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OUR COVER

THIS PICTURE WAS SELECTED FOR
OUR MARCH ISSUE BECAUSE IT REPRE-
SENTS TWO JOSEPHS.

INSEPARABLE MATES THROUGH PLAY
AND SCHOOL, THEY ARE STUDYING AT
THE NEW CATHOLIC SCHOOL OF BAGUY-
05 (MANKAYAN)
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editorial

On Ash Wednesday we have been
marked on our foreheads with ashes,
with the sign of the cross. This is to
remind us that we are in the 'desert’
for forty days, as Our Lord did while
on earth to pray, to fast andto
do penance.

"Remember, man, that thou art
dust and into dust thou shalt return.”
Yes, our bodies will some day turn in-
to dust. Perhaps it will be very soon
for some of us, perhaps later for
others, but we know too well that no
nfan can escape it.

“"Remember death,”’ or better "Re-
member the death of Our Lord.”
His death was a triumph, a victory
over death. So will be ours. DEATH
IS OUR REAL BIRTHDAY INTO
HfEAVEN; it is the beginning of our
ille.

But we must prepare for that life
by DYING DAILY, while here on
earth. Death is terrible for those
who die only once, not for those who
have died daily to themselves. We
must mortify ourselves, especially
during this Holy season of Lent. It
may be our last chance to stop and
think. First, we must decide what
we will do. And then too, we must
be faithful to our resolutions.

Recently I read of one lady who
decided that she would not read the
Comics during Lent, but would spend
that time in reading some Catholic
Magazine, such as 'The Little Apos-

e

Lle.

THE CROSS REMAINED

Soon after the Communisls enter-
ed North Korea they expelled Cath-
olic. Religious teachers from their
schools. In Won San, when they
took over the Benedictine School,
they decided that there should be
no Cross above a Communist con-
ducted school. A workman was
sent to the top of the building and
he struck several times with a heavy
sledge hammer at a large granite
cross that dominated the building
but the Cross would not give way.
The workman was called down and
then sent up again with a large metal
drum to cover the symbol that was
so distasteful to the Communists.
The incident was an encouraging
sign for the Christians.

(Fides)

Businessmen have one of the great-
est of the celestial residents as their
patron. He is St. Francis of Assisi,
himself the son of a merchant. It is
paradoxical that¥rancis began his
holy career by renouncing business
and becoming a beggar. St. Francis
was one of the greatest ‘‘salesmen”
in the history of the Church. He
“‘sold”” humility, charity and sancti-
ty to untold thousands.
—The Companion
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NOVENA OF THE LAST RESORT (Mar. 4-12)

e General Intention: THAT OUR DIFFERENT MISSIONS MAY RECEIVE THE
SPIRITUAL AND FINANCIAL HELP NECESSARY TO
THEIR DEVELOPMENT
™ Special Intentions: 1—That the “‘Catholic Center’’ fa new buikding in con-
struction in Baguic) may obtain the financial support
of many Cctholic families in the Philippines.
2—Intentions of all our Readers. /
”

We asl: our Readers to pray this Novena with us and o let us know their own in'entions twhich we promise to publi

. MISSION INTENTION FOR MARCH.
! (blessed by the Holy Father)

| THE CONVERSION
} OF THE AMERICAN NEGROES

* K K Kk K

: After liberation we have seen many American zoldiers in our

' churches giving us a very inspiring example of piety and religious convic-

tion. Very few among them—if anv——were Negroes. No wonder. Of

the 15,000,000 Vegroes living in the U.S.A. about 350,000 only

| are Roman Catholics, while millions are affiliated to different Sects and
still more millions are simply pagans. Most Negro countries of Africa
are more fortunate than the Negroes living in the opulent U.S.A.

Since a few vears, however, a mighly mission movement
has been started by Catholic Missionaries to instruct and convert
the American Negroes and most consoling resulis seem to conflirm that
amongst them Loo “'the harvest is great but the workers few.”

Keeping in mind the great benefils we have received—for almost
fifty vears—{rom American Catholics. let us join them in our dailv pravers.
During this month of March let us daily offer some fervent pravers and
some real sacrifices 1o oblain from the Lord the conversion of the American
Negroes so that they too mayv soon become our brethren in Faith and our
pariners in the glory.

NEVER DESPAIR

A woman once went to the Cure of Ars, Saint John Vianney,
and said: "My husband has just fallen off a bridge—he has
not been to the Sacraments in twenty years. A double death!
His soul is lost.”” Father Vianney answered: '"Madam, there is

a little distance between the bridge and the water."”
Fulton Sheen
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FAMINE

Stalks
The
Land

%

own, down the steep, slippery
path of the creek we went,
(Gaspar, Tirso and .

Suddenly Gaspar stopped and
pointed a finger to something far be-
low us in the valley. ‘Father, Fa-
ther, see Famine is coming!"

He spoke as though he saw the

specter there before him.
"Famine is coming over the

Tanudan district.’”” His words
sounded final. 'But,”’ said [,
“those are bamboos...! How

can you tell by looking at bam-
boos that famine is coming?”
I was rather sure he was joking
when he said those words.

"No, Father, it is sure. The
bamboo is bearing fruit now.
That means that soon the bam-
boo will die. The rats that live
of bamboo know this ana
they will leave the trees. They
will go to the fields and eat our
crops.”’

I had heard some of this be-
fore, but [ had not listened tcc
closely. Now as Gaspar spoke
and Tirso too said it was ali
true, it came over me that in-



BANGAD., A TYPICAL VILLAGE IN KALINGA

deed, the poor people were in a dan-
gerous way.

"Twenty years ago,” said Tirso,
this happened. The little children
will starve, and many will die.”

With a sad heavy heart we went
down the steep hill.

...And in six months time, the
wild cry for help came up from all the
poor people in Tanudan, Balbalan
and the Pasil district. ~The rats!
The rats are eating up our crops.
They are overrunning our fields.
They have already destroyed the

PHOTO F, MARTENS

tields in Apatas and Dumayag.”

From all these districts the poor,
hungry people are moving eabout,
looking for food. They travel to the
valley of Tabuk, even going as far as
Baguio and Bontoc.  All the hillsides
where they have planted camotes
have been raided by the rats whe
dig bkefore the people can do so.
Many families eat but once a day.

This starvation has brought on al:
kinds of diseases. They are suffer-
ing from influenza, malaria and worse
still, the dread dysentery. One day

We must give due consideration to the needs of Brother Body,
lest he breed melancholy within us. .. But if, after receiving his
due, he still complains, let the lazy beast feel the prick of the

spur.”’

St. Francis of Assisi




they feel well enough to go to the
fields to work but before night they
have a high fever. This Kalinga
people were strong and rugged be-
fore this, but now they are thin and
weak from hunger.

In September, when I went to Ta-
nudan to visit the school, the head
teacher met me at the door with these
words, ''Father, not many children
are in school today. Many are sick
with malaria,—and Father, many are
tco hungry to come to school and
study. Every day some more stay
away, so that now we have only forty
five in school, instead of the cne
Eund,r,ed and more that should be

ers.

