
  

  
      

   
  

  

  

  

~ PASSES AWAY 
Charles McTaggart, 

well-liked skip at the Hill- 
top for 15 years, died sud- 
denly a few days ago.             
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL AGAIN 
10 PUBLISH AFTER DISCONTINUANCE 
Holds Reorganization Meeting to Discuss Plans for Forthcoming 

        

WASHINGTON, D. C., FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 9, 1945 

Issue; Martin Stader Appointed Editor-in-Chief and 
James Hennesey Managing Editor 

The “Georgetown Journal” hasn't been published since June, 
1944. That final issue served also as a form of a Yearbook, with 
pictures of the clases, pictures of the staff, etc. The reason for this 
sudden ending is evidenced by the fact that attempts by Ken 
McCarty failed to obtain enough material for the continued pub- 
lication of the Journal. Father Gallagher, S.J., announced at a 
Journal meeting recently that the Journal would resume publica- 
tion, with Martin Stader as editor- 
in-chief. 

Holds Important Meeting 

At a meeting held Monday, Jan- 

uary 29, it was suggested that an 

Editorial Board be formed and its 

function be that of voting on Journal 

Policy. The deadline for the first 

issue has been set for February 10, 

on which all articles to be submitted 

should be turned in. 
The Journal has a very interest- 

ing history, not only having the trait 

of being the oldest Georgetown pe- 

riodical publication in the history of 

Georgetown (it was started in 1872) 

but also of having many distin- 

guished men for its editors. Among 

these famous names ranks that of 
Robert J. Collier, of “Collier's Mag- 
azine” fame—who received his A.B. 
degree here at Georgetown in 1894, 
completing his education at Harvard 
and Oxford. 

At this writing, no revolutionary 
ideas have been made for the Jour- 
nal, for the main purpose is getting 
it back into circulation. There have 
been some remote plans made, how- 
ever, which include the publication 

of a special issue of this year which 
will serve as a yearbook. 

It will be partially financed by 
dances, etc. conducted by the Jour- 
nal staff, following the course of 
last year’s staff who sponsored the 
“Journal Jamboree.” 

The staff includes James Hennesey 
and Robert Schill, Co-Managing Edi- 
tors; Richard Baselive, Assistant 
Managing Editor; Paul Webb, Busi- 
ness Manager; John Maddigan, As- 
sistant Business Manager; Steven 
Sciaffino, Circulation Manager; Rob- 
ert Hogan, Assistant Circulation 
Manager; George Siemers, Photo- 
graphic Editor; John Murphy, As- 
sistant Photographic Editor. 

  

FLASH!!! 
Feb. 9, as the presses started 

to roll at 11 a. m. this morning, 

it was exclusively released to the 

HOYA that the Boston Braves 
will train here at Georgetown 

this year starting about the 24th 

of this month. 

Mr. Robert Quinn, owner of 

the Braves, is en route here to 

sign the contract with Reverend 

Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J, to- 

morrow. 
Detailed story will appear in 

next issue.     
  

Ground Breaking 
Ceremonies Held 
For New Hospital 

President Gorman Breaks 
Ground at Exercises, Assisted 
By Medical School Regent 

An impressive ceremony taking place 
on the afternoon of December 18, was 
the ground breaking exercises for the 
new Georgetown University Hospital. 
The Very Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman, 
S.J., President, turned the first shovel- 
ful of earth and blessed the ground. 
He was assisted by the Rev. David V. 
McCauley, S.J., regent of the Medical 
and Dental School, and members of 
the Jesuit faculty. 

The site of the new institution is 
3900 Reservoir Road, N. W., which 
is east of the Medical-Dental School 
edging on the Glover-Archbold park- 
way. The plans call for a three-story, 
310-foot building fronting on Reser- 
voir Road, with the rest of the hospital 
set back in the form of a large cross. 
The paralleling cross wing will be 
seven stories high and 385 feet long. 
A rear wing will be six stories high. 

400-Bed Hospital 

The hospital which will have a 400- 
bed capacity is expected to be com- 
pleted in January, 1946, by the John 
McShain Corp., general contractors. 
The immediate construction of the 
new hospital was made possible by per- 
mission of the Federal Works Agency, 
which is granting $1,820,000 of the 
$2,420,000 cost of construction. 

At the ceremony Father Rector 
hailed the event as, “the first step in   the realization of a dream long cher- 
ished at Georgetown.” 

  

  
GROUND BREAKING CEREMONIES 
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Site of the Hospital groundbreaking ceremonies—Shown above talking 
it over are: Rev. David McCauley, S.J, and Rev. Lawrence Gorman, 

S.J., President. 

  

  

Father Gorman, S. J, 
Addresses Atlantic 
City Convention 

Speaks Before Association of 

American Colleges on Re- 

ligion in Education 

At the annual meeting of the Asso- 

ciation of American Colleges and Uni- 

versities, held in Hotel Claridge, 

Atlantic City, January 9-12, Rev. Law- 

rence C. Gorman, S.J., President of 

the University, delivered an address 

on “Religion in Higher Education in 

the Light of War Experience.” Fr. 

Gorman made his speech at 2 p. m., 

January 10, before the National Com- 

mission on Christian Education, a part 

of the Association. During the con- 

vention he also served on the Associa- 

tion's Committee on Pre-legal Educa- 

tion, appointed to confer with the 

American Bar Association on this 

subject. 

In the course of his address on 

Religion in Higher Education, 

Father Gorman cited evidence from 

letters of American College men and 

women at war testifying to their 

pitiable religious bewilderment. As a 
basis for religion courses even in secu- 
lar institutions, Georgetown’s Presi- 
dent proposed for discussion by the 
delegates the following list of com- 
mon fundamental dogmatic and moral 

truths: 

1. The existence of a personal God. 
2. The resultant responsibilities on 

cach individual soul; i.e., moral obliga- 

tion, rights and duties. 
3. The problem of evil and suffering 

in the world is no demonstration of 
the non-existence of a personal God. 

4. Honest adherence in private and 
public to the fundamental requirements 
of the Christian and Jewish moral 
codes by the respective adherents of 
those faiths. 

5. Less insistence on the bitter con- 
troversies inherited from the religious 
wars and a re-emphasis of the obli- 
gations arising from our brotherhood 
in the human family and as citizens 
in our American Democracy. 

6. United opposition to the bigotry 
and to the growing menace of racial 
and religious intolerance. 

7. And lastly a pledge that as these 
United States were founded under 
God by the cooperation of Catholic, 
Jewish and Protestant pioneers, so 
now our country will be safeguarded 
and under God reach her destiny by 
that same spirit of cooperation, mutual 
appreciation and true brotherly love. 

“Not to the writers of a nation’s 
songs, but to the teachers of the 
arts and sciences, of philosophy, and 
especially of Religion, in the higher 
institutions of learning, has been 
given the frightful task of moulding 
the future of our beloved America.”   

LARGEST CROWD EV 

Approval to 

The second dance in a serie 

lasted until 5 in the afternoon. 

local Washington girls. 

  

  

  

FORMAL DEDICATION 
For dedication and pur- 

pose of this issue see the 

back page editorial by the 
Editor.     
      
  

No.1 

ER TO ATTEND A TEA 
DANCE MARKS MOST SUCCESSFUL MATINEE 
Dance Part of Plan Sponsored By “Hoya” to Create More Activity 

For a Clamoring Student Body; Response Gives Nod of 
Future Plans 

s of dances planned for Hilltop 
took place in Copley Lounge on Sunday, the fourth, at 2 and 

The Georgetown orchestra, under 
direction of Bill Rach, greatly helped in making the affair more 
of a success than was even hoped for, and there was an unusually 
large turn-out of the student body. y 
well represented at the tea-dance, as were the Student Nurses and 

Visitation and Trinity were 

  

Catholic Interracial 
Council Meeting of 
D. C. Colleges Held 

Committees Report on Project; 
Father Francis Connell, 

C.SS.R., Speaker 

The newly formed Catholic Inter- 
racial Council of Washington held its 
second meeting on Friday evening, 
January 19, in St. Patrick’s Academy 
Hall. Father Francis Connell, 
C.SS.R., Assistant Professor of Moral 
Theology at Catholic University, de- 
livered the principal address of the 
evening. His topic was the origin and 
foundation of the fundamental rights 
of the human person. 

‘Il he remaining business of the eve- 
ning was concerned with the reports of 
various committees on projects which 
have been undertaken by the Council 
Most note-worthy of the projects are: 
the formulation of anti-discrimination 
pledges with a view to enlisting 5,000 
of the residents and students of the 
District in the work of the Council, 

gate the nature and extent of racial 
discrimination, or cooperation, in Cath- 
olic schools, colleges and social organ- 
izations of the District. 

