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SODALITY 
ALREADY WELL FUNC- 
TIONING WITH COMMIT- 
TEES APPOINTED, AND 
MR. LEWIS, S.J, MODER- 

ATOR 
(See Picture, page 8)         

* Saints-Peres. 

  

   

        

     

  

  

  

  

GLEE CLUB 
ELECTS OFFICERS AND 
HOLDS FIRST MEETING 
AFTER GATHERING NEW 
MEMBERS FROM FRESH- 

MEN 

(See Picture, page 8)           
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DONOR OF DALGHREN CHAPEL EXPIRES 
WHILE VISITING SON IN NEW YORK (ITY 

Famous Celebrity and Author, Lady Decies, Dies at Age of 76— 
Body Interred in Crypt of Georgetown Chapel 

Funeral Mass in New York 

Elizabeth, Lady Decies, the donor of Dahlgren Chapel, died on 
June 13, in the Hotel Sheldon in New York City, where she had been 
the guest of her son, John Vinton Dahlgren. Her age was 76. 

The funeral mass was celebrated at Saint Patrick’s Cathedral in 

New York City on June 15. 
  

Faculty Conducts Services 

Father McNally represented George- 
town at the funeral mass. The body 
was then brought from New York and 
arrived in Washington at 6:40 p. m. 
It was brought immediately to George- 
town, accompanied by her son and sev- 
eral friends. The faculty, wearing cas- 
socks and surplices and carrying 
candles, met the body at the center 
entrance of the Healy Building and 
escorted it in procession across the 
vard to the chapel. Father Gorman, 
the President of the University, then 
conducted the funeral service. After 
the services the coffin was lowered 
through the sanctuary floor where the 
marble slab is located. Several men 
in the crypt below guided the coffin 
down. Because of its size, the coffin 
had to be tipped as it was being low- 
ered. Lady Decies was buried beside 
her first husband, John Vinton 
Dahlgren, and her son, Joseph Drexel 
Dahlgren, in whose memory she built 
beautiful Dahlgren Chapel. 
Known for her lavish dinner parties 

and other entertainments in pre-war 
society both in this country and Paris, 
Lady Decies had long been associated 
with the social life of Baltimore and 
Newport. Until 1940, when she re- 
turned to this country, she listed her 
residence as Paris. During the in- 
vasion of France by Germany, she had 
remained at her home, a redecorated 
fifteenth century place on the Rue des 

Lady Decies returned 
to this country after the fall of Paris. 

During the past ten years, Lady 
Decies wrote two books concerning de- 
tails in the lives of some members of 
the social set. The names of these 
books are “King Lehr and the Gilded 
Age” and “Turn of the World.” 

Alumnus Administers Sacraments 

Lady Decies was married to Lord 
Decies, her third husband, in 1936, 
five years after the death of his first 
wife, Vivien Gould. Her second hus- 
band, Harry Symes Lehr, who was 
prominent in New York and Newport 
society and whose name she used in the. 
title of one of her books, died in 1929. 
She was a widow when they were first 
married in 1901. Her first husband, 
the late John Vinton Dahlgren, 
Georgetown graduate, was the father 
of her only child.   

An interesting sidelight on the death 
of Lady Decies was that the priest 
who administered the last sacrament to 
her was a student from Georgetown 
who had been ordained only a week or 
two before her death. 

A ten-foot portrait of Lady Decies, 
can be seen in the Philosophy Depart- 
ment of the Graduate School. 

Philodemic Society 
Reorganized After 
Brief Discontinuance 

  

New Members Are Elected at 
First Meeting of Term, 

Held July 18 
  

On Tuesday evening, July 18, 1944, 
the first meeting of the newly reor- 
ganized Philodemic Society was held. 
The meeting was called to order at 
7.18 by Mr. Kenneth McCarty, presi- 
dent of the Philodemic Society. The 
principal business of the meeting was 
the admission of new members. The 
nine students who have applied for 
admission to the society are as follows : 
Messrs. Park Brown Simmons, Charles 
P. Webb, Walter H. Breen, Stanley 
Bukowski, Frederick Shoucair, Nicho- 
las Scibilia, Alfred Zitani, William P. 
Kelly, and Paul F. Daly. 

The Philodemic is the oldest debat- 
ing society on the campus and is one 
of the oldest collegiate debating so- 
cieties in the United States. It was 
established September 25, 1830. Origi- 
nally for all classes, the Philodemic 
became an upper-class society, with 
the more recent establishment of two 
other debating societies, the Gaston 
and White Societies. Members of 
these societies were admitted to the 
Philodemic upon entering their junior 
year. However, since the fall of 1943 
the Philodemic has included members 
of all classes, due to the decrease in 
student enrollment. 

During its long and eventful history 
the Philodemic has had on its mem- 
bership rolls the names of many great 

(Continued on page 7) 
  

  

LEAVES GEORGETOWN 

  

FR. JOHN J. KEHOE, S.J. 
  

HOYA GOES TO PRESS 
AFTER ELECTIONS OF 
NEW STAFF MEMBERS 

Daly and McCarty Recruit New 
Talent From Large Fresh- 

man Class 

  

There is no tradition in George- 
town stronger than that of the Hova. 
for come what may, it goes to press. 
Although this term has required the 
transfusion of some new blood (the 
selective service and graduating seniors 
have run our well dry) we continue 
undaunted. Also to our good fortune 
there has been a large response to 
request for men, by the large invading 
class of wild-eyed freshmen. 

This year’s editor, Paul Daly, and 
managing editor, Ken McCarty, re- 
spectively, are looking forward to a 
tough although interesting year of 
scrapping for news, as well as whip- 
ping into shape all the new talent, 
humor and inspirations of a new staff. 
Of the old stock, we still have Dick 
Finucane and Gene Boss, “the Bobsey 
Twins,” as the University editor and 
assistant, respectively. 

Joe Gardocki and Guy Nichols, “the 
Three O'Clock Boys,” are now circu- 
lation managers with a large staff. 
“Get out your bull-whip, boys, after 
all, managers don’t work.” 

Paul Webb, former circulation man- 
ager, is now business manager, ably 
assisted by George Mahoney. These 
two also have a large staff under 

(Continued on page 6) 

  

FATHER KEHOE LEAVES GEORGETOWN T0 

York Province of the Society of 
effective July 1. 

Experience at Canisius 

Before coming to the Hilltop in 
1932, Father Kehoe was director of 
athletics at Canisius. College, Buffalo, 
from 1921-24, and from 1929-32. 

Upon arrival at Georgetown he dis- 
covered athletics to be generally in a 
sad state. The teams had lost the 
previously loyal support of the stu- 
  

Five G'town Jesuits 
To Have Assignments 
In Other Schools 

Many Newcomers Also Expected 
To Come to George- 

town 

  

  

With the publication of the annual 
list of appointments for the Mary- 
land Province of the Society of 
Jesus, it was anounced that five of 
the Georgetown Jesuits are scheduled 
for assignments in other Jesuit 
schools, while at least four new- 
comers have been added to the 
faculty. 

Rev. Joseph F. Cohalan, S.J., until 
recently professor of physics to the 
Georgetown Army trainees, is sched- 
uled to leave Georgetown in August 
for Our Lady of Martyrs’ Tertianship, 
Auriesville, N. Y. Rev. Timothy P. 
Reardon, S. J., professor of mathe- 
matics, has been transferred to the 
faculty of Gonzaga High School of 
this city. Two Georgetown Jesuits 
will leave for Philadelphia on Au- 
gust 26, Rev. Frank H. Taylor, S. J. 
professor of mathematics, to St. 
Joseph's High School, and Rev. John 
M. Daley, S.J., professor of History, 
to St. Joseph's College. 

Rev. Peter Lutz, S.J., for the past 
two years Spiritual Director of the 
Georgetown Jesuit Community, has 
been transferred in the same capacity 
to the Jesuit Seminary at Woodstock, 
Md. 
Newcomers to Georgetown are the 

Rev. Joseph Durkin, S.J., who comes 
to the history department of the   (Continued on page 6) 

SUPERVISE ACTIVITIES OF MISSION BAND 
Ends Active Career as Athletic Director, Dean of Men and Faculty 

Alumni Representative for New Assignment 
as Mission Superior 

Following a career of 18 years as director of college athletics, the 
Reverend John J. Kehoe, S.]J., has been transferred to New York 
City to assume the duties of superior of the Mission Band of the New 

Jesus. His appointment hecame 

  

  

dent body, squads were both small 
and below par, and several games 
were being lost. Here indeed was a 
bewildering task. The restoration of 
Georgetown’s athletic laurels without 
the sacrifice of scholastic standards 
seemed a difficult proposition. Clear- 
ance of this obstacle required courage, 
energy and perserverance. All of these 
requisites were found in Father Kehoe. 

Setting immediately to work with the 
purpose of putting athletics back upon 
its royal throne, Father Kehoe se- 
lected Jack Haggerty, Georgetown ex- 
footballer then with the New York 
Giants, as head football coach. 

Continuing his policy of obtaining 
the best men possible to fill the coach- 
ing positions, Father Kehoe secured 
the services of Joe Judge, ex-first 
baseman of the Senators, who instan- 
taneously produced a baseball team, 
which boasted a record of seventeen 
wins against but one defeat. 

It was in 1939 that he brought back 
Elmer Ripley to the Hilltop Gym- 
nasium after a 10-year absence. Elmer 
turned out a series of brilliant basket- 
ball teams that climaxed its suc- 
cesses by taking the Eastern N. C. 
A. A. championship of 1942. 

Directed Hilltop’s Athletics 

Among other things, the record 
shows that in 1941, after one loss (to 
Boston College, in a game which 
Grantland Rice hailed as “probably 
the greatest football game ever played 
by college or pros”), Georgetown got 
the bid to play Mississipi State in 
the Orange Bowl. 

During the 1940-41 indoor track 
season Georgetown’s Al Blozis became 
world’s record holder for the shotput. 
In March, 1942, the Georgetown mile 
relay team, composed of Jim Fish, 
Charley Williams, Hugh James and 
Hugh Short, shattered the world 
Indoor Mile record at the Bronx 
Coliseum, New York. 

With the arrival upon the campus 
of some 1,700 Army men in April, 
1943, to receive Army specialized train- 
ing, Father Kehoe built up an out- 
standing physical training staff under 
Joe Gardner to turn out remarkable 
records in improving the physical 

(Continued on page 7) 
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CERMANYS SECRET WEAPON, ROCKETS | 
The Revenge Weapon 

When the German people and the world received the 
answer to the question, Woist die Velgeltungswaffe? 

(Where is the revenge weapon?), in the form of the 

robot bomb, the English people received this new threat 
with the usual stoicism. The British greeted the new 
weapon with scorn. Now they have developed a genuine 

respect for the “buzz bombs” and they will undoubtedly 

eventually employ these themselves. 

The relation of the robot plane to the present war may 

be compared to the airplane during the First World War. 

The rocket propulsion principle was first employed in 

airplanes about 10 years ago, just as the airplane was 

born 10 years prior to the first great war. The full 
potentialities of heavier-than-air craft were never fully 
realized until the period after the Armistice in 1918; we 
will undoubtedly only see the horizons open to jet propul- 
sion when the conflict is well over. 

The marked advantages which the firing of a rocket has 
over the transportation of the same explosives by air are 
obvious. 

The only expense involved in the firing of a rocket 
plane 1s the missel itself, the explosive, and the deprecia- 

tion on the gun. When a costly, complicated airplane, 

manned by nine men, is used to carry the same weight of 
explosives to the target the expense and risk involved is 

much greater. Then, the firing of a gun can be continued 

endlessly, while there is a supply of projectiles near at 

hand; while an airplane is limited to the load it must 

drag many miles over the distance to the target. 
The main objection to the pilotless, jet propelled plane 

is its inaccuracy, at present, an unsolved factor. If this 

one problem can be satisfactorily met, the damage in- 

flicted by the now aimlessly scattered projectiles could 

be increased tenfold. In the meantime, the mere fact 

that the rockets are rather indefinitely aimed adds more 

  
  

Silence on Satisfaction 

RICHARD D. FINUCANE 

        
Breaking forth with all the fury that is prevalent in war there 

came last week two factors of such import and with such poten- 

tialities that the regular commentaries of battles, won and lost, of 

soldiers, dead and dying, seemed altogether commonplace. Oddly 

enough these two events, although they happened thousands of 

miles apart in Berlin, Germany, and Tokio, Japan, were almost 

coincidental. Two dictators whose armies once rolled over one- 

half the earth and whose very names meant tyranny and enslave- 

ment to the people of Europe and Asia, fell from their high 

pedestals at precisely the same instant. With Premier Tojo 

that fall was a certain and an accomplished fact. The man who 

planned Pearl Harbor and who promised with his admirals to 

dictate peace in the White House, may even now be answering 

before the Court of Heaven for his violent crimes. 

With Hitler, that descent to oblivion is a mere matter of time. 
Long plagued by his military leaders for his “disastrous hunches” 
in Russia, his days of rule, and even of life, are numbered. The 
fact that his attempted assassination was a failure means very 
little. There will be other tries, and undoubtedly one successful 
one. For it is inconceivable that a man who has lived by terror 
and disloyalty, who achieved power by treachery, and held it by 
enslavement of all concerned, should perish by anything other 
than a brutal death. 

