
  

  

GLEE CLUB CONCERT 
Glee Club Will Give 
Concert at Visitation 
After Term Vacation, 
on Sunday, March 26           

   

  

      
   

  

  

  

SPEAKER AT "GRADUATION" 
Maj. Gen. J. T. Lewis 
Will Give Address at 

Company E “Graduation” 
in Gaston Hall, March 3   
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CERTIFICATES TO BE AWARDED SOON TO 
(OMPANY E AND THIRD-TERM BASICS 
Special Ceremony in Gaston Hall to Be Held March 3 Upon 

Completion of Courses for Army ‘Graduates’; 
Major General Lewis Will Speak 

Cadets of Company E in the School of Foreign Service and 
those of the Third-Term Basic Engineering Course in the College 
will receive academic certificates in a special ceremony at 8 p. m., 
March 3, in Gaston Hall. In the language of the Army Specialized 
Training officials, these men are “graduates” of the A.S.T.P. Major 
General J. T. Lewis, commanding officer of this area, will address 
the assembly. 

Finished Three Terms 

Company “E” men have finished 
the three terms of the Foreign Area 
and Language Course, and those in 
Term 111 of the College curriculum 
are men who had to take only two 
terms of basic engineering to “grad- 
uate” from the basic engineering 
phase. Of the original group of 250 
men of Company “E” to arrive here 
last June 7, about 165 will be on hand 
to receive certificates. This group 
of “survivors of the Battle of George- 
town” have come to be' known as the 
“seniors” among the cadets, since 
they were the first of the regular 
A.S.T. trainees to arrive on the 
campus. 

The 55 basic engineers who will 

  

  

walk across the stage on March 3 
began their courses in the College of 
Arts and Sciences on September 13. 
Specially printed certificates will be 
ararded these two groups by their 
respective Deans, Rev. Edmund A. 
Walsh, S.J., of the School of Foreign 
Service, and Rev. Stephen F. Mec- 
Namee, S.J., of the College, in the 
presence of Colonel Joseph S. Dough- 
erty, the commanding officer of the 
Georgetown A.S.T. unit. Cadets rep- 
resenting area-language cadets and 
the engineers will provide the vale- 
dictory and the salutatory speeches. 

Other cadets who have not finished 
full prescribed curricula of these 
courses, but who may be withdrawn 
in the near future in compliance with 

(Continued on page 8) 
  

  
Congratulations. to Glo Club) 
  

  

THE SCENE IS COPLEY LOUNGE, WITH THE GEORGETOWN 
GLEE CLUB PERFORMING. DR. DONOVAN IS AT 

THE PIANO. ACCOMPANYING. 
  
  

LIEUT. FRANCIS LAURO 
IN EUROPEAN THEATRE 

Former G. U. Student, Army Air 
Corps Flyer, Participates 

in Raid Over Germany 

  

  

First Lieutenant Francis G. Lauro, 
a former Georgetown student, has 
participated in many of the recent 
American raids on continental 
Europe. 

Lieutenant Lauro’s home is in New 
York City. He was a member of the 
New York Stock Exchange before 
enlisting in the Army. 

He was assigned to the infantry, 
but by request, he was transferred to 
the Air Corps. He participated in 
the giant raid on Schweinfurt, and his 
ship was hit in the tail by fire from an 
enemy plane. He is the son of 
Francis Xavier Lauro, a member of 
the New York Stock Exchange. Be- 
fore entering the Army, Lieutenant 
Lauro’s business partner was Finley 

(Continued on page 8)   

R.O.T.C. Will Be Off 
Soon for the Duration 

  

G. U. Men Who Were Returned 
to College After Basic Train- 

ing Completing Course 
  

“Reporting for active duty,” these 
words played about in the minds of 
our R. O. T. C. class, 28 strong, last 
spring as we left college life here at 
Georgetown to report to our new 

position as Army trainees. It hurt 
to leave our college, its teachers and 
all the fine friends we had made in 
the two years here but what we were 
going into now was something en- 
tirely new and different and, there- 
fore, we looked forward to it with 
excitement and curiosity. 

A week of basic training taught 
us that the Army life was a rugged 
one and left little time to spend in 
reflections on college days. The 
pace was extremely fast for the first 

(Continued on page 7) 

  

Navy Joe’ 
  

  

  

  

A.S.T. Photo. 
LIEUT. (J.G.) JOE GARDNER 
  

  

JOE GARDNER LEAVES 
GEORGETOWN PHYSICAL 
TRAINING DEPARTMENT 

  

Enters United States Navy 

Feb. 29; to Receive Lieu- 
tenant (j.g.) Commission 

  

Another name has been added to 

the roster of the great men of 

Georgetown. Those proverbial fables 

of Joe about his numerous experiences 

no longer will echo throughout the 

campus of Georgetown. That famil- 

iar personality will long be remem- 

bered by both the student body and 

the Army specialized training stu- 

dents. We who have been here for 

a few terms have come to admire that 

genial personality and characteristic 

manner, 

Joe succeeded Rome Schwagel in 

the fall of 1942 as the graduate man- 
ager and from then on he assumed 

the duties of physical director, which 

was a field in which Joe was well 

acquainted for he at one time played 

on the Georgetown football team 

during his undergraduate days here 

at the University. 

No tribute can be too great to 

bestow upon “dapper” Joe for his 

untiring effort in building bodies 

and likewise for instilling that char- 

acteristic trait of leadership amongst 

the student body. Joe enters the Navy 

as a lieutenant (j.g.) with capabilities 

far exceeding those of many other indi- 

viduals entering under the identical 

circumstances. 

He is truly the symbol of George- 
town and has built the physical edu- 
cation up to what it is today. We 
therefore bid good-bye to Joe and 
wish him the best of success in the 
future and hope that some day soon 
he will return to Georgetown. 

ERT EERE 
REQUIESCAT IN PACE 

William Charles Waldo, F. S. ’38. 

Pvt. George E. Blanc, F. S. 42x. 

Capt. James L. Denig, U.S.M.C., 
B.S. 41x, 

Ensign Robt. H. Bond, F. S. 41. 

William R. Kelly, Sk.1/c, F. S. 
"43x.   

GEORGETOWN GLEE CLUB GIVES INFORMAL 
CONCERT BEFORE ENTHUSIASTIC AUDIENCE 
Variety Program Well Received; Club’s First Appearance Shows 

Promise Despite Its Small Size; Dancing Follows 
Concert in Copley 

On Sunday afternoon, February 20, the Georgetown Glee Club 
gave its first concert of the current season. Under the able direc- 
tion of Dr. Donovan, the club, which had been preparing a score 
of numbers under an accelerated wartime schedule, finally had 
the opportunity and according to most of the comments of the 
audience, did well for themselves. 

  

Gathered in Copley 

The audience assembled in Copley 
Lounge were treated to a rather wide 
range of selections including “The 
National Anthem,” “Flow Gently, 
Sweet Afton,” “Come Back to Cor- 
rento,” “Andante,” from Tschaikow- 
sky’s Symphonie No. 6, “A Latin 
Lesson,” two negro spirituals, “Down 
the Open Road,” a medley of service 
songs, and in conclusion the alumni 
song and the Alma Mater. 

After the last sounds of clapping 
died away, a stout crew of the same 
singers gave themselves to an- 
other task. The chairs used during 
the concert were quickly piled in 
neat rows in the corner and shortly 
music began again to fill the Lounge. 
As usual the source of these wel-   

comed strains was 115. Faithful 
PFC “Gene” McElroy had hooked 
up a sound system whereby records 
played in the above room would be 
heard through loud speakers in the 
Lounge. The throngs of “cuties” 
from Visitation and the Nursing 
School were soon gracing the floor 
with stalwart Glee Clubbers and non- 
Glee Clubbers. 

The social season seems to have 
hit Georgetown. Within two weeks 
a big dance at the Statler, a Sunday 
tea dance and now a combined con- 
cert and dance. There was a time 
back when there was some criticism 
that things were dead around old 
G. U. Evidently such rumors were 
only rumors and as such may now 

(Continued on page 7) 

  

Jea Dancing in (Copley 
    

  

AMONG THOSE PRESENT WAS MISS PAT MALONEY, SEEN 
ABOVE WITH PAUL WALSH. 
  
  

Holy Lenten Spirit 
Evident On Campus 

  

Student Body Observes Season 
with Daily Mass Attend- 

ance and Communion 
  

As the nation prepares for invasion, 
elaborate preparations are made to in- 
sure its success. Men are physically 
toughened to bear the hardships of the 
rattlefield. Not only are the bodies of 
men strengthened but as the day of 
attack approaches, there are appeals to 
the ideals and principles for which we 
are fighting. 

As Lent begins, the parallel becomes 
more obvious between it and the prep- 
arations for I Day. The Holy Season 
is a toughening period not only physi- 
cally but morally. The wise Church 
knows man well, so each year it pre- 
pares him for the great miracle of the 
Resurrection. Man is brought back to 
the realization of what he is, a mere 

(Continued on page 8)   

JOURNAL PRAISED FOR 
ITS ALL-ARMY ISSUE 

Col. Dougherty Commends Col- 
lege Monthly in Letter to 

Its Moderator 

  

  

The February issue of the Journal 
is bysone of the year’s splendid 
numbers representing as it does stories 
keyed to the fast tempo of the mili- 
tarized campus. 

In this issue the civilians come into 
their own and more with the cadets a 
little less in evidence. Among the 
civilian contributions we note J. Parker 
Connor’s College a la Hollywood; 
George R. Lennon's Man and Maid— 
1890 and 1944; Thomas Maloney’s 
Apple Polishing; Thomas McCarthy's 
Civilian Life on a Militarized Campus ; 
Dan O’Donoghue’s The Education of 
Oscar; James Hillman’s two contribu- 
tions, Father and Son and Tower 
Clock. The cadets are represented 

(Continued on page 7) 
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THE FATHER OF HIS COUNTRY 

George Washington’s Birthday 

It is a common principle, held since the earliest historians 

of Greece, that history repeats itself, that the future resembles 

and reflects the past. While it would be dangerous, nay, dis- 

astrous, to carry this principle too far as regards particular 

cases, it is worth while to study the character and methods of 

the men who have successfully met the fundamental problems 

of the past and so supply hints for the solution of the similar 

basic problems of the present. And it befits us to give honor 

to the memories of the men who in guiding the past have done 

so much to form the present and future. In a celebration such 

as Washington's Birthday we usually remember the first but 

forget the second of these ideas. ; 

The commemoration of George Washington's Birthday is a 

good time to exercise both of these principles. The main facts 

of Washington's services to the nation are well known. His 

skillful conduct of the Revolutionary War was indispensable 

to the new nation, but even more important were his deter- 

mination and his faith in an eventual victory. His firmness of 

purpose was the rallying point about which the efforts of the 

disunited and discouraged colonists centered in their unequal 

struggle with England. After the war Washington continued 

in the latter role; his integrity and respect held for him by all 

supplied the force which held the new republic together in the 
difficult days after the war and the writing of the Constitution. 

When we view these accomplishments we are inclined, per- 

haps, to give honor to Washington, but we are also awed a 

little and tend to forget the man and see only the deed. It is 

all very well to honor Washington for his great accomplish- 

ments, but a more fitting tribute would be to study his char- 

acter and see whether his virtues might not be applied to the 

present. : 

The greatest, the only fruitful respect we can pay such a 

man as Washington would be to try to use his example in finding 

solutions to the problems with which the present critical period 

confronts America. It is certainly the tribute Washington, in 

his love for his country, would have liked best.   

    
  

Rhetouc. 0 Realism 

; By 
DENNIS J. McCARTHY   
    
The other night several people were discussing the present 

national administration. lhe entire group was opposed to the 
policy of present government and recriminations raged until one 
member spoke the final word, “This bunch in power now is too 
Communistic. That's all they are, Communists, who want to make 
the country like Russia.” That statement put an end to the 
political talk, all the sages present nodded their agreement 
that this had solved the entire problem, had explained every- 
thing, and the conversation turned to some other topic that 
perhaps did not afford so simple a solution. If any of the 
members of that group had stopped to think, however, the 
conclusion of the first part of the conversation would not have 
been nearly so swift. 

