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POTOMAC CATASTROPHE 
First and Second Copley 
Prefects Rescued After 
Boat Capsizes. Much 

Suspicion Aroused.           

  

  

  

  

   

  

   

  

   

    

VISITATION REOPENS 
“Get Acquainted” Tea to 
Be Held Friday, Septem- 
ber 15, from 7 to 8 p.m., 

Over the Wall         
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GEORGETOWN TO HAVE NEW HOSPITAL 
SITUATED NEAR THE MEDICAL SCHOOL 

The Federal Works Agency Announces a Grant Totaling 

$4,100,000 for Construction of Hospitals to Solve 

Washington’s Medical Problem 

Making a concrete contribution toward solution of Washing- 
ton’s voluntary hospital problem, the Federal Works Agency re- 
cently announced grants tetaling $4,100,000 for construction of 
two new 400-bed hospitals for George Washington and George- 
town Universities. Simultaneously it was disclosed that President 
Roosevelt had signed orders for allocation of funds for the purpose. 
  

Priorities Already Granted 

Priorities already have been ap- 
proved, it was said and work is ex- 
pected to be started in the immediate 
future. The projects are to be treated 
as emergency measures to meet press- 

ing needs of the community, and the 
construction would be of permanent 
character and along the most modern 
plan. 

The new hospitals will replace the 
old and inadequate hospital plants of 
the two universities and will be oper- 

. ated by them—without further Gov- 
ernment participation—in conjunction 
with their medical schools. Sponsors 
of the program say it will give this 
section two of the best-equipped and 
finest hospitals in the East. 

The total cost of the projects, 
which were estimated to give 427,000 
man-hours of work in the construc- 
tion and equipment of the hospitals, 
is expected to run to considerably 
more than the’ $4,100,000 aggregate 
of the grants, since both the univer- 
sities are making substantial contri- 
butions as sponsors. 

University Furnishes Land 

Georgetown University will make 
available to FWA approximately 
$600,000 in cash and will furnish land 
for the new hospital on the grounds 
of its medical school at 3900 Reser- 
voir Road N.W. The hospital site 
lies between the medical school and 
the Glover-Archbold parkway. 

While the grant for Georgetown in- 
cludes the costs of equipment and 
furnishing of the hospital, in the case 
of the new George Washington Hos- 
pital, the University will carry this 
cost, which is estimated to rum to 
about $300,000. 

President Roosevelt's interest was 
said to have been inspired by the 
thought that the allocation of funds 
for two “teaching hospitals”—for 

(Continued on page 6)   

Richard Murphy "40 
Reported Missing 
In South Pacific Area 
Former Editor of “Domesday 
Booke”; Served as War Cor- 

respondent at Tarawa 

Technical Sergeant Richard Joseph 
Murphy, Jr., 26, a graduate of 
Georgetown College, class of 1940, 
is missing in action in the Pacific 
area. His parents are Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Joseph Murphy, Sr., of 107 
Woodbine Street, Chevy Chase, Md. 

Sergeant Murphy was a Marine 
Corps combat correspondent for two 
years and he was in the thick of the 
aghting for over a year. His brilliant 
iournalistic record at Georgetown, 
combined with his literary experience 
1s a reporter for the Washington Star 
roved well enough his ability as a 
va correspondent. 

He was graduated from Sacred 
Heart Academy and Central High 
school, where he made an outstanding 
-ecord. © While there, he was editor- 
n-chief of the school BuLLETIN which 
-eceived an award as the most out- 
standing high school or preparatory 
school publication. He was awarded a 
gold key for writing what was judged 
the best news story of the year. 

At Georgetown in 1936, Dick was 
a member of the freshman publications 
staff. Another notable achievement 
was gained by him in his senior year. 
when he won the distinction of ap- 
pointment as the first day student to 
hecome editor-in-chief of the Domes- 
day Booke. 

Dick enlisted in the marines in 
June, 1942, and after taking his boot 
training at Parris Island, S. C., he 
was made a combat correspondent 

(Continued on page 8) 
  

  
Final Retreat (Ceremony 

    

  
~ SOLDIERS OF GEORGETOWN PASS REVIEWING STAND FOR 

LAST TIME (Story on page 7) 

Tentative Plans Are 
Just Released for 
V-Day Observance 

Air of Thanksgiving, Rather 
Than Riotous Celebration, 

To Be Dominant 
  

“On V-Day all churches in the 
Archdiocese are directed to have 
Exposition, of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, with appropriate services of 
thanksgiving to God for our suc- 
cesses in Europe, as well as prayers 
for a speedy victory in the Orient.” 
[his is a quote from a letter re- 
cently sent by the Most Reverend 
John J. Mitty, Archbishop of San 
Francisco, to the pastors of his 
Archdiocese. 

This we think is a grand idea 
and we would like to see something 
like it at Georgetown. From one ol 

(Continued on page 7) 

  

Leaves Georgetown 
    

MR. JOHN J. DALEY, S.J. 

Hoya Soon to Lose 

Business Moderator 

Mr. John J.Daley, S.J. 

Mr. Daley Will Leave George- 
town to Teach at St. 

Joseph 

Mr. Daley entered the Society of 
Jesus: Son. July:+:30,5 1935, at St. 
Andrews - on - the - Hudson, for four 
years; Novitiate and Juniorate. He 
then went to St. Ignatius, House of 
Studies, Inisfada, Long Island, for one 
year. From there he went to St. 
Robert Bellarmine, West Baden, Ind., 
for a period of two years. He was 
chen transferred to Georgetown Uni- 
versity, July, 1942, to study history 
‘n the Graduate School and to teach 
history and government in the College. 

Mr. Daley became moderator of St. 
John Berchman’s Society and also as- 
sistant business moderator of THE 
Hova. He proved very capable of 
1lding these positions. 

For Tae Hova he showed some of 
ais special talent on helping some of 
che members of the staff. Also in get- 
ting many of the ads Tue Hova has 
today. 

He was a member of the Faculty’s 
softball team, in which he played 
very well with the team. Mr. Daley 
is an all-around ball player. He was 
well liked by his fellow players. He 
had confidence in the team and was 
full of life. He was very sociable and   (Continued on page 8)       

HOYA DANCE FILLS COPLEY LOUNGE WITH 
MULTITUDE OF EAGER RHYTHM SEEKERS 
Daly and McCarty, Aided by Staff of Paper, Fulfill Their Boast 

to Make Annual Dance an Outstanding Social Event 
; for New Freshmen : 

EN 

Saturday, August 26, saw the first, but certainly not the last, of 
the affairs slated for this year’s dance schedule. The event was 

the much-looked-forward-to Hoya dance, which was sponsored 
by the members of the staff of the paper, and held in beautiful 
Copley Lounge. 
  

GC. U. Nurses Home 

Near Completion; 
To House 75 People 

  

September 4 Occupancy De- 
layed; Will Probably Be 

About October 1 
  

Georgetown University Hospital 
boasts the near completion of a new 
nurses’ home. The structure, facing 
Prospect Avenue, is an F. W. A. 
project and will house seventy-five 
people, seventy-two students and three 
instructors. The nurses were expected 
to enter it about September 4, but due 
to some unavoidable delays they prob- 
ably will not enter it until around 
October 1. © The new student nurses 
are expected to use the majority of 
rooms. They number sixty-five and 
all of them with the exception of one 
are members of the United States 
Cadet Nurses’ Corps. The remaining 
rooms will be taken by some of the 
February students. 

As yet no name has positively been 
given this plain and unpretending 
structure. A recent suggestion has 
been Our Lady of Victory Hall. 

The ground floor is composed of a 
small lounge, a kitchenette, a trunk 
room and a laundry room, while the 
first, second and third floors are for 
sleeping quarters and instructors’ 
rooms. The roof commands a mag- 
nificent view and it was first hoped 
that a roof garden might be made of 
it. The shortage of materials seems 
to have quashed that hope, however. 

The building, though not fully com- 
pleted, is coming along very well and 
is certain to fulfill its purpose. To 
the new occupants we wish the best of 
luck and we send our congratulations 
to those who made this much needed 
addition possible.   

Everything in Abundance 

- Approximately fifty-five couples 
were present, many of whom were 
Term I men, itching for their first 
opportunity to demonstrate their 
terpsichorean abilities. 

Dancing began promptly at 8:30 p. 
m. and continued, with a few inter- 
missions, until midnight. Phonograph 
records furnished the music for the 
occasion, and the abundant supply of 
punch and cookies was constantly be- 
ing devoured. 

Paul Daly and Ken McCarty were 
in charge of all arrangements for the 
dance, and sponsored an extensive 
campaign of ticket selling. 

Ample facilities were present in the 
way of lounging couches and chairs 
for those who at times preferred a 
reshit from the continual combination 
of jive, blues, waltzes, and what have 
you? 

Date Bureau Helped 

As a co-service to making all prep- 
arations for the dance itself, Mr. 
Daly and some of his associates, also 
saw to it that those fellows who lacked 
girls for the affair, would even find 
this difficulty removed. Through their 
able efforts, no less than twenty men 
had dates arranged for them, much 
to the wonderment and extreme pleas- 
ure of the greater number of them. 
Most of the girls in question were re- 
cruited from the ranks of the cadet 
nurses at the Georgetown University 
Hospital. 

There were but two complaints re- 
ceived concerning the affair. The 
first was provoked by the young man 
caring for the records, who unknow- 
ingly played only half of the evening’s 
only waltz, much to the dismay of 
many of those on the dance floor at 
the time. The second was caused 
by the all too frequent interruption 
over the public address system of one 
“Dennis” O’Kestenbaum. 

Otherwise, everything went along 
very smoothly and enjoyably for the 
entire evening. 

(Continued on page 8) 

  

  
Jhe Big affair     

  
EARLY ARRIVALS PURCHASE TICKETS FOR THE HOYA 

INFORMAL PARTY 
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E TRUST RUSSIA ? 
Our Estranged Ally 

The circumstances of war have made the Soviet 

Union an ally of our United States. Thus we are forced, 

be it to our liking or not, to fight beside and aid that 

country in the world’s fight against Germany and Japan. 

In this war Russia has been an extremely successful 

ally ; indeed it was on the bloody battlefields of Russia 

that the tide finally turned and the ultimate defeat of 

Germany was assured. The War with Germany is now 

very near its end. Despite any last-ditch stand which 

the German armies can manage, as a nation Germany 

will soon completely distintegrate. It will soon be evi- 

dent to the world exactly what kind of an ally Russia 

will make in the world of peace. 

There are many varying opinions as to the attitude Russia 

will take towards our rather idealistic doctrines for a world 
free from domination, fear, and want. The world will soon 

see whether or not the Soviet Union ever had any intention of 

fulfilling the promises made when the Germans were so close 
and so powerful. There seems to be a great difference between 

the reputedly authoritative opinions of persons coming from 

Russia, after supposedly viewing every aspect of that nation, 

socially and economically. Some come back overflowing with 
praise for and fellowship with the Soviets and their nation; 
which still others return to this country with grim forebodings 
of an eventual war with Russia before the world can gain 

peace. 
Whether Russia is our ally or not, there are several episodes 

which occurred during her rise to power and immediately before 
the war with Germany which need considerable explanation 

and clarification. 

The activities of the infamous “Cheka,” or secret police, 
during the great purge and even more recently, do not exemplify 
our ideas of “freedom from fear.” There should be a satisfac- 
tory reason for the seizure of half of Poland when that nation 
was occupied by Germany in 1939. The accusations of the 
Polish people that Soviet Russia wilfully slaughtered thou- 
sands of those people during this occupation could not possibly 
be founded entirely on fancy. There also have been several 

political moves which could bear explaining: the division of the 
Soviet into sub-states for the rather obvious purpose of gaining 
more power at the peace table, and the recent restoration of 
the churches, the “opium of the people,” coincidental with the 
downfall of Germany and the coming of peace. 

All this is mere speculation, the real proof, pro or con Russia, 
will come when she is asked to restore Poland as a free nation; 
when she is requested to take her armies from the Balkans; 
and when she is required to return to her own land in peace to 
rebuild her country. Then will come into the open the real 
intentions and beliefs of the Soviet people; then and only then 
will we know if peace has truly come. 

= 

  
  

  

Silence on Satisfaction 
RICHARD FINUCANE           

  

When Berlin is ours and American G. I.'s and British Tommies 

seize the Wilhelmstrasse, when tanks roll through Munich, that 

city of infamy and treachery, and when soldiers occupy Hitler's 

Bergtesgarten estate, the first phase of our fight in Europe will 

have been completed. 

For the tanks of Lieutenant General Patton and the infantry 

of Lieutenant General Hodges the cry “On to Berlin” is a battle 
slogan in the fields of eastern Europe. For the officers and men 

who march and fire the guns, who bear the pain, the deaths, the 

sweat and the grime of battle; for those men who fight the war, 

the conquest of Berlin is an end, a goal which brings closer 

the day of final victory. For the stateman and diplomats who 

also fight a war perhaps not as bloody nor as publicized, but 

certainly as deadly and as tricky, the capitulation of Germany 
is a starting point for the building of a bright and glorious 

tuture that this world so badly needs. 

