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Scene From AlL-U-Sing 
      

  

PEAK OF JESUIT DOMINATION AT HILLTOP 
  

  

HOYA ALL-U-SING CAST PRESENTS FINE 
SHOW WITH ALL CLASSES PARTICIPATING 

Hennesy Excels as Master of Ceremonies; Ken McCarty’s Act 
Is Standout—Glee Club Performs as Audience 

Joins in to Sing Old Favorites 

Gaston Hall has seen many university functions—déebates. 
graduations, lectures, concerts—and the HOY A-sponsored All-U- 
Sing variety show. Thirteen may be an unlucky number to some 
people, but last Wednesday, the 13th of December was a lucky 
day for the students of war-riddled Georgetown ; for on that day. 
more precisely from 7:30 to 9:30 in the evening, a hybred cross be- 
tween the Hellza-Poppin show and a St. James theatre produc- 
tion was performed in the venerable hall. This term’s production 
was a descendant of the All-U-Sing held last spring under the 
sponsorship of the HOYA. 

Glee Club Performs 
With Jim Hennesy as master of 

  

ward Sons of Georgetown,” “Fight 

  

ceremorkes, the show started with an 
overture by the G. U. dance orchestra 
and three selections by the Glee Club: 
“The Song of the Open Road,” the 
spiritual “Gwine to Ride Up in the 
Chariot,” and a medley from “Okla- 
homa.” After this introduction the 
pseudo-drama section went into action 
with “The Still Alarm,” a one-act 
play by George Kauffman. This satire 
of supreme imperturbability takes place 
in a hotel. Two business men are 
calmly sitting in their room when a 
bellboy casually drops in to inform 
them that the hotel seems to be on 
fire. Of course this makes little im- 
pression on the characters, and they 
continue to leisurely smoke cigarettes. 
while the building smokes about them 
One of the firemen who later appeared 
on the scene, spying a violin in the 
corner of the room, decides to play: 
and in this way the play ends, the char- 
acters almost casually letting them- 
selves be incinerated alive. 
Then the audience (composed. by 

the way, of students from the Hilltop 
Visitation, Trinity, and the Nurses 
Home) sang several service songs. 
This community sing was followed by 
another short play entitled “If Men 
Played Cards As Women Do.” In 
this parody of a woman’s bridge party 
we find four men playing poker in 
the same manner that women play 
bridee (if any red-blooded male can 
do that). Gossiping blithely about the 
latest scandals, they pause only to let 
out little gasps of jealous admiration 
when another player shows off his new 
hat. As you can see this nlaylet fig- 
uratively left everyone “rolling in the 
aisles” of staid Gaston Hall. The in- 
termission followed. 
After the intermission, several 

Georgetown songs were sung—“For- 

  

  

Georgetown Men,” and “The Hoya 
Song.” These were followed by the 
highlight of the evening, Ken Mec- 

Carty’s three-act commotion entitled 

“It Can’t Happen Here or Will Thor- 
warth Swing It?” The scene of course 
is the Hilltop; the first act depicts 
pre-war Georgetown with such char- 
acters as Joe Biceps (AA man), Joe 
Collegiate, Joe Scratch, and Morgan 
Moola, roaming about the stage. The 
second act takes place in war-time 
Georgetown, with work-dazed stu- 
dents goose-stepping through various 
“confoosin’ but amoosin’” incidents 

(Continued on page 11)   

6. U. COMMEMORATES 
PIUS Xil ANNIVERSARY 

AS SODALITY MEMBER 
Triduum Exercises Held; Spir- 

itual Bouquet to Be Sent 
to Pontiff 

On December 13, Our Holy Father 
Pope Pius XII celebrated his 50th 
anniversary as a member of the Sodal- 
ity of Our Lady. To commemorate 
the occasion, Triduum exercises in 
preparation for the Feast of the Im- 
maculate Conception were held in 
Dahlgren Chapel on December 5, 6 and 
/. The services consisted of daily 
Rosary, Sermon, and benediction. A 
result of the Triduum was a Spiritual 
bouquet made for the intentions of the 
Holy Father, and also for the safety 
of all Georgetown Alumni in the 
service. The Spiritual Bouquet and 
a congratulatory message will be sent 
to the Pontiff as the gift of George- 
town students. 

The text of the dedication 
follows : 

Most Holy Father: On the occasion 
of Your Holiness’ fiftieth anniversary 
as a Sodalist, we, the students of 
Georgetown University, in prayerful 
union with the Sodality of Our Lady 

(Continued on page 9) 

  

  

is. ‘as 

Mass in Dahlgren 
Marks Centenary 

of Church Society 
Centenary of Apostleship 
Prayer Celebrated by Solemn 

High Mass 

On Sunday, December 3, 1944, we 
of the student body enjoyed the distinc- 
tive privilege of participating in a 
Solemn High Mass, which marked the 
centenary of the establishment of the 
Apostleship of Prayer, otherwise 
known as the League of the Sacred 
Heart. The Celebrant was our Stu- 
dent Counselor, Reverend Philip E. 
Sullivan; the Deacon was the Rev- 
erend Lawrence C. McHugh; and the 
Sub-Deacon was the Reverend Mister 
Charles Louis. 

It is significant to mention here a 
few facts relating to the Apostleship 
of Prayer and to relate a short history 
of this noble organization. In its com- 
naratively short existence of 100 years 
the Apostleship of Prayer has attained 
a record of glorious achievement for 
the good of souls and the Church. This 
creditable record has been accomplished 
mainly through the endeavor of two 
members of the Society of Jesus; 
namely, Reverend Francis X. Gautrelet 
and the Reverend Henry Ramiere. 

(Continued on page 11) 
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Lynn Allison Adds Lively Vote 
    

  

LYNN ALLISON DRAWS LUCKY NUMBER AT DANCE 
  

  

GEORGETOWN FORMAL HELD AT STATLER 
HELPS REVIVE OLD COLLEGE HOYA SPIRIT 

Social Event Affords Occasion for Hilltop Boys to Display Chore- 
graphic Talents. Orchestra Climaxes Evening with 

Exciting Arrangements of Favorite Selections 

The handsomely-appointed Congressional Room of the Statler 
Hotel provided the setting for the Georgetown formal dance on 
December 2. Like the G. U. men of former years, both resident 
and day students enthusiastically responded to the call for a 
broader program of social life at the Hilltop. One hundred and 
ten couples danced to the music of Stan Brown's fine orchestra; 

while Bill Rach skillfully handled the master of ceremonies 
assignment. The success of the event was the result of a united 
effort on the part of the Dance Committee with the whole-hearted 
cooperation of the student body. 
  

Social Life Returned 

  

  For the Seniors it was in the na- 
ture of a Prom; and for the rest of 

the students it was a return to the 
old social scheme of Georgetown, of 
which they had been hearing a great 
deal. 

Highlighting the affair’s intermis- 
sion activities was the presence of Miss 
Lvnn Allison of the Capitol Theatre. 
Miss Allison graciously obliged by 
singing several “Showboat” selections 
in a manner which has made her a 
long-time favorite of Georgetown’s. 
Miss Allison was introduced as 
“Georgetown’s Sweetheart;” and she 

  

feast. 

season. 

  

CHRISTMAS GREETING 

From the President of the University 

Even in the midst of war the Feast of Christmas 1s the family- 

So it 1s natural that Georg =town and her sons,—those who 

are still here on the campus, and those who are scattered all over the 

world—should feel particularly close to each other during this holy 

To all of you, then, I extend, in the name of the University, a 

warm and sincere assurance that you will be much in our thoughts 

—and 1n our prayers—as Geordetown spends its fourth war-time 

Christmas. May the Holy Child of Bethlehem bring to all of you 

that deep, internal peace which endures even through the horrors of 

war. A Happy and Blessed Christmas to all of you. God bless vou. 

Reverend Lawrence C; Gorman, S.T.   
  

  

was, a few minutes later, to become an 
aspecial sweetheart of Joe Gardocki’s, 
for she drew his ticket as the winner 
of the $50 War Bond door prize. Joe 
is not without company in this regard; 
for Alan Jarvis, Jerry McGuire, and 
Al Munro also received prizes. Their’s 
was in the form of favors bearing the 
seal of Georgetown. 

A touch of “old grad” atmosphere 
was evidenced by the presence at the 
dance of a number of Georgetown 
Alumni who were staying at the Stat- 
ler. We trust that it served to remind 
them of pleasant days spent at the 
Hilltop. 

Each of the classes was substantially 
represented. Senior John Callahan 
was host to Lynn Allison at his table 
along with Bill Rach. Joe Barse ar- 
-ived late, having been caught in the 
Army-Navy game rush. Other G. U. 
men who hurried back from Baltimore 
were, “Bet-a-Million” Barse and Jack 
Feenan. 

Dancers Afford Contrast 

The nurses, Visitation, and Trinity, 
numerically dominated the feminine 
department; but other schools were 
favorably represented. 

The manager of the room was in 
vidence throughout the evening to see 

‘hat G-men and their ladies were get- 
ting “Statler Service” and also to dis- 
cuss “related matters” of mutual in- 
erest. John Callahan has expressed 
ome concern over an article of value 

‘hat he lost sometime during the eve- 
ning. Ask him to tell you about it. 

Georgetown received a taste of au- 
hentic Latin dancing as the popular 
Spanish representation took down all 
aonors in the Rhumba class. “Jump” 

(Continued on page 12)  
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Home, 

A New Course 
(Epitor’s Note: This Editorial, written by Gerald E. McGuire. 

Col. ’45, represents not only the opinions of Mr. McGuire but 

also may be construed to be those of the Hoya.) 

There comes a time at many universities when ex- 
panding young minds prefer Steinbeck to Dickens, 
Revel to Bach, and some lesser light to Raphael. We, 
however, are men—sufficiently sincere to avoid pseudo 

sophistication. Therefore we have saved much silly 
time. 

However, there is a need for a more active and intel- 
ligent interest in the fine arts in this democratic in- 
stitution of higher learning. And lest some should 
disagree, are we then to be satisfied with Lord Chester- 
field’s definition of a gentleman—as one who does not 
look at his handkerchief after blowing his nose? Cer- 
tainly it has occurred to many that something more 
is expected of all men products of a Christian education 
at the collegiate level than mere good faith, good man- 
ners, good marks. : 

It is therefore a question whether any seriously think 
that they may indulge in the bliss of academic life 
without assuming any obligation, while others work 
and die for a meaningful cause. Hence the realization 
that others expect us as college men to be able, among 
other things, to appreciate, and have some idea of the 
important place of the fine arts in our society serves 
as more than a hint as to how we may more profitably 
employ our leisure time, assuming of course a pre- 
requisite knowledge of the arts and a standard of 
judgment. We may, therefore, avoid a guilt complex 
by not only acknowledging this debt to society but by 
also doing something about it. For it is almost pref- 
erable to have a pseudo attitude towards the arts than 
a shocking obtuseness to all stimuli from the several 
higher forms of that source. 

And therefore to interrupt a chain of negative peti- 
tions for this and not that, would it not be well for 
us to request of our Dean that a course once given 
here in part be reestablished here in full? Such a 
course would be one in the fine arts, concerning which 
Professor Greene of Princeton University has put to- 
gether a thorough text: “The Arts and the art of 
Criticism” (Princeton University Press, 1944). 

  

dnd So. 0. 
DEANE R. BASCOM   

  

  

This, the fifth year of the war (our third), has presented some 
rather unique psychological changes among the warring peoples. 
There has been a constant spread of onan in the world’s 
thinking. Not defeatism toward the military aspect of the war 
but a growing apprehension concerning the success of the coming 
peace and a dawning realization of man’s futility in attempting 
to prevent war. There was none of this in 1918. Then the 
world looked forward to the approachine peace with confidence 
and a sincere belief that it had, once and for all, ended the folly 
of war. But even now, while the battle. still rages, the world 
prepares the foundation for another universal conflict. The 
irony lies, in that man, almost knowingly, plans that which he 
would prevent. . 

M-=n in his attempt to bring lasting peace to the world has 
sought out the causes of war and by allaving these it has been 
his hope to establish a healthy atmosphere for a secure and peace- 
ful life. Great volumes have been written on the varying aspects 
of the balance of power system: and how, in itself, it has been 
a prime cause of conflict. There have been extensive efforts 
devoted to ferreting out the economic frictions of the modern 
world, in order to plug that gap as a cause of war. Boundaries, 
geographical location, nolitical ideoloeies, international freedom 
of press and radio facilities, all of these have been discussed as 
the basic cavses of world war; and the international leaders in 
the world today spend many anxions hours in conference rooms 
debating the many aspects of these confused and complicated 
cases. But in themselves they are not what man has been 
seeking. and even if it were possible to allay all of these, war 
world still be the curse of mankind. 

There is no 2rgument that these are not factors in the "for- 
mula for war. They are indeed important and do exert a recog- 
nizable influence on peace, bit as it has heen said before thev 
are not the prime causes. Thev are not the canses that, if 
~heclred. would nrevent war. These so-called earses are but 
tha visihla monifestations of the true cause, the initial cause. 
That fault which man must correct to prevent war is the very 
cultvre in which he lives. 

All the expressions of our present dav crlture are evidence 
~f what has been termed 4 sensate or materialistic culture. The 
literature, art, music of this era bear testimony to this conten- 
“ion. Con it he argued that the music blared over the radio does 
not appeal solely to the senses. or that the chean modern novel 
isn’t hased on materialistic values? This materialism has per- 
meat~d our entire cnlture, it has hecome the stondard by which 
all thinos are judged. it is the guiding nrinciple of those who 
create for pleasure and pleasure’s sake alone. The motion nic- 
ture. the dailv newspaper, the general radio program. the things 
man does in his spare time, all of these are sensate in nature 
and apneal to and only satisfv the senses, if senses can be satis- 
fed. Modern political ideologies and social theories receive 
their imnetiis from these same materialistic and sensate motiva- 
tions. Commimism and socialism consider the economic. material 
welfare of the individual first. and his sniritnal well-beino is 
either den‘ed or ienored. The state is nlaced ahove the individual. 
for the state can best provide for his dailv wants—nphysical 
wants—while his soul starves. This is the modern culture. this 
is the atmosphere in which the modern man lives and hones 
ta estahlish a secure and lasting peace. It is the prime cause 
of man’s recurring wars. 

That this tvpe of culture is unwanted, or at least is a poor 
“ase for lasting peace, many will agree. But there seems to 
be only an obscure realization that it is also a fundamental ex- 
“lanation of our many wars. Governments based on these ma- 
terialistic and sensate values, are themselves materialistic and 
seek only material gain for their people. They become obsessed 
with the desire for wealth, territory and mononoly of world 
xchanges. Power, military power, is the most convenient 
means to this end. Thus when many states follow this policy, 
war is a foregone conclusion and conflict soon spreads over the 
~ntire globe. Also, a peace bnilt on this same philosophy can 
anly be doomed to failure. For if the real values. those things 
which distinguish man from a mere animal are ignored, man 
will soon resort to the “survival of the fittest” and the peace 
will be shattered. 

Thus the apathy that seems to be taking hold of the world’s 
thin'-ing in regard to the approaching peace is only the natural 
reaction of people satiated with their own material existence. 
But instead of signaling the beginning of a néw culture base, one 
in which spiritual values receive first attention, it has all the 
ear-marks of making for a sensual peace; a peace embodying all 
of the hatreds and carnal reactions fostered by years of ter- 
rible war. 

The lead editorial in this issue of the Hova exposes the first 
step that we as men must take if we are to rise above the sensate 
mode of existence into which we were born. A true peace, a 
peace that transcends the senses, one that embodies truth, good- 
ness and virtue, can not find root in a materialistic culture. If 
the world is to ever know true peace, then it is our responsibility 

Jo Fcogise and foster the real values upon which it must be 
ased. 

2) 
Coorgetony Christinas—1 944. 

Amid the flurry and rush of preparing for next 
week’s ominous and terrifying exams, there is an under- 
tone of conversation about the week immediately fol- 
lowing, the Christmas holiday. This Christmas of 
1944 will be perhaps the brightest of the past four 
years. For now, in 1944, our. armed forces have ac- 
complished much toward the realization of victory and 
peace. From the dark and forboding days after Pearl 
Harbor that marked the Christmas of 1941, this nation 
and her allies have come to the very door of victory. 

Georgetown too has seen much change since that 
Christmas three years ago. Intercollegiate sports were 
dropped. The academic program was completely re- 
vamped and the faculty was diminished when many 
professors, priests and laymen alike, entered the forces. 
College took on a more sombre air and social life was 
necessarily limited. The HOYA was compelled to 
abandon its weekly publication and go to press once a 
month. The spring of 1943 saw the arrival of hundreds 
of the boys in khaki who were to be the great majority 
of the student body for more than a year. 

However, in this, 1944, Georgetown has begun her 

town. The soldier students are gone, and many veterans 
are now back at G. U. as civilians. This fall opened 
with freshman class elections such as were common to 
the Hilltop three years ago. There are many plans 
now being formulated for a rebirth of Georgetown 
sports. A basketball team has been practicing for 
the past few weeks and hopes to arrange some games 
after the vacation. The call has gone out for a hockey 
‘team, and several have signified their desire to -play. 
Boxing has gotten some attention this fall, and if inter- 

next term, All this is indicative of the revived school 
spirit. 
415 this will be the Christmas of 1944. Let us all 

pray that this, the most hopeful of the wartime Christ- 
mases, will be last as well. As the United Nations go 
on to achieve security for the world, and Georgetown 
goes forward to resume the best of her glorious past, 
let us all pray for “Peace on earth.” Merry Christmas,   everybody.   
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FATHER LAW, S.J, READS NAMES OF ALUMNI 
DIED IN THE SERVICE 
  WHO HAVE 

  
  

Hilltop Observes Armistice Day 
At Ceremony In Quadrangle 

Commemoration Features Tolling of Georgetown University Bell 
in Memory of Alumni Who Have Died 

in This Present Conflict 

The faculty and student body of Georgetown University, which 
has observed every Armistice Day since the conclusion of the last 
war, held their annual celebration of Armistice Day this year at 
11:15 with ceremonies in the College Quadrangle on the 37th 
and O Streets campus. Rev. Edmund A. Walsh, S.J. Regent of 
the School of Foreign Service, delivered the opening address. 