There is great danger in solving so complex a thing as a 
problem of national government by merely supplying a simple 
tag like Communistic or Fascist or any other such political 
watchword. The difficulties that confront the United States 
and the world at the present time spring from much more 
serious causes than the political opinion of a few officials. 
And even if these opinions were the cause of all troubles 
it would be hard to say what ideas caused what troubles, and 
what ideas were predominant here or anywhere else. For our 
government certainly was not communistically inclined in its 
handling of French North Africa, and still it had trouble there. 

Become Meaningless Tags 

The biggest difficulty in solving a political question by hurl- 
ing the word Communist or Fascist or capitalistic at the 
opposing side is in determining what these names mean. A few 
years ago a Communist was anyone who did not agree with 
you. The Communists were in pretty general disfavor and the 
name became a very handy bit for use in mud slinging. More 
recently fashions in name calling have changed and now it is 
customary to stick the epithet Fascist upon your opponent. 
As can be seen from this, such words as Communist and Fascist 
have lost all sharp meaning and can be applied to almost 
anyone. 

I wager that almost no one who uses these words with any 
frequency as labels in politics can give a reasonably clear 
definition of what the terms mean, or even of what they think 
they mean. To many extremists of the McCormick-Patterson 
school anyone who calls for any reform calculated to place 
some control on business for the benefit of all, or anyone who 
advocates almost any change at all from the present way of 
doing things in any field from education to agriculture is a 
Communist. This school of thought sees an anarchist behind 
every woodpile. At the opposite extreme are the Communists. 
This group immediately classifies as a Fascist anyone who 
opposes their plans for violent establishment of their system 
of government and economics. Thus the Trotzky Communists 

call the Stalin Communists Fascists, and vice versa. 

Indicates Loose Thinking 

Communist is the older of these two abused terms. Originally 
this meant a type of socialism advocating complete government 
control of means of production and distribution by violent 
means, while the Socialists sought the same ends through 
legal methods. Gradually the difference grew wider until there 
were differences of degree of government control included in 
the programs of the two parties. Originally Fascist meant a 
member of Mussolini's party, then it was stretched to include 
Nazis, and now it has come to mean all, including some sincere 
reformers who are opposed to Communism. That, ‘at least, 
seems to be the Communist point of view. 

The importance of being careful in the use of such tags as 
Fascist or Communist cannot be exaggerated now, and after 
peace in Europe caution will be even more important. After 
all, the name Fascist stands for something evil, something 
against which we are fighting with great cost in men and 
material. But after the war, when Europe tries to reorganize, 
these labels will be more dangerous still. The German conquests 
have entirely disrupted the social, economic and political setup all 
over Europe. When the Europian nations begin to reestablish 
themselves, both Fascism and Communism of the real type will be 
in the running to be chosen for the government of these nations. 
The indiscriminate use of these labels will only cloud the issue and 
permit the evil forces to operate under a cloud of confusion. 

This delight in the use of all-inclusive tags in designating 
species of political thought is a symptom of the loose thinking 
that produces many of our present troubles and threatens to 
bring more when reconstruction begins. It is much easier to 
make a man a Communist than to decide what he really stands 
for and to judge his worth accordingly. If there were less of 
this name calling and more analysis in our political thinking 
we would be a lot clearer on where we stand nationally and 
internationally.   
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Goodbye, Mr. Gardner 

Here on the Hilltop it has become a common occur- 

rence to see familiar figures depart for service, but it has 
never become a sight that we can become used to. And, 
in view of the crying need of the armed forces for in- 
structors of physical education, it is not surprising to find 
that the athletic department has lost more heavily than 
any other. Now it is Mr. Joe Gardner, the head of that 
department and one of the most familiar figures on the 
campus, ‘who is leaving us. 

Mr. Gardner has done much for Georgetown. He left 
a good position with a business firm in Philadelphia and 
came to Georgetown when the war situation had begun 
to make athletic work here difficult. Under his graduate 
managership the great basketball team of last year rep- 
resented Georgetown. Then he performed the most 
difficult task of all. For the war had proved the need for 
physical training in colleges, and Georgetown had de- 
cided to set up a department to take care of this need. 
Starting from scratch, Mr. Gardner proceeded to build 
up a physical education staff which has produced results 
unsurpassed elsewhere in the country. 

Mr. Gardner's classes and his speeches soon became 
the talk of the school. The work was hard but it pro- 
duced results. But work was not the only thing that 
came from the physical education department. Mr. 
Gardner organized a program of intramural activities 
that became very popular. 

But now Joe Gardner, just as he answered the call of 
Georgetown when it needed his services at a crisis, has 
turned his abilities toward training men directly engaged 
in the work of fighting the enemy, by accepting a com- 
mission in the Navy. We know that he will devote the 
same energy, the same ability to this work as he kas to 
Georgetown. In a comparatively short stay here, he | 
has become a fixture that will be sorely missed. We will + 
miss his interest, his smile, and most of all his spirit, his 
real love of Georgetown. He was tremendously proud 
of Georgetown, and Georgetown is tremendously proud 
of him. He is a real son of Georgetown. We wish him 
good luck and smooth sailing on his new and bigger job. 
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ART MUCH IN EVIDENCE ON THE HILLTOP; 
POSTWAR GALLERY WILL BECOME REALITY 
Fritz Hoelzer Touches Up Paintings to Restore Some Really 

Great Masters’ Works to Their Former Beauty; 
Number Over 300 

Becoming a familiar sight on the campus is a tall, bespectacled 
man of about 52, usually clad in overalls, often with an oil paint- 

ing under his arm and always chewing on a cigarette. He doesn’t 
smoke cigarettes; he chews them. And the reason he chews 

them is because he is afraid of the danger of fire that could easily 
occur, since he works with highly inflammable materials. His 

name is Fritz and he cleans, nourishes and preserves oil paint- 
ings. He has been doing it for 40 years and learned the art from 
his father in Germany. 
  

Work All Planned 

Fritz has his work cut out for 
himself at Georgetown. There are 
at least 300 oil paintings scattered 
around the various buildings, hidden 
away in closets, archives and store 
rooms. Some are of little value, some 
of great value, and all have a his- 
tory behind them. With the passage 
of time, dust and grease have ob- 
scured the beauty of many of these 
paintings but under the magic touch 
of Fritz Hoelzer, life shines from 
the restored canvas as the rich colors 
once more see the light of day. 
Some of his work may be seen in 
the Healy foyer or in the Carroll 
parlor. 

It may come as a surprise to many 
Georgetown students and alumni that 
the Hilltop has a great number of 
paintings to which they may point 
with pride. The generosity of alumni 
and friends of the University has 
brought some really great masters to 
the campus. 
Among the Italian masters may be 

numbered Luca Giordano (1632-1705) 
with his “Call of St. Matthew” from 
the collection of General George 
Meade of Civil War fame. Very in- 
teresting to critics is the “Annunci- 
ation” by the school of Fra Angelico. 
This is the oldest painting in the 
University collection and is an orig- 
inal of the fifteenth century. It is at 
least 500 years old. In St. William's 
Chapel is a painting of St. Joseph by 
Guercino (Giovanni Francesco Bar- 
bieri, 1590-1666). In the Carroll par- 

lor is a Madonna by Sassoferrato 

(Giovanni Salvi, 1605-1685). The 

Scourging at the Pillar is another 

Italian original of the seventeenth 

century. “St. Sebastian” the famous   

painting cut out of its frame by an 
American soldier in Mexico, was 
given to the College by the George- 
town Visitation Convent. This paint- 
ing is an original of the late six- 
teenth or early seventeenth century. 
In the Carroll parlor is a Madonna 
(side face) of the early eighteenth 
century. In the Senior Class room 
is a painting of St. Aloysius that is 
at least 275 years old. According 
to tradition it was painted while the 
Saint was still alive. Here too 
should be included Raeffele Mengs 
(1728-1779), who, although born in 
Bohemia, spent most of his time in 
Rome. His painting of the “Death 
of St. Francis Xavier” hangs behind 
Gaston Hall at the entrance of Col- 
lier Hall. 

The Flemish Painters 

Of the Flemish painters we have 
a fair representation. “St. Mary 
Magdalene,” by Casper de Crayer 
(1582-1669), hangs in Carroll par- 
lor. “The Baptism of Christ” cer- 
tainly of the Rubens School, pos- 
sibly of Rubens himself, is a gift of 
Mr. Burrell Hofmann of New York 
City, an alumnus. From the School 
of Rembrandt we have “Jacob’s Lad- 
der,” outside the vice president's of- 
fice on Second Healy; while in St. 
William's Chapel is a painting by the 
Flemish painter, Frans Floris of the 
“Holy Family.” A copy by Farasyn, 
after Rubens, of the “Descent from 
the Cross” is the gift of the wife of 
General Edward F. Beale. The gen- 
eral attended G. U. back in the 1830's. 
As he was admiring the original 
Rubens in the Church in Antwerp, 
he saw Farasyn copying the painting 
and bought it from him on the spot. 

(Continued on page 8) 
  

  

  

WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS? 
PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian     

  

  

Nearly everybody is familiar with 
the fable of Columbus and the egg: 
how the dinner guests were challenged 
by the explorer to place an egg on 
the table end-up; how all of them 
failed; and how Columbus succeeded 
in doing it by the simple device of 
cracking one end of the egg slightly 
and standing it up on that end. The 
part of the story that interests us at 
the moment is the reaction of every- 
one present: they were unanimous in 
saying (in effect): “Oh! That's 
simple. [ can do that!” 
Now anyone who is fortunate 

enough to read C. S. Lewis’ The Case 
for Christianity will certainly ex- 
perience the “egg reaction.” Take any 
of the stock objections that are raised 
against the Christian position in maga- 
zines, in books, in casual conversa- 
tions. When one tries to answer them 
succinctly, pointedly, appositely, it is 
not always easy to do so. But open 
Lewis’ book to almost any page and 
you find yourself saying: “Why of 
course; that’s the answer! That's 
exactly what I would have said.” But 
would you? . 

Lewis does not employ any sleight- 
of-hand tricks: there is nothing new 
in his book. And yet the book is one 
of the most remarkable of its kind in 
recent years. It abounds in that un- 
common quality called common sense. 
Montaigne tells us that of all qualities. 
this one is the most evenly divided 
among men, because each of us is 
confident that he possesses a requisite 
amount of it. A neatly turned con- 
fusion between subjective illusion and 
objective fact! To clear up the con- 
fusion requires straight thinking, which 
is always hard work. Anyone who 
happens to be interested in undertak- 
ing such an enterprise will find The 
Case for Christianity a satisfactory 
handbook. The Catholic reader will 

not agree with the Anglican author 

in all of his statements: but this fact 

is indicated by the author himself in 

the “Preface.” 

The coy unwillingness of the aver- 

age library user to tell the librarian 

what he really wants to know is a 

puzzling phenomenon. Instead of ask- 

ing for the information wanted, the 

patron will ask for a book which he 

thinks ought to contain the informa- 

tion. = Frequently it doesn’t; or per- 

haps some-more accessible book he is 

unfamiliar with does. Some inquirers 

consider their questions too trivial to 

| be stated in cold blood, and so dress 

them up as to render them unrecogniz- 

able. In any case, a manual for the 

use of the embarrassed patient has just 

appeared on the market: Making 

Books Work; a Guide to the Use of 

Libraries, by Jennie M. Flexner, a 

veteran reader’s advisor. It explains. 

among other things, the use of the 

card catalog (one of our most help- 

less dependents in this respect used to 

be H. L. Mencken). The cabalistic 

symbols on the cards are stripped of 

their mystery. There are some ob- 

servations on the use of reference 

books which we ourself have been 

meekly urging for years. Miss Flex- 

ner also gives a humanitarian simpli- 

fication of “United States” entries. 

