


it This issue is supposed to be the last one for the
present staff of the Carolinian. To all our readers, wise
and otherwise, who have been following the course of
the "C" we say “thank you and good-bye!"

It took us some sort of extra-ordinary speed and
stamina to prepare for ihis “giant”, 100-page gradua-
tion number, what with the College Day celebrations,
the final examinations looming thick and approaching
fast and the sudden “disappearance” of some of the
members of the “C" staff.

Junne, FLF, Sixto, Jr. and Rudy were “lost" to their
review for the coming bar exams. They're dead-set on
passing the bar (above or under?) Paco was “lost"
to his short story which according to him, took a long
time to finish and BC and Nelson were “lost" to
iove. And some of the rest simply got “lost." But no
wedding bells yet.

it So much has been said and written about graduation
that more often than not, people look upon as a trite
and overemphasized subject to talk about. It is for
this reason that we have to make some “deviations"
from our yearly theme. This time we focus our theme
on the Filipino student and academic freedom, poli-
tics, athletics, letters, religion, community work and
some such stuff

A lot of people have been asking why is it that wc
come out only twice during the second semester con-
trary to what has been done in the past. Can it be

< Very special thanks go to our printer, The Catholic Trade School.

that the staff is too darn lazy to work? The answer, of
course, is nope. We had decided to combine the Feb-
ruary and March issues to achieve something “big."
Two issues in three months is one too many.

it Our credit line goes to the cute girls in the library
for their help in our research ... to Nap Elizondo for
obliging us with the cover ... to Rey Yap and P. T.
Uy for furnishing us the pictures and to Charlie
"Courier" Adlawan for his literary "dopes.”

it The USC Day celebrations have just ended. One
striking feature of the fete which we can never forget
was the graduation of the high school class of 1942.

The graduation of the boys high school class of
that year which failed to hold commencement exer-
cises because of the second global war, was in more
ways than one, a fascinating scene to behold.

Some of the graduates who marched up the stage
to get their high school diplomas were already pro-
fessionals — priests, doctors, lawyers, CPA's, engineers,
et cetera. The graduation ceremony was indeed a
“colorful" one. Most of the “graduates" were already
in their forties. In fact, some of them appeared to have
more face to wash than hair to comb. But don't they say
that life begins at forty?

it It seems we have talked at lot now and we don't

want to delay you, dear readers. You may now pro-
ceed to the other pages, jf

Much of what you act-

ually see is their work: we have sent them nothing but rough layouts which need plenty
of improvement. Our manuscripts are not too cleanly and clearly typewritten, and some of
them are sent late: but the Carolinian has come out well despite this:

= Another load of gratitude goes to Mr. P. T. Uy who has been supplying the Carolinian with

pictures, free of charge.
other pictures.

The pictorials, except for Perspectives, are his.

So are most of the
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TO THE GRADUATES

For those of you who will now leave the protective
shadows of this institution, the years ahead will be difficult
ones.

You will need plenty of perseverance to endure.

Listen then:

"Endurance is a power but little sought, and but
slightly admired by the men and women of our day;
they do not believe in it. Sorrow is shunned; grief is
drowned; pain is dulled; to bear, these things, to rejoice
in them, was pleasing to ancient saints; we moderns will
have none of it. In the heat, enthusiasm and excite-
ment of battle, we can fight; but cool, calm, peaceful
endurance is too much for our spiritual weakness.

"We boast of our great men, of their intelligence,
their inventive faculty, their genius, — these things were
given them, — true greatness is acquired. A martyr in
Roman amphitheatre, a Father of the Desert, a saint of
Mediaeval times — he is great, for he has endured.

“Into every life there comes struggle, labor and
warfare. The world withholds the thing we want, and
we obtain it only through strife. Herein lies the necessity
of the power of perseverance.”

—Quoted from Little Essays for Friendly Headers
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= THE FDMPDNO STUDENT

I think continually of those
who were truly great.
Who, from the womb,

At some undetermined moment, ancient man began to remembered the soul's history
wonder. He wondered about the darkness and the light and Through corridors of light
where the hours are suns,
the sea.son§, about the sky_ and the Ianq and the waters, and Endless atid singing.
the vegetation and the moving creatures in them. He wondered Whose lovely ambition
about these things and more, and about himself. tres- that their lips,

still touched with fire,
Should tell of the spirit

The search for knowledge was on. It has continued to this clothed from head to foot in song

day, and will continue to the end of time.

Little by little, the accumulation of knowledge grew and 4 \ C I\

kept on growing. .. until it came to pass that men believed
that they had gathered the sum total of all knowledge and could
fully answer Pilate’s question. “What is truth?"

Here was absolute truth at last! And they jealously
guarded it, lest the onslaughts of falsehood should sully its
sheen. Thus were the voices of dissent to be silenced. And
thus were such men as espoused such rank “errors” as that
the earth revolved around the sun burned at stake together
with the witches and evil sorcerers.

But time has proved them wrong who had believed that
they possessed the truth.

There then had better be “a free trade in ideas,” as Mr.
Justice Holmes would put it. For “when we realize that time
has upset many fighting faiths, we come to believe that .
the ultimate good desired is best reached by a free trade in
ideas. .. that the best test of truth is the power of the thought
to get itself accepted in the competition of the market.”

True, public opinion may reject the truth — for some time,
at any rate. But “it is an experiment, as all life is. And.
in the long run, if truth is allowed an audience, it will out.
“Though all the winds of doctrin were let loose to play upon
the earth, so Truth be in the field,” says Milton, “we do in-
juriously by licencing and prohibiting to misdoubt her strength.
Let her and Falshood grapple; who ever knew Truth put to
the wors in a free and open encounter?”

The university is, or ought to be, dedicated above all to
the search of truth. It then is, or ought to be, a field where
ideas may grapple in a free and open encounter. Thus the need
for academic freedom.

Page 4 THE CAROLINIAN



THE FBLBPBNO STUDENT =

What in precious is never to forget

The delight of the blood drawn from ageless springs
Breaking through rocks in worlds before the earth;
Never to allow gradually the traffic to smother
With noise and fog the flowering of the spirit.

— spender

EMIC FREEDOM

MARCH. 1961

by MANUEL S. GO

Meaning and History
What is academic freedom?

Morison in his "Freedom in Con-
temporary Society” defines it as:

1) The right of a teacher or
researcher in a university of* other
institution of higher learning to
search for the truth in his chosen
field, and interpret his findings
and communicate his conclusions
to students and public, without
being penalized or molested by
authorities within or without the
university.

2) The right of a student in an
institution of higher learning not
only to be taught by unfettered
instructors but to have access to
all data pertinent to the subject
of his study, and to be reasonably
free from compulsive rules and
regulations of a secondary-school
nature.

3) The right of a teacher or re-
searcher to exercise the freedom
of speech, writing and associa-
tion that all other citizens enjoy,
without being molested or dis-
charged from his academic posi-
tion.

Academic freedom is not and
cannot be absolute, but within

the framework of academic dis-
cipline, which includes good man-
ners, good taste and a decent
respect for the opinions of the
non-academic world, scholars and
researchers are free to seek out
and teach the truth, so far as God
gives them to see the truth, un-
hampered by social pressure, or
political proscription.

Logically, academic freedom is
a branch of the larger freedom
of speech and of the press. It
is therefore a natural right. But
its definite form — and this may
seem strange — was first given
in Germany. Lehrfreiheit (free-
dom of teaching) and lernfreiheit
(freedom of learning) were estab-
lished in the German vocabulary
long before the English-speaking
peoples talked of academic free-
dom as such.

It finally gained currency
throughout the rest of the civil-
ized world, but not without strug-
gle and great sacrifices. Academic
freedom was not won by cowards,
and it cannot be preserved by
cowards. One typical example
is in point.

Reports Morison:

(Turn to next page)
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¢ THE FILIPINO STUDENT

“Since 1650 the university
{Harvard) had been ruled by two
governing boards: the Corpora-
tion, consisting of the president,
treasurer and five fellows, coopt-
ed according to English tradition:
and the Board of Overseers, com-
posed of ex-officio magistrates
and clergymen. Subsequent to
the American Revolution, this se-
cond board included the entire
Massachusetts State Senate, and
its consent was necessary to all
professorial appointments. That
worked out all right so long as
the state was in Federalist or
Whig hands. But in 1850 a radical
coalition made a clean sweep of
the state government; and the ra-
dical state senators, made up the
majority of the Harvard Board of
Overseers.

“At this juncture the editor of
the North American Review,
Francis Bowen by name, was ap-
pointed by the Corporation to
the chair of ancient and mo-
dern history. His appointment
unloosed a torrent ofabuse by
the radical press. Bowen had of-
fended the radicals, first by de-
fending Daniel Webster and the
Compromise of 1850 (which all
historians now admit to have been
correct); and second, by attack-
ing the “heroic Hungarians.” At
the very point when Louis Kos-
suth, the apostle of Hungarian in-
dependence, was about to make
a triumphal tour of the United
States, Bowen, who had a knowl-
edge of southeastern Europe un-
usual for that time, published an
article which pointed out that the
independence of Hungary would
mean giving the Magyar aristoc-
racy a blank check to oppress
some million Yugoslavs, Ruman-
ians, and Slovaks. Bowen was at-
tacked by one radical newspa-
per as a bigot ‘of the fiercest and
bitterest sort," who ‘would poison
the ingenious minds of the
youth'; "the New York Tribune
even declared that republican
institutions would be in danger if
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a man of Bowen's reactionary
views were allowed to profess
history in Harvard College. So
when the unfortunate professor's
name came before the Board of
Overseers, the radical state se-
nators voted in a body against it,
and Bowen was denied the chair
of history.

*"The result of this sacrifice was
to warn Harvard graduates that
they had better rescue the Board
of Overseers from political con-
trol. The Harvard Alumni As-
sociation, which had recently been
formed. did not rest until in 1865
it obtained an act of the legisla-
ture making the second govern-

.ing body elected by graduates

of the university, with no repre-
sentatives of church and state.”

Academic Freedom in the
Philippines

The  Philippine  Constitution
provides that “universities estab-
lished by the State shall enjoy
academic freedom . ."

The University of the Philip-
pines and its branches undoubt-
edly put to good use the consti-
tutional guarantee of academic
freedom.

But how does academic free-
dom fare in private institutions of
higher learning, which do not fall
within the purview of the consti-
tutional guarantee?

Not so well, we are afraid.

“The aim of education should
be to convert the mind into a
living fountain, and not a reser-
voir. That which is filled by
merely pumping in, will be emp-
tied by pumping out," says John
M. Mason.

Robert M. Hutchins is of the
same opinion. '‘Education is not
{merely) to teach men facts, theo-
ries or laws, not to reform or
amuse them or make them expert
technicians. |t is to unsettle their
minds, widen their horizons. in-

flame their intellect, teach them
to think straight, if possible, but
to think nevertheless.”

Unfortunately, in most Philip-
pine schools today, "all thaf edu-
cation does is develop the me-

mory at the expense of imagina-
tion.”

The Scourges of
Academic Freedom

Holding positions of influence
throughout the archipelago's edu-
cational network is a group of
professional pedagogues  who
would prescribe not only what is
to be taught, but also how it
should be taught. They would,
as it were, virtually dictate what
the professor should say at each
lecture, and what the students
should learn.

And these pedagogues would
further prescribe methods to keep
the students straight and good.
Frequent check ups of attendance,
frequent impositions of regula-
tions of secondary-school nature
— these are standard fare. These
are necessary, for a good num-
ber of students need constant
watching they say.

Indeed. But the removal of
these impositions and the adop-
tion of laissez faire would work
detriment only upon the weak-
lings and the irresponsibles —
the very people who do not de-
serve fo enter a university; where-
as it would bring about a world of
good to those who do deserve to
go to college; Oxford and Cam-
bridge are testimonials to this.

Quality has been sacrificed for
quantity. Our education has
been "too much geared for weak-
lings," and in our efforts to give
everybody an education, we have
orly succeeded in giving nobody
an education. We do not realize
that higher education is a privil-
ege, and as such deserved by
only a few.

(Continued on page 98)
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Filipino student and pol-

tics, the consequent im-
pression we will inevitably get
from the readers is disappointment
and disgust, and maybe a deep
sigh. So much water has already
passed under the bridge that the
readers will undoubtedly feel a
moratorium in this much-abused
“human occupation” is in order,
at least, as far as the young Fi-
lipino student is concerned.

W HENEVER we speak of the

The past decade of our indepen-
dence is witness to the role that
the Filipino student has played
and is capable of playing in the
shaping of our national destiny.
Although much could be said about
this invaluable participation in the
serious task of nation-building, yet
the general opinion still is he has-
n't done well enough to help im-
prove our country’s sagging econ-
omy, to rid our government of
racketeers, profiteers and all sorts
of “teers”.

Instead of performing his part
according to the wish of his fore-
bears, the Filipino student has
shown apathy and indifference to-
wards the “noble cause” envision-
ed by those who shed their blood
willingly and unwillingly, that the
Filipino community might live and
“enjoy the blessings of indepen-
dence under a regime of justice,
liberty and democracy.” ‘That this
is the most serious charge hurled
against the Filipino student today
is too trite to be said again.

by
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STUDENT

THE FILIPINO
STUDENT

and POLITICS

While we do not say that the
aceusation is entirely unfounded,

of his countrymen. The struggle
for jnd d we must remem-

vet we do not subscribe to the
contention that the Filipino stu-
dent has ceased to be the instru-
ment of good government. Not
only is this contention clothed in
general terms, it shows also what
a reckless approach some people
are making to the specimen of
political history, which we may
call the Filipino student.

1t is quite true that there is a
long list of misdeeds committed
by the Filipino student in the mat-
ter of his association with the po-
litical movement of the country.
But it is also well-established that
there is a longer list of the worthy
contributions that he has made
to make the Philippines a little
more progressive, a little more
cultured than it was twenty or
thirty years ago. The Filipino
student may also be credited with
the development of the healthiest
democratic atmosphere in the
whole of Asia. Thus, the Philip-
pines is known throughout the
world as the *show-window of de-
mocracy in the Far East”.

