
  

  

          
  

  

    
       

  

  

  

          
  

  

  

  

  

ANNOUNCEMENT SING 

Term Examinations to be Glee Club to Give Lenten 

Held March 21st to 24th Concert in the Middle of 

Followed by Retreat March 
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AL BLOZIS OF GEORGETOWN ATHLETIC 
FAME REPORTED "MISSING IN ACTION" 

  

One of the Hilltop’s Greatest Sports Figures Missing in Euro- 
pean Theatre Since February 2nd—Recently Visited 

Hilltop Before Going Overseas 

Lieutenant Alfred Blozis is missing in action. This gigantic 
athlete resided here on the Hilltop for four years and made his- 
tory. Als story is not the kind which is found in the history 
books, but in his way he brought fame and glory to Georgetown. 
In return, he was enriched with the many happy memories of 
G. U. in the “good old days.” “Big Bertha” is remembered here 
for his deeds on the athletic fields, and today you may find him 
playing the greatest game in the world on the battlefields of 
Europe. Gone are the cheering crowds and the plaudits of former 
vears, for Al is playing in that misty nothingness which can best 
be summed up by . .. “Missing 

2» 
in Action.” The final score will 

be known only after it has been written by the hand of time. 
  

Great Olympic Material 

From 1939 to 1942 this six-foot- 

sixer lived here at Georgetown. This 

athlete became one of G-town’s sports 

greats. Al held and still holds the 

world’s record for the 8-, 12-, and 16- 

pound shotput. He would have been 

a natural Olympic winner had not 

the war intervened. Blozis is more 

heralded of late for his field exhibi- 
tions, but he was an outstanding 
player on the gridiron besides. His 
work on the gridiron was crowned 
with success upon the achievement of 
football's most coveted award—a berth 
on an All-American Team. 

After his graduation Al tried to 
enlist in the fighting forces of the 
nation, but all branches turned him 
down for his immense height. He 
then joined the group of men who 
play football as a profession. During 
his stay with the New York Giants, 
Al became one of the outstanding pro- 
fessional pigskinners in the country. 
For his excellent playing, Blozis was 
named on the all-league team, the 
highest honor accorded a player of 
“pro” football. 

Enters Military Service 

At long last, the Army beckoned 
and Al went into the Infantry. Last 
November he was graduated from 
©. C. S. at a second lieutenant. 
While completing his training, the 
ex-Hoya star added to his other titles 
that of world champion grenade 
thrower. He also played several 
games with his old gridiron club, the 
Giants, during his furloughs. 

Al Blozis paid a visit here to 
Georgetown just a few days before 
he went overseas. Since February 2 
he has been missing in action. 

MISSING IN ACTION 
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AL BLOZIS   

RARE COLLECTION OF 
RELIGIOUS DOCUMENTS 

NAMED AFTER JESUIT 
Father Talbot, the Author of 
“Saint Among Savages” Now 

Resides at Georgetown 

  

  

Two more rare letters, written and 
signed by Saints, have been added 

to the Talbot Collection of Religious 

Documents by its founder, Miss 

Mary A. Benjamin, of New York. 

The first document, the second 

such letter in the collection, is one 

of Saint Charles Borromeo, Cardi- 

nal and Archbishop of Milan. The 

second is a letter of Saint Leonard 

of Port Maurice, a Franciscan priest 
of the eighteenth century. There 

are at present 64 items in the col- 

lection. Letters by Saint Ignatius 

Loyola, founder of the Society of 

Jesus; Saint Vincent de Paul, 

founder of the Congregation of the 

Mission and of the Sisters of 

Charity; Saint Paul of the Cross, 

founder of the Passionist Order; 

Saint Robert Bellarmine; Father 
Joseph Damien, the Apostle of the 
Lepers at Molokai, Hawaii; and 
Mother Mary Alfonso (Rose Haw- 

‘| thorne) Lathrop, convert daughter 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne and founder 
of Rosary Hill Home for Incurables, 
are among the most interesting of 
the documents. 

An interesting article on the Talbot 
Collection by the Rev. Gerald F. 
Yates, S.J., Director of Libraries at 
Georgetown, appeared in the January 
issue of the Catholic Library World. 
Father Yates’ article was a descrip- 
tion of the collection, its creator, Miss 
Benjamin, and "the Rev. Francis X. 
Talbot, S.J., for whose honor the 
collection was named. 3 

Has Recently Retired 

Father Talbot, who is a well-known 
publicist, has recently retired: from the 
editorship of the Catholic weekly. 
America, to devote himself to the 
newly founded Institute of Social 
Order. In 1936 Father Talbot pub- 
lished his Catholic best-seller, “Saint 
Among Savages,” a biography of 
Saint Isaac Jogues. At present he 
is writing a book on Saint John de 
Brebeuf, another of the North Ameri- 
can Jesuit martyrs. In December of 
last year Father Talbot took up his 
residence at Georgetown. 

The collection was publicly exhib- 
ited for the first time at a dinner 
in honor of Father Talbot at the 
Hotel Commodore, in New York, on 
September 26, 1944, and was dis- 
played at Georgetown in November 
of that same year. 
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CELEBRATES ANNIVERSARY 
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POPE PIUS XII 

MARTIN QUIGLEY, 39, 
REPORTS ON AUDIENCE 

WITH POPE PIUS XII 
Pope Remarks of Georgetown 

Visit in 1936 When Papal 
Secretary of State 

  

  

  

  

In Rome last January 21, His 

Holiness Pope Pius XII celebrated 

the fiftieth anniversary of his recep- 

tion into the Sodality. On this oc- 

casion numerous representatives 

from various countries were present 
at an audience given by the Holy 
Father. Martin S. Quigley, Coll. 
39, in a letter to Father Charles J. 
Foley, S.J., sent, for the Sodality 
records of Georgetown, his invita- 
tion to the function, a program, and 
a clipping from L’Osservatore Ro- 
mano containing the Holy Father's 
speech and an account of the cele- 
bration. 

- Mr. Quigley was asked by the Rev. 
Vincent McCormack, S.J., to accom- 
pany him, together with two other 
lay representatives, Army Capt. 
Richard Schenazi, who attended 
Santa Clara and the Foreign Serv- 
ice School, and Navy Lieutenant 
Murray, who attended St. Peter's 
and Fordham, to an audience held 
by His Holiness. 

(Continued on page 6) 

BACK FROM OVERSEAS 
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JOE GARDNER   
   

BOSTON BRAVES SELECT GEORGETOWN AS 

the general public. 

TRAINING BASE; DUE TO ARRIVE MARCH 15 
Beantown Bunch Boasts Jim Tobin Ace Hurler—General Manager 

Quinn Pleased with Training Facilities— 
To Occupy New North 

Baseball at this moment is in a very precarious and muddled 
position, not knowing from one day to the next whether the 
season will be allowed to open; or if it should, whether it will be 
able to continue its full length. 
issue of THE Hova, the Boston Braves of the National Baseball 
League will conduct their spring practice here at the Hilltop. 
Negotiations were started between the University and the Boston 
management, a little after Christmas, but due to this insecure 
position of the national pastime, no news could be released to 

Most of the arrangements were taken care 
of by Father Minister, the Rev. Joseph Geib, S.J., and John Quinn 

| general manager of the Braves. ; ; : 

As was announced in the last 

  

GARDNER AND SHIELDS, 

REVISIT THE HILLTOP 
Both Are Georgetown Alumni 

and Are Preparing For 
Overseas Duty 

  

  

Two former members of the ath- 
letic staff of Georgetown recently 
visited the Hilltop. Lt. (s.g.) Joe 
Gardner and John Shields of the 
American Red Cross paid a visit 
within the last two weeks. 

Gardner was graduate manager of 
athletics and director of physical 
training from September, 1942, until 
February, 1944. He coached the 
1943 baseball team and saw the 1942- 
1943 basketball team capture the 
Eastern Intercollegiate Basketball 
Conference championship. 

Mr. Gardner graduated from 
Georgetown in 1930, taking his de- 
gree Magna cum laude. He at- 
tended Frankford High School in 
Philadelphia where he was all-scho- 
lastic quarterback. When he left 
Georgetown he became instructor in 
mathematics and coach of football, 
basketball and baseball at George- 
town Prep. 

Gardner Gunnery Officer 
He is now a gunnery officer on the 

S.S. Santa Maria and has carried 
several Georgetown men overseas, 
among whom were Pvt. William 
Harding ’43 from Omaha, Nebr.; 
Sgt. Ed Steele, F. S., and Fr. Lester 
Evett, S.J.,, who was stationed at 
G. U. last summer. 

Mr. Shields was born in North- 
port, L. I, and is a graduate of the 
1935 class of Georgetown. While at 
the Hilltop he hit a high mark as a 
boxer, and played intramural foot- 
ball. He played football under Joe 
Gardner at Georgetown Prep. When 
he graduated from G. U. he entered 
the real estate business. He moved 
to Washington in 1942 and became 
an instructor in Spanish at the 
college. Besides taking his under- 
graduate degree, Mr. Shields did 
post-graduate work at Johns Hop- 
kins University and the University 
of Southern California in French 
and Spanish. 