Fr. William R. Lawler, O.P., has 

compiled the English translations of 

the encyclical and apostolic letters of 

Pope Leo XIII on the Rosary, and 

presents them in book form under the 

title The Rosary of Mary. There is 

also a summary of Indulgences, with 

sources indicated, and an index. 

Roots in the Earth, by P. A. Waring 

and W. M. Teller, is devoted to the 

problems and the future of the small 

farmer. Tt is free of the sentimental 

unrealism that mars so many of the 

books on the subject. The authors. 

who write from practical experience, 

point out that although ‘the small 

farmer must not expect the pre-war 

world to return, he has a definite and 

fundamental place in the post-war 

American economy as well as in the 

present war effort. 

    
  

COL. DOUGHERTY SHOWN PRESENTING PLAQUE 

  
A.S.T. Photo. 

TO LIEUT. 
(J.G.) JOE GARDNER FROM A.S.T.P. UNITS. 
  

  

CHARLES H. ENGLISH SUCCUMBS AFTER 
LONG ILLNESS AT SANTA BARBARA, CALIF. 
Received Honorary Degree of Doctor of Laws at Georgetown 

in 1935; One of Erie’s Greatest Citizens; Hon- 
ored Many Times 

Charles H. English, Law 1905, who was Vice President of 
the Alumni Association, and who rose from an obscure lower 
First Ward youth to become one of the most prominent attor- 
neys in Erie and Pennsvlvania, died at 11 p. m. Wednesday, Feb- 
ruary 16. at the age of 61. 

Had Long Illness 

Death occurred at Santa Barbara, 
Calif., to end a long illness which 
had its inception in 1940 and forced 
him to virtually retire as he sought 
medical assistance here and in vari- 
ous clinics throughout the country. 

Born October 30, 1882, at 340 E. 
2nd St., the son of the late Michael 
M. and Maria (Sheridan) English, 
he received his early education in 
St. Patrick's parochial and old Erie 
High Schools. In 1902 he entered 
Georgetown University and won his 
degree four years later; and then 
began a career which was almost 
meteoric. He plunged into law as a 
student in the office of the late At- 
torney C. L. Baker, and by June, 
1907, was ready for admission to the 
bar. In February of the following 
year he became associated with At- 
torney Francis T. Nagorski under 
the name of Nagorski and English. 
In 1909 he joined the firm of Benson 
and Brooks and with the ascent of 
Paul A. Benson to the local bench 
the firm changed to Brooks and 
English. 

By 1912 he had been appointed city 
solicitor, just five years after he be- 
came a lawyer. And it was as city 
solicitor that Mr. English cut his 
first real swath in the ranks of the 
law. In the years that followed the 
successes and honors which came te 
Mr. English were many. 

His name came un freauentlv when 
it was time for the election of a 
new governor or U. S. Senator. Bnt 
each time he graciously declined. 
The benches of the higher courts of 
the state beckoned to him but with 
his practice then spreading to all 
parts of Pennsylvania he never evi- 
denced an interest. The late Gover- 
nor John Fisher, one of the Erie at- 
torney’s closest friends offered him 
a seat on the state’s Public Utility 
Commission and he refused 
after the appointment had been an- 
nounced. 

Aided Civic Measures 

As a citizen, Mr. English was one 
of Erie’s greatest. He was always 
interested in the affairs of the city of 
his birth and through the years he 
participated in all of its major civic 
functions. He was the first chair- 
man of the Erie Community Chest. 
He was affiliated with the Chamber 
of Commerce, headed various drives 
and generally aided every worth- 
while project ever proposed for the 
city. 

As a private citizen, he led a com- 
paratively quiet life. He used to like 

even   to walk to and from work. He made 

  

  

daily visits to the Y. M. C. A. for 
workouts. He liked to play golf. 

Honored By Pope 
It was in 1935 that Mr. English re- 

ceived an honor which touched him 
deeply. © In June of that year he 
returned to his alma mater, George- 
town University, to be formally in- 
vested with the honorary degree of 
Doctor of Laws. On Christmas eve 
in 1940, Mr. English was tendered 
what he said was the greatest honor 
ever to come to him when Bishop 
John Mark Gannon invested him a 
Knight Commander of the Order of 
St. Gregory in recognition of his 
efforts and philanthropic services as 
a devout Catholic layman. Honors 
came to Mr. English many times in 
his life. He was elected president 
of the Pennsylvania Bar Association; 
he was elected to the American Law 
Institute; he served as president of 
the Erie County Bar Association. 
Many years ago the State Supreme 
Court appointed him chairman of the 
Pennsylvania Board of Law Exam- 
iners and he held that position up to 
the time of his death. 

A Bit of a Change 

  

      

    A.S.T. Photo. 
“BUTCH”—THEN AND NOW 
It is evident that “Butch” has 

changed quite a bit since last summer. 
He is the dog in question when one of 
the lieutenants who frequents G. U. 
asks: “What captain is afraid that a 
certain dog is stealing the spotlight 
from him?  
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SOCCER TEAM LOSES 
  

Georgetown Prep edged out a 

fighting G. U. soccer eleven, 2-1, 

at the Prep field. Arosamena 

scored for the Hilltop.     

  

  

    
  

FINAL LEAGUE STANDINGS 
Hoya League W. 1. 

Kids. ohn aon 6 0 
Bulldogs. .2-. va. 3 3 
Foreign Service .... 3 3 
Cripple: il ain h aa 0 6 

Saxa League W. I. 

Day Hopsia: oli 5 1 
Eagles =~ on min 4 2 
Short Snorters ..... 2 4 
Wildcats ilies 1 5 

  

  

DAYHOPS SCORE FIFTH 
IN ROW TO OVERCOME 
TOUGH WILDCATS, 33-16 

Stohlman, Colliton, Warwick 
Lead Hops to Second Half 

Saxa Championship 

  

  
Facing a much improved and very 

inspired Wildcat team, the Dayhops 
were forced to open all guns before 
downing an underdog Wildcat five, 
33-16. It was largely the sharp- 
shooting of Jim Smith and the tigh 
defensive play of newcomer John 
Berte that rendered the Wildmen so 
effective and held the Hops to a 17-7 
advantage at half-time. 

Wildcats Hold Hops 

The first quarter activities be- 
longed mostly to the non-resident 
quint. Warwick hung up a pot shot 
to start the ball rolling and “Side- 
shelf” Stohlman came back right 
away with a two-point pivot beauty. 
Smith then made his first bid for 
stardom, ringing a spectacular left- 
hander from far in the corner of the 
court. Peabody and Colliton both 
scored from the floor in the Hops’ 
behalf and Boyer tallied one from 
the free-toss line for the residents. 
Warwick jarred proceedings to a 
stop with another of those long, 
lanky, looping scores. 

The second stanza did not change 
the team ratings much, the scoring 
being 6-4, favor the Dayhops. Berte 
and Smith were responsible for the 

(Continued on page 5) 

      
  

    WALSH HOLDS ONTO BALL IN SPITE OF EFFORTS OF . STOHLMAN AND WARWICK. 
  

SECOND COPLEY KIDS 
TRAMPLE BULLDOGS BY 
62-25 COUNT IN FINALE 

Game Decides Second Half 
Hoya Division Fight; Bar- 

tollozzi Again High 
  

The Second Copley Kids proved 
their right to undisputed possession 
of first place in the Hoya division 
by sweeping over the only team that 
seemed to have a chance to stop them 
from going through the season unde- 
feated, the Bulldogs. With apparent 
ease, the Kids racked up basket after 
basket, in spite of the great fight 
which the Bulldogs put up in an at- 
tempt to stop them on their rampage. 
For a while, it looked as if the Bull- 
dogs might be able to hold the Kids 
to a decent margin, but it soon was 
seen that the Kids were not to be 
stopped. They were “on” in every 
sense of the word. Bartollozzi was 
high man for the winners with 28 
points, while Tartaglino led the losers 
with 9. 

First Quarter Close 

The game started off fast with Bar- 
tollozzi scoring a field goal and a 
basket in quick succession. Wagner 
came right back for the Bulldogs 
with two points. Then it was Miller 
for the Kids, Wagner again, then 
Gilroy in a rapid flurry of points. 
Tartaglino then counted for the 
Bulldogs, but Bartollozzi came back 
with two, which Wagner matched 

(Continued on page 7) 
  

  

DIFFERENCES IN PLAYING FIELDS AFFECT 
INDIVIDUAL FEATS OF BALL PLAYERS 

Dissimilarities Between Various Ball Parks Influence Player’s 
Record and Make True Comparisons Difficult; Polo 

Grounds and Griffith Stadium Outstanding Examples 

By HERB HOFFER 

The appraisal of a baseball player would not be complete with- 
out comparing his performance with the diamond greats of 30 
years ago or else with his own contemporaries. In the mad dash 
to examine DiMaggio or Williams alongside Hornsby or Cobb, 
many underemphasized but extremely relevant factors can be 
overlooked. A worthy comparison between these two different 
slugging duos is almost out of the question because the men 
played at different times and, what is more important, under 
much different conditions. While the element of time is lacking 
when a present-day player's exploits are compared with the 
achievements of his own opponents, the inconsistency of the play- 
ing conditions 1s a point which can by no means be discounted. 

Other Sports Different 

It is in this respect—the dissimilar- 
ities in playing fields—that baseball 
differs from most other sports. No 
matter where a football game might 
be played, the gridiron is always the 
same size, and this holds. for such 
games as hockey, tennis, and also 
basketball to a certain degree. Thus, 
it is much simpler and far more prac- 
tical to develop a comparison be- 
tween players of these sports than 
of baseball. Tommy Harmon had 
the same distance to run at Michigan 
as Creighton Miller at Notre Dame, 
but a batter standing at home plate 
in Washington's Griffith Stadium 
sees things a little differently than 
one, who is hitting at New York's 
Polo Grounds. It is for this reason 
that a Washington player never is a 
threat to the home-run leaders while 
the Giants invariably have repre- 
sentatives at or near the top of the 
home-run column. 

Hence, many figures that go down 
in the record books give anything but 
a true account of what actually hap- 
pened. At the Polo Grounds the 
right field foul line extends only 257 
feet from the plate, and in left field 

  

  

it is only 297. Playing 77 games a 
season in this park over a period of 
19 years, Mel Ott has touched off 
over 400 homers, a figure unsur- 
passed by any National League bat- 
ter. Ott has led the league in these 
circuit drives many seasons. When 
his supremacy is challenged, it is 
done so by either a teammate, as 
Johnny Mize in 1942, or by batters 
on teams whose home fields also have 
rather short foul lines. This applies 
to Joe Medwick and Rip Collins, 
formerly of the Cardinals and Dolph 
Camilli who sent many a hit over 
Brooklyn's short right field barrier. 
The Phillies’ Chuck Klein also fell 
in this list in his Baker Bowl days. 
A Cincinnati, Pittsburgh, or a Boston 
Brave player—Wally Berger ex- 
cepted—never dreams of shooting at 
the home-run title. A few years ago 
the Reds’ outfielder, Ival Goodman, 
went on a hitting rampage and was 
on the verge of leading the league in 
four-basers but the pace became too 
hot, and many of the balls he poled 
in Crosley Field were only outs. 
whereas in New York they might 
have sailed into the grandstand. 

(Continued on page 7)   

  

HOPS TAKE TITLE 
  

The Dayhops took the decidinz 

game of the Intramural playoffs 

with a 22-20 victory over the 
favored Copley Kids in a bitterly 

disputed contest.       

