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A day with John C. Wu

reveals how he

discovered Christ as
the bridge between
East and West

by MILTON LOMASK

ELM TREES, STRAINING the morn-
ing sun, dropped a mixture of light and
shade on the sidewalks of residential
Reynolds Place on the northerly out-
skirts of Newark, New Jersey. When I
asked a lad, mowing one of the lawns,
for directions to Dr. Wu’s house, he
grinned. A dozen more steps, he said,
would bring me to it.

It wasn’t my first visit, but the others
had been after sunset or by car with
someone else driving. This was to be a
special one. Dr. Wu had agreed to a
day-long interview. In his low and
rather hesitating voice, he had expressed
himself as “honored” that THE SioN
should be interested in printing a story

about “a man of no merit” like himself.

If you haven’t met the “merit-less” Dr.
Wu through his autobiography Beyond
East and West or one .of his many other
books, an introduction is in order.

John Ching-Hsiung Wu is a convert to
Catholicism, a professor at the Law
School of Seton Hall University, and a
member of the permanent Court of
Arbitration at the Hague.

A dozen positions of international
proportions have been his. He has been
a judge, presiding over one of the high-
est courts of his native China. He has
served China as a legislator and as a
diplomat at the Vatican. He has taught
comparative law in Shanghai and Chi-
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nese philosophy at Harvard University.

Portions of his life exhibit the tension
and clangor of a spy drama. Marooned
in Hong Kong. shortly after its seizure
by the Japanese during World War II,
he was “invited” to the Hotel Hong
Kong for a chat with the Japanese mili-
tary authorities. They told him they
wanted peace with his country and
asked him how that could be achieved.

“There is no problem about it at all,”
was Wu’s prompt reply. “Simply with-
draw your troops from China.”

The Japanese war lords were not im-
pressed. Wu and a Chinese friend named
Francis were given a room in the hotel
and told to stay there.

At first they were treated handsomely
and fed well. Then the food deterio-
rated and Francis voiced the conviction
that they would soon be executed.
“Well,” said Wu, “the more hopeless
we are. the more hopeful,” which made
Francis laugh.

A priest smuggled in some books, in-
cluding a collection of prayers and Karl
Adam’s Christ Our Brother. Wu read
and reread them, underlining nearly
every word. He and Francis turned the
dresser into an altar and went through
the motions of the Mass. Just when
things looked most hopeless, they were
suddenly released, bailed out by a
British statesman.

During the war Wu translated the
Psalms and the New Testament into
Chinese. For a year he and his family
lived and Wu worked in a little “pig-
sty” of a hut in a Chinese mountain
village. The Wus were very poor dur-
ing this period, “but happy.” says Wu.

There was only one disadvantage. A
fruit tree grew through the wall of their
mountainside home. When there was a
storm, the wind shook the tree and the
tree shook the house. The day came
when Wu could stand it no longer.
Rushing into the hall, he lifted his cruci-
fix and gave the elements a piece of his
mind.

“In the name of Christ,” he shouted,
“I forbid you, O wind, to rage a minute
longer! Don’t you know that I am
translating the Bible?”

Wu smiles wistfully, recalling this in-
cident. “That was a very stubborn
wind,” he says. “It was fully ten min-
utes before it subsided.”

Dr. Wu is a slender, handsome, olive-
skinned man, five feet eight inches tall.
When he is asked his age, he is amused
at this occidental impertinence. Too
polite to laugh, he contents himself with

A frequent contributor to The ' Sign,
MILTON LOMASK is a freelance journal-
ist and author of several books in Farrar,

Straus & Cudahy’s Vision series.
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Green tea is served by Wu’s wife whom he calls “Little Sister.”
“Old-fashioned” Chinese, the Wus do not use each other’s first names

a half-smile which suggests that so
ephemeral a matter cannot be of any
significance.

It isn’t. One minute Wu is a vener-
able ancient, as old as the bustling indus-
trial city of Ningpo on the river Yung,
where he was born sixty years ago. The
next minute he is a scamp of ten.

The scamp darts in and out of his con-
versation, producing bits of humor as
elusive as the bubbles on the surface of a
woodland stream. He is describing, for
example, a meeting of the Pope and his
Cardinals.

For a time Wu’s words convey all the
solemnity of a meeting of the ruling
body of the Church. And then—

“One of the Cardinals,” he says, “made
a remark that touched the heart of the
Pope. The Holy Father burst into tears.
Whereupon the Dean of Cardinals wept;
and then all the other Cardinals wept,
each in his turn, according to protocol.”