That Hitler realizes the situation into which both he and his 
prized “Third Reich” have plunged, is evident from the instant 
retaliations which ensued.- First-hand reports indicated that 
the pride of the Prussian Junkers, the top-ranking strategists 
and field generals of the Wermacht, were slain in another of 
the Fuehrer’s “blood purges.” This rash and systematic elimi- 
nation of Germany's military genii because of suspected dis- 
loyalties, if it is true, instead of preserving the unity and life 
of the German republic will lessen still more the efficiency of 
the now-crumbling armies, and advance the day of our tri- 
umphant entry into Berlin. 

It is just as unimaginable that a nation which would sanction 
such acts and which has stood behind a man who turned a 
peaceful world into one of strife, bloodshed, and violent death 
should escape without being taught a severe lesson. 

But what do these earth-shaking events hold for us in the 
United States? Many. optimistic Americans were quick to predict 
an internal breakdown in both Axis countries. With Tojo’s 
downfall would come a series of peace feelers and with Hitler and 
his military clique at daggers edge, they were quick to see an 
early end to the war. But that supposition utterly disregards the 
natures of both the German and Japanese people. Both are proud, 
and haughty, and each is conscious of his own strange kind of 
honor. They must be beaten to their knees before the eventual 
peace. Hitler’s Germany knows only too well what peace terms 
it may expect from the people of Moscow and Stalingrad. And 
with the Poles, the French, and the Dutch, and all the conquered 
satellites but waiting for the day of retribution, it is safe to say 
that Germany is not yet ready for such humiliation. As for 
Japan, though the rule may have passed from Tojo to a more 
conservative group, there is no indication that they will imme- 
diately sue for peace. They are desperate, true enough, but the 
Samuri code of honor which has endured through centuries shows 
no signs of deterioration. They may still reason that the code, 
preserved by their ancestors through the ages, demands that they, 
too, keep the shores of Japan free from foreign intervention, 
whatever the cost. Should this be the case then we Americans, 
before our entry in Tokio, will be subjected to a blood bath 
beyond our worst dreams. The appointment by Hirohito of two 
moderates to the high military posts of Japan, however, makes 
that thought, possible though it may be, rather improbable. 
Fanatics the Japanese are, but they are also human beings. If 
they could find the middle road between absolute destruction and 
still maintain a semblance of honor, they are almost sure to do 
so. It is significant that the Japanese navy, which despite heavy 
losses, is still a capable fighting force, has not ventured forth 
since Midway and Macassar Strait. The guess of most military 
experts is that one last bid by the imperial navy to hold the main 
islands, and thereby create a stalemate will be the forthcoming 
strategy of the “Land of the Setting Sun.” If this should be of 
no avail, the conservative government now in power would put 
itself in the unenviable position of asking for peace. 

Internal turmoil in the Axis countries, while of infinite concern 
and aid to us, should in no way cause a lessening of our energies 
for the successful completion of the war. Should a break-up 
come, it will indeed make our task that much easier, but if Ger- 
many and Japan do manage to salvage what is left and continue   terror to their appearance 

  

the fight—the sustained force of our attack will bring closer the 
day of eventual Axis collapse. * 

    

  
  

  
   

Ya
 

oN
 

   

  

S
a
 

    TM ormack—>    

  

   
   

                                                      

   

    
     

   

JAPANESE RETALIATION 
THE GUILLOTINE 00 ’ 

The Tokio Murders 

The shocked and surprised horror with which the 
American people received the news of the murder of the 

Doolittle fliers, and the more recent murder of the B-29 

raiders clearly shows that the people of this country do 
not yet realize the type of enemy with whom we are deal- 
ing. Even after two and one-half years of conflict we have 
not yet grasped the character and moral ideals of the Japa- | 
nese people. The Japanese have demonstrated their idea | 

on warfare innumerable times; at Nanking; at Hong 

Kong; at Bataan. And yet we are shocked at the idea of 

their murdering captured fliers! 
Ever since civilization began, fighting men have re- 

spected courage and doggedness in their adversaries. At 

Waterloo, when the fate of Europe hung in the balance, 
the British implored the pitiful remnants of Napoleon's 

Old Guard to surrender rather than be annihilated. It 

is evident, however, that there is no room in Samurai 

code for such honor. When our men surrendered after 

their fabulous stand on Bataan, they were methodically 

killed by the thousands in the terrible, infamous, “march 

of death,” and later in prison camps. 
The Japanese did not respect the initiative and daring 

of our men when they bombed the Japanese homeland, 

rather they barbarously murdered the captured fliers. 
The official statement that all other captured fliers would 

be executed, and future Tokio bombers would be “flying 

into hell,” was intended to stop all raids on Japan. If 
we do not understand the Japanese people, they have 
proved they certainly do not understand the American 

character. : 

The idea that the execution of American pilots will 
frighten fliers away from their targets on the island of 
Japan is fantastic. Not only will our pilots not cease to 

fly over the island because of the threats, but the thought 
of their guillotined buddies will excite a new and terrible 
fury in their blows. The very actions which are a result 
of the Japanese system of thinking will hasten the de- 
struction of the country which fosters such a system of 
society. 3 
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TIME OUT FOR LUNCH 
  

  

  

A CROSS SECTION OF GEORGETOWN MEN AWAITING THEIR 
“TASTY MORSELS” IN MAGUIRE HALL 
  

  

Ode On First Accustoming 
One’s Self With Georgetown 

How to Adjust One’s Life to the Customs and Practices of George- 
town, or, Why Froshes Grow Gray 

By IRWIN BUDNICK 

I can truthfully say that I have heen accustomed to a normal life. I 
might further state that it has been my custom to have good times. 
All this is in the past, for I have now crossed the threshhold of 

Georgetown University. In the comparably short time I have been 
here, my whole aspect of life has changed to the extent of aging 
me considerably. 
  

Concerning First Impressions 
The transformation of my way of 

life can be traced to my first day here. 
J, as a freshman, expected a large 
zssembly of students, previously there, 
to greet the incoming students. 
Though there was no one at the gates 
to greet me, I met all the students at 
the dinner table. I vividly remember 
how I was lashed unmercifully for 
having the audacity of taking another 
piece of bread. However, I discovered 
that I was one of the fortunate ones 
who escaped the supreme penalty of 
death. I attributed this to be the 
cause of all those graves surrounding 
the campus. 

These petty episodes, however, did 
not discourage my thoughts of college 
life. I could not be discouraged easily. 
In my preparatory school life, I had 
always dreamed of studying medicine. 
Since I was taking a course in pre- 

medicine I naturally thought I would 

be busy dissecting animals, studying 
diseases and learning the medical 
world terminology. Instead I am cut- 
ting up sentences, studying what “X” 
equals and learning the intricate phases 
of poetry. I ask you; can I treat my 
patients with this background? 

Concerning Dormatorial Vicissitudes 

Once in my room I found peace 
and tranquillity. Then at 7:30 p. m. 
all hell suddenly erupted. Bells started 
ringing, boys started yelling and 
screaming as they made a mad dash for 
their respective rooms. Running after 
these young and innocent students was 
a fire-breathing monster whom 
they call the “prefect.” It was his job 
to see that we were in our rooms and 
studying at the sound of these bells. 

(Continued on page 8) 
  

  

FIRST HOYA MODERATOR 
NOW AT GEORGETOWN AS 
HEAD OF SUMMER SCHOO! 
Father Glose, S.J., Pioneered 

Hoya at Close of 
Last War 

Father Joseph C. Glose, S.J., now 
head of the Jesuit Scholastic’s Sum- 
mer School, was the first moderator 
of the HovA. At the end of the 
last World War, Father Coleman 
N:vils, then Dean of the College 
instituted a class in journalism. 
Father Glose, then a scholastic, was 
appointed English professor for the 
class and thus became the head of 
the new paper which was a practical 
undertaking for the student journal- 
ists. It was largely due to his talent 
that the paper was able to survive 
the first few months. 

Although at first, in the spring of 
1919, the paper was staffed solely by 
students from the journalism class, it 
later became accessible to the whole 
student body. The monthly Journal up 
to that time had taken care of pub- 
lishing the more important scholastic 
and athletic news, now this became 
the task of the newly created paper. 

Mr. Dempster MacMurphy, who 
later as managing editor of the Chicago 
Daily News, became prominent in the 
campaign to foster devotion to Saint 
Dismas, the Good Thief, helped greatly 
in the foundation of the paper. Before 
this time he had worked with the St. 
Louis Post-Dispatch and had then 
entered the Army. Stationed in 

(Continued on page 8) 

  

  

  

Air Force Officers 
Stage Mass Invasion 
Of C’'town Campus 

  

Study Problems of Post War 
Reconversion of Aircraft 

Industry to Peacetime 
  

The students at Georgetown, quite 
used to seeing members of the A. S. 
T. P. on the campus, were surprised 
recently by the advent of a number of 
Air Corps officers here. The conver- 
sation of these officers was even more 
surprising. In the cafeteria and on 
the campus they were heard in dis- 
cussions concerning the maufacture of 
potato mashers from airplane pistons 
and of making women’s silk dresses out 
of discarded parachute silk. The rea- 
son for this irregularity was simple. 

Seventy-two officers of the United 
State Army Air Forces, enrolled in 
the Army Industrial College, took up 
residence in Ryan Hall on July 15. 
Under Army instruction in The Penta- 
gon Building, these officers are taking 
an eight-week course designed to pro- 
vide men to assist in the converson 
of the aircraft industry to peacetime 
production after the war. 

Their course emphasizes methods for 
the disposal of surplus Army property 
after the war, but also aims at the 
study of the procedure for future war- 
time mobilization of the aircraft in- 
dustry. 

The top ranking officers of this 
group, which includes men with va- 
rious business backgrounds, are two 
lieutenant colonels, 34 majors, 23 cap- 

(Continued on page 6) 

| WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS! 
PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian     

Not long ago a certain library 
journal so far forgot its professional 
dignity as to run a piece on “Sweetie- 
pies and Sourpusses,” the purport of 
which was that both types are to be 
found behind the desks of any library. 
It all began because some reader had 
brought out the old chestnut about 
there being no romance in a library. 
it seems to us that perennial argu- 
ments of this sort should never be 
waged in terms of major, minor and 
conclusion. Romance is not among 
the things that can be “proved.” But 
the sense of romance can be conveyed. 
We are, of course, using the word in 
its larger meaning. For example, an 
incident which took place in the Riggs 
Library some weeks ago is, we main- 
tain, chuckfull of romantic overtones. 
It centered upon a book about tomb- 
stones. Here it is: 

An elderly gentleman walked in. 
unannounced, and said he had a book 
he wished to place in our library 
We nodded, and waited to hear the 
sales talk. But there wasn’t any. He 
wasn’t a salesman. “This book comes 
from England. I made $50,000 out 
of it during the long career in the 
hosiery business. A funeral monu- 
ment firm in Maine wanted it, but I 
think it belongs here.” He then pre- 
sented us with a copy of the Rev. 
Edward L. Cutts’ 4 Manual for the 
Study of the Sepulchral Slabs and 
Crosses of the Middle Ages (Londc 
Parker. 1849). After a deep breath 
we asked: “But what has this got to 
do with the hosiery business?” The 
answer was brief and piquant: “Clock- 
ings.” “Clockings?” “Yes, clockings 
on stockings.” 

At this point we sat down. It was 
| easier. Our friend continued: “Some 
years ago, clockings were quite a fea- 
ture in selling stockings. Ideas for 
new designs were at a premium. A 
friend sent me this book from Eng- 
land, and it proved to be a goldmine. 
Look at those illustrations,” and sure 
enough, in the second half of the book 
were plates showing the variety of de- 
signs used by mediaeval stonecutters 
on sepulchral slabs. If these old 
craftsmen had had clockings in mind 
when they created them, the designs 
could not have been more appropri- 
ately conceived. “I kept this book 
locked in a safe for years, and nobody 
but myself knew the combination.” 
“Did your competitors ever find out 
how you excelled in ‘original’ ideas 
for clockings?” “Never.” “May 
use your name when I tell this story?” 
“Certainly. My name is Arthur 
Stearns.” Whereupon we toured the 
campus, talked bookplates and antiques 
with Father Geib, had lunch together 
and discussed many things besides 
tombstones. Where, but in a library 
could such things happen? 

To pass from What's New in the 
Library to What's New in Books, we 
have Matthew Josephson’s Empire of 
the Air; Juan Trippe and the Struggle 
for World Airways. Mr. Trippe 
president of Pan American Airways 
System is, we infer from this book, a 
kind of aerial Cecil Rhodes. Another 
book for the airminded is Louis 
Sigaud’s Douhet and Aerial Warfare. 
Giulio Douhet, the Ttalian military 
genius, died in 1930, but his theories of 
air war are very much alive today. 
His opponents speak of the “Douhet 
theory of frightfulness” because he 
“Taylorized” aerial warfare hy sys- 
tematizing the science of destruction. 

— 

FIRST LIEUT. STRIZZI HERO 

First Lt Francis .C. Strizzi, 326, 
Corps of Engineers, was killed in 
action March 10 in Bougainville. Tt 
was announced by the War Depart- 
ment that Lt. Strizzi has been post- 
humously awarded the Silver Star 
for gallantry in action which cost 
him his life. 

