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TIME TO KEEP SILENCE!
Grace PurscLovE

To everything there is a season, and a time to every P
pose under heaven . . . a time to get, and a tume to SOV,

7)

and a time to keep silence. (Ecc. 3 "

N the 16th March, 1902, Emilia Emaldi W
Odelivered of her second child and, to her great Joyf

a son. Her friends had previously told her to Pr;i
pare the long robe as he would be a priest. The thovg #
gave her much pleasure as it was her dearest wish to &'
a son to the priesthood.

At this time, the family lived in S. Lorenzo near Lulg;
in the beautiful province of Ravenna in north-east 1t J
Three years later they moved to the ancient seapoft
Ravenna, but with the entry of Italy into the war in Ihﬁ)’
the heavy bombing forced them to return to Lugo- Tldi;
suffered great hardship, and the father, Francesco Em? it
was forced to work at anything which came his way in o
to make a living. 0

The boy, who had been christened Alfeo, was nervous
naughty. He adored his father, whom he always obCYh‘
promptly, but although he loved his mother dear!y
behaved badly towards her. ¢ 3ﬂt§'

When he was four years old he went to the M
school and proudly displayed on his breast a medal ¥y
he had won for being the best boy. After a few years mthef
primary state school he went to the seminary. His motha'
urged him to study, but he continued to be so naughty o
the neighbours complained he influenced their €@ "y
adversely. In direct contrast to his behaviour at_hom ¢
was considered nervous and timid at school. His ™"
despaired of her wish that her son would ever be®
priest because of his headstrong ways. st

One day, the priest at SS. Simone and Juda su8 o
for b :iif)'
4 hosPyis
netth fof

1 1 would like to record my grateful thanks to Father Emalc}li
help and permission to write fully, also for his family’s kin
to me while in Lugo. Grateful thanks, too, to Father Frast
liaison scrvices between us,—G.P.
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that Alfeo should go to the Salesian School, but he refused
080. A few days later he met some of the boys from this
%hool and liked them so much that he changed his mind
became a day boy. It was while he was there that he
iCame interested in sermons and felt that he too would
i ¢ to preach. So he spoke about his desire with the priest
R{Wenna and agreed to enter the seminary in that town.
I8 mother had never told him of her fond hope that
ould become a priest, so that the call was not influenced
t}? her. wishes. When he first went to Ravenna and put on
€ priest’s habit his mother said, ‘At least I have seen him
sed as a priest’. The fact that her eyesight was poor
Ve poignance to her remark. Unfortunately Alfeo in-
®fited this myopia.
the Tancesco Emaldi had never thought of his son entering
ef Priesthood, but, after hearing the mother’s remark and
Ouectlglg on the myopia which would prevent him from
A(’ng other occupations, he consented.
he Ifeo studied at Ravenna for two years and then one day
hesitlw a picture of the Salesian missionaries departing for
,nucho{‘elgxl field. God called him to go abroad and he was
fagh Impressed by the quotation on the card: ‘Who leaves
®r and mother for me, I will give him eternal life’.
Part from the obvious call, Alfeo was desperately afraid
g ell and felt that if he went as a missionary he would
keeé’e hell, thus gaining eternal life. For two years he was
oy, 0 merit such a reward and then he was seized by
'eSultS' This period of doubt lasted a long time and as a
‘hint the boy suffered, mentally and ph){smally, b_ecommg
whatand pale. It was as though the devil told him: ‘Do
You will] you will surely go to hell’.
e"ent last the boy answered: ‘I will do my duty absolutely
tiog though there is only the inferno’. With this affirma-
hellt € boy’s heart was filled with ecstasy and all fear of
Ny @ removed now that he was serving God for love and
Al, Or a reward. This was such an uplifting experience that
n oS never forgotten it. :
hig .Obeying the missionary call Alfeo was asked to make
fﬁthelggest sacrifice, that of leaving his beloved mother and
+ He was unhappy that he could not repay them for

