
  

  

      
      TOMORROW'S HILLTOP 

Read front page editorial 
on future Georgetown. 
Remember, you are its 

| foundation.           
  

  

  

ATHLETIC DIRECTOR 
Father Kane appointed 
as new Athletic Director 
in Georgetown’s first re- 

conversion move. See 
article, page four.         
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Faculty Changes 
Made As Several 

Professors Leave 
  

New Men Include Mr. Philip 
Scharper, S.]J., and Mr. 
Frederic Koehler, S.J. 

  

With the approach of the Fall term, 
we see new faces about the campus 
and miss a few old familiar ones. 
Among those who have gone but who 
will not soon be forgotten are such 
men as Father Gannon, Father Co- 
halan, Mr. Kennedy and Mr. Mec- 
Kenna. Father Gannon has departed 
to St. Joseph Prep. School in Phila- 
delphia where he will be a member of 
the faculty. Father Cohalan who in- 
structed Freshman mathematics in the 
earlier part of the term is now at 
Georgetown Prep. School. Here 
Father Cohalan will be a member of 
the faculty. Mr. Kennedy who has 
spent three years at Georgetown has 
left for Woodstock to study Theology. 
During his tenure at the college an 
orchestra was organized under his di- 
rection and he was the moderator of 
the St. John Berchmans Society. 
Mr. McKenna, who has been at 
Georgetown studying science has left 
for a new position as a member of 
the faculty at Fordham University. 
Among those who are filling the 

vacated positions are Mr. Philip J. 
Scharper and Mr. C. Frederic Koeh- 
ler. Mr. Scharper has taken over 
the position of instructor of Fresh- 
man English and moderator of the St. 
John Berchmans Society. Mr. 
Scharper was last year a member of 

(Continued on page 8) 

Creat Freshman Class 
Arrived In July— 
Many More Expected 

  

Pre-war Spirit Felt in Univer- 
sity and Foreign Service 

As Registration Soars 
  

. The registration at Georgetown 
since Pearl Harbor has been greatly 
affected by the long and authoritative 
arm of Uncle Sam. At times the 
draft boards have been pretty “rough” 
with the students of the “Blue and 
Gray.” With Japan's cowardly at- 
tack, the resident registration became 
smaller and smaller. . The situation 
looked dark indeed until July of 1943, 
when a welcome ray of sunshine in the 
form of 122 registered resident stu- 
dents was obtained. 

The registration grew again in Sep- 
tember, but just when the Hoya-Saxa 
cheers were becoming more than an 
echo, and when it seemed that George- 
town had at last saved itself from the 
death-like grip of the draft boards, 
Uncle Sam stepped in and gave the 
school a heavy blow in the form of a 
reduced enrollment in December of 
'43. As though this wasn’t enough, 
the registration dropped to the alarm- 
ingly low figure of 96 in the March, 
1944, registration. Again the “Blue 
and Gray” rallied, and when July of 
1944 at last rolled around the regis- 
tration of resident students could have 
been found to be 116. From that 
time on the situation grew brighter. 
Finally, exactly after one year of 
fairly high resident registration, the 
July term of 1945 began. Of all war- 
time enrollments this was the highest. 
Over one hundred high-spirited Fresh- 
man thundered across the campus to 
register at White Gravenor. The to- 
tal of resident students, upon adding 
the new Freshmen to the other classes 
already registered, now reached the 
high-water mark of 175. 
The future no longer looks dark. 

Father Law, Prefect of Discipline, 
who gave your reporter the above 

FUTURE UNLIMITED 

  
Georgetown Campus—the Georgetown of yesterday and tomorrow—the Georgetown loved so well by everyone 

of us who has ever been at the Hilltop. 

BEFORE THE WAR 

This is the campus that knew all the glory and spirit that was Georgetown before Pearl Harbor—the great 

teams that carried our fame to the sports fields—the debaters who defeated all comers for 17 years—the Thespians 

who entertained in Gaston—the days of crowded classrooms and “Seniors Only” on First Copley—Father Toohey’s 

logic lecturesland unsurpassed debate coaching—those grea t names insports—ULio, Ghecas, Blozis, Castiglia, Schmidt, 

Koshlap, Burke, O’Grady—the great football record for three seasons—that game in Boston, 19-18, remember ?—the 

coaches that “made” Hoya teams—Ripley, Haggerty, Judge—the campus that welcomed the awed new Freshmen— 

balls—those bands—Miller, Goodman, Dorsey, Gray—the baseball teams that topped the best in the East—Navy, Ford- 

ham, Harvard, Pennsylvania—Pete Haley's tea parlor and those Saturday morning breakfasts—the trip to Miami 

and that Orange Bowl game—the band, the cheerleaders— Visie and Trinity tea dances—the Gaston and White and 

the upperclassmen Philodemic—the sailing meets, the tennis matches, the hockey games, the golf matches—the 

superb track teams with the unbeatable relaymen—Freshmen on Third Ryan—the rallies, the campfires, the speeches, 

the cheers, and the songs, the parades—the “G” banquets—the class elections, yard officers and the notorious postmas- 

ter campaigns—Station GBS and the radio players, Chesterfields and raccoon “rugs” adorning husky Hoya frames 

—our unsung hero of sports, Harry Crowley, the trainer—the welcome rest at Christmas holidays—this was the 

Georgetown campus of yesterday. 

THE WAR 

December 7, 1941—the terrible news, the anxious hours at our radios, the sudden impact of what had happened. 

and the determined set of young American jaws to finish a job someone else began—the campus of our beloved “Hill- 

top” saw many changes—old faces were missed when Selective Service took its toll—the accelerated program, no 

more suminiers at the shore   PT and those much feared and loved instructors—Gardiner, Becker, Gallagher—that 

day in January, 1943, when the ERC left, and our campus seemed almost deserted—Intercollegiate sports dropped 

by the way with baseball and basketball our last efforts for the duration—that service flag in Dahlgren and the ever 

mounting number under the gold star—those terse notices on the bulletin board—“Pray for the repose of the soul 

of Pvt. John Smith ’41—killed in action.” The freshmen classes, 120 in July, then the draft, 30 left in December— 

War Bond campaigns, the Fourth War Loan dance, war stamp corsages—Freshmen in Copley; yes, even First 

Copley:   General Giraud reviewing the ASTP—Father O’Calloghan, the symbol of American courage, receiving 

an honorary degree—then, the long awaited news—“The fight is over!” This was the campus of the war days. 

PEACE 

The campus that sadly watched her boys leave for the scattered battlefields of the war during the past three 

years seems to be smiling again—her boys are coming back—back to the college that means so much—the professors, 

priest and lay, whose patience and understanding one never forgets—the football games on a brisk autumn—the same 

bands that we used to hear, Dorsey, Goodman, Krupa. . And more than back to the same old thing we loved at the 

Hilltop Football 

games in the new National Stadium—a Navy-Georgetown game to surpass the Army-Irish contests, why not?—an 

  back to a greater Georgetown—that gym we've been talking about for so long, how about it? 

all Jesuit College League to set the pace in every sport—that new medical center on Reservoir Road—this is the 

Georgetown those Hoya men who gave so much deserve, and this is the Georgetown they are going to have. 

It is impossible that our great progress of the past 156 years should be stopped now. We can but advance further in   (Continued on page 7) keeping with our cherished heritage as the nation’s first Catholic college. This will be the Georgetown of tomorrow. 

the “bow down brothers” as they kow-towed before Carroll’s statue—those dances—the homecomings, the proms, the" 

Paul Daly Resigns 
As Editor-In-Chief 

After Two Years 

Deane Bascom, Frank Barse, 
Bud Hagan, Charlie Skow, 

New Hoya Bigwigs 
  

We know that everyone who knows 
Paul Daly regrets that after this term 
he will no longer be with us. To 
those who knew him as editor-in-chief 
of Tue Hova it will be a decided loss. 

Paul advanced rapidly on THE 
Hova. In his first term he was a 
feature writer. Then for the next 
four terms he was managing editor. 
Starting his Junior year he became 
Editor-in-chief, a job he has held ably 
since. 
When Paul took over the editor- 

ship of the college paper he guided it 
once more into smooth water. At a 
time when Georgetown had reached 
the bottom of the barrel, so to speak, 
we still continued to published THE 
Hova, thanks to Paul Daly. With 
very little material and under adverse 
‘onditions the paper continued to 
maintain the high standards of old. 

The 25th anniversary edition is a 
fine example of what Paul and the 
other members of his staff did for us 
here on the Hilltop. The fact that 
they could produce this issue in such 
times is an indication of their true 
merit. 
We owe a vote of thanks also to Joe 

Gardocki, who also leaves the paper 
now for the very competent way in 
which he handled the business end of 
Tue Hova. Also our thanks to Dick 
Bartlett for his work as Assistant 
University Editor, who leaves too. 

(Continued on page 7) 

Dramatics Club's 
Return Expected 
In the Near Future 

  

First Presentation—Brother 

Orchid, is Scheduled to Open 
in Mid-November 

  
Now that the war has ended, the 

reorganization of Dramatics is in full 
swing. Under the able direction of 
Mr. Scharper, S.J., the play “Brother 
Orchid” will open the curtains on the 
coming season. The opening night is 
planned for mid-November. 

A smash hit on Broadway, “Brother 
Orchid” was written by Leo Brady, 
who is now a member of the armed 
forces. Sgt. Brady wrote the play 
while he was studying at Catholic 
University, and it is there that the 
first performance was staged. Due to 
its success on Broadway, it was made 
into a moving picture with Edward 
G. Robinson in the leading role. It 
is the story of a paroled convict who 
tries to return to his old gang, but 
finds that they no longer need him. 
As a matter of fact they want to 
“rub him out.” In an attempt to flee 
his assassins he seeks refuge in a 
monastery. In his stay at the monas- 
tery the ex-convict has a complete 
change of life and becomes a very de- 
vout man. The story is climaxed by 
the death of the ex-gangster in de- 
fense of the monastery which he had 
grown to love. 

“Brother Orchid” is the first in a 
series of plays to be produced this 
season by the Dramatics Club. Try- 
outs for this play will take place some 
time in September. It affords each 
student a chance to show his talents. 
Before the war, the Georgetown Dra- 
matics Club had many successful sea- 
sons. Stars such as Charles Coburn 
and others have aided in coaching 
some of the club's presentations. Sc 
it is with an eve to bigger and better 
performances that the Dramatics Club   prepares for its 1045-46 season. 
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Whats New In. Books ? 
PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian       
One of the things the war may do away with is the quaint 

English practice of referring to America as “out there.” It was 
back in 1832 that Mrs. Trollope showed us up in her Domestic 
Manners of the Americans, and we have been under a cloud ever 
since (even though her own son, Anthony, declared that she was 
no fit observer of a growing, frontier society). Well, revenge 
is sweet, and it has come in the form of one of the most amusing 
novels of the season: Daisy Neumann's Now That April's There, 
just placed on the new book shelf in Randall. It records the 
return to England of some English children who had resided in 
this country long enough to avoid the blitz, and also long enough 
to imbibe a considerable amount of the domestic manners of the 
Americans—including verbal manners. The effect of it all on 
their quiet parents at Oxford (their father is a professor at 
the university) is shattering. And delicious. For example: 
“Yes,” said the Professor, “Wincy and Angus had so many 
friends out there—only this morning Angus mentioned someone 
I had never heard of before. . . . Charles somebody, an Hibernian 
name, as I recall it—yes, Charles McCarthy.” 
When Lawrence Gilman died a few years ago and his post 

as music critic of the New York Herald-Tribune was taken over 
by Virgil Thomson, acute readers at once became aware of a 
shift in emphasis from appreciation to criticism. Without any 
derogation of Gilman's considerable services to music in America, 
it may be said that musical criticism has not lost by the change. 
A gathering of Thomson's articles and reviews has been pub- 
lished in book form under the title The Musical Scene. Here we 
find Wagner and Sibelius dethroned, while Chopin is restored to 
top billing. There is violent disagreement among many over the 
validity of Thomson's ideas, just as there is over the ideas of 
Cecil Gray in England. But (as with Gray) it must be con- 
ceded that Thomson speaks wtih seriousness and competent 
musicianship. 
Among recent picture books may be mentioned Gatti’s Medi- 

terrancan Spotlights, a photographic record (with text) of a 
history-laden area; and Steinberg’s All in Line, a compilation of 
a gifted artist’s drawings and cartoons, which are most effective 
when they are least didactic. 

