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The contemporary crisis is one of
great danger, but Catholics may feel
secure, not only that they have today
an intrepid leader, but that at the
helm is one who may be counted
upon to take advantage of every op-
portunity to turn defeat into victory
for the Faith.

THE GoLpEN Boox or Farte, Com-
piled by Thomas Curtis Clark.
Richard R. Smith, Inc., New York.
$2.00.

The Golden Book of Faith is an
anthology of religious verse especi-
ally of such verse as is an expression
of the intuitive instinct towards faith
that resides in the individual heart,
rather than of the reasoned convic-
tion of the mind, though there are
notable exceptions to this.

To many ardent souls, a little weak
in their theology, it will doubtless
prove a great comfort, to the Cath-
olic with his unshakable faith it will
probably seem a little up in the air,
though not by any means unstimu-
lating.

The poems, even with the above
qualification, are not as satisfactory
as they might be, given the immense
realm of sublime poetry at the dis-
posal of the author, who might, had
he been so disposed, given a much
larger volume on a much more con-
sistently high plane. They vary very
greatly in poetic as well as in relig-
ious value. There is a bit too much
of the “honest doubt” of Tennyson,
of -the rather despairful faith of
Matthew Arnold, of the “Infant cry-
ing in the night”’—which, by the way
is not quoted—to make the work a
noteworthy tribute to religion. Nev-
ertheless there is much that is
charming here and much that well
repays reading.

TRIBUTE TO THE LITTLE FLOWER OF:
Jesus, by Anastasia E. Conlon.

THE Moss Rose, by Anastasia E.
Conlon. Read-Taylor, Balti-
more. $1.50 each. )

It has been said of craftsmanship
in poetry that the apprentice must
learn to be singsong before he learns
not to be. It is evident that this
means that the rules of meter and
the sense of rhythm must be gained
as the first requisite to writing poet-
ry, which is true, but alas not the
whole truth. Too much poetry is at-
tempted today by those who, appar-
ently, feel that they are quite above
the necessity of learning or even
caring a sou about rhythm, but at
least an equal amount comes from
the pens of those who preserve their
meter without fault and let it go at
that.

It is not enough. No, not even
when it is coupled with the most
praiseworthy ideals and intentions
on the part of the author. Even the
most exalted theme, let us say the
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love of God, however sincerely the
emotion may be felt in the heart,
does not of itself, though coupled
with perfectly flowing verse, insure
good poetry.

These qualities are doubtless both
possessed by Miss Conlon in her two
volumes of verse, yet the reviewer,
with a sigh, must set down that this
is not poetry, for here is no orig-
inality of thought or expression, no
power to make us see with a sudden
flash of emotion the ever new beauty
of old truth. Miss Conlon has learned
to be singsong, but she has not
learned not to be.

HE FINE Gorp oF NEwmaN. Col-

lected from his writings by Joseph
J. Reilly, Ph.D. The MacMillan Co.,
New York. $2.50.

Cardinal Newman’s writings oc-
cupy an almost unique place in Cath-
olic literature in that, during a pe-
riod when Catholicism was, perhaps
at its lowest ebb in English speaking
lands, at least in so far as vocal ex-
pression is concerned, the great apol-
ogist rose suddenly, as it were, and
astounded the world with the voice
of a master, a voice which would
have been recognized as authorita-
tive even in the great ages of Cath-
olic art. He is not one of a great
system of mountains, but a lonely
peak thrust up in dramatic contrast
from what is otherwise a low-lying
desert period.

The present volume, The Fine Gold
of Newman, collected from his writ-
ings by Dr. Reilly, should prove of
great value both as a source of in-
spiration to all who love Newman—
and who does not—and as a handy
reference to the great man’s works,
for the excerpts have been drawn
from the most varied sources, includ-
ing his eleven volumes of “Sermons,”
his apologetics and even his two
novels, ‘“Calista” and “Loss and
Gain.”

IT SeALL Not BE AcGaIN, by Thomas
Curtis Clark. Richard R. Smith,
Inc., New York. $1.00.

This is a volume of curious little
poems, not by any means without
merit, for Mr. Clark has the ability
to get his feelings into his verse, and
his feelings are of a kind which,
though crude, are worth listening to.
The trouble with them is that they
are without background. He has al-
most a malicious animus against all
that has gone before the modern day
of which he sings, against the great
old tradition in which were born the
virtues that he admires. Like so
many of his ilk, his views are dispro-
portionate. They are of that pecu-
liar brand of Protestant Americanism
that turns in scorn from the sources
of all that is best in America, that
appear to hold that, like Minerva,
America has sprung full armed from

the front of Jove owing her qualitjes
to no one but herself. '

It is a mistake, the most dangergys
mistake, perhaps, that America, cap
make and it warps beyond salvation
the literary expression of those whe
make it. Mr. Clark might write we]
but that his thoughts are without 5
sure source of inspiration.

ERSES, by Barry Vail (John Barry
Ryan). Charles Scribner’s Sons
New York and London. $2.00. ’
More verse and yet more verse and
one wonders in the end just why,
Mr. John Barry Ryan, who Writ(-;s
under the name of Barry Vail, has
given us here quite a lot of them and
one still wonders.

Mr. Vail has been influenced by a
group of modern authors to a point
where his lines are often half remi-
niscent. He is of the school that seeks
for more adequate and direct expres-
sion in the idiom of the day. Now
this idea is quite correct in theory:
the idiom of the day is the proper
medium for the poet and prose writer
alike. Unfortunately the effort al-
most always fails. Isit that the cur-
rent idiom is peculiarly non-poetie
or is it that the effort is a too con-
scious striving for an effect?

The reviewer inclines to the latber
view. It may be true that our mod-
ern language does not lend itself
quite as easily to the terms of great
verse as more majestic idioms of past
days, but it has its own high values
nevertheless. It is pungent and racy
and direct and it has been employed
with thrilling effect by many. There
is no question that it is capable of
the most lofty flights and the con-
clusion is inevitable that it is in a
self-conscious preoccupation with it
that so many fail. The desire to be &
step ahead of the dictionary, the de-
scent into slang that may or may
not be expressive, the attitude of
slang for slang’s sake is the rock
upon which these ultra-modernists
split, and certainly it robs Mr. Ryan's
verse of half the value it might
otherwise have.

HE SIXTH NATIONAL EUCHARISTIC
CoNGrEss. Published by the Senti=
nel Press, New York. $2.00.