Reading of Names 

With the tolling of a bell at each 
name, Rev. Richard C. Law, Dean of 

Men of Arts and Sciences, read the 

names of Georgetown students who 
gave their lives in the first World War 

and during the present conflict. After 

Father Law had completed the list of 

over seventy-five names, Father Mc- 

Namee offered the following prayer : 

“Almighty and most merciful Father, 

Who in the early days of this republic 
didst inspire Thy servant, John Car- 
roll, to build this University upon the 

granite heights of Georgetown, in or- 
der that countless sons in the days to 
come might drink deep of this fountain 
of truth and goodness and then go 
forth as true and loyal citizens of these 
United States, extend Thy all-powerful 
hand in protection over the 6,000 sons 
of Georgetown now fighting in the 
armed forces of our country. Instill 
to their hearts a strong love for Thy 
principles of right and justice. 
Strengthen their arms in battle and 

  

  

protect them from all harm. Extend 

Lkewise, the mantle of Thy almighty 

protection to all the sons and daughters 

of our land who, by their service and 

suffering, are now our bulwark in this 
hour of need. 

“And to these 75 sons of Georgetown 

who have paid the supreme price of 

their love of country by the sacrifice 
of life itself, grant peace and eternal 

rest through the merits of Jesus Christ 
Thy Son, our Lord.—Amen.” 

A.S.T.P. trainees stationed at the 
University played “taps,” and fired a 

salute in honor of those who have 

paved the supreme sacrifice for liberty 
‘hat we, who are behind, might enjoy 
ireedom as they left it. The very 
least that we can do is to honor them 
in our humble way. 

The solemn exercises were concluded 
with a prayer by the Rev. Lawrence 
C. Gorman, S.J., President of the Uni- 
versity, and, at 1 o'clock, regular 
classes were resumed, 

  

  
Silence 9s Observed. 
  

   
  

  

What's New in Books! 
By 

PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian     
  

When Aldous Huxley sabotaged 

.topian collectivism in his Brave new 

vorld he brought down on his head 

ae moral indignation of all the amor- 

aists. Hitherto it had been considered 
| .oolish to believe in Providence. Hux- 

cy now made it foolish to believe in 
- rogress. Among those who lent thei 
,udicious applause to what Huxiey 
.ad done was Monsignor Ronaia 

| snox, who in his own turn incurred i oe : 
criticism by declaring that Huxley was 
‘on the sae of the angels.” ‘IL here hac 
seen a sufficiently remarkable develop- 
ment in that auhor’s later novels tc 
justify Monsignor Knox's observation, 
out while srave new world got rid oi 
c'rogiess, 1ime must have a stop hac 
aot aone much to eswablish Providence. 

Lt has been left to another English 
writer to append a wortny and hcting 
suppiement to 5rave new world, a sup- 
plement just as penctrating and far 
more positive than the earlier book. 
we refer to C. >. Lewis and his /ze 
abolition of man (Uxtord University 
ress, 1944), It takes its pont oi 
departure from a typical modern text- 
pook in rngish literature wnich, like 
so many textbooks, purports to teach 
one thing while actually teaching an- 
otier. It purports to debunk talse 
values, but what it actually does is to 
repudiate all value. lLew.s’s contention 
is tnat the craze for scientinc knowi- 
edge as the only possible kind oi 
xnowledge has led to the virtual aban- 
donment of truths which the generality 
or mansind has always accepted: the 
validity of conscience, the existence oi 
a Supreme Power, the reality of vir- 
tue and the viciousness of vice, etc., 
«tc. Such a misconception of science 
as had led us to our present pass may 
well annihilate science itself, not to 
speak of the human person. Lewis's 
thesis is familiar enough—so familiar 
that from this descript.on of it one 
might be led to think it merely “old 
nat.” In the sense that wisdom itself 
1s platitudinous, this is true, But there 
1s nothing slick or evasive or trite in 
Lew:s’s masterly exposition of natural 
virtue and its implications. Readers of 
Lewis’s other books will expect a lucid, 
closely reasoned and unsentimental 
piece of writing. They will not be 
disappointed. 

The 19th century readers’ guide to 
periodical literature, 18.0-1899, in two 
volumes has now been published. It 
would be unreasonable to expect li- 
brary patrons to share the excitement 
that librarians feel at this announce- 
ment, but a prosaic statement of some 
of the facts about this new reference 
work will be of interest to anyone who 
does research work with periodicals. 
in contrast to Poole’s valuable but 
archaic index, this cludes not only 
subject entries, but also author and 
Jlustrator entries. Fifty-one titles 
(1,003 volumes) are covered. The 
authors’ = names for many hitherto 
anonymous articles are given. Among 
these are such prominent. writers as 
Andrew Lang, Conan Doyle, J. B. 
Bury, Charles Oman, Captain A. T. 
Mahan and Sir Sidney Lee. Under 
che word “Poems” are listed 13,000 
items. The publ.shers announce that 
they are working on other volumes 
which will complete the re-indexing of 
he periodical literature of the entire 
9th century in the same thorough 

manner. 
FE. A. von Hayek's The road to 

serfdom is our most popular title just 
ow in the fields of economics and 
rolitics. We noted with interest his 
statement that Belloc’s The servile 
‘tate explains “more of what has hap- 
sened since in Germany, than most 
sooks written after the event.” The 
servile state was first published in 
912. .. . Those who enjoyed D. B. 
Wyndham Lewis's Francois Villon 
will want to see his latest book: 
Ronsard. . . . Dorothy Fremont Grant, 
author-convert, whose What other 
answer? proved so successful, has pro- 
duced two more books in rapid suc- 
cession: Margaret Brent, adventurer, 
1 biography of a member of a colonial 
Maryland family; and War is my 
parish, which concerns the work being 
lone by Catholic chaplains in the 
armed forces of the United States. 
This latter work consists mainly of 
quotations from the press, with a run- 
ning commentary by the author. It 
is a very affecting book, and Mrs. 
Grant presents both sides of the ques- 
‘ion as ‘to whether there are any 
“atheists in the foxholes.” Of special 
interest to us is the fact that“. , . the 

(Continued on page 11)   

Dances Given By Immaculata 

And Georgetozon Are Success 
Immaculata Girls Hold Affair in Auditorium With Various Forms 

of Entertainment; Trinity Girls Honored 
at Dance in Copley Lounge 

Saturday, November 4, will be a long remembered day in 
the epic social life of Georgetown during wartime. The voung 
ladies of Immaculata College played hostess for sixty privileged 
boys of Georgetown at a tea held in the auditorium. 

Were Late Arriving 

Scheduled to start at 8 o'clock, the 
Hilltoppers were welcomed upon their 
arrival at 8:30 or 9 o'clock. Led 
through a labyrinth of halls by “usher- 
ettes,” they soon made acquaintances 
and friends on the dance floor. Com- 
petition was vivid in the music, pro- 
vided for by a victrola, which could 
have heen louder and the keys of the 
piano masterfully touched by our 
talented companions. Rhythm varied. 
although the tunes originally started 
by our “South of the Border” neigh- 
bors were the most asked for, when 
a pan-beater artist accompanied their 
apt fingers on the piano. 

About half way through the eve- 
ning the dance turned to a masquerade 
when the girls appeared with masks 
covering their artistic features. At 
first, baffled by the strange sight, the 
boys “picked” the best masks, and 
again couples swayed to the sweet 
‘atin rhythms. Refreshments were 
served at a huffet, consisting of punch 
and the ever present cookies, which 
were very good. 

Midnight, however, struck too 
soon, and the happy group had to 
disband, but not before future “rendez- 
vous” were arranged, when the Hill- 
toppers, anxious to stay within the 40 
demerit limit, headed back for Copley. 

A Different Setting 
On Sunday the 19th of November, 

Copley Lounge was again the scene 
of a successful tea dance. Held ex- 

  

clusively for the Freshmen of Trinity 

College, who showed up in force. Bill 

Rach and his musical crew took over 

the musical side of it, and added laurels 

to their previous accomplishments. 

The dance got under way, after a 

brief and to the point speech by Bill 

Thorwarth, president of the Fresh- 

man class. He suggested that we start 

things rolling with a “Paul Jones.” 

Only one of these was necessary, and 
from 2 until 5 o'clock, couples, just 

short of a hundred, covered the floor. 
Al Zitani managed to infiltrate into 
Copley with Nancy Scott, and a few 

‘other girls from Visitation Convent 
i who had taught the less socialites of 
Georgetown how to dance on the pre- 
vious afternoon. 

Bill Rach once again showed his 
skill with a baton, while his leading 
soloists, Joe Moore and Bob Parsons 
were in top form. Buck Neisyn, soon 
to leave for the Army, was still pound- 
ing the keys, keeping the rhythm hot 
with drummer Jack Whittaker. 

After an afternoon of music and 
dance, Copley went back to the more 
serious job of studying. With mid- 
years just around the corner, this was 
xtremely important. Boys as well as 

girls went back to the desks, innocent 
witnesses of many a langu.shing hour 
of work. Thus, as ever, clouds and 
rain followed that sunny afternoon. 

  
  

DOC DONOVAN AND GLEE 
(LUB WORK HARD FOR 
WELL-DESERVED PRAISE 
Henessey and Hislaire Enthrall 
Femmes With Crooning. Club 
to Give Program Wednesday 

  

  

The Glee Club in the past two 
weeks has both improved in quality 

and in quantity. The long hours of 
practice have developed in the group 

voices of great prospective. W.th the 
addition of some new freshmen the 
club has increased its membérship to 
some 30 members, all of whom are 
working with a fanatical pride to up- 
hold the great traditions of this fine 
organization. Under the able leader- 
ship of “Doc” Donovan they have 
added many new songs to their reper- 
toire and hopé to add more, both clas- 
sical and popular. The boys have 
worked many hours in their small 
amount of free time to strengthen and 
polish their voices. “Doc” seems to 
think that there is still hope even 
though Jim Henessey is breaking all of 
our hearts with his baby voice. Claude 
's still thrilling us with his French 
accent, for we all realize that he is 
the master of the art of serenading. 
.The future is still full of hopes and 

ifs. The schedule is blank as far as 
definite engagements go. The Glee 
Club will sing a few songs at the forth- 
coming All-U-Sing on December 12. 
It has also been rumored that the club 
will get together with the Glee Club 
of Visitation, so all of the boys have 
been attending the practices faithfully. 
This is still only a rumor but we hope 
that it will come true. At any rate the 
future does look bright and there is 
no doubt that the initial success of the 
Glee Club will be kept up with great 
success to come. 

As a branch of the Glee Club, “Doc” 
Donovan started an all-student choir 
which is to sing at the solemn masses 
held in Dahlgren Chapel. This group 
sang at the solemn high mass held in 
Dahlgren Chapel a little over a week 
ago. The praise rolled in from all 
sides. Well it might for the gentlemen 
who volunteered for the much desired 
activity have given so great a part of 
their spare time to the perfection of 
their repertoire. Their singing at the 
solemn high mass was exceptionally 
vood and brought out the fact that they 
had practiced many, many hours. We 

(Continued on page 11)   
Conference Held At 
Georgetown; Racial 
Quality Discussed 

  

Mr. and Mrs. Temple and Two 
Students of Graduate School 

Represented 
  

Amid worldly strife, America is 
striving to promote unity among its 
own people. Organizations, through- 
out the country, have come to being 
with the sole purpose of encouraging 
racial equality. From these orgamza- 
tions, one recent group has caught the 
notice of the people. This group had 
its start in New York. Recently, a 
new council on the same order, was 
organized here in Washington. 

The New York Council has con- 
tinued this fine work for several years. 
They have grown so that they now 
have their own office, library, and 
many other aids. In October, a sepa- 
rate council, here in Washington, the 
Catholic Inter - Racial Council of 
Washington, was organized. Their 
first meeting was held at Georgetown 
University. Their second meeting was 
on. November 24 at the residence of 
Mrs. Justin Ward. Father Wilfred 
Parsons, former editor of the Ameri- 
can Magazine, Dean of Georgetown 
Graduate School and now at Catholic 
University, presided as chairman. At 
he second meeting, the Washington 
Council was officially organized. The 
meeting was attended by well-known 
Catholic leaders—clerical and laymen 
—white and colored. The theme of the 
council is “to promote inter-racial 
justice.” 

The first goal of the council is the 
education 'of Catholics on the church’s 
doctrine. Through this education they 
believe that a more intelligent under- 
standing of the various races will re- 
sult. The council deals with practical 
problems. They are stressing social 
reforms, as the housing problem. 
Their future plans include the division 
of the council into smaller groups. 
These groups will be determ’n=d ac- 
cording to the various interests of the 
members of the council. Thus, one 
group will discuss juvenile delinquency 
and another will investigate the hous- 
ing problem. 

The Washington Council is deter- 
mined to spare no effort in achieving 
their very worthy goal. 

(Continued on page 11)  
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HOYA SPORTS SCOOP 
While half the sports writers in 

the land were vainly seeking words 

from Steve Owen, Giants’ boss 

man, our Hova Scribe was chat- 

ting away with same Owen in 

confines of Willard Hotel room. 
Interview below. 

  

  

   

    

   

  

   

  

       

KEEP YOUR CHIN UP 
These are meatless days on the 

Hilltop sports menu, but better 

tthings are in store . Till then, 

Back those Intramurals.           
  

  

  
  
  

FALL INTRAMURAL SEASON DOMINATED 
BY THE USUAL GRIDIRON PANORAMA 

Season Nears the End as Demerit Demons and Eight Balls Loom 
as Chief Contenders for Coveted Title 

of Intramural League 

By TOM BEHAN and BOB McILVANE 

Big man football took a stroll up here to the hilltop this fall 
just to see if his chances of returning to G. U. were any better 
this season. Well, he himself was given a rain check, but his 
younger brother, Mr. Touch Football, was fondly embraced by 
George Becker, and was told that he was to provide the intra- 
mural sports for G’town’s loyal sons. The official announcement 
of a touch football league radiated out from under the tree and 
beiore long a league comprised of eight teams had been formed 
Since this wasn’t to be the rough and ready type of pigskin toting 
a new set of rules was drawn up whereby eight men would repre- 
sent a team along with substitutes for the shortwinded. 
  

Here We Go 
Along about October 21 the rules 

were printed and officially stamped and 
the league teams were ready to jump 

to the gridiron. 

The first games of the season saw 
the Dayhops meet Mr. Lonnie Mc- 
Kiernan and company, who travel un- 
der the name of the Eight Balls, and 
the Demerit Demons tangle with the 
Ramblers. In the first of these games, 
the Dayhops vs. the Eight Balls, the 
Eight Balls put on a drive of running 
and passing power such as we've 
missed around these parts for quite 
some time. However, Wagner was 
tossing the ball around quite freely 
for the Dayhops, many of his tosses 
landing square in Barry Molnick’s 
lap. It was a close game but 
the Eight Balls’ strategy proved su- 
perior to the tune of 13-0. In the 
other game of that date Walt Poremba 
sent his “Demons” on the field against 
a slightly inferior team known as the 
Ramblers, led by Joe McGuire. In 
that game the Schaeffer-Landers-Ci- 
notti combination simply refused to 
let the Ramblers find out what the ball 
felt like and what with Walt Paremba 
pitching to John Feenan in the end 
zone, it wasn’t long before the De- 
mons ran up 31 points while making 
sure that the Ramblers never saw pay 
dirt. Final score: Demons 31; Ram- 
blers 0. 

On October 25 Ed Partenope sent 
his Copley Kids trotting onto the field 
only to bump smack into an aggrega- 
tion of dayhops called the Eagles. 
The Kids from the opening kickoff till 
the final gun, were hurling their re- 
puted power against an impenetrable 
force, although they did manage to 
cross over into 6 pt. territory three 
times. However, the Rudden-Cobb 
combination for the Eagles was click- 
ing all the sunny afternoon, and time 
and time again Cobb ran deep into 
the end zone to pull down a pass ana 
tuck six points away in the Eagles’   

reasury. By the time the boys had 
completed their 60 minutes, the score- 
hoard showed Eagles 33, Kids 19. 

On that same day Father Geib took 
his seven blackrobes up to the upper 
field to see what they could do in 
their opening game against the Fal- 
cons. It was a pretty rough game with 
both teams trying hard to find Victory 
Road in their first game. However, 
the Faculty team found the right 
route and stayed right on the road 
with Mr. Lewis blocking anyone who 
might care to detour the team. The 
game ended with the Falcons still won- 
dering what a TD was like—final 
score Faculty 19—Falcons 0. 

Teams Really Moving 

Came the 28th of October and the 
once-victorious Eight Balls met the 
Ramblers on one field while on the 
other field the Dayhops were scheduled 
for four quarters with the Demerit 
Demons. Once again Lonnie Mec- 
Kiernan quarterbacked the Eight Balls 
to a win, this time with a bit of 
help from Big Boy Riley who was 
strutting his stuff over at the right 
end position. A couple of completed 
passes from McKiernan to Riley rolled 
up 14 points while the others were 
taken care of by a bit of razzle dazzle 
by Tobin and McKiernan. Again, the 
Ramblers stayed in the no score col- 
umn. At the end of four quarters— 
Eight Balls 25—Ramblers 0. 

