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EDITORIAL

SPIRITUAL REHABILITATION OUR GREATEST CONCERN

Our government has embarked on an exlensive program of rehabililation of our
Jarms and industries and has even campaigned for the granling of parily rights to
Americans in order to facilitate the immediate and rapid development of our na-
tural resources wilh the end of promoling the general welfare of our people.
Once this program shall have materialized we shall become a progressive couniry.
But then, of what good will malerial progress be to a country whose people will be
corrupt, scrupulous and weak in spiril.

Indeed our youth slanis as lop priorily in the rehabilitalion of our country.
Four years of war have tended to increase the already existing decadence of his
characler and morals. Dishones!y and pilfery, disrespect and disobedience lowards
parents and lawful superiors are things laken for granled, nay, conceived as righleous
in the guise of the so-called era of modernism. Minor delinquency is nol an un-
common daily occurrence. Now we see leenagers in dancing halls, gambling dens
and worse places which in days of old were off-limils for youth. We hear them
curse and uller immodes! words, as part of their daily language. We find them
not only indolent bul indifferent towards manual labor. In the face of this grim
and dismal piclure we see the fulure of our country in a porlrail too obvious for words.

Although the mention of the word Japanese nowadays spells perfidy, afrocity and
conlempt yel we mus! nol overlook the facl that they have cerlain precepls worthy of
emulation. Their honesly, frugality and industry are almost proverbial. In the early
days of Japanese occupation they iniroduced a program of spirilual rejuvenation
which called for the revival of the refined qualities of the Filipino. The need for it then
was so greal thal even the enemy took inleres! in fostering such a program. Bul if ils
need was greal then, il is much grealer now especially as regards our youth.

The spiritual rehabilitation of our country should be the paramount concern of
our people. Hitherlo very litlle has been done towards this end. Repair of churches,
schools and libraries should occupy our first attention. We need more schools fo
house the thousands of children af school age who now roam the streels and the couniry-
sides. We need good teachers who should be pallerns of goodness and characler,
because a shining example is the best form of effective leaching. We need a revised
school curriculum which should lay grealer emphasis on characler formation. And
aboze all, we need a concerted efforl of the government and the people lo encourage reli-
gious instruction, if not make it compulsory in all schools of Lhe country, because it is
only religion thal neulralizes the evil tendencies of man.
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The New Year and a Resolution

despite whal health maga-
2

T regard life as a steady
ascent, an  up-grade climb
from the valley of infancy.
thru the long stretch of

to the mountain crest
ility beyond which is
the misly abyss of death.
What lies beyond the m
that hangs over dealh—on-
Iy religion dares explain. The
roads up are manifold, in-
tricately linked, and of vary-
ing degrees of quality—I[rom
a wide smoothly paved
thoroughfare le a narrow
rock -strewn ay border-
ing (he precipice of disaster.
Down the valley of vouth,
all the s merge inlo a
puzzling labyrinth where
cach traveler must choose the
way he will take. In the
carly partof the journey, he is
briefed on Lhe nature of the
roads up. Ile is given ne-
cessary  precatlions lesl un-
warily he falls over (he pre-
cipice. Educational training
accomplishes this task. Then
he is left alene to hin
ome hapless journeym
by some kind isj
menl or
the briefing ov by
recklessness may  pick Lhe
way that will lead him to
a tortuous palh that ulti-
mately leads to_disasier. 1f
he, however, realizes his mi
Llake in lime and remembe
the bricfing he had, he may
diverl his course Lhru some
linking roads towards a bel-
ter, safer way.

And_the roads are marked
by milestones, each miles-
tone corresponding to one full
vear of life. Thus as one
approaches a new mileslone
each vear, he is a mile fur-
ther in his journey, he has
gained higher ground—he is
a Tull year richer both in
age and _experience.

Since I became 6f age 1
became aware ¢f some un-
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able traits T have ac-
quired as T trudged along
hie’s pathway, that there

W valuable (hings T
sadly in need of. Ey
New Year I make an efforl

(o open Lhe ledger of my
life znd take stock of my
sets and habilities. IUis a
simple method of account-
ing that I try to resorl lo
which I believe enables me Lo
appraise. my true worth as
aman. This process however
is not as casy as il appears
to be.

I alwaysstartwith my liabi-
ities, and (his is the most
ticklish step because the op-

T S T e

limism in_me tends lo obs-
cure Lhe findings of the hon-
est side of me. Wilh every
liability that I [ind, therc
arises some reason,
cumslance, or simple
X hich tries Lo justify
the existence of that liabi-
lity. Take for instance, smok-
ing Iy honest nature says
smoking is a liability, It s
not only a sheer waste of
money bul health magazines
sav it produces adverse ef-
feels on the body. Indeed,
at first thoughl, smoking is
a liability that should ~be
thrown overboard. Then
stealthily, another thought
creeps in. Well, T'll give
smoking a fair appraisal. The
contention that smoking is
a waste of money is in a
way righl if one indulges
heavily in it. But if one burns
only a few sticks a day, cer-
Lainly it won’t hurl the poc-
kel very much, if at all. And

cs. say against  smoking,
octors should know better.
Then, 1 think smoking is not
after all a Liabhlity, or if it
is, it isn’t much. Anvway, I'll
smoke only one slick after
every meal.

Thal is an example of what
i runs mind

my liabilities—convi giv-
ing way to juslification,
as [ consolidate all my lia-
bilities, only a few, if any,
are_condemned.

The work on assels is the
casicr. Modesty flees in des-
pair as I stari enumeraling
the litany of commendable
traits and virtues and good
deeds that would easily earn
for me a seat in the conclave
of the saints. Tt is cither
downright ignorance of my
own scll or simply kindness
(charity begins al home) that
- suggesls all the fiction about
mysell. Thus my assets in-
variably outweigh my liabi-
Tities.
Last New Year’seve, as 1
waited for the church bells
to peel the old year away,
I found myself engaged in
the usual effort al sclf-exam-
ination. As usual, I mijser-
ably  failed in  making” an
Honest appraisal of my ownself
fot I jusl could not tell what
had been going on inside me.
Nlwring  mockingly at me
were _long-slanding resolu-
tions T had made in the pasl
which Lasted fulfillment only
during the fiist few days af-
ter they were made. I knew
I'was not very good at carry-
ing oul my resclulions, so
I decided to make a reso-
lution which 1 knew I was
capable of fulfilling. The re-
sokution is: To pray Lhat the
good Lord might granl me
l.hc"gracc to use Iis graces
well.
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HAKESPEAR wrole cen-

Luries ago: “‘Ah, gmmous
lord, (hese are danger-
ous: Virtue is choked with
foul ambition, and clnnty
chased hence by rancour’s
hand.” In our own day and
cnunlrv we hear Slmllﬂl cries
of alarm. Often allention is
drawn to the conducl of the
youth which, according to
our leaders, has come to dis-
regard the virtues. The youth
of the land. in short succes-
sion, has shown itself to be
the hope and despair of the
nation.

Whenour counlry was
suddenly plunged into war,
the young men displayed
such service and loyalty to
ideals that they gave to the
country even in her darkest
moments, her finest hour.

They held promise afler a
baplism of fire and blood
that in times of peace they
would yet rise to higher
stalure and accomplish even
grealer things.

After the crucifixion of the
world the re-assertion of the
goodness and sanily of man
could be expected. Men
looked forward to the flour-
once more of the
practice of virtue,

But they were disillusioned.
With the material destruc-
tion there has come a moral
degeneration. No less a person
than the President of the
nation said, in a speech be-
fore the U.P. Alumni, that
“the virtue of honesty has
gone much out of use. Many
of our people have come to
accept the easy advantage
of Dbribery, of evasion, un-
truth, graft and even cor-
ruption .. . The easy way of
life attracts many of us.’

One need not be a states-
man to discern these failings.
We sece them everywhere;
they have become as common
as the rain. And like the
ruined buildings of our cities
“the ugly outlines are soft-
tened in their ugliness by
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The Challenge To Virtue

by ). Mercader

our acceplance of them.”

Today the motivation for
life is more materialistic and
selfish than in pre-war days.
In the struggic versus greed,
vnrtuc is losing ground. Suc-
cess in Lhe world means in-
consideraleness, smart ness
and cleverness linged with
unscrupulnusncss and disho-
nesty. And if you are “suc-
cesful’” vou gel all the com-
fort of life; you are admired
even by the so-called high so-
ciety. Fer the standard loday
is the bankroll— lhe means
used in getling it do not
malter.

Arduous toil an(] intrinsic
worth count little in the
struggle of Lhe \\mld Forlu-
nate “contacls” and privi-
leged positions gotlen by
“pulls” are important factors
of such succes:. The affluence
and attending influence of
the parents are surer guaran-
tees for succes than all ta-
lents and virtues combined.

In this way virtue is chal-
lenged in the minds of the
vouth. Many of them believe
that honesty, purity and cha-
rity are impracticable in the
light of present conditions;
that to rise in Lthe world one
must _combpromise with pow-
ers of evil.

“A large pasL of our young-
er. generalion eschews the
sterner  virlues and looks
lightly upon sobriely, chas-
tity, obedience, truth and ar-
dous toil”, Pres. Roxas con-
tinued in his speech before
the U. P. Alumni.

The youth will shape the
tomorrow. ~What kind of
sociely will there be if those
who ¢ompose it are imbued
with a materialistic, unscru-
pulous philosophy of life?
There will be a veritable

chaos, with' a struggle for
exislence worse than that of
the animal world.

The morality taught {o
youth today is often only
convenlional and without
sanction. In il there are no
absolule and universal pre-
cepls of right and wrong.
What was wrong yesterday
may be_right today; what is
lrnmnral in one plarc may be
decent in another. The inexo-
rable “must” of the moral
law is absent. This is so be-
cause the idea of Christ, as
the Divine Lawgiver, is mis-
sing in the schools. Of what
force are virlue and morality
when they are based only on
custom and usage? When
there is no belief in an All-
Seeing, All-Powerful Creator,
who has sel a definite pattern
of life for us and who will pu-
nish the evil and reward the
g od? Without the virlue of
religion, all other virtues be-
come merec_ideals without
force or meaning in life. Tm-
mersed in a sea of material
ism and corruption and loos-
encd from the moorings of
religion, youth comes to be-
lieve that to succeed one
must be unscrupulous. This is
the new norm of morality—
the new standard of aclion.