While at Georgetown, he became 
assistant instructor in boxing in the 
Navy V-12 program as an assistant 
to Jim McNamara. When the AST 
arrived, 1,300 strong, Mr. Shields 
joined the physical training staff of 
the college as boxing instructor. 

With Red Cross 

Mr. Shields left Georgetown in 
December, 1944, and was appointed 
Assistant Field Director in the 
American Red Cross Military De- 
tail for overseas duty. 
with the Red Cross unit at American 
University and is now awaiting or- 
ders for duty overseas.   

  

FORMER P.T.INSTRUCTORS, 

    He trained ||   

Arriving in March 

The final plans were drawn up 
between the Very Rev. Lawrence C. 
Gorman, S.J., President of the Uni- 
versity, and Bob Quinn, president 
of the Boston club, on February 9, 

at the same time as the anniversary 
edition of THE Hova was being run 
off the presses. 

The team is expected to arrive 

about the 15th of March, and will 
occupy First New North. What re- 
porters and radio men will accompany 
the team will not be known until a 
few days before the team arrives. 
The actual roster of the team has 
not been completed yet; but Bob 
Quinn has sent us a tentative one, 
which consists so far of some 34 
players. : 

The main forte of the team, as 
with last year’s, lies in the pitching 
staff, with the big weakness again 
the infield. Veterans Jim Tobin, 
Alva Javery, Charlie “Red” Barrett, 
and Nate Andrews will most likely 
be the big four of the mound staff. 
Jim Tobin, of course, is the big gun 
of the Boston club. Wielding the 
most potent bat of any pitcher in 
either league, and with his famous 
“nothing” ball, Jim looms as one of 
the most colorful characters in the 
game. The 33-year-old hurler had 
a very successful season last year, . 
which was highlighted by a no-hit, 
no-run game, the dream of all pitch- 
ers, against Brooklyn's own Dodgers. 
As far as big league pitchers go, 
Tobin has absolutely no fast ball. It 
comes across the plate as big as a 
watermelon, but doing everything ex- 
cept an inside loop, and leaves the 
batters wound up every which way 

(Continued on page 6) 

JOINS RED CROSS 
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Whats New In Books . .. 
By 

PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

- University Librarian       
When Macaulay observed that the Puritans opposed the 

sport of bear-baiting not because it gave pain to the bear, 
but because it gave pleasure to the spectators, he had (as 
we say) something on the ball. We laugh safely at Macaulay’s 
witticism because we don’t bait bears anymore and a Puritan 
is a conventionalized chap with buckles on his shoes and a 
blunderbuss for killing Indians and Thanksgiving turkeys. 
But when an end-product of the Puritan tradition—William 
James—solemnly divided people into two classes: the tough- 
minded (who agreed with James) and the tender-minded (who 
didn’t) nobody laughed. Yet someone should have, because 
James was simply exemplifying Macaulay's point. Macaulay’s 
Puritans considered pleasure sinful; James’ tough-minded 
thinker condemned religious faith as gullibility, and held up 
for reverence the skeptical attitude. Both types of Puritan— 
Macaulay’s moral Puritan and James’ intellectual Puritan— 
stood for something less than the complete and joyful accept- 
ance of life; the physical life and the supernatural life. 

Constance Julians’ Shadows Over English Literature is a re- 
vealing study of the above thesis as this is reflected in English 
letters. Cowper, Chatterton, Coleridge, Swinburne, Keats, 
Dreiser, Lewis: none of them have escaped the shadow of the 
Reformation. The author has manifestly done her own think- 
ing. Born and reared on an Australian ranch, of English 
parents, she found her way to the Catholic faith. She wrote 
this book to emphasize one of the most interesting phenomena 
in English literature: “the preoccupation of Protestant writers 
with things Catholic . . . and their life-long despairing groping 
for the peace and security of the Catholic Faith.” It is a 
short book of less than 100 pages. We recommend it to all 
classes of readers. 

Those interested in evolutionary development will enjoy 
David L. Cohn's Combustion on Wheels, an informal history 
of the automobile age. The horseless carriage, the Tin Lizzie 
revolution, the transition from “automobile” to “auto” to “car” 
are entertainingly traced with the assistance of numerous photo- 
graphs. All gradual developments seem to have something in 
common. Many times, in our rare book alcoves, we have noted 
that the earliest printing types resembled the hand-written 
letters of mediaeval scribes, and reflected on the analagous 
resemblance between the horse-drawn carriage and the primi- 
tive chassis of horseless ones. 

A puzzling fact is the ignorance of most of us in the United 
States of the history and institution of our great neighbor to 
the north: Canada. (Germany and France know about each 
other; Russia and Poland are acutely aware of each other; 
Hungary knows something of Yugoslavia and vice versa; and 
we are now having our attention turned belatedly to the south, 
but the north, at least until quite recently, has remained un- 
known to us. Donald G. Creighton’s Dominion of the North 
offers an agreeable means of becoming acquainted with Canada. 
Few epics are more gripping than that of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company ; the building of the railroads will strike a familiar 
note with us; and the social dichotomy between English and 
French, Protestant and Catholic elements is catnip for the 
sociologist.   

Challenge of Lent 
Some Georgetown boys have gone down past the 

face of death, and some have not returned. War is to 

blame for this—and someone must answer for it. Let 

us make sure that we do not share too much of the 

blame. What, we responsible for Georgetown’s boys 

suffering? . Yes, you and me who add a thorn to our 

Lord’s crown, and never shed a tear. 

It is all too fair and accurate to say that the root 

cause for war is sin. Unfortunately, it is not said often 
enough and is not well enough understood. It was 

understood in the “Dark Ages” when minds were not 
so darkened as they are now by a clutter of nonsense 
and falsehood. Will we not see fresh and glaring evi- 
dence on the pages of history that man twisted and 
turned away from God in the nineteen twenties and 
thirties? Have we not watched a new outlook develop, 
where saints are seen as villains and villains as saints? 
If we say this and are challenged as being poetic, we 
may answer that it is the challenger who is poetic, for 
he will ultimately find his footing no surer than three feet 
in front of the Tower Clock, even though he enjoys the 
Fall. His material world is a bubble that war, to say 
nothing of death, can rob him of in the twinkling of an eye. 

God has not caused war, but he has allowed it to 
punish man. Man must first realize that he is wrong 
and then ask God to forgive him. Man must realize 
that he, not his enemy, not the German or the Jap, or 
his next door neighbor, but that he himself has turned 
away from God. It is then a matter of will and action 
to go to God and ask his forgiveness and offer repara- 
tion for his sins. Fortunately for us, it is Lent and we 
may throw ourselves wholeheartedly into this season of 
preparation that leads to the greatest victory in his- 
tory. We may see the effect of sin in the passion of 
our Lord by making the Way of the Cross; we may 
say the daily rosary, and turning ever towards God, we 
may be drawn close to Him, and we may pray for the 
six thousand men of Georgetown who would like to put 
down their arms and join us in prayer this Lent. 

This Accelerated Program 
® 

This Tuesday Philodemic Society will debate the 

question “That the accelerated college course inau- 
gurated during the present war should be continued 
in the postwar period.” Although the editorial staff 

do not personally have the topic to debate, we none- 

theless feel rather strongly on the matter. 

It takes little observation around the Hilltop campus 

today to note that the strain is beginning to tell. No 

longer is the dining hall filled with the din of active 

youth discussing the more-prominent events of the 

day, as they satisfy their appetites with the choice 
dishes offered. No, in its stead one sees a spiritless, 

subdued group of tired scholars, sparing only a few 
moments from their classes and studies to shuffle to 
McGuire, and then back again to the everwaiting 

books. And how may one reasonably expect other 
than this, when students are carrying twenty to thirty 

hours a week, six days a week, forty-eight weeks a 

year? 

Certainly the student body is not the only group in 
which the results of such a program can be easily 
noticed. The faculty too is seen to be weakening 
under the pressure. Professors once known for their 
brisk walk and bright smile now walk less vigorously. 
At times the strain becomes so intense that a professor 
must miss class altogether because of illness. And yet 
the tests, quizs, exams, and “blitzes” come on in ever 
increasing frequency, becoming ever more difficult. 
Alas, soon both professor and student are forced to 
the wall, their vitality expanded, nerves shattered, 
health broken. This is our accelerated program! 

Of course one can with no difficulty understand the 
need for a revised educational program at the college 
level in time of war. American youth must be given 
every opportunity to complete as much college as is 
possible before they are subject to military service. 
Medical and dental schools must be accelerated to fill 
the dire need for more doctors and dentists in our 
armed forces, and college preparation for these schools 
must be accordingly speeded up. But woe be to those 
who contend that such a program should be continued 
in the postwar era. It must be accepted as a wartime 
measure, but never as a permanent plan for American 
education. 