The Official Report of the Sizih
National Eucharistic Congress, held
in Omaha, Nebraska, in 1930, Was
drawn up under the supervision of
the Rt. Rev. Joseph Schrembs, Bishop
of Cleveland. It contains a v'ast
amount of exceedingly interesting
matter concerning that great gather=
ing of Catholics in honor of the Cen-
tral Mystery of our Faith—a gather-
ing that reflected great credit upoh
the organizing ability of those Ié=
sponsible and spoke in no uncertain
terms of the active Catholicism of
the great Middle West. It isa highly
valuable reference book.

SQU-CHi=ilL — T
EL.. s :' i e

WHITE BOYS IN YELLOW SKINS

CrVHOLLY unmindful of
his clean, blue cotton jacket, young
Peter Li scooped the oozing, dripping
mud at his feet and plastered it
generously around the trunk of the
small tree. On guard for three fel-
low-adventurers, he was preparing
this surprise for them while, in the
pranches above, they gorged them-
selves on unripe mulberries.

As I watched, unobserved, I con-
cluded then and there that China
had its Tom Sawyers and its Huckle-
perry, or Mulberry, Finns. And I felt
that at last I was on the trail of the
quartette who had plugged the lock
of the main gate of the Mission with
match sticks and poured a bucket of
dirty soapy water into the funnel
that led to the water supply of the
girls’ school. |

Indeed, I have found that the boys
of Hunan, in spite of their different
features and strange tongue, are at
heart very much like our American
lads. The Chinese boys have their
fun, like to play at times in school
when they should be studying and
are quick to see a joke. I was sur-
prised to learn how readily they saw
the point of April Fool day and how
thoroughly they enjoyed the pranks
played on one another. Although
their fights are frequent, they never
last long, for the boys have not yet
learned how to use their fists well. I
have yet to see a bloody nose or a
black eye as the result of a fight.

The Hunan boys’ laughter is spon-
taneous and quickly spreads among
the crowd. It takes very little to
start them laughing, and they like to
keep it up. One night while on my
way to the doctrine class the boys
noticed that I was carrying a new
lantern. “Look, Sen Fu has a new
lantern,” shouted one lad. All gave
a big cheer, clapped their hands and
laughed joyfully. After taking a few
steps another cried out, “Oh, look
how bright it is!” They stopped, and

By MicHagL A. CampseiL, C.P.

there was more cheering, applause
and laughter. PFurther on Joseph
Shao called out, “It looks like silver!”
and so on till we reached the class
room, repeating the ceremonies at
each new suggestion. It was a lot of
fun over a simple thing. But then,
Chinese boys know how to make
their fun out of simple things.
There are always a few dull boys
in the schoolroom everywhere, but in
China there is not a boy, not even

Aloysius Pung, a native of Yungshun

and a former Mass-server there, accom-

panied our Missionaries to Kweichow

Province when they were driven from

their Missions by the Reds. He is now

in philosophy, studying for the priest-
hood,

the dullest in the whole school, who
cannot make a good business deal.
The struggle for a living is so Keen
over here that from the time that
the ‘kiddies can count they are
trained to strike a good bargain. Ev-
eryone seems.to have the ear marks
of a future financier, but they lack
the capital.

ONE of the orphan boys borrowed
two big-coppers from a pal who
lives not far.from the mission. This
boy began to press his debtor, so
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Shiung Er came to me and, with
tears in his eyes, told me the un-
happy state of his affairs. Of course
the tears did not help his cause in
the least, for I knew they were
forced for the occasion. At such times
one is reminded of an automatic
sprinkler, for the tears are timed to
the second, seem to be produced
mechanically and lack all sentiment.
Besides, they dry up immediately at
the sight of money.

WELL, to get back to the point. At
that time Father Paul was in
Shinsipin, so I told Shiung Er to wait
until Father returned. He would set-
tle this business of borrowing money.
To keep things running smoothly in
the meantime I gave Shiung Er a
small sample tube of tooth paste for
his creditor. Within five minutes
Shiung Er came back, his face beam-
ing.

“The boy said that he doesn’t want
the two big coppers; the tooth paste
will more than do.”

Shiung Er had realized that his
chance had come; so, completely
master of the situation, he bargained
with his chum over the tooth paste.
He closed the debt, avoided a severe
scolding and ate a meal that he per-
haps might never have enj oyed.

Down at the old swimming hole
the boys take to the water like duck-
lings. During the scorching summer
months they stir up the muddy bot-
tom four or five times a day. You
never see them swim the breast
stroke; they all learn to swim by
using the over-arm stroke. Their
right arm stroke is somewhat strong-
er than that of the left arm. This
raises the body a little out of the wa-
ter and makes the speed uneven.
vet we had a youngster here last
year who could go through the. water
like a Hawaiian. He could swim the
crawl perfectly except for the
breathing. Swimming under water
comes natural to the boys, and they
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are always ready for a water fight.
There is, however, one exercise they
do not like, and that is diving. The
first time they see anyone take a dive
straight down towards the bottom or
a running dive off the bank they let
out a yell from fright. They think
th?,t the diver is trying to commit
suicide. When the swimmer comes
to the top without the least drop of
blood running down his face, the
boys are beside themselves with de-
light, yet quite afraid of trying the
same stunt.

CAVES! What imaginations this word
awakens in the mind of the
young American. He thinks of wild
beasts, quicksands, a hidden treas-
ure. What does the Chinese youth
fancy? Utter darkness, bottomless
pits, the home of a god or of a thou-
sand devils, an underground pas-
sageway leading to some distant
city. There is not a cave within a
radius of thirty miles that the boys
cannot name for you. Never will
they pass by one without making
mention of it. The mountains of
northwestern Hunan are perforated
with caves. Every locality has its
tung and every case has its many
legends. The waters of ancient
mountain ponds have worked their
way down through the rock and
f(_)und various outlets to the nearby
rivers.

Below Yungshun, at the river’s
high water mark, is “The Cave of the
Immortals.” Tradition said that this

A group of
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A huge jar of Chinese boyish laughter.

