
      

  

    

  

  
   

   

    

   

    

   

  

  

FR. HOGAN DIES 
Father Aloysius J. Hogan, 
S.J., Former Graduate 
School Dean, Died Last 
Friday Evening. Story 

in Next Issue.             

  sss 

CONGRATULATIONS 

To the Winners of THE 

HOYA Cartoon Contest, 

See Names and Cartoons 

on Page 7. 
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WOMEN ADMITTED TO GRADUATE SCHOOL 
FOR "FIRST TIME" TO OBTAIN DEGREES 
Three Out of Eleven Working For Master’s Degree in Political 

Science, While Others Are Taking Special Courses 
Now, Preparing for Further Study 

This semester a rather startling change came over Georgetown. 
Few students realized it, but 11 “women pioneers” slipped onto 
the campus as full-fledged students. Father J. Hunter Guthrie, 

S.J., Dean of the Graduate School, had maintained an official 
silence on the whole affair until last week. Now the story can 
be told. 
  

Started As Experiment 

The 11 women students were ad- 
mitted to the Graduate School on an 
equal basis with the male students, 
having been fully authorized to wear 
the scholastic colors. Father Law- 
rence C. Gorman, S.J., President of 
the University, in commenting on the 

_ move, said that the step had been taken 
only “experimentally” but that appar- 
ently it has proven successful. 

Three of the women in the Graduate 

School are working towards a mas- 

ter’s degree in political science and are 

attending a mixed seminar conducted 
by Dr. Boyd-Carpenter. They are En- 

sign Rita Lenihan, of the WAVES, 
now on duty at the Navy Department; 

Miss Elvira Patierno, and Miss Elsie 

Krug. 

The other students, who are attend- 

ing an introductory philosophy course 

and other special classes, include Mrs. 

Nan V. Davis, of Washington, D. C.; 

Mrs. Frances H. Kenney, whose hus- 

band is also a student in the Graduate 

School ; Miss Pauline Hilderbrand, of 

Washington, D. C.; and Misses Anne 

McLaughlin, Dorothy Block, Teresa 

Fisher, Bertha Eemans, and Josephine 

Denby, all teachers at Visitation. 

Law School Considers 

‘The University does not want to 

give the impression that it is opening 

its doors generally to co-ed students. 

Father Francis E. Lucey, Regent of 

the Georgetown Law School, however, 

said that a number of women apply 

annually for admission to the Law 

School and that the question of admit- 

ting them has been under consideration 

for more than 20 years. Now that a 

precedent has been set, and under the 

present war-time conditions, it is pos- 

sible that some co-eds may be admitted 
to the Law School. 

Fordham University admitted co-eds 

to some departments several years ago. 

Georgetown, however, has maintained 

its purely masculine tradition till now. 

  
  

Christmas Season 
Brings Back Old 
Yuletide Memories 

Gayety of Former Georgetown 

Holiday Season Needn’t Be 

Lost But Kept Alive 

  

Once more the season of holly and 

mistletoe has returned. Christmas cards 

flood the mail, great crowds jam stores 

and everyone looks forward to the 

vacation. But this year some of the 

counters are bare because some of oui 

former luxuries are diverted to a more 

essential channel. Still, simple things 

make the real Christmas. To make up 

for expensive gifts a war bond, a 

worthwhile investment yet an appre- 

ciated present, is advised. 

The world has undoubtedly seen 

better Christmases but at the same 

time, this Christmas finds us in this 

country with much to be thankful for. 

We still have adequate heat, sufficient 

food, and although many of the boys 

are far from the fireside, they are 

nearer their goal than last time. Fur- 

thermore, our churches are open and we 

(Continued on page 10) 

Although it is said that the admission 
of co-eds shatters a tradition of 154 
years’ standing, there seems to be some 
reason to believe that in reality a co-ed 
slipped into the University in 1861. 
This question is still in debate; but the 
legend, true or false, presents an in- 
teresting possibility and a fertile field 
for some investigation into the Univer- 
sity’s past. 

  

Fr. Gallagher, S.9. 
      

  Edits December “Super-Issue” Journal. 
See Photo of Cover, Page 10. 

  

Gallagher Edits Book 

grams in Georgetown University.” 

COLLEGE JOURNAL EXTRAVAGANZA ISSUE 
CAPTURES SPIRIT OF WARTIME CAMPUS 
Book Circulation Will Be Increased to 12,000 Copies; Father 

Inspired and Planned 
by Father Walsh 

The long-awaited deluxe issue of the Journal is due off the presses 
soon, certainly by January 10 or thereabouts. This special volume 
is described on the title page as “A Pictorial Review and Record of 
the Army Specialized Training Program, the Navy V-12, the United 
States Cadet Nurse Corps and other Wartime Educational Pro- 

  

Started in October 

The editor is Rev. Eugene Gallagher, 
S.J., Moderator of the Journal and 
Public Relations Representative of 
the ASTP. Fr. Gallagher prepared 
the work under the supervision and 
with the assistance of Rev. Edmund A. 
Walsh, S.J., Vice President of the   University, whose idea for this spe- 
cial issue was inspired by a similar 

  

CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 

To the Alumni Civilian and Soldier Students of Georgetown 

Almost twenty centuries ago, on a cold starlit night, a new message 

was delivered to men. A message of peace. Like everything that 1s 

worth winning, peace 1s a thing that can only be achieved by paying the 

price. In this case the price 15 “good-will.” 