‘SERVICE CONQUERS 
CRIPPLES WITH 4TH 

QUARTER EFFORT 
Service Overcomes 19-18 Deficit 

with Eight Points in Last 
Two Minutes 

  

  
In the most exciting games of the 

intramural season, the Foreign Serv- 
ice team defeated the First Copley 
Cripples by 27-20, after trailing by 
20-19 with but two and one-half min- 
utes remaining. It was the final game 
for both clubs, the Cripples losing 
out in a valiant attempt to gain their 
first victory of the season. Vin Cop- 
pola of the Cripples led the scoring 
with 13 points, while the Service's 
Joe Lamb and Dick Coupe were held 
to 10 and 6, respectively. 

Service Takes Lead 

During the first period, the Copley 
five appeared to be the same team 
that they have been in the past. 
Coupe opened with a basket, and 
Lamb followed with two lay-ups to 
put the Service boys in front by 
6-0. Coppola's first basket was offset 
by a pretty shot by Gerry McGuire 
and a foul by Joe Lamb. At the end 
of the quarter, the score stood 9-2. 
Two minutes after the break, the 

Cripples came to life to display their 
best form of the year. Len Markert 
hit the net with a beautiful set shot 
from far out. Dave Landers followed 
with a hook shot from the corner. 
Markert was fouled and made his 
effort good. Rorke dropped a short 
set from the side for the Service 
team, Coppola countered with a lay- 

(Continued on page 5)   

SECOND COPLEY KIDS EVEN PLAYOFF SERIES 
WITH 26-16 WIN OVER UNDERDOG "HOPS' 
Kids Overcome Early Dayhop Lead to Clinch Contest in Last 

Quarter; Intramural Championship Hinges on 
Crucial Third Game 

By BERNIE DOLAN ’47 

The Copley Kids came back to defeat the strong Dayhop team 
Sunday, February 20, after being beaten by the underdog team the 
day before (in a best two-out-of-three series to decide the school 
championship). The game was closely fought all the way, neither 
team being ahead by more than three or four points throughout 
the game. The final score was 26-16. It was a slow, low-scoring 
contest and it was not until the last quarter that the game was 
decided. The Hops fought all the way down to the last minute 
and showed that if the Kids are going to win the intramural 
crown they are going to have a real battle on their hands. 

Hops Take Early Lead 
The first quarter was slow as both 

teams tried to break the other’s de- 
fense. And it was the Hops who 
finally succeeded as Colliton, who 
incidentally held Mr. Lewis to four 
points for both games, cut down the 
middle for the Hops’ first two points. 
Teammate Fitzgerald then followed 
by swishing the net with a beautiful 
long shot from the side. Gilroy 
fouled Warwick and “Cool George” 
made it good, to bring the score to 
5-0 in favor of the Hops. Walsh 
decided he would take things in his 
own hands and went for a nice left- 
handed shot to start the scoring for 
the Kids. Bartollozzi tried a long 
shot that was short and Cochrane got 
the rebound to bring the score to 
5-4, Hops’ favor. The quarter ended 
with the score unchanged and it 
looked as if this was going to be a 
nip and tuck battle. Warwick started 
off the second quarter with a nice 
long shot from mid-court, and Colli- 
ton was right behind him with an- 
other long one. The Kids retaliated 
with Cochrane making a follow-up, 
and then Bartollozzi came through 
with a lay-up to keep the Kids in the 
game. The Hops stuck to their men 
like flies and every point that the 
Kids got was well earned. Bar- 
tollozzi captured a rebound and drib- 

  

  

bled down the floor, faked to Gilroy 
and threw to Walsh who was cut- 
ting toward the basket, for another 
two points. Colliton ended the sec- 
ond quarter by making good his foul 
shot to bring the score to 10-8, in 
favor of the Kids. 

Hops Slow Down 

The terrific pace they were setting 
finally caught up with the Hops in 
this quarter and from here on it was 
mostly the Kids’ game. The Kids 
changed their defense to man-to-man 
and it paid off in the end. The Hops 
scored as Stohlman cut in for a lay- 
up, and immediately afterwards 
romped down the center for a nice 
left-handed shot. The crowd relaxed 
after this unusual exhibition by “Big 
Fred,” to see the Kids forge ahead in 
the last quarter on shots by Walsh 
and Cochrane. Gilroy sank a long 
shot, and Lewis tallied with a lay-up. 
shot to “ice” the game. Fitzgerald 
then ended the game by cutting in 
for a quick side shot. 

The Kids, however, took a physical 
beating in this game, with Gilroy 
getting a sprained wrist and Coch- 
rane wrenching his ankle. They will 
have to round into form quickly if 
they expect to take the third and 
deciding game this next week-end. 
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"HOPS" UPSET POWERFUL SECOND COPLEY KIDS 
IN OPENING GAME OF PLAYOFF SERIES 

Dayhops Win Exciting Game in Last 50 Seconds of Play on 
Torre’s Set Shot; Defeat Is First of Season 

for Copley Kids 

In the opening game of the intramural playoff series to deter- 
mine the school champs, the underdog Dayhops scored eight 
points in the closing three minutes to nose out the proud Copley 
Kids by a 14-13 count. Just when the game seemed to be “in the 
bag” for the Kids, the Hops came roaring up from behind to give 
them the first leg in a two-out-of-three championship series be- 

  

nors. 

tween the winners of the Hoya and Saxa divisions. 

Hops Play Well ¢ 
Although the Hops were in great ' 

form in all departments, Colliton and 
Fitzgerald were outstanding. These 
two were high scorers for the after- 
noon, and held the usually high- 
scoring Walsh and Mr. Lewis to 
three points between them. Art Bar- 
tollozzi garnered six points, George 
Warwick holding him to the lowest 
total all season. Torre became the 
hero of the gallery by sinking the 
winning basket with a matter of sec- 
onds holding off the final whistle. 

The game started off in the usual 
fashion, long heaves down the floor 
by the Kids and slow, cautious ball- 
handling by their opponents. The 
first score came when Walsh capi- 
talized on a foul to put the Kids in 
the lead. Bartollozzi kept the ball 
rolling with a push-up. Neither team 
could hit the net during the rest of 
the intensely-fought first quarter. 

The second quarter was two min- 
utes old when Bill Colliton sank a 
long set shot to bring the Hops 
within one point of their rivals. 
George Warwick duplicated Bill's 
feat and the Kids were behind, 4-3. 
The crowd was further amazed when 
“Grandstand Joe” Peabody made the 
count 6-3 with a one-hander from the 
corner. This, however, ended the 
Hops’ scoring for over a period, 
while the Kids were scoreless for the 
rest of the quarter. 

Hops Rally 

. Ed Partenope and lads came back 
in the third and fourth quarters with 
a will to win, and almost succeeded. 
While stopping their opponents, they 
managed to score 10 points to build 
up a comfortable lead. Chris Coch- 
rane led off with a shot from under- 
neath the net. His basket was fol- 
lowed by a Bartollozzi push-up, 
changing the lead once more Walsh 
ended the quarter with a short “pop” 
shot, making it 9-6. Jim Gilroy 
added to the Kids’ total soon after 
the start of the last quarter with a 
set shot from the corner. Immedi- 
ately Bartollozzi made it 13-6, little 
knowing that it was the last point 
to be made by the resident team. 
With three minutes remaining, Bill 
Colliton sank his second set shot. A 
few seconds later, Fitzgerald con- 
nected on a long try. The Kids tried 
a shot, “Side Shelf” Stohlman re- 
covered, passed to Torre, who in 
turn flipped to “Fitz,” who was again 
successful, bringing it up to 13-12. 
A minute and a half remained. 
Bartollozzi tried a set which failed, 
and Stohlman again recovered. With 
50 seconds to go, Torre swished the 
cords for the deciding shot. The 
Kids had time to make two more 
tries for the basket, both of which 
were far off the mark. The ball was 
in their possession when the final 
horn sounded. 

DAYHOPS-WILDCATS 
(Continued from page 4) 

Wildcat boost, while Warwick, with 
two baskets and Colliton with one 
handled the winners’ offensive ac- 
tion. 

Hops Close With Rush 

The third period, however, was all 
Wildcat, the Hops making only two 
points on a hook shot by Bob Con- 

Meanwhile Smith and Berte 
were taking turns shooting fouls and 
pot shots, the former finally winning 
the inner squad struggle, 3-2. 

The last quarter saw the Dayhops 
really putting on the steam. War- 
wick, Stohlman, Connors, and Colli- 
ton tallied, 6, 4, 2, and 2 points, re- 
spectively, to pickle the game in for- 
maldehyde. Captain O’Brien and 
Smith started a very brief rally 
which was ended by whistle. This 
was the Dayhops’ fifth victory in six 
starts and clinched a play-off both 
with the Dayhop Eagles for the Saxa 
league championship.   

i a A Ll A a SE | Th eh i 

  

FINAL SCORING RECORDS 

FGF. T. 

Bartollozzi i... 43 6 92 

Coupe he. i 500 32 4 68 

Lewis: inside 30 3 63 

Warwick Lavi. 27 0 54 

Walshu abn, 25 4 54 

Lambo... 23 7 53 

Coppola 5.0 22 1 45 

Reyes ol aris 21 1 43 
Buncaniiy.....Lan 19 2 40     

  

Ballet Russe, 
  

Please Note!     

EVERYBODY IS OFF THEIR 

  
FEET FOR THIS REBOUND. 

  

  

SHORT SNORTERS WHIP 
EAGLES BY 26-15 T0 

UPSET 1ST HALF KINGS 
Fr. Alf Leads Snorters to 26-15 

Victory Over Strong 
Eagle Team 

  

  

In one of the big upsets of the in- 
tramural season, the Second Copley 
Short Snorters whipped the Dayhop 
Eagles for their first and only win 
in the second round of play. The 
score, 26-15, belies the close rivalry 
with which the game was fought. 

Fr. Alf was the high scorer for the 
winners with 9 points, while John 
Trautman topped the losers with 7. 
This victory creates a three-way tie 
for second place in the Saxa division 
between the Eagles, Short Snorters 
and the Wildcats. Each team sports 
a 1-2 record, while the Dayhops have 
a 3-0 record, to stay in front of the 
division. 

Reyes Hurt 

The game opened with Kupchinsky 
putting in a lay-up shot in the first 
minute of play after which Berte 
followed with four more points for 
the Short Snorters. After several 
minutes of slow play, the Eagles 
came back fighting, with Trautman 
flipping in four points, two on a set 
shot and the other two on two free 
throws. The quarter ended with the 
score, 6-4, in favor of the Snorters. 

As the second quarter opened, 
Davis tallied two points for the 
Eagles, but the tie was soon broken 
by virtue of two baskets and a free 
throw by Father Alf. Trautman 
came back with a field goal for the 
Eagles, just before the end of the 
first half. The Eagles were some- 
what handicapped by the loss of 
Reyes in the second quarter. He 
was forced to leave the game as a   (Continued on page 7) 
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FOREIGN SERVICE WINS 
(Continued from page 4) 

up, and Joe Lamb came back with 

a two-pointer. Score at half-time, 

13-9. 

At the start of the second half, 

Center Len Markert tapped to Herb 

Hoffer who passed neatly to Coppola. 
Coppola made his shot despite being 

fouled. His free throw was good 

and the Cripples trailed by one 

point, 13-12. The Service boys were 

worried lads at this point, for Dave 

Landers had the high-scoring Coupe 

bottled up, and Lamb scored only by 

the foul route. Two of his charity 

throws made it 15-12, but another 

basket by Coppola kept the Cripples 

in the game. Twice more F. S. 

scored, and twice more the Cripples’ 
star countered, once on a rebound 
and once on a nicely-engineered 
bounce-pass from Dave Landers. At 
this point the quarter ended with the 
Service team still ahead, 19-18. 