Disillusionment awaits the
youth who come to such a
Dbelief. Their success is shal-
low, superficial and unsatis-
fying. The quest for happi-
ness will not be solved by the
affluence of malerial wealth,
The youth who casts off the
virtues darkens the morning
of his life and bids farewell to
true love and honest laugh-
ter.He will have taken a cyni-
cal atlitude towards life.

Today we stand aghast at

(Continued on page 20)
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The Author is a San Carlos
Alumnus--a fourth year student
in the College of Law before the
outbreak of the war. ~He qra-
duated in" the ROTC of this
College, was _commissioned
in the Reserve Force, PA, and
was subsequently inducted into
the USAFFE. He saw action
in  Mindanao; surrendered at
Malaybalay, Bukidnon. Ile es-
caped from the = Corcentration
Camp and joined the Guerrillas
where he altained the rank of
caplain in the infantry. Whether
he is the Captain he tells about
in this story--That I don’t know.
-ED.

THE retreat was over. The
company was at ease un-
der the command of the First
Sergeant.

“C’'mpany TENSHUN!"
Capt. P. M. Recnes com-
manded.

Company A, 81Ist Infantry
stood at attention.

“This is Lhe last formation
we'll have, and vou know
that. Tomorrow all of you
will be gone.” Capt. Renes’
sharp voice could be heard
clearly in the still twilig
air. He looked al his company
up and down, and continued.

“] know many are glad
that we are all going home,
at the same lime. I know
there are those who have
marked spots at my back. 1
can even see daggers in your
eyes. Go ahead, nobody is
stopping vou this time.” The
Caplain paused, took his
breath, and pursed his lips.

“Tomorrow we will all he
civilians, and there will be no
more Articles of War to stop
you. I suppose that will make
yvou very happy. We've been
{ogether for almost two years,
fighting togeth¢r, marching
together. And I know many
harber discontent and grud-
ges. I've commanded you for
almost two years, made sol-
diers out of you, and as long
as I'm in command, you're
going to behave like soldiers,
not guerrilleros.”

Capt. P. M. RENES,

inf.
by Ben

A group of girls passed by
from the Officers’ Quarters,
and their laughter floated
dis'inctly to the company
formation.

“Eves to the front! When
you are at attention, stay at
attentir>n men!” The soldiers
stood rigid, not one batted an
evelash, or moved a muscle.
They knew Capt. Renes very
well. His strict discipline had
broken many a guerrillero.

“A lot of you hated my
guts, and I'm sure alot of
you would like to knock the
hell out of me. You're just
waiting for that chance. Well,
I'm not going to disappoint
vou. I'll tell yvou where to
find me. I'll tell you where
I live. My address is 22 San
Nicolas, Cebu city. Is that
clear to everybody?”

Nobody answered. They
knew the Captain was not
lying.

“Anybody who'd like to
settle a score with me, can
see me there. I'll be waiting
for you man to man.”

They knew the Captain
would fight They knew him
for two years Thev saw him
charge a machine gun nest at
Km. 4 Bogo Road, with hand
grenades. They saw  him
crawl under heavy machine
gun fire to rescue a wounded
soldier of his company, and
for that the 8th Army award-
ed him the Silver Star.

“I have taken care of you
for a long time. I've seen to
it that whether in the field or
in the bivouac, I've always
fed vour stomachs. We have
lought a long ways together,
from the jungles of Agusan
to these plains of Bukidnon.

P.A.
Pamadan

We lost some of our friends,
but that cannot be helped.
That’s part of warfare. And-""..
From the corner of his eyes
he noticed a slight movement
in the rear rank of the third
platoon.

“Private Sanchez!” The
Captain’s voice boomed.

“gir." )

“Stop moving.”

“Yes sir, I-”

“Shut up!”

“Yes sir.” Pvt. Sanchez
was about toexplain about
the infernal mosquito behind
his ears. But he knew this
Captain. It would be useless.
The Captain continued.
“As 1 was saying, there
were some of us who have
fallen,” he paused, there was
heavy silence, “and I don’t
know what will become of
you in civilian life. I wish I
cculd still be with you—to
handle you. As soldiers under
me, you have fought well,
God knows how many chick-
ens, how many pigs you shot
and stole from the civilians.
I had to extricate many of
you from the guardhouse.
Some of vou have married
more than once. T had to
sweat it out with the colo-
nel to get you out from an
impending court martial.”
The captain’s gaze went to
his_first sergeant.

First Sergent Guspar stood
rigid, breast out, eves to the
front, his face llank and
guilelese,

“H-Il of a bunch you are.
I know all your kird.”

Capt. Renes shifted, and
placed his hands on his hips,
He looked at every face of

( Continue on next page)
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Capt. Renes. ..

(Continued from page 4)

his soldiers, from the first
plaloon down to the third
platoon. Ilis gaze stopped at
Pvi. Sanchez for a moment,
then moved to the end

“One thing more. I hope
vou’ll gel your back pay, if
you ever get il, so you can
pay all your debts. And don’t
fall for these lousy politicians.
And remember men, collabo-
ralors are back in the govern-
ment; they will make it hot
for you. Serves you right.
You're justa bunch of guer-
rilleros who made Lrouble for
them.”

The caplain look one step
closer, ‘“Now, I have said all
what there is Lo say. Is there
anybody who wanls to say
something? I have given you
my address, and you know
where (o look for m: You
can satisfy your desires to

“Yes, sir.”” Pvl. Sanchez
saluted stiffly, turned about,
and went back to his place,
his face grim and red.

There was a gleam ol
amusement in Llhe eyes of
Sgl.  Gaspar; a suppressed
smile on the faces of lhe
soldiers.

“Fxcuse me, sir,” Sgl. Gas-
par said, “I think there
an important matter which
the whole company would
like you to know. Since the
whole company will break up
tomorrow, we decided that
we woul.l give you something
to remember us by.”

“Yeah. a bullet in the back,
I presume.”

“Yes sir,” Sgl. Gaspar wenl
on, “I mean, we decided that
we would give vou Lthe Sa-
murai sword we look from
the Japaunese Major we killed
in thal attack our company
made in  Mangima Caayon.

bulky, large size, brown enve-
lope from his back pockel,
handea it lo the Caplain,
saluted, then went back.

‘Al ease.” Capl. Renes
commanded.

The company relaxed.

Then,  “C'mpany TEN-
SITUN!'”" The lines” snapped
Lo attenlion,

“Men, T have semething
here for you,” he was show-
ing the brown package, “First
Sergeanl Gaspar will open the
package for all of you after
I dismiss the company”, Ilc
Lhrew the package to Gaspar,

“Well, thal’s about all. Re”
member, you belong to Com™
|y:‘my A, the best in Lhe whole

s

“Then

he  comamnded
“DISMISS!” Capt. P. M
Renes, 0-38933 PA,
turaed about, walked smart-
ly, his short, bulky figure
marching stiffly to the Offi-

IN their guerrilla days, they knew him to be a rough and ready, tough and cranky

Captain. It was only on the eve of Demobilization Buy that they realized that inside this
roughness lay a heart so human so...........

break my neck. Go ahead.
say somcthing before I turn
vou loose. You're free Lo say
anything. After this, I won’t
even lalk Lo you.”

There was a  noliceable
movement from the rear rank
of the third plaloon. PvL.
Sanchez moved his hands.

“What is il Sanchez? A
dagger in your hands al-
ready?”

to the front, saluled the
caplain.
“Sir, captain, sir, I want
to say somelhing, sir.”
“Yes?”
“IUs about that- that-”
“About what?”
“About that ten pesos you
borrowed lasL week, sir.”
“Shut up!”
“You said we're free lo
say anything, sir”
“I said, shut up

Jamuary - February 1917

Will the caplain reccive the
sword as our most sincere
token? We lost five men in
that action sir, the caplain
knows that.”

«Of course, of course. Men,
I am very glad, I wanl you
to know thal. I appreciale
it very—-, where’s the sword?””

“You have il, sir.”

“Where?"”

“You borrowed it from me
last month, sir.”

The caplain slood erect,
threw his chest out, his lips
thinned, surveyed his compa-
ny. For a while, he did not
say anything, then he shout-
ed.

«“Corporal Navdas!”

«Sir.”” Corp. Naydas broke
from the ranks, ran to the
front, and saluted. .
“Where’s thal package I gave
vou?”’ :

“Here sir.”” Naydas Look a

cers’ Quarlers.

“Look al that walking con-
ceit, he didn’t even sav good-
bye. I feel like shooling his
head off ™ said Pvt. Sanchez.

“To hell with him,” said
Corp. Naydas.

The men crowded around
Sgt. Gaspar who was opening
the package.

There were aboul one hun-
dred small while envelopes
cach with aname of every
man in the company clearly
typewrilten.

Sgt. Gaspar opened his, and
there was a_five-peso bill in-
side, also there was a small
slip of paper with typewrit-
ten words:

RENES & SONS, Inc.

Agencia de Empenos

Pawns and Loans

22 San Nicolas, Cebu Cily
(Continued on page 17)




THE CAROLINIAN

TI’IE ship’s whistle sounded.
Nelda clenched her dainty
lace handkerchief and bil her
lips. Her words came dry
and_strained.  “Promise me
vou'll be back. IUs only for
isn’t it, Dan?”
s nothing (o be
ned about. I guess I'd
go aboard. Thal was
the fifteen-minute whistle.”
Quickly Dan shook her warm
hand for the last lime and
srasped the eold  bars
gplank.
The “Snug Iiteh™ slipped
slowlv away from the Cebu

@

wharf. Dan waved a final
farewell and walked into his
cabin with a heavy heart.
e wondered what the future
would bring him His last
vear of study in  Manila—the
Bar FExamination—Nelda?

In the absorbing interest
of college life, vibrant with
action, Dan forgot the lime
as it slipped by—until one
day a messenger accosted him.

“A telegram for you, sir,”
the lad said.

Dan opened it nervously
and read:

YOUR FATHER DIED
THIS MORNING. HEART
FAILURE. B IN S
BANKRUPT. GREAT
DEBTS. FIND A JOB.
LOVE.

MOTHER

Dan fished into his pocket
for a handkerchief. TTe sud-
denly realized he must face
life ‘alone. He regretted his
inability to emplane for home
to attend the funeral. In fact
he never wanled to sce Cebu
again, because he felt so humi-
liated in his poverty.He wired:

MOTHER,
I'M WORKING MYy
WAY TO UNITED

STATES AS A MUSICIAN
ON PASSENGER BO A T
PR ES. ROOSEVELT.
DON'T * WORRY. I'LL
WRITE SOON.

