
  

 

 

APOSTLE  
Newsletter of Asian District of the Society of Saint Pius X, St.Pius X Priory, 286 UpperThomson Road, Singapore 574402 

Number XXIV DecemberñFebruary 2010 

LET US ALSO GO, THAT WE MAY DIE WITH HIM John 11:16 

Á Editorial 
by Rev. Fr. Daniel Couture. 

 

Á Vatican II : The Epilogue? 
A priestõs life in the modern Church 

 

Á Joy In Suffering  
by Rose Hu 
 

Á Priory of the Most Holy 
Trinity  
& Veritas Academy, South India 

 

Á Society of Servi Domini 
Orphanage of the Consoling Sisters, 
South India 

 

Á The Children of Mary 

 

Á The Dominican Sisters 
of Wanganui New Zealand 

 

Á Out Lady of Victories 
Manila, Philippines 

 

 The Sacred Heart of Jesus is honoured during the blessing of the new orphanage. 



2 

 

 

Editorial : Padre Pio 

Dear Friends and Benefactors, 

 

òAll the torments of this earth, gath-

ered in one bundle, I accept them, O my 

God!ó 

This coming 10th August 2010 will 

mark the 100th anniversary of the priestly 

ordination of Padre Pio, the only stigma-

tised priest in the history of the Church. 

Antonio Socci, the Catholic journalist 

who wrote the controversial book, The 

Fourth Secret of Fatima (denouncing the 

Vatican for not revealing a part of the 

Third Secret) recently published another  

book entitled, The Secret of Padre Pio 

(BUR, 2008).  Evident in this book is the 

grace that Mr. Socci received for defend-

ing the message of Our Lady of Fatima. As 

a reward for his bold argumentation (and 

the war that it unleashed) that something 

was still missing, still unpublished, of the 

Third Secret, Mr. Socci seems to have 

obtained a better grasp of the crisis of the 

Church, and particularly of the crisis of 

the Catholic priesthood and of the most 

Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

The Secret of Padre Pio is the conclusion 

of his reflections on this crisis. In giving 

the inside story of this mystic priest, 

model of all priests, (not so much in his 

bearing the stigmata, but in his union with 

the Redeemer for the salvation of souls), 

Socci reminds his readers of the Catholic 

nature of the priesthood, of its purpose, 

of the secret of a successful ministry, and 

thus of the fundamental causes of the 

alarming crisis of the priesthood since 

Vatican II, a crisis which is no doubt the 

content of the missing part of the Third 

Secret. 

The first part of his book deals with 

the mystery of co-redemption, of vicari-

ous satisfaction (i.e. that we all need 

someone to suffer in our place), and first 

of all, Our Blessed Lord Jesus Christ. 

Assimilation to Christ for the salvation of 

souls is the mission of the priest, but un-

fortunately, many of them have forgotten 

this, and Padre Pio even speaks of the 

number of the clergy who have joined the 

freemasons. In recounting to his spiritual 

director (under obedience) a vision of 7th 

April 1913 (p.72), Padre Pio wrote how 

he heard Our Lord crying out: òMacellai! 

ð Butchers!ó after turning His sacred eyes 

from ôa great multitude of priestsõ who 

were prolonging his agony. ôò(T)he in-

gratitude and the sleep of my ministers 

increase my agony.  Oh how badly do 

they correspond to my love! What afflicts 

Me mostó, continued Our Divine Saviour, 

òis that to their indifferentism, they add 

their contempt, their incredulity.  How 

many times have I been on the edge of 

chastising them, had I not been retained 

by the angels and souls enamoured of 

Meéóõ  Padre Pio offered his life for 

priests. 

In this first part, Socci highlights the 

relation between Padre Pio and 

St. Pius X, and this is more than just the 

devotion Padre Pio had for this pope. This 

pope was ôa great popeõ, he wrote after 

the death of Pius X, ôa soul truly noble 

and holy, the equal of whom Rome has 

never had.õ Padre Pio was even seen bilo-

cating, kneeling at the tomb of Pius X, in 

the early 1920s, just when the Roman 

persecution was starting (against himself).  

Socci shows how Padre Pio is the type of 

priest St. Pius X had in mind when he 

wrote his exhortation to the clergy. He 

also shows that as St. Pius X was the first 

real victim of the First World War, Padre 

Pio, by his prayers, obtained the end of 

the great war (p.89), and the price he paid 

was to bear the stigmatañreceived one 

month before the end of the warñfor 50 

full years. 

The second part dwells upon the su-

pernatural in the life of the great capu-

chin, a supernatural world which for him 

was so natural. According to Cardinal 

Siri, Padre Pio was perhaps the greatest 

mystic of the whole history of the Church, 

gathering all the miraculous powersñthe 

gratiae gratis dataeñwhich are found 

only partially in many other mystics. 