h&w
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their sacrifices in educating him, and now he would ca¥¥
them further grief by going abroad. To use the Psaln}lsts
idiom, he knew that his father loved him as the pupil ?
his eye. The boy battled through three or four years®
indecision and when he thought of his parents he trie
dismiss the thought of being a missionary. Alternately
felt that God would not select him for so great a vocati
and at that thought he was so distressed that he prayed for
a ‘lost vocation’, that is, the vocation of a person who #*
not accepted the call. After much prayer Alfeo said simply’
‘God won’. "
Even so, fresh doubts arose later when he read in 2 b®
that St Francis of Assisi would not become a priest beca®
of his great humility, Alfeo laid out his secular clot!
ready, thinking that when someone from home visited h‘“; !
he would leave in lay attire. In recounting this, years latic’
Alfeo said: ‘God permitted it not’. He remembere
words ‘Do nought without taking advice and you will h I
no remorse’. He resolved to discuss it with his father, f€ ,
ing confident that he would be allowed to leave the sem!
ary. All his father said was: ‘You are mad. Go and_l?lzy;
and when your heart is cool, come back to make a deciSi%
The temptation passed and he reverted to his secret des!
to be a missionary. b
At this time he had an extraordinary dream in Wh‘frhe
lion blocked his way from reaching the will of God. 4%
lion was on its back and tried to bite him, but stopp® ol
Alfeo started to make the sign of the Cross. Alfeo did

avt

¢

finish and the lion went for him again, He tried a 56
time with the same result, but at the third effort he Coﬂc
pleted the sign of the Cross and the lion was defeated:
awoke, confident that he would win always.

Alfeo told the Director, who replied that it was cef
the boy’s vocation. He then prepared to become 2 4
sionary and saw the Bishop of Ravenna, Mgr Morganth, £
congratulated him on his faith. The Bishop asked him Jied
preferred one institute above another and when he ¥ egship :
‘No’, said that he would send him as a pledge of frleﬂld 0o
to his successor at Parma. The reply came that he wo!
taken gladly if he were not an only son.

tait!
i5
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This difficulty had not occurred to Alfeo, and the Insti-
tWte asked his father for a declaration that he would leave
'S son free to go without the responsibility of helping his
Parents, The boy was so worried by this fresh obstacle that
¢ asked his father to come to see him.
rancesco Emaldi was not pleased with this new desire
o his son’s to be a missionary and reproached him for
"gratitude to his parents. His final words were: I will bind
X)u by the leg to the table in Italy in all things of this kind’.
ffeo' did not contradict his father, but his own will was
;Ylade up. His father went to see the Director at Parma and,
! stating his case, said in his picturesque Italian: ‘If a man
0% an eye, what can he do?’ The Director, being a kind
nd wise man, distracted the father’s attention by giving
D a meal and taking him round the Institute with the
e?‘llt' that he was extremely interested in all he saw. About
W’S time Alfeo’s mother had a dream in which she felt he
Ras unhappy, and on waking she went to see him at
Caa"enna. She told him of her dream and enquired the
th“SC of his unhappiness. He replied: ‘If with my lips I say
th‘at I will not go, I cannot quieten my heart.” On hearing
toliios,he said, kindly, ‘My dear son, do what God tells you
¢ SQ at last, Alfeo entered the Institute at Parma and found
1S surprise that he had to take three vows, Poverty,
aastlty, and Obedience. Had he known this, he would not
go;’e entered, having been frightened in early childhood by
t%ﬁg into a dark convent. His spiritual father in Ravenna
th him to the Institute at Parma and there mentioned
N boy’s nervousness. However, Alfeo was so happy at
Ma that he lost all his nervousness.
hile there, an epidemic of influenza raged and all the
thedents fell ill except Alfeo and one other. They nursed
ty Students and finally Alfeo caught the mfeghon, which
honed first to pleurisy and then to tuberculosis. He went
o C .for some time and tried to recover in the sun, but
ho Seing the specialist in Parma he was told there was no
T, he young man of eighteen then went to the Sanc-
Q. Y. 3t Monte Berrico, for a nine days’ course of prayer.
the seventh day he fully recovered, never having any
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recurrence of the disease. He returned to Parma with 4
clean bill of health, and in 1926, at the age of twenty-fouh
was sent to China. He first went to Honan ChengchoW
where he did the ordinary work of a missionary. i