DAN
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STRANGE
INTERMEZZ20

é’ Nene Bantiled

In the city of Manila, the
daily newspapers clamored for
the end of the unrest in Cen-
tral Luzon. Business firms
and farmers appealed
1o the government for aid
Detective agenc and the
Military  Police were pul
into action. The Iuks were
on the march and getling for-
midable, due to their increas-
ing numbers. Dan scanned
the newspapers for_a job. He
could find none. He' got an
idea. It was nol a good one.

Meantime down in Cebu
City Nelda was feverishly
tossing in her bed. Dr. San-
chez advised her.

“‘Bacuio will do vou most
good. Fresh air and a change
of environment will make you
forgel.”

After two weeks of rest in
the Outlook Hotel of Baguio
Nelda felt betfer. She was
reading the latest Time ma-
gazine anxious (o learn what
was going on in America
when suddenly the electric
lights of the holel were ex-
tinguished. There we!
and cries, and hurrying foot-
steps.  ““Robbers” ~was the
shouting cry a_moment later.
Instantly her door flung open
and a masked man e- tered.

“Don’L shout or clse you’ll
get a bullet,” he threatened
in a voice which seemed fa-
miliar.

Nelda shivered as she hand-
ed over her purse almost will-
ingly.

The fresh morning air from
the nearby mountains was a
relief for Nelda after the rob-
bery experience. Ier mind

@

could not be quieted all night
on account of the voice of the
masked man. Was Dan really
in America?

A bell boy appeared, “A
package for you, Miss,” he
said as he handed il o her.
She found aletter and her
purse inside the box.

Nelda:

1’m relurning your-purse,
I have fooled you. I didn't
£0o to the States. On my first
robbery I ran into vou. I
was loo stunned to reveal
my identity at the time.
I'll amend my life, if you
will  forgive me. I have
learned that life is not
worthwhile without you. If
vou still wanl me, send me.
a word through my mes-
senger. May the good Ged
have mercy on mel Poay
for me!

Dan

The next day Dan was
standing at her door, tall and
imposing. Nelda looked up
for his usual smile and it.was
there, saving all things,
as she had prayed it would.

She smiled ‘back. “Hello,
Dan.” Her voice was warm
and confident.

“Hello, Nelda!” he an-
swered.

“Where've you been?"”

“I've been in the hil's, Nel-
da,” he breathed. He was still
smiling. “I received your let-
ter; so I came. And do you stil!
care? Of course, you do.” It
was a stalement.

Her voice_was malter-of-
fact. “Why, Dun, I’ve never
stopped to pray for you.

(Continued on page 8)
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A Short Story
By Clare Formandey

A little barrio nestled
coyly in the dark green bower
of the valley. From where Li-
no stood, brushing thought-
lessly the dust from his pants
with a lean brown hand, he
could almost feel the shaded
valley trembling in anticipa-
tion of a beautiful May morn-
ing. The face of the man wore
an anxious expression as if he
had expected to see the valley
wreathe in the smiles of pink
and white blossoms. The trees
were thick and a thin mist
wrapped the hills, so that it
was hard to discern even the
tops of houses. To the south,
dividing the confused growth
of wild grassses and pestering
vines from a brown stretch of
harrowed field, was a silver
ribbon of water; over and be-
vond a Jow rangy hill to the
east was the sun, ils orange
and red hues making exquisite

streaks across the silvery
gray of the sky. .
Lino’s heart constricted

within him and he breathed a
low deep sigh of contentment
into the peace of the valley
below. He had forgotten that
the place could hold so much
beauty in itself. Three davs a-
go he was in a grey and grimy
world of machines-crawling,
panting, and swearing in and
out the grumbling engines.
But now he was coming back
to someone in another world-
a world of green growth,
chaste breezes, and ruslling
sounds.

A great peace descended
upon him. Gone were the
aches of body and the anxic-
ties of mind. Perhaps, the
mere fecling that she was
near had quieted his spiril.
He felt in the breast pocket
of his khaki shirt and took
out something bright and
fancy. It was a gold bracelet
with'a tiny plate on which
was engraved in intricate
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Surprise Visit

workmanship the name “Cho-
ling”. He held it before him,
and as he looked at the tiny
bracelet, turning il over and
over, memories seemed to leap
out from its every glitter.
Her “saucy” brown face

R8I 883 BEBK 338K BB IR MBI BB

To My I‘.Rnsl Dne

Y
Leoncio P. Abarquez

Darkness fell when you left me

Alone on the moonlit shore.

My hopes and plans then
drifted

Away o the.isle of yore.

I'll not blame you though often
I thought that my heart would

reax,
The greatest rocks must crumble
And love, too, has its wake.

Come! let’s bury the past
And think of il no more,
While we drive away shadows
And bring lost hopes ashore.

We can still fulfill

Qur dreams of youthful days,
By working together in a
Thousand and one ways.
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kept dancing before Lino’s
eyes - he remembered the way
she carried her smallness, her
slightly ironic smile that
could ~turn into vivacious
laughter, her quick changes
of mood that made dimples
more clusive . . ...

Thinking of her thus, he

suddenly wanted to be near
her, to feel her presence and
glory in her laughter. Ile
started walking again, this
time brisk and intent. He was
going downhill now, picking
his way through bushes and
overhanging twines with the
air of one who knew the place
quite well. To Lino every-
thing looked the same as
when he had left it. The same
brown-green stalks of corn
stood ripening in the fields,
the same birds were twitter-
ing overhead and out of sight,
and by zingo, if it were not
the same growth of cassava
sprouting courageously beside
thorny patches of maguey
plants. So, nothing had
changed, he chuckled, inward-
1y to himself. And why should
iL? Life in God’s country goes
on endlessly. If there was any
change, it was within him. He
was leaner now, and browner.
Also, he had more stamina
and ambition in life.

Some three years ago, dri-
ven by the invading enemies,
he had sought a refuge among
these hills. It was here that
he had found a haven and
lost his heart in the bargain.
But it was a bargain which
he not yet found a reason to
repent of. In fact, it was the
best that he had ever made
in all his 24 years of aimless
living. Then, life became a
succession of hopes and
dreams. The pain and weari-
ness of tramping about, elu-
ding or stalking the enemies,
and that dull, self-destroying

(Continued on page 17)

He was returning to the things nearest his heart

—from suffering.
dreams now lay
his hands when ...

labor and fear;
before him, just within the reach of

all his hopes and
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AS I enter the college lobby
one of Lhe of boys is
whislling a gay, though a lit-
tle off- tune. The mood
is catching. When I sit down
and begin pounding on my
typewriter in Lhe library, the
Kevs slide’ smoothly and feel
sofl as velvel. I find out it
has been newly oiled.
Presently one of the girls
slides dn\\n(o my desk and

e

moon last
“Ah" I's

“so you’ve la-
zing, c¢h? Are

you moon-struc

She pricks up_ and slarls‘
“I'm really serious. Last
night I particularly noticed
moon because its rays
slanted and entered my room
and I noticed Lhere was a

ircle_around it like a
rainbow. Now, what can you
make oul of lh'll‘ ’

“Oh, thal,” T rejoin.
“There’s nolhing peculiar in
that. I have noliced that even
when I was yel in diapers.
And by Uie way, it happened
that T was dead asleep in bed
last night even before the
moon appeared and len! some
ol its glitter to your eves.
Well, T'do declare’ there's a
new glc'lm in your eyes and
I'll be darned if that isn’t
something.”

*Oh, my gesh!” she says.
“How you do gel on Lo make
a fool out of me.

“Fools, my dear, are born,
nol made.”

Exasperatedly, she marches
off and leaves me rl\uclxllnq
to myself and enjoying it im-
mensely.

‘Then another girl comes to
my desk and frowning, says,
“I’m Lerribly worried.”

“IImm, you're in love,” I
declare.

“No, worse. I've lost some-
body’s notes.

* Which means that you've
lost nol“emly the notes but
also the owner of the notes,
isn’t that the trouble?”

“Qh, you're impossible.”
She makes faces al me and
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hurries on o her task.

The bell rings. It’s time to
go oul io lunch. Thete is a
slight Iu77lc and the road is
slipp girl crossing the
street l,mls on like a startled
fawn when she sces a jeep
coming too fast for salely.

At lunch, the soup is sleam-
ing hot. It tastes good.

The clock strikes one.
Strains of “*Slardust”’ breaks
Lthe noon silence. I have doz-
ed off. Now, it is time to
work again.

Five o'clock. It’s time to
hurry home. Other workers
are hurrving home, too. The
sun is fast sinking behind the
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by
Alejandra Fernandey
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mountains, casling a beau-
Liful glow on the sky like bur-
nished gold. A truant child
reluctantly abandons his play
and enlers a house whence is-
sue urgent calls and pungent
smells. The latter remind me
that Tam as hungry asa beast.

Twilight is come. The An-
gelus bells are ringing. A few
stars begin to flicker in the
sky and a myslerious hush
which marks the end of a-
nother day settles.

It is ten o'clock in the
night. Save for a few late
strollers the city is asleep. [
gaze out info the darkness.
The night seems to hold its
long arms and beckon me
forward. It challenges me and
holds me still with a strange,

MY DIARY

piquant fascination. The
night air is cold.

It is the end of another day
and perhaps it is tvpical of
many more days 1o come.
Strange Lhat I should be think-
ing these thoughts, but I do
believe the days are all the
same, all neatly arranged e-
ven to Lhe exacl measurement
of time. They make the same
old pattern, though they may
be colored in various hues ac-
cording to the mind of Lhe
onc who looks al them.

Wars and intrigues, fa-
mines. floods and the other
sordid facls of life, they are
part of the whole pattern, the
darker patches. While the
ties of nalure—the mocn,
looking like a huge celestial
beacon guiding the flotilla of
stars, the trees and birds, the
wide, open skv, even the
sweep of lovely, long lashes—
they are the more colorful
parts of this paltern called

ife.
END
——————————————————

Strange Intermezzo
(Continued from page 5)

The rays of the sun from
over the hilltops darted a
merry glance across their
faces as they started down
the open road _toward Burn-
hem Green. She broke the
silence, “I'm sure my dad
wants you in his law office
and he is interested in your
studies.”

