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DEDICATION OF HOFFMAN WAR MEMORIAL 
TOMORROW T0 BE PRECEDED BY MASS 
Famous Maple Tree to be Site of Plaque Honoring All George- 

town Men Who Died in World War II; Students 
and R.O.T.C. to Participate 

On Saturday, November 3, Solemn High Mass will be offered 
in Dahlgren Chapel at 7.30 a. m., for the repose of the souls of 
S/Sgt. Richard E. Hoffman and all Georgetown men who have 
made the supreme sacrifice during World War II. Following the 
Mass, at 9 o'clock, there will be the dedication of the Hoffman 
Memorial under the maple tree at the south end of Copley Hall. 
All students of the College and the Georgetown ROTC will be 
present at these services. 

Plaque Honors Heroes 

The dedication ceremony will con- 
sist first of the reading of the names 
of all Georgetown men who died in 
World War II. This will be followed 
by the tolling of the old College Bell, 
which originally belonged to one of 
the earliest churches in southern 
Maryland. There will then be a 
speech of tribute to Georgetown war 
dead by former Lieutenant Charles 
Hagan, who has retufned to the Col- 
lege after two years in the Army. 
The ceremony will be climaxed by 
the blessing of the tree seat, and the 
installing of a brass plaque whereon 
is inscribed a dedication to Richard 
Hoffman and all Georgetown heroes 
of World War II. 
The Hoffman Memorial consists 

of the beautifying of the ground im- 
mediately surrounding the maple tree 
at the southern end of Copley Hall. 
The ground has been flagstoned and 
semi-circular benches have been in- 
stalled. On the day of dedication a 
commemorative plaque will be laid 
in concrete in the center of this area. 

(Continued, page 7) 

OLD GASTON AND WHITE 
DEBATERS REORGANIZED 
AS SINGLE NEW SOCIETY 
Fr. Coolahan Moderator; Bi- 

weekly Meetings and 
Debates Planned 

  

  
The Gaston and White Debating 

Societies, discontinued by the war, 
have been reorganized this fall to 
form the new Gaston-White Debat- 
ing Society. Formerly rival under- 
classmen societies, they have been 
combined for resumption of activities 
under the moderatorship of Father 
Charles Coolahan, S.J., moderator of 
the 30-year-old Gaston Society. 

The Gaston-White Society has met 
twice this term: on October 16, and 
October 22. The 12 debaters who 
qualified for membership elected 
George Steinike temporary chairman 
and Raymond Fetzner temporary sec- 
retary. Bi-weekly Monday evening 
meetings and debates have been 
planned to give the underclassmen 
experience for possible future inter- 
collegiate debates. 

The Society’s first public debate 
will be held Monday evening, No- 
vember 5, in the Philodemic Room, 
Healy Building, at 7.15. The ques- 
tion will be: “Resolved, That the 
Capital of the United States Should 
Be Moved from Washington, D. C,, 
to the Midwest Within the Next 10 
Years.” Participating in the debate 
will be David Graham, Raymond L. 
Buse, Jr., Tibor Kerekes, and Wil- 
liam Hoffman. 
Present active members are Ray- 

mond L. Buse, Jr., Albert Cohn, 
Raymond J. Fetzner, David B. Gra- 
ham, William Hoffman, Tibor 
Kerekes, Daniel Leary, Henry J. 
Logan, Thomas McGinty, Peter Mul- 
len, George Steinike, Robert H. Wat- 
son. 

  

  

Students Choose 
Les Brown Music 

For C. U. Formal 

Band Leader Swamps Five 
Others in School-wide 

Hoya Poll 

  

  

A compilation of student opinion, 
taken under the auspices of THE Hova, 
has resulted in the selection of Les 
Brown and his orchestra, over five 
others, for the G. U. ball which is to 
take place in the Shoreham Hotel, 
December 8. 

Contact has been made with his 
agent, and the reply should be re- 
ceived soon, according to the execu- 
tive committee. The all-University 
function, under the direction of Fr. 
Charles Foley, S.J., is being held for 
the purpose of establishing a memo- 
rial in honor of Georgetown's war 
dead, to be erected in or near the 
new hospital. 

A program is being published in 

(Continued, page 6) 

  

Journal Moderator 
      

  

  

REV. GERARD F. YATES, S.J. 

NEW MODERATOR HEADS 
JOURNAL'S NEXT ISSUE 
HONORING NAVY HOYAS 
“Gold Star” Edition Planned 

Recording Georgetown’s 
Contribution to War 

Effort 
  

By November 10, 1945, the next is- 
sure of the Georgetown College Jour- 
nal will have been distributed. 

This issue, edited under the new 
moderator, Father Gerard F. Yates, 
S.J, is dedicated to the Georgetown 
men in the navy. Its cover will feature 

(Continued, page 8) 
  

HOLY TRINITY, OLDEST DISTRICT PARISH, 
MARKS SESQUICENTENNIAL ANNIVERSARY 
Week of Festivity to be Highlighted by Solemn Pontificial Mass 

Celebrated by the Most Rev. Amleto Cicognani—Rev. 
Ignatius Smith, of Dominican Order, to Give Sermon 

Holy Trinity Church in the Georgetown district, the oldest 
Catholic parish in the District of Columbia, will celebrate the 
one hundred and fiftieth anniversary of its founding with a week 
of festivities November 4 to November 11. A Solemn Pontifical 

Mass will open the program at 11 a. m., Sunday, November 4, with 
His Excellency, the Most Reverend Amleto Cicognani, Papal dele- 
gate to the United States, as celebrant. 
  

Sodality Inducts 
New Members In 
Simple Ceremony 

  

New Sodalists First to Be 
Inducted in Year—John 

Stapleton New Prefect 
  

At a simple but impressive ceremony 
on Tuesday, October 16, 21 candidates 
were received into the Sodality of Our 
Lady in Saint William’s Chapel. The 
ceremony opened with the singing of 
the Vent Creator by the candidates 
and Sodalists. 

The candidates were presented for 
admission into the Sodality to the 
Rev. Lawrence C. McHugh, S.J. 
Director, by John Stapleton, prefect. 
After the exercises Benediction of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament was 
given by Father McHugh. 

At a special Mass in the Chapel of 
Saint William on the morning of 
the reception the candidates received 
Holy Communion in a body. This 
reception of Our Lady's Sodality is 

(Continued, page 8) 
  

  
Present. Church of Oldest District Parish 

    

  

Dignitaries fo Assist 
      

will 

  

The Very Reverend Zacheus Ma- 
her, American Assistant of the So- 
ciety of Jesus and acting director of 
the more than 5,000 Jesuits in the 
United States, will act as deacon of 
honor, together with the Rev. Law- 
rence C. Gorman, S.J., president of 
Georgetown University. Rev. E. Je- 
rome Winter and Rev. Carl F. Hess, 
both of this city, will be deacon and 
subdeacon, respectively, while Mon- 
signor Joseph McShea, secretary to 
Archbishop Cicognani, and Rev. Mi- 
chael J. Dougherty, S.J., of Holy 
Trinity, will act as masters of cere- 
monies. Rev. Ignatius Smith, of the 
Dominician order, will give the ser- 
mon. 

A Solemn High Mass of Requiem 
will be sung Wednesday, November 
7, at 9 a. m., for deceased priests, 
parishoners, and benefactors, while a 
Solemn High Mass for children will 
take place Thursday, November 8, at 
9 a. m. y 

  

Rev. Fulfon Sheen Speaker 
      

The week’s religious celebrations 
end with a Solemn Pontifical 

Mass, to be sung Sunday, November 
11, at 11 a. m. The Most Reverend 
Walter J. Fitzgerald, S.J., Vicar 

(Continued, page 7) 

BASCOM RESIGNS AS 
HOYA EDITOR: BARSE 

NAMED TO POSITION 
Former Editor to Continue 
Writing Column; Other 

Staff Changes Made 
  

Due to pressure of scholastic ac- 
tivities Deane R. Bascom, College 
"46, ‘has decided to submit his resig- 
nation as editor-in-chief of THE Hova, 
it was announced. Francis E. Barse, 
also College '46, and former manag- 
ing editor, has been named to Bas- 
com’s place. 

Deane began work on THE Hoya in 
the fall term of 1944 and has since 
served successively as reporter, uni- 
versity editor, and, finally, editor-in- 
chief. His other school interests have 
included, among others, active par- 
ticipation in the Philodemic Society, 
of which he has been a member since 
the fall of 1944. Deane, thus faced 
with a three-way demand on his time 
which he was unable to balance, told 
Fr. Eugene B. Gallagher, S.J., Hova 
moderator, that he thought it would 
be best all the way around if he would 
step down as editor. 

Francis E. Barse, the new editor-in- 
chief, has announced that there will 
be no immediate changes in make-up. 
He however wishes to ask the staff 
to work as “hard as it ever has” in 
preparing the student publication. 
Barse has announced further that the 

(Continued, page 7) 
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NOVEMBER 2, 1945       
Lest We Forget 

The purpose of a memorial is to help us remember. 
Thanks to the thoughtfulness of the parents of the late 
Dick Hoffman, we shall be reminded day in and day 
out, as we gather under the old Copley Maple, of the 
Georgetown students who gave their lives for the cause 
of our country. 

These boys want to be remembered. They willingly 
gave their lives to maintain our life and liberty with the 
fervent hope that those for whom they died would not 
be unmindful of their gallant generosity. In their last 
moments they were cheered by the thought that we 
would remember their loyalty to everything that 
Georgetown taught them to love. 

They died, too, with the assurance that we would re- 
member them before God. Some of them will not need 
this remembrance, because they offered their lives out 
of the purest love of God and fellowmen. “Greater 
love than this no man hath, than that a man lay down 
his life for his friends.” With Cardinal Mercier we 
hopefully believe that those who died with this spirit 
were admitted immediately to the battalions that stand 
guard at the throne of God. 

Naturally, there were some among them who could 
popularly be described as “too bad for Heaven, too good 
for Hell.” With the love we have for our own, let us 
pray and offer sacrifice for them, until 

With the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which they have loved long since, and lost awhile! 

Falling Leaves and Mankind 
It’s a sad and dreary world. 
The season is autumn, and from a window in Ryan 

Hall overlooking the Potomac and the Virginia shore, 
the almost indescribable interplay of the subtly orange, 
yellow, and brown-hued leaves on the trees fills us with 
an awe that is never dulled by yearly repetition. 

But it’s a sad and dreary world. In the Foreign 
Service Library there is a large collection of current 
magazines and periodicals—more than 80 in number. 
Through them, as through a rarely-travelled country 
road, muddied by spring rains, run the twin tracks of 
unrest and fear—and this in a world where a signal 

victory for human liberty has just been won. We read 
charges and countercharges of Liberalism and Reac- 
tion among our neighbors to the south. And we note, 
too, that so-called “Security Police” in many of the 
liberated countries are using the term “Fascist” to 

eliminate those who hold opinions differing from theirs. 
It’s a sad and dreary world. 
A few, lazy, bloated white cumulus clouds have come 

between the sun and the river and trace their shadow 
on the water—a powder blue in its reflection of a clear, 
Indian summer sky. A small boat skims down the 
river, the power of its propeller leaving a track that the 
moving, ever-moving river soon obliterates. 

But it’s a sad and dreary world. 
In an appearance before a Senate committee on the 

atomic bomb, Dr. Oppenheimer comments: “I will put 
it in the following form: I don’t know what the other 
manufacturers of atomic bombs do, but ours cannot be 
exploded by any means before they reach their des- 
tination.” 

And a poet once said: 

“Is this the thing the Lord God made and gave 
To have dominion over sea and land?” 

That Old Georgetown Spirit 
Along with various other platforms, we of THE HovA 

are campaigning for a bigger and better post-war 
Georgetown. That old Georgetown spirit is definitely 
lacking. It is our sincere hope that the Georgetown 
of old will be revived soon, and that there will be a res- 
toration of all those customs and traditions, which are 
held so fondly in the hearts of all the sons of George- 
town, past and present. 