While all this was taking place, the 
Demerit Demons were spanking the 
Dayhops over on the Med field. It 
was the same old story with the same 
old characters for the Demons, 
namely: Schaeffer, Cenotti, Landers, 
and Feenan going all out for victory. 
For the Dayhops, it was the Wagner- 
Molnick duo’s pitching and catching 
which supplied a bit of color to the 
game. However the color was a black 
one when the game time was up, and 
the Demons had come through again 

(Continued on page 7)   

  

Becker Backs Officials 

The Eightball victory over the 
Demerit Demons by a score of 8 
to 7 is history now, yet there are a 
few points which the editors of this 
paper feel ought to be clarified. 

As it is generally known, the play 
which caused all the trouble was 
the last play of the game. Mc- 
Kiernan, the Eightball half-back, 
threw a pass that was intended for 
Reilly, the Eightballs’ right end. 
Tom Schaefer, a backfield man for 
the Demons, intercepted the pass 
and ran 95 yards for a touchdown. 
Ed Partenope, the referee, called the 
play back because he said that Mc- 
Kiernan had tagged Schaefer with 
both hands. A big argument en- 
sued, and it developed that Lonnie 
had tagged Schaefer with one hand 
on the ball, and one on Schaefer’s 
chest. Neither team gave in; and 
rightly so. It was decided that the 
argument be brought to George 
Becker for straightening out. 

The results of the conference be- 
tween George Becker, and members 
from each team are as follows: 
McKiernan had not legally tagged 
Schaefer, so the play should have 
gone for a touchdown; but George 
said he couldn’t reverse the decision 
which Partenope had called. The 
whistle had blown; that was all 
there was to it. 

Hilltop To Enter 
The Golden Gloves; 
Prospects Good 

Gallagher to Select Boys Who 
Will Represent G-town 

in Big Tourney 

  

      
  

  

Marty Gallagher, fast becoming one 
of Georgetown’s most popular sports 
mentors, has announced that commenc- 
ing next week two or possibly three, 
Hoya leather pushers will begin exten- 
sive training for the next District of 
Columbia Amateur Boxing Tourna- 
ment on tap for sometime in the spring. 

Ex-professional and currently in- 
structor in the Georgetown physical 
training program, Gallagher is one of 
the most colorful referees in the coun- 
try, having amassed a long string of 
efficiently executed performances which 
have endeared him to. the sports fans 
of the East, firmly establishing him 
as one of the country’s top arbitrators. 

Gallagher believes that given ample 
time for training and aided by the co- 
operation of the boys in question, he 
can place a worthy representative in 
the charmed circle next spring. 

Boxing has played an important part 
in the physical training program on the 
Hilltop and goes a long way toward 
developing any youngster for the hard 

(Continued on page 7) 

STEVE OWEN, PROFESSIONAL GRID MENTOR 
PRAISES G'TOWN ATHLETICS IN INTERVIEW 
Ward Cuff, ex-Marquette Mainstay Also Voices High Opinion 

of Hilltoppers Blozis and Lio—Owen 
Close Friend of Hagerty 

By JOE O’CONOR ’47 

In the early fall when this current football season rolled into 
view, and the usual lot of pigskin prognostications were filed, 
very few voices were to be heard backing the New York Giants 
in the National Football League. The reason was simply that 
the “Men of Mara” were war riddled. 
  

What’s the Answer? 

In the early part of the season 
this viewpoint seemed to be holding 
its own, but yet if you look at thc 
sports pages today, you find no less 
a team than those very Giants as 
the champs of the eastern half of 
the league. What’s the answer? 
How could such a mediocre team at- 
tain such heights. The answer ic 
easy, and consists of but two words 
“Steve Owen.” Yes, that’s right, 
mighty Steve, coach of the Giants, 
put them where they are today. 

Starting from rock bottom, with 
about five or six men left over from 
the previous season, Steve has con- 
trived the coaching trick of the year. 
Two days before the start of the sea- 
son, Emery Nix, the Giants ace passer, 
was nabbed by the service, but Steve 
dug down in the grab bag and came 
up with the veteran Arnie Herber 
who proved his worth by chucking 
three passes, special delivery style, 
into the end zone to the tune of cash 
on delivery for 18 points down here in 
Griffith Stadium. The “Giants” proud 
mentor also brought back the greatest 
center of all time, the man of unques- 
tioned ability Mel Hein; and also from 
the far west Howie Livingston who a 
few weeks ago gave Don Hudson of 
pass grabbing fame the biggest night- 
mare of his life by holding him score- 
less for the first time in years. Around 
this, the few holdovers from last year, 
a couple of boys like Hank Soar, Bill 
Paschal and our own Al Blozis, boys 
in the armed services who occasionally 
received a long enough pass to play 
ball over the weekend, Owen molded 
the team that won the Eastern cham- 
pionship. 

Difficult to See 
Coming from New York ourselves, 

and long being an admirer of the erst- 
while mentor the “Giants,” we 
thought we would look him up when 
he came to town; but this was easier 
said than done, for this metropolis is 
slightly foot-ball happy, and Uncle 
Steve has an extremely large group 
of followers. 

However, we finally got a break, 
and had a chance to speak to Stout 
Steve. We ran into him, or should 
we say followed him back to the     

Willard where the team was staying 
just after the New Yorkers, due 
mainly to Steve’s coaching genius, 
had soundly trounced Washington's 
own beloved Redskins. Everyone in 
the world was trying to congratulate 
him, but Steve being not only a great 
coach, but also extremely congenial 
person granted us a few minutes. 
Steve told us “We ran into some 
very good ballplayers from George- 
town this year, boys such as Augie 
Lio and Al Matuza.” Also he told 
us that “Al Blozis played a very 
fine game against Washington the 
previous week considering that he 
had no time to get himself in shape.” 

We asked Steve about Jack Hag- 
erty, Georgetown’s former coach, and 
he replied “I haven’t heard from 
Jack in a long time, but I certainly 
remember him. We used to room 
together!” Steve told us that he 
would like to give us a lot of time, 
but they had to catch the 6 o’clock 
train back for New York, and at this 
moment he was hustling around the 
lobby telling the various ballplayers 
to hurry up, and get ready for it 
was 20 to 6 now. 

Cuff Praises G’town 

At this moment, we spotted one of 
our favorite ballplayers, and so 
thanking Steve very much, we went 
off to see the one and only Ward 
Cuff, halfback and brain of the 
Giants. Ward was very tired, and 
at this moment relaxing in an easy 
chair; but nevertheless being very 
happy about the outcome of the game, 
and proving that he was just as 
nice as people said, Ward was ex- 
tremely sociable, Ward was one of 
the few holdovers from last season, 
and Owen had built the team mainly 
around Cuff, and Bullet Bill Pas- 
chal. Ward knew a lot of boys from 
Georgetown, and said: “They really 
turn out fine teams at Georgetown.” 
Of course, big Al Blozis came into 
the conversation, “He is a great ball- 
player, and played a fine game last 
week. He was one of our biggest 
losses last year.” 
We had known Ward from New 

York not only for his ballplaying 
ability, but also from the great 

(Continued on page 7) 
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ATHLETIC DIRECTOR BECKER PRESENTS 
STATUS QUO OF GEORGETOWN SPORTS 

Sound Reasons Prohibit Return. Sensible Attitude Required if 
Hoya Sport Prestige Is to Remain 

on High Level 

By GEORGE J. BECKER 

In the long and glorious history of Georgetown in the world 

of sports, perhaps the one fact that stands out far above all of 

her other characteristics and achievements is her dogged deter- 
mination to preserve and better the excellent records and reputa- 
tions that her former athletes have endowed to the University. 
  

  

"Duff's" Final Game 
      

G’town at Top 

It was this motivating force that 

raised Georgetown into national prom- 
inence with the great football team oi 

1940 playing in the Orange Bowl, and 

more recently the Hoop Happy Hoyas 

who won the Eastern NCAA Basket 

Ball title in Madison Square Garden 

in 1943. 
This was the picture that George- 

town left as she dropped out of inter- 
collegiate competition at the start of 
the war. It was without a doubt the 
greatest peak her stalwarts had ever 
achieved. So you see what a heart- 
breaking decision the Directors of the 
University were forced to render in 
canceling varsity competition for the 
first time in 44 years. 

No Snap Judgment 

This action was definitely not a 
snap judgment; what is more, it was 
a necessary move to protect the fine 
athletic traditions that this school 
still holds; vl 

In recent months there has been 
several requests by our present stu- 

dent body and a few of our subway 
partisans, that we should reenter ath- 
letics. They argue that we now have 
a sufficient number of athletes in the 
school, all former high school players 
of better than average ability who 
could capably represent the school in 
sports. 

This seems to be their one and 
only premise; totally disregarding 
the other more important funda- 
wmentals for a successful organization. 

Sufficient Practice Is Impossible 

On the question of practice they 
admit the ultimate conflict with our 
wartime _ scholastic schedule; but 
blindly claim that three days’ prac- 
tice weekly would suffice. This we 
all know is a false and selfish con- 
sideration; one prompted only by a 
strong competitive desire. 

The Athletic Department would be 
the first ones to reinaugurate varsity 
sports, if it felt that it would be 
justifiable. The present situation is 
just not the time to do so. 

Let us look at the proposition in 
this light. What has Georgetown Uni- 
versity to gain by fielding teams that 
would be only at best, because of age 
and experience, of good prep school 
calibre? = It would be sheer folly to 
‘schedule games with our regular com- 
petitors, who have been able to con- 
tinue athletics because of their Navy 
and Marine trainees. Our only al- 
ternative, rather than play and lose, 
would be to compete against high 
schools and junior colleges. Would 
this be fair to our former gridiron and 
court stars who worked so hard to 
reach the pinnacle of success that our 
present records show? 

These conclusions are not figures 
of the imgaination. Confidentally, 
they are the results of experience. 
We made the ignoble experiment in 
the spring and fall of 1943, when our 
‘baseball teams suffered a disastrous 
season and a student football team 
were humiliated by their local high 
school opponents. These records 
were the clinching arguments that 
convinced the many diehards of the 
Hilltop that the abandonment of all 
major sports was a necessary evil. 

It wasn’t through lack of spirit or 
sub-standard ability that brought on 
this unnatural siuation in George- 
town athletics. .A thorough analysis 
showed that lack of practice, result- 
ing in poor condition and ignorance 
of plays were the major faults. .A 
limited student body meant limited 
reserves, the net results were not 
worth it. 

Georgeown’s position is at the top 
of the list and must stay here. Any 
movement that would disturb her rat- 
ing and bring on ignominy must be 
discarded. We, her present sons, 
must maintain her standards, cer- 
tainly not deface them.   

GRUNTS AND GROANS 
ANNOUNCE RETURN OF 
WRESTLING TO HILLTOP 

Dubin, Franklin, Scibilia, Reilly 
Appear as the Most Prom- 

ising Maulers 
  

Something strange has been annoying 
the students of First Copley for the 

past few nights—it has been the strange 

symphony of grunts, groans, and hor- 

rid shrieks that have originated from 
the boxing room. Yes, there is a 

wrestling team in operation. Many of 
the fellows who have taken Becker’s 
commando course have finally decided 
to put some of their practice into oper- 
ation. = So far the nucleus of the team 
has been some of the big boys of the 
school: Bill Reilly, Jack Eranklin, 
Nick Scibilia, Jose Navarez, Will 
Dubin, and there is a possibility that 
other musclebound boys or even middle 
and lightweights of the school might be 
persuaded to join up once the team has 
started to roll. This term organization 
of the team has been difficult since 
many of the boys have been uncertain 
as to their future status. 

Hence we find the boys practicing 
on the mat or exercising with the med- 
icine balls, while at the same time 
they try to figure out just how long 
they will be around to continue plan- 
ning a team. Some of the boys in 
school have had some experience in 
the wrestling field, notable among the 
group of entrees is Jack Franklin of 
Culver Military Academy, whose valu- 
able experience on the Culver teams 
has aided the little wrestling group 
with suggestions and much practical 
experience. It is to be hoped that all 
those draft-hounded applicants will be 
allowed to return next term, and that 
once the team has started, with some 
aid from the faculty, especially some 
good coaching, the other members of 
the student class, especially the muscle 
boys of football—no matter what their 
weights—will pitch in and help the 
team along through cooperation and 
support. So don’t be surprised if the 
groans and grunts become increasingly 
louder as time goes by, for sports are 
returning to. Georgetown slowly but 
surely. 

SCHMIDLI, EX-G'TOWN 
QUINTET ACE, SPARKS 
CAMP LEE HOOPSTERS 

Native New Yorker Is Great 
Set Shot and Team Man 

On Army Team 

  

Charley Schmidli, Georgetown Uni- 
versity’s high scoring forward of two 
seasons ago, is now a member of the 
Camp Lee basketball team in the Vir- 
ginia Service Conference. The former 
Hoya star is one of 15 men selected 
by Coach Ted Garbee to carry Lee's 
colors against the ranking service and 
college teams in the East and South. 

Schmidli, a native of New York, 
played under Elmer Ripley at George- 
town for three seasons, graduating in 
January, 1943. He was a member of 
the yearling quintet in 1938-40 and 
played varsity in the 1940-41 and 
1941-42 seasons. He led the squad 
in scoring both seasons. 

Dubbed “Weak Ankles” 
Around Georgetown, Charley was 

better known as “weak ankles” since 
every period he would have to rush up 
to the trainer to have his ankles taped 
with double layers of tape. Unmis- 
takably the “basketball type” Charley 

(Continued on page 7)   

    
BOB DUFFEY, EX-'43, PAYS 
SUPREME SACRIFICE IN 
BLOODY GERMAN BATTLE 
Former Hoya Grid and Cage 

Star Was Outstanding 
- Athlete and Student 

  

  
Another Georgetown alumnus has 

received his eternal reward on the field 

of battle. Staff Sergeant Robert A. 

Duffey, ex’43, was killed in action 

in Germany two days after the com- 

memoration of the armistice which 

ended World War I. “Duff” was part 

of that Passing Parade of great ath- 
letes who have spent some happy days 

here on the Hilltop. He was a true 

“Son of Georgetown.” 

+ Coming to G. U. from his high 
school grid triumphs in East Orange, 

N. J. it was only natural that Bob 
Duffey should become an outstanding 
sportsman. During his three years as 

a student in the College, Bob played 
end for the Frosh and Hoya elevens. 

During his last season, Duffey was a 

brilliant, though often unheralded, 

gridster. He ‘was practically a full 

60-minute performer in each game on 

the 1943 slate. Generally considered 
for his great defensive ability, in his 

junior year he exhibited excellent pass- 

catching talent which stood him in 

good stead. 

After a hard grid season, “Duff” 
filled in on the G. U. quintet which 

won -the Eastern National Collegiate 
Athletic Association championship in 

Madison Square Garden in March. 

1943. Bob did his share and added 
quite a lot to a draft-depleted squad. 

Bob left for the Army in June, 1943, 

and was graduated last June “in ab- 
sentia” from the College. After his 

departure for the Army, Duffey corre- 

sponded regularly with friends here on 

the Hilltop. In one of his last letters 

before his death, he wrote: 

“My outfit has been consistently in 

battle since they landed on the beach 

on D-Day. Since I have joined them, 

we have met the enemy in France, 
Belgium, and now, in Germany. We 

have an opportunity to attend mass at 

least twice a week. Last Sunday, mass 

was held on a German pillbox, made 
of tons of concrete. These occasions 
give me hope and courage to do the job 
that is expected of me over here.” 
From this it is easy to see that Bob 

Duffey was a man to be depended upon 
regardless of difficulties and obstacles 
which were set in his’ path. He did 
what he was supposed to do as best 
he could. He did his share to make a 
great Georgetown football team and an 
even better fighting team. 
    
    

WHY NO SPORTS? 

READ BECKER’S 

ARTICLE 
  

  

  

  

TALKING IT OVER 
With BILL RACH       

ITEM ONE: ENTER BASKETBALL 
Now that the Army mule has kicked all opposition into oblivion and for- 

ever silenced enemy gridiron guns, Joe Fan can once again cast his war wise 

eyes in the direction of the hoop happy sport of basketball, which is 

vearly mounting in the sports fan's bill of fare and is currently played by 

more kids than you can shake the heralded stick at. 

Dr. James Naismith started the whole business way back in 1891. The 

good doctor tacked a battered peach basket on his front porch and began 

tossing away. Through the years the game has broadened and advanced 

from the half empty, poorly lighted gymnasiums of the early twenties up 

to the presently richly adorned, glass backboard emporiums which corral 

upwards of 12,000 lads and lassies weekly and give the hot stove leaguer 

fresh gossip material. 

When discussing names relative to the game’s great and near great, one 

cannot fail to give the nod to the Messrs. Irish and Allen, who although 

constantly at odds with one another have added to basketball much of its 

color. Allen is the statistician coach from Kansas University whose many 

hours of research at the blackboard and on the far flung cage courts of the 

nation have given the game a certain prestige of purpose which has carried 

it high in sports circles. Irish is the promoter from Gotham whose double- 

headers have made athletic history. His is the shrewd, confident genius 

which has placed before New Yorkers a cross section of Sports Ameri- 

cana unequaled in popularity. 

Clair Bee, the buzzing fundamentalist for Long Island has written his 

name in the glory books via the years of basketball brilliance dished out 

by his blackbirds of the court, who pass, dribble, and shoot with amazing 

dexterity. Many are the names we might add. Doug Mills of the Illini, 

the late George Keogan from Notre Dame, who gave basketball life and 

courage; Piggy Lambert, who took a long gawky kid from Indiana and 

made him a champion. Jewell Young was the kid and all who have ever 

followed the bouncey game will never forget him. 

Georgetown basketball is not without its demigod, for whenever we think 

of all that a cage coach ought to be, then too will we remember Elmer 

Ripley; laughable, likable Rip, always teaching, encouraging, ‘hever driving. 

Rip, fresh from Staten Island, ex-member of cagedom’s greatest outfit, 

the New York Celtics, currently Columbia, but forever a part of Georgetown 

athletics. 