“So am I, now, dear.”

END
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College News:- -——

STUDENT COUNCIL

A student council was orga-
nized in the Boy’s High School
carly in January. Mr. A. Fer-
nandez, the principal, is the
adviser. The officers are:

President -Sotero L. Caba-
hug, Jr., Fourth Year; Vice-
President - Miguel P.. Man-
cao, Fourth Year; Secretary-
Treasurer - Ray V. Pangili-
nan, Jr., Fourth Year; Rep-
resentatives - Vicente Tiu,
Third Year; Raul C. Pelaez,
Third Year; Placido Villacar-
los, Seeond Year; Novemen-
tes Dumon, Second Year; Jo-
se Santes, First Year; Jose
Mata, First Year, Raul Os-
mefia Alonso, First Year.

The very Rev. Fr. Rector,
Arthur Dingman, S.V.D. was
elected vice-president of the
Cebu Educational Association
in a recent' conventicn that
brought together all the pri-
vate and public teachersof the
province. The convention was
highlighted by aspeech of Pre-
sident Manuel Roxas on the
Second day of the convention.
Graced by the presence-of
Dean Benitez and host of Ma-
nila dignitaries, the 3-days
convention was a pronounced
success.

Fr. Lawrence Bunzel, Ath-
lethic Director and Librarian
of the College, further brought
the weight of San Carlos on
on the civil life of Cebu with
his election to the vice-pre-
sidency of the Cebu Amateur
Athlethic Association.

Fr. Ernest Hoerdenmann
was therecipient of many good
wishes on the nccasion of his—
birthday on Jan 31.Held in his
honor was a program staged
by the students of the High
School of Training Dept.
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FOURTH YEAR VISIT

During the last week of
January, the Physies class of
the Boy’s Iligh School De-
partment made a visit to the
Visayan Electric Plant. Led
by Mr. J. Armilla, their Phy-
sics professor, the students
studied the machine shop
and the generators of the po-
wer plant of Cebu. Engineer
Salvador Sala gave a short
lecture to the boys about the
ins and outs of an electric po-
wer house.

CSC ELEVEN PLAYS WITH
S.S. BENVORLICH TEAM

The CSC eleven had its ini-
tial football game for the sea-
son on February 4th playing
with the § S. Benvorlich crew.

In drizzlling and cool wea-
ther the invading tea.a proved
superior in the field, holding
our men to the score of 5-0.

In the second game of FFeb-
ruary 6th our boys werea
bit improved. The CSC ele-
ven, captained by Atty. Pe-
lacz, impressed the bystan-
der by making two goals in
the first half, while the S. S.
Benvorlich boys had ncne. In
the second half, however, our
defense gave way, and tha
conquering Scotchmen made
good with five goals ending
the-game by the score of 5-2.

TRAINING DEPARTMENT
BOWS TO BOY'S HI

In a series of intramural
basketball games between the
Boy’s Hi and the Training
Department, the Seniors of
the Boy’s I1i and the Seniors
of the Training Department
playved the opening tilt.

The final score was 26-15 in
favor of the Boy’s Hi Senicrs.

The next game will be on

February 19 belween the
Juniors of both departmenl.

R. OSMENA ELECTED
PRES. OF LEX CIRCLE

In a session replete with
heated debates and far-flung
oratory the Lex Circle amend-
ed its conslitulion shorting
the term of president Lo one
semester and  allowing all
students of Lhe college of Law
to be eligible for the position
of president. Formerly, only
third and fouth year Law
sluden!s were eligible for the
post. Taking that provision
as unjust, unfair and a denial
of equality before the law, the
first and second year students
rallied themselves and success
fully moved for the amend-
ment of the constitution.

After the constitulionwas a-
mended an election was held.
Ramon Osmeiia, son of Hon.
SergioOsmefajwaselected pre-
sident while Mr. Pedro Luspo
was elected vice-president.

Two days after the eleclion
Mr. Osmeifia tendered a ban-
quet to the faculty and stu-
dents of the College of Law,
at the Osmeiia residence.

On the same date the Ju-
niors of the High School
Training Department tend-
ered a program in honor of the
graduating class of that dep-
artment. After the program
the played parlor games and
served refreshmenls. Among
the numbers presented was
an exchange of compliments
between Messrs. Maauel Bor-
romeo and Francisco Borro-
meo president of the Juniors
and Seniors respectively. The
affair was climaxed with a
reading of the last will and
testament of the Senior Class
by Mr. Nick Deen,
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CSC Wins National Inter-Collegiate

Basketball Championship

In the first

tional inter-colle cage
tourney  conducted by the
Philippine Amateur Alhletic

Federalion, the mighty San
Carlos Green and Gold met
the pick of Philippine baskel-
balldom and came home \\|[h
the National [nlt‘l Coll

i initial |u~r[0r-
mance of Coach Baring’s oul-
fit. Sample comment from
one Manila paper called the
San Carlos brand. of D
ime basketball, Vis

San Carlos had tl\e
whole

trophy.
The NICC

(‘up was a fil-
ting clima:

to a baskethall
season Lhat saw the invincible
Carolinians  annexing ev
championship in sigl
it was the Sto. Ro:
nant, then the Cebu Amateur
Athletic Association Litle and
finally the > nal  Champ-
ionship.
A Cebu lmm winning the
National Championship is
certainly a novelly to Manila
fans, but the spectacle of (wo
Cebu teams b.nlllma !or Lhe
o me-
ing Manila had ncw: wcn
before.
The Colegio (Ic San Carlos
and the Cebu Institule of
Technology came lo Manila
underdogs in the dopester’s
caleulations.  Manila's cage
experts didn’t hold oul much
hepe for what they  called
“the corn-huskers,™
The Carolinians immediate-
Iy turned (he (ables in the
opener, ])c'nlma C osmopolitan
Colleges, ampions of the
MCAA. at feal alone
made NManila fans sit up and
Lake nolice for the lize-un of
lllv MC AA championsinclud-
od (wo fimovs n:mes in th
Xy _of baskethall stars:
(‘C“ll‘ Baldueza, orce most
valuable junior plaver of lho
“AA league, ard E.
a veleran on Manila (om-
mercial leams.

Manila’s  sporls scril es
were stumped for words lo
January - Febraary 1947

number all chch out
before tLhe start of the
Stonewall” Fer-
2 was pul on the
trail of versalile Cesar
Baldueza, elusive shoot-
ing arlist who heaves
the leather through the
hoop wilh either hand
casily from any angle
of the courl.

The Baldueza-Oregas
duo did put up a game
fight and even had the
score knolted at 39-all
eatly in the third per-
iod.” Fernandez started
putting the pressure on
Baldueza in the third
quarter and from then
on, the Cosmcpolitan
“goose” was cooked.
The Abella-Mumar-Cor
tes-Bas-Fernandez ma-
chine_rolled up 32 po-
ints in the remaining
minutes of an

San C:lrlus' stock rose
to sky-high proportions
after the Cosmopolitan
conlest. The Green-and-
Gold next took on the
Far E:

stern University in the
nals and there was no
stopping the San Carlos ava-
lanche. It was a San Carlos
game all the wav from start
to finish. The Manila Chro-
nicte described the San C
los triumph as “featured by
beautifully faked plays, per-
fect screening, fancy shnn(mg
and good old - fashioned

speed.”

The Carolinians went irlo
the finals of the inter-colle-
giale championship as good
as champions. The Cebu Tech
toppled the Mapua Institute
of Technology in the other
game of the semi-finals and

The CSa
National Inler-Collegiale

had made it an all-Cebu
finals. San Carlos held 1wo
previous wins over the C.I.T,
Five and Lhere was no reason
to suppose the Techuicians
could uncel (he Law of Ave-
rages. Well, they didn’t either
and the Crlegio de San Ca
los Varsily was crowned 194¢
Inter-Coliegiale  Champions
of the Philippines.

SP
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Yes, San Carlos carried the
day and wrole sports hislory
on that memorable date—
Dec. 22, 1946. But it would
be amiss to sound Lhe closing
note.on this year's basketball
scason withoul a passing

n.ention of the five athletic

TEAM
the Philippines 1915

giants on Lhe line-up and ke
men behind the team. There
is tall, rangy lLauro Mumar
of the measured one-hand
flips and (he neat
board recoveries; then dimi.
nulive, elusive Marcelino A-
bella of the tricky dribbles
and the fancy overhead
throw: then cool Vicente
Cortes of the flashy, inimi-

January February 1917

Esmero Racket Champ of CSC

—————

table ball-handling and the
pivot passes; Lthen spectacu-
lar Genaro Fernandez of the
deadliest inlerceplions
speediest running seen since
the days of Primitivo Mar-
tinez; and Lhen precise, cal-
culating “‘bomb-sight”” Cap-
Lain Antonio Bas of the
long-distance shots and
the classy all around
defense. These five bas-
ketball““greats”makeup
the nucleus of the 1946
NICC Champions—cach
one aslar in his own
righ(, rone starding gut
frcm the rest, none get-
ting the “star” billing
in any one peifor-
marce, everyone pul-
ling Logether as a team.

Finally there is the
man*behind the team,”
the builder of champ-
jons, unassuming Coach
Manuel Baring. And
the moving spirit of the
team—our Director of
Athlelics, Fr. Lawrence
Bunzel. To all of them,
San Carlos owes in
greatmeasure the cham-
pionship pennants and
trophies that now grace
her halls.

INDIVIDUALSCORE
FIRST GAME

San Culos-71Cosmopo-

itan Colloge —47

M. Abella—1
Mumar  --1
Fernaadez- 13

Reyes

and,

Jose Esmero, CSC’s besl
bet in  (lennis, came home
holding high the banners of
San Carlos after mowing
down all his adversaries in
a lennis tournamenl held
recently at Bacclod City.

ast Jan. 18, 1947, com-
plimenting the invitalion re-
ceived from the City of Ba-
colod, San Carlos sent Joe
Esmero to play a series of
tennis matches’in connection
with the fiesta celebration of
that city.

First lo succumb lo Joe’s
technique was Bob de Pasu-
cal ore lime intetscholastic
champion. De Pasucal’s plan
of cutting Esmero off balance
Lo a score was blusted when
he failed to stop the unusual
and deadly chep drives of
fast-playing Joe I
mero gave de Pasucat
ing to a straight sel record
of 6-4; 6 3.