The power of the Filipino stu-
dent cannot be underrated and
to prove this point, it is not ne-
cessary to go into a detailed dis-
cussion. A brief review of Philip-
pine history will refresh the me-
mories of those who deny the Fili-
pino student the honor to claim
the achievements that he has so
far accumulated for the benefit

ber, was started by young, dyna-
mic and fearless Filipino students,
like Rizal, del Pilar, Bonifacio, Ma-
bini, Lopez-Jaena, and many
others. The groundwork of our
government was laid down by a
group of young Filipinos; in fact,
the architects of our present-day
constitution were mostly young
Filipino intellectuals. Much of our
country’s national progress is
traceable to the initiative, imagina-
tion, and bold efforts of young Fil-
ipino men and women. \ The po-
tentiality of the Filipino student
is still great and powerful despite
the innumerable and well-stacked
odds that barricade his way.}

‘The fact that politics is be-
coming dirtier business every day,
and the fact that we find more
and more young people immersed
in the political adventures of our
times should not lead us'to think
that the Filipino student has be-
come wayward, a useless pillar of
our civil society.t On the other
hand, his participation in the con-
duct of our national affairs should
be encouraged, for this is an in-
dication, though slight it may be,
that we are forging ahead towards
political maturity.

For all that politics is worth to-
day, it has still retained its es-
sence: that of having the welfare
of the people as the supreme goal.
Even with all the evils attributed
to it, fundamentally, it is still the

SIXTO LI1. ABAO, JR.
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THE FBLDPDNO
STUDENT

noblest of professions, and the mis-
demeanors of men cannot alter its
basic substance.  Therefore, it
should not be taken with a sense
of frustration that in a system
that is more easily condemned
than praised the Filipino student
takes an active part. If there
is anything wrong with the imple-
mentation of the system, the re-
medy is not to run away from it.
The cure to this disease that is
gnawing at the very core of our
society lies in the hands of the
Filipino student himself. For
while an aging man looks at the
skv with fear, a young visionary
looks at it as a challenge to his
youthful existence.

The evils that surround our pol-
itical system are not the product
of the imagination of the Filipi-
no student. These are all the re-
sults of the opportunistic tenden-
cies of uiose entrusted with the
responsibility of running the gov-
ernment, of lack of national fervor
and sympathy for the past and
consideration for the dreams of
the young. (Hence, it cannot be
said rightly that the participation
of the Filipino student in our pol-
itical activities has led to the hast-
ening of the decay of the political
system. 1 If by his minor unscru-
pulous acts, he has contributed to
the decay, that alone should not
be enough reasbn to say that he
inhibit himself from the political
organization. For the more he
sees of the evils, the greater also
is his chance to find the cure.

There is no reason why we
should be pessimistic of the fu-
ture. The Filipino student is still
the idealistic student that he has
always been. Properly trained in
the art of government, taught ac-
cording to the principles of justice
based on the teachings of Christ,
the Filipino student will remain
as the most effective instrument
in the fulfillment of our national
aspirations. He is still the pillar
in our civil society, and the hope
of a political “renaissance” is in
the hollow of his hands.

Page 8

WITHIN THE

etition, where the struggle

or survival has become a
high-tension_rat race, and the need
for cool, quick, calculailng minds,
more than ever greatly felt, it is
indeed a wonder that the lamen-
tation we often hear is to the
effect that our young people today
stubborne/ refuse to think! The
degree of passivity of students is
simply staggering and exaspera-
ting.

Even the late President Ramon
Magsaysay became cognizant of
and” bewailed this fact. In
speech delivered before the FEU
Cegtral Students Organization, he
sai

“| feel that the students them-
selves have contributed instead to
the much-lamented deterioration
by their passivity, their unwilling-
ness to work hard, and their dis-
sipation of energy in extraneous
matters. It is a fact that modern
life offers many distractions in
the form of social affairs, movies,
radio and television, ?ames Juke-
boxes, the rock ’'n roll and many
others. Escape from them is often
difficult. Yet, if the students are
passive and indifferent in the
classrooms, they fail not only
themselves, but also in their part
of stimulating their professors in-

reater effort. Mutual student-
pro essor apathy may well be one

IN THIS our age of keen com-

of the most dangerous that afflict
our organization ”

This “apathy in the classroom”
was the bone of discussion in
Workshops | and Il of the 4th
annual conference of the National
Union of Students of the Philip-
pines held at Baguio City last De-
cember 26-30, 1960.

_In the workshops above men-
tioned, an agreement was reached
that the J)resent day average Fil-
| ino student is “too uncritical to

e point of gullibility” and that
many of them “readily accept the
words of their professors or their
books” as gospel truths, without
exerting any effort to find out
their validity or worth. All these
ultimately led to the eternal ques-
tion: WHY?

One answer advanced is that he
simply hates to think. Thinkin
is not an easy thing to do, ,an
man, being what he is — a man,
always tends to follow the line of
least” resistance.

More often than not, however,
classroom apathy is generated by
a dire lack of interest in the sub-
ject matter. Majority of the stu-
dents that populate " our schools
today are taking this or that par-
ticular course, not out of their own
desire, but often because their
parents or someone else ordered
them to. Practically, they are
square pegs in roun "holes.

Then too, most students take

THE CAROLINIAN
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study not as a serious business,
but as either a favorite pastime
for whiling their hours away or
as a convenient subterfuge for
staying away from home in quest
for a life partner. To these groups
of students, finishing a career is
merely incidental and passing is
not compulsory either. The main
thing is to enjoy one’s youth, and
studies should not be allowed to
hinder, impede or in any way
obstruct one’s personal happiness.

Interest in what one sets out
to do can only obtain, where there
is a sincere desire to learn. A
student must set his heart on his
studies — in the same way that
he sets his heart on learning the
various steps, twists and contor-
tions of the latest tribal orgy in-
troduced into civilization and call-
ed a “dance” — if he is expected
to take interest — active interest
— therein, To take one’s studies
as an indispensable monkey on
one's back to get a degree and
live up to the social vogue will
most likely bring about passivity.

The blot of the blame for this
attitude cannot, however, be en-
tively smeared on the students
alone. Professors are as equally,
if not more, guilty for bringing
about this malady.

Dogmatic, autocratic and des-
potic professors are not uncom-
mon in our classrooms. These
types of professors attribute unto
themselves the quality of infalli-
bility as to their subject matter.
As far as they’re concerned, every-
thing they say is right. An an-
alysis of their ideas by juvenile
minds like their students’, would
constitute blasphemy. To doubt
their assertions would be as giiev-
ous a sin as doubting one’s faith.
These types of professor command
blind loyalty and adherence to the
point of the pen. “I am the pro-
fessor,” they are often heard to
say. “Ergo, whatever 1 say is
right. If you think you know

MARCH, 1961

movre than I do, we better change
places.” Say but a word of con-
tradiction and your passing their
course will surely be a wishful
dream.

Not a few teachers do not seem
to respect the right of their stu-
dents to think their way out. A
student who strives to be indepen-
dent-minded is looked upon with
contempt and disfavor. Every-
time he tries to speak his mind
out, the professor seeks every
opportunity to rebuff him or ri-
dicule him. This does not only
stifle student incentive, it kills the
spirit.

Some professors cannot stand
being proved wrong or corrected
by their wards. They are bourd
to regard the act as an assault
on their prestige. Pride prevents
them from opening their eyes to
the fact that like any other man,
they have been created with im-
perfections and that it takes a real
man to swallow his own pride.

It is lamentable o note that
ihere are many so-called mentors
presently inhabiting our class-
rooms who have no business at
all staying there. To them, teach-
ing is but like any other means
of earning a living: they observe
working hours and get paid at
the middle or end of the month.
To them every class day is a day
of boring, almost mechanical rou-
tine which has to be lived through
for the corresponding remunera-
tion that they get for it.

A true teacher is one who
should consider teaching as a
mission and who takes to teaching
with the zeal of a missionary
burning in his heart.

A teacher has the solemn ves-
ponsibility of moulding the young
minds under him to the end that
they may grow to be better men
and women and good citizens and
leaders of the community. It is
not a compliance with this respon-

THE FILIPINO
STUDENT

By f/f

sibility merely to stay for a full
hour in the classroom as called for
Ly the contract of employment.
Neither is it enough merely to
hand out everything one knows
to the students. Teaching is not
only extending a guiding hand, but
also includes the seeing to it that
the students are actually guided.
A good teacher assures himself
that what he knows and teaches
is properly imbibed by the stu-
dents and put to practical use.
The test of a good teacher should
not be how much he knows, but
rather how much he can succeed
in inspiring his students to strive
to acquire more and higher knowl-
edge. Otherwise, teachers and
schools would outlive their useful-
ness. For no one teacher can val-
idly claim to possess more knowl-
edge than is contained in libraries.
The need then would be not for
schools and teachers, but for more
libraries — and librarians.

The “apathy in the classroom”
may well be brought about also by
a misunderstanding of what the
student and the teacher are res-
pectively supposed to do.

The professor will insist that the
students are in school primarily
with the imposed duty to study;
that the concern of the professor
is merely to oversee that they
comply with this duty.

On the other hand, students
maintain that professors are paid
to teach; that while they (the stu-
dents) are in school to study and
learn, they are to study, learn and
imbibe principally what the pro-
fessors hand out to them to be
studied, learned and imbibed.

Neither of these theories are
sound. The intent to justify the
passivity or laziness of their res-
pective proponents is very appar-
ent,

If the primary duty of the stu-
dent is to study and that of pro-
fessors, merely to make them do
so, then professors would be use-
less. What would students be

(Continned on page 23)
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Leadorshif

have

at last succeeded in convincing us that they are irresponsible, that
they cannot be trusted. To them goes the credit of having inspired

OUR government officials, the so-called “leaders of the people”

us, the citizens of this republic; to be in politics is one sure way of be-
coming millionaires overnight. They have also made us immune to the
once blood-curdling phrase, graft and corruption. We're even afraid
that somehow they would also succeed in making the Filipino people
eventually lose faith in democracy. Our leaders have miserably failed us!

In moments of exasperation if
not of desperation, we invariably
turn to the youth, whom Dr, Jose
Rizal fondly referred to as the fair
hopes of the fatherland. Upon the
youth, most specially our student
leaders, we pin our high hopes for
salvation. Someday and very soon,
those old scoundrels will ignomi-
niously fade away (the sooner their
species become extinct, the better
it will be) leaving the helm of the
government to a new generation
of leaders. The pillars of the coun-
try shall have to be recruited from
among the campus leaders. Equip-

“But will our youth leaders do this? Will they really r

ped with college education and
backed by experience and train-
ing for leadership, these student
leaders can be expected to do bet-
ter and actually do more than
their predecessors.

We cannot help dreaming of the
era when these youths shall even-
tually steer the Ship of the Na-
tion towards the port of security,
progress and prosperity. However,
we have apprehensions for bitter
(rustrations. This school journal,
in one of its editorials, “Corrupt
Youth Leaders”, shares with us its
disappointments:

of these student organizations it
would be like this:

Election
Induction
Nothing doing!

This is simply because these stu-
dent leaders believing they have
the monopoly of brains, oratery
and influence, coupled with a pas-
sion for popularity run for those
offices just for the sake of being
elected. Then they shout to the
four winds their undisputed pol-
itical prowess. They are not con-
cerned with service. The welfare
of the club members is none of
their business. They are only in-
terested in being recognized by the
politicians, and thereby be appoint-
ed as campaign leaders or coordi-
nators of political chapters.

The mentality of the students
who still persist in electing this
brand of student leaders also de-
serve scrutiny. Surely, our stu-
dents are not stupid! Or are they?

Manile Times columnist Ale-
jandro Roces, observes: “Student
Jeadership in the Philippines is a
lucrative profession. This has
been going on for the past two
decades... Our student leaders
have lost their standards of decen-
¢y... There were instances when
SCA’ student leaders were mauled
by Guillermo de Veyra and Jaime
Floves in one of the National Stu-
dent Conferences.”

It might be recalled that these
two youth leaders were recently
investigated by the Committee on
Anti- Flllplno Actlvntles for having

vitalize the

government? Will they really vid it of graft and corruption? The indi-
cations, as seen from the actuations of our leaders today, point to the

contrary.

kind of heartlessness and oppmtum.sm, the same kind o,
“models”
rising facility. The difference between them
will only be that they will carry on the racket

damned qttitude, that their
they are leaminy with surj
and the old “politicos”

They will carry on the same kind of dirty politics, ehe same

They have
also been seen to frequent the Ma-
lacafiang Youth Affairs Office and
the Garcia-for-President Move-
ment Head ters.

are displaying now, and uhwh

with the vigor and earnestness that the latter may have lost.

The problem posed by our corrupt youth leaders may not be so 0s-
tensible as that posed by juvenile delinquents who maul each other in

the streets, but it is actually a thousand times greater.

For these youth

leaders will, in due time, stccr the Ship of State and will be in a position

to wreck the whole nation. .

Truly, there is still much to be
desired from the brand of “leader-
ship” which our student leaders
are practicing. In their greed for
popularity, they virtually monopol-
ize almost all the important offices
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of various campus organizations.
No wonder, these student clubs
and organizations begin their de-
scent into oblivion after the lav-
ish induction ceremonies, If we
wonld- chronicle the achievements

Roces comments: “In this coun-
try, we have trial by purse, not by
:aw—a communist and bolsheyik
ine.

Perhaps, this may be one of the
many reasons that may be ad-
vanced why SCAP President De
Veyra and CONDA President Flo-
res could afford to take the law
into their hands and get away
with it,

In many student conferences
abroad, the Philippines was rep-
resented or misrepresented by a
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Very Rev. Kondring, SV.D. former USC Rector, addresses Congress
of the Student Leaders.

certain “student” for many years.
This said “student” who is already
in his forties claims he has the
backing of student associations all
over the archipelago. Although he
is almost_bald-headed and is fast
aprroaching the age of senility,
still our perpetual delegate insists
on joining the boy scouts! Such is
the glamour of student leadership.

The cases cited by this writer
are typical rather than isolated.
We have so many student leaders
who “mislead.” "It is a painful
truth that assumes tremendous
proportions when we reflect on the
words of wisdom from Bishop Ful-
ton J. Sheen:

“One of the greatest tragedies
that can happen to any civiliza-
tion is for its leaders to become
politicians.”

For student leaders to become
politicians, it would be doubly tra-
gic. Student leaders who become
victims of expediency, and slaves
of OPportunlsm are a disgrace to
the fatherland. They have thrown
Christian ethics overboard and em-
graced the pragmatism of Barra-

as!