Nothing can be accomplished without some defi- 

nite form of student representation. Therefore we 
propose that the Student Council be re-organized with 
all its adjourning offices. If this is done there will be 
a group of Seniors, with proper authority, getting 
things done by the proper means. The present Student 
Activities Committee is doing a splendid job, BUT it 
does not have the proper authority or the full support 
of the student body. 

We want a yard officer once more. Since 1878 this 
office has been the highest possible honor awarded to 
any member of the Senior class, not by appointment, 
BUT by popular election. It is the only way the 
student body can be represented, organized and led 
with any authority. 

Yes, we want Old-North-porch speeches, the Cohon- 
guroton address, the “yard,” and its original significant 
meaning and use, and last, but far from least, we want 
Georgetown to return to big-time sports and with this 
will come that “Old Georgetown Spirit” so long absent 
from the Hilltop. 

  

But For How Jong. ? 
  

  

  

            
  

dnd So On... 
By DEANE R. BASCOM   

  

  
OF MONSTERS AND MEN 

By JERRY BLUSTEIN 

    

Our hopes that the atomic monster had been leashed were 
dashed last week when the legislators who had promised us a 
counter-measure to the bomb ate their words. Evidently the 
scientists who had said that “there ain’t no sich critter” knew 
what they were talking about. Of course, a few “men of science” 
are prone to scoff at many things about which they know next to 
nothing; and it is hardly a scientific approach to the issue when 
one says that a thing cannot be simply because he does not know 
the how or why of it. On the other hand, it was an extremely 
competent group of scientists who fathered that infernal mon- 
ster, and they should be the ones to know whether it can be tamed 
for domestication and admitted into polite society. At any rate, 
we can bemecan our wretched fate in the knowledge that the 
beast won't let itself be coddled for a good many years, at the 
very least. 

The amazing thing about it all is the fact that some people 
seem to think that the Anglo-American powers have a monopoly 
on science. It just so happens that the men who gave us the 
atom bomb don’t claim allegiance to any one nation; they were of 
many nationalities and races. Now just why we should be for 
all time the exclusive masters of a physical phenomenon is beyond 
our conception. We had the pleasure, the other day, of hearing a 
lecture given by one of the men who was a leader in the atomic 
bomb project. This gentleman seemed to feel that Russia could 
not produce the bomb because “her scientists cannot get along 
together.” This was the final straw. If the mightiest collectivist 
state in the world cannot marshal her forces for such a task, how 
did zoe manage to do it? 

Let's get this thing straight: we are the greatest nation on 
earth; but we are not the only great power. We have shown the 
way; we have demonstrated that it can be done; but we cannot 
demonstrate that it cannot be done by others. If we again isolate 
ourselves with our “secret,” we are inviting an armament race 
the like of which has never been seen—and which certainly will 
never again be seen by human eyes if it occurs; for with the end of 
international cooperation goes the end of peace, and with the 
end of peace goes the end of humanity. 

In 1939 our late President was informed that the harnessing 
of atomic energy was not outside the realm of possibility. 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt realized then that there was no hope 
for us should the Nazis discover the secret while we were helpless. 

There is only one hope : we must share our knowledge with the 
rest of the werld, and thev their knowledge with us. Only with 
the atomic monster securely leashed by international cooperative 
control can we sleep soundly in our beds at night. 
Now we alone are its master—but for how long?   

    

By way of introduction we propose the féllowing dilemma. “If 
the war just concluded was fought for the purpose of ridding 
the world of the forces opposed to the four freedoms—freedom 
from want, freedom from fear, freedom of religion and freedom 
of speech (which most people admit)—then the war is not yet 
finished. On the other hand, if the war was necessarily fought 
as an inescapable end of the so-called “New Deal” program and 
philosophy of government (which only few people admit), then 
the war is indeed ended. 

In regard to our first “horn” and the four freedoms. Our 
government has told us countless times that the four freedoms 
were the principles for which we fought and that we were making 
war on the powers that denied these principles. We now pro- 
pose this reply. Communist Russia denies those principles as 
absolutely as did Germany, Japan or Italy. 

Every report on the internal economic conditions of the 
Soviet Union brings out the fact that the welfare of the 
common peasant has only slightly changed or improved from 
what it was under the Czars. 
Communist Russia is a totalitarian dictatorship that was 

brought into being by fear and is held together by fear: Fear 
of the “party,” fear of the O.G.P.U, fear of Siberian exile, 
fear of death. 
Communism from Marx to Stalin is in its essence anti- 

religious. It teaches atheism and persecutes those who pro- 
fess belief in God. 

To say what one thinks in Soviet Russia is allowed, provided 
the State approves of your remarks. There is no freedom of 
speech. There never has been and never will be, under 
Communism. 

Thus, one of the most powerful nations on earth denies the 
four freedoms, even pronounces against them and so abso- 
lutely does she exclude them that to incorporate them for 
one instant would. mean one instant free from Communism. 
How can the war be finished if the principles for which it 

was fought are still denied in a great power and our war 
was against powers opposed to these principles. What a 
simple matter to fool a hundred million people. 

The second “horn” of our dilemma states that the war is 
ended if it was necessarily fought as an inescapable end of the 
“New Deal” program and philosophy of government. 

The central theme of New Dealism was government ex- 
penditure to create consumer capital until the economic sys- 
tem could again function normally. One thing was for- 
gotten—the fact that, by so spending, the government made 
it all but impossible for the economic system to right itself 
and only aggravated the basic cause of the depression. At 
any rate the “spending” theory made necessary the planned 
deficit and with that came a callousness toward debt and its 
eventual consequences. The pump was primed: roads, school 
houses, auditoriums, parks, memorials, etc.,, were built. In 
fact, so many were built that the nation became saturated 
with public works and the states could no longer carry the 
subsidiary burden of maintenance. This occurred about 1937. 
So, the brain-trust figured the pump had been primed and 
could now run itself. Government spending slowed, the eco- 
nomic system remained dormant and we had a “Recession.” 

The nation being saturated with public works, the only other 
alternative left to the “pump-primers” was in the production of 
non-consumer goods that the taxpayer could be made to 
pay for. That meant armaments. But armaments could 
not be made without an excuse. So, not having taken the 
slightest interest in foreign ideologies prior to this time, our 
Government now became quite concerned about national de- 
fense. Because you cannot justify the production of arms 
unless you have a just and holy reason, we decided after 
almost five years that Japan had no business in China and 
that Nazi principles were dangerous to us. . The sword rattled, 
we stuck out our chin and got hit. We hit back and defeated 
our attackers, and now the war is finished. 

There are few who subscribe to this as the reason for our 
war, yet a hundred million people say the war is finished. Can 
so many people be wrong? -   
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Trinity Freshmen Go All Out 

To Impress Hoya Yearlings 

Hilltop Characters Out in Full Force to Meet New Lassies at 
Social Tea—Function Termed Success by 

Many in Attendance 

By BILL ASHTON 

On Saturday, October 20, at 3 p. m., the boys from the Hilltop 
and Catholic University visited the gracious gals of Trinity. The 
occasion was the annual tea dance, and the purpose . . . figure it 
out for yourself. This was the big day for the boys from G. U.; much 
was done in preparation, shoes were shined (by the frosh), suits were 
pressed, and some ambitious lads even washed. 
  

One Hoya Missing 

All means of transportation were 
used to get to Trinity. Ted Donahue 
was seen on his pogo-stick, around 
2:30, but he must have grown tired; 
he didn’t quite make it. Murphy and 
Lee got there on their scooters; 
some were lucky enough to get a 
car, while the rabble splurged and 
took the bus. 

On arriving the fellows were 
whisked into the “social hall” by 
their lovely hosts. Phil O'Hara was 
a big hit . . . he had a whistling yo- 
yo. Everyone was sociable, even 
Bernie Macsherry broke down and 
let the girls talk to him. 
Among the gents who went for 

food only were: “Thin-man” Skef- 
fington and his friend “Dellambah.” 
“Bookie” Dan Kelly was giving odds 
that “Spider” Tief would get the first 
date ; he lost. Airily-haired 
Frank Fata and his brother Don 
Netter were hustling along with 
“Cow-boy Rooney.” No luck. Doc 
Dougherty was invited to view the 
campus . . . he is reported “missing 
in action” “Canvas-back” Ryle cor- 
nered some unsuspecting lass and 
told her about his long, hard struggle 
to be “King of the Flyweights.” 

Affair Huge Success 

Around 4:30, the Hagan boys tried 
to flavor the cokes with a bottle of 
“Old Taylor.” Their case comes up 
next week. Dick Henning had to 
leave early . . . his suit was due back 
at p.m... . Steve Smith had 
more of those delicious cookies. 
(Visiting hours sat the infirmary are 
4-6 p. m.) Jack Bachman was asked 
to leave for being a rowdy. 

Tom McGinty was stopped at the 
door. They told him the grammar 
school was having its tea later. Bus- 
ter Dixon and his buddy “Baby” Di- 
Sesa kept asking when the tea was 
going to be served . .. they love it. 
Lou took a couple of pictures, and 
is contemplating blackmail. Why not ? 
About 5:30 the boys were told the 

Tea was over. About 6:45 they were 
being threatened. After the Tea, a 
few of the B. T. O.’s took their dates 
to Jimmy Lake's Lounge for cock- 
tails, and then had a sumptuous din- 
ner in the Little Tavern, which cost 
them as much as 45c. 

Many of the students were invited 
to the coming Tea Dance. All four 
of them are taking dancing lessons 
from Walter Breen . . . that guy can 
do anything. It is generally felt that 
the afternoon was a success, and 
that the girls from Trinity did a fine 

"TOKYO CLUB" FORMED BY 
GEORGETOWN ALUMNI 
STATIONED IN JAPAN 
TrE Hova yell was heard around 

the world as Georgetown Alumni ral- 
lied in the Far East to form the 
“Georgetown Tokyo Club.” 

This report was flashed on the front 
page of the “Washington Star,” Octo- 
ber 21, and was supplemented in the 
same paper, October 22, by the news 
that Maj. John R. Kennedy (F.S. ’33) 
4519 Nebraska Avenue N. W., has 
been named secretary of the organiza- 
tion. His mother, Mrs. Ann Kennedy, 
disclosed that John is supervisor of 
Japanese magazines at occupation 
force headquarters. In prewar days 
he edited the Federal Register here, a 
publication of the National Archives. 

Other officers of the Georgetown 
Alumni Association in Tokyo formed 
by occupation troops are: Maj. John 
A. Woerndle (Law ’33) from Port- 
land, Ore., president; Maj. Harold T. 
Kehoe (Law ’41) from Terre Haute, 
Ind., vice president; and Maj. J. 
Phillip Cahill (Coll. ’28) from Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., treasurer. 4 

The story of the Tokyo Chapter of 
Georgetown Alumni was announced 
by the Washington radio, and was 
also published in the “New York 
Times,” and in newspapers generally. 

Radio Broadcast 
History Mentions 
Georgetown Men 

  

    

“From Pearl Harbor into Tokyo,” 
a history of radio broadcasts from 
the attack upon Pearl Harbor to the 
signing of the surrender terms in 
Tokyo Bay, has an item about the 
part Georgetown boys played in the 
V-J celebrations on August 14. 

Coffin, broadcasting from his stand 
in front of the White House, said 
during his broadcast, “Here's a 
crowd of boys who look about 17— 
they’ll probably be in the armies of 
occupation soon, and they're singing 
now. I can’t hear what it is. Do 
you know what they're singing, Sol- 
dier?? 