Service Rallies to Win 

Neither team could score for the 
first few minutes of the final quar- 
ter. The Service team resorted to 
desperate long passes, and the Crip- 
ples missed with countless set shots. 
Finally, with four minutes remaining, 
“Bugs” Ewing tapped in a rebound 
from Markert’s setshot, and for the 
first time the Cripples went into the 
lead. For a minute and a half, the 
favorites tried everything in the book 
to) regain the lead. Just as it ap- 
peared that the Cripples might 
emerge the victors, “Amazing” Rorke 
connected with a one-hander that 
meant the game for the boys from 
Healy. Each flustered attempt by 
the Cripples to get back in the lead 
resulted in an interception. For- 
eign Service capitalized on the Crip- 
ples’ wildness to pile up six points 
in the last two minutes to put the 
game on ice, 27-20.   

    
  

  

  

By 

VINNY COPPOLA 

There was hardly a team in the recently concluded intramural basket- 

ball season that didn’t employ a zone defense. There is no doubt about 

the fact that a properly functioning zone defense is more effective than 
the now almost out-moded man-to-man defense. But the majority of 

cases seem to show that most teams, college and otherwise, do not know 

how to operate the intricate zone defense, and this is very probably the 

cause for so many teams topping the century mark. Three or four years 

back a total of 80 points was unheard of but today it is a common occur- 

rence. It is true that an effective zone requires less stamina on the part of 

the players but at the same time it slows the game up considerably. When 

the team loses possession of the play they turn their backs on their basket 

and run down court to take their positions. Such type of ball is apt to 

lead to basketball becoming an almost mechanical sort of a game. Penn 

State is an example of how mechanical the court game could become. 

State teams have always been noted for their slow, listless game. The 

man bringing the ball up court stops after he has passed mid-court, waits 

for his teammates to take their offensive positions and then with slow 

deliberation they work the ball around, until the opposing team commits a 

blunder or a man suddenly breaks in the clear. Although this type of ball 
may be effective it is definitely not what the court fan wants to see. 

We are in favor of the ball-hawking, man-to-man defense. This type 
makes for a wide-open game as witnessed by our N. C. A. A. title team. 

This team kept up the same terrific pace throughout the entire game 

and the fast and furious action brought the crowds to their feet game 

after game. We admit that this brand of ball takes more out of a player 
than the zone system, but at the same time it gives more to the fans. A ° 
further proof that the man-to-man defense speeds up the game is the fact 
that invariably a team trailing by a few points late in the game will switch 
to a man-to-man defense in an effort to ring up points before time runs out. 

PR I 

George Becker, our new physical education director, squelched all rumors 
to the effect that the physical training program would be relaxed somewhat. 

Because of Joe Garduer’s departure from the Hilltop the general opinion 
was that George wouldn’t pick up Jojo’s whip and continue where Jojo left 
off, but just the opposite is true. In an exclusive statement to “The Hoya,” 

Mr. Becker implied that he was going to go further than Mr. Gardner did. 

George said, “Because of the new draft law which states that everyone 
over 18 years of age will be drafted, physical training will be stressed more 
than ever. No one will be entirely excused from P. T. Those who are 

excused from P. T. will take moderate work-outs once a week.” As far as 
the program itself is concerned, Mr. Becker said that he would ‘continue 
with the same routine of alternating the different groups in the various 
phases. However, with the advent of warm weather, George said that the 

usual four-mile jaunt up the canal will be altered somewhat by including 

a more or less steeplechase course that will include obstacles, swimming, 

and, of course, running. The intramural softball season will depend on 
the weather and will in all probability open about the first of April. 

kk kx kk 

The presence of Gil Dodds and Bill Hulse in the mile events should do 
much to make this indoor track season a success. Dodds has consistently 
finished in front, in most of the indoor mile events of this season and his 
4:08 mile in the N. Y. A. C. games recently did much to strengthen the 
belief that he might set a new world’s record for the mile. Hulse, who holds 

the American outdoor record for the mile, is also equal to the task of 
breaking the record and the competition against each other is almost sure 
to produce a new indoor record. Our choice between the two is Dodds, 
for we believe that the only thing that prevents Gil from cracking the mark 
is the lack of a finishing kick. This proved to be the case in the N. Y. A. C. 
games when he ran a slow 0:64.7 last quarter, after he had brought the 
spectators to their feet by running the three-quarters in 3:03.3. However, 
one of these meets the competition will be just right and, Dodds will 
“dood it.” or 

* kk kk 

HERE AND THERE. . . . Comes spring, comes baseball practice, and 
Georgetown. relinquishes Leo Miller. Leo is the trainer of the Philadelphia 
Phillies and is leaving the Hilltop late this week for the Phillies’ training site 
in Wilmington, Del. . . . Just don’t forget to come back, Leo! . . . Elmer 
Ripley writes that Al Blozis, playing with Camp Dix basketball team, scored 
23 points against “Rip’s” J. V. team at Columbia University. . . . The tndi- 
vidual ground-gaining records released by the pro football league show that 

Sid Luckman, Chicago Bear star, averaged a —1.8 while Washington's Sammy 

Baugh had a —2.3 average yards gained. . . . Dow't miss this Sunday's game 
between the intramural champs and the best platoon team on the Hilltop. 

ook ok 

JUST A YEAR AGO THIS WEEK. . .. With a 16-2 record and visions 
of a tournament bid the Hoyas met St. Johns in the feature attraction at 
Madison Square Garden only to have their dreams smashed by a 43-65 

setback. They quickly recovered by beating a tough Temple team, the next 
time out, 46-40.    
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A COMPANY CHATTER 
RANDOM THOUGHTS : (W. E. B.) 

A few of our former associates 
honored G. U. with a few moments 
during the past week. . .. Nice seeing 
them again. Those first-rate 
character impersonations still issue 
forth from Room 21... . There ought 
to be a law! Jack Doyle’s George- 
town representative, “Profile” Fine- 
man, is currently offering 50-50 odds 
on the next furlough. Any bets? A 
Believe It Or Not Item: Cadet C. C. 
rolled up in a barracks bag. . . . 
Sympathies to K. T. of the fifth . . . 
his flame of the moment is away at 
school in South Carolina and now he 
hasn't a thing to do in Silver Spring 
these nights . . . TOUGH. Has any- 
one seen a constabulary wagon with 
W. Va. plates prowling about this 
section lately? Ask J. B,, of the fifth, 
for the real story. . . . Say, what- 
ever became of the Mole? .. . I hope. 
JACK: That feminine pulchritude 

is an asset in any enterprise was first 
realized when Adams’ spouse, Eve, 
was created. Again it is being real- 
ized in the latest addition to the 
cafeteria staff. A harvest of profits 
is being reaped from “A” Company 
pockets. Some say that curiosity 
killed the cat, but it's also killing 
a lot of monthly budgets as the cadets 
spend their allowances in order to 
view the handsome face behind the 
cash register. Unmindful of all the 
attention given her the beauty just 
rings up the sales and takes our 
money. She has not deigned to smile 
at any of us, even Don Juan Beaudry 
(possibly the outstanding lover of the 
battalion). 

The ultimate in restraint: Swing- 
ing the shoulders without swinging 

the hips. 
There is a faint scent of a furlough 

in the air but a strong rumor wind 
is: rapidly dispersing it. 

Stan: Have you noticed the sur- 
prising number of cadets who have 
become air-minded of late,, 

After each grade report the orderly 
room is flooded with applications. 

At a recent house party, almost 
exclusively attended by “A” Com- 
pany cadets, the fellows found them- 
selves in a veritable paradise: girls, 
turkey, and the walls completely cov- 
ered with Petty Girls. Cadet S. N,, 
of the third platoon, was really in 
ecstasy when what he thought was 
a modernistic record player turned 
out to be Papa’s cleverly concealed 
bar. The only heart-rending feature 
of the evening was when L. Fs girl 
fell asleep, obviously preferring 
Morpheus to Cupid. 

The Mighty Midgets of the sixth 
have been noticeably and deservedly 
walking about with their chests stuck 
out, after the basketball victory over 

the second. And speaking of ath- 

letics, have you noticed how all the 

platoons clamor for the chance to 

attend the boxing room with Marty? 

As a parting note: If you want to 

be assured of permanent T. W., ask 

Corporal Cutler to tell you of his 

latest flame . . . “Moitle,” who inci- 

dentally lives over a liquor store! 

THE 'B" HIVE 
By CADET DON SANDSTROM 

Here it is: the eve of P. T. tests 
(UGH) . . . and speaking of “putting 
out,” we’ll soon quench the midnite 
oil and have ourselves a furlovely time. 
Wonder what all the D. C. thrills will 
do the week we're gone—? Same 
thing they did last time, probably. 
INKSPOTS ON KHAKI: The 

Decorations Committee for our Dance 
had ideas about the ivy on Dahlgren 
Chapel. Those now-vacant chairs in 
the Mess Hall—grim reminders. Im- 
agine Joseph G. as a G. I. guy . . . 
best regards, suh. And farewell to 
“EEE” Company. Leaving here seems 
to be very popular these days. Booster 
shots comin’ up soon. Life sure is a 
“Crossword Puzzle.” Something new 
has been added . . . to our Orderly 
Room and to our halls. 

QUOTABLE QUOTES: “Get that 
platoon in step. —“TURN THAT 
RAZOR OF !”"—“inside circle . 3 
leh-huftt hayce!”—“Here, Sir” (57 va- 
rieties)—“‘Mairzydoates and asymp- 
totes and lil lattice reckums”—“Wotta 
letter ! Only writing in it !”— Shippin’ 
lists up ?”—“Get this through your 
noggin."—“Sao  howszitt witchoo, so 
how?”—“Very good, use plenty of 
paper.”—“Ya got it by the ears?’— 
“What's new with the Med deal ?”— 
“Weak? He wears suspenders to 
keep his shoulders on.” 
THE BEE-LINERS: Add celebri- 

ties: Jimmy Johnson had his pic in 
YANK recently . . . ahem. Twinkle- 
toes Minkoff corresponds with Milt 
Caniff (Terry & Pirates). Akerman 
is a super rope-hauler. Bob Gerbracht 
is doin’ an oil portrait at Trinity . . . 
shades of Titian. Doc Fry—the Brain 
of the week. Apres la guerre plans: 
McComas will settle down on a goat 
farm and Charley Barr will open a 
radio station for ex-A.S.T.-ers. 
“Zabby” calls on his girl with a bou- 
quet of BUDS. Wish Schlunz would 
tell us about Maxine. Olin must have 
an interest in the De Luxe Cleaners. 
Anybody know where Cauthorne lost 
his razor and toothbrush? 
BOUQUETS: . to the dance 

committee for a swell affair . . . to 
the band for a reet performance . . . 
to the men and officers who helped 
make it successful . . . to Turovsky 
for his fiddl-antics . . . to Sue Britton 
(J. Welch’s thrill) for her “sit-in” on 
the drums . . . to McCarter for his 
“Tennant-cy” to dance. . . . 

See you next term? 

C-ING THINGS 
By BAXTER and FORMAN 

Nightmare at Noon: 
Was the era of the “mole” . .     “intellectual” evolution was the order 

   
.. from the “time-worn” 

. echoed and re- 
“asymptotes, intercepts, 

little conic sections” Oruega, 
Lambda, Ulu . . . wouldn’t you? . . . 
instantly we drew the source 
of this scholarly refrain . . . 
Up... up... the steps increased 

. multiplied . . . climbed to the 
fourth power . . . there at length sans 
breath . . . we set foot in “Whitfield 
Corridor. 
“Heads up” 

speed of light . . . 
thundering “G. Is 
verbal cloud” of ... 

of the day . 
halls of “Healy” . . 
echoed 

away with the 
swept a herd of 

raising a 
“censored” . . 

Inquiries informed us the “gallop- 
ing third” . . . had past . . . en route 
to a “flea circus” *... 

Continuing cautiously we 
bumped shins with some bulging bar- 
racks bags . . . just then through the 
haze . . . came the “rustling of silk” 
of activity . . . an encore of listening 
and then . . . 

