained th<' whole 
day under the heat of tlw sun 
and ate the same food as the 
prisrners. 

"Ah, two days more!"' the 
Tagalogs \\'Oulcl say. They 

(Continued on page 16) 
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if~·ebs' l!ecf)oes 

A Word To Women Only 
The modl·rn \n1111an, jti"t 

like hN si>'tcr oi g(;nerations 

t:~11('.,~ 1 '~J1c1 <>], rl:l~·;~:<,;~~\1; '~~i~i\1~ 
in cloistered \\"alls. ,;he can not 
hdp but med them-in the of
:icc. in ,cf1""J. in the hallr(loJll. 
anl\ at hollH'. It b impcratin· 
therefor(' tl•at she kn(J\\" ho\\· 
hO\r to manage them. 

:\fen ;nc 1H t ah1·<:.ys such 
hi~. sclfi:-.h br11tcs as 
tc111i:eramental actresses rc
YC'al in the di1·orc·c court. 
They can he the gc11tle-;t. 
ki11dC'st. and most considerate 
crcatll!'cs on C'nrth (this is 
definiteh· not for men to 
read). ;\0Josl of us still ha1·c 
our fathcrs-Ycry manly, yet 
tender at the same time, and 
hrotlH'rs. 11·hn arc the hc"t 
chums in the \\"orld. :\ml 1·c,;, 

of conr.~c. wh•) can he niurc 
chiYalrous, more manlv, and 
more worthy of all° praise 
than your own hero of your 
dreams? 

You may haYe looks that 
outdazzle ·cn·n the beaut\· t•i 
the Oueen ( f Sheba or a fi
g-me .• that puts Esther \\'il
liams tn shame. Yes. these 
are all right. Hu~ that hrc·ath
taking-. hcantiful fac:-e will 

Yoa And Yoar ••• 
(Conlinurd fron p::igc 1) 

struggle of !iie as the soldier 
pluni:::-es into the hattldicld 
with hone of \·icton. as the 
sailor guides his c;·aft thru 
the perils oi the storm\· ocean 

~j~i: 1; lO~~~ni!~l~~l ct~l al <;:< , l:~a<~:l ~ 11~-~ 
fntnrc away from man. and 
you reduce ·him to the [e,·cl oi 
the beast. For then he sav.-:: 
'I.ct us eat and drink for ·to
morrow \\·e <lie.' That is exact~ 
ly the picture of an animal 
that has nothing to li\·e for 
hut this life .... It is therefore 
necessary to inject religion 
that tells there is a God who 
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someday \\'rinkle. :\nd that 
,."11thi1;l figure will shrink. 
·It i-; tact that will 11,-e on 
c\·cn \1·hcn hcanty has faded. 

Yon h:t\'C tat·t \\"hen yon 
know \\"hat is :q>propriate to 
do or say in dealing with 
oLl•rrs without g-iYing of
fc-nsc. It is just a little \\·,ml. 
hut it is a wonder-worker 
\\·hen applied to men. :\luch 
tact can he found in our mo
dern women hut they can 

by LOURDES VARELA 

still learn from their earlier 
sisters. 

Take :\hi~ail in the Old 
Tc--stnmcnt. 0for instance. Her 
bushand. :-\alml. had offen<l
ed young Dadd. The latter 
planned to retaliate and when 
this sad news reached Abi
gail's ears, she made haste 
to a\·ert David's wrath. Has
tily gathering many giits. 
she went to Dn\"icrs camp 
Said she: "Let not C\"il 
therefore be found in thee nll 
the da\"s of tll\· life :\iHl 
when ·the T.orci' o;;hall l!a,·c 

promises nnothcr life where 
the longings of iheir hearl'
will he satisfied."' 

Unsurpassed Excellence 
Heligion. the heart aml snul 

of its ac:-tivitie-;, distin'"!uishe" 
nnd clerntes the Catholic 
schod almY<' thC' ..;ccular insti
tution. :\ Catholk collcg:c does 
not ne[!"lect lo prcpnrc the stu
dent for what he must be. 
It ha<; zeal for all those things 
which promise him a large 
mca<;urc of happine55 and con
tentnwnt here on earth. But it 
goes beyond that. Il knows 
that no perfection that earthly 
life might ever achieve can sa
tisfy the hunger of our soul;;. 

made thee prince over Isract, 
thi..; shall not he an occasion 
of grief to thee that thou 
hast shed innocent blood, or 
hast rcn:-nged thysclL .... " 
That•s tact-delicate. refined 
tact. Read the words 011c:-e 
more. She did not hlunlly 
and rudely demand of Dadd 
to gh-e up his c\·il plan. She 
went ahont it i11dircct1Y. She 
send Da,·id thinking • ahout 
the had c(a1scq11cnc:-es of his 
re\·cnge and about his future 
greatness. .\ncl lla\'id's 
mind was moYcd. Her home 
a11d her hushan<rs life were 
sparc--d. She won ! l:ldd"-; rc-<;-
1 ect and after her hushand·s 
(kath. Da\'id made her his 
<jUeC!l· 

There you ha\·e it-the JU
"'er that is a tac:-tful wo
man's. It is a power that can 
stay a dolent hand or smoth
er tht' flanws of a hurning 
hatred. It can fire lllC'll's am
bitions into heights un
known. It can he the power 
behind immortal genius and 
deathless acticn. And !his 
great power can he yonrs
yuurs to hold and sway 
mcn·s hca:·ts if you use tact 
in manae-ing- them. 