Yes, basketball is in again. Set shots and dribbles, fouls and Pat Ken- 

nedy, new thrills and old for a tired war-sick sports world. Come in Kid 

basketball. We need you; do your stuff, but stick around a bit to meet: 

ITEM TWO: GUEST SPEAKER—ARCH WARD 

Out Chicago way the guys in the know admire and respect one voice as 

being the optimum in sports commentating. That voice belongs to the amazing 

Arch Ward, whose many efforts on behalf of American athletics will live 

as long as Johnny can rip holes in his pants playing football and America 

Arch, as Sports Editor of the Chicago 

Tribune, has been solely responsible for the All-Star Football Game, the 

is free for {friendly competition. 

All-Star Baseball Game, and more recently, the American Professional 

Football League. He's a modest fellow for all his talents, this man Ward, 

but we persuaded him to sit in on this edition as guest speaker. Although a 

loyal Son of Notre Dame's Golden Dome, Arch is extremely fond of 

Georgetown athletics and sends the following commentary : 

“Honestly, Bill, I hope that the time is not far distant when George- 

town again will be represented on the gridiron. (I can’t forget those great 

pigskin teams of ’39 and ’40.) The undergraduates of today can help keep 

alive a rich tradition by supporting Hoya athletes who are now playing 

their schedules in the Pacific and in the Atlantic.” 

So speaks Chicago’s Arch Ward, perhaps the greatest living sports 
editor in the nation. Thanks, Arch. Keep those swell letters coming. 
And give an eye to: 

ITEM THREE: GEORGETOWN—SPORTS HONOR 

This department is not in the habit of criticizing, but things have reached 

a point these days when we think it necessary to intervene with regard 

to the officiating in our intramurals. During both the softball and the 

football season, two very important and crucial games arose, games 

which would determine the championship in both sports. Both games 

terminated in blazing disputes. This is not the way to win a championship. 

We have three complaints: first, concerning the appointment of the referees; 

secondly, concerning these same referees’ attitudes on the field; and thirdly, 

concerning the attitude of the spectators on the playing field. 

The officials, of course, will always be complained about to a certain 

extent; this cannot be avoided, but the lazy attitude of the officials on 

the field during these games just breeds complaints. This should be cor- 

rected immediately. 

With regard to the spectators cheering and jeering, in our mind this 

is all part of the game, but the spectators must remain off the playing 

field and leave the officials alone. 

It is too late now to make up for our past mistakes but let’s try during 

the rest of the current season, and during the forthcoming ones to show 

that we are really Men of Georgetown by playing our sports hard and 

clean, minus the disputes. We feel that if the Athletic Department, the 

officials, the players and the spectators cooperate with regard to this, our 

intramural sports will reach heights of success.  
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Athlete About Campus | 
JACK FEENAN 

        

Fifty years from now when you are 

telling your many children about your 

former days on the Hilltop, there may 

arise some complaints about the lack 

of sports here in those days. Well, 

essentially, these complaints may be 

true; but believe me there are ath- 

letes here now. If there should be 

any misapprehensions in your mind 

concerning this statement, just attempt 

to pick out the athlete of the school 

here now. If you should decide to do 
so, the sports staff cordially invites 

you to join .us .in our nightly session 

of pounding heads against the nearest 

wall. 

However, after due pounding, we 

finally narrowed the field down to but 

two men, Jack Feenan and Lonnie 

McKiernan. Both of these men in 

our estimation are tops, but since we 
have known Mrs. Feenan’s little boy, 

John, the longest, and seen him in 

action more often; we have decided to 
try to tell you a little about Jack, 

leaving Lonnie to the next issue when 

we feel sure that he will have enhanced 

his reputation all the more on the bas- 

ketball court. 
Long John first attracted notice dur- 

ing the intramural softball season when 

he stood out like a red light among 

the rest of the new Freshmen who 
were very green hands in comparison. 

Jack bashed out three homers in his 

first two games, and only slackened 

the pace when the outer defenses pulled 
back so far that he had to drop the 

ball in front of them instead of behind 

them. As for his fielding, what can 

you say after the opposition terms him 
snother Hal Chase. 

Jack, by the way, hails from Salem, 

Mass., and he is very proud of that 

town. Up Salem way, Jack played 
both varsity baseball and football in 

high school. However, the Salem Kid 

is a little bashful about disclosing his 
past deeds, and as a matter of fact 
when he sees this article, he will prob- 
ably bash this writer just as hard as 
he pounded that pillota in high school ; 
and believe me that six-one frame of 
his which holds some 190 pounds packs 
some wallop. 

But returning to Jack's actual deeds. 
we now turn to the mighty game of 
football. Long John is not invincible, 
for there is one thing that can stop 
him. MUD! But that is the only 
thing that can hold him in tow. There 
is an awful lot we could say about 
Jack’s ability both offensively and de- 
fensively on the gridiron, but we still 
believe in the one idea that actions 
speak louder than words; so if you still 
possess any misapprehensions concern- 
ing our boy, drop up one of these after- 
noons to the football field, and watch 
Mrs. Feenan’s little man pummel some 
poor soul on the opposition. 

  

  

READ GEORGE 

BECKER’S ARTICLE 
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"P-T" TESTS HIGHLIGHT 
CROSS-COUNTRY DASHES; 
BECKER CRACKS WHIP 
Pull Ups, Chin Ups and 300- 

Yard Run Condition 
Hoyas 

  

  
By BOB AURAY ’45 

One peaceful Tuesday morning a 

couple of weeks ago, George Becker, 

our fatherly P.T. instructor, strode 
into the center of Ryan Gymnasium 

and in calm, measured tones announced, 

“Today, we are going to start the 

usual P.T. test which we have every 
term.” He went on to enumerate the 
several tests, to be exact, including a 
300-yard shuttle dash, pull-ups, sit-ups, 
a 2V-mile cross country run and the 
running of the obstacle course. To this 
announcement, the freshmen displayed 
no dismay. In the past, it is rumored 
that several nodded vigorously, smiled 
and even cheered. However, these 
manifestations of those innocent beings 
were drowned out by the other mem- 
bers of the college, who groaned, 
shrieked and gnashed their teeth, that 
is those who were equipped with the 
last-mentioned articles. In that mo- 
ment, never was the difference be- 
tween freshmen and upperclassmen 
more apparent. But even the fresh- 
men were now seasoned veterans of the 
notorious Georgetown P.T. tests. 

Looking at the tests through the 
eyes of any human being, freshmen or 
not, this is how the aforementioned 
tests appear to the victim. 

Divided Into Categories 

These tests may be conveniently di- 
vided into two categories, running and 
non-running. In the former class we 
find the 2%4-mile run, the 300-yard dash 
and the obstacle course run. The latter 
class is made up of sit-ups and pull- 
ups. We will treat the latter class 
first. 

A sit-up, according to Mr. G. 
Becker and Mr. Marty Gallagher, is 
the act of by which a man draws 
himself up from a prone position upon 
the floor to a sitting position, at the 
same time touching his elbows, or any 
part of his arms, which are locked 
behind his head, to his knees. This, 
as any victim of the above-mentioned 
catastrophe, will tell you, is a desper- 
ately non-humanitarian view of the 
event. Because the man has exactly 
30 seconds to demonstrate his agility 
in this test. Therefore, the resulting 
action is one of combined bruising of 
the back on the hard, hard floor and a 
strain on the abdominal muscles. The 
morning following this test is most 
interesting, as the campus swarms with 
characters who refuse to produce belly 
laughs at particularly funny jokes, and 
never drop cigarettes, Chesterfields at 
that, and are too indolent to bend over 
and pick them up! 

The chin-ups, however, are done in 
several different ways. The object, 
first of all, is to grasp a horizontal bar 
with one’s hands and to draw one’s 
body to such a height that the chin is 
opposite the bar. It is obvious, how- 
ever, after watching the execution of 
this test, that many men do not fully 
understand the fundamental principles 
of this event. For we see one grasp 
the bar with a grip of iron, launch 
himself into space and hang, gently 
rocking like a pendulum for as long 
as 30 seconds, with apparently no effort 
outside of slight muscular twitching, to 
elevate his position. The most notable 
symptoms of a victim of this test is a 
man walking with arms hanging limply 
at his sides, not unlike the position of 
an adult gorilla. Then, we come to 
the running events. 

The 274-mile run has been described 
fully in a previous issue of this highly 
esteemed paper, so a cursory examina- 
tion of the main properties of the event 
will be sufficient. It consists in run- 
ning or walking, as you wish, 2% 
miles up the Chesapeake and Ohio 
Canal. The results of the jaunt are 
annoying. Some men will run off 
determinedly from the starting point 
and run all the way at great speed and 
finish the event in 14 or 15 minutes. 
Others will alternately run and walk, 
and finish within the required 23 min- 
utes for passing the test. The re- 
mainder of the men. They move along, 
gazing wonderingly about them, walk- 
ing in an aimless manner, watching 
the speed demons tear by, sniff at the 
flowers and finally shake hands with 
George Becker as they cross the finish 
line 30, 40 or 50 minutes after the 
start of the terrific grind. There is 
but a short five-minute trolley ride to 
the warmth and safety of the respective 
rooms. 

(Continued on page 7) 

Table Tennis Is 
Viewed As Coming 
Sport At Georgetown | 

Game Requires Coordination and 
Steady Nerves—Plan Pos- 

sible Tournament 
  

Since the advent of this present war, 
the face of Georgetown has changed 
considerably. Not only have students 
and teachers become few in number, 
but one of the most necessary aspects 
of life here on the Hilltop has all but 
disappeared. The high flame of sports 
and of the sporting life has now become 
a mere flicker, kept alive by a small 
group of true “Sons of Georgetown,” 
who have and at present are engaged 
in the intramural and informal athletic 
activities. Touch football, softball, in- 
formal basketball—these few have been 
able to keep alive some embers of that 
fire, which burns in the breasts of ali 
those who thrill to the idea of compe- 
tition. 

Now, after two years of inactivity, 
another intramural sport has been re- 
established at Georgetown. Its de- 
votees are small in number, but they 
have spent these past weeks practicing 
the intricate and difficult aspects of 
their game. Table tennis has returned 
to the Hilltop. 

No Sissy’s Game 

Although considered by many to be 
a ‘“‘sissy’s” game, from the outset, it has 
proved itself otherwise. Living proof 
of this can be found residing along the 
corridors of Copley Hall, where more 
than one, who scoffed, has found him- 
self defeated in an ‘exhibition game” 
with one of the wielders ‘of the rubber- 
covered paddle. Furthermore, almost 
all who engage in this game are active 
in other intramural contests. 

Table tennis is a combination of skill 
and reflexes, with a strong accent on 
speed. The players must spend a good 
part of the time improving on their 
shots, which demand the best of judg- 
ment, muscular control, and mental and 
physical coordination. An unnecessary 
flick of the wrist or an overempha- 
sized movement of any kind may mean 
the difference between winning or los- 
ing. The correct position of the small 
wooden paddle in the hand, the correct 
stance, and an ability to guess what the 
opponent will do next are necessary 
to play a good game. 

Tournament Plan Possible 

Two table tennis teams will be 
chosen by means of a tournament, un- 
der the direction of George Becker, 
Athletic Director, soon after the open- 
ing of the winter term. The chosen 
14 men will represent Georgetown in- 
formally in contests against other col- 
leges in the vicinity and surounding 
Army camps. In all likelihood, the 
teams will be sparked by Bill Sherry, 
recent addition from Manhattan Prep 
and holder of the second place medal in 
a high school metropolitan tourney; 
Frank Badolato, tennis player from 
Brooklyn Prep, and Will Dubin, junior 
in Foreign Service and former assist- 
ant captain of the N. Y. U. table tennis 
squad. 

Table tennis is no longer a fad game. 
It is firmly established and promises 
to go along with the other sports in 
providing thrills for the spectators and 
delight for the contestants. 

OUTDATED RYAN GYM 
STILL SERVES PURPOSE 
AS ATHLETIC EMPORIUM 

After Forty Years “Old Faith- 
ful,” Once Pride of the East, 

Carries On 

  

  
There are many times when mem- 

bers of the Physical Training classes 
in between gasps of breath huddle 
closer to the steam pipes and murmur 
from chattering teeth: “I wonder how 
this old drafty place must have been in 
the days when it was new?” Well, it 
has not changed very much—that is. 
the classes have not changed much— 
previously clad in gray jerseys, blue 
pants, and sneakers; now clad in a 
motley yet colorful collection of rain- 
bow-tinted shirts and pants—they still 
stagger out just in time to do their bit 
of forced labor. The floor, at one time 
the largest and best in the South, has 
deteriorated somewhat but it suffices 
to develop muscle aches and pains as it 
did a full 40 years ago. In the old   days the exercises were employed to 

(Continued on page 7) 

  

  
  

  

    
  

  
    

CAGERS ASSEMBLE 
TEAM TO MEET PREP 

IN INFORMAL MATCH 
Georgetown Attempts Return to 

Organized Sports With 
Father Geib Coaching 

  

  
At last Georgetown has taken a 

definite step toward the return of var- 

sity sports. Not less than four weeks 

ago an informal basketball team was 
organized and Father Geib agreed to 

take charge and run the team as coach. 

Father Geib has had much experi- 

ence in the line of coaching basketball 

He coached many high school basket- 
ball teams especially in the Philippine 

Islands. He is an able tutor and the 

team is fortunate in having him direct 

them. 
Just as soon as the announcement 

| was published that a basketball squac 
would be organized, the response for 
players was overwhelming. Over 5( 
men reported for the first practice anc 
Father Geib was very pleased witl 
the turnout. He stated that the pros- 
pects looked good and a fine team 
could be molded together with a bi 
of coaching on his part. 

For approximately a week, the squad 
drilled for about two hours a day 
under the watchful eye of Father Geib 
Just before the Thanksgiving holidays 
he cut his squad to 15 players and it i 
with these men that he hopes to form 
his club. 

The men who made the club are as 
follows: Bob and John Trautman, Bil® 
Reilly, Bill Dunn, Bob Wagner, Barry 
Molnick, John Perrott, Bob Tobin 
Gene Boss, Lonny McKiernan, Dave 
Landers, Bob Cobb, Bill Davis and 
Tom Schaefer. Stan Bukowski was 
appointed manager. 

The team will not play under the 
name of Georgetown, however, it is 
very probable that the squad will be 
uniformed before their first game. No 
schedule has been drawn up as yet but 
two or three scrimmages may be ar- 
ranged before the Christmas holidays. 
namely with Georgetown Prep and 
possibly Gonzaga High. 

The squad is very small in height 
but this deficiency is counteracted by 
its speed and cutting ability. For the 
past two weeks, the emphasis has been 
mostly upon fast passes and sharp cut- 
ting. The club looks flashy and it 
should enjoy a fine season. 

Here's the start for our drive on 
peacetime sports, fellows, don’t fai! 
them. Let us all get behind this team 
and see that it grows quickly. THE 
Hova wishes it the best of success in a 
season of sports that will be the firs’ 
stepping stone to the functioning of all 
sports again here at Georgetown. 

  
  

BACK THE 

INFORMAL CAGE 

TEAM! 

  

    

PLANE (RASH CLAIMS 
LT. ALNWICK, FORMER 

HOYA STAR ATHLETE 
Foreign Service Student Was 

Active on Hoya Campus; 
600-Yard Champ 

  

  
It was another sad day for George- 

town men all over the world when the 
Army Air Corps announced the death 
of Lt. Mortimer A. Alnwick who was 
killed in an airplane accident while on: 
a training flight. Lt. Alnwick attended 
the School of Foreign Service at 
Georgetown from 1938 to 1941. He 
was a member of the Frosh and Var- 
sity track team for all of his four 
years, and was an extremely versatile 
track star. Not only a sprinter and 
dash man, he is also remembered as an 
excellent quarter-miler. Some of his 
outstanding achievements came as a 
member of Georgetown’s famous one- 
mile relay team of 1941, which broke 
the indoor relay record. In the 600- 
yard run, he twice conquered the spec- 
tacular Cambell of Fordham at Madi- 
son Square Garden. During his prep 
school days, Mort was the leading 
member of the track team at Bishop 
Loughlin Memorial High School in 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Joins Air Force 
Soon after leaving Georgetown. 

Mort joined the Army Air Forces and 
was sent to the Bombardiers School at 
Midland, Texas. After graduating 
from the Midland school, he was sent 
to Louisiana for further training, 
Finally he became assigned to a B-17 
group being organized to go overseas. 
This outfit was then ordered to Avon 
Park, Fla. Mort recently married and 
his wife was living near the air base in 
Florida. 

His accident occured on the night 
of October 29 of this year. The group 
had been on a night training mission 
and were returning to their home base 
near Avon Park in Florida. Accord- 
ing to witnesses, two of the engines of 
Mort’s plane stopped and the craft 
quickly lost altitude and plunged into 
a large lake. The bodies of the crew 
have not been recovered. 

Lt. Alnwick is one more of George- 
town’s athletic stars to give his life for 
his country. He and others have gone 
from the field of sports to the field of 
battle to uphold those ideas and ideals 
of our democracy. These men must 
and will be remembered by all. 
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MORE ABOUT P-T TESTS 
(Continued from page 6) 

The 300-yard dash is a horse of a 

different color, however. Three hun- 

dred yards? Why that sounds easy 

in comparison with 2% miles! So 

the visitors arrive at the upper field 
and find that they have to run to one 

end of the varsity football field and 

back again. They crouch down at the 

start, get the signal and are off in a 

rush of glory and mud. The runner 

sweeps along at an amazing pace for 

30 or 40 yards, and then suddenly be- 

comes tired all over. Well, as Gus 

Welsh often said, “When you can’t 

do it in your muscles, do it in your 
heart!” By now, he is almost at the 

far end of the field; he slows down, 
and prepares to make a grid turn for 

the long jaunt back. In the attempt, 

however, he slips and gets his P.T. suit |; 

all muddy and wet. Between 45 and 

60 seconds, the class is over with noth- 

ing to do but attempt to establish a 

definite agreement with this morning’s 

. breakfast as to whether it is going to 

digest properly or thrash about in 

one’s stomach all morning, “Oh, well, 

only one more test to go, and that 

doesn’t sound too bad.” The above are 
of quoted words of a recent entrant 

into this fair institution. “Oh, yeah! 