Lt. Strizzi led a volunteer party 
which tried to plant a bangalore 
torpedo under a Japanese pillbox 
which had impeded American front- 
line units for 36 hours. 

“Carrying 50 pounds of high ex- 
plosives, the party crawled through 
an area subjected to concentrated 
rifle, machine gun fire and mortar 
fire to within 25 yards of the enemy 
strong point,” the citation stated. 
Lt. Strizzi was killed when the tor- 

      pedo was exploded by enemy fire. 

  
  

  
REV. FR. McNAMEE SPEAKS AT ORDINATION CEREMONIES OF 

FOUR FORMER GEORGETOWN TEACHERS 
  

  

Four Former Jesuit Teachers 
At Georgetown Lately Ordained 

Second Largest Ordination in History of Woodstock Takes Place 
in Mid-June—Archbishop of Baltimore and Wash- 

ington Presides at Ordination 

On Sunday, June 18, 1944, at 8 a. m., the Most Reverend Michael 
J. Curley, D.D., Archbishop of Baltimore and Washington, ordained 
to the priesthood, 48 members of the Society of Jesus. 
tion took place in the community chapel of Woodstock College. 

The ordina- 

It 
was the second largest class to be ordained in the history of 
Woodstock. 
  

Taught at Georgetown 

Four of the Jesuits who were 
newly -appointed priests, taught at 
Georgetown. Their names are Joseph 
F. Murphy, S.J.; Brian A. McGrath, 
S.J.; George B. Hoch, S.J., and Ed- 
(ward H. Dineen, S.J. 

Rev. Joseph F. Murphy, S.J., came 
from Philadelphia, Pa., where he at- 
tended Our Lady of Mercy’s Grammar 
School. He continued his education 
at Roman Catholic High School, also 
in Philadelphia. Father Murphy 
entered the society in 1931. He re- 
ceived his noviceship at St. Andrews- 
on-the-Hudson in Poughkeepsie, N. 
Y. In 1935 when he finished his 
classical studies, he was sent to 
West Baden College in Indiana to 
study philosophy. As a scholastic he 
taught at Georgetown. He went to 
Woodstock in 1941 for theology and 

celebrated his first solemn mass 
on June 25 at the Church of Our 
Lady of Mercy in Philadelphia. 

Rev. Brian A. McGrath was a native 
of Washington, D. C. He attended 
St. Aloysius Parochial and Gonzaga 
High School. Father McGrath en- 
tered the Jesuits in 1931 and had his 
noviceship and classical study at St. 
Andrews-on-the-Hudson. He studied 
philosophy at St. Louis University 
and then came to the Hilltop, where 
he did graduate work. After two 
years of teaching at Georgetown he 
studied theology at Woodstock Col- 
lege, in Maryland. Father McCrath 
celebrated his first mass at the 
Church of St. Aloysius on June 25, 
1944. Father McNamee, S.J., our 
Dean of Studies, preached at Father 
McGrath's mass. 

  

  

Hoya Hepcats Beam 
As G. U. Swingsters 
Form Dance Band 

  

Professor Santoli Buys Wig in 
Preparation For Success- 

ful Season 
  

The trumpet tongued and drum 
dizzy of G. U. are at last getting 
together. On July 6 a few of the music 
mad got together and by a unanimous 
vote of 3% (three whole men and one 
who forgot his teeth) decided to form 
a dance band. The word has spread 
quite rapidly and by now most of the 
symphonetics have been contacted and 
signed for Georgetown's own swing 
band. It is reported that one fan has 
volunteered to play first radio but is 
now being discouraged by the crew. 

The boys, although now almost fully 
organized, are still in the contracting 
business for other musicians. Accord- 
ing to the organizer of the musicales, 
Gene Santoli, the outfit still needs an 
alto saxaphone player and a bass 
player. If any of the fellows who 
read this article, which no doubt will 
be very few in number, play either 
of these instruments or know of anyone 
who does, they would do well to get 
in touch with Mr. Santoli. At pres- 
ent the number of bovs siened to play 
is seven. Among Mr. Santoli’s fol- 
lowers are names such as—Bukowski, 
Lyons, Moore, Kalbfeld, Niesyn. Whit- 
taker, and Mr. Santoli himself. The 
boys are now working on a specialty 
feature, namely a vocalist. Hopes are 

(Continued on page 6)   

ENROLLMENT IS AGAIN 
ON THE UPGRADE AFTER 
REACHING LOWEST LEVEL 

The Most Popular Courses Are 
Pre-med, Chinese and 

Japanese 

  

  

War conditions have affected 
Georgetown’s enrollment seriously as 
they have affected many other things. 
Registrations drastically dropped until 
it reached one of its lowest levels. 
With each new registration the num- 
ber of students declined until a bot- 
tom was reached. But now, from all 
appearances of July’s registration 
once again the enrollment is on the 
upward path and slowly but surely is 
making its way back to normalcy. 

Enrollment for the present summer 
term of three schools of Georgetowr 
announced recently, show a substantial 
increase in the School of Foreign Serv- 
ice, the College of Arts and Sciences 
and the largest summer enrollment 
ever recorded in the Graduate School 
of the University. 

Heading the list for increased en- 
rollment in the July term is the 
School of Foreign Service with 142 
students, representing an increase of 
53 over the enrollment of the pre- 
ceding term, which began in March. 
Of these students, 66 are attending 
the school for the first time. The in- 
crease is partly due to the admission 
of 41 co-eds, an innovation of the 
present term. In places represented 
the District of Columbia leads with 

(Continued on page 8)  



  

THE HOYA 

  

  

  

  

WEDNESDAY SCORES 

Copley Kids, 14; B-29, 6 

4th Healy, 12; 
ice, 2 

Foreign Serv- 

Fighting Irish, 9; Animus, 1 

Krushers, 4; Day Flops, 2 

  

  

    

  

  

  

INTRAMURAL STANDINGS 
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Foreign Service 
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DAYFLOPS ROUT ANAMUS 25-1, NAB 18 
HITS; FOREIGN SERVICE NIPS B-29's 5-3 

  

Villani and Trautman Brothers Spark Two Hectic Long Ball 

Games—Hislaire Sends Home Two With Bingle 

and Shines in Field 

By BOB AURAY ’45 

In the opening games of the summer softball season of the George- 

town intramural league, the Dayflops went out of their way to 

wallop the Anamus by the terrifically lopsided score of 25-1, while 

the Foreign Service entry edged 

orthodox score of 5-3. 

Change of Name 

In the inaugural of the summer 

season for the former Dayhops Eagles, 

who after the spring session changed 

their names to the Dayflops, they 

proved to be anything but flops as 

they hit the hapless Anamus with 

everything but the proverbial kitchen 

sink. After two innings it was evi- 

dent that the game was going to be a 

walkaway. The “Flops” hit almost at 

will, and when they didn’t hit, the 

Anamus obliged with timely errors 
that prolonged the innings. The Day- 

hop team got 2 in the first, three in 

the second, and 11 in the third. In the 

third the Anamus garnered their only 

score by virtue of a hit by Fernandez 

which the Flops insisted on throwing 

over each others’ heads while Fer- 

nandez circled the bases. This was 

the only time the Dayhops amused 

themselves in this manner, unfor- 

tunately for the Anamus’ cause. How- 

ever the Anamus themselves recipro- 

cated in kind for this kind treatment 

bv presenting the Hops with safeties 

on what should have been routine outs. 

However, all the "Hops’ scoring must 

not be attributed to the Anamus’ 

charity. The non-residents smacked 

four homers, one each by the Traut- 

man brothers, Johnny and the new- 

comer to Georgetown, Bob, and the 

other two by Getzinge and Turner. 

The stars for the "Hops were John 

Trautman, who got 3 hits for 6 a.b.’s 

but whose hits went for extra bases, 

including a homer and a triple, and 

Barry Molnick, who garnered 3 for 4, 

out the B-29’s by the little more 

  

  

including a triple and a double. Arose- 

mena got two for three to lead the 

malfunctioning Anamus attack. 

In the other opener, the B-29’s blew 

their chance to cop the game by mak- 

ing errors on crucial plays. The trou- 

ble started in the second, when the 

Service turned a walk, a triple and 

two errors into two runs. They again 

came through in the fourth when two 

more errors and two walks gave an- 

other tally to the Foreign Service ag- 

gregation. Meanwhile, the Bombers 

were having trouble releasing the 

slightest explosion, through their in- 

ability to hit in the pinches. They 

finally found the range in the sixth, 

and brought home two markers on a 

triple and two singles. However, the 

Service came right back and rebuffed 

the B-29’s attack with an uprising of 

their own that netted them 2 more 

runs on a single, an error that put 

a man on first, a double, and a walk. 

These two runs sewed up the game 

for Foreign Service. However, the 

29’s made a vain attempt to get back 

in the game in the last of the seventh. 
McMahon led off with a single, then 

watched two of his teammates die via 

the fly-out route, Cinelli got a walk 

and Villani doubled to score McMahon. 

Here the rally died out, as Boss went 

out on a long fly to right field. 

Villani got 2 singles and a double 

out of four trips to the plate to fea- 
ture the hitting for the B-29's. 

Hislaire got two for three and batted 

in two runs to spark the Foreign 

Service attack. 

  

HARRY-IN-A-HURRY 
  

  
HARRY McCORMICK, FOREIGN SERVICE, CATCHER, PINS WAY 

INTO FIRST AFTER PUNCHING SHARP BINGLE 

  

  

{RUSHERS WHIP KIDS 6-2; 
TORREY PACES WINNERS 

Feenan Clouts Two for Kids— 
Fitzgerald, Wagner, Rud- 

den Lead Krushers 
Attack 

  

  

The Krushers, in turning back the 

Copley Kids by a 6-2 count, gave 

warning that they possessed a very 

capable ball club. Torrey, the 

Krusher pitcher, held the defending 

champions to five hits while his 

teammates gave him brilliant sup- 

port. 

Rudden Plagues Kids 

Third Baseman Rudden, with his 

steady fielding and hard hitting, was 

a constant thorn in the side of the 

Kids. It was the third inning that 

proved the downfall of Copley. 

After two were out, the house pro- 

ceeded to fall right in on top of the 

Kids. Fitzgerald started things off 

with a bingle over second base and 

then reached there when Wagner 

walked. Colliton drove out a single, 

bringing in one run, and the stage 

was set for Rudden’s death blow. 

With the count two and two, he 

bashed the ball out over the short 

fielder’s head, past the outstretched 

hand~ of the left fielder, deep into 

the outfield and scored easily on it. 

Torrey then struck out, but the dam- 

age was done and four runs were in. 

Not satisfied with this, they man- 

aged to pick up two more in the 

sixth. After two were out, Murphy 
reached first on an error by O'Connor 

and the Krushers took immediate 

advantage of this, with a walk and 

two base hits that netted the extra 

two. 

Feenan Connects for Two 

Jarring Jack Feenan stood out like 

a red light for the losers. Feenan 

pounded out two tremendous home 

runs, one in the second and another, 
a terrific wallop, which sailed far 
over Holman’s head, in the fourth. 

With the exception of Feenan, 
little was accomplished against the 
spot pitching of Torrey. Only in the 
second inning did they seriously 
threaten. After Feenan’s first homer, 
Kelly singled and took second when 
O’Connor got on through Murphy's 
error. Schibilia then laid the wood 
on one which was labeled base hit 
all the way but Murphy didn’t be- 
lieve it and nabbed her on the dead 
run and Kelly was then easily nailed 
for the double. Mcllvanie singled 
and O'Connor took third via a head- 
first slide, but the heart of the rally 
had been broken by the double play 
and Fox ended the inning grounding 
out to short. After this the Kids 
never seriously threatened and the 
Krushers coasted to a 6-2 victory. 

Diamond Dust: With Stohlman 
catching and Partenope batting, we 
were treated to a real life view of 
Mutt and Jeff. 

The drill of the A. S. T. P. boys 
was slightly upset when Feenan's 
first home run went right through 
them. 

Box score: 

Krushers AB. H. 

Fitzgerald; ef oo. one. 4 2 
Wagner, 88 ic... sas 4 2 
Colliton, 1b 1%... 3 1 
Budden; 3b: v.00 ss, 3 1 
POLLEY, <p ou aime 3 0 
Holman, If i507 5s 2 0 
anders, «2b. 0 LBL 3 1 
Murphy, “sh sal drial 3 0 
Baldodor, «rf: ue ioii 0 3 0 
Stohlman, c.f rd 3 1 

32 8 

(Continued on page 6)   

  

  
A "B-29" TAKES OFF     

    

ED LANE SIZES UP OPPOSING CHUCKER AS McCORMICK 
FLASHES SIGNALS 
  

  

WRITER LAUDS FR. KEHOE, HOYA ATHLETIC 
HEAD, WHO LEAVES FOR MISSIONARY WORK 
Veteran of Hilltop Saw Cream of Georgetown Athletes Come 

and Go—Takes With Him Respect of Fan 
and Player Alike 

The following is a reprint of Vincent Flaherty’s article from the 
Times-Herald : 

“June 24 Georgetown University takes it on the chin. It loses 
Reverend John J. Kehoe, S.J., who leaves a solid thousand friends 

and a magnificent record of achievement as he departs for New York, 
where he is to begin a new assignment as a missionary. 

