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Hﬁf 3 -Home - Run Priest

By Father Chris Carey
n this island

off the southern coast of

Japan, I'm known as the *Hit-Three-
- Home-Run Priest.”

. It all began when the captain of the
village bascball tcam decided 1 was the
" man he needed to fill out his team for
the coming island baseball series.

Poor me—thce son of a small
town in Ircland where o base-
ball bat was as foreign as a
boomerang!

Practice was a disaster

The first mght's training was
a disaster. T couldn’t get my
glove on, and at bat I hit a lot

of air, that's all. Balls 1 threw -

to first base usually ended up
at third and secveral zoomed
into neighboring paddy ficlds.
My smiling companions assured
me that I was simply out of
practice and things would come
back to normal in no time. |
feared they were right!

No major leaguer
The series was held in nearby
Takahama. My attempts to back
out of the clean-up spot were
rcgarded by the coach as modes-
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COLUMBAN SISTERS — Toiling
among the poorest of the poor in
Hong Kong, Korea, Peru and
the Philippines, Columban Sisters
nourish, heal, comfort and guide.
They preach Christianity by love
and example. .

/

ly, a quality much admired by
the Japanese. Stuck again!
Then, in the finals, a team
from Shinoda was trouncing us
9-2 when the miracles started.

. There was one man on base as

I faced the pitcher. His sec-
ond ball lookcd good, so |
swung and prayed. “Homaar!"”
the crowd roared. Slightly
dazed, | trotted around the
bascs and was grected by jubil-
ant tcammates. Then disaster
struck.

The umpire apologetically
told us that honorable Father
had failed to touch second basc,

. so the run didn’t count!

At bat again in thc seventh,
I was in a frightening position:
Two outs and bases loaded.
Swish! I hit the pitcher’s first
throw with a strength born of
desperation. Over the fence it
went The crowd chanted
“Homa! Honta! Homu Runu!”
Bases were touched carefully,

cverybody was happy—and face »
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A Columban Father makes his
parish rounds at El Monton, a
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city of the poor built atop gar-
bage dump outside Lima, Peru.
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About 20,000 people live in

crude shanties here.

Faith at the garbage dump

Columbans bring

help, hope to Lima
By Father Louis Dineen

Cardinal Landazuri's car
—plowed _through the filth on the

~was saved. -

In the ninth I again found
myself at the plate with the

_losing 11-7. _To_my_complete

amazement, 1 did it again! We
added three more runs and
cked out a 14-13 victory.

The villagers back home were,
ccstatic. Later, during the vic-
tory banquet. everybody insis-
ted on telling his versionof -hew
the big American (all foreigners
arc Amcricans to the Japanese)
saved the day. And the more |
insisted my effort was a fluke,
the less they believed me.

Most of these men were not
Christians, But their honorable
tcammate, the “Hit-Three-
Home-Run-Priest,” is working
on them.

left bank of the bone-dry River
Rimac, skirted a pool of slime

mayor of Lima made the same
arc around the cesspool and
bumped on over the hardpan.

The third car carried Peru's
first lady, and through the win-

ton, Lima's garbage dump, and
squatted on the smoking refuse
and cinders.

Their children died at the
rate of four a day; they them-
selves wandered around in the

ashes.'"drunk from the stench,”

as one survivor told me. They
searched the city for the mean-

bases - loaded——We—were—stit—and-lurehed-dewnriver- Behind - est jobs;—fought—off -thee=police

l(‘*(hﬁ‘r*hmﬂusme- Cmng the‘—:‘ Who tried 'to diSlGdge-‘——thema - parish Who thanked the Cardin‘

And they fought among them-
selves.

Those who survived saw im-
provements come, though slow-
ly. Gradually they straightened

dows she saw raised thresholds
dripping slop and children chas-
ing through the slush with packs
of mangy dogs.