  

Just before the HOYA went to press word came 

that Dr. Brian Murphy, Med. ’43, a famous Geoge- 

town tradition, has passed to rest. Those who knew 

Brian during his days at Georgetown have lost a 

great friend. Those who only retold his stories 

have lost a great inspiration.         

Meaning of Peace 

Peace? ? 7~—what does it mean? Our dictionaries 

put it this way, “Peace is a state of quiet or tranquility ; 

especially freedom from war ; a cessation of hostilities.” 

True, the above definitions are literally correct, but 

what does this seemingly small and insignificant word 

really mean? 

Never before, in the history of the world, has one 

word meant so much to so many. It has been the word 

in the minds and on the lips of millions, the word 

uttered in humble reverence petitioning the Almighty. 
It has also been the distant dream of millions of more. 

Now that is no longer a dream of the future, but a 

reality ; we should pause and reflect on its true signifi- 

cance. To arrive at this true meaning we have to face 

the unpleasant but true facts. What did it cost. Not 
cost in monetary figures, but cost in human lives, human 

suffering, misery and woe. We cannot and must not 

try to escape these figures. The war is over now and 
those mercenary people who claimed that the much pub- 

licized horrors of war were made known merely to boost 
war bond sales must face the facts now. They must face 
the true facts and reflect upon them. Therefore, now 
that the initial shock of the dynamic news has passed 
and all the celebrating is over, we should all think of 
the millions of homeless, hungry and heart broken 
people in the world today and most important of all we 
should pray for them. 

As a closing thought, let us be ever mindful of the 
133 gold stars which hang in Dahlgren Chapel and 
fully realize that they are our Alma Mater’s noblest 
sons, the sons of Georgetown who have made the su- 
preme sacrifice. Think of them often, pray for them 
more often and ask them to guide our President, Mr. 
Truman, in establishing a genuine and lasting peace. 

Hoya Salutes Editor 

For almost a year and a half, Paul F. Daly has been 
our Editor-in-Chief. Now, his studies completed, Paul 
is leaving the Hilltop. Not only has his been the distinc- 
tion of being the voungest editor on record but he has 
at times almost single handedly guided our paper through 
one of the most difficult times in its 25 years of history. 
Not since THE Hova was founded in the winter of 1920, 
has it found the sledding quite so tough. But because it 
had an editor who believed in all that was Georgetown 
and who untiringly gave all his time and energy, THE 
Hova has come through the war years and faces the years 
to come with it’s traditions untarnished. 

Not only has the paper continued publication during 
times when paper writers, money, and news was at a 
premium, but because of its editor’s leadership, THE 
Hova published a twenty-fifth anniversary issue that was 
a milestone in G. U. journalism. That issue represented 
many of Paul Daly’s ambitions as Hova boss. 

That Tee Hova has attained these accomplishments 
is not only a credit to her editor but also to the news, 
sports, and business staffs, for without their efforts and 
cooperation failure would have been imminent. 

Those of us who are remaining at the Hilltop wish Paul 
well in the future and pledge ourselves to profit, as THE 
Hova has, by his leadership. 

The Hospital Drive 

A new hospital which will accommodate hundreds 
of sick and needy, and which will be a new, sorely 
needed training spot for the young nurses and interns, 
now at the medical school! 

This was the plea made upon the alumni of George- 
town University and the Federal Government five 
months ago, and today, despite almost unbelievable 
odds, the Government and the alumni have come through 
to make this plea a coming realization. 

Not many people can clearly realize how much our 
alumni has done to make this hospital an actuality, but 
had it not been for their force and unflinching effort 
and drive, we may never have been able to put up this 
oreat monument to, and for the people of Georgetown. 

The alumni came through in a fine showing, going 
close to the goal of $750,000 that had to be raised by the 
school, if the Government was to contribute their share 
of $1,820,000. 

When this great fine new hospital is erected, it will 
long stand as the undying work of a group of men, our 
alumni, who believed that a helpful aid to the Univer- 
sity, was a fitting tribute, for the immortal benefits they 
had gained spiritually and mentally through the teach- 
ings of the Jesuits. 

Our undying thanks and gratitude go out to the 
alumni, who came through in this dreadful time of need. 
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dnd So On... 

DEANE R. BASCOM       

A summer issue in peacetime. Another “first” for THE Hova 
and a most welcome and happy one at that. But now that the 
show is over and censorship has gone by the boards-—this writer 
would like to mention just a few insignificant words concerning 
that corps of eager beavers who have during the war years, 
built for themselves a towering palace on a foundation of sand. 
We mean, of course, the smooth-voiced crew who “intereperate’ 
the news for us. 

Just the other night we heard one of the most listened-to-gents 
in the game lament the danger that Max Schmeling might go 
unpunished for his crimes. This oracle of the ether—his fist 
pounding the desk, or whatever you pound in a net-work studio, 
and his voice shaking with patriotic fervor, was demanding that 
for atonement the ex-heavyweight champ should be “forced” 
into the ring with the Brown Bomber. It wouldn't have sur- 
prised us a bit to hear him screaming that Hirohito should be 
placed on one of our western broncs for a parade through Flat. 
bush. No telling what sort of drivel will next escape between 
the “flashes” and the “never put bananas in the refrigerator” 
stuff. 

That, very effectively, takes us from the particular to the 
general, from news analysis to radio in general. That has also 
become a rather tender topic—and well it should for the style 
and level of kilocycle entertainment, if we are any judge, must 
be produced by the purile for an audience of simpletons. All the 
way from Gabriel Heater to Joyce Jordan gives us the best 
argument for hating Marconi yet devised. Some one should 
start a “shut your radios off ’till Sunday” movement. There 
must be lots of people fed up to the ears with “L.S.M.F.T.” and 
similar tripe. 

In regard to the war’s end this writer has very little to add 
except the thought that 1939 could have—and perhaps should have 
heen 1945. We are referring to the officially unguarded re- 
marks of British espeonage agent Capt. Sigismund Bayne-Best— 
recently released from German prison camps. According to him 
Hitler had no real desire to invade western Europe and he was 
deadly serious when he offered the Allies peace in the winter 
of 1939-40. He would even have been willing to accept some 
changes in the border situation of eastern Europe. Hitler be- 
lieved then as always that Germany’s only enemy was communist 
Russia. Thus he wanted to conclude peace with the Allies and 
prepare the Reich for its struggle with bolshevism. 

At that time there were strong forces on both sides of the 
Rhine that were working at “logger heads.” There were strong 
forces in the democracies that wanted peace and a dynamic force 
in Germany that didn’t. This was the Gestapo, and it effectively 
fooled Hitler by playing on his innate fear of British agents. The 
Gestapo placed the Munich beer hall bomb in November, 1939, 
and blamed it on the British. They planned to scare the Fuhrer— 
and they did. Hess—carrying the formal offer of peace failed 
and the Wermacht smashed across eastern Europe. 

Ironically enough Hitler's victory over most of Europe has 
paved the way for the ideology he feared most. The point to all 
this may come when some historian points to the so-called “Peace 
Offensive” of 1939-40 and terms its failure as the point in tim 
where capitalistic democracy received its death blow. : 

The young and inexperienced power that attacked Finland has 
grown to powerful proportions. How safe is any uncommunistic 
ideology in the atomic future with such a amoral manster   unfettered, Perhaps, indeed, 1939 should ‘have been 1945. 
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$2,570,000. 

THE HOYA 
  
  

HOSPITAL CAMPAIGN NEARS ITS GOAL 
AFTER FIVE MONTHS OF SOLICITING 

Dream to Bring Realization of Medical Center Now a Certainty 
With Over $710,000 Already Collected 

Some Large Donations Received 

Five months ago, a drive was 
crease and magnify the name 

started, that would not only in- 
of Georgetown throughout the 

world, but also make it one of the greatest medical centers ever 
known to Washington. A drive with a truly great purpose! Only 
five months ago, and already it has over three-fourths of the re- 
  quired money. 

Many Workers Volunteered 

When the drive was made known 
to the public, many “workers” volun- 
teered. As has been said, this drive 
started in April, and by late June, 
early July, the first collection was re- 
corded, and will no doubt be put down 
in history. It was agreed upon that 
there would be a meeting every Tues- 
day night and the number that vis- 
ited and participated in the assem- 
blages was surprising. This showed 
that there was a definite interest in 
the new hospital, and where there is 
interest and ambition, there is bound 
to be success. This “long dream” was 
at last coming true. 

The hospital will cost approximately 
The federal government 

will give a grant of $1,820,000 if 
Georgetown is able to raise the re- 
maining $750,000. If Georgetown 
fails, then the grant is immediately 
and automatically null and void. The 
reason for this federal grant is that 
the hospital will combine two great 
necessities. One, the administering 
of aid to the afflicted; two, the educa- 
tion of the young doctors and nurses 
who are so badly needed. 

The capacity of this new hospital 
will be approximately 400 beds, where- 
as the old hospital was able to ac- 
commodate only 235. Some may ask, 
“Is this new hospital really neces- 
sary?” The answer to this is a de- 
cided, Yes! Experts have estimated 
that Washington, to give good medical 
aid requires 2,000 additional beds to 
achieve a normal standard of protec- 
tion. The present hospital is chron- 
ically crowded, the ward space is in- 
sufficient, and hundreds of prospective   

patients have been turned away, be- 
cause of the lack of bed space. 

This new hospital has many new 
outstanding features. Lvery room and 
‘ward will have fresh air, sunlight, and 
a restful view. The location, 3900 
Reservoir Road, N. W., provides peace 
and tranquility tor all. Four solaria 
and three sun decks will permit con- 
valescents to relax amid healthtul, 
comfortable surroundings. There will 
pe 12 operating rooms in all. Eight 
major and four minor, with recovery 
rooms nearby for the necessary spe- 
cial post-operation care and nursing. 
All the wonderful features are impos- 
sible to list, but in summary, it will 
be most modern and comfortable, con- 
structed to endure, and equipped to 
offer the best service that medical 
science has made available. 

The drive thus far, for this most 
wonderful project is progressing most 
satisfactorily. = The committee has 
been meeting weekly, and from the 
reports of income, it shows deciding 
signs of being able to reach the quota 
by the middle of September. An ex- 
ample illustrating the sincere interest 
of the committee members, is brought 
out by the fact that although it was 
Victory . Day, the meeting of August 
14, 1945, was one of the largest in a 
month. 

In regard to some of the donations, 
that would be outstanding in any drive, 
Georgetown, from its many friends 
received quite a few gifts in the 
$10,000 bracket. The greatest one of 
them all, was received through the 
earnest efforts of Father Coolahan, 
Professor of Senior Philosophy at 
Georgetown, from the Congress of 

(Continued on page 7) 
  

  

  

CELEBRATES JUBILEE 
      

“do now!” 

Mr. Kennedy, S.]., at Woodstock 
Writes of Hilltop Memories 

Tells of Many Pleasant Times With Orchestra and Disappoint- 
ments at Small Attendance at Church Services— 

Fear of Facing Class Soon Overcome 

Woodstock, Md., 
September 4, 1945. 