When talking to a Chinese about demon-possession aﬂd
scarcely knowing ‘the language, he was delighted to fin
he was understood when he spoke in the dialect of his nati¥
Romagnolo!

Two years later Father Emaldi went to Loyang, eveV
tually returning to Honan Chengchow. In 1937 the Sin®
Japanese war started, the conclusion of which found the
Communists considerably stronger.

Father Emaldi was recalled to Italy in 1947, but whe’
he reached Shanghai he received a telegram directing ht
to Shantung. At that time the Communists were near t
place where he ministered and in 1948 finally came to Sha%
tung. He was afraid of them and hoped to go away, but ¢
finding that the previous missionary had been recall.ed, b’;
his Superior he felt that he could not leave the Christid®
alone. )

On the arrival of the Communists, Father Emaldi W
surprised to find how kind they were; the Christians We;c
treated extraordinarily well. On the wall of the aty the
Communists had written: ‘We will not take a thread off ¢
people’. Later, the people said ironically: ‘Not 2a thre%sj
but all’. Before the Communists were recognized the mlh
sionaries were free to go anywhere, but afterwards, a-lthol}b;'
told they were free, they were restricted in every dir ectid

Formerly Father Emaldi was free to visit all sick 11 tit
hospital, but under the new regime he had to get 2 Pergd
to see each patient. This wasted much valuable tim€
often a patient died while waiting for spiritual com ohis
Eventually Father Emaldi told the Communists that.
was impossible and explained that it also wasted their Uhirﬂ
So they made an exception in his favour and gavé =
special permission to visit the sick. jdief

One day he was going up a mountain and met a 507 pe
who asked, ‘Old European, are you not afraid that
Communist soldiers will kill you?’ To which the aW,lI
replied, ‘Soldier, are you not afraid Chiang Kai-shek
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8¢t you?’ The soldier replied, ‘For you, it is a great honour
;lfyou die’. Father Emaldi agreed. ‘Yes, for me it is a great
nour. I am a man; you can take away my body but you
Qnnot take my soul. You say that man comes from monkeys.
S 1t that you are a monkey?’ The soldier was not pleased
A this twist to the conversation and ended it abruptly.
rom there Father Emaldi went to a Christian com-
Mnity founded by a Franciscan friar about three hundred
fars ago, The two preceding Fathers were killed by the
Fommunists, and the Christians were overjoyed to see
Ather Emaldi. They explained that the Communists were
®lding a conference in the church and it was impossible to
8t the key. The Father asked if anyone could open the
thur ch without a key, and a young man volunteered to get
Tough the window and so opened the door from the inside.
hib_ey went into the church in spite of the Communist pro-
'tion. The date was the 16th December, 1948, just nine
0&’3 before the Feast of the Nativity. Father Emaldi was
y ched by this service at which the people sang and prayed.
hee Was constrained to preach to them, and while he spoke
] $aw that Communists .were.listemr.lg at the door. They
tol(c)lWed the service to finish without interruption and then
a. the congregation that they must not attend church.
“'»‘-lie‘ will not have Catholics, Protestants, or any other
b i‘ﬁn- Y(,)u must listen to our orders; if not, we will
you.
¢ ;rhe officer saw Father Emaldi, who asked him what was
Whazn;amng ef religious liberty. He replied, ‘I don’t know
ou say.
K At thag time Father Emaldi had a p;rmit which allowed
thy, (O Visit four places, but the permit card was so small
thi 0111}_' three were marked on it, the missing name being
one rP;;il‘fllcular community, so he was told he could stay only
gat.
fesghe Christians asked Father Emaldi to hear their con-
by, S before he left. He stayed up all night while five
fodred confessed Just as the sun rose he stopped the con-
e331() ) .
e, N and celebrated Mass, returning later to hear the
ining confessions.
t their conclusion he went to the superior officer, who
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542 THE LIFE OF THE SPIRIT .
told him: ‘We respect religious liberty.” Father Emald
then asked if he might stay and celebrate the Christm®
Feast with his people. The officer gave permission and sa!
that the others would not trouble him. The Communist®
tried to make the people afraid, but did not succeed, &
that all went to church and celebrated a happy Christm#*