The Cardinal was coming to
bless St.  Andrew’s church and
parish clinic, both built on 22
feet of rotting garbage in Lima's
notorious El- Monton district.
The first lady and mayor had
graciously agreed to be spon-
SOrs.

Mrs.

WANT ADS

Thousands of poor people

| are trcated cach yecar in our

clinics. In many cases $2 worth
of medicine can transform a
sick person into a healthy work-
cr. Will you help bring health
to onc . . . or two?

Scveral smaH villages in the
Philippincs would welcome a
simple chapel.  Through strict
cconomy and local help, pastors
can build chapels for only
$500. Would you like to do-
nate a chapel in memory of a
loved onc? -
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Dear Fathers’ Enclosed is my gift

for the needs of 'the missions,

Mr.
Miss

’Jccps play a big part in any
missionary’s work, but the roads
arc rugged and repairs are fre-

" quent. It costs about $110 a year

to keep a jeep in safe condition.
Tires. which wear out quickly,
cost $30 cach.

Mass wine is expensive in
mission lands. Last’ year the
Mass wine bill for Columban
missions was over $15.000.
You can lessen this heavy bur-
den by donating a year's sup-
ply of mass wine to one mis-
sion parish for $25.

The cars swung left off the
shelving river baunk, clambering
up a crooked street festooned
with red-and-whité Peruvian
flags. Father Dermot Carthy
and I waited in a plaza jammed
with 4,000 jostling people.

For our parishioners this was
the greatest day, one they had
fought disease, destitution and
death itself to see. So that you
may understand this tragic
saga, let me take you back 10
years . ., .

Flood from the hills
They came down from the
Andes, driven from their moun-
tain homes' by poverty that

their streets and somse" built
houses with mud or brick walls.

Then in October 1962, 6,000
more squatters settled on the
perimeter of the parish in con-
ditions that are still among the
world's worst. They jammed in
wherever they could find a few

vacant yards of rubble, scrap-

ping for the most desirable
places atop the putrid mounds.

Church on a sponge

The Columban Fathers came
to the Monton in Mar&h 1962,
Two years later Father Carthy
began to rebuild a shanty
church, but discovered that
nothing permanent could be at-
tempted on the spongy site.

When the Cardinal arrived
he found a bamboo-thatched
adobe building which will seat
300 (when we get benches).
Faces crinkled with hardship
glowed with pride at what they
had lived to witness,

The Cardinal first blessed the

parish chinic, -a-three=room—an-=1{ - -

nex financed by the British Wo-
men’s Association and run for

robbed them .of their dignity
and their bread. They were
beckoned to the coast by the
hope of work in Lima, but un-
employment—and a housing
shortage—awaited them.

In 1955, 8.000 ~desperate
people closed their eyes. and

noses to.the horrors of the Mon- -

the parish by a group of dedi-
cated women who are mostly
Anglicans. Doctors come four
afternoons a week and a nurse
is on duty every day. The clinic
tells the people of El Monton
in language they can understand
that they are no longer aban-
doned.

Crowds jam doorways

Most of the crowd could not
get into the church for the bles-
sing. They jammed around the
doors, straining to see the Car-
dinal bless their church.
-—There were- sggeches - after-
wards: From the mayor, local

politicians who urged further
“improvements, a membet of the

al in lilting verse for his visit.

As the crowd melted away,
the long black cars roared back
to the city. Father Carthy
snipped the severed ends of rib-
bon from the doors which had
been ceremonially opened, and
I shooed away a great mongrel
dog that had sniffed his way in
to find out what caused all the
excitement,

ST. COLUMBANS, NEBR. 68056

Catholic Young Men! =
Have you read

“THE
COLUMBAN
CHALLENGE"

YOURS FREE!

An adventure story? Yes, and more.
It takes you to the Far East, South
America, the Fiji Islands and other
distant lands. It covers the lives of
men tortured by the Communists, ex-
ecuted by North Koreans, killed bK
the Red Chinese. This illustrated boo
tells the dramatic story of the Colum-
ban Fathers, Christ’'s men of action,

It’s a story for TODAY about young

men like yourself who found purpose
in their lives with the Columban Fa-
thers. Of course, there’s no obligation.