“Shunned Spotlight 

“Father Kehoe has been the moder- 

ator of athletics at Georgetown the 

past twelve years—during which time 

he guided the school’s sports program 

through its most opulent era; a period 

which lavished national fame upon the 

Hilltop in football, basketball, base- 

ball, track and golf. 

“In retrospect it may seem that 

Father Kehoe was unaccountably lost 

in the over-all sports picture at George- 

town. The coaches and graduate man- 

agers of athletics were given most of 

the credit. But that’s precisely as 

Father Kehoe wanted it. Georgetown 

and its boys came first with him. He 

was satisfied to remain in the back- 

ground and cherished nothing greater 

than the privilege of being part of 

it all. 

“By the way of background: Father 

Kehoe, or ‘Big John,” as the George- 

town boys often called him (among 

themselves), stepped into an impossibly 

difficult spot when he took hold of 

Georgetown’s athletic reins. He had 

to succeed the late Rev. Vincent S. 

McDonough, S.J. . . . If you know 

your Georgetown and the sentiment 

involved, that was tantamount to try- 

ing to pinch-hit for Babe Ruth. 

“Father McDonough was George- 

town’s sports patriarch . . . a kindly. 

mellowed soul who had endeared him- 

self to the thousands who had known 

him through a great stretch of years 

at the school. 
“He was the ‘Mr. Chips’ of the Hill- 

top, the faculty member old George- 

town grads first inquired about when- 
ever they congregated. 

“Yet, Father Kehoe stepped into 
Father McDonough’s place, and by do- 

(Continued on page 6)   

  

  

HOYA'S LATIN QUARTER 
TAKES T0 DIAMOND 

Peppy Dialogue Livens Infield 
Despite Impotent Record; 
“Spics” Enjoy National 

Pastime 

  

  

For those who have wondered 

about a rather odd name circulating 

around the campus, the name 

“Anamu” stands for the softball 

players from “south of the border” 

participating the Softball League. 

Now Anamu means a sort of Latin 

poison ivy which, in “Rosie” Arose- 

mena’s own words, “animals even 

will not eat.” In English it means 

“tough.” This Latin team was first 

formed last year, and had such play- 

ers as Reyes, Urrutia, Arosemena, 

Obregon, Cadilla, Avila, Fernandez, 
Ruffilo, “Costa, and "Holister. = Its 
record of two wins and eight defeats 
was more than offset by the spirit 
and the good humor of these earnest 
players. 

Now, as many know, baseball is 
not as widespread elsewhere as in 
the United States, and some of the 
players for this Spanish team had 
never caught a kaseball before. Tt 
is rumored that one of their number 
tried to hit the hall with the handle 
of the bat. In spite of this obstacle, 
the Anamus go cut and play a de- 
termined bu. slightly disorganized 
brand of softball. : : 

This year the Anamus are “at it 
again” and in their traditional style 
lost the first game, 25 to 1. Through 
the game, their yells of “batea duro,’ 
“corre” and, of course, “dale, dale, 
dale,” ‘can Le heard booming across 
the field, which lends a rather 

(Continued on page 6) 
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TOM COSTELLO "44, LATE 
HOYA SPORTS LUMINARY 
NOW MISSING IN ACTION 
Ex-Athlete and Student Leader 

Pens Touching Last-Letter 
To Georgetown 

  

  

One of Georgetown’s finest athletes 

and most capable students is missing 

in action today on the Anzio beach- 

head, that rugged mass of land where 

life is at a premium and death is 
pitifully cheap. To those of us who 

' knew and admired Tom Costello for 
the sincere and intelligent, smiling 
Irishman that he was, this has pro- 
found significance. 

Tom was a catcher on the George- 
town baseball team and played on the 
Hoya football outfit of 1942 attract- 
ing the attention of Coach Jack 
Hagerty because of his strict adher- 
ence to training rules and his fighting 
spirit. However, his achievements did 
not end on the gridiron. They ex- 
tended into the debating halls wherein 
he always presented a sound, logical 
reason for his every statement. 

Tom was a member of the College 
Journal staff and he and I exchanged 
views on stories and articles several 
times and only through them did I 
fully learn to appreciate his person- 
ality. Tom was a “man’s man” in 
the strictest sense of the world, a big 
scrapping guy with a sharp intellect 
and typically American sense of humor. 
Actually I am incorrect in assuming 
the past tense throughout this article, 
since I am sure Tom Costello is quite 
alive, somehow or other I do not be- 
lieve the young man who wrote these 
lines taken from his last letter to 
Father Law, could ever die. 

“Today, Palm Sunday, I received 
your newsletter. [I appreciate it, it’s 
a grand idea. I'm located on the 
Anzio beachhead, just 25 miles north- 
east of Rome. It is not a very pleas- 
ant spot right now, but in this game 
of life we must accept the cards that 
are dealt us. When a doughboy is 
in a really tough spot prayer is his 
only consolation. Those back home 
can’t pray or work hard enough for 
the final victory, which must, at all 
odds, be won. So far I've been lucky 
and I only hope and pray that the 
breaks continue coming my way. 
man never does realize how precious 
a gift life is until death hovers near. 
Regards to all at G-town.” 

FACULTY TOP IRISH 10-1; 
FR. FELSECKER FANS NINE 

  

  

Fr. Monaghan Sparks Faculty 
Hitting With Long Triple— 

Meehan Leads Irish 
  

The Faculty in their first game of 
the current season coasted along to an 
easy 10-1 victory over the Fighting 
Irish. The game started out as a 
pitchers’ battle with Fr. Felsecker and 
Kalbfeld pitching brilliant ball. How- 
ever, in the last of the fourth inning, 
the Trish fell apart at the seams and 
the Faculty pounced on them for four 
unearned runs. The Faculty was lead- 
ing, prior to this outburst, by one 
run, thanks to the combined efforts 
of Father Monaghan and Mr. Lewis. 
With none out in the second inning, 
Fr. Monaghan pickeled one into deep 
left center field for three bases and 
quickly rode home on a base knock by 
Mr. Lewis. After this Fr. Quinn 
popped out and Mr. Hennenberry laid 
the wood on one that was marked 
extra bases but Cionetti scooted over 
and grabbed it, quickly pivoted and 
picked off Mr. Lewis before he could 
scramble back to the base. This was 
the fielding gem of the game. 

Irish Show Their Stuff 

The Irish soon became tired of such 
a tight game and decided to show 
their true wares. This they did by 
racking up nine errors in the last three 
innings of the game. Fathers Durkin 
and Gallagher and also Mr. Lewis 
reached first through the mental lapses 
of the Irish (they forgot to field the 
ball) and Fr. Quinn and Mr. Hennen- 
berry came through with bingles that 
gave the Faculty a four-run lead. 

In the fifth, Fr. Jacklin, Fr. Fel- 
secker and Mr. McConnell reached 
base through the thoughtfulness of the 
Irish and in between Fr. Monagh>n 
sandwiched his second base hit of the 

day. All this added up to two more 
runs for the Faculty.   

  

Again in the sixth, the Irish cooper- 
ated by making three more misplays, 
while the Faculty chipped in with two 
more hits and registering three more 
runs, making the final count 10-1. 

Diamond Dust: Father Felsecke 
whiffed nine men in six innings, which 
is pretty good in any league. Kalb- 
feld, who only gaye up seven hits, 
must have thought he was pitching for 
Brooklyn with the infield support he 
had. Currello, for example after nab- 
bing a pop fly, stood calmly staring 
into space as the runner tagged up 
and scored easily from third. Bob 
Thorwarth also pulled a neat one. 
After pulling in a pop fly half way 
between third and home, he then pro- 
ceeded to calmly throw the ball back 
to the pitcher as a runner again tagged 
up from third and scored. 

Incidentally the Fighting Irish re- 
sembled their namesakes from Notre 
Dame in only one respect. They had 
only one Irishman on the team, big 
Doc Meehan. 

  

BOX SCORE 

Fighting Irish 

ART 
Giordino Shi nnn En 3 1 
VASCONTe STE. ov tur aes nn 3 0 
Whittier, If i vrs 3 0 
Meehan, ss. ves ieiain 3 1 
Thorwarth; cio sa. 3 2 

IR lerer ach fn aaa Sa 2 0 
Clonettl, sl). 0 ie 3 0 
Budnick, Ib.t oo ba il 3 1 
Cuarrello, 2b. ii asin, 3 1 
Kalbfeld pti nas. 2 0 
Baseholk, cf non. 0. inh 1 0 
Sibley, “pirat od 1} 0 

30 6 

Faculty 
ABH 

Fe. Durkin, 2b. reid os 4 0 
Fr. Gallagher, If... ..... ... 4 0 
Br. Jacking ss, asi gs, 4 0 
Fr. Monaghan, 1b... =... 3 2 
Mr. Lewis, sl. Lou ah 3 1 
Fr.iQuinn el o.oo ini 3 i 
Mr. Hennenberry, cf. ..... 3 2 
MricFaylor Gin. a 3 0 
Fr: Felsecker, p. i Ait 3 1 
Mr. McConnell, c.....5. Jo. J 0 

33 7 

FOREIGN SERVICE 
AB. H. 

Al Whitelet,  lm 4 1 
McCormick, c. 0. tan 4 1 
Van Winkle, 1b... 3 1 
Stewart; Shin hve oases 4 1 
Brekke, 2b. ..iniceeanees 3 1 
Santoli Sli1 aed Nari 3 1 
Dubin, ss. iia dass ans, 2 0 
Hislaire,irf.f Set 3 2 
Costas. bu, Lunn 3 0 
Rach ip: i vi ad aaiets 2 0 

33 8 

B-29’S 
AB. TH 

Villani, -Mo oobi ole nots: 4 3 
Boss, 2b. no msi ouiiaih 4 1 
Vale, SUD ra ainsi shin} 3 0 
Dipompet, 88.5. foci iia 3 1 
MecGuite iri alas 3 1 
Poremba, ch. sib ahi do, 3 2 
McMahon, bi... a0 0 3 1 
Minnaughy'c as. 500 2 0 
Toomey shan Laon 3 0 
Cinelli, cp. nies risen 2 0 
Bukowski, ‘p.o 5 ea 0 0 

30 9 

ANAMUS-DAYFLOPS BOX SCORE   ANAMUS 
AB. H. 

Walles, ss. iuoh hows mode 3 1 
Davis, Zhe. li bea 5 3 0 
ATOSEIMENA, C.' vialvisy vivionards 3 2 
Nevavez: 3b... 0 25 mea 3 1 
Fernandez, ip: c..e ivi stein 3 0 
Sanchez; Thi. r sin san a 3 1 
Rivera tlic. cones nis 3 0 
Binz sf aor ira 3 0 
Avila clin ols sa 3 1 
Coll; 2 favs Sad 3 1 

30 7 

DAYFLOPS 
AB H. 

Jo Tradtman, p. Lo. i. ou. 6 3 
B-Praufman, ss... 0. 6 2% 
RROR, Iiri ssi sate 3 2 
Molnmick sited Yona 4 9 
Getzinge, Ih. (oon 4 1 
Glekas If Laisa bs 4 0 
Keating tcl v.00 000m, 2 1 
ENE 0. a as ds 5 2 
Rivera, 2b. das. ad 1 1 
GrACHEY, TE Sots isioikin siesta ois 2 2 
McNamara, 2b... + ones 2 1 

39 18 
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UNCLE GEORGE BECKER 
PRESENTS RIGID SETUP 

T0 AMAZED FROSH 
Long “Canal Capers” Delight 
Newcomers—“Tower of Pisa” 

Not in Use 

  

  

To those new freshmen who are 

wondering what they can do to keep 

in the pink of condition since the 

abolishment of all varsity sports, I 

would like to introduce “Physical 

Ed.” Before the war “Physical Ed” 

had no place at Georgetown except 

on the football field, where he was 

heartily disliked. 

War Takes Over 

Now that the war has taken charge 

of Georgetown, “Physical Ed” has 

really come into his own. “Physical 

Ed” is in reality, of course, George 

Becker. Now Mr. Becker, to me, is 

a Dr. Jekell and Mr. Hyde. Off the 

field he assumes a very pleasant na- 
ture, but when he steps onto the field 
Mr. Becker, alias “Physical Ed,” be- 
comes a very deceiving person. He 
still maintains that amiable smile, 
but beneath the smile lies a brain 
that is constantly devising new 
methods of physical torture. Joe 
Gardener, the original “Physical Ed” 
here, was considered by some to be 
quite brutal. He has exerted quite 
an influence over the present “Physi- 
cal Ed.” 

Devices for Torture 

The one and only Gene Tunney 
stated that Georgetown's obstacle 
course was ‘one of the finest in the 
country.” No person who ever ven- 
tured over that course will raise his 
voice in dissent. To those who still 
doubt the difficulty of this course 
I submit as evidence the 24 sprained 
ankles sustained during the first 
week it was in use. 