As was arranged by the
tinued on page 11)

D GAME

San Carlos--15 I" a 1 East
Universily-38

Fernandez— 16 Arancla — 10

M. Abella-- 8 Cruz

~- 9 Burges

— 6

Mumar — 7 Nejal — 4
Cortes — 5 Tabuena— 3
Chiong - 0 Dimalanta-- 2

M. Aranela- 2
Gechangeo- 2

at . — 0
—0

Gawat

3RD GAME (Championship)
San Carlos--19 Cebu Tech-36

Mumar  —21 A. Alcudia-11
Fernandez --12 Arana — 7
Bas — 9 Ybunan — 7
Cortes  -— 3 Fernandez-- 6
AL Abella— 2 B q -3
Du — 2 Ebrada . — 2
Veloso — 0 Jaen —0
Solon — 0 Ceniza — 0

Guzman — 0
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i Uoe Wondeofil W

Mother Eve certainly got
herself into a lot of “robbing”
when she decided to keep
house for Father Adam. The
going mustn’t have been ve-
ry bad at first, only that
she didn’t have much chance
lo write her memoirs about
the male of the species then,
there being only one glorious
specimen foot-loose there-
abouts that she knew of. But
things have come to a pretty
pass since then, so that Mo-
ther Eve’s progenies can write
down theire impressions and
more often than not, take a
gentle poke at the ribs of
Adam’s sons, too.

With the present-day scien-
tific craze of making every-
thing clear for the sadly
darkened human intellect,
even going to the extent of
classifying the last butterfly,
bug and worm to class, ge-
nus and family, such (reat-
ment to “homo sapiens” him-
self would certainly go far
towards female enlighten-
ment. Piecing tlogether re-
sults of wide-eyed observa-
tion and just™ plain rude
“'stare campaigns” in places

here the men are likely to
saow themselves; gleaning ra-
ther very amusing details of
male  mentality from ovi
heard snalches” of convers
tion marked “DEFINITELY
STAG ONLY” the following
'vpes are presented as the
more interesting or droll ones
(the way vou look at ity
Modern” Eves are likely (o
encounter.,

All of you know thal pro-
cess by which a man hoists
himself up from a miserable
little comma into a high-
class bracket by pulling cer-
tain fzolden slrings. It is so-
cial climbing and undeniably
Mr. social Climber falls un-
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der it. ITe is immediately re-
cognized as he is conspicuous
in his_dress-to-climb oulfit.
His suit is immaculately spot-
less and comouflage the nau-
seated aroma of stale laundry
starch, he pours sisler’s fa-
vorite perfume on his glo-
rious self. Ilis nails are meti-
culously manicured and his
“porcupine quills” are slicked
down with that greasy, smilly
stuff labeled *Solid Brillan-
tine”’. Ugh!! His next slep
on the social ladder is to
wheedle introductions from
established big bluffs (for-
merly like himself) to spoiled
society ““dollinks”. By a ser-
ies pocket - book - staggering
expenses on movie dates, ice
cream (reats, jeep rides, pic-
nic and dances complete with
a dozen chaperons, Mr. So-
cial Climber is initialed into
society by a deluge of photos
authograped with love from
the luscious ladies. Then....
“Bye-bye,now. It was glorious
knowing you.”Kaplunk!Down
falls Mr. Social Climber!
Next in line comes the lo-
ver type. “Ah... my Juliet...
your eyes, your lips, your
cheeks, your hair - belong to
me, my dear.” (Sigh!) The
Great Lover! Isn‘t he divine
with that intriguing muslache
those soulful (ulp!) eyes and
that romantic_ personality.
(Land sakes! Did I say ro-
mantic? Confidentially, he
looks more like a dchydra-
ted mouse.) He has sucha
lovable personality - he loves
the world and the world (es-
peciallv  women) loves him

by
29

(he thinks!) His lovemaking..
ah, his lovemaking... smooth,
suave and er.. stale. The
weaker sex is helplessly sur-
rendering to his gallantly rthe-
morized lines. Ilis charms are
so irresistible Lhat alas! We,
women simply scrath, kick
and bite our way—out from
him and I mean—Out!!

Here’s to a third novel per-
sonality, The Whiner. Oh,
no, he is not the notorious,
commonplace, howling, whist-
ling, Cassonova. After all, I
have absolutely nothing
against this timid, harmless,
bewildered lamb behind a
leering, hungry wolfish front.
The whiner, I’'m Lalking about
is a hypochondriac, but con-
trary to that morbid indi-
vidual, he has a rotund fi-
gure’ a short neck, round
shoulders and even a round
head. His foce is soft and
flabby and he gives a gen-
eral impression of blandness.
He mutters, “oomph™ as he
sinks down on a comfortable,
overstuffed chair and his fa-
vorite hobby is cating...the
obese chowhound! Anvhow,
all this uncecessary descrip-
tion weaves a Dbackground
scenery for the whiner., He
thinks he has malarial T.B.
whatever it is) because he
has chills at night. He be-
lieves he has insomnia and
lulls himself Lo sleep by
counlting theballs of fat on his
body. Ile has stomach ulcer,
appendicilis, arthritis, and all
the other “itises”. I1is whine
of woe simplv warms the
cockles of my understanding
heart to a burning rage. The
exaspirating bore!

Ever been transported to
an exquisile state of complete
bankruptey by the Optimis-
tic Sponge? He is a gay,

Continued od page 11
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WOMEN, WOMEN, womex,

“\JARIETY is the spice of

life,” as the saying goes—
¢specially amon g women.
From the cradle to the grave,
a woman undergoes a meta-
morphosis as varied as the
classilied ads section of a
newspaper and more confus-
ing at each stage of deve-
lopment than a jig-saw puz-
zle. Mulliply that one and a
half billion times and-you get
a hazy idea of whal masters
of psvchology are up against.
Before we proceed, let me
warn you that these are nol
the self-assertive opinions of
a confirmed misogynist or
those of a keen connoisseur
of women. Nor is this an at-
tempt to dissect the divinely
made feminine mechanism
calculated to confound the
staid and reputable psycho-
logists. Rather, lelil be ta-
ken as a light-minded at-
tempt al classificalion of
that magnificent specimen
called woman, in the vain
hope of establishing a work-
ingcriterion by which one can

sorl out our omnipresent
supplements. X
Roughly speaking, there

arc four abstract iypes of
women: (a) the intelleclual
type, (b) the homely type,
(c) the despotic type, and (d)
the goody-goody Lype. These
however, should not be re-
garded as comprehensive.
Type A, or the intellectual
type, is convenlionally pic-
tured as a bespectacled, self-
confident, ultra-efficient fem-
me who uses Lthose ten-cent,
five-syllable words which she
weaves like a spidet’s web
around you so that, before
vou know it, you are trip-
ped and trapped, feeling like
a nameless, blubbering urchin
whose ignorance is really as-
tounding. She is the type
who is more interested in
tracking down such things
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as the atom theory and
split molecules than a hus-
band. She consorts with Pla-
to, Aristotle, and Homer.
You’d think she should be
dressed in a long loose while
robe with sandals and carry-
ing a lute or whatever il was
the girls used lo cerry back
in the days when they used
Lo feed Christians Lo Lhe lions.
This type is really frighten-
ing—but definite!

Type B, or the homely ty-
pe, although no less predalo-
ry than her sister C is, in my
opinion, the most human of
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The Unwanted Guest

He is everybody’s foc,

Yet the most gentlle.

No one inviltes him in,

Still he enlers cverywhere.

His voice is softer than the
breeze;

His smile more penelraling;

He dissolves worries with a
secrel grace

And consoles an afflicted race.

1{is name is Death;

He knocks bul once

Iis decision is final.

—By Leoncio P. Abarquez
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the four. She reacts more
naturally lo a_woman’s des-
tiny, which is to found a
home. She dresses simply but
with taste, reads the papers.
studies diligently, goes to
church regularly and carries
her duties cheerfully, and
with purpose. There is little
or no nonsense in her; abso-
lutely no vulgarity. She has
a nalural capacily for assi-
milating what could be of
use lo her, cullivating her
mind and conversalional po-
wers. .

¢ Type C, or the despotic ty-
pe, calls for plenly of charms,

I

will power, good looks, fine
feathers and everything
which an ordinary sucker
can’t gel away from. This
Lype treats men roughly and
avoids_sentimentality. Her
voice is charming and soft,
but her chin is firm and her
jaw almosl square. She knows
how and when to fight, but
she does not know how and
when 1o compromise or give
up. Sheis more determined
than Hannibal and likes to
direct and instruct those a-
round her. She secks com-
pletedominance over her man;
then works on him until he
is hnoked and can be reeled
in. She’s an A-1 expert in the
art of wrapping people a-
round her little finger. How-
ever, her type is a failure
witha man who has_a bull-
neck or a square jutting chin
because he’s just as stubborn
and can anytime give her the
“Skip il’’ signal.

Type D, or the goody-
goody, lvpe is a predatory
little animal. Propelled by
an ego (hal is disjointed, she
fullil's nothing bul her own
foolish desires. Loud of
mouth, dress and manners,
she always slands oul among
the crowd, the target of all
talk. And yel, she has such
a thick proteclive coating of
brazenness Lhat insults and
criticisms_hurled at her just
bounce off her hide like rain
on a lin roof. Back of her
little head—she pictures her-
self as the movie siren she
has sel out to be a cheap
imitation of; copying her way
of talking—and taclics. Ier
main concern is her looks,
and her main business is to
deceive men with her wiles.
She likes Lo imagine herself
as a sweel, clean and decent
voung thing and oflen puts
on an air of innocence when

(Continued on page 20)
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Boy: I could sing on like this
forever,

Girl: Oh I'm sure you don’t
mean it. You'te bound to
improve.

Soph: Do you think you can

handle the English lang-

uage?

Fresh: I'll tell the world I can.

Soph: Good. Take this Webs-
ter Unabridge to the li-
brary.

Student: (Translating Spa-
nish) Juan, er-got-er-up-er.
Teacher: Don’t laugh, boys,
(o err is huma

Olil( S‘{udenl:— Where do you

ive?

New Student: San_ M teo

0ld Student: Oh, that’s one of
those towns that don’t need
a cemelery.

New Slgdenl: What do you

mean?
Old Student: The dead walk
the streets.

Maria: Say, Priscilla, what
do you expect to be when
you graduate?