The 11~timatc <lesti11v of man, 
the o;;uhlime end nf hi.:;., crea
tion. in his union with God 
through all eternitv. It is the 
•·11ns11rpas<;ed exCellence r f 
Cbristian edncation that it 
aims at securing the Supreme 
Good. that is God, for the 
souls of those who arc heing
educated and the nrnximum 
we!Lheing possihle here hcln\\• 
of human sodcty."' (Encydical 
on Christian Education). \\"hat 
more nohle work can there he; 
what more profitable task can 
youth dedicate himself to than 
to submit himself to the dj<;ci
pline of Christian education 

(Contint:<d on page Iii) 
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Rep<Vd q.1zam MllNl/.11 
":L\.Ianila is paradise." On 

that score, there is a distinct 
unanimity of opinion among 
the Carolinians who ha\·c 
emigrated to :>.Ianila with a .. s
sortcd ;nnhitions ranging from 
a yen for more excitement to 
a thirst for ckepcr knowledge. 

The latest mailbags, how
ever tell an interesting talc of 
loYC, sweat and tears for 
them. partkularl)· the Pre
l\lcd grads of the last term. 
The nl<'<lic;i\ students up CST 
\\'<I\' are currenth· goin~ 
thr~ugh the painful· process 
of initiation int(' the world of 
lahoratoric:;, morgues anc\ 
nausC'atin~ corpses. Reports 
<;ay tlw ho\'s arc pnssing- the 
test with fl~·ing colors so far. 
/\nd when they tC'll of !\.f;i,·a 
!\ oel sit•in'Z down to a few 
scssirms nf stmlv ancl homc
'''ork. then thin;.., reallv niust 
he hanncning-. TrulY, the ho~·<; 
must he up to their ne<ks in 
S\\·eat ancl tears. 

:\ncl love. too. There is 
Jorge f). who, we hear, is 
making suspiciously fre<]uent 
<alls at the Philippine Gene
rnl Hospital. Sure, there's no
thin~ fi.~h\· ahout a medical 
~1m\cnt g<;ing to a hospital 
l lyt going to the wrong hos
ptal ~ the UST has its 
own, you see - tsk, tsk. -
\\·elL that',; something else. 

Very heartening, indeed, is 
lhC' news that has· COlllC' in 
alwut J\mlrew n. who has re
portedly gi\·en up his conti-
mtous night-cluhhing and 
chronic . class-skipping. In 
fact, his nccturnal activities 
have hoilec\ down to something 
like this: cla:-s dismissal sees 
l•im catching a hus for Quia
po. From there he switches to 
one hound for his place in 
Santa Ana. Iletween buses, he 
t;ikes ;i harmless amount of 
malamigs (whatever that 
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means). 
Similarlv, :\0110\" del i\Iar. 

that perc1;11inl co111~terpart ui 
;i swashbuckling lame\· ho\·. 
.ind Kingking c.." the }iggi:-!1-
ly c\omesti<"ated .~pel·imen oi a 
playboy, ha,·c both rolled up 
their sleeye~ and gotten intol 
the gro<ff\:' of study. ~t11dy and 
more study. Sur<' enough, it':
taking all of their patienc(', 
getting used to the unexciting 
routine of assig1111n·nts. home
work and such stuff Throw 
in the ine\·itahle sallic:- in~o 

Manila night-life and you'll 
imagine the "·eight ancl sleep 
the poor hoyo; arc lo~ing. 
Meanwhile. they are c11an~ing. 
"So far, so good." 

.\bout Joe Xcri, it seems n 
crowded calendar d date" i~ 
burning quite a lnrge hole 
through his pnckcq. Tcrrihly 
Joye-sick, he ;ih<;cnt-mindcdly 

tight gnardi11g a11d hi' homh
sight throws again<:.t u~ hut 
just the same we gi\"C' him 011r 
hand frnm nnos'- the seas and 
tell him. "\\'c :-urc ;ire mi~~

mg yon. 
H.amy (.\penny) \·aknz11('lil. 

the <'rst\\"hik slick emlioc\i
mcnt of a thou~anr\ l"ng
c\ra\\"11-out \\"hi:-tln ha..;. 
they say. mctamorph,,~ed int" 
a hook-digging. cadaH'r-n1t
ting dehunaire. .\1n"tl.'..:'. thl' 
mcrlico,.; who arc up l.ST 
way, Hamy, we arc pnsiti\·c. 
still has his heart dP\\"ll ~011th 
with CSC. That's whatcha 
call Semper Fideli..;. 

Jc.~,; (;ah,; <>\er at FEl. i.~ 

dig-ging i11 ior a loi1g, h:1rd 
ho11t \\ith accountin•y pr"li
lems and a hodgqu1dge <,f 
fignrr:::. aml statistir:-. By tlw 
\\'a\·. "figures" d.ie:-11·1 mc:tn 
the' kind ;11t-\m·cr~ 1111dcr-

A Hot Scoop On What's Gookin· 
With Carolinians Up North ... 

tucked the cac\ayer of a \\"O

man under his shirt one day 
and brought it hnm<' with 
him from the lah. lln11't start 
hlushin.g- now. The rn<lnvcr, oi 
course, was dea<ler that a ~t;i

tuc of Venus. 
Rose Rocha, the CSC rncd 

\\"ho fini"hed her 1\.1\. with 
th· highest honors is giving 
those CP ten-sdlah\e int('\
lecluals one of the toughest 
race in their hook\yorm\" li\'es. 
From fri('1H\,.; in the cap°ital WC' 

heard that Rose earned her
self a free sclrnlnrship in the 
State t.:niHrsity after topping 
a hrain-racking exnm. .\ttn 
gal Rosie, we fe.ist nn a "ha
lut'' to a sister-Carolinian. 