You may not leave the presence of Dr.
Wu with your sides splitting with laugh-
ter. He isn’t Bob Hope, after all. But
sooner or later it dawns on you that
you have met an Apostle of Joy, an age-
less and charming man who, although he
was received into the Catholic Church
twenty-one years ago, is still kicking up
his mental heels in quiet celebration of
his conversion. Wu recalls one occasion
when, suddenly overwhelmed anew at
his good fortune in having found
Christ, he hied himself to his bedroom
to give vent to his feelings in a series
of “clownish acrobatics” on the floor.

For the last eight years he has been
lecturing on jurisprudence to Law sen-
iors at Seton Hall. A visitor to his class-
room describes him as sitting behind a

little desk on a platform, clothing his
fluent thought in impeccable English.

Wu’'s students are mature men and
women, most of whom hold full-time
jobs. He says “they know far more law
than I. I supply the theory. They sup-
ply the cases to illustrate it.”

Wu’s teaching schedule, four hours a
week, permits him to devote most Of his
time to writing and lecturing. His next
book Jurisprudence: Cases and Ma-
terials has taken four years of work. As
written, it would have run 1400 pages.
Wu’s final job was to cut it in half.

“The publishers,” he explains, “said
that would make it more wieldy. It
would appear that they do not hold in
high regard the physical strength of
American law students.”

There is wit and wisdom in Wu’'s
books and a spring-like clarity which
brings even difficult subjects well within
the ken of the general reader. Beyond
East and West is not strictly an auto-
biography. It is rather a record of Wu’s
spiritual development, a book in the
tradition of St. Augustine—in short, a
confession of the author’s love for God. -

It is an endearing confession. One of
the things that makes it so is that Wu
seems untouched by modern psychology.
Granted that Sigmund Freud has helped
us understand and forgive one another,
the fact remains that Freud and his sci-
entific descendants are a pack of kill-
joys. Their world view is a secular Puri-
tanism with its mournful tendency to see
a mean motive in every human impulse
and a neurosis under every bed.

There is none of this in Wu. He is at
pains to tell us that what he sought
in marriage was a mother, and having



found an excellent one he couldn’t be
more delighted.

En route to his classroom in the 1950
De Soto owned and driven by his son
Francis, Wu wears a neat American busi-
ness suit. At home his garb is Chinese:
loose blouse and trousers and cloth slip-
pers. Over these he throws a woolen
robe for his daily trip to Mass and Com-
munion in the chapel of Seton Hall.

That Wu should feel as at home in
one.garb as the other is symbolical. You
are not with him long before you get
the feeling that this brilliant Chinese
convert, having found the “bridge” in
Christ, has arrived within himself at that
synthesis of East and West of which he
so often speaks. He is as Chinese as
temple bells, as American as the Rotary
Club.

While at the Vatican in the late 1940’s
as China’s minister plenipotentiary, Wu
was invited by Msgr. (now Cardinal)
Montini, the acting Secretary of State,
to present his family to the Holy Father.
During the audience, Monsignor Mon-
tini informed him, a photograph would

"be taken of the Pope with the Wus.

“Would it not be wise,” Wu said, “to
forget the photograph? It might give
future diplomats an idea. The Holy
Father is busy enough without being
called on by every new diplomat to pose
for a photograph with his family.”

Msgr. Montini replied that there was
nothing to worry about. “To cite this
case as a precedent,” he said, “every
future diplomat must show evidence
that, like yourself, he is the father of
thirteen children.”

Seven of the Wus’ thirteen are mar-

ried and living in various parts of North
America, Latin America, and Europe.
Wu, his wife, and the remaining six
live in a ten-room house on the fringes
of Seton Hall’s main campus.

It is a yellow house of Dutch Colo-
nial design. Plastered to the window in
the front door is a picture of Our Lord
and one of Our Lady of Fatima, circled
by the words “Pray the rosary for world
peace.”

Inside, the big, oblong living room is
dotted with many other homely religious
symbols, and a large picture of Pope
Pius XII, with a citation to Wu, hangs
near the front vestibule door.

At first glance the house seems to be
built of books. Knee-high piles of them
on the floor line the walls of the big
dining room beyond. At the end of the
living room a curtained alcove encloses
a more or less formal library, presided
over by a madly-singing parakeet.