It cannot, of course, be denied
that there are a handful of stu-
dent leaders who are endowed
with the admirable qualities and
potentials of leadership. And who
are these men? Plato in one of his
treatises on political philosophies
writes

““...the few whose delight is
meditation and understanding;
who yearn not for goods, nor for
victory, but for knowledge; they
lose themselves in the quiet
clarity of secluded thought;
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whose will is light rather than
fire, whose haven is not power
but truth: these are the men of
wisdom, who stand unused in
the world..

College students can play a vital
role in improving the quality of
student leadership in our coun-
try ; they wield tremendous power
to make or unmake our student
leaders. The crusade for a clean
and_ honest government properly
begins right in the college cam-
puses. They should be able to dis-
tinguish between ethical and dy-
namic leadership from the oppor-
tunistic and phony leadership.

College students should be on
guard against the hypocrites who
Frofess the high standards of
eadership but do not practice
them. Student leaders whose only
qualifications are a flair for ora-
tory and gift for painting rosy
promises will prove to be irritat-
ing demagogues; most likely they
cannot be good student leaders.
Equally disgusting are those stu-
dent leaders who have obsessions
to make their Bopulanty in the
campus a springboard to the cam-
paign _headquarters of the politi-
cos. They can complicate matters
and lead the student organizations
to trouble.

We hope the following qualities
outlined b%/ Ordway Tead will
somehow help our” students in
choosing the right candidates in
student elections or in our nation-
al elections:

1. Health

2. A sense of purpose and di-
rection
3. Enthusiasm

THE FDLDPBNO
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Friendliness and determina-
tion

. Integrity

. Decisiveness

. Technical mastery
. Intelligence

. Communicative skill
10. Faith

© o~ 0

It will probably do us no harm
if we add that the sincerity of mo-
tives rank high in the list. Ano-
ther factor Ordway Tead may have
overlooked is educational qualifi-
cation and experience.

We regret that our crowds go
for the fiery speaker, who can
twist the truth to make it sound
like a brazen lie and dress the
hideous, shameless lie with robes
of saintliness. For men and wom-
en of college education to go with
the “bakya crowd" mentality ap-
plauding ‘a fiery speaker who has
nothing in his speech but non-
sense, is utterly unthinkable and
unpardonable.

Let us therefore adopt certain
standards for choosing our student
leaders. Bishop Fulton Sheen says:
“A man who has no standards is
likened to a fool.” And a fool ac-
cording to Chesterton is: “A man
who has lost everything except his
reason.”

We have already produced too
many corrupt youth leaders.
Please, let us stop producing more.

Before this writer can inflict
further damage, to the model stu-
dent leaders who are either too
obscure and not worth exploiting,
or are simply waiting for bigger
game, we implore the elder lead-
ers to set themselves as models
and examples worthy of emula-
tion. It has been well and right-
fully said by the great medical
missionary to Africa, Dr. Albert
Schweitzer that: “Example is not
the main thing; it is the only
thing.”
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HEN Russia launched the

world's first earth satellite

into orbit in 1957, one of
America’s reactions was to ques-
tion whether the American youth
was receiving enough and adequate
science instruction in school, so as
to produce scientists and technol-
ogical experts to make her the
world's first power. When the
M.S. Aki-maru, carrying Japan’s
Floating Fair to boast of her pro-
ress in science, technology and
industry, dropped by Manila re-
cently, ~ local observers were so
awestruck as to comment that we
are perhaps a century behind Ja-
pan in these fields. On this point,
“Column 8” of the Manila Bulle-
tin rejoined “Whether the Philip-
pines is actually a century behind
or not will depend on its present
crop of student physicists, engine-
ers, mathematicians and techni-
cians”
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FILIPINO STUDENT

AND SCIENCE

These two instances have_one
salient point in common. They
both point out that the attitude
of the students towards science,
the quality of the science instruc-
tion In school, is an index of a_na-
tion’s progress in the scientific,
technological, as well as_industrial
and economic fields. Thus, per-
haps, one reason for our rather
painfully slow progress in these
fields is the fact that for some
years, the Filipino student and
science, were, to all appearances,
having a lover's quarrel and were
not on speaking terms.

To remedy the situation, the
government tried to play Cupid
between the two and in 1958, Con-
gress passed Republic Act 2067,
otherwise known as “The Science
Act of 1958” which was “an act
to_integrate, coordinate and inten-
sify scientific research and inven-
tion Xxxx”.

As provided for in the Act, the
government shall:

1) stimulate and guide scien-
tific and technological ef-
forts
strengthen the educational
system of the country so
that it will provide a
steady source of compe-
tent scientists and technol-
ogical manpower
encourage studies in the
pure and fundamental sci-
ences.

To carry out the policy of sci-
ence studies intensification, the
Act created the National Science
Development Board, which, among
its other duties, is charged to de-
velop a program for™ effective
training of scientific and technolo-
gical manpower; establish and

rovide incentives for the estab-
ishment of scientific and technol-
ogical centers, and to grant scho-

)

3
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larships in mathematics, science,
technological and science teaching
“to deserving citizens”

To encourage further the study
of science, other government agen-
cies, like the Philippine Atomic
Ener?y Commission and the Na-
tional Science Foundation, are also
authorized to grant scholarships.
The NSF conducts an annual Na-
tional Science Talent Search on the
elementary and high school level
to pick out young future scientists
and award them with scholarship
grants for high school or college.

A special Science High School
will open next June to cater to the
needs of some talented and science-
inclined youngsters of Greater
Manila. A special curriculum and
adequate facilities will prepare
these students for future studies
in science and engineering courses
in the State university where the
government showers almost all of
the blessings of R. A. 2067.

All these measures and propo-

sals seem to indicate that the gov-
ernment is providing a bed of ro-
ses for the Filipino of science.
/However, sad to say, these are
often defeated and hindered by
the usual government red-tape,
too much politics and “lack of
funds”. How adequately, are we
fostering science studies and sci-
ence interest in our schools, espe-
cially in the pre-college level?

Inadequately.

However, this fault in our edu-
cational system is almost inevit-
able in the face of our stringent
economic conditions. Our educa-
tors just can not make up their
minds to teach the pre-college Fili-
pino student. In a minimum of
time and facilities, they want him
0 “learn a trade while earning a
living.” But again, this trend in
secondary education cannot be
helped, because its program of edu-
cational is based on the rather
grim and sad statistics that only
a few high school students will
eventually pursue courses in col-
lege. Indeed, what is the use of
giving them so many science sub-
jects, pure or applied, in college
when they cannot go there at all?

Let us take the interesting case
of the Abellana National High
School.
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This school, supposed to be the
only one of its kind in the Philip-
pines, offers two types of second-
ary curricula—the “technical” and
the “general” type.

The “technical” course lays spe-
cial emphasis on science by offer-
ing introductory courses in chem-
istry, solid geometry, trigonome-
try, botany, zoology aside from the
usual high school elementary sci-
ence and physics. To do this, high
school Spanish and Economics
were deleted from the course. Pi-
lipino Language was taught only
in the fourth year. The “general”
course offers the regular second-
ary curriculum.

It has been found out that the
percentage of the “technical” gra-
dutes pursuing courses in pure
and applied sciences in college, is
greater than that of the “general”
graduates. But this is the last

by ALFREDO

year of the technical curriculum.
Next school-year, Abellana High
becomes a trade school.

To compound the situation more,
the student has also to cope with
the language problem. Perhaps
Ripley has not heard about it yet,
but before the student can get to
college, he has to be a quadrilin-
guist. At home he speaks the dia-
lect, in school he is taught Spanish,
English and the Pilipino Langu-
age. His quadrilingual character,
however, goes only as far as his
report card.

How does this language problem
affect the effectiveness of science
instruction ?

On this point, the article “Voca-
bulary As A Basic Factor In Un-
derstanding Science”, of the Dec-
ember 1960 issue of the US-pub-
lished “The Science Teacher” pro-
vides the answer. “Many educa-
tors see vocabulary as one of the
primary causes of difficulties en-
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countered by the student

in science reading. The
teaching of science would

be more successful if, there-

fore, the student has mast-

ered the vocabulary of his subject
material.” How in the world can
our poor student mastei- the spe-
cial vocabulary of science when, in
the first place, he has only a smat-
tering of English upon which this
vocabulary is based?

So far, we have been discussing
only the shortcomings of the Fili-
pino student in science on the pre-
college level. How is the condition
on the college level?

First of all, it must be pointed
out that a good number of the
bigger colleges and universities
have adequate facilities for sci-
ence instruction and are exerting
efforts to foster science interest
in the student. But here, it is the

B. AMORES

students' response that is inade-
quate. Without a previous and
proper appreciation of and intro-
duction to science studies, this sub-
ject becomes an alien field to

im... one which he would rather
have the least contact with. En-
couraging, however, is the slow
but definite rise of enrolment in
the field of pure and applied sci-
ences.

The first step in the progress of
science is always slow, quiet and
hardly noticeable. Then little by
little, it gathers speed and momen-
tum until it surges forward in
great leaps. When this progress
will acquire the much-awaited
speed and momentum will depend
mainly, upon the quality of sci-
ence students that our schools are
producing.  Are our schools turn-
ing our science students into sci-
entific and technological manpow-
er of such quantity and quality as
to meet the challenge of the much-
dreamed about industrial Philip-
pines? #
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Student Participation

by RENATO M. RANCES
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HE ENHANCEMENT and better-
ment of the rural areas have long-
been dreamed of by the govern-
ment even during the times of Rizal,
Bonifacio, and Mabini when the “ba-
ranggays” were still the supposed ex-
isting communities of the country.
The dream came to reality when a
man named Ramon Magsaysay, ac-
claimed the idol of the masses, became
the President of the Republic, and
showed unequivocally his deep concern
for the well-being of the common man.
It was the policy of his administration
to place emphasis on efforts to help
people in the rural areas, achieve a
fuller and richer life. In line with this
objective, the Presidential Assistant on
Community Development (PACD) was
created. 'And since his creation dif-
ferent giroups of people — civic leaders,
PTA, clubs, organizations, and mostly
students have vigorously responded
with burning zeal and enthusiasm to
the upliftment of the rural conditions.
Foremost in lending support and as-
sistance to the community are the Fili-
pino students. Undeniably they are
playing a major role in eradicating and
weeding out illiteracy, superstition,
want, hunger, disease, “etc. ike some
government agencies and other civic
organizations, the student groups cons-
titute a distinct “pioneer” group in the
strufggle for community “betterment,
welfare and prosperity.

The UP Scholars’ Tour
to the Barrios

This new wrinkle in education using
people for textbooks and barrios for
classrooms was introduced August 27,
1957, when a memorandum of under-
standing was signed between the Univ-
ersity of the Philippines and the Office
of the Presidential Assistant on Com-
munity Development, creating a special
school” whose chief function was to find
out the strength and_weakness of the
Philippine  Community — Development
Program, and to propose the corres-
ponding measures for its betterment.
In this project students assigned in the
remote barrios where they can pursue
their higher studies from the grass-
roots.

The creation of this “special school”,

in

is regarded as important and beneficial
to the community at large in that stu-
dents are required to (1) present a
research problem, (2) submit a research
design and a method of approach
to the problem, (3) give a time es-
timate of the project's completion,
(4) cite an itemized budget of expendi-
tures and finally, (5) provide an ex-
planation of the value of the research
project to the Community Development
Program. The subject-matter of each
research study deals with a particular
aspect of oui* nation’s problems, touch-
ing on the economic, social, political,
and even cultural complexities of our
people.

The BPS-PACD Functional
Literary Classes

While the problem of adult educa-
tion still remains to be solved in this
country, the Frospect for the total era-
dication of illiteracy here is now in the
offing. Our elders, coming to a ripe
old age, commonly feel more urge for
doing and knowing things. Attending
the ~BPS-PACD ~functional literacy-
classes and continuing adult education
classes are old barrio citizens who are
respected and looked up to in their own
right. It is indeed tiresome, especially
to those who are already old but still
they say “it's enjoyable.”

Each class is a veritable reunion
among neighbors. And the teachers
and resource persons who mostly are
volunteer students,, are °”'h’ too glad
to talk and discuss with them topics
that are close to their hearts. These
students and resource persons who
teach the aged have this idea of Dis-
raeli as a means to an end: Upon the
education of the people of this country
the fate of the country depends.

The Nutrition Foundation and
Councils

_ Having realized the stumbling blocks
in the fight against malnutrition, a
group of “leading nutrition conscious
individuals from™ leading colleges and
universities of the country got together
and organized themselves into a_body,
now called the Nutrition Foundation of
the Philippines.
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An Adult Education Class.

The purposes for which the
Foundation was established are as
follows:

1) To help minimize the effects
of ‘malnutrition, famine, starva-
tion, hunger, want and distress
of people and persons in any part
of the Philippines, including those
who are needy, or suffering from
lack of sufficient food, or other
necessities of life, or lack of ade-
quate supply, or source thereof.

2) To conduct or aid research
and education work to facilitate
the application and public accept-
ance of information, training of
personnel, etc.

3) To acquire and/or borrow
funds and to own all kinds of
equipment, food, foodstuffs, nu-
trients, educational materials, and
supplles by purchase, donatlon
production and in any and proper
way dispose or distribute the same
as ‘gift or donation.

With the participation of the
students in carrying out the ob-
jective of this Foundation, it is
ighly expected that the dawn of
good "health through proper nutri-
tion can be reached, and that nu-
tritional deficiencies which are a
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public menace can therefore be
fought on all fronts with correct
information and adequate nutri-
tion.

The Medical Internship
Training

The medical students, ir| their
attempts of acquiring “exper-
iences” to serve humanity in the
fields of their profession, have
contributed much to the welfare
and prosperity of the community.
While in their internship train-
ing, they have opened wide their
eyes to the task accorded to the
community. With the assistance
from the government, they take
care of the sick, conduct the
operation and provide medicines
for the sick and the needy. They
also attend to the children of the
barrio who_are ordinarily infested
with parasites, starvation or bor-
dering on malnutrition, whose
sores are occasionally attended to
b¥ the overworked rural workers
of the Department of Health.

They also help the communit
by teamln? up with the healt
officers in looking after the health
of the people by ‘inspecting cafes,
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Community Development

restaurants, inns and other eat-

eries.