A few weeks ago, at a spot not many hundred miles away from the 

site of that historic message, the leaders of the United Nations held a 

conference. The aim of that conference was to secure a peace that would 

never die when the present bloody conflict is over. Plans were discussed. 

Resolutions were adopted. But both plans and resolutions depend for 

their effectiveness on the "good-will" of all concerned. 

May the Holy Child of Bethlehem help us all, alumni, soldiers and ci- 

vilians, to do our part to win that peace. Such an achievement—to bring 

peace on earth to all men of good will—is the surest guarantee we can 

have that this and all the Christmas Days that may follow, will be Happy. 

Merry, Blessed Christmases for us all. God bless you. 

Reverend Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J. 
  

Graduate School (o-sducational. (lass 
  

    AST Photo 

FATHER LAWRENCE C. McHUGH LECTURES TO A COED GROUP IN THE GRADUATE SCHOOL.   

though much more modest attempt in 
the September issue of the Journal. 
The book has been in the process of 
development since early October and 
this alone would indicate the great 
amount of labor that has been in- 
volved. At this writing, however, all 
this work has been completed and the 
proofs are in the hands of the printers. 
The regular format of the Journul 

will remain as well as the usual 
monthly dating for December. The 
cover will consist of a beautiful view 
of the interior of Dahlgren Chapel, 
which displays prominently the service 
flag hanging from the rafters. Fol- 
lowing the title page is a letter, written 
by the President of the University, 
Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman,.C.]., dedi- 
cating the book to Georgetown’s sons 
in the services. Then there will be a 
complete list of the Georgetown 
Alumni who have given their lives in 
the present conflict. 

The book will contain, in addition 
to numerous pictures, about 20 pages 
of text dealing with the STAR Pro- 
gram, courses in engineering, Foreign 
Area language studies, physical edu- 
cation training program, the military 
science courses, the medical and dental 
programs of the ASTP, and the 
Navy V-12 and the U. S. Cadet Nurse 
Corps of Georgetown University Hos- 
pital. There will also be included 
articles on the wartime activities of 
the Graduate School and the Law 
School. 

Covers All Georgetown 

Georgetown’s history during the 
wars of ‘1860 and 1918 is traced. The 
period of the War between the States 
will be remembered for the occupation 
of the campus by the 69th Regiment 
from New York. This phase is fol- 
lowed by the inclusion of some here- 
tofore unpublished pictures of the 
SATC program at Georgetown dur- 

(Continued on page 10) 

ASTP Craduates Now 
Serving In Various 
Important Positions 
Graduates Are Represented in 

Practically Every Branch 
of the Army 

  

  

  

Approximately 1,500 enlisted men 
have been graduated from the Army 
Specialized Training Program and 
have been assigned to a wide variety 
of responsible duties in nearly all 
arms and services of the Army, the 
War Department announced today. 

At the end of October, approxi- 
mately 140,000 soldiers were en- 
rolled in the ASTP at 222 educa- 
tional institutions. Early in 1944 
these soldier-students will complete 
their courses in greatly increasing 
numbers. The 1,500 already gradu- 
aed and assigned constitute more 
than half the number who entered 
the inaugural term of ASTP April 
12, 1943. They are men who entered 
at advanced levels, and because of 
background and aptitude were able 
to absorb the required training in a 
relatively short time. 

(Continued on page 7)  
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Extra Curricular Activities 

Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid 
of the party. This old line, familiar to every typing 
class in the country, expresses the case here and now. 
You do not have to rush out and join the ranks of the 
Republicans or Democrats; the party that you can and 
should help is yourself. We all complain that there is 
nothing to do here, that after class the only thing to do 
at Georgetown is to be bared. 

The school attempts to maintain a program of extra- 
curricular activities for everyone. This is difficult to do 
under the present circumstances, and if the students 
want to gain much by the program they must partici- 
pate more actively than before. There are activities 
for everyone, and if students become interested and 
really support them they will be as enjoyable and 
profitable. 

The athletic department proposes a full program of 
intramural sports. The sports are to range from bas- 
ketball to bowling, including even table tennis. But, of 
course, all these plans will lead to nothing if no one 
tries to enter into the thing. If, as in last summer’s 
tennis tournament, there is so little interest most games 
result in forfeit, little entertainment will be gained 
from sports. 

In other lines there is debating or writing for the 
school publications. There is ample opportunity for 
anyone with the urge to speak if he will only exert him- 
self a little. And as for writing, THE Hoya can use 
many more staff writers. This is an activity interesting 
to anyone who enjoys writing or seeing his name in 
print, and it is important work because THE Hova is 
the link between the school and its men in service. 

There is plenty of opportunity for anyone who wants 
something to do to engage in activities about George- 
town. All these activities are entertaining and useful. 
But their continuance and your enjoyment of them de- 
pends upon the enthusiastic support you give them. It 
lies with each and every student to make the most of 

his opportunities and get the maximum pleasure out 
0 . 

hg of Tgetown. Lian % TE a 0 a AEA REALE Aaa   | manding the utmost abilities in its leaders. 

  
  

Fhatoic oo Realism. 
CHRISTOPHER P. SARLO III. 