As it appears now a recurrence of the dark days of late 1918 

is in store for the militaristic people of Germany. The German 

army and air force, unable to protect its borders against the 

rejuvenated might of once conquered people, will precipitate in 

Germany proper an economic and political situation parallel to 

that which faced Kaiser Wilhelm before he sought the quiet of 

Holland. That the “decadent” democracies and the humbled 

satellite nations would ever be battering their way through his 

prized Siegiried line never occurred to the proud and arrogant 

Hitler of Munich in 1939. Hitler's Germany indeed faces the 

same shame and degradation that was left by the swaggering 

Kaiser and all others who seek power by trodding into the dust 

the liberty of their peaceful neighbors. Hitler and the Kaiser 

are alike in that they shared the same craze for power, the 

same aims, and left their country in the same turmoil. 

That is as far as the statesmen of this era must allow this 

striking similarity to go. For Germany arose from revolution, 

{rom economic chaos, from the ‘throes of death to build a kar 

machine of unequalled ferocity and of almost disasterous effi- 

ciency. The scars of Paris, Rotterdam, Athens, and all the 

other burning cities and ravaged populations are tell-tale evi- 

dences of what might have been. This time our armies must 

not halt at the border and listen to the feigned and insincere 

efforts at repentance by scheming German underlings. The 

seeds of World War III must not be sown amid the bickering of 

self-centered Allies over peace terms. A concerted effort must 

be made by all nations to keep a watchful eye over the German 

Republic. The war-minded “Junkers” must not be permitted to 

bury tanks and guns to organize and train vast numbers of men 

for destruction while Americans, crazed with the idea of peace, 

are dynamiting naval vessels in mid ocean. 

In all justice to ourselves and to the German people it will be 

necessary for the United States to share with other nations in the 

policing of Germany until some more civilized population can 

be formed. Americans may object to extended duty overseas 
after the war, but of what value all the American blood shed on 

foreign soil if the Junkers, that evil force propelling Germany 

toward war is not eliminated. Unless German youth can be 

shown by examples that power and influence can be achieved 

peacefully, in a constructive manner, there is little hope left for: 
a really progressive world. Germans must be led away from 

the old conception that “might makes right” and shown clearly 

that no matter how possible and grandiose a dictator’s scheme 

for world domination may seem there is little chance that one 

nation of its own power can stand against the unified forces of 

the rest of the world. How strange that military occupation 
would be just and helpful for the transgressor itself! Not at 
all. Germans are deserving of something more than to be con- 
tinually led from one slaughter to another. People who have 
done so much good should receive more than unfulfilled expec- 
tations. To remove from the German people that persecution 
complex and that disease of being so easily led would be the 
greatest blessing man could bestow on that erring race. 

The advent of peace presents a difficult but far from insolvable 
problem inside Germany. If the peace delegates could con- 
cive a mans of blotting out what is vil and expanding what is 
fruitful in the German character there would be a peace never 
before achieved in this would be a peace never before achieved 
in this world’s most turbulent corner, the continent of Europe. 

“THE UNIVERSITY PREPARES THE WAY TO THE 
FUTDRE 

Idea of a University—1944. 

Today all our institutions are in a state of crisis. It 

values are at stake. The world has come to a state of | 

hesitancy and doubt, to a crisis which shakes our social 

and economical standing. 

The University, too, is at a crisis, for she must pre- 

pare men to face the rising difficulties and the coming 

problems of our civilized world. 

The University has a mission which she must carry 

out all alone. It is her mission to prepare men not only 

with a limited knowledge in specialized fields but to 
give them basic principles that will enable them to de- 

fend the things they believe in a moment of crisis. The 

University is at present only a place where doctors, en- 

only care, at present, to fit men to the urgencies of our 

war. The war is a definite problem that occupies a pre- 

dominant place in the crisis.   
We must remember that the war will be over and 

that more than clever lawyers and capable doctors we 

need men with a social concept. Men with a moral 

sense and fully understanding the social responsibilities 
which are vital in our world. Our world moves to a 

gigantic climax which will shake our institutions and 
all our norms and principles. The time has come for 

the University to take her full responsibilities in pre- 

paring the future citizens. Social thought has proven 

that the institution of the University plays an important 
roll in forming the ideas of the individual. 

The University has a mission which she cannot for- 

get for it will reassure our values more than ever if 

she carries it out in its fullest sense. Perhaps the crisis 
will pass successfully but in case it does not, then the 

University will see that her mission must never be for-: 
gotten, otherwise our social structure will fall to pieces.     
is a crisis where our heritage and where our human § 

gineers and lawyers are made in a limited period. They |
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National Anthem. 

THE HOYA 
  

  

GLEE CLUB CONCERT TO BE HELD IN COPLEY; 
FIRST APPEARANCE OF FALL CONCERT TOUR 
Student Dance Band to Make First Appearance Furnishing 

Rhythm for After-Concert Dance with Representatives 
from Visitation Convent 

On Sunday, September 17, the Georgetown University Glee Club 
will make their first appearance of this term. Copley Lounge will 
be the site of this gala occasion. 
threefold purpose. It will be the 
their Glee Club. 

The concert will be given for a 
occasion for the students to hear 

The New Georgetown orchestra will make its 
initial bow. It is a “welcome back” party for the girls from Visi- 
tation Convent. The concert will be concluded by a dance. 
  

Had Many Rehearsals 

Long hours were spent on the part 
of the Glee Club in preparing for the 
event. Don’t miss the festivities, come 
next Sunday. The Glee Club has 
gathered together a very fine repetoire 
to suit the tastes of all. 

The program will be opened by the 
After everyone has 

regained their respective seats they 
will be put in a sweet yet conscious 
mood by the sentimental voices of the 
second tenors (their solo) singing 
“Veni Jesu.” On the next song the 
second tenors will relax their vocal 
chords a bit and let the others take 
the song called “Moonlight” by 
Sibelius. Next there will be a skit to 
occupy you during the intermission. 
Part II of the concert will begin with 
the beautiful “Reverie” by Tschaikow- 
sky. This is one of the many new 
songs added to the organization's list, 
however, it is the one most liked by 
the members. You can expect the best 
of the men during this song. To the 
illiterate readers of this columns or 
should I say the “jitterbugs,” when 
this song was stolen from Leopold it 
was called “Moon Love.” In order to 
awake the audience from a dream 
of romance and to stir them back to 
this world due to the effect of the 
“Reverie,” the boys will give out 
with their knowledge of Russian with 
the , piece, “The Cossack Battle 
Chorus.” They will delve into the 
slavic mood and bring to you a little 
song that Olga wrote for her poor 
son who was sent to Siberia. This 
is where the foreign service course 
comes in handy. You've never heard 
Russian sung till you've heard the 
Glee Club sing it. It will transport 
you to old Moscow, if you be a city 
dweller, however, it’s the steppe for 
you of peasant birth. Don’t be of- 
fended when you hear the last note 
of the tune. The boys aren’t laughing 
at you. This delving will be followed 
hy what one member suggested for the 
theme song of the Club, “Absent.” 
The boys will sing “Lento” on this 
song to restore you to a not so hysteri- 
cal mood due to the “Fortissimo” on 
the Russian Ballad. You will then 
be transported “On Wings of Song” 
(to India where Ganges deep waters 
flow). You won't be able to get the 
full content of this column until you've 
seen and heard the concert. After 
another brief intermission you'll hear 
someone chanting “Steal Away.” 
Please don’t take them literally since 
it's only the beginning of Part IIL 
At this point in the program the boys, 
pardon me, men, will be boiling over 
with pep so naturally Dr. Donovan 
will let them let off steam by singing 
“Down the Open Road.” The room 
will rock until the last note. The 
Cohan Medley will follow, however, 

-the vernacular of the song, “Mary,” 
will remain as George wrote it (much 
to the disappointment of one of our 
powerful in mind but small in physique 
basses). After the soulful “Alumni 
Song” and the beautiful “Alma 
Mater,” if you applaud long enough 
the hoys will sing the “Oklahoma 
Medley” as an encore. Some say 
that the “Alma Mater” was put at 
the end so the audience would be 
standing when they gave the final ap- 
plause hence they would have to sing 
another medley, but after hearing the 
Club perform I know that it is a 
falsehood. 

Twenty-eight Members 

The Glee Club now has twenty- 
eight members. They are the twenty- 
eight best voices in the school. Whether 
first or second bass or tenor, they all 
do their part. These boys have given 
up their free time every week since 
last July. They'll put on a good 
show in fact a wonderful show, as 
they always have. 

Match the second tenor section for 
some Sinatra endings. Watch for the 
stiff rivalry between the bass and 
tenor sections when they give out with 
“Down the Open Road.” Watch for 
the mad facial expressions on all dur-   

ing the Russian interlude. Watch 
the surprised expressions on the faces 
of Dr. Donovan and Fr. Coniff when 
the audience requests an encore. 

All kidding aside, though, you're in 
for a grand show and a wonderful 
afternoon with lovely ladies and sweet 
music. What more could one ask 
for? Music, dancing, Fred Waring’s 
Washington Chapter and girls. 

Students! (if T may call you that) 
put your books away and get an after- 
noon of fun ‘and enjoyment. Hav: 
one last afternoon of p.ace befor 
exams. Girls! (and I know I may 
call , you that) throw away your 
Sinatra pictures and come see your 
new pin-up boys, the Glee Club. 

Dr. Donovan’s patient coaching and 
the boys’ tireless efforts plus Fr. 
Coniff’s moral support have all worked 
together to bring to you a wonderful 
afternoon of entertainment. See you 
on the 17th. 
  

Says Te Deum 
      

  

FR. ALPHONSE VERHOOSEL, 
SF. 

TE DEUM AT ST. PAUL'S 
IN HONOR OF LIBERATION 

  

A Mass of Thanksgiving Said 
in Honor of the Freeing 

of Brussels 
  

On Saturday, the 9th of September, 
1944, a Mass of Thanksgiving fol- 
lowed by a “Te Deum” was celebrated 
in honor of the liberation of Brussels 
at St. Paul's Church, in Washington. 

A Belgian Jesuit now teaching at 
the Foreign Service School, Father 
Alphonse Verhoosel, S.J., said Mass. 
Georgetown was well represented by 
Father Philip Sullivan, S.J., the Stu- 
dent Counsellor; Father Richard C. 
Law, S.J., the Prefect of Discipline; 
Father Yates, S.J.; Mr. Daley, S.J.; 
Father Armand, O.S.B., at present a 
visitor of Georgetown. Dr. Coutinho, 
teacher at the Foreign Service 
School, was also among those present. 
The student body of the University 
was represented by our two European 
fellow students, Claude Hislaire and 
Stanislaus Ciechanowski. 

The altar was decorated with white 
gladiolas for the occasion, the Belgian 
and American colors were standing 
loftily in the sanctuary. The organ 
was played in a masterful manner by 
our distinguished director of the Glee 
Club, Doctor Donovan, who ended the 
ceremonies by playing the Belgian 
national anthem, “La Brabangonne,” 
followed by an old Belgian march, 
“Vers L’Avenir,” while Count Robert 
von der Straten-Ponthoz, the Belgian 
Ambassador, and his wife were being 
congratulated by those attending. 
Among the others present were the 

representatives of each embassy and 
legation and the staff of the Belgian 
Embassy. 

  

Boyd-Carpenter 
      

  

  
  
  

KNOW YOUR FACULTY 
By KENNETH McCARTY             

  

To meet him, and then to talk with 

him, are both separate and amazing 

experiences. His appearance 1s typi- 

cally that of a scholar and one would 

guess that his Buddha shape would 

bring him success in his one-time 

eastern home. There is certainly 

nothing dressy about the man; in 

fact, one might be inclined to smile 

when he ties on his glasses with a 

piece of string or pulls out his “Big 

Ben” watch—vet it is these things 

that distinguish him as the famous 

Boyd-Carpenter, world traveler, lin- 

guist, lecturer and author. 

Dr. Carpenter was born in north of 

Ireland in October, 1881, and from 

that day to this he has hobbies of 

collecting degrees and translating 

Chinese and Russian. 
He first received his B.A. in 1901 

at Yorkshire (now Leeds) University, 

thén a L.L.M. at Cambridge, Eng- 
land, followed by a J.D. at the Uni- 

versity of Berlin in 1906. 

At the age of 36 he married Miss 
May Hornbrook and in the years 

1915-21 he became a naturalized 
citizen. In the year 1921 Dr. Car- 
penter became a professor at the 
Chiao Tung Pu Ta Hsueh, in Peking. 

At that time the school was so poor 
that it was unable to afford black- 
boards. But this didn’t phase the 
good professor; he merely took some 
slate from the Royal Palace, and for 
chalk used Chinese white paint and 
various other concoctions used to 
paint on the slate. Finally, when 
things became more under control, 

chalk was sent from Japan. 
Dr. Carpenter went to the Peking 

Law School in 1924-27, and in 1928 
he was in charge of the political sci- 
ence department of the Johns Hop- 
kins University, and Fordham Uni- 
versity 1929-33. In the meantime he 
has lectured at Virginia University, 

Pennsylvania, Chicago, Tokyo, Os- 
mznia, and Cairo. He became parli- 
mentary legal secretary to the As- 
sistant Secretary of Colonies, London. 