Thus, he could assume other peopleõs 

physical and moral pain, he was favoured 

with countless visions, performed hun-

dreds of thousands of miracles, made his 

presence felt by the strange perfumes, 

knew the future, the hearts, and of course 

bilocated in the strangest circumstances.  

The most amazing of these that I found 

was his numerous bilocations, along with 

one of his spiritual daughter, Sr. Rita 

Montella, to the prison cell of Cardinal 
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Editorial : Padre Pio 

Josef Mindszenty in the spring of 1949, 

bringing to the Cardinal a mass kit and 

serving his masses!  (pp. 184 ð 188)  The 

sources of information for these multiple 

cases of bilocation in communist Hungary 

are: the secretary of Cardinal Mindszenty, 

Padre Pio himself, and the spiritual direc-

tor of Sr. Rita who, having been told in 

advance of this mission of his dirigée with 

the stigmatised Padre, asked her to bring 

back an autograph note of the Cardinal for 

the Holy Father.  Which she faithfully did 

a few days later! 

The third and fourth part of the book 

explores the role and existence of victim 

souls in our modern timesñsacrificing 

their life in silence, in secret, out of love 

for a Crucified Saviour and for our souls. 

We pray that the book will be trans-

lated in English one day, as it will cer-

tainly touch many souls, and priestly ones 

for that! 

Let us pray to Padre Pio particularly 

for the priests of today and particularly 

that the priests of the Society of St. Pius X 

may like him live the program set forth by 

the great St. Pius X. 

 

With my blessing, 

 

Rev. Fr. Daniel Couture 

District Superior 

 

 

VIET-MINH COMMUNIST RE-EDUCATION OF PRIESTS 
 

One more reason why we ought to obtain the consecration of Russia. 
 

An extract from Dr. Tom Dooleyõs Deliver us from Evil, 1956, pp.101,102 
 

This was Communism to me. This was the ghoulish thing which had conquered 
most of the Orient and with it nearly half of all mankind. From December 1954 until 
the last day of May 1955, there were two or three atrocities a week that came within 
my orbit. My night calls took me to one horror after another. 

Early in my Haiphong stay I was puzzled not only by the growing number but by 
the character of Communist atrocities. So many seemed to have religious signifi-
cance. More and more, I was learning that these punishments were linked to man's 
belief in God. 

Priests were by far the most common objects of Communist terror. It seemed 
that the priests never learned their òHoc-Tap Dan-Chu,ó their òDemocratic Studies 
and Exercisesó, as well as they were expected to. This meant that they had to be òre-
educatedó more severely than others. It is difficult to take men whose lives had been 
dedicated to belief in God and straighten them out so that they no longer believe in 
God. In fact, most of them proved unconquerable. 

Catholics have many pious ejaculations which they utter frequentlyñòJesus, 
Mary and Josephó, for example, and òLord have mercy on usó. The Communists or-
dered the priests to substitute new slogans for them, for example, òTang gai san u 
xuató (Increased Production), and òChien tranh nhanó (The People's War). Perhaps 
the expression most often heard in the conquered north was òCorn Thuó (hatred). 

The Communists have perfected the techniques of torture, inflicting in one mo-
ment pain on the body and in the next pain on the mind. When Tonkin spring came 
and the monsoon ended, I thought perhaps nature might bring a change in the tenor 
of things. I was wrong. On the first Sunday of March, I was asked by Father Lopez of 
the Philippine Catholic Mission to come visit a òsick manó, a priest who had just es-
caped from the Viet Minh. 

We walked across the huge sprawling courtyard to the living quarters. In a back 
room there was an old man lying on straw on the floor. His head was matted with 
pus and there were eight large pus-filled swellings around his temples and forehead. 

Even before I asked what had happened, I knew the answer. This particular priest 
had also been punished for teaching òtreasonó. His sentence was a Communist ver-
sion of the Crown of Thorns, once forced on the Saviour of Whom he preached. 

Eight nails had been driven into his head, three across the forehead, two in the 
back of the skull and three across the dome. The nails were large enough to embed 
themselves in the skull bone. When the unbelievable act was completed, the priest 
was left alone. He walked from his church to a neighbouring hut, where a family 
jerked the nails from his head. Then he was brought to Haiphong for medical help. 
By the time of his arrival, two days later, secondary infection had set in. 

I washed the scalp, dislodged the clots, and opened the pockets to let the pus es-
cape. I gave the priest massive doses of penicillin and tetanus oxide and went back to 
the mission every day. The old man pulled through. One day when I went to treat 
him, he had disappeared. Father Lopez told me that he had gone back to that world 
of silence behind the Bamboo Curtain. This meant that he had gone back to his tor-
turers. I wonder what they have done to him by now. 
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Fr. Stanley is a traditional Catholic 

priest, a parish priest in fact, who happens 

to be responsible for the largest parish in 

his diocese.  