Huh, bud, you ain’t seen nuthing yet!” 

This cynical response is one of the 
hale and._-hearty seniors, who has had 

three and a half years of cultural and 

physical development. 
The obstacle course, after being seen 

by the former heavyweight champion 
of the world, Gene Tunney, was re- 

portedly commented on in this wise, 

“It is one of the best obstacle courses 

I have seen.” Since then, it is rumored 

that the obstacles which were thought 
to be too horrible to be viewed by even 
these hardened eyes and hence were 

removed during his visit, have been 
re-erected and are again available for 

use by Georgetown students. 
Among these terrible devices, there 

is a chicken wire coop, about 15 feet 
long, 15 inches high, through which 
Georgetown undergraduates are made 
to crawl, ploughing through the muddy 
floor which has been repeatedly dried 
out by means of the application of tons 
of ground glass. There is also an 8- 
foot wall, the last obstacle before the 
finish which many a hardy man had 
admitted is too much for him. The 
novice can be spotted easily, by the 
method of reaching this obstacle. He 
usually rushes at it with the greatest 
of speed, apparently wishing to break 
through it, not go over it, as is in- 
tended. He grabs the top of the fence 
and swings his body vigorously, like 
a pendulum, directly into the wall. 
This is followed by a sickening thud, 
a groan, and the lunk of a senseless 
body on the ground. 3 : 

“Y’know, George, I think we're being 
a little too lenient on these kids.” 

“You're right, Marty; you got any 
ideas how we can stiffen the course a 
little so that only real men will pass?” 

That's where I come in. 

MORE ABOUT RYAN GYM 
(Continued from page 6) 

develop the body and were never 
pushed to a point of exhaustion—per- 
haps times have changed, when one 
really considers the exercises done to- 
day. One student as he staggered out 
of class mumured between clenched 
teeth: “They operate this course in 
conjunction with the infirmarian.” 

Home of Intramurals 

The old gymnasium, once used to 
train baseball and basketball teams, is 
now ground for the famous old football, 
the home of the intramurals, and the 
future home of the prospective yet still 
budding varsity teams of the future. 
On its old yet sturdy floors, during 
regulation classes, physical exercises 
are forcibly administered and later the 
more ambitious practice all through 
the afternoon for the new teams which 
will have their new home here in the 
old Ryan Gymnasium. Yes, plans are 
being made for a new post-war gym, 
but for the time being the gymnasium 
that has served to house the trophies 
of the famous Georgetown teams will 
continue to serve as the home of the 
future teams which will continue to 
carry on the traditions of George- 
town’s athletics, and fill old Ryan with 
more of the trophies it well deserves. 

    

  

Heads Boxing Club 
    
  

   

                          

   

      

   

  

   

    

    

      

MARTY GALLAGHER 
  

  

MORE ABOUT BOXING PROSPECTS 
(Continued from page 4) 

knocks which be ahead when tweed 

has been swapped for khaki and Uncle 

Sam’s Army is the boss man. The 

District of Columbia is currently 

sponsoring an amateur boxing turna- 

ment, the finals of which are slated for 

the first week in January. Gallagher 

is acting in an official capacity in these 

houts and can vouch for the splendid 

training they offer the participants. 

Coordination and stamina are the two 

major prerequisites of a good boxer, 

and Gallagher is hard at work these 

wintry afternoons teaching boxing 

Georgetowners the how and why of 

the punch and push sport. As soon as 

official plans are forthcoming from 

the Athletic Department, the names 

of the contestants and the exact dates 
of the matches will be made public. 

MORE ABOUT STEVE OWEN 
(Continued from page 4) 

coaching job he did at Cardinal 

Hayes Memorial High School the 

year before. We got to talking about 

this, and then about the game today, 

and, of course, the subject turned 

back to Steve Owen; for despite the 

of victory belonged definitely to 

Stout Steve. We then started talk- 

ing about how Owen and Hagerty 

used to be great friends; and Ward 
said “I am a good friend of his. He 
was a good ballplayer and a good 
coach. Yes sir, Georgetown turned 
out good ball clubs.” 

Time Runs Out 

Well that terminated our little talk 
for time was running out, and Ward 
was due at the station, and we consid- 
ered this a fine note to end it on. Two 
great sportsmen have praised George- 
town, and we in return representing 
the sports here heartily return the 
praise to them for their splendid co- 
operation. 

MORE ABOUT SCHMIDLI 
(Continued from page 5) 

was tall, lanky and light on his feet. 
His shooting eye was phenomenal and 
he had the consistent habit of making 
impossible shots. Teammates of 
Charley were Manken and Ruzzi who 
also starred on the Varsity teams dur- 
ing these seasons. Together they made 
one of the most sensational trios ever 
to play at Georgetown. 

Charley Schmidli’s prep school is 
also one not to be ignored. His prep 
team were the regional champions and 
were runner-up to La Salle in the 
state championship tournament at 
Glens Falls, N. Y. His sharp eyes 
made many a crucial basket which 
caused his team to be high in the state 
win-lose columns of prep school bas- 
ketball teams. 
    
    
  

Read Becker’s Article, 

Page 5   
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great playing of the team, the glory | 

  

MORE ABOUT INTERMURAL 
(Continued from page 4) 

First Big Upset 
On November 1 the Copley Kids 

went back into action against the 
Faculty; while at the same time the 
Eagles were tipping their hats to the 
Falcons. In the first of these games, 
the playing was unusually close with 
both the Kids and the Faculty striving 
for a lead. The Faculty drew first 
blood on a’ pass from Father Geib to 
Jim Pierce which registered the six- 
point smile from the Faculty rooters. 
The Kids were not to be outdone 
however, and it wasn't long before 
Jim Gilroy kissed his Jesuit friends 
goodbye and went hustling off to- 
ward touchdown territory. 

The point after touchdown put the 
Kids out front by a point, a lead 
which they clung to till the sun went 
down, and the game officially ended. 
Score: Kids 7; Faculty 6. 

In the other game of the day, the 
Eagles were busily engaged in bludg- 
coning the Falcons. This time it was 
Bernie Brillmeyer lobbing the pig- 
skin to Cobb, who was doing a mighty 
efficient job of hauling them in. The 
Brillmeyer-Cobb act went over pretty 
big in the scorebook, and by the time 
the two had finished their business 
for the day they had helped "to put 
across 25 points. For the Falcons 
morale, Badolato and Rubio were 
putting on a bit of a show, which 
was successful enough to put 6 points 
in the empty scorebasket of the Fal- 
cons. Final score: Eagles 26; Fal- 
cols 6. 

Feenan Struts Stuff 

Came Saturday November 8 and it 
was time for the Demons to get their 
exercise against the Falcons. In this 
game it was John Feenan “East Side, 
West Side, All Around the Town” for 
the Demons with the Falcons just 
standing by and watching him play 
some mighty sweet ball. The Falcons 
always fell short of goal post terrain 
while the Demons managed to sneak 
across five times. Final score: De- 
mons 34; Falcons 0. 

Under the same sunny skies of the 
same Saturday afternoon, the Faculty 
was handing out a defeat to the Eagles 
gratis. It was superior blocking that 
put the Blackrobes out in front and 
kept them in the lead. The game was 
a tough one to lose as well as a great 
one to win, because it was one of 
the hardest played contests of the year. 
After all the substitutions had been 
made for the day, the score read: 
Faculty 18; Eagles 14. 

Comes Admistice Day and we find 
the Falcons still looking for a win. In 
the mad fight for the title the Barse- 
Rubio aggregation seems to be about 
out of the race, but who can tell. 

Still Going Strong 
November 11 proved to be a perfect 

football day, and the Eight Balls and 
Falcons, worthy opponents for the day, 
played almost perfect football. Mc- 
Kiernan again starred for the “block- 
busters” with a terrific 75-yard run- 
back of the kickoff. Demoralized 
from the beginning, the Falcons had 
all they could do to keep the Eight 
Balls outside of their five-yard line. 
Final score 31-0. Eight Balls! 

It seems as though the following 
Wednesday, November 15, the Ram- 
blers had Augie Lio in the lineup in 
the form of Jack Whitaker. This man 
Whitaker literally played in the 
Eagles’ backfield all afternoon. The 
Ramblers paid the Demons well for 
his use of course. Up till then the 
Eagles were “dead in there” for a 
chance to win the title, but the Ram- 
blers were a determined team that day 
and nothing could stop them. Cobb 
was bottled up all day by smart de- 
fensive play by the Rambler backfield. 
Rudden never really had a chance to 
get one of his fine passes off because 
of the brilliant charging of the Ram- 
bler line. Final score: Ramblers 18; 
Eagles 6. 

The following Saturday found the 
Falcons putting on a show that will 
live long in the memories of the Day- 
hops. * Yes, it was a sad day in 
Dayhopville the 18th of November, 
1944. To this date, the 19-13 trouncing 
the Falcons handed the Day-boys is 
one of the world’s greatest unsolved 
crimes. The Falcons were a different 
team on the field that day, not only 
in spirit but in personnel. Drastic 
changes throughout the lineup made 
for a more efficient team, and efficient 
it was! How they stopped Molnick 
will ever stump Kieran. 

That same afternoon Father Geib 
and his faithful group of Jesuits put 
up a stiff fight against the undefeated 
Eight Balls. As usual the Eight Balls 
came out unscathed. Mr. Kennedy 
was positive that he was going to flunk 
Scibilia if Nick didn’t stop breaking   

up those beautiful passes from Father 
Geib. McKiernan as usual starred for 
the Eight Balls, while Mr. Lewis once 
more threw some of the great blocks 
that he is famous for. Final score: 
Eight Balls 18; Faculty 7. 

The following Saturday was the 
all-important game of the year be- 
tween the two stellar cellar teams: the 
Falcons and Ramblers. Disregarding 
the fact that eight men are required 
for a team, these two mighty teams 
took the field with five players on 
each team. Stan Bukowski led the 
Ramblers to a 0-0 tie with the “never 
say die” Falcons. Frank Barse played 
one of the greatest games of his life 
at tackle—reminiscent of the days he 
played for La Salle. Final score: 0-0. 

Race Take Shape 

On the Varsity field Schaeffer and 
Feenan once again blazed the way te 
victory for the Demons by beating the 
Copley Kids 12-7. Again Gilroy played 
outstanding ball for the Kids, but it 
appears that the blocking by Cinotti 
was just too much for him. Spot- 
lighted by long runs, the game ended 
with Ed Partenope in the hospital and 
the score: Demons 12; Copley Kids 7. 

The second of December was a big 
afternoon for the Intra-mural League. 
A third game, one of the best of the 
season, was staged by the Eight Balls 
and the Eagles. The Eight Balls, be- 
hind the steady combination of Mc- 
Kiernan and Scibilia, walked all ove: 
their rivals. Cobb decided that this 
was the Eagles’ last hope so he pro- 
ceeded to score 20 of his team’s 21 
points. Those “black ballers™ had = 
little too much for the day hop team 
just a little too much! 

Bringing the schedule up to date 
we find that the Eight Balls and th 
Demons are far ahead of everybod 
including Mr. Barse’s Falcons, so if 
looks like the Eight Balls and th: 
Demons in the deciding contest. Th 
outcome? Who can tell? May th 
best team win—and there better no 
be a tie! Then the Intra-murals wil 
get as bad as the complicated Nationa 
League. 

(PL. SINNOTT TELLS OF 
AIR ACTIVITY ABROAD 

Armorers of Air Corps Impor- 
tant Factor in Judging Ex- 

cellence of Planes 
  

One of the best means of judging 
the excellence of the work of airplan 
armorers is by the number of round: 
fired without a misfire by the guns of 
which they are in charge. Corpora 
William T. Sinnott, 22-year-old soi 
of Mr. Peter Sinnott of 888 Grane 
Concourse, the Bronx, N. Y., can b 
justly proud of the part he played ir 
helping his P-51 Mustang squadron’: 
armament section set a record of 
18,480 rounds of ammunition firec 
without a jam or stoppage of any 
kind over a one month combat period. 

During that month, the squadron’: 
pilots shot down 28 enemy fighters 
besides doing considerable damage ir 
ground strafing attacks against enemy 
airdromes and road and rail traffic 
Since beginning combat operations they 
have contributed a large share to the 
more than 500 aerial victories whicl 
have made their group the top scoring 
Mustang group of the Mediterranear. 
theater. 

The work of the armorers begins 
after each combat mission when th: 
pilots have been in a battle or have 
strafed. It is hard work, as tough or 
the tempers as it is on the knuckles 
But the guns must always be read, 
for the next day’s mission, even if it 
takes until midnight, or later. Con 
stant maintenance is the watchword 
which helped set the record. 

A graduate of All Hallow's Insti- 
tute in New York City in June 1939 
Sinnott attended Georgetown Uni 
versity in Washington and St. John's 
University in New York City, enlist- 
ing in the AAF in August, 1942. 

After completing the course at th 
AAF’s Armament School at Lowry 
Field, Colorado, Sinnott left the state: 
to join his present organization at it 
Italian base. At first he serviced th 
guns of the British Spitfires witl 
which the group had been equipped it 
England, where it was the first AAT 
fighter outfit to go on operationa 
status and to shoot down the firs 
German fighter credited to AAF fight 
ers in this war, on August 19, 1942 
over Dieppe. 

In April, 1944, the Spitfires gave 
way to the long range Mustangs anc 
the group began flying escort mission 
with the heavy bombers which wert 
then in the process of softening up the   

southern flank of Hitler's Europe by 
blasting his oil installations and his 
factories. The Luftwaffe came up in 
droves. That the guns of the Mustangs 
were in shape is attested to by the 
number of aerial victories they scored 
and by a Presidential Citation and 
a War Department Unit Citation 
awarded the group for its outstanding 
performance of duty. A great share 
of the credit belongs to men like Cpl. 
Sinnott and his fellow armanent work- 
ers and ground crewmen. 

NEW MEMORIAL TO DICK 
HOFFMAN T0 BE MADE 

Brass Plate to Be Given by 
Parents to Commemorate 

Dick’s Memory 

    

  

  

It has been suggested by many 

seniors in the past that the surround- 

ings of the “Old Red Maple Tree” in 

front of Copley be paved with 
large flagstones and surrounded by a 
few odd benches to accommodate the 

crowd that assembles around this tra- 

ditional meeting place. This subject 
was brought into discussion when the 

parents of S/Sgt. Dick Hoffman, Mr. 

and Mrs. E. F. Hoffman, visited 

Georgetown last September. As many 
of you already know, Dick was killed 

in action in the South Pacific last 
April. 

Mr. Hoffman said that “some of the 
happiest days of Dick’s short life were 

spent at Georgetown,” and that “he and 

Mrs. Hoffman would like to make a 
donation to perpetuate the memory of 
Dick at the Hilltop in some small 

way.” Suggestions were given; he 
replied: “We feel that the improve- 

ments to be made under the ‘Old Red 

Maple Tree’ near Copley would be 

suitable—for Dick was very much in- 
terested in the social part of school 

activities, and we believe that in a 

spiritual sense at least, he will still be 

taking part in the ‘bull sessions’ 
around the Old Tree.” So the old 
spot will be dressed up for that re- 

union and a brass plate either on the 

bench or on the tree will commemorate 
Dick’s memory and his parents’ gen- 
erosity. 

SUFFERING STUDENTS 
JOYOUSLY LOOK TO 

END OF FALL TERM 
Christmas Vacation Will Be 

Welcomed Reward to 

Exam Week 

  

  

  
It has been officially announced by 

the Assistant Dean of Studies, Father 
Murray, that this term, which began 
on October 2, will formerly close on 

December 23. This announcement has 

created universal joy on the campus 

not unmixed with the proverbial con- 

sternation which usually follows the 

simultaneous announcement of exam- 
inations. These will be held during 

the week of December 19 to December 

23 for those students who have not 

attained an average of 85 percent in 

their work during the term. Unfor- 

tunately, these examinations will affect 

a large majority of the student body. 

But what sorrows are not worth end- 

ing when one looks forward to ten long 
days of earthly happiness in the family 

circle? Incidentally, this armistice is 

a longer one than was enjoyed by the 

students last year, which is perhaps a 
significant factor. 

The Assistant Dean of Studies made 
| another announcement which has prob- 

ably not been received as joyously as 

the preceding one, “vis,” next term 

classes will be resumed on January 2, 

1945. To those of us whose engage- 
ments will not allow a return to the 

University, we wish the best of luck. 

To those who will be with us again 

on the turn of the year, we say, “till 

then.” But to all, we wish a Merry 

Christmas and a Happy New Year.  
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THORWARTH, ROBERTS AN 
HEIGHTH OF THE “THORWARTH FOR PRESIDENT” RALLY 

Thorwarth, Rubio, Jarvis, 
Barse, Schaefer Elected to Office 

Students Go All Out for Freshman Elections. 

Spirit of the Gathering. 