... Then, with a heavy heart, I re-
?erp’bered Tirso’s words, 'Many will
ie. :

Famine did not come alone to these
poor people. In April of last year
twenty houses were burned to the
ground. Everything was Jost, their
blankets, their jars, and their few
gantas of rice. Now they were with-
out Shelter and food. Another har-
vest is passed. They have carried
no palay to the granary. What few
belongings they had, they have been
forced to sell in order to get food tc
keep them alive. ..

I can paint but a few sketches of
the misery going on in Balbalan, in
Pasil and Tanudan. The pale faces
and the thin starved bodies speak
more loudly. .. but the heart's suffer-
ing is closed to the eyes of men . . .

From The Voice of Kalinga”
F. Martens

THE NEGRO MISSIONS

~ Most Catholics ignore the fact that the Catholic missions among
the Negroes are “the most prosperous of the whole world.”
Note the following numbers for Belgian Congo (Central Africa):

| 1935 | 1947
Number of Vicariates | 23 | 30
Mission Stations I 255 | 487
Total Population 11,753,000 | 14,151,496
Catholics | 1,230,371 1 3,115,642
Catechumens [ 1,066.454 f 903.329
Missionaries | 1
Europeans: ! |
o Priests | 1.161 ] 2,251
Brothers i 137 | 238
Sisters ; 1,029 | 1.951
Natives: 1 I
Priests ! 38 | 240
Brothers | 42 i 304
Sisters | 76 | 304




In Mayaoyao (lfugao)—the
beloved land of my birth, the
people worship a great num-

THE GODS OF

ber of gods and spirits; eight

of them in all are believed

to be the chiefs of the others,

the princes and rulers in the various
abodes where they are said to have
their residence. All of them under
various circumstances are the bene-
ficiaries of the chickens and pigs
offered up under the houses or grana-
ries of the people.

The old folks believe these geds
must be extremely happy in times of
epidemic sickness, for then they re-
ceive, in almost every house, a num-
ber of victims sacrificed in the course
When the swest

of endless rites.

'lfugao Rice’ is planted or harvested
they must rejoice in the ample share
rice and rice wine but, most of all,
in the selected chickens and pigs.
Moreover, they are invited to all
feasts and festivities. When a mar-
riage feast is celebrated by those
who own many rice fieids, the gods
and spirits can have their fill by eat-
ing the ‘soul’ of the fat pigs whose
bodies are eaten by the people; they
can drink profusely and are supposed
to be drunk like the old men; they
can listen to the many speeches ancg
songs of praise the pagan priests
offer, with many gesticulations and
dances in accordance with the sacred
customs.

There are but a few of the Mavyao
yeo peopie who are able to enumer
ate the thousand and more names of
all those gods and spirits; <o, I can
hardly tell you more about them ex-
cept that they are many, many, very
many! However, their chiels are
known to all. Ask any Ifugao or
Mayaoyao and he will tell you about
the Earthquaker and the Thunderer,
about the Bright One or the Sun-god,
about Lingan, the goddess of the
Moon with her daughters. These fly
down from the sky, come to bathe on
earth and then fill the air with all
kinds of weird noises while they clac
their winged skirts, flying back to
their abode.

All live in the Skyworld, except
the Earthguaker, who is the lord of

1IFUGAO CHILD PHOTO AERTS
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- MAYAOYAO

Natuno

the Underworid; hence, when she is
displeased with men, she makes the
sarth tremble to frighten the Ifugaos
and to lead them back to the path of
sacrificial performances in her be-
hait. Did she not do so recently?
"For sure, she did,” say the old folks,
and that is why we cannot but offer
her our fattest pigs and observe, in
her honor five days of abstinence
from fish according to our custom;
on such days we ought not to work
in our rice or camote fields, remain-
ing at home idle as our duty in order
to appease the anger of the Quaker.

Then, among those chief
gods, there is the Body-maker
who, with the greatest skill can make
any part of the body, and so sees to
1t that the Ifugaos multiply and have
their descendants generation after
generation. Then the Namanggay,
the Plant Tree-gods, the Animal-gods,
most conspicuous among the latter
being the Chicken and Pig-gods.

Last but not least comes the parade
of the Rice-gods of the Underworld
and the Skyworld, of the Downstream
and Upstream Region: these make
the soil fertile, make the rice grow
and bring forth heavy crops, chase
he rats and kill the worms that would
devour our harvests. When these
gods have not received enough
chickens or pigs in sacrifices, they
do none of these helpful things but
send thousands of rats to our rice
fields, and command the worms to
gnaw off the roots of our rice plants,
and they, themselves enter into our
granaries to steal our provisions.

Though each of
these gods has his
special function to perform regarding
the Ifugaos, they also have the power
to enforce their wishes and precepts

by causing sickness. Each has his
own way! Each his own preference!
While one causes fever, another
causes stomach ache, a third one
may prefer to send itches etc. The
Sun-god, however makes excep-
tion; he causes no sickness but is
said to be able to bring on death
itself. He is the god of war and is
believed to be responsible for ali
violent death either by direct killing
or by accident.

IFUGAO WOMAN PHOTO AERTS
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If an Ifugao adult dreams of the
Thunder-god or cf the Earthquake-
god and does not immediately per-
form some sacrifice, he will be
severely punished. If he immediate-
iy offers a sacrifice he will be given
abundant riches and live a heppy
and prosperous life.—1lf he dreams
of an eclipse, he will die a sudden
death, but, if he offers sacrifices to
a!l the eight principal gods, he may
be saved! Such a sacrifice consists

in offering one pig to each one of the
eight principal gods, and the two

largest pigs must be cffered to the
Thunder and Earthqueke-gods.

These are some of the things 1
learned from the o.d folks and from
the pagan priests. They told me
all this in order to frighten me and
to convince me that it would be to
my greatest misfortune if [ should be
unfaithful to ail that was handed
down to them by their encesicrs.

"This is what our ancesters to.d
us” is for them the supreme argu-

ment. It justifies all theil

beliefs and actions ard
they cannot understand
how some of their own
people can ever aban-

don these sacred cus-
toms,
But I pray that they

may be enlightened and
come to the truth. Wil
you, who read this say a
prayer sometimss fcr my
poor pzop.e?

PHOTO AERTS
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* Did you know that...? *

School kids in Communist-domin-
ated Romania are being forced to
greet their teachers each morning
with this blasphemous chant:

**There is no God.™’

The teacher is. required to re-
spond:

“**Indeed, there is no God. and:

there never has been one.””