Fleri Represents Georgetown 

Mr. Paul Fleri of Georgetown Uni- 
versity delivered the report of the Coi- 
lege Committee of the Council. This 
report had been prepared by delegates 
from Dunbarton College, Georgetown 
University, Trinity College and Minor 
Teachers’ College, and it set forth, for 
the respective colleges, the position of 
the Race question in the college cur- 
riculum. 

and the elaboration of a plan to investi- 

More Activities Planned 

Several weeks ago the dance com- 

mittee and Tur Hova staff put their 

heads together and decided that one 

way of creating more school spirit 

was to have more social events going 

on on the campus, therefore a series 

of dances and “smokers” 

planned for the near future. 

activities 

have been 

If all the 

successful as this 

opening dance, there should be little 

time wasted in recapturing that grand 

old spirit for which Georgetown is so 
widely krown. 

The orchestra presented a number 
of new pieces, among which are “Au- 
tumn Nocture,” “Her Tears Flowed 
Like Wine,” “My Dreams Are Getting 
Better All the Time.” Bill Rach re- 
ceived special praise from the crowd 
upon copying the vocal arrangement 
used by Bobby Sherwood in “Ar- 
kansas.” Mr. Sherwood, who is rap- 
idly climbing to the top in the musical 
world, has been kind enough to take 
great personal interest in our orches- 
tra, for which we are more than 
grateful. 

are as 

War Hits Band 

Before Christmas we had the ill- 
luck to lose two great members of 
our band: Buck Neison, who played 
a mean piano, and Jack Whitaker, our 
all-round drummer man. Bob Shone 
ably slid into Buck's position on the 
ivories, and has really taken over to 
surprise us all. 

For-a while, we were worried about 
finding a drummer, but the call was 
soon answered by Wigberto Brau. In 
Puerto Rico he played only the 
rhythm of the tropics, and at first he 
had a little trouble catching on to our 
way of playing the drums, but after 
hours of practice and really trying, 
he has turned himself into a drummer 
to do the orchestra and Bill Rach 
justice.   

  

LITTLE COLLEGE SPIRIT 
  

  

  
  
Scene at “Hoya” dance as the largest crowd danced at the most 

successful tea-dance of the season.  
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From the Desh of. the Editor       
before anyone does anything drastic this is the so- 

of Tae Hova. How it ever got on the 
but I guess like everything. else 

First, 
called “gossip column” 
editorial page is beyond me, 
“c’est la guerre.” 

The only echo from the sports section of late has been 
the assistant sports editor’s (so-called) constant harangue that 
“me brudder” Bill was the greatest lover the Hilltop has ever 
known. All we have to say is that it certainly was nice of Bill to 
take those eight dateless Trinity lasses from Joes to the Prom. 
As the old saying goes, “misery loves company,” or something to 
that effect. 

The latest fad on campus seems to have been brought in 
with the onrush of Hollywood stars to Washington for last 
night's President's Ball. Of course I am referring to those two 
suave fellows with the dark glasses, one with cigarette holder 
to match. One calls it pink-eye and the other one has an unpro- 
nounceable name for it (or at least unspellable, if I may coin a 
word). Only comment here is that this no homework business 
can’t last forever. Of course the cigarette holderless one says he 
is finished with girls (at least Harley's frequenters) and this 
may be his way of accomplishing same, or it could be his reaction 
to same. 

For the sake of a certain few who have not come in for a 
landing lately the latest G'towner to be acclaimed with great 
recognition on the campus has been our own University Editor. 
3e sure to listen to the world-famous Deane R. (as in Rah, rah) 
Bascom analyze the news each morning at 12:55 over station 
WIND. Tomorrow night's talk will be on the secession of 
Wisconsin from the Union over the coloring of oleomargarine. 

And speaking of the tea-dance on the 21st a good time was 
had by all (except the sports staff, whom it is understood were 
chained down in the basement of Copley to get their stories done). 

As Bill Rach would put it: Item two; the funny side. This 
column is supposed to be humorous too in addition to many other 
things and so now I am going to tell a joke, ahem. (Who's the 
wise guy that just said, amen?) Well, anyhow, three seniors 
were driving to a football game (strictly pre-war) and one was 
from Dartmouth, the other Harvard, and the third Georgetown. 
They had an automobile accident and all three were killed. The 
Dartmouth one went up to St. Peter and when he told him where 
he was from, he was sent downstairs. Likewise for the Harvard 
fellow. But when the one from the Hilltop asserted where he 
was from, St. Peter said, “Come right in, you've been in the other 
place long enough.” (Hurrah, yea, wonderful, terrific.) “Quiet 
relatives. 7 But anyhow I laughed the first time that I heard it, 
even though I knocked the rungs out of my cradle at the same 

time. 
And now, with all apologies to Doc, Item three: things in 

general. As you have seen this has been a “pretty rugged deal” 
as the expression goes, so if you have any bits of gossip, just write 
them on the backs of two junior G-men cereal tops and send 
them to ye editor. Valuable rewards will be given. 

Girl of the year: Bibs Forsyth of Trinity. (How did that 

get in here?) 
So with the sole consolation that I didn’t have to resort to 

writing one word under another as one B. O’Conor used to do, 
with the unanimous consent of all, I'll sign off for now, and look 
for a good place to hide when this edition comes out.   

  

dnd So On 

DEANE R. BASCOM       

In the last issue of Tue Hova, this column developed a 

theory relative to the cause of our many wars. It was. pointed 

out that this cause was inherent in our modern materialistic 

culture. It was also intimated that the foundation of World 

War III is even now being prepared. 

Where and when will this war come, what will be the issues 

at stake, and who will be on who's side? It is the purpose of 

this column to attempt an answer to these questions. Certainly, 

we do not want to convey the impression that herein is contained 

an expose of all the world’s problems, or that the author is all-wise 

and possesses the powers of a clarvoyant. If we but succeed in 

pointing to certain conditions that in themselves possess explosive 
qualities and when taken together indicate a recognizable trend 
toward universal conflict, then our major purpose shall have been 
realized. 

During the past two years there has been developing a discern- 
able pattern in the field of international politics and diplomacy. 
The policy of our more reticent ally has begun to reveal itself 
in events, and thus the picture of things to come is partially 
disclosed. 

Beginning with the incorporation of the Baltic powers into 
the Soviet Union and the granting of “sovereignty” to the 
Socialist Republics, it has been the design of the Kremlin to 
insinuate its doctrines into the governments touching Russian 
borders. Bulgaria, in the pangs of internal upheaval, was forced 
to establish a leftist regime before she could conclude a peace 
with Moscow. The Polish government in London, a conservative 
organization, was effectively “eliminated” as a contender for 
recognized authority in Poland by the so-called “Warsaw debacle” 
and the Lublin government, completely under the domination of 
the Kremlin, was left, almost unchallenged, in full control of 
liberated Poland. This means that one more European power 
has fallen under the stifling yoke of Russian communism. These 
same conditions are manifest all through the Balkans. Yugoslavia, 
with her tottering monarchy, verges on leftist revolution. - The 
explosive Hungary, now at peace, is uneasy. Even Rumania, if 
she is to survive, must grasp the Marxist straw or be lost in 
history’s whirlpool of forgotten states. 

This collapse of rightist governments in the Balkans is ex- 
plained by the efforts of the Russian leaders to create an east 
European security block. And for the first time since the break- 
up of the Austro-Hungarian Empire in 1919, Russia has been 
able to exert her full influence on the Balkan structure. Now 
she is creating a string of collectivists puppets from the Baltic 
to the Adriatic seas. 

But beyond this, it is almost certain that the two powers who 
were most clearly opposed to the Russian Bear, are themselves 
on the brink of communist revolution. 

The first of these nations is Italy, who upon being invaded by 
the Allies, removed her oppressive dictator and now exists in a 
state of complete chaos. The liberated part of the country is the 
poorest and least able to support itself. In the middle ages its 
population approached 13,000,000 and even then the standard oi 
living was unbelievably low. Now 43,000,000 souls seek suste- 
nance from the same land. The Allied occupation program calls 
for supplying the needed commodities but even with their great 
resources the demand far exceeds the supply. Liberated Italy is 
but a gutted shell of what it" was. In all of this poverty and 
misery there is but one organization that works with any effec- 
tiveness. Playing on the suffering of the people, this communist 
party bears all the ear-marks of the Bolshevik Cells that turned 
Russia red. When the industrial proletariat of the Po valley are 
free, they will prove even more susceptible to the communist 
doctrine and Italy will be a member of the “world class.” 

The other European power that will raise a communist order 
is Germany. Out of her National Socialism, which is merely a 
combination of Bismarckean Nationalism and Marxist Socialism, 
she will fashion the only other form of government left open to 
her. She has had monarchy, democracy and a fascist dictatorship. 
All have failed her. Never believing in the same individualism 
that has made the western democracies so successful, she will 
emulate the collectivism of her great slavic neighbor and thereby 
hope to realize some of her successes. But even more simply. 
With Russian armies astride all of eastern and central Europe, 
it is absurdity to suppose anything but Bolshevism will be able 
to take root. 

There, briefly, is the problem; most of Europe, the most 
dynamic part (Germany) living under a regime that is repugnant 
to the powerful democracies—Britain, America, France—and 
under the guidance of the Kremlin. How will this problem be 
resolved? It will not be. The Anglo-Powers are as sure to 
clash with their Russian “Ally” as they were to differ over the 
Polish problem. 