The Hunan lads are gifted with a keen

sense _of humor and have a remarkable
spirit of devotions for their priests.

cave reached to Paotsing, a distance
of forty miles. Carrying two lanterns
and a flashlight, six of the boys and
myself entered the cave. We cau-
tiously picked our way, at times
jumping from one side of the little
stream to the other to avoid sink-
ing too deeply in the soft mud. Af-
ter walking about five minutes we
came to a division in the cave. We

followed the opening to the left.
Squeezing our way between the
walls, we soon reached the end, a
hollow tower affair. We shouted, cov-

youhg men, all converts, at our Yungshun Mission, enjoying a story
told them by one of the Fathers.

ered the lanterns to see how dark it
was and scratched
e sSome characters

The next day when I g
would go to the end of th:kggexggq
that led off to the right, all the boy%
to a man said, “I.” Within three-
guarters of an hour we were climp
ing over the big boulders in the righ;
sgction of the cave. From time to
time we would play the flashlight
above. The massive rocks seemed to
be leaning on one another. At some
spots they appeared ready to crash
down upon us at any moment. Stif
the boys urged that we go on to the
end. We passed through two spa-
cious caverns whose walls were wel
with trickling water. After fifteen
minutes of exploring we came to the
end of the cave that was supposed
to lead to a city forty miles awayl'
As Father Basil said, “That is one
tradition of Yungshun that has been
blasied.”

But why this incident?
show you that although the 8%3&22
boys, because of the tales they have
heard, are at times more afraid of
dark .places and ghosts than are
American boys, yet when put to the
test they show their real courage.

THERE is one fact that points to a

bright future for the Church in
our Prefecture, and that is the de-
votion of the boys to the priest. When
the little fellows, be they Catholic or
pagan, have found out for themselves
that the priest truly loves them,
they are eager to show their affec-
tion for him. Newcomers, only ten
or eleven years old, will first make &
serious study of the priest. For &
week or more they keep at a distance
and say yvery little, but with their
eyes and ears wide open they walch
the priest’s every move and weigh
his least word. Having finished their
study to their complete satisfaction,
their attitude becomes warmer, and
before long they regard the priest as
their friend.

On the arrival of the priest at the
out-mission the youngsters flock
around and make the mission yard
their playground. They play thelr
games before the “Sen Fu” and often
invite him to join them. If they
know at about what time he will
arrive, never will they fail to walk
out into the country to meet him.
Such devotion as this certainly de-
lichts the heart of the priest, you
may be sure.

Our boys proved the sincerity of
their devotion the night that Father
Nicholas returned from Lungshan.
was about nine o’clock. The bBO¥S
were comfortably tucked in umndet
their cotton quilts. The “sand man”
had made his rounds an hour before:
for the country folk of China retire
early. Suddenly the stillness of the
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mission was broken. The cook came
running into the yard shouting,
“Father Nicholas is coming! Father
Nicholas is coming!” We priests our-
selves wondered if it could be true,
for it seemed impossible for Father
Nicholas or his mule to make that
trip of seventy miles over many high
mountains in one day.

As Father began to tell us about
the events of his trip, who should
come in to welcome him back but the
school boys! With their eyes only
half open and squinting from’' the
prightness of the lamp, they made
their bow and spoke their greetings.
1f you knew how much Chinese boys
enjoy their sleep and how they dis-

SOLDIERS shouting at
their coolies; pack-horses slipping
down the smooth stone steps of
Wangtsun; townsfolk carrying every-
thing movable into their homes and
boarding up the fronis of their
houses. From such a scene of wild
confusion did we start our trip of
thirty-five miles to the Valley of Per-
ennial Peace. The Szechuanese were
coming! We were scarcely out of town
when we met the vanguard of the
on-coming army, and for hours we
passed their twenty thousand men as
they hurried in single file over the
mountain passes. Caught between
these pursuing troops and the re-
treating Hunanese, there was noth-
ing for us to do but continue on to
Yungshun.

That was a long day. We were
short $wo mules, so we took turns
walking and riding. There were chal-
lenging mountains to climb, over
trails that were treacherous from a
drizzling rain. In the late Spring
afternoon the sky cleared, and from
the last peak of the Yungshun range
we looked down into the peaceful
valley. Budding wood-oil trees were
bursting into blossom, the poppy
flelds were in flower, and partly
flooded rice fields lay splashed like
pools of silver on the green terraced
slopes between us and the city. A
Messenger met us half-way down the
mountain to tell us that the local
garrison had fled.

At Yungshun we heard some of the
_hlstory of the surrounding country
and of the mission. In ancient times
this section of Hunan was an inde-
Pendent kingdom. From Ko Sa a
local lord and his successors ruled
the country folk with an iron hand.
Under those petty kings a system of
defense was built up that insured
Protection against the raids of neigh-
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like being disturbed once they are
tucked in for the night, you would
appreciate what an act of heroic vir-
tue they performed that night. And
why? Because of their devotion to
the priest of God.

The more one works among the
Chinese boys the more one comes to
love them. At times you can almost
see the grace of God working in their
souls. The missionary realizes full
well that this is the result of the
prayers said by those at home. We
earnestly entreat the members of
the Gemma League and all the read-
ers of Tue Sien to continue their
prayers for our missions here in Hu-
nan. Do not forget a special prayer

YUNGSHUN

Mag

poring chieftains. The old kings
have long since gone; their dialect,
once the language of the entire dis-
trict, is spoken only in the more re-
mote villages. But one of the monu-

Sanctuary of the Yungshun Mission. F
munist régime in Hufan in 1927, and un

A | _.'."!' L ':z'_i_ IR - Tt

119

for our boys. We are counting much
on them for the future of Christian-
ity in our district. It is encouraging
to see how quickly they learn the
truths of faith and how readily their
characters are moulded.

We know, however, that on their
return to their homes their faith will
often be put to a practical test. In
villages almost wholly pagan they
will be marked men. Pagan relatives
will bring pressure on them to re-
turn to superstitious practices. Our
young men of tomorrow, the boys of
today, will need the grace of God
and strength of character to hold
their faith above the ties of friend-
ship and the bond of blood.

By THEOPHANE

uire, C.P.

ments to those ancient kings is the
Tower of Fortune, a pagoda of carved
stone, which stands a stately sentinel
outside the city wall. Many a splen-
did bridge throughout the district

ortunately it was untouched by the Com-
damaged by the fire that destroyed a great

part of the city two years later.
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witnesses to a great glory that has
now passed away.

The people of Yungshun are as
peace-loving as of old, but for years
they have not known peace. Army
after army has swept through the
district. Straw huts have taken the
place of comfortable homes, and en-
tire villages have been wiped out.

When some of the Augustinian Fa-
thers penetrated into this district
about 1911, they were met with sus-
picion and opposition. At times they
were in danger of death. By degrees,
as the people understood the motives
of these foreigners who at first
seemed to them so strange, the hos-
tile attitude gave place to an awak-
ened interest. The Fathers succeed-
ed in renting part of a house on a
side street. Here they erected an al-
tar and celebrated Mass on their oc-
casional visits to the city. A few
years later, when there were several
Christians in Yungshun, the Bishop
decided to station there a resident
missionary. A small house was pur-
chased near that part of the city
where the Examination Halls had
once stood.’