To merely mention that Boyd- 
Carpenter was a member of the 
Political and Social Science Academy 

of Pennsylvania University and as- 
sistant at the Peking University, or 
to say that he has a life membership 
in the Japan Asiatic Society, and 
the Royal Society in Peking, is still 
to leave a lot undone. To talk of 
his travels in Asia, Aden, Africa, 
Mongolia, Siberia, Ceylon, India, 
Turkey, Egypt, Soudan wouldn't give 
you more than a shadow of this tre- 
mendous personality. He has been 
able in his travels to imitate the 
artist by picking out the beautiful 
and interesting things that others less 
skillful, and without artistic eyes, 
cannot see. 

In his “Wayfarer’s Note Book” of 
1935 he writes: “In my passage of 
life, lived in Europe more than in 
America, lived more in America than 
Asia, one thought has recurred and 
been carried around the world; that 
the infinite plurality of life really 
has its resting place within a unity; 
one has viewed the various forms 
of Nationalism as but the elements of 
a growing Internationalism, from 
which there leaps that larger vision 
of an approaching Universalism. 

Hence comes the realization that just 
as nations must in the end march 
along the road that leads to unity, so   (Continued on page 8) 
  

  

Zoology Course Not A Terror 
Extends Hope To New Students 

Dissection and Microscope Work Advances No Cause For Fright; 
Subject Follows the “Easy Way” Course; 

Directed by Dr. Snow 

By BEN F. PERRY 

These words are directed to next term's zoology students who 

soon will come into contact for the first time with a department 

noted only for its excellence in the field of biology, but also for the 

unique atmosphere surrounding the many happy hours that the 

hopeful student spends in the “little white schoolh-use.” 
  

Fun for All 

Some may make remarks that 
might give the impression that the 
policy of this department is slightly 
“iron fisted,” but nothing could be 
more untrue. A spirit of good-will 
and leisure is always evident, espe- 
cially during the lab periods. Some 
poor souls even may have confessed 
that they suffered extreme terror on 
their first days in zoology, but the 
writer assures all concerned that 
such students are definitely in the 
university. In fact, the gentle voice 
of the genial lab-master recently was 
heard asking a group of soldiers, 
“Gentlemen, will you have crumpets 
or cake with your tea?” What more 
proof of the pleasant days to come 
could be asked? 

One of the first techniques learned 
is a method for manipulating the 
microscope. This skill is easily ac- 
quired and the student need make no 
effort at all in this direction. There 
may be a few smashed slides at first, 
but the instructor is extremely tol- 
erant and laughs heartily at such 
minot slips. Later in the term dis- 
section begins. Ascaris, Lumbricus, 

Terrestris, Dissosteira Carolina, and 
the frog make their appearances at 
one time or another, but should 
cause no difficulty. If a muscle or 
two is desecrated in the frog's leg 
there is no cause for worry. Indeed, 
the entire dissection may be done in 
a most haphazard manner. 

Dr. Snow and his associates are 
only too anxious to please; let that 
be considered a foregone conclusion. 
But it would be a cruel thing if this 
article (which is written with the 
best of intentions) should possibly 
give the illusion that the course of- 
fered is easily conquered. It is now 
too difficult though, and by way of 
comparison it might be paralleled to 
the not too difficult workout offered 
several terms ago by our never-to- 

be-forgotten exponent of doing it 
the easy way, Mr. Joe Gardner. 

All right, Mister, some idea of 
what can be expected has been 
dropped helpfully by the way. Those 
who would know more of their fu- 
ture under Dr. Snow’s baton would 
do well to follow an old but very 
wise saying, “Just ask the boys who 
went before!” 

  

GEORGETOWN TO OFFER 
CHRISTIAN PHILOSOPHY 
COURSE TO GRADUATES 

First Registration to Begin Sep- 
tember 27 With Classes Start- 

ing October 2 

  

  

The Graduate School of George- 

town University has announced the 

opening of a new field of study to 
graduates, namely, the Georgetown 

Institute of Christian Philosophy. Its 
first semester will begin on October 2 

of this year and will be under the 

tutelage of Professor Schwartz and 

Professor Muller. 

The whole idea for the Institute 

started as a result of a controversy 

in France in the year 1928, when 

Messieur Brehier published a book 
entitled Histoire de Philosophie in 

which he made the assertion that 

Christian Philosophy had contributed 

nothing to the human race. That 
claim was quickly denied but yet it 
had its effects. People began to as- 
sume that the two forces of reason 
and revelation could not mix. This 
same feeling seems prevalent in the 
world today. Therefore the need for 
a thorough understanding of the two 
factors, both reason and revelation be- 
comes essential. 

The present purpose of this Insti- 
tution is to endeavor to bring about a 
merging of the outside world, which | 
might be said to represent reason, and 
the church, which can be representa- 
tive of revelation. That is, to bring 
to light the differences, if any, that 
might make a merging seem impos- 
sible and to discuss these differences 
in the final hope of making such a 
merging seem credible. 

The requirements for all appli- 
cants are to have completed twenty 
semester hours in the undergraduate 
scholastic philosophy and to have a 
reading knowledge of Latin. The In- 
stitute will welcome those who wish 
to integrate their knowledge with the 
principles of Catholic thought and 
action. 

The complete program leading to 
the degree of Doctor of Philosophy 
covers a period of three years. The 
Introductory course and Survey will 
be given each year so that students 
may enter the cycle at any given 
semester. The first registration will 
be held on the dates of September 
27, 28 and 29, with classes beginning 
on October the 2nd.   

  

The Enfrance 
      

  

FRONT DOOR OF NEW NURSES’ 
HOME (Story on page 1) 
  

MR. GILSINN LEAVING 
G. U. FOR STATE DEPT. 

Attained High Scholastic Hon- 
ors at G. U.; Georgetown 

Will Miss Him 

  

  

Mr. D. L. Gilsinn, respected secre- 

tary of the Georgetown Regent of 

the School of Foreign Service since 

the outbreak of the war, is now leav- 

ing Georgetown for the American 

Foreign Service in the State Depart- 

ment. He was a former student here, 

taking his B.S. degree in 1940 in the 

School of Foreign Service and his 

M.S. in Foreign Service in 1941. Dur- 

ing his college career at Georgetown, 

Mr. Gilsinn attained high scholastic 

honors. 
Before entering Georgetown Uni- 

versity he had considerable experience 
in the service of the United States 
Government, in the Army, serving 
many years in the Far East. 

We of Georgetown are very sorry 
to see him leave and we congratulate 
him and wish him the best of luck 
in his new post,



  

THE HOYA 

  

  

  

  
  

POWER POSE BELOW 

Nick Schibilia, ferocious 

Frosh, helps us close the lid 

on the softball season by pos- 

ing for this edition’s action 

“pic.” 

  

  

    
  

HUMAN FISH 

Junior Jerry McGuire re- 

cently copped a bet by re- 

maining under water for 93 

seconds. Body on view in 

morgue.     

PHYSICAL TESTS HERE 
AGAIN WITH USUAL 
GRUNTS AND GROANS 

Motley Groups Scan Cross- 
Country Distances with Eager 
Limbs; Everyone in Swim 

  

The sound of the whistle had 
passed away; the group was silent. 
A moment later the voice of “Big 
George” Becker cut through the air: 
“Group 1 will report down the river 
for the cross-country; group 2 will 
report to the lower field for boxing; 
group 3 will go to the upper field.” 

Immediately mingled thoughts of 
joy and horror, satisfaction and 
despair shot through the brains of 
the “athletes.” Most of the fresh- 
men in group 1 felt that they were 
not only going down the river but 
that they had been “sold down the 
river.” For the rest there was the 
relief that comes from a few more 
“days of grace.” Quickly the crowd 
dispersed to the appointed places. 

That was the beginning of a series 
of annual events which athletic 
coaches refer to as “those simple 
little physical tests,” and which the 
students on the Hilltop call the 
“seven days of torture.” The fresh- 
men were the first to be subjected 
to the ordeals, but in the weeks that 
followed more and more upperclass- 
men were heard complaining about 
sore muscles and skinned limbs. As 
a result, one Hoya is said to have 
caustically remarked, “Well, at least 
we now know where our muscles 
are located.’ 

  

Feature Seven Tests 

In all there are seven tests which 
must be met and conquered. To 
a majority of the students two tests, 
bar chinning and the cross-country 
run, seemed most difficult. Since 
instruction books on the subject are 
few in number and very difficult to 
obtain, there is no uniform method 
of bar chinning. Roughly speaking, 
chinners are divided into three 
groups. 

First come those who believe that 
a stiff body and speed are the 
essence of success. These creatures 
quickly grab the bar and begin to 
rapidly pull themselves up and down. 
Soon most of them become exhausted 
and have to let go. The average 
for this category is about seven pull- 
ups, which, needless to say, is quite 
good. 

In the next school we find the 
slow-motion specialists, who believe 
that “haste makes waste.” Those 
people grab the bar and slowly pull 
themselves up and just as slowly let 
themselves down. This operation is 
continued as long as the arms hold 
out, which usually is not very long. 
This class may also be sub-divided 
into two distinct groups, the ‘“kick- 
ers” and the “non-kickers.” If one 
is a “kicker” he begins to rapidly 
kick upward and outward on begin- 
ning his ascent to the bar. This 
gives the impression that the chinner 
is climbing some imaginary stairs as 
fast as possible, and has the ad- 
vantage of looking as though the 
person is doing his dead level best. 
On the other hand, if one suffers 
from rheumatism or believes that 
kicking is vulgar, he keeps his legs 
stiff and relies entirely upon the 
strength of his arms. 

Chin-Chin-Chin 

Last but not least come those who, 
although they are ardent physical 
culturalists, have an undying faith 
in the laws of science. For this rea- 
son the members of this group grab 
the bar and strain and pull, but 
nothing happens. This they contend 
is conclusive proof of Newton's Law 
of Gravity. 

Cross-country running is, however, 
quite a different matter. This event 
it seems was evidently included for 
the benefit of nature lovers. Here 
again the students are divided into 

(Continued on page 6) 

  

  

CLARK GRIFFITH, WASHINGTON BASEBALL PRESIDENT, 
LAUDS GEORGETOWN ATHLETES IN "HOYA™ INTERVIEW 

Veteran Diamond Executive Had Profound Respect for Late Father McDonough, Former Dean 
of Hilltop Athletics; High Praise Given to Devlin, White and Gyorgy-Daok, Ex-G- 

town Luminaries. Czar High on Grid Teams 

Fifty-seven years is a long time to spend doing anything, but that is just how long Clark Griffith, 
president of the Washington Senators, has devoted himself to the “National Pastime.” Mr. Griffith 
is one of the “greats of baseball,” and we had the pleasure ot having a talk with him a few days ago. 
Mr. Griffith has had a lot of connections with Georgetown, and as a matter of fact, before the war, 

  
By JOE O’CONOR ’47 

we used his stadium for our football games. 
  As we sat and talked in his office, 

we were amazed at his memory par- 
ticularly in regard to Georgetown. 
One of the first things. we discussed, 
were the ball players from George- 
town who had made good in the 
major leagues. Clark Griffith, as 
[ said before, had been in baseball 
for fifty-seven years, and naturally 
has seen quite a few ball players 
come and go, but yet it did not take 
him two seconds, to think back and 
remember two of Georgetown’s 
greatest ball players, two boys who 
played in the major leagues over 
twenty-five years ago. 

The first was “Doc” White, of 
whom Griffith said “he pitched the 
Philadelphia Nationals to the World’s 
Championship back in 1907.” 

Devlin Was Star 

The other and equally famous was 
Arthur Devlin, star third baseman 
for the New York Giants during 
McGraw’s regime. Anyone who has 
read Frank Graham's recent book, 
“McGraw of the Giants,” will know 
all about Arthur Devlin. Devlin 
guarded the “hot corner” for the 
“Little Napoleon” of baseball for over 
ten years. Devlin was one of Mc- 
Graw’s favorite ball players, one of 
his standbyes. 

Since Mr, Griffith has a wonderful   

baseball library in his office, some 
of the books dating back to 1895, 
we thought we would see what we 
could dig up out of the past con- 
cerning these boys. We found Dev- 
lin’s records without any trouble but 
were not so fortunate with regard 
to Doc White’s. It seems that Mr. 
Griffith is plagued by souvenir hunt- 
ers who have a habit of shall we 
say “borrowing” some of his books. 

We found records of Devlin from 
1909 until 1920, but the 1907 record 
book, the year in which Doc White 
was in his prime, was nowhere to be 
seen. Griffith as he thumbed his 
way through Devlin's records said 
“he was not a great hitter, but rather, 
a steady one and also a very steady 
fielder.” 

As we continued glancing through 
the different books, we could not help 
but be impressed by his attitude. 
Here was a man who had spent most 
of his life in baseball, and yet today 
seemed just as excited and interested 
in the game as when he first started 
out. You could see that he liked to 
look through those books and re- 
member back. 