Because of their valuable serv-
ices, there is a glowing tribute to
the improvement of the living con-
ditions of the rural folks.

Participation in various
Community Projects

There is an important role being
displayed %/ students in the at-
tainment of community projects,
road construction, for Instance.
Students could easily team up in
the effort of rendering aid to the
townpeople where immediate as-
sistance from the government is
unavailable. In Batangas, Nueva
Ecija, Albay and other provinces
in the country, students are act-
ively demonstrating the knowledge
to be poultry raisers, farmers, etc.
?wmg instriction and supervision

or better crops, hog, and fruit
improvements.

Students have also organized
recreational clubs and socio-civic
organizations to awaken one’s ap-
titude  for  social  standing.
Through their cooperation, stu-
dents have provided entertain-
ment, such as stage shows, sing-
ing contests, and any forms of
pleasure. By their help, the bar-
rio man, long bogged down in the
morass of ignorance and indolence,
is beginning to come into his own
as he steadily progresses to the
ultimate shakin of the social
and economic doldrums that great-
ly characterized the past era.

Through the participation of
the students, the morale and out-
look of the community have
changed for the better. The peo-
ple will be energetic and coopera-
tive, as well as ambitious and pro-
gressive. They will be politically
and socially conscious, sharing,
through public opinion, the con-
trol of their government. This,
aftei- all, is the living essence of
democracy! 5
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journalists of tomorrow are
(or should begin) writin
today. We find them, most o
them that is, in various student
ublications financed by school
unds or by student organizations,
while a few others have already
broken through the “editorial re-
sistance” of the local magazines.
Now and then, in our leisure, we
pick up and read them, either be-
cause we have been requested (ex-
presscdly or impliedly) to do so,
out of human sympathy, or be-
cause we simply can ill-afford to
buy ourselves the recent issue of
the SATURDAY EVENING POST
or the ATLANTIC MONTHLY.
What have we to say, then,

THE WRITERS, poets, and

about their writings — in the loose
sense of the word? one might ask.
Are they worth the space and ink
at least? This we would like to
answer. But we should have it
stated here that it is not with
authority that we pass judgment
on their works, with the intention
of imposing on them our theo-
retical beliefs and dogmas: the
history of literature is also the
graveyard of “authorities,” who
“sleep Alexanders” and “wake up
tomatoes.”  We merely would
want to discuss what our young
pen-pushers have written, ~what
we see as well as what we do not
see in their writings. No matter
what, whether we praise them or
clubber their heads is not really
important. What, to our mind, is
truly significant is, that our stu-
dent writers are writing, devoting
their time, effort, and dedication
to the making of a living litera-
ture. What more should” we ex-
pect from the young?
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by ~-ranciAco cA. <~Qoble6

We think it logical to begin by de-
fining, first of all, the word litera-
ture to give our assertions a ground
where they may rise or fall. By
literature, generally speaking, we
mean the expression of truth and
beauty through the methodic use
of language. We do not exclude
or deny the right of others to de-
fine it in some other way, but
we believe that where there is
neither truth nor beauty express-
ed or even suggested, there is no
literature conceivable; and fur-
thermore, that it always involves
the use of certain methods or
techniques by which order, organ-
ization, and “effective communica-
tion are achieved.

Under this broad definition we

Filipino Student

can divide all literature into two
groups or classifications, namely:
journalism or leleahSth wntm%
and literary [letters. They botl

share the common function” of ex-
pressing truth and beauty, but
each has its own methods and
principles different from the other.
To illustrate — Let a reporter and
a writer go to a funeral and write
about it; the former will write a
news report and the latter a short
story or a novel. One prominent
author describes journalism as
“everyday literature”, and litera-
ry writing as “the long journal-
ism.” Journalistic writing is also
sometimes called the “[iterature
of knowledge”, and literary writing
is also denominated as “the litera-
ture of emotion.” The difference
between the two lies basically in
emphasis.

Now, then, we shift back to the
initial question: How well do our
student writers write? Do they
meet the requirements of good

journalistic or literary writing?
Evidently, as far as journalistic
writing is concerned, that is, news
reporting, editorial writing, co-
lumn writing, sports writing, and
feature writing, our budding stu-
dent journalists have very well
established themselves on _the
fundamentals of their craft. The
are more or less familiar with sucl
things as the “streamer or ban-
ner,” “the lead,” “the head-line,”
and they are acquainted on the
whole with newspaper “modus
operandi.” In fact, some of them
often contribute news items to the
various local newspapers and ma-
gazines, particularly on school
activities. A few others have al-
ready introduced themselves into

the country’s Fourth Estate (Some
of our friends in the “C” have
creditably broken into the national
print — Mr. Ben Cabanatan has
published several articles in the
PHILIPPINES FREE PRESS and
is still contributing to the said
magazine. Mr. Manuel Go writes
news for some of the local dailies
in Cebu; Mr. Balt Quinain was
formerly with the defunct DAILY
NEWS). Having the knowledge,
our student journalists can easily
“beat the deadline” any time.

In the 30th Summer Press
Workshop of the College Editors
Guild of the Philippines held some-
time in May last year, we recall
that some “of the distinguished
professional newspapermen in the
country who were Invited to lec-
ture to the delegates in the said
conference, such as the editors of
the MANILA TIMES and the
DAILY MIRROR, expressed their
satisfaction over the ability of our
future journalists. In the same
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A group of campus writers

and Letters

press conference, the writing con-
tests in reporting, editorial, column,
sports, and feature revealed sur-
prisingly good results, and proved
to a certain_extent that our bud-
ding journalists are well entrench-
ed in the knowledge of then* pro-
fession.

Yet, journalistic writing in the
hands of neophé/tes can_ always
stand a great deal of improve-
ment. Our junior journalists, for
instance, have yet to weed out the
“cliches” and such grotesque word
combinations as “two little babies
in the crib” “stood still without
moving” that often spoil their sen-
tences, and should learn the secret
of putting_some “punch” in their
writing. They will yet come to
know not only how to write the
lead, but also how to be arrest-
|ngily original and variable. They
still” have to out-grow their ten-
dency to "editorialize” or “sensa-
tionalize” their reports, which is
the best way of courting a libel
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suit. And perhaps, both time and
experience will make them under-
stand more the true function of
journalism in the world.

At present, we can safely con-
clude from the survey of student
publications we made in writing
this article that our student journ-
alists are not having so much dif-
ficulty. Apparently, this is because
there are enough™ competent men
to teach them the craft. In most
public schools, journalism | and Il
are offered as a vocational course
to qualified students. —Another
reason is that journalism itself
is not really a complicated matter
as literary writing. A student
who knows his grammar substant-
ially can with the basic training
in some of the techniques of journ-
alism produce a tolerable news re-
port. 'We know of a friend who
joined the MANILA TIMES as a
sports writer right after his gra-
duation from the high school and
creditably succeeded.

THE FDL1PDNO
STUDENT

What about our student
writers and poets? What
about literary writing?_

Student literary writing
is “still_wobbly, groping
for articulation, ~unsub-
stantial, overeffusive, threadbare,
sentimental, hysterical, imitative,
baroque, experimental, rasp¥," to
use the words of one Profess:
Ophelia Alcantara-Dimalanta of
the University of Santo Tomas in
her article “Survey of Campus
Poetry” published by the Varsita-
rian. Our writers and poets in the
school are still in a quandary and
strictly speaking, their writings
are no writing at all.

Regrettably enough, we find
their ~ short “stories " like literary
freaks that repulse our senses.
Most of them should not even be
called short stories: they are un-
classifiable. ~ Reading “them is
something like falling into some
vertigo of words. They write
without a_definite idea of how
their stories should be written
first of all. Their narration just
oes on as a drunkard not know-
ing whether his feet are going
forward or backward, or where to
look for his head. They just type
out whatever gets into their heads
at the spur of the moment, assem-
ble words into sentences, strin

sentences into paragraphs, an
mount one paragraph after an-
other, so that any word, sen-

tence, or paragraph is as detach-
able as a set of false teeth. Hence,
we find their characterization very
inconsistent, their plot implausible,
the theme unrecognizable and no
contact with the effect is made.
No writing can be done this way.
A certain preconceived pattern
must be observed to produce even
the simplest story. Order and
organization are indispensable in
good writing. Restraint, econo-
my, and necessity are some of the
well-established IEl)rinciples of the
literary art which should be given
the benefit of study. Our student
writers, we would say, have yet
to learn_their language and deve-
lop their skill in handling the
various narrative devices by which
the expression of truth “become
understandable and beautiful.
The same may be said of the
Eo_emg; that we read in school pu-
lications. Our young poets are
still unfamiliar with ~their own
craft. The proper use of imagery,
poetic symbols, metaphors; ~the
(Continued on page 22)
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OLLEGE education is a preparation for

life, and to the young but determined

college student this life must have a

meaning, a purpose, and an end. The meaning-

fulness of life for the student lies in his en-

deavor to uplift his acts to the noble and the

sublime — beyond the ordinary and the common;

his purpose in life is the attainment of his existential
ends; his end is God.

The ideal presents the necessity of a collegiate
course in religion so that the young college student
will not only be convinced to believe in God, but
also be persuaded to develop the deliberate relation-
ship between him and God—Religion.

Only sectarian schools provide Religion courses
on a collegiate level. But, since we speak here of the
college student in a general sense, we might as well
include in the scope of this article the attitude to-
wards religion of the student who studies in the
non-sectarian college or university.

Ever since his high school days, or even perhaps
earlier, the student had already in mind his career
in life. Now he comes to college with the ambition
to become the man both he aims to be and he can
be. Coming to the institution managed by some
religious community he finds it hard to understand
why he must take courses which are entirely imper-
tinent to the career he is aiming at — and among
these courses, Religion or Theology.

The Protestant and Catholic universities have their
primary objectives published in the first pages of their
prospectus: ““. . the formation of the whole man,
the true and perfect Christian - . _." This is the
answer to the college student who complains, “Why
do | have to study Theology? I'm going to be an
engineer anyway, and not a priest!” Religious in-
struction being given now in public elementary and
secondary schools, the college student asks why he
has to learn the same catechism, or join the Bible
school again. The answer to this problem he finds

Even from the information given by the Theology
teachers, we realize that the questions asked by the
students in the Theology classroom are mainly ex-
pressive of their search for a sound philosophy of
religion on which to establish a foundation of their
faith, and end, thereby, the confusion in their minds
as to what to be a Catholic really means.

The student then begins to realize that he can
profess a faith which he can honestly accept and
trust. After this, the young college student thinks
he has a “mature” outlook on religion. So he does.

This peculiar disposition of the student being ag-
gressive and assimilative poses the problem of teach-
ers competent enough to catch the attention of the
wandering and seeking mind, and to present an ar-
gument in religion in a way that would make the
student recognize that the gift of faith can be sincere
without learning philosophy.

That is the U.S.C. as an instance.

The Protestant college or university also tries to
teach Theology on a collegiate level. The situation
does not become very different from that which we
observe in the Catholic schools. Only, their “fides
sola” doctrine makes them shallow minded. They
say: “We are also Christians." But | still say that
it is not enough to be “broadminded”; it pays more
to be “deepminded.”

In the non-sectarian college, the student gets on
easy with religion. He studies to find out why his
parents believe in such and such a religion, or whether
religion really means anything to him. Some broad-
minded ones usually end up as free thinkers, the
apathetic ones atheists and heretics, many as me-
diocres whose excuse for irreligion is the irreligious-
ness of the people around them.

Ironic as it is, irreligion has become a religion
to the uninformed or misinformed student who pro-
jects his ignorance by acting the smart aleck who
says: “Religion does not exist, faith is only forced
or imposed on the mind of man; it is not scientific,
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in the succeeding days of his college life.

Take for instance our own U.S.C. Our Theology
courses consist not anymore of the same question-
answer formulae which we had during our earlier
lessons on catechism. We now study Dogmatics,
Church History, Apologetics, and to study these means
to meet a challenge. Surely, a challenge to the
querrulous and rebellious nature of youth. This is
the time that the impulsiveness of youth calms down
for a moment to assimilate the different ideas that
are presented to him, and to absorb the proven facts,
the essentials of a true and Catholic way of thinking
and living.
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it cannot be proved.” This is about the most' un-
couth and mean way of accepting one’s ignorance —
to sour grape. Still, this attitude is not uncommon
among college students.

The college student is the idealistic student —
the kind of student who endeavors really “to strive,
to seek, to find...” indeed, to find himself, his iden-
tity. He does his best in everything, but he does not
fail to realize his own smallness. He is educated and
cultured, but yet he does not cease to ask—to go up
to the more sublime things, to rise up to perfection,
to tend incessantly to his Master and Creator and
develop the relationship which we call Religion. #
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HEN A COED of a local
W university made a sensa-

tional expose on how she
allegedly learned the ABC's of
communism among her fellow-
students on the palm-shaded ben-
ches near the swimming pools of
Talisay, she perhaps never ex-
pected that she would turn the
shell of the “Orient Pearl” upside-

down. In fact, not a few Filipi-
nos, espeaally Cebuanos, have
raised their "quizzical eyebrows

with bated apprehension “on the
shocking revelation of the con-
fessed lady-communists sympathi-
zer.

Since then, questions have been
asked: How serious are communist
activities in the Philippines? How
safe are the Filipino students from
turning Red? And how secure is
this “Pearl of the Orient Seas”
from falling into the Communist
orbit?

Without batting an eyelash, we
can say without being successfully
contradicted that communist . in-
filtration in the country especially
in the campuses of different edu-
cational institutions has been far
more serious than we realize it
to be. Having been defeated in
the overt form of aggression or
armed struggle throug the cap-
ture of Luis Taruc, William Po-
meroy, Casto Alej andrino, Silves-
tre Liwanag, Linda Bie and other
l(;pklcks of the Communist Party

the Philippines by the ‘armed
forces of the government, the
Reds have shifted to the covert
form of atl;(gressmn or subversion
otherwise known ‘as their legal or
parliamentary ~ struggle in" the
continuing effort to seize the reins
of the government in the country.

That this kind of aggression or
subversion is far more dangerous
than that posed by armed rebellion
was admitted by no less than the
top brass of the Department of
National Defense. The reason of
course, is that in the latter, we
can distinguish the Red enemies
and therefore we can deal with
them accordingly. We see them.
But the former is different. The
enemy is_everywhere and any-
where. They can be found in
barbershops, ~ restaurants, coffee
shops, in" government offices, in
market places, in recreational cen-
ters, in school campuses and
everywhere. Anywhere.