The n<'ws that ;\-1 dribbler 
N'aring Fernam\ez nf the CSC 
Varsib· has hrokC'n into t0he 
lJST Golciies. is indeed enough 
cause of common pride. Some
day he will surely u;;e his ;iir-

..,\and. In fairnl'~s to [<'."" an,\ 
to someone e!,;e. it "h"nld lw 
stated th;it it means the nne 
businessman - or h11sinl's~
mC'11-to-hc - \n>rk with 

Chink-wor~hipping r )nynt 
Garcia ha" latch· a..,~nnwrl thf' 
nonchalant gail d a t •'>T 
slicker hnt still i~ on il1r 
lookout for hl'a(\linc-. "n th1· 
next \Vorlrl \\'ar. Tn quoit' a 
few amateur hi:-toria11". thf'y 
sa\' that \\·0111c\-lw-archi1C'cl 
A.-G.'s biography i" an ahri(\g
cc\ synopsi,; ,,f ]i,,t\l·.\hf' _l:1p
[ff and the jecpy rcginws mn
n~tonott'-1'· intcn,·o\·cn \\"ith 
tbe story -of a pair of 11yl"11s. 
1-leY brother. :1in't thl' JT11k 
war enough to gi\·e yo\1 <lllo

thcr break or arc you \\"ail
ing for something special -
sa\·. the atomic hnmh? 

l\fayong- Osmcna, that green 
spotted \V-ho11nd of a scnti-

(Continued on page 17) 
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1111 SUMMER TRAINING, •• 
(Conli.iued from page 13) 

meant two days more before 
the weekened pass. Cadets liv
ing in ~Ianila got all the 
breaks because they could go 
home c\'cry week-end. Cadct!'i 
lidng in the \"isaya:-; would 
say, "Se\"l'll weeks na Jang!" 
Se,·cn weeks were like scycn 
months for us in camp. How
C\'er this week-end pass was 
welcome hy all 11.s we too 
could find clh·crsions in Ma
nila. 

Our training progressed 
smoothh-. It wall hard hut 
interestii1g. I sometimes stop
ped to think wll\" we were 
taught the art o(killing, why 
all people the world cl\"er 
talked and hoped for peace. 
\\'hilc they girded for wai·. 

''!lit that hulls eye. god 
dammit!" a hard boiled cap-
1:1in whom we cnllcd "Ham
mer" haurnwrcrl at me. I 
could not talk hack to a su
pct i<:r officer, hut inside me I 
was saying furir1uslr, ''I'm 
tired and hungn·. sir. I was 
gh·en 5 lcrnon-:,.i:i:c ruhher
like pieces of hreacl for break-

fa~~-'lu~~ !~!:::ca:~~' r~~;ta:~:~ 
nwrit, Capt- Ba?.Ooka. Capt. 
(;mJ Dammit. and main; other 
Captains and l\fajors ·whose 
names were those of animals. 

Dances were also held in 
c;unp and the ho\'S hail a cle
~ightful time me-cling social-
1ks from Manila. But a£tcr
all there is no place like home 
s11c-ialites notwithstandinR. 

C n-:is resting on my heel 
n1w afternoon when :in un
usual thing happened. Soml·
nnc started whistling. Sc\•e
ral heads popped out from the 
tents and whistled. Then ma
ny heads and many more 
hends popped out and whis
tled until it seemed the whole 
camp was whistling. I jump
ed uut from ho:.>d and saw a 
r:iir-lonking lanndrywoman. 
She was the cam,;c 0£ the com. 
motion. To the lo\·e-sick ca-

;~;~:I~~~~~ looked like Jean 
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RED DUST ....... . 

(Continued from page 8) 

cd her eyes again!it the glare 
of the candle lights. 

The next day, the prison la
borers were preparing the 
chair. She knew that ther 
,,-,~re preparing it for her. Lila 
was indifferent and she hum
med a lullaby. The lullahy 
reached the row of cells. In 
silence she heard -the sounds 
of the feet of the guards who 
would escort her to her death 
chamber. Two guards came 
and unlocked her cell. She 
walked between the two guards 
and all they started down the 
long corridor. she glanced 
back at the unfinished Jetter 
on the table, she looked at it 
with sudden undl•rstanding. 
She knew that the unfinished 
lclll'r and the emotion with 
which she wrote it and the 
mmncnts that would sm111 fol
low arc asl-loriatccl with Flo
ra, and \\'o\·cn tmforgcttably 
into a l'ich. dull crimson of 
her life's RED DCST. 

\\'e l'xperienced a mixture 
of emoticns when training wa!'l 
drawing to a close- \Ye l~ated 
to part from new found 
friends who had been with us 
ihrough tears and laughter 
for two long months. Yet we 
ne,·er regretted leaving Ser
geant "Hammer" and ccrtam 
other oHicers who hammere<l 
ns into soldiers. 

"I take pride in prcsentmg 
the graduating cadets. who, 
ymmg as they arc. arc capable: 
:if replacing our old office~ 
in the Philippine Army," 1\fa_ 
Jor Flores commended 
\\·hen introdnring the guesl 
~peakcr, Senatm· Pendatun, 011 

our graduating day. \Ve felt 
Jike new men after thcsl: 
words. 

Our training was finisht>d 
\Ve learned in two month~ 
the use of scientiric weapons 
nf destruction, so that we 
may Jh·c happily back in our 
nipa huts. But have we been 
really trained for peace? 

YOU AND YOUR . 
(Continued from page 4) 

Directing Knowledge 
It is not amiss to· mention 

at this point what Dr. Hut
chins of the University of Chi
cago recently declared that the 
"world has reached at one and 
the same time the zenith of its 
information and technology 
and power over nature and the 
nadir of moral life." The dan
ger of this was clearly brought 
to mind by the unleashing or 
the energy of the atom. Atomic 
l'nergy is capable of causing 
the most exorbitant progress 
or the greatest destruction 
e,·er known h\' the worlcJ- Hol
lywnnl has ~ptlr entitled .its 
lllo\'ie on the splitting or the 
atom as "The Beginning or 
the End." The blessings of 
science can ,·ery easily turn 
into a curse if tht>y comc with
out moral direction - a. mo
ral direction has('(! on the ori
gin. nature and destiny of man. 
And this direction can come 
only with religion. 