N 1922, on the arrival of the first

group of Passionist missionaries in
Hunan, Father Agatho Purtill, C.P,,
went to Yungshun. He was fortu-
nate in receiving his training in mis-
sionary activities under Father Ge-
rard, O.S.A,, a distinguished linguist,
who was held in high respect by the
Chinese. Together they visited the
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various stations in the country about
Yungshun. The great scarcity of
priests, however, soon forced the Au-
gustinian Fathers to withdraw Fa-
ther Gerard and Father Joseph,
0O.S.A., who had succeeded him, to
the eastern part of Hunan.

FATHER Agatho was appointed pas-
tor. Happily, the same year, he
was joined by Father Raphael Vance,
C.P. The territory in their charge
was so large in extent and embraced
so many souls that they took counsel
as to the best means of covering the
district. From the beginning it was
decided that an effort should be
made to discover men who could be
trained as catechists. A school was
established and serious attention
given to the instruction of these fu-
ture helpers of the missionaries. In
the city itself Fathers Agatho and
Raphael took over, for a year, classes
in English in the public high school.
The pressure of mission work later
compelled them to give up these
classes, but the experiment resulted
in the establishing of a number of
contacts that afterwards were useful.

In 1923, when Father Raphael set
out to open a new mission in Paot-
sing, Father Constantine Leech, C.P.,
and Brother Lambert Budde, C.P.,
were assigned to Yungshun. The po-
sition of Yungshun in the Passionist
mission field, as well as the promise
of development there, called for the
erection of mission buildings on a
large scale. Accommodations were
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also planned for the gathering of
Fathers for retreats. In spite of nu-
merous delays, repeated strikes and
the difficulty of securing materials,
the Fathers and Brother Lambert
pushed on the work until the build-
ings were completed. The Church of
St. James at Yungshun is one of the
finest in our prefecture. Because of
its excellent construction and ample
size it should serve the Christians of
that district for many years.

In the early Spring of 1925, when
the pursuit of Hunan troops by the
Szechuanese forced Father Anthony
Maloney, C.P., and myself to accom-
pany the Prefect and his companion
to Yungshun, the mission there was
well on its way to completion. News
of the death of Father Edmund
Campbell reached us a few days
later, and Fathers Dominic and Aga-
tho started immediately for Han-
kow. They took the dangerous north-
ern route, and one of their bodyguard
was fatally wounded by bandits. My
stay at Yungshun at that time was a
short one, but in my frequent visits
there I could observe the progress
that was being made.

ATHERS Basil Bauer, C.P., and Ter-
ence Connolly, C.P., on their ap-
pointment to the Yungshun districs
in 1925, spent most of their time at

.the two out-stations of Hsin Si Ping

and Si Ti Hsi. At the first named vil-
lage Father Basil completed the
chapel which Brother Lambert had
begun. At Si Ti Hsi, Father Terence
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devoted his efforts to keeping faithful
a small flock who lived in a territory
harassed by bandits. The city of
Yungshun itself had its share of
sieges and battles. On one occasion
General Chang was in position to
storm the city. Were a battle to be
staged at that particular time there
would be a food shortage in the dis-
trict the following year, for the farm-
ers would be unable to plant their
rice. At the request of the magis-
trate and the citizens Father Con-
stantine interviewed the General,
telling him that the townsfolk would
pay him a sum to withdraw, at least
until after the grain was planted.
The General withdrew.

IN 1927, Yungshun, in common with
most of our other missions, had
to be closed for a time when the ad-

THE <4 SIGN

121

Conditions cleared, and the other
missionaries gradually took over
their posts again. Father Agatho
was assisted by Father Cormac Sha-
nahan, C.P. Their usual mission
work was interrupted by a tragedy
that came to Yungshun. Fire broke
out in town and spread with alarm-
ing rapidity. For a whole night the
missionaries, together with citizens,
fought the flames. But morning
found most of the city within the
walls in ashes. As their share of re-
lief the two Fathers took care of
fifty families for over two months.
In gratitude the citizens presented
to the missionaries a large tablet,
which now hangs over the main gate
of the mission.

Father Constantine, since 1926, had
spent as much time as he could at a
city in the very point of the north-

for his life. Shortly after midnight
on April 26, 1929, God called this
zealous missionary to his reward.

THE Christians of Yungshun, to

whom Father Constantine gave
such devoted service and of whom
Father Agatho was pastor for many
years, are now being cared for by
Fathers Paul Ubinger, C.P., Nicholas
Schneiders, C.P., and Michael A.
Campbell, C.P. Much of their time
is spent in visiting the several mis-
sion stations of the district.

The village of the Li Family is not
very far from the city and has had
the advantage of frequent Sunday
Mass. Hsin Si Ping, in the same di-
rection, but farther distant, has a
chapel and accommodations for a
priest. Of late some one of the three
missionaries has been there almost

A convoy of river
boats nearing
port on the Yuan
in the Passionist
prefecture of
Shenchow, Hu-

Moving slowly over a calm stretch of water, their patched sails |

rigged to catch each breath of breeze, a fleet of sampans such

as is pictured here makes but a few miles a day. In traveling

on just such boats as these our.missionaries live in cramped,

stuffy quarters that in summer become almost unbearably hot.

These boats gather in convoys for mutual protection against
the bandits who prey on passing river vessels.

— -

vance of Communism made it neces-
sary for the Fathers to withdraw
from the district. In Kweichow word
feached us that the Reds were being
cl_efeated. A few of us were commis-
Sloned to return to Hunan. On my
arrival at Yungshun I found that the
troops in town, former irregulars who
had been incorporated in the local
drmy, were loath to put a check on

e free reign that the rule of com-
Munism had given them. I soon
found myself in serious difficulties

Cause of a refusal to meet the de-
Mands of a young captain. Arrested
4nd taken to barracks, I was after-

- Wards released for ten days to raise

% sum of money. Father Basil had
Ioined me at the time. We succeeded
getting in fouch with General
€n, and with his assistance the
was settled without payment.
Shortly afterwards Father Constan-
€ relieved me of the responsibility

9 the Yungshun mission.

west corner of Hunan, near the Hu-
peh province line. Lungshan, town
of the Dragon Mountain, far removed
from contact even with the other
missions, was his city. There he
hoped to exalt the Cross of Christ in
a district wholly pagan. There he
labored, gathering about him a few
souls, first fruits of his zeal.