Fr. Stanley has been ordained a num-

ber of years now, but the material effect 

of his labours are difficult to discern be-

cause all the parishes in which he has 

worked have now been amalgamated into 

larger parishes. The amalgamations were 

necessary because there have been only 

two ordinations to the priesthood in the 

diocese over the last four yearsñset 

against nine sudden deaths and eighteen 

retirements over the same period of time.  

At this moment of time, however, 

such matters (Fr. Stanley has been told) 

should not worry him because his bishop 

has put in place òsound structuresó 

throughout the diocese to òface the future 

with confidence and to look forward to an 

era of faith-growth where the laity will 

come into their own.ó òThe days of 

ôFather knows best,õ are long gone and 

the Church will be better for it.ó But deep 

down, Fr. Stanley suspects otherwise. 

When he first arrived at his present 

parish, Fr. Stanley saw that there was 

much work to be done. As you might 

expect, there is always resistance to 

change, but in spite of this, he managed to 

make reasonable progress. He redeco-

rated and restored the church on more 

traditional lines. There were a few objec-

tions about the replacement of the stations 

of the cross, but, apart from a few phone 

calls from worried parishioners about the 

swap, matters soon settled down, and it 

now seems that everyone likes the tradi-

tional ones again.  

Fr. Stanley also reinstated a statue of 

the parish patron saint in the church to-

gether with devotional candles for the 

faithful. He had found it one day with 

great pleasure in a locked cupboard; it 

was last seen about 30 years ago. The 

same was true for the monstranceñthere 

had been no benediction for 30 years. He 

also introduced Marian devotions and a 

tridentine Mass on Thursday evenings at 

which 20-30 faithful assist.  

The years passed and he learned many 

lessons along the way. In his previous par-

ish, for example, when he arrived he was 

disturbed to find a very strange pastoral 

arrangement with the local protestant 

Anglican Church. The vicar and his flock 

were using the Catholic church for their 

services and some confusion had set in 

with the Catholic parishioners in relation 

to matters of faith. For instance, the vicar 

had been allowed to use the Catholic tab-

ernacle for his òsacrament.ó There was 

also a shared Easter Triduum. Sometimes 

the vicar would baptise Catholic children 

as some Catholics found him more 

friendly than their own parish priest. 

While the vicar took time off, the Catho-

lic parish priest would even take the An-

glican communion service. The poor An-

glican vicar imagined that the arrange-

ment would continue as before, but was 

cruelly disappointedñit took Fr. Stanley  

two weeks to separate the different relig-

ions. 

Although victories had been won for  

the faith, Fr. Stanley still has many wor-

VATICAN II 
 

THE EPILOGUE? 

The Church In Crisis 

The modern Catholic Church is facing a crisis of proportions hitherto never imagined. How will the Church be restored to 
her former glory? The ultimate cause of the crisis is the loss of the supernatural virtue of faith and so the resolution to the 
crisis naturally lies in its restorationñthe hierarchy of the Church needs to return to the teachings of its perennial magis-
terium, they must understand them in the light of sound metaphysics and, above all, they must embrace them with a faith 
that is informed by supernatural charity. Some think that only a chastisement on a biblical scale will bring this about, 
others foresee the collapse of the exterior organisation of the Church as being the occasion of a new beginning, while others 
again predict a gradual conversion of the hierarchy over several generations. The article below was written by a diocesan 
priest who is trying his best to live his priesthood. The story he tells is heart-rending and, because it is by no means singu-
lar, may contain the key to what happens next. The priestõs name has been changed to preserve his anonymity. 
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The Church In Crisis 

ries. One constant worry is that only 2-

3% of parents whose children he has bap-

tised make any effort to come to Mass 

(even irregularly). Quite frequently the 

initial approach by parents for baptism is 

made to the headteacher of the school 

and, when the parents finally make con-

tact with the parish priest (by telephone), 

they require directions to the parish 

church. Many do not bother in the end.  

It is no surprise, therefore, that while 

the school is full and thriving, the average 

age of mass attenders is about 68 years of 

age.  

Fr. Stanleyõs superiors have told him 

not to worry; his diocese now has numer-

ous departments, committees and work-

groups to deal with all issues relating to 

òministryó and our priest has been told 

that these bodies exist to further the mis-

sion of the Church; and the bishop says, 

òthis will be the true Church Militant on 

earth.ó  

Fr. Stanley, on the contrary, sees an 

ever increasing wilderness and fears for 

the future. Privately, many clergy agree 

with him. His neighbouring parish pre-

sents a good example of this where, with-

out consulting the parish priest, the dio-

cese decided to close the parishñthe de-

cision having been made by a committee. 