Conclusion 

Fellow Carolinians, our col
lege !s a Catholic college. A!'! 
such it has the sublime aims 
of Christian education- '\Ne are 
young, cager, full of zest. 
Christian education will deve
lop. perfect and enoble our fa
culties hy coordinating them 
with the supernatural thru 
Christ. The high tide of lite 
spent in college might be the 
hest vears of our li£e,. They 
will lle the best years if they 
lead us to our ultimate desti
ny: beautific union with God. 

NATURE'S SOLACE 
(f:ontinuC'd rrom poge 121 

quisite whiteness of the bil
lowy clouds put on a maroon 
tinge The hea,·cns were afire. 
So was my heart 

On the horizon, a single 
sailboat was wafted towards 
the sun. Frail as it was, trust
ingly it sailed on. And as I 
gazed, I became conscious of a 
feeling of deep peace and of 
reserve power. Gone was the 

(Continued on page 17) ' 



REPORT FROM MANILA 
(Continued from page 15) 

joinl'd the ranks of .:\lapu 1 en
gineers. I le pledged to he a 
master in the art of refrigera
tion and plans to settle down 
,,·ith a girl who has a good 
hand at the ice-box. \Ye ha\·e 
our o\\'ll dotthts to the latter 
though, and we're keeping our 
fingers crossed. My ach·ice to 
l\10: start reading the Po
pular :Mechanics - maybe 
it"ll help you make your own 
cc.nvertihle coupe hl'fore 
someho<ly's hits you with 
your G-strings down. 

Kene Pacana, the filihu,.ter
ing Carolinian of the "r1,\ling" 
business fame has just end~d 
ttp behind a Manila night
cluh's cash register, so we 
hearc\ and has cle\"C'rly made a 
jack-pot out of the h'1nest 
contraption for ti:~ endless 
Jlleasure of some hc•:.om pals. 
Before we went to press. talks 
had it that the lucky stiff land
ed in the dog-house l)ut the 
news turned out to he another 
from some pessimistic alarm
ists who underestimated Ne-
11e"s cunning. 

Libering is another fellow 
who has gritted his teeth in 
earnest and elected to drown 
"sweet memories" of home in 
a big pile of accounting sheets 
<t:1<l law hor.k, :it LST. :\nd 
we predict, he'll be a master 
of his trade when he turns in 
his texthooks. 

Danding Taylor, that hum 
·who's left tympanic membrane 
is on a sit-down strike, seems 
to make things hard for a soh-
1Jing soul on this part of the 
earth. Hard-hit himself once, 
E-1:· is similarly undergoing 
the protracted process of recu
peration in the coed-infested 
]Jremises of UST. I wish 
that next time, Danding 
hitches his Chrysler to a skirt 
suffering from acrnplmhb. 
It'll be healthier for the poor 
mug's blood pre,;;;ure. 

Max Maceren, thC' gentlt:
man with the suav1~ iwphisti
cation of a first-rat~ Cf;minal 
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FROM A HILLTOP 
(Conliuued rrom p:ige7) 

And now I turn my eyes to 
the bright stars in ferYent 
supplication and fonnd that 
there wa sstill much left on 
this earth. I n·as not after 
all mel'ely intended to he 
gnawed at hr hungry worms 
and to he sucked hy stan·ing 
roots. I, after all, am not 
made to he destroyed. There 
n·il\ always he in me some
thing that worms cannot eat 
nor earth dissipate. l\fan is 
not born for the soil, there is 
destiny in him .... a higher dcs
tinv .... that makes him indes
tru.ctihle. 

lawver is another nf th<· Caro
lini.i.n trihe who joirH'<i the 
Manifa exodus to pur:>ue hi,; 
law studies. Currentlv \\'• rk
ing as secretary to Prcsidin:{ 
.Judge F. Rorromco of the PC. 
his flair for writing 10\·e-kt
ters has gfren way to j11ttin~ 
clown legal notes. Conficlenti'.ll
ly, just hetween you ancl 1.1e, 

Maxie left us for the heck t1f 
forgetting those old familiar 
rlace.<;. Oh, now - now -
stop getting suspicious, there's 
nothing sentimental hidden 
hetween the lines. 

On the other hand . .'\nteho
ry. the chatter-box, is haYing 
the time of his life catching 
up Pn the Tagalog dialect. 
reading fivC' cases a day from 
the Official Gaze•te. clas..;i
fying the "eye-fi1\ers" and do
ing a few other thin.£?~- ,\rm
cd 'vith his penguin Tagalog. 
Antehorr. so we hear, can 
<;ay "Komusta and kalagayan 
mo?" without his Visaran ac
cent giving him awav. 

Well. ar-; they said; ":\fanila 
is paradir-;e", and this is jur-;t 
a rough generalization hase1l 
on what Yaried report.<; "·e 
could get from our fe\tow Ca
rolinians up north- No credit 
is claimed and none is expet·t
ed. If anything, we would 
wish for more mails to keep 
the local postman busy and 
help n<: £:"Ct a good !'11pply of 
space-fillers. 
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HEART-BREAKER 

(Continued from page 3) 

Rody's fathe:· had writ kn: 

''Tu Kellie -- \\"e will al
ways lo\t' you." 

From the next room, Mrs. 
Arancta had heard the sobs 
getting lesser and lesser, un
til they finally died clown. 