Landis Mere “Chicken” 

As he said “Connie Mack and I 
are the oldest men in organized ball.”   

I asked him about Judge Landis, 
the czar of baseball, and he just 
laughed as he replied, “Judge Landis 
is a mere youngster in the game 
compared to Connie and myself.” 

Finally, we finished looking 
through the books and Mr. Griffith 
returned to his paper-littered desk 
and sat down and lit up a cigar. 
As he was doing this we were look- 
ing at the pictures hung on the wall, 
for this was a collection of baseball 
pictures that would rival even his 
library of “books. 
We now arrived upon the subject of 

some of the ball players Georgetown 
had turned out in recent years. Joe 
Mellendeck, ex-triple threat star of 
the football team, was one of them. 
Joe came up with the Senators a 
few years ago but was sent down 
to the minors for seasoning. Griffith 
said “he is a good ball player, but 
has a few things about the game 
to learn yet.” 

High on Castiglia 

Jimmy Castiglia, also of the foot- 
ball team, was another one. Jimmy 
started out as the “bullpen” catcher 
with the Philadelphia Athletics but 
Connie Mack was so impressed with 
his ability that he signed him to a 

(Continued on page 6)   

FACULTY MARCHES ON 
WITH 15-4 CONQUEST 
OF VILLANI AND B-29'S 

Blackrobes Clout Several Homers 

in Wild Rout; Auray Shines 
for Losers 
  

An already low-flying B-29 team 
had its wings effectively clipped by 
the Faculty in a much-postponed 
game which finally took place on 
last Thursday night. The B-29’s, 
with three of their regular fielders 
missing, were shot up to the tune 
of 15-4. Villani’s pitching was par- 
ticularly effective that night, but as 
usual his team was shoddy in field- 
ing the ball whenever the chips were 
down. With Dave Miller, the genial 
prefect of Second Copley, gone after 
his graduation from Law School, 
Jim Toomey in the Navy, and Stan 
Bukowski occupied elsewhere, three 
out of the four regular fielders were 
replaced by substitutes from the in- 
field. Thus, in spite of their de- 
termination, B-29’s worked against 
their own cause by misjudging 
flies, letting routine grounders seep 
through, and in general making 
themselves the eternal enemies of 
their own pitcher. 

Faculty Has Picnic 

The picnic (for the Faculty) 
started when Fr. Gieb singled in the 
first and then Fr. Kane swatted one 
over the right fielder’s head for a 
homer. With a lead 2 to 0 under 
their belts, and only the second 
inning, the Faculty proceeded to toy 
around with the B-29's, apparently 
running a contest to see who could 
hit the most homers. Fr. Kane made 
his bid early as, with one already 
chalked up to his credit, he belted 
another home run in the second with 
two men on the bases. This hit 
went to left field, where McMahon, 
a converted second baseman, showed 
enormous quantities of speed as he 
dashed in about 10 yards and then 
out about 20 more, apparently to 
get a look at the situation from all 
sides. His throw was just in time 
to nab Fr. Kane at second—on his 
third time around. Two more runs 
also came in in the second, but your 
reporter was asleep in short field at 
the time and is unable to account for 
them. Prone to extreme charity as 
they are, the Faculty allowed the 
B-29’s to get a run in their half of 
the second on a single by Cinneli, a 
walk issued to Mirabelli and a single 
by McMahon. 

Home Runs Galore 

We have to skip to the fifth in 
order to find another '29 score. In 
the interim the Faculty, showing no 
mercy (according to their custom in 
assigning homework), continued to 
pile up the score. In the third they 
equaled their total of five for the 
second. Brother Raysinger and Mr. 
McKenna started the ball rolling 
with successive singles. Not wish- 
ing to clutter up the bases with run- 
ners, Fr. Quinn rapped out a home 
run. With one eye on the home-run 
prize, Fr. Schweder emulated this 
feat. A little peeved at this obvious 
disregard for their fielding prowess, 
the B-29’s immediately squashed the 
uprising, after only one more run 
had come in on a single by Mr. 
Daley and a double by Mr. Kennedy. 
The next two men were retired and 
the’ 29s were allowed a chance to 
bat. They didn’t take much time 
in this activity. Four men batted 
and the 29's straggled out onto the 
field again. This time the Faculty 
only got a trifling three runs, two 
of them on homers by Fr. Monaghan 
and Mr. Lewis. Then the 29's ex- 
ploded—and got their three runs. 
Perenba forgot that he was not 
playing with the Faculty and hit a 
homer. The other two came on suc- 
cessive singles by Auray, McGuire 
and Villani. Because of approach- 
ing twilight and weariness on the 

(Continued on page 6) 
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VAN WINKLE SPARKS 
FOREIGN SERVICE IN 

11-10 WIN OVER KIDS 
  

| Diplomats Finish Strong as Cop- 
ley Defense Flies Out the 

Window 
  

Roaring in from behind a one time 

9-2 deficit, the Foreign Service team 

came from behind to nip the Copley 

Kids 11-10 in a garrison finish. 

Copley’s fielding, as usual, was very 

shoddy, but the attack which 

usually carries them through to vic- 

tory was not enough, at least not 

enough to compete with their atro- 

cious fielding. The Kids started off 

the game in their usual manner, 

racking up nine runs in the first 

four innings. From then on they 

faltered badly, the heavy guns being 

completely silenced. Foreign Serv- 

ice started off slowly but picked up 

speed as they went along and gath- 

ered in eight runs in the latter stages 
of the ball game, just enough to 
send it into extra innings. 

In the first inning Kelly connected 
for a round tripper with Gilroy on, 
and then, with Scibilia on third, 
O'Connor rammed him home with a 
base knock and the Kids had three 
runs. In the second they collected 
another trio when Ed Partenope 
lashed out a homer with two on 
base. In the third they picked up 
another tally on Scibilia’s four baser 
and then in the fourth netted two 
more when Kelly and Scibilia count- 
ered on a belt by O'Connor. 

Service Starts Rolling 

Foreign Service then applied the 
brakes, however, and the Kids were 
kept pretty quiet after this. Now 
it was the Foreign Service's turn 
to go to work. They started to roll, 
picking up two each in the fourth 
and fifth and then reached full mo- 
mentum with four big runs in the 
sixth. 

The Kids made three errors in 
the sixth, allowed one walk, and 
Foreign Service chipped in with one 
bingle, and all this added up to four 
runs, tie score and a new ball game. 

At this time the boys realized this 
was turning into a pretty grueling 
affair. Neither team was able to 
dent the home plate with a run in 
the seventh. In the seventh, how- 
ever, Foreign Service loaded the 
bags with none away. Then, as 
Costa flied deep to center, it looked 
like curtains for the Kids. 

White, the man on third, must 
have thought he was playing in 
Brooklyn though and forgot to tag 
up. Copley had been granted a life 
and took immediate advantage of it. 
McIlvane, the Copley pitcher, bore 
down and struck out Rach, his op- 
posing moundsman, in three pitches, 
and then forced the next man to pop 
out to Third Baseman Gilroy. But 
Foreign Service was not to be de- 
nied, and after the Kids went down 
in their half of the ninth, Foreign 
Service came up. After Harry Mec- 
Cormick banged out a double Rip 
Van Winkle followed suit, lashing a 
clothes-liner out over second for the 
run and the ball game. 

KIDS - FOREIGN SERVICE 
BOX SCORE 

Copley Kids 

Player AB. IH. 
Behan, chains aes 4 i 
FE. Partenope, sf... .... 4 2 
Gilroy, Ibo t insu 3 1 
Beenan sb. iv bn ain 4 1 
Kelly, 58. iin havens 4 2 
Scibilia,- If eins 4 > 
@lConnor, 2b ins 4 2 
Kesténbaum, rf....... edd 1 
N.-Bartenope, ¢...n in. 2 0 
Mcllvane, ip. Gin 2 1 

35 14 
Foreign Service 

Player AB. H. 
Siewart, Sh sn. dns, 4 1 
McCormick; ic... il. 5 3 
bin, 88:0 an Sat ve 5 0 
Van Winkle, If......:... 5 2 
White, ef ad Catia 4 2 
Bickee 2b. iid sais 4 2 
Gatnes, vl. el is 4 1 
Costa, Ma ae ha 4 0 
RACH ip. Aiea aad 4 0 
McMahon sf. ine 4 1 

43 12   
Gi REY SE 

DORNFELD AND BULYIN, 
TWO FORMER HILLTOP 

GRID STARS, WOUNDED 
Injuries Sustained in France; 

Bulvin Co-captain of Pig- 
skin Team 

Two former Georgetown football 
stars have been wounded in action, 
it was recently reported by the Army. 

They were First 
Lieuts. Ben Bul- 
vin and Frank 
Dornfeld, both 
of whom grad- 
uated from 
Georgetown in 
1942. 

Lieutenant 
Bulvin wrote to 
Father Law that 
his injury oc- 
curred when “a 
mortar shell fell 
on the top of 
my tank turret, 
2 feet from my 
head, and all I 

got was some shrapnel in my back and 
a ‘slight’ headache. How my exposed 
neck was not touched is a mystery to 
me. The prayers for me from home 
are definitely not in vain.” 

While at Georgetown Lieutenant 
Bulvin was an outstanding athlete, 
and was on the freshman football 
team and then on the Varsity squad 
for the next three years. In his 
fourth year he was elected co-captain 
of the team and distinguished him- 
self for his play on the diamond. 
At the Hilltop he majored in B.S.S. 
in Military Science, which has proved 
extremely helpful in his struggle in 
France. 

  

BULVIN 

Dornfeld Prep Star 

Lieut. Frank Dornfeld was also 
wounded in France, but the nature 
and the extent of his injuries have 
not as yet been revealed. Before 
coming to 
Georgetown, 
Frank Dornfeld 
was rated by 
Henry MclLe- 
more, noted 
sports author- 
ity, as “the best 
high school back 
in New Eng- 
land? Also 
while attending 
the New Britain 
High School he 
won the Burns 
Memorial Tro- 
phy for his 
scholastic and 
athletic record in high school. While 
at the Hilltop he continued this rec- 
ord and was one of the top students, 

vet at the same time an excellent 
halfback on the Georgetown Varsity 
team for three years. Frank majored 
in B.S.S. in Military Science. 

Both of these graduates were serv- 
ing in France at the time of their 
injuries and are truly among those 
who are keeping up the Georgetown 
spirit and traditions all over the 

world. 

PHIL NEFF, HILLTOP 
NET STAR, TRIUMPHS 

IN DISTRICT TOURNEY 

Tennis King Cops Straight Set 
Decision Over George 

Shoemaker 

DORNFELD 

  

Phil Neff, Georgetown’s No. 1 net- 
man, recently defeated George Shoe- 
maker in straight sets to win the 
District of Columbia Recreation De- 
partment tennis tournament. 

Favored to win the hotly con- 
tested local tournament, Neff played 
a brilliant game against tenacious 
Shoemaker to run out the finals 6-4, 
6-3, 6-4. Only when Neff trailed 
4-2 in the first set did it seem that 
he would have any real difficulty. 
Fine shot-making, however, matched 
Shoemaker’s line-dusting returns—as 
the sometimes brilliant, always 
steady Neff extricated himself from 
what might have been a serious set- 
back. 

Wins Four Straight 

Neff won four straight games with 
a brand of tennis that thrilled the 
speedsters. Time and time again he 

(Continued on page 6)     

HOYAS' FAMOUS PUNTER, 
(ORPORAL JIM MOONEY, 
DIES DEATH OF A HERO 
The Following is a Reprint of 

Vincent Flaherty’s Article in 
the Times-Herald: 

  

  

Corp. Jim Mooney, tanned, trim 
and looking like a school kid, though 
39, dropped into the Times-Herald 
Sports Department one night last 
June. I had been expecting him. He 
had written a letter and said he would 
be in this particular night. He was 
stationed at near-by Fort Meade. 

Jim, who had long been a good 
friend of mine, and a swell fellow, if 
ever there was one, had something 
on his mind. He said he was con- 
vinced it required influence to get 
anywhere in this man’s Army. He 
said he wasn’t the average guy—and 
he wasn’t. He had a good educational 
background—had done well scholas- 
tically, and was graduated from 
Georgetown well up in his class. 

Qualities of Leader 

Jim said he was a pretty old duck 
to be a corporal. He had done his 
best to earn some small measure of 
recognition. But he had 19-year-old 
lieutenants bossing him around. He 
said they were great kids—plenty of 
spark and all of that. But well— 
hell —he was an old, experienced 
fellow who had been around. He 
felt old enough to be these kids’ 
father. Did I know what he meant 

. what he was driving at? 

I said I did. I said he was un- 
doubtedly right about “influence” 
being a requisite in many cases. 
And Jim told me he’d like nothing 
better than a crack at leading men 
into battle. He was in the infantry 

.. and the infantry was plenty of 
all right with him. 

But he simply couldn’t get worked 
up about his particular set-up. Kid 
lieutenants came to him for advice. 
One, he said, was the son of a famous 
politician . . . and that probably ac- 
counted for everything. Jim wanted 
to know if I knew anybody in Wash- 
ington who could get him into Offi- 
cers’ Candidate School for the in- 
fantry. I said I didn’t know . .-. 
but I'd see. 