        
Most of the preceding months of war the United Nations 

have had but one aim, one purpose, to beat the Axis. All thought, 
all energy was devoted to this one tangible end. There was no 
doubt about what was to be done. And, although just after the 
fall of France and after Pearl Harbor the strength of the Axis 
seemed almost unbeatable no one thought that there could be 
any but one result of the war, eventual victory for the United 
Nations. Therefore, everyone was certain of what was the right 
thing to do. But now the problems facing the nations of the 
world are different. The end of the war, while still to be pre- 
ceded by much hard fighting by all the Allied Nations, is defi- 
nitely in sight and these nations can turn from devoting every- 
thing to war. Now these nations are confronted by the need of 
a solution for the manifold problems of a permanent peace, as 
well as the problem of how to win the war. The problems of 
peace, the uncertain attitude of so many nations, the uncertainty 
about what can be done for peace cause more worry, if not more 
labor, than the definite, single-minded aim of winning the war. 

As to the continuation of the war we have the statements of 
the Allied leaders after the Cairo and Teheran conferences that 
the large strategic plans to accomplish the defeat of the Axis 
have been laid. The great powers of the United Nations have 
agreed to the timing and coordination of the tremendous blows 
which will inevitably crush the Axis. 
peace have not been laid so definitely or with so much assurance 
of a successful result. 

The Japanese Empire 

In Cairo, the fate of the Japanese Empire after the war was 
settled in part. According to the leaders meeting at Cairo the 
entire conquests of the Japanese, since the Sino-Japanese War 
in 1895 are to be taken from them. However, this is only the 
settlement of only the first part of the question of the fate ot 
this immensely rich empire. It was, in fact, almost a foregone 
conclusion that the territories stolen by Japan would be freed 
after this war, so it can be seen that the Cairo declaration really 
adds little to the eventual solution of the problems of peace. 
What is to be done with these lands after they are freed from 
the Japanese is the important question and the one which is still 
tc be settled. Are the Netherlands Indies to be returned to 
Holland? It is a fact that the natives of these islands were 
discontented under Dutch rule, and rather welcomed the Japan- 
ese conquest. Since their occupation the Japanese have made 
efforts through propaganda to win these natives to their support, 
and according to the best reports from unbiased sources the Japs 
seem to be succeeding, strangely enough. There are a hundred 
other questions to be settled. Is Indo-China to be returned to 
France? Will England get back a dissatisfied Burma and 
Malaya without question? And if these lands are not to be 
returned to their original owners who is to control them, con- 
sidering that they are not yet fit to rule themselves? It is all 
very well to say that the former rulers and administrative set- 
ups are to return as in the reconquered Gilberts, but there is a 
great difference between these lightly populated islands and the 
teeming Indies. As yet there appears to be no plan and surpris- 
ingly little interest in these real problems of peace in the far East. 

Peace in Europe 

There seems to be little better agreement upon a solution of 
the more frequently discussed problems of peace in the western 
world. All the experience of the past world seems to be thrown 
overboard for an entirely new situation is shaping up in Europe. 
As General Smuts said, three of the five great European powers, 
France, Italy, and Germany, will be destroyed, leaving Russia 
predominant in eastern and central Europe and, perhaps, Eng- 
land in western Europe. There is no doubt that Russia is to 
assume a power on the continent such as no nation has ever 
obtained. All the inland powers will be under her thumb. Already 
Czecho-Slovakia has signed alliances with Russia, Finland may 
be absorbed, and the Russian leanings of the Bulgars and Yugo- 
slavs are well known. Only a weak Poland opposes Russian in 
the East. So there is little doubt that at last there is a controlling 
power in Europe. The seaboard European nations lean toward 
England and will probably become her willing satellites after the 
war. These facts bode ill for any of the proposed United States 
of Europe or other such schemes. And it definitely ends the old 
balance of power that was supposed to keep the precarious peace 
of Europe formerly. So here is need of a new plan in Europe. 

The United States too will have its problems, relations with 
the Latin American nations, industrial readjustment after the 
war, and other internal economic problems which make the peace 
uncertain. There can be no doubt from the above facts that 
this is perhaps the greatest turning point of history, as the long 
conquered nations of the East approach freedom, as a dominant 
power appears in Europe, and relations within the Americas come 
to the place where they will grow either closer and closer or 
toward complete estrangement. It is a time of great trouble 
and great interest, fit for the close study of every one and de- 
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  Christmas. 
  

The Christmas Spirit 
Just another day to many in this year Christmas! 

when a holiday is just another work day. “Christmas! 
Great thing, Christmas! Couldn’t do without it. A man 
needs to let off steam once in a while and have a whop- 
ping good time.” Such are common attitudes in this 
twentieth century. They typify a materialist approach 
to Christmas. To many, Christmas is just the time for 
much merriment; it means nothing else. 

But this is not Christmas. Christmas is the com- 
memoration of the birth of the Prince of Peace, the 
humble birth of God in a Palestinian stable over nine- 
teen centuries ago. It is the anniversary of the time 
when God, out of infinite love and goodness, came to 
redeem an undeserving world. He came to teach and 
exemplify a doctrine of love for man. No wonder this 
wonderful event still can fill mankind with a peace and 
joy not felt at any other time. 