She noiselessly got out of 
lwr hed and \\"ent into her 
son"s room. She saw that sleep 
had mercifully claimed the 
heartsick hoy, making him 
forget for a time his lose. Ile 
is young, she thought. I-le will 
get o\'er it after a while. 

His mother covered him 
up. She saw that the tears had 
not vet dried on his chc('ks. 
I le l;)oked like a little kid. cur
led up like a toon, one hand 
tucked under his chin. 

"DC'ar Mother," another 
mother prayed," take my son 
under your wing, guide him 
always, and give him all the 
happincs..; he deser\"ed." 

Then at last she turned 
around, the fi.rst thing that 
caught her eyes was the pic
ture on the dc,..k. She walked 
towards it. For a lingering 
second, she gazed at the pic
ture of Rody and Xcllie taken 
some month;; ago. 

"Nellie," she mnrmnred. 
"you're the hcst dog a ho\" 
e~·er had." · · 

Then with a sigh. she turn-
ed off the light and quie!ly 
closed the door. 

Nature's Solace 
(Continued from pa,lle 121 

pain in my heart. I felt new 
blood coursing through my 
veins. The hints twittered 
again and the evening star 
winked to me as it hur.<;t the 
sheen of cleC'lining day. I wa.<; 
ready for another twenty-four 
hours, full of bright hopes and 
golden promisl's 
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CJda-.ial 

EL E~iTUDIANTE HE HOY: 
Su Pa.uon 'I Sal~ 

:ffil'llio confuso 11 desencantado, el 
esludianfc de hoy cuyus esludios la guerra 
pasada ha inlerrumpido a medida que se 
rlerrumbaban .ms caslillos de/ aire y se 
f('(lurian sus suetlos prrciorns cualro aFIO.li 
ha en un amargo desrnga1l(), se encuenlm 
olmra en 1ma desconcerlada siluaci6n en 
que, fomando de m1r110 d sendero que 
abaru/0116, se da c11en/a r/1• nuin pe
sado es 11ol11erse olra m·: csludiante cuando 
rs licmpo ua de empe:::ar la lucha de la 
11idrt. lener una fam1/i11 II ganar el pan 
de crula dia por su propio sudor. 

No rs poco su 111irdo y duda en/re 
1frcid1r 11 conlinuar .rn inlerrumpida vida 
rslm/irmtil o cruzarse de brazos, apenas 
1ie han cal/ado los catlones de la gmrra 
rrcien fcrminoda, {}a M o.1/t'll los rcos 
familrnres de los <lvtuos 1J nrgros dt> 
corm.on. [,evanifl los oJos Juicir1 frfanos 
Jwri:onles IJ ve solamtnle 1m porvmir 
envuello en sombras de inseguridad. Solo 
rn oplimismo u la t>SfJeranza. prendus 
inapn-ciobles de/ hombre, le .,oslienrn. Pu
ren (/Ill' ludo el rmmdo se conj11ru 
ro11tra cl. 

Mtis, por olra parle, rsos mismos atios 
de .QIJerra 1J desengatlo.~ que le han ro
bado /os n11'.fores tlir1s d1' s11 vida, 'mas 
que agriar!P, le furn rnsl'flado a apreciar, 
como nunct'.l ha apreciado, el fiempo !I 
el trnbajo. Para el, es inconcebible que 
ww puedu a su gusto malgaslar el tiem
po 1•n bagatelas despues que los cualro 
aifos de guerra le hriuan somel1do a unri 
vida inerfe y embotada. o por decirlo 
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asi, a 11n es/ado de eslancamienlo. Jamds 
ha vista con mds claridad que ahora 
lodo lo que sigmjica y vale la vida 

Aq11i mismo en ei;fe Colegio de San 
Car/o,r.;, <'I nUmero de Joi; esludianfes que 
lrnflojan mientras rsludian, se ha du
plicado, en comparaci6n con los afivs 
anferiores a la g11erra. Ocho df' enlre 
/o:; die: esl11dianles que no estan tm
pleados. esldn answsos de lrabojar. No 
e~ fen6meno exfrnfi1i. Se hallan en ew 
misma disposicion de animu casi lodos 
lo~ e8ludianles de hoy en cualquier co
legio. La diferencia parece, que media 
enlre el estudianle de hoy y el de an
lrulo, es que este tomaba la escue/a coma 
fin, mienlras que aquel se vale de la es
cut'/a como m~dio para l/egar a un fin. 

Por el alraso y por su ma/a suerfe, 
el esludianle post bellum, ha alcan
zado cit'rltl mudurez 11 sa:on infele'Cluales; 
conoce sus responsabilidades mejor que 
.<rns predecesore", y sabe apruvecharse de 
lo mejor que le puede prvpocionar la 
escuela, pueslo qur., no solamenle se pro
pone a un fin dt>jinido, si110 que lambien, 
imp11lsado por la premura de liempo, 
lucha por e.,e fin. No va a la escuela 
pura recrer1rse, ni pasar el liempo. Es
twlia por rn:ones muclw mus serias: 
complelar su µreparaci6n para mejor 
grmar la vida, mejor servir a la lwma
nidad y cumplir con las obfig.1ciones 
que debe a la sociedad y a Dios. 

N. G. R. 



por peon 

Tuve la buena suerte antes de 
retirarme de la capltal, de encon· 
trarme con los ''Junior alumni" 
del Coleglo de San Carlos que 
han ldo alll para ·contlnuar sua 
t-i:tudios. Sus lmpreslones no 
eran diferentes: lee faaclnaban 
el rapido corror "I el intermlna
movlmiento de la vlda de Mani. 
la; para elloa no deJaba do eer 
cos. extranable y admirable quo 
se levante un puente 1obre una 
callc. Se mo1traban algo tlmidoa 
y eJ1tranoa en el amb!ente quo 
lee rodeaba, mas nunca lea fal. 
ta lnterea por ver a la1 chlcas 
tagalaa que por su 11i-acla en la 
compo1tura, au primor y au mu
nicioa. elcgancla en el ve1tlr no 
ce1aban de hcchlzar a 101 ojoa 
provlnclanoa. 