  
D OKESTENBAUM AT THE 

Speeches Indicate 
Torch Parade Led the 

Way to Rally on Lower Field 

On November 3, 1944, the Freshmen of Georgetown went to 

the polls to choose their class o 
Bill Thorwarth, running on the 

fficers. When the day was over 
platform of a return to pre-war 

Georgetown, was victorious over John Greaney, his Day-Hop 
opponent for president. The vo te was 98 for Thorwarth to 42 
for Greaney. In the other contests, Fred Rubio defeated William 
Murphy for the office of vice 
Murphy's 50; Alan Jarvis rece 

president, polling 90 votes to 
ived 92 votes to defeat Alfred 

Zitani who received 48 votes for the post of secretary; Frank 
Barse, polling 96 votes, became treasurer defeating Louis Glekas 
who received 44 votes; and Tom Schaefer with 101 votes in the 
race for class representative defeated Howard Gordon who got 
39 votes. Alan Jarvis, the new secretary, was the only repre- 
sentative of the Day-Hop Party to attain office, all the others 
being Residents. 
  

Thorwarth and Gang 

Thorwarth and his running mates 
were chosen in a Resident Party pri- 
mary held in Copley Lounge a few 
days before the election. During this 
meeting there was much discussion of 
the relative merits of the candidates 
and the charge of “clique” was used 
by both the Thorwarth faction and 
those who rallied behind Bob McIlvane, 
but the proceedings were kept on an 
even-tempered basis. When the votes 
were finally counted, it became evident 
that Thorwarth, Rubio, Zitani, Barse, 
and Schaefer would be the candidates 
of the Resident Party in the final elec- 
tion. This was a victory for the 
Thorwarth supporters, but the Resi- 
dents became united behind him and 
were able to defeat the Day-Hops. 

a political rally was held on the campus 
featuring speeches, a torch-light parade 
and finally a large bonfire on the lower 
field. Butch, the Great Dane, was a 
central figure in all the activities of 
the evening. The main part of the 
rally was centered on the main en- 
trance to Copley Hall. Henry “Hank” 
Riveira, Thorwarth’s campaign man- 
ager, acted as master of ceremonies for 
the entire program. Each candidate 
made a speech promising to do his 
share in helping return Georgetown to 
its pre-war status as quickly as pos- 
sible. In his address Thorwarth said 
that he would strive to obtain more 
and better dances and also to revive the 
old spirit which was present in George- 
town before the war. He also said   On Thursday night, November 2, (Continued on page 11) 
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Christmas in Bethlehem 
By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian       
We left Cairo one evening early in 

December 1931 and, crossing the Suez 
\Canal at Kantara (where we were 
diligently but fruitlessly searched for 
gold) we continued by train toward 
Jerusalem, crossing Allenby’s battle- 
fields on the way. The night, endless 
in the sense that only passengers in 
third class compartments can fully 
appreciate, finally turned into daylight, 
and we found some diversion in look- 
ing out the window at the vast groves 
of orange trees. The oranges here 
must be the finest in the world. They 
are certainly the finest I ever tasted: 
large, juicy and easy to peel, like a 
tangerine, but with thick skins. At 
7 a. m. we changed trains, and began 
the laborious ascent toward the ancient 
“Usu-salim” of the Tell Amarna 
tablets, which date from 1400 B.C. 
(uru meaning “city,” and salim 
“peace”’—"“The City of Peace”). The 
terrain conformed with depressing ac- 
curacy to the description given in the 
guide books: “... an infertile, ill- 
watered district, once (under good 
government) made prosperous by ir- 
rigation, later blighted by Turkish 
possession.” 

It seems incongruous that the 
Jerusalem of Judea should have a 
railway station, but it does. We were 
worn out when we reached it, and in 
no mood for hiking with our heavy 
rucksacks, so when a taxi man shouted 
that he would take us to the Jaffa 
Gate for ten piastres, we decided to 
ride. But, of course, being East of 
Suez, we first said: “No—five pias- 
res.” The driver seemed unable to 
believe his shocked ears, but as we 
turned disinterestedly away his price 
dropped dizzily to seven piastres. 
“Five—or we walk.” “All right—to 
you, five.” As we followed him to 
his car, another driver said “Four 
piastres.” We concluded that the regu- 
lar fare was probably one or two 
piastres, but we went with our origi- 
nal man, who had recovered his spirits 
completely and was now fending off 
his competitor. We've never become 
fond of the East. 

Arriving at the gate, we entered 
the walls of the old town at Mount 
Sion, on foot. No automobiles are al- 
lowed inside. This is only one of the 
many charms of the place. Another 
consists in the perpetual surprises that 
overtake the mnewly-arrived visitor. 
For example: as we walked along, we 
became suddenly aware of a “some- 
thing” behind and above us. Turning 
apprehensively we discovered an abso- 
lutely silent camel towering over us 
as he passed by, his padded feet ex- 
panding noiselessly like sponges at 
each step on the hard cobblestones, and 
his head held high with a comically 
contemptuous droop to his eyelids. 
They seemed to cry out for a lorg- 
nette. At that moment a fearful clat- 
ter and shouting broke out ahead of 
us and we leaped aside to allow two 
laden donkeys to trot by under a rain 
of blows from a stick held by their 
Arab driver. A little further on we 
saw a pitiful sight: a ragged beggar, 
sitting on the freezing cobblestones 
and holding forth a maimed hand, 
pleading brokenly for alms. We felt 
very sorry for him, but subsequently 
lost some of our sympathy when we 
learned that the Franciscans had of- 
fered to feed every beggar in Jeru- 
salem if they would get off the streets. 
This proposal met with a flat refusal 
from the beggars. Their reason, doubt- 
less cogent enough, was that mere food 
could never compensate them for the 
profits they made from begging. 

Our friend Mr. Oscar Heizer, the 
American Consul at Algiers, had told 
us that the best place to stay in Jeru- 
salem is Casa Nova, the pilgrimage 
house maintained by the Franciscan 
Fathers. It was sound advice. We 
found our way there and were given 
a room at once. We took our three 
meals each day in the large dining 
hall of the establishment. The unique 
thing about the place is that you are 
never asked to pay anything. You 
stay a day, a week, a month, a year, 
and when you leave, you give what- 
ever you think is fair. Some have 
stayed for weeks on end and left with- 
out so much as a “thank you.” The 
late Father Godfrey Hunt, O.F.M., 
then the Director of Casa Nova, told 
us of a man who had heard about the 
hostel and its methods, but didn’t be- 
lieve it. He came and stayed a 
while, waiting to be asked for money. 
No one asked him. He came again 
several years later. Same experi- 
ence. When he died, he left a million 
dollars to this most lovable of all 
hostels.   

We spent the next few weeks in a 
perfect orgy of sightseeing: the Holy 
Sepulchre, the Mount of Olives, the 
Garden of Gethsemane, the Dome of 
the Rock and its Wailing Wall, Beth- 
any, Jericho (seeing on the way there 
the traditional location of the Good 
Samaritan’s deed), the Dead Sea, the 
Mount of Temptation, the river Jor- 
dan, the recently erected Benedictine 
Monastery, the Russian Orthodox 
Church (beautiful chants sung by a 
quartet), and the original Stations 
of the Cross. As I look back on it, 
I wonder where we found the energy. 
Yet when December 24 came around 
we felt that the climax of the visit 
was at hand, and were all anticipation 
for the Midnight Mass in Bethlehem. 
We took a cab for the town. It was 
five miles distant and the fare was 
six piastres, or 42c. We thought of 
that short run from the station and 
the way the driver must have hugged 
himself as we triumphantly beat him 
down to five piastres! 

Bethlehem is a lovely place. Even 
its name is freighted with suggestion : 
“Beth Lekhem” being Hebrew for 
“House of Bread.” Unlike Jerusalem 
it is inhabited mainly by Christians, 
its 10,000 citizens including only some 
300 Moslems. The women are quite 
beautiful, their blue European eyes be- 
traying crusader blood. The number 
of costly houses is explained by the 
same phenomenon that we had noted 
at Ghardaia in the Algerian desert: 
the young men leave for other lands. 
become wealthy, and return home to 
spend the rest of their days. As for 
local industries, the chief ones, apart 
from agriculture and cattle raising, 
are the making of religious articles 
and souvenirs out of mother-of-pearl, 
olive-wood, and Dead Sea stone. We 
bought some rosaries whose beads 
had been fashioned from olive seeds. 
The elevation hereabouts is 2,550 feet, 
and as we crossed the market place 
towards the “Church of St. Mary” 
(the official name of the Church of the 
Nativity) a blast of bitter wind from 
the barren hills made us shiver. 

Before us stood the oldest church 
in Christendom, erected in 330 A.D. by 
the Emperor Constantine over the cave 
in which, according to a tradition that 
goes back two centuries before Rome 
became Christian, Jesus Christ was 
born. The word “cave” puzzles one 
until he sees the present-day single- 
story houses of Bethlehem. These are 
built over the many limestone caves in 
this area in such a way that the floor 
of the house is the roof of the cave, 
and the floor of the cave is level with 
the road. Animals are tethered in the 
cave part; the people live above. 
Thus it is quite natural that when a 
house is crowded, late visitors are 
quartered in the cave below, there be- 
ing no place else to accommodate them. 
The house to which Our Lady and St. 
Joseph came stood where the church 
now stands, and the cave which 
formed the cellar of it is situated be- 
neath the crossing of the nave and 
transcepts of the church. 

The main entrance of the church 
is almost completely walled up, leav- 
ing a very low door—so low that you 
have to stoop way down in order to 
get in. The other entrances are walled 
up completely. The reason for this 
single low entrance, it is said, was 
originally to prevent the infidels from 
riding in on their horses and slaughter- 
ing the people at worship. We passed 
through the dark narthex and entered 
the basilica itself. What a sight! It 
was like “a cry across the centuries.” 
Not a lush, heavily decorated interior 
with curving lines and sensuous de- 
tail, but a masterpiece of ascetic sim- 
plicity—as stark as a page from the 
Martyrology. Large and bare, it has 
a nave and double aisles, a wide tran- 
sept and three apses; four rows of 
monolithic columns of reddish lime- 
stone with Corinthian capitals, Above 
is a lofty wooden roof dating from 
1482, when Edward IV of England 
and Philip of Burgundy sent materials 
for its reconstruction. Philip sent pine 
wood; Edward, sheets of lead, tons 
of it in those cockleshells of ships, to 
cover the wood. In the 17th century 
the Turks stripped the lead from the 
roof and melted it down to make bul- 
lets. History loves a joke. The bul- 
lets were to be fired at the Venetians, 
whose ancestors it was that had trans- 
ported the lead to Jaffa in the first 
place. 

It helps one to understand how old 
this church is if it is recalled that 
St. Jerome worshipped in it after it 
had been standing for almost a hun- 
dred years. It was in a grotto be- 
neath it, near the grotto of the Na- 
tivity, that St. Jerome came to live, 
and where he translated the Scriptures 
into Latin. When he died at the age 
of 92 he was buried in the grotto 
where he worked, and a chapel named 
in his honor was cut into the rock 
next to it. The Church of the Na-   

tivity was providentially spared -from 
the fury of the mad El Hakim in 1010, 
and from innumerable other dangers, 
and the crusaders when they came 
were astonished to find it intact. 
Baldwin I was crowned as the vic- 
torious crusader’s second King of 
Jerusalem in this very church on 
Christmas Day in the year 1101. 

The church is jointly owned by the 
Latins, the Greeks, and the Armenians, 
and thereby hangs a sad tale of strife. 
Each group jealously guards its pre- . 
rogatives, and in the Grotto of the 
Nativity, which we visited next by de- 
scending some stairs from inside the 
church, a policeman is on guard at all 
times to avert conflicts (one day the 
Armenians climbed to the roof of the 
church and began throwing stones 
down on the Franciscans). The actual 
spot where Christ was born is marked 
by a silver star with the inscription: 
“Hic de Virgine Maria Jesus Christus 
natus est.” Nearby is the Chapel of 
the Manger, where Christ was placed 
by the Blessed Mother. Scores of 
silver lamps cast a dim light over the 
heavy curtains which drape the rock 
walls. They were placed there to 
stop souvenir hunters from chipping 
off fragments to take home with them. 
This circumstance struck a familiar 
note with us, for we had seen the 
initials hacked into the hieroglyphics 
on the walls inside a Ramaseid tomb 
in the Valley of the Kings near Luxor 
by some blithering idiot. 
We returned to the church again, 

delaying until later our visit to the 
cave of St. Jerome. It was getting 
late, so we had dinner at the Fran- 
ciscan hospice. During the evening 
we went down the hill to the Shep- 
herd’s Fields, where a grotto chapel 
marks the traditional spot at which 
the first Gloria in Excelsis was sung 
by angels to the shepherds. The Arabs 
call it “Deir er Ra'wat,” which means 
“Convent of the Flocks.” We were 
obliged to leave soon for the Church 
of St. Catherine, situated by the 
Church of the Nativity, where the 
ceremonies were to be held. Only 
those arriving early can get good seats. 
We had thought at first that the Mass 
would be held in the Church of the 
Nativity, but the Latins have been 
barred from this by the Armenians, and 
thus had to build their own church, St. 
Catherine’s. We bought candles, and 
lit them for our friends back home. 

A great crowd had assembled, and 
soon a procession of monks entered, 
headed by the Bishop. Matins and 
Lauds were recited, beginning at 10.30, 
and at midnight pontifical high Mass 
was begun. The service proceeded as 
usual through the Introit and Kyrie. 
Then the Bishop stood in front of his 
throne, mitred and holding a jeweled 
crozier. His vestments were cloth of 
silver. As he chanted the first line of 
the “Gloria in Excelsis Deo” a large 
star above the high altar burst into 
light, and the bells in the tower an- 
nounced to - Bethlehem that another 
Christmas Day had come. 

After the Mass the Bishop, in full 
procession, carried the famous Bam- 
bino, a lifesize image of the infant 
Christ, down to the grotto and placed 
it where the original manger had been. 
This ended the ceremonies, and we 
made our way back to Casa Nova in 
Jerusalem, tired out, but with a day 
behind us -which we would never 
forget. 

PIUS XII 
(Continued from page 1) 

throughout the world, offer our filial 

congratulations. Deign to accept this 

pledge of devotion and loyalty in the 

name of the students of the oldest 

Catholic College in the United States 
as well as in behalf of those absent in 

the military service and of the Alumni 
who rejoice to have Your Holiness 

among their number. 

We humbly beg the Apostolic Bene- 
diction that we may ever remain mind- 

ful of our ancient heritage and worthy 

of God’s grace and continued predi- 
lection. 

From Georgetown on the banks of 

the Potomac, the eighth day of Decem- 
ber, one thousand nine hundred and 

forty-four. 

1050 Holy Masses—870 Communions— 

955 Rosaries 

This dedication will be inscribed on 

parchment in a 10th century celtic 

script by Sister Francis de Soles of 
Visitation Convent, who has graciously 
accedéd to our request for her assist- 

ance. The lettering will be in gold, 
red, and black colors.  
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GEORGETOWN'S GOLD STARS Tas or A. 5... 
The Japanese Empire brought about the eventual war with || SEE 

the United States, when it attacked Pearl Harbor, just three || 
years ago. Boys from all corners of the nation heard this 
drastic news, and rushed from all parts to aid their country 
in this time of crisis. Georgetown did its share, along side 
the millions of other schools and colleges all over the country, 
sending her boys to fight a war of freedom in all corners of 
the earth. Among these boys, many died for a cause that they 
believed in, deeply. Among these are: 
JOHN C. BAGELY ’43 Class 

Kilied in action on April 25, 1943 

  

IRC Officers Attend Meeting 
Held At Marywood College, Pa. 

McCarty and Mooney Represent Georgetown at Discussion of 
World Problems Held at Marywood ; 

During November 

    

  
Indeed, we are happy to announce that this year, Georgetown 

was again able to send delegates of the I.R.C. to represent our 
university at the Middle Atlantic Conference held at Marywood 
Coliege, Scranton, Pennsylvania. The president, Mr. Kenneth S. 
McCarty and secretary, Mr. Robert Mooney, were both present 

  

Capt. JOHN P. BEALL ’41 Class 
Killed in action on May 19, 1943 

Pvt. GEORGE E. BLANC ’42 Class 
Killed in plane crash on December 28, 1942 

Lt. JOHN P. BURKE ’40 Class 
Died mm Central Africa on May 14, 1943 

Lt. HARRY IL. CHAMPLAIN ’39 Class 
Kiiled in action on May 22, 1943 

LAUDI>LAUS CIECHANOWSKI 39 Class (R.A.F.) 
Killed in action on December 23, 1942 

Lt. HENRY B. COAKLY ’41 Class 
Killed in plane accident on August 6, 1942 

Lt. JOHN R. CORBETT ’40 Class 
Killed in action on July 23, 1943 

Pvt. FRANK L. DE ROZA ’24 Class 
Died on March 6, 1943 

Capt. JAMES L. DENIG ’41 Class 
Killed in action on February 2, 1942 

Li. DAVID A. DYER: ’32 Class 
Drowned at sea on February 26, 1944 

RUSSELL F. ENGDAHL. ’30 Class 
Died in Jap prison camp on May 12, 1942 

Sgt. JOHN J. FEENEY ’41 Class 
Killed in auto crash on November 21, 1942 

Lt. JOSEPH C. FISCHER ’43 Class 
Killed in action on August 27, 1944 

Lt. HENRY F. BIGGINS ’40 Class 
Killed in action on January 30, 1944 

Lt. (j.g.) JOHN J. GIBBONS ’36 Class 
Killed in action in December, 1942 

Col. JARRETT M. HUDDLESTON (Professor) 
Killed in action on February 9, 1944 

Ensign WILLIAM F. HULL ’41 Class 
Killed in patrol crash on March 24, 1943 

Lt. JAMES F. KEHOE' ’43 Class 
Killed in action on February 8, 1944 

WILLIAM J. KELLEY ’41 Class 
Killed in action on February 12, 1943 

Lt. WILLIAM F. NEALON ’42 Class 
Died from wounds on September 12, 1943 

Lt. JAMES C. PALMS 39 Class 
Killed in action on August 19, 1942 

Lt. (j.g.) WILLARD J. PIERCE ’39 Class 
Killed in action on December 1, 1942 

Sgt. HOWARD ROTHMEN ’36 Class 
Killed in action in February, 1944 

Capt. ALFERD R. SCHROEDER ’38 Class 
Killed in action. Date unknown. 