Besides the obstacle course, “Physi- 
cal Ed” has various other methods 
of entertaining the boys. One of 
these Mr. Becker calls a “nice walk 
up the Potomac,” but to my mind 
“Physical Ed’s” conception of -walk- 
ing is a bit strange; besides I do 
not look good in poison ivy. 

Mr. Becker has many other forms 
of divertisement, such as grass drills, 
boxing, and other such enticing ideas, 
which will keep all you energetic 
freshmen very happy. Mr. Becker, 
alias “Physical Ed,” is a man who 
knows his business, and his business 
is to put and keep the Georgetown 
students in proper physical condi- 
tion. He intends to do this and will 
stop at nothing to accomplish the 
task. 

LT. MORTON ALNWICK "41, 
EX 6'TOWN TRACK ACE. 
COPS’G-1" SPORTS AWARD 
Player on Hoya and Grid Team 

—Does Century Dash 
in 9.7 

  

  

Chosen as the outstanding athlete 
at the Big Spring Bombardier School, 
newly commissioned 2nd Lt. Mort 
Alnwick, of Brooklyn, N. Y. is 
shown above receiving trophy and 
congratulations from Col. John P. 
Kenny, commanding officer of the 

school. 

A member of the New York Ath- 
letic Club and the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph Alnwick, of 955 Mec- 
Donough Street, Brooklyn, Lieuten- 
ant Alnwick graduated from Bishop 
Loughlin High School in ’37 and 
took his B.S. degree at Georgetown 
University, Washington, D. C., in 
41. Captain of both his high school 
and college track teams, Alnwick 
also played varsity football at 
Georgetown. 

While taking his pre-flight training 
at Ellington Field, Texas, Alnwick 
won the best athlete award there, 
and now possesses over 150 medals 
and trophies. He has run the 100- 
vard dash in 9.7, the 220 in 21.2, and 
the 440 in 47.6. 

Recently graduating from the Big 
Spring school, Lieutenant Alnwick 
now possesses his most prized 
“trophy,” a pair of silver bombardier 
wings, and from now on he expects 
to use his speed to help run down 

the Axis. 

  

  

    

  

TALKING IT OVER 
WITH BILL RACH 

  

      

You know, Old Pop Time is a funny guy. It seems only yesterday we 

were sitting under the favorite tree, spinning long, tall yarns relative to 

Elmer Ripley’s nifty cagers and the precious pins of the amazing Mr. 

Short. Even in the war-dazed years of 42 and ’43 sports on the Hilltop 

were strictly top cream stuff and no one need dare question the caliber of 

the lads who toted the Blue and Gray. All of that has now passed into 

the ageless category dubbed “things accomplished” and the warm Wash- 

ington sun beams down upon a new page of Hoya sports history, one far 

removed from the kids of yesterday who, like Hughie Short, are now play- 

ing in a big game—with slap a hit or fan the verdict, and curtains for the 

guy who whiffs. 

Compelling as those memories may be, memories aglow with all the spirit 

and color which will ever be present as long as men seek the self-confidence 

and satisfaction found in the pursuit of sports and friendly competition; 

we're going to close curtains on the past; and discuss the present and 

future and call upon the funny little guy with ambitious eye and eager 

limbs and go to bat with, 

ITEM ONE; THE INTRAMURAL SCENE 

That gent who thanked God for a garden should have saved a line for 

Sports Intramurals; for like the heralded “shot in the arm,” they have 

come to an otherwise somber campus here at Georgetown and instilled in 

student and faculty alike more of that “slap on the back” “look dapper” 

business we all need these hectic days. 

Thus far this tournament of ours looks like a tossup and Joe O’Conor 

will tell you more about this elsewhere in this edition, but from where 

we sit thrills and surprises await each and all until the teams call it 
quits come August 16. 

In the congratulations department we chose to toss a few of same to 

Claude Hislaire and Frank Villani. The former for his splendid two hits 

and top-rung fielding game against the B-29’s and the latter for his all- 
around spirit and potency in smacking out three solid bingos against a 
wobbly Foreign Service chucker as well as turning in a dandy relief- 
pitching job in the game’s final stanza. 

We especially liked the dash and pep dished out by the Day-Hop 

“Crushers” in hanging one on the Copley Kids, 6-2 and fail to see how 

Colliton and Company can miss being among the top finishers when hos- 

tilities cease. 

Father Felsecker is emerging as another Hubbell after those nine strike- 

outs Saturday against the “Fighting Irish,” who despite lots of “moxie” in 

the person of Doc Meehan and Whitaker, just didn’t have any opposition 

for the good left limb of the faculty twirler. Father Gallagher is reminis- 

cent of “Tippy” Dye, the great Ohio State base ball, basketball and pigskin 

luminary of a decade ago. “Tippy’s” fly-chasing brilliance borders on that 

of the good Father, who rarely lets a ball escape him. Dye like Father 

Gallagher was a sports “little man” checking in at 66 inches. Let’s shift 

gears; pen and round second with, : 

ITEM TWO; “SUPERMAN” VISITS THE MUDHENS 

You and I said we were not going to reach into the memory basket and 

remove those dusty skeletons of Georgetown’s past; but suppose we just 

scratch the surface a bit and swap words about a Georgetown cager who 
left his alma mater willingly, thus breaking the ties of bondage and classi- 
fying himself as not an alumni but merely as one who “came and went.” 

Sylvester Goedde had six feet nine inches of man between his head and 
toes and affectionately answered to the “nickname” of “Stretch.” He 
came to us in the fall of ’42, fresh from Vaughansville, Ohio, boasting an 
all-time “Buckeye State” high school scoring record of 1,450 points in 97 
games. Under the watchful eye of Elmer “Pop” Ripley, “Stretch” “tossed 
and tossed” under Ryan’s ancient roof, but much to the dismay of “Rip” 
and an eager band of teammates, never seemed to quite live up to his 
previous plaudits. Perhaps the big guy had too much feet perhaps he 
was nervous, perhaps his mind was on other things—ah! therein gents 
lies a tale, the amazing saga (true or otherwise) of Mr. Goedde and 
Superman. It seems that fearless fellow who defies death and flies, came on 
the air around 5:30 p. m. here in Washington just about the time Rip’s 
cagers were moving into their last minutes of practice. Goedde insisted 
that “Rip” excuse him “a few minutes earlier than the rest” in order that 
he might listen to his beloved “Superman.” 

Ripley, laughing the whole business off, was amazed to discover that 
the 6-9 hunk of man actually pouted his way into inefficiency when de- 
prived of the chance to exchange views with his radio idol. Time wore 
on, “Superman” flew and flew and Goedde pouted and pouted. Finally, 
just before the season began, Rip analysed that something must be done, 
either Superman or Goedde must go. Well, you know how difficult 
“Superman” is to get rid of, so not long afterwards Goedde left George- 

town for greener pastures in the form of the signing of a contract with 

the Toledo “Mudhens” baseball team of the American Association. 
“Stretch” or “Superman” as we chose to call him, at this writing the 
leading twirler in the A. A. having hung up some eight wins while 

dropping but one. \ 

Perhaps the pitchers’ mound at Hen’s Stadium is equipped with a 

radio, perhaps the sponsor has changed the broadcast schedule but what- 

ever be the answer, we feel certain that Sylvester “Stretch” Goedde, in 

the light of his recent accomplishments, must have as his constant com- 

panion the inspiring “Amazing Mr. Superman.” 
We're rounding third now and heading for home with, 

ITEM THREE; YOUR SPORTS RESPONSIBILITY AND MINE 

From all corners of this mixed up world come letters from former 

Georgetown students much too busy to dwell upon the many little dis- 

comforts afforded by attending college in wartime. 

Those kids are batting their lives away on some foreign field and their 
efforts are a credit to you and me and Georgetown. To them we owe a 
responsibility of keeping their school alive, well and happy, of keeping 

the intramural sports’ program functioning and filling the pages of their col- 
lege newspaper with news of all the possible activities we can continue under 
the curtailed schedule. Father Law, through his fine newsletters, is 
causing many a much needed smile to frequent the faces of former Hoyas 
wherever they may be. Let’s help him and ourselves and give to them 

some measure of what they are giving to Georgetown. 

It's a neat, fast one right over the plate, we can slap it out for a hit or 
indifferently watch it whiz by unnoticed, it's up to us for a bright new 
inning has just started. I guess I'll cross the plate on that one and head 
for the dugout until the umpire calls “Play ball” again next issue. 
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FR. KEHOE 
(Continued from page 4) 

ing his job hard, but humbly, he 
achieved the impossible. There will 
never be another Father McDonough, 
but neither can there ever be another 
Father Kehoe at Georgetown—unless 
the old school is fortunate enough, 
some day, to get him back. 

“Here's a commentary on ‘Big 
John’ . Georgetown, of course, is 
a Catholic school. Ben Zola, George- 
town’s Jewish basketball star of a few 
years ago, is responsible for the writing 
of this column. He phoned the other 
day and told me Father Kehoe was 
to leave. 

# “The story is to be released in a 
few days,’ he said. ‘I'd like to see 
you write it. I know you think a lot of 
him . . . See if you can't tell every- 
body what a swell guy he is... . 1 
could tell you a lot of stories . . . how 
all the boys were crazy about him . . . 
how he mixed with us and all of that 

. he always treated me wonderfully.’ 

“Former Protege Warms to 
His Subject 

“Zola really warmed up to the sub- 
ject of Father Kehoe from that point 
forward, resurrecting anecdotes o 
basketball and football trips; of Father 
Kehoe's intimate little talks with the 
boys before big games . of his 
loyalty and devotion to them in vic- 
tory or defeat. 

“After 18 years in college athletic 
work, it goes without saying that 
Father Kehoe can't be completely 
happy about his change. For he is 
an intense sportsman whose love of 
athletics and sincerely affectionate re- 
gard for his athletes could be second 
only to his love for his calling. 

“However, Father Kehoe is a Jesuit, 
and like all Jesuits, never questions an 
order from a superior, but moves right 
along to the next assignment, figura- 
tively rolls up his sleeves and plunges 
whole-heartedly into his work . 
just as he did when he came fron) 
Canisius College to Georgetown twelve 
years ago. 

“But in leaving, Father Kehoe can’t 
help but take much of Georgetown 
with him, wherever he goes s 
memories of Georgetown’s undefeated 
football teams . . . its track and golf 
champions . . . the fight for the na- 
tional basketball championship in 
Madison Square Garden . . . the ath- 
letes who were his close friends nF 
practically all of whom are now fight- 
ing in the greatest championship battle 
of all time. 

“And the foregoing line evokes an- 
other thought: Back in 1938 Father 
Kehoe accompanied Johnny Burke, the 
Georgetown golf star, to the national 
intercollegiate golf championship 
tournament at Louisville . . . Father 
Kehoe’s health was failing rapidly at 
the time . . . Yet he walked every step 
of the way with Burke to the national 
championship, - covering 126 holes— 
which, roughly, amounts to about 25 
miles . . . Some months ago Father 
Kehoe received word from Africa, 
‘Lieutenant John Burke, former inter- 
collegiate golf champion,’ had been 
killed in action. 

“The news was a terrific shock . . . 
Father Kehoe had been corresponding 
regularly with Burke, who was one 
of literally hundreds of Georgetown 
fighting men Father Kehoe writes to 
regularly. Burke must have been one 
of his favorites regardless, all 
Georgetown athletes are Johnny 
Burkes in Father Kehoe’s book. An- 
swering those countless letters is his 
toughest job, yet every letter from a 
Georgetown man in the service draws 
a prompt reply. 

_ “Need I, Ben Zola, 
further?” 

say anything 

"SPICS” 
(Continued from page 4) 

Spanish atmosphere to the “old 
American pastime.” This certainly 
makes the game a good deal more 
interesting as well as more exciting. 

This team is composed of some old 
members as: Arosemena, catcher; 
Avila, center field; Obregon, left 
field; and Fernandez, second base. 
The new members are: Coll, short 
field; Vallez, shortstop; Sanchez, 
right field; Elias, first base; Davis, 
pitcher; and Nevares, third base. 
The self-styled coach and umpire of 
the Anamu’s games (a very useful 
combination) is “Wille” Hernandez. 
A short interview with Mr. Her- 
nandez reveals that he “expects great 
things from my team, and Foreign 
Service and the Faculty had better 
watch out.” 

COPLEY KIDS 
(Continued from page 4) 

Copley Kids 
Bechan, rf 
Partenope, 
Gilroy, 3b. 
Feenan, 1b 
Kelly, ss 
O’Conor, 2b. 
Scebelia, cf 
Mcllvaney, 
Eox, ic 
Pirezaleip: inborn as 
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LIEUT. FRANCIS CLEARY 
KILLED IN ACTION 

A Georgetown Alumnus, Class 
of 1943, Dies on Saipan 

Island 

Word has been received from the 
Navy Department that Lieut. Francis 
L. Cleary, Jr., U. S. M. C, a George- 
town alumnus of the January class 
of 1943, has been killed in action 
against the enemy on Saipan Island. 

Frank’s home town was Somerville, 
N. J. During his years at George- 
town, he worked for a Bachelor of 
Social Sciences degree in the field 
of history. 