Dear Georgetown : : 

After three years of close, almost unbroken association with you, 
I have but lately gathered up my things and moved off to renew 
my acquaintance with an old familiar place. And now as I sit 
down to write to you my appreciation and thanks for these.years 
of association, the years themselves with their pattern of light and 
shadow press about me. I find it an interesting study to search 
out some of the impressions that came to me during these years, 
and I thought that perhaps you would like to share the pleasures 
of this reminiscence. Most of my reflections, I trust, will strike 
you as true; but some you may find exaggerated. The true ones, 
confirm with vour Great Seal; the false ones, consider as the 
ramblings of one too far removed to do any harm and pay them 
no more attention than you pay the whispers of the wind. Almost 
before I begin to write, I am conscious of a host of spectre eyes 
that leer at me from the past. They are the eyes of all the fresh- 
men whose many English compositions I have corrected. The 
eyes seem to be saying, “Come on, boys. Let's see what he can 

I tremble at the prospect of facing such searching 
judges, but T set about this letter hoping that they will be as 
lenient with me as I was with them. 
  

First G’town Impressions _.. _|have shown. My bewilderment was 
I can well understand the initial soon banished by the kindly advice of   bewilderment the freshmen experience 

and write about when they first come 
to Georgetown. I felt the same way. 
My coming three years ago was not 
my first sight of the Hilltop, for T had 
come over the summer before to at- 
tend my own graduation. But at that 
time I had not the slightest hope that 
these buildings, rising imposingly yet 
shelteringly before me, were the next 
year to be my home. As a result, I 
didn’t manifest the acute interest in 
finding out the familiar things of 
Georgetown which I otherwise would   

members of the faculty, whose names 
I shall not mention, because if I once 
began, my conscience would not allow 
me to stop before giving a catalogue 
of the whole faculty. 

The dread thought that overshad- 
owed all my other qualms was the 
one of facing my first class of fresh- 
men. While prefect of Fourth Ryan 
before I began to teach, I used to 
listen to my charges, who were by 
this time one-month-old collegians. 
discussing (to use a harmless word) 

(Continued on page 6)     

FR. JOHN TOOHEY, S.J. 

SMALL GEORGETOWN 
GLEE CLUB TO GIVE 

INFORMAL CONCERT 
  

Dr. Donovan Will Introduce 
New Choral Groups in 

Copley Lounge 
  

Bulwarked by the enthusiastic co- 

operation of the Freshmen, and under 

the direction of the very capable Dr. 

Donovan, the Georgetown Glee Club 

is rapidly shaping into a first-class 

choral group. 
Approximately 20 Frosh, centered 

about five upperclassmen, form the 

nucleus of the present club, but the 

coming fall session will undoubtedly 

add a dozen or more new faces to the 

roster. 

With hopes of equalling the high 

pre-war standards of the organization 

the boys began practicing during the 

early stages of the term and have 

since been working diligently in their 

weekly meetings in Gaston Hall. In 

fact, so marked has been their prog- 

ress that Dr. Donovan hopes to be 

able to stage the first concert in the 
latter part of October. This will be 
a strictly informal affair in Copley 
Lounge, to be followed by an equally 
informal dance. The orchestra, which 
should be in trim by then, will be 
called on for accompaniment. 

Of course due to the large number 
of Georgetown men in the service, as 
well as the pressure of the accelerated 
program, it will be some time before 
the Glee Club reaches its peak; but 
to say the least, this is a step in the 
right direction. Hats off to you 
boys, and keep chirping!!! 

EXHIBIT 
The maps and surveying instru- 

ments on display in the Foreign 
Service School are through the 
courtesy of Rear Admiral Col- 
bert, director of the Coast and 
Geodetic Survey. 

The Lecture closed today with 
a lecture by Commander Paul 
Smith of the Coast and Geodetic 
Survey. 

  

  

  

FINAL VOWS       

. 

    
FR. WM. SCHWEDER, S.J. 

FATHER TOOHEY CELEBRATES HIS GOLDEN 
JUBILEE AS MEMBER OF SOCIETY OF JESUS 

Has Been Permanent Feature on Campus for Over 30 Years— 
Holds Wonderful Record as Chancellor of 

Philodemic Society 

Father Toohey, a native of Kearny, N. J., is one of Georgetown 
University's oldest professors, and has spent practically all his 
time as a Jesuit within the Archdiocese of Baltimore and Wash- 
ington. 
nearly 33 years. In 1911 Father 
College Department, as instructor in classical languages. 

He has been a member of the University Faculty for 
Toohey joined the faculty of the 

The 

author of an elementary handbook of logic and contributor to 
numerous philosophical magazines, Father Toohey was President 
of the American Catholic Association. 

Had Excellent Education 

Born in Kearney, N. J, July 8, 
18/3, Father Toohey received his 
schooling from the Sisters of Charity, 
the Christian Brothers and the Bene- 
dictines in Newark. After receiving 
a brilliant scholastic career at high 
school, he entered St. Francis Xavier 
College, from which he was graduated 
in 1895 with an A.B. degree. He then 
entered, shortly afterwards the So- 
ciety of Jesus at Frederick, Md., and 
after seven years of college studies 
at Frederick and at Woodstock Col- 
lege, Md. Father Toohey taught 
classical languages at Loyola College, 
Baltimore, from 1902-1906. At the 
close of the 1906 collegiate year at 
Loyola College, and after five years 
of teaching, he was immediately sent 
to the Jesuit House of Studies at 
Innsbruck. At the end of his third 
year of Theology, he was ordained to 
the priesthood at® Innsbruck, Austria, 
July 26, 1909. In 1910 he returned 
to Woodstock and taught theology for 
a short period, and in 1913 he re- 
turned to Georgetown University as 
instructor of philosophy, a position 
he still holds. Father Toohey has 
been teaching logic for 31 years and 
epistomology for 32 years, and has 
served for a time as professor of psy- 
chology. Father Toohey has been 
serving under seven presidents at 
Georgetown University, and undoubt- 
edly has been one of the greatest 
teachers in the Society of Jesus in 
this country.   

ree _— 

As director of the debating socie- 
ties at Georgetown, Father Toohey 
had great pleasure in witnessing his 
teams win every debate over a period 
of 17 years against every competitor, 
including leading universities and col- 
leges in the country, among them Yale 
and Princeton. An example of com- 
plete mastery of his debating team 
was in 1921 when Yale was defeated 
on one side of a question on Thurs- 
day, and defeated Princeton on Satur- 
day on the other side of the same 
question. For his brilliant ability as 
a logician an example can be drawn 
from one of his former students, who 
is at present in the U. S. Army. This 
student recorded a complete set of 
Father Toohey’s notes and used them 
in arguing with atheists and agnostics 
in China. 

Follows All Sports 

Father Toohey is an ardent follower 
of all sports, his most favorite game 
is football. For six years he had 
given up the idea of attending football 
games and when asked why he replied : 
“It is better to come home alive than 
to be carried home.” For 26 years he 
has been chaplain to the Sisters and 
girls at Georgetown Visitation Con- 
vent and School. 

In addressing students, Father Too- 
hey has never been known to use a 
nickname, and it is remarkably sur- 
prising how well he remembers the 

(Continued on page 8) 
  

  

Fathers Schweder and Christoph 

Pronounce FinalVowson Aug.15 

Jesuit Chorus Composed of Fathers Law, Yates, McHugh, 
Monaghan and Mr. Kennedy Present Hymns, Accom- 

panied by Father Gannon and Mr. Doering 

Father William H. Schweder and Father F. Van Christoph pro- 
nounced their final vows in the Society of Jesus on Wednesday, 
August 15, the Feast of the Assumption of Our Blessed Mother. 
The Very Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman, S.]., President of George- 
town, celebrated the Mass at 8 o'clock in Dahlgren Chapel in the 

  
presence of relatives and friends of the two priests, a gathering of 
40 Georgetown Jesuits, and the entire assemblage of the students. 

All Jesuit Choir 

A Jesuit choir composed of Father 
Gerard F. Yates, S.J., Father Rich- 
ard C. Law, S.J., Father IL. Charles 
McHugh, S.J., Father Leo G. Mon- 
aghan, S.J., and Mr. Hugh A. Ken- 
nedy, S.J., presented the hymns at 
Mass, accompanied by Father Edward 
Gannon, S.J., the organist, and Mr. 
Rudolph Doering, S.J., violinist. 

It was most fitting that this joyful 
day was synonomous with the end- 
ing of all world struggle, and that the 
oppressed peoples of the world ex- 
perienced the happiness of the two 
Jesuit Fathers. “Te Deum,” the tra- 
ditional church hymn of thanksgiving 
was sung by the choir at the Solemn 
Benediction in praise to God for His 
great blessing. Father Gorman, Father 
Christoph, and Father Schweder were 
the celebrants of Benediction. 

Father Schweder was born in the 
capital city of New Jersey—Trenton. 
He attended the Immaculate Concep- 
tion Grammar School and high school 
there, now Trenton Catholic High. 
From there Father went to St. Jo- 
seph’s College in Philadelphia from 
1926 to 1928, as a layman, and at the 
end of his sophomore year, entered 
the Society of Jesus at St. Andrew- 
on-the-Hudson, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
At the time Father Schweder entered, 
five other young men also left from 
St. Joseph's College, the largest num- 
ber ever to join in one group. They 
too, are all Jesuit priests now. 

  

  

First Wernersville Class 

Two years were spent in St. An- 
drew’s at the Novitiate, and from 
there, Father journeyed to Werners- 
ville in 1930 for classical studies. 
Father Schweder was in the first class 
to be at Wernersville, and was one of 
the earliest to pronounce his first 
vows there. In 1932, Father went to 
Woodstock to pursue studies in Phi- 
losophy for three years. At the end of 
that time he was sent to Georgetown 
where he received degree of Master 
of Science in Mathematics. At that 
time, Father was Prefect of Third 
New North, Sophomore Corridor. 

In 1937, Father returned to Wood- 
stock, and his time was consumed 
with Sacred Theology. On June 3, 
1940, he was ordained at Woodstock 
by Bishop Curley of Baltimore. He 
left Woodstock in 1941 for his Ter- 
tianship at Auriesville, N. Y. Father 
returned to Georgetown in Septem- 
ber of 1942, and since then has taught 
Mathematics in the University, the 
Graduate School and to the Army 
Specialized Training Program. 

Father Christoph was born in Se- 
attlee, Wash. He attended Seattle 
High School and Seattle College. On 
August 2, 1928, he entered the Ore- 
gon Province’s Novitiate at Los Gat- 
los, Calif. His Novitiate and Junior- 
ate were spent from 1928 to 1931. 
Father then went to Mount St. Mich. 

(Continued on page 8)
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“REDSKINS” MAKE GEORGETOWN 
TRAINING CAMP FOR BIG FALL SEASON 

Redskins Well Satisfied With Georgetown as Training Site— 
Passing Ability of “Slinging Sammy” Baugh Expected 

to Help Skins Regain Pro-title 

The arrival of the Washington Redskins in the early part of 
last month did much to add color to the G. U. campus. The 
squad, coached for the second consecutive season by Dug De 
Groot, is composed of some 40 very powerful looking former col- 
lege stars who are in no little way concerned with capturing the 
pro title from the present title holders, the Green Bay Packers. 
Scrimmage Cherry Point Marines 

The squad is made up of a fair 
number of rookies, nine of whom are 
ex-service men and the rest being sea- 
soned vets including such familiar 
names of Sammy Baugh, Mike Micka, 
“Tree” Adams, Wayne Milnar and a 
host of others. Since their arrival 
the Skins have been continually on the 
go, with all sorts of varying routines, 
regular drills, scrimmages, quarter- 
back meetings, skull practices and 
many other incidentals which man- 
age to keep them a very busy lot. 