“God Bless America”— 
“Now I can see them—they’re from 

Georgetown—they’re back of us now,   job of entertaining, even though they 
didn’t serve tea at their Tea Party. 

by the old cannon in Lafayette 

FROSH FROLICS 
By BERNARD L. ROTH       

Freshmen do the darndest things ! 
Joe Dunn certainly pulled a good 

one! After finishing his interview 
with the Dean, Joe walked out o: 
the office, fixing his books as he went. 
He opened the door and closed it 
behind him. “Golly,” thought Joe, 
“This hall sure is dark!” Hall? ino 
sir! He was in the closet!” Trying 
to keep a casual smile on his face, he 
calmly as possible walked out of the 
closet and into the hall just as though 
he knew what he was doing all along, 
while the Dean looked on. Thought 
it could only happen in the movies, 
didn’t you? Well, Joe Dunn did it, 
right in the Office of the Dean! 

  

Two Freshmen, Paul Brown and 
Stan O'Connor, were trying to decide 
whether to go all the way back to 
their lockers to get their books for 
their next. class. Finally they de- 
cided to flip a coin. “Heads” they 
wouldnt get the books, “tails” they 
would.” “Heads” it was. They 
turned around to go to class sans 
books when whom did they see smil- 
ing at them but Father McNamee! 
“Heads” or not, Brown and O’Con- 
nor had their books in class that day. 

  

Steve Fisher and another Frosh 
friend had eaten downtown. They 
hopped into a cab, intending to get to 
Georgetown for the 7 o'clock check. 
They got as far as Wisconsin Ave- 
nue when they made the cab driver 
turn around and go back downtown. 
They'd forgotten their “distinctive” 
Freshman caps! They told the cab- 
by their lives weren't worth 2 cents 
without them! (They missed the 7 
o'clock check but, according to them, 
it was worth it!) 

  

One night last week, a Freshman, 
whose roommate was down at 
Sugar’s, was studying when suddenly 
there came a gentle tapping at his 
chamber door. Thinking it was the 
Saturday Evening Post salesman 
again, and being an unsuspecting 
guy, he opened wide the portals and 
didn’t even have time to throw out 
the WELCOME mat before he found 
himself no longer alone. His soli- 
tude was broken now by five omi- 
nous-looking upperclassmen. It seems 
that they didn’t like his flashy tie and 
assigned him another one to wear for 
the rest of the week. “That tie is so 
dead,” claims he, “that I'm thinking 
of holding a post-mortem to see what 
killed it!” 

  

Everything happens to Steve 
Fischer! He was commanded to 
kneel and propose to some gal on the 
campus! And if you don’t believe it, 
he’s got a big grass stain on the knee 
of his pants to prove it! 

l.R.C. ORGANIZES FOR 
"45-"46 DISCUSSIONS 

WITH DR. T. KEREKES 

Moderator Proposes Division 
Of Club Into 4 Round- 

Table Groups 

  

  

  

On Tuesday, October 23, the 
Georgetown International Relations 
Club met for the first time this term 
with the moderator, Professor Tibor 
Kerekes, acting chairman of the fac- 
ulty of history and government, to 
discuss plans for future activities. 
Some 30 to 35 students attended the 

meeting and decided on bi-weekly 
gatherings on Wednesdays as most 
convenient to the members. It was 
further decided that club officers will 
be elected at the next meeting Wed- 
nesday, November 7. 

Because of the large number of 
students participating this year, Pro- 
fessor Kerekes suggested that the 
group be divided into four round- 
tables in order to provide for orderly 
discussion of questions involved. 
One round-table would concern it- 
self with the United States and the 
aspects of international relations es- 
sential to it—such as the basis and 
techniques of participation in a world 
organization. Two other round- 
tables would concern themselves with 
Asia and Latin America, while the 
last would study particularly Europe, 
Africa, and the British Common-   Square—yelling, ‘We want Harry.’ ”    

  
Within Forbidden (Walls 

    

Brave Reporters Return From 

If you had a cell in the State 

living over at Visitation? That, 

know how they are living in Alcatraz? 
we're writing this article anyway. The question is: how are they 

pying the time of two of the fin 

  
Hoya Spies Vault Visitation 

Wall at Risk of Their Lives 
Daring Escapade Into Heart of 

Neighboring Institution, Rich With Tales of 
Queer Activities of Inmates 

  

By BUD and CHARLIE HAGAN 
Penitentiary, wouldn't you like to 

That’s what we figured, but 

gentlemen, is what has been occu- 
est characters on the Georgetown 
  campus. 

Anyway, Webster I. Smooch 
(that’s me) and his constant com- 
panion, Cicero A. Stinker, decided to 
hurdle the wall and see how the other 
half exist. Here we don’t live, we 
just exist. We were all set to write 
about how the young ladies spent 
their time preparing for Christmas 
but the parole board wouldn't let us 
out in time. Brushing away the 
tears, which turned out to be beer 
foam, we journeyed to the large 
wooden door on 35th Street. Not 
wishing to disturb the kind nuns, we 
walked in without knocking. Brush- 
ing the dirt and footprints from our 
moth-eaten racoon coats, we picked 
ourselves out of the street and re- 

trance. After 14 packs of borrowed 
cigarettes we hit upon an infallible 
plan of entrance. Both of us com- 
mitted suicide and now we are spirits 
(bottled in bond, of course). Jour- 
neying again to 35th Street, we 
walked in without knocking. In fact, 
without even opening the door. Cic- 
ero and I spent a very charming af- 
ternoon gathering data which we 
now relate without further ado 
(that’s French for baloney). 
The young ladies are continually 

borrowing everything from coats to 
lipstick. . . . Hair up in curlers at 
breakfast or Mass results in a cam- 
pus suspension (so we learned from 
the rule book which my illustrious 
companion put the “Eagle-eye-finke” 
on) . .. also the spraining of one’s 
ankle in order to obtain an excuse 

tired to discuss another means of en-. 

slip for P. T. (sounds familiar 
doesn’t it?) . . . The night before 
tests, girls can be seen studying in 
the washroom by the night light after 
10:30. . . . Betty Reid and Lenore 
Dallavalle wandered to West Point 
one week where they chanced to run 
into Paul Fleri. . .. We noticed that 
room-mates watch each other’s cor- 
respondence like a tennis match . . . 
the surprised look of a freshman 
whose white socks came back from 
the laundry with a bluish tinge . . . 
unusual set of the year, Sue MclIn- 
tyre dating Bill Thorwath—they’ll 
soon be writing Doris Blake . . . the 
absence of privacy while talking on 
the phone . . . the long reach of the 
experienced boarder at grabbing the 
best piece of meat (they get meat?) 
. . . the practical jokes around school 
like “pied beds” ... Fennessy Hall, 
Grads’ peaceful abode . . . ten lucky 
girls spending a rainy Washington 
Day at Annapolis . . . concentrated 
bridge games held in the “Quacky 
Quartet” room, consisting of Debbie 
Chadeayne, Rosemary Digan, Mary 
Lou Fox, and Sue McIntyre 
one girl voicing her opinion of G.U. 
men as “larvae” with apologies to 
the mitosis of a grasshopper . . . 
May Sheridan has broken the ice in 
the Post class by coming back last 
week-end with a diamond . . . food 
that returns to the kitchen due to the 
sworn diets of a few aristocrats . . . 
Mimi Adams feeling duly honored 
at being chosen typical freshman . . . 

(Continued, page 7)   
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GEORGETOWN RE-ENTERS COLLEGE SPORTS 
AS BASKETBALL TEAM TAKES SHAPE 

Coach Kenny Engles Puts Squad Through Tough Workout— 
Fr. Kane Promises Team Several Trips— 

Schedule to be Arranged 

Georgetown University will officially re-enter the world of 
sports this fall with a basketball team composed of student play- 
ers. Father Kane, Director of Athletics, announced Thursday 
night, October 24, that the idea of an informal team would be 
dropped and that the team which is whipping into shape under 
the direction of Coach Kenny Engles would officially represent 
the University in the basketball world. No schedule has been 
released as yet, but it is probable that such teams as Boston Col- 
lege, Loyola, Scranton University, and St. Joseph's of ‘Philadel- 
phia, will take to the court against us before the season is over. 
Father Kane is arranging the games and has already received 
correspondence from the schools mentioned above. When it is 
completed the schedule will consist of about 15 games with two or 
three of them being played before Christmas. 
  

Large Turnout 

A total of 50 candidates responded 
to the call for hoopsters and after a 
week of practice the squad has been 
cut down to about 20 ball hawks. 
Coach Kenny Engles has been driving 
them hard every afternoon and the 
initial rustiness has worn off, being 
replaced by some’ smooth ball han- 
dling; but most impressive of all is the 
strong spirit manifested by the squad. 
Among those with a point glint in 
their eye and a record to prove it are 
Tom Galla, an all-Connecticut guard 
with lots of fight; Tom Wolfe, a 
long, lanky lad who hails from Nash- 
ville, Tenn. Then there is Jumping- 
Joe Daly, who was named on the all- 
Metropolitan team while playing for 
Fordham Prep in New York City. 
Joe handles the ball well and moves 
around the court in an effortless, ex- 
perienced manner. Dick Henning, also 
from Fordham Prep, is a fast, shifty 
forward with fine endurance and 

drive. 

Kenny Engles has the unique posi- 
tion of being a coach-player and his 
record as a star performer on the 
Georgetown teams of 1940 and 1941 
speaks for itself. 

At this early date the team is, of 
course, largely an unknown quantity 
and no predictions can justly be made. 
We can see that everyone is excited 
about the idea of having a team and 
each one of the fellows working out 
daily in Ryan gym firmly desires to 
put a worthy quintet on the court to 
inaugurate Georgetown’s return to in- 
tercollegiate athletics.   

Cregory S. Mangin, 

Former Hoya Tennis 

Star, Receives DFC 

Former Davis Cup Star Tells of 
Experiences in Bombing 

Raid Over Austria 

  

  
The War Department has an- 

nounced that Gregory Mangin, for- 
mer Hoya tennis star and member of 
the 1931 Davis Cup team while at 
the Hilltop, has been awarded the 
Distinguished Flying Cross for his 
performance on a bombing raid in 
Vienna, Austria. Before entering the 
Army Mangin collected over 400 ten- 
nis trophies. When the war came 
along he entered the Army Air Corps 
and started to collect a different kind 
of trophy—Army medals. He wears 
the Air Medal with five clusters, the 
Distinguished Flying Cross with one 
cluster, the Purple Heart with one 
cluster and the European Theater 
ribbon with two battle stars. 

Mangin’s DFC was won on a 
bombing raid on a Messerschmitt 
factory in Vienna. Firing from the 
tail spot of his B-17, the “Holy Joe,” 
Mangin downed two Me-109's and 
was credited with one probable. His 
crew accounted for four additional 
Nazi fighters knocked down, and 
three probables on that mission. 

(Continued, page 5) 
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HOYA STAFF PREDICTS 
OUTCOME OF FUTURE 

INTRAMURAL GAMES 
Tom Wolfe Selects Winners in 

Closely Matched Intramural 
Pigskin Race 

  

  
With the first few weeks of violent, 

swaying action in the intramural 
football season over, and the smoke 
cleared, we may see, hazily, certain 
teams emerging above the others. 
Using this amount of play as a meas- 
uring stick, THE Hova sticks its neck 
out to make the following predic- 
tions : 

Day Hops vs. Mites—The Day 
Hops will hop to victory to boost 
their season record. 

Night Owls vs. Foreign Service.— 
The Owls will fly by day as they take 
them “furriners.” 

Absentees vs. Maguire Choir—The 
Choir will sing a song of defeat if 
Absentees are up to par. 

Demerit Demons vs. Night Owls. 
—The Demons will hand Owls some 
demerits. 

Ryan Rovers vs. Mighty Mites,— 
A toss up—Ryan may rove, but still 
the Mites might. 

Jaybirds vs. Shanty Irish.—The 
luck of the Irish will fail as Jaybirds 
warble victory song. 

Day Hops vs. Diplomats.—The 
Hops will hand Diplomats undiplo- 
matic thrashing. 

Jaybirds vs. Foreign Service—The 
servicemen will lose another one. 

Night Owls vs. Shanty Irish.—The 
Owls will hoot at the Irish after the 
struggle. 