The lieutenant was active in the 
field of sports. He participated in 
all the intramural sports. However, 
basketball was his forte. Frank’s 
ability earned him a berth on the 
varsity squad three times. In addi- 
tion to his school work and athletics, 
Lieut. Cleary was active in societies 
and clubs. He was a member of the 
Pathfinders Club, the Philodemic So- 
ciety, the Mask and Bauble, and the 
Metropolitan Club. Following the 
tradition and example set by George- 
town men, Frank was a member of   

  

the Sodality. 
Georgetown mourns Lieut. Frank 

Cleary, another alumnus who per- 
formed to the best of his ability his 
state in life. 

AIR CORPS OFFICERS 
(Continued from page 3) 

tains, 13 first lieutenants and two sec- 
ond lieutenants. 

Classes in the Industrial College, 
which are held in The Pentagon Build- 
ing, are conducted weekdays from 
8:30 a. m. to 5:30 p. m. The officers’ 
training includes visits to nearby air- 
plane factories during which they try 
to find peacetime uses for war materiel 
and methods by which this can be 
done. Tt was during one of these trips 
that one member of the group is re- 
puted to have devised a simple method 
for converting certain aluminum plane 
parts into kitchen utensils. 

At the termination of their course on 
August 26, the Air Force group will 
be followed at Georgetown University 
by other officers to the possible num- 
ber .of 250. Officers from other 
branches of the Army who are en- 
rolled in the Army Industrial College 
are scheduled to arrive on August 14. 

The Army Industrial College classes 
have been in operation since January, 
1944, after a suspension of more than 
two years, due to a shortage of per- 
sonnel upon the entrance of the Wied 
States into war. The Industrial Col- 
lege was inaugurated in 1926 with the 
general aim of training Army mer 
and qualified civilians in the wartime 
moblization of industry and its con- 
version to normal production following 
war. The commandant of the Army 
Industrial College with headquarters 
in The Pentagon Building is Colonel 
Francis H. Miles. 

NEW HOYA OFFICERS 
(Continued from page 1) 

them. “Tend to your business, Paul.” 
Bill Rach, just back from the Army 

has taken over his old job as sports 
editor. Tt must seem pretty dull in 
the Snorts Department without fellows 
like Mahnken, Blozis and Krauss 
around. However, better days will 
come to G. U. in the athletic sense. 

Henry Fox still wields the camera 
in the Photo Department. He has a 
very able assistant in Frank Villani 
and his burden will be lightened by 
Toe Hanley, our first-term lieutenant 
R. C. T. C. from La Salle. These two, 
plus Lou Kalbfeld and Larry D’Amico, 
ought to be able to step into John 
Berte’s place. John is now a Jesuit. 
“Pablo drove him to it!” 
Among the news writers, the back- 

bone of the paper, there are manv 
new names. The freshmen have really 
taken over this branch of the paper. 
The few upperclassmen left on this 
staff are expected to hold the frosh in 

[place so they won't start literary 
| revolutions or let the powers of the 
pen possess their will. 

Our genial, debonair man-about- 
town, Claude Hislaire, has taken over 
John Curran’s column, commonly 
called by the elite, the “Gossip Sheet.” 
We can expect all the “dirt” from 
Harley's, Sugar’s and wherever else 
Hova men gather, for Claude gets 
around. Claude is a native of Belgium, 
so we should get the French twist on 
the current gossip. Our only worry 
is how Claude will find time to hunt 
up news and write it since he has 
15 hours of French a week at Foreign 
Service School. After all, a guy has 
got to study sometime. 

Stan Bukowski, the only fifth- 
termer on the news staff, deserves a 
cheer from every loyal Hova man. 
After four terms of excellent articles 
he has returned to write again. 
“Freshmen, eye your hero!” 

Bob Auray is now on the sports 
staff. Watch out, fellows. When you 

Bob plays on the B-29's softball team. 
Bob is the only sports writer who 
can play in a game and write it up at 
the same time. So, if you see him 
running to catch a fly with a notebook 
and pencil, don’t think you've been 
studying too hard. 

Bill Dubin will assist Tom Mec- 
Cormack on the art staff. We've 
seen what Bill can do as a left-handed 
shortstop, now let's see if he can do 
better as an artist. Tom McCormack 
will take Bill in hand and teach him 
the finer points. 

The Hova, this term has a great 
staff in quantity as well as quality. 
With Paul Daly, our editor, and Ken 
McCarty, our managing editor, leading 
us, this term’s Hova, despite the war- 
time obstacles should compare not 
too badly with the great editions of the 
past. 

CHANGE IN FACULTY 
(Continued from page 1) 

Graduate School from Scranton Uni- 
versity, and the Rev. Francis Muller, 
S.J., a Jesuit from Luxembourg, who 
will join the philosophy department 
of the Graduate School. Rev. 
Francis G. Quinn, S.J., until recently 
a professor at Georgetown Prepara- 
tory School, comes to the university 
as assistant to Fr. Charles Klein- 
meyer, Procurator of the Maryland 
Province. Rev. John Jacklin, S.J. 
who has just finished his Tertianship, 
joins the Georgetown community as 
a student of philosophy in the Gradu- 
ate School. 

Fr. Durkin is the author of a book 
about Rev. Adam Marshall, S.J., the 
first priest to serve aboard an Amer- 
ican man-of-war. He will use the 
Georgetown archives to continue his 
researches. Fr. Muller, exiled from 
Luxembourg, his native land, by the 
war is a former professor of phi- 
losophy of the Catholic University of 
Tokyo and has served in the same 
capacity in various colleges in this 
country and South America. 

JESUIT ORDINATION 
(Continued from page 3) 

Rev. George B. Hoch, S.J. hails 
from Bogota, N. Y. He attended St. 
Aloysius Grammar School and St. 
Peter's Prep School in Jersey City, 
N. J. Father Hoch entered the 
Jesuits in 1931 and received his novice- 
ship and classical studies at St. 
Andrews-on-the-Hudson and went to 
Woodstock for philosophy. After 
teaching at Fordham University for a 
year, he came to teach at G. U. for 
two years. He had his course in 
theology at Woodstock and celebrated 
his first high mass June 25, 1944, at 
St. Aloysius Church in Jersey City. 
Rev. John E. Wise, once editor of 
the Hova and dean of the freshmen 
at Georgetown, officiated as deacon at 
Father Hoch’s mass. 

Rev. Edward H. Dineen, S.J., was 
also a native of Philadelphia. After 
attending the West Philadelphia Hieh 
School and St. Joseph's College, both 
in Philadelphia, he entered the Jesuits. 
He spent his noviceship and had his 
classical studies at Wernersville, Pa. 
When he had completed his philosophy 
course at West Baden College in 
Indiana, he came to teach at George- 
town for two years. He completed 
his course with theology at Woodstock 
and celebrated his first mass at the 
Church of St. Francis de Sales in 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

These four men celebrated the hap- 
piest day of their lives on June 18 
when they entered the service of their 
Creator. They have fulfilled their 
lifelong ambition by celebrating mass 
in their own parish church and enlist- 
ing their hearts and minds and souls 
in the fight for man’s welfare and final 
end—with Christ.   

see Bob on the field, don’t strike out. | 

  

  
ASSASSINATION OF TOMAS 

    

THE SHORN LOCKS OF TOMAS RYAN SCATTERED ON FIRST 
COPLEY BY VIGILANTES 
  

  

Lomas Commits Hairy-Kiri To 

Liscape Massacre By Mad Mob 

Bathroom Barricade Proves Futile Against Determined Scalpers; 
Tomas Finally Lets His Hair Down to the Floor With   

  

Weeping and Gnashing of Teeth 

“If you can keep your hair when all about you are losing theirs 
and blaming it on you,” was the theme song of some seventy-odd 
students and prospective barbers as they gathered outside Room 
110 on last Wednesday night. The objective of the tonsorial art- 
ists was one Tomas de Heredia Ryan who, before the writing of 
this article, was chiefly recognized by his flowing mass of hair. 
  

Mob Moves In 

Inside Room 110 Copley, Tomas 

sat and waited, very clam and collected. 

Outside the room the hair specialists 

clamored for a look at their first and 

only customer. After the mob had de- 

liberated for approximately 15 minutes 

as to who would shear the victim, they 

were astonished to find that the 

door was locked. A small object 

such as a lock was not to stop this 
aggregation, who upon finding a 
hairpin, succeeded in opening the 
door. The door swung free and in 
pranced some 70 barbers and spec- 
tators who had come to watch the 
kill. The crowd was disappointed 
when Tomas’ war song was heard 
from the bathroom and they realized 
that Tomas had retreated to this 
inner sanctum. Again the mob de- 
liberated and came up with a brilliant 
idea. They secured entrance to the 
adjoining room and crawled out this 
room’s bathroom window. The screen 
was then forcibly opened and there 
stood Tomas ready for the ensuing 
battle. At this point an unidentified 
prefect stepped in and stopped the 
operation before it had gotten a 
“head” start. 

The crowd dispersed and Tomas 
was left unmolested for 10 minutes. 
However, the group returned 
promptly to clip the defiant Tomas. 
They again obtained entrance to the 
room and there stood our boy, but 
this time he appeared quite different. 
For in this lapse of time Tomas and’ 
his friends had obtained a pair of 
scissors and had already started the 
job. Yet the job was by no means 
finished and the would-be hair- 
dressers more than anyone else ap- 
preciated this fact. Immediately the 
ting of shears was heard and it was 
evident that Tomas was losing some- 
thing. Within a minute the opera- 
tion was completed to the satisfac- 
tion of the barbers and the boys re- 
turned to their dens. Tomas’ com- 
ment on the job was, “It was shear 
nonsense.” 

THE BARBERS REVENGE 

THE TONSURE OF TOMAS 
The boys were whooping it up 

In Copley Hall that night 
And inside room one and ten, 
Tomas sat fast and tight.   

His eyes were black, his hair was 
long 

The crowd outside yelled, “Shear 
him” 

And inside the dimly lighted room 

There was but one to cheer him. 

He sat and looked at his lovely locks, 

They’ll be gone too soon he feared. 

Outside someone flashed a pair of 
shears, 

The morbid mob, how it cheered! 

Then, the screen, they broke it in, 

The barbers had arrived. 

Tomas looked up, took one glance, 

The veins on his forehead, writhed. 

The shears swung wide, Tomas, he 
cried, 

“Now I can feel them shearing.” 

They clipped and clipped, the job 
was done, 

And now the air was clearing. 

The boys returned to their little dens 
To study, for time was fleeting; 

But -they were happy, the job was 
done; 

Tomas proved he could take a 
beating. 

HOYA HEPCATS 
(Continued from page 3) 

high that Bill Rach may be persuaded 
to fill the spot. 

The main objective of the outfit is 
to play at all social affairs at George- 
town such as sport dances, and joint 
dances in the fall, with our fair sisters 
to the north, the girls of Visitation. 
According to our source of wisdom, 
Mr. Santoli, practices will not begin 
until later in the month because of an 
acute instrument shortage. It seems 

some of the group came to George- 
town unaware of the musical oppor- 
tunities awaiting them and so must 
now write home for their instruments. 
One obstacle which must be overcome 
is the shipping of Jack Whittaker’s 
drums, which up to this writing seem 
to be arriving stick by stick. How- 
ever, the boys are confident that the 
Railway Express will come through. 
Up until the time that all instruments 
are on hand the fellows are practicing 
by themselves. 

So, if you should be studying some 
night, which in itself would be quite a 

(Continued on page 8)  
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The Heritage of the Past 
Ancient Towns in Today's News 

By 
PHILLIPS TEMPLE 
University Librarian   
    

Caen 

A brilliant young man, educated at 
Eton and Oxford, destined to become 
the cherished companion of George 
IV of England and to be famous in 
his own days and to posterity as 
arbiter  elegantarium, died just 104 
years ago in poverty at the charitable 
asylum of Bon Saveur in Caen. He 
served for two years as the British 
consul at that town, a job created for 
him by kind friends after he had 
gambled and dissipated his way 
through a fortune of $150,000. His 
remains lie in the Protestant Ceme- 
tery there. Every reader of these 
lines will doubtless recognize his name, 
or at least his nickname. He was 
George Bryan Brummell, known as 
“Buck Brummell” at Eton and as 
“Beau Brummell” to the world at 
large. His story offers a perfect 
set-up for anyone who cares to dwell 
upon the theme of fallen grandeur, or 
the {fragility of temporal things. 

The story of Caen itself certainly 
illustrates that last point. It is not a 
town of great antiquity, as European 
towns go, although the date of its 
founding is not definitely known. It 
is certain that it existed in the early 
ninth century, and in 912 when Neus- 
tria was ceded by Charles the Simple 
to the Normans, it was a place of con- 
siderable size and importance. It grew 
more important still under William 
the Conqueror, and became the capital 
of lower Normandy. It was mentioned 
as Cadomum in the early part of the 
11th century, and in 1346 was “a city 
greater than any in England save 
London,” in which year it was stormed 
and pillaged by Edward IIT of Eng- 
land. In 1417 Henry V captured it, 
and it was not wrested from the Eng- 
lish until 1450. 

The wars of religion wrought havoc 
in Caen, and the migrations follow- 
ing the revocation of the Edict of 
Nantes affected it severely, since the 
town had become dominantly Hugue- 
not. Caen was the focus of the 
Girondist movement against the Con- 
vention in 1793, and it was from here 
that Charlotte Corday, a native of the 
vicinity, set out to assassinate Marat. 