Send for your free copy today.
THE COLUMBAN FATHERS
St. Columbans, Nebraska 68056
Please send me *"The Columban Challenge”’
NAME. e bae

Address. ...
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Movie mogul was a

China-pioneer
shoots first look
at mission life

Next time you hear Bing
Crosby's recording of “Silent
Night” you can give a mental

figure in rectories and parishes
from coast to coast. He was al-
ways popping up in some unex-
pected place—and secmed, with
every tick of the clock, to pop

—with a new idea for raising

money and men for the mis-
sions!

Idea man in action

tip of the hat to the Colum-
bans' movie mogul, Father
Richard Ranaghan, for making
it happen.

The little Irishman was one
of the original Columban Fath-
ers—ijoining when the group
was formed in 1917—and onc
of its greatest promoters via a
then-new medium, the moving
picture. .

Father Ranaghan was among
Father Galvin's pioneer band of
1 7 missionaries who landed in
China in 1920.

Using an old hand-crank
camera, he shot his way across
China. His movies were so im-
pressive—and the needs of the
missions so desperate—that
Father Ranaghan was asked to
return to the United States to
raise funds.

He soon became a familiar

- - e

For example, he wanted to
make professional movies about
the China missions. “Not just
_travelogues,” he insisted, “but
stories with a plot.” Money,
however, was such a pressing
problem during the depression
that the idea was shelved. It
wasn't forgotten, though, at
least not by Father Ranaghan.

A few years later he was
raising funds in Los Angeles,
the movie capital. Some of his
priest friends mentioned a
Catholic layman who might be
willing to help. The man’s name
was Bing Crosby.

Next morning, Bing and his
brother Larry were surprised by
the priest who bounded into

their office and said he had a

film to show them.
Both men, deeply interested

Missionary press

in Catholic mission work, were
impressed. Fathier Dick said he
needed a new print. He got it
—comple te with commentary
and musical background sup-:
plied by the Crosbys! " As a
special favor, Bing sang “Silent
Night,’ even though he believed
sacred songs were “a little out
of my line.”

The following spring Father

Dick heard from Bing Crosby
again. )

“Tell you what, Father,” the
singer said. ‘“We're going to
make some records of the
sound track so you’ll have
something to sell when you pass
the hat.”

He recorded Silent Night,

———————Adeste-Fideles;-Stabat- M-ater

and The Columban Hymn.

At the Korean DMZ

Drive to disaster

One rainy October night in
1937, Father Dick had shown
his film in a small Iowa town
and was headed toward Omaha.
He never made it. A skid . . .
a crash ... and Christ’s ener-
getic wanderer was dead. But
his legacy—on film and in the
hearts of those who knew him
—will never die.

Red tape blocks blow

Father Kevin Connors, a 14-

year veteran of the Columban

Missions in Korea, carries the
Gospel to within a mile of the
infamous Demuilitarized Zone
separating North and South
Korea. His road was blocked
onee recently—and he was glad
later that it was!

Father Connors is stationed
at Kan Seng, on the north-
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Father Pat Madden
runs printing plant
in Burmese hills

A sign over the door reads
““Jinghpaw Kasa Press.” As
you mount the steps to the ver-
andah you can hear the clatter
of a.printing press, a sound
strangely out of place in the
jungle. Inside the little wooden
building, three young native
men busy themselves around
old and much-modified print-
ing shop machinery. Within a
screened-off cubbyhole in back,
an intent Columban missionary-
editor pounds away on a por-
table typewriter.

This small establishment pro-
duces one of the most effective
pieces of Catholic journalism.
It is called the Jinghpaw Kasa
— the Kachin Messenger —
bringing Christ's news to the
Kachin people of northern
Burma.

