








CHAPTER I

From France to Horea
1939 - 1950

"Let there be nothing which we know would further our Lord's service,
that we dare not undertake with the assistance of His grace," said the great
St. Teresa of Avila, foundress of the Discalced Carmelites, This spirit has
aluays been a part of the heritage of her Carmelite daughters, sc when the
Carmel of Aire in France was told that a missionary father had been praying
for forty years that s Carmel be founded in Korea before he died, they at
once accepted the Blshop of Seoul's invitation to come, After much prayer
Mother Marie Mechtilde of the Blessed Sacrament and Sister Marie Madeleine
of Mercy were chosen as the first two to go. They would be followed later
by three more, Sister Marie Herriette, Sister Marie Bernadette, & lay sis-
ter, and Mother Therese of the Child Jesus who with Mother Mechtilde would
one day lie unshrouded in the frozen ground of & Communist land without even
the blessed shadow of a eross to mark their resting place,

Mother Mechtilde and Mother Therese were both Belgian, Mother Mech-
tilde was born in Bruges,.Belgium, in 1889, 5he entered the Belgien Carmel
at Ypres in 1906 but was forced to flee with her companions during the Ger-
man invasion of 1914, Rather than wait until the Carmel of Ypres could be
reestablished she joined the Carmel of Aire in 1917. In 1919 she had gone
to Smyrna in Turkey to help a struggling Carmel there and once again saw
her monastery destroyed by shells and flames in the Greek-Turkish war of
1922, She then returned to the Carmel of Aire and remained there until
chosen to go as Prioress to the new Carmel in Seoul, Korea,

Mother Therese of the Child Jesus wes born in Luxemberg, Belgium, in
1901, During World War I her parents were part of a Eritish spy ring but
were caught by the Germans and imprisoned until freed by the armistice.
Mother Therese, then only seventeen, carried on their spy activities until
she too was caught anhd imprisoned, but only for three weeks. When peace
came she was decorated with the Belgian Croix de Guerre and the "Chevalier"
of the British Empire. She entered the Carmel of Virton in 1919 and on her
Clothing Day, when she left the Chapel to take off her wedding dress and put
on the Carmelite habit, she placed both medals at the feet of the Infant of
Prague, In 1940 she volunteered for the missions feeling that our Lord was
calling her to a distant vineyard, and was sent tc the Carmel of Seoul
where she was elected Prigress just before the Korean invasion at the end
of Mother Mechtilde's term of office,

The first two, Mother Mechtilde and Sister Madeleine, left Aire in
April of 1939 and arrived in Seoul in May just three months before World
Wer II broke out, and were welcomed by the Bishop of Seoul and the Mother
Provineial of the St, Faul de Chartres teaching sisters who gladly gave them
shelter until they could find a house of their own, Before leaving France
the Carmelites had been given a large sum for their new Korean foundation
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and had been planning to use it for the construction of a permanent monas-
tery., Alas this gift was completely swept away in the war and they were
left penniless, Then too, during the war all communication with Europe was
gsevered so that they could receive no aid from their Carmel or friends, To
make matters worse, there was not a grain of rice in Korea that year due to
erop failure, and the Bishop, who hed his hands full trying to feed two sem-
inaries could not help them, Once again the St, Paul Sisters came to their
rescue and in addition to meny supplies gave them & tiny house. Shortly
aftermards the second group, Mother Therese, Sister Henrlette and Slster
Beimadette, arrived having managed to get passage on the last steamer leav-
ing Varseille for the orient and we were at last together and could settle
down to the regular life as eloistered Carmelites,

8ince the Discalced Carmelite lhuns do indeed lead their strietly clois-
tered life on the missions and never leave their enclosure, many persons
wonder why miszionary btishops are so anxious to have them when the more press=-
ing need would seem to be for the active sisters, It is because the mission-
aries realize 2o well the urgent need for powerhouses of prayer in pagan lands,
The 1ife of a Carmelite is a hidden one but the radiation of its prayer warms
the whole world, United to Christ her prayers and saecrifices become humble
geed whieh the Master scatters left and right sceording to His good pleasure,
The harvest is greater in the lands where the contemplative orders have been
established and the missionaries feel strengthened iIn their labours,

Many fervent young girls applied for admission, Soon we had five Korean
rostulants and the house could no longer hold us, The kind Bishop Larribeau
decided to build us a house at the expense of the misgsion as the end of the
war seemed still far off, The site was very small and the construction of a2
so0lid building was hindered, not only by the lack of funds, but also by the
Japanese refusel to permit the necessary dynamiting for the foundations which
in this case was absolutely necessary as the house was being built on solid
rock, We were warned to plan for a permanent monastery as soon as we could
but at the time were very grateful for the small building, no matter how in-
secure,

All Korea waes suffering from wartime privations, The striet rationing
imposed by the Japanese govermment, whose subject Korea was then, was far from
giving us even what was most necessary. It was not until the end of the war
when American help was extended that our life became zomewhat easier,

We can never forget the first gift of food made by an American soldier
on the evening of Cetober 7th, 1945: seven sacks of rice and three sacks of
beans, They were brought into the recreation rcom and we were all speechless.
This was the beginning of the three years during which we received something
almost every day from the soldiers. A kind sergeant deprived himself of his
share of candy in order to give it to his friends behind the grille, An
army chaplain sapoke about us to other socldjers who in turn wrote to their
femilles begging them to send something for us., How could their mothers at
home have refused to give us whetever they could srare? Some of the mothers
and sisters of the soldiers sacrificed e new dress in order to send us a
package; others gave up movies and other pleasures, ete,. The letters we
received were very touching and the articles in the packasges were so care-
fully and thoughtfully chosen that they answered all our needs,

Cne day an American officer came to the speakroom, As he spoke French



fluently the conversation was easy. He was most Interested in our way of
life and Mother Prioress was telling him how Heaven watched over us end
exnlaining how she rrayed to different saints for our various needs, "If
we need firewood, for instance, I would turn to St. Joseph," she =aid,

"but if we need rice, I ask our Blessed Mother, ete...." The officer who
was listening attentively said, "To whom do you +turn if you want some
chocolate? Mother Prioress promptly answered, "To the American soldiers!"

Thus our life became normal again thanks to American generosity end
our concern for our daily bread diseppeared in the sunshine of such char-
ity. We only wish that we knew all the names of our benefectors, but
should any of them happen te read these lines we would like to tell them
how gratefully and lovingly we still remember them, We have only our poer
Prayers with which to repay thelr generosity but these we send heavenward
every day begging God to bless them and their dear ones. GCould they only
have been with us when the packages were opened, they would have bean re-
paid for thelr pains by our cries of admiration and gratitude st the sight
of each new article, But we know that Our Lord will not leave those who
gave "a cup of water in His neme" without recompense and His blessing,
Surely Christ must have been thinking of our benefactors when He said, "As
long as ynu did it for one of these, the least of my brethren, you did it
for Me."

Despite the privations, postuleants continued to arrive and in 1946 our
temporary house was again too small, It was then, clearly by Divine Provid-
ence, that an American ermy doctor by the neme of Janquet came to our as-
sistance, He brought us lumker from a building which had been torn down
and the other materilals necessaery to build what we call 5t, Joseph's house,
"le wére delighted with our 1ittle annex and its very ceiling always brings
to mind our Americen friends as it is made of Americaen relief goods boxes!

The herdest time was now over, We were able to organize the mesns of
earning our livelihood and our Carmel became known end loved, Eest of all
we were able to glve the Carmelite habit to several of the Korean postulants
and the~ later, &s time went by, to admit them to their final Profession,
They would be the foundation stones for other Korean Carmels composed en=
tirely of native Koreans end we rejoiced to see their number grow,

CHAPTER 1T

From the Out'reak of War to our Arrest
June 25 - July 15, 1960

The Americsn troops were withdrawn in 1948, From then on South
Korea lived under the threat of a communist invasion. In Carmel we placed
all our eares in the hands of God and like children, happy and trusting, did
not worry about the future. Life went on as uzual, We contined to receive
numerous applications for admission to Cermel and e were even consider-
making a second foundation so as to be able to accept'them..



In the distance, however, the storm was quietly brewing, but before it
struck God in all His goodness gave us the happiness of celebrating the
golden jubilee of our chaplain and benefactor, Father Antoine Gombert, who
shared the joyful occasion with hls brother, Father Julian Gombert, The
brothers had been ordeained on the same day and had come to Korea together,

A celebration to fittingly honor these two old end zemlous missionaries took
place both at the seminary and st Carmel on June 24th, 1950, The next day
war broke out.

It was Sunday, June 25th about four o'clock in the afterncon when our
Vather Gombert came to inform us that war had started. He then gave us
Benediction and as we knelt before the Blessed Secrament our prayers and
entreaties became mors fervent, We entrusted everything to the Sacred
Heart of Jesus and our Immaculete Mother, the Protectress of Korea and
Quesn of Carmel,

We knew only too well the inadequacy of the South Korean army, In
case of apgpression Americe had promised to help but would the reinforcements
errive in time. Seocul was only twenty-five miles from the dividing line be-
tween the communist North end free South Korea, and by the evening of the
2bth we eould distinetly hear the roar of cannon sounding like thunder in
the distance,

Cn the morning of the 27th the Maryknoll Bishop Byrne came to speak
to Mother Therese who had recently been elected Frioress, Father Coyos,
his assistant was with him, "The last plane for Tokyo is due to leave," the
Bishop sald, "Do you wish to go? You have ten minutes to get ready., Bring
nothing with you." Mother Prioress asked, "Will the plane also take the
Horean Sisters™ '"lo, the Europeans only." Mother Prioress assembled the
EFuropean muns hurriedly and pave us the message while the Bishop 2nd his
companion waited in the speakroom. Our Mother told us that we bad abso-
lute freedom of choice, She would not even let us know her own decision
for fear of influencing ours, Silence fell and we all knelt in prayer,
each one well knowing that she held her fate in her hand, Taking the plane
meant liberty but only God ecould know what future suffering lay ahead for
those who chose to remain., Yet had we not foreseen this ever since the de-
parture of the American army, and had we not ceme to our decision then?

So after a few moments, withovt discussion and in great peace, we gave our
unanimous answer: "We will stay with our Korean Sisters,"

When Mother Prioress returned to the speakroom with our answer, the
kind Father Coyos insicted, "At least the blind Sister must leave," Cur
Mother answered: "She is the Novice Mistress, If she had to abandon her
novices she would die of grief," In fact Sister Madeleine had lost her
gight as a result of overtasking her eyes trying to learn the Korean lan-
guage so as to be able to teach her novices, Bishop Byrne seemed pleased
with our answer, After his departure Mother Prioress sumroned the Com-
mmity and told the Korean Sisters of our decision, They wept, but what
else could we have done? The shepherd does not flee when his flock 1s in
danger, Also did we not have before us the example of the Carmelites in
Sofia and China who remained at their posts in order to maintain centers
of prayer in communist territory?

The noise of gunfire came closer by the hour, While we were in Choir
saying Matins in the afternoon because we had no light at night, Father
Coyos came to tell us that the North Koreans were at.the edge of the city



and that our location was dangerous because their guns were aimed in the
direction of Carmel, He advised us to go to the convent of St, Paul, But
to abandon the monastery was to leave it at the mercy of the pillagers, so
it was decided that eight of us would remein to guerd the buildings and
the rest would find shelter with the Sisters of St, Faul. However, the
situation was actually just the reverse, It was their convent and or-
phanage, situated in the heart of the eity, which were under gunfire from
the nearby mountains, The uproar was frightful and the building trembled,
vhile the sisters yho remmined behind at Carmel could heer the whine of
the shells as they passed overhemd. Before long, Father Gombert always
aelert where the safety of his Carmelites was concerned, came to lead the
remaining nuns to the cellar of his own nearby house from where it Wes
eesy to watch our Carmel, In the deep, solid cellar were gathered some
professors and students from the major seminery and the Flessed Sacrament
wes already exposed, Everyone was silent and the presence of the Master
calmed our fears, At dawn on Wednesday, June 28th, Fathor Gombert offered
the Holy Secrifice of the Mass with perfect sarenity and impressive slow=-
ness,

When we came out of the eellar to learn what had heppened we found
an indeseribable tumrlt. Detonations of shells followed one another very
ranidly and alrsady fighting was in progress in the streets. Everywhere
the North Korean tanks were doing their work of destruetion and the South
Korean ermy was at the end of d4ts pesistance, Cne young soldier passed
by us erying and showsd us his empty certridge belt saying, "What can we
do?" At eight in the worning the communist army paraded victoriously
through the streets to the cheers of the southern communists who, unfor-
tunately, were all too numerous,

Cn Thursday the battle continued in the outsklrta of the capital but
by Friday, the 30th, we could no longer hear the heavy gunfire which was
an indication that the communists were advancing southward without diffi-
culty., ‘No sooner had they seized Seoul when they killed the wounded
soldiers in the hospitals, pillaged banks, threw open the prisons, and
assembled people every day in all sections of the eity. At these endless
meetings a representative from "each family was ordered to attend, Cne
of our extern sisters vwas our representative, She came back not only
tired but also disgusted because the majority of the perscns there were
not from the WMNorth, but were South Koreans living all around us who sud-
denly revealed themselves as ardent friends of the new regime,

News, sad but only too true, reached us, The Bishop's house had al-
ready been ransacked and the Sisters of 8t, Faul had been given only three
days in which to lesve their convent and orphanage, We spent our time
trying to hide waluable objects such as veatments, tooks, etec., so as to
gave them 1f possible, Our cloistered life had ceesed with the outbreak
of hostilities and we had thought it wisest to take off our beloved
habite and dress like Korean women which meant putting on lcose trousers
and a short tunic, Several days thus elapsed without incident at Carmel,
The victors aroeered to be ignorant of the existence of our monastery.

We could hear the communists yelling their songs in the streets and the
rumble of trucks carrying munitions. At these times we trembled with fear
and intensified our prayers,

On July 11th we learned that Father Villemct, the chaplain to the
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Sisters of St, Faul community had been arrested; also the French Consul,
Mr, Perruche and his Viee Consul, as well as the British Consul and Vice
Consul in complete violation of the international law protecting diplo-
mats, That same day a battalion oceupied the major seminary which was

not 200 yards from our Carmel. From there they noticed our building and
immediately the questioning and searching began, Officers came to the
monastery and after knocking violently at the door, entered without wait-
ing for an ansvwer, Each of us was questioned several times, the inter-
rogators taking turns, but the basic gquestions were alueys the same and
were essentislly superficial, such as our names, where we came from, when
and how we had arrived in Korea, ete., Sometimes our answers were not
very well understood because our vocabulary was limited to words used only
in Korean Catholic circles, The interrogators would then look at each
other wide~eyed and perplexed. As they were taking down our answers word
for word, they wanted to know how these unknown wordes were written in
Chinese, We had to czll on Father Gombert, our chaplain, and his brother
whose perfect knowledge of the Korean language emabled them to give the
necessary explanations, In the speakroom where the European nuns were be-
ing questioned these interrogators were decent and respect{ul without
using any violent or offensive words; however, to our young Xorean Sisters
who were kept apart from us in the Community room and to whom the soldiers
must heve felt superior, they were more thremtening, The officers re-
proached the sisters for having followed so passively these Europeans who
had come to est the country's rice and live useless lives, wheress as mar-
ried womsn they could give soldiers to the country,

At first the officers were content to male quick inspection tours
through the monastery, but one day one of their soldiers disappeared and
they suspected that he had teken refuge with us. On their next visit, to
surprise us, they left their shoes outside the door and, guns in hand, ap-
proached our cells like wolves, Each room was carefully searched, the
soldiers looking under every bed in the hope of finding their missing com-
rade, They left angrily but returned the same evening, and calling us
together in the yard, gave us an indoctrination speech on Communism, The
gisters all had to listen "respectfully", but our Mother Frioress, lmowing
this to be only a device to clear the way for a more thorough examination
of the cells, tock her plece at the end of the line and, after a few mom-
ents, slipped unnoticed into the monastery. She found three of the soldiers
going through all the rooms one by one, but they finally geve up apparently
diseppointed at the poverty of the building,

Ca the 1ith we were told that all Eurcopean Catholies were to gather
the following day at the Bishop's house, Mother Prioress sent the five
postulants, whose families lived in Seoul, back to their homes. While
looking for shelter in the homee of other Catholic friends for the rest of
the Korean Sisters, we each prepared a small package containing some money,
food, and clothes, The last night was spent in intimate conversation inter-
mingled with tears and we ended it in one long moment of prayer. Once again
we placed all our trust in the Sscred Heart of Jesus.

On the morning of the 15th Father Gombert and Father Coyos celebrated
Mass in our Chapel. All the postulants who had left the night before re-
turned to attend., In order to prepare us for the coming long and sad trial
during which we would be deprived of the Eucharist, our Lord gave us once




more the consolation of remaining together arcund the tabernacle and of
offering ourselves at the Elevation,

The news of our departure had spread end that morning many Catholics
came to Carmel asking that we give them whatever we wished for safekeeping.
Fach one left well loeded. The soldiers who were guarding the monastery
let the first ones pass, but as the procession lengthened their suspicions
were aroused, They detained the rest, releasing them only after they had
surrendered everything,

The officer from the seminary returned twice that morning for further
interrogations, On their second visit after a period of questioning, we
suddenly received the order: "You must leave here at once, Come! Come
nowl" Hastily we changed into our religious habits again, Although we
wanted to take our small, individual packages, they stopped us saying,

"We are only taking you to fill out some formalities, You will be back
here by evening." So we had to follow them empty handed as if for a short
wall, Our future was dark, but we knew it would be the way of the cross,
and we wanted to walk it as true Carmelites, whose only joy is to follow
in the steps of Christ.

Our little Korean Sisters gathered sobbing in the corrider, Recog-
nizing the voice of Sister Elizabeth, our blind Sister Madeleine said;
"My child, this is the moment," The young Korean nun answered in a woice
full of feith; "Mother, if this is the will of Jesus, it is for the best."
Then, leading the blind sister by the hand as far as the door, she continued
firmly, saying to her young companions, "Don't let them see you weep." We
had reached the end of the corridor and seeing that we were really leaving,
our Korean Sisters cried out with indescribable sadness, "Mother, dear
Mother, bless us," Our Mother turned and made a2 big sign of the cross
in the air, while Sister Madeleine said to Sister Flizabeth, "We are leav-
ing the monastery to you, You are the eldest child, You will take care
of your 1little sisters in our place." One last embrace, one last "In God
always," and that was the end, Would we ever see our beloved Carmel again?

CHAFTER III

Imprisonment in Seoul
July 15 - July 19, 1950

Two cars were waiting for us at the foot of the hill, each with two
armed soldiers, Father Gombert and his brother, Father Julian, Father
Coyos and Sister Henriette rode in one of them, while Mother Mechtilde,
our Mother Frioress, Sister Madeleine and Sister Bernadette had to get into
the other., In the center of the city we were told to get out in front of
a8 large building, probably a hotel, which had been transformed into what
they pompously called, as we later learned, the "Camp for the Preservation
of Peace", On the first floor two very young civilians were waiting for
us, After repeatedly questioning us about our nationality, date of arri-
val in Korea and profeseion, (we answered these more than fifty times with-



out exapgeration,) they spoke of imperialism, capitaliesm and their per-
sonal opposition to the Fope, the Scriptures, ete.,

They seemed to know the evengelical counsels better than most Chris-
tians, One of them claimed that while he had read "Do not trouble yourself
as to what you should eat and wear,,." in St, Matthew, he had found great
stores of provisions in a Benedictine monsstery they had pilleged, This
was evidently greatly exaggerated, The Fethers Gombert told them that
this monastery gave large quantities of alms and food to the poor living in
the neighborhood; Then they attacked the Vatican and spoke of the Fope
with burning hatred, To justify their own doctrine, they referred to French
literatures Victor Hugo's Les Miserables; and especially the works of Andre
Guide for whom they had unbounded admiration, The Fathers were able to
reply ei'fectively to thelr comments about Victor Hugo, but as Guide's works
are condemned by the Church, they were not sufficiently famillar with them
to reply to the interrogators minute questions and the Communists were
able to win an easy victory. Their mocking laughter expressed their con-
tempt for this ignorance,

Afterwards we were taken to another room and, as we were by ourselves,
we seized the opportunity to say our prayers, supplying for Matins of the
feast of Cur Lady of Mount Carmel by reciting "Our Fathers", as we had no
breviaries, At the outset of our life of suffering we needed more than
ever the protection of our heavenly Mother.

Towards six o'clock we were told to go down to the basement where we
were pleesantly surprised to meet Bishop Byrne, his secretary, Father
Booth, and a Korean priest, Fether Youn, The Apostolic Delegate (Bishop
El:.'rnas had besn arrested at the Bishop's House with Father Youn who had re-
fused to leave him, The Bishop welcomed us with his kindhearted affection
and gave us a small bottle of coce-cola to cheer us, The daily menu in the
prison camp consisted of two patties of barlsy, but Father Youn had permis-
sion to get extra food supplies for the Bishop, This aceounted for the
drink and also for the small slice of ham which he passed us to eat with our
barley patties that night,

By eight o'clock the room was filled with about one hundred Kerean
eivilians who had probably been denounced as enémies of the regime, They
sat on their heels and passed the night in this uncomfortable position.
Their meal was the seme as ours: = one bowl of barley without any kind of
condiment, The cook came to ask them mockingly if it was tasty, to which
they had to reply collectively "Yes,", After the meal a soldier made a roll
call: "Kim, Pak, Song, ete,." Each one had to stand up and answer "Fresent,"
Sometimes the soldier became confused over the long list of names, We
could not help laughing secretly - this was our evening recreation, Foor
pecple! Time seems eternal when one cannot sleep, and how could one sleep
without being able to lie down or even stir,

Among those with us in this room were a German and a Turkish lady,
both of whom had divorced their Korean husbands; also a young girl, Helena,
whose father was Korean and whose mother was Dutch, We often wondered about
her and her presence among us, The investigators questioned her as if she
had been an American spy, but the questions they put her more closely re-
sembled a farce, and certain attitudes she displaysd made us think that she
had been charged to spy on us and to get us to talk, However, she did not
remain long with us,



When night came we tried to sleep, Although the room was very large
when Bishop Byrne and Father Pooth were the only ones with us, it had now
become impossible to find e place to 1ie down on the cement floor. The two
Gombert fathers lay down side by side, arms interlocked, as if to affirm
the deep union of their hearts, In this serenity of faith and fraternal
love they began their life as prisoners, Then, in November, after a brief
separation of twenty-four hours, they would be reunited in the eternsal
union and glory of Heaven.