  

Tae Hova extends sincerest condolences on behalf of 
the student body to Thomas Behan, '46, on the death of his 
father. A spiritual bouquet of masses was offered by 
the students.       
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and So On. ... 
DEANE R. BASCOM       

Yalta is the 1945 version of a 1938 Munich. The conferring 
powers, with the exception of ‘Britain, were different, the 
immediate problems to be argued upon were not the same, 
vet Yalta resembled Munich in the methods used, power 
politics, in the ideals at stake, freedom of a people to choose 
for themselves, and in the end result, recognition of, and sub- 
mission to aggression. Both America and Britain have again 
been guilty of a thing all self-respecting peoples abhor— 
appeasement. 

During August of 1941, Prime Minister Churchill and Presi- 
dent Roosevelt met because they deemed it right “to make 
known certain common principles in the national policies of 
their respective countries!” They constructed the Atlantic 
Charter, whose purpose it was to set forth the ideals, the 
principles, upon which the world was to build a lasting peace. 

The Charter said in part: “They (Great Britain and the 
United States) desire to see no territorial changes that do 
not accord with the freely expressed wishes of the peoples 
concerned.” The starving Poles in the Warsaw Ghetto be- 
lieved those words—and took strength and courage from them 
in their unbelievably heroic resistance. The peoples of the 
Baltic believed in those words too and worked ceaselessly for 
the day when they could once again proudly sing their na- 
tional anthems. 

Russia had other plans. She began the use of gruff, im- 
ponderable replies to all interrogations as to her policy. 
Meanwhile, she planned for a greater Russia. Then, as her 
armies swept forward—rolling on American tires and Ameri- 
can trucks, using American oil—the Kremlin incorporated first, 

the weak Baltic powers into the Soviet territory, then Bes- 
sarabia, and part of Czechoslovakia, finally she broke “free” 
Poland by means of the “debacle” at Warsaw and proceeded 
to take almost half of pre-war Poland. 

All of this was done, not through civilized means, plebescites 
to determine “the freely expressed wishes of the peoples 
concerned,” but contrary to every principle of the Atlantic 
Charter, it was done by the virtue of brute military strength, 
the same sort of strength which Adolf Hitler used to such 
fine advantage. : 

But the tragedy of all this, the real irony, came when the 
two framers of the Atlantic Charter, the two men who advo-- 
cated self-determination, no territorial aggrandizement, who 
sought a respectable peace, agreed at Yalta to recognize the 
fruits of Russian military aggression. Thus the Yalta conference 
and thus Yalta is the 1945 version of a 1938 Munich. 

In a previous column this writer ventured the opinion that the 
then unannounced meeting of the “Big Three” would accentuate 
their essential differences and would prove to be the “seed” of yet : 
another war. 

With the results of that meeting now made public, it seems that 
the concessions and appeasement offered by Great Britain and the 
United States to placate a greedy and self-seeking Russia can only 
lead to further concessions and finally to armed conflict when 
self-respect will rebell at further appeasement. 

This was the pattern followed with both Japan and Germany. 
Both “rattled their swords” and made demands for territory. These 
demands were granted. Finally, Britain balked at Poland and 
the U. S. refused to continue supplying the Japanese war machine. 
War was then a swift consequence. 

A great part of Poland has now been given to the Soviet Union 
—under protest from a government of free Poles. The similarity 
between this act of injustice and the crucifixion of Czechoslovakia 
is all too evident. On the bases of ‘this, will not the Soviet Gov- 
ernment feel even more sure of itself in making demands for the 
Dardanelles? For centuries Russia has cast longing eyes on this 
passage to “her” sea. Now she can make her demands and be all 
but sure of her success. 

But all of human kind knows how, once started, appeasement 
leads to further appeasement and eventually to disaster. It can only 
be hoped that America and Great Britain, when their delegates 
meet at San Francisco, they will see fit to stand firm on their 
resolve to establish a world organization that would be able to 
check and supervise the actions of nations so that the coming 
peace will endure. ; 
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HOYA POLL 
By FRANK BARSE       

1. What is your favorite off- 
campus hangout? 

Harley’s—3313 ‘per cent. 
             

         

per cent. 
Teahan' per cent. 

Offering explanations for the 
above figures, we may cite the fol- 
lowing attractions: Sugar’s, pinball 
machines and cigarettes. Teahan’s, 
the nurses and the beer. Harley's, 
good food. That's all! 

2. How do you spend 
evenings, between 7 and 9 p. 

weekday 
m.? 

Playing cards—15 per cent. 
Down at Teahan’s—50 per cent. 
In conference—30 per cent. 

The remaining 5 per cent of the 
student body waste these hours with 
such absurd extra-curricular activi- 
ties as sleeping, writing letters, or 
even studying. Honest, fellas! 

3. Do you take advantage of the 
privilege of late lights? 

Always—7924 per cent. 
Sometimes—16 1/6 per cent. 
Never—4 1/6 per cent. 

The question of how this privilege 
is used (or abused) might be in 
order—but the answers would be too 
numerous and diversified to print 
here. Then again, think of the con- 
sequences that might result. 

4, Did you indulge in intoxicating 
beverages before coming to George- 
town ? 

No—99 per cent. 
Yes—1 per cent. 

Except for Fred Rubio, the stu- 
dents were 100 per cent lily-white. 
Fred insists he didn’t, but to handle 
the stuff the way he does, he must 
have had previous experience—but 
plenty ! 

5. Do you drink occasionally now? 

Yes—98 per cent. 
No—2 per cent. 

The answers to the affirmative 
would be even greater but for the 
fact that. the beer at Teahan’s is 
censored—the fellows under 18 can’t 
get served—some gave it up for Lent. 

6. Do you have trouble getting 
your favorite brand of cigarettes 
these days? 

Yes—100 per cent. 

Pretty stupid question, 
think ? 

7. When you can, 
get your cigarettes? 

Sorry fellas—but that would be 
telling. 

8. What is 
Georgetown ? 

R.O.T.C—75 per cent. 
P.T—25 per cent. 

There are others, of course—but 
they deal with minor matters, and 
the percentages are so small as to 
make them negligible. 

9. What do you think of your 
Prefect? 

Swell fellow—10 per cent. 
Indifferent—20 per cent. 
Obnoxious—70 per cent. 

don’t you 

where do you 

your pet. peeve at 

The English department may well 
~ commend themselves on the manner 

in which this question was an- 
swered. Such forceful and colorful 
expressions! 

10. How do you travel on dates? 

Taxicab—20 per cent. 
Trolley—35 per cent. 
Walk—45 per cent. 

That just shows how much a fel- 
low can get away with down here 
in Washington. Pretty good for our 
ego—eh. guys? 

11. How would you 
Georgetown ? 
The suggestions were too diversi- 

fied to make percentage computa- 
tions worth while. Among the best, 

to our way of thinking, were: De- 

celeration of the accelerated course. 

A higher wall between G. U. and 

Visi. 

12. Name your biggest disappoint- 
ment since your arrival at G. U. 
Compulsory R.O.T.C.—25 per cent. 
Compulsory P.T.—15 per cent. 
Visi going home with chaperons— 

65 per cent. 
13. What’s your favorite excuse 

for a cut? 

Overslept—10 per cent. 
Pinkeyes—15 per cent. 
Draft board—75 per cent. 

improve 

Pinkeye is something new on the 
campus. Its chief symptom being 
“the wearing of dark glasses.” The 

SODALITY HAS PLANNED 
LARGE LENTEN PROGRAM 
HIGHLIGHTED BY RETREAT 
Father Sullivan Succeeds Mr. 

Lewis As Faculty Moder- 
ator of the Sodality 

  

  

Mr. Lewis was suddenly called 

away to a new station several weeks 

ago. With his departure, it left the 

Sodality with no sponsor from the 

faculty. After consultation, it was 

decided that Father Sullivan would 

take over the job where Mr. Lewis 

left off. 

The Sodality is planning several 

things. Several weeks ago the So- 

dality sent a spiritual bouquet to the 

Pope. Father Sullivan has just re- 

ceived an answer from the Secretary 

of State of the Vatican. This was 

a source of much joy on the part 

of the Sodality. The letter will be 

printed in the next issue. 

With the coming of Lent, the 

Sodality made many plans. There 
is daily rosary every day at 12.10 
in Dalgren Chapel, which is pretty 
well attended. Father Sullivan 
would like to see more of the stu- 
dent body represented there, though. 
There are Stations of the Cross 
every Wednesday night, and the 
K. B. S. Mass has once again been 
brought into being, once every week. 
Every afternoon there is Mass said 
for the Georgetown men in the 
armed services of the United States. 