Father Emaldi left them, hoping to come again at Easte’
but was unable to celebrate it with them. A Chinese pl’lf"st
went instead and on FEaster morning the CommuniS
arrested him. Eight days later the Chinese priest was také?
to his home, no longer yellow but black, bruised fro®
innumerable beatings and with his ribs broken. The next
he died.

After the liberation, the people were free only to fOllo‘:
their superiors’ wills, They were called to listen to thc
Communists’ Conference and told they were absolutely fre |
to go. It was, of course, an order and no freedom of ™
could be exercised. The people were told the precepts oo
this new materialism and that religion was no use. Any Wlﬁ'
followed the white missionaries were reactionaries. Throv8
out the day people visited the church, but among them W&
always the secret police, ready to detect treason. foi‘

The Mission School was being used as a hospital o
Communist soldiers, and unceasingly, day and night, th
tramped through the priests’ house, preventing the inm&
having any rest. Much damage was done to the house, Iy
dows broken, and inside many things were deliberat®’
smashed. Some of the soldiers asked Father Emaldi ! gt
had a radio and would not believe him when he sat
he had not. He told them to search the house, but altho‘;ﬁg
they could not find one they refused to believe him. Durdio
the day he sang and this convinced the soldiers that 2 /2
was concealed in the house. g0

Very well’, he said. ‘You shall see my radio. T a0
into that room and two come with me.” He took them ,‘ng,
the garden, lifted off the rose from the spout of the wate!
can and, putting it to his mouth, sang part of an Ogvh”t
The two inside were not convinced until they too sa¥
he did. thﬂt

The Communists instigated a whispering campaig”
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they would take the little girls from the Mission Home;
1S was done only in order to make the people angry.
ather Emaldi was given permission to visit Tientsin, where
¢ had lived six years earlier, and on his arrival this time
Went to visit a Christian family. After leaving this family

S friends were told that he was an imperialist and they
Were. spies. They would be punished if they did not break
*elations with him.

When Father Emaldi heard this, he shaved his beard and
charlged his priest’s habit for a short coat so that he was
Yot recognized as a priest. He read later in The Chinese

%ly News that all missionaries were free to preach their

Otrine inside their churches. He thought, How like a
2ged bird]

L he Christians were asked to help and a branch of the
tefiglon of Mary was instituted. The churches were frequen-
more than before, despite the fact that Communist police
°re always at the door to see what people of any impor-
tince went in. The restrictions became tighter and finally
e Communists, who hated the Legion of Mary, outlawed
e 1 people whose names were on the roll were called
wpeatedly to the Tribunal to say that the Legion of Mary
e A reactionary organization. They tried to compel mem-

Sto agree and to say that it was a spy ring of the U.S.A.