—Bert. Kendall in

Fictorian

Two of the resolutions proposed by
Bro. Justo Lopez and approved at
the First National Convention of the
Knights of Columbus, Manila Nov.
29 to Dec. 2, 1949, are:

1) The Committee on Devotions of
Manila Council No. 1000 acting’on
the appeals and recommendations
of His Holiness Pope Pius XII of
happv reign, and the recommenda-
tions of the National Committee of
the Philippines for the Holy Year
of 1950, duly approved by His Ex-
cellency the Most Rev. Gabriel M.
Reves, President of said Commiittee,
proposes that all Councils in the
Philippines with their respective
Centers participate in a most active
manner through the Crusade of
Praver and Sacrifice for the success
of the Holy Year, for the sanctifica-
tion of the members of the Order by
giving up some recreations, refresh-’
ments, drinks, ete., and altendlng
Holy Mass frequently and visiting

the Most Blessed Sacramenl in theu' :

local churches.

2) The Committee on Devolions of
Manila Council No. 1000 likewise
proposes that all Councils and Cen-
ters of the Order of the Knights of
Columbus be created as groups who
will dedicate themselves to the f{ol-
lowing works of mercy:

a) visit the sick in the various
hospitals in their respective locali-
ties,

b) visit the prisoners in the pri-
sons ‘in their localities.

The study of the papal social en-

“cyclicals b\ Catholics in every field

of endeavor was called a “*must’’ by
the U.S. Secretary of Labor. Michael
J. Tobin. ‘Vlan‘ of us do not know
the enc)clicals," he said, “‘but 1
assure you that the communists
know them.”’ '

,_b),

Anne Tunsev

When you see the magnificent
movie ‘‘Joan of Arc’ yours will be
the privilege of witnessing one of the
greatest pictures of all time. Some
say it is the finest picture ever made.
In it you will learn the forceful
lesson of the great good thal can be
accomplished by one small person.
It is the story of a girl who had such
an extraordinary love of God and of
her fellowmen that she suffered
every conceivable indignity.

—The Companion



[ % OUR FAMILY CIRCLE + |

Dear Friends:

We have seen how Sta. Teresita lived her Faith and made
it the guide of all her actions. If we want to profit by such an example,
we should take steps to increase our own Faith. A great help is to ac-
quire the habit, by frequent repetition, of making fervent acts of Faith,
or of reciting the Act of Faith slowly, especially when in doubt about
a particular truth of our Religion. We can say: "My Lord, I believe, not
because I understand but because You have said it. You know all
things and You teach us only what is true.” The Little Flower taught
her Novices to pray thus when tempted against Faith: '‘'Lord Jesus,
Origin and Giver of all Faith, I believe all You have revealed, and all
Our Mother and Catholic Church teaches us. Oh, that I could be wit-
ness of this truth by giving up my life even to the last drop of my blood.””

Another means to increase our Faith is to increase our knowl-
edge in Doctrine by listening to sermons, not so much for the oratorical
skill of the preacher, as for the truths he tries to make us understand.
Study also, will not only make us more learned but will help us to live
saintlier lives. A sincere Catholic will enjoy and seek good books,
converse and meditate on the beautiful truths and mysteries of our
Faith; so that, understanding them better, he might find in them greater
sweetness, consolation and strength. St. Augustine writes: 'l can never
satiate myself enough with the wonderful sweetness I taste whenever
| meditate and scrutinize these appalling depths of God’s plans about
men’s salvation.” And Pius XI said of the Little Flower that she drew
from her lessons in doctrine, a real understanding of her Faith.

We should cherish our Faith as the most precious gift God has
given us, and never cease to thank Him for it. We should also know
that every other virtue becomes an act of Faith if practiced in the spirit
of Faith. As Sta. Teresita said: ''How sweef it is to serve God even in
the darkness of temptation; for after death there shall be no more Faith
but only the Vision of God.”

Finally we should pray for the countless pagans, heretics
and schismatics, that with the true light of Faith, they may believe what
we believe, hope for what we hope, and love the Lord as we do try to
love Him.

Your Friend and Father,
The Director of thz Family Circie
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SHORT ECHOES
FROM THE FIELD

On December 26, 1949,
the Christians of Salegseg
(Kalinga, Mt. Prov.) held a
meeting at the convent of
the Fathers to reorganize
their Catholic Action Unit.
They had realized the ever
growing need of coordinat-
ing Catholic activities and
of giving to all an opportun-
ity to serve Christ's Church
actively, according to the
wish of His Holiness Pope
Pius XII

The Catholic Action Unit
was reorganized as follows:

-—Spiritual Director—
REV. FATHER VICTOR PIL

BOARD OF ADVISERS
(Honorary)

Mr. Severino Flores
Chairman

Mr. Geronimo Manggad
Member

Mr. Luciano Cabannag
Member

OFFICERS
(Elected)

Mr. Catalino Badang
President

Mr. Ariston Doggurmn

Vice President

Mr. Miguel Sugguiyao
Secretary

Mr. Pelagio Ngaya-an
Treasurer

A Women's Chapter and
a Junior Catholic Action
Chapter too are in the pro-
cess of organization.
By Miguel Sugguiyao
Secretary

Top;
Middle:

Bottom:

A LOVELY GROUP OF MANKAYAN CIULDREN,

A GROUP OF CHRISTIANS AND CATECHUMENS FROM SA-
DANGA (BONTOC). THE BOY STANDING IN THE MIDDLE
1S STUDYING IN BAGUIO FOR HOLY PRIESTHOOD.

POOR CHIDREXN SELLING FLOWERS TO BANAUE (IFUGAO)
TOURISTS,

-
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CONFIRMATION DAY

MUNGAYAN

(IFUGAQ)
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Mungayan, a distant barrio of
Kiangan was ready for the visit
of His Excellency, Monsignor Bras-
seur on February 7. The people,
who for years had been prepared
through the hard work of Reverend
Father Moerman, eagerly awaited the
moment when they would become
soidiers of Christ.

The Bishop and his pariy set out
eariy for Mungayan, armed with
bocts, rain-coats, and umbrelias. The
heavy rain the previous day, had
washed away part of the road, and in
some places it was more ike a huge
trough filled with mud than a road.
The jeep had to travei light along
these muddy sections; hence His Ex-
cellency and his companions had
to disembark and wade their way
through the sticky, slippery siime.
His Excellency the Bishop and Rev-
erend Father Sals, sturdy missiona-
ries that they are, tcgether with the
catechist and the guide, stepped their
way rapidly over the rare dry spots.
Far behind them, the Mothers, a
teacher, and some helpers, clinging
to one another for better or for worse
plodded their way, now tilting this
way, then that way as ships in a
sguall. The Israelites while crossing
th= rad Sea had a much easier time
than they. Farther ahead, sliding her
way through the mud to meet them,
was an old woman with a spade with
which to clear the way.

As they neared a barrio, they noted
a change. The road had been clear-
ed, and the holes had been filled with
dry grasses and stones. Thought-
fully, the people had sought to make
the journey easier for them, and so
had prepared the way before them.
Gratefuily, they boarded the jeep
once again and joltingly resumed
their trip.