Absentees vs. Beavers.—The Ab- 
sentees will not be absent this time, 
as they bump the Beavers. 

Demerit Demons vs. Diplomats.— 
The Demons will deem it another vic- 
tory. 

Ryan Rovers vs. Jaybirds.—The 
Jaybirds will sing the blues after 
this one. 

Mighty Mites vs. Foreign Service. 
—Dynamite will come in small pack- 
ages. 

Absentees vs. Jaybirds.—Absentees 
will slip through to remain unbeaten. 

Diplomats vs. Foreign Service.— 
A toss up, but maybe Foreign Service 
will need some extra service after 
this one. 

Ryan Rovers vs. Beavers—Ryan 
Rovers will roll and Beavers bawl. 

Maguire Choir vs. Shanty Irish.— 
Anything can happen; so you can’t 
blame us. 

Day Hops vs. Night Owls.—Owls 
will screech in pain after this one.’ 

Absentees vs. Foreign Service.— 
The Foreign Service team will send 
out an SOS but sink anyway. 

Mighty Mites vs. Maguire Choir. 
—The Choir will sing “How many   hearts have you broken.” 

   
DEMERIT DEMONS SET RAPID PACE IN 

HARD FOUGHT TOURNAMENT BATTLE 
Unbeaten Demons, Led by McGinty, Feif and Cinnotti, Lead 

League Race for Gold Footballs—All Star Team to 
be Chosen by Mr. Becker and Hoya Staff 

The intramural football season is now in full sway with 12 

teams fighting it out for those precious gold footballs which will 

be awarded to the members of the winning club. As things look 
now, it could be anybody's race, although the well-organized 
Demerit Demons appear to be the club to beat. The Demons 

boast three of the first five top scorers in “Skit-back” McGinty, 
“Spider” Feif, and Cinnotti, “the tank.” Not to be overlooked by 
their opponents is the “Dark Horse” of the league, the “Ab- 

sentees,” whose explosive aerial attacks can be very hard to stop. 

The Absentees were upset in the last 12 seconds of play by the 
Day Hops when a long pass settled in the arms of Joe Daly for 
  

P.T. ABSENTEES UPSET 
STRONG DAYHOP TEAM 

Joe Daly Scores Winning 
Touchdown on Pass From 

Frank Badolato 

  

  

Stepping on the gridiron as the un- 
derdogs, the P.T. Absentees pulled 
a quick change of pace and upset the 
favored Dayhops by a score of 12 to 
6 by two last minute passes in a thrill- 
ing display of football on THE Hova 
field Monday afternoon, October 22. 

Monday's game became the upset 
of the week since the Dayhops had 
previously shattered the Shanty Irish 
31-0, while the Absentees snatched 
an impressive 13-6 victory from the 
Ryan Rovers. 

The break for the Absentees oc- 
curred when Dayhop Bob Bregman, 
in an attempt to scoop up and advance 
a bad pass from center, fumbled the 
pigskin into the arms of Bob Tobin 
on the 35-yard line. With one minute 
remaining in the first half, the Ab- 
sentee backfield connected with four 
consecutive passes, the last of which 
was a Badolato-to-Daly combination 
that rang the bell for the first tally. 
It was a short 10-yarder completed 
in the last seven seconds of the half. 

During the third quarter a Dayhop 
drive resulted in their only score 
of the afternoon when Gino Batti- 
stone fired a quick pass to Bob Breg- 
man to tie up the score.   

the winning score. 
In a deadlock for second place are 

two potentially powerful organiza- 
tions, the Mighty Mites and the Eager 
Beavers. The Mites, captained by the 
smallest player in the league, Al 
Cohn, have come out on the long end 
of two games, dropping one to the 
Beavers by a single point. The Mites 
are the most high-spirited team on the 

field. 2 
Dayhops Upset 

There is a five-way tie for third 
place with the Ryan Rovers and the 
Dayhops capable of suddenly causing 
the league leaders plenty of trouble. 
The Dayhops are depending on their 
experience and teamwork to begin 
their upward climb. “The Choir” 
bounced back nicely after taking it on 
the chin from the Demons to trounce 
the Foreign Service team 19-0 last 
week. 

The Jay Birds, Foreign Service, 
and Shanty Irish have yet to register 
a win but they claim that a bad start 
indicates a strong finish. 

An all-star team will be chosen by 
Mr. Becker with the assistance of 
TuE Hova staff at the end of the sea- 
som. 
  

  

As dusk began to crawl over the 
field, and as the Absentee supporters 
were about to console themselves with 
the tie, Frank Badolato dropped back 
and heaved a long, spiralling, 35-yard 
pass to Joe Daly who picked it out 
of the air and stepped into the end- 
zone with the winning touchdown. 
The score was made on the last play 
of the game. 

  

  
Beavers Jake the Jnish 
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HAIG AND HAIG 
By BUD HAGAN   
  

Brothers, you asked for action and from the beating those five new 
basketballs are taking you can expect it ’long about the first week in 
December. After three long years Georgetown is returning to Intercol- 
legiate competition and what could be more appropriate than starting off 
with the sport that gained national recognition for Georgetown in 1943. 
That was the year in which Elmer Ripley’s “Kids” started tossing a basket- 
ball around in Ryan Gym and wound up with the Eastern Division Cham- 
pionship in the N. C. A. A. Tournament. Elmer and his boys, most of them 
Sophomores, went through a terrific season that year, taking on the best that 
the East had to offer and coming out on top. Early in the season the sports 
writers said that it could not last, that our spectacular winning streak 
would soon wear us out. They started to change their tune, however, when 
we took on George Washington, Southern Conference Champs that year, 
and beat them twice by over twenty points each time (incidentally, in the 
second game our All-American forward, Danny Kraus, applied the “coup de 
grace” by waltzing a beautiful left hook off the nose of a pugnacious George 
Washington guard). Along came schools like Fordham, Penn State, Army, 
Navy, Yale and Syracuse who all tried their skill and ended up with nothing 
but sore feet plus another mark in the loss column. Certain sports writers 
still believed it impossible, but Rip went right ahead and led his boys to 
New York and the N. C. A. A. Tournament in the Garden. The first night 
of the tourney ended with DePaul eliminating Dartmouth and George- 
town running wild over New York University. Rip’s boys really put on 
a show for the Garden fans that night, with Billy Hasset and Danny Kraus 
moving that ball so fast that the poor lads from New York swore that 
each man on the Georgetown team was dribbling a different ball. The Kids 
knew different though, and rested for a day while the sports writers pre- 
dicted that we would lose to the Big Boys from DePaul. Again the Hoyas 
came through and polished off DePaul in a game that had the fans on their 
feet throughout the entire game. George Mikan, 6 ft. 815 inch center, was 
accustomed to ruling the roost all throughout the season, but he met up 
with our Johnny Mankin and it was a battle of giants all the way. Both 
boys were capable of knocking the ball out of the basket and managed to 
keep the scores pretty low for the first three periods. In the fourth period 
Hank Heyde, substitute center who had played against Mikan in high 
school, developed a system that drove DePaul crazy. Instead of shooting 
set shots, Hank would come in past the foul line, shoot high ones off the 
backboard and into the basket. If Mikan came out to guard him, a short 
pass to one of the other kids would end up in a score. There was so 
much noise in the Garden that when the game was finally over the referee 
had to take the ball. A few minutes later the Kids were presented with the 
golden trophy and an exasperated fan rose in the stands and muttered, 
“Believe it or not—by Ripley.” 

So goes the story of the scrappy bunch of “Kids” we had back in 1942. 
Two weeks ago Father Kane issued a call for basketball candidates and 
from the response he received it’s easy to see that he is getting fellows with 
the same kind of fight that characterized our team of 1942. Those men 
are out there every day trying to turn out a team for us. Coach Kenny 
Engles has his squad down to 20 men and is putting them through rough 
scrimmages every day. Father Kane is constantly on hand and promises 
the boys a 15-game schedule at least, with several trips in the offing. The 
way those kids are working they deserve everything they get. Let’s make 
sure they get the full support of the student body. It’s our team, too, so 
we who were crying for action can now wipe our eyes and start buying 
tickets. IT’S OUR TEAM, SO LET'S GET BEHIND IT. ... 

Signs of the Times . . . Harry Rowland, night Infirmarian, is teaching 
the Campus dog, “Butch,” how to “cake-walk” in preparation for our next 
football game. Harry intends to sport him along the sidelines at all George: 
town games. How about teaching him to tackle opposing ball carriers, Harry ? 

HERE and THERE on the CAMPUS . . . Letters concerning our 
Jesuit League went out to the sports editors of the school publications at Bos- 
ton College, Fordham and Holy Cross. As soon as we get replies we'll print 
them in the next issue. . . . There was some comment concerning the box 
we ran in the last issue advertising the Trinity Tea. What's the matter, 
didn’t any of you see all the “Sports” over there? Dan Kelly was there— 
he’s a sport! . . . That Infantry Lieutenant who appeared on the campus 
last week wearing four Purple Hearts and five battle stars was none other 
than our own Jim Fish, Hoya track man of 1941-42. . . . Who was it 
(initials W. B.) that tried to pour himself a glass of milk' at breakfast the 
other morning and couldn’t lift the milk pitcher off the table? He tried two 
hands, but still no milk. I don’t know what happened after that but I hear 
that he now carries a large straw to each meal. . . . By the way, since we 
are asking questions, could anyone tell me what was going on in Copley 
Gym the other day? I was down by the telephones (trying to pry open the 
cash box) when all of a sudden a terrific noise drew me towards the gym. 
What was going on? There was-a large crowd of excited students surround- 
ing the boxing ring and inside two individuals were swinging wildly, appar- 
ently chasing away a flock of imaginary bees. I guess one or both got stung 
because the two lads started a kind of speedy Conga line around the ring. 
They went so fast I couldnt tell who was leading whom. After a while 
two sophomores cut in and by this time the two individuals were pretty tired 
so they shook hands and everybody went home. I thought the track meet 
was held on a Sunday, but maybe I was wrong. . . . 

Just before I went to sleep in English the other day I noticed several of 
our little chums from over the wall ankling across this campus to whatever's 
across their campus (men over at Visitation are as welcome as stew in the 
dining room). What roused my interest was the odd costumes and wicked 
looking mallets which each young lady held in her hand. I thought for a 
moment that they were going to knock down the wall but that seemed silly 
(what am I saying??) ; so I decided to track the mystery to its finish. The 
thing really had a simple conclusion. The young ladies were merely going 
to play field hockey and all of my fears about battering down the wall and 
storming the peaceful Georgetown campus were for naught. . . = Whoever 

Ryan was once the best gym in the East—50 years ago. 

  

LEAGUE STANDING 
Team Won Lost Points Opp. Pts. 9% 

Demerit Demons..............«. 2 0 69 0 .1000 
Absentees =. re eee 2 0 25 12 .1000 
Mighty Mites'-... 0.x os 2 1 34 13 .667 
Eager Beavers oo a in 2 1 A 5 .667 
Ryan Rovers’. on. viens 1 1 38 13 .500 
Dayhops cise an 1 1 37 12 .500 
McGuire Choir... ......5. .o. 1 1 19 51 .500 
Diplomats anita inl on 1 1 7 7 .500 
Night Owls wo hie 1 1 1 14 .500 
Jar Birdos ans hay 0 2 12 21 .000 
Foreign Service. 5. ovine 0 2 0 20 .000 
Shanty Trish=.~... ros 0 2 0 63 .000         

Intramural Track Meet 
Held October 21 On Hoya Field 

Long Awaited Hoya Track Meet Sees Five Freshmen Capture 
Major Events—Henning Sets New 100 Yard Record— 

Bova Tosses 12-1b. Shot 43 Ft. 