Friday, the 31st of August, and 
Saturday, the 1st of September, 
the Redskins scrimmaged against the 
Cherry Point Marines. Though they 
are still a long way from being the 
desired highly polished team, the man- 
ner in which they went through the 
“T” formation must have given Coach 
de Groot reason to believe that this 
year’s squad will master the system 
which tripped them up last season. 

The fifth of September the Skins 
left on their pre-season road trip 
against the western clubs from which 
the coach and squad will locate and 
mend their weakpoints before entering 
into the actual league season. Ac- 
cording to Coach de Groot and some 
members of the team the perfection 
of the “T” and a somewhat stronger 
forward wall will greatly influence 
the Skins position in this year’s league 
race. 

The seventh of September the Red- 
men go to work on the Cleveland 
Rams in that city. The Rams, a 
greatly improved squad, is expected to 
give Georgetown’s adopted sons a run 
for their money. The following Tues- 
day they face the powerful Chicago 
Bears in Chicago, a contest which is 
expected to prove in no small way a 
real test. In winding up their pre- 
season tilts the Skins square off 
against the Chicago Cardinals in Buf- 
falo on the sixteenth of September. 
From there, the de Groot men return 
to the Hilltop ready to iron out their 
mistakes and a season of bang up, 
heads up football. 

Redskins Praise Georgetown 

In reply to such questions as to the 
Redskin’s viewpoint of G. U. as a 
training center brought nothing but 
praise from both Coach de Groot and 
members of the squad. Coach de 
Groot held high commendation for the 
food, quarters and all around treat- 
ment of his boys. However, in a dif- 
ferent vein he expressed the G. U. 
field as falling slightly short of a bed 
of granite. 
Wayne Millner, star end of the 

Skins, expressed a similar attitude 
toward the Hilltop but as did the rest 
of the squad failed in response as to 
the strength of the team with the reply 
“See me the seventeenth and by that 
time I'll know.” 

The players and coaches, all being 
very reserved in any voice as to the 
strength and competitive ability of the 
squad focuses an air of expectancy 
about the forthcoming season. The 
Skins are bound to prove more than 
enough for a good many if not all of 
the Eastern clubs this season. With a 
heavy, hard hitting line composed of 
such men as Adams, Milnar and Or- 
det, an ex-serviceman and G. U. star, 

(Continued on page 5) 

  

  

DEL BISSONETTE NEW 
MANAGER OF BRAVES 

Former Georgetown Athlete In- 
jects “Never-say-die” 

Spirit Into Braves 
  

Down but never out. That is the 

motto which has been the motivating 

behind a former Georgetown 

athlete who has once again climbed 

into the sportlight after several years 

of comparative seclusion. Baseball's 

oldtimers recognized the name of Del 

Bissonette when the July 31 news- 

papers broke the news that Bissonette 

had been elevated to the position of 

manager of the Boston Braves. Bis- 

sonette has had many falls from the 
ladder of success but he has always 
regrasped the bottom rung and started 
up again. 

1t all started back around 1920 when 
Del was still in his teens. Through 
hard work and constant practice Del 
had won recognition as the best pitcher 
in New England, both in amateur and 
professional circuits. Some were al- 
ready hailing him as a second John- 
son. Cleveland and the New York 
Yankees both made handsome offers 
to the young fireballer but Del turned 
his back on professional baseball and 
enrolled in Georgetown. 

Before having a chance to display 
his wares under the Blue and Gray 
standard, Madame Fate cast her 
shadow on Del for the first time. Dur- 
ing basketball season Bissonette re- 
ceived a shoulder injury which took 
much of the zip out of his fast ball. 
But this did not stop Del. Proving 
that he was as efficient with the stick 
as he was a hurler, Del carved him- 
self a permanent slot in the outfield, 
besides an invitation from Coach John 
O'Reily to stand by for relief duty. 
That season the Hoyas, led by Bis- 
sonette’s consistent hitting and reliable 
relief duty, ran roughshod over the 
leading teams of the nation, chalking 
up a total of 35 victories. 

As the curtain opened on the next 
season Bissonette was found holding 
down the initial sack for the Brook- 
lyn Dodgers. Bissonette proved to be 
as great a success in professional 
competition as he had been in amateur 
and collegiate rivalry. After several 
years in stardom Lady Luck again 
frowned on the Georgetown alumnus 
as he suffered a broken leg in 1933. 
At this point Del dropped into the 
background to recuperate. 

But like a cork in water, Bissonette 
would not stay under for long. Del 
returned to the diamond sport as man- 
ager of Bradford, Pa., of the Pony 
[League, a Boston Braves’ farm team. 
Demonstrating his worthiness as a 
helmsman, Bissonette was transferred 
over to Hartford, a few rungs higher 
in the Boston farm system. After 

force 

piloting Hartford to a well-deserved 
pennant, Bissonette was accepted into 
the fold of the mother club as a coach. 
Under Casey Stengel and Bob Cole- 

(Continued on page 5) 

  

    

  

FR. MATTHEW KANE, S.J. 

FR. MATTHEW KANE, §.). 
APPOINTED ATHLETIC 
DIRECTOR AT HILLTOP 

Enters New Office With a Fine 

Past in the Field of 

Sports 

  

The new faculty director of 

athletics at Georgetown Univer- 

sity is the Reverend Matthew W. 

Kane, S.J., who, aside from tak- 

ing the helm of Georgetown'’s ath- 

letic revival period, will continue 
in his present capacity as Univer- 

sity treasurer. A glance at the 

record reveals that Father Kane 

was never devoid of athletic in- 

terest. As a matter of fact he 

picked up 14 letters at St. Jos- 

ephs High .School, and 

imagine that St. Joseph is mighty 

proud of its baseball, football, 

basketball, and track star. The 

Philadelphia All-Scholastic foot- 

ball team listed Father Kane as 

end, and the baseball! team had 

him as catcher. After playing 

semi-pro baseball, he entered the 

Jesuit order at St. Andrews-on- 

the-Hudson in 1923. 
Leaving St. Andrews, Father Kane 

we 

went to Ateneo de Manila in the 

Philippines where he took up the 

duties of assistant athletic director 

and coach. 

labeled 

The grateful student body 

him “The Great General” 

when he directed the Ateneo basketball 

team to its second straight national 

| collegiate title. Presiding as director 

athletics 1931 1933, he 

coached soccer, basketball and track. 

1936 

and came to Georgetown shortly after- 

of from to 

Father Kane was ordained in 

wards for a year before returning to 

Philadelphia to St. Joseph's College. 

He returned to Georgetown in 1943 

where he has distinguished himself 
in many ways. Probably the peak of 

his career was reached when he was 
named to the starting line-up of the 
famed Copley Kids. 

This brief announcement of Father 
Kane's new appointment will be sup- 
plemented by a complete story in the 
next edition of THE HovA.   

‘and the 

  

INTRAMURAL SPORTS PROGRAM 
PLANNED FOR FALL AND WINTER TERMS 

Swimming Meet Held August 25—AIll But One of Last Year’s 
Records Broken—Jos Sisk Wins 96-Yard 

Freestyle—Time 1:7 

Georgetown's Intramural Sports Program for the summer term 
is now well under way with the completion of the swimming meet 
and the tennis tournament. A track meet will be held in the near 

future, and many contestants have already submitted their names 
for the coming event. 

The swimming meet was held at Georgetown’s outdoor pool 
Saturday afternoon, August 25. 

WHAT ARE GEORGETOWN 
CHANCES AFTER THE WAR? 
Why Not a League Composed 

of Holy Cross, B. C., Ford- 
ham and Georgetown? 

  

  

As football season rolls around once 
again and newspapers take up the cry 
ot picking favorites in the “Big Ten,” 
the Ivy League, etc., it hits that age- 
old soft spot which could be George- 
town’s fame in years back and pos- 
sibly in years to come. : 

Whether or not, it is known to many 
a well-meaning and loyal George- 
towner, it is a fact that in spite of 
the school’s innumerable football 
achievements, it is still not ranked 
where it rightfully belongs among the 
nation’s top teams. Of course, there 
is a cure for this as many of the fol- 
lowers of the Blue and Gray know. 
Why does Ohio State, Yale, Cornell, 

other well-known college 
teams despite one bad season after 
another keep in the sports limelight? 

This is a simple question and has a 
simpler answer. It is because they 
are challengers of a coveted trophy 
which is a goal that when reached 
receives a round of applause, so to 
say, from all the sports enthusiasts 
in the country. 

Now, with this in mind, isn’t it only 
logical that for Georgetown’s rightful 
acclaim it should be linked up in 
some sort of league? Many have of- 
fered suggestions for just such a pur- 
pose and from these “brainstorms” the 
best is one called the “Jesuit League” 
or “Big Four” which would consist 
of four Jesuit colleges, namely: Holy 
Cross, Fordham, Boston College and 

Georgetown. 

These schools have always had top- 
notch teams in the years right before 
the war. Take for instance the year 
1940. Of the four big bowl games on 
New Year's Day, 1941, three of them 
were played by these same Jesuit col- 
lege teams. What more could one 
ask for? Surely the football might 
of the country was centered in Jesuit 
teams. This new league would make 
the Ivy League, etc., a thing of the 

past. 

As for attracting attention the ideal 
setup would be if Georgetown played 
Navy, and Fordham, Army ; the entire 
country would perk up its ears and 
take notice. Even the Army-Notre 
Dame game would fade in the light of 
these two games. 

With such cities as Washington, 
New York and Boston backing the 
idea, it would mark a new trend in 
not only Georgetown’s athletic ac- 
tivities, but in all Catholic college 
sports throughout the country. 

Taking into consideration that the 
football season of 1946 will not go 
without the Blue and Gray's offering, 
it is well to ponder over the idea and 
feel out its real possibilities. 

Tae Hova pledges its effort to sup- 
port the formation of this Jesuit 
[League 100 per cent.   

New Records Set 

Seven events comprised the meet, 
and close, exciting races were wit- 
nessed by all. The respective times 
set this year smashed all of last 
year’s records except the underwater 
swim. 

The first event of the afternoon was 
the ~ 32-yard freestyle, which Otto 
Stewart clinched with a time of 16.2 
seconds. “Mac” McGinty was a close 
second, and Bill McKniff placed in the 
No. 3 spot. Last year’s record was 
17 seconds, making Stewart's mark 
.8 of a second better. 

The time set in 1944 for the 96-yard 
free style was 1 minute and 12.2 sec- 
onds, but Joe Sisk lowered the mark, 
as he splashed furiously through the 
water to win first place honors in 1 
minute and 7.8 seconds. Joe Hanley, 
holder of last ‘year’s event, finished 
second, and McKniff again copped a 
third. 

There were only two entries for the 
64-yard breast stroke with Burland 
winning the event in 51.2 seconds, and 
Dick Henning placing second. Bur- 
land bettered the ’44 mark by 1.1 sec- 
onds. 

The fifth event of the afternoon was 
the 96-yard medley relay, the winning 
team being made up of Stewart, back 
stroke, Jack Disesa, breast stroke, 
and Paul Bruck, freestyle. One min- 
ute and 14.6 seconds was the time set 
by the winning three. 

Reyes Record Unbroken 

The underwater swim was the only 
event in which a '44 mark surpassed 
this year’s series of events. Reyes 
holds the distance at 174 feet. Dough- 
erty won first place honors in the 
contest with a distance of 146 feet. Ed 
Sweeney was close in the second spot, 
and Burland placed third. 

As a general rule, the most excit- 
ing race of a swimming meet is the 
final relay, and such it was during the 
265-yard event. The winning team, 
McGinty, Stewart, McKniff and Di- 
Sesa, plowed their way against time 
to stop the watch at 3 minutes and 
3.4 seconds, this time bettering the 

44 time by 10.3 seconds. 

Winners to Receive Medals 

The winners in each of the seven 
events will receive gold medals. Red 
ribbons will be presented to those in 
second places, while blue ribbons will 
be distributed among those placing 
third. 