Silently our thoughts and hearts were hovering over the little Car-
mel which we had so recently abandoned. Our love for it seemed to have
been intensified by our sufferings. What would become of our children in
religion? UYe knew that the Communists, drunk with vietory, were capable
of doing anything., What would they do? This anguished question, which
we repented to ourselves thousands of times during our long imprisonment,
was to be left unanswered for thirty-three months,

Before our srrest the Americans had anmounced over the radio that on
Sunday, July 16th, several hundred planes would fly over Seoul without
dropping any bombs. Without a doubt they wanted to jmpress the people by
this show of force and to demonstrate to what the eapital would be exposed
if the war continued. They did precisely what they said they would do--
the huge birdzs ecame in from all directiona and the roer from the motors
was terrifiec; however, this did not make our guards any more accommodsting,
e were told to squat dowm on our heels and remain qriet without moving.
The room was suffoceting, Despite the extreme heat the windows were kept
tightly closed. TFortunately we were able to get a little air through a
broken windowpane, UWe also had to fight against hundreds of flies that gave
us no rest day or night. 4 terrible thirst seized us. We were given s
small amount of water each day for all of us, but since we were so numer-
ous there was very little for emch, There was no point in even thinking
about washing ourselves; the bath of perspiration in which we continually
lived had to suffice,

In the afternoon we were questioned apain, each of us having his owm
interropator. All of them appeared excited and when they spoke of the
Vatican in Rome their anger turned to rage., Mother Marie Mechtilde was
attacked the most severely: "It is you who perverted the Korean girls,"
thundered the officer with his fist raised threateningly. The more he
spoke the angrier he became, but Mothor Mechtilde, kmowing 1ittle Korean,
kept silent which finally forced him to stop his shouting,

While Sister Madeleine was answering nmumercus questions, a comrade
came and spoke softly to the interropator; "The priests and nuns tonight,”
he whispered. Indeed the guards' imaginations never remained inactive!
& loathsome comedy was about to begin,

That night when the room was again filled with new prisoners, one of
our guards pretended to open a "people's court", His discourse was given
in a furious tone to which he added menacing gestures saying; "You see
these women, They are parasites, They sre Sisters of Carmel who do nothing
for the people. By sending packages to their families they have impover=-
ished our country. Do you think they should live?" Immediately--for
evidently 211 was srranged beforehand--hands were raised and amidst the
clamor we could hear; "We must malke the nuns from Ca-ra-mel disappear."
Knowing their scorn for human 1life and also their feeling towards us, we



believed our last hour was drawing near and, renewing our vows, we pre-
pared to die as best we could. Within the selitude of our souls each of
us sent a fond mdieu and a last embrace to all those we held most dear,

We offered our lives for all the intentions of Holy Mother the Church, for
Korea and for our beloved little Carmel. The joy of going together to our
Blessed Mother, Queen and Beauty of Carmel, on this her great feast day,
colmed our natural fears and we waited in peace, Despite the presence of
prieats confession was impossible but Father Gombert gave us abscolution,
Outside numercus gunshots broke the silence of the night, One of oup
guards argued at length with Father Coyos about the celibacy of the clergy,
A soldier said in a loud voice to his chief seated at the desk, "Tonight we -
need 120 victims," Then they began to call the Koreen prisoners who left

one by cne, After each one had left we heard gunshots in the yard, The

room was growing empty; our turn arrived. In order to see our faces better

& bright 1light was switched on above us, Cne hour passed, then twe, Each
time the door opened we thought we were going to be ealled, When it was
almost dawn the light wes turned off again, Another day was beginning end
both priests and religious were still alive, They had only wanted to fright-
en usl,,,but we regretted a little having missed such a besutiful opportunity
of giving our lives to God,

Cn the morning of the 17th Father Villemot of the Foreign Mission
and chaplain to the Sisters of St. Paul, Mother Beatrix and Sister Eugenie,
both Sisters of St. Faul de Chartres, arrived. It was a happy moment for us,
Haturally we would have preferred knowing they were free, but since they
were also to be imprisoned we were glad that it was to be with us,

Of hias eighty-tuo years, Father Villemot had given fifty-seven to the
mission fields of Korea., Tall in his youth undoubtedly, but now shrunken
with age, he still gave the impression of vigor and a strong will, Mother =
Beatrix, Viee~Provincial of the Sisters of St, Faul, was slso advanced in
yeara, Tall and slim she had a very distinguished way of walking and her
face immedistely aroused sympathy because of her gentle and kind expression,
Sister Euganis, Novice Mistress of the Sisters of St. Paul, was forty-nine
years old, Her besutiful blue eves revealed the ardent and generous na-
ture of her soul, The Korean Sisters from the convent of St. Faul had in-
sieted that the Furopean Sisters take the plane to Tokyo--the same one we
nad refused, However, they too would not abandon their sisters in religion
and the many orphans in thelr cere, and had only sent one old and wery ill
sister on the plane, 1

Fr., Villermot who was suffering from 2 bad case of dysentery and had
been sent home for treatment by the officers, was called back to prison as
soon as he showed signs of improvement. The French Consul protested the
errest and brutal treatment of this old priest in vain, No mercy was shown
him,

In the afterncon there was another sensational asrrival, that »f Bishop L
Quinlan of the St, Columban Society, who was Prefeect Apostolic of a dis-
trict north of Seoul, Two of his missionaries were with him, Fr, Crosbie,
an Australian and Father Canavan, Bishop Quinlan was a giant of a man who
gave the impression of great strength and good health, His face wms as
fresh and rosy as a child's and his smile revemled his immense kindness,

He was always trying to help others, In this prison since the nights
usually passed without sleep, one afternoon Bishop Byrne who was very tired,
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lay down to rest on the floor. The numerous flies buzzing eround us would
have prevented him from sleeping had not Bishop Quinlan kmelt beside him
for almost three hours and fanned them away. Later in the camps, in
spite of the hard and continuous sufflerings cuusad by nesar starvation, he
was always the first to volunteer for any herd work, We never saw him lose
courage or his bright, good humor with which he greeted us on that first
day in prison when he shnweﬁ us a bundle of bedding and said smilingly,
"Louk, this is all the Commmnists have left me."

Fr, Crosbie had red hair and well developed muscles which gave him the
apnearance of always being ready for a fight, He had been in Korea near
the North border for several years and knew the people well. In our var-
ious campa he was a hard worker, continually trylng to make our poor
habitations more comfortable with what 1ittle we had., The young Fr.
Canavan, an Irishman, did not have the strenzth of the other two mission-
aries aﬂd to owr grest sorrow was not able teo withstand the many privations
that awaited him, He had brought his books with him and, determined mot to
lose a minute, with Fr. Crostie as teacher plunged into the difficulties of
the Korean lenguage,

Lerge numbers of civilians were freguently brought to the hall to sign
papers swearing that they would practice no rzlipgion whatscever, that their
children would never be baptized nor would they allow them to ever set foot
inside a churech, Tor thle they received money and tobacco,

The torture chamber was on the sccond floor, We distinctly heard the
cracking of a whip and the thud of a club which resounded through the
building, Everytning within us seepmed to suffer--body, heart and soul,
but God sometimes gave us the comfort of a smile, One day Sister Made-
leine was waiting her turn to reach the fauwcet in the corridor when she
recognized the heavy tread of a soldier. She drew back to let him pass
but he slowed down and said softly in Korean, "Fraise be the Lord Jesus
Christ," (This is the greeting between Catholics in Korea.,) The presence
of a brother in this hell wes so unexpected that he received no reply as
he had already gone some distance before the blind Sister recovered from
the surprise.

The guards, without wasting any time, again prepared for nightfall, It
may be well to note here that people of such a vicious nature find the means
of living without sleep, From the time of our imprisomment in Seoul up to
the last day of our liberation their offices and the officers' quarters
were lighted all night and we could see them bent over tables writing con-
tinuously even though there was, supposedly, a shortage of paper, The
devil likes to work nightime.

During the whole afterncon we could hear them pounding and shifting
furniture above us, Uhat wes to be the outcoms of this commotion? Tt is
useless to ask Carmelites, who in their cloistered life are far from up-
to-date concerning modern machinery and the sound it makes, to explain
what was to follow, We only know we heard betweecn nine and ten that night
the names of our little Korean Siscters being called on the floor above
us; "Teresita, Agnes, Michaella, Gabriella, stec,, Ordered to apostasize,
some consented while others refused; the latter were tortured. We heard
the noise of the torture instruments and the moans of the Sisters, always
in the same manner, Next Fr, Lee, a Korean priest who had been our con-
feasor for two years and Dr. Pak, s fervent Catholic whose dasughter had
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been with us for the last three months, were called., Both signed their
profession of faith., OCur houseboy's turn was next and we heard him being
questioned at length, The last to be called was a student from the major
Seminery, He made a magnificent profession of faith, saying that he be-
lieved in God and would remain a Christian forever. Then the torture
mingled with mockeries began, "Is your Father in heaven coming down to
Tree you? We could hear a series of gasping sighs, inarticulate plead-
ings and groans which lasted a long time. Suddenly we were frozen by a
horrible ery of suffering, We wondered in anguish whether it vas a tragic
reality or whether owr captors were continuing their ghastly farce in order
to break our spirit. To add to our uncertainty, the words which reached
our ears were not sudible; some were partly understandable, but the end

of the sentences feded into murmurs, With their refined cruelty the
soldiers had arranged everything so as to keep us in a state of gnawing
doubt and con’nsion. We learned later that it hed indeed been a farce and
On that tragic night our young Korean Sisters were still sheltered at
thelr dear Carnel,

On ths 18th about five o'elock in the afternoon, the officer in charge
asked a soldier to get five lances, He then called five soldiers and spoke
to them in a low but purposely audible voice: "You have to kill them to-
nirkt, but not right now, wait until around one in the morning, Each one
of you will kill one of them, but bafore you pierce their hearts you must
chop off their finpers and ears, Don't be afraid; you are working for the
welfare of the country." One of them full of zeal exclaimed: "May I kill
two of them™ "No," answered the officer, "only one for each of you, Be
courageous,”

They actually did come early in the night and sat down near us, lance
in hand, Every now and then they would discuss their plan, "Isn't this
the moment? one would ask, but there was always a good reason to delay, In
the morning they left without having cut off a single thing,

Cn Wednesday the 19th we suddenly received the order to leave, but it
was not for all, Fr, Youn who had devoted himself to Bishop Byrne, was to
go to the Bishop's House while the two Sisters of St. Paul were f{o remain
in prison, Where were we going? Some whispered Fyongyang, the capital of
North Korea, We were told to get into a truck which was comfortable enough,
While erossing the city we looked about wide-eyed in the hopes of seeing &
friend, There was nothing to comfort us, however, only pictures of Stalin
and Kim, President of the People's Democratic Republic of North Korea,
which were displayed practically everywhers on trees or pasted on walls,

When we arrived at the railroad station we were told to sit on our
heels alongside the tracks, Immediately & crowd of both children and a-
dults gathered to stare and snicker at us. The guards, speaking both
Russian and Korean, introduced us as "exploiters of the people," A soldier
came to tell us, "Those of you with money from South Korea may change it
for North Korean money and buy fruit." Fruit! After four days in confine-
ment, feverish and thirsty, what a God-send! Fortunately our Mother Frior-
ess had brought some money with her in her pocket when we had set out empty
handed that first morning,

When the train arrived we were told to get on board a freight car which
was exceptionally high and which intrigued us a bit, Seated on a thin layer
of straw each would have had emough place had we boarded the car alone, but
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a large number of civiliens also got on, Why were they with us? Appar-
ently they had come just to meke our trip more uneomfortable by erowding
us or else they yere snying on us. Soms of them who understood French
wanted to speak to us and to see how we would react to the adventures that
were to follow.

The fruit finally arrived and it was to give us our first lesson in
Communism! We were told in effect: "Tn communist countries all people
are the seme, Consequently, those who had no money to buy fruit will eat
some as well as the others.," And to make this rule of justice better un-
derstond, the guard geve two pleces of fruit to those who had made the
purchase, and four to those vho had not,

There were also acldiers on our train, but only one guard was on duty
in our freight car. He was not over seventeen or eighteen years old and
was stending in a corner, very upright with a gun on his shoulder, He
stayed in that position all night, The joy of humiliating these Europeans,
enemiss of the regime, seemed to lessen his fatigne, The Fathers spoke to
him & 1ittle., We remerber this statement whic:i, at least, was frank: "In
North Kores we all think the same, and those who dc not are done away
with, There you are, that's how emsy it is.”

It was now night end the train started moving, After it had been
going for a few minutes the atmosphere suddenly became suffocating., They
were sending us a terrific heat wave from the locomotive, It did not last
long but it did give us a warning, Some wesks before we had had read to
us in the retfectory an article on the "Infernal train", a Russian inven-
tion, The article, after having mentioned hot steam, an attack on the
train by robbers, a bombing, end simulated wrecks, added; "We now under-
etand why the ear in which we were crowded was so high, All the mechanism
was beneath us," The hot steam treatment made us reslize that it was now
our turn to have the questionable privilege of experiencing the antics of
this "Infernal train," However, forwarned is fore-srmed and a man who is
warned is worth two and if a woman, maybe four so we had no fear of what
was going to happen,

The farce contimued according to schedule, Ve suddenly heard shots
and more shots,..thieves, brigands!,..noise of panic and crazed running,
In the complete darkness into which we had been plunged, we could smile at
sase. Soldlers came furtively with flashlights to stere at us and to en-
loy seeing us frishtened, but nobody sesmed afraid,

Second Act: The roar of nlanes, motors on all sides, exploding bombs,
a rain of projectiles, one big uproar; an actusl bombing couvld not sound
any different, Although he had not read the article Eishop Eyrne under-
stood and, wanting to reassure us, circulated the message: "Do not f{ear,
Sisters, All this is being done to scare us humans only,"

Quietly we waited for the third episode--that of the train wreclk,

It came in due course. Ve were ready, but nevertheless it was a disagree-
able feeling, The train was travelling at a good rate of speed and we were
being given a bit of respite, but not for long, Through the quiet of the
night we heard voices saying: "We should soon be on the bridge, Yes, in

a few minutes, Is all ready for the drowning? All is ready.,. Then we may
advance," The train continued and a current of fresh air made us ewvare
that we were approaching & river, Once more they repeated, "Ie everything
ready?™ "Yes, go onto the bridge." The train advanced, slowed down, and
stopped in the middle, then after a moment started again without any drown-



ing whetsocever, As it wes nowhere near daylight the guards had to stay
busy and their tormenting continued, We heard heavy articles being moved
and near us guns were loaded, "Who will be the first™ one asked. "Coyos",
answered another, while a third mentioned someone else, The only result
was that we were not able to sleep, In fact it was the fifth night that

we had gone without sleep,

In the morning one of the priests who was imprisoned with us, tried to
make us more comfortable, For breakfast we had just consumed a few drops
ol water which remained in the bottom of a bottle, This caused us to be
insulted by one of the civilians; "Aren't you ashamed to drink while the
other passengers have nothing? The priest, seeing our plight and as he
still had a 1ittle evaporated milk filled a cup and tried to pass it over
to us, It was a difficult route because it had to pess by the one who hed
Just insulted us, He took the cup and drank it up, Without feeling dis-
couraged the priest filled & second, thinking that this one would be more
likely to reach us, but this attempt did not svcceed either, The second cup
followed the first into the stomach of our communist friend who had abused
us, Shortly after this & young nurse offered her services and attended to
the sores that were shown her, Bhe left with & smile, very satisfied with
herself,

The train stopped at a large station, Many civilians boarded the part
of the car which we had been forbidden to occupy, no doubt becesuse it was
reserved for them, Now followed a series of talks, all agsinst us, The
Horean is master of the art of saving nothing in maeny words, The orator
pours out words and the public listens patiently, PBut this time there was
a8 new twist, It would be necessary to stigmatize these women who lived
behind their walls 1like the idle rich, without rendering any service to
huranity; also these men of propagenda (the priests) whose talks were a-
gainst progress, The conclusion was that we would have to leave the train
and get a bowl of rice, but for the evening meal fewer bowls would be
needed, "Since you will be here no longer," they said as they watched us,
We were then ordered to sit et some distance from the station and were
glven food; a bit of dried fish with rice,

It was very warm, but it was restful just the same to be able to in-
hale fresh air and to have enough room for all to stretch, Our guards did
not relax, They walked back and forth in front of us, armed and business-
like, discussing in hslf tones where they could find a favorable spot in
which to execute us, And this place was without doubt, very difficult to
find, for at six o'elock instead of recelving an order to stand epainst
the wall, we were told to our great surprise to go and wash ourselves, Wesh]
How we needed it! We were all so dirty. There was & fountain in the public
square and it was there that we assembled, MNaturally a large number of cur-
ipus people gathered to enjoy the scene, We did the best we could, remeining
decent, while the civilians took pictures of us, Seeing that the spirit of
panic did not exist among us and annoyed because of this, the guards looked
around for sometning else, Their fertile imaginations soon found & scheme
for a disgusting spectacle.

Night was falling and there was no question of more or less bowls of
rice as the evening meal had been dispensed with, We had to board the train
once more, this time in a car with double seats. However, the signal to
depart was not given for a long time as a tragl-comedy was starting behind
us, PFirat there was an odious little drama aimed at our vow of chastity
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(no doubt because the purity of consecrated souls excites the hatred of
the devil,) Here it is impossible to tell all. Someone dressed as a
yourlg mun was ¢alled forwerd and consented to lose her virginity., Before
sha did this, however, she was told to repeat the formula of our sacred
vous, as much as the soldiers remembered of it from leoking through our
Locls in Carmel, It seemed to us that their entire attitude placed the
sanctity of our wvows in full relief, showing that they well understocd
what a redoubtable obstacle the vows were against the malice of the
devil,

The beast in them was uncheined and mud was stirred up by the hand-
ful., Among the Carmelites only Mother Prioress and Sister lMadeleine knew
enough Korean to understand and they wished fervently that they could not.
The Fathers followed this odious conversation and twice Father Gombert's
veice shouted; "Have courege! Have courage!" Finally the drama ended,
the train started rapidly and that was the end of that episcde,

We arrived at Fyongyang at seven in the morning of the 2lst of
July and were quickly led from the station to the courthouse, Fyongyang
was a beautiful city of six to seven hundred thousand inhebitents. With
its wide avenues and its big boulevards the city appeared much gayer than
Seoul. Those whom we passed en route ganed st us with sympathy.

In the large hall where we were scheduled to pass the day, magnifi-
cent paintings of Stalin and the president of MNorth Korea, Kim, adorned
the walls, Both were larger than life. e were seated at small desks
like stvdents in a e¢lassroom and were not allowed to move, let alone leave
the room. Silence settled over us as each turned to her own deep thoughts.
It was the 21st of July end the same question was rumning through our
minds, "And now where are our Korean Sisters™

To make certain we would not get out of prectice the guards eon-
tinued to question us. At one o'cleck and agsin at five we were served
a8 bowl of good rice and a strengthening soup. Two heavy bombings by
the Americans indicated that they were not losing any time, The entire
room we were in shook and we were ordered to lie flat on the ground. Were
we going to be killed by our own defenders, we wondered,

Toward ten that evening we left by truck. These trucks we speak of
were old venleles destined to carry bags of cereals. The soldiers packed
us in go tigntly that it was impossible to move. Sometime after eleven
o'elock the truck dropped us off in the open country near & rice paddy.
The moon had not yet risen and it was completely darl: when we were made to
wall on a narrow slope that served as a path, At this time of the year
the rice paddies are filled with water, Those who could not keep the path
Tell in, which is exactly what happened to Sister Henriette, We fished
her out immediately, but she lost one shoe and had to continue the welk
barefooted.

After wallring several miles we arrived at a rather large opening where
we begped the saldiers to let ua snend the night as we were worn out with
fatigue, There was no hope of rest, We were told to continue the diffi-
cult march, After some time we saw a light in the distance, It was our
destination, We were dead tired, but the first bit of comfort consisted
in a long talk which none of us understood since we were so terribly
s8leepy. The soldiers then gave us each a thin cotton blanket which was
already well worn, (a few of us were privileged to get a sheet), and we
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were led to another building about & hundred yards further on, an unused
primery school which was gquite dilapidated., The men were directed to one
side, the women to the other, It was now about two o'clock in the morn-
ing,

Three young women were already occupying the room which wes also to
be ours, They were American Methodists from Haisung which was on the bor-
der between North and South Korea, Miss Bertha, the oldest of the three,
waz very good and emiable, Miss Nelly, whose gigantic physical appear-
ance was most striking, afterwards became the head of our women's ward,
while Miss Helen became our devoted infirmarian, These three women, ec-
customed to American luxuries, had been arrested on June 29th and like us,
had not been permitted to bring anything with them, They welcomed us kind-
ly and were happy to learn that we had a pair of scissors with which they
could trim their rails, These sclssors served us all, Eoth men and wom—
en came to borrow them, and even the guards liked them so well that when
we changed camp it was impossible to get them back., ILuckily Sr. Henrlette
had another small pair. These we kept until the end,

In an adjacent room men were talking softly which worried Mother Mech-
tilde, We were to find out the next day that our neighbors were the French
Consul, Mr, Perruche, the Vice Consul, the secretary from the Consulate and
a journalist, Mr, Chanteloup, The latter represented the French press in
Japan and had come to Seoul to participate in some news conferences, He
was interned fifteen days later,

We slept stretched out on the floor, In the morning the guards led
us out into a small court where we were able to wash ourselves, & big,
grey stone pot was full of water for us and we were given three basins in
which to wash, A few days later we were given g piece of soap, The Con-
sul, Mr, Perruche, who had heard of our situation, gave us a large towel
which we eut into five sections so that each might have a piece,

Compared to the place in Seoul this camp seemed comfortable to us.
The room was large and well lighted by large windows., There was an open-
ing into the corridor where the guards set up their permanent post so that
day and night we were under observetion, Life in camp became organized.
We were awvakened in the morning by the soldiers running down to a nearby
stream to wash all the while singing communist songs wery loudly. At six
the men went in groups to wash and when they had finished it was our turn,
There were three meals a day, that is if you can call a bowl of water in
which turnips had been boiled, and a handful of rice, a2 meal, The rice
was of good quality and well cooked, but there was not enough and the men
were dying of starvation, The cook, a Korean civilian, was well aware of
this, One night he came and said to the guard, "These people cannot sur-
vive on so little, If you don't give them more I prefer leaving," This
man had a kind heart and he really did leave, but our rations were not in-
creased, When a colonel came to visit the camp one day, the potato soup
was delicious, The following day the julce from the boiled turnips was
back on the menu,

We wsre forbidden to leave the room and each time we needed to go to
the washroom we had to ask permission, Sister Bernadette, resourceful as
usual, began to make little excuses to go out, at which time she would
gather purslane and make it inbo a salad which we ate with delight.

It was not long before new arrivals came to occupy the room with us,
The first to join us were Mother Beatrix end Sister Eugenie, the two Sisters

5 Vo



of St. Paul vho had been with us in the Seoul prison, What a joy it was
for them to find us, A few days later, Sister Marie Claire, an Anglican
nun, Madame Martel, the mother of the Consulate secretary and her daughter,
Marguerite, arrived.

Sister Marie Claire was the superior of the Anglicen Koreen Sisters!'
community in Seoul, and she was the only European among them, Her daugh-
ters in religion had obtained permission for her to bring a suitcase
tilled with tremsures: coffee, chocolate and biscuits, which she gener-
ously distributed to all her room-mates, Mrs, Martel, strong and vigorous
in spite of her 73 years, was soon called "Mother Martel" by all, not only
because of her white hair and advenced age but also because of her lind
end motherly heart, She wes a Germen merried to a Frenchman living in
Seoul, and had been a widow for some years, OShe had also brought a suit-
case with her and generously permitted us to share her wealth: thread and
needles, Up tn thet time we had had one needle between the five of us and
had gotten our thrend by unravelling our old blaniets.

Mme. Martel had a daughter with her whom we called Miss Marcuerite,
She was gay and full of spirit, The gua:’s conld not understand why she
was not married, One day, bored with the-r cusgtions, she answerod: "I
I am not married it is because T did nout 'ind somsone I wanied to marry,"
This did the trick. They did not troubls her anymore with guestions,

We regulated our hours of prayar, rucrzetion and the recital of
Holy ¥aes., For the latter we sometimes svbstituted psalms that we knew by
heart, but most freavently we recited the "Cur Father." For exercise we
wallied around the room as we prayed, The guerds did not object. They
even ased the American women; "Why don't you pray like the nuns and why
do you have long hair while theirs has been cut?™ We also sang, especielly
on Sunday morning, hymis instead of Mass, In the afterncon we sang as
though for the Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament with our souls and
hearts turned toward the tabernacle in Secul. The Anglican nun who had
brought aleng only one book, "The Spiritual Illymns of St. John of the Cross",
asked us if she might. not assist et our benedictiors, OShe later told us
how she appreciated it and how it improved her morale, It was also on dun=
dey at & convenient hour that Fr. Gombert walked slowly by and gave us abso-
lution,

The ifteenth of August, the feast of the Assumption was lMother Mech-
tilde's feast day so we tried to eelebrate it as we would have done in our
peaceful cloister. Bindweeds which we had ~athered in the yard made up the
bouquet, but when we came to the singing cur tears and emotions choked us.
The guard looked at us with surprise, A few days later when we asked per-
miseion t2 hold a similar celebration for Mother Beatrix, he answored;
"Yes, under the eondition that there is no weening, Why do you weep when
you sing "

To £111 the days which seemed so long, lFadame Martel taught us English
and Sister Bernadette took care of the dishes, This gave her an opportunity
of helping the cook vho brought us our rutions in such a friendly manner.
Finding himself alone with her one day, he displayed a small cross hidden
under his clothes and said; "I am a Catholic, My name is John," Another
time a snldier approached the place whers she was setiing out the btowls and
said to her through the window; "Pray for me." Then he traced the sign of
the cross on his chest and went away hurriedly.
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The wretchedness of our food was soon felt, Several white sores ap-
peered on Sister Henrlette's hands and feet which alarmed us, A earbunecle
on her knee weakened her even more, In & room neerby, Dr, Kirsh,an Aus-
trian, shared our misfortune, He was renovmed in Vienna for his medical
lmowledge, was well educated and & good planist, However, he was Jewlsh
which caused him to be sent to Dachau and Buchenwald, After three years of
misery friends had succeeded in freeing him, He had gone te America, then
to Shanghai, and had Just arrived at the Methodist hospital in Kajsung when
war was declared, On the 25th of July he was arrested and after several
unhappy adventures joined us, He was to die of starvetion in July of 1951,
He was very interested in helping his unfortunate companions and succeeded
in entering our room two or three times, There was nothing he eould do,
hovwever, since all medicine was refused us even to 2 bowl of boiled water.
We spent painful nights not only because we slept on the floor, but empe-
cizlly because of the vermin which came through the infested flooring, In
spite of our dally and minute search, plus the disinfectants which we re-
ceived occasionally, we were to keep this living hairshirt fer two years,
The lice disappesred in July of 1952, and then the nmosquitoes began to eat
us alive, We astunlly welcomed the diversion brought about by the nocturnal
questionings,

These imteqrogetions, always the same, were not enly concerned with us
but also our eshire familles even to small nephews and distant cousins,

Mr, Ferruche, the French Consul, uvsed to think up anything to make them
i1l more sheats of paper, 1In all seriousness he spoke io them of a myth-
ieal aunt who painted while on & biecyele, got married on a tandem and who,
after having read Lenin, renounced realistic naturelism for accomegalism,
When the interrngator said, "Excuse me, but 1s that right?, the Consul
angyered impmseively, "It 1s a scheol of French art," "Ah, you are a deca-
dent," said the officiz]l shaking his head in a gesture of pity.