Day Students’ Program 

In this spiritual program the day- 
hops have not been forgotten. Every 
Monday at 8.05 there is a K. B. S 
Mass said especially for the day- 
hops. At 12.30 every Friday there 
are Stations of the Cross held in 
Dalgren Chapel for those day-hops 
who are able to attend. Every 
Tuesday at 12.30 there is a Lenten 
Conference held in Copley Lounge, 
purely for the benefit of the day- 
hops. These conferences have been 
some trouble and a better attendance 
would be appreciated on the part 
of all. 

The largest project the Sodality 
is planning is the Retreat that is to 
be held during Holy Week from 
Sunday, March 25, until Thursday, 
March 29. - During this Retreat 
there will be several lectures, and 
to finish it a general confession for 
those who wish to make one. This 
will do a lot toward developing the 
spiritual side of every Georgetown 
man. 

Let us all wish Father Sullivan 
all the luck in the world with the 
Sodality. 

    

other two are veterans — nearly 
everyone being acquainted with their 
use. 

14. What did you give up for 
Lent? 

Cigarettes—63 per cent. 
Drinking—3% per cent. 
Movies—13%5 per cent. 
Others—2( per cent. 

“Others” include such so-called sac- 
rifices as girls and other nonsense. 

15. Have you kept your self-in- 
flicted Lenten resolutions? 

Yes—99 per cent. 
No—1 per cent. 

Honest, folks—Joe O’Conor hadn’t 
the slightest idea. that the punch 
had been “spiked.” 

16. How do you react when the 
basket is passed in church on Sun- 
day? 
Make a donation—75 per cent. 
Indifferently—24 per cent. 
Borrow—1 per cent. 
He needed a stamp for Mary's 

letter. 
17. Where would you like most to 

be at this moment? 

Home—6(0 per cent. 
In hed—39 per cent. 
With Mary—1 per cent. 

I know it's disgusting, but there's 
a black sheep in every fold. This 
one’s really black! 

18. What do you dislike 
about girls in general? 

They smoke in public—10 per cent. 
They part their hair on left side— 

20 per cent. 
They're extravagant—o60 per cent. 
Of the remaining 10 per cent, hall 

the boys love them no matter what 

most   they do and can’t find fault. The 

THE HOY A 

SWEENEY NEW DIRECTOR 
OF SCULPTURE AT THE 

N. Y. MUSEUM OF ART 
Georgetown Class of 1922— 

Outstanding Career as Poet 
and Literary Critic 

  

  

New York's Museum of Modern 
Art lays claim to the most compli- 

cated operations of any museum in 

the world. says John 

E. Abbott, its executive vice presi- 

dent, is that the museum doesn’t 

have any static. His statement 

could apply to the museum’s staff 

as well as to its continually chang- 

ing exhibitions. 

In 1943, after 14 years as director, 

Alfred H. Barr, Jr., stepped down to 

The reason, 

become advisory director. Soon 

afterward, James Thrall Soby, a 

wealthy Hartford art writer and 

collector who is a trustee and di- 

rector of the museum's armed serv- 

ices program, became director of its 

department of painting and sculp- 

ture. Then two months ago he re- 

signed this key post. 

Last week Abbott announced the 

appointment of a new director of 

painting and sculpture. He is James 

Johnson Sweeney, a hearty, hand- 

some, Brooklyn-born but ardent 
Irishman. He is a poet, a literary 

critic, who runs a highly successful 

rug, lace, and textile importing firm. 

Since his business has been consid- 

erable curtailed by the war, Sweeney 

can work full time at his new job. 

Writer of Books 

Sweeney got his start via the 

Irish Statesman to which he con- 

tributed highly while at Jesus Col- 
lege, Cambridge. He attended 

Georgetown University, graduating 

in 1922, and then studying abroad. 

Later he wrote articles praising 

Modigliani and other modern art- 

ists. He wrote a book called “Plas- 

tic 'Redirections in Twentieth Cen- 

tury Painting” which Martha Gra- 

ham says has been one of her great- 
est inspirations, and he is currently 
completing an analytical study of 
T. S. Eliot's later poems. 
Through the aid of Edward Alden 

Jewell, Sweeney soon was writing 
art criticism for such varied publi- 
cations as Creative Arts, The New 
York Republic, and The Chicago 
Evening Post. Before long he was 
also giving lectures at the Chicago 
Institute of Art and arranging ex- 
hibits for Chicago societies. In 
1935, he prepared his first for the 
Museum of Modern Art, on African 
Negro art. Later he joined the 
museum’s advisory committee and 
directed exhibits of the work of his 
good friends, Sandy Calder and 
Joan Miro, whom he considers the 
greatest European master of the gen- 

eration immediately following Picasso. 
He now lives in a New York ter- 

race apartment, with its spacious- 
ness, sparse furnishings, and white 
walls hung with Picassos, Legers, 
and Miros. His predilection has al- 
ways been for surrealists, abstrac- 
tionists and other experimentalists, 
but he says firmly: “Your personal 
taste is not the taste of the head 
of an art department. It's the 
museum’s place to find the good 
work in every field.” 
  

  

other half outdid themselves trying 
to find language to fit their thoughts 
and ended up in convulsions. 

19. What attraction does 

hold for you? 
Women who aren't dead—30 per 

cent. 
Women with personality—50 per 

cent. 
Women with beauty—19 per cent. 
A date with Mary—1 per cent. 
No—not again! The guy has a 

one-track mind and doesn’t know 
any better—or is it love! 

20. What is your favorite periodi- 
cal? 
“Hoya”—50 per cent. 
“Daily Racing Form”—49 per cent. 
Letter from Mary—1 per cent. 
That’s the last straw! Serves me 

right for trying to be honest and 
actually taking the poll. Next time— 

home   O. K.,, so you don’t want no more. 

    
  

FROM THE DESK OF THE EDITOR 
PAUL F. DALY     

Well, here’s hoping that no rumors start raging about the end of the 

war being over (though us not say that the reality 

wouldn't be a grand idea) just because the gossip column has been trans- 

ferred off its war emergency space on the editorial page. The truth of 

the situation is that Al Zitani tried to. draw a moral from the joke 

(remember? that's what the sixth paragraph was—a joke) and the results 

have been too horrible to print. Our only suggestion is that he should 

draw a moral from the editorial, “Hang It.” 

Leave us think; what is new since February 9th? That was the date 

the Twenty-fifth Anniversary issue of that great college paper (what's 

that name now? Oh, yes) “The Hoya” came out. Did I hear some one 

say they didn’t get their copy that day? With this accelerated program 

some students don’t even get to their mailbox for days, it seems. Then 

again there’s characters like Lee Wieland who take colorscopes (or what- 

ever you call those instruments for detecting color, if they have any such 

thing; and if they don’t, they should) with them to their mailbox and 

if the letter isn’t pink they don’t bother with it. 
Oh, yes, and speaking of that great issue of THE Hova (it was great, you 

know), I could rave on for hours in praise of it. Oh, please don’t ask me 
now; my voice is all worn out. Why, one might even go so far in praise 
of it to say that Doc Rach’s column was somewhat readable this time (but 
that is quite a stretch of the imagination). The truth of it is that there 
were only 14 spelling mistakes this time. Orchids or something, Doc. 

Ah, yes, and reminiscing recalls February 15th and “The Hoya” banquet. 
As Jim Hennesey would put it, “I love that; carry it on.” It was a grand 
thing to get back to the old custom of sitting down at a table and eating 
food. Perhaps it is in order here to define the final word of that last 
sentence. Well, fellow G’towners, food is that stuff that is served on 
them white discs dey puts on de tables in most dining rooms, see? Besides 
salvaging from the banquet a meal and a variety of jokes, we also were 
thrilled by six Sinatras giving off with the following ditty: 

tomorrow leave 

Thanks for the memories : 
The loans from Father Kane, 
The picnics in the rain. 
The barrels and barrels of beer, 
The exams to end each year, 
Oh, thank you so much. 
Many’s the time that we fasted 
And rare were the times we feasted. 
We wanted to make the Deans list, 
Somehow or other we always missed. 
Oh, thank you so much. 

Thanks for the memories: 
The trips out over the wall, 
The hops in Copley Hall, 
The crap games on the floor, 
The devil from Father Law. 

* Oh, thank you so much. 
Many’s the time that we griped 
And many’s the time we were right. 
We fought hard for the old Hoya name, 
Although we didn’t win every game. 
Oh, thank you so much. 

Thanks for the memories: 
The trips past John Carroll, 
The books from Father Farrell, 
The experiments in the lab, 
The hours and hours of gab, 
Oh, thank you so much. 
Many’s the time we were blue 
And many’s the time we came through. 
We dated every girl in the books, 
Even the ones that had no looks. 
Oh, thank you so much. 

Try singing it. You'll be sorry! Ask the men who went before. 

Now, before burying a good thing, leave us let it be known that Tae Hoya 
scooped the whole nation—yes, I say the whole nation—in that late flash 
about the Braves. On careful scrutinization of the situation you will notice 
that Tae Hova was dated February 9th, and no other paper had the Braves 
story until the 11th. Then here again those that didn’t get over to their 
mailbox until around dinner time on the 13th will find this kind of hard to 
swallow. Oh, well, I guess you can't please all the crowd all the time. 