The next day I phoned the War 
Department. The man I wanted to 
talk to was out of the country, I 
was told. I was put in touch with 
his aide. I explained everything as 
best T could . . . telling the listener 
about Mooney’s background . . . great 
football player at Georgetown . . . 
one of the greatest punters in the 
history of college football . . . had 
starred in professional football . . . 
had served as a football coach and 
had conducted physical training pro- 
grams. 

I then tried the Army Air Forces 
physical training program . . . which 
needed men like Mooney. In that, 
he could impart his knowledge to 
hundreds and thousands of American 
boys. He could prepare them for 
the tough grind ahead. I didn’t 
know what would come of it. I let 
things slide and somehow expected 
Mooney to be transferred from Fort 
Meade. I felt I had helped him get 
into Officers’ Candidate School— 
where he belonged. 

Killed in Action After D. C. Visit 

So I forgot all about the matter 
for a few weeks. I forgot about Jim 
until the other day when I picked 
up a newspaper in Chicago and saw 
a headline which read: “Grid Star 
Killed in Action.” 

I dug into the story and the words 
leaped from print and struck me be- 
tween the eyes. James L. Mooney, 
former Georgetown University foot- 
ball star, had been killed in action. 
It said he was the son of James L. 
Mooney, Sr., former chief of detec- 
tives for the city of Chicago. - 

Jim had been killed August 12, in 
France. It seemed unbelievable be- 
cause I had talked to Jim only a few 
weeks before August 12—or so it 
seemed. 

This is no rap at the Army. But 
if you can only understand how I 
feel .. . I had the life of a good 
and old friend in my hands and 
didn’t know it. If I'd pressed a little 
harder, Jim's destiny might have 
been changed. I wouldn’t have heard 
the halting voice of his father on 
the phone i.:...o“Yes . yes. 0 
Jim<is gone. . 2 

Once on the radio I heard Clare 
Luce talking about G.I. Jim.   

    
  

TALKING IT OVER 
WITH BILL RACH 

    
      
  

Jim Mooney is gone, and I can’t help but feel that a part of Georgetown 

has gone with him. To say he will always be remembered would be foolish 

because all things are forgotten in the end. Joe Fan is a fickle guy and 

immortality far too grave a word to tack on any human. Yet long after 

this mess is over, and life is worth living again, there will be talk of Jim 

Mooney, whose life was blasted away in France in World War II. Jim 

Mooney, the big guy from Chicago, whose magic toe booted Georgetown 

to football glory in the late twenties; Mooney of the high marks and like- 

able grin. Yes, they’ll talk of him and laugh and maybe even cry a little. 

It’s just a game, this football; a rah-rah offspring of crisp fall afternoons. 

Yet once in awhile from out of its ranks comes a guy with some pretty true 

ideals—ideals worth living and even dying for. Vince Flaherty has more 

on Mooney in this edition. I hope you'll read it and think about it more 

than a little. It’s good to think of guys like Jim when you've lost track of 

the score. It makes you realize “just how little you are doing” far removed 

irom the hell and fire, mapping out the war with red pins on a paper poster. 

Yes, it’s good to think of Jim and be thankful for guys like him. 

ITEM ONE: A BIG LEAGUER TALKS 

Orval Grove, that guy with the good left wing ‘who hurls for Jimmie 

Dykes’ Chicago White Sox, was confined in the Georgetown Hospital 

recently with a mild attack of pneumonia. Loyal Chicagoan that I am, I 

dropped in on Mr. Grove a few days before he checked out and I received 

some very interesting sidelights on just how the Hilltop looks to a big 

league pitcher. 

Georgetown is no stranger to Grove. One of his best friends, John Bar- 

rett, also of the Windy City, played some neat football for us not so long 

ago. Hence Orval had often heard of G-town, her traditions, her athletes 

and her splendid record in all fields. He’s an easy guy to talk to, this 

Grove, and many a yarn was spun within the confines of his room that 

Saturday evening. Playing ball for the little round man and his hectic 

crew is not the least of Grove’s ambitions. He’s a serious guy, this 6-foot 

chucker whose hobby is hanging losses on the Yankees, and we found our- 

selves thinking long, long thoughts before a lady in white deemed I had 

cverstayed my leave, inasmuch as 9 o’clock had come and gone and visiting 

hours were at an end. 

“Bill,” he said, with the air of a philosopher, “the whole darn world is 

really mixed up. Even playing ball, which is a far cry from what other 

guys are doing is tough. You feel so darn uneasy. 

“Dykes is really making us hustle, although who could catch the Yanks 

and Brownies the way they're going? And Detroit; ye gods, what pitching! 

Yet the old punch is gone. Even Jimmie isn’t the same guy. How could 

he be with his own kids in the Navy, not knowing what's in the cards? 

“Funny, Bill, your talking of Georgetown and how it used to be. That's 

all anyone seems to have left these days, memories of how it used to be. I 

remember the first day I ever pitched a major league ball game. Brother, 

was I scared sick. Comisky Park was the first big ball park I ever played 

in and it seemed as if every pitch were a matter of life and death. I got 

through it, though. Funny, no matter how your knees shake, you manage 

to pull through.” 

The Washington sun was beaming in on the strong side. I rose to pull 

the shade a bit as the clean-shaven, likeable 14-game winner continued: 

“Barrett was nuts about Georgetown; good ball player, that kid. You've 

had a lot of them, haven’t you?—Blozis, Lio, and that great runner—what 

was his name, Short, or something? 

“They’ve been swell to me here. Doc Larkin always sends his patients to 

Georgetown or I'd probably be at some hospital nearer the hotel. Guess 

I'll be able to join the team in Philly unless Dykes thinks it better to wait 

a little longer. That Dykes is really a character, a great player and a swell 

guy. He really helps the young fellows and there isn’t a trick in the game 

he doesn’t know. 

“Gosh, it will be swell to have this thing over and have all the group back 

together again. Lyons is in the Marines, you know, and Appling and the 

rest are going great guns.” 

It was getting late by this time so we said good-bye, he bound for some 

needed sleep, I for a party at the Potomac Boathouse. Leaving, I couldn’t 

help but realize that Orval Grove was a little more than a baseball player. 

He was a pretty swell guy. 

ITEM TWO: SUMMER'S SWAN SONG 

Another term is about history and our intra-mural league is in its final 

lap. Several great games were played and to single any one out would be 

too tough a job for yours truly. All-tournament teams are also rather futile 

in their effort to depict superiority. So we’ll just say that about everyone 

made a good showing and let it go at that. Since I last penned this column 

Hank Fox, our cameraman and ace catcher, has answered the call of his 

favorite uncle. We wish him our sincerest luck in whatever he encounters. 

The Day Flops nearly had the Faculty in the loss column last week, but 

thanks to a long home run, blast by Father Kane, the Blackrobes can still 

bask in the undefeated sun. That boy Trautman deserves a medal for the 

way he pops around the obstacle course. One minute and 40 seconds flat 

is quite a feat. Besides that, the kid runs the 2%%-mile like Rice and plays 

a nice game of softball. Quite a man, I'd say. 

The Messrs. Becker, Shields and Gallagher, whom we revere and respect 

as brothers, deserve a pat on the back for the efficient way in which they 

conducted their recent physical training tests. All the fellows I’ve talked 

to who return to Georgetown in the khaki and blue attest to the fact that 

the physical training background which they received here has proved of 

value to them in the service. 

On that key of brotherly love and physical training, I'll close my shop til 
next edition and a bright new term, 
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CLOSE TILT PLAYED 
AS FOREIGN SERVICE 
BOWS T0 DAY FLOPS 3-2 

Fine Hurling Highlights Game; 
Costa Hits Well; Traut- 

man Brothers Star 

  

  

In one of the best games of the 

season the Day Flops nipped the 

Foreign Service team in a thriller 
by the narrow margin of a 3-2 count. 
The game was close all the way with 
the Day Flops chalking up their win- 
ning tally in the sixth inning. In the 
first inning, the Day Flops threat- 
ened when, with two out, Molnick 
and Getsinger each collected singles, 

but were quickly put down as Traut- 
man fouled out. The game continued 
without score until the third when 
the Day Flops picked up two markers. 

‘ Keating walked, Bob Trautman and 

Molnick rode home as Getsinger 
lined out his second hit. John Traut- 
man, however, again ended the in- 
ning by fouling out. Foreign Service 
wasn’t out there playing tiddly winks 
though and quickly put themselves 
back in the game by picking up a 
couple of runs themselves. Costa and 
Rach banged out singles and after 
Santolli flied out, McCormack con- 
nected for a two-bagger and two runs 
were in. Winkle then kept up the 
pattern with a single and Foreign 
Service was presented with a beautiful 
opportunity to take over the lead. 
However, Stewart and White both 
failed in the cluth, both fouling out 
and the score remained knotted. 

Nip and Tuck 

During the next two innings no 
one scored or even started anything 
resembling a threat. Both pitchers 
were twirling great ball and it 
seemed as if the game might enter 
extra innings. However, in the sixth 
after two were out, the Day Flops 
squeezed across the winning run. 

John Trautman this time came 
through with a base knock and was 
pushed down to second as Turner 
walked, and then roared around 

third and scored when Glekas came 

through with the bingle that was to 
win the game. Foreign Service did 
their best to get back, but could never 
quite catch up. John Trautman 
hadn't given up a hit since the third 
inning and although his teammates 

made a few errors behind him, For- 

eign Service was never able to capi- 

talize on them. Both pitchers hurled 

great ball as a matter of fact, but 

Rach had the misfortune to serve up 

a walk at a most inopportune time 

and the Flops were able to cash in 

on this break and thereby win the 

game. 

More About 

CLARK GRIFFITH 
(Continued from page 4) 

regular player's contract. Mr. Grif- 
fith said he had not seen Jimmy in 

the majors very often, since he went 

in the Army soon after joining the 

Athletics, but from what he did see 

of him he said “I thought he was 

a very good hitter.” 
Then there was one other member 

of the Georgetown baseball team who 
impressed Griffith very much. This 
was Joe Gyorgydack, who played 
second for the ball club. Joe hasn’t 

had a chance to come up to the 

majors yet because of the war, but 
Griffith said “he is a big, strong 
boy who gives every indication of 
being a ball player.” 

Mr. Griffith said he saw most of 
the baseball games at Georgetown, 
but that baseball was not the only 
sport at G. U. he was interested in. 
He said, “I was a great friend of 
Father McDonough and we used to 
go to the football games together.” 
Father McDonough was head of the 
athletics here before Father Kehoe, 
and held that position for many 
years. One of the things Mr. Grif- 
fith said he missed the most now 
were the football games between 
G’town and Virginia. He said, “This 
was a traditional game and a great 
rivalry and it was too bad the games 
between them had to be discon- 
linued.” As a matter of fact, Clark 
Griffith said, “the athletic teams at 
Georgetown are excellent, especially 
fhe football and baseball teams.” 

We ended our little talk on this 
note and as I left the office of Clark 
Griffith, the “Silver Fox of Base- 
ball,” I doubted very much if there 
was anyone on the Georgetown 
campus now who knows as much 
about our athletes and athletics as 
he does,   

More About 

PHYSICAL TRAINING 
(Continued from page 4) 

three groups: (1) The men blind to 

nature’s beauty, (2) the guys who 

can take nature or leave her alone, 

and (3) the ardent nature lover. Of 

these, the first category seems to 

have been the outstanding group for 

speed and the number of points com- 

piled. Their method is simply to 
keep putting one foot ahead of the 

other as fast as they can until the 

end was reached, regardless of what 

Dame Nature is doing out in the 

woods. Conceivably enough, this 

class is greatly looked down upon 

by the other two. 

Nature Lovers Present 

The true stylists of running are 

found in the next bunch. Their 

creed is that speed and nature ap- 

preciation are both equal, therefore 

one should not be exaggerated at 

the expense of the other. Accord- 

ingly the average person in this 

group runs until he sees at the road- 

side one of those beautiful and not 

uncommon vines with three green 

leaves on each stem. He then stops, 

cautiously makes a wide detour 

around it, and jogs down the trail, 

happy with the thought that poison 

ivy will cause him no pain. More 

than likely these chaps discover that 

their knowledge of botany was not 

so good after all, for invariably little 

white blisters begin to appear on 

their ankles and arms. : 

The third group contains the 

aesthetic souls. The main contention 

of this category is that the cross- 

country run was instituted entirely 

for the purpose of studying the mys- 

teries of wild life on the Potomac. 

Hence this group discards the theory 

of speed and never uses any type of 

locomotion faster than a dog trot. 

Most of them even scorn anything 

faster than walking. And so the 

ardent nature lover goes contentedly 

down the road, sniffing the air and 

glorying in the beauty of out-of- 

doors, completely satisfied with the 

grade he will receive when he crosses 

the finish line 26 to 30 minutes later. 

Little can be written about the 

other tests which has not already 
been said. It may be observed, how- 
ever, that the rest of the contests, 
with the exception of swimming, do 
not require the training which is 
necessary in running and the pull- 
ups. At any rate, most of the work 
is over and the culmination of an- 
other term’s work in P. T. has been 
realized. 