Annther fellow prisoner was Fhillip Demne, an English journalist,
who had come to Seoul to report on milltary operations. He was taken pris-
oner and was tosribly tortured and that was not all, In Seoul and Pyong-
yang they had uszed pressure on him in an attempt to make him denounce
American "atiscities" over the radio, In spite of the weakened condition
to which he was redoced, Deane, who had greet physical resistancs and un-
usually high mnr:ie, had always refused, In an effort to force im to coop-
erate, they teok hin back to the capital on August 3rd, and put iiim in a
hermetically susled room, its windows blocked with thieck coverinzs, The
atmosphere wes suffocating., He was placed opposite a high powersd lamp
and an endlegs monclogue commenced: "You must talk over the radio, It is
the only way to let your wife know that you are still alive, Wnr don'd
you want to talk yver the radic? If you do not want to talk, write some-
thing against Lhz Amaricans. You refuse to write? Maybe you do rou
know how to writz? Is it true that you came here to spy? Do you ¥mow vhat
treatment is recerved for spies ™ Deene saw a small light throuzh & ercck
at the top of the window, It wes daybreak, Thursday morning, Ine torture
continued. The interrogators relieved each other but the vietim could
neither move aor inhale on= breath of fresh air, ror close his =yes for
five minutes to escape the blinding light. They Lad sterted cp Wednesday
and on Friday Deane, who wus at the end of his strength, lcs% conscicus-
ness, When hs pame to himself he was in a good bed. A Korean captain,
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seated by his side, seid; "You must live., All the English journalists are
talking about your arrest. You must be an important man, We will build
you un again," He was given eggs, coffee with cream, and coca-cola, His
trength returned and with it his sense of observation as z journalist,

He found three discerded radios, and taking advantage of the time when he
was left alone, he was ablt to combine the parts and get one into working
conditlon, Fach time the Americans bombed the city heavily and the sol-
diers ran for shelter, Deane who vas then unguarded listened to Tolyo.
_When he ceme back to us, he brought us not only suger which he shared
equally with all, but also plenty of good news. The city of Tai-kow, even
though evacuated had not been taken., The Communist advance was definitely
stopped and the United Nations' forces were preparing a counter-attack,
This wes a gleam of hope in our long night, When the order Yo depart ar-
rived on the evening of September 5th, each of us prepared his pack in a
happy mood,

CHAPIER IV
Trip and Early Stay in Manpo
Sept, 5 - Gct. &, 1950

Two trucks came to transport us to the station in Pyongyang., We
brought with us a wealthy Turkish family from Seoul, consisting of fa-
ther and mother, Mr, and Mrs, Sallaotin and their six children, the old=-
est of whom was an 18 year old girl, Saquida and the youngest a child of
15 months,  We were also Joined by a white Russian family named Kellin -
the father and roiber, Yvan and Maroussa and their three children; Olga
8 years old, Nicholas, 5 years and Georgle who was only 2,

Cn the train we were crowded together in en aniral ear, A large group
of American FOW's, about 750 of them, were placad in open cars which were
normally used to transport coal. They were dressed in light-weight sum-
mer uniforms and most of tiem were barefooted. Their filth did not seem
to annoy them and they ol looked sad ana discouvezed,

We did not 'mew vhere we were going., Wucaude of the danger of being
bombed we travelled hy night only, with siup? la=ting for several hours,
The doreens had lest prectically all their locomocives and our own often
left us to go and havl gore important eargo., Ws would get off about seven
in the morning and go into the hills sureounding the station, These days
spent in the open were restful,

In th2 villages where we stopped we were not tco welcome since they
had to feed 830 of us, Rice for the first meal was never sarvad hefore
two in the efternoon and the second meal usunil eame shortly therealter.

On the 6th of September we received & mosscge from the Arnericans who
were camped about 200 yards away from us., OCne of them was dring and had
said to the guard, "I am a Catholic, There ars priests close by, I
would like one to come and help me die." Tae puards allowed two of his
friends to come over and relay the message to ns, but our guards refus=d
to let a priest go to him, However, Bishop Quinlan stood up and shouted
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the ebsolution across to the dying soldier, Shortly afterwards we saw

his body being carried away to & grave which was being dug, At the same
time enother dead soldier wes added to the funeral procession from an in-
coming train so one of the officers permitted the grave to be blessed,
Madame Martel gave her last few drops of holy water and we hastily gathered
& few flowers from the hillside to meke two bouguets, Bishop Quinlan
blessed the departed while many in our cemp wept and prayed, not only for
the dead, but also for their families whose hearts would soon be broken,

Closer to us was a group of about twenty American soldiers whose mis-
erable condition touched us, One was minus an arm, enother a leg, while
8 third could only move when supported by two of his comrades, Although
we wers not allowed to communicate with them thelr plight soon became knouy
to us, They would never receive the attention necessary to heal their
wounds and thereby save their lives. They knew that their end was fast
epproaching and this was all they were waeiting for., Thess living dead
smiled only when the guards gave them a cigarette or two. All around the
splendid Horean autumn was beginning, MNature had taken on & serene and
restful beauty; a poignent contrast with the suffering which surrcunded
115.

The next part of our journey was marked by a moving event, Cn Sun-
day, Sept. 10th we arrived in a fairly important locality where we were
dirccted towsrds a school to spend the day, A sizeable mmber af children
and adulie ware mscorting us, as it was a unique occasion to see the "long
noses", This iz the term used to signify the Europeans, Amongat the crowd
there was one man who seemed thrilled at seeing the Catholic missionaries,
(The Fathers still wore cassocks,) He followed us with typleal Korean
patience, strolling around the school for a long time before coming to us,
In & touching manner he said quickly, "My name is John, I am a fervent
Catholic and a matechist, There are still 15 of us Catholics in the city."
We asked if he was unhappy, He answered, "No, they leave us alesne, Each
Sunday we gather either at one place or another to pray together, but fer
three years now we have not seen a priest, ©Oh, if only we could take ad-
vantage of your visit to make our confession, I will have them &1l
gather together and bring them here," "No," said Bishop Byrne, "to bring
fifteen persons here without attracting attention is impossible, But to-
night, gather on the road leading to the station, Think of your sins,
recite to yourselves the Act of Contrition and in passing before you, I
will give you abtselution," And so it was done. We can still see them
feithful to the rendez-vous, children, middle aged men and women and old
people, One o0ld Korean when he saw us, lost all sense of prudence and
made a big sign of the eross, We were choked with emotion and understood
better than ever the power of the spiritual force. What barriers could
ever prevent these souls from being reunited.

Un Mondey the 11th of September after six days of plenies and six
very uncomfortable nights on the train just to go 250 miles, we arrived
at Manpo, a border town between Horea and Manchuria; that is between Horea
and Chine since Manchuria is now & Chinese province, After a stop in a
once superb station, two trucks transported us to some poor Korean houses
which were to become our new camp,

The first short stay in Manpo, which lasted six weeks, left us with
one good memory. The abodes were miserable but we had grouped eurselves
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in rooms according to our religion or nationality. In ours there were
nine of us; our Mother Prioress, Mother Therese, Mother Mechtilde, Sister
Madelelne, Sioter Bernadette, Sister Henriette, all Carmelites; Mother
Beatrix and Sister Eugenia, Sisters of St, Paul, and Madame Martel and her
deughter, Marguerite, Thus we had a better oprortunity to pray silently.
Cn Sunday morning the Catholies of the camp, Bishop Byrne and EBishop Quin-
lan at their head, gathered at our plece for the recital of the rosary
followed by a2 few liturgical hymns,

(ur room had many windows and resembled & pharmacy., We were to
learn later thal our new camp had served as a quarentine station where
people from Manchuria suspected of carrying some contagious disease were
sent., The food was normal: three meals a dgy including a healthy vegetable
Soup, rice avd dried fish in good quantity, Now and then we even had meat
and sucer, Those whe had money could buy in the village, Mr, Ferruche,
who bad given auay his clothes and the medicines he hed brought with him
in his suitsass, sold his watch to buy esgs and a little wine. Dr, Kirsh
wes given some medicines every day and would pass by our houses crying:
"Clinie," Hp cared for his patients with great charity,

The beautiTul Yrlu river was sbout tventy rinutss from our camp and
the guard would walk us there each day, We could wash ourselves and our
clothes, and tresthe fresh air while looting at the Manchurian villages
on the other side of the river, It was there one day when there were strong
winds, that Mnther Mrelitilde caught pneuronia which caused grave concern,
In the Americen camp aboul fifty had the same illness and it usually ended
fatally due ehiasfly to the lack of coverings and medicine,

Cn our side all did their utmost to save the 1life of the one we loved
so dearly., We tried to relieve her misery as much as possible. A Korean
doctor gave her some medicine, One of our brother ceptives gave us the
last of his bouillon cubes so that we could make her a nourishing drink,
The Anglican Sister brought her tea and a little coffes while Sister Bern-
adette did her best to produce appetizing dishes, COur Mother Frioress de=-
voted herself to helping Mother Mechtilde, The crisis passed, but Dr,
Kirsh told us that she needed to rest and relax. This was impossible under
the circumstances end so two months later our dear Lord relieved her of all
her sufferings and recalled her soul to Himself,

For the men in the camp the highlight of the day was to go to the water
hole, To draw water and then carry it several hundred yards is not a task
ona would ordinarily seek, but what made it interesting was that it brought
about a meeting with a certain young Korean who would also go to draw
vater, While all appeared to be working strenuously he would pass them
information which he had received over his redin, Tais secret meeting in-
itiated by enme of our English friends was never discovered by our guards,
it was in this mannep that we learned that the Americans had retaken Seoul
S0 quickly. That night there were songs in all the rooms, The English to
express their joy sang "Venits Adoremus® which is usually sung only at
Christmas,

It might be interesting at this point to note the composition of our
camp before it was overtaken by death, We had a variety of nationalities:
There were 19 French, some English, some Americans, one Austrian, one
Swiss, some Turks, some white Russiamns, and a few politieclans from South
Korea who worked with our diplomats. As to religion it was just as var-
ied, There were Catholies, Anglicans, Methodists and other Protestants,
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Schismatics, Jews and pagans, In all there were 7, persons of whom+ eight
were children under twelve. Although our group included so many different
nationalities we were all dressed In Western clothes or the habits we had
on at the time of our arrest, Many of the women hed dresses that would
soon be too light for the Korean winter. They still kept their vanity, how-
ever, and took care of their appearance even to curling their hair, at
least until our hardships increased,

At this time a very deep brotherly love existed between us, Later,
undoubtedly because of our endless sufferings and long trial, the vital
instinet of self preservation, "every one for himself,"” had top priority,

The co0ld ecomes early in North Korea, We were told that we would socen
be glven padded clothing., In faect it did arrive but in too small a quanti-
ty for everyone to have a complete outfit, so each was given either a jack-
et or a pair of trousers, Furthermore they were so dirty that at first we
did not have the courage to put them on. But later when our sufferings
from the cold dominated our repugnance we put them on,

Suddenly on the 7th of Cchtober we received the order to depart, We
were to go to the Yalu and from there take a boet, our destinatisn unknown
as usual, It was reining, Mother Mechtilde could no longer walk but had
to be carried on a stretcher by four men, That day was spent by the Yalu
in a fruitless wait, We returned to camp that night and prepared supper,
The heating units whilch had been taken down thet morning, were sat up a-
gain haphazardly,

The following day we were off once more. The waiting was & bit more
nerve wracking this time and that night we again found ourselves back in
camp, (Like Sister Arme in the story of Blue Beard, nothing ceme,) This
could have gone on for a long time had not the French Consul suggested
that we could probably make the trip by truck., Happily the guards ac-
cepted the idea and we finally left. En route we met the Amerisan sol-
diers who were meking the trip on foot and appeared to be very exhausted.
Around midnight we arrived at Kosanjin,

CHAPTER V

Back and Forth Between Kosanjin and Chosen
Qet, 8 - Cct, 31, 1950

At Kosanjin we were still on the Yalu, We arrived on an extremely
cold night and were lodged in & school whose windows were broken, We
practically slept in the open, The next morning Mother Beatrlx, who was
painfully trying to walk to thaw out her stiffened limbs, fainted in the
yard, Luckily the Turks were there to help us get settled, Tireless
workers, they were able to make the best of everything anywhere, They
nailed and sealed up openings; converted an old oil container into &
stove, and life became bearable once more,

The food continued to be adequate in quantity, Our chief guard made
ambiguous statements to us and hope persisted, The daily program consisted
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in a group lecture on a book of Russian propagenda and a walk to the moun-
tain, We were told that if we remasined, we would be permitted to go into
the villege glone, The pgolden age seemed to be in sight! In fact one
night, to our great surprise, we were promised a hot bath the next dey.
Instead of a beti, we departed, The order which was received by telephone
dumbfounded our pguards as much as it did us, Apparently we had to leave
so that soldiers could move in,

Qur stay in Kosanjin hed lasted 15 days, Once more we walked towards

the unknown, our food supplies consisting of & package of peppers and dried
fish, The strongest went on foot, the exhausted cnes walted on the road
for a truck which only arrived that night. The Americans followed the same
1tinerary,

It was late that night when we arrived in Chosan. C(nce more we were
placed in Korean houses, but what houses! We had not yet seen any as filthy
as these. The doors and windows were nothing but frames and there was no
lighting of any kind. Fortunately the moon illuminated the place. A sack
found on the ground was used to elose up half the door. The suitcese be-
longing to Mme., Martel was placed in front of the window and then we lay
on the ground end tried to sleep.

The following day the ingenious Father Bultaut from the foreign mis-
8ions came to our eid and helped close the opening, but in spite of his
good intentions he was not very successful, It will not be easy to forget
those nights when, after two or three hours of early sleep, we remained
huddled into a ball, sitting on our heels until daybreak,

A feeling of abandonment was spreading over the entire camp, The regu-
larity of our meals cessed., A captain allowed us to obtain a little oil at
the depot in the village, some beans end some flour, After that no one
took care of feeding us, We had wood and the men with Mr, Ferruche and
lr. Blene, the English Viee Consul, at their head would go deily into the
mountein to cut a few tress. To insure our having a minimum of heat in
our room we would go into the fields to gather dried twigs and cornstalks.
Sometimes the guards disappeared entirely, Each day bands of Chinese and
Forean soldiers, looking like fugitives came through the village and van-
ished into the mountains. What was going on? We remained in Chesan only
one week,

As he was giving the order for our new departure, the Korean chief
added, "Do not go hurriedly. If you wall slowly you may meet the American
army," We were told to walk at the rate of one kilometer an hour, So as
not to exceed this limit, the 82 year old Fether Villemot was put at the
head of the column. Cur hopes were high, but alas, they weres not to be
realized,

We left about five o'clock that evening, After we had walked two kilo-
meters it started to rain, It was only a shower but this pretext was suf-
ficient for us to return, In this way we gained time, but it proved to be
of no avail, The following day we made yet another departure but the in-
valids remained. "They will be earried on ox carts,” we vere told, Ah]
those Korean carts, - plain boards on wheels: one must have gone over
these impossible roads in one of tiem to Jmou what that means.

The captain who was heading the colum of men said to them: "Why don't
some of you go and see what is going on in the South? I will give you a
sergeant to go with you and if you return it will not surprise me, but if
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not, always remember that I treated you well," This proposal caused gen=-
ere]l astonishment, We had our own good reasons to doubt him but neverthe-
less two men vwolunteered for this adventure, They left with a sergeant
wio wes very good to them, "Now you will remember that I was !dind to you,
will you not™ he repeated over and aover. After two hours of walking they
car? to £ military post where the coumender spoke at length with the ser-
geant, When he returned to the two men -gwerything had been changed., "We
eamnnt go any further," he sald. '"Thingswre not the same now, The Chi-
nese have just scored a big victory, It wowld be too dangerous to cross
thae 1ines, We must return," "Return! That sould be to turn our backs on
onr Ireedom waieh is so close," the two men protested, The friend of a few
moments back bargained with them, If he went with them, would he receive
some money so that he could study at the Sorbenne? "Why certainly," "Not
only for me, but also for my friends™ "Certainly." The Sergeant thought
a moment and then ended the discussion with tha deeision: "No, it is too
dangerous, Let's ga back," Giving up all hopa the two men returned with
the guard to our column which was still enroute to our new destination
which proved to be none other than Kosanjin from where we had departed only
g few days praviously.

Those who went hy ox cart also went through a nerve wracling adventure,
After seversl heurs of hard trevel they stopped. The American column which
wag ahead of them had also stopped because one of the unfortunate soldiers
way Aying on the yoad, He was esking for en egg, But where could an egg
be found on this read. There wvas a farm nearby, Not being able to hear
anything but his plens, Mother Prioress asked a guard to accompeny her to
the farmhouse. When the mistress of the house heard her plea she went to
the henhouse and returned with three egge, and knowing well that it was for
an American, would acecept no peyment. The Korean, in general, is affable
and hospitable, one af the basic qualities which the new regime had not yet
taken awey from him, especially in the country,

Returning to the soldier, Mother Therese handed him an egg, but one of
his comrades, Jmowing that this help was useless, grabbed the egg and swal-
lowed it, The second was grabbed just as quickly by another soldier, See-
ing the uselessness of her efforts, Mother Thersse kept the last egg for
Mother Mechtilde who was still very weak and who had not eaten anything
since thet morning, The soldier died and then the column started to move
on again,

At Kosanjin we were put up for one night on the outskirts of the vil-
lage, We were told not to wander as the Chinese troops were around and
it would be dangerous to show oneself, The room was too small for us to
Streteh out, We received a few beans for e light meal and then, since we
eould not go outside, there was nothing else to do but wait patiently for
the morning,

Another day of travel awaited us. The American prisoners who had
traveled with us were good enough to send us 2 bit of boiled beef which
they bad managed to acquire, and then we were on our way., It was a beauti-
ful day, The ox carts jogged along but had to stop several times as one of
the oxen had heart trouble,

As we left the guard asked how many we were. "Twenty-three" we an-
swered, This had been the exact number the previous night, but as the
young Russian girl who had been riding with us decided that morning to

B



walk with her father, we were only twenty-two when the guard counted us
later on. Fury seized him, "Why did you lie to me? he demanded. Withe
out listening to our explanations, implacable logician that he was, he
continued, "If you were only twenty-two when you told me twenty-three,
you did not tell the truth; and if you were really twenty-three, someone
has gone, That's it, somebody hss gone. We will not leave here until the
one who has escaped is reteken.” After which he lay down on the grass in
the ditch, OUne hour passed then two without change, The oxen relaxed
peacefully while we rested, our bodies aching with pain because of the
bumps,

Trucks passed us laden with people and packages, refugees no doubt,
Cne young girl threw us s few rice cakes, These were Chinese wagons in
good econdition, which made us realize that the neighboring country was ef-
fectively in the war,

Towards three o'clock our guard, having finally digested his bad
humor and without ma:ing any reference to the imaginary escapee, gave the
signal to depart. This was how we celebrated the Feast of Christ the King.

It was very dark and cold when we arrived at our destination, We were
in the vieinity of Manlipo in front of a roofless house, Only four walls
were left standing in the middle of 2 mass of ruins, This was to be our
shelter for the night, It would have been useless to waste time complain-
ing, It was best just to find a place and settle down, With some wood
we salvaged from old heams we made & fire, but how could we sleep sented
on stone slate with our heels digging into us. About ten o'clock a scldier
came with a few beans and some corn, The fire was burning so "nicely" that
by midnight the little food we had was still uncooked!

In the morning those whe had walked all the way arrived and despits
their fatigue immedistely busied themselves so that we would be more com-
fortable. It was at that time that the English Vice Consul, Mr, Bleane,
tried to escape, There was no one guarding our house so it was easy for
him to slip away. He left with the intention of following the railroad
tracks, At mixteen he had escaped from a Dutch prison camp and a few years
later from a Spanish one. This time, however, he did not succeed so well.
After walking two hours he landed in a military cemp. In the morning he
wag returned to us, luckily without reprisal,

On Tuesday the 3ist of Cctober, we were informed that we were to be
turned over to the Department of Police, The captain who had accompanied
the male prisoners and had shown them some kindnesses, returned to say
goodbye, He bade us farewell with these words; "In the future I will not
be responsible for you, You are no longer under army supervision but are
now directly under the police.," Silence interrupted his speech for & few
minutes, then he continued, "Yes, under police supervision., I thank you
for having maede things so easy for me and I beg your pardon for the dis-
honorable treatment which is awaiting you," He shook hands with each one
and did not try to hide his emotion, We never saw him again,

At five o'clock we were called to the yard and there made our first
contact with the one whom we were scon to call "The Tiger," a title un-
fortunately only too well deserved. "I am the commander,” he said to us,
showing us his three stars, "Commanding officer of the People's Army. (He
did not say "police", we noticed.) You are going to walk 200 kilometers
into the mountains, a forced march, We cannot stop en route but must keep
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moving regardless of all ecosts," The French Consul said, "I must have some
transportation for the children, the old and the sick," "Shut up!" shouted
the Tiger, shoving the mugzle of hls revolver into Mr. Perruche's chest,
"It is a military order - merch or die!"™ We were astounded, What would
become of Mother Mechtilde, still convalescing and very weak, She was our
nain worry end yet she wes so gallant in saying; "Don't worry, God will
help me, I shall walk,"

The police confiscated whatever tools or implements the men were car-
rying, raffled their lmives, and the column was on its way! This was the
beginning of the "IEATH MARCH,"

CHAFIER VI

The Death March
Cur Stay in Choongkang Jin
Oct. 31 - Nov, 17, 1950

We walked in twos, silently end with heavy hearts, The seven hundred
American soldiers were shead of us, After pessing through Manpo, we came
into the open esuntry and towards ten o'clock we were told to camp in a
cornfield, The harvest had been reaped and the dry foliage on the ground
Served as a mattress and alsc as coverings for us, Mother Mechtilde came
through the first lap without too much trouble. We made her comfortable
s possible and the good Lord, taking pity on His children in distress,
sent us a 1ittle restful sleep despite the rigors of the temperature, In
the morning men had frost on thelr beards and the frozen corpses of sev=-
eral Americans lay on the ground,

A1l Saints Day -~ November lst, 1950, We later found out that on this
Holy Day the Church had proclaimed the dogma of the Assumption, For us it
was 2 tragic hour and the memory of the assassination of an American lieu~
tenant comes back to us es if it were yesterday,

"No stragglers," the Tiger had said, "We must carry the sick and even
carry the dead "

The American camp was divided into several columns, each with a re-
sponsible chier, In Lieutenant Thornton's group, several of th= men were
dying and he had had to leave them by the side of the road. Wh=n the Tiger
arrived he demanded, "Why did you not carry those sick men until the next
stop? I =aid they should be carried by those who were still strong, 1
elso said that even the dead should be carried, I am the commander of the
People's Army and you have disobeyed me. I have the right to kill you on
the spot, That 1s what you would do in America, Here we co not execute
anyone without judgnent," Then, turhing towzds the Koreans who were wateh-
ing, he .said: "This man hes not carried out the crders I gave him, lMay I
kill hin¥ Cries of hatred answered, "Kill them 211!" The judgment had
been passed, The interpreter, one of the prisoners who had been in Korea
for forty years and knew the language, begged for the man's life, The
young Turkish girl unable to restrain her emotion, cried out, "No, no, don't
kill him," Menacing her with his revolver the Tiger said, "If you don't
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shut up, I will kill you too," The lieutenant, dignified and perfect master
of himself, was waiting, What a silent drama he must have been living with-
in his heart. We had been told that he was married and had a family, A
shot rang out, The body of the victim had hardly time to fall to the ground
before one of his companions rushed forward and caught it. The tody was
carried out into the open and covered with rocks,

The guards had told us to be well shod as the roads were going to be
rough, But where could we get strong shoes? Yother Mechtilde's were ade-
vquate but Mother Therese was wearing the sandals of a Carmelite nun, Sister
Madeleine had sewn rubber soles on with fine wire., Sister Bernadette had
wooden clogs which she had made herself, whereas Sister Henriette was walk-
ing with one shoe and one sandal, Words cannot express what we went
through during thoge nainful days. The elimb was arducus and we were prac-
tically exhausted while the Korean soldiers kept shouting; "Hurry, hurry"
and poked their guns at those who slowed down. Why was it neceasary to
be in such a hurry unless it meant that the United Nation forces were ap-
proaching and they had to keep us away from our liberators at any cost,

Mother Mechtilde was carried more than she wallted, Her limbs were
stiffened by the cold and had not strong arms upheld her she would have
succumbed. Sister Marie Claire, the Anglican nun, was literally bent in
two with fatigue, Father Villemot, who still had some strength, did not
cease in his devoted heln to Father Bultaut who was about to give up., In
spite of the heavy package on her back, Sister Bernadette never for a mo-
ment stopped leading our blind Sister Madeleine and saved her from all
dangers. At each stop we received a little corn as our only food,

On the night of lovember lst we stopped in a village and passed the
night under a porch roof, It was even colder than the previocus night as
we were in higher altitudes. "Get very close to me," Mother Mechtllde
said to her companion, "I am so cold on my sick side," But how could we
warm her when we ourselves were freezing?