Pre-War Baby: An old maid,

Clerk: This book will do half
your work in Mathematics.

Student: Give me two of
them, please.

Classroom Occurrences

Student Poet: Say yes to me,
mv love, and I'll be faith-
ful to you unto death.

Girl Realist: You’re too abs-
tract for me, mister, I sim-
ply can’t materialize you.

Jess: Will you attend gradua-
tion exercises, Ting?

Ting: Not me! I've got no
dough for a diploma. My
father is broke, my mother
is flat and I am busted.
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erk: (Lo a dimpled librarian)
Hey, Miss, can 1 borrow
a book of a great love?
Librarian: (seriously) What’s
the title, sir?
Jerk: 1 love you, Beauliful!
Botany  Professor: Question
number 1--A tree is stand-
ing in the middle of a field.
What will you do to make
it strong and growing?
Smart Aleck Student: (on his
answer sheet)I'llguard close-
Jv so Lhat it won’t be chop-
ped down for your firewood.
Some men are like the
stump the old farmer had
in his field.--too hard to up-
root, too knotty to split, and
too wel and soggy to burn.
#int: Plant around the
slump.

IN LIBRARY HALL
Lena: Keep vour mouth shut.
Carie: Why?

Lena: Have you not seen
that big sign, *Silence”?

Carie: Drive slow, please!

Lena: Besides that, this is a
“Study Hall”, not a “Con-
versation Hall”,

Carie: Well, T'll just study
“Her” silently.

Piloy:Why do youlook so sad?
Esteban: “‘Unfortunate!”
Pitoy: How come?

Esteban: 1 have heard such
a statement. .. “One word
is enough for a wise girl”.

Pitoy: So what?

Esteban:But lencountered one
who needs more than one
word. Still she is “Wise”.

BEST PLACE

Young man: ¥ think this is the
best place to live in.

0ld man: Certainly, nobody
ever dies here.

Young man: But I saw a
funeral, a mile away.

Sport....

(Continued from page 11)

committee Esmero exchanged
drives with Rivera who was
considered then as the second
ranking tennis star of Bacolod.
Outplayedandattacked by Es-
mero’s hard strokes Rivera
bowed to a score of 6-2; 6-2.

Displaying his wares for the
third time after the committee
arranged a return bout-match
against Bob de Pasucat, Joe
Esmero once more proved his
superiority by giving him ano-
ther overwhelming defeat to
the score of 6-3, 6-2.

Ah... You Wonderful Men

(Continued from page 12)

light-hearted fellow oozing
goodnaturedness. You know,
all that top-of-the-world feel-
ing, slaps on the back, ex-
uberant  bursts of “*Hallo-ol¢-
boy - rippin’ day, eh, What?
Could you lend me your
coupe, huh? Yessiree!” At
other times it is a couple of
glasses of beer, cigarrettes,
complimentary tickets and
movie treats. Sure, you are
so captivated by this radiant
character that your exchequer
is held captive by him, too.
I'll end up with just one
more personality before my
poor scalp is at ycur mercy.
That’s the Hardened Sinner
cr he presumes he is. He.goes
about in a disgustingly dirty
suit, his hair is unkem t and
pshaw! never mind the pre-
liminary blah! His admirable
vocabulary is so vulgar it
smells. He makes it a fash-
ionable pastime to get boiste-
rously drunk. He is incapable
oflove and respect so that he
has lost count of the broken
hearts behind him--yet, this
cad _is pitiful--even miserable
in his attempt {to attract
female attention by arousing
their “reformatory’’ instincts,
_NOW, mqn. are you con-
vinced that you are irresis-
tibly wonderful?? Sour grapes
on my part? But really!!!
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WHEN

W /l/(/el"e %ung

Leanor

Mrs. Reyes smiled at her-
self in the mirror of her
boudoir. Her altire pleased
her completely from head to
toe. Indeed, 'she was tall,
graceful, and sophisticated;
and her clothes enhanced

her figure and_personality. -

“Of course, I'm going to
Mr, Barclay’s birthday par-
ty.” She looked askance at
her husband as she conti-

io 5ena
minute.” Emphasis was on
the we.

Lily looked at her husband.
Strange, she thought, to have
married this morose intro-
vert. Bul she was very young
when she made that mistake.
Life then was rosy, capti-
vating as a cup of wine,
scinlillating as the distant
stars, and seemingly bright.

Whal a grim realization she
was up against now. Could
thev live on like this?

Bert was an introvert. As
a municipal clerk he earned
three times less than his wife
who was in the adverlising
business. He begrudgingly
acquiesced in her running of
(hc family although he usual-
Iy stood firm when there
was a_ question of morality
at slake. He argued often
with Lily though he respected
and even loved her. And he
always (ried Lo keep peace
in the family. There was no
gelling out of the birthday
party. But he didn’t like the
informalily of it--the few fa-
vorites,

“Are you going or not?’
she brokethe snlencc suddenly.
“I am going."

Bert couldn’t very well let
her go alone.
When they arrived, Mr,

nued. “Can’t a married wo-
man enjoy herself once in
a while? Can’t a woman
be a favorite of her boss
without her husband re-
minding her of it?"”

The clock on _the mantel
struck nine. Bert Reyes
eyed it soberly.

“I _suppose we must go.
Mr. Barclay will bc wait-
ing. We premised....

“You promised without
consulting me,” Llhe man
glared at her from the sofa,
He was lean, dark, and
stern in his tuxedo.

“This isn’t the time to
quarrel. Get ready! You
forget we are dependent on
Mr. Barclay_for most of
our income. I will gol even
if it’s the last thing I do.”

“Do you hear? I'll have
no wife of mine enjoy her-
sell at my expense. Not
while I'm alive!”

“Teke that back!” Lily
flung out. She clenched
her hands tightly.

“Ay! T won't!”

She sneered.

A knock! The cab.

Lament for Youth

By leonor Seno

“Twns yesterday, my dreams were gilded;

Like gossamer they winged their way.
Thru Nature's realm of charm and erystal,
While music seftened all the day.

‘Twas yesterday my pen was quick

To wrile the thoughts thal came to mind

Of lave. of friendship, victory, zeal;
Of men and women, kind and unkind,

Bul Time has brouahl its winlry weather
Thal chilled emations once afire

I hope in vain for spring to come,
For echoes from a broken lyre.

Where i the nioht with its youthful gliter,
And the moon that !nquenllu shone,
While the stars faintly whis)
Thru the breeze thal had ,,muy blown?

Where is the scent of wondland bowers?

Ard where is the son7 of the nigthtingale?

Lost is the thrill of changiny seasons
That come and go as a vinta sail.

And I can sense a lonely shadow,

1ts freezing voice, ils lrcmblmu hands,
Just as I hear the breakers wailing

As they dash upon the sands.

Now I must enjoy the dreams
Of age and dealh that come and go
Like spectres cold in dreary weather
That stilled the hand of Edgar Poe.

“We are coming. Just a
January - February 1947

Barclay, a middle -aged
portly man, greeted them.
He introduced the pair to
Ariadne, his nicce. The two
women measured each
other suspiciously.

Lily took on a piquant
flower-like face. Coquette,
she thought. Ariadne’s
mind meanwhile had form-
ed. An upstart, was her
conclusion. She bestowed
a cordial smile while disre-
garding Lily.

After dinner, Barclay
and Lily paired off to
dance.

“May I have a dance?”
Bert inquired of Ariadne.

He felt Lily’s eyes on
them. Thev danced again
and again. He did not dance

with Lily.
Lily, meanwhile was sav-
ing, T don’t care. I don't

care! But did she really not
care?

She saw over her part-
ner’s shoulder Bert, the
hilarious, handsome, debo-
nair, and Ariadne a cool,
charming debutante.

(Continued on page 17)
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“From the Troop Log Book”

Since
bclo\ ed

rdenas, our

Juli lrknl)lc

Aunl o
made.  Wilh

been

him the
Boy Scouls are striv ng hard
to be as good if not belter
than the San Carlos Troop

before the war. After aboul
three weeks of instructions
and lest, 27 us passed the
tenderfool examinations.
Right after our new Scoul-
masler assumed command;
we had our first l -nfmm Ins-
pw Lion.

2

in formation all stiff al atlen-

tion and ready for our first
inspection,
A few weeks later, we had

a cooking and fire building
lest. Wecookedswerlpotaloes
and mezl. The fires of the
Scouts made a beautiful light,
More than that, we were all
proud Lo say thal we were
able Lo cal something (hal we
cooked ourselve:

Nol long after thi
held our first patrol program.
Each patrol presented various
numbers such as magic, sing-
ing, declamation, violin and
guitar solos.

During the Xmas vacation,
we strived to become Second
Class Scouts. We had special
scoul meelings and lracking
and signalling tests. All of
us enjoyed the Lracking tests.
It was exciting to go through
the thickets of bushes, and
¢o along Lhe creck. We found
it quite hard to follow the
trails made of sticks, grasses,
bushes and stones bul nes er-
(heless, we enjoved the tesl.

On January first, we wenl
to the residence of Mons. Ga-
briel Reves, Archbishop of
Cebu, Lo greel him a Hap
New Year. Mons. Reyes was

Tanuary
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very glad Lo see us. He smiled
lhm ghoul our visit. Iis talk
was inspiring as well as ins-
lru(ll\c e stresse the fact
an Carlos sludents,
be
c‘( mplcs of the communily
that as Boy Scouts,
should be more than
¢ Carolinians.

Two davs afler this, we
had owr First Aid instruc-
tions and the next day our
tesl. We are now very hap-
py and pleased for we know
how to treal an injured per-
son in case of emergencices.
Thave great hopes that within
a few weeks, most of us in

b $ e § i
by Scout de Lean

P e § e § —w— & —— 4

Troop 37

Class (

will be Second,
s Scouls.
year we expect more
vities.  Our Scoutmasler
h as scheduled to hold a Board
of Revicw, Ceurl of Honor,
Patrol  Program,  Conlesl,
“Camp - - O Rall”, ete.
Our Part In The CEA
Field Day -

v 17th was a very
ful day for us. In the
morning we joined the Cebu
Educational Association Inau-
gural Parade.