Otto Stewart was the high-point 
man in the meet with three firsts. 
Stewart has been swimming in compe- 
tition for five years, starting out in a 
“Y” pool. During this three-year pe- 
riod, Otto swam the backstroke and 
freestyle with consistent wins. In his 
prep school days he swam for Hornel 
High School in New York. In his 
two years at Hornell, Stewart placed 
second in the backstroke and first in 
the medley relay at the section 5 state 
meet during his junior and senior 
years. 

Sawch Takes Tennis Crown 

The intramural tennis tournament 
was completed when Walter Sawch 

(Continued on page 5) 
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INTRODUCING YOUR 
VETERAN ATHLETES 
By CHARLEY DEMPSEY           

  

KENNY ENGLES 

Back about 1943 when the war was 

maintaining a strangle hold on the 

country five guys, a basketball and 

coach made history here at the Hill- 

top. However, very few know that 

at the end of the '42 season Ken 

Engles had been elected captain of the 

quiatet which the following year was 

championship bound. 

However, Kenny never touched the 

basketball for G.U. that year. He 

entered the Army in May, 42, and 

spent his time for the following three 

years on the battlefields of the world. 

While Coach Ripley's “kids” were 
astounding the sports world playing 
brilliantly everywhere they went — 
New York, Philadelphia, Washington, 
while this was going on their captain 
was following the trials of war—Af- 
rica, Sicily, England, France, Bel- 
gium, Holland and Germany. Rip’s 
'kids” picked themselves up quite a 
few medals that year but Ken got one 
too, the Purple Heart. 

Engles first broke into the basket- 
ball picture in 1941 when the Hoyas 
and Ripley fielded a team second to 
none. Ken was a sophomore then but 
his height and ability to follow up 
shots enabled him to break into the 
lineup alongside of boys like Bill 
Bornheimer and Buddy O'Grady, 
Georgetown’s greatest play maker. 
Here was a quintet also on that “ex- 
press” marked championship. After 
defeating our neighbors, George 
Washington, the club was ranked 
fifth in the nation and was headed to- 
ward Madison Square Garden's Invi- 
tation Tourneys when the Fordham 
boys from Rose Hill sprang the up- 
set of the year and thus applied a 
rather permanent damper to George- 
town’s hope of gaining a bid to the 
Garden. 

Came the following season Engles 
alongside of O'Grady and Don Mar- 
tin, played good ball against the so- 
called invincible L.I.U. team in Madi- 
son Square Garden Ken played bril- 
liantly but no one man ever was good 
enough to halt Claire Bee's famed 
Blackbirds. 

The record that season was far from 
spectacular but the team simply lacked 
reserve strength. Already though the 
freshman team was being termed a 
wonder outfit and Rip was dreaming 
of the future. He was dreaming of 
next year when he could surround 
veteran Captain Engles with some 
really great ball players. 

Ken never did return. Sure, the 
kids captured the hearts of the sports 
world, gave Coach Ripley the biggest 
thrill of his life with their fight. They 
gave DePaul and the famed Mr. Neil- 
son the biggest surprise of their life 
when they vanquished them in the 
NCAA Eastern Regional finals. For 
30 minutes in their quest for the cham- 
pionship against Wyoming. They 
were tops in basketball ability, tops 
in plain guts. Yet in those final min- 
utes experience told the tale. Five 
great but green sophomores no matter 
how they fought couldn't take five 
great but veteran seniors. The Hoyas 
had led all the way but unfortunately 
Danny Kaans, the Hoya playmaker, 
fouled out and there was no one about 
to keep the “kids” organized. Rip 
was proud of those kids that night 
especially when they were left with 
nothing but fight, but he sure wished 

  

Weather: Sunny and warm. 

all the teams are raring to go. 

Competition Keen 

‘I'here has been keen competition on 
those weorgetown diamonds even to 

the pomt or the survival of tne httest, 

two ot tne teams having to toss m 
te towel. ‘Lhese teams, the daxas 
and the Foreign >ervice, althougn 

downed as teams, are now furnishing 

valuable nll-mn supstitutes tor the re- 

maunng teams mn the league. 
your reporter, 1 an mterview with 

MT. Decker \wno by the way 1s do- 
mg a marvelous jon as sorwall or- 
gauizer ds Well as wring m reputanie 
perioriiances ior tne poweriul Lay 
riop. teal), discovered that strangely 
cnougll, ie sae number or Wiis 
pave peeli recorded as the number oi 
10Ss€s. Upon digging deeper, 1 couldn t 
ald a Slugle player on ay team wino 
would aamit that his team had been 

anytning but uniucky. INO one would 

aaumt greater skill on the part or 

thelr conguerers. 
ach team has a galaxy of at least 

a few outstanding star ball players, 
and yet anything might happen as far 

as the pennant race 1s concerned. It 
it sate to say, however that the Day 
Hop team 1s the team to beat. Judg- 
mg trom their past showings, their 
consistency and their spirit, and the 
tact that they have won the pennant 

mm the last two tries they should pro- 

vide ample strength tor any team in 
the league. ‘Lhe second place Hoyas, 
captained by Joe Hansen, and the third 
place Jokers, piloted by Joe O'Conner, 
were the only teams to come out on 
the long end of a tilt with the Hoppers. 

Not to be overlooked in the pen- 
nant race is Paul Bruck's fine team, 
the Kittens. They have been playing 
some heads up ball all the way and 
nave taken every opportunity to better 
their position in the league. They 
are now in fourth place but moving 
steadily forward. At their heels are 
the Jay Birds, Copley Kids and the 
Anamus. These teams have suffered 
a lot of heart breaking errors but are 
still in there pitching. 

WASHINGTON REDSKINS 
(Continued from page 4) 

and a backfield containing all seasoned 
men such as Micka and the ever 
dangerous “Slinging Sammy” Baugh, 
who incidentally feels very contented 
and sure of this year’s line. 

The opening game will find the 
Skins opposing the Boston Americans 
at Fenway Park. The Americans, 
composed of a combination of the 
Brooklyn Dodgers and the former 
Americans of the American Pro 
League, are a good het to cause 

trouble. 
The presence of the Redskins at 

Georgetown has without a doubt added 
plenty of color and interest to the cam- 
pus. The students extend their best 
wishes to the team in the coming sea- 
son and will be rooting for them all 

the way. 
  

used to the tension of championship 

play. 
Well, Ken is back now but Coach 

Ripley with Billy Hassett, one of the 
stars of that kid quintet, have ven- 
tured out South Bend way. There will 
be no basketball here this year, but 
take a look over in the Gym some 

afternoon and if you're lucky you 
might see Ken, tall black-haired hoy 

with a pair of wrists that propel the 

basketball through the hoop with 

amazing accuracy, then you will be 

seeing the way championship basket- 

ball used to be played here. The way 

it will be played again when five 

guys, a basketball and Rip come back 

to the sports starred hilltop.   

THE HOYA 

DAY HOP TEAM LEADS PENNANT RACE 
AS SOFTBALL TOURNAMENT NEARS END 

Bob Bregman Stars for Day Hops—Hoyas and Jokers Battle for 
Second Place as Tournament Ends 

Term of Activity 

Time: Early in the post meridian. 

Action: Animated life protruding from Copley in the form of 
vociferous exhortations and entreaties. 

number 2; Joe, get the equipment. 
“C'mon guys, get out on 

It’s another softball day and 
It's a familiar sight to see: those 

spirited Freshmen, nuclei of their teams, rollicking up to the 
diamonds, bats slung over their shoulders, anxiously awaiting the 
first words of the umpire: PLAY BALL.” 
  

he had Ken, the one man who was | 

INTRAMURAL SPORTS 
(Continued from page 4) 

victored over Jack Timothy in the 

final match with a set score of 6 to 3 

and 6 to 2 Tuesday 

August 21. 

Fifteen contestants entered the tour- 

nament, most of whom were star play- 

ers for their respective preparatory 

schools. The individual matches were 

played with a great deal of punctual- 

ity and skill, making the tournament 

a very worthwhile event. 

Seven men—Joe Schahno, Ed Swee- 

ney, Dan Maruca, Edgar Hutt, Dona- 

hue, Swearingen and Slavin, were 

eliminated in the preliminary matches, 

while Enzo Venanzi, Murphy, Jack 
Timothy, Bill McKniff, Al Cohn, 

Trautman, Sawch and Carey rose to 

fight it out in the quarter-finals. Mur- 

phy, Trautman, Timothy and Sawch 

were the four that entered into the 

semi-finals, out of which Sawch and 

Timothy survived to battle away in 

the finals. 

Walter Sawch, winner of the tour- 

nament, played for Forest Hills in 

his high school days. There he upheld 

the No. 2 position for two years, his 
team being undefeated in 18 consecu- 
tive matches. Also, his team won the 
New York City championship for two 
years, in which the individual players 
received medals and sweaters, and a 
cup was presented to the school. Sawch 
was the hinalist in singles and doubles 
mn the Nassau-Suffolk championship 
at Cedar Creek Country Club in New 
York. Again Wally was the finalist 
in the junior singles at Forest Hill's 
West Side Tennis Club's membership 
championship. Among the numerous 
tournaments Sawch has previously 
played in are the Fifth Annual Inter- 
scholastic championship for public 
high schools at Columbia University ; 
the Long Island championships; the 
Eastern championships; the Junior 
Invitation tournament at Elmora 
Country Club in Elizabeth, N. Y., and 
the National Indoor championships at 

New York City. 

Track Meet Planned 

The track meet will be held on Sun- 
day afternoon, September 16. Ten 
events are scheduled and many have 
already submitted their entries for the 
track event. There were 60 overall 
contenders for last year’s contest and 
approximately 100 are expected to 
enter the 45 meet. 

The events’ that will comprise the 
track meet are the 100-yard dash, a 
220-yard dash, a 440-yard dash, an 
880-yard run, a mile run, the shot put, 
the discus throw, the broad jump, the 
baseball throw, and the 880-yard relay. 

The track awards will be similar to 
those of the swimming meet, being a 
medal for the winner, a red ribbon for 
second place, and a blue ribbon for 
third place. 

afternoon, 

DEL BISSONETTE 
(Continued from page 4) 

man, Del received invaluable pointers 
on the art of coaching until he once 
more climbed up the ladder, succeed- 
ing Coleman as pilot of the Braves. 

Today, Bissonette is injecting some 
of his “never-say-die” spirit into the 
sixth place Braves in an attempt to 
bring them into the first division. 
Meanwhile, the Blue and Gray looks 
down on the efforts of one of her 
valiant sons and seems to say, “That’s 
the spirit, Hoya! Fight on!”     

    
  

HAIG AND HAIG 
By BUD HAGAN 

            
  

With the temperature soaring around 90 degrees and with the groans of 

the scrimmaging Redskins drifting across the campus I would certainly 

rather be somewhere else than down here in the HOYA room trying to 

turn out a column. But, a deadline is a deadline nevertheless, so here goes : 

The biggest sports news of the week is concerned with an idea proposed 

by Paul Daly, Hoya Editor-in-chief. Paul has heard a lot of talk and 

complaint about why Georgetown isn’t in some sort of an athletic associa- 

tion similar to the Big Ten or the Southern Conference, and as a result, 

has developed the idea of sponsoring a drive to originate a Jesuit League 

composed of Fordham, Boston College, Holy Cross and Georgetown. The 

idea has terrific possibilities! The four colleges mentioned above con- 

sistently turn out great teams in football, basketball and baseball. Why not 

form a league whereby the Jesuit colleges battle each other for the cham- 

pionship in each of these sports? Such a league would undoubtedly in- 

crease school spirit and sky-rocket publicity for all concerned. Moreover, 

the thought of beating out such teams as Boston College, Holy Cross and 

Fordham for the championship of such a league would encourage Hoya 

athletes to even greater triumphs than before. The HOYA is sponsoring 

this drive and we are anxious to know the students’ reaction to such a 

league. Also, any former grad who happens to read this article is en- 

couraged to write in and give us his views on the proposed plan. ... George- 

town will be returning to intercollegiate competition in the near future, so 

let’s get working on the idea—a JESUIT LEAGUE!!! 