“Attention to orders . . . 
leaving immediately . for 
Wade’ 'to. that is=allloc. 
silence. ...". 
And so we bade our fond farewells 

. and with a final glance at this 
“pulsating panorama” ventured 
forth into reality. . . . 
Someday we would return . . 

if we had to. . .. 
Glance at a Dance: 
“Copley” ablaze with “National 

Colors” . . . “C” wolves in polished 
brass and muzzles entree the 
beauty of “Georgia Hall” . . . soft 
lights . . . the “Cadets” fanfare of 
jump rhythm . . . the introduction of 
floor to dancing feet . . . and the 
smiles of satisfaction. . . . 

The back-hand writing at the gate 
for “Jones” . .. while said character 
strummed his pals’ heart strings for 
fare... 

The slot-machine boys full of 
“life” .. . . well full anyway. . . . 

Griffen and his grandmother send- 
ing solid . . . or was she that young. 

shipment 
‘Camp 

. entree 

. even 

Capt. Whitfield sans whip and his 
rendition of the latest in-the-groove 
“saw-dust stomping” . . . the charm 
of the minuet. . . . 

Mrs. Reichly . . . truly the “belle 

of the ball” . . . the Capt. trying to 

get a chorus in dance-wise. . . . 

“B” Cadet Peregoy’s feminine at- 

tache . .. the surprise of the evening 

. surprised him, too. . . . 

The “last minute men” advancing 

| 
[on the refreshment table 

  

    
   
   

. with 
an “eat or die” look. . . . 

The “civilian lads” . . . recalling 
memories of “pre-fish bowl” days. 

The “Wave” awash in a storm of 
bewilderment . . . resultant of Cadet 
Klein's intermission magic act. . . . 

“Healy” clock sounds “Cinderella’s 
call to quarters” . reluctant cou- 
ples cling to one last dance 
“swoon” and “boogie” give way to 
the “Star Spangled Banner” . . . lads 
and lassies stampede for - elusive 
“cabs” . . . “Copley’s” darkened . . . 
in the silence of wilted crepe . . . 
empty punch bowls and dis- 
carded invitations. 

COMPANY D NEWS 
Amid the constant flow of rumors, 

hurried preparations for exams and 
the many other little details that are 
a part of daily life here at George- 
town the third platoon basketeers 
put themselves into the battalion 
championship tournament Thursday 
with a 24-9 win over an outplayed 
aggregation from the fourth platoon. 

Friday night found the tables re- 
versed as the “D” Company champs 
dropped a close 25-20 decision to the 
fast starting club from “E” Company. 
Romano and Linneman, two classy 
forwards, stepped right into the lead 
by sinking several pretty long shots 
at the opening of the second quar- 
ter. The half ended, 22-6. 

The second half showed a different 
situation altogether as the “D” Com- 
pany team pulled themselves close 
twice. A completely rejuvenated 
squad led 14-3 in the second half but 
it was not enough. When the game 
was in serious danger at the end “E” 
pulled out with three last-minute 
“clincher” points. 

With final exams looming in the 
very near future it appears that the 
next week or so will be occupied 
with a final drive by all the soldier 
students. Tt is not much longer 
though to the end of the term and the 
final reward of a short furlough. 

Notes from the Back of an En- 
velope : 

Jack Cantrell is getting ready to 
take the big step .. . he looks more 

and more like a married man every 

day. Abi Archilla has been 

strutting around like a proud father 

lately . . . rumor has it that the “kid 

brother” has just won his wings and 

commission in the A.AF. . .. Jim 

Dowd looks quite, shall we say 

“dapper” as substitute platoon leader 

in the second platoon . that is 

about all for now . . . may we wish 

everyone best of luck in his exams.   

'E'ASY CHATTER 
Gaudiamus Igitur is the chant 

around Company “E” these days. 
We are swiftly approaching our vale- 
diction—a little too swiftly for com- 
fort! Cadet Landay, chairman of 
the cap and gown committee, states 
the orders are really piling in; they 
are being handled through the sal- 
vage department. The class picture 
will be made by Cadet Frankel in 
the fourth floor skip room next Sat- 
urday at 2200. Everyone try to be 
there to “make a picture.” The 
Senior seated tea should be one of 
the most redundant social events of 
the season, with Elsa Maxwell and 
her “committee” doing the planning. 

The class poll has been counted 
(this may be unconstitutional, as the 
soldier vote still hangs in the balance 
in Congress). The results are as fol- 
lows: Best soldier: Sergeant Dac- 
curso; Staff Sergeant Evans, second. 
Best cadet company commander: 
Daccurso; Sergeant Distler, second. 
Done the most for Company “E”: 
First Sergeant Marotte; Corporal 
Reiner, second. Done Company “E” 
for the most: Pfc. Stroube; T/4 Sills 
and T/5 Shapiro tied for second. 
Best athlete: Pfs. Drake; Pfc. Don- 
aldson and Corporal Millner tied for 

second. Best all-around A.S.T.P. 

cadet: Pfc. Drake; Corporal Otto, 

second. ; 

Now that the time has come for 

us to put down our trusty A.S.T.P. 

rifles (Parker, Waterman, or Shaef- 

fer) and pick up Garands, most of 

us feel like the kid testing the water 

in the ole swimmin’ hole with his big 

toe on the 4th of March. We've 

been seeing the Army only through 

a mirror for the past nine months. 

It’s going to be a rude shock that 

first night you tie a white towel on 

the foot of your bed and are abruptly 

awakened around 0430 by those harsh 

words © “All right, up and at ’em! 

Get to the kitchen for a little prac- 

tice in pearl diving.” Remember 

how we pray for rain around here so 

we won't have retreat? We'll change 

our prayers, brother. Old words 

(we've long since forgotten) will be 

coming back to us, like: bivouac, 
mess kit, maneuvers, full field pack, 

bayonet practice, a 25-miler, and lay- 

ing out a full field for Saturday 

morning. We'll slowly forget words 

like: Area, language, Dr. Quigley, 

marks, Burpee, Gorilla Drill, and 

ineffable words of “Gardner Joe.” 

So we might just as well admit it. 

The A.S.T.P. has treated us all very 

well. Some of us will reap a very 

tangible reward from the A.S.T.P. 

Those of us to whom only the in- 

tangible accrues still have a lot to 

be thankful for. So in parting, we 

all say thanks, just thanks; that 

should be enough to convey our 

thoughts to you. 
  

  

Members. of the Graduating (lass of Company é 
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FIELDS AFFECT BALL PLAYERS 
(Continued from page 4) 

Berger was truly a long-distance 
hitter, being just as dangerous in 
expansive Braves Field as anywhere 
else. When he did become a mem- 
ber of the Giants, he was long past 
his home-run hitting peak—a situa- 
tion in which Medwick now finds 
himself. 

Ruth Homers Anywhere 

In the American League it is the 
same story. The Yankee Stadium 
in New York was admittedly con- 
structed to make things easier for a 
certain left-handed pull hitter. Babe 
Ruth is the name, and the records 
show that the Bam walloped 714 
homers in his career. The Babe, 
however, does stand above compari- 
son, for he hit them any time and 
any place. But many other batters 
who have amassed a respectable 
home-run total in the Yankee Sta- 
dium become impotent stickmen when 
they take to the road. In direct 
contrast to the Yankee Stadium is 
Griffith Stadium in Washington. 
Here the left field foul line is 406 
feet long, and the right field line 
runs for 328 feet before it bumps 
into a fence three signboards high. 
It would take a rather healthy wind 
to pull a drive off the playing field 
in this park. The highest number of 
homers ever hit by a Senator is 22 
with Zeke Bonura on the hitting end 
and doing most of it on enemy ball 
fields. American League batters who 
make life miserable for pitchers in 
other cities praise the day their 
trains pull out of Washington. Chet 
Laabs, in 1942, exploded five homers 
in three days in a series in Phila- 
delphia. The Brownies then moved 
over to Washington where Chet con- 
tinued to connect solidly, but here 
his smashes ended in an outfielder’s 
glove, leaving the St. Louis gardener 
nothing to show for his efforts. 

Conditions Different 

The discrepancies in the dimen- 
sions of the playing fields do not 
manifest themselves only in the bat- 
ting records but also in the pitching 
figures.. Shut-outs are a rarity in the 
Polo Grounds where the weakest 
batter is a potential home-run hitter. 
No matter how much stuff the pitcher 
may have, if the hitter lifts a soft 
fly to the right place, the white- 
washing job will have to wait until 
another day. And if the game is a 
close one, not only the pitcher's 
shutout but the game itself may hang 
on the pop. fly that a Washington out- 
fielder would catch running in. In 
Baker Bowl, the old park of the 
Philadelphia Phillies, a shutout ef- 
fort really deserved all the cases of 
breakfast food and motor fuel that 
the pitcher received for turning the 
trick. Any field was short in this 
park which was aptly called a “band- 
box.” 

Thus, it is apparent that players 
cannot be compared on the basis of 
the figures which appear besides their 
names in the record books, for these 
figures represent feats which were 
performed under highly different cir- 
cumstances. The player who, on 
first thought, would be considered the 
tops in his particular specialty, might 
prove to be nothing mere than ordi- 
nary when the reasons for his ac- 
complishments are investigated, Tt 
is not what he does but how he does 
it which determines his real value. 

SNORTERS WHIP EAGLES 
(Continued from page 5) 

result of a severe gash he received 
on the head when he crashed against 
the uncovered radiator after trying a 
lay-up shot. Thus, his services were 
lost for the remainder of the game. 

Snorters Pull Away 

The third quarter began with the 
Snorters out in front by the score 
of 11-8. The emphasis was on de- 
fense throughout this entire quarter. 
The Snorters only scored three 
points, two on a field goal by Kup- 
chinsky and one on a foul shot by 
Auray. The Eagles countered with 
two points by Big Jim Duncan and 
as the quarter ended, the Snorters 
were out in front, 14-10. 

The last quarter was just the op- 

posite of the third, as both teams 

scored again and again as the de- 

fense opened up. Fr. Alf opened with 

a lay-up shot, but Trautman count- 

ered with a foul shot and a field goal, 

and Davis with a set shot. With the 

score 16-15, Snorters leading, the 

Second Copley team opened up with 
a barrage of points which swamped 
the Eagles and carried the Snorters 
to victory. Fr. Gieb started the fire- 
works by flipping in two field goals 
in rapid succession. Fr. Alf then 
followed up with a set shot. Auray 
then dropped in a lay-up shot, and 
as a parting gesture. Santoli scored 
in the last five seconds of play with a 
long set. . The game ended with the 
Short Snorters on the long end of a 
26-15 score. 

KIDS SWAMP BULLDOGS 
(Continued from page 4) 

for the Bulldogs in the closing sec- 
onds of the first period. The score 
was 11-8, Kids. 
Whatever chance the Bulldogs had 

for a victory was quickly blotted out 
in the second period, however, as the 
Kids’ offense really opened up. As 
soon as the period opened, the Kids 
cut loose with everything they had. 
Bartollozzi got two points, then Mr. 
Lewis came up with five, Bartollozzi 
with two more, then Gorman with 
four for the Bulldogs. Then Bar- 
tollozzi, waiting under the basket, re- 
ceived four passes from his mates, 
which he converted to eight points. 
As the half came Tartaglino dropped 
in two for the toothless Bulldogs, and 
the score came to 28 for the Kids to 
13 for the Bulldogs. 

Kids Go to Town 

As the third period started, the 
Kids continued to score from all 
angles. Lewis and Gilroy got a bas- 
ket, Bartollozzi three and a foul shot, 
Walsh three, and Partenope a set 
shot to help the cause along. In the 
meantime, the Bulldogs got four 
points on a basket apiece by Lage 
and Tartaglino. The period came to 
an end with the Kids out in front, 
46-17. 

Still not content, the Kids went 
right on scoring. In the last stanza, 
Lewis and Bartollozzi got four 
points, Miller made two, and Walsh 
got five, and by doing this, set a new 
scoring mark for the season. The 
Bulldogs accounted for eight more 
points, but these helped out very 
little in the rout. The game ended 
with the Kids’ way out in front, 
62-25. 