When it did close, a picture appeared in 

the local press of a broken baptismal font 

alongside two rubbish bins. òIs this what 

the future holds?ó he asked himself. 

Fr. Stanley recently attended one of 

the monthly deanery conferences (a meet-

ing of priests of the local deanery). There 

were fifteen priests in attendance, but 

they were a curious mix. He was wearing 

a cassock and collar, the rest were dressed 

in a variety of clerical attire, one attended 

in t-shirt and jeans (which are his cleri-

cals). 

Desiring to understand his colleagues, 

at times during the meeting Fr. Stanley 

asked for clarification on the meaning of 

phrases such ôa communion of commun-

ionsõ, or ôhaving to start enacting change 

rather that limiting ourselves to a narrow 

parochial vision.õ He also wondered why 

so much money is lifted from his parish 

account to meet diocesan administration 

costs.  

No one in the meeting seemed to have 

the answers to his questions and then he 

was asked not to interrupt because it was 

near lunchtime. What seems to have es-

caped his fellow priests in their delibera-

tions about the future, thought 

Fr. Stanley, was that in twelve months, 

six of the fifteen priests at the meeting 

will have retired. 

On returning to his presbytery after 

the meeting, Fr. Stanleyõs equanimity was 

further shaken by some fairly common 

problems: the headteacher had left a mes-

sage about some children who could not 

attend the next instruction of the sacra-

mental programme because they have 

either gone on holiday (during school 

time), or they had to be with their sepa-

rated mother or father. 

The bank had also been on the phone 

about the current account being over-

drawnñwould he mind calling them. He 

has several outstanding bills to pay. He 

also has to contact the police about recent 

vandalism to church property. And then 

he must take issue with a family over the 

choice of music at a forthcoming funereal. 

One of the songs was òLife is a cabaret old 

son.ó  

Fr. Stanley feels like most of his 

priesthood has been a cabaret, just there 

to keep the show on the road, pay the bills 

and make everyone laugh, but deep down 

he really does know what has happened. 

He and his priesthood have been emascu-

lated; he hasñon all frontsñbeen super-

ceded by councils, commissions and ex-

perts who seem to have lost the faith. His 

bishop cannot lend a helping handñit was 

he who created these structures in the 

first place.  

It is now late afternoon, and 

Fr. Stanley is in his study. He glances 

down at his diary which is crammed with 

meeting after meetingñmostly concern-

ing the school over which he has an ever 

diminishing influence. In the back of his 

mind are the three impending funerals for 

which arrangements need to be made. 

Somewhere down below, he can hear 

Susan, the parish helper, chastising her 

husband over a mishap at the parish cen-

tre.  

Fr. Stanley stares out from his study at 

the distant scene. It is mid-Februaryñthe 

depth of winterñand a cold wind blows 

from the west. Dark rain clouds approach 

rapidly and ice-cold rain begins to spatter 

the window. òIs this the winter of our 

discontent?ó he asked himself. For a mo-

ment all is quiet, then the telephone be-

gins to ring again. He wonders for a mo-

ment who it might be this time ...and 

then lets it ring. Ý 



6 

 

Joy In Suffering by Rose Hu 

In 1956, I was still imprisoned but was not given a final sen-

tence yet. The prisoner cell was only 80 square feet. We had six 

to eight people staying together in there. There was a wooden 

bucket for human disposal. All of us slept on the cement floor. 

Definitely nobody liked to sleep near the 

bucket. So it was almost a rule that the new-

comer had to sleep by the bucket until the next 

one came. The communist officer mistreated 

us Catholics more severely than others. They 

only allowed one Catholic in each cell, and 

didnõt allow us to go out to do exercises or to 

have meetings. In each cell, there was usually 

one Catholic who set a good example as Godõs 

witness. So the Catholics often slept near the 

bucket. 

One day the security guard brought in a 

pretty and seemingly well-educated woman to 

our cell. As a routine the one who was in 

charge of our group told her, òYou sleep near 

the bucket.õõ The woman complained, òI am 

not a newcomer. I was relocated from another 

cell.ó It was obvious that she didnõt want to 

accept this arrangement. Then I said, òIõm used 

to sleeping there. Let me stay there then.ó After a few days she 

looked at me and asked, òAre you a Catholic?ó òHow did you 

know?ó I replied. She said, òIn the next cell, there was a young 

girl who always kept silent and took upon herself the toughest 

jobs. She was like you; always slept near the bucket.ó I guessed 

who the girl was. She was only eighteen years old and had been 

arrested twice. She came from a Catholic family. We Catholic 

prisoners were like lamps enlightening people who lived in dark-

ness and consoling those who were suffering. When I received 

compliments, I attributed them not to myself but to Our Mother 

Church. The outstanding example of one person is nothing. One 

single tree cannot make the entire forest. One rose cannot bring 

spring. Only the good examples from every single Catholic make 

a difference. No wonder we prisoners, being arrested in the fif-

ties, unanimously acknowledged the Catholicsõ great virtues. 