And we cannot readily distin-
guish their motives because Com-
munists, shrewd as they are, iden-
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tify themselves with our just.,

causes while working against us
with methods not entirely illegiti-
mate. The worst part of all, they
have the capacity to lull us into
a full sense of security, compla-
cency and indifference because
they operate with cautious and
studied steps.

And like a thief in the night,
they slowly and stealthily, with
increasing impetus, crawl into the
confines of our democratic society,
using a name that embodies an
idea or motive which is non-com-

munist in nature. The (party
workers plant saboteurs in all our
fields and institutions, employ both

open and disguised propaganda.
We must remember that the
Re<js, scheming as they are, have

TOE FDLDPINO
STUDENT

V. QUINAIN

strange ways to win people to
their side. In line with the new
form of struggle that they have
adopted, they don't fight openly
and directly, but rather use the
most subtle approach to the
blic mind by creating disorder,
until the set-up of our democratic
way of life is weakened to the
very core and falls like a house of
cards, shattered.

And true to form, they created
chaos in the nation’s two most
powerful student _organizations,
the Student Councils Association
of the Philippines (SCAP) and
the Conference Delegates Associa-
tion (CONDA). They created so
bitter a rivalry among groups of
students in these two student blocs
that an investigation resulted to
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the startling discovery that

this legal and parliamen-
tary strugﬁle of the Com-
munists taken its

course quite successfully

into the very core of the
life of the students in the cam-
puses of colleges and universities
in the country.

The squabbles among student
groups sparked the House Com-
mittee_on Anti-Filipino Activities
to go into the deeper side of the
controversy. Student leaders were
summoned to testify before the
CAFA. And the Committee which
had been closely keeping track of
suspected communist elements in
the' country found concrete evi-
dences to substantially prove the
existence of a Student Politburo
here, hell-bent on infiltrating cam-
puses and subvertln% students to
toe_the Communist Ii

The irrepressible Mayor of Ma-
nila, Arsenio H. Lacson after com-
paring President Garcia to the
Roman monster from outer moral
space Nero and after accusing the
Chief Executlve from Bohol of
encouraging “incursions of Com-
munism to the Philippines,” made
the following summations of the
salient points of the findings of
the CAFA. Here is a breakdown
of the summation made by His

onor.

First, the Communist efforts to
indoctrinate the school population
of the country in the doctrine,
objectives and “techniques of com-
munism ;

Second, the use of educational
institutions as springboards for
communist propaganda;

Third, ~the establishment of
Communist cells in schools, col-
leges and universities;

Fourth, the number and iden-
tity of so-called student organiza-
tions that serve as fronts for the
Communist conspiracy;

Fifth, the trips made by hand-
picked Filipino students to Red
China and Soviet Russia;

Sixth, the participation of hand-
picked Filipino youths in Com-
munist seminars “and conferences
abroad;

Seventh, the presence of Com-
munist |nf||trators in key and
sensitive offices in the govern-
ment; and

Eighth, the scope and sweep of
the Communist consplracy as it
affects the youth.”

That the Communist is gainin
ground in the young intellectual
segments in the country can be
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%Ieaned from the findings of the
AFA after conducting closed-
door hearings of student leaders
here.

The CAFA report tells every-
thing about the communist_act-
ivities on the “fair hopes of the
Fatherland.”

It tells of the existence of an
ardent, active Student Politburo,
otherwise known as the National
Preparatory Committee which is
a counterpart of the International
Preparatory Committee in Vienna.
It has a tie-up or connections with
the World Federation of Demo-
cratic Youth (WFDY) and the
International Union of Students
éIUS two known communist
ront organizations in the world
on youth affairs. The function
of the NPC is to recruit student
leaders here in the Philippines to
attend communist-sponsored _con-
ference, seminars and festivals
held in Red China, Russia and
other  Red-dominated ~ countries.
This Student Politburo has “skill-
fully |nserled |tse|f in the cam-
puses and “gained influence”
among the student population in
the country.

It tells of Filipino student
leaders who have made frequent
travels abroad. They have gone
as far as Soviet Russia and Red
China where they get full dosage
of communist training and brain-
washing. They attended several
communist-staged international
conferences in Moscow, Peking,
Stockholm and other countries be-
hind the Iron Curtain;

It tells of Filipino student leaders
who in their capacity as members
of the Student Politburo here in
the Philippines dedicated a sani-
tarium for the Filipino Youth in
China and delivered blistering
speeches denouncing the govern-
ments of lyo Juan and Uncle Sam;

It tells of Filipino students who
attended the youth conference in
Red China, where in a such meet-
ing, a furious debate on a resolu-
tion damning the United States
and Great Britain’s meddling in
the Middle East crisis was taken
up;

It tells of Filipino students who
managed to get into the Commun-
ist-dominated countries without
the knowledge of the Philippine
overnment and without Central

ank dollars, because their fellow-
travellers told them “to get the
Visa for Red China in Rangoon,
Burma, and that this “friend”

would contact somebody inside the
Bamboo Curtain (Red China) re-
garding our entry.”

It tells of the Filipno student
leaders who argued that National-
ist China was not a regular gov-
ernment with legal standing and
that Red China ought to be in its
place. “There was a vote. India
and Indonesia voted for the Phil-
ippines' proposal.  The proposal
had been tabled three times and
three times the Philippines voted
against Nationalist China;”

It tells of how the Filipino stu-
dents knew the possibility of get-
ting travel grants from the Inter-
national Preparatory Committee
of the Commie through the re-
ceipt of publications from differ-
ent informational organizations as
well as the International Union of
Isnidents and the COSEC regu-
arly ;

It tells of a Filipiho student
leader connected with N”alacanang
who used to say that by “March,
1960, the Phlllppmes will be ours.
That's wh y, we are here in the
Palace to know the ins and outs.”
This fellow used to show off things
he brought from Red China and
Moscow like the five-year econo-
mic plan of Russia. The same guy
stressed that there should be a
change of government. “Looked
at Red China, it's progressive,” the
same fellow used to say.

It tells of a Filipino student
leader who received threats and
intimidations from the members
of the Politburo. The latter want-
ed to prevent him from testifying
before the CAFA. There was the
thinly-veiled threat of harm
against his sickly mother; there
was an offer of P30,000 bribe by
a Chinese named Mr. Young ac-
companied by the members of the
Politburo; there was an offer of
an automobile and an assurance
that he would be “built up” by the
press if he (the student-witness)
dhesmed from testifying before
the

It tells of a Filipino student
leader, a president of the Student
Council, whose election was fin-
anced by the Red-tainted group.
He even recounted how he was
made to “dance” the Communist
tune, how he was provided with
women during his term of office,
how he was blackmailed into join-
ing their inner circles and “play-
ing ball” with his new bosses.

It tells about the pattern or

(Continued on page 23)
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HE DAYS are past when the Filipino athlete ate
I coarse home-baked bread for breakfast. Now
he is eating cakes and having them too. He
never had it so good. He all but flexes his muscles and
in a trice acquires a fat pocketbook. Fast work for
one with an empty cranium. This may be a rash
condemnation of today’s Filipino athlete, but the air
reeks with the somewhat foul air of “professionalism”
that hangs thick over him. But this is definitely not
a bristling indictment of the Filipino Athlete.” His
kind of bread is_unknowingly spawned by the era in
which he lives. Others in his position would not have
done otherwise.

This “era of professionalism” has slowly started
to creep stealthily into the schools. Some student ath-
letes treat the oath of amateurism in the same way as
a grade school tot takes care of his pencil and pad
paper. But can we blame them? Surely not. A stu-
dent athlete has to live and sometimes he has to do
it the hard way, sacrificing the oath which he has
sworn to uphold:

The “eating and the havinti; the cake too” is, how-
ever, the practice in a particular segment of athletics.
Basketball, more than any other form of sport, is sit-
ting on the choicest seat where the sun never sets.
The other forms of sports still have their course bread
baked in Worn-out,#arimitive ovens just like the Mexi-
can heated slabs of stone. They never know that by
the time their “tortillas” are baked, the sun has set
for them, and they have to look for broader and bright-
er horizons.

Basketball has set so fast a pace, triggered by near-
ly all segments of our sports population, that the
“sports lag” is as wide as the "missile lag” between
the United States and the Philippines! There is a
wide gaping hole and perhaps it will take years of
“closing up” before the “sports lag” is remedied.

_ The pampering of this now national sport has prac-
tically stagnated all other forms of sports. This
“sport monopo[ljy”.has stopped all the rest dead in
their tracks and virtually placed them at a standstill.

Basketball is now every college boy’s surest bet
to land him somewhere on the other side of the globe.
Even the farthest barrio boy from Batanes is dream-
ing of shooting one day “crap games” in Tokyo or
Detroit with a “Commie Kid” from Mainland China.
And yet all that we have gotten today as a return for
pampering this “prize baby,” now growing into an
incorrigible “beat kid” is twelfth place in Rome! And
E)/et_in the good old_days of “beisbol,” “indoor”, and

oxing at Wallace Field, the Philippines got for her-

self the fifth place in the Berlin cage wars.
_ The Filipino student now looks forward to the Phil-
ippines becoming a world power in basketball. The
results of the do-or-die cage battle between the Philip-
pines and Uruguay in the last Rome Olympiad were
(Continded next page)
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awaited with anxiety by Filipino
students as if they were waiting
for their names to be placed on the
graduation list.

The talk of decentralization of
Philippine sports has begun to
crop up. The pampering of bas-
ketball must come to an end for
the good of athletics in this coun-
try.

Already a group of dedicated
young men and women have band-
ed themselves into a sports or-
ganization known as the Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Ama-
teur Athletics. The organization of
the AL AAAA. is a step towards the
right direction. The purposes and
aims of this particular organiza-
tion are certainly laudable. It
should be encouraged rather than
regarded with jealousy by the pre-
mier sports organization of this
country, the Philippine Amateur
Athletic Federation. The AAAA’s
row with the PAAF is a sign that
not all’'s well with the guardian of
our sports. Their press release
battles serve only to awaken the
public mind to the rot that Philip-
pine athletics has gotten into it.
This writer does not wish to take
sides in the now famous PAAF-
AAAA imbroglio. The PAAF
should stay as the guardian of our
sports. The AAA should help guard
it.

In the light of all this talk of
amateurs turning pros, of pamper-
ing and the stagnation of our
sports, of charges and counter-
charges levelled at and by our
sports federation, one thing is cer-
tain... the present sports set-up
must change its stance. The Fili-
pino student who may wish one
day to carve for himself a name
in the sports world must be given
plenty of “wood” on which to
carve his name. He must not be
limited to only one piece of “wood”

. .basketball. The Filipino’s cap-
abilities for all kinds of sports
must be given all possible outlets.

Our sports history has been re-
plete with cases of Filipinos, “lit-
tle brown dolls,” they were called,
trading grounds by the bigger and
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sturdier Caucasians all over the
sports arenas of the world. The
immortal Pancho Villa wowed
them in boxing. Sprightly Jacinto
Ciria Cruz showed them basket-
ball. Vicente Jacopillo, Sr., mow-
ed them in baseball. Teofilo Ylde-
fonso outraced them in swimming.
It was always “land of the morn-
ing” even in the land of the mid-
night sun. The Philippine tri-color
waved even when the swastika
was trying to clamp down all com-
petitors in the Berlin Olympics in
1936.

The postwar period saw the
Philippines suffered reversal after
reversal in the different sports
competitions all over the world.
The Philippines, always pinning
hopes on basketball experienced
bitter disappointment when only
unheralded weightlifters saved our
country from being pushed down
the bottom in the London and Hel-
sinki Olympic competitions. The
Melbourne and Rome olympiads,
however, brought the Philippines
into the same league as backward
countries from Africa and Asia,
all charting “zero” in all events
and hugging the lowest rung of
the Olympic ladder.

The Philippine victory at Rio
de Janeiro in the 1956 world bas-
ketball tourney was a “fly in the
ointment.” This is not to dispute
the ability of the Philippine team
sent to that world meet. It was
the best Philippine quintet ever as-
sembled, combining height and
might. But had Russia and other
European cage giants participat-
ed, the Philippines would never
have placed fifth.

The outlook today is bright.
Victories scored in other fields of
sports have restored somewhat the
dwindling prestige of what was
once the powerful “brown dolls.”
Philippine sports is finally branch-
ing out. It is trying to get out
from the trap it has set itself
within the narrow confines of the
“one-ring circus” called basket-
ball. Now it is trying to enter into
broader horizons in baseball, foot-
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(Continued from paye 17)

effective combination of sense and
sensibility in words — these things
should be studied by them ser-
iously.

We do concede, of course, that
literary writing is more difficult
to deal with, and our student
writers do not have enough time
to write. Even professional writ-
ers like Erskine Caldwell often
complain about lack of leisure
time to do good writing. As Wil-
liam Blake said in a famous ap-
horism “the littlest flower is the
labor of ages.”

But the main reason for this
seeming inability of our young
writers to express themselves well
is the poor literary education that
they get in our classrooms. When
our teachers of literature should
do something more than to ask
such questions as “Where is the
setting of the story?” or “What
is the moral?” by discussing, for
instance, the techniques of narra-
tion, and awakening in their stu-
dents a real appreciation of words,
perhaps, our student writers might
come to write with more compre-
hensiveness and power. On this
matter, we suggest that our Eng-
lish teachers direct the reading
experience of our student writers
to give them a respectable under-
standing of literature.

We are still waiting to find a
significant student writing which
we know will come in a not too
distant future if we give to our
student writers our sincere sym-
pathy, care, and patronage. #

ball, track and field, tennis and
chess. The *“washed-up” sports
are no longer "has beens.” -They
will come alive again.

The Filipino student can look
forward to the future with bright
optimism. The great days of
sports in the '29s and '30s may
yet be revived and banners wave.
It may be in Tokyo in the coming
XV World Olympics. Or it may-
be in a yet unnamed place.