But this should be primarily a spiritual joy, a joy of 
gratitude for God’s wonderful gifts, of wonder at His 
infinite love. From this deep spiritual joy in Christmas 
should flow the material happiness so often given the 
primary importance at Christmas. Christmas should be 
a time of personal peace. It should be a time of gen- 
erosity, of liberal aid to charity, it should be a time of 
mutual understanding. 
How good it would be for the world if the virtues 

Christmas is supposed to inspire should actually appear 
permanently and be put into general practice. Then, 
and probably only then, would peace reign on earth. If 
men were always inspired by generosity even toward 
their enemies, there would not be war, there would not 
now be hate for our enemies and talk of their complete 
and brutal destruction which can only lead to further 
bloodshed. ; 

Let this be a spiritual Christmas, a Christmas inspired 
by an appreciation of the true meaning of this great 
feast. Let the great joy stemming from this appreciation 
be expressed in a generous spirit and in prayer for all 
the world. It needs both of these more than ever this 
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THE HOYA 
  
  

Gaze Upon the Adventures 
Of Georgetown Rover Boys 

In Our Country’s Service 

The Remarkable Difference Between Life at G. U. and Life as a 
G. I. Shockingly Revealed to You Pre-Armed Forces Men 

College Isn’t Really Tough at All 

By PVT. CHARLIE KEEGAN, Ex. '44 

Perhaps a number of you remember when Jim Printy, Jack 
Troy and I were called from the Hilltop to release a couple of 
WACS for active duty. Well, a lot of beers have gone over the 
bar since then, but perhaps you may still be interested in just 
what has happened to us since then. 

Now We Know 

We breezed into Fort Meade for our 
induction, and brother, did they induct! 
We ran around in circles learning to 
do things the Army way (previously 
we were used to doing things the right 
way, but once in khaki that stuff just 
doesn’t go). After a whirlwind physi- 
cal we were herded into a supply ware- 
house to be outfitted in the latest olive 
drab drape shapes with the queer rears. 
This must definitely be where the cur- 
rent tune, “They’re Either Too Large 
or Too Small” originated; it certainly 
appears in most cases. We'd peer 
around a corner and be hit square in 
the face with a pair of pants, then a 
blouse, shoes, overcoat, and so on, 
until at the end of a torturous hour 
or so we ended up strictly “G. I.’s.” 
Troy glimpsed himself in a mirror on 
the wav out and piped up then with 
this classic, “Oh, I feel tho mathcu- 
line.” 

The next stop was the dispensary for 
the ill-famed shots. Our arms were 
shaking so violently that the Doc 
missed and jabbed the wall three times 
before he finally got one in us. To 
future inductees I would offer a bit 
of sage advice; never, I repeat, never 
wave an unadorned arm around be- 
cause if those birds with the needles 
spot a limb—wham! they spear it. 
After the shots and a weird version 
of the Apache Blood Dance (which 
everyone instinctively performs soon 
after the needle emerges) we went to 
another building for our intelligence 
tests. 

I’m sure we were a credit to George- 
town in this department for when they 
added up our combined scores we had 
a grand total of 60, which is just 
about par for a subnormal idiot. We 
really tried, though, as a matter of 
fact, we stayed up the entire preceding 
evening studying for the blood test. 

The Top-Kick 

Feeling not unlike Quiz Kids follow- 
ing our amazing display of brainpower, 
we were hustled onto a train and sped 
to Fort Meyer in Virginia, Suh, to take 
up front-line positions in the battle of 
the Potomac. We had no trouble spot- 
ting our new first sergeant even in 
Union Stations’ maze. (Eb. Note: 
You can always spot a first sergeant, 
he’s the guy who looks madder than 
the Congressman who couldnt get a 
lower or compartment to Winsooki.) 
The sarge had no trouble finding us, 

  

  

either, and instantly rocked us back 
on our heels with an uncensored ver- 
sion of his opinion of college men in 
the Army. After a meek round of 
“Yes, sergeant,” and with our heads 
still nodding in assent, we were as- 
signed to our first job. At last we 
were in the hospital, our medical 
careers were starting to bloom, the 
sergeant was saying “Now there's only 
one way to clean a latrine.” 
We swiftly progressed from one in- 

teresting job to another. After la- 
trines, we cleaned walls and wood- 
work; then we painted latrines, halls 
and woodwork ; this we followed by an 
assignment wherein we waxed latrines, 
walls and woodwork. However, lest 
our jobs become monotonous and our 
morale suffer thereby, we were given 
different work to do, outside work. To 
most people, autumn means a rust- 
colored landscape, clear, bracing air 
and football games, but to the three of 
us, my buddies and me (poem) autumn 
meant only leaves, leaves, leaves as 
far as the eye could see and every one 
to be raked, neatly piled and disposed 

of. 

By now, we had proven our mettle, 
we had shown of what stuff we were 
molded (not moldy), and so up the 
ladder of success we rose; not just 
nlain Commandoes, not Junior Com- 
mandoes, we were made “Bed Pan 

Commandoes.” 

No Strike Here 
We had progressed wonderfully in 

this new and exciting field when Printy 
queered himself and was relieved of his 
command. We were required to work 
some 12 hours a day and Printy 
cracked under the strain; as they car- 
ried him away, I could hear him mum- 
bling something like “Union—time and 
a half—48-hour week.” 

He was confined to the barracks for 
some time (barracks—a crap game 
with a roof over it), and then was 
relegated to the rank of “yardbird.” 
He is now on the come-back trail and 
now is a “yardbird first class,” which 
means he only has to pick up king- 
sized butts. You'd be surprised how 
much he saves in cigarette money that 
wav. 

Well, guys, the lights are about to go 
out, so I have to dive into my foxhole 
and try to get a little shut-eye (if 
only that shelling would let up). But 
don’t worry, if anv Japs come near 
Washington, we'll kill em. 
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THIS IS THE 1943 COLLEGE BOY WHO FOUND MORE CAMP 

THAN CAMPUS IN THE LAST YEAR—THE MAN 
IN FRONT OF THE GUN. 