Era, puOI, una tarde amona, 
poco antoa de ponerae 11 sol 
cuando, en uno de mis paseoa 
en quo me 1olla dlvertlr, ol pro• 
nuncladaa, entre la confusion de 
Joa dlvenioa dlalectos del pal1, 
unas palabraa muy famillares y 
por mi blen entendldaa que no 
pude menoa de volver la cabeza 
para averlguar quien11 eran los 
ciue charlaban en cebuano, Pre
clramt-nte, vi a unaa eara1 muy 
famlllarca qua al notarme, 111 

modraron rl1uena1. Deapuea, hu
bo gtltoa de' aaludo,· ealurosos y 
reaonantea golpes aobre lu e11-
palda1. No son otro1 que 101 
cnrollnlans, Andr9w y Kln9kin9, 
una paroja aue raramente ae ve 
aeparada. Llevaban Ubroa en 
eua manos - por primers vez on 
muchol!I anoal Nos enzarzamoa en 
una anlmada conversaclon. 

-Volver a Cebu? Chico, H 
una tonterla, - exclamo Andrew, 
dlrlglendoae a ml. -Alll no hay 
n] color nl vlda. Solo hallara1 
el · aburrlmlento-

-Quedemonos aqul para 1lem. 
pre-me 11con1eJo Kln9kln9. 

-81 yo pudlera hacer ·lo que 
qulera, me q:Jedarla aqul haata 
el Jutclo flnal - centesto relndo. 
-Moa, por clrcunatanclaa ajena1 
y auperlorea a ml veluntad -
dlje en tono rnedlo enlgmatlco, 
medlo burtesco - tengo que 
marcharme. 

-E1te lugar H tado encanto
dlJo Klngklng. -Se venden oosa1 

(Paaa a la paglna 20) 
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TIJE C·\RO!.INIAN I~ 

cla mjion Jet 
Co/egio de San Cu./oj 
Es indudahh· quc cl factor • Ji 

principal y Cjll(' m;u gran1k- po4 184"~ ~· ,,''""" lnel 
mC'nlc inflm·e en la m:mcn1 c\C' 
vi,·ir de lo~ hahitantl·;; c\e ttna riosa nece:-:iclacl. Pero como n" 
nacion es su sistcma C'duca.ti- C's mi pro1~nsitn cl tratar l'S\a 
\·o. Por mec\io cle la,; escne\a;-;, fa:->t• <kl a:-:unto. en este pe<1ue
(') individuo no sc educa c in~- nn \" ln11nilck en,.ani lilN:trio. 
truyt· solamentc para aptcn- n1:r" a cital" unirn1~1('11tc algu
der tm oiicio o proiesinn. ~ino nos c\ati-;-; l'~!:icli~ticns !'nbn 
tamhien para rormar cl carac- la propnrcion de t•stmlianlC''> 
tcr como base de un ,·erdadcro calolicn" <le amhos 1'exo,. <111•· 
cimlac\ano t•spccialmentc cuan- acuc!C'n i1 las esn1l'las y colc
dn se le ensena ctka '" mural. ~ios C'atfllicns, cnmparac\os c11n 

La cduracion en la;o; ·C'scuela" la pohlacion catnlica ck ca1b 
puhlicas de Filipinas carece cle pais. \"oy a cirnr 1111"5 nrnntos 
csa ensenan?.a o factor tan im- paise:-> snlamente. 
portante para la for111;1cion clcl l~staclns l"nic\ns prn11orchma 
caracter dC'l indidc\un. \" ('.;\a 1111 12 IV/,. ( "hina nn Hi'"} .. \fri
falta SC' c\ehe. en mi hnn~ilclc ca mm 21 r;, .. l'e1 n Filipin:i.~. la 
opinion, a la carcncia ahsolu- nnica nacion catolica en 1oclo 
ta de instrnccinn rC'li'.!"insa. C'I OriC'nte. ~- <Jue ncupa d SC'X

pttes el caracter del indhicluo to lugar entr.! lo~ paise;; cato
])tlt'de fnrmarse solamente pnr licos dcl mundo: Filipina;; l"ll

mcc\io de! conocimicnto, amnr ~·a pohl:H·ic·n l'Utolie:i crinstitn
Y temor de Dins. Por ron..;i- ye por lo menns C'l ~;j,...~ <le su 
guiente, la ensenan:.:a rcligio- pohlacion total. ~olanH'ntC' pr0-
!la. la catolica por scr la unica porcio11~1 un perC'<'ntaiC' in"'i~
,·erdadera. la que prcclica la nificante ck un O.fi.:-1~·;. n ~C'a 
n"rc\adera re C]llC fran<Juea la~ 6:l1)0,000 de Stt pnhlacion l'a-
1~ucrtas cl el C"ieln. es de impc- tnlica. Esta ~~pord'...'_!~~,~ ~t-

A CERT I JO S 
He aqui unas disconccrtantes prcguntas (!UC han confun

dldo aun a las personajes de campanilla. Que habria respondido 
usted si le hubie-ran hecbo estas preguntas de improviso? 

la. En un aposento puede usted sentarse en algun lugat 
en el que no pudie-ra sentarse otra personn? 

2a. Como arreglaria Vd- para dejar caer un huevc y que 
este caica en el sut·!o, dc·spues de habcr recorrido una distancia 
de tres piu, sin romperse? 