ONE April morning, 1929, he was

seized with great pain. So intense
was his suffering that he thought he
had contracted cholera. He called
for a sedan chair. In a bamboo
stool, carried by two coolies, he trav-
eled for three days until he reached
Yungshun. The Fathers there found
he had a raging fever. Without rem-
edies, without so much as a piece of
ice to bring him relief, Fathers Aga-
tho and Caspar and Nicholas gave
him what assistance they could. A
faithful Chinese boy sat with him
during the nights that hes struggled

constantly. The Place of Dyes, on
another trail, is thirty miles distant
from the central mission. This little
group of homes has had a large share
of troubles. Not long since fire de-
stroyed all but a few of the houses
there. Western Stone Barrier, a vil-
lage at the northeastern line of the
prefecture, has had even greater sor-
row. More than once bandits have
driven the natives to take refuge with
all their movable goods in near-by
caves. Cut off so often from the min-
istrations of the priests, it is not to
be wondered at that these folk have
had a struggle to keep from lapsing
into the vices of their pagan neigh-
bors.

Valley of Perennial Peace! An
army on the hill across the Yung-
shun River; hand-to-hand fighting
under the wood-oil frees outside the
city walls; a rebellious officer exe-
cuted at the very mission gate; the
weary, broken troops of General
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Hsiang straggling back after their
defeat at the hands of Ho, scourge of
two provinces. These are recent
scenes in that peaceful valley.

Yet Yungshun has Christians of
whom we are proud. There was old
Chiang, catechist of Si Ti Hsi. Many
an evening, after we had read the
Gospels together in Chinese, he
would close his book and tell me how
eagerly he was looking forward to
getting to heaven. He would actual-
ly chuckle, as though he had just
struck an excellent bargain, when he
spoke of the great reward God has
prepared for our short, faithful ser-

EYES KEAST

CHINA has always been
a land of mystery. For centuries she
was cut off from the rest of the world
by barriers deliberately erected to
prevent the “foreigner” from forcing
his way into her midst. Her isolation
was completed by the natural bar-
riers of mountains, deserts and
oceans.

Centuries before the dawn of
Christianity, China had reached a
high degree of civilization. Her peo-
ple were peace-loving and proud. To
the north of her lay the great un-
known from which the barbarian
horde had frequently swept down
upon her, destroying her crops, burn-
ing her homes, killing her natives
and carrying away her sons as slaves.

Convinced that outside her own
confines there existed naught but
barbarism, the Chinese people soon
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vice on earth. His was a living faith.
I am sure that God, Who has since
called him, has generously repaid it.
Anthony Li, a sturdy, unlettered
farmer lad, proved his faith and sin-
cerity in a very practical way. As a
catechumen he learned that Chris-
tians were forbidden not only to use
but to raise or sell opium. His fam-
ily was poor. The field of poppies
they had sown that year was well on
in its growth. The money their
opium would bring was badly needed.
Anthony left the mission one day,
went back to the farm and rooted up
the entire field of poppies!

reached the conviction that they had
attained the perfect state.

In self-protection, they then set
about the erection of a wall that
would serve as a safeguard against
such invasions. The wall was the
work of many centuries and stands
today as one of the outstanding won-
ders of the world.

But in raising the wall China like-
wise hemmed herself in and thus de-
clared her policy of living for herself
alone, in her own way, under her own
laws and customs and in the smug
complacency of self-attained perfec-
tion. So thoroughly had she cut her-
self off from the rest of the world by
the great wall and by her mountains,
deserts and oceans that it was not
until centuries after the beginning
cf the Christian era that any real

Among the Mass-servers at Yung-
shun was a boy called Aloysius Pung,.
Strong willed, steady, of unusually
keen mind, he looked about for some
position in life at which he might
aim. Aloysius aimed very high. He
is now in his philosophy, studying
for the priesthood in the seminary
at Kweiyang.

Christians like these will multiply
in Yungshun when God’s grace
touches the people of that district
and when the missionaries have the
opportunity to meet and to mould
them. Remember that your prayers
can help much.

By SiLvaN
Latour, C.P.

commerce with the outer world be-
came at all possible.

The civilization of China is some-
thing complete. It is by no means an
unfinished product. To our western
mind it may lack much, but to the
oriental mind it is entirely perfected.
Western civilization has brought
creature comforts and luxuries to its
many adherents. To the great ma-
jority of the Chinese people, how-
ever, the oriental civilization has not
been found wanting, even though it
has entailed suffering and misery
upon millions and millions of natives
throughout the past generations.

PHYSICALLY segregated from the
western world, China has failed to
progress as have the other nations.
Her civilization has remained fixed
in its ancient moorings, strong in its

A country home in one of the many villages in Hunan’s hidden valleys.
There are some large cities in the interior of China, but since eighty per
cent of the Chinese are farmers a large part of the population lives in the
villages that are scattered throughout the mountains and valleys. This
picture shows the home of one of the more comfortably fixed farmers.
Several branches of the same clan live behind these protecting walls.

Cp—
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antipathy to all that savored of the
“parbarian.” It is not assuming too
much to claim that even today the
average Chinese of the interior looks
upon every foreigner as a “barba-
rian,” who is in China for his own
good and not that of the country.
Nor has this conviction been
formed without certain justifiable
reasons. The “foreigner” has entered
China to build up cities on lines dia-
metrically opposed to her ancient
laws and customs. Evils in port
towns have multiplied. Through her
intercourse with foreign nations
have come to her some of the great-
est woes she has known. In a word,
the Chinese people, having seen and
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the same right to judge after he had
witnessed the same evidence in
hand? The best, the highest, the
most humane principles of our west-
ern civilization are, as yet, scarcely
evident to the Chinese. While mak-
ing every effort to save all that is
noble in Chinese culture, our mis-
sionaries are bringing to the people
of China, together with the Faith,
the highest ideals of our own civi-
lization. And they are laboring un-
der difficulties of which we have only
a partial appreciation.

HE first authentic record of Cath-
olic missionaries in China dates
from the thirteenth century. The
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The Chinese had known no civiliza-
tion but their own. In the spread of
the Christian Faith, then, they im-
agined that they had discovered an
organized effort to overthrow their
own ancient civilization. Many of
the violent outbreaks of years past
and much of present antipathy to-
wards Christianity can be traced to
that jealous regard for ancient cul-
ture and to the suspicion that Chris-
tianity is completely identified with
western civilization.