We—Wu and I—walk and talk. The
walking is Wu’s idea. He has a way,
when an idea strikes him, of leaping up
and taking off in all directions. He
does this even at lunch. Laying his
chopsticks on the tablecloth, he springs
up and moves away a few feet, his hands
folded into the sleeves of his blouse. It
is as though the physical action helped
him to find the words for his thought.

Mrs. Wu joins us occasionally. She is
a uniquely beautiful woman, and when
she smiles, she smiles all over her face.
She speaks no English, but she makes
the guest at home in a universal lan-
guage. At the lunch table she extends
her wine glass with a bright lift of her
head. The clink of our glasses and Mrs.

Wu’s smile are “Welcome”
tongue.

Mr. and Mrs. Wu do not address each
other by their first names. This is
customary among ‘“‘old-fashioned Chi-
nese.”

Wu called his wife as “Ni Chia,”
meaning Little Sister. She caught his
attention with a quick, sharp “Ah!”

“I mysell can never speak of our Lord
by His first name,” Wu says. “It is al-
ways ‘Christ.” I have other old-fashioned
Chinese notions. We Chinese are a
clothed people. The Chinese woman
covers the whole of her person, and the
higher in the scale a man is the more
clothes he puts on. When I became
a Christian, T had to get used to the
barefooted figure on the crucifixion. To
this day I prefer to see people fully
clothed, especially women, whose attrac-
tiveness, it seems to me, increases to the
degree that their bodies are covered.”

Hopefulness and concern are inter-
mingled in Wu’s comments on the
human condition. He finds the con-
temporary mind sick, “fragmented and
trivialized.” “Modern man,” he wrote
in Fountain of Justice, “by dismissing
hell from his mind and losing the sense
of sin, has made a hell of the world.”

Not long ago Wu traveled to Rome
to address the Second World Congress
for the Lay Apostolate. The theme of his
talk was one of several close to his heart.
He discussed the advantages to world
peace of attempts to fuse the roundabout
and intuitive outlook of the Orient with
the direct and practical outlook of the
Occident—a fusion, said Wu, that can

(Continued on page 76)

in any

The Wus’ thirteen children, ranging from 16 to 40, have kepi Chinesé customs while embracing Western ways

o
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From Satan to St. Francis

From time to time in The Hour of St. Francis, a
weekly radio program which dramatizes a super-
natural solution for a frustrated life, such diverse
characters as a gangland gunman, a Korean war
orphan, Satan, and even St. Francis himself
find their way into the script. Chances are their
lines will come through the versatile voice of a
51-year-old actor-announcer, Patrick Joseph Mc-
Geehan. In fact, McGeehan has been ‘“‘the voice”
on the skillful, 15-minute drama since it began its
run in Los Angeles in 1945. In the interval, the
program has grown from 40 station outlets to its
current peak of 615 stations in the U.S., 45 in
Canada, and 17 in Australia.

Often, McGeehan has found himself playing two
or three roles in a single show. “Pat is more than

a talented actor,” says Father Hugh Noonan,
O.F.M., originator and producer of the program,
“he’s a pillar of strength in every dramatic re-
quirement, and a cheerful spirit wholeheartedly
spending himself for the apostolic purpose of
the Hour.” For his service, McGeehan recently
received the annual Peace Award of the Third
Order of St. Francis (previous recipients have
been Secretary of State John Foster Dulles,
Richard J. Cardinal Cushing, and Ralph Bunche).

McGeehan’s career has been almost as varied
as the qualities in his voice: from circus barker
and apprentice seaman in the early days to an-
nouncer for the Red Skelton and Art Linkletter
shows. But helping to spread St. Francis’ broth-
erly love has been his greatest satisfaction.

Pat and Bernice McGeehan and daughter, Mary, 5: “Fashioning from tears and laughter a deeper truth for life”



MEXICAN CATHOLICS
(Continued from page 22)

the future? Political realities are always
in the background of the Mexican
Church’s influence or lack thereof.
Catholic leaders there have in recent
decades played out one of the great
diplomatic dramas in the history of
Church-state relations. The old anti-
religion laws are still on the statutes
and a slight change in political winds
could send the Church scurrying under-
ground again. The 1,900 Catholic
schools in Mexico exist illegally, but the
government doesn’t bother them.