Oh, yes, lest we forget, Lent is here. The most sage comment that can 
be made here is that stocks in Harley’s, Tehaan’s (solid foods, of course), 
etc., are definitely a wise buy. This deduction comes from taking phi- 
losophy and learning the fundamental statement that every cause produces 
an effect. Enough said! 

Just paraded down First Copley looking for “gossip” and everything 
seems quite well under control. The only thing of note is the excruciating 
pain being undergone by Dick Barlett with an ingrown toenail. Doctors 
give him 48 hours to live, darn it. (You can take that either way you 
want.) We wish that the president of the Frosh Class at Dumbarton, 
not to mention any names, would live up to her infamous deed and admit 
that she inflicted this terrible injury on.our stalwart youth. 

I’m not very good at making statements, but I'm afraid that I have to 
now or else, so here goes. Well folks, the truth is that I’m terribly sorry 
but there’s nothing that can be done about it. It’s the fact, so let’s take 
it like men. Yes, this is the end of the column for this issue, save for one 
little poem we picked up recently (about six years ago). The author is 
unknown, but from its content it can be proved that it is not a George- 
town man: 

I must down to the bars again, 
Down to the Scotch and the rye; 

And all I ask is a tall, thin glass, 
And a dime to buy it by. 
  

  

  

DECORATION REUNION 
John P. “Jack” Delaney, former After seven years of separation, 

Hoya Managing Editor, 40, has Naval Lt. (j.g.) Carl Bunje, Jr., 
recently been accorded the signal and his mother were united scarcely 
honor of receiving the Army Legion 50 yards behind the firing line dur- 
of Merit for excellent work “in the ing the recent offensive against 
maintenance of division morale at a Manila. She, Carl's grandmother, 
high level by the splendid publicity and a cousin were found crouching 
which, under his conscientious direc- in the wreckage of their house in 
tion, reached the hometown press in the only section of the city which 
abundant quantities.” the Japs had not fired.             
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CAPTAIN BENNY BULVIN 
MERITS ARMY'S SILVER STAR 

Former Fullback, Also Holds 
Purple Heart for Gallantry 

In Action 

  

  

The bells have been tolling a little 
too regularly of late for some of 
our boys, but last.week one of them 
came back with a record just as 
fine as the one he compiled here. 
Benny Bulvin is the boy, or rather 
the man. Captain Bulvin, to be ex- 
act, of the Tank Corps. Benny has 
just returned from the European 
theater of action, where he received 
the Silver Star for heroism in ac- 
tion, and the Purple Heart after 
being wounded in battle when a 
mortar shell fell on the top of his 
tank turret, 2 feet from his head. 

Fills Mighty Shoes 

Bulvin was one of our greatest 
football players. Benny had to step 
into the shoes of Georgetown’s top 
fullback, Jimmy Castiglia, who was 
not only one of the mainstays of our 
undefeated teams of ’38, ’39, and ’40 
but also starred in the play for pay 
game with the Philadelphia Eagles. 
Benny's greatest performance came 
in the Orange Bowl game when he 
completely stole the limelight, there- 
by achieving national fame. 

Benny Hits Hard 

The forward wall of the Hoya 
eleven graduated almost intact in 
40, but Benny proved just how much 
he had on the ball by performing 
brilliantly the next season. Mr. B. 
was small but stocky, hit hard, and 
was an excellent kicker and a passer 
who could throw accurately on the 
dead run, thereby giving him all the 
qualifications of a triple threat. 

Benny was tops here before the 
war; and those ribbons we saw on 
his chest when he was sitting in 
Father Law’s discipline office cer- 
tainly show that he is still definitely 
on the beam. All of Georgetown got 
a great kick out of seeing Benny 
return. 

It was a good sign, for maybe 
more boys like him will follow. 
Maybe we'll even see Big Al spread- 
ing himself about Father Law's inner 
sanctum one of these days. 

Chicago Alumni Open Memorial Scholarship Fund, 
Jim Mooney, Hoya Star, Receives Initial Tribute 

By JIM HAMERSCHLAG, ’46 

  

  

MEMORY HONORED 
      

  

  JIM MOONEY 
  

  

GEORGETOWN REOR GANIZES RIFLE CLUB 
AFTER TWO-YEAR PERIOD OF INACTIVITY 
Reorganization Made Possible by the Alleviation of the Ammuni- 

tion Shortage—Major Marlin Reichley is in Charge 
of the Organization 

In 1920, the Georgetown University Rifle Club was organized 
under the charter of the National Rifle Association of America. 
During the 23 years of its existence, it has upheld the traditions 
of Georgetown, as have all Hoya athletic teams. 
lack of ammunition, in 1943 the 

has not been seen since on the Hoya campus. 

Because of a 
Rifle Club was discontinued, and 

Now, however, the 
wheels are slowly moving, and the club is struggling, as it did at 
its original start in 1920, to turn itself once more into the fine or- 
ganization that it was. 

Team Wins Trophy 
The Rifle Club was organized as 

two groups, the Varsity Team and 
the Freshman Team. However, when 
the accelerated three-year course came 
into effect this system was abolished, 
and the Rifle Club became one group, 
and each member of the club has 
helped to bring about the club’s many 
successful matches. On January 10, 
1942, the Georgetown University Rifle 
Team beat the District of Columbia 
Marine Headquarters Team by a 
score of 1,357 to 1,350, and it was 
only through steady and accurate fir- 
ing that the Hoyas won the match. 
As individuals, members of this club 
have shown that their shooting was 
tough to beat. 

For two consecutive years, 1942 

4 oT 

and 1943, the Lewis Memorial Trophy, 
awarded for the highest individual 
score in the Lewis Memorial Trophy 
Match, was won by A. C. Smith and 
E. H. Feliskeus, with the scores of 
840 and 824, respectively. The high- 
est individual average for any one 
season was attained by A. C. Smith, 
in 1942, with a score of 279.8. 
R.O.T.C. Features Marksmanship 

Since January the R.O.T.C. has had 
an extensive course in range firing, 
and it is hoped that from the mem- 
bers of the R.O.T.C. we will be able 
to find several men to start the Rifle 
Club once more. Major Reichley 
thinks that there are several very fine 
shots in the R.O.T.C. which will 
form the backbone of the new Rifle 
Club. 

  

  

Idea Fostered Early by Hoya Sports Staff—Nesd of Memorial Fund Realized—Other Athletes 
to be Honored—This Article, Editorially Written, Issues Challenge to 

Other Alumni Clubs to Follow Chicago’s Move 

From the great mid-western metropolis—Chicago, emerges the realization of the idle thoughts 
of the Hova Sports Staff. When we started thinking of promoting the Scholarship Memorial 
Fund for nation-wide acceptance, it never entered our minds that Chicago, one of Georgetown’s 
largest strongholds, would support us with such great enthusiasm. 
We don’t want to keep you guessing all the time you are reading this article, so we shall give 

you all of the facts we have on hand at the present time. We hope that it will make a hit with 
all of our Alumni Associations throughout the country, and that they will follow along with us on 
the beginning of our largest drive since the war. 

Jim Mooney, one of the hilltop’s great athletes, hailed from the fair city of Chicago. 
traveled half way across the United States to enter the historic walls of G. U. He distinguished 
himself and raised his name to that roster of Hoya men who have served this college to the best 
of their ability. Jim outdid himself on the football field by being an extraordinary punter. He 
was a man who knew what must be done in order to have the sport writers say Georgetown 
scores another win. With this in the back of his mind, he booted that ball from one end of a 
field to the other, running his opponents ragged. He did not stop with punting; he was a top 
of the list back. He ran his heart out for the glory of the Hilltop. 

He 

  

Jim Great Athlete 
Jim did not lose his determination 

to win when he left the Hilltop. It 

went on with him while he fought for 
Uncle Sam. He showed his love for 

the truth and justice that should exist 

in mankind when he gave his life in 

battle. 
Now, we have lost Jim Mooney, 

but is there any reason why the mem- 

ory of such a man should only live 

in Georgetown’s hall of fame? Maybe 

his name will remain in the articles 

written about him in THE Hova to 

remain in Volumes X and XI of our 

records. Is this good enough? We 

do not think it is sufficient. That is 

why we have asked our Chicago 

Alumni Club to aid us in establishing 

a Scholarship Memorial Fund in honor 

of Jim Mooney. 
The plans for the furtherance of the 

Memorial in Chicago is under the di- 
rection of Tom Dean, National Alumni 
President, Elsworth Riley, President 
of the Georgetown Club of Chicago, 
and John L. Rach. Our plans are 
rapidly coming to completion. 

A tentative date for a luncheon Sat- 
urday is March 24, at which time one 
of the directors of the University will 
be present. This event will mark the 
permanent establishment of the Jim 
Mooney Memorial Scholarship. 