_



They came across another evid-
ence of the people’'s thoughtfulness
and attention when they stopped at
the edge of the river. A pathway of
stones had been made, and sticks
were planted alongside it to guide
the visitors in the crossing.

At the other side cof the river, His
Excellency, and his companions
made a stop at a small barrio, long
enough for Monsignor to give his
blessing. Here a group of people
to be confirmed joined the party.
Among them was a lame girl who was
bearing al!l her suiferings bravely
for the conversion of sinners. An-
other was a sickly woman, Agapite,
who desired to go to Mungayan in
order to be the godmother of many
children. Since both were incapa-
ble of walking all the way, His Ex-
cellency relinguished his place in
the jeep to make room for them. This
was Agapita's first ride—a happy
chance made possible for her by the
good-hearted Monsignor, who hiked
the rest of the way.

The party ahead announced His
Excellency’s coming. Quickly the
Boy Scouts and schocl-children as-
sembled in orderly lines near the
“welcome’’ arch.

The teachers’
house, which is
also the children’s
dormitory, was
prepared for the
guests. After what seemed to be an
interminably long wait, the Bishop
arrived, giving his blessing to the
enthusiastic throng that gathered
about him.

The group made way for the old
chapel. At the entrance was writ-

Please Pass On This Copy Of The
Little Apostle To A Non-Subscriber
When Your New Copy Arrives.

ten, "'l need repair.”” The openings
in the floor, and the holes in the walls
mutely, but eloguently attested to
this fact. Nevertheless the little cha-
pel was clean and gallantly did honor
to the occasion by its decorations.

No time was lost for the confirma-
tion ceremonies to begin. After the
necessary papers had been arranged,
confessions heard, and the people
orderly settled in rows, the Bishop
took his place in the middle of the
crowd. One by one the people stop-
ped beside the oificiating prelate to

receive the strength of the Hcly
Ghost.

Little boys who had keenly observ-
ed Monsignor's every movement
were soon slapping each other's
cheeks in imitation of what had been
done to them. One of the Boy Scouts,
taking literally the idea of being a
soldier of God after confirmation,
took his bolo and began to fight.

The slow-moving file passed the
Bishop in his chair. One hundred
twenty souls weré enlisted in God's
army that day.

Dinner, which was served after the

ceremony, was

enlivened by a

welcome  song,

speeches, dances,

: and a last fare-
Thanks well song.

Confirmation day was a happy day
for Mungayan. Several adults now
wish to be baptized. The Reverend
Fathers will instruct them, and a new
feast will be prepared for Monsignor's
next visit when they will be baptized
and their new chapel blessed.




PACDAL

The Holy Year
has ushered a
world - wide
campaign for a
universal re-
generation
through in-
creased fervor
in prayer and
sacrifice. We
are urged, a-
bove all, to
pray for the
conversion of
erring individu-
als, societies and
nations, particu-
larly, that of
Russia.

In view of this

NOVENA

Thus, accord-
ing to plans, a
novena to Our
Lady for the
conversion of
Russia was start-
ed on the feast
ot the Purifica-
lion. Mass was
said daily in
the Chapel of
QOur Lady of
Fatima; while
hymns, the Rosa-
ry, and the
Pope's Prayer
for the Holy
Year featured
the afternoon
ceremonies at
her shrine. A

prayer crusade.
the Bishop of
the Mountain
Province had set
aside the time between January 15
and February 15 within which the
faithful of his Vicariate might more
manifestly show their willing re-
sponse to the Holy Father’'s plee,
leaving each locality free to device
the means by which the people could
best be made to participate.

Pacdal is a little barrio, and quite
out-of-the-way. Nevertheless, there
beat in it hearts as true as any, where
God, His Mother, and their interests,
are concerned. It boasts of two
Legion praesidia, a men's and a
women's the members of which en-
thusiastically took up their bishop’s
challenge, laying out a program that
would turn it into something con-
crete.

HIS EXCELLENCY MSGR. W. BRASSEUR
AT MARYKNOLL—BAGUIO. PHOTO BURNS, M.M.

house-to-house
visitation to dis-
tribute programs

. and give de-
tailed information to residents
brought satisfactory results. Only

once, when heavy rains marred the
usual schedule, did attendance fall
below the 100-mark.

Highlights of the pregram were
the procession on February 5 and the
Holy Hour on the 12th. The pro-
cession started from Park Circle and
ended at the Shrine, with Rev. Fr.
George Hantson officiating. In his
llocano sermon, the parish priest of
Baguio emphasized the messages at
Lourdes and at Fatima, stressing the
need of a more prayerful and Chris-
tian family life. He pointed out to
his approximately 300 listeners, their
filial duty of taking Mary’s wishes to
heart because the place and con-
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sequently they, are consecrated to
her.

_ At the Holy Hour and Benediction
the following Sunday, Rev. Alberto
Deggum speaking also in the dialect,
brought home the little appreciated
fact of God's presence in the soul,
just as He is in the tabernacle. In
simple words he pointed out the co-
rollary truth that we, regardless of

our occupation, age, or condition in
life, should think, speak and act in a
manner worthy of our Guest.

We are pleased to think that Our
Blessed Mother, gathering the 1,347
rosary-garlands offered at her feet
for the conversion of Russia, will not
fail to pray in turn for these the least
of her children of Pacdal.

oy e

FROM THE MISSIONS

Reverend Father arrived in the afternoon and would say Mass the

following day.

The people of the barrio came up with the

request that the Blessed Sacrament be left in their chapel even

for a day.

The priest hesitated. The Christians were not used

to having the Blessed Sacrament in their small church. He had

never left It there before, whenever he came 10 say Mass.

Besides.

he had noticed that the people had made it a custom to stay for a
time after Mass, talking and smoking in their church. What irrev-
erence that would be if they did the same in the presence of the

Holy Eucharist. No.

negative answer.

*“‘But we will not leave Him alone.
Please make Him stay with us for a day.”

pleaded.

The priest pondered awhile.

Very prudently the good Father gave a

We will stay with Him.
Insistingly the Christians

Well

The_\ were sincere.

perhaps, the presence of Our Lord would make them hehave in the
church as they should. Hence, Holy Eucharist was left in the

modest tabernacle.

And indeed, not for a moment was He left alone.
dued people kept watch with Him.

A sub-
One man made altogether a

four-hour adoration that day. How they must have consoled His

ince

Heart!

CANDELAS
APROPIADAS

“LA MILAGROSA” “ALTAR’® liturgicas

Candelas marca “BEESWAX”

PARA TODA OCASION

Fabrica de Candelas Genuinamente Filipina
Calle Clavel No. 522—Esquina Madrid

para la Santa Misa

Binondo, Manila
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BALANOS AND THE

by Alfonso Claerhoudt

It is during the planting season tnat
the big work begins in the rics
fields at Damudyow. The fields are
flooded from the streams of Salasa
and the poor carabaos have tc
work for weeks in the mud.