More About 

JOE NEFF 
{Continued from page 5) 

brought the gallery to their feet with 
his booming forehand, driving back- 
hand, and foxy, well-controlled serv- 
ice. Unsteadied, Shoemaker was 
forced to let up as Phil gained the 
center of the court for a volley place- 
ment or a clean overhead put-away. 
In those four games Phil scored 12 
clean winners, while Shoemaker 
made eight errors to allow Phil to 
accomplish in 20 points what at 
best takes 16. 

Having captured the first set, Phil 
had only to settle down and work 
his way through 12 of the next 19 
games to win the match in straight 
sets at four, three, and four. Phil 
added a bright star to Georgetown's 
sparse wartime athletic program by 
taking the District tennis champion- 
ship. This is just a slight indication 
of things to come—when the rest 
of Georgetown’s sons come back 
from the wars. 

More About 

B-29's Vs. FACULTY 
(Continued from page 4) 

part of both teams, the Faculty from 
the hitting of, and the B-29's from 
chasing home runs. For these rea- 
sons the B-29's batted twice more 
for six outs and failed to score. 
Thus both teams went home. The 
final score was 15-4,   

NEW HOSPITAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

both of them will be connected, as 

now with their medical schools— 

would serve the dual purpose of pro- 

viding greatly needed hospital beds 

while serving educational require- 

ments of the two medical schools. 

Announcement of the grants was 

made by Baird Snyder, assistant 

FWA administrator, acting for Gen- 

eral Fleming. 

Formal application for the FWA 

grant was filed by George Washing- 

ton University last April 21, and by 

Georgetown on August 26. 

Located Near Hospital 

Dr. Gorman said the Georgetown 

project fulfills many years of effort 

on the part of the University to pro- 

vide an adequate replacement of its 

present hospital. At first the Uni- 

versity had planned to rebuild on the 

present hospital site, but when the 

Medical and Dental Schools were 

changed to the Reservoir Road loca- 

tion in 1930, it was felt that was also 

the desired site for a new hospital. 

A year or so ago, he explained, 

Georgetown made a tender of a site 

on its medical school grounds in ne- 

gotiations with FWA and WPB but 

at that time it was impossible to ob- 

tain priorities on critical materials. 

The Georgetown president made 

clear that the University was sym- 

pathetic to the Tydings’ plan, but 

had felt its own hospital should func- 

tion, as now, in close conjunction 

with and under the supervision of its 

medical school and faculty. “We 

do not wish to exclude any other 

hospital from deriving advantage 

from that plan,” Dr. Gorman said. 

“We agree with the substance of re- 

ports that hospital facilities are obso- 

lete or inadequate for the needs of 

the District.” 

Tentative plans for the new 

Georgetown Hospital, it was said, 

call for a single 10-story unit cost- 

ing $2,000,000, with provisions for 

possible future expansion. 

Both Dr. Gorman and the Rev. 

David V. McCauley, S.J., regent and 

dean of medicine, stressed that plans 

are subject to modification and many 

details still remain to be worked out. 

In general, the architecture would 
conform to the colonial red brick 
medical-dental building, which has 
columns in front and rear. 

Regarded as an “ideal” site for a 

hospital and convenient to bus trans- 

portation, the location also is care- 
fully protected. Across the street is 
the large Archbold estate. On the 
west side the hospital will be fringed 
by the Government-owned Glover- 
Archbold parkway, a natural, wooded 
ravine. 

400-Bed Capacity 

The projected 400-bed capacity 
would give Georgetown 159 more 
beds than the present facilities of its 
old hospital. 

Georgetown Hospital was started 
in 1898 with 24 beds, at Thirty-fourth 
and N Streets N.W., and now occu- 
pies virtually the entire block. Since 
1928, when a new wing was added, 
the only other improvements have 
been a temporary building for in- 
terns and a nurses’ home, now prac- 
tically completed. The latter is a 
Federal Works Agency project. 

Dr. Gorman said the new hospital 
would be conducted as under exist- 
ing arrangements, by the Sisters of 
St. Francis, under the ownership of 
the University and supervision of the 
Medical School. Sax ; 
There is no intention of disposing 

of the old hospital building, he said. 
On the contrary, tentative plans call 
for the use of some of the buildings 
to provide needed dormitories for the 
Georgetown students in all depart- 
ments. If necessary, after the war, 
it is possible some of the space might 
be utilized for classrooms. At pres- 
ent, there is no provision at the Uni- 
versity for law, medical and dental 
students wishing to live on the 

campus. 
The nurses’ home at Georgetown 

Hospital will continue in use indefi- 
nitely. Nurses in training now attend 
classes at the Medical School and re- 
side at the hospital, 

  

  

  

UNBER THE TREE 
By CLAUDE J. HISLAIRE 

    

Well, friends, here we are on the stretch and the finish line of this 
summer term is now in sight. Exams are drawing near; in fact, but a 
few days separate us from those long-feared questionnaires prepared with 
great skill and care by our slave-driving faculty, but the slaves seem not 
to worry about those nearing brain testers. 
be exempted from those tests, take 

A few of us, lucky enough to 
life easy and look forward to the 

coming back of our neighbors from the “other side of the wall” and of 
the “dolls” from the other side of town. The others will continue to work 
till the last day (at least, they will pretend to) and will not let the “young 
ladies” interfere with their lessons in anatomy and the reading of “John 
Brown’s Body.” And yet they enjoy in their imaginations this coming 
winter term at Georgetown, when the long-awaited social activities, which 
are a part of the tradition of Georgetown, begin. To start this chain of 
social events we, the students of the Hilltop, have the honor of nosing 
out our future hostesses. Yes, this Sunday the 17th, a couple of days 
and nights after Visitation once more opens its doors, the “Glee Club,” 
under the direction of “Doc,” will hold a concert in honor of the new- 
comers. This “chef d’oeuvre” (no one doubts it will be one) will be 
followed by a tea-dance, music provided by a few pan-beater musicians 
and the romantic voice of our new “Donney Kaye,” Bill Rach. I do not 
need to remind you to come for I know of the curiosity of G-men, and it is 
one of their outstanding features, especially when they play hosts to those 
charming guests. : Whether or not you are credulous, you will find out 
for yourself how charming they are . . . and may I say . .. from the 
latest reports, my opinion is that you will be pleased! 

As most of us are on the stretch and near the finish, some of our com- 
anions got to the end of the line before the others, notably the two 
former prefects, Dave Miller, who graduated from Georgetown Law School, 
and Pat Clark, who left Medical School for the service in the Navy. 
Henry Fox, our great “Glee Club” soloist who proved his poise last 
term at the “All-U-Sing” will do all his singing in the uniform of G. I. Joe. 
Carey Trevison, the man with a future in the Medical Corps, enlisted 
last Friday in the Naval Reserve and will leave us any day now. We 
shall miss his wit in the future columns of THE HOYA. Congratulations, 
Trip! 

These are but a few of our fellow students who are leaving George- 
town, but up to date all we have heard about others are rumors. Any- 
way, we wish all success to these G-Men in whatever branch or field they 
shall forge ahead and are looking forward to their visits in the near future! 

As “Dave and Pat” left their abode on the second floor of Copley, two 
med students took over the job of making sure that studies are on full 
blast at night while noise has its switch turned off. Yes, Ed Sobieski and 
Jack Downey are welcome as new prefects and soon they will be known 
as “Ed and Jack” just as “Dave and Pat” were before they left. 
lations on your appointment! 

The current question around the campus is “Where is Bosch going to 
spend his vacation? 
has a new home! 
all, Joan is coming back! 

Well, so long. Have a nice vacation! 

Inquire Room 224. Rumor has it that Joe Sheehan 
Tom, you better stop playing “Don Juan” now. After 

Waiting for you this October. 
  

  

New G.U. Swing Band Organized; 
Rhythm Boys to Play Sunday 

The Swingsters in Their First Appearance Will Play for Final 
Summer Social in Copley Lounge on 

September 17 

A dance band has again returned to life at Georgetown. For 
the first time, since the great exodus of spring, 1943, Georgetown 
has been able to produce an organized band to furnish music for 
student dances. Plans were laid for the band early in the term, 
but practice was begun only a few weeks ago because of a rapid 
turnover in personnel. There were more budding music makers 
than notes to be played at the beginning, but after sometime a 
definite program was reached. 
  Contains Real Talent 

The band consists of seven pieces: 
Buck (Boogy Woogie — Swing — 
Classical) Niesyn at the piano; Joe 
(Harry) Moore and Lou (James) 
Kabfeld on the trumpets; Ted Lyons, 
Jack Vowell, and Stan Bukowski on 
the saxes; and Long John (the 
Beater) Whitaker at the drums; the 
vocalist, general manager, etc. is 
Bill (Warbler) Rach. Much thanks 
for the organization and direction 
of the band is due to Mr. Hugh Ken- 
nedy, S.J., who has supplied the band 
with its every need. 

Many changes have been made 
since the birth of the organization. 
Joe Moore, now playing trumpet, 
was first scheduled to lead the sax 
section because of a want in that 
part of the land. But after Vowell 
and Bukowski (who had onlv played 
clarinet before this) had been 
changed to sax, and Ted Lyons had 
been granted a slight respite by 
Uncle Sam, he was transferred to 
his first love, the trumpet. Buck 
Niesyn can really tickle them ivories. 
in whatever style vou choose, as 
anvone who has heard him can 
affirm. 

Real trouble has been met because 
of the difficulty in obtaining free 
time in which all the musicians can 
oractice. as well as obtaining time 
for a little private practice in the 
dorm. The debut of the band will 
take place in society at the Glee Club 
concert on the 17th. Next term the 
band will play for student dances 
scheduled to operate regularly in 
Copley Lounge,   

MILITARY DEPARTMENT 
REVEALS ROTC GRADES 

First Quarter Standings Show 

- Ability of Students to Cope 

With Infantry Tactics 
  

The Military Department announced 
the Honor Roll standings for the 
quarter ending 12 August with R. O. 
T. C. Cadet Jack C. Vowell, Jr., head- 
ing the Term I Section, Cadet Claude 
J. Hislaire leading the Term II Sec- 
tion and Cadet John H. McAuliffe at 
the top of the Term IV Section. The 
“First Three” in each of the three 
terms are: 

Honor Roll 
Term I Class Standing 

JackaC.'Vowell ‘Tra "A000, 1 
Alfred R. Fraczkowski..... 2 
Frederick S. Shoucair...... 2 

Term 1I 

Claude J. Hislaire. ov. 
Eugene GG. -Boss:... 2a 
Richard Finucane 

Term IV 

John H. McAuliffe... ..... 1 
Bertram = Snyder’. oii 50. 2 
John BR. Trautman... . i... 2 

The members of the Cadet Corps, 
with Cadet Joseph F. Hanley, Jr., as 
Cadet Company Commander, Cadet 
Joel N. Rossen as Cadet First Ser- 

(Continued on page 8) 
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Lt. Ostinato Hero Over Reich; 

Returns Home On Furlough 

Was Member of G. U. 1941 Orange Bowl Football Team; Greatest 
Joy in Returning Home Was Seeing Son 

for First Time 

(This is a reprint of Margaret Davis's article, which appeared in the “Post”) 

With red, gray and black flak exploding around him for eight 
full minutes over the airfields of Wiener Neustadt, First Lieuten- 

ant Marc Ostinato was afraid he wouldn’t get to see Marc, Jr. 
after all; but last night at 317 18th St. N.E., he played with his 
8-months-old son. 

Heavy Ground Resistence 

“Flak went past my left ear 
through the steel plate of the nose 
turret, and then 1t went past my 

right ear. . . . I saw four ships ahead 
of me disintegrate, and they said 
three behind blew up. . .. They shot 
one of our engines out. . . . I just 
decided this was it and found I was 
perfectly calm through it all,” he 
recalled. 

“Men who had been through the 
worst Berlin raids said that was the 
worst they had ever experienced,” he 
said. 

Lauding achievements of Ameri- 
can airmen flying from Italy, the 
bombardier said they blew up to- 
gether with fine precision factories, 
all installations and other targets the 
Germans needed desperately. 

Unit Won Presidential Citation 

He also recalled raids over the 
Ploesti oil fields, Toulon and over 
Regensburg, when his unit won a 
presidential citation for. so com- 
pletely demolishing the target, that 
the Eighth and Fifteenth Air Forces 
didn’t need to follow up. 

“Our oxygen system was knocked 
out and we had to dive from 20,000 
to 8,000 in nothing flat.” 

Lieutenant Ostinato visited his 
mother’s relatives in the town of 
Vallato near Naples, climbing more 
than 3,000 feet bv donkey cart to 
reach the tiny village. 

His fluent command of Italian 
served his unit in good stead, both 
in negotiating for building materials, 
plumbers and cooks, and in buying 
cameos in the shops. 

His blue-green eyes lighted with 
the gleam of a connoisseur as he told 
of the finer points of the cameo. 

Made Happy By Son 

But his eyes lighted even more 
when he talked about his son. “When 
I first saw him I knew I'd got a 
little more than I thought,” he said. 