The rule of the prisoner camp allowed families to bring in our 

basic necessities on a monthly basis. Those who were already sen-

tenced could have fifteen minutes to talk to their families. Those 

who were not sentenced yet only got the material supplies. One 

day I received a parcel. At that time my mother was very sick in 

bed. My brother and sister-in-law had already published our bro-

ken relationship in the newspaper. Who else would send me a 

parcel? Well, it was a long story. There were five maids working 

in my family when I was arrested. Among them, two had already 

served for more than forty years. In 1953, my mother took me to 

watch a Mexican movie, òThe Right to Live.ó In the movie, the 

main character not only had a biological mother 

but an adopted mother who loved him very 

much. My mother was very much moved. Our 

old nanny was approaching her sixtieth birthday. 

My mother told my sister and me, òThe old 

nanny has been with me since I got married. She 

came to our family when she was eighteen. It has 

been forty-two years now. Her husband aban-

doned her and she had no children. Her sixtieth 

birthday is about to come. I plan to let her be 

your adopted mother for both of you. From now 

on you should honor her with all your hearts. 

Never do anything to hurt her. There should be 

no difference between her and me. Otherwise 

she would think that both of you do not truly 

love her because she is just a nanny. You must 

promise me not to break her heart. I do not 

want her to think that she is neither in the same 

ranking nor as wealthy as you are.ó My mom 

showed great generosity to her although my mom was not a 

Catholic yet. How could we refuse her request? On the old 

nannyõs birthday, we went to watch the movie together. My 

mother presented both of us to the old nanny as a birthday gift. 

The old nanny broke into tears saying, òYour two daughters are 

the kindest people in your family.ó 

Each time the old nanny sent in supplies to me in the prisoner 

building, she had to overcome many obstacles. First she had to get 

approved by the police station before she could bring in the sup-

plies. Second, it was a long distance between the prisoner build-

ing and my home. She had to take two buses and wait at the pris-

oner buildingõs entrance early in the morning. She was willing to 

do so much suffering for me. She suffered the most because she 

was not allowed to see me before I had my final sentence. 

This time she brought in a pair of shoes. She had made the sole 

by hand stitch by stitch. Upon receiving such a precious gift from 

a beloved one, how could I not be grateful? It seemed that the 

well-educated woman whom I just mentioned earlier was observ-

ing me quietly. One day when others were going outside to do 

exercises, she pretended to have a headache so that she could stay 

and chat with me. She told me that she was Su-Ching, a contem-

porary writer, and she was the close friend of Chang-ai-lin, the 

The continued serialisation of a story of conversion and heroic practice of the faith in Communist China 

 

CHAPTER 15 : TOO LATE FOR US TO MEET 
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most famous female writer in China at that time. Su told me that 

she had written many novels and plays. Now she was accused and 

arrested for having some historical background issues in her writ-

ing. In the beginning, she had suffered a spiritual collapse, and lost 

confidence in life. A few times she attempted suicide. After meet-

ing many Catholic prisoners, she regained her hope in life. 

The next day, a prison guard summoned me. I thought that it 

was probably a court meeting. The police took me to the city 

centre. I thought that it was a public trial meeting. After a while, I 

saw that my mother and brother came into the waiting room. 

Every time when I saw my mother, I had an indescribable sorrow-

ful feeling. I had many setbacks in the prisoner camp, and God 

whispered in my ears many times, òThere is no man who hath left 

house or brethren, or sisters, or father, or mother, or children, or 

lands for my sake and for the gospel, who shall not receive a hun-

dred times as much, now in this time . . . and in the world to 

come life everlasting.ó (Mark 10:29-30) I had already made up my 

mind to follow Jesus and to keep the faith unto my death. 

I was sure that my mother was in Godõs hands and under Our 

Heavenly Motherõs protection. The court trial meeting began 

after a 10-minute chat. The judge asked, òHu Mei-Yu, what do 

you think about the anti-revolutionist, Kung Pin Mei? Has he poi-

soned you?ó I replied loudly and firmly, òHe is my bishop; he has 

never poisoned me.ó On hearing this, my mother fell down and 

fainted right away. The judge suspended the trial meeting and 

ordered us to go to the waiting room. After a few minutes, my 

mother told me that at that time the policy was more flexible. 

Many people were set free and went home. The officer promised 

my mother that if I could confess my òcrimeó and would make my 

òreparationó in the future, I could be released immediately. I was 

still as stubborn as before. My mother told the judge that if he 

sentenced me with punishment, she would commit suicide. I was 

not sure if my mother was threatening the judge or me. I recited 

the famous motto of St. Teresa of Avila; òNothing is wanting to 

him who possesses God. God alone suffices.ó 

What is active faith? It is to trust God even in dark moments. 