The present meeting of the big three, while giving an 
outward semblance of unity, will merely accentuate their essential 
differences, for it is here that diplomatic and political demands 
will be made. (Teheran was primarily military in scope.) Thus 
the “great schism” will come soon, perhaps within the fourth term. 

America must not allow this to be a three-way split and must 
counteract the present Russian propaganda which is designed to 
revive the “spirit of '76,” by a living alliance of understanding 
and cooperation with her great English-speaking Ally. 

  

“The” Band 

_ It was only a short time ago that a few of the fellows here 
at the Hilltop, who liked music and liked to play it, got 
together and organized a dance band. In the few months 
they have been playing for Georgetown affairs, they have 
attained great popularity. A well-deserved popularity too, 
for they play as well as many a professional outfit. 

When we're out on the floor, dancing to their music, it 
might seem to us the simplest thing in the world to sit, slouched 
behind an instrument and “give-out.” Yet they know different. 
Many, many hours of faithful practice, constant coaching and 
teamwork are the things that make a band worth dancing or 
listening to and they spend what free time they have under an 
accelerated program, perfecting their technique because they have 
Georgetown spirit. 

Tae Hova says “thanks,” thanks from the entire student body. 
All of wartime Georgetown should take the “down-beat” from 
the band. Tt is their sort of spirit that has made our college great.   

an 
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NATIONAL SERVICE ACT 
FROM THE HALLS OF KNOWLEDGE 
TO THE HALLS OF LABOR 

The Philodemic 
There is here at Georgetown one of the oldest col- 

lege debating societies in the country, second only to 
one at Harvard, for the Philodemic has been in con- 
tinuous existence for 114 years. More interesting, 
however, than its long existence are its accomplish- 
ments in the field of intercollegiate debate. Few 
Georgetown men here present are aware that from 
1922 to 1939 teams of the Philodemic Society were 
unbeaten and untied by any college opponent. It is 
to her credit that, along with strong Jesuit trained 
teams, Harvard, Yale, and Princeton bowed to George- 
town men on the exalted plane of parliamentary com- 
bat—that is debate. 

Naturally enough membership in the Philodemic 
became one of the most coveted and esteemed honors 
that could come to an undergraduate. It would be 
pedantic for us, in support of this statement, to list 
the large number of leading Christian gentlemen and 
statesmen who have been members of the Society. 

At present the Philodemic has limited its scope te 
debate within the college. It carries on calmly, se- 
renely, but not unnoticed, until such a day as it will 
be able once more to unleash its superb teams on a 
peaceful campus, in Cambridge, Massachusetts—or 
Cambridge, England. Of course, when that day comes, 
the Junior and Senior classes will be large and the 
Society will once more close its doors to Freshmen 
and Sophomores. 

Hang It 
Now that we all live in Copley Hall an old problem 

presents itself with striking impact. 
does one hang the Hogarth print upon the wall? 
Lovers of Dickens’ characters and hunting scenes in 
Punch are concerned about the problem as well as 
the lover himself who must hang his women some- 
where. And that is not all; reproductions of the great 
masters along with Currier and Ives prints, find their 
way to closet shelves or back home, to say nothing of 
the originals that never really feel invited here. 

Something should have been done about this long 
ago. When Maginis and Walsh put their European 
heads together back in 1930, Maginis raised his head 
from the blue prints of Copley Hall to suggest, “leaded 
windows, Walsh?” Walsh nodded and a simple prob- 
lem was solved, and that is how the efficient cause op- 
erates. But in spite of their thoroughness in design- 
ing Copley, both completely forgot about the art that 
the Sunday papers offer to assiduous readers who 
hang it on the wall. Those whose taste runs otherwise, 

more unimaginatively accept the inevitable and resign 
themselves to monastery walls. 

The ingenious and lawbreaking few have solved 
the problem neatly with scotch tape, which is hard to 
get now, or with three-inch spikes driven deftly into 
the wall with the heel of a roommate’s shoe. Of course 
the scars sustained by the walls as a result of these 
devices are unspeakable, to say nothing of the room- 

Where and how 

damage deposit that is swept away for doctoring bills, 
acting as a constant financial strain on unsuspecting 
parents, who are also unaware of Johnny's love of art. 

It is lamentable that Maginis and Walsh completely 
forgot to put a picture molding around the walls about 

If they had not forgotten, an inch from the ceiling. 
think of all the Hogarth prints that would greet th 
waking Hoya 5y¢ on Seng morning, Just thin}  
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Father Leo Monoghan, S.J. 

  

Father Eugene Gallagher, S.J. 
    

Georgetown Faculty Members 
Pronounce Final Vows Feb. 2nd 

Fr. Leo Monaghan and Fr. Eugene Gallagher Will Take Their 

Final Vows as Members of Society of Jesus at Ceremony 

: During Students’ Mass 

Two Georgetown faculty members, Fr. Leo Monaghan and Fr. 
Eugene Gallagher, pronounced their final vows as members of the 

Society of Jesus on February 2. The ceremony took place during 

the students’ 7 o’clock Mass in Dahlgren Chapel, with Fr. Lawrence 

C. Gorman, President of the Unversity, as celebrant. An all-Jesuit 

choir sang during the Mass, and Professor Frank Gallagher, 

brother of Fr. Gallagher and supervisor of High School Music 

in West Hazleton, Pa., played the violin. Members and friends 

of the immediate families of Fr. Monaghan and Fr. Gallagher 
were on hand for the taking of the vows. 
  

Here As Scholastic 

Father Monaghan taught Latin and 

English here as a scholastic from 1936 

to 1938. At present he is professor ot 

Latin and Religion. A native of New 

York City, he graduated from Regis 

High School in 1928 and entered the 

Society of Jesus at St. Andrew-on- 

Hudson, Poughkeepsie, the same year. 

After his noviceship and classical train- 

ing there, he studied philosophy and 

science at Woodstock College for three 

years, ending in 1935. St. Louis Uni- 

versity awarded him the degree of 
Master of Arts in Latin in 1936. 

As instructor at Georgetown during 
the following two years, he came into 
close contact with students as Mod- 
erator of one of the debate teams and 
as Corridor Prefect. The next threc 
years were spent in the study of theol- 
ogy at Woodstock, where he was 
ordained in 1941. Following another 
year of theology, he made his tertian- 
ship, a year devoted to ascentical the- 
ology and pastoral work, at the Jesuit 
Martyrs’ Shrine, at Auriesville, N. Y. 

In July, 1943, he returned to George- 
town where his first assignment was 
the teaching of English to the soldiers 
of the now discontinued Army pro- 
gram in the college. He has been 
active in an extracurricular way as 
Moderator of Tue Hova and as stager 
of student variety shows. 

Attended Fordham U. 

Father Gallagher has been professor 
of Religion in the College since Feb- 
ruary, 1943. As a scholastic he taught 

- English at Canisius College, Buffalo, 
from 1934 to 1937, where his extra- 
curricular duties included intramural 
sports, publicity, and school publica- 
tions. After graduating from Si. 
Gabriel's High School, Hazleton, Pa., 
in 1927, he attended Fordham Uni- 
versity, which he left in 1928 to become 
a member of the Society of Jesus, at 
Milford Novitiate, Milford, Ohio. He 
attended Woodstock College for phi- 
losophy and science, and returned there 
for theology after his scholastic teach- 
ing years, being ordained in 1940. For 
tertianship he went to St. Robert's 
Hall, Pomfret Center, Connecticut. 

In addition to teaching Religion ii 
the College and the School of Nursing. 
Fr. Gallagher serves as Director of 
Publicity for the University, and Mod- 
erator of the College Journal. His 
nights are fully occupied as Corridor 
Prefect on Second Copley.   

ROTC RECORD 
Recent data obtained from the mili- 

tary office reveals astounding records 
of Georgetown R.O.T.C. students in 
the past. During the period of the 
R.O.T.C. at Georgetown 500 men 
graduated from the advance course and 
have become officers in the Infantry 
and the Medical Corps. During the 
same period nearly 5,000 men have 
been trained in the Military course 
here. Also of the Juniors and Seniors 
who have gone to Officer Candidate 
Schools, nearly 78 percent have re- 
ceived commissions, which is an ex- 
ceptionally fine record compared with 
other colleges. 

INSPECT ROTC 
On Wednesday, January 24, Major 

General Charles Thompson, Com- 
manding General of the military dis- 
trict of Washington, Colonel Rehm, 
assistant Chief of Staff of the military 
district of Washington, and Major 
Paul Tucker were guests of the Rev. 
Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J., for lunch 
at 12.30. They spent the afternoon 
inspecting the R.O.T.C. unit here at 
Georgetown in its various phases in 
and out of the classroom, and com- 
mented favorably on the splendid 
record of the R.O.T.C. 

SOLOIST! 
  