The new president, Adolfo Lopez
Mateos, is a man with a great talent for
making a strangely unaristocratic range
of friends. During the election cam-
paign, last year, he said, “This country
has now reached that point of maturity
which makes it possible to govern all
with equity,” and few doubted that he
meant it. He is an exceptional (for a
politician in Mexico) and tolerant man
characterized principally by an easy tem-
perament and -humane reasonableness.
Another significant fact is that Lopez is
a man of strong intellectual and cultural
motivations. The country’s leading wri-
ters, teachers, and professional men were
drafted to make up the new party ticket.
Thus the present government took shape
and will apparently operate in an atmo-
sphere of enlightenment and discipline
instead of under the direction of party
hacks and leaders-on-the-make.

Before T went to Mexico, a friend who
has lived there several years told me in
forthright, convinced terms: “In twenty-
five years, Mexico will in no sense of the
word be a Catholic country.” T went
there expecting to write a gloomy story
on the disappearing character of the
Church. Nothing I saw or heard in any
way confirmed what my friend had told
me. The reality of faith that cuts
through the country like a magnetic
presence was made dramatically clear to
me on my last night in Mexico. I was
stranded in the lonely, dust-encrusted
northern city of Chihuahua. It was late
at night and a cold rain had begun to
fall. T was waiting for a bus that seemed
an eternity away when a mestizo with
the soiled sombrero and rough hands of
a working man stopped to inquire about
my predicament. I told him I was a
priest on my way back to the States.

He insisted that I spend the night with
him and his family. His home was little
better than a hovel. But the Virgen
glowed over the fireplace and there was
an unmistakable atmosphere of family
warmth and happiness. The next morn-
ing as I took my leave, he slipped a 10-
peso bill in my hand. “Por nuesiro
padre,” he said. “For our padre.” He
could ill afford such a gesture. And I
had no need of money. But I took it. I
wanted it as an abiding souvenir of the
Catholic people of Mexico.
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LADYCLIFF COLLEGE

Highland Falls, N. Y. (Adjoining West Point)
Conducted by the Sisters of St. Francis
Four-Year Course Leading to
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cademy

A CATHOLIC PREPARATORY
SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Fully accredited four year college preparatory
courses for resident and day students conducted
by the Brothers of Holy Cross, Notre Dame, In-
diana. Beautiful 133 acre campus in suburban
Cleveland with easy access to all social and cul-
tural activities. Excellent facilities. Wide range
of sports. Small classes. Counseling and guidance.

Office of Admissions

the Bachelor of Arts Degree Box E Gates Mills, Ohio
Teacher Trainin
Write for information or call Highland Falls 6-2060
ST. MARY OF THE SPRINGS

MOUNT SAINT MARY

on-the-Hudson
Boarding, Grades 7-12. Day, Grades [-12, Accred-
ited by Board of Regents and Middle States Assoc.
College Preparatory courses. Highest caliber instruc-
tion with accepted methods. Warm, home-like
atmosphere and careful supervision. Fire-proof bldgs.
on beautiful 42 acre campus. 57 miles from N. Y.

DOMINICAN SISTERS
Registrar, Newburgh, N. Y. Telephone: 800

College for Women
Conducted by Dominican Sisters
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in Education—in Home Economics—in Music
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with the Good Samaritan Hospital, Cincinnati, a four-year course leads to degree of B.S. and
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SETON HILL COLLEGE

Greensburg, Pennsylvania

Four-year liberal arts college for women. Regional
and national accreditation. Pre-professional train-
ing for medicine, law, social service. Elementary
and secondary teacher education; art, music, home
economics education. 200-acre campus in foothills
of Allegheny Mts. east of Pittsburgh. All sports.
Catalog on request. Write Box 23-S.

IMMACULATA COLLEGE

Accredited liberal arts college for women. B.A., B.S.,
B.Mus. degrees. Science, music, business, home economies,
teacher training; pre-med., pre-law. Stimulating social
and sports program. Dramatic and musical productions
with nearby men’s colleges. Cheerful, homelike atmos-
phere. 350-acre campus near Phila. overlooking beautiful
Chester Valley. New residence hall, liberal arts building.
Pool. Lake for swimming and canoeing, Farm and dairy.
Conducted by the Sisters of the Immaculate Heart of
Mary. Early application advised. Catalog:

Registrar, Box G, Immaculata College, Immaculata, Pa.