In the morning Sister Eugenie asked for a bowl of warm water from an
old grandmother, It was intended for Mother Beatrix. The woman, an old
shrew, slammed the door laughing. This house happeried to be the one where
the Peoples! Democracy met so the hard treatment was no surprise,

Cn the road we would find cereal sack and blankets dropped by the
Americans who, exhausted, were discarding their precious treasures. Even
we with sad hearts had left our big Carmelite rosaries in a field since we
no longer wore them at our waists because they attracted attention, "Leave
your packages," repeated the guards, "and save your lives.," Life! How
many American soldiers lost it during that tragic march, We would meet
them lying exhausted on the embankment, They kept esking, "Has the car ar-
rived? Alas, the car that was arriving was that of death and, as the
Fathers passed them, they blessed the soldiers guietly. The sergeant who
was following behind with his machine pun shot them and the Tiger finished
off those who were still breathing by kicking them down into the ravine.
It was a horrible scene that we wish we could wipe from our memories but
it is unforgettable, We counted the shots, There were fifteen on the
morning of the fourth day alone. Altogether about one hundred Americans
remained in those mountains which became for them s veritable cemetery,

When we arrived at our destinatinn each evening, we had to listen to
endless talls made by the Tiger, squatting down on our heels, the men bare-
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headed as a sign of respect, Intoxicated by his own eloguence the com-
mander of the Peoples'! Army thundered out against the Capitalist countries
which he named as the cause of all our troubles. As he spoke someone had
to translate his words into English and Russian, During these talks the
Carmelites and the Sisters of St. Paul, having recited so many "De pro-
fundis" and "Ave Marias" along the road, prayed the rosary,.."Holy Mary,
Mother of God, pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death,"
Death was indeed close to all of us,

The nights of the 2nd, 3rd and 4th were spent in scheools but we were
g0 erowded and it was s¢ cold that rest was impossitle, Early one morn-
ing Mother Therese thought she saw a pile of leaves in the yard, ©She ap-
proached, but it was the corpses of soldiers who died during the night and
widiech had been covered with branches,

Friday, lovember 3rd was another tragically unforgettable day, PFPrior
to the departure of our column, Mr, Perruche ceme to tell us that he had
obtained permission for Mother Beatrix, Mother Mechtilde, Father Villemot,
and Sister Madeleine to go to a Peoples! Hospitael to wait until some means
of trensport was asvailable, To that small group we added Sister Marie
Claire, The column started and those remaining behind were watching their
comrades leave when the Tiger suddenly appeared, Furious tecause a per-
mission had been granted by one of his officers, he shouted, "Like every-
body else, walk along, walk along," The dreem of a temporary reiief for
the sick vanished, but we must admit that for once his brutality probably
had a better result than he intended, as we later realized that the "Peoples'
Hospital" was probably nothing else than a quick execution,

Mother Beatrix had heart trouble and her swollen hends and face showed
her exhaustion, Nevertheless she courageously departed but shortly after-
wards stopped, "I can go no further," she said in her usual sweet manner
and, as the soldiers kept pushing her, she repeated, "In spite of my de~
gire I can do no more, Do with me as you wish," In full control of her
senses she sald to her commanion, "Go, my sister, it is not necessary that
there be two victims," Sister Eugenie, heartbroken, had to leave her there
in the hands of the soldier. We have never seen a look so Serene and a
smile so beautiful as that of Mother Beatrix at that moment, Her life had
always been radiant with kindness. Durlng her fifty years as a missionary
how many orphans had she not gathered to her heart and conscled in their
sufferings, This tragic yet beautiful death seemed to be the dignified
coronation of her apostolate.

That same day our group hed another victim. One of the Russian women
whose swollen ankles showed that she too was suffering from heart trouble,
arrived lats et the midday stop. Heving time to eat, she started out a- w
gain with us but never arrived at our evening halting place, We never did
find out what happened to her.

At daybreak on Saturday the 4th, it was snowing end that gave us hopes
for a day of rest; hopes which were soon dispersed. Cost what it might we
had to leave, Snow under our feet, snow on our heads and always the winds
against our faces cutting our breath, The climbs too were steeper and our
throats were dry, but as we passed through the shrubs we ate small pieces
of ice to freshen us a little. An ox cart passed. The first to resch it
crowded on but wnen Mother Mechtilde arrived there was no more room, What
had become of the children on the march, The older ones ran so as not to -
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lose the colimn, The Turkish and Russian mothers courageously carried
their little ones on their beclts, The children were crying from hunger and
cold. We thought this race would never end while behind us the artillery
of the United Nation forces were forever thundering.

Sister Madeleine's foot was in such bad shape that she could not see
how she could continue walking. Thinking that Mother Beatrix's fate would
. 2oon be hers she prepared to die., At that moment death felt like a God-
send,

We must admit, however, that we did have some guards who were more
human than the Tiger and who seemed to take pity on us, After the assassi-
netion of Lieutenant Thornton, one of them who was walking near us broke
the silence, "When the war is over you will return to your countries, and
you will not speel about what you have seen this morning, will you? One
other time Sister Henriette, exhausted, asked a soldier to help her, This
Korean took her bundle and carried it for her during the difficult climbs,
Another time Sister Madeleine was given permission by one of the guards to
drink at a stream and to rest for fifteen minutes, I'inally on November 4th
we were told that two trucks were due to arrive to take the women, the old
and the siek, Only the men who were still able would finish the march on
foot,

In the first group were Mother Mechtilde, Mother Therasse, and Sister
Madeleine, They arrived about one in the morning in the eity of Choonkang
"~ Jin, The truck left the travellers on the road and it was evident that
the guard did not Imow where to lead them, First they walked to the right
and then were ordered to do an about face and go left., Mother Mechtilde
fell and injured her knee in the dark, After a long period of waiting they
were at last taken to a large school, The most surprised person of all was
the watehman who did not want to give the guard the keys.

The following day the other truck brought the rest of the women, among
them Sister Henriette, Sister Bernadette and Sister Eugenie, We slept to-
gether in twos in long, narrow boxes  which were filled with straw, Disci-
pline wes strict. During the first days we were not allowed to get out of
the caces that served as beds nor even to talk, The c'ildren h=d stolen =
few turnins so as nunis'ment we all went without one meal and the stove was
not lighted,

Death cortinued to trle its toll, On the 7th Sister Marie Claire was
fornd dead in her bed - heart failure during the night,

He were harpy to see the men arrive on Wednesday the 8th but our joy
vas moiified becavse the Tirer was with them, He did not arpesr to have
improved but rather to thave gotten worse, He told us that since we had been
go disobedient during the march we were to receive rougher troatment,

Fach day began with g helf honr of nhysical trairing et which 2ll had to
particinate. Tather Villemot who was in a dying condition did not eome. The
Tiper insisted thet he be present, so the Father vas brought out on a seck
and lay in one corner of the yard thourh the veather was belov zern. This
vas too much for nim and on Fovember 11th he uttered his 1-st words, seizing
the harnds of his hrother priests, and cheerfr1ly rendered his soul to God,
He had teen a soul of great strength. The night btefore his deeth he hed cried
cut during his sufferings, "Lord, hov one must suffer in order to die." At
lest relieved of his burdens after fifty-seven years of untiring devotion and
labor, he had gone to meet His Savior,
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During Father Villemot's funeral the American planes bombed the large
school, They undoubtedly mistook this building for one used by the enemy,
not realizing that its inhabitants were brothers and friends, Those who
were digging the grave had to hide in the woods, The eold was biting and
it was there that Father Coyos caught the bronchial pneumonia that brought
him to the edge of the grave,

(n Wovember 12th it was our chaplain, Father Antoine Gombert's turn,

He was known all over the mission as "Major" to distinguish him from his
younger brother, Father Julian, who was called "Minor", Father "Major" was
in agony, The previous day even though he was dying, he had risen in order
to help Father Villemot, & long time ago they had promised to help each
other even at the supreme moment and he had kept his word, That had been
his law all his life,,.to help others, Who can ever tell of his inexhaust-
ible charity towsrds us and of his tireless devotion to our Carmel, He had
never learned to keep anything for himself,

Mother Mechtilde, whom he had helped so much during the first diffiecult
days of the foundation, could not go near him, She was overcome by emotion,
Cur Mother Prioress was the one who expressed mll our gratitude to him, and
although he could mo longer speek, he understood all. His face was pale
with death and al1 he did was to gaze at those arcund him, His brother who
was unable to oversome his emotion spoke with tears rolling down his cheeks,
"You are going to meet our Savior. Have no fear. He is reserving a good
place for you up there because you have always served Him so well, When
you are in Heaven sbtain for us the pardon of our sins and then come back
guickly and get ma." The priest breathed his last without & moan, When
we opened his cassock to take his missionary cross, we saw the vermin mov-
ing around his chest.

Father "Minor" was suffering from dysentery and exhaustion caused by
the march, but he did not appear to be more ill than the others, Neverthe-
less, the following day he died happily., We decided that Father "Major",
after a short sojourn in Purgatory, hed been admitted to the Beatific Viesion
and had spoken to the Savior, and the Master of the world had hurriedly
answered the request of his faithful servant,

_ Cur stove was kept barely warm and the food, which consisted of grains
of corn was half eocoked, Mother Mechtilde's gums were so sore that ele
could no longer est, She grew weaker day by day, The pnewmonia had returned
and her coughing wae tearing out her lungs night and day, I do not krow if
there is any greater pain than to watch dear ocnes suffer so terribly end not
to be able to give them nny relief, There wes a shortege of weter., The
well in the yood gave little and we had to use most of tiat to wash the
clothirg belonzing to ths =ick. Mr, Perruche sugpested io the puards that
he go to the river a littls less than a mile away with an ox cart to £ill
some barrels, This task was performed each day, We would go get the water,
but would bring back ice, then distribute it among the 700 persons, When

we were given our half boul the question was raised; "Should we quench our
thirst or wash our hands and faces? One young American girl solved the
problem, She drank the fraesh water, then washed with the water in which

the cabbage served for lunch had been boiled,
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CHAFIER VII

Hachang Ri -~ Death of OQur Two Mothers
Nov, 16, 1950 - - Mar, 30, 1951

On the morning of HNovember 16th the order was given to move into a
ney house, The invalids, including Mother Mechtilde and Sister Madeleine,
were given permission to repain and wait for some means of transportation,
Our Mother Prioress left with Sister Henriette, Sister Bernadette and Sis-
ter Eugenie, The march was not long. After a fer yards they were told to
go into a nearby house and were forbidden to leave, They spent the day
there, Towards eleven thet night the group departed, Mother Therese was
soon overtaken by a terrific weariness and walked painfully, upheld by
Sister Bernadette's strong arms, We covered five miles on foot that night,
and finally we stopped in front of a Korean house whlch was to become our
new camp, As always nothing was ready to receive us, The Korean prepares
nothing in advance, The soldiers awskensd thne occupents, then ousted them,
Hurriedly they gathered vhatever was necegsary and left for other partis,
Such a task, however, is not accomplished in five minutes and for two hours
we had to remain squatting on the ground in the icy cold, It was there
without a doubt that our Mother caught the dresdful cold that was to cause
her such suffering, When we at last entered about twenty of us were as=-
slgned to one very small room, To find space for each to sit was an insol=-
uble problem,

What had become of Mother Mechtilde during that time, Sister Madeleine
spent the day of the 16th with her and thus the two who, in 1939 had been
the first to depart, happy and confident, to establish the new foundation
in Korea, found themselves alone together, It was a moment of hapniness
for both, They recalled the pest, the years spent together in Aire, and
many confidences united their hearts. There were also hours of silence,
stil11 rore unifying than conversation, since words had become incapable of
translating all that had transpired in their souls during those hours of
anguish and total abandonment, Night came. A nurse gave the sick some med-
icine which brought some hours of repose, '

Cn the morning of the 17th they received a new order - they must leave
on foot, Those who remained behind would ne longer be fed, Mother Mechtilde
said to her companion, "I will die on the way." The other answered, "I won't
be able to go very far either," and they prepared to die together, Sister
Madeleine asked, "Grand'mere, (we called Mother Mechtilde that after she
was no longer prioress,) are you afraid of dying?" She answered, "Ch no!

I have kept my faults right up to the end and yet I do not fear the judg-
ment, I am like a child who hears his Father calling; I lmow that He will
be very merciful to me. If you see our Mother and our Sisters again, ask
their forgiveness for all the troubles I have caused them, I don't believe
that you will get out of this alive; however, if you have the joy of finding
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your novices agein, tell them how I loved them and bless them with all my
heart."

She arrived in the yard supported by two American soldisrs but ap-
peared so exhausted that the guards took pity on her. An ox cart was near-
by loaded with sacks full of millet on which they placed Mother Mechtilde
and Sister Madeleine, The farmer who was leading the ox cart was well
aware of the horrible roads over which they were to pass and found some
rope with which to secure them to prevent them falling off, They advanced
slowly in the biting cold, The road was full of bumps and each time they
struck one Mother Mechtilde moaned softly.

Shortly after she arrived at the new cemp, Hachang Ri, Mother Mechtilde
went into her death agony, We were greatly concerned because we could not
understand what she was saying but she wes finally able to speak a few
words elsariy, After that she no longer knew what was going on around her
and it seased tetter that way, The room was filled with the ccmmotion of
children crying and arguing and she was spared that at least, A4 priest
from the Foreign Missions had been able to keep his breviary, Grouped 8-
round the dying one we prayed softly, recommending her =oul to God, She
received absclulion but 'mderstood nothing and remsired in & coma until
- eleven the following night, the 18th of November, Tien, purified by this
martyrdom, her beautiful scul detached itself from its mortal covering. We
have the swest hope that she went directly to Heaven to enjoy eternal peace
and to be lost in infinite Love,

The next day Mother Therese complained of a pain in her side, Her fa-
tigue incressed, She had a fever and a bad case of dysentery, but what
caused us arciiish was that she had no appetite, At that time our only food
was millet witiout any seasoning, not even salt, How could she regain her
gtrength on that diet. She ate little and the pain in her side grew worse.
We had no medicines with which to relieve her and our Mother no doubt felt
death approeching, She spoke of it calmly, although we did mot want to
hear her mention it, and insisted on -telling us what we should do when we
returned to Seoul,

Cn the morning of November 28th she began to have dreadful headaches.
The only relief we could administer was to place cold water compresses on
her forshead, The day pessed calmly enough and towards evening, at our re-
quest, she gave us her blessing clearly, But a few moments later when we
spoke to her again we could no longer understand her and she seemed to be
lapsing into unconsciousnezs, & nurse came about nine and gave her an in-
Jection, camphor oil no dcubt, &s it was the one medicine available and was
only given to the lost casas,

We placed all our blsakets, which still did not amount to much, under
her and our Mother lay there without moving or giving a single sign of con-
sciousness, Now and ther we would say to her: "Mother, if you hesr us,
squeeze our hand," but there was no response. She was given absclution and,
&3 with Mother Mechtilde; we had the painful consolation of praying ty her
side in the same noisy and indifferent atmosphere, The hours passed., The
death rattle was weakening and her breathing was slower; then, without moan
or complaint our very dear Mother gave up her soul to God, It was not nee=-
essary to close her eyes or mouth; both were sealed and in her Carmslite
habit she appeared calm, recollected and serene, Our watches had been taken
away from us a fey days previously so we asked the guard for the time, It
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was two o'elock in the morning of November 30th, Dr, Kirsh diapgnosed her
case a8 tuberculous meningitis but, of course, we will never know for
certain,

Four men from the camp carried our Mother to the place of her final
sleep. Another followed with a pick and shovel, but since the ground was
frozen, the grave was very shallow, She now lies neer Mother Mechtilde
in the smell village of Hachang Ri in the extreme north of Kores facing
Manchuria, Foth were a blessing to the land they loved sc dearly and to
which they had devoted themselves so entirely. They had given their lives
to Korea 1ittle by 1little until the finel holoceust was consumed, The de-
parture of our two Mothers for Heaven left a huge gap in our community
which welghed heavily on our hearts,

More were to follow, and that month another grave was dug, this time
for His Excellency, Bishop Patrick Byrne, M.M.; Apostolic Delegnte to
Forea, He too had contrected bronchial pneumonia during the forced march,
and having no medical attention, the illness soon ravaged his body com-
pletely. In Manpo, Y¥nowing well that the representative of the "King of
Christians" was not an ordinary man, our guards had wanted +to put him
with the diplomats. Very humbly Bishop Byrne had refused, He desired to
remain with his brother priests, in fact, with all of us, His good humor
and joviality boosted our morale,

.Now he was taken to the hospital along with Father Canavan, Mr. Evans,
an American civilian and Father Coyos. The latter was alsc in a dresdful
condition, He was asz thin as a skeleton with a fever and a cough which
indieated thet his former 1llness, tuberculosis of the lungs, had returned,
Yot he still had to walk the five miles which separated Choongkang Jin
from Hachang, Without the help of one of the British diplomats he never
could have made the. journey,

The hospital was the most dilapidated of huts! There was nothing
remaining of the door but the lintel, and had we tried to cleose it with
a saeck it would have left the room in complete darkness as there was no
other opening, The roof was full of holes. OCn the ground corn leaves
coverad the beaten earth in which there were fissures through which smoke
poured, The sick had the choice of freezing or choking to death, This
smoke waz the result of the ingenious Korean floor hesting system of which
we shall speak later. There was no better way to hasten death for the
sick, Furthermore, what covld our doctor do without medicine?

Before lapsing into & coma, Bishop Byrne stated that, after the grace
of his religious profession in Maryknoll, that of dying in such poverty
was the greatest he had ever received. He had reached his 6lst year and
had been a miszionary in Japan bhefore being sent to Korea, We feared
thaet his cowpanions in the hospital would also die, Following a few days
of hospitalization, they were returned to ocur camp where the death toll
continued to mount.

Mr, Evans and a Swiss gentleman died a few days apart. Father Cana-
van thought he had escaped, He said early one morning, "Tomorrow I will
go back to work," Shortly afterwards he lapsed into a coma and died with-
in a few hours, Another priest, Father Cadars, had been injured, DNormally
it would not have been serious, but the infection was followed by gangrene
and finally dysentery carried him to his death, He who had always wanted
to spread happiness about him now went to enjoy the hsppiness that knows



no shadow or decline,

Death romped around us - a Russian and an Englishman were the next
vietlims, then Father Bulteau became the last of that sorrowful litany,

A missionary in Taegu for many years, he had been assigned to the new
diocese of Taejon in March of 1950, He remained there until the invesion
and had seen his dispensary ransacked and his best medicines stupidly
thrown into the river,

During the tragic march Father Bulteau had done his work untiringly,
but diabetes and dysentery had worn him out, One day one of us saw him
throw avay his towl of millet, "I will do like the others," he said sedly.
The following day, through the thin wall which serarated our rcoms, we
covld haar his death rattle and on January 6th, the Epiphany, the feast
which the Foreign Missions celebrate with the greatest of solemnity, he
entered into & yet greater celebration, that of eternity, He was in his
fiftieth year,

His death made the sixteenth in our group. Three more were to dle
later bringing the total to nineteen, one fourth of our strength,

Each time a grave was dug Bishop Quinlan was there, Once the diffi-
cult work of breaking into the frozen soil was accomplished, and the poor
corpse which had suffered so much laid in the ground, the Bishop, in spite
of the subzero weather and cpposition of the soldiers, recited what he re-
meambered of the Office of the Lead.

We feared we would lose more of the Fathers, Father Booth, Bishop
Byrne's secretary, who had grieved the most at the beloved Bishop's death
developed & serious carbuncle on his shoulder, It caused him much suffer-
ing but he would nat give in, As for Father Coyos, although he was not
spared any of the privations of the daily regime of the eamp, little by
1little he regained his health to everyone's surprise, Is it too much to
utter the word "Miracle"? Dr, Kirsh, thet experienced physician, said
one day to those arvound him (and the priest overheard the remarks, "Leave
him alone. He will be deed tomorrow," God, in His loving designs had de-
cided otherwise and Father Coyos lived,

We cannot pass over in silence the edmirable devotion of Sister
Eugenie, the St, Faul Sister, to the sick., OCne had to be crafty to enter
the rooms in which the men patients were kept and seversl times the guards
sent her away unmereifully, She finally obtained permission to go twice
a day for a few minutes on condition that she ask each time and that she
would not telle to the sick while she served them, Cutside in the icy winds
she washed their elothing in & broken pot she had found somewhere end in
water which practically had to be stolen from the kitchen because, if not
boiling, it froze immediately,

In this camp too the problem of getting water presented itself, The
work of those who carried it was so hard that one of them, a Russian whom
we niclknamed "the Growler', hid the only basin the women had tn wash in,

The day still began with the physical exereises in the yard, BEishop
Quinlan who led it tried es hard as possible to reduce it to & minimum,
Near us in the neighboring houses the American soldiers, still dressed in
their summer uniforms, sounded off "one-two-three-four", then returned to
their sordid shelters with the pneumonia germ which was soon to earry them
off, Each day we saw a funeral cortege in which four or five corpses were
carried on stretchers or poles,

Sometimes we saw them half naked in their rags hanging on to the walls
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80 as not to fall as they walked. One dsy the Turkish mothier upon seeing
the sight, wept and said, "Their legs are no bigger than those of my six
year old son, How can it be possible for men like that to pull through?

The majority of these Americans were inexperienced soldiers who had
been in Japen as occupation troops, They had been subjected to the first
shoeck of the invesion but were in no way prepared for the hard life in a
priscn camp., Frobably they had never imagined that such conditions of
existence were possible or that the war would last this long., Hope, the
essential factor needed to save them, was lacking, Death claimed 60 or
gven 70 por cent of them before the end, Finelly the Korean commander,
frightened by the accounting to which he would be subjected, made the cap-
tein in charge of the men sign a declaration attesting that the missing
had gone into another villape,

Cne duy Sister Bernadette returned saddened from the store where she
had been sent to receive our food supply. She had seen an American sol-
dier, evidently not one of the most sick as he was coming to the work
detail, try several times to 1lift a small sack of grain to his shoulder.

It was useless as he had no strength, Ths guard, after having laughed at
him and imitated his staggering walk, finally came to his assistance,

With us life hbecname quite well organized. Tlie head men in the Turk-
ish and Russian families took over the kitchen duties. Of course this was
not a very difficult task nor was it complicated! Sister Bernedette washed
cereals twiee daily for our meals. Much to our satisfaction we started re-
ceiving salt again, New Year's day we were given some good rice, pork and
peanuts, [From then on the meals consisted of a bowl of rice for breakfast,
2 few spoonfuls of millet at noon, and for the evening meal, crushed corn,
This at least satisfisd our hunger but it was still not adequate nourish-
ment, Peri-berl began to make its appearance, This sickness often heard
of in the Fer East strikes those who lack the essential vitamins, Its main
symptom is a swelling in the feet, chest and even the face. There is no
suffering other then extreme fatigue then suddenly the heart weakens, An
effective remedy is the soya, a bean renowned in Korea and Manchuria, By
insisting for some time we finally obtained a few begs, We ground them in
a8 mill and then made the meal into a thick milky soup which we ate with
our cereals, The enormous mill-stone had to be turned most of the day,
Becruse of the c¢old and the great strength needed to operate it we had
to change the person who was grinding every twenty minutes, The remainder
of our time in owr small room we would sew our clothes as well as we could
to make them last.

The temperature in the room was sufficient for those who had lost all
sense of comfort. The Carmelites were easily acclimatised. The heating
was done by the Korean method which is ingenious and ecomomical, The stove
is below the rooms which are slightly elevated above the ground, Trenches
underground covered with flat stones hold the heat in es the smoke is car-
ried through the trench to the other side of the house. 1In this way noth-
ing 1s wasted, not even wood that was so necessary for the cooking. The
first room is warm, the second cooler. The essaential thing is to stay as
close to the floor as possible, That is one of the reasons the Korean
eats, sleeps and works on the floor, If he is rich he has & linoleum cov-
ering while the poor use a mat or straw bags,

We vere frequently visited by the Chinese whose troops occupled the



village, They would look at us curiocusly then depart giggling, They

were oomfortably dressed: = hood, mittens lined with cetton padding, wamm
jacket and trousers, and e coat that covered them down to the heels, It
was quite a contrast to the poor Korean soldier's uniform, We often plt-
ied the guards on night duty who hed to keep stamping their feet in order
to stay warm, The visita from the Chinese brought us a peinful adventurs,
One of them after having exchenged 2 few words with the Russien mother who
understood them, suggested that he earry a letter to her mother &s he wes
returning to the village in Manchuria where she lived, Mademe Kellin ac-
cepted but it was a trap as her letter was immedistely brought to the cap-
tain, This was followed by a stormy interview to which we listened amxious=-
ly, Madame Hoang, half Koreen, had already spent 24 hours in "prison", that
la, an unheated room, simply because she hed said that it was not the Ameri-
cans who had started the war. The Rusaian women had better luck and escaped
with one good slap in the face,

In the latter part of December strange rumors which were later cone
firmed ocirculated through the rooms. The liberation may be near, Koreans
and Chinese mede it clear to us, so much so, that when we met the usual
"How are you" was replaced ty e bappy "Get reesdy," We were given new
clothea, Hope grew and it was with a smile that we gave the Tiger the
"thank you" he demanded,

It was at that time that we were forced to teke off our religious
habit end to put on instead & jacket and the Korean trousers., We were,
however, allowed to keep our veils.