Crrible persecution followed. They did not kill directly,
Wore down their victims by continual interrogation.
Wal) hen If‘ath_er Emaldi went to the Tribunal he saw on the
OHIYS;lllqulr?nxcal words: ‘We will not destroy religion but

rify.
Faglhe Bishop of Tientsin was expelled, then the European
mun.erS. On the fifteenth of November, twenty Com-
thy Sts went to Father Emaldi and told him that the
rch, hospital and house would be taken over. One Father
) ongIO, whose name was not given at the Association, was
Cng e@ to remain and say Mass but was not free to hear

SSions,
nect:éher- Lampii and Father Emaldi, both intimately con-
gy with the Legion, were arrested and each put into a
%], 7O0m in the house. The windows were closed and

e . . .
» While soldiers remained on guard.
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On the second day four men ordered Father Emaldi
write down his crimes against Mao-dre-tung, leader of th°
Chinese Communists: ‘Name . . . Surname . . . Address®
of all men incorporated with him in his Mission.’ TPCY
thought that a Christian man had committed some cri®®
and made him give the name of his confessor. Under str
this man gave Father Emaldi’s name, and the Father W
asked to say what crime the man had confessed. Fath
Emaldi replied that it was impossible to give such inform?
tion as all confessions were secret. The Communists repH®
that a good man should have no secrets. '

After this he was left with one guard, and given pcﬂ;ellf,
and paper. He was compelled to write a confession or 5
accusation. Before writing he thought hard and finally wrott
‘I came to China for the propagation of the Catholic
in which 1 am born, live, and hope to die. o

The guard said, ‘Have courage, write; the more,y
write clearly, the more indulgent shall we be with you- e

Father Emaldi said ‘Thank you’ to_the guard, who El‘h"
went from the room to pace up and down the passage- o
Father’s thoughts turned to those three hundred mlsstlhcﬂ
aries, twenty-seven bishops and sixty sisters who were ™ i
in prison. In a Chinese prison people are herded like an® o
into one large room, forced to sit on the floor an o
allowed to move or speak. Under these conditions, and o
mented by lice, their sufferings were beyond endu el
For food they were given maize flour mixed with A
and after months of this inhuman treatment they 10° ot
sense of will or control. At night great electric lights ° for
directly on to their faces and for many hours the % it
tunate prisoners were harshly interrogated. After e
prolongation of this treatment, some would agree thz& fof
had committed crimes because thereby they hop
death’s release. b

Father Emaldi, acutely conscious of the brutal m;ctﬁy
employed, was afraid that if applied to him he mlgh.tf 1
his friends. He thought, ‘For me, no other way; ¥ o0f
become dumb I am sure of victory, because, though * * ;¢
speak, they can roast me or boil me but they canf?
me speak!’

{0
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t He had in his pocket a small razor-blade and thought
at if he cut his tongue he would be dumb. He took the
N i‘de and, being a little nervous of causing pain, tested him-
elf by cutting a small piece first, Surprised that he felt no
eam but was only conscious of the taste of blood, he was
Curaged to complete the process. He took the blade in
¢ middle and sawed off about three inches of tongue.
Offa"lng done this, he found he could still speak so he sawed
art the remainder of loose tongue. In doing this he cut the
. ery and the blood gushed forth about one metre’s dis-
thnce' He stayed for some time with his mouth wide open,
0 the blood congealed and he was able to close it. Father
B a?Eﬁldl then wrote on his confession: ‘To avoid treason I
¢ cut out my tongue. 17.11.51.
All this time the guard paced up and down, unaware of
er::')t' had occurred, for Father Emaldi had performed this
not %C.act silently and alone. He was surprised that he did
ant, but looked down at the blood which had formed
\aNred flag on the floor and under his feet!
latey hen the guard saw it, he dashed off madly. Six hours
ot three men took Father Emaldi to the hospital. The
clo OF gave him an intravenous saline and an injection, His
€ were removed as a precaution to prevent escape.
Dother confession was brought to the Father to sign,
-~ this he refused. He knew that they would not maltreat
at 3 they did not want him to die. He heard them whisper
dippem the night when he was asleep, his finger would be
In ‘.10 the ink to make an impression on the confession.
Yool 13:1 such an impression counts as a signature. He
doge €d to keep awake and did not sleep all night. He just
Neay hinlms eyes and opened them whenever the guard went