SAINT FRANCIS

A college preparatory school of tradition and academic
accomplishment. Graduates in leading colleges and
universities. Grades 9 - 12. Est. 1847 by Franciscan
Fathers. Convenient location, 70 acres. Full varsity and
intra-mural athletic program. Summer Institute 6 wks.
Write for catalog.
Father George, T.O.R.
Box D, Spring Grove (York Co.,) Pennsylvania

IF & WHEN You Move
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Your Old AND New Address
to THE SIGN

“TO GIVE SOULS TO GOD . . .
AND GOD TO SOULS”

As a Little Sister of the Poor you would be
working among God’s aged poor. By admin-
istering to the weary bodies and immortal souls
of those who come to our door for aid, you com-
bine the Corporal Works of Mercy and the
Spiritual Works of Mercy—as you sanctify
yourself by the exercise of the virtues and vows
of Religion. Please write to Rev. Mother Prov.
Little Sisters of the Poor 1200 Valley Street . ..
Baltimore 2, Md. Bushwick & DeKalb Aves.,
Brooklyn, N. Y, 2358 Sheffield Ave . . . Chicago
14, 111.

Mount Aloysius—

Junior College For Girls

Accredited. A.A., A.S. degree. Liberal arts, music,
drama, art (interior decoration), pre-lab technology.
Secretarial, foreign-language secretarial, medical
secretarial, med. record librarian. Home economics,
merchandising. State year of graduation. Also high
school, for Juniors and Seniors only. Sports, Social
program. Sisters of Mercy. Catalog.

DEAN, Box S, Cresson, Pa.

Gwynedd-Mercy

JUNIOR COLLEGE

® Conducted by the Sisters of MercK
180-acre campus 20 miles from Philadelphia

Fully accredited. Liberal arts preparation for transfer to
senior colleges. Specialized courses leading directly to
careers: general business; secretarial; medical secretarial,
laboratory technician. Music and art. Religion. 2 years.
WAL, .S. degrees. Activities, sports. Affiliated with
Catholic University. Write for catalog.

Sister Mary Gregory, Dean, Box S, Gwynedd Valiey, Pa.

MOUNT ST. CHARLES ACADEMY

Boarding 8ohool for BOYS Woonsooket, R. I.
Directed by the Brothers of the Bacred Heart.
High School, State Accredited Classical, Sci-

entificc, Commercial, and General Courses.

Very moderate rates. Write for catalog.

SACRED HEART MILITARY ACADEMY

Boys, grades 5 to 8. Conducted by the Brothers of Holy
Cross. Trains boys to become true Christian gentlemen.
Well-balanced program. Solid foundation in the fun-
damental skills. Individual attention. Small tlasses,
guidance. Creative skills encouraged. Sports: football,
basketball, baseball, hiking, tobogganing. Dormitories.
40 miles from Milwaukee. Write for folder: Brother
Dominic Elder, C.8.C., Headmaster, Box 395, 745 West
Main Street, Watertown, Wisconsin.

The Missionary Sisters of the Precious Blood
offer to generous young ladies who desire to make
the Precious Blood fruitful in many souls, the fol-
lowing activities: teaching in kindergarten, ele-
mentary and high school grades and as catechists;
nursing ; dentistry; domestic science; music and art
—in the home and foreign missions.

If interested, please write te:
MOTHER SUPERIOR,
Precious Blood Convent, P.0. Box 48,
Shillington, Pa.
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Does the Heart of Christ . . .

invite you to teach Religion to
His little ones, to bring stray
sheep back to His Sacred
Heart, to bring ‘“the other
sheep” to His Fold, to bring
all souls to love Him more?
This is the work of the Mis-
sion Helpers of the Sacred

3 Heart, accomplished through
the teaching of Christian Doctrine. They can
use YOU in this sublime apostolate. They need
YOU. Write today for detailed information:
Vocation Directress, Mission Helpers qf the
Sacred Heart, 1001 W. Joppa Rd., Baltimore
4, Md.

MISSIONARY BENEDICTINE SISTERS
Young ladies whe wish to join a life of prayer
and apostolic work according to Benedictine
ideals in home and foreign missions may write
for information to

Reverend Mother Prioress
Immaculata Convent Norfolk, Nebraska

HOME MISSIONERS

Serving CHRIST in the
Indians and Colored
SISTERS of the BLESSED SACRAMENT

CORNWELLS HEIGHTS, PA.