Sa. Dos padres viudos y dos hijos tambien viudos se c:'l
saron con trn mujeres, si. senor, fijese bien, trc~ nrnjCl·es. y sin 
embargo cada uno de 101 viudos tenia una esposa. Ccmo es 
posible esto? 
LAS RESPUESTAS: 

la. Si se sentaria usted en las rodillas de aquella persona, 
acabara de confesar esta que es cosa que no podria hacer. 

Ba. Muy sencillo: Deje caer el huevo desde la altura de 
cuarto pies del suelo. Caera, por lo tanto tres pies sin rom
perse. Desp_ues .•. que revoltillo ! 

Sa. Los viudos se casaron muy contentos y tranquilos par
que estos dos padres y dos hijos no eran mas que tres perso
nas: un hijo, su padre, y el padre de este. 



:w 

La Misiun del ... 

ja ,.;e l'xplica por la ~l·ncilla 
1 az, 11 (]e la fa ha. en general, 
1k esc11ela.; \atolicas ('11 los 
purhlo,.;, y natnralmcntc los jo
Ycncs no ticnr:n mas rccurso 
<1uc asistir a las escuclas puh
licas en doiule la cnsenanza c<> 
gratnita en la,; r,.;cuclas cle-
111e11talc,.; y mas economica, qnc 
la de la,; escucla,.; pri\·adas, en 
las intermcdias r '"lligli 
School"'. 

Como procurar puc,.; cl mc
jorami('nto de esta tri-;te situa
cion hajo el pnnto de \ i,.;ta ca
tolien? Esa es la mision de to
do catolico, esa es la mision de 
las in,.;titu\iom·s catolicas dc
dicadas a la cn.~enanza. c . .;a c,.; 
la mi:-.ion de\ Cok-gio de San 
Carlos, esa e.; nucstra mision. 
\:nsotrc.; los e:-.tudiantcs ckl 
Co!r:g-io de San Carlo,; reflc
jando d ,.;cntir de nucstra '":\I.
i\L\ :'il:\TEH." (lchcmns em
plear toda nucstra innucncia 
para lograr la apertura d(' e<;
cuelas catolicas en los pueblos 
y barrios mas rccon<litos de 
Bi~ayas en dondc nucstros jo
n·nc.; catolicos pucdan recibir 
la cnscnanza cristiana: '" cn
\unces. so!amcnte ent;mccs, 
podremos exclamar con iuhilo, 
q11e la mayoria de la poh\acion 
ralolira de Filipinas. acude a 
las r:.;cnclas catolic01s. F,.;ta se
ria una labor magna ,. muy 
11writoria. y ta] ycz. la· unic"a 
j'ara procurar proteger a 111\eS
trn pais dr:l estancamicnto 
material \" moral. darn\o 1111 

111e11ti,.; a .Ins quc propa.~an quc 
cl catolidsmn cs contrar io a la 
ci('ncia y al prog:reso. 

Co1110 contcstacion a los q11C' 
tal all'gan ]JO(lcmos citar esa 
pkyade de lumhrcras en cl fir. 
niann•nto de to(\as las rama<; 
del saber h11111ano. como s•1n 
Pasteur .. \mpcr<'. Colon. Co
pe1nico. Gutcmhcrg. i\farconi, 
Pristcur. :\mperc. Colnn, Cn
muchos mas, todos cllos fer
,·icntC's catolicos y producto<; 
de la cducacion catolica. :\,.;j 
mi«mo tenemos en Filipinas 
homhres como Rizal. Durgos, 
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/.;1111orn, Q1u·zo11. :\raneta . 
. \1-c11Ccna. .\rcllano \" otros 
muclm . ..,. quc han ~abi~lo cnal
h"rer l.1 cdrn:ari1>11 religiosa re
rihida t•11 la~ (•sruclas ratoli
(·as: y l'n Cebu r:"tc rolegio de 
San Carlo.; t:imhicn rontrilmi
do con :-.11 gTanu de arena C'on 
1111 C)smena. los c·uenros, Ca
habug, Briones, Jakosa\em y 
Piro,; 11rnchos <1uc nu 111e11Cio-
110 ror no alargar la lista. Pero 
eso no qttierc decir que <·1 Co
Jegin de San Carlo,; ha cumpli
clo \"il :-.11 misiCJll. r·:s \"erdad 
quc· ha hecho 11111d10 r de ello 
po(\cn10,.; cnorgulkrerno-.. ya 
qu<' IHH·stro C<·legio csta trn
hajando hare trc,.; siglns p >1' el 
l>ic11estar material y lll<•r;•l de 
nuestro pais. Y esta mision 
pcrdttrara hasta el fin rk lo-; 
siglo:--: ~ cl Cdc:gio 
1k San Carlos seguira prndu-· 
ciendn hn111hre<; iorma<l·i-< en 
los principios catolico-nistia
no~. y estos a su ,·ez cdu\aran 
a. ~_ns hij~JS dentro de lo:-. prin
c1p1rn; y tundamentos de una 
moral cristia11a quc le:-. forta
lezca y prepare para afrontar 
y snhrcllcYar con Yalor las ,-j~ 
cisitudes de csta vi<la. 

Para tcrminar ruego con cl 
Ifon. Sotero Cahahug: "Que 
este rspiritu y este ideal sean 
siemprc cl faro luminoso que, 
en todas partes y en toda oca
sion, guie los pisos de los ac
tuales r futuros almnnos de\ 
rnlcgio <le San Carlo<; para or
gullo de esta veneranda insti
tucion clocente. para la honra r 
glo1 ia de Dios c11 la-< alturas 
y para el progre:--} y prosperi-

;!~~-~(\~. ~~' Repuh!ica de Fili-

El que plerde el tiempo de otro 
es un ladron. -Dlcho vulgar. 