HERE and THERE on the Campus—The softball intramural tourna- 

ment is now in fuil swing with lots of talent being displayed on the three 

diamonds. . . . Cavanaugh, pitcher for the Jokers, throws that ball with the 

speed of a new freshman hurrying to class. I should know. When I tried 

to hit Cav’s pitches 1 got a beautiful sunburn standing up at bat while he 

struck me out. . . . Another pitcher deserving mention is Rudy Rocco, star 

hurler for the Copley Kids. Up on the mound Rudy consistently bowls 

about 250 (during the softball game, of course). Watch that arm, Rocco! 

... The dream infield seems to be possessed by the Dayhop team. With 

Father Monahan covering first, Gino Battestone on second, Bob Bregman 

at short and Father Geib at third a batter has about as much chance of 

getting an infield hit as the Japs do of dictating peace terms from the 

White. House. So sorry !!... Still in the softball theme, I want to propose 
the question of the week: When are the freshmen going to let the Copley 

Kids win a game? After all fellows, that team is composed mostly of old 

men and they'd like to have memories of their last days at Georgetown 

brightened by at least one more victory. They did win one game but the 

other team complained because the Kids used 18 men in the outfield. . . . 

Recent visitors— Jerry McGuire, former Hoya tennis player and a George- 
town alumnus of three weeks, dropped iu to tell us about the recent matches 
at South Hampton and at Forest Hills. According to Jerry, Talbert is the 
man to watch in amateur tennis circles this year. ... Word has come in 
that Lieutenant Jerry Dwyer, Hoya tennis start and No. 2 man on the great 
1942 team, is now out in the South Pacific just waiting to return to George- 
town with new tennis rackets. . . . According to the records, most of the 
members of our last tennis team now in the service are commissioned 
officers on active duty all over the world. Ensigns Ed Ervin and Joe Tewis 
are out in the South Pacific with Marine Lieutenant Jerry Dwyer, Lieut. 
Charlie Hagan (a little bid for the home team), a former “guest of Wehr- 
macht” is now at a rest camp down in Asheville, North Carolina, waiting 
for reassignment. With all the gold braid and bars these racket men have 
been used to wearing, I pity the manager of our post-demobilization tennis 
team; ... “Boy, get me that ball.” . .. 

SPORT BRIEFS—Jack Hagerty, former head football coach, has been 
promoted to the rank of Lt. Commander. Jack is at Navy Pre-Flight 
School at Athens, Ga., where he is holding down a job similar to Prefect 
of Discipline at G.U. . . . Tom Ponsalle 42, after a trick in the South 
Pacific as a Lt. in the Marines, has just returned to the U. S. and, after 
being discharged is now filling in as guard in the N. Y. Giant pro-football 
training camp. . . . Lt. (j.g.) Jack Doolan ’43, just back from the South 
Atlantic, where he spent more than two years in the Air Corps with the 

Navy's lighter-than-air force. He visited the Hilltop on August 22 and 

came up to the Hoya field where the Redskins were scrimmaging. Dud 

DeGroot, coach of the Washington pro team says Jack will be in the Redskin 

line-up if Jack's hopes of discharge come true this or next month. . . . 

Ollie Oja’s sister, a Red Cross worker dropped in at the Hilltop to “look 

over the school she heard so much about.” Ollie, a terrific tackle in his 

days at Georgetown, graduated in '43 and finished Marine OCS in ’44 and 

spent a year out in the Pacific. He was to undergo an operation on his knee 

_it was injured in combat, whether an accident or a wound he didn’t reveal. 

... Ross Source 43, Ollie’s mate at tackle is getting more prominent in this 

world. According to reports he is no longer the 300-pound midget of his 

days at the Hilltop. If the rumor is true, Ross is now a big boy of 385 

pounds. I wonder how the Redskins would like to team him up with “Wee 

Willie” Wilkins who was another “Big Boy” when he was on the PT staff 

at Georgetown last year? . .. Another member of G.U.s PT staff of a year 

ago is Joe Aguirre, veteran end on the Redskins, who is now fighting it 

out for his old position on the Redskin team. . .. 

LEST WE FORGET —Hoyas Clinch Baseball Champsionship As They 

Complete League Schedule Without Setback. . . . Hoya Will Seek Season’s 

Fourth Triumph in Contest with North Carolina State Eleven. ... Foot- 

ball Team Completes Difficult Schedule with Five Victories, Three Losses, 

and a Tie. Georgetown Defeats Temple in Track, 86-40, Blozis 

Amasses 16 Points. . . . Tennis Team Defeats St. Joseph, American. . . . 

Hoyas Win Eastern N. C. A. A. Basketball Championship. . . . So read the 

headlines in the HOYA sports pages of 1942. Soon after, students began 

to leave by the hundreds until the student body was so small that George- 

town was forced to drop out of intercollegiate competition. . . . Soon after, 

our headlines took on a different and sadder note: Lt. Al Blozis Killed in 

Action in Germany. . . . Lt. Johnny Barret ’42, Ex-Gridster, Dies in Action 

on Peleliu. . . . Cpl. Ed Agnew Dies in Crash Over Luzon. . .. Bob Duffey 

Killed in Action in Germany. . .. These men were all famous Georgetown 

athletes and it was because of their abilities that Georgetown became an- 

other word fer sportsmanship and fair play. Men like Blozis, Duffey, Bar- 

ret, Agnew established for us here at Georgetown a heritage that will long 

endure. Now that the war is over and we will soon be returning to inter- 

collegiate competition, it is up to us to live up to the heritage established 

for us by these great men. Some day soon when we are out on the field 

waiting for the opening gun to signal our re-entry into the world of college 

sports, let us not forget that it was Infantry men like Blozis and Duffey, 

Marines like Barret and Air Corps men like Agnew who secured for us the 

right to live as Americans. Never forget them!! 
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MAN REVIEWS 
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Ambitious Student Discovers 

True Meaning of Word “Redskin” 

“Baugh and Pigskin” Replace Bow and Arrow as Redskins Exe- 

cute War Dance on Hoya Field—New Student 

Applies for Job as Water Boy 

If we were to get an encyclopedia and look down for the mean- 

ing of the word “Redskins” we would find many short but almost 
meaningless sentences and perhaps a listing of the various tribes 

in the order of the number of scalpings they were responsible for. 

But if we are more modern investigators, possessed with the typi- 

cal Georgetown trait of extreme laziness, we might be interested 
in a far simpler solution which would save us the trouble of hiking 
up three flights of stairs, the disgrace of entering the library, and 
the wasteful expenditure of energy involved in removing and 
replacing the heavy and dusty volume. In the latter instance, all 

that is necessary is a short trek to the upper field where the local 

tribe are rehearsing their own version of a gridiron war-dance. 

Many New Tactics 

By observing their actions during 

these sessions we are able to note 

many new innovations in their battle 

dress, tactics, and weapons. Helmets 

and pads afford far more protection 

than the outmoded headdress and loin- 

skin; numerous formations for attack 

and defense are readily adapted to 

almost any situation which may arise 

during the course of the conflict. Then 

too, they still have that secret weapon 

consisting of a “Baugh and Pigskin” 

which has been proven a far more 
effective force in destroying enemy 

morale than the obsolete bow and 
arrow. Great stress is placed on con- 

ditioning and the braves devote several 

hours daily to the pursuit of acro- 

batics and diversified bone-crushing 

stunts. 

An inside slant on the habits of the 

tribe obtained in interview 

with husky warrior. He com- 

was 

a 

an 

  

  

plained bitterly of the rigid hours he 

was forced to keep—lights out at 11 

p. m., and the starvation diet served 

at the training tables... (After one 

look at these meager meals, one stu- 

dent applied for the job of water boy 

with his tongue protruding a good six 

inches.) However, at a couple of 

hundred per week I should imagine 

that he'll survive. He also told us 

that several hours per evening were 

spent in “skull sessions” at which they 

are instructed in the latest methods 

in the art of scalping. 
This particular tribe matriculated 

to the nation’s capital from Boston 

1937 and the chief was then se- 

lected to be George Marshall, who 

still holds the position. Since that 

time they have brought much fame 

to Washington, and with a little aid 

from the gods they should add many 

new scalps to their large collection. 

Good Hunting, Redskins!!! 

in 

  

  

  

  
LEAVE GEORGETOWN FOR WOODSTOCK 

    

MR. McKENNA, S.J. 

  

  MR. KENNEDY, S.J. 

FACULTY'S MEMOIRS 
(Continued from page 3) 

ier courses and, mevitavty, tne task- 

Ad STErS 111 TNOSE CoUr>C>. 4 >Al Ul Ui 

Sule OI THESE UISCUSSIVLS Will NXcu 
LCCLIES, TedllZllg Tldb S001 1 suoulu 

JC vlslCd 1I0I IY POs10LL 45 d lucie 

audltor Og NESE AI>CusSsSIonNs I0r tue 

SUUPIC Fed>OlL dL wien 1 begdil tu 

wade, 1 ostould automancdily beColthe 

wie subject of them. Duuce my  ds- 
sigulicut was to teach Lau and iug- 
Loi, 1 wds especially carciul 10 louie 

ule comulents regarding tnese  suo- 
JECts, and to Iorul uy piall or atidCk 

iron what Lolearned. 1 nrmuy sup- 

scrive to the opumuon tnat we learn 

wucn irom those we struct. My 

rear of my Hurst class rested princi- 
pally on my preconception that all my 

ature students would be geniuses, 
petore whose studied questionmgs L 
would hourly stand like a hare at pay. 
1 don’t know where 1 picked up such 
a4 preconception, but I was to learn 
that 1t was wholly uniounded. ‘Lhe 
Georgetown ireshmen | have taught 

have not been geniuses; and | thank 
wod tor that, not only because IL am 
particularly adverse to beg per- 
pewally at bay, but also because 
gemuses, 1 am told, are usually very 
yueer people. (Have 1 offended some- 
one’) : 

Ln one respect, when I first came to 
Georgetown, | experienced literally a 
jarrmg note. It was the voice of the 
tower clock when it spoke the fourth 
time at the half hours and at the 
three-quarter hours. 1 was never able 
to find out whether that bell was de- 
signedly flat, or that it had at somc 
time become cracked. [| never could 
reconcile myself to accepting the note 
as musical, although in time I became 
used to it, much as we become used to 
the lisp of a dear friend. 

One Unpleasant Time 

There was one unpleasant feature 
at school, however, which I never be- 
came used to. And if at times my 
convictions, through constant experi- 
ence of the same sad situation, were 
less pained by it than they should have 
been, may the Lord forgive me. The 
unpleasant feature to which I never 
could accustom myself was the emp- 
tiness of Dahlgren Chapel during so 
many masses and during so many 
benedictions on first Fridays. I wish 
I knew the cause of this. Some of 
the men complained of checking dur- 
ing mass. They suggested that there 
would be an increased attendance if 
such surveillance were abolished. But 
these same men not only did not offer 
to prove the validity of their sugges- 
tion by attending mass when there 
was no obligation; but even when 
there was an obligation, I was regu- 
larly forced to mark an X beside their 
name. The most painful considera- 
tion of all is that the freshmen, who 
are so devout when they first arrive, 
little by little begin to fall into the 
stay-away habits of the upperclass- 
men. Am I being too severe? Unless 
things have changed drastically since 
[ left Georgetown less than three 
weeks ago, I am not! Who's to 
blame? If this slackening of fervor 
in the freshmen is due to the re- 
marks or bad example of any upper- 
classman, that upperclassman ought 
to have his neck wrung. And in 
making this last recommendation I 
am only repeating what Our Lord 
said to such: “. . . it were better for 
him that a millstone should be hanged 
about his neck, and that he should be 
drowned in the depth of the sea.” I 
venture to say that one who suffered 
this punishment would find his neck 
pretty well wrung by the time he 
reached the bottom. 