Charext Morning at nine oclock, Father Lampii, in the
) g}e of a policeman, came to tell him that they were both
1mp089n€d to the Tribunal. He made signs that it was
Dllri sible for him to go and he was taken in a rickshaw.
Ve itg th{: Tribunal he was scolded severely for his sub-
he . C Action. At sunset, after a long and exhausting day,
hip > fold that he and Father Lampii were expelled from

"2 for eyer)
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The two Fathers were put into jeeps with the policeme?
and taken to their house. There they were told to pack 18
ten minutes as the steamer was leaving. He took two small
cases and they were taken by jeep to the steamer. He co
not stand and rested on a sofa in the dining saloon for thr€?
days. On the third day the steamer got under way, but the
doctor was so afraid of the Communists that he would 2
treat him until they were clear of the National Territor¥-

The Communists hoped the Father would die on the boa®
but did not want the responsibility of his death on Chine¥
soil. A Spanish sister on board, who had also been expelle®
treated his mouth with antiseptic and later the doctor g2%
him a bottle of oxygenated water to prevent infection.

Diring this period Father Emaldi was able only to dr1
but by the time they reached Hong-kong he was able to eae
a little food. Three days later, he left by Swedish ’pla®
for Oslo and in those ten days he had recovered completcl :
He arrived in Rome on the third of December; by a strafz
coincidence they were celebrating the Feast of St Fra
Xavier, the Saint in whose name the Mission was found®

He went to Piacenza and asked his Superior for news oy
his mother. When he had last heard in China she WaS.Vel;3
ill. His sister received a message to telephone the Insﬂtuter’
but would not believe the good news, not even when oo

brother spoke to her in their native dialect of Romag’(‘1 by
¢

nk

His sister told him that his mother’s sickness was causé
heartache and urged that he should come home for *y
Feast of our Lady. The Superiors gave permission 3% .
was arranged that Father Emaldi would return to his %
on the morrow. The sisters were nervous of breaking e
glad news to their sick mother and asked the doctor’s adv
They spoke to her hopefully about his return, but she ext
refused to believe that such an event was possible. The nwaS
afternoon his sister went to the station to meet him, e
met by a Father from another branch of the same Inst' .
He carried a letter addressed “To the Family of EM ol
They went home and read that Father Emaldi W% rpe
valescing and would be with his family in ten days- 147
writer and the bearer were unaware of Father
complete recovery or that he was on his way.

3

https://doi.org/10.1017/50269359300021054 Published online by Cambridge University Press


https://doi.org/10.1017/S0269359300021054

TIME TO KEEP SILENCE 547

In the late afternoon, accompanied by another Father, he
Teturned to his native town after twenty-six years’ absence.
here was no one to greet them, so they walked towards his
Ome. On reaching a small shop he asked the shopkeeper
© tell Francesco Emaldi to speak with two Fathers outside.
Ehe man recognized Father Emaldi and told his father that
18 son was in the street, but he did not believe him.

i Not certain of the effect the amputated tongue made to
'S voice, he was afraid of causing a shock to his sick mother.
9 reaching the courtyard, he stood at the door and sang

verses of a song which his mother had taught him long ago.
tis called “The Return of the Miner:

Ventisei armi che manco da casa
(Twenty(six) vears I am away from home)
O Mamma mia, ti voglio veder

(O my Mother, I will see you)

O Mamma mia, ti voglio baciare

(O my Mother, I will kiss you)

Al tua porta io vengo a bussar

(1 come to knock at your door)

:2] ith the voice of a young girl his aged and sick mother
%k up the reply, and he listened entranced as she sang:

Riconobbe la voce del figlio

(She recognizes the voice of her son)
Tutto ad un tratto ad aprire se ne ando
(Suddenly she went to the door)

O caro figlio, io ti credevo morto

(My dear son, 1 thought you were dead)
Fra le tue braccia mi voglio consolar.

(In your arms I will be consoled).

[§
He maketh the tongue of the dumb to sing.
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