      

    

LIBRARY YESTERDAYS 
A Backward Glance 

By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 
University Librarian       

The remarkable collection of photo- 

graphs depieting Catholicism in Great 

Britain, now being shown in the Ran- 

dall Reading Room, and the 25th an- 

niversay of THE Hova have this in 

common: each serves to remind us of 

the passage of time, and of the almost 

incredible changes that even a few 

years can bring. The current exhibit, 

which is being displayed here through 

the courtesy of the British Informa- 

tion Services, strikes the keynote of the 

most radical changes that have come 

in recent years, since it deals with the 

war and with the contributions which 

Catholics have made to British culture 
in general and the war effort in par- 

ticular. But there is a further reason 

why the phrase “exhibit in Randall” 

calls up memories of the past, and that 

is that until about ten years ago there 
was no such place as the “Randall 
Reading Room” in which an exhibit 
could be held. It was Father Arthur 
A. O’Leary, S.J., who, after the con- 
solidation of the Anthony A. Hirst 
Library with the Riggs Library in 
1934, formed the present reading room, 
furnished it, and named it after a 
famous Georgetown alumnus, James 
Ryder Randall, .author of “Maryland, 
My Maryland.” 
We have been a member of the 

Georgetown family since October 11, 
1937, which is hardly long enough to 
permit us to wax patriarchal, but 
plenty long enough to make us feel 
nostalgic when the matter of anni- 
versaries comes up. Chronologically, 
October, 1937, may not be very far 
back, but psychologically that date 
might as well belong to the Eocene. 
Father Wilfrid Parsons, S. J., was then 
Director of Libraries; Father Aloysius 
Hogan, S.J., was Dean of the Gradu- 
ate School and Father O’Leary was 
President. Our staff was a small one 

| then, made up mostly of student as- 
sistants, of whom we remember Robert 
Hogan in particular. Then there were 
the N.Y.A. workers, some of whom 
joined the Library staff later on. 
Among these were John Beard, George 
Schladt and Larry Widdmeyer, who 
did magnificent work in arranging our 
thousands of bound and unbound maga- 
zines and compiling adequate records 
of them; Dan Crowley came along a 
little later. The Chemistry Library 
was in charge of Bill Driscoll, who 
later joined the Society. The care of 
our rare books and the accessioning of 
new ones was entrusted to Walter 
Wilkinson, who took his degree in 
history at Georgetown. 

The year 1939 turned out to be a 
year of anniversaries: it marked the 
Sesquicentennial of the United States 
of America; the sesquicentennial of 
Georgetown University ; the centennial 
of the invention of baseball; and the 
299th anniversary of the Library of 
Georgetown University. Few people 
realize that the Library is this old. 
The story of its growth from the seed 
planted at Calverton Manor by Brother 
Ralph Crouch, S.J., in 1640 to its 
present stature is outlined in a beau- 
tifully illustrated book compiled under 
the guidance of Father Charles J. 
Foley, S.J., and entitled The George- 
town University Library; miniatures 
commemorating the tercentenary of its 
founding, 1640-1940 (privat ely 
printed). The production of this book, 
which was made possible by the gen- 
erosity of our alumni and other Friends 
of the Library, enabled us to place a 
record of the Library’s history, treas- 
ures and activities in the leading public 
and university libraries throughout the 
country. The book is divided into four 
sections: (1) “The Manuscripts in the 
Riggs Memorial Library,” by Bernard 
M. Wagner; (2) “Incunabula in the 
Riggs Memorial Library,” by Walter 
W. J. Wilkinson; (3) “The Riggs 
Memorial Library and Early Amer- 
icana,” by Wilfrid Parsons, S.J.; and 
(4) “The Library and Its Work To- 
day,” by Phillips Temple. 
When Father Parsons left George- 

town to establish Carroll House, Father 
O'Leary took over the duties of Direc- 
tor of Libraries until he appointed 
Father Coleman Nevils, S.J., Director 
in October, 1941; when Father Nevils 
left in May, 1942, to become President 
of the University of Scranton, he was 
succeeded by Father Philip Hurley 
who, in turn was appointed Minister 
at St. Andrew-on-Hudson in August. 

1943, and the present Director, Father geographical questions as well) ; What 
Gerard F. Yates, S.J., assumed his 
duties when Father Hurley left. Each 
of these Directorships has been marked 
by a number of developments in the 
Library’s book collection, equipment 
and service, among which may be men- 
tioned the organization and publicizing 
of our rare books under Father Par- 
sons; the addition of hundreds of feet 
of new steel shelving under Father 
O’Leary; the reorganization of our 
archival materials under Father Nevils ; 
the inauguration of a library forum 
among the students in connection with 
Catholic Book Week under Father 
Hurley; and the establishment on a 
firm basis of the Masterson Memorial 
Fund (including the purchase of a 
complete set of Hansard's (Parlia- 
mentary debates) under Father Yates. 
Among the publications associated 

with the Library should be mentioned 
Father Wilfrid Parsons’ Early Cath- 
olic Americana (Macmillan, 1939), a 
bibliography based largely on mate- 
rials to be found on the Riggs shelves; 
Dr. Walter W. Wilkinson's excellent 
study on the meaning of the Renais- 
sance, which appeared in “Thought” 
(September, 1941) ; and articles in the 
“Library Journal” and “College and 
Research Libraries” describing library 
work with soldiers. The arrival on 
the campus of the military men marks, 
indeed, a turning point in the Library's 
history. Our student assistants, as well 
as our faithful cleaner and bookbinder, 
Joe Smith, left for the Army or Navy 
or for war jobs elsewhere. 

Although our staff is smaller, cata- 
loging problems go on (forever) and 
there has actually been an increase in 
the questions received and answered at 
the Library—questions from our fac- 
ulty, students, alumni, Friends of the 
Library, and from such diverse agen- 
cies "as' the O.W.I., F.B.IL, Carroll 
House, Woodstock College, the Brit- 
ish Raw Materials Commission, the 
Haskins Information Bureau, the Li- 
brary of Congress, Columbia Univer- 
sity, the Army, the Navy, the Supreme 
Court, the Department of Justice, the 
Pierpont Morgan Library, from Sen- 
ators and Congressmen, the National 
Catholic Welfare Conference, and 
numberless individuals from Maine to 
Florida and from New York to Cali- 
fornia. 

Most of the questions received are 
routine and would not be of particular 
interest to Hoya readers, but some are 
rather colorful, and we append .ex- 
amples of the kind that have served 
to enliven our professional career: 
What was the population of the world 
in the time of Caesar? Do you have 
a book giving Dante's conception of 
astronomy? “Big fish swallow up the 
little fish”—examples wanted of the 
use of this figure regarding political 
authority ; What was the name of Don 
Quixote’s horse? A phone call from 
the city desk of a local newspaper: 
“There’s an earthquake going on some 
place. Where is it?” (Fr. Sohon res- 
cued us on this one!) ; Something un- 
biased about Soviet foreign policy since 
1933; Inspiring ideas for a Mother's 
Day speech; Have you anything on 
how to make money by raising peanuts 
and Belgian hares? (we didn’t, but we 
got the very thing needed from the 
Department of Agriculture) ; Any in- 
formation about “the theology of his- 
tory ?”; What were the five most im- 
portant events of 19427; the history 
of the penny; Relation of endocrine 
glands to behavior? (our patron in this 
case was a policeman) ; Can you com- 
pile me a list of the crowned statues 
of Our Lady in South America? (we 
sought the aid of Dr. Coutinho here, 
and he responded so expertly that an 
article based on his information was 
published in the “Catholic Educational 
Review” for June, 1943); What does 
the “P."’I” in “P. ‘I’. "Barnum’’ stand 
for? 

The time for sailing packets from 
New York to San Francisco in 1849 
compared with earlier records; Find 
me some folk sayings and beliefs about 
salt; How do you say “Merry Christ- 
mas” in Visayan dialect? (Fr. Murray 
to our rescue on this one); Informa- 
tion about the “Brothers of the 
Bridge,” a mediaeval bridge-building 
fraternity ; Can you find me reproduc- 
tions of the medallions of the Popes in 
the church of St. Paul Beyond the 
Walls at Rome? (Miss Rathbone of 
the splendid Library at Dumbarton 
Oaks came through with an Italian 
monograph giving the precise pictures 
needed) ; An author named Hurston 
wrote a book mentioned on the radio: 
it's something like “Tell My Horse.” 
What's the title, publisher, and date of 
publication? ; the nationality and cor- 
rect pronunciation of six Jesuits men- 
tioned in Garraghan: they sound 
Flemish (Fr. Verhoosel knew all the 
answers—not only to this, but to some 

  

    

is Robert Hutchins’ definition of “phi- 
losophy ?”; Is the word “gingham” de- 
rived from the name of a French 
town? (itis: from “Guingamp”) ; Can 
you lend me an electric stylus for two 
days?; Did the C. & O. Canal ever 
cross the Potomac? (it did: the foun- 
dations may yet be seen from our 
windows) ; “Do you have Moby 
Dick?” “Yes.” “Well, I'd like to have 
the one by Melville” (we answered this 
request without understanding it) ; 
What did the Pope actually say about 
Lincoln during his term of office?; Is 
there a Douay Bible in Gaelic and 
Norwegian? (it took some head- 
scratching before we realized that there 
isn’t a “Douay” Bible in anything but 
English!) ; How do you write the 
figure 7,000 in Roman numerals? What 
proportion of gold’ per ton of ore is 
found in the various sections of the 
world? ; How should a letter be ad- 
dressed to the Apostolic Delegate? ; 
Give me a list of the Papal Secretaries 
of State, from the beginning; A list 
of Jesuit universities in Europe (Fr. 
Verhoosel set us straight again) ; Do 
the Bab Ballads contain all the words 
in the Gilbert and Sullivan operettas ? 