Marc, Jr., was pictured in The Post 
last April as a Victory Baby whose 
dad had never seen him. “I got the 
picture just before leaving for a mis- 
sion,” he said, and pulled it from his 
wallet last night to show. “You 
don’t know how getting a picture like 
this makes a man feel.” 

A graduate of Georgetown Uni- 
versity, Lieutenant Ostinato played on 
the undefeated, untied team that went 
to the Orange Bowl in 1941. 

RECENTLY REPORTED 
CASUALTIES 

Ist. Lt. Robert J. Sullivan, U.S. 
M.C, ’41, killed in action in South 
Pacific on July 19, 1944. 

S/Sgt. Gordon J. Zimmermann, 
x-'44, missing in action over Ger- 
many since July 16, 1944. An 
aerial engineer on a Flying For- 
tress and winner of Air Medal and 
Oak Leaf Cluster. 

Pvt. Robert Z. Lindsay, Jr., Coll. 
43 (Jan.), killed in action Feb- 
ruary 16, 1944 in Italy—previously 
reported “missing in action.” 

S/Sgt. Charles G. Reichly, F.S., 
x-"43, gunner on Flying Fort, killed 
in action July 22, 1944, in New 
Guinea area. A brother of Capt. 
M. S. Reichley, commandant of 
Georgetown A.S.T.P. 

Lt. William F. Johansen, F.S., 
43, killed August 1, when two 
Liberator bombers crashed head-on 
over Panamint Mts. of California. 

Lt. William M. Sullivan, Coll, 
’43, severely wounded on D-day in- 
vasion of Normandy. Now evacu 
ated to hospital in U. S. 

S/Sgt. Louis Locke Gueydan, 
F.S., ’45, missing in action over 
Hungary since July 23, gunner on 
Flying Fortress. 

Pvt. Thomas P. Costello, Coll, 
x-'43, prisoner of war, formerly 
listed as missing in action. 

  

  

  

  
Reunion With Family 

    

LT. MARC OSTINATO 1st. 
    

Lt. Vincent J. Mannix, U. S. Army 
Air Forces, Coll. 45x, killed in air- 
plane accident. 

Pic. John E. Gosier, Coll, ’44x, 
killed in action in France July 13. 
Combat intelligence-reconnaisance unit 
in France. 

FE. Byron Seals, Coll. 43x, U. S. 
M. C,, killed in action in Pacific, 
Saipan and Guam. 

Maj. Edmund S. Kanses, Med. ’33, 
killed in action in France since July 12. 

S/Sgt. Gordon J. Zimmerman, Coll. 
44x, reported by Red Cross as pris- 
oner of war in Germany after his 
Fortress was shot down over Germany 
on July 16. Gunner. 

Pfc. James Chase Fielding, Coll. 
"44x, missing in action in France since 
July 30. 

Pvt. Robert F. Halon, Coll. ’44x, 
killed in action in France July 31. 

Cpl. James Mooney, Coll. ’30, killed 
in action in France August 12. 

Sgt. Dick Murphy. Coll. ’40, miss- 
ing in action since Saipan. 

Lt. Joseph E. Pickett, Coll. '42x, 
killed in action in France July 12. 

  

Let's all make a special effort 

fo attend Mass every Thursday 

for the Georgefown boys in 

the service.   

  

    

V-DAY OBSERVANCE 
(Continued from page 1) 

the school officials the following 

tentative program for the Big Day 

was released to Tue Hova. 

He suggested the official announce- 

ment should be heralded by our own 

“Big Ben.” Joyful tolling of the bells 

be followed by bugle notes 

summoning all to a general assembly, 

cither on the campus or in Gaston 

Hall, depending on the weather. A 
few words from Father Rector, de- 
claring the rest of the day a holiday, 
would be most welcome. 

To give a real spiritual note to the 
occasion, the Blessed Sacrament would 
be exposed in Dahlgren Chapel. A 
half hour before the evening meal we 
could have Benediction and a solemn 
Te Deum and make our prayer to 
God to “Grant unto us an early peace 
and victory founded upon justice, and 
instill into the hearts and minds of 
men everywhere a firm purpose to live 
forever in peace and good will toward 
all. Amen.” 

would 
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WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS? 
By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian       

The Riggs Library has been suf- 
fering from growing pains for some 
years now. We are richer in books 
than in space, and we need more of 
both. We are not alone in this, of 
course, but for the first time the 
general problem of library space is 
being given national attention. The 
focus of present discussions is a 
book by the librarian of Wesleyan 
College, Connecticut. Fremont Rider’s 
The Scholar and the Future of the 
Research Library gives some facts and 
offers a solution. The chief fact is 
that for more than a century the 
larger university libraries have doubled 
their number of volumes every 16 
years. Thus by 1938 the library at 
Yale totaled 2,748,000 volumes, filled 
80 miles of shelves, required 10,000 
drawers of catalog cards, and 200 at- 
tendants. If Yale's growth continues 
at the present rate, the next century 

will see 200,000,000 books, 6,000 miles 
of shelves, 8 acres of catalog files, 
and 6,000 catalogers. 

So much for the facts. 
tion? Mr. Rider proposes not micro- 
film, but microprint, by means of 
which a 250-page book may be printed 
on the back of an ordinary 3 by 5 inch 
catalog card. The librarian can then 
simply place the author and title in- 
formation on the other side of the 
card and file it in his catalog, which 
then becomes both catalog and book 
collection in one. The microprint 
process reduces the ordinary book 
page to 1/400th of the regular size, 
and may be read by means of a “re- 
flectoscope,” which magnifies the 
microprint in a way which recalls the 
old fashioned “Lord’s Prayer on a pin- 
head.” All this raises, as well as 
solves, problems, and those interested 
are referred to Mr. Rider’s book. 
There seems little doubt that micro- 
print is bringing the Brave New 
World closer to us than ever. If, 
when it gets here, there are any reac- 
tionary romantics left who persist in 
liking the feel and smell of real books, 
we'll just have to liquidate them or 
pack them off to some kind of intel- 
lectual concentration camp like Ne- 
penthe or Erewhon. 

While on the subject of the Brave 
New World we might mention a post- 
humous hook of essays by a man who 
didn’t believe in it: Eric Gill. Its 
title, It All Goes Together, is well 
chosen, hecause each piece has the 
authentic Gillian stamp, and goes with 
everything else he has written. Those 
unacquainted with Gill might try the 
first essay in the book, and take a 
look at the pictures in the back. 

With a European peace looming on 
the horizon, many are looking back 
in American history to Woodrow 
Wilson; the unforgettable figure who 
has returned to haunt us, to quote 
the title of Gerald W. Johnson's latest 
book. Written in collaboration with 
the editors of Look Magazine, it is 
a photographic record of the life of 
our twenty-eighth President, with an 
introduction and running commentary 
by Johnson. The author’s thesis is 
that Wilson was essentially right in 
his fight for a League, but that the 
American public was not yet ready 
for it. He feels that Wilson came 
oretty close to persuading the country 
before his health broke, and’ that 
despite his failure, Wilson pointed the 
way to an international peace which 
may yet reach fulfillment. 

Newmark’s [Illustrated Technical 
Dictionary is the most recent of a 
series of books on various subjects 
nublished by the Philosophical Library. 
Sorokin’s Russia and the United States 
axamines the similarity between Amer- 
ica and Russia. He maintains that 
Russia always fundamentally 

The solu- 

was 
democratic, universally world-minded, 
cooperative and religious.” Ward's 
The Clunates of the United States is 
a standard text in a field in which 
current events have evoked much in- 
terest. 

Thomas Aquinas, by Fr. M. C. 
D’Arcy, which has been out of print 
for some time, is among the books 
being reprinted by the Newman Book 
Shop, Westminster, Md. Other titles 
in this useful series of reprints are 
St. Catherine of Siena: Dialogue; the 
Codex iuris canonici; St. Francis de 
Sales: Love of God; Bede Jarrett: 
Abiding presence of the Holy Ghost; 
St. John Chrysostom: The priesthood; 
Dom Verner Moore: Prayer; Tan- 
querey : The spiritual life and Doctrine 
and devotion; and St. Teresa of Jesus: 
Autobiography. All of the Newman 
Book Shop reprints are available in 
the Riggs Library.   

GCeorgetown’s AS.TP. 
Contingent Stands 
Closing Retreat 

  

R. O. T. C. Passes in Review 
While Participating in Pre- 

Dispersal Ceremonies 
  

Last Thursday, the 31st of August, 

the last general retreat for the 

Georgetown A. S. T. P. contingent 

was held. Father Gorman, S.]J., pres- 

ident of Georgetown University, and 

Father Philip Sullivan, S.J., chaplain 

of the post, were present as guests of 

honor. Captain Marlin S. Reichley, 

commandant, and Lieutenant Thomas 
W. Foss, adjutant, reviewed the 
troops. All the’A. S."T. P. cadets, 
language, pre-medical, dental, and 
medical students, as well as the R. O. 
T. C. corps, passed in review before 
the reviewing stand on the steps of 
Copley Hall. THe post military band 
played for the retreat and review 
ceremony. Many of the civilian stu- 
dents who are not in the R. O. T. C. 
witnessed the retreat also. 

This ceremony represented the last 
time that the A. S. T. P. companies 
at Georgetown will appear in full 
strength in any ceremony, since the 
language, pre-medical, and dental 
school programs are being abandoned 
by the Army. Henceforth only the 
medical school cadets will remain at 
Georgetown. The R. O. T. C. com- 
pany also made its annual appearance 
at the retreat ceremony. As is the 
custom, every term the R. O. T. C. 
takes part in one retreat near the end 
of the term at which the president of 
the University and other University 
officials are present, instead of daily 
standing retreat as was the case last 
summer. This is done in order. that 
the students who are not boarders will 
not have to stay after school hours 
for the ceremony. 

The military band also made its 
last appearance in any military func- 
tion, since it must be disbanded when 
the main body of A. S. T. P. cadets 
leave. The men in the school program 
have not yet left, but will probably be 
sent to other posts after the furloughs 
which theyy have received are finished. 

To many, the retreat brought mem- 
ories of others held at Georgetown 
when A. S. T. P. classes passed in re- 
view before the commandant of the 
post for the last time before being 
graduated, but with the exception that 
then, more were to come. Since no 
sizeable class is contingent of new 
student-soldiers coming next term, so 
this may well be the last large retreat 
which Georgetown will see for the 
duration of the war. ‘ 

Ranks were formed, as usual, on 
the tarvia pavement near the east wall 
of the White Gravenor-Copley rec- 
tangle and on the drive near John 
Carroll statue. Here the troops stood 
at present arms while the flag was 
being lowered. The band, which had 
played the “Star-Spangled Banner,” 
marched to a position to the right of 
the reviewing post and the troops 
passed in review. 

CADET HANLEY LEADS 
5th PLATOON T0 WIN 
PLATOON COMPETITION 

Cadet Gordon Wins Thrilling 
ROTC Manual of Arms 

Competition 

Despite inclement weather, the 
ROTC drill and individual manual of 
arms competition was held on the 
Lower Drill Field, Monday, Septem- 
ber 11. Five platoons participated in 
the platoon drill and all members of 
the Corps, less five cadet lieutenants 
and several invalids, participated in the 
events. Individual competition was 
conducted by elimination and the 
platoon drill was judged on the best 
performance. 

Cadet Pvt. Howard L. Gordon won 
first place in the individual manual of 
arms competition. Runners up in this 
event were Cadet Pvts. Richard G. 
Getsinger and John C. Keating. 

The Fifth Platoon, led by Cadet 
Lieut. Joseph Hanley, Jr., won first 
place in the platoon drill. Cadet 
Lieut. John H. McAuliffe’s First Pla- 
toon and Cadet Lieut. Thomas Mec- 
Cormack’s Fourth Platoon finished in 
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second and third place, respectively. 
Father Murray, S.J., Assistant 

Dean, presented the award to Cadet 
Hanley, as platoon leader of the win- 
ning platoon, and Mr. James R. Trai- 
nor, Registrar of the School of 
Foreign Service, presented the award 
to Cadet Gordon for winning the indi- 
vidual competition. 

What Can Happen 
When Two Horses 
Run About Campus 

  

  

Two New Students Team Up to- 
Start Hilarious Detective 

Series 
  

By JOHN MADDIGAN and 
JOHN FENNAN 

The full August moon shone down 
bewitchingly upon the campus, and 
two psycho-neurotic students stared 
wonderingly out upon the green cam- 
pus. Suddenly, out of the night, came 
the sound of hoof beats. Mad thoughts 
raced through their mad minds. Was 
it the men from Mars or just the short- 
age of cars. These two students raced 
to their windows, and beheld a sight 
that terrified even their brave souls. 
Two midnight mares, riderless, wild- 
eyed and foaming at the mouth flashed 
across the campus, throwing weird 
shadows upon the lawn. 

Pinching themselves, they grabbed a 
flashlight and followed in close pur- 
suit into the black shrouded woods. 
Their omly guide was the pungent 
smell of horses. A cry, a thud, and a 

groan. One down and one to go. 