It also happened during the plant-
ing season many years ago, that the
old men of the village decided that

PHOTOS F. MARTENS

PLANTING SEASON

Balanocs would marry Sulikam. Botn
were orphans, and because they wers
poor, Wayang, a rich man of the vi.-
lage paid the expenses of the wea-
ding ceremonies. Balanos had a:-
ways been @ happy man. . .generous

. .warm-hearted. He lcved life.
[t was so beautiful, and God was sc
agocod. Because he was poor, he
continuza to work fcr Wayang, ana
because he was so industrious Bala-
nos received frem him priceless
gifts—a carabao, a cig ricetield, and
a hut in Nibaliew. That was years
ago.




Now he owned a big house built of
pine wood. His children were ali
married and they lived in the same
valley between the mountain ranges
of Baksay and Pangdan. He was
baptized with his children and grand-
children, and that event made him
happy as he had never been before.
God's all-pervading peace took pos-
session of his heart. Balanos, had
always been an honest man. God
had always been merciful to him and
he understood now better than ever
that every wonderful thing in life is
but a faint ray of God's wisdom and
love. He rejoiced because he could
live that wonderful life. .. .rejoiced
at the beautiful things the world held
for him. Yes, he was happy and
loved especially this particular spot
of the Mountain Province. His native
soil was very dear to his heart—that
soil ‘where he spent all of his life, his

peaceful, tranguil life. . filled with
joy and happiness. Balanos radiat-
ed that peace, that joy around him.
He was like the burning sun shed-
ding its bright, resplendant rays over
a quiet world. Yes, he was happy,
extremely happy...He relished the
marvellous sight of the quiet green
valleys, the small brecwn huts with the
clouds of smocke rising above their
roofs, the red twilight playing on the
pine forests on the mountain slopes,
the small white church of the village
down the hill between the sun-baked
mountains and the dark green mango
trees, the golden rice fields in the
valleys along the silvery mountain
streams—all these were for him a
glorious sight.

It was again planting season. The
time for planting the ''Kentoman”
rice. Balanos loved that season.

From his hut he watched with happy




satisfaction the wonderful work that
was being done at the flooded fields.
Eager hands were kept busy, each at
their own allotted tasks. The young
men plowed, cleared the fields; the
young girls brought the small plants
in their baskets, while the older
women, bent in the water in long
rows, planted the shoots in the fertile
mud. And so the weeks passed by.
When all the "Kentoman"' rice had
been planted in the valley between
Baksay and Pangdan, Balanos heard
that the small rice fields of Dagaycs
in Balsang were not cultivated. He
knitted his brow, stood silent as his
eyes scanned the distant plains be-
fore him. He shook his gray head
and murmured, Tt will not happen
that the sons of Dagayos shall suffer
hunger,” turning to his oldest son,
Mancio, he continued, "Tomorrow,
early in the morning five of you will
go and plant rice in Dagayos' fields.”

“Father,”” questioned Mancio indig-
nantly, “Shall we cultivate the rice
fields of that lazy man? God knows
where he hid himself after he had
squandered all his money, all his
property.”” Balanos evaded his son's
question and resumed, "“And when
the land is plowed, loock for some
women to plant
the rice. They can

have the remain- *‘Grief can take care of ilself; but
to get the full value of joy, you must
have someone to divide it with.””

der of our shoots."

The following
day, generous
hands set to work
in Dagayos'’
abandoned
fields. Mancio entered Dagayos’ hut.
His keen eyes took in at a glance the
misery, the extreme poverty of the
place. A small kettle of boiling
camotes hang above the flickering
fire. Sunia, daughter of Dagayos
stood silently by as she watched the
precious kettle of camotes. Mancio
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quietiy approached her, and with a
cold, restrained tone addressed Su-
nia, "Where is your father?’ "l do
not know,”’ was the curt, indifferent
retort from Sunia, who continued to
gaze at the smouldering fire.

In a dark corner of that smoke-
filled hut, was Sunia’s limping little
brother, whose wide-open eyes
were fixed on Mancio's stern count-
enance. Suddenly he gave a loud
cry. In an instant Sunia was beside
him, took the boy in her arms, turned
towards Mancio and in one breath
inquired, "Why do you need my
Father?”’ Mancio looked into the
pale, thin face of the girl, whose
sharp features stood out in a crown
of dishevelled hair. Mancio read
the tale of misery, pain and want in
her eyes.

At their mother’'s untimely death
how was it possible for Dagayos to
leave these children so hopelessly
alone? The poor, dark hut was a
ghastly sight...and yet, there was
no sign of complaint from those miser-
able, destitute children. Once again,
the question was heard, "Why do
you need my father?”’ There was a
faint quiver in that soft voice which

bore a strange
ache, a longing
for her dear fa-
ther. Yes, the

poor girl was ut-
terly lonely for
her father — her
father who seem-
ed to have for-
gotten her and her limping little
brother—their father who one day
after mother's death had left them
all alone and had nevermore return-
ed. But Sunia harbored no feelings
of bitter resentment towards him.
He was her father and she loved him.
Two big drops rolled those dark eyes

—Mark Twain
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which were raised up at him. Man-
cio remembered his own father’s sad
story which had been so often related
to him, "'....when your mother and
I were young, we suffered so much
...." Their life had been one long
tale of misery and woe. Mancio
remembered, and all at once shame
covered his massive frame. How
could he have acted so sternly, so
coldly towards this poor, suffering
girl?

“Sunia, Sunia,” he consoled, Do
not cry, I just came to tell you, we
have so much rice plants left over
from our rice fields, and we have
come to give them to you, and work
for you. By to-morrow night every-
thing will be finished.

The whole day long, Mancio work-
ed in Dagayos' fields and by night,
all was plowed and ready for the
morrow’s plantation.

One fateful day, Dagayos had re-
turned home. Sunia related how
the good old Balanos had sent his son,
Mancio and other men to cultivate
their fields. Dagayos was then seat-
ed in front of his hut. He remained
silent and still as his eyes swept over
the golden rice plantation which was
being gently stirred by the restless
wind. Dagayos stood up and wend-
ed his way down Balanos' farm in
Damudyow.

He sat for hours with Balanos in a
guiet conversation. As twilight ap-
proached, Dagayos returned home.
He went straight to his little boy, took
him in his arms, caressed him, and
with a broken voice turned towards
his daughter ,Sunia, "My children,
now I will always be with you.” Su-
nia weeping, answered, ''Dear, fa-
ther, please don’t ever leave us again

we need you so...”" "

"No.. . nevermore... nevermore. ..
Sunia. .. .] know I have been wrong
in the past. . .forgive me dear daugh-
ter. . .from now on I shall always stay
with you.”

And in the village of Damudyow,
was the good old Balanos happier
than ever. He had done a good
deed. In that poor hut in Balsang,
where sorrow and misery once reign-
ed, he had sown the seed of happi-
ness and peace, and once again it
was the bright Paradise it had always
been.

Balanos' heart swelled with joy at
the thought that the Good Merciful
Goed was also happy.