R.O.T.C.ToOpenRifle 
Range; Fr. McNamee 
Addresses Drill Unit 

Intercollegiate Rifle Competition 
Goal of Squad; C. U. Won 

National Title in 1923 

With the opening of the new term, 
the R.O.T.C. again has started classes. 
Approximately 110 men are ‘enrolled 
in the R.O.T.C. This includes 11 new 
Term 1's. The students have been 
organized into a two-company bat- 
talion, and the following cadet officer 
appointments are announced : 

Company A 
Company commander, C. J. Hislaire. 
First platoon leader, R. Fincuane. 
Second platoon leader, A. T. 

Munro. 
Company B 

Company commander, W. G. White. 
First platoon leader, J. IL. Sheehan. 
Second platoon leader, E. G. Boss. 

On Friday, 5 January, the R.O.T.C. 
had as its guest speaker, First Lt. John 
J. Griffin, formerly of the Foreign 
Service School, who was wounded in 
the break through at St. Lo. On 8 
January, the Dean, Rev. Stephen J. 
McNamee, S.J., addressed the 
R.O.T.C. unit, pointing out the value 
of such training and the position of 
the University in this regard. 

The Commandant announced that, 
due to the reduction of the ASTP, it 
has been possible to reopen the rifle 
range in the Armory. Instruction has 
been so arranged that each R.O.T.C 
student will obtain a course in rifle 
marksmanship. Upon completion of 
this course, it is hoped to establish a 
Georgetown Rifle Club to engage in 
intercollegiate competition. Challenges 
have already been received from the 
Universities of Maryland, Idaho, Pitts- 
burgh, and many others located in the 
nearby areas. It is hoped that this 
club will begin functioning toward the 
latter part of February. Georgetown 
has always been well represented in 
intercollegiate rifle shooting, and in 
1923 won the National Championship. 
Although, they have not attained this 
distinction since that date, they usually 
have placed within the first five teams. 
It is expected to reopen the Lt. Thomas 
M. Lewis Memorial Trophy Match in 
the near future. This match was estab- 
lished in memory of Thomas M. Lewis, 
a Georgetown graduate, who was 
Intercollegiate Individual Rifle Cham- 
pion, and who was killed in an airplane 
accident in the early part of the war. 
This trophy was won in ,1942 by A. 
Cowper Smith, who is now a lieutenant 
in the Armored Forces, and in 1943 
by Edward H. Fehskens. The students 
will be encouraged to join the Rifle 
Club regardless of whether they are 
members of the R.O.T.C. or not. It 
is also proposed to try to establish a 
Faculty Rifle Team. * 

Recently, Major General Raymond 
0. Barton paid a visit to the George- 
town campus. Major General Barton 
was formerly P. M. S. and T. here at 
Georgetown. He commanded the 4th 
Infantry Division, that one being the 
first to land in Normandy, first in 
Cherbourg, captured Paris, and the 
first division through the Siegfried 
Line. General Barton is in Washing- 
ton for a well-deserved rest. 
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  [ hope that the time is not too 

far distant when the Georgetown 
athletes of old will once again grace 
the sports world. My best to the 
courageous Hoyas playing their 
schedules in the Atlantic and Pa- 
cific. 

ArcH WARD, 
Sports Editor, 

Chicago Tribune. 
  

INTRAMURAL SCORERS 
Points 

REYES sn ar Ss ae 69 

Landers. ai. oh eat asa 67 

Nevares ii non cues 64 

Budiey. oni nag 59 

Mr. Lewis... .. ohio aii 50 

Wagner. 0. roi. sabi sre 46 

Br.ov@eihy 05 Soi bie i LS 41 

De Pompei ©. olivia 41 

Schdeffer silt Ta any 40 

  

I've been an unofficial alumnus 
of Georgetown since early in my 
newspaper career when my pal, Dan 
Bowes, who worked on the Water- 
bury (Conn.) American with me, 
enrolled there as a law student. A 
classmate of mine from high school. 
Charley Bergin, played end on the 
Georgetown eleven back about 1912 
or '14. The big lineman, Gormley, 
of Naugatuck, Conn., also held my 
interest in those far-off days. And 
the legendary Harry Costello, an- 
other Georgetown gridiron great of 
that era, came from the neighbor- 
ing town of Meriden which we 
Waterburians considered a small 
suburb. So, I've been a George- 
town rooter for nigh onto thutty- 
five year, as we say in New Eng- 
land, and I won’t be happy until the 
Hoyas return to the field of sports. 
May that day come soon. 

DAN PARKER, 
Sports Editor, 

New York Mirror.   
      

It is a pleasure to say “Hello 
and Cheerio” to Georgetown Uni- 
versity men in the service, and to 
all Georgetown men, through the 
Hova on the occasion of its 25th 
anniversary. Georgetown, as you 
know better than I, has a wonder- 
ful sports tradition and has turned 
out some memorable teams and 
many athletes to remember. 

I go back in personal recollec- 
tion of these to “Babe” Connaugh- 
ton, and that must have been close 
to 20 years. If memory serves, 
Connaughton was Georgetown’s 
first all-American. And, if the 
couple of games I saw him play 
were any criterion, richly deserves 
to be one of the gridiron’s all-time 

greats. 

It also happens that my favorite 
football coach, Lou Little, served 
several seasons with the Blue and 
Gray and what is good enough for 
the current gridiron professor on 
Morningside Heights always will 
be good enough for me. 

All IT want to do here is send 
greetings and to make a minor 
prophecy, which is, that perhaps 
sooner than we think at this mo- 
ment of writing and reading, 
Georgetown teams will be back on 
the gridiron and the diamond, and 
that they will be better teams, 
manned by better young men, than 
the great ones that all of you re- 
member with such just and affec- 
tionate pride. 
Wars don’t last forever. I “fit” 

in one once and while there were 
times when it seemed to me that it 
was going to last forever, it didn’t. 

Most of you fellows who are 
away in the service will be coming 
home before so very long—to the 
heroes of Georgetown U., such as 
Jim Mooney, Jack Barrett and Bob 
Duffy, who won't be, we can lift 
our glasses. But to those of you 
who will, T only want to say, all 
the best until we meet again. 

Bi. CoruM, 
Sports Coinmentator. 

Success on your 25th anniver- 
sary. May it mark the speedy re- 
turn of the boys from the battle- 
fields over there to the playing 
fields over here. 

Don DunpHY, 
Sports Commentator. 
  

  

DEDICATION 
Intermittently throughout this 

lead page you will find a series 
of tributes from the foremost 
sports authorities of our time. 
These tributes are respectfully 
dedicated to the vast army of 
Georgetown University athletes 
currently engaged in the defense 
of their country throughout the 
civilized world. It is with a sin- 
cere feeling of pride that we, the 
Sports Editors, make this ded- 
ication, since we feel very deep 
within us a solemn respect for 
them and their cause. 

We can never forget the many 
thrilling moments they afforded 
us on the fields of friendly compe- 
tition. We can only join voices 
with the multitude and ask God to 
bless them and grant them victory 
in this, the biggest game of their 
lives. That this victory may soon 
come is the fervent wish of 

BILL RACH, Editor. 
JOE O’CONOR, 

Ass’t Editor. 
  

  

  
College sports lost a great deal 

when Georgetown was forced to 
give up its intercollegiate athletic 
program because of the war. But 
I know this great Hoya spirit is 
now being turned on in much more 
important fields. Let us hope and 
pray the day will come soon when 
it again can be turned on in full 
force. on the Georgetown campus. 
Say hello to Jack for me and tell 
him we'll be waiting with open arms 
for another Hoya eleven, when the 
time comes. 

Jim McCULLEY, 
New York Daily News. 
  

  

BOB AURAY WINS TOUCHDOWN CLUB'S 
TROPHY AS OUTSTANDING HOYA ATHLETE 
Lanky Connecticut Trackster Cops Coveted Award—Is Honor 

Student and Class Leader—Son of Former Georgetown 
Cinder Star 

By JACK VOWELL, 47 

“Football” is a precious word here on the Hilltop for it brings 

to all students, past and present, happy memories of glorious 

gridiron victories and heart-rending defeats on the pigskin battle- 

grounds throughout the East. The game of basketball and the 

men who achieved near perfection in that sport while residing 

here have written many a page in the history of Georgetown. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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I was up in Boston recently for 
the first time since covering the 
Georgetown-Boston College game 
of 1940. At the time of the game 
I wrote that it was the greatest 
football game I ever saw. 