The twice postponed track meet was held on October 21 on the 
upper and lower drill field with 25 contestants taking part and 
establishing two new records. “Rapid” Richard Henning, former 
Fordham Prep ace, shaved four seconds off the old record for the 
100-yard dash by covering the distance in 10.3 seconds. Joe Bova 
chucked the 12-pound shot-put 43 feet, 434 inches for the other 
record of the day. The old record was also surpassed in this 
event by second-place Henning, who put 41 feet between himself 
and the iron ball. The old record had been a toss of an even 40 
feet, established in May, 1945, by Tadler. 
  

Six Men Dominate Meet 

For the most part the meet was 
dominated by six participants, name- 
ly: Henning, Cohn, McGinty, Bova, 
Galla, and Scibilia. McGinty was a 
double winner, capturing the 220 and 
the 440-yard dashes, while Al Cohn 
was busy winning his two events, the 
mile and 830-yard runs. Henning took 
the 100-yard dash and then the three 
winners teamed up to run away with 
the half-mile relay. 
Tom Galla, giant first termer, was 

the biggest winner for the frosh tak- 
ing one first and two third places. He 
heaved the baseball 282 feet, 2 inches 
for a first, and earned third place in 
the shot put and discus throw. 

Nick Scibilia, a veteran of former 
intramural track meets, came out on 
top in the discus with a toss of 
89 feet 314 inches which was more 
than enough to win. 

Results of Track Meet 

One mile run—First, Al Cohn; sec- 
ond Juan Ramirez; third, Fred Cor- 
netta; time 5:43. 

100-yard dash—First, Dick Hen- 
ning; second Tom McGinty; third, 
Fred Cornetta; time, 10.6. 

12-1b. shot put—First Joe Bova; 
second Dick Henning; third, Tom 
Galla; 43 feet, 434 inches. 

- 440-yard run—First, Tom McGinty ; 
second, John Frawley; third, Fred 
Shoucair; time, 60. 

Baseball throw—First, Tom Galla; 
second, Joe Daly; third, Nick Gian- 
grasso; throw, 282 feet, 2 inches. 

880-yard run—First, Al Cohn; sec- 
ond Vitale Paganelli; time, 2:26.6. 

220-yard run—First, Tom McGinty ; 
second, Bob Dowe; third, Fred Cor- 
netta ; time 27.6. 

Discus throw—First, Nick Scibilia ; 
second, Dick Henning; third, Tom 
Galla; throw, 89 feet 314 inches. 

Half-mile relay—First, Dick Hen- 
nag Al Cohn, Tom McGinty; time, 

GEORGETOWN RIFLEMEN 
TO TAKE ON MARYLAND 

Over Sixty Candidates Report 
for Newly Reorganized 

Rifle Team 

  

  

Captain R. W. Jones, commandant 
of the military science and tactics 
department, has announced that 
Georgetown is going to sponsor a 
rifle team this year. The com- 
mandant said that the candidates for 
the squad showed definite ability and 
he had visions of organizing a group 
of sharpshooters capable of putting 
on a real show. 

A competitive program for the 
team is now being drawn up and will 
consist of shoulder and portal 
matches with the leading schools of 
the country, with the first match to 
begin sometime in January. 

Georgetown has already received 
challenges from the Polytechnic In- 
stitute of Brooklyn which will be in 
the Washington vicinity during an 
engagement with the Naval Academy 
at Annapolis. Maryland has gra- 
ciously consented to spot the team 
50 points for the first shoulder match 
and the Hoya riflemen are eagerly 
anticipating the chance to return the 
compliment. 

"I PREDICT—" 
By Tom Wolfe 

Page 4, Column 3 

        

  

WITH THE VETS 
By RALPH COSTANZO   
    

  

CHARLES HAGAN 

This is the story of Charles Hagan, 

one of the discharged veterans here 

on the campus at Georgetown. Charlie 

is not a newcomer to the “Hilltop,” 

having arrived in the fall of 1941. 

While here during his first stay, he 

captained the tennis team in 1942 and 

1943, and was a valuable penman for 

True Hova, as he is once again. The 
Glee Club too tasted of Charlie's good 
nature, as he was also an eager and 
talented member of this organization. 

Those who have heard of Charlie 
before, know that he was commissioned 
a lieutenant shortly after entering the 
armed forces, and he attributes this 
rapid promotion for the most part to 
the advanced R.O.T.C. training that 
he received as a part of scliolastic 
curriculum. 

Charlie left Georgetown after the 
completion of his Junior year, in May 
of 1943. In June of the same year, 
Uncle Sam put in his bid and took 
over the course of Chuck’s career tem- 
porarily. After the process of induc- 
tion, he was sent to Fort McClellen, 
Alabama, for his period of basic train- 
ing. He returned again to George- 
town, where he took a few courses in 
uniform while awaiting his appoint- 
ment to Officer Candidate School. 
Then, in April of 1944, he entered 
0O.C.S. at Fort Benning, Georgia. First 
came pre-O.C.S., followed by regular 
0.C.S., and then in November of the 
same year, after seven months of train- 
ing he was graduated. Shortly after 
this, in 1945, he received orders to 
ship overseas as an officer in the 63rd 
Infantry Division. 

Charley was overseas for five 
months, from January to June, and 
one month of this was spent as a 
prisoner of war of the Germans. He 
was captured on April 8, 1945. But 
then a bright ray of hope shone 
through when his captors surren- 
dered and he reached his own lines 
on May 2. After some time in the 
hospital, Lt. Hagan returned to the 
States on June 21. He was then 
granted a 60-day leave. Returning 
from this leave, he was soon placed on 
inactive duty, and in due time he had 
his discharge papers. 

In October, with the successful ter- 
mination of the war some two months 
behind him, and a reserve officer's 
commission in his pocket, Charley once 
again entered the gates of Georgetown,   

THE MOST: HONORED 

WATCH ON THE 

a BR 

      

    

    

WINNER OF 10 
WORLD'S FAIR 
GRAND PRIZES, 
28 GOLD MEDALS 
AND MORE HONORS \W/ 
FOR ACCURACY THAN 
ANY OTHER TIMEPIECE \ / 
  

MANGIN 
(Continued from page 4) 

“That was the worst mission we 
ever had and it was nearly the end 
of our plane, ‘Holy Joe,” he said. 
“Our formation was jumped by at 
least 300 enemy fighter planes over 
Zagreb, in Yugoslavia, about 40 min- 
utes from our target. We battled 
them all the way in, dumped our 
load, and headed for home, still 
battling. 

“The Jerries’ gas ran out about 10 
minutes off target and they had to 
give up, which was lucky for us. 
Both our wing ships had just blown 
up and we were leading the flight 
without wing protection. We were 
minus one engine, the plane practi- 
cally pulverized, and the navigator 
badly wounded.” 

When they crash-landed at their 
Foggia, Italy, base, the crew counted 
over 800 shell holes in the plane’s 
fusilage and wing surfaces. During 
the battle Mangin’s ammunition box 
under the tail gunner’s seat had been 
hit by shell fragments but, fortu- 
nately, did not explode. 

The same thing happened, however, 
on Mangin’s fourth mission in a sky- 
battle over Treviso, Italy. The am- 
munition box was again hit and it 
exploded, putting Mangin out of the 
fight with face and head wounds. 
Mangin was wounded again, more 

seriously, on his twenty-first mission, 
this time over Toulon, France, when 
the “Holy Joe” was battling her way 
back to base after blasting the Nazi 
submarine base at Toulon. 

“I was hit in the leg and had my 
face and eyes banged up again. The 
waist-gunner was dead and the bom- 
bardier was hit bad, but he kept on 
working. Our whole right wing was 
shot through and our fuel was leak- 
ing out at the rate of 30 gallons a 
minute. Two of our engines were 
dead.” 

They threw everything they had 
out of the plane to lighten the load, 
keeping only the radio equipment, 
Mangin said. When the plane crash- 
landed just behind the front lines 
near Naples, it had been stripped of 
everything that wasn’t necessary to 
keep it in the air. 

Mangin’s last mission—his fiftieth 
—was last June over Budapest. It 
was as quiet and uneventful as his 
preceding missions had been hectic. 

“The weather was so bad we had 
to fly on instruments for most of the 
time,” he said. “We had to dump our 
bomb load on the city’s marshalling 
vards at only about half our usual 
altitude. As we left the target, two 
Me-109’s flew over us but didn’t at- 
tack. They probably couldn’t see us 
in the soupy weather.” 
  

  

to continue the course that had been 
interrupted two years before. He is 
now in his eighth term or senior year. 
When Charley graduates in the near 

future he plans to go to the Harvard 
Law School, to- further his study of 
law. We of Tar Hova, know that 
you would like to express along with 
us your best wishes and hopes to 
Charles Hagan, an upstanding young 
officer of “Uncle Sam,” and even bet- 
ter, a returned veteran, once again 
under the “Blue and Gray” of George- 
town University. i
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Under The Tables 
With RUDY ROCCO 

            
A column should highlight the most familiar scenes. It should outline 

the highways and byways. It should cover every action within range of 

the writer’s ears. A general picture of Georgetown: Let’s start at one par- 

ticular spot. Say Harley's. The air is close, the girls are closer. The 

pin-balls bang. The juke-box roars. The dishes rattle. The glasses ring. 

It’s a high, gay picture. It’s Georgetown, but it could be any other college, 

too. It could be “the tables down at Mauries’” or the Nassau Inn, or 

any of the campus pubs made famous by nostalgic grads. Suppose we 

swing the picture to Tehaan’s, or Sugar’s, or even Copley lounge. We'd 

still have just the backdrops. Stripped of personalities, the settings would 

mean nothing. Only names make news. When you get the names you can 

only use certain ones. Perhaps Winchell has a different technique, but 
Winchell doesn’t sit beside his victims day in and day out. For instance, 

there’s: 

Hola! Hola! The Spanish contingent of Georgetown University is 
slightly confused. Walking down cobble stone streets, until you reach the 

house of your beloved senorita, and serenading her—this may be all right in 

Spain, BUT, when the street you are walking down happens to be Prospect 

Avenue, and the house you stop at is the New Nurses’ Home, and you 

serenade 80 girls, then there is definitely something wrong somewhere. 

That's what happened to Juan (Casanova) Morales, and a group of 

Spanish fellows a couple of days ago. Equipped with an accordion and 

maraccas the fellows fell to entertaining the nurses about 8:30 one night. 

Evidently the girls didn’t go for that “Souse Amelican” repertoire. They 

returned completely wet. “Really fellows, that’s not the way to ask a young 

lady for a date.” 

In a football game between the Dayhops and the Shanty Irish, an injury 
was reported. With Bob Tobin running interference for Charley Ryan, 
Charley remained untouched for three quarters. However, in the latter 
part of the third quarter, Bob went for some water. Charley Ryan’s inter- 
ference was gone, the two teams came charging down the field after him, 
and before he could decide what to do, he was in a state of oblivion. ‘When 
Charley came to, the first question he asked was, “Is the clock still run- 
ning?” You see, Charles Ryan was official timekeeper for the game. But 
neither of the teams is aware that Charley set the clock ahead five minutes, 
to get even. 

Attention Georgetown students! (You don’t mind if I call you that, I 
hope.) No longer will you be able to walk into Sugar’s looking as 
“scruffy” as possible. That store, so much a part of G. U,, is undergoing 
plastic surgery. Lynn reports that the new Sugar’s will have a special 
part of the store put aside for two or three pin-ball machines. (Watch 
those nickels, fellows, they add up.) Along with three new counters, and 
(NOTE), maybe three booths. After all, the customers can’t sit on the 
floor forever. 

FLASHES: Jack McGiff denies all rumors of going steady with Frank 
Badolato. . . . Mike Mastrangelo trying hard to do something to get his 
name in THE Hova. Now you know why it took so long. That's a tough 
one to spell . . . The Hoya Inn, reported to open sometime before the 
fifteenth of next month. . . . Bud and Charley Hagan reported running 
low on suits. . . . Bull Thorwarth seen with a clean shave. . .. Dick Henning 
still having his ups and downs with that cute girl from the Nurses’ Home. 
. . . Bregman reported giving the Dayhops a scolding for the way they 
dropped that game to the P. T. Absentees. . . . New way of checking for 
Mass, finds many fellows under beds. . . Fred Rubio trying to drink 60 
jiggers of beer in one hour. 