The Filipino student wants it to
happen. He has been starved so
long for sports ?‘Io?/ that he feels
it is about time ills himself up
with the cake too. #
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Red Infiltration
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(Continued from paye 20)

tactics employed by NPC members
which smacks of Communism
when they staged a walk-out and
filibustered to prevent the election
of officers of a student bloc. This
tactic or pattern was the same as
those used by IUS members;

It tells of how the NPC mem-
bers had already been taken by
Communism. A student-witness
cited an instance wherein the
members of the NPC distributed
books on Communism during con-
ferences in Baguio. There was
even a Politburo member who
asked the former Secretary of
National Defense Jesus Vargas,
“Why don't we adopt the Red
policy?”

Yes, it tells of how the “fair
hopes” of lyo Juan were fed with
the Communist line and carried
away by the assurance of Com-
munist “agents that the “Com-
munists would be in control of
the Philippines in ten years.”

Is the CAFA report a good
ground for every liberty-loving
Filipino to be alarmed? Col. Nica-
nor Jimenez, a trained, competent
and qualified head of the National
Intelligence Coordinating Agenc
(NICA) admitted that the perils
of Communism in the Philippines
are far more serious than indicated
bv the CAFA report. He confirm-
ed that the (WFDY and the 1US)
are used as vehicles for the Com-
munist to further political aims
and objectives without direct par-
ticipation by the Communist party
or the governments of the Com-
munist countries.  The SEATO
report on communist front organ-
izations spotlighted the WFDY
and the IUS as the principal in-
ternational communist fronts for
youth.

Dean Alejandro Roces of FEU,
commenting on the trips of the
student-leaders to Red countries,
wrote in his Roses and Thorns
column in the Manila Times that
"to date, we have thoroughly
failed to see what benefit the na-
tion’s students have received by
sending so-called student leaders
abroad. To begin with, he said, the
first job of any student is to be
a good student.” And “we serious-
ly doubt whether a serious student
would give up a semester’s study
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to attend a conference abroad.”
This comment was in answer to
a testimony of a Politburo mem-
ber who said that “he didn’t be-
lieve in enclosing the Filipino
youth in a shell — in isolation. . .”

Hammering home the threat
and dangers to the young flirting
with communist_propagandists at
Red-sponsored international con-
ferences, Dean Jose Maria Her-
nandez, one of the top officers of
the Catholic groups in the country
warned that the “young will never
have a chance because sometime
ago, the Pope allowed 20 priests
to infiltrate and live with com-
munist-dominated countries. Sev-
enteen of the 20 priests were won
over by the communists. If des-
pite the tendyears training in the
seminary and many years of mis-
sion work, the priests were bro-
ken and won over by the Red
experts, the young students would
be much easier prey.”

The Mayor of Manila, “Arsenic”
Lacson, fuming with fire and fury
cried that “the fact stands out
that certain individuals identified
with the conspiracy have found
aid. comfort and even sanctuary
within the periphery of the Gar-
cia regime.”

“When_ the Chief of State and
his minions play footsie with
those who espouse a cause inimical
to our way of life and to our free
institutions, they foreclose on the
future of the youth and of the
nation.”

But is the report of the CAFA
really a threat to our security?

President Carlos Polestico Ga-
cia in an attitude of calmness
answered the question thus:
“There was no cause for alarm
over a report of the House Com-
mittee on Anti-Filipino Activities
(CAFA) that student leaders are
turning Red.”

The Chief Executive said that
the “various intelligence agencies
of the government are keeping an
eye on communist activities here.”

Even his presidential press
secretary, Jose Nable minimized
fears over the report by sayin
that the “CAFA report is old stuff.
It has been published months
ago...."”

-, It is not our purpose here to
let the logic of the arguments of
the foregoing people quarrel with
each other.  We would like to
know what’s happened to the Fili-
pino students whom Rizal had en-
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(Continued from paye !))

pa.ving them for? One can always
study and more effectively do sc,
wnémut anybody hammering him
to do so.

To limit, on the other hand, the
students' field of study to what
Erofessors know and teach, would

e a narrow concept of education.
What the professors teach inside
the classroom should only be util-
ized to provide an incentive to
broaden one’s intellectual horizons.

Neither of the above mentioned
theories constitute a remedy to
classroom apathy. Quite the con-
trary, either will promote passiv-
ity.” A lazy l;)rofessor begets lazy
students and vice-versa.  Either
theory ultimately results in a “cir-
culus” inextrabilis” of student-pro-
fessor apathy.

A happy medium must be struck
out between the two theories. Mu-
tual concessions should be made b
both sides. A mutual understand-
ing between students and profes-
sors should be reached.

There is nothing we can gain
from apathy. On the contrary,
it is fraught with dangers. Not
to mention the dangers to one’s
individual future, apathy tends to
make one self-centered — an is-
land unto oneself — isolated, un-
concerned and uncooperative. Apa-
thetic students will ultimately
turn into apathetic citizens. Apa-
thetic citizens cannot hope to make
a successful democracy where co-
operation and eternal vigilance
spell the life of men.

visioned to be the “fair hopes of
the Fatherland” who will conse-
crate their golden hours, their
illusions, and their ambitions to
the welfare of the native land?

If the Great Malayan were alive
today, he would have raised his
hand in disgust to discover that
the Filipino youths whom he
thought would wash away so much
shame, so much anguish and so
much abomination sticking on the
shell of the “Orient Pearl” have
turned Red. Or are turning to be.

_For the fact is, that the Fili-
pino youths are not anymore the
‘hopes of the Fatherland” who
would lift this country, whose
(Continued on paye 45)
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THE PRESENT STORY

wos$ not done in the style we expect from
a college student; but since my chorocter-
narrolor wos of low education, | deemed
it fit to tell it in the simplest way possible,
if only to create on illusion of reality. No-
thing new con be found here; the plot
used is even termed the eternal triangle.
And in this case, a touch of sorrow connot
be avoided. But it is never my purpose to
dwell on unpleasant things, even in toles
like these. As | heard it chorged against
me thot almost all of my works belong to
the gloomy, | beg indulgence to say a
thing or two in defense. Tragedy, as |
look at it, is sad but not unpleasant. Old
notions have died and gone; and if ever
some of them are still here, they demand
fresh meanings to odopt themselves 10 our
modernness. (Only God is constant) | think
tragedy in our age is happy and healthy.
While comedy can possibly make us selfish,
tragedy will alwoys bring us to the mirror
of truth, thot we may find humanity in
ourselves. Hove you experienced a time
in your life when you laughed aloud and
thought yourself perfectly free from the
problems and worries of the world? Were
you then conscious that somewhere people
are starving, and that you have no cause
to be “that free" till you con help them?
Tragedy will olways pick us up from the
gutter of brutalities we have fallen into.
It cannot be mean, for it appeals to our
pity, our kindness. It is not right to soy
now that we hava. so much tragedy. Per-
haps, we have too much already of the
moody stories about sexual men and wom-
en who perish as heroes and heroines,
according to the plan of the author whose
novel has captured the essentials of tragic
emotion, while diluting it and often cheap-
ening if . But those are not tragedies in
the strict sense of the word; they are plain
erosions; trogedy cannot fake effect In
filth. Whaf occurs in the darkt.ess is total
night. Tragedy happens when a Light
stands ond proclaims itself, and is not
heard, or seen, or understood; trogedy
happens when a flower opens itself beauti-
fully and asks you to kiss if, and yet you
would not for your blindness; tragedy
happens when the best is discarded for
the better or good, because if is a victim
of immaterial circumstances (as what be-
falls £rrico, my poor singer). To me, trage-
dy is olways a triumph, even when if is
rejected in the meanwhile. | think if can
save love that now teaches us to look
more info one's pocket, rather than Info
her or his heart; as that great tragic
drama staged in Calvary redeemed the
world. | have more ideas about the topic,
but | om not here to lecture
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HEN the sky becomes bluer. Bluer. And more star-
W studded every night, people feel that summer, the season

of songs, blossoms and tourists, is near. Or here. They
may be right. ~But | do not recognize summer the way they do.
I identify summer by its rain. Slight, lazy, beautiful rain. "And
each time it drops I remember The Pearl.

_ The Pearl. | hear it still stands. The Pearl is just the
right place. That is, for respectable night-clubbers. Mr. Rob-
les, a religious Catholic, manages the club. | sang there befo're.
For a year | was alone. Then one summer Therese came. Rich.
Young. Pretty. Architect. Artistic. A next of kin of Mr.
Robles. She was there to test her voice, for that vacation only.

Therese sang with perfect ease the first time we did a duet.
And for always during our companionship. ~Singing. ~Singing
with her was truly wonderful. She had rhythm. ~Timing. She
was so very lively and emotional, that | had to be that too, my-
self. It was not my wish that that midnight should arrive. But
then Mr. Robles ascended to the rostrum.  And with the usual
farewell full score, he muttered to the gentle customers his
thank-you. So Ion% Good night.

1 ‘'went to the bar and had a glass of milk and sandwich.
Some of the Tritons—orchestra members as we called them—
huddled around me, and shook my arms and shoulders. “Care-

THE CAROLINIAN



SONGS of APRIL 2nd MAY
were INNOCENT

hUNNE CANIZARES

ful. You're spilling my milk. Now what's up,” I said. “Did-
n't you hear the hands?”’ Tonying said. “That was fine. So
fine. Superb. You've brought yourself to light, Errico.” *“Sorry,
mister, I don't intend to buy anybody a drink now,” 1 said. We
laughed. “Hey, is it because of her, ha?" I heard onc tease me
as they moved away. The warmness of the milk rose to my face.

I hastened to the door. She was saying good-night to Mr.
Robles. I wanted to get neax her, but her car had started gliding,
Walking on my way home, I asked myself all the questions. All
the questions under the moon. And answered none.

In the afternoon of the next day we met in the club to have
rehearsal. Since she knew how to play the piano she permitted
the pianist to go see a movie with his wife and kids. She
capriciously ran her fingers on the keyboards. 1 opened the
window and smoked. It was low tide. White birds werc fishing

at the reefs.

“What about this one, Errico?” she said, tuning up the
refrain of a Jerome Kern favorite. She pronounced my name

sweetly.

“That’s okay with me,” 1 said.

of the tilapia pond below.
“Come here,” she said.
afraid of me”

I flipped the cigarette short

“Do 1 look horrible? You scem

“You're joking, Therese.” I sat close to her.

“How do you call me?” She smiled at the wall.

“Therese. Your first name. Forgive me, if [—"

“The way you said it is flattering. You made me think

I'm honey.” She launghed softly.

1 laughed too. “We ought to give that one a rest. We're
abusing it.” 1 mean the other piece she was playing on the

piano.

“Really?” she asked, and con-
tinued playing it.

“Well,” I said, “If you like, let's
have it.”

We had it. She sang the entire
song first: I'm in the mood for
love, simply beeause yowre near
me, Funny bul when ... 1 listen-
cd attentively and gazed at the
wall which she was smiling at.
There was something. Something
in its whiteness that attracted me
also,
We practiced and mastered cight
other songs. The Best Things In
Life Are Free, Bring Your Smile
Along, and April Dream to name
three. Afterwards she suggested
that we should have to study poses.
So we stood up before the mirror
and looked at ourselves.

“Stay a little behind me. Now
bring your face near to mine, Not.

MARCH, 1961

Not like last night. You kept dis-
tance. That's it. Now hold my
hands. They are not dirty. No, no.
Yes,” she was saying.

“Okay. Okay, s this right?” was
all I could say.

That bartender came in with a
tray of soft drinks and biscuits.
Without waiting for invitation, we
sat at the table, She was heaven-
born, She smelt like apples or any
of those dear forcign light wines.

Rehearsal hours, Oh Rehearsal
hours iwere precious to me, be-
cause, perhaps, there was joy in
the private sharing of a song with
her. Or still perhaps, 1 wanted to
be alone with her.

“Errico, is the scashore far
from here she asked me casually
,one afternoon when we were al-
ready through with the songs for

Jithat night, and relaxed.

SHORT STORIES @

“Therese,” I eaid, “Let’s take a
walk,”

“How wise!” she exclaimed,

We strolled along the beach. The
tide was high. With the noise made
by the waves against the rocks,
one had to shout in order to be
heard.

“Errico!” I saw her beckon me,

“Anything?”’ 1 hurriedly wash-
ed the conch that I had uncarthed,
and walked towards her,

“1 wonder why people here are
slow,” she uttered.

1 stood before her, gazing at her.
The strong wind dishevelled her
hair, but still she was divine. Her
nylon dress waved like a flag be-
hind her, accentuating the outline
of her beautiful body.

“When they have such a savage
seal!” she added.

Slow in what? 1 was petrified
for a while. She was now looking
at the horizon. And smiling. And
smiling the way she smiled at the
white wall one memorable after-
noon,

“You don’t mean it. No,” 1 mum-
bled. How I wanted to touch her
chin, and fought against the de-

sire.

“What did you say?” she asked
aloud.

“Nothing?” I shouted back and
tried to laugh,

“Tell me.” Her eyes were heart-
cning me.

“Let’'s go now before we aceus-
tom ourselves to shouting at cach
other!”

That night after the show I went
to the beach, To the place where
we had stood. The sea was peace-
ful; the ripples flickering in the
moonlight. Then I seemed to sec
her gradually appear before mec.
I love you. I love you, 1 love you, [
crazily breathed to her.

It was on our second week’s ap-
pearance that the manager dis-
covered me. Really discovered me.
C s then werc iderably
increasing.

“Errico, you're great,” Mr. Rob-
les told me. “I have given you top
billing.”

1 was exalted. 1 overflowed with
gratitude. Therese who was beside
Mr. Robles congratulated me. I
dragged her towards the table
near the swimming pool.

“I’d been waiting for him lo say
it,” I confessed. And danced a few
steps of the rhumba.

“Errico, do you have a steady?”
she asked. She cupped her face
with the palms of her hands, her
elbows on the table,

“No. Noné yet.” 1 thought that
that was the moment. The increase
on my salary made me feel brave

{Continned on page 68)
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MAGDALENA

¢ HAIR

TH

OEL stood by the street corner in a lit of indeci-
N sion. He was thinking of a place where he
! could sit down and think clearly for a short
time, a place where he could be free from disturbances
and distractions which were irritating his senses. He
felt an outrageously odd feeling that, he would say,
was like the oppressive, strangling odor of the gutter
gathered up in a damp room. When he heard the
distant sound of the bell, it occurred to him that he
could use the cathedral for that purpose. The old
cathedral was not very far from where he was, and
he could sit down in one of the pews there and think
till closing time. He would not have to pay for any-
thing as he would have to, if he went to a coffee shop
or to the theater, he thought. A cup of coffee or a
seductive blonde on the silver screen would merely
make matters more complicated and difficult for him.
He walked across the street and drifted by the con-
crete sidewalk.