In the matter of religion itself the
Chinese are usually tolerant. As La-
tourette observes: “Persecutions have
not been wanting, but of these the
most ruthless and sanguinary have

This picture gives an idea of the way the Sisters of St. Joseph travelled through the provinces of Kweichow

and Szechuan in 1927, when they were driven from their missions in Hunan by the Reds. There is, however,

a vast difference in the type of road. Those over which the Sisters travelled were far from the paved street

shown above. Most of that heart-breaking journey through the interior was made over treacherous moun-

tain paths. Imagine the nerve-wrackina anxiety of the Sisters when the chairs in which they were carried

actually swung out over the side of a cliff when the carriers rounded a bend. It is little wonder that after
such experiences good Sister Clarissa, long ill and now fatally exhausted, died of fever.

heard of the performances of rela-
tively few good Christians and of
many bad Christians, cannot be
wholly condemned for their present
distrustful attitude towards all “for-
eigners.”

ow can one know unless one be
told? How can one see unless one
be shown? All that is best in our
western civilization is yet new to the
great masses of China. By far the
greater part of China has never met
representatives of our western world.
Is it not just that China judges only
when she has seen and heard? Can
her judgment be characterized as
unjust when made on the evidence,
and only on that evidence, that has
been presented to her?
What American would not claim

Christian community then estab-
lished by John of Montecorvino at
the capital was later completely
wiped out in the overthrow of the
Mongolian Empire. Three centuries
later efforts were again made by
priests from Europe to enter the For-
bidden Kingdom. Since that time, as
opportunity offered, missionaries
have established themselves in China.

During those centuries the Chris-
tians of China have known several
periods of persecution. It is worth
noting, however, that these various
attacks on Christianity were large-
1y made because of the mistaken no-
tion that they were necessary for
self-defense. Christianity found it-
self confronting not merely a hostile
régime, but a high form of culture,
quite distinct from that of Europe.

been instituted and conducted by the
State either because a religious group
jeopardized the existing political or-
der or because it was believed to have
threatened the fundamental struc-
ture of society. : On the pages
of Chinese history, however, wars in
which the religious element has en-
tered as an important motive have
been much less numerous than in the
records of Mohammedanism or even
of so-called Christian Europe.”

YET despite her inborn antipathy
to all that savors of the West, we
have such evidence of China’s toler-
ant spirit as is found in this hearten-
ing information supplied by Fides
Service under date of March 18, 1931.

“Scenes resembling those recount-
ed in the Acts of the Apostles were
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witnessed when the Right Reverend
Evaristus Chang, Vicar Apostolic of
Tsining, explained the doctrines of
the Catholic Church to a group oi
five thousand pagans of the town of
Tchangkoa. The town, which has a
population of seven thousand, had
requested, through its leaders, to be
received as a unit into the Church.
“With the Bishop were two priests
and forty members of the Catholic
Action Society. To instruct the vast
group of converts four catechism
schools have been inaugurated under
one priest and seven lay helpers.
“Christians of the Tsining region
date back over two hundred years,
with a history recounting many
deaths for the Faith in succeeding

power of speech on the lips of even
a saintly missionary. I{ represents
the harvest of long years of silent
and laborious efforts on the part of
many heroic missionaries.

NNUMERABLE and almost insur-

mountable are the obstacles that
confront the missionaries. Let us
illustrate:

Suppose you were to pick up one of
our great American dailies tomorrow
morning and on the front page, in
glaring lines, read the scarehead:
UNITED STATES ADMITS BAND
OF BUDDHIST MISSIONARIES.
CONCESSIONS GRANTED IN VIEW
OF FRIENDLY OVERTURES BY

ORIENT,

are over three times as many people
in China today believing in the ado-
ration of idols as there are professed
Christians here in the United States,

The missionary finds the Chinese
language at least a temporary hin-
drance to his efforts. Even more dif-
ficult is it for him when he has fair-
ly mastered the language to under-
stand the mentality of the Chinese.
It would be foolhardy for him to im-
agine that he can rush in and prop-
erly value the distinet form of civili-
zation which they possess. There is
nothing in the West parallel to their
culture. For though in the western
world Christianity itself is divided,
yet it rests its foundations on the
mutually accepted tenet of belief in

September, 1931
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often antipodal to ours. Our mis-
sionaries, therefore, are confronted
not only with the task of learning a
very difficult language, but also with
the duty of studying and, in as far as
they may, of adapting themselves to
the customs of the land and to the
widely different view that the Chi-
nese take of life.

LOSELY allied with her ancient civ-
ilization and hand in hand with
her tremendous population goes the
obstacle of poverty. Christianity
makes no promise of riches here on
earth. It specifically praises the poor
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of China, is another obstacle barring
the path of Christianity. Between
the years 1906 and 1916 great efforts
were made to wipe out this devastat-
ing plague. It was all to no avail. It
continues to be almost as widespread
today as ever. Ordinarily opium is
sold openly in any interior town or
city. The proprietor of the den sell-
ing opium pays a small tax to the
local military or civil officials. Not
only do adults use it, but in some
places even school boys and school
girls.

There are various reasons that
lead millions of Chinese to use opium.

pect. A realistic poster in China
showed a cemetery dotted with
graves of opium smokers. Some of
the graves appeared newly dug, and
into these were walking men and wo-
men still smoking opium and looking
like living skeletons. Opium is the
cause of wasted tissues, leading to
tuberculosis. Every year thousands
and thousands of Chinese die of
?uberculosis caused by opium smok-
ing.

The moral effects of opium are
equally disastrous. In order to secure
the coveted drug the opium smoker

Left: This picture shows the Sisters
of Charity pausing for lunch at a
Hunan village on their return to their
convent in Shenchow. They had been
driven out of the district for a time by
the Communist uprising in 1927. This
illustration gives some idea of the hard-
ships of travel in our mission section
in China. Note the main street of the
village, and the construction of the
homes. The building at the right of
the picture is a Chinese: inn.

Right: A picture of the catechist of the Yungsui mis-
sion, with a whole family who were found starving.
One of the children had been abandoned by the des-
perate mother. When new crops came in and the
famine was over, the mother and children returned
to their home in the country.