The reason I bring this up is 
that Boston is still talking about 
the game. Great teams have played 
before the Boston fans since that 
Hoya-B. C. game; there have been 
endless demonstrations of the block 
and tackle business. But Boston 
still talks of the game, and when I 
say Boston I mean Bostonians rang- 
ing from the clerk at the desk at 
the Ritz Carlton to the cab driver 
who turned around to me and said, 
“You're the sportswriter, ain’t you? 
Wasn't that a great place-kick 
Augie Lio made in the big game?” 

Remarkable, when you get right 
down to it. Yet I believe that if 
the war had not come along, and 
if Georgetown had not turned its 
vast resources over to much more 
important work, that the football 
level it set in the B. C. game and 
by going on to the Orange Bowl 
would have been maintained to this 
day. Why not? It had an out- 
standing coach in Jack Hagerty 
(whose home I visited in Athens, 
Ga., not so long ago), grand mate- 
rial and, what to my mind, an in- 
comparable school spirit. 

Just in passing: I've been around 
a bit since I left my sportswriting 
job in Washington, 8 years ago. 
Interviewed a war, a few kings, a 
President and Twilight Tear. But 
1 guess that the biggest kick I ever 
got out of an assignment was the 
day I covered my first college event 
—a Georgetown basketball game at 
the old Arcadia. Fred Mesmer was 
the star of the team. I don’t re- 
member who won, or who played 
the Hoyas, but I went away from 
there feeling that—at least—I was 
getting on to the big leagues. 
Corny, but true. 

See you at the Sugar Bowl game 
in 1947. 

Bos ConsmiNg, INS.   

My heartiest congratulations on 
the splendid part that Georgetown 
athletes have played in the present 
war. They have upheld the fine 
traditions of a great university and 
have endeared the name of George- 
town to the hearts of America. 
Sincerely 

BiLL STERN, 
NBC, New York.     

INTRAMURAL STANDINGS 
Blue League 

W.L. 

Copley Kids... vont 6 0 

Short. Snortersi i. .o. nin 62 

ADNOTIS «ov fbn Ar a hurt Nes 2.5 

Night “Owls 0 anleleg 1:6 

Gray League 
. W. L. 

Bayhops ia. bin rth ste sei 6 1 

Faculty ici. ola tania, 5-2 

ORI oa he lr os eS pte rig 2:55 

Gremling lS acnestran ion 0 8 
  

    
Being a Fordham man, my first 

impressions of Georgetown were 
not as favorable as they were to 
become in later years. I can re- 
member the Hoyas coming to the 
Polo Grounds in my senior year 
and ruining completely an unbeaten 
season for the Rams. Since then, 
however, I've grown to look on 
Georgetown with a much fonder 
eye. 

Your great teams in many sports 
have provided many a thrill and last 
season I was able to watch one 
tremendous Georgetown football 
player in action. That was Lt. Al 
Blozis, on lend-lease from the Army 
and able to play a couple of games 
with the Giants. Big Al has been 
one of my favorite characters in 
sports and I hope the day will nat 
be too far distant when Georgetown 
will be able to turn out many more 
like him. 

ARTHUR DALEY, 
The New York Times.   

COPLEY KIDS SHINE IN EARLY CAGE TILTS; 
WHIP NIGHT OWLS 37-20 AS REYES STARS 
Daly, Landers, Schaefer, Lead Kids’ Attack; Faculty Tips Anamus, 

  

  

  
40-20, as Mr. Lewis Runs Wild—Night Owls 

Defeat Gremlins 

By TOM BEHAN, 47 

Old Mr. Football has taken his last trip across the six-point 
line and the touchdown yells have been neatly put to bed for 
another year. But far be it from Joe Sportsman to leave a season 
of the year unprovided with a sport and so to tide us over during 
the frosty days, we here on the hill have taken to the hardwood 
and are keeping warm by tossing a basketball around in Ryan Gym. 

2 (Continued on page 6)   
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devastating figure, but when it con- 

  

adjectives concerning Schaefer day and 

      
    

  

    

     
    

     

    

   

  

~ dat-a-way, and we do mean dat-a- 

“of havoc on the basketball court. 

~ have installed the Copley Kids as fa- 

~ actly belong on the sport page but if 

: spectfully submit it to “youse people ;” 
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TOM SCHAEFER 
Athlete About Campus 

By JOSEPH J. O'CONOR       

“A hundred and thirty pounds of 

pure unadulterated dynamite.” Therein 

lies the description of this month's 

athlete about campus. 5 

Our boy this issue goes by the name 

of Thomas “Schiffer” Schaefer, and 

when we say goes we really mean 

For we seriously doubt if there 

is another person on the campus con- 

stantly on the go or going quite as fast 

as “Schiffer.” Now a hundred and 

thirty pounds isn’t by any means a 

tains a mixture of TNT, Naphtha, 

and nitro-glycerin, which seems to be 

constantly exploding, then we definitely 

have “that right combination which 

satisfies.” ~ 

We could keep throwing luscious 

night, but since the only way to back 

up a statement is through facts, and 

well remembering the old saying 

“Put up or shut up,” here we go with 
some of those same facts. 

Right off the bat we can prove to 

you that Tom is brave. You see, little 
Mr. Dynamite hustled out from his 

humble domicile in Brooklyn and had 5, 

enough nerve to invade the Bronx in 

order to go to Fordham Prep. Up 

way, T. S. picked up varsity letters 

in track and basketball. He was quite 

a broad and high jumper, and really 

racked up the medals in that field. 

However, he also managed to run a 

few relay races in his spare time. We 

hear tell that he once won a midget 

race; guess that means Dynamite was 

still in his incubator. 

Turning serious again, besides build- 
ing up his reputation in the cinder 

paths our boy also raised quite a bit 

Tom being one of those child 
prodigies on the athletic field, after 

he finished Fordham decided to lend 

his talents to dear old G. U. until 
Uncle Sam takes over his reins. 

T. S. came down here ‘round July, 
but old man appendicitis got hold of 
him and pinned him down during most 
of the bat and ball season here; yet 
he did manage to squeeze into a few 
ball games just long enough to make 
the opposition wish he was back on 
the sick bed. 
~ When old man “feetball” wandered 
mn Tom really took over and started 
showing his wares. Of course, we 
could only catch glimpses of him, for 
Tom was the mainstay of his team and 
when he exploded through the op- 
position’s line he was like a you-know- 
what out of you-know-where. 
. Right now when basketball is hold- 
mg the floor “Schiffer” is still ex- 
ploding. G-town’s own little bookies 

vorites during this coming season 
mainly because of the presence of 
Ir. Dynamite in their lineup. 
Incidentally, social life doesn’t ex- 

any one deserves a varsity letter in 
that line, our boy is number one on 
the list. 

Well, there is the evidence. We re- 

but we dare you to try to find some-   

‘and Mid-Western football fields and 

Intramural Cagers Open 
Dayhops Whip Trojans; 
Dudley Paces Winners 

Tobin Stars For Losers; Wild 
. Contest Features Rough 

Play 

The Dayhops got off to an aus- 
picious start in the G. U. Intramural 
League by trouncing the Trojans 36 
to 11. Although the Trojans don’t 
figure to be the class of the league, 
the game still showed the Dayhops to 
have plenty of potentialities. They got 
started off fast when Wagner con- 
verted Cobb's tap into a basket. Not 
more than a minute later Cobb dribbled 
through the whole Trojan team for 
another hoop. When the smoke cleared, 
the score was 10-0, and disgusted 
spectators were starting to file to the 
exits. Only the referees and a few 
bloodthirsty fans remained. Those 
who remained, however, were thrilled 
a minute before the first quarter ended 
when Tobin broke the ice for the 
Trojans with a set shot, the period 
ending with the day students -leading 
10-2.. The second period saw nu- 
merous substitutes enter for both sides, 
allowing the Trojans to pick 1p 
slightly. Fighting to stay within 10 
or so points of their opponents, they 
counted three times from the court. 
However, the nice shooting of Dud- 
ley kept the day students well in front. 
the half ending with the hapless Tro- 
jans on the short end of a 19-8 
count. : 

Play Lags Down 

From here on in, however, the cali- 
bre of play fell off noticeably. The 
Dayhops became sloppy and although 
they still continued to score frequently, 
it was due more to the inability of 
their opposition to retrieve the ball 
than their ability at ball-handling and 
shooting. Molnick kept things roll- 
ing during this dull period with sev- 
eral nice shots and the score mounted. 
The Trojans couldn’t penetrate the 
Dayhops’ defense at all and even found 
difficulty in getting the ball up to 
midcourt. 