In the afternoon was the
Field Day. Our (100p present-
ed a unique stunt, the first of
its kind shown in the ecity of
Cebu. We prescnlcd a cembi-
nation of air and land exhibi-
tions. Two aviators of (he
Aeronautic School in Lahug
(with their Cub plane) and a
patrol of Boy Scouls took
part. Scouling activities such
as camping, signalling and.
Tirst Aid were shown as parl
of the show. The rare equip-
ment used, Lhe smoke gre-
nade. Lhe airplane show, lhe

Amhnl ance and the whole vi-
vid camp scenc made every-
thing real and inleresling.
While the stunls were going
on our Assistant Scoulmaster,

V. Frias, made every-
lInnL. clear lo the public by
telling Lhe sequence of the
story over Lhe mike.

Our troop made a good
name for San Carlos that day.
The crowd that witnessed the
whole show was very much
impressed for il was beautiful,
exciling “and enjoyable.

The show thal day was
made possible through the co-
operation of Very Reverend
Father Rector, Mr. Fernan-
dez, Mr. Flnnlo. \4r Carde-

nas, Mr. Aviles, Mr. V. Frias,
the avialors who tlook part,
and the following Scouts: Op-
pus of troop 38 and Miciano,
Delgado, De Leon, Cui, Tud-
tud, Blanco, Goyeneche and
Mabitad of Troop 37.

Our Scoutmaster Speaks at
CEA Conference

During the CIEA Conferen-
ces, our Scoulmaster, Mr., Fe-
lix Cardenas, spoke on Scoul-
ingbefore a crowd of teachers,
principals and supervisors. He
stressed the facl Lthat Scout-
ing plays an important role
in characler formation™ and
citizenship training for the
yvouth Ile also stated that the
Philippine youth should be
Laught the role they are going
Lo play in_the reconstruclion
of a ruined Philippines.

Board of Review and
Court of Honor

A Beard of Review, and
Court of Honor have been
scheduled to take place this
month. Tenderfool Scout will
appear before the Troop
Commiltee and_ will be re-
viewed. Some Second class
scouls will also participate.

After the Board of Review,
a Court of Honor will be held.
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When We Were Young

(Continued from page 13)

When they reached home,
Mr. and Mrs. Reyes were on
edge.
That's what she was wait-
ing for--to tell him a piece
of her mind!

“Who's having an affair
now? With that doll--faced
niece....”

He stopped her with, ““Are
you jealous!”

+Jealous? I....” Her heart
beat uncomfortably.

“Re lly, it was stamped all
over you--the ecstacy you
were in....."”"

She was staring at Bert’s
dilated face.

“Miy God, T smell smoke.
The house is on fire!” Bert
exclaimed, then dashed Lo the
telephone and called franti-
cally for the fire department.
In ten minutes the firemen
arrived. Bert and Lily tried
to secure what things they
could lay hands on; but the
flames, leaping up luridly,
evilly, mockingly into the
depth of night, roared on and
left them only scarred re-
mains of a broken home.,

Lily gazed at the scene of
wreckage. It could not be!
Oh, this is a horrible dream.
She was sobbing hysterically,
heart-brokenly, just thinking
of the things Bert and she
had slrugﬁled for, had built

and bought now burnt un-
recognizable.  Home--where
was home?

The chief fireman attribu-
ted the blaze to combustion
due to discarded oily rags
on the ground floor.

“Darling,” Bert said, “Oo
you remember when we were
voung, we had nothing but
only eich other? We were
in love, nothing mattered,
but only each other?....”

Lily stirred in his arms,
and smiled at him through
her tezrs. “Yes, dearest, I
remember.”

—END
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Capt. Renes. ..
(Continued from page 5)
P. M. RE
Manager

And on the other side of
the paper was scrawled in
long hand:

If you are broke or in need
of cash, see me at this ad-
dress. Your back pay as gua-
ranlee. No interest.

The five pesos is from the
captain to you. Good luck.

“Well, how do you like
that.,” Somebodv ‘whistled

Pvl. Sanchez was dancing
up and down.

“The captain was always
broke, where do you think he
got all this money ?"” Sgt. Gas
par asked somebodv.

“He won about six hundred
pesos in the poke e last
night from Major Navarro.”
Corporal Naydas, the perso-
nal orderly of the captain, in-
formed them.

“We'll T'll be—" Gaspar
gasped ™

“Ikaw nang mag Company
A" Pvt. Sanchez shouted.

EXND

Surprise Visit

Continued from page 7)

apathy that had slowly
deadened his senses, were
shed off him like magic. He
had found somebody {o trust
and live for. Soon “zfter the
liberation, he had sel out for
the cily in scarch of a decent

job.

The thought that some-
where 2 woman was wailing
for him made his life among
the drab monotony of tools,
machine, and grease more en-
durable Tt was the same sto-
ry the world over. A man
wanders about, falls in love,
struggles for a while, and fi-
nally seltles down. But he
felt that his Jove had ils cwn
distinct quality which made
it different from all others. Tt

was as though music had
crept delicatelv into his being
and the melody was sweet.

He went fasier now. Soon,

he would pass the leniente
del barrio’s house, then the
old mossy well where 80ssips
were exchanged, and further
on, the house where Choling
lives. An impish thought
made him put on his dark
sun-glasses and pull the brim
of his hat lower down his
forehead. He felt a boyish
thrill in doing so.
.. Nong Indong, the old and
illiterate teniente del barrio,
was at his usual place at the
window. Lino_quickly sup-
pressed the desire to call out
a greeting to the old man. He
wes afraid that the news that
he was here would reach
Choling even before he could
present himself. He knew
that news in this bariis Lra-
veled on wings.

As he passed by the front
vard of houses, there were in
his wake the hostile barking
of dogs and undefinable
sounds of excited voices. He
seemed Lo have caught some
of the excilement himself, and
he was beginning to feel un-
easy and embarrassed. Ile
purposely chose a narrow and
seldom-used path instead of
taking that which lead direct-
1y to the weli. e came then
to a clearing, and for a time
he stood about undecidedly.
He was vaguely conscious of
some kind of disturbance,
but it sounded far away and
he did not give it further
thought. For the moment he
was mere concerned in con-
jecturing how Choling would
look after all these months,
whether she would recognize
him instantly, and what they
would say to each other. In
his lelters o her he never
hinted about this visit. This
was going lo be the surprise
that he had promised her.

Suddenly, just as he was
starting to walk again, a car-

(Continued on page 20)
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Editorial

Las Prendas Latentes En Nosotros

__+_>~

La diferencia que en ciencias académicas media
entre el estudianle vulgar y olro sobrescliente, no con-
sisle a menudo mas que en el hecho de que eslé il-
timo sabe valerse de los medios nalurales que aquél no
descubre. A ambos les colmé el Aulor de la Nalura-
leza con las mismas  facullades. pero que éslas se
hallan desenvuellas en uno, mientras que en el ofry
estdn adormecidas.

El genio tampoco posee mas facullades inlelectuales
o morales que cualquiera de nosolros; siilo que &l ha
podido cullivarlas y desenvolverlas en un grado super-
lativo. Aunque no lodos somos genios, sin embargo,
tenemos.cierlas doles, cierta capacidad especial del mismo
género que las de los genios, para llevar a cabo tal o
cual fin aque nos proponemos. Si uno es mediocre se
debe a que no ha logrado lodavia exleriorizar Y des-
arrollar en su plenitud las prendas que Dios conce-
dié a todos los hombres y que se resumenen la ecx-
presion “‘quid divinum”.

Para ser un érito en las escuelas yen la vida no
basta trabajar; preciso es tambien de<cubrirse a st mismo
primero.

Convencion de Maestros

La serie de conferencias sobre lemas educacio-
nales que ha habido en los tres dias que duré la
Canve_nploﬂ de Maes!ros en esla ciudad, ha sido muy
beneficiosas para lodos—para educadores Yy para es-
tudiantes.

Estas conferencias
frecuencia, porque, al par que ilusiran,
vive el inlerés del publico por la educacién de nues-
Ira juvenlud y abren un parénlesis fonificanle a nues-
ira vida prosaica.

1917

deberian celebrarse con mayor

Enero - Febrero

SECCION CASTELLANA

mantienen

YT

{ Cuartillas Al Vuela
Por I. AL AL

La inmensa muchedumbre
que procedente de Lodos los
pueblos de la provincia, y aun
de las provincias limilrofes,
vino a la ciudad para concur-
rir a la tradicional fiesta del
Santo Nifio, constiluye un in-
dicio consolador de que la fe
que hemos heredado de nues-
Lros antepasados no ha
muerto aun en la conciencia
de las masas. Y mientras un
pueblo conserva su fe, Dios
no lo abandonari.

La fe mueve montaiias; la
fe redime.

Apenas ha cerrado sus puer-
tas ¢l carnaval organizado por
la Liga de Abogados de Cebu,
otro carnaval se enuncia pa
¢l proximo me: Abril patl-
ronizado por la acién del
Carnaval de esta provincia.

Quizas sin darse cuenta de
ello, los promolores del festi-
val pintan ungelrato cabal de
la vida dinrig bﬁﬁﬁ‘mmblo. Por-
quela vida hgfant es asi: un
eterno carnaval.

Cada vez que veo a una com-
patiiota caminar por la calle
o monlada en un jeep, cruza-
das las piernas v con un_pili-
Ho made in U. S. entre los la-
bios color rojo subido, el pelo
artificialmente erespo, vislien-
do trajes a la [ollywood
con el rostro desfigurado por
los afeites que la moda ha
lanzado al mercado con pre-
cios al alcance de todas las
fortunas, sin querer siento
una nostalgia indescriptible,
por la tipica mujer filipina so-
fiada por Rizal: bella, humil-
de, recatad y piadosa sin mo-
jigaterias. .

Ser4 verdad que la figura in-
teresante v simbélica de Ma-
rfa Clara ha desaparecido del
escenario de nuestro pafs para
no volver ya jamas?
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Rasgos de Ingenio

Por I. A,

El peeta espaiiol Francisco
de Quevedo v Villegas era
muy famoso por sus siliras vy
por la agudeza de su ingenio
que le permitia salir airoso
de los apuros mas dificiles.

Se cuenta que en una oca-
sién cuatro chicas amigas su-
yas se confabularon para po-
nerle en apriecto formulando
ala vez y de sopelén cuatro
preguntas  diferentes. ~ Ace-
chiaronle en una esquina, y
cuando el poeta aparecio le
endilgaron a boca de jarro cs-
tas preguntas en verso:

Ovye, Quevedo:
De donde vienes?
Adonde vis?
Que tienes?
Como estis?