Christmes went by in an atmosphere of walting expectancy, The
guards had heard us speak of Christmas, They perpitted us to sing until
ten o'clock et night; English, French, Catholic and Protestant hymns fol-
lowed one another, The guards came and listened to "The Angels in our
Fields" which was chesred, Schismatics and Mohamedans also listened, The
former celebrate the birth of Christ on the 7th of Jamuary., The latter do
not have a fixed date for the feast of the birth or death of the Prophet
a8 both depend on the moon, It remained that way right to the end, Each
marked hils religious feasts with a characteristic trait - songs, prayers
and even a slight change in the menu,

In our extreme misery we were happy with very little, Sister Berna=-
dette found a garlic plant and crushed one small onion in gur bowls not
only on Christmas doy but also on the 28th, the Feast of the Holy Innocents
which is a traditional day of gaiety in our monasteries, On the 6th of
Januatry as we had not eaten &ll our rice Sister Bernmadette ingeniously re-
cooked it in the shape of very small buns - seven of them so tiat we could
draw the, patron the Kings would send us according to the custom in some
Carmels, It was the Christ Child who becams the protector this year of
our small and miserable community,

The days passed and the hope of freedom waned, We were all greatly
deceived because we had really believed the rumors. Certein of the pri-
goners continuad up to the last months to believe in these periodie farces
which were so well fabricated that they always seemed real, As for us,
after that first experience we looked the truth in the face and found our
strength not in a mirage but in the reality, however hard, and we accepted
it for the love of God, We had reached complete abandomment to God's will,
an ahandomment without conditicos or limits,
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In spite of our noisy surrounding we managed to isolate ourselves to
pray, and our strength seemed to return with our submission to the will
of God, We understood fully that God is in us and that suffering brings
us closer to Him, and we lived by it.

Madame Martel had given an English missal to Father Coyos and each
Saturday he would translate into French the proper of the Sunday Mass,
Unfortunately this precious book, left in & cogvenient plece so that an
American prisoner could also maks use of it, did not take long to disap=-
pear, A pusrd no doubt had uncovered our little game, Luckily the ineci-
dent was overlooked,

It was during the winter of 1950 that Saquida, the young Turkish girl,
asked to teke French lessons from Sister Madeleine, OShe accepted this di-
version with pleesurse since her blindness kept her from taking part in the
ordinary work, But how could this be done as there wers no books, no pap-
er, noc pencils? 8mall pieces of paper were collected here and there and
when they were dirty they were washed, They also found small stubs of pen-
cils, ©Saquida was a good student, really given to studying., At 17 she
already knew Turkish, Japenese, English, considerable Russian and some
Koreen, When Sister Madeleine left camp Saquida was able to participate
in our conversations and had a good accent, bul her writing was poor since
she had had so 1little practice,

The chiefs were not wasting their time either., They wanted to re-
educate us and so started a series of confererces on thelr doctrine, Most
of the guards had not even finished primary school, Some of their remarks
were amusing, One of them told Father Coyos that he would go by train to
Americe to invede it! However they assumed an eir of great intelligence,
and those who had hed a 1little Xorean or Japanese education (one would al-
most have thought it had been Russian) expounded to us at length on the
beauties of the Marwist doctrine, They even went so far as to say that
they were at our disposal for additional instruetions, Our replies, which
said in effsct that we knew as much as they and that they were small child-
ren when we had first studied this doctrine, astonished end then stupefied
them, "How could you have reed a1l those books and yet not be convinced?"
they asked,

Spring came, the snows meltsd and our hopes began to reawaken, The
happiness we had missed at Christmes was probably reserved for Easter. Cur
expectations increased when on February 2nd we watched from a distance the
departure of the diplomats, though this made us sad. Although we had had
no communication other than a few words exchanged in haste now and then,
the nearness of the French Consul, Mr, Perruche, made us feel more secure.
We lenrned later that their destination was Man Lipo where they remained
until the day of liberation, Several men from our group were sent into the
house they had occupied, This allowed the women to spread out into two
rooms and gave us an opportunity to move around and stretch ourselves,

When we would ask Bishop Quinlan, "Will it be soon, the big tripi" his
answer, accompanied by a smile was always the same, "At the end of the
month," Since he never mentioned which month his prediction always re-
mained true, Moreover, it was at the end of a month that we received the
order to pack up our bundles, The happilest were certainly the proprietors
of the house. We had had several wisits from the old grandmother., "But
after all," she had said, "is not this house mine? When are you leaving?’
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We left on March 30th, The sun shone beautifully but our hearts were
gad, We were leaving behind our two Mothers without ever having had the
consclation of praying over their graves,

As we had guessed, it was only & move of 10 miles, The trip was like
& long promenade intermingled with rests, Once more we found ourselves in
Choongkang Jin but this time in a different school,

CHAPIER VIII

Sojourn in Choongkang Jin
Mar, 30 - Cct, 8, 1951

The American soldiers preceded us into camp where we were to live to-
gether for four months, Men and women were directed to their rooms, Ours
was large, well lighted and wull aired, There were thirteen adults and
seven children. We were forbidden to speek to the soliiers, HNevertheless
we ate in their mess hall and were given the same food that they prepared
for themselves. It consisted es usual of whole corn crushed and blended
with a few spoonfuls of rice or millet. Our work at the millstone ceased
but our teeth sxperienced some rough treatment as the food was far from
being fully cocked. 8ince there was no seasoning the cooks did not spare
the pimento in order to make it more palatable, but this rendered the soup
inedible for us who were used to the European style soup made with fat,

One day the commander of the camp, no longer the Tiger thanks be to God,
made & tour of the mess Lall, He tasted the soup then said, "This is not
soup., You must have oil and condiments." After that it was improved.

The soldiers soon noticed that we left 2 portion of our foed., Thosa
at nearby tables fixed their eyes on us, and when our bowls were taken
avay there were ten hends waiting to receive them. When we left the hell
some rushed to finish whet we had left at our places,

Those who worked in the kitchen looked better than the others because
they were able to take care of themselves by doubling up on their portions.
Needless to say it was a much desired job for which the men argued, OCne
night the cooks were photographed playing football with the Korean soldiers,
This would look good in a propaganda megazine, Théy did not film the liv=
ing skeletons who lay on the ground in the sun in front of the iInfirmary,
hopeful that the sunbath would help them regain some strength, Their hands
and feet were frozen end swollen with beriberi, It was a yard full of liv-
ing miracles where each displayed his misery and awaited death, And death
cams often; there were few days without 1lts visit,

The new commander was deeply moved by these conditions and said, "I
cannot see any more of them die, From now on only volunteers will go to
work, The others may rest.," This man had a heart, He was sick himself
with tuberculosis end his own suffering made him want to help others. Ha
had & rooster and a chicken which disappeared one fine morning but he was
good enough to make no mention of 1t. He probably would have liked to ime
prove the food at the camp but that wvas impossible, The Korean earth, ra-
vaged and trodden down by war, could no longer feed its own children, He
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tried at lesst to improve the fate of the sick by getting corn, flour, eggs
and tobaceco for them, This passion to smoke was, for some, more tyrannieal
than ever, We saw prisoners pick up butis thrown away by the guards and
smoke them, Some preferred tobacco to food even to the point of starving
themselves. They would gwap their cerez] for a few cigarettes, It was
heartbreaking to watch them and we would have liked to help them, but there
was nothing we could do,

Cne day Sister Bernadette prepared some food flavored with wild mint
we had found during our explorations around the camp, ©She added some sugar
which we had been given and then came into the yard with her treasure, 3Sev-
eral soldiers were lying on the ground near our room, 3She handed the bowl
to the first who, after having tasted it, murmured, "It is sweetened!" and
generously passed it on to a comrade, The latter drank a little gratefully
but then he too passed it on, and it was the third who finished the nectar,
They looked so thenkful for the small relief that Sister Bernadette found
it difficult to keep the tears from her eyes,

Realizing that by giving to everyone at random we could help no one ef-
fectively, we adopted four of the soldiers, They were Catholics and spoke
French quite well, We still have vivid memories of our protegees,

Cne was Hubert who had his 1little blue-eyed Jeenie back home in Amer-
ica, He was a good hunter and used to insist that we visit them in Calif-
ornia after the war and have a meal of wild duck,

Another of our adopted children was Laurent. His greatest sacrifice
was to be deprived of dally Mass, A fervent Catholic, he had no fear of
death., He was engaged to & young girl he had met in France and he used to
speak with emotion of her beautiful letters which he missed zo much,

LeBlane was a man with a very sensitive temperament, His eyes would
fill with tears when he spoke of returning to the ranch in Texas where his
old grandmother, who had brought him up, might still be waiting, He did
not know how to read French as he had only heard 1t spoken at home but he
wanted to learn and came faithfully each day for his lesson,

Cur fourth soldier was Bartlet, a lively and amusing Canadian, He
knew that his French was sometimes incorrect, and he asked Sister Madelelne
to teach him some big words which were to him the most beautiful part of
the langusge,

Each evening we would meet in & secluded place and gave them a part of
our supper, Hubert would put his share in the btottom of his hat and Laur-
ent his in a napkin which he carried around his neck all the time, However,
even more than food they needed the affection we showed them, and as soon
es their work was finished they would hurry to join us, With us, away from
the watehing eyes of the guards they could forget the hatred and Injuries
they received, This family atmosphere greatly helped their morale as well
as their physical strength, and they would return to their quarters much
comforted. When we were separated by a new departure we were sad as they,
We hope that God spared them. We are certain that Laurent and LeBlanc kept
the 1ittle handkerchiefs we gave them on their birthdays, One of these,
Sister Henriette's "chef d'oeuvre", consisted of two pieces of cld cloth
sowved together and embroidered with a beautiful initial., They were so hap-
Py te get them. "It is wonderful to have 2 handkerchief when we don't even
have a shirt," they said laughing,

The deily routine during our stay at Choongkang Jin was the same for
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the eivilian prisoners as it was for the American soldiers, All were sent
out on work details which consisted of pulling up grass and removing stones
from around the camp, Aftervards each wes allowed to spend the remsinder
of the time in his own way., We Carmelites sewed 2 great deal either for
ourselves or for soldiers who turned their clothes over to us for that
purpose,

The questioning continued. The officers asked us one day if we would
like to stay in North Korea after the war, They were greatly vexed when we
answered "No!" '"Very well then," they said, "go back down to South Korea
with the Americans and you will see what will happen,”

Sometimes there were "sing songs" in the open each perticipating in
turn, (ften in the evening we were invited to the movies and even to the
theater, but for propaganda purposes only. In one play put on by poor Kor-
ean actors, American soldiers were depicted going into homes, lilling women
and carrying off young girls, The American soldiers in the audience whis=-
tled continuously and left the hall before the end,

The missionary Fathers began to do some apostolie work among the pri-
sonera, Thers were some returns to God, conferences held secretly, and a
short menth of Mary together, The Protestant missionaries were also evan-
gelizing on their side,

During May the men prisoners in our group were sent to = Korean house
hidden in the mountains half a mile away on the other side of the river,
The Russian and Turkish families soon followed them, undoubtedly because
they had shown too much sympathy towards the soldier prisoners. Two or
three wesks later Sister Fugenie and the Germen women received the same
treatinent, the former because she had been discovered taking English les-
sons each day with LeBlanc, and the latter because she had exchanged a
pocket knife for tobacco,

For those who remained there was now plenty of space in the room, We
had never been so comfortable nor so quiet as we were now that the children
were gone, It was at this time that our Lord sent us the trial of mre
illness. We were already stricken with dysentery with all its discomforts
and attendant wenkness, but now in addition we became afflicted with mal-
aria and beriberi, The Korean doctors at this time did have some remedies
which they had undoubtedly found in containers left by American soldiers.
We were given quinine which reduced the fever but did not prevent it from
returning,

Sister Henriette was stricken with seven attacks of malaria, Sister
Madeleine settled for six but in addition had a tad casa of beriberi, The
swelling reached her chest, Her color became yellow and she grew so weak
that we feared she would die,

Father Coyos, thougsh exhausted himself, would nevertheless pass near
our room in the hope that he would meet her and be able to give her abso-
lution, Upon his return his companions would ask, "Is the blind Cermelite
5till alive? She herself thought death was near and asked her companions
to pardon her and indicated to whom she wished to leave her rosary and sca-
pular and then lay waiting calmly, However the Korean doctor gave her re-
medies which brought down the swelling and death did not strike after all,
But as the food was eo lacking in vitemins the siclmess returned, The doc-
tor then had food brought for her from the infirmery but unfortunately it
was no better, It consisted mainly of cabbage soup which had a bitter taste
as the Korean cabbage is used only for seasoning, and always the same cereals
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with the inveriable corn pattle served in the evening, Fever had caused her
to lose her appetite and she could eat little, OSister Bernadette obtained
some flour and made gruel but each meal lasted an hour and sometimes it
practically tool tears to empty e bowl, Then charity made Sister Bernadette
ingenigus, With purslane and small mushrooms that she gathered in the
fialds she concocted skilful dishes, For instance she would recock the sor-
ghum or millet and make crunchy croquettes. One dey an Aumerican soldier
to whom she had just given one exclaimed, "It is unbelievable what the
French can think up in order to make 'bonne cuisine!," Sister Madeleine,
thanks to this devoted care, began to improve 1little by little,

OQur camp 1ife with the American soldiers ended in a tragedy, OCne of
them, en Air Force officer, went out early one morning to fetch some water,
The spring was on the land where we were allowed to walk without special
permission, A guard shouted for him to helt, Perhaps he did not hear the
warning or, since he was in the right, decided to continue, He went on, a
shot rang out and he dropped dead, The commander deplored the affair and
told a group of American soldiers, "The guard was wrong in firing but be
careful, Do not go out at night unless you have to because they are very
nervous," Later we were to wonder 1f 1t was the opening of the peace con-
ferences that had made them so nervous,

It was mgain the commander who roused these hopes by saying, "I am
told thal the sick are slreedy worried about the coming winter, but they
should mot be, They will be home before the btig cold arrives," That night

11 of the thin faces beamed with joy, No one dreamed that it would take
nearly two ymsss of laborious perleys before the preliminaries to peace
could he estnblished,

It was et this time that an American by the name of Denis tried to es=-
cene, Without knowing the Xoreen language and without & compass it was
foolish even to start. He went into the mounteins where there were sev-
ernl footpath,; but was soon exhausted and soaked to the bone. The police
eaught him in a villape where he was easking for food. When he was brought
back to ecamp the commander sent him to the infirmary to rest and satisfied
himeelf by obtaining a written statement in which the eacapee admitted his
wrongdoing.

On Augwt Hth the order came to move agein, We were to rejoin our
former companions. But to do so we had to c¢ross the river which had been
widened by the heavy reins and had e strong and fast cwrrent, Slster Berna-
dette, the "lrtigone" of the blind, asked with alerm how her companion
would be eble to manage this, Before Sister Madelelne had time to consider
the problem, mhe felt herself seized by two strong arms and earried like a
ohild to the ether side. It was en American goldler who had come to help
even thoupgh be was mlready weighed down by & beg of cereal, While we were
thankirg him profusely he laft without saying a word,

We were ao happy to meet Sister Eugenie and Fathker Coyos agein and to
live with them in the "house of fruit". From whence came this besutiful
word? From the mountains -- for the mountains gave us shelter and food
and were to remain our friends untll the end of our captivity.

Our health improved in the fresh air and the mountain gave us her fruit,
We arrived eerly enough to eat the last of the s*rawberries; than came the
hazel nuts and grapes which had an exquisite sweetness for us though they
were actually tart, Sister Bernadette, agile as a goat, climbed the rocks,
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searched for and found the mushrooms with which she improved our menu, lost
her shoses, and came back to camp heavily loaded, very tired but healthfully
so for a change, Moreover the food supply for the first time included po-
tators, When the youngsters saw the bag arrive, they yelled to high heavens
to a'nounce the good news, To keep thelr grasping little hands from snatch-
ing all the leeks for which they were so greedy, Bishop Quinlan took charge
aud distribvted them equally to the children, The men worked hard end the
wood supply was soon ready for the entire winter, They also found clay
whizh wae used to repair the house, All was prepared when, as we might have
kmoun, the order came to leave on the 8th of October!

For once we were told exactly where we were going - Manpo, General
sotisfaction! Manpo was the big station, We thought that the diplomats
were already there and that we were being assembled for liberation, The Kor-
gan officers who had come to bid us goodbye encouraged us to believe this,
Sister Bernadelte shed a few tears of sadness, Sister Henriette, practical
as glways, started to eat the grapes which we could not take with us, Sis-
ter Madeleine helped with this interesting chore and received & scolding
from Father Coyos because she remained sceptical about it all.

We were pushed and crowded Into the trucks once more but all was ac-
cepted in good epirit, The trip lasted three days, At night we stopped at
poor inms that had no facilities for sueh a large group, We ate badly and
slept 1little,

We were going in the opposite direction along the same route we had come
over during the Death March, The countryside was magnificent now under the
bBesutiful autumn sun but the zigzagping road and deep ravines appeared to our
eyes to be an immense cemetery, How sorrowful we felt when we came back to
the place where we had left Mother Beatrix end it was with deep emotion that
we recalled those tragic days.

CHAFTER IX

Second Stay in Manpo

Cn the 11th of Cctober we arrived at a place within ten miles of Manpo,
We had to get off the truck but found we had nowhere to go, The guards would
have been glad to be able to tell us, but they looked very embarrassed as they
themselves did not lmow. We were told later that the house prepasred for us
had been occupied unexpectedly by the Chinese, Believe what you will, It
was certainly easier to think that, but then it would not be the first time
we had been stranded in exactly the same manner due to the Korean leck of
organization-.and given the same excuse,

We left the road to go into the mountains, The climb was long and slow
g0 as to make certain that we wonld be well hidden, At a signal we halted
and waited patiently, each sitting on his bundle, To pass the time away a
doctor visited us and a nurse noted the medicines we needed but never did re-
ceive, The air grew colder, night fell, and as & decision had to be reached
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Wwe were finally led towasrds a shelter so miserable that we remained speech-
less, We looked at each other dumbfounded and Clga, the Russian girl, wept
on her mother's shoulder. However the only thing to do was to piteh in and
sattle down for better or for worse, We were given e btowl of sorghum with

& few pleces of cabbage and had no doubt but that the morrow's meal would be
the same, Then the rain started and we were drenched, Very tired, we slept,
even on the thinnest layer of straw, clinging to the hopes of a better fu-
tura,

The following day the sun shone which comforted us somewhat, but there
was no change whatsoever in our miserable installation: - & hole in the
ground with a roof covered with straw. We were in a Korean civilian pri-
son and received the same treetment as the prisoners. The nearty houses
which were similsr to ours were inhabited mostly by political prisoners. In
gpite of formal prohibitions, a few words were exchanged with them and one of
the unfortunates told us, "My sentence is for thirty years," "What did you
do? we msked, "I spoke mgainst the regime.® And we thought that if in
free countries all those who telk against the regime were arrested, many more
prisons would have to be built, There were some women prisoners also, They
had been brought from Scuth Korea with the others for re-education, They
coolked, washed and sewed clothing, while the men, barefooted and in summer
elothing despite the biting cold, worked outside making straw bags. Their
diet, which was the same as ours, consisted of sorghum +three times & day and
bouillon made from boiling cabbages or turnips. During our stay there we saw
several burials,

In pur shelter it was necessary to open both doors and suffer a draft if
we yanted light, Luckily the days were sunny and we remeined outside as much
as possible,

From the heights which overlooked the cemp, the lookouts guarded the sur-
rounding areas and the machine gun was always ready to open {ire at a moment's
notice on anyone who dered to cross the yard after seven o'clock in the aven-
ing,

The nights were cold and it was difficult to sleep, Fore than the cold
& dreaded thought tormented us, We could see the sad, thin faces of the young
Korean women prisoners and we thought of our little Korean sisters, those we
instinctively called our children becauvse God hed given us a mother's love for
them, Were they far away from us or perhaps very close, dying little by lit-
tle from exhaustion and hunger, It was this complsete uncertainty that was so
hard %o bear,

The fifteenth of Cctober was the feast day of our Holy Mother St, Teresa
of Avila and our hearts turned towards her as we fervently begged her for the
courage which had strengthiened us during the first days of the foundation
vears ago, Sister Bernadette succeeded in preparing e holiday dish, chopped
hazel nuts mixed with sorghum, It was delicious,

The guards eventually decided that we could not remain in this prison
indefinitely, Thsy tried to fix up a house on the other side of the mountain
and asked Bishop Quinlan to visit it and undertake all the responsibility for
arranging the household, After first hesitating the Bishop and the few men
who were left, knowing that they would never get anything better, sccepted.
One had to contemplate a long stay in prison to be content even in part with
this new house. It oconsisted of one room where, for the first time, men and
women would be together, It had a straw roof and mud walls which were barely
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five or six inches thick with holes everywhere, At our insistence we were giv-
en enough straw to close up the openings, but in spite of this we could still
feel the wind circulate around our heads, We soon realiged that it was better
that way because, without this ventilation, the atmosphere in the room would
have been so bad that we would not have been able to breathe, It seemed bet-
ter to be cold then to die of suffocation,

The room was divided into two sections by an aisle, FPoth sides were of
cement and slightly elevated so as to receive the heat from the Ikitchen stove,
The men settled on the right and the women on the left, We had just enough
room to stretch but barely enough to move, Since the small holes had been
blocked with straw, it would have been totally dark if the electric light had
not been left on day and night, The temperature outside was normally subzero
which meant we could no longer wash outdoors. To give us at least a little
more privacy we hung a blanket between the two sections,

The soldiers had promised us a stove and it arrived:- an old oil drum
which had been cut in half, Its crude installation was such that we often
had to remove the coal dust with which it was loaded, We lived all winter in
e state of indescribable filth, At least we did not have to worry about our
c¢lothes, They had been filthy to begin with when they were given to us. The
padding wes thick but the cloth was badly worn and ~fien needed patching,
Sewing at this time was & difficult chore. Because of a nearby forge where
the Korean prisoners worked, the eleciric lamp at our house was too weak
during the day to even thread a needle. We had to sew at night when the work
at the forge had stopped.

Two Russian civilian interrogators from Manpo came to inquire about our
situation and could not help saying as they left, "To live like this is atro-
cious," Certainly we needed strong wills so as not to get discouraged, The
miserable reality was so far from the dream we had envisaged.

Each worked courageously within his sphere, The ingenious Father Cros-
bie tried to melke the kitchen less uncomfortable and more practical. Sister
Henriette devoted herself to her blind compenion, Sister Madeleinse, and Sis-
ter Fugenie was busily occupied from morning till dark with unbelievable kind-
nesses to all, The snow did not prevent Sister Bernadette from going into the
mountains as she did not want to miss any of the hawthorne berries. COur stay
in cemp made us appreciate them, For a long time they were our only dessert.
Fade into mermalrode they were also to be our Christmas trest,

The men went into the mountain every day regardless of the weather,

We had 1left & good supply of wood in Chonglang but we found nothing here,

The hardest workers, Bishop fuinlan at their head, would start out each morning.
Their work vas rendered more difficult because of the prohibition against cutting
dovm trees. Most of the time they had to be content with brush, Luekily on Sun-
days the guards were less active and the men were able to cut up a few pine trees
to feed the kitchen fireplace.

The men always returned exhausted from these dangerous trips, Sometimes they
fell but none were hurt seriously, surely a sign of protection by Divine Fro-
vidence. The water detail was also dangerous because of the steep sscents and
descents on the frozen and slippery paths which led to the wells or streams,
and it was reaslly extraordinary that there were no broken legs.

Christmas returned with its joyous hymns and its deep peace penetrated
our 1ittle Bethlehem. This was our second Christmas in a prison camp and
many were the fervent prayers eeid in spiritual communion with the dear souls



who we knew must be in anguish over our fate,

The year ended with an evening spent together which we tried ‘o make hap-
py. At midnight we received soya milk and popped corn, A few days later a
emell event broke the monotony of our existence, The Turkish and Russian fam-
ilies were sent to two Korean houses about three hundred yards from the camp.
They received permission to sell in Manpo the wood they cut in the moumtains,
This gave them some resources with which they could improve the food Tfor their
young, Poor children who knew nothing of the sweets usually so plentiful at
their age, Ahmed, the youngest of the Turks, was in heaven whenever he re-
ceived a little sweetened millet, Having arrived in camp when he was bare-
ly a year old he never had eaten anything better.