Play Becomes Rough 

They satisfied themselves by pop- 
ping at the basket from the remote 
regions of the court and only once 
managed to hit the net. As the score 
widened, the play became very rough, 
especially under the Trojan basket 
where most of the second half took 
place. Therefore, it was with a sigh of 
relief that all the humane fans greeted 
the whistle ending the one-sided con- 
test. As for the scorers, Dudley of 
the Dayhops was tops with 11, while 
Cobb, Wagner, and Molnick supplied 
the rest of the Dayhop total. Tobin 
was high for’ the losers with eight 
points. An interesting sidelight is that 
player-manager Davis of the Dayhops 
was so modest that he benched himself 
except for a short time. 

BOB AURAY 
(Continued from page 4) 

But for all her prowess on the Eastern 

cage courts, Georgetown is perhaps 
most famous for the champion track- 
men which have become champions of 
the Blue and the Gray. 

High Class Award 

Today Georgetown is going on with- 
out the pigskin contenders, cagers, 
and cinder men. Inter-collegiate sports 
at G. U. are no longer a possibility. 
As a result, intramurals have come to 
the front. 

This year, the Touchdown Club of 
Washington, D. C., gave awards to 
the outstanding intramural athletes 
from colleges in this area. The Ath- 
letic Department of Georgetown 
singled out Robert Auray, ’45; for 
this honor. The award was presented 
at the annual Touchdown Club 
Banquet early in the month. 

Bob is well known here by G’town 
students. He takes, and has taken in 
the past, an active part in all athletic 
activities. Further, this tall guy has 
a high scholastic average in the Col- 
lege, a quality which is found all too 
rarely in sports contestants. One look 
at Auray will suffice to show you that 
he is the type who would literally 
burn up the track. Bob has taken 
advantage of his build and, as a re- 
sult, is one of the speediest athletes 
here at G. U. 

Peddles Those Pins 
It was last spring that he attracted 

attention. During the intramural track 
meet last May, Bob was anchor man   Be who can top Mr. Dynamite him- 

  

of the winning one-half-mile relay 

  

Athletic Department Satement 
Through the medium of this 

Anniversary issue, the Athletic 
Department, cognizant of their 

great courage and spirit, extends 
our sincerest wishes to all our for- 
mer athletes now in the service of 
our country. 3 

May your victories be quick 
and complete and your return 
home, safe and soon. 

George J. Becker ’34, 
Director.   

TALKING IT OVER 
With BILL RACH   
  

ITEM ONE: FIVE TIMES FIVE 
The old sports desk is dusty tonight. The wind is blowing about 

“pneumonia alley” with the boldness of a knight of old and the rusty pipes 
are noisily tapping forth their stacatto song; deaf to the hell and fire of 
the war-wise world about them.     

SHORT SNORTERS SPANK 
ANAMUS 27-23 IN (LOSE 
CAGE GAME IN RYAN GYM 
Auray Leads Winners With 9 

Points—Nevares and Diaz 
Pace “Spics” 

' In the second half of the first Sun- 
day morning double-header staged in 
the Intra-Mural Basketball League 
the Anamus bowed to the Short 
Snorters, 27-23, in a close thrill-packed 
overtime clash. Leading all the way 
up until the middle of the fourth 
period, when the Short Snorters over- 
took them, the Anamus were forced 
into an extra period, in which they 
were eventually beaten. It was a 
tough one to lose because they led 
at the quarter 5-0, at the half 10-4, 
and at the three-quarter mark by 
15-10. However, victory was not to 
be denied to the Short Snorters who 
came back from a poor first half to 
play hard, aggressive ball and take 
the game. ’ 

° Anamus Start Fast 

From the way things started off it 
seemed that the Anamus would win 
decisively. They had possession of 
the ball most of the time; they were 
passing well; and Diaz was sinking 
set-shots with deadly accuracy. On 
the other hand, the Short Snorters 
were disorganized and confused. They 
continuously threw the ball away or 
lost it by steps, and they spent a 
great deal of time bickering among 
themselves. However, the second half 
told a different story. With Boss 
working the ball and Auray and 
Bukowski cutting nicely, the whole 
picture changed. The Short Snorters 
slowly started to pick up on the 
Anamus, and by the middle of the 
fourth period they had closed the gap 
and tied things up at 15-15. 

Nevares Rings Bell 

First Nevares, who played a swell 
center game in the second half, would 
send the Anamus ahead, and then the 
Short Snorters would tie it up. In 
the closing minutes Nevares tallied 
three time and Boss, Auray and Kess- 
ler once apiece. When the regulation 
time finally ran out the count stood 
at 21-all. The game then entered into 
a five-minute overtime period in which 
the Short Snorters pulled ahead 
quickly. They scored three quick 
baskets, and although Nevares dumped 
in another basket, it was vain because 
the Short Snorters won their second 
victory in as many starts by the score 
of 27-23. Nevares and Diaz, with 
11 and 10, respectively, were the big 
guns for the Anamus while the scor- 
ing on the Snorters was more equally 
divided with Awuray nothing 9 and 
Bukowski, Boss and Kessler getting 
six apiece. This game enjoyed the 
distinction of being the first overtime 
game of the league. 
  

  

team, crossing the finish line in 1 :45. 
He also won the 100 yard dash in 
11 seconds flat. This showing on 
Bob’s part was to be expected, since 
his father, Hector Auray, was a track 
star for Hilltop teams back in the 
year 1920. That year the Hoyas had 
one of their greatest relay teams. So 
great was this. select group that only 
the crack squad of the University of 
Pennsylvania was rated above them. 
Bob’s father was one of the cogs in 
the great relay team. 

Attended Crosby High 

In the early part of March, they 
swept away their opponents in the 
South Atlantic events. Their greatest 
triumph came a week later when they 
captured the indoor collegiate cham- 
pionships held at the University of 
Illinois. 

Bob came to Georgetown in July, 
1943, from Waterbury, Conn., where 
he attended Crosby High School. 
Needless to say, Bob was a member 
of the track team and was a good 

Outside, the Maryland hills, rich with the blood of the men of the South 
and the North, still stand as silent witness to the deeds of a century and 
a half of Georgetown history. Those hills tell us. that “The Hoya” is 25 
today; that the journalistic voice of the Blue and Gray is strutting forth 
his birthday suit in proud testimony of the fact that in spite of the war, 
ruin and wild folly, he’s still around, that somehow or other, he feels he 
always shall be; that after all only the good die young and the current rag 
is certainly not impeccable. Now that we analyze the situation, perhaps 
the kid has reason to brag. : 

After all, he’s swapped words relative to the great Jim Mooney and the 
Orange Bowl. He’s known guys like Grigsby, Lio, Blozis and Jack Barrett; 
he’s watched five kids and a coach capture the basketball heart of a nation. 
He’s laughed with Joe Gardner and cried with Bob Duffey’s mom. His has 
been a rich, human, quarter-century. 

For our own part in-this anniversary edition, we have tried to present a 
cross-section of the “Hoya’s” sports activity since that bright wintery day 
in 1920 when first he poked his face into the Georgetown picture. Actually, 
our work has been rather easy. The sports writers of the nation have come 
to bat like red-hot Yankees and knocked out homers in all directions. To 
the Messrs. Bill Stern and Bob Considine for their fine contributions, to 
Arch Ward, Dan Parker, Bill Corum, Don Dunphy and Jim McCulley for 
their well versed sentiments, and to Ray Meyer for his splendid letter in 
praise of the greatest Georgetown cage team in history, we can only say that 
their response to our call has been about the swellest thing that has ever 
happened to two aspiring sports scribes. With five times five behind us and 2 
bright future ahead, we bring into focus’ 

ITEM TWO: GUEST COMMENTATOR—DE PAUL'S RAY MEYER 
The mail bag brought some happy tidings this past week. Ray Meyer 

who makes with the hoop and net business down Chicago way, came through 
with a missive regarding the DePaul-Georgetown cage classic of 1943. Ray’ 
letter is indeed worth mention and reads as follows: 

“Dear Bill: 

“In March of 1943 DePaul University played your team in the Eastern 
playoffs of the NCAA. I really wish to congratulate Georgetown for your 
team represented you very well. Not only did they win the game, but they 
won the respect and admiration of DePaul and the 18,000 people who 
witnessed the ball game. 

“DePaul jumped to an early lead. The Hoyas never quit, but kept in 
there all the way. You were behind five points at the half, but you came 
back strongly and outplayed us completely in the second half to win the 
ball game by four points. 

“Two things stand out in my memory about this game. One, your coach, 
Elmer Ripley, had your team play a very smart ball game. We had a 
zone defense with Mikan batting the ball away from the basket. Rip placed 
your center in the corner where he took one dribble and layed the ball 
high on the backboard. The ‘Big Boy’ made 17 points doing this. 

“Secondly, one of your guards, Kraus, played a remarkable game. The 
last five minutes he played on nerve alone for he was out on his feet, 

“Again I wish to convey my congratulations to Georgetown and al. 
the men who represent her in the athletic world. 

“With best wishes for your renewal of athletics I am, 
“Yours, 

“Ray Meyer.” 