  

Question of the week: For $64.00. Was Bob Friend born with that stick 
of chewing-gum in his mouth, or is it just something he started chewing 
when he entered Georgetown? 

What will be old by the time this paper comes out is the fact that boxing 
has returned to G. U. A bout for the Heavyweight Championship of the 
campus, Louis Bova vs. Tom Ryle. The story to this battle of the “BULKS” 
is that Tom and a group of his friends decided Lou needed a haircut and 
decided not to entrust this delicate task to just anyone. Well, the decision 
was the only thing to do was to cut his hair themselves. Lou Bova decided 
he didn’t need a hair-cut. The outcome was that Lou got the hair-cut and 
Tom Ryle received an invitation to meet Lou in the Copley boxing room. 
What Tom didn’t know at the time is that Lou is a Golden-Glover. You 
put up a great fight, Tom, and we like your spirit. So what if you can’t 
see or chew. 

  SWHAT BARRYMORE LACKED WAS IMAGINATION » 

FR. WALSH WRITES OF 
LATEST EXPERIENCES 
ON EUROPEAN MISSION 

In its last issue, THE HovA pub- 
lished the news that Father Edmund 
Walsh, Regent of the School of For- 
eign Service, is in Europe as Geo- 
political adviser to Justice Robert 
Jackson’s counsel for the prosecution 
of Axis war criminality. The follow- 
ing letter from Fr. Walsh, sent from 
Munich, October 12, was recently re- 
ceived by Fr. Thomas J. Murray, S.J., 
Acting Regent of the School of For- 
eign Service: 

  

My DEAR FR. MURRAY: 

Just a line to let you know that 
Foreign Service is a very living reality 
for the absent Regent these days. I 
am now in Munich for the second time 
and will be back here again shortly. 
I have been in Southern Bavaria a 
great deal, in Austria also, and am 
leaving tomorrow for Salzburg and 
Vienna, then for Italy and Rome. As 
you know I have been here about 
seven weeks, about five of which have 
been spent on the roads and in the air 
travelling about to interview people 
in widely separated localities. As the 
roads are so often ruined from shells 
and bombs, and as railroads are only 
just beginning to operate, travel by 
Army Air Transport is the practical 
solution. I am now out on a two 
weeks’ mission in an Army automobile 
with one soldier, blankets, rations, 
etc.; then back to Nuremburg, my 
base, for five or six days, then out 
again into North Germany, Holland, 
Luxembourg, and Belgium. 

With best wishes to you, Trainor, 
Giles, and all at home. 

Hastily, 
E. A. WALSH. 

  

In a release from Vatican City, 
October 29, the United Press re- 
ported that the Pope received in 
audience Fr. Edmund Walsh, 
“noted American Jesuit Scholar 
and authority on Russia, who had 
just returned from the Soviet 
Union.” According to U.P., un- 
usual significance was attached to 
the visit. 

Fr. Walsh represented Ameri- 
can Catholics on the American 
Relief Administration in the Soviet 
and headed the Papal Relief Mis- 
sion there in 1922. 

STUDENT BREAKS ARM; 
NURSE ADMINISTERING 
FIRST AID IS HIS SISTER 

A minor tragedy struck G. U. at 
1045 a. m. on October 14, 1945. 
Strangely enough the site was the 
Medical Field. Its unfortunate vic- 
tim was William Burland, of New 
Haven, Conn., who broke his arm 
during a football game between the 
Mites and the Night Owls. Burland, 
as end on the former squad, was 
going out for a pass. As he reached 
into the air to pull down the pig- 
skin, he slipped, thereby losing his 
balance and falling on his arm. 

The fellows immediately rushed 
him to the emergency ward of the 
Georgetown University Hospital on 
36th and N Streets. While he was 
sitting there a very pretty nurse 
walked by. As though she didn’t 
believe her eyes, she walked past a 
second time, and then shrieked, “Bill, 
what are you doing here?” The 
nurse was none other than Bill's 
sister, Mary, a cadet nurse stationed 
at G. U. Just a bit nervously, Bill 
answered his sister’s frenzied query, 
“I guess I sprained my arm, but 
that’s incidental. I’m looking at the 
pretty nurses.” 

His arm having been treated, the 
rest of Bill was treated to a one day’s 
rest in the hospital. You guessed it. 
His nurse was his sister again. 

The cast on Bill's arm provides 
some interesting notes. The most 
prominent, of course, is the signature 
of his sister. Then there’s an in- 
scription in red that reads “Miggie 
Reaves.” A Georgetown gangster 
named “Buster” cannot be over- 
looked, for he wittily inscribed “bet- 
ter break the next time.” One more 
that particularly caught your report- 
er’s eye was signed “O. K. S.,” and 
read, “From and by the handsomest 

      

  

  guy in school.”   

Journal To Sponsor 
First Copley Dance 
On November Third 

On November 3, the Georgetown 
College Journal will present its fall 
dance in Copley Lounge. The dance 
will be held from 8.30 to 12 with scin- 
tillating music provided by the George- 
town orchestra. This dance is to be 
the first one held in Copley since the 
nurses’ dance last June. 

Arrangements for the dance are in 
charge of a committee composed oi 
the Reverend Gerard Yates, S.J. 
Moderator, and Bill Rach, chairman, 
and other members of the Journal in- 
cluding Stewart Schoder, Jim Ledden, 
Phil O’Hara, Tommy Lee, Howard 
Carl, Ed Dougherty, Jack Foley, Dick 
Mantiglia, Don Ambrose, Dick Baseli- 
ce, Steve Schiaffino, Lawrence Gavin, 
and Paul Adema. Supervision of the 
dance is to be by Martin Stader and 
Bob Emerich, editor and managing 
editor of the Journal, respectively. 

This is the annual dance held by the 
Journal staff for the enjoyment of the 
student body, the admission being $2, 
stag or drag. For the Freshmen it 
will be the first Georgetown dance. 
Incidentally, 1 o'clock permission has 
been hinted for those who take dates 
to this dance. 

Richard M. Keenan 

Drops War's Last 
Bombs On Japan 

Eighteen hours before hostilities 
ceased, Sergeant Richard M. Keenan, 
College ’45, an aerial gunner on a 
B-29 Super-Fortress, dropped the last 
bomb of World War II—on Japan. 

Sergeant Keenan, who is stationed 
on Tinian, made his last aerial mis- 
sion to the Japanese homeland on 
V-]J Day, September 2, when he flew 
over Tokyo in an aerial salute. 

Previous to this he made 14 com- 
bat missions from June 14, 1945, 
until the close of the war. Sergeant 
Keenan holds the Air Medal with a 
cluster for “combat flight against 
Japan when unfavorable weather 
made flying hazardous and enemy fire 
was probable and expected.” 

Entering Georgetown in September 
of 1939, Dick displayed keen interest 
in the football team, and was student 
football manager for two years. He 
enlisted in the Air Forces in August 
of 1942, and was called up for active 
service in February, 1943. For a year 
he served as a cryptographer in Cen- 
tral America. While there he spent 
much time and thought constructing 
a brochure entitled “Program for 
Development of Georgetown.” 

FORMAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

order to help pay the expenses of the 
affair. Containing advertisements 
from various business concerns in 
and around Washington, the program 
will be distributed at the dance. The 
advertising committee, composed of 
Ted Donahue, Steve Smith, Phil 
O’Hara, Bud Hagan, John Murphy, 
Bill Ashton, Ed Dougherty, Bernie 
McSherry, and Tom Ryle, has pre- 

  

  

pared advertisement contracts which 
are available in Ted Donahue’s room, 
115 Copley.   

  

| Georgetown Obituary 

Michael A. Keane, 74, LL.B. 01, 
president of the Southern Hotel Sup- 
ply Company, died October 20, George- 
town Hospital. He had been a mem- 
ber of the board of directors of the 
National Bank of Washington, presi- 
dent of the Enterprise Building As- 
sociation, and a member of the Wash- 
ington Board of Trade, and the 
Knights of Columbus. His wife, the 
former Martha Bain of Washington, 
died in 1943. Surviving are a daugh- 
ter, Mrs. Margaret Anderson; a son, 
Thomas T. Keane; a brother, John 
C. Keane, and five sisters. 

James Edwin Chapman, 54, whose 
father, the late J. Edward Chapman, 
was a prominent Washington coal 
dealer for 60 years, died of a heart at- 
tack at physician’s office, this city, Oc- 
tober 18. A Georgetown College stu- 
dent, he served with the Army in 
World War I and was a member of 
the American Legion, Victory Post 
No. 4, this city. He is survived by 
his wife, Mrs. Irene Chapman, 37 V 
Street, N.E., a daughter, Dorothy, and 
three sisters. 

    

  

CAMPUS BRIEFS 

The thought of spiders interfering 
with earthquakes may seem a little 
incongruous, but a spider actually did 
interfere with the operation of the 
University seismograph operated by 
Rev. Frederick W. Sohon, S.J. Seis- 
mographs have to be opened fre- 
quently for readjustment, and, since 
much of the apparatus is in a deep 
vault under the ground, it is possible 
for a spider to make a nice home 
among the instruments which meas- 
ure position and intensity of natural 
cataclysms. Recently a spider got 
inside the seismograph in time to in- 
terfere with an earthquake in the 
Netherlands East Indies—or at least 
with the recording of it at G. U. 
Even DDT has so far been unavail- 
ing in Fr. Sohon’s fight with the 
scurrying many-legged insects. 

      

  

Rev. Francis E. Lucey, S.J., Regent 
of Georgetown Law School, presided 
at the dinner of the Association of 
American Law School Professors 
held at the Washington Hotel Octo- 
ber 15. A speech on “Post-war Is- 
sues and Legal Education” was given 
by Dr. John Landis, Dean of the 
Harvard Law School, and was fol- 
lowed by animated discussion from 
the floor. 

  

The father of Luther Brown, Col- 
lege ’46, has something to tell future 
generations. He had the satisfaction 
of slapping a Japanese officer across 
the face while a prisoner of war. 
Lieutenant Colonel Brown, a mem- 
ber of the Marine Corps, was hit in 
the face by the Jap officer, and, 
feeling that turnabout was fair play, 
hit him back. For some reason, 
which even Lieutenant Colonel 
Brown is unable to supply, nothing 
happened to him. The colonel also 
wrenched a sword from a Japanese 
officer who had intentions of com- 
mitting mayhem on Sir Mark Young, 
captured British governor of Hong 
Kong. 

(Continued, page 8) 
  

  
All gn. The Family 

    

  WILLIAM BURLAND AND SISTER, MARY 

    

 



  
  

THE HOYA 
  
  

  

SGT. RICHARD HOFFMAN 

MEMORIAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

Plans for this memorial originated 
when Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Hoffman 
of Cincinnati, Ohio, wished to leave 
at Georgetown a memorial to their 
deceased son who had been a student 
here for three years. Upon dis- 
cussing this with Rev. Richard Law, 
S.J., Dean of Discipline, it was de- 
cided that the beautifying of this 
maple tree and the surrounding 
ground would make a suitable me- 
morial. Mr. and Mrs. Hoffman had 
often heard from Richard of all the 
good times that were had under that 
tree. To them it seemed that this 
tree was the heart of the college. 
In a letter to Father Law, Mr. Hoff- 
man stated, “As you know, Dick was 
very much interested in the social 
part of school activities, and we may 
believe that in spirit at least he will 
still be taking part in the ‘bull’ ses- 
sions around the old tree.” 

Richard Hoffman entered George- 
town in 1940. He was here for three 
years and would have graduated in 
43, but he left school to join the 
Army Air Force in 1942. He be- 
came an air-gunner and was a Staff 
Sergeant at the time of his death. 
He had seen action in the Pacific, 
and on March 20, 1944, was return- 
ing from New Zealand in a plane 
bringing Army men back to their 
bases. The plane was never heard 

from again. While at Georgetown, 
Dick had taken part in intramural 

sports, was a noted socialite, and 
had made many friends. 