  

  

By STAN BUKOWSKI, ’45 

OF COURSE YOU KNOW | 
  

About the “Gas-House” of Old 
Georgetown 

Before the arrival of more modern 

means of illumination, the buildings 

of Georgetown were lighted by means 

of gas lamps. Even today some of 

the old gas jets can be seen on the 
walls of Healy. The gas was gen- 

erated in a gas-house situated below 

Old North near the graveyard, and 

from there was piped to the various 

buildings. In the archives it is de- 
scribed as “very high grade and bril- 
liant.” 

It was the duty of one of the class 
officers to light the study hall lamps 
every evening. A favorite trick of 
the students was to fill the jets with 
soap. Often on dark afternoons 
classes had to be interrupted while 
the jets were being cleared. The pre- 
fects were never troubled by the plug- 
ging of the jets, they were so used to 
it. In fact, each one carried a wire 
with him to clean out the soaped-up 
jets. Another officer was chosen tc 
take charge of the stove in the study 
hall. His chief trouble was cleaning 
out old shoes and other rubbish the 
students threw into his stove. 

About the College Store 

Probably the best and most inter- 
esting way to tell you about the old 
store is to quote Father Barnum, who 
was Prefect of Discipline at the Col- 
lege a few years after the Civil War: 

“Amon gthe various places of in- 
terest around the College, the store 
ranked among the most important. It 
occupied the floor above the bakery, 
which was in the basement of a non- 
descript old building which stood 
across the road from the corner of the 
present Domestic Chapel, and was 
presided over by the bookkeeper, 
Brother Dugan. Like the baker. 
Brother Daly, Brother Dugan looked 
on school boys as an affliction sent on 
the just, to increase their merits, and 
accordingly he conducted his store 
like a fort besieged. His business 
methods would surely attract but few 
customers, had he been engaged in 
worldly commerce. For example, he 
had a partition extended across the 
room so as to barely afford space 
enough for three boys to enter at a 
time. Moreover, the counter was 
made higher than the head of the av- 
erage boy, and so under these depress- 
ing circumstances, business affairs 
were transacted. Here we procured 
our stationery, textbooks, and what 
few simple articles we needed. At a 
stated hour on holiday afternoons the 
store was open and there was always 

a rush, as we could never tell when 
Brother Dugan would take it into his 
head to shut up shop. The principal 
thing sold then were cakes. Brother 
Dugan would gravely exhibit a shin- 
ole on which four or five samples of 
the little cakes in stock rested, and 
from these the student made his se- 
lection. 

“No money ever passed over the 
counter, as the Brother charged up 
each purchase on the student’s ac- 
count. Neither could a hoy obtain 
more than a certain regulated amount 
and experience soon taught them the 
futility of attempting either to coax or 
cajole Brother Dugan.” 

About the “Jug-Rats” of Georgetown 

The “jug-rats” were not rats in the 
literal or slang sense of the word. 
They were the students who, for pun- 
ishment, had to attend iug. Instead 
nf oetting demerits and being sus- 
nended, the students, when they com- 
mitted some infraction of the schoo! 
regulations, such as talking during 
stndy hall, were assigned to jug where 
they had to memorize a certain num- 
her of lines of Latin poetry. Jug was 
held in a gloomy basement room, 

(Continued on page 7) 

GEN. DILLON RECEIVES AWARD 
Brioadier General Joseph V. Dillon 

Taw ’37. has been awarded the Legion 
nf Merit by the War Department. The 
citation reads, “Exceptionally meri- 
torious conduct in the performance of 
antstandineg services as Chief of the 
Military Police Division in conceiving 
nlanning, oreanizing, and training the 
Corns of Military Police from its in- 
cention. The administration of his 
office has been marked by canability 
and efficiency.” General Dillon, at 
present, is serving overseas. 

  

  

    
  

  
FORMER CAMPUS CHARACTER “McSLUG” RETURNS TO GIVE 

THE PRESENT STUDENTS SOME SAGE ADVICE. 
  

  

They All Come Back To Hilltop 

Including The Immortal “McSlug” 

Mystery of Character Roaming Campus Lately Finally Revealed by 
Hoya Reporter of Civil War College Days; Any Resemblance 

to Any Present Campus Character Is Purely Intentional 

By JOHN BLUEGRAY ’60 

The other night an old alumnus returned to the scene of his 
early endeavors or crimes. His name is Obediah “Puddin’ Head” 
McSlug, who received his diploma out of course in last century, 
he was enthusiastic about the campus he forgot to love after seven 
years (four as a freshman) on the Hilltop. He was advanced 
from second grammar class to make room for underclassmen. 
As a boy he was an intimate friend of the Headless Horseman of 
Sleepy Hollow (he looks like a close relation), from whom he said 
he acquired his taste for pumpkin pie. He also acquired the art of 
frightening unsuspecting young ladies from same. He was one of 
the most energetic students in Old South Building during days 
preceding the Civil War. 
  