The first change resulting from this move was that from now on the wom-
en would 4o the cooking, each taking turn, And so there was to be an innova~
tion even though we received the same cereals; with a bit of love they would
be tastier, Then too the cold inereaped our appetite and we were all hun-
gry. Happy sting that saved us from being disgusted with our wretched fare,

Cn the 2nd of February our small community joyously celebrated Sister
Eugenie's Silver Jubilee, her twenty-fifth year of religious life, There was
a hymn for the occasion and a culinary surprise by Sister Bernadette, We had
planned all this and it made us very happy but there was also an unexpected
present sent us from the Russien interrogator, "Blondy," (We ealled him that
because of the color of his hair,) As there had been some questionings and
indoctrination talks that day, Bishop Quinlan had mentioned to him the Jubi-
lee, and his sadness at not having anything to give the sister, Inmediately
"Ilondy" presented him with perfimed soap and a handsome colored handkerchief,
Thanking him the Bishop said, "She will certainly pray for you," "I have no
feith," replied the Russilan,

Sister Madelelne's Silver Jubilee fell on April 17th, She prepered her-
self by a three day retreat trying to abandon herself entirely to God's will
in this life of privation and destitution, Sister Bernadette, who had been
gleaning in the bean field since our arrival, made a puree which was also
served on all our big feastdays., The Turkish girl, Saquida, who joined in
our celebrations, brought thin slices of breed soalked in egg something like
"French toast", but without milk or sugar, What a treat! But vhere did
this bread come from? That was quite a story, On Good Friday we received
1,000 English loaves, made with good flour but we never did find out where
they came from. The entire camp was overwhelmed, Think of it, bread! What
perplexed us most was the quantity. By receiving a good ration at each meal
we thought we could finish it before it spoiled, but in spite of our explana-
tions and entreatiss, the guard refused to let us follow this plan. We were
given bread only once a day. By placing it in the oven we could remove the
mould but even so were only able to eat six bags out of the thirty-eight
which had been sent us, Thirty bags of beautiful, white, nourishing, savory
bread thrown away because of rot!

We were not allowed to recelve anything from the Red Cross in Geneva,
The Soviet Red Cross seemed to ignore us but one day we had a surprise. We
were told that bundles had arrived from Czechoslovakia and were waiting for
us at the station. The men left in haste while we impatiently awaited their
return, The unpacking was done at the guardhouse. Bishop Quinlan was laugh-
ing a little as he distributed the goods equally, one pack to a person. There
were indeed some of the most bizarre items. Father Coyos received one maroon
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and one white sock, The Carmelites received for their share, ons cep, a pair
of small child's shoes which had been worn, a girl's dress and a piece of ecloth,
What were we to do with all this wealth, Sister Henriette had a bright idea:
go into town end sell them, The problem was to obtain the necessary permis-
sion but the guards finally agreed and the two saleswomen left in a lightfooted
manner early one morning, They took with them the merchandise, the nicest of
which was the child's dress which Sister Eugenie had prettied up during the
night, They hed walked for half an hour when the Chief of police stopped them,
The order was firm, they must return to cemp, After much talking and an un-
pleasant discuseion they were sllowed to pass, At Manpo the small stores re-
fused to buy the objects because they were not new, They were determined not
to return to camp with their load and their purses empty so Sister Henriette
opened the package in the middle of the road, Surrounded by & curious crowd
she held an auction sale which was a great success, A father bought the smell
shoes, a mother the pretty little dress, and so on, Their children would be
happy that evening and the salesladies also, They brought back 1,300 yen with
them; a fortune which could be used to buy books, pencils, ink, tablets of
paper, and soap which we had long been without, not to mention eggs with which
we would be able to supplement our menu on feastdays.

Spring came and the entire aspect changed, Wild greens, garlic, onions,
end tetragon, all searched for with patience and often found still hidden un-
der the snow, were used in making tasty soups. The mountain looked besutiful
under its covering of flowers: violets, clematis, 1lilies of the valley, gold=-
en yellow lilies, pink and red carnations, strange looking orchids. lo cult-
ivated garden could furnish such splendor, Sister Bernadette became more en-
thusiastic each time she went out, For the front of our section of the rocm
we made a stand out of a piece of wood on which we kept a magnificent bouguet
of flowers, We renewed it every day so our hut soon became known as the
"House of Flowers,"

It was not long before the fruit started to appear. Starting in early
June we picked mulberries, not the bush type but the kind that grows on large
trees, and is very common in Korea because of the silk industry, The un-
selfish example set by Sister Bernadette who generously shared all her gather-
ings was followed by the others. In this way our physical hunger was some=
what appeased by our friend, the mountain, but the nicest present it gave us
was a deep sense of peace. In the solitude far from the camp and out of sight
the soul came face to face with the infinite, Here it renswed its contact
with the supernatural and oriented itself towards the eternal summits, Life
appeared as it really was; a reflection of God's ineffable love, while the
incidental daily menus remained what they were; nothing}

One day while walking along the zigzag roads one of us noticed some hum=-
an bones lying on the surface of the ground. Searching farther we found,
hidden under the thick grass, five graves lined up in the European manner,

We lmew that the German Benedictines from Wonsan, who had been captured in
1949, had been in the vieinity of our camp, Without a doubt we were standing
before the skeletons of those monks who had died here, Filled with emotion
we rerade the graves, carefully weeded them, and then decorated them with
wreaths made of leaves and violets,

Because of her blindness Sister Madeleine was not able to get relaxation
by taking walks in the open air. She would take as much of & stroll as she
could each day on level ground, but more than all the others she enjoyed "our
little chalet." Father Coyos was the architect for this 1little house which
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was made out of straw, sacks, boards and nails, Thanks +to his ingenulty our
chalet was really most comfortablse, A bench placed in the back covered the
whole width, With a covering it was transformed into a divan on which one
could rest, A table and a small chalr completed the furnishings while the
roof, made of ‘several straw sacks, could resist an ordinary downnour,

Once the chalet was finished, it was blessed asccording to the rites in
the Ereviary and it beceme "Carmel-by-the.Beach" for 1t stood on the edge of
a brock which added to its charm and also to its usefulness, The ripple of
the water falling in tiny cascades and the chorus of birds, far from trou-
bling the silence helped to create an atmosphere of quietness and prayer,

OQur 1ittle chelet served many purposes. We could wash clothes there
when it was not necessary to use boiling water and we had a place to dry
them, It wes also our bath house; our refectory where we often had our noon-
day meal; and our study hell where we had our English lessons each day. Since
our room at canp when it became overheated was inbeerable even when we cov-
ered the floor with boards and our winter e¢lothing in an effort to get away
from its heat, we tried sleeping under the stars by the chalet, That, how-
ever meant being eaten alive by the mosquitoes so we returned to the "House
of Flowers" at night and spent the day at our chalet, It was indsed our hav-
en, btut sbove mll it was our oratory, & place of prayer, The hours spent in
that shadowy and peaceful omssis were swest and happy. :

Little by little life settled down arpund us, We seeded a few plots here
and there so that in the fall we would have better food. Father Crosbie sel
up an ingenious installetion a hundred yards from the camp for boilling clotiies
and also for warm water baths, The kitchen wes no longer recognizable with
its levelled floor, varied utensils, and hendy racks., Our roof which et the
time of the heavy rains had allowed water the color of soot to run on us had
Just been repaired and the men planned to get wood for the winter,

Since ell was going mlong so well, it seemed like the proper moment to
leave, and that is exactly what hapnened) The evening of the temth of August
rumors circulatsd through the camp that we were not to go out into the moun-
tain the following day and that we were to wash our clothes and prepare to
movse, Adleu dear Carmel-by-the-Beach, Before us opened another new unknown,

CHATTER X

Trip and Stay in Out-Hichang
Aug, 12, 1952 = Mar, 27, 1953

Those who wanted to appear well informed whispered, "We are going to
Pyongyang; we are nearing the end of our journsys," The chief must have heard
this because he told us as we were leaving, "If all does not go according to
your wiches, don't lose your courage and your gaiety," Other than e few mom~
ents of bad humor--and who hasn't any of these--this lieutenant had been good
to us. He would often tire himself making special trips, even at night, to
get us necessary items, His efforts were frequently useless, but we could not
deny his willingness to help us., Towards the end of our stay he realized that
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the area where we were camped could no longer support us and that was the
reason we moved,

The burning sun, the crowding, the bumps, roads that had never been
maintained and were nothing more then ruts, and sbove all the nauseating o-
dor of gesoline made the trip most uncomfortable, Fortunately it lasted
only one day.

(n the night of the 12th we arrived in the small village of Cut-Huchang
whieh was full of Chinese troops. The driver led us toward a primary school
where we were refused entrance, After some hesitation we were taken to a
larger building, probably a secondary school, where we were once more refused
entrance, The same 0ld comedy had started all over again. The Koreans had
not made any progress in orgenization, but we had gained in patience so we
laughingly wondered how it would all end, The solution was & Korean house
where we settled for better or for worse, {it was for worse), to spend the
night, The room wms suffocating due to its close proximity to the kitchen
and the bed bugs mmde rest impossible, The next two nights were spent in the
yard., We stayed there three deys, undoing and redoing our bundles depending
upon the order whieh invariably contradicted the previous one.

After breakfast on the 15th we started to leave on foot, but before the
column had a chanee to move, & truck came to get us only to let us out a few
minutes later in front of another building,

The new camp consisted of several Korean houses with enough rooms to al-
low four persons to each, We could not believe our good fortune - we three
Carmelites and Sister Eugenie in the same room, nobody else! This had nev-
er happened to us before, The settling was done cheerfully,

There were two doors in our room, one on the south side permitting the
sun to come in during the winter and another to the north opening onto a
porch which had a roof and a wooden floor. Here we rested during the warm
hours,

But we had not come to the end of our surprises, A representative of
the People came to welcome us and to offer us & smell gift: a large bottle of
soya sauce and a load of wood. Then our chief officer told us that although
we would still he guarded by the Koreans we were to start receiving supplies
from the Chinese, On August 17th & eart arrived drawn by three mules, We
could not believe our eyes ms we watched the Chinese soldiers unload begs of
rice, flour, fresh vegetables and a case of eggs. Bishop Quinlan ran ocut to
receive them,

From then on, on certain dates the cart, announced in the distance by
the ringing of bells, the snapping of the whip and the cheers of the chil-
dren, would bring us a variety of riches, Meat was no longer a scarce item,
For Christmas and New Year we were given three frozen pigs, chiekens, pheas-
ant, a good supply of sugar, apples, manderins, and whiskey which the con-
noisseurs found very fine, The first time the men received tobacco, the la-
dies made such a fuss for equal compensation that they also got something,
Each month those who did not smoke received a surprise; soap, a handkerchief,
stockings, and even candy. Each object was of good quality and was stamped
or marked "Communist Red Cross," Soep, good for both laundering and bathing
was given to ws in abundance, as were towels decorated with large Chinese
letters in red which read, "Hate America, help Korea." Tubes of toothpaste
and toothbrushes also arrived each month, In fact we got so many we no
longer knew what to do with them, We were also given clothing of good qual-
ity, It was new, wellmade, and the shoes, most of which had pointed toes,
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were given to us in such quantity that they supplied our exchange market, The
presents we sppreciated the most, however, were the two warm blankets esch one
of us received soon after our arrival,

Naturally we were forbidden to talk with the civilians but we managed to
anyway despite the rigid survelllence, Whereas at the "House of Flowers" a
lieutenant had been considered sufficient to guard us, here he was backed by
a captain and a sergeant who, well fed, were pleesantly spending their war-
time, They played cards and slept for hours and then hed meetings which we
1] had to attend, The captain would air his griefa; "You have spoken to some
Koreans, I have seen it, You have done some swapping, Your children are
ill-bred, they argue with thelr neighbor's children, You have gone beyond the
limits during your walks," To this our men would answers "You told us thet we
would bs on the wood detail only three times a week and here we must go every
day., You promised us books and magazines which never came, Why do you stop
us from going to the mountain? We had more freedom in other camps," It is
said that "good stories make good friends", so after two or three hours of
this each side would retire quite seatisfied.

A few days after we had settled down a colonel gathered us together to
tell us that in the future we would have freedom of thought and that we could
practice our religion without fear, It was not difficult for the Frotestants
to organize s Sunday service consisting of a sermon, prayers and hymns; but
for us to find the Eucharistic Bread with which to appease the hunger of cur
souls, we needed pure flour and unfermented wine, So our fast continued but
from that day on we hung one of the Carmelite crucifixes on the wall in a pro-
minent place, The guards saw it and some of them looked very attentively in
silence at thet Man elevated on the cross,

Those who deny God speak of Him with great ease, In Choongkang Jin the
commander one day approached our blind nun, "It is a great misfortune not to
see anymore," .he said, "Don't you think that 'Hanamim' (God) made a mistake
in sending you such a grave hardship?™ "“No," answered Sister Medcleine,
""Hanamim' never mamkes any mistakes," and she tried to make him understand the
attitude of Christians before the mystery of suffering.

In the "House of Flowers" a young doctor had come occasionally but not
to check on our health, "It is useless," he had said, "I have no medicine to
give you," The real purpose of his visits had been to exchange ideas and Lalk
of spiritusl things, We had remarked that he talked very respectfully to the
Fathers, and we understood the reason when he said, "I used to be a Catholic,
Your doctrine is beautiful but impossible to live with,"

After our arrival in Huchang a Chinese doctor came to the camp several
times, Pishop Quinlen received him and his knowledge of Chinese permitted them
to talk at length, Cne day when they were alone, the doctor bowing before the
Bishop said softly, "Salve pater!" and as the Bishop looked at him in aston-
ishment he continued, "I am a Catholic, I studied at the Aurore University
which is conducted by the Jesuit fathers in Shanhai," The Bishop asked him if
he could not do something for us, He enswered, "Alas no, I sm a doctor and I
must remain only that," but at least he put his whole heart into taking cars
of us and gave us excellent medicines, After a few washings Sister Medeleine
was rid of a persistent eczema which had made her suffer a great deal, Un-
fortunately Sister Henriette had to continue to endure her rheumatism for
months, "There is nothing I can give you for relief," the doctor said, "The
only remedy which is worthwhile is impossible to get in these times." Sister
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resigned herself to her condition and each day made some effort to exercise
her leg so that it would not stiffen completely.

Sometimes the Korean civilians we met on the strest would ask our nation-
ality, "We are French," we would tell them., "Ah, France-~Faris! So you know
Jesus Christ," some would say, This remark was made several times which
pleased us greatly. At the other end of the world in the open Korean country-
side, there were those who when they heard mention of France d4id not separate
it from Christ, Cne day two young men said to Father Coyos, "We are Catholics
and will remain so until death,”

The place where we took our walks was a nice country road where we could
wall two hundred yards in either direction from our house, Here we came in
contact with many of the customs of Korean life so often described to us Ly
our little Sisters. An ox with blinders on his eyes was turning an enormous
millstone to make rice flour in one yard; in another a woman seated before
her door was winding thiriy or so cocoons into a basin of warm water and
twisting the silken thresds, We also witnessed the Feast of the Dead which
is celebrated in September, the date varying eccording to the moon., The
graves spread separatelv all over the mountain so as to prevent the spirits
from quarreling, are carefully cleaned, On the appointed day, the heads of
the families bring & holiday meal, not forgetting the rice and wire, and of-
fer this food to the spirits of those whom they loved, We saw our guards
themaelves go and perform this ritual at the graves.

In March when the harvesting is over and the winter gone, the marrisges
take place just before the spring work begins, The girl is seated on a sled
in a large sedan chalr open in the front but with a curtain which hides the
interior, She is dressed in her best attire and in this manner goes to the
ceremonial place. It is considered polite to stop the cortege to greet the
girl who listens and smiles but must not raise her eyes.

We saw funerals pass by also, The casket 1s carried on a palanquin by
the family and friends all shouting sad exclametions, Before leaving the
house they would burn all tiwat had once belonged to the dsparted.

Sometimes trucks loaded with American soldlers passed by. Without a
doubt there was a camp somevhere near, As soon as they saw us they would
throw their hands up and shcut a vibrating, "Hoorah", thus giving voice to
the union of hearts burn of a comron suffering, The Chinese guards cid not
stop them, Seaing the emotion which seized us in meeting these unknoun men,
we thought "What will happen if some day we should meet French soldiers®"
This never did happen,

(n Sundays the road was allve with those who were going to sell their
commodities in the small town of Huchang., We were allowed to buy from them
tut we needed meney. The sale of toothbrushes and toothpaste was permitted,
(we had plenty of these,) and with the secret sale of shoes we filled our
empty pockets., Communist China was making ecapitalists out cf us, and ore
Sunday all the penple on the road were waiting for our goods, Scme of our
companions bought eggs, well arranged by the dozen in strew, but we Coarme-
lites preferred to start a poultry yard with chickens and & roosier wivh a
fiemboyant tail. The chicken house was furnished by Father Coyos and Hister
Bernadette, For feed she had to exchange rice which we had in qurantity for
corn., OFf course this had to be done seeretly. ©She went to an isolated
house in the vicinity where the women were only too glad to do business, At
first these good women were very frightened at the sight of a Europeasn pri-
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soner and Sister's inabllity to spesk Korean further compliceted the metter,
When they flnally gresped the idea that all Sister Bernadette wanted was to
eZchange her rice for corn, their faces brightensd for they had not seen rice
for a considerable period of time, Sister Bernadette suffered greatly at
the sight of thé misery these pesople had to bear end so we tried to save as
nuch as we could for this particuler needy family, One day we even had show
mufflers, paper, pencils and some sweets to give in exchange for the corn,
tnis way thelr poverty was made a little easier,

Thanks to this secret trading our six chicks grew and had a regular la--
ing semson from December to March regardless of the intense cold, The roos'c
to tell us of his gratitude became our elarm cloeck, The guards did not ob' .
and suech changes in our life made us hope for an early liberation, but whil.
waiting ve had to live so we organlized ourselves as best we could.

Now the cooks were émsily able to vary the menu and Sister Bernadetis
by her chieerful initiative and with that particular touch she brought to he-
own dishes, was unanimously accorded the "Blue Ribbon", How can one have a
grod dinner without coffee? She found the means to make some with soye bee.:
aad one day, towards the end of the meel, the men who was serving cried ouw
"ecoffee" in & resounding voice., We all responded on the run with our bowls

When Mr, Lord, the human loudspeaker, announced the meals in English
all the family degs arrived from all direetions happily wagging their taiis
We kept a few little breads especially for the children whom we met on our
walks, The poor little ones were dressed in rags even in the most intense
cold, barefooted or in shoes filled with holes, and always hungry. They sou
unﬂnr*tond that we loved them and never missed waiting for us to pass by.

New students presented themselves to Sister Madeleine for French lessons,
One was an American woman about 68 years of age, She preferred to follow &t
own methods: no gremmar, but instemd sentences consisting of smell daily ha: -
penings and above all, songs, When we had repeated the same word endlesaly
and sung a ehildish round twenty times, she would be on her way brandishing
her took and repeating what she had learned with unbelievable ardor,

Olga, the 1little Russian girl, came one morning to ask for French les-
sons for herself and when Saquida heard this, she suggested that Shaucat, one
of her brothers, also study, This double request was cheerfully accepted.
Ime two children were the same age; 10 years old, There were no books but
the Chinese had given us good paper and we had all we needed to write, Sister
Henriette and Sister Madeleine went courageously to work, They made a grammez
end a speller which served as vocabulary and reading book at the same time,
The young children were very attentive and intelligent, Olge had an impec~
cable accent and understood before the end of the explanation, which discon-
certed the little boy, The tuo kept up a friendly rivelry and when Clga made
a mistake Shaucat was jubilent while, In her turn, if he erred his little
friend was exultant,

To show us his gratitude Shaucat wracked his brains to find ways of hel-
ping the Blind Sister, He called himself her "little friend|] Of these three
Sister Madeleine was undoubtedly the happiest, Certainly this dsily lesson
wes the sunnicst moment of her day, Arriving with a smile the students left
with the same expression to go to thelr English lesson, Thus thsy did not
Jur2letnly waste their days, and yet there was still plenty of time for play,

m

“ie #1 yinp too was not neglected and our old French times were honored,
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Clga mimed "Sur le Pont D'Avignon" so well that she was a great success at
the evening gatherings which had been organized by the Turks,

What was our morale like at this time in our camp, During the long im-
prisomment the elegant manners of our first days had worn off considerably,
In two and a half years of living together each one displays exactly what he
iz, which is not always very pleasant! It seemed that the differences in re-
ligion and nationality deepened. Under our eyes we had the world in minia-
trre with 211 its miseries and meaness, Some, once free, would react to this
long trial searching all the harder for comfort snd pleasures, However,
tlers were also thoge who knew how to profit by the purifying suffering, COnee
at the beginning of our imprisomment one of those who appeared to understand
the least said, "We have come here to take an accounting of ocurselves and of
onr spiritual v&lues " (He died in November, 1950,) lr. Lord, a colonel in
the Salvation Army asked us for the Imitation of Christ and became engrossed
in this book which he highly recommended to the Methodist ladies, Bishop
Cooper, an Anglican, always ready to forget himself to render us services,
rerained vague before the explanation of our doctrine and murmured; "I wone
der if I have taught errors for fifty years," In the uncertainty WhlGh
smothered us some souls were strengthened but others no longer searched for
the light.

Bishop Quinlan dominated them all because of his tall physical stature
and wonderful morale. This giant with the heart of a child, humble and pedce-
ful, yet with an astoundingly strong soul lived a life in camp that was red-
lent with kindness, Always the first in the most difficult of assigmments he
l-d the others to work, He never lost his time in criticizing or arguing and
hiz preaching was done by example for he was utterly forgetful of himself,
“urthermore he was the friend of all, His smiling kindness geined everyone's
corfidence and when he left us in March of 1953, it seemed as though we had
lost a father, and that s bright light had been extinguished in our cemp,

His influence with Saquida was deep, He well understocd all the dangers
wiidch lie in wait for a young end lively girl and with a few words uttered at
Tundom when they chanced to meet, he would show her the right road. She once
wiote to him in a letter, "I shall never forget you. As long as your memory

cepains alive in my heart I shall not fail,"

Saquida! She was snrlng and poetry in our camp, Each of us felt our
L'ves reawaken whenever we vould cee her quiel;, bright eyes and pigtails fly-
iz in the wind as she went quickly about her business., Tenderly affection-
aue with her friends, she vas teriible when she became angry, Hers was a
rlech nature which suffering bad polished and ripened., The French lessons had
Lecome long conversations in which we spoke of history, literature, ete, She
opened herself completely tc these new things, One day she wrote in a letter
to her teacher, "I thank you for opening so many new horizons to me, horizons
which I never before dreamed could have existed; and I am grateful to you al-
8o for never having said one word which could have hurt my beliefs," Certain
indiscreet propaganda on the part of some Protestants had displeased her,
Finding herself suddenly placed in contact with so many different religions
and being acutely sensitive, she studied and compared them, Several weeks be-
fore Christmas she announced that she wanted to learn our hymns so that she
could spend the evenings with us. "Me too, I cen sing of Jesus," she said,
"for He is for us a great Prophet," She added, "At the secondary school in
Seoul I learned Protestant hymns, now I can sing with the Catholles, but my

w5y




heart remains Mohemmedan.," We wondered if she added these latter words so as
to convinee herself, The truth was that she was accepting the Catholic and
western influerce with plensure, The seeret action of grace which she did
not undersiand was suraly working within her, Tle Christras hymns called
forth many questions about the Incarnation and the Virgin Mary, The general
history lessons that Fathzr Coyos gave her and her iwo brothers also aston-
ished her, - One day she msked Sister Madeleine, 'What do you thin%t of my re-
* Hgion?" Her volce trerbled a little and Sisteris reply left the young girl
-guegaing, A

Winter returned wiih its' white blanket, This time the men were well prea
pared as encugh wood had been gathered to last urtil spring, The thick layer
of snow did not prevent our duily walks, The physical exercise was necessary
to counteract the torpor crused by the Korean heuting system, It wes at that
time thet we should havc trken pictures, We looked like Eskimos, and each
would laugh when looling al her companion wichout dreaming that she looked
the same, On days when theres were cold wirds the wolks had to be shortened
because, rsgardless of the thick layer of cotton padding, the Siberian winds
penetrated right to ths btones, Some days lhe ontdoor cooks and firestokers
had their clothing covered with frost.

Christrmas came and with it an atmospher= of intimate sweetness and the
promise of peace, The happy eve and the holiday feast brought Bishop Quinlan
and the three fathers to a gathering at our place, Never had the liberality
of the Chiness been so groat. BEven 8o, becauce we could see no end to our
imprisonment a sort of neivous sadness weighed over the camp, "Could it be
forever it .