From all of which it may be seen 
that Caen is not unacquainted with 
violence. Yet that is only one side of 
the picture. More peaceful events are 
called up, for example, by the statues 
commemorating two of the town’s ac- 
complished sons: Auber, the composer, 
and Malherbe, the poet. Most re- 
markable of all its artistic achieve- 
ments, however, are its churches. La 
Trinite, the Church of the Abbaye- 
aux-Dames (1062-1066), was founded 
by Matilda, wife of William the Con- 
queror “as an expiation of the sin they 
had committed in marrying within the 
forbidden degrees of consanguinuity.” 
Queen Matilda was buried there, in 
the choir, and her tomb, along with 
those of a number of former abbesses 
in the crypt, still remains. 

A less restful fate awaited the re- 
mains of her husband, who founded 
the Abbaye-aux-Hommes (St. 
Etienne) 1066-1077. The Conqueror’s 
tomb, marked by a black marble slab 
before the high altar, remained un- 
touched from the time of his death 
(1087) until 1562, when the Huguenots 
seriously damaged the church, broke 
open the tomb, and scattered the hones. 
This happened again in 1793. The 
choir of this church, dating from the 
early 13th century, is one of the first 
examples of Norman Gothic. A 
notable feature of the church as a 
whole is the number of its spires— 
there are nine of them. Fletcher re- 
marks that they give “the vertical ex- 
pression which became characteristic of 
Gothic architecture.” 

In the later church of St. Pierre. 
with its lovely 14th century tower 
rising 255 feet, we have an explicitly 
Gothic building, albeit one which has 
been afflicted with Renaissance “im- 
provements.” It does seem that, all 
over Europe, what war and pestilence 
have spared, “municipal pride” has 
finished off. Witness the exquisite 
13th century windows of Bourges 
which were poked out with sticks by 
some zealous individual to make way 
for “improved” ones in the best 19th 
century manner, portraying likenesses 
of the former mayors of the town. 
When we forget our traditions, we be- 
come capable of anything. 

In addition to its more famous 
churches, Caen also boasts a number 
of lesser ones, as well as many old 

  

timber houses and stone mansions, 
some of them dating from the 16th 
century, and some of them doubtless 
constructed from that celebrated “Caen 
stone” quarried nearby. The quarries, 
lying to the west and south of the 
town, have supplied this particular 
kind limestone for centuries, and out 
of this material have been built in- 
numerable churches in France and 
England. The export of Caen stone 
seems to have been particularly active 
in the 16th century. 

The University of Caen was founded 
in 1432 by Henry VI of England. 
The first rector was an Englishman— 
Michael of Tregury—afterwards Arch- 
bishop of Dublin. Strong objections 
to its establishment were raised by the 
University of Paris and other institu- 
tions which did not relish the prospect 
of another rival, but the objections 
were in vain. In 1445 Henry VI “de- 
clared it (Caen) the only university 
in France enjoying the royal privi- 
leges.” As power shifted back and 
forth in the struggles between Eng- 
land and France, the university had 
its ups and downs. Its final “down” 
came as a result of the French 
Revolution, when it shared the fate of 
the other universities of France—ex- 
tinction. The University of Caen was 
not re-established until 1894. 

FATHER KEHOE 
(Continued from page 1) 

efficiency of the Army trainees sta- 
tioned at Georgetown for pre-engineer- 
ing and language studies. 

In addition to being Director of 
Athletics, Father Kehoe held nu- 
merous other posts. He was Dean of 
Men from 1932-40, and while serving 
in this capacity, he was also responsible 
for the discipline of the students, but 
his genial and kindly nature so en- 
deared him to those who passed 
through Georgetown during this time 
that the authorities of the university 
decided to make him Faculty Alumni 
Representative in 1940, a position he 
held until his departure. 

The esteem in which he was held by 
the student body was evidenced durinz 
a critical sickness which, ironicially 
made him miss Georgetown’s greatest 
football game, the Orange Bowl classic 
of 1941. For five days and nights 
the Georgetown students conducted a 
continual vigil of prayer in the college 
chapel for Father Kehoe's recovery, 
and before leaving for the game the 
entire football squad went en masse to 
the bedside of Father Kehoe in the 
Georgetown Hospital to dedicate the 
coming game to him. 

Served Alumni Association 

As Faculty Alumni Representative 
Father Kehoe toured the country as 
“contact man” between the university 
and its former students. In collabora- 
tion with Maj. James S. Ruby, the 
Executive Secretary of the Alumni, 
the reorganization he made of the 
Alumni Association was equaled only 
by his singular achievements in the 
athletic field. His first attempts at 
putting the association on a sound basis 
built up an active alumni list of 17,000 
names. At a recent meeting of the 
association held at Georgetown, he was 
voted an honorary permanent member 
of the Georgetown Alumni. The 
alumni voted to draw up a set of 
resolutions as a testimonial of their 
oratitude for the many services Father 
Kehoe has performed for Georgetown. 

Since the exodus of vast numbers of 
students from the university, oc- 
casioned by the present war, Father 
Kehoe has devoted much of his time 
to the writing of letters to Georgetown 
men now in the armed services. He 
has maintained an average exceeding 
fifty personal letters each week, which 
are in addition to the usual alumni 

releases. 
As superior of the New York Mis- 

sion Band of the Jesuits, Father 
Kehoe’s duties will, in great part, be 
administrative. It will be his duty to 
contact all the parishes, etc., within 
the field covered by the New York 
Province of the Society of Jesus, to 
arrange for missions, retreats, and 
other spiritual ministrations of the 
itinerant members of his order. The 
transfer of Father Kehoe (a native 

of New York (born November 24, 

1895), a graduate of Fordham Pre- 

paratory School, a priest since 1920, 

trained at Woodstock College, Wood- 

stock, Md.) is necessitated by the re- 

cent division of the Maryland-New 

York Province of the Society of Jesus, 
into two separate administrative units. 

The successor, or successors of 

Father Kehoe at Georgetown, have 

not yet been announced.   

  

GEORGETOWNER NOW PRIEST 
  

  

  

FR. GEORGE N. PUTNAM, S.J. 

FR. PUTNAM ORDAINED 
Rev. George Nelson Putnam, M.M., 

Georgetown ’32, was ordained a 
priest of the Catholic Mission Societ 
in the Seminary Chapel at Mary- 
knoll, N. Y., on Sunday, June 11. 

Father Putnam, who is a convert 
to the faith, attended Georgetown 
from 1928 to 1932 when he graduated 
with a Ph.D. degree. During the 
next six years he worked in Wal 
Street and later in Catholic social 
action work. He entered Maryknoll 
in 1938. 

Following a brief vacation at home, 
Father Putnam will go to St. Louis 
University for post-graduate work in 
sociology. 

ALUMNI FUND HAS A 
MEMBERSHIP OF 2,648 

Major Ruby Writes an Article 
on the Alumnae Finance 

and Moral 

  

  
In 1938 the alumni funds were 

started and financed by the Univer- 
sity. Between 1941 and 1942 each 
alumnus was charged a sum of $3 
which was in a form of dues. Dur- 
ing that year 250 alumni paid, and 
in 1942-43 this number was increased 
to 1,240. Last year the number of 
members who paid totaled the num- 
ber of 2,648. These funds were over 
and above the donations to the en- 
downment funds. It is expected that 
in future years this number will in- 
crease steadily. 

A 16-page book concerning the 
alumni will be published very soon by 
Maj. James S. Ruby, Executive Sec- 
retary of Alumni. In the text Fr. 
McNamee, S.J., explains how the 
alumnae meet the needs. Following 
his explanation there will be a state- 
ment concerning what these needs 
are given by Reverend Fr. Rector. 
Major Ruby has written an article 
about what the alumni have done in the 
past year about matters pertaining to 
finance and morale. There will also 
be pictures of the University and 
other sights on the campus. It is 
expected that this new book will be 
published after the first of August. 

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

The present volume presents a con- 
venient exposition of his doctrines; 
especially convenient for those who do 
not read Italian, for his writings have 
not yet been translated into English. 

Finally, we might mention three 
other books, whose titles tell their 
story: Howe, Charles Lamb and His 
Friends; G. F. Milton, The Use of 
Presidential Power; and Vlekke, 
Nusantara; « History of the East 
Indian Archipelago. 

PHILODEMIC SOCIETY 
(Continued from page 1) 

orators and statesmen, past and pres- 
ent, and men great in many other 
fields. 

The climax of the Philodemic debat- 
ing year is the competition for the 
Merrick Medal, awarded for the best 
debate. This is one of the most coveted 
debating prizes in America. The four 
competitors are chosen by vote of the 
society from among its members. 

Once again we look forward to a 
year of interesting debates in the so- 
ciety itself and the famous debate for 
the Merrick Medal. 

  

  

UNDER THE TREE 
By CLAUDE HISLAIRE 

    

    

  

Yes! The old tree still spreads its shadows over the “veterans” of the 

Hilltop as well as the new “Frosh” generation who invaded Georgetown 

about three weeks ago. Patiently, the tree listens through its leaves and 

while taking every opportunity to extend its knowledge it listens to a cer- 

tain “Broom” or “Cream” (I do not recall his name), proving to his fellow 

students that he does not agree entirely with Einstein’s theory of relativity 

and our tree (with an I. Q. of 196) readily grasps Mr. Broom’s explanation. 

The other day, after dinner, our majestuous maple looked a little decrepit 

and through the fluttering of his branches we hear the lament of the tree: 

“Shall we not see nor hear its old friends, John Curran and Lenny Market, 

joking under its shade? Shall Lenny climb among its branches and imitate 

his relative from the Zoo? Where is Vinny Coppola and his dignified pos- 

ture, the ever-ready Jim Weir, the professorial look of John Coughlin, our 

serious Bill McCarthy, our ethics teacher, George Tegan, and our diplomat 

friend, Dan O’Donoghue?”’ “Well,” I thought while whistling, “John and 

Lenny left Georgetown for the Marines (where I got the information is a 

professional secret, but the old tree lifted his leaves with pride—his greatest 

admirers had joined the former Georgetown men now in Uncle Sam’s serv- 

ice), as for Vinny and his pals, they graduated.” And the old tree resumed 

his old job of sheltering the successors of his old “habitues.” None of us 

have forgotten these outstanding Georgetown men, and send them our 

thanks and remembrance of their companionship and lots of humor! 

This summer term brought many additions to Georgetown campus. 

Among which is the Freshman Class, which soon took over G. U., out- 

numbering the veterans 3 to 1. Another is the appearance of scholastics 

from all over the country who come up here for summer school but may 

throw two softball teams on the field and offer Jim Gilroy and Jack 

Stewart some stiff opposition. Better watch out, Jim, and you, too, Jack; 

the scholastics seem light-footed when running around the bases! . . . 
And at last, to the disappointment of our R. O. T. C. cadets, a contingent 

of officers from the Pentagon Building invaded Ryan a week ago. Dis- 

Surely, now our cadets can be recognized even when wear- 

One of these cadets is 

The philosophers 

appointment? 
ing “civies” by the soreness of their right arm. 

thinking about having a mechanical saluting arm made. 

say: “Well, it’s good practice anyway!” . . . 

Talking about cadets, you can see them on Saturday nights boarding the 

“Glen-Echo” bound trolley; “Trip” is always among them, with bulging 

chest and shiny torches on his collar. As he steps off the gliding trolley, 

that is when it comes to a stop at Glen Echo, his glittering eye does not 

miss the inquisitive looks that the “dolls” throw at his torches. Always 

gallant and ready to oblige, “Trip” explains that the torches stand for 

“flame-throwers” and soon he is the idol of those inquisitive “dolls.” I 

saw “Trip” the day after and he said: “Do you realize what these uniforms 

can do for you and the weight they carry?” Now, boys, remember that you 

belong to the “flame-throwers” outfit! “Trip” will tell you more about it. 

Interviews free! 

Soon, Georgetown will reacquire one of its former extra-curricular ac- 
tivities. Gene Santoli, the swing discovery of our time, has made himself 

known as the successor of Spike Jones, the great, symphony conductor. 

Watch carefully your pans, car horns, knives, other culinary instruments 

and bells. Gene is looking for such articles High prices offered for 

egg-beaters! 

Wanted! Expert barber and scalp specialist. The student body of 

Georgetown fears premature baldness of one of its affiliates. Advice on the 

subject will gladly be received by Mr. Ryan, Second Copley. We recom- * 

mend daily shave of the scalp followed by massage with motor oil or grease 

to keep the brain protected, and working. 

Warning! Latest reports of our counter-espionage system warns us 

against Nazi spies around Georgetown. The elite spy system of “Der 

Fuehrer” has been sent to Georgetown to bring back to “Das Vaterland” 

Mr. Broom’s latest computations on the “moon rocket.” Report any sus- 

picious character roaming around Copley. Do your part! 

And so ends our little monthly chat under the tree with “Tom” and “Rip” 

deploring about the Vizzy and Trinity situation this summer. “I'm sorry, 

but I can’t see my way clear,” they do say. And as they leave the shade of 

the old tree and head for their rooms to pound on the books, they inevitably 

say: “Well, that was good for a grin! Ah! Ah!” As they open the books, 

Tom says: “That’s life!” and Rip replies: “That’s nice talk!” 