Lt. EDWARD R. SLOANE ’39 Class (British Army) 
Killed in action on November 4, 1942 ; 

Lt. FRANCIS R. STRIZZI ’41 Class 
Killed in action on March 10, 1944 

Lt. VICTOR B. WALES JR. ’41 Class 
Killed in action on November 8, 1942 

Lt. Col. JAMES E. WHITTAKER '17 Class 
Killed in plane crash on October 3, 1942 

Ensign GEORGE A. WOLF ’39 Class 
Killed in action on December 7, 1941 

Pvt. ROBERT Z. LINDSAY ’43 Class 
Killed in action on February 15, 1944 

S/Sgt. CHARLES C. REICHLEY ’43 Class 
Killed in action on July 22, 1944 

Lt. PAUL M. MEYER “43 Class 
Killed in action on May 30, 1944 

Maj. EDMUND S. KANSES ’33 Class 
Killed in action on July 11, 1944 

Pfc.JOHN E. GOSIER ’44 Class 
Killed in action on July 13, 1944 

Pvt. ROBERT F. HANLON ’44 Class 
Killed in action on July 30, 1944 

Cpl. JAMES L. MOONEY  ’30 Class 
Killed in action on August 12, 1944 

Et- JOSEPH E. PICKETT 42 Class 
Killed in action on July 12, 1944 

Pfc. FRANCIS B. SEALES ’43 Class 
Killed in action. Date unknown. 

Sgt. BRUNO B. KLEASHNA ’43 Class 
Killed in action on July 20, 1944 

Lt. JOHN F. BARRETT JR. ’43 Class 
Killed in action on September 15, 1942 

Capt. JOHN S. REILLY ’41 Class 
Killed in action on October 25, 1944 

Sgt. ROBERT F. ALTMAN ’44 Class 
Killed in action on November 9, 1944 

Cpl. ROBERT A. DUFFEY ’44 Class 
Killed in action on November 13, 1944         

BUGLE BLOWS FOR LAST 
TIME AT G. U. 

College Enrollment 
Once Again Totally 
Civilian Students 
Army Predomination of Campus 

Ended After Two 
Year Span 

  

  

After two progress filled years, the 
A.S.T.P. has left Georgetown. By 
Monday evening of December 4, the last 
vestiges of the trainees had rolled out 
the front gate. In order to compliment 
and applaud the work done by these 
students of the Army a banquet was 
held. The Reverend Father McNamee, 
S.J., Dean of the College of Arts and 
Science, and Major Tucker, the re- 
gional director were guests of honor. 
The thirty-seven Pre-Medical students 
were awarded certificates to testify that 
they have efficiently completed a thor- 
ough pre-medical course. The ban- 
quet was highly successful and was a 
very deserving climax. 

As a farewell and tribute, the sol- 
diers gave a beer party for the faculty 
on the campus on November 29. Al- 
most every one of their professors at- 
tended, making it definitely a gala 
affair. This party and the banquet 
comprised the social ending of a very 
studious pre-medical course. 

These men have now been assigned 
by fours to matriculate at prominent 
medical schools throughout the nation. 
Five of the graduates were selected to 
enter the next class here at the George- 
town Medical School. 

These men are now stationed at 
various Army hospitals where they 
will remain until their terms at their 
actual medical schools begin. Walter 
Reed Hospital probably will be the 
hospital for the majority. This brief 
stay at the hospitals will give each 
man an opportunity for some practical 
observation and examination before re- 
turning to books. 

It is to be understood, however, that 
the Army is still sending men to the 
Georgetown Medical School even 
though the pre-medical aspect has been 
abolished. 

The Japanese language program also 
ended on December 2. No further 
information is to be had concernin, 
these students. The other languag: 
students had already previously been 
removed so there are now no Arm 
language students whatsoever remain. 
ing at the College. The Army In- 
dustrial College will hold its Gradu- 
ation December 16, in Gaston Hall 
The men who are attending this collegc 
will be responsible for the gradua 
conversion of war plants to peacetime 
production. 

As a further military announcement 
we wish to explain that the R.O.T.C 
has been divided into two companies 
with Claude Hislaire commanding on 
and Robert White commanding th 
other. Thomas McCormack and Rich 
ard Finucane are the respective firs: 
sergeants. 

The total departure of the A.S.T.P. 
will effect quite a change here at 
Georgetown. Nevertheless their ver 
departure symbolizes success. The 
crisis is past; the dilemma has been 
dealt with. The Army now feels tha: 
heir need for Doctors can be met by an 
ordinary flow from medical schools. 
This termination is of national scope. 
Colleges from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific all waved farewell to thes 
future military doctors. Universities 
hroughout the land are glad to have 
helped and can now sit back com- 
‘ortably, knowing that they have donc 
their share. 

    

  

at the annual convention November 16, 17, 18. 

  Various Problems Discussed 
Today ail of America 1s thinking in 

terms of its future international rela- 
uons and any formal discussion of the 
subject by representatives of tne lead- 
.ng educational institutions of the coun- 
ty 1s a matter or real moment. The 
conference was well planned as evi- 
daenced by the subjects for discussion, 

including *“lreatment of Leleated in- 
cmy Countries,” “knemy Satellite Na- 
aons,” "Occupied Counties,” “epend- 
cnt Areas,” “Umtcd Ivations Luring 
and Aiter the Vvar,” and “Vworid Ur- 
aer.” Over 73 colleges were repre- 
sented. 

‘L'ne International Relations Clubs 
began in Lecember, 1914, when a group 
of four students in as many coieges 
on the Atiantic coast (Georgetown mn- 
cluded in the four) decided to meet 
regularly for the serious study and dis- 
cussion of mtcrnational affairs, At that 
ame, they were known as the Inter- 
uational Policy Clups. Their work was 
<ncouraged and grew under the spon- 
sorship of the Carnegie Endowment. 
Lhe clubs spread througnout the woria 
and came to be called Internationa: 
Relations Clubs, The clubs have pro- 
gressed mainly because of the entnusi- 
astic efforts otf the students and the co- 
operation of various college faculties 
at Georgetown. y 

The expressed purpose of the club 
has been stated by the president of the 
endowment as foilows: “The purpose 
of the Carnegie kndowment in the 
undertaking ot this work is to instruct 
and to enughten public opinion. It 
1s not to support exclusively any one 
view as to how best to treat the condi- 
tions which now prevail throughout 
the world, but to fix the attention ot 
the students on those underlying prin- 
ciples of international conduct, of in- 
ternational law, and of the interna- 
donal orgamzation which must be 
agreed upon and put into action if a 
peaceful civilization is to continue.” 

IRC at Georgetown 

The administration of the clubs is 
left entirely to the individual colleges. 

Each school elects its own officers and 
holds regular discussion periods where 

members are free to express personal 

opinions. One member of the faculty 
acts as a moderator. 

It was with this general plan in mind 

that Georgetown organized its IRC 
very early in the history of the college. 

Fortunately Georgetown was able to 
keep its international head above the 

swift flowing current of war and with 

Dr. Kerekes at the helm it cannot fail 

out surge ahead. 

The conference was both interesting 

and exciting, and even if most of the 

words were only echoes, they will con- 

tinue to ring for many months to 

come. The discussion was continually 

oreaking out like some contagious dis- 
case, with the Brooklyn “boys” raising 

the filthy head of Communism to tear 

down the Washington “boys’” white 

:ngel of Democracy. But the discus- 

sion ended with everyone having a fine 
ime. 

Definite Conclusions Reached 

Although we had to break before 

che real fighting began, nevertheless we 

id come to some definite conclusions. 
‘Today there is a clear recognition 

that the problem of peace organization 

s not only global or universal, but 

also, regional and local.” 

In conclusion, the convention was a 

huge success looked at from any angle 
ind there are few who can boast of a 

nore perfectly arranged IRC. Thr 

1ext conference to take place will be 

St. Peter’s College, N. J. Best of 

uck—we need more meetings like this 

to wake up Americal   

INSPIRING MUSICBY BAND 
UNDER ABLE DIRECTION 
APPLAUDED BY STUDENTS 

Many Hours of Practice Adds 
Perfeciion to a 

Great Band 

  

  

Under the able direction of Mr. 
Kennedy, S.J., and Bill Rach, the 
Georgetown University orchestra has 
developed from a group of individnal 
musicians into a closely harmonized 
dance-band. 

With a constant influx of the newest 
song arrangements, frequent practice, 
and plenty of dances to play for, the 
orchestra has kept in trim condition 
to meet the demand of the students; 
whether it is a formal dance or filling 
n at variety shows and All-U-Sings, 
election campaigns or tea dances, the 
orchestra is always ready with the 
kind of music we want and plenty 
of it. Whether it happens to be Moore, 
Parsons, and Whitaker jamming 
“Robin Hood,” or Buck Nieysn playing 
“The Blue Danube” in three and a 
half flats after orchestra practice, it’s 
music to us, so more power to them. 

The boys in the band like to play 
‘or the social functions here at George- 
town, and ask nothing other than our 
appreciation, and the best way that we 
can show that appreciaton is to attend 
and enter into the dances and other 
activities. The dances are all well- 
backed, but there seems to be a dearth 
of day-hops, despite the fact that these 
dances are announced far ahead of 
time. There is no excuse for giving 
these and other school activities the 
hi-hat, day-hops, you are as much a 
part of the University as any of us, 
so show that you have the spirit of 
Georgetown, and come to our dances 
and have a good time. 

As this term draws to a close, we 
find that several of the members of 
the orchestra will enter the Army be- 
fore next term. It will be hard, if not 
impossible, to replace them, and we 
shall certainly be sorry to see them go, 
but their old places in the band-stand 
will be kept ready for their returning 
when the big job is finished. 

FOURTEEN ALUMNI ARE 
SERVING IN CONGRESS 

Law School Graduates Occupy 
Places in Newly Elected 

79th Congress 

  

Four Senators and 10 Representa- 
tives, alumni of Georgetown Univer- 
sity School of Law, have been elected 
as members to the new Congress. 

Thirteen of the alumni were re- 
elected to office and one other, William 

R. Thomas, Democratic House mem- 
ber of the Sixteenth Ohio District, 

staged a comeback after being defeated 
for re-election in 1942, 

Georgetown alumni in the Senate 

are: John Bankhead (Ala.), class of 
1893; Dennis Chavez (N. M.), class 
of 1920; Joseph C. O’Mahoney 
(Wyo.), 1920; James M. Mead 
(N. Y.), 1914. Alumni in the House 
are: Forrest A. Harness (R., Ind.), 
1917; Charles R. Clason (R., Mass.), 
1914; Edward J. Hart (D. N. J.), 
1924; Leonard W. Hall (R., N. Y.), 
1920; Francis E. Walter (D., Pa), 
1919; Richard M. Simpson (R., Pa.), 
1943; Butler 'B. Hare (D.,'S." C.), 
1913; Lyndon B. Johnson (D., T-x.), 
938, and Paul J. Kilday (D., Tex), 

1922.  
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More of the Same 
DEANE ol SASCOM 

and 
PAUL F. DALY     
  

It's been quite some time since we “looked the field over,” but that isn't 
the sole fault of THE Hova. There have been certain extenuating circum- 
stances, completely beyond the scope of our jurisdiction, that have rendered 
this worthy publication somewhat impotent. But if you will bear with our 
sporadic attempts and read with avid interest (which you are expected to do) 
news that is many, many weeks old we will do our best to give you the 
low-down on a month’s activities at the Hilltop. Indeed, it might be much 
more appropriate to head this column “G. U. History,” for most of the 
events took place in the deep, dark, foggy past. Enough apologies, let's 
stick our necks out. . . . 

The fall dance at the Statler was well worth it as every one, or at least 
most everyone, had a mello, mello time. But “mello” should not be the 
sole criterion when it comes to judging an affair of this type, so perhaps 
we had better mention the good music, beautiful escortees or something. 
But these words are far too feeble to do justice to the glamour of “that” 
evening. c.f, the pictures in this issue of those who were there. Wow! 

“Mac” McGuire did an enviable job of steering the twenty dollar orchids 
around the floor but we may in all seriousness ask if the candle was worth 
the flame. The same may be asked of ye olde sports editor but without 
the orchids. 

You may have missed THE picture of Morgan, alias “Mulla,” of the All 
U Sing cast, but the absence is not without good reason. Money can do 
most everything and in this case it did. For those consumed with a great 
curiosity THE picture may be seen among those of “The Hoya” art gallery, 
in the basement of Copley. 

“Studs” Callahan sprung the big surprise of the evening when he appeared 
in the doorway escorting Lynn Allison from the Capitol Theater. In her 
traditional manner of supporting G’town affairs Lynn thrilled the guys and 
gals by giving out with a couple of warbles. 

As usual Trinity presented some marvelous talent, but the dates from 
“Vissy” didn’t go down without a struggle. The only mar on an other- 
wise nerfect evening was the peculiar way the fellas had to leave their 
dates in the lobby. Reminded us more of a kindergarten mixer than a 
university hop. 

That big bad man with the white hair almost put a damper on the whole 
affair when he seemed to take offense at certain “objects” on the table tops 
But the boys passed neatly between the horns of the dilemma by placing 
the “objects” beneath the table tops. A not too original subterfuge, but 
never-the-less an effective one. 

The way we have babbled on about the dance, you might get the idea 
that is the only thing we can find words enough to write about, but to 
prove you're wrong we won’t mention the thing again, maybe. 

Latest flashes from over the wall report a tremendous engagement between 
the opposing forces of Betty Ann Mormon and Nancy Scott (of the tissue 
of the same name) for first position in Hank Riveiria’s roster of gals worth 
going with. 

Let us bring you just one final scene from late in the evening of the 
second. The settino: 118 Copley. The characters (yes, definitely characters) 
predominated by the warden (readers of Zuleika Dobson will immediately 
recognize this personage as the Prefect of Discipline—Mr. Wagner, please 
note). The story thus far: a mad dash to the afore-mentioned location before 
the tolling of the Healy Chime (note absence of the plural). Underclassmen 
were predominately seen appearing in groups of three, two of each groun |: 
in supporting roles. To avoid any unforeseen difficulty the crossing out of 
the name was done by the warden and staff. This was deenly appreciated 
bv the supported player. So much so that he felt obliged to “bow” to 
the earth, in fact some overplayed their role and remained in that position 
for anite some time. The scene closed with summons endorsed with the 
warden’s personal greeting, “See me in the morning.” 

As we go to press we find that the night was a truly memorable one in 
the annals of the present student body. Not only were our palates given 

chance to record favorably at the traditional term banquet, but the All-U- 
Sino rroved a welcome feast in the world of entertainment. Perhaps the 
best praise that we can give of this really terrific show is that it is to 
open two weeks hence in the theatre now occupied on Broadway by “Okla- 
homa.” If you find this hard to believe, quite on the Q. T. so do we. 

Rumor of the week: Word has been received by this office that Bill Rach 
(nronoimced Rotch) is actually going to write his own column next issue. 
Roses to Joe O’Conor for the marvelous work that he has done so far in 
this line. 

Ouote of the week: (To be quite frank with you, we have not figured 
this one out yet.) 

Being as this is the last issue of Tur Hova for this term we feel that 
we shold give a brief summary of the highlights of the past three months. 
Outstanding among the extra-curriculum activities has been the excellent 
showing of the band. These fellows have worked every afternoon after 
classes with practically no remuneration except the personal satisfaction 
of trving to bring Georgetown back to the pre-war standards that everyone 
is clamoring for, and a minority are backing up. One way to show our 
appreciation for them is given to us all this Saturday when they will be 
playing for the Hova Dance. Let's ALL sunnort this dance. for the greater 
the sunnort. the greater the material appreciation we can give to the well- 
deserving orchestra. 

Another point to be mentioned in term highlights is the wonderful spirit 
that the freshmen showed in conducting their rally. It was a truly demo- 
cratic wav of approaching the matter, but above all. the old G’town spirit 
could definitely be seen approaching from behind the tree where it hag 
been hiding for about two vears now. Let's have more of these spirited 
Jair to break up the dull monotomy of the books and all that goes with 
them. 

Already torched unon in detail and in brief are the Fall Formal and the 
Hoya All-U-Sine. Both tvpified the spirit that was at the Hilltop in the 
past and have made it what it was. 

Not to be forgotten also is the Philodemic Society, Glee Club, Sodality 
ard International Relations Club. These have all done wonderful jobs in 
theiy respective fields, and it is the hope of all that they will continue 
ard prosper as the war draws nearer to the finish. Also we are in deep 
bopes that some of the other extra-curricular activities that have remained 
dead row will pick up again next term. In narticular is there want for 
the College Tournal. the literarv macazine of the campus to resume activi- 
ties; and also G. B. S., Georgetown’s own powerful broadcasting station. 

Such is the life at G. U. and great are our ambitions for the future. For 
the present it’s an extra ration coupon for that midnight oil for exams . . . 
and th-n, and then. to each and everv one of you a nackage of better than 
ever Merry Christmas and Happy New Year greetings. 

Stl! haven't thouoht of the anote of the week, but the above one may 
well suffice by the time that the “Hoya” gets out the way things are 
looking now. :      

Endowments Make 
Possible Publishing 
Of Archive Material 

Diary of John Dooley Affords 
Interesting Data for Edition 

of Fr. Durkin 

  

  

Two Georgetown University alumni, 
Fred, Jr., and William Sitterding of 
Richmond, Va., have contributed $2500 
to a fund for publishing historical ma- 
terial from the University archives 
Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J., Presi- 
dent of the University, announced re- 
cently. Rev. Joseph T. Durkin, S.J.. 
professor of American history in the 
Georgetown Graduate School, is now 
engaged in editing “The War Journal 
of John Dooley, Soldier of the Con- 
federate Army,” the first work marked 
for publication with the help of the 
new fund. 