  

Did you contribute to the last 
“Peter's Pence” collection for the 
Pope? If you did, the Holy 
Father wishes to thank you, and to 
tell you that he imparts to you the 
Apostolic Benediction, in addition 
to praying for you. 

This is the message he sends 
you by way of a letter addressed 
to Very Rev. Father Norbert de 
Boynes, Vicar General of the So- 
ciety of Jesus, who resides in 
Rome. The letter follows : 

From the Vatican, 
August 31, 1945. 

To the Very Rev. Father 
Norbert de Boynes 
Vicar General of the Society of 

Jesus. 

VERY REVEREND FATHER : 

His Holiness entrusts to you, 
Very Reverend Father, the ex- 
pression of his personal grati- 
tude for the offering that the 
charity of the Schools under the 
care of the Society has caused 
to be presented to the Common 
Father with such lofty inten- 
tions. 

Cheered in particular by this 
fraternal solidarity and the 
Christian spirit that animates 
it, the Holy Father begs of Our 
Lord that it be fittingly re- 
warded. And while he directs 
all his devotions to this effect 
in behalf of the donors, he 
gladly sends to each and every 
contributor, as likewise to Your 
Reverence, the consolation of 
the Apostolic Benediction. 

With sentiments of religious 
esteem, ‘efc.t, .. 

C. GraNoO, 
Secretariate of State 

of His Holiness.   
bust don’t know... .   

    

VISITATION 
(Continued from page 3) 

Financial straits of girls who find 
that all their friends have birthdays 

  

REV. JAMES McCARL, S.J. 

HOLY TRINITY 
(Continued from page 1) 

Apostolic of Alaska, will be the cele- 
brant, with the Revs. Ferdinand 
Wheeler, W. F. Cunningham, Hugh 
A. Dalton, Henri J. Wiesel, William 
E. Welsh, and James A. McCarl—all 
of the Society of Jesus—assisting. 
The Very Reverend Fulton J. Sheen, 
professor at Catholic University and 
speaker on the radio program “The 
Catholic Hour,” will give the sermon. 

An extensive musical program has 
been arranged to accompany the Sol- 
emn Masses. The Mass of Thanksgiv- 
ing, sung by a choir of 25 voices, will 
accompany Archbishop Cicognani 
Sunday, November 4. The Requiem 
Aeternam will be sung at the Solemn 
Mass Wednesday, November 7. At 
the closing Pontifical Mass Sunday, 
November 11, the choir will sing 
Rheinberger’s Mass in C. 

  

in October (that’s one for you, Bud) 
... No, boys, the girls aren’t playing 
marbles daily on the hockey field, 

Church Dedicated in 1794 
    hockey is really a grueling game, you 

We thought 
it was very nice of Oswald to remem- 
ber to send a message to Rosemary 
on his way from Boston to Cuba. 

By the time we had collected this 
mass of data it was drawing close to 
dinner time and even ghosts have to 
eat, so rather than bother the girls 
we slowly drifted out of the quiet cit- 
adel of learning and returned to our 
little homes behind the bar at Mar- 
tin’s. I'm in the Haig and Haig 
bottle and Cicero resides in Old 
Grandad. 

  
  

ORIGINAL HOLY TRINITY 

    
CHURCH 

Holy Trinity’s span of 150 years 
covers a period of only seven years 
shorter than that of the Constitution 
of the United States. Beginning at 
a time when ocean-going ships tied 
up to wharves in the Georgetown 
section, the parish has seen the 
growth of this country and the con- 
tinuous shrinking of the rest of the 
world with the constant introduction 
of newer and ever-speedier means of 
communication and transportation. 

The first church of the parish 
was dedicated in 1794 to fill a long- 
felt need in the Maryland and Vir- 
ginia area. Families like the Neales, 
Brents, Carrolls, Youngs, Fenwicks, 
and McSherrys had originally left 
England and Ireland to escape re- 
ligious persecution, only to find even- 
tually that they were allowed by var- 
ious colonial bigots to hear Mass 
only in private chapels in homes. 
With the advent of the new republic 
in 1789, however, religious freedom 
was guaranteed. 

That first parish church, by the 
way, is still standing on the north 
side of N Street, between 35th and 
36th Streets. As Fr. Edward Devitt, 
S.T., for many years historian at 
G.U., put it: “The old church, the 
first place for public Catholic wor- 
shin in the District, is still standing 
and will remain a monument of ear- 
lier days, still devoted to the service 
of religion.” 

The present church, a striking and 
unusual example of religious archi- 
tecture, patterned exteriorly some- 
what like a Grecian temple, was built 
in 1849 and has, with various altera- 
tions served the parish for the past 
96 years. 

  

Associated With University 
    

Holy Trinity has always been a 
Jesuit parish, and, as might be ex- 
pected, its relationship with G.U. has 
always been close. In the early days 
the college loaned its one set of vest- 
ments, one pair of cruets, and one 
missal to the parish on Sundays. 
Further, the founder of the parish, 
Fr. Francis Neale, S.J., was presi- 
dent of the University from 1810- 
1812. At least three other priests, 
among them Leonard Neale, S.J.; 
Benedict Fenwick, S.J.; and Louis 
Dubourg, S.J, were, at different 
times, pastors at Holy Trinity and 
presidents of Georgetown.   

Medical Faculty 
Resignations Bring 
New Appointments 

  

Drs. Schreiber, O’Donnell, Mill- 

water Named to Posts As 

Term Begins 

  

Three resignations have produced 
changes in the faculty of the School 
of Medicine effective last Monday, 
October 29, it was announced by the 
Very Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J. 

Dr. Henry Richard Schreiber, 1718 
Rhode Island Avenue, N.W., has been 
promoted from clinical professor of 
medicine to professor of medicine and 
acting director of the Department of 
Medicine. In his new position he fills 
a vacancy caused by the resignation 
of Dr. Wallace M. Yater, who had 
held the chair of medicine since 1939. 

A former president of the District 
Medical Society in 1942, Dr. Schreiber 
joined the faculty in 1909, the year 
following his graduation from the 
Medical School. His new duties in- 
clude those of acting chief physician 
to Georgetown University Hospital. 

Dr. Yater, prominently identified 
with local and national medical so- 
cieties, graduated from George Wash- 
ington University and then obtained 
his M.D. degree from Georgetown in 
1921. 

Dr. William Francis O'Donnell, has 
been promoted to the position of pro- 
fessor of pediatrics and acting director 
of that department. He replaces Dr. 
Joseph S. Wall, who has resigned 
after 47 years of faculty service. In 
1938, upon the completion of his for- 
tieth year of teaching, the University 
awarded Dr. Wall the degree of Doc- 
tor of Science. He was graduated 
from Georgetown in 1897 and was 69 
years old October 8. 

Another promotion is that of Dr. 
Charles A. Millwater to the position 
of associate professor of clinical pedi- 
atrics. A Georgetown graduate of 
1932, he has been instructor of pedi- 
atrics since 1936 and chief supervisor 
of clinical clerkships. 

He replaces Dr. John H. McLeod, 
who vacated the post after 10 years. 
Dr. McLeod, who obtained his medical 
degree from the University of To- 
ronto, first joined the Georgetown 
faculty in 1925 as instructor in pedi- 
atrics. 

BASCOM 
(Continued from page 1) 

staff, effective this issue, will be cut 
to include only those willing and able 
to perform their assignments. 

The new managing editor, formerly 
assistant University editor, Thomas F. 
Conlon, is a Foreign Service student 
who was discharged from the Air 
Force a month ago. Before entering 
service Conlon had worked on the 
Loyola U. (Chicago) News in the 
post of re-write editor. 

A new features staff is in the nrocess 
of formation under the direction of 
Rudv A. Rocco, whose column, “Under 
the Tables,” has appeared for the past 
six months. Rocco urges any student, 
particularly those who have had ex- 
nerience along a literary line, to sub- 
mit any and all material to him for 
possible use in THE HovA. 
  

  

The parish has had its share of 
famous visitors in its long history, 
too. In 1797 church and college 
joined to greet Gen. Washington as 
he came in from Mt. Vernon. Dur- 
ing the Civil War the church, after 
having been used as an emergency 
nospital after the battles of Bull Run 
and Antietam, was host to Abraham 
Lincoln when that war president at- 
tended the funeral of General A. W. 
Whipple. 

The present pastor is the Rev. 
James A. McCarl, S.J., of Philadel- 
phia, who has been a Jesuit since 
1915. Fr. McCarl had been a pro- 
fessor at Gonzaga Hich School and 
vice president of Georgetown Pre- 
naratorv School and of Blakefield 
(Md.) High School before coming to 
Holy Trinity in 1942. 

He is assisted by Fathers Dough- 
erty, McCarron, Kelly, and Rohleder. 
Fr. Kelly entered the Jesuit order in 
1897 and was at one time Provincial 
of the Maryland-New York province.   

JOHN FULLER, FORMER 
STUDENT, DIES HERO'S 
DEATH IN PLANE CRASH 

Youthful Ensign Sacrifices Life 
to Spare Residents of Thickly 
Populated Atlanta Sections 

  

  

Mrs. Mary Fuller, of 2725 Thirty- 
first Street, N.W., learned October 
25 by air-mail letter from “Residents 
of Kirkwood Section, Atlanta, Ga.,” 
that her son, Ensign John Joseph 
Fuller, 21, died a hero’s death when 
his plane crashed in Atlanta, Ga. 
Monday, October 22. The letter con- 
firmed an eye-witness account of the 
crash published in the Atlanta papers 
that Fuller sacrificed his life rather 
than allow his plane to fall into 
thickly populated sections of Atlanta. 

Ensign Fuller, a graduate of Gon- 
zaga High School, and a student at 
Georgetown University when he en- 

  

listed as an aviation cadet in March, 
1943, was temporarily assigned to the 
ferry command at Norfolk, Va, 
where he was awaiting discharge in 
a few days. Sent overseas last year, 
he had seen service at the height of 
the Philippine campaign in Leyte, 
Mindoro, and Lingayen Gulf, as a 
pilot aboard the carrier U.S.S. Manila 
Bay. He was ferrying a fighter plane 
from Norfolk, Va., when it exploded, 
crashed and burned near Atlanta, Ga. 

Mrs. Fuller received the following 
letter signed “Residents of Kirkwood 
Section, Atlanta, Ga.,” telling of her 
son’s heroism: 

Atlanta, Ga., 
October 23, 1945. 

DeArR MRs. FULLER: 

Last night before our neighborhood 
went to bed a special prayer was 
prayed for you and the loved ones of 
Ensign John Fuller, but yet another 
prayer went up to God thanking Him 
for the bravery of a child of His. 

Ensign Fuller could have jumped 
from his plane five miles away, for it 
was in trouble long before he crashed, 
but he wouldn’t leave his plane to crash 
into the thickly settled community that 
he saw below. He crashed into the 
only wooded sector for miles around, 
headed in the opposite direction from 
the airfield, as if he were hunting it. 
We here in the neighborhood rushed 
to the plane but Ensign Fuller had 
been thrown clear of the plane and 
killed instantly. 

Truly, he was ready to meet his 
God for only a child of God would 
give his life to save the lives of others 
and Ensign Fuller did just that. 

Our neighborhood sends the deep- 
est sympathy knowing that your son 
was a fine person. So tonight we say 
God bless you and keep you. 

Our love, 
ResENTS oF KIRKW00D SECTION, 

ATLANTA, GA. 

Ensign Fuller is survived by his 
mother, Mrs. Mary Fuller, and a 
brother, Lieutenant Robert Dore 
Fuller, U.S.M.C., now stationed in 
China. He was the nephew of Rev. 
Aloysius C. Fuller, S.J.,, a parish 
priest of St. Aloysius Church here 
in Washington, and a second cousin 
to Father Stephen F. McNamee, S.J., 
Dean of the College. 
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THE HOYA 
       
What's New in Books! 