The horses had placed obstacles in the 
way of the two master detectives. 
All seemed lost when they arrived at 

a fork in the path. Would they find 
those horrible monsters ? 

Then with their carefully trained 
eyes they found the hoof prints of 

the horses. To find them now would 
not be difficult. They envisioned the 
morning papers with headlines : 

“CRIMINOLOGISTS CAPTURE 
EQUINES.” 

For every success however, there 

comes a point when the fortunes of the 
heroes rise or fall. This is that point 

in this story. Watch carefully. Will 

they succeed or fail? Will the re- 

ward be theirs? The Shadow knows. 
Having conferred with the Shadow, 

we find that the heroes—Ah! but wait. 
The tracks led through muddy ter- 

rain and ghost-like shadows from the 
forest primeval enveloped our heroes. 
Then came the question. “Will we get 

P.T. credit for this hike? If not it 
must end here.” 

Thinking the answer to be in the 
affirmative they pursued with the forti- 
tude of Fearless Fosdick. Then to 
their straining ears came the sound of 
horses neighing nearby. Our two 
heroes being brave men, stood their 
ground, by holding each other in fond 
embrace. Ah, sweet madness. 

When all became quiet and serene 
the two sleuths rushed forward(?) in 
hot pursuit. The long endless chase 
was at last drawing to a close (so 
they thought). Ah, but they had not 
counted upon the interference of the 
Shadow. 

They duly arrived at the inter- 
mural field but not to play baseball. 
No, they were in pursuit of that in- 
dominatible foe, the horse. Yes, the 
horse. Where were those two mon- 
strosities? Maybe, after all, mean- 
while they had studied too hard. 

Through the silent shadows of the 
brilliant night came a piercing scream 
and the bark of a dog. Had Sherlock 
Holmes in the guise of a Jesuit entered 
the case with his hounds? Another 
scream, more barking, this time the 
two steeds were seen as they charged 
from the woods into the light of an 
eerie moon with a character in close 
pursuit. Was this figure the Batman? 

Before this story drives you more in- 
sane than the writers, let us tell you 
fiction does not pay. The Shadows 
know. 

In the distance a horse laugh is 
heard and the slamming of a barn door. 
Tune in next month for another in this 
series of mad compositions concerning 
our two geniuses.     



  

8 THE HOYA 
  

  

Whimsical Sights Plentiful at 
Georgetozon’s Swimming Pool 

Students Witness Outstanding Performances of Water Polo and 
Acrobatics Performed By Champions Thorworth, O’Kes- 

tenbaum and Cottingham at Afternoon Gala 

By RICHARD KERN and JOSEPH HANLEY 

The calm before the storm. Suddenly a huge geyser of water 
spouts up from the tranquil pool, as the magnanimous body of 
pin ball king, Big Bill Thorworth, III, dressed in his zoot bathing 
suit (red, blue and green poker dots), came toppling into the 
swimming pool. 
quantities of water. 

Storm After Calm 

Bill, satisfied with the water, reclined 
on the side of the pool for sunning. 
Soon after, immense crowds of stu- 
dents began to appear; they had come 
for the feature attraction. Bill, not 
knowing the score, asked one of his 
colleagues the reason for the commo- 
tion. The gentleman only pointed 
toward the gate. Bill hears the sounds 
of trumpets. The great Charles H. 
Cottingham had arrived, dressed in 
his noble robe of maroon hue. The 
crowd had been betting all afternoon 
as to whether he would or he wouldn't. 
The crowds gave way as he ap- 
proached the diving board. Cotting- 
ham’s assistants set the board in mo- 
tion, as the Great Charles approached 
the vibrating tip of the board. The 
board sent Charles soaring into the air. 
As he slowly descended and disappeared 
into depths of the water, not a ripple 
was seen. There was great rejoicing 
among a few who had made their for- 
tune. As the crowd dispersed the 
form of Cottingham was assisted to 
the surface, and again the surface 
tension was not broken. 

There are many back-breaking and 
pugnacious games played in the pool. 
One of the most exciting and breath- 
taking games is water polo. The cap- 
tain of one of the teams grabs the 
tenacious ball and dives headlong into 
the milky-blue water, colored green 
by the chlorine. He is followed by a 
shrewd player, Dennis O’Kestenbaum, 
the original Irishman from New Bed- 
ford. Then the beachcomber, Al Zi- 
tanti, dives through the air skimming 
the water and throws his immense 
arms around Killer 'O’Kestenbaum, 
while the others dive headlong into 
the foaming fray. This game keeps 
progressing for hours, with neither 
team gaining any noteworthy progress. 

A Messy Game 

Upon the oaken diving board, grow- 
ing weak with age, a group of students 
gathers around the figure of Don 
Meehan, which affords plenty of room. 
He is practicing some of his praise- 
worthy dives. Many students use this 
board, some are very excellent divers 
while others resemble salomy venders. 
One can still receive a laugh watching 
some of the dipsy-doodle flip-flops 
taken on this board. 

Fun is had by all in the pool, espe- 
cially by Paul Daly and Ken Mec- 
Carty and assistants, who have a 
special mania for drinking all the water 
in the pool, and then attacking their 
opponents, Paul DaFleri, Buck Niesyn, 
and Dick Fox. Daly and team usually 
grab their opponents and give them a 
good ducking in the water that is left. 
While they have them under the water, 
they give them a good tickling in the 
ribs. This is a very ignoble thing 
to do, but Daly and company usually 
get the same treatment. 

Yes, fun is had by all in the pool— 
the games are rough and exciting but 
no one gets hurt or mad. It is just 
another example of American sports- 
manship which makes “Men of George- 
town” such good fellows. 

JUST ARRIVED! 
A Better Georgetown 

“T" Shirt 

$1.00 
College Seal Jewelry 

Fresh Food 
Delicious Drinks 
Meet the Boys at 

SUGAR’S 
The Campus Drug Store 

  

    

He struggled and gasped for breath, displacing 
Next time, Bill, close your teeth. 
  

LENGTHY RESEARCH 
FINDS ORIGIN OF 

NAME OF HOYA 
“What’s a Hoya?” Probably 
from Name of Old G. U. 

Team, the Stonewalls 

  

  

What's a Hoya? No one seems to 

know exactly when the term Hoya 

Saxa was first used here on the Hill- 

top, but there seems to be very little 

doubt concerning the derivation of 

terms. Even the circumstances un- 

der which this phrase was first ap- 

plied are uncertain. “Hoya” is from 

the Greek word, hoios, meaning 

“such ‘a, or what: a.” i “The “neuter 

plural of this word is hoia, which 

agrees with the neuter plural of the 

Latin, saxa, which means “rocks”; 

thus by substituting” “y” for we 

have Hoya. 

A number of years ago there was 

a team at Georgetown called the 

“Stonewalls,” and it is highly prob- 

able that some student made good 

use of his Greek and termed them 

“hoia saxa” meaning “what rocks.” 

Since everyone at G. U. studied 

Greek and Latin prior to 1900, the 

possibility that this name came from 

the “Stonewalls” is strengthened. It 

is also possible that “Hoya Saxa” 

was used to refer to the linesmen of 

the football squad. 

When the school newspaper was 

first published under the name Hova 

there seemed to be no reason why that 

particular name had been used, or 

what its origin was. Although the 

word was commonly used around the 

campus at the time, it appeared very 

rarely in the Georgetown Magazine, 

the Georgetown College Journal. 

The most logical conclusion seems 

to be that they were applied to an 

early team with the idea of comparing 

them to rocks, and that the words were 

kept alive because of their brevity and 

adaptability to cheering. The words 

“Hoya” and “Saxa” were obviously 

from the Greek and Latin, so to the 

student of the time felt no need for 

their explanation in print. That prob- 
ably explains the lack of any data 

concerning the source and origins of 
“Hoya Saxa.” 

“ny 
1 

LEAVES GEORGETOWN 
(Continued from page 1) 

made many friends. THE Hova re- 
grets losing such a swell person, who 
was always willing to help anyone 
with their problems. 

He is being transferred to St. Jo- 
seph’s College, in Philadelphia, where 
he will teach history. 

We know that he will be very suc- 
cessful in his position. THE Hova, 
faculty and students wish to express 
their sincerest wishes and best of luck 
to Mr. Daley. 

HOYA DANCE 
(Continued from page 1) 

Evidently, however, the stag male 
contingent, which is to be found at 
almost every such gathering, was very 
shy and retiring. Not even once was 
a “cut in” noticed, while this crowd 
of long-faced lonelies hugged the more 
concealed corners of the lounge for 
the greater part of the duration of 
the festivities. 

Extended permissions till 1 a. m. 
were granted to all those who attended 
and a more thorough “night life” was 
thereby experienced by many for their 
first time since their arrival at George- 
town. 

Because of the success of this first 
venture, there will definitely be other 
such dances in the very near future, 
and it is hoped that an even greater 
spirit of cooperation will back these 
oncoming evenings of pleasure. 

DICK MURPHY 
(Continued from page 1) 

with the rank of sergeant. He was 
first stationed at Coco, Canal Zone, 
for six months. At his own request 
he was transferred to an active war 
theater. Returning to Washington 
in May, 1943, he left in June for the 
Pacific. 

He was stationed in New Zealand 
and then took part in the battle of 
Tarawa. After a period in a rest 
camp, he again went into combat at 
Saipan. 

Other than being reported as miss- 
ing in action, no other details are 
available at this time, Marine Corps 
Headquarters reports. 

BOYD-CARPENTER 
(Continued from page 3) 

the individual must pass from the 
idea of the family to that of the 
State as a larger family, thence to 
the conception of the world as a 
mighty family working for all re- 
ceiving all—yet assisting all. 

“Traveling and teaching in Eu- 
rope, America, Asia, Africa—life has 
brought a lesson—that confidence 
begets friendship, but that confidence 
is a plant of slow growth. A Jap- 
anese carried me across the streams 
of the Diamond Range in northern 
Korea; a Mongol helped me across 
the Sha-ho in northern China; an 
African swam beside me crossing the 
Nile—each man helped me to land 
in safety—each man went to the end 
of these journeys with me, indicating 
his confidence in me. 

“Once crossing the Rapids of the 
Luan-ho, the Mongols and Chinese 
were furious because a Mongol 
mother insisted that I carry her 4- 
year-old baby through the Rapids, 
displaying her confidence. The Chi- 
nese told me that the Mongol woman 
distrusted the’ Mongol man. The 
Mongol man told me the Mongol 
woman thought the white man’s 
power would cure the child's skin 
disease. Faith, in an extreme form. 
It was a Chinese sage that said: 

  

  

  

  Harley's Luncheonette 
1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY'S 

SANDWICHES ~~ SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCH       

TEHAAN'S 
GEORGETOWN MEN ALWAYS 

WELCOME 

GOOD FOOD 

BREAKFAST, LUNCH 
AND DINNER 

~SANDWICHES- 
BALLANTINE'S BEER       

  

  

“Between the four seas all men are 
brothers.” 

Dr. Boyd-Carpenter is one of the 
few living white men able to speak 
fluently all the dialects of Chinese, 
and with his love of men, and vivid 
personality, he hag assisted in bring- 
ing about a closer unity and under- 
standing between the Eastern and 
the Western Worlds. He has re- 
turned from his travels with vol- 
umes of pictures which, gaining the 
permission, he would gladly show 
for the benefit of Georgetown stu- 
dents. Indeed, here is a man you 
must meet, if you have not already, 
for there are some things you cannot 
describe in words, and one of them 
is Boyd-Carpenter. 

HONOR ROLL OF R.0.T.C. 
(Continued from page 7) 

geant, and Cadet Howard L. Gordon 
as Guidon Bearer, participated as a 
separate company in the Formal Re- 
treat Ceremony and Review held 
Thursday night, 31 August, 1944. 
The Cadet Corps turned in an excel- 
lent performance. The Commandant 
of the Cadets, Capt. Reichley, stated 
that the marching ability and the 
moral of the corps is better now than 
at any time during the past two years 
and hopes that it will improve during 

  
  

  

G. U. CLASS RINGS 

College, Fraternity 
and 

Service Jewelry 

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

Suite 204 

  

  

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 

Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

  

    the remainder of the term.   "MICRO-MART" 
MICROSCOPE PRECISION CRAFTSMEN 

—MICROSCOPES— 
Bought—Sold—Exchanged—Repaired 

2605 CONNECTICUT AVE. 
Phone—ADams 6580 
  

  

  
“Spirit of Victory” 

The American Telephone and Telegraph Com- 
pany, its twenty-one associated operating tele- 

phone companies, Bell Telephone Laboratories, 
and Western Electric Company, continue to face 
unprecedented demands for telephone communi- 
cation. 

Never before in the country’s history has there 
been so much evidence of the indispensable part 

telephone service plays in the life of the nation. 

It makes a direct contribution to the effectiveness 

of every part of the war effort. 

The sense of responsibility which telephone 
people call the “spirit of service’ is in this war 
the “spirit of victory.” The men and women of the 
Bell System, in whom this spirit lives, may be relied 

upon to do their utmost, 

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 

  

“Service to the Nation in Peace and War” 

    

  

 