Quevedo, sin inmutarse, y
rapido como el rayo, contestd
tambien en verso:

Amigas mias:
Del campo vengo,
A casa voy,
Nada tengo,
Bueno estoy.

Las bromistas se quedaron
con un palmo de narices.

Nuestro Rizal tambien era
famoso por su ingenio y por
1a facilidad v rapidez con que

En las sesiones ordinarias
del pasado Periodo Legislativo
del Congreso de Filipinas, el
Senador VicenleSolte presen-
16 un Bill que prescribe la en-
scfianza obligatoria del Cas-
tellano en las high schools de
los centros docenles piiblicos
y privados del pais

Como es natural, Bill cuen-
ta defensores ¢ impugnadores
dentro y fuera del Congre:
Aunque nosolros no corlamos
ni pinchamos en esta asunlo,
creemos, sin embargo, que si
el Bill se aprueba, nuestra ju-
ventud tendri a su disposi-
cion olra fuente valiosa de
cultura; el idioma Espaiol.

1947

January - February

EL ARTE de Decir Bien y Algo mas

J. Bactman: FEl infierno os

¢l pecado continuado mas

No
|

alla de la tumba.

Mons. Gabriel IReves:
hay felicidad complet.
cncumbramiento Lliene
humiliaciones, el matrimo-
nio sus disguslos. la piedad
sus arideces, lo amistad sus
traiciones.

Lope de Veg Yo para que
naci? Para salvarme.

Miguel Cervanles: Letras sin
virtad son perlas en el mu-
ladar.

San Benito: Si es dulce su-
frir para Dios, que es go-

zarle?

Dicho vulgar: Mas sabe el lo-
co en su casa que el cuerdo
en la ajena’

Tomas Kempis: No es gran
virlud vivir en paz con
una persona de trato suave
y moderado, pero vivir pa-
cificamente con una perso-
na que nos conlradice es
gracia_de Dios, y una vir-
tud bien horulca

Almirante Montojo: (Duran-
te la guerca de la Bahia de

Manila) \lejor honra sin
buques que buques sin
honra.

J. Ri

Ll lenguaje cs el
pensamicento de los pueblos.

Socrates: Una sola cosa se y
es ¢ue no se nada.

Fernan Caballero: Yo en to-
dos los libsos acostumbro
a leer el prefacio, porque
a veces sucle ser lo me-
jor de la obra.

Migael de Unamuno: Sala-
manca esta llena de mi.
Cajal: La fe hace bicn en no
razonar; es sentimiento y no
logica; ‘es amor que crea,
y no analisis que deslruye.
Menendez Pelayo: Mi ideal
sobre materia de estilo es

no lenerlo.

Apparisi y Guijarro: (dura-
menteatacado por undiputz-
do):Nomedoy por ofendido,
porque cuando viene una
ofensa hacia mi, levanla un
poco el corazon y pasa por
debajo de el, sin rozarle si-
quicra.

lograba salir de situaciones
comprometedoras.

En cierta ocasién, hallan-
dose entre los invilados a una
reunion familiar, algunos sa-
cerdotes que se encontraban
en la concurrencia le pidieron
una pequeiia contribucion pa-
ra coslear los gaslos de la
fiesta de San Roque, que en-
tonces se iba a celebrar. Rizal
se neg6 cortesmente a dar su
obolo.

Los buenos sacerdoles, cre-
vendo que esla conducta de
Rizal obedecia a sus ideas
antirreligiosas, qu
nerle en aprielo Lir
la lengua.

-Pero, doclor,- le pregun-
Laron,~ usted no cree ca San
Roque?
padres creo en el-con-
Leslo Rizal.

~Entoncés, porque no quie-
re usted dar algo para la so-
lemnidad de su fiesta?
Porque no quiero contri-
buir al exito de un rival. El
dia que todos los enfermos
acudan a San Roque, yo, co-
mo medico, muero de hambre,
Como ledos saben, Rizal
era un medico v San Roque
es el patron del colera.

Avala y E(‘heg:\r:l_\' confun-
dieron los sombreros de copa.
Don Jose, al ponarse el que
habia cogido, vié con sorpresa
que le entraba mas de la
cuenta. Observado esto por
Avala, exclamoé este: Iise som-
brero es mio, reconocera Ud.
D.Jose que lengo mas cabeza
que Ud. A lo que conlesto
Jichegaray: No; lo que tliene
Ud. es mas sombrero.
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Surprise Visit
Continued from page 7)

bine shol came whistling
through the clean soft air di-
cclly over his head. He stif-
fened in atlenlion, curious
and alert. Something was_ha-
pening. Or was this a joke
somebody was Lrying to play
on him? Lino made a move to
take off his sun-glasses, bul a
second bullet, whining danger-
ously under his right elbow,
made him slart running in
scarch for cover. Ile found
himself crouching awkwardly
behind a dead stump of tree
nol more Lhan three feel
high. He could now hear sub-
dued sounds of conspiring
voices and the restless move-
ment of men at some dislance
from his flimsy place of re-
fuge. Ile dared not move
nor make a sound. .

Somewhere, a throaty voice
shouted_in warning Lo a com-
panion, ¥ITe has taken covi
Carefully now, Julian, he is
armed.

Lino’s thoughts raced aboul
in panic, and he could dis-
tinctly hear his own blood
gurgling at the base of lis
throat. Ile must do some-
thing before Lhose crazy bul-
lets are let loose again.

Lino quickly stood, waving
his right arm and yelling,
“Hey, 1..”

Two shots in quick suc-
cession cul him short. One
caught bim right in the abdo-
men, while the other went
clear through his throat. Ile
stood still for a moment with
a startled expression on his
face, then fell down Lo carth
in aheavy thump.

Six or seven men came
cautiously from behind a
clump of four bambh he

are many of us here.”

Nol a sound nor movement
issued from the fallen body.

A big lumbering man moved
forward, placed an ear close
to th2 body, and, in a voice
that trembled, addressed the
man with carbine, *I think
vou have killed him. Julian.
I tlold you to shoot al his
shoulders or legs, just enough
to maim him. Now see what
you have done.”

Julian, who was a_member
of the town police force and
who was not a little vain be-
cause of his reputation as the
best shot in four districts, pro-
Lested hotly, “well, what do
you expect from me? This
man is wanted in five towns
and in the cily for having
been a notoriously rel ntless
undercover! Bes‘des, he was
making a move to resist. To
hear you speak, Juanito, one
would think that vou are in
sympalhy with (his man.”

Juanito became silent, while
the rest n~dd.d their heads in
outward show of approval. In-
wardly, however, thev had
theic misgivings. The sight of
that body with its neck {wist-
ed awry with clots of purplish
blood profusely scaltered
about was not a pleasant one.

Before long the place was
crowded wilh curious busy-
bodies. The name of Manuel,
the undercover and spy, was
on everybody’s lips. Different
conjectures were whispered
about. The old tenienle del
barrio arrived, trying (o look
intelligent and authoritative,

“Whal do we do now?” he
asked helplessly.

“Why doesn’l someone turn
the body over, so we can gel
agacd view of that scheming,
malicious spy who was dircct(-

one in the lead held hiscarbine
cocked before him; the others
were each holding a club or a
piece of heavy metal. A few
paces from the body they all
slopped and the man with the
carbine said firmly, “Il’s use-
less to resist, Manuel; there
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lyr for the slaugh-
Lering of Lhree of our men by
the Japs?” somebody de-
manded.

A murmur of assent was
heard all around, although
the women moved further out
from the fringe of the crowd
to a safer distance.

As the body was turned
over, the hat rolled off and
the sunglasses fell from the
dead man’s face. Evervone
stretched his neck to geta
distinct view of how an under-
cover looked in death. Im-
mediately there were sounds
of quick dismay and sharp in-~
takes of breath. Some of the
men looked questioningly
about, and somebody started
to say something b ut was
afraid to go on. Silence qui-
vered tremulously in the
warm_sticky air. It was as
though everybody had forgot-
ten to breathe.

Presently the hoarse, shaky
voice of the teniente del bar-
rio was heard to stammer,
“Are...are you s...sure there
has been no mistake, boy?”

END

Women, Women, Women
(Conlinued from page 13)

in the midst of gentle folks.
Ultimately, as time goes by,
she becomes impossible.

As I said at the outset, this
is just a rough generalization
based on my personal obser-
vation. I know that there’s
going lo be a lot of disagree-
ment on the views I have
herewith set forth. But I
have no axe to grind, and
to the unconvinced, I .say,
“You are right there, sister.”

The Challenge. ..

(Continued from page 3)

the onrush of crimes commit-
ted daily. Yel what we are
wilnessing is but a shadow
of what is to come should vir-
tue allogether vanish in the
lives of men. Should we per-
sist in the elimination of God
from the minds of youth we
shall reap the whirlwind.
Shakespeare was never wiser
than when he_envisaged dan-
ger in the vanishing of virtue.
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New Canton Restaurant H

Serves the Public the most delicious
Chinese dishes in the city
at reasonable prices

Mr. APING SIN
Manager
2)-31 P. del Rosario St.
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Compliments of

New Era Grocery
WHOLESALE & RETAIL

68-70 P. del Rosario St.

Tel)277 Cebu City
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H BLE'S where S

u . modern porlrait lighting D
. unusual camera angles

U . latest equipments E

. unsurpassed workmanship
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ROBLE'S Modern STUDIO

710-712 D. Jakosalem St.,
Phone 528

Cebu City
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SUMMER CLASSES
AT

Colegio de San Carlos

CEBU CITY

A
.

Lisin s

FORALL

COURSES in COLLEGE and HIGH SCHOOL

REGISTRATION BEGINS ......._.. May 2, 1947
CLASSES BEGIN _______.Z.._______. May 7, 1947
CLASSES END .. ... June 21, 1947

Coundes G/erl- -
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SRECINE

AW LIBERAL ARTS
COMMERCE PRE-MEDICINE
EDUCATION PRE-LAW e
ENGINEERING GENERAL A. F 7 -
JUNIOR N:H#ag

New Countes to be Offered Next Schaol i/mu ) R
POST GRADUATE COURSE (EDUCATION) M 1.' o ! k)
PHARMACY : el

HOME ECONOMICS B. S.ILE. i
SECRETARIAL :

Gor Gurther Information White to
The Secretary,

Colegio de San Carlos

Cebun City
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