Through the hard work of THE 
Hova Sports Editor, Bill Rach, work- 
ing on the campus, and John L. Rach, 
on the beam in Chicago, and without 
the cooperation of these brothers, we 
could never have seen the end of the 
long road that was ahead of us when 
this plan was originally conceived. 

Your Job, Alumni! 

Now, Alumni, it is up to you. You 
have been given a charge to carry 
out. Georgetown past, present, and 
future are in your hands. 

Think of the money each one of 
you and your families gave and still 
are giving each year to the Red Cross, 
the Boy Scouts, the Community Chest. 
Suppose each of you gave one-tenth 
of your yearly donations to G-town; 
can you even conceive of the amount 
it would bring in? Are we being 
selfish? We don’t think so. George- 
town, along with all Catholic institu- 
tions, is so poorly endowed that it 
is pitiful. 

We are not asking for your dona- 
tions for us but for your {fellow 
alumni who have payed the supreme 
sacrifice so you and your families may 
live in peace. There is a spiritual bond 
between these men and yourself, and it 
is up to you to show whether the 
trust we have given to you to carry 

on has been well placed.   (Continued on page 6) 

  

ALUMNI HEAD 
  

    

  

THOMAS DEAN 

Intermural basketball scramble. 

Dayhops Have Class 

Close behind them are the Day- 
hops, a good ball club with plenty 

of talent, which ought to give the 

Copley Kids a whale of a battle, 
provided they can shake off the 
spottiness which seizes them from 

time to time. Although winning 10 

and dropping only 1, which by the 
way went to the Copley Kids, the 
Dayhops have had considerable dif- 
ficulty in knocking off teams which, 
according to previous games, showed 
should have been routine victories 
In other words, the non-resident 
cagers are rather unpredictable,   

  

JOE MELLENDICK "40, JOINS 
BALTIMORE BASEBALL CLUB 

  

Natural Born Slugger Was With 
Washington—Leads Oriole 

Offensive Attack 
  

The Baltimore Orioles, champions 

of the International League and 

mentioned as a possible new addi- 

tion to big leagues after the war, 

have just announced the signing ol 

Joe Mellendick, former Georgetown 

star athlete. Mellendick was the 

triple-threat star of the Hoyas’ un- 
beaten and untied football team of 
’38, and was considered by many to 
be one our greatest halfbacks, whose 
ability to cut and reverse his field 
was unsurpassable. 

Natural Baseball Star 

However, Joe was signed naturally 
for his baseball ability. His career 
at Georgetown never reached its 
peak because of a leg injury which 
always seemed to become aggravated 
just about the moment he would 
seem ready to reach the big time. 

Mrs. Mellendick’s little boy, after 
graduating from Georgetown, went 
south with the Washington Senators 
during the summer of 40. Joe made 
a good impression with the Sena- 
tors but needed experience, for "re- 
member there are only one or two 
ball players who have made the big 
hop from college to the major 
leagues right away. However, we 
remember Clark Griffith's comment 
on Joe, in which he said that “Joe 
is a good ball player, but he has 
a lot to learn.” 

Leg Bothers Him 

After his stay with Washington, 
Joe played around with Greenville, 
Chattanooga, and Memphis in the 
minors and always had successful 
seasons. But his leg always seemed 
to keep him from gaining the big 
leagues. 

After the '43 season Joe had his 
leg operated on, and now feels that 
his leg is at last perfect again. 

Mellendick’s natural position is 
center field, and he hits a really 
long ball. A right-hander, Mellen- 
dick is in the ideal park in the 
Baltimore Stadium. 

CAGERS NEAR FINALE AS KIDS, DAYHOPS 
LEAD—REYES AND DUDLEY PACE SCORERS 
All Teams Play Hard — Short Snorters Close Up — Anamus 

Hard Luck Outfit—Finals Should Be 
Terrific Show 

By BOB TOBIN, ’47 

With Old Man Winter on his way out and the signs of Spring 
beginning to appear around the Hoya campus once more, we 
then turn towards Ryan Gym for the final tabulations on the 

Although there are still crucial 
games to be played, it looks easy enough to pick three of the 
teams who will reach the finals, namely the Copley Kids, the 
Dayhops, and the Short Snorters. Of the three, the Copley Kids 
have been the hottest all seascn, winning 12 without dropping 
any and having very little trouble from any opponent. 

  

  

Snorters Close Behind 

Ranking third behind the Copley 
Kids and the Dayhops are the Short 
Snorters, who boast a record of 
eight and three. These boys have 

one of the tallest teams in the league 
and capitalizing on their height, 
they have succeeded in downing all 
opposition except that offered by the 
two top teams. The Short Snorters 
are a cinch for the finals and, just 
to prove what they're made of, 
they're out to pin a defeat on the 
Dayhops in their remaining tilt. 
Win or lose though, the Short 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Athlete About Campus: 
Raul Reyes       

  

Hoya Photo. 

By JOE O’CONOR 

Basketball was dropped at George- 

town for a sufficient, but regret- 

table, reason. We could not field 

a team which could hold anywhere 

near its own with those of the past. 

Yet, as with other sports on the 

Hilltop, this does not necessarily 

imply that there were not at least 

one or two here who could keep 

pace with the players of the past. 

The finest example of this, in our 

mind, is young Raul Reyes, who 

holds down this month's dubious 

honor of being selected athlete about 

campus. 

You ask your Bees, your Lap- 

chicks, your Ripleys what they look 

for in a new ball player. From all 

will come a similar reply: They 

want some one who has the “eye,” 

some one who can run, some one 

who has competitive spirit. 

Terrific Point Getter 

These all seem to be able to be 

applied to Rollicking Rollo. The 

scoring lead to date of 124 points 

in 10 games, for a 12.4 average per 

game, in this current intramural 

campaign takes care of the assump- 

tion concerning his “eye.” His 

ability to go in and under for most 

of his baskets gives proof of his 

speed; while his presence on the 

. court practicing almost daily, and 

his work under the backboard dur- 
ing the games seems to be a capable 
testimonial of his competitive spirit. 

If Raul lacks anything it is ex- 
perience, but yet Rollo is young—I17 
to be exact—and we certainly know 
of no ball player who ever attained 

his peak before reaching the twen- 

ties. 
Hails from Honduras 

Raul originally comes from Hon- 
duras, but has been in the United 
States for some six years now. He 

really started taking up the game 
at Holy Cross High School, in New 
Orleans. Six years to some may 
seem more than enough time to gain 
experience, but to anyone who has 
ever sought or attained great heights 
in any sport, irregardless of what it 
may have been, six years will appear 
only a drop in that proverbial 
bucket. : 

Besides the previously mentioned 
qualifications, Raul has another out- 
standing ability. Not only has he 
an “eye,” but he has that so very 
necessary “savvy” for a basketball 
player. He knows when to shoot 
and when not to, which is some- 
thing more than just praiseworthy 
for one who has had so very little 
coaching. Raul stands 5 feet 11 
inches, which, of course, is rela- 
tively small in this game, but he 1s 
very lanky, possessing big hands 
and piston-like power in his legs, 
which more than overcomes the dis- 
advantage of his height. All in all, 
for his lack: of experience and 
coaching, Raul—or, as we would 
rather put it, “Rollicking Rollo”— 
gives an amazingly polished per- 
formance, and he should definitely 
ripen with age.   

PHYSICAL INSTRUCTORS HAVE HUMAN SIDE; 
BECKER AND GALLAGHER RELATE PAST 
Uncle George Was Crack Pigskinner and Lifeguard DeLuxe— 

Marty Trained With Louis and Clipped Tony Galento 
In Return Match 

By CHARLIE SKOW, 46 

In case you don’t know, the muscle builders of the athletic 
department are actually human. What's more, they haven't always 
been “bullying poor fellows.” Take “Big George” Becker for 
instance, who once served as tackle for the Georgetown pigskin 
aggregation. In this capacity, so he says, he was something of a 
star. Not a football hero understand, but on the other hand, he 
was considered the “brain” of the team and the fastest linesman 
in years. In order to relieve the writer for any responsibility as 
to the facts, the following is a quotation from “Big George” 
himself. 

“Now, my best games were in 1933, when I was in my senior year at 
Georgetown. The first was with Carnegie Tech, in Griffith’s Stadium. 
At this time Carnegie Tech was considered to be the best team in the 
country, having first rolled over Notre Dame, 6-0. The previous season 
they had beaten G. U. 51-0, so you can see that we were definitely the 
underdogs. They had two All-Americans and were not worried in the 
least about defeating Georgetown. The hig game started with Carnegie 
Tech’s third team, but they began to lose ground so fast that it looked as 
if we might score. Then they rushed in the second string and lost even 
more ground (under, of course, the slashing impact of G. Us tremendous 
tackle). ‘Immediately the crack Carnegie club put in the first team, and 
even they, including the All-Americans, were outplayed by Georgetown’s 
charging line. However, due to three ‘fluke’ passes, the score ended 14-0, 
with C. T. winning. After the game there was a bit of misunderstanding 
which the papers recorded as ‘Riot Follows Carnegie Tech-G. U. Tilt.” 