That Wall Again 

He claimed that every plan of at- 
tack used on both sides during the 
campaigns of war was discussed, 
mapped out and tried in an old booze 
hall that was renovated in the last 
century to make room for Pete 
Haley's emporium. An active stu- 
dent in classroom competition, he 
took all the medals in 1860, but the 
head Prefect, Fr. Justice, caught him 
taking them and made him put them 
back. For some extra spending 
money he helped dig graves in the 
old cemetery behind White Gravenor 
and near Visitation’s high wall; he 
saw possibilities here, for some men 
were worth more dead than alive— 
gold crown and bridgework may be 
redeemed without too much bother. 
He injured one large toe when he 
slipped one afternoon in scaling this 
wall. Shoes and feet were sore 
points then as now. From then on 
he burrowed under. The hole has 
recently been filled. 
McSlug was lost in The Wilder- 

ness while trailing Gen. Joe Hooker. 
and was not heard from since then. 
It was thought that he saw Lee turn 
over his sword to Grant, but other 
alumni report that he was trading 
beaver skins among the Indians, or 
skinning them, in the Far West dur- 
ing this time. Rumor hath it that 
he reported to General Custer for 
reinstatement but Custer had alreadv 
made his last stand at Little Big 
Horn. McSlug was a trader during 
the summer months preceding the 
War Between the States and sup- 
nlied Simon Legree with bullwhins. 
bloodhounds, and dog biscuits. He 
grew up with Topsy and slept in 
Uncle Tom’s cabin. He traded   

horses with Jessie James and grew 
up with the Badlands of Dakota, 
which became worse each year. When 
McSlug drank, everyone drank; 
when he paid, everyone paid. He 
was a voice off-stage on the old 
Mississippi Showboat and invented 
a scale to weigh nuggets in the 
Yukon gold rush, and another for 
weighing bearskins. = It is said that 
his hand weighed exactly 14% 
ounces and his left foot (minus the 
big toe) 20 pounds. Every trading 
company in the Far West clamored 
for his services. He was in Cali- 
fornia two years before the mast of 
Dana’s square-rigger first touched 
land and wrote about the habits of 
the albatross several years before 
Coleridge wrote the “Ancient Mari- 
ner.” We think he must have been 
a friend of the old salt. 

He is about medium size and 
rotund, with short legs and a large 
head that sits atop, giving one the 
appearance of a beer barrel on skids. 
His obesity comes not from his 
being fat but windy, having been 
rated as the best bugler in the Civil 
War. 

Can’t Understand Roosevelt 

He was not given much to talking, 
but was a prodigious eater and one 
of the best trenchermen ever to sit 
out a meal. For this achievement 
he was invited to many banquets and 
testimonial dinners throughout the 
nation. He was noticed at all po- 
litical feasts and was always in fine 
shape to eat for the public welfare 
at every political victory dinner. 
He was always on the winning side 

(Continued on page 9)



a
 

e
s
 

    

  

THE HOYA 
  
  

  
  

BLOZIS TO ENTER ARMY 

Best of luck to Al Blozis, who 

played his last game of pro foot- 

ball for the duration in last 

week’s playoff game. Al will 

enter the Army within the next 

two weeks. 

  

  

          

BASKETBALL CANDIDATES 
  

There will be a call for all 

those interested in trying out for 

the informal basketball team, 

following the Christmas vaca- 

tion.     
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P. T. CLASS DOING EXERCISES WITH ENTHUSIASM(?). 

UNLIMITED NIGHT CONTESTS IN MAJORS 
MAY HAVE HARMFUL EFFECT ON GAME 

Senators Granted Permission to Play Unlimited Night Ball After 

Showing Attendance Increase; After-dark Games Adverse 

to Hitting and Fielding; Favors Pitching 

  
  

  

By HERB HOFFER 

Just a few days ago at the annual major-minor baseball league 

meetings in New York the Washington Senators were granted per- 

mission to play an unlimited number of night games in 1944 after 

May 5. Sundays and holidays were excluded. This will make the 

second consecutive season that the Senators have enjoyed this privi- 

lege. In July, 1943, the club sought and obtained the same permis- 

sion when it was able to show by attendance figures that the night 

games will attract about five times as many patrons as the day 

INTRAMURAL COURT 
SEASON TO START 

Second Copley Boasts Strong 
Team; Hops and First 
Copley Also to be Feared 

“The * intramural basketball season 
will open immediately after the Christ- 
mas holidays,” said Vince McNally. 
The rest of the details are vague and 
still in the making but the season has and at Georgetown. 
great possibilities. 

the most points. The boys are very nd 7 4 5 
enthusiastic about the coming season he Army schedule 

CIVILIAN PHYSICAL TRAINING PROGRAM 

Student Must Make Good Showing in Seven Physical Tests to 

Receive Passing Grade; Fauria, Foreign Service Student, 

Tops Both Army and Civilian Individual Records 

By HARRY HEFFERAN 

The last issue of THE Hova contained an article discussing the 

A.S.T. physical education and training program, both nation-wide 
But we, the civilian students, would like to 

As usual a prize | remind and call to attention that the present student body is under- 

will be given to the person who makes | ning an extensive and complete program that is easily the equal of 
The entire student body, both college and for- 

and many of them have already started aion service assemble twice a week for two-hour workouts, in addi- 

teams and are holding secret prac- | tion to any intramural competition the student desires to enter. 
  

tices. 
Second Copley Favorites 

Art Bartollozzi has the team to beat 
in Second Copley with Mr. Lewis one 

6. U. RECORD MAKER 

of the best of the basketball players 
in the school. Second also has little 
Ed Partenope, who although of a 
slight stature can set shot with al- 
most any of the boys. Then there is 
Don Spain, who with his height and 
springy legs, can take the ball off the 

Word was recently received at the 

Hilltop that Hugh Short’s indoor rec- 

ord of 1:10.2 for the 600-yard run, set 
by the Georgetown University’s speed- 
ster on February 6, 1943, at New York. 
was accepted as official by the Amateur 
Athletic Union's fifty-ninth annual 

  

contests. 