Right: An escort of soldiers is often
| needed by our missionaries in travel-

Left: The Sisters worked heroically to ing through bandit-infested districts.

relieve the sufferings of the famine

victims in 1926. Sister Finan, of the
Sisters of Charity, is shown here in
the Guardian of the City Temple at
Shenchow where she cared for the sick
and the dying. She and her companions
labored tirelessly and at the cost of
great sacrifice. God alone knows how
many souls they assisted to heaven.

persecutions. The multiplication of
catechetical schools is expected to
lead to numerous conversions among
pagan villages. . . .

“Catholics under Bishop Chang’s
care now number 24,150. Many pa-
gans have benefited by his program
of charity during the recent famine
in the section.”

SUCH Pentecostal success, however,
has not marked all the efforts of
Christian missionaries. Much seed
has been sown. Some has fallen by
the wayside, some has fallen on stony
ground, but a large portion is today
bearing fruit. We cannot ascribe
such success, as that described, to
any sudden impulse on the part of
the Chinese nor to any miraculous

What would be your reaction?
What success would the Buddhist
monk have in teaching you his be-
lief?

First of all, you would not under-
stand a word of his language. Per-
haps at the end of several years and
after long and hard study he could
speak in tolerable English. Would
you then give him a hearing? Your
first reaction would be: “What’s the
use? Nobody believes in adoring
idols today!”

Accustomed to a higher civilization,
born and bred in Christian surround-
ings, it is not surprising that you
should assume such an attitude. Yet
there are over three hundred and fif-
ty million people who do believe in
adoring idols. In other words, there

the same God. Western culture, even
in countries professedly non-Catho-
lic, owed its origin and development
to Catholic influences. i

IN China there is a vast difference.
Long centuries ago, when the right
to sacrifice to Heaven was invested
solely in the Emperor, the worship of
spirits and lesser gods was unknown.
Buddhism and Taoism opened wide
the door to superstition. Now each
home has its ancestral tablet, each
village its spirit protector, and in the
temples the gods are legion. Litera-
ture and art are inextricably bound
up with religion. While the Chinese
possess the same human nature as
ourselves, their customs are outward
forms, expressing mental processes

The hiring of soldiers is both a great
trouble and a great expense. Father
Godfrey Holbein, C. P., pictured here
with a bodyguard in the Supu country,
was later killed by bandits. He had
been assured that the road was safe
and, therefore, took no military escort.

and cautions the rich. It glorifies de-
tachment from wealth and the
things of the world. To a people
grown old in the ways of privations
and want Christianity offers no pan-
acea. To the wealthy Chinese con-
version to Christianity might well
mean the loss of inherited wealth.
It is not surprising, therefore, that
with poverty all around him and
fully realizing what it means the
wealthy Chinese is hard to approach
with the truths of Christianity. For
a Chinese to adopt Christanity
means the severing of all family ties
and frequently a veritable ostracism
from all those he once loved and
cherished.

The opium habit, so rampant
throughout the length and breadth

With some it is merely the spirit of
adventure seeking a thrill. With oth-
ers it is used as many Americans
would use drink—+to help them forget
their domestic troubles. With others
again opium smoking is a last re-
source in killing pain during illness
where people are too poor to call in a
doctor.

uE effects on all its victims are

more or less the same. Persistent
opium smoking makes of the smoker
a physical and moral wreck. It is for
this reason that, as Christians, the
Chinese are forbidden to use it. It
saps one’s physical energies and even
affects the external appearance of
the addict. The opium smoker may
be recognized by his cadaverous as-

will resort to lying, stealing and
even murder. Frequently he will
squander all that he possesses—the
roof over his head, the very clothes
on his back—in order to satiate his
craving. Small wonder, then, that
in a country where opium holds sway
the missionary finds it very difficult
to make progress.

The very hugeness of the country
and its population together with its
lack of modern facilities for trans-
portation may well be considered one
of the greatest of obstacles. Approx-
imately five hundred million people
in China with relatively a handful
of Catholic missionaries! The closer
one studies the situation the more
and more is one convinced that, con-
sidering not only these obstacles but
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innumerable others, it is nothing
short of marvelous that the Church
has made such progress.

When we stop to consider that,
according to Chinese belief, every
man will be eventually happy, no
matter after how many transmigra-
tions of his soul, it is little short of
miraculous that even one convert
should be made to a religion which
teaches that there is a possibility of
eternal damnation.

To many it will come as a revela-
tion that there are in China today
two million five hundred thousand
Catholics. Wherever the Cross of
Christ has been reared there have

of a missionary after he had washed
them clean in the saving waters of
Baptism!

HE sick, the lame and the halt
have found a friend in the Cath-
olic missionary. They will come from
miles around to have their ailments
treated. So has the good word
spread and so has the power of the
missionary for good been widened.
Considered from every angle the

Catholic Church has reason to be

proud of her record in China. It has
been a weary struggle through cen-
turies of opposition. It has meant
the tireless, lifelong efforts of many
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Orders laboring in China, are work-
ing hard day in and day out not
for the conversion of thousands but
for the conversion of individual souls.
There is no other way. But hard as
is the work, trying as are the circum-
stances, slowly but surely the Church
is making headway.

Between June 1929 and June 1930,
according to the most recent statis-
tiecs available, 50,109 Chinese entered
the True Fold. The native Catholic
clergy has been notably increased by
the addition of 75 Chinese priests.
The grand total of native Chinese
priests laboring in China has now
reached the gratifying number of

Shenchow for burial.

Right: A view of the funeral proces-
sion of four Passionist missionaries
in April, 1929. Fathers Godfrey Hoi-
bein, Walter Coveyou and Clement
Seybold, C. P., were killed by ban-
dits near Chenki. Two days later
Father Constantine Leech, C. P,
died of typhoid fever at Yungshun.
The bodies of all four Fathers were
brought to the central mission at

Left: Some of the Fathers and the Christians of Shen-
chow are shown here at the grave of the four Passionist
Fathers. The bodies of these priests who made the
supreme sacrifice in the Hunan mission field now rest
in the mission graveyard beside those of many of their
flock whom they prepared for heaven. What bleeding
hearts were those of the Passionist missionaries that
April morning as four of their brethren were laid in the
grave In one day! The sympathy of all our friends and
subscribers went out to them.

been made honest, zealous, con-
vinced Catholics. No better proof of
this statement can be found than
that many of these Catholics have
stood the supreme fest and have
laid down their lives for the Faith.