"What you did to the least of My
brethren, you did it to Me.”

Yes, these beautiful words were
directed to him, Balanos, whose
sparkling eyes rested on the dazzling
lights of twilight over Mt. Bankilai.
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he old women squatted insidethe
house, and kept their,eyes_on
the dying man. Their ears were
keen for the noise on the outside,
where the crowd assembled and
were arguing about the property that
was to be divided—after death.
Malaggay — the old man — lay
stretched out on his mat on the floor.
His eyes were bright with fever.
Back and forth he rolled on the mat,
and then made an effort to get to his
feet, and fell back, shouting in his

AN OLD MAN FROM BONTOC

delirium that he was the richest man
in the village, and the bravest that
had ever made tribal history.

The women about him were well
used to the sight of suffering and
hardly moved their sleepy heads.
They hoped that he would socon die.
Qutside the shouts and screams seem-
ed to increase. . .and then suddenly
all was still.

""Make way for the priest,”” a young
man shouted, and from within, at the
window a gray haired woman
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screamed, 'He does not want to be
baptized. Go away.”" But, the priest
had witnessed this same scene be-
fore, so he pushed his way into the
house. The dying man stirred and
opened his eyes. ""Water,”” he beg-
ged. The priest soaked his handker-
chief in water and pressed it to the
hot lips, and then placed the wet
cloth on the forehead. The priest
could feel the silent scorn of the wo-
men akout him.

Then he knelt and felt the pulse of
the man. It was not as weak as they
thought. "'How long has he had the
fever?’ he asked.

"Is he going to die?’’ one woman
said instead of answering him.

"No, he will not die now. But he
needs rest and sleep. You must try
to keep things quiet.

Instead of saying more, they shyly
winked at each other, in their incred-
ulity, and sat quietly. Father assured
the man that he was not going to die
right now, and then took his leave,
promising to return soon.

After he had left, the old women
began to talk among themselves as
to whether or not the priest really did
know about death, when it would
come and so on.
such knowledge? It was one of their
pagan beliefs that if a sick person
was baptized, he would surely die.

The next day Father returned and
brought some tobacco for the old
women, some candy for the children

Did a priest have .

and milk for the sick man. The old
man was some better, so Father
told him about God and of how He
rewards the good and punishes the
bad, and of his own work among the
people. When he left this time, he
was invited to come again.

Two more visits the priest made to
the hut. The old man was slowly im-
proving. The fever had left him, but

‘he was weak. Father sat with him

and explained a bit more of the be-
liets of the Faith and the old man
seemed to understand that it was
necessary for one to be baptized in
order to get to heaven. In another
week, Father called again and now
the old man told him that he really
desired baptism, but that he was wor-
ried about committing sin afterwards.
"Is it not hard, Father, to be a Cath-
olic?”’ he asked.

"Yes,” Father agreed, ''but Our
Lord gives us great help so that we
do not commit so many sins as befcre.
He knows that we are weak and that
the devil, our enemy is strong and is
working against us, but with the help
of God, we can live good lives.”

A deep silence followed after this.
The old man was turning all these
things over in his mind. He wanted
to be sure that he was going to
die, so that he would go straight to
heaven. Father then realized that
it was useless to try to baptize him
when he was in this state of mind.

"May I send for you when I am
dying?" the old man asked.
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What moere could Father do but
agree.

He left the hut with great disap-
pointment in his heart but with a
fervent prayer that the old man would
have time enough to call him when
death was at his side.

At the door, the young wife beg-
ged the priest to baptize him, but Fa-
ther nodded his head, passed on, and
promised to call again.

Whose prayers were answered?
Were they the prayers of the good
priest who wanted to help this soul
into heaven, or were they the prayers
of the old man himself?

When he was dying, he was bap-
tized and his soul went straight to
heaven. -

"The Voice of Kalinga’
*

PHOTO STANDAERT

THIS IS THE JUBILARIAN, Rev. Father FL. CARLU
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ALL in FUN

The farm boy home from college for
the week-end said at the breakfast
table: ‘‘Dad, I got up at dawn just
to see the sun rise.”
““You couldn’t have picked a better
time,”” replied dad.

—Wisconsin Telephone Neiws

*
MOT SURE

It happened in the classroom. The
Sister was asking her fifth-graders
questions about the catechism les-
sons.

““George,” she said 10 a wiggling
voungster, ‘‘tell me what an epistle
is.”’

“I’m not sure.” he said with a
puzzled frown, ‘‘but isn’t that what
they called the wife of an apostle?”

—Margaret E. Schoeverling.

*

k4

DOCTOR: ‘‘Forget about your-
self. Try to bury yourself in your
work.”

PATIENT: ““That’s not so easy.,"
Doctor. *‘I’'m a concrete mixer.”

—The Companion

*

A fussy old lady ordered her din-
ner with eare. After 1aking several
bites, she summoned the waiter.

¢“I’ve never eaten such stringy
spinach in my life.”” she said.

““Madam,”’ the waiter said kindly.
‘““‘why don’t you Iry removing your
veil?™’

—The Companion

*

Son: *‘Dad, why did you sign my
report card with an ‘X’ in-
stead of your name?”’

Dad: ‘I don’t want your teacher to

think thal anyone with your
marks could possibly have
parents who can read and
write.”’

—from Victorian Magazine.

*
ANOTHER QUESTION

Lecturing her small son, one
mother stressed, ‘“We are in this
world to help others.”

He considered the adage a mo-
ment, then asked, ‘“What are the
others here for?”’

—The Companion

x

Afier the Retreat, onc of the house boys said to the parish priest:
“‘Father, do you think the same Retreat Master will come back the

next school year”
‘Why?

Would you like him to come?”

‘O sure, Father. Before he left he gave each of the house boy,

ol
a peso.
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HELLO BOYS!
Boys, Boys! Everywhere in the
Philippines! This is your special

page in THE LITTLE APOSTLE. And,
I am Don Bosco speaking to you
through this missionary magazine
and every month [ will have some
interesting things to tell you. Just
watch "'The Little Apostle

In Turin, in Italy, every night, just
as my boys were going to bed, I said
a few words to them and gave them
my blessing. This goodnight bless-
ing was called the '"Boa Noite,”
meaning "'Good Night.”

And, now in the Philippines, all
over, in every big city from Manila to
the north in Baguio and Vigan, to
the far south in Jaro and Zamboanga
there are "BOYS OF DON BOSCQO."
Many of these boys are leading good
Catholic lives, trying to avoid mortal
sin and by their example, bringing
more boys into the Don Bosco circle
of light. I give them guidance from
heaven when they call on me, just
as I did to the boys in my own Turin.