During my three years of regency 
great changes took place at George- 
town. I came in the late summer of 
‘42 when the war had not yet made 
itself felt too severely. There was a 
good football team, and a big, flashy 
college band to head the cheering of 
an almost complete enrollment of loyal 
rooters. Then came February of ’43, 
the call of the Enlisted Reserve 
Corps; and, to the eyes of memory, a 
rapid succession of the STAR, the 
ASTP, and the accompanying low 
civilian registration. There has been 
talk that during the war a lot of the 
old Georgetown spirit has been lost. 
I was not at Georgetown, I suppose, 
when this much-talked-of spirit flour- 
ished. TI know only the spirit that is 
now there, and I fail to see any 
reason why the spirit of the present 
need feel ashamed in the presence of 
the spirit of the past. The George- 
town men I lived with were proud to 
be Georgetown men; they showed 
their loyalty to the school by fully 
cooperating both with the restrictive 
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PAUL BF. DALY   DEANE R. BASCOM 
  

Freshmen Revolt Against and 

Subdue “Joking” Upperclassmen 

Climax Comes in Water Fight on Third Copley After Vocal 
Renditions by Damp Freshies—Sights Similar 

To Old Time Hilltop “Hell” Week 

Our own little campus here at Georgetown is slowly but surely 

regaining some of the good old spirit between under-grads and 
upper-classmen that was a well known predominant feature here 

before the war broke out four years ago, and brought to a stand- 

still the large classes. Somewhere along the line, about two weeks 
after the present session began, the Frosh, being one of the largest 

in manpower that has enrolled here on the “Hilltop” since 1941, 
created somewhat of a disturbance and rebellion against one of 
the top formers. Feeling that something should be done to make 
the youngsters realize their mistake, the disturbed upperclassmen, 
backed by about twenty of his friends, proceeded to call down the 
Freshmen for their uprising. 
  

efforts of campus leaders to keep so- 

cial activities on the rise. There is 

still a spirit of loyalty, cooperation, 

and respect for authority at George- 

town. If the pre-war spirit ran along 

lines any different from these, it seems 

to me just as well that the war did 

kill it. 

In connection with this spirit of co- 

operation with campus leaders, I must 

mention what was easily my greatest 

interest at Georgetown—the Dance 

Orchestra. Since the members of the 
orchestra, both this year’s and last, 
already know how proud I feel to 
have worked with them, they will not 
be displeased by the fewness of the 
words I am giving to this pet enter- 
prise. The feelings that come from 
such “close harmony” are very pro- 
found; but their real purpose is to be 
felt; they dislike being discussed. I 
don’t hesitate to say that for me the 
Georgetown spirit will always mean 
the good will shown by that select 
group of music-makers. And this in- 
adequate statement I allow to stand 
merely as an indication of those feel- 
ings which, through a fear of mis- 
representing them, 1 prefer to let 
speak for themselves. 

A relative appraisal of each of the 
past three years might here be ex- 
pected of me. I think I am saying 
what has been the experience of all 
regents when I call the last year the 
best. In most cases this preference 
for the last year comes from the facil- 
ity in handling a class, which naturally 
begins to show itself more during this 
year than in the two preceding years. 
I, too, feel this as a contributing fac- 
tor, although I confess that the first 
few minutes with every new class 
were little different from the first few 
minutes of my very first class. The 
only difference was one of duration. 
But, added to this teaching facility, a 
sharper accent on music, in the found- 
ing of the Faculty Choir and the or- 
ganizing of the Dance Orchestra, 
made the third year best for me. 

And so the memory-procession ends. 
Much have I omitted, for I only in- 
tended to recount the reflections that 
meant most to me. Let my last word 

be one of gratitude for the past three 
years’ closeness to you, and one of cau- 
tion that you do as I urged before— 
treat what herein seems unpleasantly 
untrue as harmless passing whispers. 

Devotedly in Christ,     regulations of wartime and with the Huce A. KENNEDY, S.J.   

Sing School Song 

Arrogant to the last, due to their 

extremely peppy natures, the Frosh 

met as told, before the statue of John 

Carroll, and sang the school song as 

best they could. Next they were re- 

quested to march in a body, along the 

drive that is directly before Copley 

Hall, and so, doubtful and suspicious, 

but not hesitant, they carried out these 

wishes of the upperclassmen—then the 

fun began. As the main part of the 

group passed beneath the center win- 
dows of the hall a long fire-hose 
manned by two members of the es- 
teemed uppers was shoved out the 

window spurting water far out over 
the congregation passing below. Be- 
ing partly drenched and annoyed at 
this trickery the undergrads decided 
then and there to storm the third floor 
and by sheer force of numbers, out- 
numbering the upperclassmen four to 
one, wrest the hose from the “big- 
boys” and in turn use it against them. 
Foreseeing this, a few of the big fel- 
lows stripped down to shorts and old 
trousers and made ready to withstand 
successfully the coming onslaught. 

Within a short period of time 
about 80 of the Freshmen appeared at 
the far end of the hall and formed a 
seemingly immovable barrier around 
the second fire-hose at their end of 
the floor. It was taken down, and 
they advanced forming a solid wedge 
from wall to wall. Coming as near 
as they dared, they turned on the 
water, training it on the two fellows 
that held the other hose and prepared 
to take it away. But regardless of the 
overpowering odds, the two upper- 
classmen held their ground, and turn- 
ing the water on to its fullest extent, 
they slowly inched their way along 
the wall towards the Frosh, playing 
their stream of water on the fellow 
who held the other hose at the nozzle. 
Then it happened! The whole group 
dropped the hose and turned tail, mak- 
ing for safety. Now only the one new- 
comer holding the hose at the nozzle 
remained before the steady advance of 
the upperclassmen’s hose. He soon 
dropped the hose, because of the ter- 
rific power of the water pressing on 
him, and retreated. It was now over 

except for the mopping up that was 
soon to follow. 

Your author ventures to say that 
although the upperclassmen still hold 
their high place at G. U., no amount 
of animosity had developed, and a gen- 
eral good time was had by all. 
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PHOTO OF A Local 

BOY ANTICIPATING THE 
- RETURN OF THE COLLEGE 
BELLES, OR OF HIS SPECIAL A 
‘GIRL BACK HOME" d 

Frosh Eager For First Glimpse 

Of Local Female Academies 

Upperclassmen Fill Frosh With Dreams of Boating on the 
Potomac, Tea Dancing in Copley Lounge, 

and Charming Afternoon in Harleys 

This is not a news item nor is it an editorial or a “column” of an 
aspiring campus news hawk. It is just a few items of wonderment 

that flit across a Freshman’s brow when he sits buried eye-brows 
deep in a dull textbook in deah ole Copley musing over the 
wonders that never cease, with which the upperclassmen have re- 

galed him while he sat under the tree at Copley listening to 

the campus wise men tell of the good old days—not of long ago 

but of only last year. Those of you who have matriculated last 

year can skip this space; you know all about the actualities—we, 

the Freshmen, are stirred in imagination and let us recount some 

of the stories we've heard; and with a mere recounting let us get 

  
back to the books and quit day dreaming of “the things to come.” 

  

Good Old River 

First off we go down to the Poto- 

mac, hire a canoe and paddle ener- 

getically up and down the river to 

investigate the scenes of beauty that 

lay along its beautiful course as it 

streams down from the Maryland 

hills to divide the “Free State” and 

Washington from Virginia. After a 

hard afternoon’s labor of pushing so 

much water past us in our explora- 

tion, we arrive at the famous seat 

under the maple for a brief rest be- 

fore dinner. We listen in on the “old- 

timers” talking about their trips on 

the river. The dinghies are set in 

full sail or the canoes push off {from 

the dock at the foot of the hill. But 

“she” is in the bow and there is no 

hurry to explore the Potomac or its 

environs. No, it must be a leisurely 

trip up past the “Three Sisters” or 

down to the Arlington bridge. You 

can’t paddle too fast for she has 

something to say and you're intent on 

getting the full import of her story. 

Or mayhaps, you strive to push up 

the river a mile or so and then swing 

into the channel, put up your paddles 
and just muse upon the current that 
dimples by or lazily watch the waves 
that lave the shore. There's a date 
to be arranged, a party scheduled or 
just a quiet afternoon to have a heart 
to heart talk about important things! 
As a Freshman, your curiosity is 
aroused and you naturally ask: Who 
is this “she” you're always referring 
to? And the enigmatical answer 
always comes back: Just wait awhile, 
Freshman, school won't start until 
the middle of September! 

Or again you pass the Lounge some 
afternoon and you hear Bill Rach 
yodling in front of several of your 
own class, playing different instru- 
ments. You sneak in to listen to the 
tunes coming out of the brass and you 
inquire : What's the practice for? Will 
there be some dances soon? And the 
inevitable wise man of the campus 
will call you aside and. tell you secrets 
of the scenes of gayety and romance 
that only last year visited the very 
halls you're now admiring. Oh, the 
girls in the heyday of their charms, 
that floated like beautiful visions over   

the parquet floor to the tunes of 

Georgetown’s own orchestra; the ar- 

dent Copley followers, who escorted 
these dazzling damsels; the aching 

eyes of rival admirers that sat out the 

best dances of the afternoon! We, 

the Freshmen, again inquire: Where 

do these visions hail from? The 

same puzzling reply: Don’t be in a 

hurry, Sonny, the last of September 

will be the first bright days of your 

life—for then the schools open again! 

Over the Wall 

Or again, you're slipped out in the 

corridors of White-Gravenor for a lit- 

tle break between classes and you 

sidle up to the perimeter of a group 

of “oldtimers” churning away and 

looking ever and anon out the window. 

You follow their gaze and it's over 

the wall toward some buildings which 

you've never noticed particularly be- 

fore. Then little snatches of conver- 
sation swell your ears. Your imagi- 
nation starts working; it seems that 
even the old brick structures, over the 
walls, make the hearts of the young 
galliards thrill as they peer through 
the trees; then your phantasms get 
away from you as you hear about the 
beauties “over there” casketed, as it 
were, like gems within those walls. 
You venture another question: Is 
that the school T've been hearing 
about—who goes there, how do you 
arrange for dates, etc.? But the class 
bell rings and you're shuffled about 
and pushed aside with the same an- 
swer: You're young yet, Sonny, that’s 
just one of the schools and vou’re too 
anxious—just wait until the end of 
September, then we'll tell you then 
what to expect! 

So, if you wonder why the Fresh- 
men go about with a quizzical look and 
are continually asking questions about 
the “end of September being the be- 
~inning of school” just understand 
that we, the Freshmen, are on the 
+in-toe of expectation, but we still 
don’t know just what to expect. 

So. we've asked about the famous 
Georgetown Orchestra, we asked 
about dances and of course, we've 
asked about girls. But it seems we've 
heen talking out loud to ourselves! 
Therefore, if vou wonder . . . .   

HOYA STAFF 
(Continued from page 1) 

For next year, however, the new 

staff shows even more promise than 

the old. It must be admitted that, judg- 

ing from the number of promising 

candidates out for THE Hova, they 

have a good deal more to work with. 

Our new editor, Deane Bascom should 

do a bang-up job. Deane has been 

writing the editorials for the last year 

or so and according to them THE 

Hova has one of her best years yet 

coming up. Among his many other 

honors Deane holds the distinction of 

being the only underclassman to have 

ever won the Merrick debate, a great 

honor.even for a Senior. If Deane 

does as well as editor-in-chief of THE 

Hova- as he has in everything else he 

has undertaken at Georgetown, THE 

Hova will be a fine paper a year from 

now. 