Dooley, a Confederate captain who 
later became a Jesuit, died at George- 
town in 1873, leaving behind him a 
300-page day-by-day account of his 
experiences in the Civil War. While 
a student at Georgetown College in 
the summer of 1862, he had enlisted in 
the First Virginia Volunteers. After 
participating in the second Manassas 
campaign and the battle of Antietam, 
he was wounded and captured at 
Gettysburg. 

Some of his most interesting pages 
deal with his imprisonment on John- 
son’s Island, Lake Erie. After being 
paroled early in 1865, he traveled 
through the South at the time of Lee's 
surrender at Appomattox, returning to 
Richmond in May, 1865, to find the 
city in flames. Not long afterwards, 
he entered the Jesuit theological semi- 
nary, then located at Georgetown, and 
was a member of the faculty at the 
time of his death. 

The only surviving member of 
Dooley’s immediate family is Mrs. 
Josephine Houston, of Richmond. His 
elder brother, James, a civic benefactor 
of Richmond and a friend of the Sit- 
terding brothers, died in 1922, two 
years after he had received an honor- 
ary degree from Georgetown Uni- 
versity. 

Fr. Durkin, the editor of the Dooley 
diary, has already published the 
journal of an earlier Georgetown fac- 
ulty member, the Rev. Adam Mar- 
shall, first Catholic priest to serve as 
U. S. Navy chaplain, on the USS 
North Carolina, in 1824. 

FATHER McNALLY, §.J., 
RECEIVES UNIQUE HONOR 

Probably First Jesuit to Be Ap- 
pointed to Board of Directors 

of the Kosciuszko Society 

  

  

Rev. Paul McNally, S.J., director of 
the Georgetown University Observa- 
tory, was recently invited to hecome a 
member of the Directorial Board of 
the Kosciuszko Society. This organ- 
ization takes its name from the great 
Polish patriot who performed such out- 
standing services for the American 
cause during the Revolutionary War. 
Tt exists for the purpose of furthering 
the educational and other interests of 
‘he Polish people both here and abroad, 
at the same time rendering such finan- 
cial and material assistance as lies 
within its power. 

The Board of Directors is composed 
of prominent and influential Americans 
who have demonstrated their friend- 
ship for Poland. The Board: is ap- 
nointed annually. It is believed that 
Father McNally is the first Jesuit to 
he so honored by the Kosciuszko 
Society. 

SPECIAL CEREMONIAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

The former was the founder of the 
Apostleship of Prayer, who first pro- 
nosed the idea of a universal union of 
souls in prayer at the Jesuit Seminary 
in Vals, France, on December 3, 1844: 
the latter applied his scholarly talents 
to the minute details of organization 
and propagation of the plans of Father 
Gautrelet. As a result of their labors 
and the consequent efforts of countless 
servants of Christ this Society has ex- 
panded into a universal organization 
of more than 35.000.000 Associates of 
the League of the Sacred Heart en- 
rolled in 127,682 “Local Centers 
throughout the world. In the United 
States, there are 13,282 Local Centers 
with approximately 6,000,000 Asso- 
ciates. > "   

  

      

  
PICTURE OF SILVER TEA FOR THE BENEFIT OF MASTERSON 
FUND WHICH FEATURED THE. FIRST EXHIBITION IN D. C. 

OF TALBOT COLLECTION OF CATHOLIC DOCUMENTS 
  

  

The Choir, under the direction of 
Doctor Donovan sung most admirably. 
Bob Mcllvane acted as Master of 
Ceremonies. Father McHugh delivered 
an eloquent sermon on this occasion 
explaining the idea behind the Apostle- 
ship of Prayer. Father McHugh indi- 
cated that this organization is the 
easiest and the most important way 
through which everyone in the Church. 
priest or layman, can work for the 
propagation of the Kingdom of Christ. 
It consists, Father McFs:gh continues. 
in offering all our prayers, works, and 
sufferings each day in union with those 
of our Lord Jesus Christ for all the 
intentions of His Sacred Heart in 
reparation for one’s own sins, for all 
the intentions of the 30,000,000 mem- 
bers of the League and especially for 
the intentions assigned by the Vicar of 
Christ, the Pope. In conclusion Father 
McHugh showed that by uniting our 
prayers, works, and sufferings with 
those of all our fellow Christians, th 
power of each one’s prayer is vastly 
‘ncreased according to the words of 
Christ “For where two or three are 
gathered together for My sake, there 
am I in the midst of them.” 

This sermon had a profound effect 
on the entire student body and together 
with the beautiful ceremony of th 
Solemn High Mass kindled in each 
of us a deeper appreciation of our be- 
loved Faith. . . . 

FRESHMAN ELECTIONS 
(Continued from page 9) 

that there was a possibility of George- 
town’s return to intercollegiate football 

next fall. This received the unani- 

mous approval of the crowd composed 

of students, faculty, and the girls from 

the Nurses” Home, Visitation and 
Trinity. Following the speeches, a 

torch-light parade was formed an 
campaign banners were held aloft as i* 

wound around the campus followed by 

a Conga line. Everyone then went to 

the lower field where a bonfire was set 

and there was more dancing and 
ballyhoo. 

The next day, Friday, November 3 

the Freshmen went to the polls in 
Copley basement, and chose Thorwarth 

along with the other Resident candi 

dates except one to lead them. When 

the issue was finally decided all re- 

turned to normal and became united 
behind their new officers. 

WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS 
(Continued from page 3) 

first Catholic Chaplains officially com 
missioned by the United States Gov 

ernment were appointed during th 

Mexican War, in the spring of 1846.” 

and these were two Jesuits: Fr. Johr 

McElroy, S.J. pastor of Trinit 
Church, Georgetown, and Fr. Anthon- 

Rey, S.J, of the faculty of George 

town University. Fr. Rey was killed 

and was “the first Catholic priest t- 

fall ‘in line of duty’ as an official chap 

lain of the United States Army.”   

MRS. JOHN SHIELDS DIES 
AFTER LONG ILLNESS 

Death of Popular Wife of For- 
mer Instructor Saddens 
Georgetown Friends 

  

  

On Sunday, November 19, Mrs. John 
Shields, wife of John Shields, A.B., 
Georgetown, '34, and popular instruc- 
tor of physical training until last Sep- 
tember, died after a long illness. Mrs. 
Shields was a graduate of Trinity Col- 
l=ge, class of ’34. She was a keen 
supporter of everything connected with 
Georgetown and those who were for- 
tunate enough to have made her ac- 
quaintance around the campus on oc- 
casions of athletics, plays, etc., admired 
her greatly. Her death occurred after 
a long and painful illness which she ac- 
cepted in a most heroic manner. With 
her passing Georgetown loses a real 
friend and Mr. Shields loses a model 
Catholic wife and mother. A requiem 
high mass was sung by Fr. Monaghan, 
S.J., at Trinity Church on Tu=sday, 
November 21, with many of the 
Georgetown faculty attending. 
Tre Hova feels that it is speaking 

for the Georgetown men both past 
and present when it extends its deepest 
sympathy to her husband and her be- 
reaved family. May she rest in peace. 

HOYA—SING 
(Cont'nued from page 1) 

under the direction of tyrannical dic- 
ators (professors if you will) of the 
rccelerated program. Then came the 
dream episode—the future fantastic 
ra of post-war Georgetown (meals 
served in the rooms, no classes, no 
work, no nothin’ except fun). Well, 
anyway, we can dream, can’t we? The 
rogram then ended with the singing 

of the Alma Mater. 

RACIAL CONFERENCE 
(Continued from page 3) 

At their first meeting, Mr. Hetton, 
secretary of the New York Council, 
wold of their advancements and espe- 
cially stressed their mistakes, so that 
he Washington Council would not 
make these same errors. Georgetown 
University is ably represented at these 
meetings by Mr. and Mrs. Temple and 
wo students, Bill Davy and Disales 
Powell, Georgetown Graduate School. 

There cannot be too much emphasis 
placed on the council’s work. These 
days are very trying. We are faced 
with an enemy whose sole purpose is 
to rid all free men from their precious 
iberty. We are meeting this danger 
with ever increasing success. How- 
ver, there is a grave danger from 
vithin our country—racial prejudice. 
The Catholic Inter-Racial Council of 
‘Washington is determined to do their 
est to rid this country of this menace. 

GLEE CLUB 
(Continued from page 3) 

10t only congratulate these fine voiced 
ventlemen but also we hope that they 
vill continue to enhance the beauty of 
he solemn dogmas held in Dahlgren 
Chapel. 
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GLIMPSES OF OLD GEORGETOWN 
    

Lt. Myles McCahill 
    

Eooking inte the past has always been-an entertainng pastime; especially 
if we are not searching for facts to use in our studies. This article is 
presented to you for your personal pleasure. It is the first in a series of 
articles dealing with the Georgetown of “yesterday.” Our school owes its 
glory to those “yesterdays,” and if we are to be true sons of Georgetown, 
we must know and appreciate them. Enough has been said. Let the 
past tell its tale. 

GENERAL ADMINISTRATION 

On a bleak afternoon in the Fall of 1828, a line of Georgetown students 
stood before the Treasurer’s Office. There was a certain nervousness evi- 
dent in each one’s demeanor as he said to the Treasurer, “Father, I came 
for my weekly pocket-cash;” and relief beamed from the recipient's features 
as he took his fwelve and a half cents. For, in the old days, that was the 
customary amount allowed to the students for spending money. Was it not 
true, as the Catalogue of 1850 remarked, that “long experience has convinced 
the directors that a profusion of pocket money is very prejudicial not only to 
good order but even to study and application?” 

This is one of the many administrative regulations of old Georgetown. 
Those regulations are interesting, because they are so different from present- 
day rules. Let us look at some of them, following, wherever possible, a 
chronological order. 

CHILDREN OF GEORGETOWN 

What was the general character of the students admitted to Georgetown? 
In referring to them, the early Prospectuses use a rather surprising term. 

Parents are urged to have their “children” report on time at the beginning 
of the school year. The expression is not inappropriate when we remember 
that at this period the College would accept some pupils at the tender age 
of eight years. These were placed in the elementary class and taught to 
read, spell and write; and they had their own special dormitory, playgrounds, 
and study hall distinct from those of the older boys. Yet the designation 
“children” seems at times to have been applied to all the students;—a usage 
which presents somewhat of a contradiction when compared with the follow- 
ing disciplinary regulations of 1829: 

Those pupils who are addicted to tobacco are requested to cease 
their habits. . . . 

Chewing will not be tolerated. . . . 

Indeed our idea of the formidable character of these tots is heightened 
when we read that “no student is allowed to keep arms or any weapon in 
his room.” 

A HUNDRED BIBLES 

Naturally, the bulk of the students were Catholics, but the College was 
open also to non-Catholics. These latter would board in a separate house. 
says the Prospectus of 1814, under the inspection of the President and super- 
visor appointed by him; and “would be subjected to the same Rules (Religion 
excepted), and enjoy the same advantages for their improvement in science 
with the boarders in the college.” That there was a considerable number 
of such students in the early days is indicated by the large number of 
Protestant bibles (about a hundred) discovered recently on the shelves of 
the college library. Many of these boys became Catholics before the end 
of their stay at Georgetown; but there is a letter in the College Archives 
from an old student successfully defending the authorities from the charge 
of undue proselytising, 

Tt is a noteworthy fact that the overwhelming majority of the students 
before 1860 were from the South. After the war this preponderance of 
Dixie declined, and Pennsylvania and New York are strongly represented 
There were almost always some foreign students, the first of these being, it 
world seem, Marc. Fontaine from Martinique, who entered in 1793. 

Day-students also were admitted. They could enter the college yard at 
8 a. m. and 2 p. m.; and there is a suggestion of an abuse forestalled (or pos- 
sibly remedied) in the rule forbidding them to “take out letters for the 
boarders without the knowledge and consent of the President of the College.” 

DAILY ROUTINE 

After becoming acclimated at the college, our student of 1798 would 
follow this routine on an ordinary class-day: 

He would rise at 5:30 a. m., and was obliged to maintain strict silence 
while dressing, and “during the time devoted to washing and combing.” 
The latter operation was surrounded with some ceremony, as the young 
gentleman of those days affected sumptuous and well-kept locks. It is an 
intriguing picture—the men of Georgetown cooperating in brushing each 
other’s hair in those cold gray hours of the morning! 

Breakfast was still two and a half hours away; for at 6 o'clock there 
was Mass, followed by an hour and a quarter of study. After the morning 
repast at 7:45, classes began at 8:15, continuing until 11:15, when the boys 
walked in single file (according to their height) to Dinner. During this 
meal, as well as at Supper, conversation was customarily barred; instead, 
a book was read aloud by one of the students, or, on appointed days, some- 
one delivered a Latin poem or declaimed in French or English. 

In the afternoon, there was a study period from 1:15 until 2:15, and 
classes from 2:15 until 4:45; then a half hour’s recreation, Beads in Common 
at 5:45, and another study period until 7 o'clock, the hour of Supper. Night 
pravers in common were held at 8 o'clock. At 8:30 all retired to the dormi- 
tories. (Private rooms, of course, were not heard of until very recent times.) 

DORMITORY SOIREES 

The scientific historian naturally asks the question, did the boys really 
go to sleep at this early hour? All we can say is that we find stimulating 
accounts of stealthy parties in the dormitories after lights were out, a very 
frequent form of diversion being one in which bacon and toast and other 
delicacies were prepared by means of a surreptitious gas-jet. And—as long 
as we are telling the impartial truth—it must be recorded that on one 
occasion, when the savory odor of bacon began to drift through the dormi- 
tory, the student investigators found—to their dismay—that the aroma came 
from the room of the Jesuit prefect, who, with a fellow-official, was re- 
freshing himself. 
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RECENTLY COMMISSIONED 

Two Former Hilltoppers 
  

Two Georgetown alumni, Second 
Lieutenants, Hugh William Carney, 
28, and Myles Francis McCahill, 26, 
were members of the twenty-fourth 
class to graduate at the AAF Naviga- 
tion School at San Marcos, unit of the 
AAF Training Command, and recently 
received commissons and wings as 
aerial navigators in the Army Air 
Forces. 

Lt. Carney received an A.B. degree 
in 1938. He is the son of Mrs. May 
R. Carney of 1102 E. 31st Street, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. His wife, Mrs 
Beatrice N. Carney, and son, William 
live at 8406 109th Street in Richmond 
Hill, Long Island, New York. 

Lt. McCahill received an A.B. de- 
oree in 1939, majoring in chemistry. 
Tn civilian life he was a metallurgist. 
He is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Myles 
C. McCahill who reside in Washing- 
ton, D. C. His wife, Mrs. Kathleen- 
Ann, and daughter, Judith-Ann, live 
at 1100 Cardinal Street, Alton, TIL 

FALL FORMAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

ribbons went to Brooklyn men John 
Carella, Hank Rivera, Tom Schaeffer 
and Bill Thorwarth. 

Sitting out the fast numbers were 
Matt Carrano and Irv Budnick who 
appeared to have more important top- 
ics under consideration with their re- 
spective partners. Joe O’Conor was 
at a corner table with a Trinity Senior |° 
whom he “hadn’t seen in eight years.” 
We wonder if Joe has changed much 
since then. Joe (Dennis O’) Kesten- 
ham was whispering the lyrics of 
‘Killarny” to his pretty Trinity col- 
leen as they Kerried about. 
Among the first-termers who turned 

out for the affair were Bill Farrell, 
Fred Rubio, etc. 

Contributors to Success 

Lou Kalbfeld and camera were 
there, and easily the busiest pair in 
the place. Bill Rach announced that 
cach young lady would be sent, “with 
the compliments of the Dance Com- 
mittee,” a copy of her picture. Lou 
has been doing a grand job of photo- 
graphing campus activities and has 
reached a new high in his coverage 
of this event. 

Tuxedos predominated the male at- 
tire; but Buck Nieysen and that hand- 
some hunk of hombre, Jose Nevares 
wore tails. 

The work of Rach, Callahan. Tom 
Schaeffer, Ralph Le Comte. Bill Vis- 
conti, Al Zitani and all the rest of 
the committee in making the event 
such a success is deserving of the hich- 
~st praise. Tom Schaeffer work=d tire- 
lesslv in selling tickets and did a job 
of which we are all proud. 

Dance Great Success 

To those who attended the dance. 
‘t was a manifestation of “that old 
Hova spirit.” To those who. for vari- 
~us reasons, could not attend (such as 
Toe Moore who was taking his phvs- 
ical in Vornestown, and Tohn Keatine 
who had the fln) it was an item which 
must be rectified at an earlv date. 

In Harlev’s, Teehan’s, “the Caf”’— 
wherever Georeoetown men can be 
found, vou will hear comment in 
nraise of the efficiency with which the 
dance was presented. and of the genu- 
ely pleasant evening that everyone 
had. 
The most reassuring conviction that 

vou will note amonc the fellows is. 
+hat there must be other formal dances 
“hroughout the year. As Father Law 
said. “Tt was a step in the right di- 
rection.” 
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NEW CAMERA “SHOOTS” 

FLYING PROJECTILES 
Ween Army ballistics experts needed to photograph 

speeding rockets, scientists at Bell Telephone Labora- 
tories built the special “ribbon-frame” camera. Their 

experience came from making high speed cameras to 

study tiny movements in telephone equipment parts. 

The new camera gets its name from the narrow slot 

that exposes a ribbon of film at a speed of one ten- 

thousandth of a second. These “stills,’ 
2 

taken on 

ordinary film, show a fast flying P-47 firing its under- 
wing rocket. 

This is an example of the many ways Bell Corer : 

research is helping to provide better weapon. 

  

equipment for war and peacetime telephone i 

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 

  

   