GLEE CLUB 
(Continued from page 1) 

be relegated to the wastepaper drive. 

Will Visit Visitation 

Dr. Donovan and Fr. Coniff, S.J. 

also announced that there was to be 

a tentative date for a concert at 

Visitation some time during the next 

term. The fact that this announce- 

ment came after the concert gives 

credit to the accomplishments of the 

tenors and basses. 

But before you go any further in 

a discussion of the Glee Club, it is 

always necessary to say something 

about Dr. Donovan. He taught us 

our school songs when we were lowly 
Freshmen. In fact, the “Doc” has 

been doing that for around two 

Corporal John H. Sheehan. 

  

decades. The Glee Club. has been 
his pet for an equally long time. He 
has directed it in more peaceful days 
but the war hasn't stopped him. 
Even his accident and his long hos- 
pitalization hasn't kept him down. 
He took over the present group, 
hardly able to walk but full of old 
Georgetown spirit. That counted. 
Through some disheartening and 
disappointing days he has coached 
hard but always with a good story 
and perhaps a few special selections 
on the piano. To put it succinctly, 
“Doc” Donovan is the best that G. U. 
stands for. 

The members of the club are as 
follows: James Gilroy, Henry Fox, 
John Lynch, Harry Hefferan, Vin- 
cent Coppola, Stanley Bukowski, 
William McKeon, Kenneth McCarty, 
Edward Partenope, William Mec- 
Carthy, Martin Stader, Bernard 
Davis, Paul McGuire, John Curran, 
Guy Nicholls, William Hughes, Ed- 
ward Sobieski, Roger Kelly, Edward 
James, John Coughlin, Frank Gilles- 
pie, and Thomas McCarthy. 

The officers of the Club are as fol- 
lows: President, Vincent Coppola; 
vice president, William McCarthy; 
secretary, Edward Partenope; treas- 
urer, Kenneth McCarty; and busi- 
ness manager, Robert Ewing. 

PRAISE OF JOURNAL 
(Continued from page 1) 

by Pfc. Ralph L. Becket's (Co. E)— 
Assignment in Inner Mongolia, and 
Cadet Duane R. Larkin’s (Co. A)— 
The Kid in Upper Four. Cadet Clell 
C. Crane’s cartoons are an entertaining 
and original feature. Among the guest 
contributors we find Rev. Robert J. 
Gannon, S.J. (G. U. 13) and president 
of Fordham’s The Roots of Freedom; 
E. Phillips Temple—Pre-War Impres- 
sion of Gibraltar, and by way of sur- 
prise through the help of alumnus John 
Rugge ’40, we obtain original poems 
from the pen of a budding laureate, 

The Journal office is gratified at the 

many and profuse comments on the 

mammoth January A.S.T.P. issue of 

the Journal. Perhaps the most welcome 

and significant mark of gratitude is 
found in the following letter which 

we quote in full : 
February 8, 1944. 

Rev. Eugene B. Gallagher, S.J., 
Moderator of the Journal, 
Georgetown University, 
Washington 7, D. C. 

DEAR FATHER GALLAGHER : 

As the senior representative of the 

Army specialized training program at 

Georgetown, may I thank you for the 

preparation and free distribution of 

the special military number of the 

Georgetown College Journal. Tt aptly 

depicts the military activities in their 

close relationship with the academic 

side of the soldiers’ daily life. 

It was a grand job and we appre- 

ciate the record of our presence here. 

Sincerely, 

J. S. DouGHERTY, 
Colonel, Infantry, 

Commandant. 
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Sunday, February 20, Copley Lounge was crowded with music lovers—guests 
at a concert given by the Georgetown Glee Club. This special attraction 
caused much of the characteristic emotional reactions that greet the sing- 
ing of one Francis Sinatra. The members of the fairer sex were quite 
awed at the Glee Club to say nothing of their singing, which seemed a 
little on the odd side, too. The dance that followed the concert was quite 
a success, at least Roger Kelly thinks so. Paul McGuire got four gallons 
less punch than at the last one. Contrary to rumors, there was just one 
Joe Gardocki present, although it seemed as though he was dancing with 
everybody at once. To many students this was a pleasant diversion after 
a week of frog dissection—to cut in on something that is still alive. 

Joe Lamb and “Amazing” Al Rorke provided the most interesting basket- 
ball game of the current intramural league by introducing something new 
in the way of a cheering section. The results were not as anticipated for 
Joe and Al could not seem to keep their eyes on the ball, except when it 
went out of bounds. But the FOREIGN Service managed to win, due to 
or despite the female fans. 

After weeks of intensive practice, the Mayflower set gets its big. oppor- 
tunity to serve a real, tremendous banquet Saturday right here in the 
Maguire Tea Room. Rumors say that the nourishment absorbed at this 
least will tide the average student over the coming vacation. But after this 
Saturday, it will be all out for filling the head with pre-exam food. At 
least the extra waiters will not have to worry about the regulars scooping 
up the tips. Regardless of F.S., B.S. or A.B. course, everybody will partici- 
pate in the main course with equal enthusiasm. 

A few fortunate students have been enlightened as to the meaning of 
the word “leprecaun.” The startling announcement was made at a social 
gathering in the Cosmos Room. Miss Marian Casey, of Trinity College, 
solved the mystery. The true meaning can be ‘learned ‘by referring ‘to 
Webster's most popular work. Incidentally, it is spelled correctly, “lepre- 
chaun.” This unfortunate error is the first error that has appeared in THE 
Hova for over 30 years. It is probable that the self Appraising, oops Amazing 
“columnist” will be expelled from the Foreign Service. 

Following the excellent example set by a certain Trinity newspaver, we 
have decided to try our hand at that type of “literature.” 

WOLVES IN PURSUIT 

Or Men Without a Uniform 

What certain Georgetown boy was seen at a certain place with a girl? 
Ask George if he knows where M. S. got that engagement ring? The 
Law has finally caught up with “Flattop.” Dick Tracy always gets his 
man. Harry Hefferan’s new hair-do has been attracting women like flies. 
The goo smells like fly paper, too. 

FASHION PARADE 

Seen at the Glee Club concert— 
Paul “Francy” Walsh in his new, perfectly divine pin-stripe suit. 
“Red-eyed” Len Markert looked. stunning with matching pants legs. 

Instead of his usual bobby-sox Jim Gilroy appeared with sweet sweat sox 
The coming season will see white and black suits with blue polka dots 
popular with all the boys. 

Despite his new embroidered shirt, Spike was left holding -the “bag” 
at the recent sorray. ; 

Have you seen Dr. M.'s ten-liter green hat? 
IDEAL P. T. CLASS.—Philip (I came here to talk for Joe) Muffin, 

instructor : “Now fellows. Ahh, please fellows. 
wide awake by opening our eyelids by my count. Now, if any of you are 
feeling lackadaisical, you may be excused from class. Next month’s class 
will be held on the honor system. I expect each of you to wake up early 
in the afternoon, do two push ups. Now with the windows opened wide 
breathe deeply. Now, reclining comfortably doze off on a two hours’ sleep. 
For those who find it difficult getting over the wall of the obstacle course, 
you may walk around it. Now fellows, I'll be seeing you again in two 
months, won’t I. Do come, please. Remember you're welcome any time. 
Good-bye for now.” 

While we're on the subject of P. T. it is only fitting that we pay a fare- 
well tribute to the one who made our muscles bulge. 
We heard that Joe is going straight to the, yes, straight to the Navy. It _ 

must be so because we heard it from George. We wish that “Tell ’em 
George” was only kidding but as Joe has told us George never told a lie. 
Now all that remains to be said is that Georgetown’s great loss is the 
Navy's gain. We irrevocably and unequivocably send out our thanks to Joe 
and hope that he’ll soon be back telling us the December Eighth and the 
Villanova stories. We'll be saying that prayer for peace so that he and all 
the other Hoya men will soon be seen back at the Hilltop. Do it hard Joe, 
and we'll be right there running on our hearts. Joe, you can proudly cry 
that you're a Georgetown son forever. 

A few incidents which occurred during the last blackout were brought 
to our attention. A group had congregated in one of the rooms on Second 
Copley. They were preparing to make a few sandwiches to nibble on 
during the blackout when the lights-out signal was given. Putting the 
lights out they proceeded to continue making the sandwiches. After the 
snack had been prepared the group of hungry Hoyas passed the next hour 
eating and indulging in that famous sport of “back fence chewing.” One 
of the fellows remarked that the meat in his sandwich had a queer taste 
but he was quickly hushed by being told that it was just the lingering 
taste of the Maguire Tea Room menu. All went well until the lights were 
turned on and one of the occupants, a B.S. student, discovered that his 
frog’s muscles were missing. 

Well, even that is caviar compared to certain not unfamiliar menus. 

First we'll get ourselves 

  
  

    

  R. 0. T. C. STUDENTS 
(Continued from page 1) 

two months, in fact. but then it be- 
gan to drag a bit, we had more free 
time and we were ripe for the 
“parade of rumors.” Our .class, 
spread about in California, Alabama, 
Texas, and Georgia, began to hear 
the seemingly impossible rumor start- 
ing that we were to return to college 
at the completion of basic training 
and await assignment to O. C. S. 
Then one day this report was con- 
firmed and we could hardly believe 
our good fortune. 

October saw our class assembling 
once more under “the tree” swapping   

stories about experience at camp. 
Now we have been here for almost 
four months and it will soon be time 
to depart again, but this time we 
won't be back till the war is over. 
During our stay here we have all 
done the many things we had decided 
to do while on bivouac if we should 
get back to college. It has been fun 
and we will go away with even a 
greater pride in our college and the 
kind of a life that it teaches her 
students to lead. O. C. S. lies be- 
fore us and it's going to be a tough 
trip, but we have had time to pre- 
pare ourselves mentally for it here 
and we are now ready to take a man- 

sized swing at the job. 
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OUR OWN AMAZING MR. RORKE WRITES A MOST 1 HRILLING 
ACCOUNT OF THIS RECEPTACLE. 
  

  

LEAKN OF FAMOUS G. U. WASIE BASKE 
IHAI “EB’ 105SED FOR A BOAT RIDE 
Read How ‘Pancho’ Psaki Hired Performers for His Musical 

Circus; Horror Overcome by Chivalry in Motion Picture 
Theater; Bushmen Viewed ramous Autographed Basket 

By ALEXANDER I. RORKE 

Harry Roland, the night infirmarian, recently recovered a waste 
paper basket which has a strange history. This basket was given 
to him by Mr. Joseph Rock, S.J., who taught History here from 
1939 to 1941. Mr. Rock was Prefect on Third Ryan and many 
of the boys on his corridor autographed his waste basket. For 

two weeks this basket was missing from its usual place in the 
infirmary and only through great diligence and careful deduc- 
tions can the story of its disappearance and whereabouts be told. 
This is the way the story was told to Harry, and this is the way 
Harry told it to me: 
  

“Eb” Was Working 

It seems that one day, “Simon 
Legree” Ebersole was working on a 
long paper for Political Science. 
Old Eb had been confined in the in- 
firmary for observation and decided 
to waste the time by doing some class 
work. He wasn’t helping the paper 
shertage any for his ideas were few 
and far between and the famous 
autographed basket was filled with 
crumpled paper containing crumpled 
ideas. Finally the basket become so 
filled that Eb didn’t have any place 
to throw more paper. Eb got mad 
and with a wild Rebel yell he picked 
up the receptacle and-with the type 
of heave that would make Al Blozis 
take notice, he tossed, or in big-gun 
fashion, he catapaulted it out of the 
room. It flew out over the campus 
(causing Gremlin Santoli to dive for 
an air-raid shelter) and landed in a 
barge, peacefully wending its way 
down the ever-flowing Potomac. 