FAMINE after famine has swept
‘this or that district. Each famine
in turn has left in its wake thous-
ands of -dead, dying and diseased.
How many souls have been saved in
the midst of the harrowing days of
starvation! A busy time for the mis-
sionaries a harvest of souls for
Christ! How many souls are happy
today in Heaven, praising and glori-
fying their Creator because they had
the good fortune to die in the arms

missionaries. It has meant the
courageous and unflinching enthusi-
asm of indomitable priests, Brothers
and Sisters in the face of what
seemed insurmountable obstacles.
But Christ is always triumphant and
great is His triumph in China today.

What the Church needs in China
at present is more laborers for the
harvest. Give us the priests, give us
the financial assistance so necessary
for the maintenance of this gigantic
campaign for Christ in China, and
within a short time Catholicism
would make its way over the entire
surface of the Orient. Today the
missionary must confine his efforts to
the few. The Passionist missionaries,
not unlike the missionaries of other

1,446. Adding to this total the num-
ber of foreign priests now in the Mis-
sion fields of China we have almost
3,500 priests.

AT present we find the mighty

Orient in political chaos. It is
slowly passing through the crucible
of transition. But in the midst of all
its bloody struggle, while bandits ply
their nefarious trade, while Com-
munism rears its ugly head in a vain
struggle to dominate the once mighty
Celestial Empire, quietly and unob-
trusively the Catholic missionary
labors on. Soul by soul is being res-
cued for eternity. Men, women and
children are daily being received into
the Church of Our Jesus Christ.

Gemma’s League of Prayer

EMMA’S LEAGUE is an associa-

tion of those who carry on a
systematic campaign of intercessory
and united prayer.

The Object: To bring the grace of
God to others and to merit needed
blessings for ourselves. In a very
particular way to pray for the con-
version of the millions of pagan souls
in the Passionist Missions in Hu-
nan, China, and to obtain spiritual
comfort and strength for our devoted
missionary priests and Sisters in
their difficult mission field.

The Methods: No set form of
prayers is prescribed. The kind of
prayers said and the number of
them is left to the inclination and
zeal of every individual member. In
saying these prayers, however, one
should have the general intention,
at least, of offering them for the
spread of Christ’s Kingdom in China.

Membership: The membership is
not restricted to any class. Men,
women and chiidren not only may
join Gemma’s League but are urged
to do so. We are glad to announce
that in our membership we have
many priests, both secular and regu-
lar, as well as many members of va-
rious Religious Orders. “The Spirit-
ual Treasury,” printed every month
on this page, shows the interest taken
by our members in this campaign of
united prayer.

Obligations: It should never be
forgotten that Gemma’s League is a
strictly spiritual society. While, of
course, a great deal of money is
needed for the support of our Pas-
sionist missions in China, and while
many members of the League are
generous in their regular money con-

GEMMA GALGANI

SPIRITUAIL TREASURY FOR THE
MONTH OF JULY

Masses Said ..o 13
Masses Heard .........

Holy Communions .... 22,890
Visits to B. Sacrament 69,645
Spiritual Communions 215,976
Benediction Services 16,493
Sacrifices, Sufferings ! 69,390
Stations of the Cross............. 14,2490
Visits to the Crucifix............ 41,600
Beads of the Five Wounds...... 28,327
Offerings of Pp. Blood........... 236,811
Visits to Our Lady............... 34,591
IRIOEEIPIGE) o o'a o H0dok 0.0 oG Gwc.q 0 0 o 56 0 43,851
Beads of the Seven Dolors........ 13,069
Ejaculatory Prayers ............ 2,008,868
Hours of Study, Reading.......... 24,07
Hours of Labor.................. 72,107
Acts of Kindness, Charity........ 41,895
Actsof Zeal...........c i 64,841

Prayers, Devotions .............. 511,987

Hours of Silence................ 42,435
Various Works ............c.c.00 128,603
Holy HOUIS ... iocoerssssssanns 171

tributions to the missions, neverthe-
less members of the League are never
asked for financial aid.’ There are
not even any dues required of mem-
bers, though a small offering to pay
the expense of printing the monthly
leaflet is expected.

The Reward: One who helps the
spread of Christ’s Kingdom on
earth is hardly looking for any re-
ward. We feel that the members of
Gemma’s League are satisfied with
the knowledge that Almighty God
knows their love for Him and knows
also how to reward them for the
practical display of their love! How-
ever, our members cannot be un-
aware that their very zeal must
bring God’s special blessings on
themselves, their families and
friends. Besides, they will surely
merit the reward of an apostle for
their spiritual works of mercy.

The Patron: Gemma Galgani, the
White Passion Flower of Lucca, Italy,
is the patron of the League. Born
in 1878, she died in 1903. Her life
was characterized by a singular de-
votion to the Sacred Passion of Our
Blessed Lord. Denied the privilege
of entering the Religious Life, she
sanctified herself in the world, in the
midst of ordinary household duties,
and by her prayers: and sufferings
did much for the salvation of souls.
Her “cause” has been introduced and
we hope soon to call her Blessed
Gemma.,

Headquarters: All requests for
leafiets, and all correspondence re-
lating to Gemma’s League should be
addressed to the Reverend Director,
Gemma’s League, care of THE S1ieN.

Union City, New Jersey.
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MARTIN H. DILLON.

DANIEL J. McCAFFREY. MARY KENNEDY. ROSANNA HUGHES.
NICHOAS COMESKY. EDNA DUNN, MORRIS FLAGER.
HELEN M. PASSMORE. MATHEW A. DIVVER. DANIEL PHELAN.
GEORGE CARPENTIER. J. GERARD DIVVER. AUGUST KAUFMANN.
MARY BUCKLEY. JAMES KEENAN, SR. HENRY F. LEHAN.
MANNING. MRS. JOS. BERADINE. MARY HUTAIN.

ARTHUR J. BROPHY.
MILTON C. WALSH.
MAE E. MOTT.

THOMAS BRENNAN.

JOHN FLAHERTY.
ARS. MURRAY.

MRS. JOHN FARRELL.

ELIZABETH MAGUIRE.

MRS. J. ARCHAMBAULT.

PETER J. HOLLAND.

PATRICK J. CANAVAN.
MARGARET CANAVAN.
MADELINE CANAVAN.
PATRICK R. SCANLON.

MARY E. IRVING.
HELEN FOX.

MRS. JOSEPH STEINER.
WALTER MAHONEY.

ANNA SWEENEY,
MARGARET STEVENS.
AGNES DOWD MISNER,

ANNIE M. FINLEY.
MRS, HARTIGAN.
JOHN BRUNNER.
MARY C. O’NEIL.

AY their souls and the

souls of all the faith-

ful departed through the

mercy of God rest in peace.
Amen.
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