ITEM THREE: CAGE CAPERS 
War or no war, the hoopbusters are at it again. Every afternoon finds 

the local gym crowded with ambitious Hoyas pouring forth a volley of 
set shots and dribbles reminiscent of the good old days when basketball 
was a full course on the Hoya Sports Bill-of-Fare. Ed Partenope has 
assembled an intramural cage tournament which is by all odds the best 
nen-varsity sports show in two years. We dropped in to view the Copley 
Kids-Faculty practice tilt and were definitely pleased at the swell showing 
put on by both teams. The Kids play fast, steady ball which is backed by 
a pretty solid sense of fundamentals. Daly, from Fordham Prep, is a fine 
ball handler. He cuts well and has excellent timing. Schaefer is his usual 
buoyant self and has a spirit akin to that of Tippy Dye, the old Ohio 
State stalwart. Dye, like “Shaef,” was on the small side, but possessed 
tremendous drive in his 135 pounds. Ed Burns is built for athletics and 
seems very much at home on the hardwood. He’s calm and is a fine team 
man. Reyes is very consistent and the coolest of the lot; he is also a 
terrific point getter. Landers and Gilroy know the score in any sports 
contest and show to a definite advantage—especially in the pinch. Partenope 
has used a shrewd bit of headwork in blending such a combination. They 
should go far. 

In other camps Bob Tobin is a standout, another little guy with amazing 
pep and moxie. Shoots with the best and knows his defense like a veteran. 
Tom Behan plays a snappy game as Tobin’s running mate and has set the 
score machine humming in early contests. Boss, Auray, and Beauchamp 
perform nicely for the Short Snorters. Valles and Diaz are standouts, 
likewise Wagner and Dudley, the latter scoring with amazing dexterity. 
Marty Garra, Ben Milbraith and De Pompei are other high spots in a 
red-hot league. 

Father Kane and his Blackrobes present a strong outfit featuring Father 
Geib and the amazing Mr. Lewis, recently departed, who played the hardest 
game of basketball ever seen. Come hell and high water the gent from 
Fordham was under and through for two tallies regardless of what 
happened. HEL 

The league has about five weeks to go and anything can happen. 
Close, hard-fought games are in store, and we feel certain youll want to 
be around come whistle-blowing time. 

In passing, the editors of this section wish to extend the very warmest 
sympathy to the members of the Duffey family on their great loss. When 
anyone is as respected as was Bob Duffey, we know his destination is not - 
unknown. He lived, played and died with a clean heart and a clear head. 
No one can do more. We remember his lines to Dr. Caino in his last letter. 
“The bombs are bursting overhead; death is very near. However, as a 
lucky Irishman, I'm sure thdt God will help. I'll be all right.” Those 
were his final words before crossing the goal in his last game. We bet it 
was a typical Duffey dash, straight to the mark; and what’s more, we bet     

  

all-around athlete. 
~ 

he was smiling when the end came,    
      

    

          
    

   
   

      

    

 



  

  

COPLEY KIDS 
(Continued from page 4) 

League Gets Going 

The basketball league here at 

Georgetown began to roll on Friday, 

January 12, when a team called the 

Anamus, comprised of five sharpshoot- 

ers from across the border, met Fr. 

Geib’s quintet who travel under the 

title of the Faculty. Mr. Lewis, the 

“Eye” of the Faculty, was high man 

on the scoring totem pole, tucking 

away six field goals for a total of 

twelve points for the afternoon, while 

Vic Diaz acted as the big gun for the 

Spic quintet putting four fills through 

the hoop and net for an eight point 

tally-ho. George Becker, Simon Le- 

gree of P.T. fame, chalked up six 

points for the Faculty. Fr. Kane was 

close behind Mr. Lewis, going up for 

four fields or eight points. After all 

points had been recorded and added 

the Faculty was found to have gone 

down Victory Lane, beating the Ana- 

mus by a score of 40-20. 

Saturday, January 13, the combined 

talents of the Night Owls and the 

Gremlins put on a three act-comedy 

in four quarters. At precisely 1 p. m. 

the Gremlin squad was seen to enter 

Ryan Gym arrayed handsomely in 

Hart, Shaeffner and Marx double- 

breasted sweat shirts held firmly at 
the top by the exclusive Woolworth 
bow tie. Hennessey and Hagan ex- 
emplified what the well dressed man 
seldom wears by appearing in flashy 
red flannel underwear. 

Men About Town 

When the Gremlins got together in 
a group they somewhat resembled a 
Calverts “Men of Distinction” adver- 
tisement. The plot of this comedy was 
erroneously enough Basketball, taken 
from the game of the same name. 
DePompei played the role of high 
scorer for the Gremlins with 12 points 
while Gerra played the same character 
for the opposition, gathering 10 points. 

The dramatic critics upon viewing 
the full four quarters granted the 
conservative Night Owls 28 points 
while giving the Gremlins 25. Score: 
N. O. 28 points, Gremlins 25 points. 

On January 14, a Sunday morning 
by our calendar, the Night Owls took 
to the court once more, but this time 
it was genuine basketball as the Night 
Owls sought to match baskets with 
what is considered the hottest team in 
the league —the Copley Kids. The 
Kids brought such faces as Schaefer. 
Reyes, Feenan, Gilroy and Landers 
along with substitutes, to Ryan Gym 
to put on as fine an exhibition of 
ball-handling as has been seen around 
here for some time. 

Kids Have Plenty 
The game itself was one of those 

that brings the smile of satisfaction 
from the sideline coaches and spec- 
tators. The Kids seemed to lack noth- 
ing, they had plenty. Schaefer for 
speed, Reyes for accuracy, and Gil- 
roy for general handling. The op- 
posing five, the Night Owls, have a 
very crafty cager in the form of a 
man named Gerra. In this particular 
game he was the main opposition to 
the Kids, scoring four field goals and 
a foul for nine points. Reyes, a very 
versatile fellow on the court, was top 
man in the Kids’ score-book, slipping 
five difficult fields through the net for 
10 points. The Kids stayed out front 
throughout the entire game by virtue 
of some mighty fancy passwork and 
accurate set shots. The Night Owls 
found it difficult to work the ball 
through the Kids’ zone defense which 
we might say is the outstanding de- 
fense system used in this intramural 
league. As the final whistle blew 
our scorebook showed that the Kids 
had outpointed the Night Owls by a 
score of 37-20. 

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 
Special Discount to all Stu- 

dents on 

WATCH and JEWELRY 

REPAIRS 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 Wisconsin Ave.   

  

TEHAAN’S 

GEORGETOWN MEN ALWAYS 

WELCOME 

GOOD FOOD 

BREAKFAST—LUNCH—DINNER 

— SANDWICHES — 

BALLENTINE’S BEER 

  

  

"IT PAYS T0 LOOK WELL" ||| SPECIAL RATES FOR HOYAS 

GANON'S EARBERSHOP SUNLIGHT CLEANERS 
1338 Wisconsin Ave., N. W. 1300 35th Street, N.W.     

SUGAR’S DRUG STORE 

EXTENDS CONGRATULATIONS TO THE 

HOYA EDITOR AND STAFF 

ON THEIR SILVER ANNIVERSARY 

OF A 

SUCCESSFUL COLLEGE PAPER 

ON DISPLAY AT SUGAR’S DRUG STORE 

BEAUTIFUL HANDWROUGHT MEXICAN JEWELRY 

AT NEW LOW PRICES 

      

    
  

G. U. CLASS RINGS 

College, Fraternity 

W. H. Brewton & Sons nd 
Service Jewelry 

3256 M Street, N.W. 

Established 1887 L. G. BALFOUR 
Mehigan 2342 1319 F STREET, N. W. 

- Suite 204 

PRINTERS and STATIONERS 

              
  

  

MEET and EAT 
AT 

HILLTOP CAFE 

KNOWN AROUND GEORGETOWN 

FOR ITS BETTER QUALITY 

DINNERS — STEAKS — CHOPS 

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

  

    Calering fo HOYAS for Years  KRICK'S JEWELERS | 

ANGELO'S BARBER SHOP | || 3053 m STREET, N. w. 
1234. 36th Street, N.W. PRACTICAL 

WATCHMAKER     

and 
  

Quality JE W ELER 
Since 

1865 All Work Guaranteed 

MUTH JEWELERS FOR 52 YEARS 

| 0 Bw : 
MATERIALS we 6386 PHONE COlumbia 6654             

  

        

HARLEY’S LUNCHEONETTE 
1301 (35th and N Streets) 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY’S 

SANDWICHES SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST and LUNCH         

A WELCOME HAND TO BELL 
SYSTEM WAR VETERANS 

Some day we shall have the pleasure of wel- 

coming back to the Bell System the men and 

women who are now in the armed forces. 

We shall be glad to see them personally, 

glad of their skill and energy for the big tasks 

which face the Bell System in the future. 

Trained men and women of vision and 

energy will always be required to build and 

maintain this country’s nation-wide telephone 

system —and to provide the best telephone 

service in the world. 

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM   

 