The barge captain had a consign- 
ment of goods for the Georgetown 
section’s Five and Ten. Thinking 
the basket to be part of the cargo, he 
put it with the rest of the goods, 
which, after landing, were whisked 
up to the store for sale to the clamor- 
ing public. Now, it just so happened 
that “Knit One” Gilroy and “Pearl 
Two” Walsh were on a spree and 
were looking for some appropriate 
material to make shawls for those 
luscious ladies “Cobina” Hoffman 
and “Brenda” Maloney. They wanted 
some pale, sky blue, pink yarn to 
match the young ladies’ eyes. As 
George Becker, our well-built physi- 
cal director, had promised to model 
the finished product before delivery 
to the girls, the boys knew that the 
fair maidens would be thrilled by the 
honor. Espying the waste basket, 
the first mentioned gentleman said, 
“Oh, look, Walshy! Isn't that just 
what we need for carrying all that 
yarn?” And immediately he pur- 
chased it for some price the sales 
girl had set herself. Taking care 
that their knitting needles wouldn't 
be blunted, the two carried the bas- 
ket to Harley's Hacienda where they 
intended to have some ‘tea ‘o 
strenghen themselves after a hard 
day’s shopping; then “Knit One” had 
“Pearl Two” write “Knit One's” 
usual letter to Hood College, as usual. 

  

Po = 

  

As they entered, “Pancho” Psaki 
was making an announcement that 
his sensational new orchestra woula 
soon play an engagement before Con- 
gress in order to get the Repre- 
sentatives in a fighting mood. He 
also announced that “Umbriago” 
McCormick had promised to play the 
Cuban drums for a weekly salary ot 
five grand, and that he was angling 
for the services of that girl who 
sings the blues, “Bessie” Peters. He 
had previously hired those symphonic 
sisters of songdom, “Croakey” Duane 
and “Coloratura” Cunningham, to 
sing at the next funeral commitment 
that he had made. The Visitation 
chorus always comes in on the last 
mile. 

Ed James at that moment stepped 
into Harley's and seeing the basket 
asked if he might take it over to 
Trinity and show it to the people 
whom he was soon to thrill by his 
visit. Having received permission, 
he loaded the basket onto his faith- 
ful pony and in the best cowboy 
manner, he galloped over to Trinity, 
faster than his famous forebear, the 
notorious Jesse, could have when the 
West was young and wild. After 
spending several hours in the pres- 
ence of some young women and hav- 
ing gazed at all the beautiful paint- 
ings, he departed. Ed was hastening 
back to Georgetown when a theatre 
marquee attracted his attention. It 
said that a horror picture was play- 
ing there; and being unafraid, he 
ventured in, basket and all (he had 
to put his gum somewhere). 

Several Other Hoyas 
Inside the theatre were several 

other brave Hoyas. Present were 
those daredevil photographers, Henry 
“The Hammer” Fox and “D-76, 
Troubles” John Berté. They had 
been hired by the moving picture 
company to point out the faults in 
the work of the Hollywood photog- 
raphers and they were busily com- 
plying, when they noticed Carey 
“Trip” Trevisan becoming the hero 
of a frightened miss who asked for 
and received protection during the 
more terrifying parts of the show. 
From all reports that we have re- 
ceived, the picture was called “Lassie 
Come Home.” “Trip” announces that 
he felt like shouting, “Lassie Go 

Home.”   
  

Bob “The Sidney Kid” Wagner 
and “Heavin’” Harry Hefferan were 
next to get hold of the basket, when 
Ed entrusted it to their care. They 
were bringing it into the College, 
when they saw Fr. Gallagher com- 
ing towards them. Father is one of 
those whose signature adorns the 
basket. Surprised at seeing the boys 
with the basket he asked them to put 
it in the infirmary. The boys did 
this. Old “Eb” was. still in the room 
working and by this time his temper 
was completely gone and suddenly he 
sighted the basket, picked it up, and 
heaved it again. 

What, Going Again? 

Now Mrs. Roosevelt was just start- 
ing off on one of her usual jaunts 
when this basket crashed through 
her window. She inspected it, and 
taking a liking to it, she decided that 
the painting of the Healy Building 
on it would be just the thing to 
show the Australian bushmen and she 
put it with her other luggage, and 
took it with her on her trip to Aus- 
tralia and New Zealand. There isn’t 
much time now to relate what be- 
fell our precious basket and how it 
was finally returned to Georgetown, 
but I'll tell that story some other 
day—in My Day! 

E COMPANY GRADUATION 
(Continued from page 1) 

Army orders will receive privately 
delivered ‘certificates stating their 
achievements and giving “Army con- 
venience” as the cause of their with- 
drawal from the program. 

Summary By Cadets 

Following is a summary of Com- 
pany “E’s” activities during their 
stay at Georgetown as seen by Cadet 
Alvin H. Frankel. 

Pardon us if the company has had 
an air of hail and farewell about it 
the past few weeks, but it isn’t very 
often that we in the Army have the 
opportunity or inclination to form as 
deep an attachment for a post as most 
of us have formed for Georgetown. 
It wasn’t long ago that many of us 
were in other colleges, other univer- 
sities, places that for us George- 
town could never quite replace; yet, 
in its own way, Georgetown U. has 
provided many of us with just that 
hint of the old days, just that re- 
minder that there are other things 
than war and hate, that has enabled 
us to go on taking Army routine in 
stride. 

No one will try to insist that the 
A.S.T.P. has been an unqualified suc- 
cess, nor will anyone deny that in 
many individual cases we may have 
been far better off in another line 
of Army service, but neither will any 
of us argue that we have not had an 
enjoyable stay here on the Hilltop. 

Things Have Changed 

It isn’t so long ago that we our- 
selves were cheering ourselves hoarse 
against Hoya teams, shouting at our 
own boys to stop Jim Castiglia and 
Augie Lio and other recent George- 
town gridiron greats. It was only a 
few years back that Augie sent us 
home from our own floodlighted 
stadium brokenhearted as the result 
of his game-winning last-minute field 
goal. We spent seven years in the 
graduate and undergraduate divi- 
sions of Temple University and dur- 
ing most of that time we had to 
watch the Hoyas down the Owls on 
the gridiron and often on the basket- 
ball court, too. 

Perhaps, then, it was almost nat- 
ural that we approached the gates 
of Georgetown on that drizzly day 
last June with an air almost of re- 
sentment. In nine, months our atti- 
tude has changed. To those of the 
boys who weren't college men when 
we came here, the Hilltop has be- 
come almost an “Alma Mater.” To 
those of us to whom college was an 
old story, a bright spot in the past 
erased by war, Georgetown has been 
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a revitalizing shot in the arm, a con- 
tact with our old civilian days, a 
long, happy stretch in our military 
careers. 
One of the big advantages of being 

here, for many of us, has been that 
we were thrown together in a group 
with men who shared our common 1n- 
terests and common background. We 
formed friendships easily and 
quickly. Classmates quickly became 
friends, roommates became buddies. 

No one could pass nine months out 
of his life in which there would be 
nothing, no person, no event which 
he would want to remember. Here 
at the stronghold of the Blue and 
uray we ran into our full share ot 
things to be remembered, people, 
places, events. Most of us leave 
with address books crammed with 
che home addresses of dozens of 
buddies, friendships as lasting as it 
tormed in the trenches. 

All Those Places 

Copley Hall, Gaston Hall, Ryan 
gymnasium, the upper drill held, the 
ower drill field, the tennis courts; 
all these places will linger in our 
memories tor a long time. Naturally 
some of us have some less pleasant 
memories, little things we'd like to 
torget, incidents we shouldn't have 
taken part in, people whom we felt 
treated us a little roughly, but by 
and large most of us, all of us, are 
sorry to leave. 

It’s more than just having been in 
one place for nine months, more than 
just having had a soft spot in the 
Army without drill and K.P. more 
than not having a reveille formation 
at 0545. There was a spirit of cama- 
raderie here on the Hilltop, a feeling 
of belonging, of being part of the 
old place. 

So “E” Company is being gradu- 
ated and scattered over the nation, 
over the world, perhaps, in a short 
time. Many, perhaps most, of us 
may soon be overseas. When we're 
over there, when the chips are down, 
when a man has a few moments to 
stop, to rest, to think, I can think 
of no greater tribute to pay, no 
fonder elegy to intone, than that, 
when we let our thoughts dwell on 
the pleasanter times we've known, 
our nine months’ stay on the Hoya 
Hilltop will surely be among them. 

LIEUT. LAURO 
(Continued from page 1) 

Matheson, a Georgetown graduate of 
the Class of 1940. Matheson is now 
serving as a Navy lieutenant. 

Lieutenant Lauro attended La 
Salle Military Academy before com- 
ing to Georgetown. He graduated 
in the Class of 1940. His brother, 
Norman L. Lauro, is an aviation 
cadet. 

HOLY LENTEN SPIRIT 
(Continued from page 1) 

creature ; and that he should remember 
this. But God after asking man to 
think these things over, lest he conse- 
crate too much on the purple, on Eas- 
ter Sunday commemorates the blazing 
glory of the triumphant Lord. 

The opportunity to participate in a 
little self-denial, a little privation for 
His sake, is given us each year begin- 
ning with Ash Wednesday. It has 
always been the Georgetown custom 
to take the period of Lent in rather 
serious vein. 
quent Communions are probably 
among the best means of preparing 
for Easter. Among the opportunities 

Daily Mass and fre- | 

to manifest the Lenten spirit is attend- 
ance at the daily recitation of the 
Rosary at noon in Dalgren Chapel. 
For Lent there will be held a Holy 
Hour on Wednesday evening and the 
Stations of the Cross on Friday. Both 
devotions are held at the convenient 
hour of 6:20 p. m., at Dalgren Chapel. 

HILLTOP ART 
(Continued from page 3) 

From the kindness of Mrs. Geo. 
Bliss we have a lovely work from 
Koloman Déry, “The Tavern.” Its 
execution is very delicate and shows 
the French influence on the Hun- 
garian painter. In a French genre 
Seignac’s painting of a Mother and 
Two Children is just outside the 
Philodemic Room. The “Watch- 
dogs,” by Edwin Landseer, famous 
painter of animals, is also from the 
collection. “The Duel,” a small but 
perfectly executed piece, is also the 
gift of Mrs. Beauchamp Hughes. 

Georgetown’s collection of native 
American paintings is one of which 
she may be proud. “Archbishop 
Carroll,” by Gilbert Stuart, is val- 
uable, not only because of the artist, 
but also for the subject, since Stuart 
rarely painted ecclesiastics. It was 
painted in 1805 when Archbishop 
Carroll was 70. The hidden gem of 
all perhaps is the portrait of Robert 
Walsh, famous editor and writer, 
who attended G. U. in the 1790s. 
He was the third student to enroll 
at the Hilltop. He was painted by 
John Neagle (1796-1865), and is pos- 
sibly the best example in the country 
of Neagle’s skill. Three American 
primitives by John Wallaston 
(painted 1750-70) of Mrs. Eleanor 
Darnell Carroll, mother of Arch- 
bishop Carroll, and Mr. and Mrs. 

Wm. Brent (sister and brother-in- 

law of Archbishop Carroll) adorn 

the walls of Carroll parlor. Two 

Jlandscapes, formerly owned by Alex- 

ander Hamilton, are just outside the 

treasurer's office. G. P. A. Healy 

(1808-94) is represented by two por- 

traits, one done in 1875 and the other 

in 1881. The Hudson River School 

is represented by Roswell Shurt- 

leff's “The Giant”. the “Tunnel,” by 

Sandford Robinson Gifford (1823- 

1880), and the “Hudson River,” by 

H. Fueschel. Louis Mignot (1831- 

70), painted a “Woodland Stream,” 

a large painting at the head of the 

grand stairway on Second Healy. 

Leopold Seyffert, who is still paint- 

ing, has done a portrait of George 

McNeir, of the Board of Trustees 

of the College. It hangs in the first 

parlor of Healy. 
A complete catalogue of paintings 

with the names of the donors is being 

prepared along with appropriate 

plaques to accompany the pictures. 
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