Cardinal Request Rejected 

From July until the end of the sea- 

son the club played in Griffith Sta- 

dium only under the lights except on 

Sunday, no home games having been 

scheduled for the Senators on holi- 

day dates after July. One might 

qualify this last statement by claim- 

ing that the first games of twilight 

doubleheaders which started at 6:30 

p.m. without the aid of the arc lights 

were day games. But before six in- 

nings were played these games, too, 

received artificial lighting effects. 

Thus it is rather apparent that once 

the Senators were granted the right 

to play unlimited night ball in 1943, 

they took the utmost advantage of 

the opportunity to increase the 

team’s patronage and consequent gate 

receipts. Doubtless they will exer- 
cise this right to the same extent 
again in 1944. 

The Senators, however, are not the 
only club among the 16 major league 
entries—of whom 11 have lighting 
systems in their ball parks—to ask 
the major moguls for an increase in 
the usual allotment of 14 night 
games per season. Both St. Louis 
teams, the American League Browns 
and the National League Cardinals, 
requested more night games since 
they also had found that more fans 
are present at night clashes. The 
Browns were granted their request, 
bu the Cardinals were unequivocally 
denied an increase in the standard 
allotment. What, it may be asked, 
was the reason for this? 

To answer this question it might 
be well to first establish the advantages 
and disadvantages of night games to- 
ward day games in the major leagues. 
As far as the minor leagues are con-   

cerned it will do no particular good to 
discuss the strong and weak points of 
the night game since the minors’ adop- 
tion of unlimited nicht ball was not 
a matter of choice. The minors could 
not have survived without it. But the 
majors, on the other hand, went 
through the thick of the depression 
nlaying full schedules to day-time au-|¢ 
diences, thus proving that night base- 
hall was not at all an indispensable]: - 
factor in the maintenance of a big|! 
league ball club. 

Lights Affect Eyesight 

The first reason ever given in the 
supnort of playing baseball games at 
night was that it enabled fans who 
were unable to attend day games fo 
come out to the ball park and enjoy 
a few hours of the world’s greatest 
came. And this remains the onlv 
reason ever offered in behalf of the|: 

Some fans claim |} 
that the cool night air is preferable to|! 
the heat of blazing summer days, buf|t 

after-dark games. 

this factor is considered a disadvantage 
hy others and beyond this there is|i 
little to say in favor of night base | = 
hall. Yet, although there is only one|| 
cood reason for playing under the|* 
lights, it must be admitted that this 
reason is certainly an excellent and 
forceful one. Indeed, it is difficult to 
argue against a means for permitting 
ball fans to witness the games thev 
so strongly wish to see and which 
would’ be inaccessible to them unless 
nlayed at night. But perhans it can 
he shown that extensive night base- 
hall might ininre the calibre and de- 
stroy much of the attractiveness of the 
game these fans are so anxious to 
watch. For example most every fan 
loves to see a good solid basehit wing 

(Continued on page 6) 

backboard most of the time. 
(Continued on page 6) 

Then | meeting. Hugh left college last March 
in the Armv Enlisted Reserve.   

  
  

Three-Sided Curriculum Features 

Georgia Pre-Flight Program 

Former Hoya Football Coach for Last 9 Years now Serving as 

Regimental Adjutant at Navy Pre-Flight School, Athens, 

Ga.; Third in Command of 2,400 Cadets 

“Rough, tough and smart” is the slogan of the aviation cadets 

at the U. S. Navy Pre-Flight School, Athens, Ga., where Lt. Jack 

Hagerty, U.S.N.R., former Georgetown University football coach, 

is now serving as regimental adjutant. Any day in the rigorous 

three months training program would prove that the statement is 

aptly put. From reveille at 0600 (6 a. m.) till taps at 2200 (10 p. 

m.) the future flyers undergo a strenuous routine of physical 

conditioning and ground school work. A three-sided curriculum. 

placing equal stress on military, athletic, and academic training is 
unique to the Navy’s Pre-Flight program. 

Cadets come to the pre-flight school—a battalion of approxi- 

mately 350 every two weeks—from three months’ ground school 

work at one of the 19 Flight Preparatory Schools located at col- 

leges throughout the country, and 12 weeks flying small planes at 

CAA War Training Service Schools. They already have a snappv 
military look as they file in the 
first day they report. 

After three more months of 
rigorous military training at 
Pre-Flight—marching to and 

from all meals and classes. 
drilling with rifles and bavo- 
nets under the non-coms in the 
school’s Marine aviation de- 
tachment, and participating in 
regimental reviews—the cadet 
platoons move as if they were 
fused into a body. The cadet 
can take and give orders with 
a feeling for discipline which 
onlv a thorough and strictly 
military program can give. 

Lieutenant Jack Hagerty is 
chiefly concerned with this 
phase of the program, for in 
his post as regimental adjutant 

he is third in command of the 2,400-man cadet regiment. 

Under the military department, too, is Military Arts and Drills, 
an all-inclusive classification which embraces communications— 
radio, code, semaphore, and blinker, seamanship, gunnery, first 
aid, chemical warfare, cross country runs, and self-preservation. 