How can our Heavenly Father abandon His children at such a 

critical moment? I spoke to Mom calmly, òYou have suffered so 

much for God. God will reward you. Donõt give up. A good tree 

will never bear bad fruit.ó Finally my brother said, òLet me take 

Mom to Hong Kong for a while. She cannot be in peace if she 

stays here.ó 

When I returned to the jail, my cellmate curiously asked me 

what had happened to me in the morning. I couldnõt say too 

much. Later I found a chance to tell Su-Ching everything. She was 

very moved and said, òI have met a group of youth who give up 

everything for the sake of the faith. You, especially, are a univer-

sity student who comes from a wealthy family. I can also see the 

extraordinary virtues in you after hearing your momõs and your 

nannyõs story as well as about your trial today. As a writer, there 

is nothing worthier to write about than all this. Please write down 

my address. Someday you can come to my home, and Iõll write a 

novel about you. I only regret that it is too late for us to meet.ó 

I never thought that I was as perfect as she described. It is the 

faithful who showed her their good examples. I only stayed with 

her for about forty days and did not have enough time to teach her 

catechism. Some years later, I tried but could not find her at her 

address. Her neighbors told me that she had passed away a few 

years ago. Only her relatives were at her funeral without her 

friends and readers. I hope that when she was dying, she remem-

bered what I had told her about how Our Lord died on the cross 

for us. How I wish to see her again if I may enter the kingdom of 

Heaven!  

Joy In Suffering by Rose Hu 

CHAPTER 16 : GOD HELPS THOSE WHO HELP THEMSELVES 

In 1956, I was still imprisoned but was not sentenced yet. A 

school teacher stayed with me in the same cell. She was arrested 

because her husband was an òanti-revolutionistó (The Communist 

Government calls anybody who doesnõt completely agree with 

their policy or ideas an anti-revolutionist.). She was accused of 

being guilty because she didnõt expose her husbandõs òcrime.ó Her 

husband was sentenced to seven years in prison. Her school direc-

tor encouraged her to criticize and get divorced from her husband 

(translatorõs note: The Communists demanded people to criticize 

their friends and relatives publicly for their anti-communist acts 

so that they themselves could be released from jail.) The school 

had a very big public criticism meeting. She rejected all criticisms 

and said firmly, òMy husband is a very honest person who has 

never done anything wrong to our country or to anybody. How 

could I accuse him?ó Later her school sent someone to her house 

to try to persuade her to divorce her husband. She said, òSeven 

years is not too long. I will wait for him.ó She was finally arrested 

for covering up her husband, an anti-revolutionist. 

I was moved by what she had told me. People know that they 

should not be selfish but to show sympathy when their beloved 

ones are in trouble. But in reality, especially under the commu-

nistsõ control, I had seen many prisoners get two written trial 

documents simultaneously. One was about their imprisonment 

condition, and the other was about their divorce agreement. 

Some prisoners fainted right away as soon as they read them be-

cause of losing freedom and their families. Under the Chinese 

Communist Partyõs policy, being the relative of an anti-
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revolutionist meant that one would be ill treated, too, such as 

doing the heaviest job and receiving the lowest pay. Who was 

willing to live such a miserable life? So the only way out was to 

get divorced. The wife mentioned earlier was brave enough to 

face the big storm. She was really a good example. 

Then, I told her a story, òGod helps those who help them-

selves.ó Once there was a young man who was climbing through 

the Himalaya Mountains with his companion. The weather was 

extremely cold. Thick snow covered the paths on the mountain. 

They walked with great difficulty. When they approached a caveõs 

entrance, they saw something black on the snow. When they 

came nearer, they found that it was a man. His body was nearly 

frozen to death, but he had a little breath coming out of his nose. 

The young man would like to help the dying person. Nevertheless 

his companion stopped him saying, òIf we carry this burden, we 

canõt go through the mountain. Then weõll lose our lives.ó 

The young man looked at the freezing body on the snow. He 

was not willing to ignore him. He thought that if he didnõt rescue 

him from the snow, the man was sure to die in the snow. The 

young man hesitated for a little while. Finally, he decided to carry 

the man. His companion said farewell and went on his own way. 

The young man carried the dying person on his back and contin-

ued his journey. He used all his strength to move on. Gradually 

his body temperature warmed up the frozen body. The dying man 

was alive again. Due to consuming all his physical strength to 

carry the dying man, he was not feeling cold but began sweating 

and felt much warmer. Soon both of them walked together. They 

kept on walking, encouraging each other, and warming each 

other. When they caught up with their companion who left them 

earlier, they saw him lying dead in the snow. 