Almost the whole day, he had been drifting from
place to place without any definite idea of where he
was or where he was going to. All he wanted was to
be away from the srwalor where he and Magdalena
lived, not to see the cheap wooden house he was rent-
ing, and not to be bothered by the filthy smell that
filled the air and kept him awake and tossing in the
night. He was afraid that if he would stay in_that
house, he might explode and get into trouble. There
was a fellow in that place who had always an idiotic
smile on his face and a set of yellow teeth, and when
he, Noel, was in such mood as he was in now, he pre-
ferred not to see that creature, even in a dream.

Yet, there was something else, something more
repulsive than the squalor, that he was trying to evade.
He was suspicious about Magdalena. Somebody told
him that she was unfaithful to him. He refused to
believe it in anger, but he could not help being sus-
picious about her. Once he tried to ask Magdalena
about it, but his courage so failed him that he could
not even utter a word. ~ He feared she might resent it
terribly and leave him. His suspicion was like a
slowly burning fire in his mind. Sometimes, in the
night, he woke up in a sweating rage asking himself
if he had really, been betrayed by Magdalena.

In the last few days, he had been thinking about
himself and her, about their living together without
being husband and wife. He recoiled from giving it
a thought, at first, as he had never done that before,
but now he had to face it inevitably, irrevocably. How
could he question the fidelity of Magdalena without
questioning the affinity between them, and because
of which he could ask her, even demand from her to
be true? He discovered that as a matter of fact here
was really nothin?| tangible, no matrimonial ring to
tie them "both. She could betray or leave him any
time and have no reason to fear.

He thought he could be happy with Magdalena.
She had long, dark, beautiful hair that his eyes end-
lessly marvelled at, and his hands always desired to
touch. Desire, it seems, will always find its own
beginning by something strongly beautiful and in-
toxicating such as the eyes, the lips, the hands, the
voice—and with him it was by her crop of dark hair.
He was passionabl.v drawn to it, as the moth is ir-
retrievably drawn toward the light.

But it seemed to him now that in reality he had
never been happﬁ/ with her. He remembered how it
was with Edith, his wife, whom he left for Magdalena,
and the children.  As it was, he never had satisfaction
with Magdalena. No matter how he tried to lie to
himself that everything was all right with her, the
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lie was not real enough to make himself believe it.
It had been consistently a troubled, uncertain going
with her, losing his jobs one after anothel until final-
ly he got jailed for estafa. Now he had joined the
rank and file of squatters in a dark part of town.
On the whole, life had been a night of laughter with
Magdalena, of grim wild fun in a cabaret, and noises
erupting everywhere, and corrupted odor, and abs-
{racted conversation which meant nothing in the end.
It was different with Edith. The house was always
well-arranged and clean. No squalorish odor. No
noises. The children were all disciplined and polite.
The kitchen wares were always shining and the meals
came on the dot.

In spite of everything, however, there was in Mag-
dalena something which Edith did not have. That
was her seductiveness. On certain nights, he was
breathlessly in her arms and dying with extreme de-
light. When she kissed him, he never wished to wake
up anymore. This was the reason he could not leave
}ler. His heart was like a slave shackled to her hair

orever. . ..
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all that squalor, he felt he would like to fall dead
and be gone. He started to pace the street, The
electric lights were on.

She was brushing her long dark hair with a
plastic comb before the mirror in a crummy-looking
room lighted by an electric bulb that hung on a cord.
She wore a blood red dress that seemed to stand out
of whiteness and made her look shining. She was
the picture of one leaving for a party, with powdered
face, manicured fingernails, and gold bracelets.

Back of her, on the floor and leaning against the
wall sat Noel. He had been quietly looking at Mag-
dalena as she dressed in the room. What a strange
thing you are, he thought, You really think I don’t
mind. - But I do, Magdalena. The odor of the slums
reeked in the air.

Noel knew now that he had been betrayed by
Magdalena. When he came through the dark alley
to the house that evening, he heard two voices talk-
ing over the window. He stood in the dark with a
bated breath; his flesh trembled. He had a wild urge
to run up-staus and break into open violence, but

The Cathedral was nearly deserted . ..
The silence that pervaded inside was
like the whisper of sleep . . . . .

The Cathedral was nearly deserted at five thirty
in the afternoon. Noel saw a few devotees when he
stopped in lightly. He went to one of the pews and
sat down. The silence that pervaded inside was like
the whisper of sleep. He felt a shivering in his blood.
Facing him was the statue of the Mother of Christ
on an ornamented altar by the warm illumination of
burning candles. He saw an old woman in the middle
aisle walking on her knees, with a rosary dangling
from her hand. Having some trouble, too, I guess,
he said to himself. He began to think.

How old was he now? Thirty—no, thirty-one.
Not old yet. Why, then, did he feel as if he were
already sixty? Worries, perhaps. He had always wor-
ried and thought a lot.  He wasn't sure of many things
now, lately. Maybe, he was because he had made
a very big mistake in leaving Edith, and he was just
paying off. But must he despalr about it? No.
There’s a solution to every problem, sometimes you
find it, sometimes you don’t, and sometimes it just
shows up. Would his children still recognize him
after all these years? That would be funny. Could
it be true that Magdalena was two-timing him and
he didn't know it? Supposing it was true, what
would he do then? Kill her? Killing doesn’t make
sense, It’s a horrible thing! Leave her. should
not force her to love him. You know the saying,
you can’t force a heart to love you, because it wounldn’t
be love at all. But where wonld he go? He couldn’t
go back to Edith and the children. Maybe, they
would not even spit on him now. But the world is
big, there is always some place where a man could
begin again....

It was already dark when he left the cathedral.
When he thought of the house and going back to
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he arrested himself with all the force of his man-
hood while something in him struggled desperately
screaming, as a snake being choked. Then beads of
cold sweat dripped from his face and down his hands,
and he shook and wanted to cry but couldn’t. He
couldn’t say or understand why he did what he had
done, Was it cowardice? Was it because he did
not want to commit another mistake? What difference
would it make anyhow? There was a time when
he swore he would kill Magdalena; when he left
his home and family and all his moral responsibility
all for her. But he realized now that she wasn’t
worth it, She was sweet all right, but she wasnt
worth the sacrifice of love. It's all over, Magdalena,
he said.

Strange, it secemed to him now, how Magdalena
could maintain her poise and seeming casualness as
a general in battle. Did she know he could have
beaten the daylights out of her head full of lies a
while ago? That she could have made a criminal out
of him? Sweet as ever. No trace of nervousness or
confusion, Deft-handed. What self-control she had.

She started to leave. She looked at herself in
the mirror once more and certain of her bearing,
she picked up her hand bag. She approached and
kissed him lightly. Be back at two, dear, she said
and left, Just like that. Be back at two and leave
like a shadow. He smiled a sad smile and stood up.

He began gathering his clothes and placing them
in a leather suit case, thinking: It's no use. You
better get out of this house before it's too late. You
don’t have to lie to yourself till you die. You've
had your time and now it’s somebody else’s and you
shouldn’t feel sorry at all, because that is what you

(Continued ou page 84)
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Notes on ﬁ/u'[ippine Poetry

ERHAPS no other young man has done more for
the cause of Philippine poetry in English alter
the war than Manuel A. Viray. In his efforts to
bring forth the flowering of Philippine poetry in Eng-

he embarked into the most ambitious project of
collecting poetry immediately after liberation and
published his first anthology, Heart of the Island, in
1947. This was followed shortly by his I’h:hpprm
Poetry Annuel. These volumes brought into the al-
tention of the nation such young poets as Ramon
Echevarria, Amado Unite, Romero Ch. Veloso, Ruben
Canoy, and Antonio Descallar.

This venture was not a success, financially, and a
heart motivated by something else than love of truth
and beauty would have given up the project. But his
burning desire to make available in handy volumes the
best fruits of Philippine poetry in English prodded
him on, and he continued this lonely task up to 1953,
Pressure of work, however, in the foreign office and
his subsequent asslgnment abl oad as the cultuxal at-
taché to our d him for
awhile.

As a Iltelaly critie, Viray is considered as the
most “ambitious in Philippine letters.” His criticisms
and observations of the contemporary literary scene
were published not only in local magazines but also in
literary journals abroad, like the Pacific Spectator of
Stanford University and the Swedish literary maga-
zine Vinduet. His essay “Certain Influences in Fili-
pino Writing” was published in all literary magazines
in India. To have his criticisms published in foreign
countries without leaving his native land was indeed
a rare achievement.

As a poet, he follows the same vein as Demetillo,
Tiempo, Quemada, and Angeles — poets who are more
restrained and composed. He views his world with
philosophic calmness, although his early liberation
pieces sounded the undertones of despair and fr ustra-
tion, death and decay. These are the themes in his
“Dawn,” “O Naked World, Inheritor, Inc.” “Dooms
of he" "Hoully Death Insmt ” “Night, Bal Upon

and eovils of contemporary society with which he is
so concerned. In lines full of delicacy and strength,
of fervor and restraint, of elegance and earthliness,
he tries to point out the wi eakening of our moral and
spiritual fibers.
e bewails corruption in society in “Judgment.”

To him “hypocrisy” has become the fashion of the
times. “Forever we are posing, and polsmg/l’mso
with arched smiles, close, and contrapuntal.” We do
not need question the validity of this statement. He
cexpresses in the melodious language of the Muses
what another keen observer of our society, Renato
Constantino, says in the following passage:

In our attitude towards the government, we
exhibit a distorted sense of values. We regard
law lightly and instinctively find ways and means
of circumventing it. We envy those that got rich
by ill-gotten wealth and wish we had their auda-
city. We elect our officials not because of their
proven ability but because they were the highest
bidder for our vote. The fact is that we are
more moral in basketball games than in our elec-
tions,

To a poet so cencerned with Man, it is only natural
that his themes will be on the things most vital to
mankind —- the conduct of life in its immediate social
environment; and such preponderance on matters
which lead to moral and social decadence of both the
individual and society. He builds his cosmos on his
complete awareness of the world around him and in-
toned in a manner vaguely suggestive of McLeish,
because like his American counterpart, his poems are
expressive of the spiritual groping of the “lost gene-
ration” — the generation which looks into every door
to find “there is no one there.”

In “Search,” Viray strives to see the “reality” .of
the relationship between man and man. Signifi-
cantly, the growth of social awareness is accompanied
by a simplification in style; the semi-metaphysical

ities of his earlier poems give way to a rheto-

These Eyelids,” “Injunction in Time of Distress,”
“Private Speech,” and “Imperfect Fear.” In all these
poems death, decay, and despair are the recurring
themes, But when other post-liberation poets allow
themselves to be carried by the strong current of self-
pity and cloying sentimentality sometimes bordering
to what Santos calls the lunatic fringe, Viray refused
to lose his sanity and composure, Instead, he calls
his countrymen to action as in this passage from “In-
Junction in Time of Darkness.”

Lot ws cluteh every tramscient moment In this hour,
Let the clear Invisibles in the heert pervade

Our hungering limbs that they may touch the Hower
Ultimate; let the summer of my lips be softly lald
Upon yours, then after the poise and fransfiguration,
Let's plummet past ths period to resurrection.

Perhaps thc reason why . V. Mallari tagged him
ax the most “discerning of our young poets” is his
genuine sensitiveness for the beauty and the power of
words so that his poems found favor in the eyes of
such jaded critics as Jose Garcia Villa and Salvador

. Lopez. His control and quiet pathos are best
shown in his longer poems published under the name
N. A, Borja.

Viray’s poetry attempts to mirror the modern

sensibility. In his poems are reflected the virtues
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ric of declaration and exposition.
Only two clauses came out with waking
“The nightmare is a second life;”
“Qur lust is but a second deoth,”
Somewhere ! know these will fit the meking
Of @ poem, forgotten in this day of strife,
When the phlegm In the bod luag clogs the breoth
And the cold blocks the nose, emphles the head
Of all its dreams. ANl the other phrases
Never assume the Insight into death and dreed,
The transiency of loves and miserles.

This i lexity is not It is
a complexity that seems to be the unintended by-
product of his two-fold talent: first, for sensing the
multiple and infinitely various psychic tensions of
post-war life and, second, for projecting these ten-
sions. For example, in his “The Borne and the Un-
borne,” he projects two pictures that could serve as
symbols of man's personal darkness. In “The Borne,”
he tells the pathetic story of the suicide of a woman
big with a child “without the benefit of the sacra-
ment”; the “price of the exciting favors” she gene-
rously gave to her lover. The lines vibrate with the
nervous realization of her predicament and are charged
with spiritual meaning. The phrase “I who was weak”
will forever ring for those who are caught in the
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vortex of emotional storms. It is one phrase deeply
wnnotnh\'e of both defiance and (lespdn‘

“The Borne,” he speaks of man’s inhumanity
io mnn. He traces the “howling forces” that cause
the mighty disturbance of human values. Like all
seers in this “lost generation,” he has found for the
embodiment of these values no satisfying form, no
moving, faith-creating symbol which can evoke living
belief from an “age whose metaphors have died.”

The flery discipline dixztes in the constant

Wind, cors' sporodic roors, and fleeting shade.

1 wonder if desires for order Is @ madman's rant
That only merits jeers and @ vulgar roge.

The constant sensibillty which the night

Excites warests in the heart, the braln

Now undisclplined, with Its blinded light

Feels wilt in the glaring, illogical day.
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vealing of the inner conflict of the old man. Unlike
some of his contemporaries that got their training in
the poetry workshops abroad who, in spite of their
efforts to make their works pliant ‘md supple only
succeed to give them the marks of “correcl” stifl-
ness, Vlld\' s work has the beauty of “wildflowers and
bird-songs.” This poem is powerful and passionately
intense in the depiction of the despairing and sin-laden
old man who looks backward to the lost splendor; to
the time when he was respected, when kindness and
solicitude were his crowns and royal vestments, Those
days were gone, never to return again, Now, with the
alliterative undertones of Viray’s lines, the world has
changed.

it is a violet July evening, throbbing

Tense with groy tearing wind lobbing,

Whipping splinters, blts of poper on the street:

Then a splotter of sudden rain from arching skies
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The same theme is coxpressed in “Feast.” Here,
the poet matter-of-factly accepts the causes of so
much lust and decay. It is in this world; it is in us.