As managing editor for next year 

we have Frank Barse, who is a man of 

many ideas plus much and diversified 

experience. He was editor of the 

newspaper and yearbook at LaSalle 

Military Academy and is now lending 

his great managing ability to THE 
Hova. Any of you who have read any 

of his articles know that his style is 
decidedly humorous and entertaining. 

Charlie Skow will be in charge of the 

business end; again we have a most 

fortunate choice. In sports we have 

Bud Hagan. 

From this line up you can see that 

THE Hova has an excellent year in 

the offing. If Deane should do as well 

as Paul Daly comparatively, we will 

have our best year yet. 

HOSPITAL DRIVE 
(Continued from page 3) 

Industrial Organizations. It amounted 
to $55,000. 

This drive is an excellent chance for 
the friends and admirers of George- 
town to share in this so great and 
necessary cause. Because of the great 
gift or grant given by the govern- 
ment, every donation is tripled, and is 
used exactly for what it is given. 

In this new hospital the names of 
all the contributors will be recorded 
in a “Book of Memory,” and will thus 
be on permanent display. To what 
better purpose could a friend of 
Georgetown give a gift, than to this 
hospital, which will be the very heart 
of a splendid new Catholic University 
Medical Center? This gift will live 
and serve. It will give new faith to 
many, new hope to those in despair, 
and charity to many. For 42 years 
Georgetown has been a haven to those 
with illness, and now time has come 
when it must expand. It started with 
a humble 24 beds, and quickly turned 
into a bustling institution with facili- 
ties for 235 patients. No—the old 
huilding will not be wasted. Tt will be 
used to house nurses, and other hos- 
pital workers. Tt will therefore en- 
able the nursing school to expand to 

the present needs. 
The goal of the campaign is now 

clearly within sight. So let us not 
hesitate! 

NEW FRESHMEN 
(Continued from page 1) 

cepted by the board, but as yet they 
have not matriculated. But that’s not 
all! Beside these 78, at least 20 more 
applications are expected to be ac- 
cepted before the October term begins. 

Your reporter's notes from the 
School of Foreign Service show that 
the situation was darker there than 
at the college during the better part 
of the war. This branch of the Uni- 
versity (the School of Foreign Serv- 
ice) almost “took the count,” but at 
the count of nine in January of 1945 
it began to fight an aggressive come- 
hack. Here, as in the college, the 
future looks a good deal brighter. 

Yes, Georgetown’s future certainly 
shapes un into something very prom- 
ising. That day in the future when 
Georgetown teams are again leading 
the narade of college teams across the 
headlines of leading papers is not far 
off. The snark is there, it will soon 
burst into flame. 

    
  

UNDER THE TABLES 
By RUDY ROCCO               

With the end of the term aproaching so rapidly, the common cry once 

again arises out of the tortuous tests of P.T. The Irish were definitely repre- 

sented with little McGinty turning in a .37 300-yard dash. Of course there 

is always the humorous side to the classes. Friend having massed his 

entire weight, and poised himself for the attack pulled up three chins. 

Of course the athlete Bregman was in there with II shin ups. 

The Dayhops seemed stopped out there on the gridiron when they scrim- 

imaged against the freshmen. The freshmen have quite a few big boys and 

for a time it really looked bad for the infamous Dayhops. I think we can 

expect to see at least two very good teams this season. 

It seems that the hilltop has devised a new system for awakening the 

fellows for Mass. I am referring to the bugle call at 6:30 a. m. If this fails 

to awaken you the college offers Bill Orr and his ragtime records. 

Within the last two weeks the traffic to Greater Upper Marlboro has 

swelled with the addition of the numerous men of Georgetown attending 

this “Sport of Kings.” Result: The various students applying for odd 

jobs around the college. v 

Hilltoppers have found difficulty in locating a place to study. Tehaan’s is 

closed for redecorations. ? 

The senior class of Georgetown University will hold their prom this com- 

ing month in Old North, the third telephone booth from the left. See either 

member of the graduating class if you are interested. 

A certain professor of Spanish (not to mention any names) has come out 

from behind the bush. What's the matter Doc? Did it cause too many 

laughs at the wrong moment? (If this will bear on our grades, we're only 

joking.) 

Georgetown University has among its many students that great dance- 

master—the descendent of Arthur Murray, Joe (Van) Hanley. For the 

great inter-university dance Joe is sponsoring now, the fashion shall be 

any small, compact, blunt, but effective weapon. 

The Hilltoppers are beginning to hibernate to their rooms. Reason: 150 

new nurses invading Georgetown. (Mothers protect your sons.) 

One always pleasant aspect of having a group of professionals, such as 

‘the Redskins, is the large attraction of the female species, something which 

is always welcome on the Hilltop. Which of course is an incentive to our 

intra-mural athletes. 

The ladies’ gossip has it that the Hoya Inn is due for a bit of plastic 

surgery and a gala reopening. This bit of info is the choicest to reach our 

ears. After all, competition is the father of improvement. No sooner did 

the “Hilltop” announce the sale of beer, than “Tehaan’s” decided to under- 

take the task of investing in a bit of interior decorating. That’s what we 

mean by competition. 

A great boost to campus extra-curricular activities will be afforded by 

the dramatic club as soon as it gets into operation. Plenty of talent is on 

hand to make the venture a success—at least quite a few fellows have good 

“acts.” 

High on the priority list of improvements as soon as possible is the quality 

of the less important publications, especially the “Journal.” That this 

periodical has sunk to great depths during the war is obvious. Still the 

boys on the staff are trying hard, so let’s not be too critical. 

P. S. The Hoya and the “Journal” have been “friendly enemies” for 

years. 

The Hoya office in Copley has evidently become the resting place of one 

moth-bitten bear rug. No individual will acknowledge ownership of the 

poor dead beast and after several futile attempts to sell the thing we have 

reached the final conclusion. The original was $15,000 but in our present 

poor situation anyone who would care to make a quarter will please relieve 

us of the monster. 

Among those tasty, exiravagant meals prepared by our imported French 

cooks, was found a rubber chicken. Really, fellows, rubber chickens are 

hard to get. 

At a quarter to five almost any day in the week the sanctorium of 

Georgetown is broken by the hurrying workers of the Veterans’ Adminis- 

tration. We love to see those tremendous limousines coming for the poor 

laborer. At a dance given two weeks ago, Frank Barse won possession of 

a puppy, which he named Homer. To keep this dog in the room for just 

one day was a drastic mistake. Proof: The stains and odors found in 

Barse’s room for the next week. 

Those students taking advanced French are really being over-worked 

this term. They are absolutely compelled to read a fairly large number of 

French novels. However, the matter of attending class is simply a by- 

word. 

«Broken Hearts Department.”—The sad parting of Paul and Pat, that’s 

all? 

Who was the character escorting Fay Gill to all the beer picnics ? 

For $64, who is H. S. Emil? : 

Word has drifted over from the registrar's office the “little fella” in 

the person of Jim Conroy has astounded all by passing the PT course. 

When we say “passing” we mean going right by on his way to bed. Jimmy 

is the only man on the campus who manages to sleep 28 hours a day. . . . 

By the way, Robert, genial dispenser of the Oh-be joyful juice at 

the Raw Bar, was really swamped the night of the inter-university dance. 

In regard to the dance, Georgetown was represented by four “Skips” and 

two cooks. . . . Everybody else was in the Raw Bar listening to the piddle 

patter of the Rajah-of-the-Raw-Bar in the person of Bud Hagan . .. or 

you, too, can be a Cardinal Puff. . ..     
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FINAL STAGES OF WORLD WAR II MEMORIAL WHICH HAS 
BEEN RECENTLY COMPLETED 
  

FINAL VOWS 
(Continued from page 3) 

ael’s in Spokane for his Philosophy 
from 1931 to 1934. His regency and 
teaching were spent at Gonzaga in 
Spokane from 1934 to 1937. Father 
then went to Alma College in Califor- 
nia for Sacred Theology from 1937 
to 1941. After ordination he taught 
at Seattle College in 1941 and 1942. 
His Tertianship was spent at Port 
Townsend, Wash., in 1942 and 1943 
from which he has been at George- 
town. At present, Father Christoph 
is a visiting instructor at the Gradu- 
ate School in the Catholic University 
of America, and the rest of his time 
is spent in the preparation of a thesis 
for his Doctorate in Philosophy in 
Sociology. 

A Jesuit’s final vows are taken after 
17 years of study and prayer. They 
are solemn vows of poverty, chastity, 
and obedience, and signify the com- 
plete giving over of his life and works 
to the extension of the Kingdom of 
God on earth. 

  

(Continued from page 1) 

the faculty of Gonzaga. He entered 
the Society at Wernersville at which 
upon completion, he studied Philos- 
ophy at Woodstock. Mr. Koehler is 
to further his studies in Mathematics. 
He also has taken over as instructor 
in the Physics Laboratory. Along 

  

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 
Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

  

  

  

“It Pays to Look Well” 

Visit 

CANON'S BARBER SHOP 
1338 Wisconsin Ave., N.W. 
    
  

    

KEEP COOL 
Try Our Fountain Summer 

Specials! 

ORANGE FROSTED 

or 

LEMON FROSTED 

They Are Delicious at | 

SUGAR'S DRUG STORE                 

  

with these duties he will assume the 
directorship of the Orchestra. 
Koehler entered the Society at Wer- 
nersville in 1938. He studied Philoso- 
phy at Weston, Mass. 

FATHER TOOHEY 
(Continued from page 3) 

students, students 

which he has never laid eyes on for 

names of former 

years. One of the amusing charac- 

teristics of Father Toohey's is his 

smiling upon hearing his definitions 
being fluently and correctly given in 
return to his questions. : 

In conclusion, one must not forget 
his cane, which he usually carries, 
because he knows by induction that the 
neighborhood dogs have no special re- 
gards for a good philosopher! 

  

SPECIAL FOR HOYAS! 

Four-Day Dry Cleaning 

SUNLIGHT CLEANERS 
1300 35th Street, N.W. 

PRINTERS and STATIONERS 

W. H. Brewfon & Sons 
3256 M Street, N.W. 

Established 1887         
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Catering to HOYAS for Years 

ANGELO'S BARBER SHOP 
1234. 36th Street, N.W.     
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TEHAANS 
Georgetown Men Always 

Welcome 

GOOD FOOD 
  

Breakfast—Lunch 

and Dinner 

— Sandwiches — 
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BALLANTINE'S BEER     
  

MlIchigan 2242       

  

      
  

College, Fraternity 
and 

Service Jewelry 

L. 6. BALFOUR 
1319 F STREET, N. W. 

Suite 204     

G. U. CLASS RINGS   

Harley's Luncheonette 
1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 
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W.L.DOUGLAS¥SHOE CO., BROCKTON I5, MASS. 

905 PENN. AVENUE, N. W. 
(Opposite Department of Justice Building) 

MEN’S and BOYS’ SHOES EXCLUSIVELY 

Open Thursday and Saturday Evenings 

A FLIGHT 

  
THAT NEVER 

LEAVES THE GROUND 

A bomber crew needs training as a team. And now 
those hazards which are too dangerous for air-borne 
drill can be duplicated on the ground. This is made 
possible by an electronic flight trainer perfected by 
Bell Telephone Laboratories’ scientists for the Navy. 

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 

      

  

At remote controls the instructor follows the 
“flight,” i d iti ight,” sets up various dangerous conditions, coor- 
dinates the crew’s reactions. 

Tubes glow, switches click much as they do in a 
telephone exchange, to duplicate such flight perils as 
icing, fouled fuel lines, “conked” motors. It is the 
science behind the telephone that here performs an- 
other new service to the Nation. 

  

° “Service to the Nation in Peace and War” ° 

    

  

 