The Catholics. catechumens
and future converts are hard to
get at in the hill country. Many

- wvillages are so inaccessible that

a priest can get to them only
once or twice a year. ‘

N

So, to meet the needs of
these brothers of Christ, Father
Patrick Madden started the
Jinghpaw Kasa. 1t is a modest
publication of 24 pages, about
the size of the Reader’s Digest.
But it’s crammed with material
that has been adapted to the
needs of the readers. Kasa
carries local news such as
accounts of religious feasts and
names of converts.

Going my way?

The little publication is de-
livered throughout the hills by
hand. The Kachins love to
travel and, invariably, some-
body is going where the priest
wants to send the Kasa.

When it arrives, the villagers
gather around those who can
read and hang on every word,
from cover to cover.

Father Madden is his own
editorial staff. He writes
and proofreads nearly all the
articles. After that his three
young printers take over. He
hired two of them because they
were crippled and unable to. get
any other work. They have be-
come the best printers in the

jungle, assures Father Madden.

The Columban Fathers gratefully acknowledge the as-
sistance of The Mutual Protective Insurance Company,
Omaha, Nebraska, whose financial help made the production
of this Special Golden Jubilee Edition possible.
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Father Leo Baker takes a turn at
bat at Kumamoto, Japan, Boys

eastern coast in South Korea.

He maintains six outstations,

“including a mission at the north-

ernmost village of Tejin., where
he was headed that fateful
morning,

“You must have a-pass to get
that close to the DMZ,”” he ex-
plained. “"Usually it's no prob-
lemn for a priest to get through,

Town, founded by Columban’Fa-
ther George Bellas. Over 100 or-

but this particular morning I
got unexplainably bogged down
in red tape at the check-point.

“While I was haggling to get .

to my mission, an Army truck
behind me pulled around, was
passed through and started up
the road—and was blown to
bits by a mine North Korean in-
filtrators had planted the night
before!”

phaned and abandoned young-
sters are growing up here.

Japanese Boys Town building

omeless boys intofaithful me

A Japanese Boys Town, built
and operated by Columban
Fathers near Kumamoto, is
helping unwanted and forgotten
youngsters grow into moral,
-productive men.

The replica of Father Flana-
gan's famous installation near
Omaha was started in 1955,
when Father George Bellas
bought land and dilapidated
barracks that had been part of
an army camp.

“We had I8 acres of land,”
Father Bellas recalled, “‘a dor-
mitory and a barn. This may
not sound like much, but it
represented a Iot of work and
generosity, especially on the
part of the 187th and 508th air-
borne combat teams, then at
nearby Camp -Wood."

Since then cottages have been
built. each housing 15 boys.
Barracks have been remodeled
to serve as am administration
building and a trade school. A

chapel has been built, and later
additions include a swimming
pool and baseball diamond.
Today some 90 boys between
5 and 18 look to Father Bellas

as their priest, father, doctor
and friend. He is the force
which guides thesc deprived
youngsters toward Christ and a
chance in life.

Missionary-farmer brings
hope to Negros islanders

“Local farmers, for the first
time, now have a real hope that
they can be self-supporting,” re-
ports Columban Father Robert
Burke of Chicago, founder of a
farming cooperative on the
island of Negros in the Philip-
pines.

With help- from the . Agricul-

tural Development Foundation
established by Cardinal Santos

of Manila, participating farm- -

ers have seen dramatic increas-
es in the production of their
land,

“Through the cooperative,
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we've been able to bring in ex-
perts who have shown the farm--
ers how to usc seeds, fertilizers
and pesticides to the fullest ad-
vantage,” Father Burke said.
“And besides a new approach
to farming, thesc Filipinos have
learned new methods of stor-
age and marketing,” Father
Burke said.

“With soil analysis, improved
irrigation, better timing of
planting periods and full utiliza-
tion of the land, we think these
farmers can produce three times
more rice and corn,” he said,
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