The school teacher kept silent for a while after hearing my 

story. She said that she would never regret what she decided. She 

was getting ready to live a harsh life waiting for her husbandõs 

return. I visited her more than twenty years later. Her husband 

was imprisoned for eighteen years. Although he was sentenced for 

seven years, he was not allowed to go home. It was the Chinese 

Communist Partyõs policy. Those people were called òpost-

prisoners.ó The differences between the prisoners and òpost-

prisonersó were that the òpost-prisonersó got a low monthly pay 

and a ten-day vacation every other year. 

During so many years when her husband was in the labor 

camp, she did all she could to maintain her family. She endured 

much hardship and had great sufferings in her life. Fortunately, 

her daughter was grown up, and her family maintained its integ-

rity. I had seen many other families in which the wives divorced 

their husbands right away and they remained broken families. 

Their children blamed their mothers for breaking up their happy 

families. The school teacher had a stroke a few years ago. Her 

husband took great care of her. She remembered the story that I 

had told her. She said, òYes, God helps those who help them-

selvesé It is the same in our daily life. If I were not faithful to my 

husband, who would come to help me now?ó 

  

....to be continued. 

You may see the previous chapters of this book on: www.sspxasia.com/Documents/books/Joy_in_Suffering_Rose_Hu 

Joy In Suffering by Rose Hu 

A VERY BRIEF HISTORY OF CHINA 

China had been under a Qing (Ching) Emperor since the mid-1600õs, but by the 1840õs the decentralisation of power and the 
growing influence of foreign powers (Britain, Russia, Germany, France, and the United States) weakened their influence. Un-
rest led to the development of the Peopleõs Nationalist Party, led by Sun Yat-sen. In 1911 the Peopleõs Nationalist Party 
forced the emperor from power, caused untold chaos and created a republican government. The Peopleõs Nationalist party, 
however, was unable to unite China or force out the various countries that were claiming land there. 

When Sun Yat-sen died Chiang Kai-shek succeeded him. In 1919, after seeing German possessions in China granted to the 
Japanese, there was a split in the party from which the Communist party formed. 20 years of civil followed during which the 
Communists were almost defeated. In 1934, the famous Long March took place where 100,000 communists walked 6,000 
miles to escape the Nationalist armiesñonly 8,000 survived the journey from the south to Yanõan in Northwestern China. 
During the Long March, the Communists found a leader, Mao Zedong. 

In the turmoil left by the surrender of the Japanese at the end of  World War II, the civil war flared-up again; the Nationalists, 
unpopular and corrupt, were driven  by the Communists out of China and into Taiwan. On 1st October 1949, Mao Zedong 

proclaimed the founding of the People's Republic of Chinaña typical bloody Communist dictatorship. 
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TIME TO GO 

The end of the 2009-10 academic year 

approaches and the impending examina-

tions seem to have no effect whatsoever 

on the morale of the children. They 

should be filled with anguish, but they are 

not. How can we make carefree children 

care? 

The headmaster is worried though; dur-

ing the holidays the school will move 

from its current location to the property 

to be vacated by the girlõs orphanage. 

There is much more space, but the rooms 

are not ideally suited as classrooms. 

This new home, however, will be tem-

porary tooñuntil we can purchase land 

and build a school of our own. Some land 

has been identified near the new orphan-

age, but the wheels of administration turn 

very slowly in India; prayer, hard cash and 

connections appear to be the only lubri-

cants. 

Another project is for the recognition of 

the school by the National Institute of 

Open Schooling in India. This recognition 

would free us (we hope) from the spectre 

of meddling officials.  

The school is the condition sine qua non 

of our apostolate. Without it, there 

would be a slow terminal decline in the 

missionñthe effects of abandoning of 

Catholic education in the Novus Ordo 

Church provides ample evidence to sup-

port this view. Please pray, therefore, 

that we become firmly founded in virtue 

and in property. Please also pray that we 

continue to find teachers who give them-

selves selflessly to the mission . Ý 

Fr. Nély dropped by for a short visit. On the way back to the airport he echoed a sentiment common 
to all visitors to the mission: òItõs so difficult to tear myself away from the children.ó  

Veritas Academy 

Volunteers Misses Margaret Clark (U.S.A.), Alix Dusausoy (France), Clare Yeo (Singapore) and 
Monica Marshall (Scotland) teach at Veritas Academy and seem to enjoy clothes shopping too. The 

school could not function without the generosity of our faithful around the world.  

Mr. Joseph of Carron of Switzerland, shows 
Francis, Savari and Xavier the longest solar 
eclipse for thousand years on 15th January. 