By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian       
Any book by James Hilton is a 

foreordained bestseller, and the movie 

right to his latest book, So Well Re- 

membered, were bought and paid for 

before the dizzy reader had a chance 

to get through page one. The story is 
modern in its setting, dealing with 
wartime England and the problems of 
George Boswell, small-town mayor 
and solid citizen with all the homely 
virtues. The first half of the book 
seemed more interesting to this re- 
viewer than the second, perhaps be- 
cause it was devoted largely to the 
life of Livia, George's wife. She is 
the opposite of George, much more 
interesting, and much less admirable. 
Without fear, without conscience, and 
utterly selfish, she is by far the most 
vivid character in the story, and pos- 
sibly the most unusual one Hilton 
has created to date. 

Doubtless there is no item on the 
Randall “New Book Shelf” which is 
so timely as Henry DeWolf Smyth's 
Atomic Energy for Military Pur- 
poses. This is the official report on the 
greatest experiment of the age, con- 
ducted under the auspices of the 
United States Government between 
the years 1940 and 1945. It stresses 
chiefly the administrative problems, 
but includes also enough physics to 
enable the average layman to grasp 
the general outlines of the project. It 
is ‘illustrated with photographs and 
diagrams. 

Native Peoples of the Pacific 
World, by Felix M. Keesing, tells of 
the language, government, religion, 
economics and social customs of those 
island peoples who, until the time of 
the second World "War, were known 
only to occasional travellers and 
ethnologists. A number of photo- 
graphs add to the book’s interest, and 
there are some useful appendices at 
the end, giving basic information 
(form of government, area, popula- 
tion, etc.) and a chronology. 

Those who have a hard time mak- 
ing head or tail out of modern poetry 
may find some relief by reading Karl 
Shapiro. His V-Letter, recently added 
to the Library, contains a number of 
excellent pieces which may be under- 
stood without laying in a supply of 
Sanscrit dictionaries or handbooks of 
symbolism. The most puzzling little 
item in it didn’t puzzle us at all. Tt 
is the dedication of his poem “Public 
Library” (p. 26). The dedication 
reads: “To EPFL.” Haven't you 
guessed? It means “Enoch Pratt Free 
Library,” at which renowned insti- 
tution Mr. Shapiro worked for a 
while, during his residence in Balti- 
more. 

Along the nostalgic line of reading 
we have Jerry MacMullen’s Paddle- 
Wheel Days in California, with illus- 
trations by the author. Mr. MacMul- 
len does for the west coast ferries 
and sidewheelers what Mark Twain 
(yesterday) and Ben Lucien Burman 
(today) did for the Mississippi i. 
And even more nostalgic is James 
Truslow Adams’ Album of American 

‘this column about a year ago. There 

ume contains 418 pages of pictures, 
with just enough text running along 
to explain them . Finally, to make 
an end of picture books, there is Alice 
Rogers Hager’s Brazil, Giant to the 
South, a handsome outsize book offer- 
ing a photographic panorama of Bra- 
zil's history. 

History, 1783-1853, a fitting compan- 
ion to the previous volume along the 
same lines which was reviewed in 

is a never ending fascination about 
the way our ancestors lived: their 
farm implements, clothing, furniture, 
clocks, houses and whatnot. The vol- 
  

  

  

OF BROKEN RECORDS 
By TED DONAHUE       

WHAT IS THIS THING CALLED JAZZ? 
Jazz!!! —What is it???—Why so much talk about it? ??—Where did it 

come from???—What does it represent??? These and many other ques- 
tions are going through the minds of people all over the world today. In 
my extremely inadequate capacity as a music critic I shall try, in a few 
words, to answer these questions and give you a few recent examples of my 
explanations. 

Jazz is America 

Jazz, technically speaking, is a syncopated music dependent for its 
effect upon instrumentation and its characteristic rhythm, which is the 
repetition of a double beat against the syncopation. 

Jazz, speaking in the figurative sense of the term, is the spirit of 
America; it is the spirit of the old South. The word “Jazz” is as truly 
American as baseball and hot dogs, the circus and peanuts, the State Fair. 
Yes, Jazz is America personified!!! It is the music of America, written by 
Americans, for Americans. It is the low and mellow lullaby of a “Mammy” 
singing to her young ones, the work song of the slaves, their hymns, 
party songs and their lament. It is the America negro crying out for 
his freedom: America put to music, music from the heart. 

Exact Origin Unknown = 

No one is certain of the exact genesis of this fascinating music. Nor 
are the musicians who were there when it was an infant sure of its origin. 
Some claim it came from the jungles of Africa and others claim its 
roots were in Cuba; but wherever its roots were, its-infancy was in 
America, and American it is. This type of musical expression was cradled 
in New Orleans and has grown to a chesty adult known as jazz. 
From the early twenties to the present day it has had a continuous 

struggle to survive. There were many pioneer Jazz-men who helped to 
propagate this lusty musical form which was once only noted and ap- 
preciated by a few. Such men were Bunk Johnson, Buddy Bolden, Jelly- 
Role Morton, Sidney Bechet, Tony Jackson, Leadbelly Letbetter, Kid Roy and 
scores of other great men of early Jazz. Some of these negro musicians 
will be compared with Stephen Foster, for Jazz is surely American Folk 
and will be recorded as such in the history books to come. Jazz is rapidly 
being recognized as the true American Folk music. z 

Jazz Grows Up 

Now, since the twenties, Jazz has made a great impression on American 
music, influencing it immensely. (One word to those who doubt that last 
statement. Jazz has had a definite effect on American music: take the 
beautiful Rhapsody in Blue by George Gershwin. Its fundamental back- 
ground is Blues, and it is Jazz from start to finish; John Alden Carpenter’s 
Krazy Kat; and Ferde Grofe’s Grand Canyon Swites—these are all efforts 
to utilize Jazz in a more serious musical expression, but fundamentally and 
primarily Jazz). Jazz is coming out on its own now, it is being recognized 
finally as great music. No longer do we have to enjoy Jazz in “back-alley” 
saloons or smoky cellars, but it is everywhere you go; radio, motion pic- 
tures, schools, clubs, and new publications are devoted entirely to Jazz. 
Even in the very last stronghold of the “long hairs,” Carnegie Hall, there 
are periodic Jazz concerts. Yes, Jazz is here to say, so you had better get 
familiar with it right now. 

Capitol’s Collectors’ Item 

For a complete history of Jazz, I refer you to Capitol’s new series of 
Albums, “The History of Jazz.” The series comes in four volumes: The Solid 
South, The Golden Age, Then Came Swing, and This Modern Age. Tt is a 
chronological history of Jazz from its infant stage in New Orleans, and the 
day of “Rock Island Line” by Huddie (Leadbelly) Letbetter, to this modern 
age of ours, dealing with young bands such as Stan Kenton, and small Combos 
such as the King Cole Trio. Yes, here is as close and accurate a musical 
history of Jazz as you will find. Tt will explain to you, far better than any 
words of mine, this fascinating epic of American Jazz. 

There were numerous difficulties involved in attempting such a series; 
nevertheless, Capitol has overcome most of them. It took almost three 
years of recording to accomplish this tremendous task, but by carefully 
selecting bona fide artists of the various eras, surrounding them with musi- 
cians of their own choosing, and allowing them to perform exactly as they 
pleased they have come forth with forty sides of Jazz unsurpassed in their 
historical accuracy and a valuable addition to anyone’s collection. 

The first three volumes have been released and the fourth and final one 
is due for release early next month. 
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JOURNAL 
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a brilliant navy photograph of a de- 
stroyer at sea. Besides a short editor- 
ial about the dedication, the contents 
will include a personal interview with 
Mr. H. L. Mencken, former editor of 
the American Mercury, and at present 
editorial writer for the Baltimore Sun 
and compiler of several editions of 
“The American Language.” Also in- 
cluded is a short sketch by Tom Lee 
about his younger days when he was 
but a small fry playing corner lot 
baseball. “The Tower Clock,” features 
notes on Father Toohey’s Jubilee and 
an appreciation of Lieut. William A. 
Burns III, former Georgetown stu- 
dent who was awarded posthumously 
the Silver Star after being killed in 
action in Germany last spring. 

The Journal has always been the 
most valuable single repository of 
Georgetown history. This fact has 
been “acknowledged by the authors of 
the two histories of Georgetown which 
have appeared up to this time—the 
late John Gilmary Shea and Col 
James S. Easby-Smith, A.B. 91. 
Mindful of this responsibility, today’s 
Journal staff is planning a “Gold 
Star” edition which will record the 
history of the University’s war effort 
and will feature the sons of George- 
town who gave their lives for their 
country. No publication date has been 
set as yet for this edition, since a 
great deal of planning will be neces- 
sary to make it the definitive, fitting 
work it ought to be. 

As the new moderator, Father 
Yates plans to accelerate the Journal 
if at all possible. Through the firm 
backing of student interest there can 
now be steady publication without the 
necessity of drafting writers. Father 
Yates wishes it to be known that con- 
tributions from non-staff students are 
welcomed. The only requirement is 
that, whether the article is an essay, 
story, or poem, it must be the best 
possible in its range. 

Father Yates, now acting chairman 
of the Political Science Department, 
professor of Political Science in the 
Graduate School and College, and Di- 
rector of the University Library, was 
born in New Brighton, Staten Island, 
New York. After attending Xavier 
Grammar School and High School in 
New York, Father Yates entered the 
Society of Jesus at St. Andrew-on- 
Hudson, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. on 
July 30, 1923. Tt was in his last year 
at St. Andrew’s that Father Yates 
acquired his interest in Political 
Science and Government. 

Father Yates was first assigned to 
Georgetown in 1930 as a scholastic, 
to teach Latin in the sophomore A.B. 
course. At the same time, Father 
Yates directed the Mask and Bauble 
Club; had charge of the Hirst Li- 
brary; and was the moderator of the 
St. John Berchmans’ Society. 
When Father Yates’ Regency had 

been completed at Georgetown, he 
went to Woodstock in 1933 for his 
Theology and was ordained there on 
July 21, 1936, by Bishop John Mec- 
Namara. 
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BRIEFS 
(Continued from page 6) 

A letter bearing the date October 
23, from E. F. Hoffman, of Cincin- 
nati, father of the late Richard Hoff- 
man in whose honor Georgetown 
dedicates a war memorial tomorrow, 
provides an interesting item about 
the boy whose name the memorial 
will bear. 

“Dick may have had a premonition 
of his death,” wrote Mr. Hoffman, 
“for two months before he died he 
wrote Rosemary: ‘I am in great dan- 
ger, and, if anything happens to me, 
I want you to comfort Mother and 
Dad, as I am afraid they may become 
ill. But don’t worry about me, as I 
am always in the state of grace. 
Now that I have that off my chest, 
I will say no more about it."” 

“He was in the state of grace,” 
continued Mr. Hoffman, “because we 
later learned from a pal of his that 
he attended Mass and received Holy 
Communion with him, at St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral in Auckland, New Zea- 
land, the morning before he died.” 

SODALITY 
(Continued from page 1) 

the first to take place since last De- 
cember 8. 

The first business meeting of the 
new term was held in Copley Lounge 
on October 23. John Stapleton, 
newly appointed prefect who replaced 
Stan Bukowski, presided at the meet- 
ing and proposed to the Sodalists a 
plan by which, through the strong 
influence of the Sodality, a. thor- 
oughly spiritual atmosphere could be 
heightened on the campus. 

The main topic of discussion at 
this meeting was the drive for new 
candidates. It was decided that at 
the next meeting each Sodalist and 
candidate should bring a friend. 
With the large enrollment in the 
present term it is expected that a 
large number of students will present 
themselves as candidates. 

It was decided that under the aus- 
pices of the Sodality that the Rosary 
would be recited each Friday in 
Dahlgren Chapel. This is a Sodality 
activity, but all students are invited 
and urged to attend. A promising 
number were present on the first 
Friday. 
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