Comlenz111 la vleiez deJ hombre 
cu111ndo los remordimlento11 ocu
pan el lugar de sus sueno11. -Juan 
Barrymore 

Cobra cojn no qulere siesta v sl 
laquieracnrolec11eMa, · 

DC' las obrns del hombre no bay 
nacla mas maravJllosas y merecldas 
quo:' las li!Jros.-Carlyle. 

Mas Yale cola de lean QU<' cabeza 
de raton.-Dicho Vulgar. 

YOCES DE MANILA 
(Viene de la pagina 19) 

barati~imas aqui.-

-Como por ejemplo - inte
rrumpio Andrew - una botella de 
c~rveza que aqui so:o cuesta 
treinta centavos.-

-Y que bien que andan las 
chicas de aqui! -Se puso entu· 
eiaemado Kingking. 

-Parece que han estudiado 
cursos de coma andarse de tal 
manera que guste a los hom
bres.-

-Vamonos al UST -me convi. 
daron -alli encontramos mas y 
mas carolinians. a pesar de la 
muchcdumbre de estudiantes por 
la que atravesamos. Vimos a Ma
ya, Naring y Boy que estaban 
eentados tranquilos al pie de la 
estatua del fundador de la un·
versidad. Aquello ya parecia una 
vcrdadera reunion de carolinia11s. 
Me informaron que Naring va a 
jugar para el UST y esta para haj 
cer una sensacion en la Capital 
por su agilidad y destreza en el 
jucgo de basketball. Boy pensaba 
cambiar d111 rumba y en vez de sa
car el eurso di medicina, esta. 
ba ya considerando matricularse 
en el colegio de derecho. En el 
entretanto Maya mostraba su 
sonrisa de eonejo como si hubie
ra llevado una vida contentlsima 
en la capital. De no se donde, 
eomparecio el senor Antebory, 
uno de mis slmpaticos amigos, 
con habano entre las labios. A 
Antebory tanto le lmpresionaba 
las grandes y larga; murallas de 
concreto de la Universidad que al 
verlas por prlmera vez pregunto 
sl aquellas enclerran el lntramu· 
ros. Como slempre, Antebory po
nia cara de paseuas y nJnca deja 
pasar una ocasion de poder lucir. 
se "Con sua bromas y fanfarrona
das que echaba congracia. 

Parec1a Interminable nuestra 
conversacion cuando nos hizo 
volver la cabeza el sllbato atro
nador de un coehe muy nuevo y 
flamante. Centro se hallaba sen
tada una mujer que tenla la cara 
mas fea·que un pecado mortal. 
En el momentaneo sllenclo que 
guardamos se oia la baja y ran. 
ca voz de Andrew que decia trls· 
ttmente; -Lastima de cocheJ -
En eete momenta toco la cam
panilla de la Unlversldad llaman
do a todos a clase y asl se di
"'lvi.,· nuestra bulllciosa reunion 
entre rtsas y despedidas. 
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f PACIFIC Be:~ty PARLOR , 

! at it-. new hrme, Espana St. I 
For a more delicious Ice Cream 
Halo-Halo and other Refreshments 

io pay us a visit and Try. ~0 

-Viet. R. Ricahuerta 
owner 

~~~~~~ 

~==:iiiEii.BiKEii=i 
~ DIVISION OF TIO TONG ~ 

IMPORTER OF GENERAL MERCHANDISE 
No. 99-101 Progreso Slrecl Tel. 413 

D One of the lcad~~rnn£i!{ies in town-offer ~ 
~ you our fioc~t :ind best bread, Butter Biscuits, 

Delicious Cookies. & elc. with moderate 
prices. For your other rcqulrcmcnls we can ij ti supply you lhe following: Rice of qualities, n corn gr::tio, sngar, flour, canned foods, empty 

tJ s:icks and other prime necc~silics. 
ri~~O~o)!&".Sf-'.~'.)~ 
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I I/ESQUIRE TAILORING ' 
.:. ., . 
? 
~ ,. 
" . 
I ,. 

THE GENTLnlAll!'S TAILOR 
117 p del Rosario St. 

~ For 1 h(' fil th al p]pac;('s, 
~: 

Tlwl \\'ill make you rlamorin~ t ! ! For m<JfC clothes without crpasr'S, :~: 
i Alwa~s i·Esquire Tailoring. ;~ . ~ 

~ . 
•I• 

·> 
~ 

i 
B. J. VELAYO 

•:0 . 
•> 

:~ 
•> + 

Proprietor and Cutter ~ ., 
•> 
•> 
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Announcement 

Tu Our Customers & Friends 

We are glad to announce to our Cus
tomers, l'rrends, and the general pu
blic that we are receiving jobs on the 

I following: 

-BLUE-WHITE-1\MMDNIJ\.PilINTS. 

Price·-"P0.25 per square foot 

C. G. Nazario & Sons, Co. 
130 Dasmariilas, :Vfanila Tel. 2-73-53 

7 Jones A venue Cebu City Tel. 260 

Free Delivery 



IHI 'RAR$ will not rlerract 
from tlie smartness of this 
ElginDcLuxe.T/icbrouly 
of Us cl.ean lin<.>s rejlet:t.s 
f11etruc Amedcan styling. 

sliow u:ith pride a11d tru.st 
/or accuracy. llas easily 
Tood dial, sturdy strap. 

YOU'tL !E GLAD YCU 1vail-

HAMILTON 
\ 

WALTHAM 

BULOVA 

GRUEN 

ELGIN 

I 

WATER MANS 
PEN BUYER --

PARKER PEN REPAIR STATION 
IN CEBU CITY 
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