Cn December 28th the feast of the Innocents, it was the children's turn,
Certainly on that day we hed to honor those little innocents above all, We
prepared an amusing avotion sale of toys, a good lunch, lively sonps; sll were
highly sueecessful, Those young orthodox and Foslem children, will they ever
be together with us In one fuld? "Venlte Adoremus" Saqulda sang in her melo-
dious voice as sweet as a violin, Will they ever become worshippers in spirit
and in truth? :

Contact with children relaxes one and makes one feel yoinger, so on that
day we gladly made a special visit to Ahmed who wes then thrie years old and
knew how to welcome each visitor in his own language, Precocicus child, he
used to tell his mother that his falls were dues to a lack of vitamins,

Cn NMew Year's Eve et midnight the English and Americans sang while shalk-
ing hands, Fer the Turlks the year 1952, represented by a seedy and tired lock-
ing old man, disappear=d through one door, while through another the new year
made its appearance in the parson of an alert and spruce-looking young gentle-
man, In our quiet room we Cormelites and Sister Eugenie prayerfully united
iurselves to God in all that He willed to us and for our companions in suffer-

ng,

Suddenly there was a breek in the monotony; interrogators arrived., The
sessions -were endleas; the answers frank and to the point. The guestioning of
Sister Henriette and Sister Madeleine lasted more than three hours because
Sister Madeleine had become animated when speaking of France, "You say that
France is a capitalist and imperislist comntry because of her colonies," she
said, "yet she has helped teveral countriece gain their freedom." The officer
perzed up his ear and the scribe doubled his speed so as not to miss a word,
"France helped America shake off English domination," "Rot possible! In
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what year? Under what king? "And Belgium,..." "In what year? Under what
king?" "And Greece,..." "Really, but what you tell me is very interesting!"
The interest was so great that page after page was filled., '"Enough, Sister
Madeleine, stop!" whispered her compenion, "Otherwise they will detain you
as a professor of history."

Before this questioning started they had asked if we would like to esta-
blish a Carmel in North Korea, and would it not be possible to find grounds
for an understanding between Catholics and Communists. We had refused to ex-
plain much about our life in Carmel to him, saying, "To understand one must
believe in God," He listened attentively to the little we did tell him and
then said, "You pray only for Catholics and for those who are good," After
hearing our reply he exclaimed triumphantly, "I understand now! You have no
schools or hospitals like the Sister whom I saw & while back, (he meant Sis-
ter Eugenie), "but you are the Sisters who pray for the entire world," He
had indeed understood,

On March 6th we noticed that the Chinese and Korean soldiers were wear-
ing crepe armbands, end we suspected that Stalin had died since his portrait
in the eaptain's room had just been fremed in black. A newspaper found on
the street changed our suspicions to certainty and we hoped that his death
would have happy consequences for us,

The next surprise came on March 19%h, feast of the fatherly St. Joseph,
when two special envoys errived from Pyongyang and called for the three Eng-
lishmen, When Bishop Quinlen and his two companions came the envoys measured
their hair, noses, ears, necks, shoulders and hands, The three men were so
astonished that they submitted without protest, It was explained to them that
they had friends who desired to see them again arnd that it wes necessary to
have a carcful deseription! That night the entire camp laughed heartily over
the adventure and even made up a song sbout it, But alas, on the 2ist the
officers reappeared to tell the three Fnglishmen to prepare to depart in an
hour, We were all overcome with emotion as we had always envisaged a mass
liberation, PBut was it really towards liberation that our friends were head-
ing? After a final and moving benediction Bishop Quinlan departed with his
two companions, That night few of us slept but in a short time the fever of
exitement dropped and the canp once more resumed its usual existence now even
more monotonous since the kind bishop's departure, Several whispered, "The
French are next,"

For once the prediction was correct. On the 27th of March two officers
errived, We vwere called but had no measurements taken, There vas a brief
guestioning period vhich was chiefly concerned with our dead and which ended
with these words, "This means nothing, don't get excited." We remained per-
plexed, What should we do. Each followed her own particular inspiration,
Sister Fupenie put her voluminous bric-a-brac in order, Sister Henriette
hastily finished the beautiful, small purse that we wented to give Olga for
her birthday, JSister Medeleine quietly continued with her lesesons which at
that moment consisted in penetrating the mystery of the aualifying adjective,
"Very much long," eaid the young girl scanning each syllable, Miss Bertha,
the Methodist missionary, struck up with "Pyrenees Mountains," the French song
she preferred the most and finished with the last verse of "Beautiful Sky of
Fau" for our benefit, Sister Bernadette made an inventory of her treasures:
eggs, flour, sugar, "I am going to make a cake," she said, "We will eat it
wherever we are and everybody will be happy."
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Time passed, At five o'eclock the guard came to tell us, "You are leav-
ing in an hour; prepare your bundles," The news spread like wildfire through
the camp; "The French are leaving," and everyone came to help,

The Turkish mother brought two chickens and some cakes she had baked,
having had e premonition of what was coming, With a sad heart the Russian
mother who could not talk to us in any lenguage, caressed our faces and hands,
repeating,"Olgal! We understood that she too was expressing her gratitude, The
Turkish mother, weeping, pgrasped Sister Madeleine's hands and seid, "Thank you,
thank you for my children." Saquida was in tears. Shaucat wept too, but be-
cauge he was a 1little man, carried bundles and wanted to help right to the end,

The truck was ready so we got on. Slster Madeleine, with hands out-
siratched, cried, "Saquida® one last time but the girl was unable to answer,
and it was Miss Bertha's quivering voice which called out, "Au reveir,"

CHAFTER XI

Second Stay in Pyongyang
March 27 - - April 17, 1953

On the truck we seven trevellers remained silent and wondered where we
were going, Father Coyos watched the turns because in one dirsction the road
led to the eapital of North Korea, in the other to Manchuria, The vehicle
atarted along the zigzag roads leading to the mountains., A snowstorm started
and we were very cold because we had had to leave our warm Chinese blankets in
camp, Around midnight the driver stopped and led us into a police station to
warm up, When the soldiers saw us come in they asked, "Are you men or women?"
Indeed with our trousers and our hats worn low over the eyes, it was difficult
to tell, About three in the morning we left again on a long and painful
etretch through the Korean countryside, The driver wanted to make time which
only doubled the bumps,

We arrived in a village abcut ten in the morning and were told that we
would not leave untll about six that night. Because of the bombings, travel
during deylight hours was too dangerous, It was very evident that the bombs
had not spared that poor country. How many villages we sew that hed been com-
pletely evecuated by the inhabitants; the houses without roofs, the walls
tumbled down, and then we understood better why they had hidden us in a miser-
able camp desp in the mountains, Getting down off the trucks to stretch our-
cgelves, we tried to eat but our stomachs were too upset to take food., Father
Coyos alone did justice to the chickens and the cakes, We spoke little, Each
had but one thought in mind; at Pyongyang we will be two hundred miles from
South Korea and two hundred and twenty-five miles from Seoul., Could it be
possible that in a few weelks we would be sllowed to return to our Carmel and
our little Sisters., Yet would we find them there? At least we would know the
truth; and tragic es it may be, that is preferable to endless suppositions
that have no answers,

The next night the trip continued, Cur careful driver would no doubt
have preferred to travel in less moonlight!
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Fyongyahg! "Could it be possible ? said Father Coyos, Nothing remained
of that beautiful city we had seen on the morning of July 2l1st, 1950, All
hed been razed, reduced to rubble, Here everyone from President Kim and his
government on 8own lived in underground shelters, War presented itself to us
in all its horror,

O chief guard did not seem to know where we were to go, He stopped
to telephone without success, Finally a superior officer came to talk with
fim and those with keen ears heard, "They are not going with the diplomats,”
So those from whom we had been separated for two yeers were here, This made
us heppy and more confident, We were then taken to a large public square and,
as we ot off, officers rushed up to assist us, COne captain carried our bun-
dles while a commander led Sister Medeleine, In a fewv moments we found our-
gelves in a comfortable room, Lieutenant colonels and colonels were waiting
for vs; it was a twinkling of stars. They showed great concern for our fat-
igue and made us sit down at a table decorated with artificial flowers, "In
a few minutes you will be given a good meal, then we will eonduct you to your
rooms, The beds are ready," said one officer, Amazed, we wondered if we
were dreaming, No, for just then some young women soldiers, alert and smil-
ing, brought in dishes of caviar, two kinds of meat, vegetables, noodles, po-
tatoes and biscuits., The waitresses apologized, "There is no soup, but we
ghall have some tomorrow," The officers, who were standing, watehed us as we
ate with good appetites, The meal finished, they led us to an underground
shelter dug a hundred yards or so into the mountain where we were shown our
bedrooms, And there actually were beds waiting for uws, O©Oh, they consisted
of planks pleced on two trestles covered with straw and blaunkets, but as this
ig, in fmct, the real bed of a Carmelite nun we were delighted,

Mext we undressed to sleep, It had been more than thirty-two months
sinee we had done this., In spite of the warm and humid temperature each of
us fell asleep quickly, but only after a silent moment of thanksgiving to
God,

In the morning we were awakensd by a bugle and we saw that we were in a
small cave, This martlal music, as in western army camps, designated the
different actions of the day even to the "lights out," Later we were to see
the soldiers, ardent youths, exercise to this music after having eaten their
meager meal of soup and sorghum, Our meals, however, were plentiful and as
well-prepared as they were welcome, There was even good bread which we could
smear with butter end tea with biscuits at four in the afternoon., Our only
valid eriticism wes that it lacked variety,

The Koreans, vexed no doubt to see us in Chinese clothing, gave us
brand new medium weight clothing and told us that they would launder our
clothes vhen necessary. A few days later the tailor from the regiment ar-
rived to measure us for suits, We were given a choice of a dress or trou-
sers,

A doctor examined us closely upon our arriyval and returned each day
with a nurse who brought various medicines, Certainly we were well taken
care of but the inactivity bepan to weigh on us and we would have welcomed
any task whatsoever, On the first day we did a little writing, Our papers
had to be put in order and we had to present a 1list of all French internees,
other than the Consul, to the civilian authorities. We had been eleven but
8ix were missing, To register six dead between the third of November, 1950
and the sixth of January, 1951, roughly & two month period, shamed them visi-
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bly., The president of the North Korean Red Cross ceame to greet us and was
perplexed when he saw the list of dead which spoke only too elogquently, The
dieappearance of Mother Bemtrix embarrassed them above all. "How is it that
you did not see her die?™ "We don't even lnuw if she is dead," "Why did you
leave her? "Because the scldiers drageged us on by forece." "Whers did that
toke ploce?™ None of thelr many questions, let alone our angwers, could shed
any light on the uncomforteble problem., Hevertheless the form had to be com-
pleted, They eventuslly found thelr way out in the fact that Mother Beatrix
had had heart trouble when she came to camp, They made us sign a statement
gaying that she had unduubtedly suceumbed to a heart attack, 4s to the five
mission fathers, following the stetement of their nationality, the paper was
marked, "Died & natural demth," This we ectuelly saw! They made us put our
sipnature at the bottow of the page. The form was written in Korean, French
and English.

The most difficult tack was to get them to release Madame Homng and her
son, Man-Saing (which means in Korean, 10,000 lives), This thirty year old
mother was born in Paris of a Korean father and e French mother, Married at
fifteen to a Korean who was forty-two, she departed sfier her marriage for
North Korea, 5She and her husband fled wheu the Russiansinvasion began, Mr.
Hoang who was well educated beocame an interpreter and journalist for the Amer-
ieena, On the 24th of June, 1950, he had left Korea by plane leaving behind
his wife and son who were later arrested and taken to camp, Mademe Hoeng was
in no way prepared for this hardship, Of limited intelligence and without
strength of will, she was not able to make the necessary adjustment and short-
ly thereafter went into a sort of trance, Glimmerings of lucidity would al-
ternate with terrible fits of anger. Man-Saing, big and strong for his twelve
years, was known throughout the camp for his insults which spared no one, Tle
mother, baptized at ninse, had received no forral religious instruction whatso-
ever, Her child was a little pagan and at times would mimic the incantations
of sorceresses, Foor unfortunate child, he had a violent temperament but a
tender heart, and his deep love for his mother was limitless even though she
whipped him daily, He grew like a wild man and wore out the patience of six
professors who one aiter the other tried to teech him French and English,
Nevertheless he had an open mind snd an excellent memory but thought of noth-
ing but play, The soldiers loved him and found in him one of their own kirnd,
He learned Communist airs, merchad the way they did, and learnt their menners
80 well that when he appeared before the Korean minister in Farls a few weels
later, he said quletly, "Good day, comrede." We could well understand why
the North Koreans wanted to keep him, Nobody cared about his half crazed
mother, but the young one had the aptitude for becoming a true communist,

A dilemma faced the unfortunate woman, It was necessary that she state
in writing within forty-eight howrs which she preferred, lorth or South Koree,
This threw her into an even deeper trance and her haggard eyes were pitiful to
see, With great kindness Father Coyos finally helped her to come to the de-
cision that, once free, she wanted to go to Seoul with her son and rejoin her
husband or, if that was impossible at the moment, to go to Faris to her fami-
ly. That was the last difficult episode, There was nothing to do afterwards
but await the peace,

Each day we were shown movies in color. The films were chiefly propa-
ganda, There were verious Russian scenes: glamorous ballets in which the
dancers seemed to defy the laws of gravity and equilibrium; collective farm-
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ing whieh produced an asstonishing super-abundance and collsctive happiness-—-
a veritable paradise for the common worksr!

We also had to sttend conferences, "The moment has come to speak clear-
1ly," said the colonel during one of these meetings, OCur hearts were beating
hard, Was he finally going to tell us the date of our longed for llberation.
llo, he wanted to make us realize that during cur captivity we had been treated
a5 well as the cireumstances would permit., "You have suffered more than the
Eorean prisoners," he added, "because you ere accustomed to more comforts than
ther are," The talk ended with an exhortation in which he asked us to sign a
ftatement thanking the government for its kindness towards us, This was not
an order but we all signed because basically he was right, We hed seen peas-
ants sating nothing but corn and wild vegetables, ZKorea was plunged into
great misery and it would have been difficult for us not to have to partici-
pate, The initial wrongdoing had been in arresting us, Why did they do it?
Did they think that with hostages they would be able to get more when the
final settlement was reached? Did they hope to convert us to their wey of
thinking? We never found out, At any rate by March of 1953 the enthusiasm
of the early deys hed long since disanpeared, They had not expected three
years of war with the situation becoming so uncertain for their country, They
probably understood that the Chinese would certainly not leave as fast as
they had come, and that it was not worth having escaped Japanese cppression
to fall back into another servitude,

Surely all these thoughts modified their sttitude towards us, Most of
the time the general population showed us sympathy except for a few fanaties
who on two or three occesions raised menacing fists at us, The country folk
were curious, but polite and affable, At times a woman would slip an egg in-
to Father Coyos' hand, One day a flsherman placed his basket of fish in
front of us, then took off running. Another who was walking ahead of Father
Coyos dropred half a package of tobacco on the road,

Among the military chiefs, other than the "Tiger" whose mind was unbal-
anced and two or three of his assistants, they had done what they could but
there were so many material difficulties and lack of understanding, In the
later camps the relations between officers and our men had become cordial
and this feeling increased towerds the end. Cne commander even used to have
friendly discussions with us, He was from Seoul where he studied with the
Communists and he recalled having seen Father Coyos at the Seoul University,
He spoke like & connoisseur of French literature which he had read in Japan-
ese translations, and recited with emotion the poems of Verlaine, "I like
him best of all," he told us, "because there are between his ideas and the
Korean soul several points of contact." In listening to him we were seized
with emotion. It seemed to us that he had searched at random in his readings
and in political discussions to find an ideal and a rule of life, and because
he believed that he had found it in Communism, he gave himself up to it com-
pletely., If only this searching youth could find the real Christ would he
not be more captivated by Him than by Stalin,

Another commander came now and then to sit at our table, He was partic-
ularly good to Sister Madeleine for whom he peeled apples and whose hands he
filled with biscuits, "I have known you for a long time," he said, "I came
to the semlnary with my battalion in July of 1950 and I went into your house
to do some questioning., I have often thought about you, asking myself what
the 1life of a blind person in camp could be like," He added, "We noticed at
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men and women, The nuns departed singing the "Te Deum", Miss Martel had
been with them since 1949, In spite of all the ettempts made by the Consul
we never did find out what hed happened to her, Each time we changed loca-
tions her mother, a really valiant woman who maintained her edurage right up
to the end, would look anxiously at all the faeces she met 1n the hope that
ghe would see that of her daughter, On the 17%h the officer to whom ehe put
the question answered, "The necessary inguirles cannot be made now as they
would delay your departure, but they will be mede and when Miss Mapreel i1s
liberated she will rejoin you in France," "Eight days ago" replied the grief
etricken mother, "one of your colonels promised me that she was already lib-
erated, Whom should I believe? Her interlocutor looked disconcerted and
seid nothing,

We had to listen to one lest speechs "In your country be sgents of
peace, of that pesce which we are seeking for the whole world, We love
France, It is a country of beauty and artists, But why the war in Indo=-
China? Why out of the 450 million france in the last Frenpch budget was 110
million set aside to continue this fight? Oh, among your people spread
thoughts of peace," After that supreme injunction there was nothing left to
do but to leave, and that is exsetly what we did.

CRAFTER XII

Pyongyang to the Carmel d'Aire
April 17 - May 9, 1953

That might we began our trip to France in the same truck that had brought
us {o Pyongysng. Since the Koreeans felt that some special consideration was
required for the Consul and Madame Martel they, and Madame Martel's daughter
Marpuerite, were given an automobile. A delegate from the Korean Ministry of
Foreign Affairs, a colonel, a doctor, and two Russians accompanied us on the
truck, This high society did not prevent the nocturnal frost, nor the fane-
tastic bimpes, nor the crowding, since several civilians tock advantage of
this God-sent opportunity for a ride,

At about one in the morning we reached Shinusju, a border town, We were
led to the best hotel in town where comfortable rooms were aweiting us, After
a few hours of rest and a hearty breaskfast, the truek carried us to the cus-
toms house, The custom officers were very strict and we were searched care-
fully. To our sorrow we had to give up our Imitation of Christ which had
been our sole source of comfort and spirisual reading in camp and had become
practically a relic for us., So es not to turn it over to them, we tore it
up as well as all the writings in our possession. Notes, reminders, poems,
hymns, souvenirs of the feast days and, with infinite regret, two letters
from Mother Therese to her family; ell were destroyed,

The truck took us over the border bridge, It wes a painful moment, The
river was wide and we had a moment to send a fervent prayer to the two dear
graves in Hachang~-Ri, We begged our beloved Mothers to bless each of our
little Korean Sisters. A terrible jolt 1ifted us then dropped us heavily,
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Hemdquarters that the Sisters never made any claims; that struck us more than
anything else, esrecially when we knew that one of them was blind."

On the 10th of Anril we were informed thet important persons were to
arrive in the afternoon., Arovnd four o'clock a trueck stonped in the yard,

It vas loaded with packeges among which we recognizad the French Consul's

and Madame Martel's suitcases. They were the important persons and it

was a great hanpiness to meet them apgailn. They had been only a short dis-
tance from ug in an underground shelter similar to ours but on the other side
of the mountain,

The 15th of April we were solemnly told that, the French Government
having asked through Soviet intermediaries for the liberation of its subjecis,
and the "People's Democracy of lNorth Korea " having given this request its
due consideration, it had been decided to return us to our homeland by the
Transsjberian Rallroad, .

Cur first reaction was genersl consternetion. My, Ierruche wented 'to .
return-to the Consulate; Madsme Martel wanted to find out what had become
of her'cther daughter and her house; while we three Carmelites and Sister
Fuginié had only one desire - to return to our convents in Seoul, At the
thought of the thousand of milss which were to separate us from ell we longed
for, we were hearbroken and wept., Still the liberation for which we had il
welted:so0 long deserved te be welcomed even if our feelings were not all pure
oy, E&nce more we had to abandun ourselves to the will of God, trusting in
His widdom and lovs,

Saveral small events occurred rapidly., That night we were taken by
trucks to a public bathhounse, Ws were given another set of clothes; the
dresseg could have heen longer and the coats weighed us down. [Fach one
tried to find shoes that fitted from the assortment given us, UWe were
unracopnizable and the teasing came from gll sides,

The next day the soldiers placed tea pots and plates filled with cakes
and sapples on the dining room tables which had been set up in the yard, We
were asked to sit down and look hanpy ' 8nd then we were photographed as if
we were enjoying ourselves at a pienic,

The photographers were accompanicd 'by four journalists, two Koreans
and two Russimsns who questioned us for the last time, The Interrogation was
in "nglish and Mr. Perruche was the nprinciple target., One must have a great
deal of prudence and an alert mind to have ready answers tc so many gquestions.
This lasted for wore than an hour, and when it was over the journalists seemed
satiafied, "low may I ask you a question”" said Mr, Perruche, "Certainly,"
renlied a journalist. "Could you tell me why, in spite of a&ll internatlonal
law, we diplomats were interned for nearly three years, and why you severed re-
lations with our governments and our families?"' The Husgians as well as the
Foreans had never expected such a direct blow, Disconcerted, they murmured,
e are only journalists. '‘e cannot judpe either the acts of our govern-
ment, or their consequences." They hurriedly adjourned the meeting so as to
end their embarrassment.

lMadame Martel made one last try on April 17th to obtain information
concerning her other daughter, a Benedictine nun from '‘onmsan. In Vonsan
there were two sbbeys, one of monks and ons of nuns. During their occupa-
tlon the Russians had contented themselves with annoying the religious several
times, After their departure the Koreans had gone further and hed sent away
the native monks and nuns and arrested the Furopeans, altogether about forty



It was our farewell to Korea and something seemed to break in the very bot-
tom of our hearts.

At Antong there were more customs; the men in one room, the women in an-
other, 3Sister Eugenie had to undo her chignon to show that she was conceal-
ing nothing, Mr. Perruche struggled to get them to give him back his 260
nhotos which they wanted to confiseate, We remade our bundles and it was a=-
gain the best hotel in the city that received us, It continued that way un-
1l we reached Paris, The ecolonel and the Korean doctor had said goodbye in
Shinueju, but the two Russians remsinsd and we also hed es a convoy iwo dele-
gates from the Peking Ministry of Foreign Affairs.

The rooms in the hotel were spscious with & private bathroom and soft
beda, The tea pots were filled every two hours and we were asked what lkind
of tea we preferred, They wanted to bring one meal up to our room, but we
preferred going down into the dining room., 4 bus came to take us to the sta-
tion where we boarded a train, A special car with beds and a sightseeing car
which was used for tourists were attached to thas train for our privaete use,

The same lwxury surrounded vs in Mukden whore we stopped for two days,
We wers asked if we wanted to make a tour of the c¢ity by ear., Some of our
group accepted, mostly because they wanted to go shopping, Father Coyos and
the Consul took rare of our little shopping errands for us, With perfect
teate they selected & travelling tag, blouses, black cloth for our veils so
that we could be rroperly dressed when we arrived in Moscow, and & nice pair
of black syeglesses for Sister Madelsine. The prices were exhorbitant, The
cotton blouses with rayon threads cost 250,000 Chinese dollars each and the
travelling bag of eanvas with a zipper that lasted no longer than 24 hours
cost 175,000 dollars,

At Mr., Perruche's request the last meal taken in Mukden was completely
Chinese, The tables were set for four persons and all the dishes were placed
in the center, 'The menu consisted of rotten eggs, as we call them in France,
jellied fish, tiny crabs, spinach soup with noodles, and chicken, Each ste
with his own spoon from the dishes as he wished, There was plenty and it was
tasty, The waitress watched, amused, as these Europeans did honor to her
native foods,

In Manchuria we found ourselves in the company of a Mongol family, The
mother was dressed in a long green robe cut by a large blue waist band and
fine toots. Certainly the little Mongols had never used a fork, They pushed
the pleces of meat from the platier onto their plates, and from the plate to
the table, after which their 1ittle fingers carried them into their mouths,

This completed our journey through Manchuria. We were now to take the
Transsiberien Railroad, 4 fina) bit of attention: Sister Madeleine was feel-
ing slightly tired one evening and did not appear in the dining hall, The
news spread immediately to the ecustom offices and & nurse with two long pig-
taile hanging over her shoulders soon appesred to look at her tongue and take
her temperature., We had certainly come a long wey since the Death March,

The two Russians and the Peking envoys now left us, and for the reast of
our trip we were alone, No doubt Moscow had elready given ell necessary in-
structlons to the Transsiberian Railroad personnel,

It was sbout seven in the evening on April 23rd when we settled down in
the first class (Peoples') car. Ours was particularly comfortable, Fach ccm-
pertment had two bunks and one chair, and there was plenty of room to receive
visitors, ‘The dressing room was adjoining,
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The train travelled at a moderate rate of speed, barely 50 miles an hour,
The countryside was without wveriety all the way to Moscow: vast frosen westes;
birech and pine forests; agricultural areas worked over by tractors, We saw
the "is-bas", tiny houses made with tree trumks caulked with mud, The inter-
iors must be werm because geraniums were blooming behind the double windows,
For several hours we went along the Eaikal Lake which was still frozen, In
the distance we sometimes saw domes, ancient asbandoned abbeys, and cemeteries
with crosses over the graves, In the big stations of Giza, Irkoust snd Omsk,
the balf hour stop gave us time to get off and walk on the platform where wom-
en were selling bottles of milk to the travellers, We soon remarked that in
the dining car there were few customers other than the French delegation,
which is what we were called, Most of the other passengers carried their own
foed which they replenished either in the stations or in the small stores on
the train, These latter were patronized by the countryfolk and villagers who
climbed on board to make their purchases when the train stopped.