STUDY HOURS: 

Joe, clad in a deep red robe, cigarette or pipe at the tip of his lips, lies 

nonchalantly on his bed. He is holding a math book upside down, but Joe 

does not notice it because a few friends just dropped around and Joe is busy 

discussing the latest news (hm!), and soon the book gently falls on the 

immaculate floor of Joe's room. Joe now is all ears, when Jim makes use 

of his ever-present wit, and instantly the room is the center of a battle of 

wits. Dave and Pat rush down the corridor, get the situation in hand and 

soon everything is quiet. By this time Joe's cigarette is but a stub in the 

ashtray, Joe gets up to reach for a cigarette and a match, and as it is 

already 9:15, he gets ready to go down to Sugar’s and get his nightly mid- 

night snack. By 9:30, Joe is dressed, waits for Jim, and finally heads for 

Sugar’s. Pin-ball machines, magazines and sundaes keep Joe from think- 

ing about his math test and before Joe thinks that five minutes went by, he 

realizes that 10:30 is but a couple of minutes away! He runs back to 

school and asks for “late lights,” but Joe missed the 10 o'clock check, and 

his request is turned down. Joe, disappointed, goes back to his room, 

glances at his math but bedtime is sneaking upon Joe. Pat puts out the 

light and Joe has a nightmare at the very thought of that math test. Good 

night, Joe! 

Butch, Charlie Skow and David Lyles, well-known campus characters, 

are making history in the journalist world in Washington. As you all know 

they appeared in the “Times-Herald.” Carlie must have a good publicity 

manager! 
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SODALITY MEETING IN COPLEY LOUNGE 

  
  

  

MR. LEWIS EXPLAINS THE PROGRAM FOR THE COMING TERM 
TO EAGER SODALISTS 
  

  

Third Copley Wing 
Taken Over by Pre- 
Meds for Summer 

  

Absence of Prefect Gradually 
Becoming Welcomed by 

Medical Tribe 
  

This term the University has put 
third Copley to use and the officers of 
the military department have new 
neighbors. The upper classmen who 
are taking the pre-medical course have 
moved up there for the summer be- 
fore they enter Georgetown Medical 
Scheol and as a result the wing is no 
longer unoccupied, as it was for many 
months. Probably the best advantage 
of living up there is the fact that 
the boys are not bothered by the 
omnipresent figure of a prefect. There 
is a disadvantageous side though, and 
that is the extra flight of steps which 
they have to climb up every time; 
at present they are trying to talk the 
discipline office into letting them use 
the elevator instead. 

Third Copley is composed mainly 
of last-term pre-meds plus a couple 
who are taking courses at the medical 
school in conjunction with their 
studies here. This was the first class 
to enter the college under the accele- 
rated program and of the original 
86 there are very few left. Practicallv 
all of the present class plans to begin 
their medical studies at the opening of 
the October second term, although 
James Gilroy and Ed Sobieski are 
already taking several preliminary 
subjects up there now. The remainder 
of the class is composed of: Henry 
Fox, Paul Webb, Bill Reardon, Dave 
Landers, Bob Prosack, Jim Sullivan, 
William Mimmagh and Jack Downey. 

There may be several exceptions on 
that list before they enter the Medical 
School as Henry Fox is expecting to 
go into the Army around September 
and Paul Webb may not enter at 
Georgetown. But when they finish 
here, this small remaining portion of 
what was at the start a large class, can 
really feel they’ve done plenty of 
studying during those interminable five 
terms. 

HOYA HEPCATS 
(Continued from page 6) 

rarity, and happen to hear strange 
sounds issuing forth from the upper 
regions of the Copley Manor, don’t 
rush to the nearest phone booth to call 
Precinct 8, but stop and think first, 
for it's just our melodites giving up 
breath in hopes of mustering to make 

music. 
  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 

Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

  

  

"MICRO-MART" 
MICROSCOPE PRECISION CRAFTSMEN 

—MICROSCOPES— 

Bought—Sold—Exchanged—Repaired 

2605 CONNECTICUT AVE. 

Phone—ADams 6580       

(Continued from page 3) 

Washington, he had visited George- 

town and became interested in the 

plan of the journalism class to publish 

the paper. The first editors were Leo 

Casey and Joseph Mickler, both very 

excellent writers. Mr. Casey was 

publicity manager for the New York 

World's Fair near its close and also 

publicity manager for the 1940 Re- 

publican presidential campaign. 

The original name of the paper was 

the “Hilltopper.” It at first appeared 

in the spring of 1919 in a mimeo- 

graphed format. Then six printed is- 

sues, of five or six pages and small 

enough to be folded and fitted into 

small envelopes, were published before 

the end of the school year. The next 

fall, 1919, this format was continued, 

being boasted of as “the smallest news- 

paper in the world”; but in January 

of that school year a complete change 
was made. The format was changed 
to the present one and the paper was 
rechristened the Hova, the original 
Hoya headline being designed by Al- 
fred Reid, now an architect in Pitts- 
burgh. 

Unfortunately, there are none of the 
mimeographed or pocket-sized copies 
left. They would be a valued memorial 
to those who pioneered the Hova. 

All the copies of the Hova proper, 
however, have heen preserved. The 
writing, from the very beginning, con- 
tained all the humor and wit which 
has made the Hova as popular as it 
is. A slight comment can be made 
on the fact that the Saint Patrick’s 
Day issue was printed in green ink. 
An excerpt from the editorial page of 
the first Hova follows; notice that 
the Dunbarton is not as modern an 
institution as its exterior would make 
one believe : 

“Blushing as coyly as any schoolgirl 
and with the excited fears and hopes 
of a debutante or a Mexican insur- 
recto before a firing squad, we lay 
this first edition of the Hova at the 
feet of the student body, and retreat to 
a safe distance to observe the effects. 
A clear start from here to the Dun- 
barton is all the handicap we require. 
For we be desperate men, accustomed 
to surmounting the insurmountable, 
and a frenzied mob of howling Romans 
holds ho terrors for us—given, of 
course, the hereinbefore mentioned 
handicap. After that the race is to 
the swift and the battle to the ten- 
second man. The brave man only 
dies but once, but he who is fast of | 
foot can hop a fast freight and live to | 
pay his poll tax in another city.” 

  
  

G. U. CLASS RINGS 

College, Fraternity 
and 

Service Jewelry 

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

Suite 204:       
        

SERVICE LETTERS 
Compiled By 

FREDRICK SHOUCAIR 
  

  

Cpl. Martin L. Sweeney: “I had a 
rather rough time on my journey 
over here, it being one that I will 
never forget as long as I live.” 

Brian F. P. Murphy: “As I sit 
writing this letter I can hear the 
soothing roll of the waves up the 
beach; for my light and airy room 
is about 50 yards from the Atlantic 
Ocean.” 

Bud Hagen: “The mouse and I 
are still tearing the town apart. He 
just called me on the phone; we're 
going out tonight.” 

Lt. E. V. Chilson: “Rumor tells 
me that Father Kehoe is leaving 
Georgetown. The day he leave will 
be a sad one for Georgetown and 
everyone who knew him.” 

Pic. Donald M. Cook: “I have 
contact with numerous G. U. men, 
and at this point their spirit is re- 
sounding the world over.” 

P. V. T. T. McCarthy: “Judging 
from the ‘Hoya’ there are still some 
activities going on despite the 
skeleton crew.’” 

Wm. Hughes: “The draft sure has 
raised heck with us. Maybe some 
day when the war is over we'll all 
come back.” 

Cpl. Joseph V. Guilfoyle: “Re- 
ceived news letter number 6 and was 
really glad to get more news about 
Georgetown.” 

P. VooT.o A: 1. Rorke, Jr: Been 
meaning to write ever since I left 
Georgetown, and now, at a university 
where there are no ‘Black Robes’ 
to guide me, I do so.” 

Pfc. Anthony D. Pirrone: “I am 
finally getting around to answering 
my mail, so here goes, but if this is 
cut short, it is because I am on 
lunch hour.” 

P. V. T. Elmer J. Oberto: “I guess 
all Georgetown men “over there” 
feel like I do. Hoping for the day 
they can walk the walks and paths 
of glorious old Georgetown.” 

Sgt. John R. McKee: “I am still 
mourning the loss of Dick Hoffman; 
he was my freshman roommate and 
talked me into going to G. U.” 

P.V. T. Henry A. MacKey: “Heard 
from Ralph Linniman, now at Ben- 
ning, and I hope to meet him some 
week-end in Atlanta, which is 100 
miles away.” 

A/C J. P. Byrnes: “The weather 
is more or less zero today, and no 
flying, so I thought I would take the 
opportunity to drop you a line.” 

r 

FRESHMEN'S IMPRESSIONS 
(Continued from page 3) 

Of course he carefully handled those 

who were not there. After all, who 

minds ten lashes on the back when it 
is among friends? 

I am not saying that I find it diffi- 

cult to study but it so seems that the 

other students believe my room to be 
part of the hall. I cannot quite under- 
stand how they time their entrance 
with my studying for a test. It is 
indeed amazing. 

With all these difficulties I have en- 
countered and am about to encounter, 

I continue in my pre-medical work 
hoping and praying that I survive the 
ordeal of being a student. 

NEW GLEE CLUB OFFICERS 
  

  

  

RECENT GLEE CLUB ELECTIONS NAMED JAMES GILROY AS 
PRESIDENT, EDWARD SOBILSKI AS VICE PRESIDENT, AND 

EDWARD PARTENOPE AS SECRETARY 
  

  

UNIVERSITY ENROLLMENT 
(Continued from page 3) 

68, New York State with 17, and 
Virginia with 7. 

The College of Arts and Sciences 
reports a registration of 182, an in- 
crease of 22 over the preceding term. 
Of this number 90 are first-term 
freshmen of whom over 50 per cent 
have not yet attained their 17th birth- 
day. Youngest is 14-year-old David 
B. Liles of Richmond, Va. Accord- 
ing to places represented, New Yc 
State leads with 17. Next in order 
are New Jersey with 15, and Wash- 
ington, D. C.,, with 12. Eight of the 
newcomers are from Puerto Rico. Of 
the total number of first-term fresh- 
men, 74 are pre-medical students. 
Total number of resident students in 
the college is 106, and the total num- 
ber Foreign Service resident students 
is 10. 

It is interesting to note that 52 
men in the Army specialized training 
program are taking the pre-medical 
course of the college, and 66 are tak- 
ing the course in Chinese and Jap- 
anese. 

Georgetown Graduate School regis- 
tration amounts to 72 students, of 
whom 36 are newcomers. Previously 
the highest summer registration in the 
Graduate School, that of last summer, 
was 45. Of the present enrollment 34 
students comes from the District of 
Columbia. Eight are from foreign 
countries. 

As compared to Georgetown's pre- 
war enrollment these figures are not 
too impressive, but they are signifi- 
cant as they show a definite increase 
over previous registrations. The low 
point in enrollment has been reached 
and the upward climb toward pre-wa- 
registration is on its way. 

HERITAGE OF PAST 
(Continued from page 7) 

It is not yet known in detail how 
the buildings we have been describing 
have fared in the battles now raging in 
the Caen area, but as we go to press 
the following observations appear in 
Time Magazine (July 10, 1944, p. 55) : 
“On one point close to Caen, British 
artillery poured 10,000 shells last 
week. But through the smoke that 
enveloped Caen British officers might 
still be able to pick out vestiges of the 
1,000-year-old Romanesque towers and 

  

Gothic spires that once thrust up over 
the city. If so, they were probably 
the last men who would ever see 
them. For the architectural treasures 
of the city, which Henry Adams 
(Mont - Saint - Michel and Chartres) 
once called a ‘Romanesque Mecca,’ 
seemed doomed . . . It seemed unlikely 
that St. Pierre could survive the 20th 
century, whose ruins, like its wars, 
tend to be total.” 

  

Georgetown College Journal 
Established 1872 

To every civilian student of 
Georgetown: 

The Georgetown College 

Jowrnal, your college magazine, 

and the oldest of the Univer- 

sity’s publications, needs your 

help. In peace time, when the 

civilian student body is large, 

there is always plenty of matter 

for the publication of a good 

magazine, but now it is difficult 

to maintain our standards un- 

less we have the support of 

every student. And this means 

YOU! 

If you never thought about 

writing for the Journal, think 

about it now! Have you any- 

thing on hand, or can you write 

anything, that the Journal can 

publish: an essay, a short story, 

a poem, a drawing or a cartoon? 

Can you turn out a good review 

of a book, a play, a movie, or a 

concert? Or write a column 

that others will find interesting? 

Or take some pictures that tell 

a story, and are good pho- 

tography ? 

Don’t let the question of 

“style” worry you. All we ask 

is that you write something that 

your fellow-students will enjoy. 

KENNETH S. McCARTY, 

Editor, Copley 115 

Deadline, August 15 

  

  

WELCOME BACK! 
DELIVERY SERVICE 

EVERY EVENING TO THE 
COLLEGE 

All Food Orders called in 

before 9:00 P.M. will be 

taken care of promptly 

SUGAR'S DRUG STORE 
DUpont 3500       Harley's Luncheonefte 

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     
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