AN INVITATION . . .

To give a gift of yourself to the missions as a mis-
sionary teacher, doctor, nurse, social worker. Write to:
Vocation Director
Missionary Sisters of the Holy Rosary
214 Ashwood Road, Villanova, Pa.

““If you want to love Christ, spread charity all over
the earth, for the members of Christ are all over the

world.”” (St. Augustine)

THE SERVANTS OF RELIEF

FOR INCURABLE CANCER

DOMINICAN SISTERS,
CONGREGATION OF ST. ROSE OF LIMA

Young women desiring to devote their lives to the
religious service of Christ’s afflicted poor are earn-
estly invited to write to Reverend Mother Superior
at ROSARY HILL HOME, HAWTHORNE, N. Y.

THE SISTERS MARIANITES OF HOLY CROSS

invite you to use your talents with them in God’s
service in teaching, nursing or doing social and
domestic work,

For information write to:

Reverend Mother Provincial

Our Lady of Princeton

Box 702

Princeton, New Jersey

LITTLE COMPANY

OF MARY SISTERS

or “THE BLUE NUNS" (so called because of their
blue veil) welcome young ladies who desire to
help win souls for Christ in caring for the sick.
WRITE: REV. MOTHER PROVINCIAL, L.C.M.
Convent of the Maternal Heart
Evergreen Park 42, lllinois

MISSIONARY SISTERS OF THE IMMACULATE
CONCEPTION, P. O. Box 1858 TS, Pater-
son 18, N. J.

Please send literature on home and foreign
missions.

N Age...........
Address
City State
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THE MAN BEYOND
EAST AND WEST

(Continued from page 17)

be accomplished only “in the bosom of
Christ.”

Christianity, Wu has frequently ob-
served, is not western, ‘“‘although one
wishes sometimes that the West were
more Christian.” Christianity, he says,
is supranational. “It is beyond East and
West.”

It is, also, he adds, “beyond plumb-
ing,” referring to the tendency of Ameri-
cans, traveling abroad, to let the material
backwardness of a country blind them to
any genuine knowledge of its people.

From time to time, as we talk, a cup
of tea appears, courtesy of Mrs. Wu. “It
is green tea,” Wu says. “Very soothing.”
He drinks his from a small metal pot,
sipping it through the spout. This, too,
it appears, is a custom among ‘“old-
fashioned Chinese.”

Wu’s eyes dream again. His thoughts
take a little journey and return. “That
is the difference between the East and
the West,” he says. “The East is tea and
the West is coffee.” A breath or two
later, he confides that the first liquid he
takes in the morning is a cup of coffee.

“It shocks me into complete wake-
fulness,” he says. “But for the rest of
the day it is tea. Green tea. Very sooth-
ing.”

The day at the Wus’ house begins at
seven when Mrs. Wu arises. At 7:45 she
wakes her husband so that the two of
them can make eight o’clock Mass.

“I never awaken on my own,” Wu
says. “She has to waken me. When she
first calls, I find the action unwelcome.
I am a Jazy man and it takes all my will
power to arise and face another day.
But my wife is very diligent about get-
ting me up.

“She has two reasons for being so.
One is that she loves God. The other
is because she knows me. She knows
that if T do not go to Communion in the
morning I will be fidgety all day. You
see, I am still a sort of spoiled child.

“Well, we do go to Mass. Often we
are late because of my indolence, but
we get there. And afterward, I am so
full of joy and gratitude, and I thank
God again for giving me such a wonder-
ful wife—for, after all, it is she who has
given me the day.

“You see there are still some Catholics
who do not fully understand what mar-
riage is. True marriage is not a man
and a woman in love with each other.
It is a man and a woman mutually in
love with Christ. It is He who keeps
a marriage together, and it is when He
is not there that a marriage falls apart.
My wife and I are most truly married
when we go to church together in the
morning and when, just before we re-
tire at night, we kneel with the children
about us and say the Rosary.

Please mention THE SIGN to our advertisers

“Now here is an interesting thing.
Every once in a while T do not get to
Communion in the morning and every
time that happens, sometime during the
day, we receive an unexpected visit from
a priest. You see now why I say that
I am nothing at all, that I would mess
up my life in a minute were it not for
the grace of God.”

Wu smiles, or rather his half-smile
makes a momentary appearance. “I have
a Chinese friend,” he says, “who is a
very able writer. He has written some
fine books but lately he has taken to
writing about sex.