Our Lord, through His Blessed
Mother gave me the gift of reading
the hearts of my boys. In the
night as [ passed their beds, |

was able to see the sins of some of
them clearly written on a tablet at th=
head of the bads. At other times
they appeired to be written on ths
forehead of the boy and once I saw,
hanging by a slender thread, a sword

BOA NOITE
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cver one boy's bed. Sometimes
devils surrounded the beds of some
and then I prayed our dear Mother
to spare those boys till merning. In
the morning I talked with them and
ccnvinced them cf their danger, and
firmly and gently had them go to con-
fession and resclve never again to
go to bed with a mortal sin on their
souls.

Here in the Philippines | see many
of the same conditions as I did then.
Boys that are careless about sin, and
their companions that lead them into
sin. Many read bad books, talk of
indecent things and indulge in sinfui
pleasures. Saddest of all, they do
not seem to realize their own state
and do not worry about it. They
spend days and weeks in mortal sin!
Could they but see the deep pit that
opens at their feet, the pit that is hell
itself, they would never go an entire
day without going to confession.
Then too they loose many graces that
Qur Lord has waiting for them.

My dear Boys, I beg of you now to
remain faithful to your resolutions.

Stay away from sin. It is the only
real evil in the worid, for it will spoil
your life on earth and lead you into
hell when you die. If you have com-
mitted a mortal sin, take courage and
go to confession after you read this.
First, a good act of contrition and as
soon as you can, go to confession.
(When you heartily say your usual
act of confrition, you make an act of
perfect contrition, which immediately
forgives your sin provided you sin-
cerely resolve to confess it). You
will feel the loving smile of Our
Saviour on you at once.

So, my dear Boys, with all my heart
I greet you and bless you. Have as
much fun as you want to have, but
keep away from sin. I am with you
to help you, for you are my Boys.
And in the end of life, I will be there
to help you into the heaven Our Lord
has prepared for you.

God bless you all.
Affectionately yours,

SAY IT IN PLAIN WORDS

NOT:

"“We have politicians asking that the children in our

schools, in addition to knowledge, be trained to be
citizen-conscious, community-minded and socially ad-

justed . . "

BUT:

“"Let our pupils be trained to obey the laws of the coun-

try, to keep their hands off the property of other people,

and to be pure.”
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LETTER OF THE MONTH

Dear Editer:

just received the first copy of your
magazine, 'The Little Apostie.”’

PHOTO STANDAERT

it is really a blessing for me and my
family.

I wish to inform you that I have

I'm so happy and glad about it;

B. G. B.

Each time I pass by a church,

I stop to make a visil.

So that when 1 am carried in
Our Lord won’t say. *“Who is it?”’

s B

FOOD FOR THOUGHT

1 St el el Y st ol o

Some little 'sweet’ we give up dur-
ing Lent, will bring a big reward if
we do it with the right intention.

The most difficult parl of getting
to the top of the ladder of success is
to get through the crowd at the bot-
tom.

Atter our daily rosary, it is a good
prectise to go to the church often
during Lent and make a visit to QOur
Lerd there, or make the Stations of
the Cross. :

What joy our small lenten sacri-
tices and mortifications will bring us
on Faster Sunday, when we again
celebrate Our Lord’s glorious resur-
rection.



[E ROSARY

by PEDRO RULLODA

Roberto's mother smiled happily
as her little son sang for her.
While the beautiful strains flowed
melodiously from his throat, she gave
herself up to reminiscences. Then,
bending over a statue of Our Lady,
she too began to sing softly, her sweet
voice blending harmoniously with
that of her son. When the last notes
slowly faded away, a moment of hap-
py silence followed. It was the moth-
er who broke the spell.

"Wonderful, my dear!”’ she said,
clasping the boy to her heart, and
kissing him tenderly. Then she add-
ed,

"You like to sing for me, don't you,
my darling? Indeed you do make
me happy, for I love to hear you
sing.”’

[ know of another song, and [ know
of another Mother who also delights
in listening to it. That song is the
Rosary. The tune could be monoton-
ous, but not if thought were given to
its splendid words.

“"Hail, Mary, full of grace!”

Mary, Our Mother does not tire of
hearing them repeated again and
again. As on bead after bead we
say the beautiful words, a smile plays
upon her lips. Her thoughts go
back to the past and linger there.

She is at Nazareth again, and the

dazzling light is all about her. Once

more she hears the angel’s salutation,

filling her soul with unspeakable joy..
"Hail Mary, full of grace!”

This was the happiest moment in
Mary's life on earth. Is it a wonder
then that she be overjoyed when we
remind her of if? Mary herself gave
us the Rosary. She herself taught us
how best to please her.

Then, as we finish the Ave Marias
that link us to heaven, we look up to
our Mother. There is a calm silence,
just as the one that followed the end
of Roberto's song. Mary's thoughts
are still on the long ago. She is so
happy! We remain quiet, as though
afraid to disturb her. Then present-
ly, she became aware of us, looks
down upon us, smiles at us—and in
her eyes there is the light of a great
and deep love.

"Wonderful, my dears!”" she must
be saying.

And there lies our reward—in
knowing that she is happy, and that
it was we who made her so. How
eager we should be in reciting the
Rosary, the prayer Mary, Our Mother
loves best.

*

Tel. 5233—44th Street

' LIM’S HARDWARE & GLASSWORK

BAGUIO, PHILIPPINES

|

Branch: Market Plaza
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Before publishing these -
letters, we think are-
minder is needed. Father
Nevardo is the lonely
missionary of Lily's
place. Just see her prev-
ious letters and you will
remember him: the smil-
ing Father with black
whiskers, who looks like
San Agustin’'s statue in his mission church, who
lives in that room walled with bullet ridden G.I.
sheets on which the children “gently’”” knock
when they call on their dear 'Father...’

Dear Lily:

Mama laughed because you visit Father through the holes
in the wall To put your fingeris allright maybe; and your tongue
also,; but your eye...no good. Tell it to Tita.

Mama says also she likes Bilusay, that pagan boy, and when
he gets baptized his name must be Pepe (Jose). ‘'I'll see to it”" she
said.—"Uncle Pepe?” [ said. She did not smile.

I am glad your Reverend Father is like San Agustin because
San Aqgustin is also in our church; he carries a heart that burns and has
a big hat and a long staff. ''Does Father Nivardo always wear his
big hat?”.] asked Mama. ''No,”" she said, ‘'Thatisonly for bishops. That’s
called a miter.”” Well | am glad again because | might be afraid.
“"And why does his heart burn?’’ I said. 'Listen child,’”’ she said, ''that
is because his heart is very warm, like fire, for love of Jesus and all peo-
ple Jesus died for.”” —So I like your Father Nivardo too;, and because
he gave milk to Bilusay’s mother. Can he not make her well? Why,
he could take her sins away when he baptized her. . .; Jesus can. How
I like that poor sick woman. And Bilusay too. He will be Jose.

Your friend,
Carmencita

CARMENCITA’S MAMA WRITES TO FATHER NIVARDO

To Reverend Father Nivardo
Catholic Mission
Mountain Province

Reverend Father, ,

Permit me to enclose this note with my daughter’s letter tc
her friend Lily. You cannot believe what a happiness that "busy cor-
respondence’ has brought to our household. [ suppose you do reac
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it and maybe have to clarify some of the mystic statements. Thanks
for all the trouble of being the ''Post Office Box.”