Some secrets we hide; unformed, unsald,

Past all passion, all heat, alf Books, ol help,

Amid the rulned world we ourselves hove made.

The scope and power of Viray are matched by an
equal intensity of vision, the outgrowth of a rich
sensory endowment that has found expression in an
appropriately concrete and seductive style. As a social
critic, striving to interpret his times, he does not
spare in his poetry what he Dbelieves as the main
cause of the decay of our sense of values and morality.
In his “The Blind Woman Next Door,” he tell this
story. In this narrative poem, the dialogue is weil
handled and serves (o intensify the message of the
poet.

In this trade which is considered the oldest of
the professions, Viray uses characters which have
become symbolic of the business. The pimp is a
“burly man with the smooth hair and shick mien”;
the woman who acts as the “guardian” to the ladies

“withered, blind in one eye, with greedy lips.” She
is the mother of the burly man. The customers are
fat and prosperous-looking men who come to the
house in “low numbered cars”; and the three girls
are exceedingly heautiful, and full of life.

Fugitive sanset rays lighted their faces,

Etching past their fairness some ring of dissipation;

The first apologired for her plunging neckline:

“If's warm," she sald, moving her arm with grace,

Studled, provocative, and the second with passion

Boasted they would bring in effects of the best design

And would seon be having the moyor for o visit,

The twin moles beneath her eyes lending

Her a deceptive beanty as she looked ot the third

Girl who declared with vivacious wile ond wit

The Senator from Les Paimas was sending

Them @ strusted moild, a watchdog, @ pet bird,

His “Balances” is a long narrative poem built around
the theme of good and evil in constant struggle in man;
of man’s lost innocence, his refuge in dreams and
memory from a world that seems harsh and unkind
to him. Here is a poem that is packed with thought,
characterization, and the clusive suggestions very re-

MARCH, 1961

by GREGG G. VILLAR

Moving with nlmbus clouds, but In 1his retreat

In the meot, morfgaged house, he sifs, sighs,

Whereof the lack, the gullt, the lapse? Memory
Further rocks the helpless minds, thoughts betrey

The scene, not sin? And drems bis fiagers oa the sill
Retlexively while he foels his teed aye fllcker

Rapldly as though It weuld efface the past,

The pity for himself. . . . . .

Like the great American poet on personality,
Edwin Arlington Robinson, Viray aims at intellectual
precision and employs simple diction. He achieves a
natural order of words within the most rigorous
metrical limits, and is sparing to the point of austerity
in the use of ornaments. His pathos is consistently
untouched by maudlin sentimentality, but is thoroughly
contagious and moody :

Ughts In the tiving room. Aghast

Once again, ke dares, hopes his brittle husk,

Frall bodily frame need not shoke for Gracia,

His eldest child, is heavy with child stll aameless, for

It was o marrled man's, She moves o deceptive

Grace In her bulging shorts, he protests, os if euthanasla

Were not Nis; his very first surprise weren't with horror

Tinged. She switches on the fluorescents; captive

in the light, he turns slightty, preyed upon, wordless.

This is a completely realized poem, hard-cut gems
where each [acet is worked to its particular meaning
and has its own flesh of understanding. Viray has
looked at man’s state of ungrace and found it not too
bad, as long as man can hope, experience, and dream.
“We undergo/Constant change, from sex and lapses
mistakes Breed and grow like some unruly bastard
in the womb.”

Viray succeeds in impressing a form with such a
vigor, so that his creations live with a life of their
own. His delicate use of syntax orders his ideas to-
wards emphasis with a rhythm that responds emotion-
ally to the contents of his poems. There is no lack of
melody in such passages as these: “Only hope can
sustain loss, sobriety gain/But hope dies in the ra-
vaged flesh; reason in pain.” §

Page 29



® POETRY

A Ballet in [Jwe Aok

by JUNNE CANIZARES

1. Three Songs, Three Voices
*

I know not what you are thinking

Now as by your happy manners I am again
Brought to poesy like « dream

Ushored into the festal stillness

Of the sub-conscious. 1 know not

The fortunate to whom your smile
Blooms now, whoever he is

I am wanting to take his place,

I am only certain that this flower

I am holding with both hands with care
Has its delicious essence from you.

*

Love is a tender hand of heaven
Ornamented with celestial bodies,

Just as a finger with a ring.

Now I have my hand across your heaven,
Beloved, carrying for you a gift;

But you give me silencio, and I die.

To where must 1 flee?

Paris cannot save me; the sands

Of Sahara cannot bury me.

Listen to my canto afligido, beloved,
As I stay beneath your window, hoping
To see your beautiful face,

Before 1 die.

*
I have no spell. A spell is something

That binds and releases, something untrue.
Each touch of my hand doesn’t speak of

What I haves it reminds you of what you are.

My nearness, or your nearness, is somehow

A distance. But because there is a feeling
That knows so s e, my nearness, or
Your nearness, when honestly longed for,
Is the smell of roses.

So here I am, wanting vou.

Nothing tells me to understand. Before
The tender touches, even before

The smell of roses, everything is already
Und. I. Any thing unde 1 is well
Kept here in my heart, my heart which is
Yours, becanse yours is also mine.
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I1. Acrostics:
*

Moireantique are your moods, my dear.

FEau de Cologne perfuming the

Night pacific of the heart

Crimson, is your romantically aristocratic manner,
Here I throw my crying poems as summer rain
Entil you appear friendiily like a geranium.

Let others be this instant the jealous.

I make bold now to say that 1 am not languageless

Nor blind to your singular charm.

Definitely the gentle angels of Poetry will

Accept you as member of their cheerful society.
*

Nearly lyric is your voice, and your

Eyes are wise enough to express the

Lustre of your inner self.

Lofty as a queen you are

Yot amiable as a dove,

The lilt of your songs
Is liberating me from all possible cares.
The mood and consistency you put in them
Are legible declarations of tenderness.
*
Early in the morning, always,
Lovely are the lilies,
Deseribing to me a poem, a song,
About you prettier than sun-rise.
*
Dow’t you know that
Every time we meet each other
Blessings arc in the air for me?
But must I tell you this?
If's useless, 1 know. Have you
Ever cared to understand?
Last time we met, dear
I told you how much I
Love you.
I told you, dear!
And then you left me alone.

Time’s fingers cannot

Erase your picture I have in my breast.

Soon I shall b strange places meeting new faces.
Soon I depart withont footsteps like a shade; but
I go, recollecting you in every leaf, in every petal,
Even as | am forgotten as an unfelt light laughter.
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by ALFREDO B. AMORES

XPERIMENT N E

PURPOSE

you are a poem without a name
for you are nameless to me

tho’ i can call you by a
thousand names and more,
undefined tho’ defined again
and again and again;
unmeasured tho’ measured with
every pulsebeat----

i shall define you yet,

measure you yet,

to a fraction of a heartbeat,

to a tenth of a teardrop.

PROCEDURE AND OBSERVATION

do not be too much of a star

for i am too earth-bound,

do not be too much of a rainbow
for i am too much of a child,
nor even too lovely

for i am too much in love,

be less than what you are

thus making me more

than what i am

for indeed,

like a song without the lyric,
like an hour without the minutes,
like a poem without grace

am i without you.

CONCLUSION

thus with every beat, heart
consecrates a hallowed niche

within it to altar the fetish

of the still-undefined, still-unmeasured,
and when i hear your name pronounced
in this cathedral-heart

like choral hymns

surge and swell the many

memories and the dreams —
henceforth you alone shall be

the morning, noon and twilight

of my day.

POETRY =
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Were 1 a musician,

A song I'd compose

of thee, tranquil and languorous,

where troubled minds repose.
Had 1 a poct’s pen

a poem Pd dare make

to tell of thy beauty
car Zamboanga of my heart.
Were I a skillful artist

a picture 1 would paint

of thee, O, dreamland famed.

o pluce mystic and quaint.
But I am only thy simple village maid.
and all 1 can deo is cross my hands
over my head and prays
“May God preserve your charm.™

by FE R DUARTE
Avrchiteeture |

Cake Me With You,
_maqumi

Take me with you Mayumi,
Though 'm but a speck of dusi,
I need the sun — my light.

And Mayumi, you're my light
Your soft ray—your smile;

Then Mayumi, | shall be with you.
Everywhere. Anytime. Tagging along.
Worshiping e¢ven, the ground you walk on;
And Pll not be alone for when

Amihan takes you and with this Wind
You'll he gone,

So I will he

by LAMBERTO (. CEBALLOS

pzaem

strange hands that pluck strings
sh g in the light of truth to touch
the heart into endless hoping, we live by you:

music, mother of all souls

and from her alone can come the laughter
ge. the language of flowers
when flowers speak of love in the sun —

of our du

bear our eyes further from the sore wounds
of our days that we may by forgetting recall

the many blessings of our birth.

My Mother Deasest

For you my dear, dear mother.

A rose, 3 hymn and a prayer; 4
Maescs. communion and roearies. . .

So that my love for you he expressed.

For you my mother dearest. . . .
A smile, an embrace, and a kiss
With all my heart, care and love
Given by Lord, God above.

by ERLINDA C. RIZADA

by F. A, ROBLEN

Supplications

when ehall we tread upon that myatic Jane
of togetherness again—

when shall we recapture the tenderness

of the halmy days—

when shall we glue the broken frugmenis
of our song—

when sholl we feel what we once felt

for each other—

then these doubts, these fears

will reign no more.

by AGUSTIN P, MENDOZA
Philosophy IH
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Here in this cold and dreary room,

One day you said you were to leave,

You smiled and sang, you danced and laughed.
“Twas then T orold you how T felt.

I gave you this: “Becanse b am. . ..
[ cannot find the courage to. . ..,
Your picture so T shall keep it,
. love you 1 «hall love you always.™
Then in my autograph you wrote:
“Knowledge ... cleverness do nat satisfy
There is much more we do rot know . .

And there are things we eannot”do

POETRY e

Embers

the City.
e you “way.

Dawn wus breaking i

The Mother came o ta
My heart was weeping you knew not.
Beyond compare my soul was sad.

The room is now more cold and dark.
The flowers wilt and heauties fade,

Nothing is left; life’s meaning’s loet.
"

Cause flaming love with you has gone.

Now all are embers that remain,
Till my dying day they’ll haunt me.
In heaven, if God so grant,

1 shall Jove you more — remember!

. by R. CORDERO

O ﬂé’é;l@ht and Faz-away Thoughts

I sit lonely on the sand;
My louncliness with the strand’s

Solitude and the sea’s.
Suddenly | l)cc‘omv\\d“. eea:
A carpet of moonlight rolls -

I 100 hecome the pebbles of the shor

Reflecti; lizht f. A
L4

On their glistening faces

Moist from the liquid kisses

Of tiny waves. From the trance awaking
I turn away,

My mind whirling

In a race of thought spurred

By the luminous colliding pebbles of my wishes.
And there you are beside me. Motionless.
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. But you are gone. A

A dithouette, just a might breeze setting
Gently my senses quivering.

Like grase on our lane. I seek solace
Hrom the (riendlingss of yowr. eyes. "/

1 write this T wonder

What you are doing 3t home eo far irom here:
1t the’ water lof ‘your shore

Also churns wavelets of loncliness before.

Your cyes; if that moon you also chart its flight,

It course now half-way done across this loncly night;

If also you waich that carpet of a while ago
Now turned into a receding iclet of a golden glow. . ..

Could you he so happy there,

As I could be so lonely here,
On this — my shore?

by EDGAR SAMSON CANTON
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Clouds You Make Dt y
Tell me why cach fallen leaf has
brought death 10
a wish,

Tel) me why heavenliness of
waiting brings no shower
1o parched up mounds of
frustrations.

1 nced you right at this moment,
Yes, you must come to give me a
furling rose and a light

And shall 1 write to myself
in shapen letters of my
loneliness.

by GREGORIO P. TORRES

/

Reminiscence

How useless is life without a flower.
And a flower without a petal we can call our own.
For in the gloomy etrife of man against any power

He must alwaye need an inspiration.

Beneath the eastern skics is a soul that mourns,
And will never ceasc from morn till dawn,
For in your lifetime he has learned to smile,

In your absence he must forever ery.

by LOURDITO BORLASA

au tevoit, my maooutneen

i hate goodbyes . .. and the last time i
heard that from you, i was heside myself
with grief. i had wanted to ery out, to
tell you that this should not be and must

not happen and that . ... you must not

leave. i guess you must have known how i

felt because you did not sy anything but
smiled.

and the forgetting i very hard
for

i cannot sec another april without remem-
bering you; another seashore without see-
ing you. and the flowers that may brings
will again unfold their petals. .. their
fragrance filling the air. and the gar-
deniss . .. how they shall shout out in

memoriom . . . your name.

why must they all recall you to mind...

why
must

why must they be YOU incarnate.

they shout your name as if in pain. why
must you leave.

by 0. ALDUCENTE
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NOTE: The Poem, Essay, and Short Story whick
appear in this section are first prize winners
in the Annual Literary Contest sponsored
by the Supreme Student Council—Ed.

Poetry:
PHANTOM
OF THE AGE

The harp of mankind and- "~ -
buttons of stations, . ¢ (" !
tempest of Sundays 4nd Volenhnes
core and life of crotvded corner,
buffets' frame that ‘seems, !
guise of politics and: le\g;slafors.
newsmen's booty and/ IdQ /
editors’ par)‘ fo.wnf&\,&z(pqse an
church’s Eargs | moral', %
you are )lhe 'éd’ﬂ'us \‘wenﬂn%“)‘//

Breath r\ fhs((:lell you aj
breezing beneafh spread‘u f ees,
rise and s'rr@dl 3 X
crambler, aiming.
then whilé ascendifig
breeze 3 ti /grab the ey

the fem}e nG\mg Q\(er
fishy sea and ocean plam’
how! restive at you. %»{w

over your dawdlun

The veering wind now revealing
convoy of tragic you are and
cynosure of our age, shall |

call you a man and chosen
being the Divine beget;

or a wondering chattel

whose soul anybody's hold

whose childhood feed upon dreams
who hanker the Lancaster’s skill
who parallel the screen chicanery
yet to end on empty space?

The p