“Now, here is the difference between
that man and me. He is not a Catholic
but, morally, he is the best man I have
ever known. I am a wicked man. I
have done about all there is to be done
in the wickedness line.

“Now my good friend writes books
about sex, and I who am a bad man do
not. Perhaps the reason is that he knows
nothing of wickedness and I know too
much. T know how hollow it is and how
wise it is simply to forget it. ‘Sufficient
unto the day is the evil thereof.””

While Wu invariably speaks of his off-
spring as the “children,” only 16-year-
old John Jude and -eighteen-year-old
Lucy fall roughly into this category. All
the other children are very much grown
up, ranging in age from Therese, twenty.
to Thomas, forty. Those still at home
are a good looking lot and as different
from one another as tuning forks from
pianos.

John, a student at Seton Hall Prep, is
a rangy boy, always dashing in and out
of the house with the busyness of a teen-
ager newly feeling his oats. Lucy is a
willowy beauty with the poise of a born
lady. Recently graduated from Mary-
lawn in the Oranges, she is now attend-
ing St. Elizabeth’s on a scholarship.
Therese is studying biology and mathe-
matics at Caldwell, a college run by the
Dominican sisters. Psychology is the
major interest of twenty-two-year-old
Stephen, junior at Seton Hall. Vincent,
twenty-five, is the owner of an excep-
tional tenor voice, a student of languages
and a business man. He and a friend
are currently producing and selling a
new food product, a chip made of var-
ious flavors of tapioca. Francis, twenty-
seven, teaches music appreciation at Se-
ton Hall. He is a serious, clear-eyed
young man, interested in political
trends and given to expressing his opin-
ion of some of them by a shake of his
head and a solemn “cluck, cluck!”

The away-from-homers are business
men, career diplomats, teachers, or
housewives; and one of them, Peter, is
studying for the priesthood at Mary-
knoll.

A day at the Wus’ passes too quickly.
It is late afternoon and there are still
some blank pages in my notebook.
Would Dr. Wu care to voice his impres-



sions of the American character, includ-
ing any changes in it noted since his
first trip to our shores in 1920 to begin
his law studies at the University of
Michigan.

“Americans,” he says, “are more Chris-
tian than they think they are. They
are sort of natural or unconscious Chris-
tians. By which I mean that, religiously
speaking, many of them are in an adoles-
cent stage. You know how it is with a
youngster when he enters upon that
period between childhood and maturity.
Overnight he decides that Daddy and
Mommy know nothing and he can stand
on his own.

“So it is right now with many Ameri-
cans. They flee from orthodoxy and
flock to so-called liberal creeds, suddenly
convinced that their Father in Heaven
doesn’t know the score and that they
can stand on their own.”

Wu is asked if he thinks this will
change, if Americans will soon grow up
in a religious sense. His answer, accom-
panied by his half-smile, is a graciously
gentle reminder that “hope is a virtue
to be cultivated.”

“Americans,” he says, “are the most
unselfish people on earth. Unlike the
Oriental, the average American is not
self-centered. He throws himself into
good works the way he drives a car, with
all his attention on what he is doing and
none on himself.

“This is admirable but dangerous.
Absorbed in good but secondary activi-
ties, the average American is running
the risk of losing his soul. To some de-
gree the human being must be self-
centered. He must be concerned with
his own personal salvation.”

The windows of the pleasant living
room are darkening. There is time for
only one more question. If Wu were to
mention some of the really great people
in history, whose names would occupy
his list?

“Well,” he says, “Napoleon wouldn’t
be there, or even Caesar. St. Paul would
be, of course; St. Thomas Aquinas, along
with the great mystical theologians, the
great Chinese religious teachers, St.
Teresa of Avila and the Little Flower.
Prominent would be St. John-Baptiste
Vianney, the little cure of Ars.

“Now there was a Saint Americans
should know better. What a miracle
of a man he was. How much he said in
a few words. Think of him, preaching
to his people in that dingy little French
town, saying to them:

“‘There is no secret, no hocus-pocus,
about getting to Heaven. Simply live
each day in a way that is pleasing to
God.””

I close my notebook, feeling that it
has got all it deserves, and a statement
by Msgr. John L. McNulty, president of
Seton Hall, comes to mind.

“Dr. John C. H. Wu is one of the
really great men of our times.”
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