The other day my husband was home from his work. He
is such a splendid ‘daddy’’ to the children (they are six and abou:
Easter will be seven). Well he had to hear all Carmy’s stories ana
read Lily’s letters. He was amused with the story of the holes in your
wall.  "But,” he geniously said, “as I am legal adviser to the Secretary
of Communications, I do not like the idea of such a system being per-
manent. What do you say about sending that missionary my check
at the end of the month? (the crops have been good anvhow). . Bu:
specify it is for the ‘rehakilitation” of that wall.”’

Of course, I agreed. We always agree to one another’s
whims.

| pity the little ones around your room,; but I guess they are
clever enough to find other ways of communication for calling on you.

[ am sending you by mail a box of “handy candy” to pass
through the holes of your wall until you get the check.

With reiterated thanks for your assistance in keeping us hap-
py, | beg to remain

Respectfully Yours,
(Mrs) C. ... ... . .

THESEQUIET CHILDREN FROM TUBLAY (BENGUET'
SEEM TO DREAM & . . . . OF CARMENCITA
PHOTO GiL




BUY YOUFR TICKETS FROM Special Frice for Stucgents

PELAGIA v I
First Prize Seller R A Y
Philippine Charity Sweepstakes STAR AGENT N 3 M A Y F L 0 w E R

Office:  VIRAY'S STORE — 438 Rizal Ave.. Manila STUDIO
Have youc Shoes shined a N
VIRAY'S’ SHOE SHINE STAND 464466 Dasranias
] | MANILA
Shoes repaired while vou wait at
VIRIIXYS SHOE REPAIRING SHOP Tel. 2.92-17

Pictures taken Day and Night

ASCAROL The Password of the people

Bonbons against intestinal worms =
EXPEL WORMS =
[ WITHOUT PURGATIVE 4 '
Qs -
d C"
N 3 . % ':11
N e \E ’ Zok e ook~ e Ammer U S
~~ S T T \ = -
o— = g S .

Gradins “CEY.

MES Lees ghe

s branshal o o
Finescion,

CEL.O-GLASS on Poultry houses

Use it on brooder houses, hog houses. dairy barns, milk ronms. luving houses
tough, durable window malerml

(Quick and casy to install: can’t shatter.
Tets in ultra violet ravs. diffuses light, and helps keep buililings warm, light and dry.
las

Keeps out the weather —rainproo(, hailpraol —lasts far vears.
Made and backed by Dulont, CEL-O-GLASS has been the standard for 25 years.

on the edge of the roll.

DISTRIBUTED EXCLUSIVELY BY—

J. P. HEILBRONN CO.

575 ATLANTA STREET, PORT AREA. MANILA.

— anywhere you want a

ook for the

TEL. 3-36-17 & 3-36-18

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS
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BOTICA BE STA. CRUZ

Established 1861

Drugs

Pharmaceuticals

Biologicals

Chemicals

Laboratory & Hospital Equipments
Kelly-Koest X-Ray Apparatus

Photographic Equipment & Supplies

O o M R IR M M M S ST My IR I I I W M = B
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MOSLER

SAFES

o 2_Hour Fire Protection

]
]
]
]
]
]
)
]
]
]
]
|
|
]
]
]
]

e Strength ‘o stand a 30-t. drop

e Combinaticn with Burglary
Resistive Device

e Government Specifications and
Underwriters' Labels

e Fitted with Inner Doors

Sole Agents

ELIZALDE TRADING CORP.

380 TANDUAY ST., MANILA TEL. 3-24-58

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS
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| WE ARE NOW AT THE CORNER

OF TANDUAY & VERGARA

Quiqpa :
Nanila

The Facilities of 7 Stores Under One Roof
Await You Here!

Texthooke — Outlines — Dictionarics—Relerences—
Cathalic Books — Maps — Globes —Teaching Aids &
Devices

Novels~—Books of Information, Travel, Music, ete.

Commercial Stationery—OHTice Supplics

Social Stationery Freryday Carlds - Seale —- Gilt

Wrappings
Tovs & Games - Dolls — Cundy -
Bulbs —Garden Supplies

Burpee’s Secds—

Artists” Supplies & Picture-Frigning

Magazines —Subseriptions

In cll these lines ycu'll find that vcu cre best served by your kook,
magazine, school and office-supply hexdquarters for cver43 years.

PHILIPPINE EDUCATION COMPANY

box 620

tel. 3-22-51

A flawless

Photo-Engraving

will make

Your Advertising Message

Complete

and do a better sales job

for vou.

There IS a difference in

Photo-Engraving crafts.
manship.

Let REPUBLIC show vyou

that difference.

REPUBLIC---+

Photo - Engraving Co., Inc.
53 Alejandrc VI Manila
Official Photo-Engraver

of this Magazine.

VICTORINA G. DE LAPERAL

DIAMOND IMPORTERS
MANUFACTURING JEWELERS.
Laperal Building ~853  Rizal Ave.-—Manila

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTI!ISERS
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For the Missionary who travels...

AN UNDERWOOD PORTABLE

In his always busy
days, today's soldier of
Christ — the modern
missionary — can find

reater help in an
UNDERWOQOD PORTA-
BLE TYPEWRITER. Let-
ters, notes and corres-
pondence can be effi-
ciently iransferred and
kept in permanent re-
cord form by using an
UNDERWOOD

PORTABLE.

Feather weight. ...
“UNIVERSAL'' PORTABLE

“CHAMPION"' PORTABLE

P199.50 TAX INCLUDED

EXCLUSIVE DISTRIBUTORS IN THE PHILIPPINES

Easily carried. ... Durable

P173.25 TAX INCLUDED

SMITH, BELL & CO., LTD.

TRADE AND COMMERCE BLDG., MANILA

BRANCH OFFICES: CEBU-ILOILO-BACOLOD-LEGASPI-DAVAO
TEL. 2-69-71

Smith, Bell & Co., Ltd.

Trade & Commerce Bldg., Manila

Please send me one (1) UNDERWOOD PORTABLE "CHAMPION" or
Enclosed is a money order for the amountof .. _.__
[t is understood that freight charges are

“UNIVERSAL” model.

This amount includes the sales tax.
extra, outside the Manila area.

N M e e e e iiie e aieianes
A DD RESS. - e e o e

MAIL US THIS
COUPON

LA, Mar.—13850




MENZI & CO., INC.

Cebu - MANILA - Iloile

IMPORTS EXPORTS INSURANCE - SHIPPING
MANUFACTURERS
of the
FAMOUS

School Graded Pads — Intermediate Pads—
Composition Notebooks—Envelopes—
Paper Bags, Etc.

J. M. MENZI BUILDING
183 Soler St., Manila
Tel. 4-79-29