  

MARTY AND GEORGE 
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PHYSICAL INSTRUCTORS DISCUSS “TRICKS OF TRADE” 

George Gets Going 

In the next game “Battling Becker” got the chance to do the very thing 
every lineman dreams of; namely, to make a touchdown. It was the 
opening of the game with Boston College kicking off. However, it was 
a bad kick and went to the tackle, Becker. He streaked down the side- 
lines to the 50-, 40-, 30-yard line, outdistancing the whole team except 
for one man coming from across the field like a hurricane. Reversing 
the field like a veteran, George eluded the last man. But in stopping to 
get around the last man he made the rest of the team able to catch up 
and “smear” him on the 20-yard line. B. C. won the game, 39-0. 

Upon leaving college George Becker joined the Ocean City, N. J., Beach 
Patrol as a lifeguard. All day long he would sit sound asleep, with his 

dark sun glasses. One particularly nasty day a call for help sounded 
and “Big George” was rudely awakened out of a sound sleep. Quick as 
a flash, he grabbed a lifeboat and headed out into “waves higher than 
this room.” With “superhuman effort,” he reached the helpless man about 
150 yards offshore and returned after battling three monstrous waves, his 
boat sinking just as he reached shore. 

“Muscles Marty” Gallagher 

At this point it might be better to stop and say something about “Muscles 
Marty” Gallagher. Now Marty began his pugilistic career at the tender 
age of 16. It all began when he witnessed a fight for the welterweight 
championship and decided he, too, could learn to box (if only he could 
learn to eat his Wheaties). After a year of intensive training, he began 
and won the Southern Division light-heavyweight championship. Later 
he lost by a decision in the final round of the National Amateur Boxing 
Tournament. 

At the age of 18, “Muscles” turned professional. From 18 to 31, when 
he retired, Marty received but two knockouts. 

Trained With Dempsey 

He trained with both Jack Dempsey and Joe Lewis and defeated Tony 
Galento in a return match in 1935, and Andre Lenglet, light-heavyweight, 
of France. The “dirtiest fight” was one at Norfolk with Al Freidman. 
Now, Norfolk did not have ‘a boxing commission so almost any tricks 
could be used. Al Freidman put wintergreen on his hair, and in the 
clinches would rub his hair in Marty’s face, causing his eyes to water 
and become bloodshot. So that by the end of the fight, he was “crying 
like a baby.” 

Gallagher’s hardest fight was his first with “Two Ton Tony” Galento. 
Inf the first round a sharp right jab of Galento’s broke Marty’s right cheek- 
bone and closed his eye. For seven rounds he took tremendous punish- 
ment, but won the last three rounds .in a real show of courage and stamina. 
However, in a return match, he won in a clean-cut decision. This proves 
beyond a question what a “Breakfast of Champions” will do. 

   

  

  

TALKING IT OVER 
With BILL RACH       

Item One: Georgetown’s Billy Hassett 

Smoke-filled Madison Square Garden shook with excitement and we 
paused a bit to reflect upon the sight below our eager eyes. Clem Crowe 
had his Fighting Irish playing touch and go basketball with the N. Y. U. 
Violets. It was the second annual George Keogan Memorial Game in 
Gotham and the Cage Cravers were out in full force. Vince Boryla, bulky 
Notre Dame pivot man, had just tossed a lay-up and the followers of the 
Golden Dome were raising holy hell. The Irish hopped on the defensive 
as a lean Violet forward grabbed the loose ball and started goalward. 
He didn’t get far for a plucky, tow-headed Irish guard covered him like a 
tent forcing him to pass elsewhere. 

Followers of the Blue and Gray will remember that guard for wherever 
the recent grads gather in foxholes or USO’s, in Brooklyn or half-way 
across the world, when Hoyas enter into athletic conversation tow-headed 
Billy Hassett flashes into mind. Billy, called by Elmer Ripley “the great- 
est competitor I ever coached,” left Georgetown without benefit of brass 

bands. He watched the enlisted reserves flood past John Carroll. He 
parted ways with pals, Kraus, Werner and Pottolichio who were off to 
keep a punchdrunk paper hanger from gorging the belly out of the world. 
He said goodbye and kept his chin high. Because we know what wanting 
to go means, because we believe heroes are measured not alone on brass 
hats, but on acceptance of reality and stiff upper lips, because we believe 
that a swell guy is equally swell whether in khaki or tweed, and because 
we believe a good Georgetown man remains as such come what may, 
we are putting Billy Hassett back on the Hoya sports page along side 
of the Blozises and Bulvins, Notre Dame University notwithstanding. 
I know of no Georgetown athlete who played as hard as did Billy. As 
the playmaker of Pop Ripley’s favorite five, he dished out passes to mates 
Manhken and Kraus with faultless precision. He played every game for 
keeps. Taped legs and sore ankles meant nothing if Georgetown was in 
the ball game and needed him. 

He recently has come into his own as a scorer, dropping 22 points 
through the hoop against Marquette to set an all-time scoring record for 
an Irish guard. Billy was not a scorer on the Hilltop chiefly because of 
his value in other channels. We shall always remember him as the 
Ploy par excellence, a hardwood Horatio with a flair for winning 
riends. 
Our loss is Notre Dame’s gain, but knowing it was a necessity for Bill 

to enter at South Bend, we are not too sad. Lend-lease is a wonderful 
thing; America’s oldest Catholic college has a habit of being the first to 
discover the best. Clem Crowe is a lucky guy. Ask the publicity director 
of Notre Dame; ask the Irish followers. Ask Elmer Ripley. He knows. 

Item Two: Guest Contributor—Elmer Layden 

Wherever he may be, it goes without saying that Alfred Blozis has Joe 
Fan’s heart firmly tucked in his hind pocket. The big boy by virtue of 
his athletic deeds and his full, clean love of living struck home with pro- 
found simplicity. Not the least of his admirers is the soft spoken, slow- 
walking commissioner of professional football, likable Elmer Layden. 
Boss Elmer has come a long way since those hectic afternoons when the 
four horsemen rode the gridiron gravy train, and Uncle Elmer dashed 
about in an unprecedented backfield. 

He served a few seasons at Notre Dame before tackling the tremendously 
important job of directing the destinies of a pro football league, which 
has made definite progress under his leadership. Elmer had a great re- 
spect for Blozis on and off the gridiron. Small wonder then that a look 
of sincere admiration filled our eyes when the following. wire found its 
way into the Hoya office: 
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Such are the sentiments of a football commissioner upon losing his 
star pupil. Actually that word losing is a bit off key; it definitely doesn’t 
fit the King of the Iron Ball tossers. “Out to lunch” is a better phrase, 
and God help the Jerries when he’s had his fill. 

Item Three: On the Braves and Bravery 

Two weeks hence, Bob Coleman will lead the Boston Braves through the 
gates of Georgetown, intent on hardening his charges for the coming 
session of Abner Doubleday’s favorite pastime, As a shot in the arm to 
a war-weary college, the arrival of said Beantowners presents interesting 
aspects. Brother Coleman will be the last to tell you just where his 
warriors are going in the league standing. The anticipated direction is 
upward. With a fair amount of breaks, this can be accomplished. 

Coleman has one of the finest chuckers in the majors in Jim Tobin. 
(See first page story on Braves.) He is on the upswing and seems set 
for his best year. Tommy Holmes and Workman wield potent pogo sticks 
and should aid the cause immeasurably. John Quinn, the club’s general 
manager, is quite satisfied with Georgetown as a training base. The 
groundkeepers are smoothing out the rough spots around the upper field 
and all concerned await the play ball signal come March 15. Needless to 
say, the sports staff wishes Coleman and Company a successful stay, and 
a banner season in Ford Frick’s Funhouse. 

We greatly enjoyed the visit with Benny Bulvin in the discipline office 
recently. Battering Ben was one sweet fullback in the old days and caused 
many a smile to frequent the faces of the Messrs. Hagerty, Mertaugh, 
and Dubofsky. Speaking of stars, Will McGuire, a star on the George- 
town stage of two years ago, was severely wounded in Germany recently. 
His legs and right arm were fractured when his jeep passed over an enemy 
mine. His left leg later was amputated. Following his graduation from 
Gonzaga High School, he attended Georgetown for a year and a half; 
later hitting the boards of Broadway via roles in Walter Kerr’s road 
show, “Star Dust,” and the juvenile lead in “Bright Boy.” : 

Will was the lanky, happy-go-luck, crewcut guy who starred with Gerry 
McDonnell in the G’town presentation of “A Game of Chess.” With the 
hope that this writing finds ‘Will well along the road to recovery, we’ll 
drop the curtain till next edition. 
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POPE PIUS XII 
(Continued from page 1) 

After a short speech and his bless- 
ing, the Holy Father talked to 
various individuals in the audience. 
Mr. Quigley says: “When the Pope 
saw there were a few Americans, 
he spoke to each of us in English. 
As I kissed the ring he asked me 
where I was from and I replied 
‘Georgetown.” He said, ‘It is a 
beautiful place, I have been there.” 