Carefree pupil, Selva Josephine. 
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Priory of the Most Holy Trinity, India  

Dear Friends  and Benefactors, 

 

Busses always come in threesñyou 

wait for an age and then they arrive all at 

once. When I read what I wrote in the last 

Apostle about routines and plain sailing and 

nothing really happening, it was clearly a 

series of idle reflections in the calm before 

the storm. This last three months has been 

a veritable maelstrom of activity. The 

chronicle below gives a comprehensive 

catalogue of happenings, but it cannot 

adequately capture the happiness that 

comes with the fruition of cherished de-

sires of which these last few months have 

been blessed. The blessing of the new 

orphanage was one such occasion of hap-

piness (Sr. Mary Immaculata was never so 

effusive in her joy). Similarly, the publica-

tion of the Tamil version of the Catechism 

in Pictures explained the unsurpassed 

jocularity of Fr. Valan and his faithful 

team of workers; they had toiled for two 

years on the project. The marriage of two 

fervent members of the faithful increases 

our hope for the future and then there 

were the first professions in the Third 

Order of St. Pius X followed a few days 

later by the reception of six young ladies 

into the Sodality of the Children of Mary. 

We have had our fair share of trials of 

the last few months too. The local Social 

Welfare Dept., for example, ordered 

most of the orphans back to their home 

state of Andrha Pradesh. If this had hap-

pened then twenty children would have 

lost their home here, together with the 

real charity that inflames those who care 

for them. After many prayers and vigor-

ous opposition, it seems as if this threat 

has subsided. 

Planning permission for our new dor-

mitory/workshop is still not forthcoming 

either. Usually we ask God to bring con-

fusion upon our enemies, but in this case 

Fr.Anthonyswami, Fr.Xavier-Ignatius, Fr.Methodius, Fr.Brucciani, Fr.Wailiez, Fr.Tim Pfeiffer, 
Fr.Joseph Pfeiffer, Fr.Valan and Fr.Anthonyswami after the priestsõ retreat in Nagercoil.  

Lawrence Mohan, the brother of Jacinta and 
John (two of our orphans), made his annual 
visit to the priory over Christmas. This year 
was special, however, for he received the sac-
rament of baptism and made his first holy 
communion. Lawrence works in a shirt factory 
in Andhra Pradesh. 

On the feast of the Immaculate Conception Fr. Brucciani and Fr. Valan  
engaged themselves for life to the Society of Saint Pius X before the Blessed Sacrament  

and in the presence of Fr. Couture and Fr. Du Chalard.  
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we pray that He grant them clear under-

standing and order! 

By the time you receive this newslet-

ter, we will have celebrated the Resurrec-

tion of Our Lord and Saviour. May the 

graces that He has won for be showered 

upon you through the hand of His and our 

mother. 

 

In Jesu et Maria 

Father Robert Brucciani. 

 

CHRONICLE 

Á 3rd ð 10th December: Mr. Schiller-

wein, Mrs Jasny and her son Mr. Christo-

pher Jasny (all orphanage benefactors) 

stayed at the priory for the opening of the 

new orphanage. 

Á 5th ð 11th December: Fr. Couture 

visited the priory for the opening of the 

new orphanage too. 

Á 5th ð 18th December: Fr. Du 

Chalard, the òCardinal Protectoró of the 

Consoling Sisters of the Sacred Heart , 

also stayed at the priory to officiate at the 

opening of the new orphanage and to 

cover for the priory priests while on re-

treat. 

Á 6th December: Miss Bridgette Bell, 

a school volunteer, returned to the U.S. 

to prepare for her marriage after a very 

fruitful six month stay.  

Á 8th December: Fr. Du Chalard cele-

brated Mass and officiated at the opening 

of the first phase of the new orphan-

age.  Frs. Brucciani and Valan made their 

permanent engagements to the FSSPX at 

the Mass. 

Á 14th ð 19th December: The Indian 

priestsõ retreat took place at the Assisi 

Ashram, òCentre for Animationó in 

Nagercoil. The retreat was preached by 

Fr. Benoit Wailliez, District Superior of 

Belgium and the Netherlands. We were 

also very happy to welcome our helper 

priests (Frs. Xavier-Ignatius, Methodius 

and Mathias) together with two guest 

priests: Frs. Antonyswami and Antony-

swami. the retreat dwelt upon the beauti-

ful prayer: O bone Jesu, fac ut sim sacerdos 

secundum Cor Tuum. 

Á 22nd December: Miss Laura Larson, 

another school volunteer, returned home 

after a 4 month stay. May God bless her 

for her kindness. 

Á 26th December: On the feast of 

St.Stephen, two more boys were elevated 
to the position of Junior Acolyte in the 

Archconfraternity of St. Stephen. 

Priory of the Most Holy Trinity, India  

Mrs. Jasny, mother of Pater Marcus Jasny of 
Neustadt., was overwhelmed  by   

 all she saw in India. 

Generous benefactors from Tynong, Australia, donated five new bicycles for the boys for Christmas. 
They have all been in continuous use over the last two months. The prefects now ride their bicycles to 
school every day 

Leõme go! 