Along the railroad women were doing the work which is normally done by
men in western countries. Everywhere from the first station in China to Mos-
cow we saw Stalin's fipure represented either in bust form or in paintings,

On the train a noisy radio which played continucusly gave us all head-
aches., The railroad personnel had better manners, however., They served us
tea at 10 A, M, and at 5 P, M,, Each time Sister Madeleine wanted to walk
alone, an employse rushed to her aid speaking a language she did not under-
stand, If she thanked him with a smile the talking would start all over a-
gain, Smart and coquetiish waitresses gave us a friendly welcome when we
went to the dining car and the "maitre d'hotel" came nightly to settle the de-
teils of the next day's menu,

The other passengers looked curiously at the thirteen of us passing by
three times 2 day all in the same type of clothing, Madame Hoang refused to
eat with us. ©She did not leave her bed and nourished herself on beer and bis-
cults, lovingly brought to her by Man-Saing after each mesl, The roles were
indeed reversed for normally the mother would be carinog in this manner for
her ehild, Poor little one! He had become presentable after Mr, Perruche
had given him lessons on how to fix his tie and had bought a comb for him so
that at least he would not look like a littie heron, Sister Eugenie and Sis-
ter Henristte spent their time playing cards with him, This was the child's
only distraction during the journey,

The train rolled on., At the various stops when we got off to stretch
our legs by walking on the station platform, it seemed as if we were still
swaying monotonously., We crossed the Volga and the Ural mountains during
the night and finally on April 30th we were told that the train was approach-
ing Moscow and we wonld be there by eleven that morning,

At the last meal on the train there was a charming surprise, The men
found at each of their places a package of cigarettes, and the women choco-
late bonbons which were delicious, It was a gift from the Consul, We Carmel-
ites ate one bonbon, then with one accord, decided to keep the others for our
first recreation at the Carmel 4'Aire, By doing this we would also have the
delight of hearing, "Mr. Perruche -- Russian bonbons" when the Turn Sister
read the list of the day's alms to the Commmity,

The Transsiberian train stopped at last. We were in Moscow! On the
platform a warm welcome awaited us, Everybody from the French Embassy was
there, Indeed to us it was as though France were receiving us and it was an
unforgetteble moment. We tried to overcome our emotion as our stay in Moscow
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was limited, . At four that same afternoon & speciel plane was to take us to
Paris, but in the meantime We were going to the Embessy, We were driven down
the main gvenues of the city followed by several beautiful limousines, among
them that of the ambassador, while members of the Embessy staff explained the
sights, Here was the Kremlin end Red Sguare with the black marble meusoleums
of Lenin and Stalin; there the magnificent church of St, Basil, now a museum;
and finally the Embassy over which the French tricolor wes flying--g joy to
see, -
After dinner a telegram from Mr, Bideault, the French Forelgn Minister
vas read to us and we were all overcome with emotion, Mr. Perruche also was
too deeply moved to say much. Time wes short and we were hastily taken to

the airport only to discover that it was not possible to take off as one of
the plane's motors was not working. We were told to return to loscow and

walt until we received word by phone that the plane was ready. So back we

had to go. The ambassador took us to the Hotel Savoy, one of the nicest in
the e¢ity, and there we waited for the cell,

The next day was the 1lst of May and we were not allowed to leave the ho-
tel until evening, but from our windows we covld see thousands of people pass-
ing, holding long poles with flowers at the end and stopping the march at
times to dance, Later we were told about the official ceremonies that hed
taken place that day, There had been a military parade and also a performance
by the Gymnastic Society, Wearing colored uniforms they had formed shapes of
live flowers while parading to the tempo of a band of 500 instruments, and as
they pessed the venerated tombs they bowed with respect,

Among the flags of the foreign delegations North Korea's was there, At
the hotel the Brazilian delegation made a great deal of noise, Men and women
drank flaming toasts until they had emptied all their bottles, after which
they elicked their glasses with nothing but water in them, In the evening
¥oacow looked like a fairyland with its brillient lights and multicolored
searchlights which were sweeping the sky. :

Our departure was set for nine o'clock on Saturday morning, The plane
took off but forty minutes later the motor bsgan acting up and the pilot fi=-
nally decided it was best to return, Churchill had given this plane to Gener-
al de Gaulle, It was 2n English make and the parts were unobtainable locally
g0 there was no hope of prompt repairs,

What were they going to do with us? Since it was forbidden to cross Fo-
land by train they abandoned the idea of sending us by rail a5 we would have
had to go via Stockholm, Seturday passed with many messages being transmitted
between Paris and Moscow and ended with a happy solution, A Russian plane
would take us to Berlin and from there a French plane would take us to Faris,

411 these unforseen incidents prevented us from assisting at the Mass
celebrated by an Assumptlonist Father who was permitted by the Russians to
live In Moscow so as to minister to the spiritual needs of the Oatholics in
the Diplometic Corps, The Reverend Father spoke French well and had been at
the station to welcome us. Since no Catholic parish was permitted he had to
say Mass in private homes or at the embassies, Thus in Moscow, the Red capil-
tal, the Host and chalice are elevated toward Heaven daily in fervent suppli-
cation and who can doubt that by this prayer the seeds of a new resurrection
are being sowm,

At the time of our visit seventy orthodox churches had been reopened to
worshippers, During their services the crowds overflowed onto the sidewalks,

43




and for the Faster ceremony which sterts at midnight and ends at four in the
morning, the seats would be filled by five in the afternoon, The choirs that
accompanied each service sang with indescribeble beauty, The slavic soul is
deeply religious and the new regime had not yet snuffed out the aspirations
of these thousands of worshippers,

Sunday the 3rd of May we took our places in the comfortable seats of
the Russien plane, and after an eleven hour flight arrived in the Russian
zone of Berlin at three o'clock, A Frenchman welcomed us and led us to a
bus in which we crossed the city, We saw the Spree rolling along through
the countryside, We passed public gardens, ruins eand demolitions, and then
other sections where reconstruction wes well under way, At the Embassy we a-
galn rejoiced to see the tricolor fleoating briskly in the springlike bresze
and we were greeted with as warm a welcome as that which had awaited us in
Moscow,

Many members of the French colony were there to greet us with fraternal
affection, We were escorted to a hotel where we found & magnificent dinner
avaiting us on a table lavishly decorated with flowers., M"Sister, would you
like some lemonade or champagne?" "Do not let the asparagus make you forgst
the chicken,.,." "Wouldn't you 1like ors&pges now? Ch well, take them along
with you," and with that they filled our pockets. Our dearest relations and
friends could not have done more for us, Deep indeed and lasting, are the
ties of one's native land,

Two hours later the newspapermen were still taking photographs., "Leave
them alone, You are cruel," an slderly lady told them while a gentleman sa=-
luted Sistar Madeleine and gallantly offered her his arm to lead her to the
plane,

It was waiting for us, that dear bird from France, Belng a military
plane it wes e bit uncomfortable, but that did not bother us in the least;
for us the tricolor covering most of it stood out above all, We sat down on
the steel benches, This was to be our last flight, At seven in the evening
we were startled by the words; "We are over France", A moment of deep si-
lence followed as each became absorbed in thought, Then Mr, Perruche ex-
claimed happily; "Let us not forget the champagne!® and he produced the bot-
tles he had been given for this special moment,

Half past eight - - the 1lights of Paris! As the plane descended glisten-
ing in the lights of the airport, the crowd rushed forward in disorder, We
did not know which way to turn, We were greeted and embraced on all sides,
Sister Henriette's femily were there as was the Carmelite Father Provineial,
while tertieries with bouguets represented the Third Order, A representative
from the government was there to receive the Consul who at long last rejoined
his family and we had the pleasure of meeting Madame Perruche and their child-
ran,

The Reverend Father Provincial tock Sister Madeleine by the arm and tried
to cut a path through the crowd with the reporters following us right up to
the car that was to take us to the Carmel in Montmatre, We could scarcely be-
lieve that in a few minutes we would be back in Carmel again after all these
months of hardship and wanderings. It was late when we arrived and the Com-
munity was at Matins but the Prioress and Subprioress were waiting to open
the door to us and greet us with sisterly love, A4s we crossed the threshold
of the enclosure door the Reverend Father Provincial said smilingy "I dispence
you from keeping the Great Silence tonight," then added, "If I did not give
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you this permission I think you would talk anyway!"

What a warmth of welcome ewaited us, There were messages from our own
Carmel d'Aire and Mother Thersse's Carmel in Belgium and best of all to our
Jjoyful surprise, a few lines from our little Korean Sisters. They were all
safe, .

The black vell of uncertainty and anguish was at last 1lifted and our
gouls were flooded with unbelievable light and happiness ag we read their
letter, During the Communist ocecupation of Seoul they had found refuge with
friends in Pusan, a blg seaport in South Korea, Back now in Seoul they wrote
that our Carmel was still standing though greatly dameged and that not only
were they all together again but that they even had three new postulants whom
we did not know and others were awaiting admission, With Sister Elizabeth as
superior our courageous and faithfyl little Korean Sisters were continuing
their mission of love and prayer in their poor ravaged country, Then as with
tears of gratitude we thanked God for their safety, deep in our hearts we
seemed to hear the tender reproach of the Master; "O you of little faith, why
did you doubt ?" ;

To our delight ws found waiting in our cells packages from the Carmel
d'Aire containing religious habits, Loving hands had prepared everything and
not a2 pin wes missing. What a Joy to be able to wear agein the beloved habit
of Our Lady of Mount Carmel! Tears flowed anew,

But the most blessed joy of all ceme the next morning when after thirty
three months of Eucharistie fast we could once again hear Mass and receive
holy Communion, To have found the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass and the Samcred
Host mgein in Moscow would have been a sweet consolation, but perhaps it was
an even greater one to receive the Breesd of Life when we were hidden once more
in the solitude of Carmel,

With great reluctance we left our Carmel the next day at the request of
the French government and the insistence of our Reverend Father Frovinéial,
to attend a special ceremony in the golden Salons of the "Quai d'Orsay",

There we met our former companions, Father Coyos had been given a cassock,
Sister Fugenie and we three Carmelites had our habits on, but the Comsul had
not yet changed his clothing and it wes on these relics of our life In camp
that the Cross of the Legion of Honor was pinned a few moments later, This
award made everyone heppy for he certainly had showed, as the presentation
gpeech mentioned, "a high concept of his duty",

This was our last meeting with those with whom we had shered so mugh suf-
fering but even as we shared the happiness of freedom in this reunion, our
hearts went back in sorrow to the unknown graves of our beloved dead., Nor did
we forget our other friends in the joy of our homecoming, We had heard in
Moscow that the seven American civilians interned with us had also besn liber-
ated and were now on their wey to freedom, But the others, the eleven Turks
and seven white Russians, what had become of them? As we write these lines we
8till do not know, but our happiness will be complete only with the certainty
of their liberation, (See note p,72. )

At the Eon Secours hospital we were given a thorough physical examination,
The long months of imprisonment had taken their toll of our health and we wers
told that we needed rest and good nourjshment, Once again our thoughts went
back to those who had succumbed from hunger, cold and exhaustion and we thank-
ed God Who in His mercy had spared us,

Kind as were our sisters of the Monimatre Carmel, we were anxious to re-
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turn to our own Carmel d'Aire, We left Paris by train and went via Dax where
Sister Henriette had the great joy of once again embracing her 89 year old
mother who had endured these months of sorrowful anxiety with admirable cour-
age, and now eould not believe her happiness,

It was Seturday, May 9th when we reached Aire, The little city had just
finished ecelebrating the 100Lh anniversary of the founding of its Carmel, We
had besn expocted to arrive on the last day of the solemn Triduum commemora-
ting the occasion, This delay, however, in no way lessened the ardor of the
friends of our Carmel or the warmth of their welcome,

The car which brought the Carmelites from the station was followed by
four others filled with friends and family, The convoy stopped in front of
the mayor's house where children offered us touquets of flowers, An offilcial
recoption took place in the eity hall, the seme one where 100 years earlier
Bisliop Lanneluc had received the mothers who had founded the Carmel, In an
eloguent yet simple speech one of the adjutants welcomed us in the name of the
mayor who could not attend because of other importent business, Freguent ap-
plause interrupted the spesker, This moving reception bore no resemblance to
an official ceremony, but had rather the spirit of a family pgathering to hon-
or Carmel,

To the sound of the bells from the Cathedral and the Carmel our friends
convoyed us to the monastery and crowded into the Chapel. On our knees hefere
the altar where we each had received the habit of Cur Lady of Mount Carncl, we
three listened to the welcoming words of the chaplain, becoming choked withn
emotion when he invoked the invisible presence of those humble represeri.tives
of God and Carmel whe had fallen on the Death March, Benediction cf tle
[l essed Sacrament followed at which the students of the minor semitarr crng
boautdfully, Indeed their "Mognificat" sxpressed perfectly the sentinec.s of
our gouls,

The nlevgw azsoriad us o the enclosure door which openecd wide to Te-
eelve s, It <'oced Deliind ueg, then all the veils were raised, eri8 were oX-
tended, and ueicia to gpemk. we wepi. Eelter than words those tears of jey
to our Hlsesed Lovd of our pufound gratitude.

Auetere 11%5 in enupy zzhorn %o our dear religious eradle to rest in the

silence and peacs of the elsister; All is grace; all is a message of lovel

Bless the lord, U my scul, aud never forget all He hath done for thee!

TE DEUM LatDaAMUSE

CHAFTER XIII

The Return to Seonl
Dec, 4, 1953 = Jan. 29, 1954

Little by little we found ort what had hapzened to our 1little Korean Sis-
ters sircs our separation, For several days they had been eble to rarcin in
the monariery hoping and praying that we would zeturn. Thsy were fra.uontly
questioned and the buildings were again searched several times, but they were
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not subjected to any violence whatsoever, The sounds of torture and cries of
suffering we had heard on that terrible night of July 17th had indeed been a
tragic fapce and once more a cry of gratitude rose to Heaven from our hearts,
Finally our 1little Sisters had been told to leave the monastery and they had
spent the next two months in hiding with their friends and familles, 4s with
us their greatest anguish had been their uncertainty as to our fate, Despite
their nany inquiries no one could tell them, When the United Nations troops
liberaled Seoul two months later they returned with jJoy to their beloved cloi-
ster only to find it in shambles, The Communists had used it as one of thedir
headguarters and it was literally a pigpen, Plles of garbage hers and thers;
torn habits and vestments, crumpled holy pictures, broken crucifixes, all
riled up in a room, Everything in the drawers and boxes had been thrown on
the floor and trampled upon. In one room, however, they were struck to find
& neat pile of religiovs articles hidden behind some elothes and towels,
Later they found out that there had been a fallen away Catholic among the
soldiers and he had done his best to preserve the religicus things from des-
scration,

Their stay in the monastery was not long, As the fighting continued a-
round Seoul they were finally persuaded to go south to Fusan where they re-
mained until the end of the war, There they had at first stayed with ths
Maryknoll Sisters until they found a house of their own where they did their
best to live their Carmelits life and earn their own living,

In Cetober of 1953 they were finally able to return to Seoul, By then
they kmew of our safe return to Frence and the death of our Mothers and they
rejoiced at our safety and wept bitterly for their loss, They worked hard to
restore their monastery which had been still further dameged and ransacked,
After much repair work had been done they were at last able to resume their
cloistered 1ife and the Bishop of Seoul came on December 8th to bless the
monastery and to re-establish canonical enclosure,

In the meantime we in France had not forgotten our beloved little Carmel
in Seoul, Onece a missionary always a missionary, so on December 4th of that
same year Sister Henriotte and Sister Madeleine sailed once more for the Or-
ient, As the ship left the dock we racited a fervent "Ave Maris Stella" beg-
ging Our Lady's protection on the voyage,

There were several priests and religious on board, One day a Franciscan
Father from the province of Bordeaux said to Sister Madeleine, "Are you re-
turning to Korea? Surely you are not going to attempt a second adventure?"
"And you, Father, wherc are you going? "After thirty years in China, I
found it impossible to get reaccustomed to ordinary living, I am going to
Japan so that 1f thers 1s an open door I nay perhaps be able to return to my
mission," "And so, Father, you will try your second adventure?' And both
laughed heartily,

How many times during the long crossing did we not hear that sentencs,
"I have spent twenty, thirty years in China, and I regret not being able to
go back, It was such & beasutiful mission,"

Cn Sunday, Januvary 3rd, Japan was sighted, We were seized with emotion
at the thought that we would be arriving in a few hours. Japan is so close
to Korea! A loudspeaker called the passengers' attention to snowcapped Fuji-
yama and we were still on the bridge when we were told that two outsisters
from the Toiyo Carmel and a Foreign Mission Father were waiting for us in our
cabin, A Jesuit father was also there to help carry our packages, With all
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these guardian angels the debarcation was effected guickly and without diffi-
eulty, We found ourselves on the Yokohama docks and two minutes later were
in an automobile. We went through the Customs quickly and in no time were
on our way to the Tokyo Carmel, an hour's drive away,

When we arrived the door was opened immediately and we faind ourselves
in the arms of the Mothers and Sisters who knew not how to tell us of their
affection and happiness, During our three week stay there we were shouered
with every imaginable kindness,

We were called to the speakroom on Januery 23rd for final instruetions
concarning the last lap of our journey., The plans would take off on Wednes-
day, the 27th, at 9 A,M, and would land in Pusen at about 2 F,M,, We were
given our tickets; all was in order,

Returning to our cells we could scarcely realize that our return to Kor-
8A WAE Bo close, Soon we would be in Seoul with our little Korean Sisters,
Thelir impatience was increasing as the time for our reunion approached, The
repairs had been completed, they wrote, and the walls restored, All was in
readiness for our arrival, To understand the state of their souls and ours,
it would be necessary to have knowm the A2 months of suffering which this
painful seperation had caused us, and to have known also our tenacicus hope
which nothing could weaken, The memory of all this stirred us deeply and as
the hour for our reunion drew closer, & hymn of gratitude rose from our over-
flowing hearts.

Cn the 25th of January to our dismay it was snowing, snowing really
hard, All day end all night the snowflakes fell, covering the city with a
thick, white blaniket., In the courtyard of our Carmel the snow was sighteen
inches deep., For years Tokyo had not seen so much snow, The countryside
looked 1like a fairyland, but for us there was but one important questiont
would the plane take off? Vaybe God wanted to prolong our wait, Unce more
we had to close our eyes and resign ourselves to His will,

The white downy snowflakes fell less and less heavily and finally they
stopped altogether and the sun shone, It shone also in our hearts, News was
recelved that the plane was to-leave at noon instead of at nine on the 27th,
Fine, But the eirport was far away., Would we be able to get there? The
neyspapers said that there had been fifty accidents on Sunday alone,

Cn January 27th we left by bus for the eirport. It was a good hour to
the airfield and en route we did a little skidding which did not seem to dis-
turb the driver at all, His only comment was, "This 1s very funny,"

At the airport a porter placed our packsges in a corridor and there we
remained quite alone in the crowd and not knowing which way to turn, Sister
Henrlette sat Sister Madeleine down on a chair and went to look for someone
who could speak French, "Anybody spealk French? she asked on all sides,
After several fruitless attempts she heard a welcome "Cui," from one of the
employees who then toock care of all the necessary formalities.

Suddenly a wvolce behind us said, "Father Kennedy," If lightning had
struck us we would have been less surprised, but it was a happy surprise,
Father Hennedy is the American military chaplain who from 1945 to 1948 hed
been our great benefactor and who had interested the soldiers in helping us.
Father was delighted at our surprise, Unfortunately as Father knew no French
or Korean and we no English our conversation was short, We managed to ex-
change a few words then Father could talk no more but he acted, Sitting us
down on a sofa, he took care of the customs than he disappeared for a moment
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and returned with a larpe package, It was two big boxes of chocolates,
Gathering together the few words of English that we remembered we told him
of our gratitude and that we would keep these delicacies for our Sisters in
Seoul, Then as the plane's departure was further delayed Father disappeared
arain and returned with coffee and sandwiches for us, When the snow stopped
completely we boarded the plane where our new guardien angel had already
marked our places, After a discreet but very affectionate blessing Father
got off while the two birds, well comforted by this kindness, flew towards
the promised land. We may know one day how Father Kemnedy ever happened to
be there at that particular moment %o pull us out of our difficulties, but
in the meantime s new song of thanksgiving went up from ocur hearts to our
Father in Heaven,

The hours passed and around six o'eclock we felt the disagreeable sensa=-
tion of the descent -- Pusan! It was with much emotion that we felt the
plane touch Korean soil., Bishop Carroll was there with a Sister of St, Paul
and some other friends. Ye were presented with flowers; tears flowed, There
was a strong wind blowing for once more in Korea we found the Siberian north
winds, The flowers, the icy wind: it was Lorea which was welcoming us; sad,
but full of hope,

Ve stayed at the Maryknoll Sisters' hospital where we received a most
sisterly welcome, Ties of deep gratitude united us for their kindness to our
little Sisters during their long atay in Pusan,

Bishop Carroll had already arranged ocur departure, We were to leave on
Fridey -- since the flight on Thursday had no more seats, The stopover was
restful, and we had the joy of mesting three applicants requesting admission,

The 29th of Jamuary -- this wes the great day and the sun shone very
brightly., In the morning we had a visit from a Belgien gentleman, the direc-
tor of a big orphanage in Seoul, He spoke to us of the misery in this poor
country which one must have seen to comprehend, The American generosity was
magnificent, but even this was powerless to assist all of the unfortunates.

After dinner Bishop Carroll arrived to tals us to the airport: with
what kindness he took caere of everything! The wait was long as it was rare
that a plene left on schedule, Finally we were off, The Bishop blessed us
and we were on our way to Seoul, Was it a dream or reality?

An hour later the loudspeaker in the plane announced: "In ten minutes we
will arrive at Yoido," which is one of the airfields near the capital, What
deep emotions filled our heerts, but at the same time an inexpressible peace
enveloped our whole being. VWhile in the prison camps we had often sung sadly
the air ; "Cky of Seocul, will I ever see you again?" and here it wes welcom-
ing us today,

The moment we appeared on the ramp we were squeezed and embraced., It
was our dear Korean outsisters, They laughed and wept at the same time,

That our children should be there was normal but we were amazed at the huge
erowd, Korean priests, American military chaplains, the Sisters of St. Paul
and many other Catholics were there, As we made our way from the plane they
applauded while the mayor of the city gave us a bouguet of flowers through a
sgmall KHorean girl who looked very cute in her silk dress, The commnander of
the American army saluted us and the Vicar General of Seoul, Father Thcmas
lee, preeted us, We were disappointed at not seeing Bishop Ro who had alweys
been so good to us, but discovered that he had not received our telegram and
had left thet morning to meet us in Pusan,
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We were led toward an automobile beautifully decorated with flowers
while the crowd intoned the chant of the Korean martyrs, This grave and plous
chent commemorates the martyrs of 1839 and 1866 and is sung by Korean Catholies
on all joyful occasions, To this glorious phalanx of martyrs ocur hearts added
two more, ocur dear lMothers, We had never previously used the hercic title of
martyre when speaking of them for their offering had been so very simpls,
levertheless we felt that it wes to them that our hymns and cheers were being
sent on this day,

We got into an automobile covered with flowers, The priests and the
sioters took thelr places in six other automobilss and we went in a slow pro-
cession from the airfield to the Cathedral where all the bells were ringing
when the automobiles arrived, We entered the Cathedral which was fully illu-
mineted and wvhich had suffered only slightly from the bombings, The "Te
Deum," that hymn of praise and gratitude, well expressed the feelings that
filled our hearts,

After Benediction of the Blessed Sacrement we paid a brief visit to
the convent of 5%, Paul which in 1939 had taken us in with sueh kindness in
the early days of the foundation, We did not want to prolerng this visit as
we were anxious to reach our blessed little Carmel so quickly left, ©Soon
we reached St, Benedict's, our parish echurch, whose bells were pealing joy-
ously, Handreds of people with ecandles in thelr hands were lining the rcad
waiting for us, The whole route up to Carmel was illuminated]

As soon as we reached the outsisters! yard we heard the bell of our
Carmel with its freil ard joyful tuns, The throng crowded into the Chepel,
which was much too small for all, and overflowed into the yard from where
they could receive the benediction of the Blessed Sacrament through the open
doors, A choir of students from the seminary sang and once more the "Te
Deum" rose from cur hearts to God,

Finally, the door to the cloister was opened and we were in the arms
of our children in religion who tried their utmost to mester their emotion
in order to sing the "Magnifiecat," Through an arch of flowers we were led
to the recreation room and we knew that we were home at last, There we felt
the living presence of our two Mothers of whom we spoke before anything else,
We talked for hours, but no one noticed the time, and it was after midnight
when we went to bed,

Cur cells hed been prepared for us lovingly., In the familiar silence
and ecalm of the cloister, we were wrapped in a deep peace, and the three and
a half years of exile seemed to disappear, By a delicate touch of our heav-
enly Mother, our first Mass was that which 1s said by special permission ev-
ery Saturday in Carmel all over the world,..the Mass of Cur Lady of Mt, Car-
mel, ©She had indeed given us a sign of her protection,
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