His Holiness was evidently re- 
ferring to his visit to Georgetown 
when, as Papal Secretary of State, 
he received an honorary degree here 
in 1936. The invitation represents 
Mr. Quigley as “Signor Martin 
Quigley, Jr., in representation of the 
Congregation of Mary (Sodality) of 
Georgetown University, U. S. A, the 
first Sodality erected in the United 
States, 1810.” 

BOSTON BRAVES 
(Continued from page 1) 

after they try and fail to kill it. A 

great contrast to this “butterfly” ball 

is Al Javery's smokeball, considered 

by many of an authoritative nature 

to be the fastest in the National 
League. 

Phil Masi, a smart receiver but a 

little weak with the stick, will prob- 

ably share the catching chores with 

Clyde Klutz, who has just the re- 
verse qualifications. 

“War casualty” is the only term 

that may be applied to the “Bean- 

town” infield. Drews and Wietel- 

mann will probably be the keystone 

combination, with Steve Shemo at the 

hot corner. 
The first baseman will have to be 

unknown unless Butch Nieman is 

brought in from the outfield. The 

only thing we can be sure of concern- 

ing the infield is that Manager Bob 

Coleman will spend plenty of sleep- 
less nights over it. 

The outfield, though, is something 

else again. Nieman, provided he re- 

mains in the outer garden, along with 

Tommy Holmes and Charley Work- 

man, are three of the longest ball hit- 

ters in baseball today and should 
comprise the most powerful slugging 

outfield in either league. 
All in all, the outlook is fairly 

bright for the men of Boston, con- 

sidering the general situation. 
As we have said before, baseball 

is in a complete muddle for it doesn’t 
mix well with war and politics. The 
ODT has given her the green light; 

but Jimmy Byrnes’ ban on horse- 
racing, and the night-club curfew, 
have given much cause for worry to 
the baseball magnates. However, as 
of the moment, baseball is on its way; 
and come spring there should be no 
blues here, for old man baseball will 
be back at the Hilltop. 

  

  

PRINTERS and STATIONERS 

W. H. Brewfon & Sons 
3256 M Street, N.W. 
Established 1887 

Michigan 2242 

  

  

"IT PAYS T0 LOOK WELL" 
Visit 

CANON'S BARBERSHOP 
1338 Wisconsin Ave., N. W. 

SCHOLARSHIP FUND 
(Continued from page 4) 

When you were here the Hilltop 
poured out its heart to you. - She 
gave you four years of her wisdom. 
You learned your liberal arts, your 
science; but most of all, you learned 
sportsmanship, fair play, clean fun, 
and how to give a helping hand to 
your fellow students. 

Remember those four years? Look 
back and see yourself back on the 
campus. See if you can recall what 
you received and learned within these 
walls. Now, do you think we are 
asking too much when we ask you 
to show your old Hoya spirit again? 
See if we all can’t get together and 
let a member of a Gold Star boy's 
family regain the same spirit that is 
on fire in you. Let him again bring 
back some of those great sport names 
to the school. Let him bring that 
name back to the list of living alumni 
members. 

INTRAMURAL CAGERS 
(Continued from page 4) 

Snorters are the only team in the 

league with the ability to upset the 

two leading teams. They will cer- 

tainly be the “dark horse” of the 

tourney. 
Aside from the question of who 

will win the tournament there are 

three other burning issues. The first 

one is “Will the Copley Kids go 

through the season undefeated?” 

The answer rests in the ability of 

the Night Owls and the Dayhops to 

spring an upset. The former team, 

a bunch of boys from Foreign Serv- 

ice, has had a pretty poor season, 

dropping 8 out of 11, and shouldn't 

offer much trouble to the power- 

laden Kids; but as for the Dayhops, 

no definite statement can be made. 

If they can stop the Copley Kids in 

their coming ‘contest it would put 

a stopper on a 12-game streak and 
raise plenty of interest in regard to 
the finals, but if they lose it will 
insure a perfect season for the Kids 
and give a pretty good clue to the 
victor in the tournament. 

Dudley Presses Reyes 

The second issue is in regard to 

the high-scoring contest. At the 

moment Reyes, of the Kids’ is out 

front, averaging 124 points a 

game, but he is having plenty of 

competition from Dudley, of the 

Dayhops, who has tossed in 37 

points in his last two games to bring 

his average up to 11.8 per game. 
This individual contest ought to at- 
tract plenty of notice in the coming 
Dayhop-Kid tussle. 

Also important is the question of 
who will be the fourth team in the 

in 

    
  

G. U. CLASS RINGS 

Fraternity 

and 

G. U. Seal Jewelry 

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

NAtional 1045 Suite 204       

finals. According to the existing 
system, the top two teams in each 
league will get into the finals. Then 
these four teams will play a round- 
robin. The two teams coming out 
of this with the best record will 
then meet a big finale, probably at 
some district team. 

The Copley Kids and the Short 
Snorters have sewed up first and 
second in their league, and the Day- 
hops have sewed up first, but as for 
the team finishing second to the 
Dayhops all that can be said is that 
it will either be the Faculty or the 
Trojans. Earlier in the season any- 
one would have laughed if some one 
had inferred that the Trojans had a 
chance to get into the finals, but as 
things stand now they have a very 
good chance. 

Nice Going, Hoyas! 

In all this to-do about the top 
teams and the top men, all the good 
steady players and the less fortunate 
teams have nearly been overlooked. 
It is now that each of these teams 
and its members ought to be com- 
mended for making the league so 
successful. To the Anamus goes the 
commendation of giving every team 
a good fight. They were definitely 
the “tough luck” team of the league 
behind stalwarts like Nevares, Var- 
gas and Diaz they nearly upset the 
highly touted Dayhops. They also 
furnished the smallest man in the 
league in “Pewee” Bernabee, a good 
little ball player. 

The faculty, fading fast after the 
departure of Mr. Lewis, has won 
only 5 out of 12, and they have for- 
feited their last two or three games. 
There are rumors from the Cloister 
that the Faculty will forfeit their 
last two games to the Trojans be- 
cause of injuries and lack of reserve 
strength. 

Also in line for congratulations 
are Hagen, Hennessy, Conroy and 
Co., known as the Gremlins. These 
boys failed to win one game—the 

fact that they never won but showed 
up for games religiously and went 
through the motions like sportsmen 
is remarkable. However, the great- 
est praise of all goes to the Faculty, 
with Fathers Geib, Jacklins and 
Schweder, who played their hardest 
when their tongues were dragging 
on the floor. 

The league has been a lot of fun 
for all who took part in it, and if 
the finals are as interesting as the 
regular games, the student body 
ought to get out there for every 
game, especially the big finale. 

ART 
MATERIALS 

SEAT 

KRICK'S JEWELERS 
3053 M STREET, N. W. 

PRACTICAL 
WATCHMAKER 

and 

JEWELER 

All Work Guaranteed 

JEWELERS FOR 52 YEARS 

PHONE COlumbia 6654 
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Since 
1865 

MUTH 
710 BB 
HA. 6386 

   
    

   

  

    

  

  

    

Harley's Luncheonetie 
1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY'S 

SANDWICHES ~~ SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCH       
TEHAAN'S 

GEORGETOWN MEN ALWAYS 
WELCOME 

GOOD FOOD 

BREAKFAST, LUNCH 
AND DINNER 

~SANDWICHES- 
BALLANTINE'S BEER 

  

THIS IS YOUR 

VITAMIN 
HEADQUARTERS 

FOR LESS THAN 

3 
A DAY 

SUGAR'S DRUG STORE 
DUpont 3500                         

  

  

   

  

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 
Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 
Rd 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

Catering fo HOYAS for Years 

ANGELO'S BARBER SHOP 
1234. 36th Street, N.W.     
  

  

MEET and EAT 

AT 

- HILLTOP CAFE 

KNOWN AROUND GEORGETOWN 

FOR ITS BETTER QUALITY 

DINNERS — STEAKS — CHOPS 

Phone CO. 9796 1226 36th St., N. W.       

  
U. S. Navy Photo 

BATTLE REPORT TO ALL HANDS 

Every seaman and officer aboard our Navy’s fighting ships 

instantly hears the call to action, follows the battle’s progress 

over a special type of announcing system made by Western 

Electric. 

On carriers the entire crew, topside and below deck to 

oilers and ammunition passers, can hear first-hand accounts 

direct from the pilots themselves on how it went “upstairs.” 

Meeting the communication needs of our armed forces re- 

quires all available manpower and manufacturing facilities. 

That’s why telephone equipment cannot now be built for 

civilian use. After the war, Bell Laboratories’ scientists 

and workers at Western Electric will turn again to their 

peacetime jobs of designing and making telephone equipment 
for the Bell System. 

  

 