Competition plays a major role in the rugged pre-flight sports 
program. Fach trainee participates in two hours’ instruction and 
competition a day. He spends one hour daily for two weeks in 
eight different sports—football, basketball, soccer, wrestling, box- 

(Continued on page 5) 

  
    

“Guerrilla Drill” 

Our instructors, Messrs. Gardner, 

Recker, McNally, Shields, Welch, 
Gallagher, Smith, Wilken and Aguirre 
are each in charge of different phases 
of activity. Thev include boxing, 
nhstacle course, military track, cales- 
thenics, and competitive sports to 
name a few. The particinants have 
heen divided into classes and combina- 
tions of classes each of which under- 
~oes training in every phase during. 
the course of the semester’s work. 
Rach period is started with calesthen- 
‘cs and combination running exercises 
named “ouerrilla drill” bv smiling 
George Becker. Upon conclusion, the 

various groups report to the activity 

to which they have been assiened for 
the remainder of the class. However, 
at times when the class has been par- 
ticularly attentive and responsive, Mr. 
Gardner has a change of heart, as he 
puts it, and allows the entire class to 
“choose up” for football, soccer, and 
basketball. 

At the conclusion of each semester, 
final examinations are held in physi- 
cal training as in any other course. 
However, they are unique at George- 
town in the sense that they are prac- 
tical (or physical) rather than theo- 
retical (mental). In order to receive 
a passing grade, each man must attain 
a satisfactory point total from his 7 
tests; pull-ups, sit-ups, burpee tests, 
push-ups, squat jumps, 300-yard run, 
and 100-yard pickaback. There is a 
time limit on the burpee test (20 sec- 
onds) and the running events while 
the students must do a specified num- 

ber of each of the remaining events. 

The exercises are the same as those 
which Army men on the campus un- 
dergo. The cumulative average of the 

two groups is about the same, although 

the civilians may be a shade higher. 

Fauria Outstanding 

The highest average in the tests, 

both Army and civilian, for the last 

term was made by Marve Fauria, a 

sophomore in the Foreign Service 

School, who since enlisted in the Navy 

V-12 program. The school misses men 

of Marve’s calibre for to quote in Mr. 

Gardner’s own words: “He's a lad 

who deserves a hand, a true George- 

town man.’ Donald Darling was 

once again high man in the college. 

On the other hand those boys who 

could not make the grade and were 
given conditions, are allowed to make 
up the deficit by doing work which 
they are capable of accomplishing for 
the physical education department. It 

is the policy of the department to pass 

all men who mave made an honest 
effort. 

Of course everyone is familiar with 

the tear-jerking dramas which are 

presented by “Jojo” and his “mighty 

Gardner Art players.” who perform 

every Tuesday and Thursday morn- 

ings. However, last Thursday's 

“punch line” toppled them all. As 100 

Georgetown = gentlemen in tramps 

clothes were gradually turning into 

icicles (December couldn’t have been 

colder) our dynamic chief-of-staff re- 

marked, “Be men and don’t wear 

gloves; take the cold and offer it up 
to the souls in Purgatory!” 
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MAN ABOUT CAMPUS 
GUS WELCH 

  

By BOB AURAY   
  

  

  

  

These well-known “Do it hard!” 
words are undoubtedly recognized by 
every Georgetown student as those 
spoken so often by one of the newest 
additions to the Georgetown Univer- 
sity Physical Training Staff, Gus 
Welch. Since his arrival here in July, 
Gus’s popularity has increased by 
leaps and bounds. Every student on 
the Hilltop feels deep admiration for 
this man, who, though 55 years old, 
outran many of his younger students 
in a recent session of the physical 
training classes. His fine condition is 
a result of many years training as a 
top-notch football player and coach. 

Mr. Welch's greatest fame came 
to him as a result of his outstanding 
work at quarterback in the famous 
Carlyle Indian backfield of Jim 
Thorpe, Pete Calac, Joe Guyon and 
himself. This backfield has been 
called one of the most versatile back- 
fields of all time. Probably one of his 
most thrilling exploits was Gus 
Welch’s defeat of Harvard with a field 
goal dropkicked in the great classic of 
1912. 

Captain in World War 

In spite of his smallness of stature, 
for Gus was only 5 feet 7 inches tall 
and only weighed 145 pounds, Gus was 
a very able drop-kicker and a very 
good field general for the Carlyle 
team. After his graduation from Car- 
lyle in 1913, Gus played professional 
football with the Canton, Ohio, Bull- 
dogs. At the onset of the World War, 
Gus enlisted in the Infantry, took part 
in several engagements, and at the 
end of the conflict held the rank of 
captain. 
Army, Mr. Welch took the position 
of head football coach at Washington 

State. 
the head coaching job at Stanford, 
which he refused. After a stay of 
several years at Washington State, 
his talents were utilized by many col- 
leges. His first stop was at the 
Haskill Institute, an Indian school in 
Ohio. Thence. he went to Randolph- 
Macon, where he held the position of 
coach of all sports. Soon afterwards 
he went to the University of Virginia, 
where he was baseball 
assistant football coach. 

Roanoke and American University 
He was an 

all-around coach at both of these in- 
Gus gained great publicity 

next claimed his services. 

stitutions. 
at the latter institution when he de- 
veloped a great girl drop-kicker who 

sports 
Her career came to an end, 

however, when she was forbidden by 

attracted great attention in 
circles. 

the school authorities of American 
University to appear in a charity foot- 
ball game in Griffith Stadium. 

Coaches G. U. Prep 

From this job he went to the coach- 
ing position at Georgetown Prep. He 
soon attracted the attention of the 
Physical Training Department at 
Georgetown University, and finally, 
last July, he became a member of the 

One of the staff here on the Hilltop. 
most noticeable characteristics of Gus 
Welch is his quiet, gentlemanly bear- 
ing." Never one to hog the limelight, 
he prefers to stay in the background, 
but his sincerity, perseverence, and 
kindness are well-known to every one 
of his pupils. 

After his release from the 

Soon after this he was offered 

coach and   

sume the coaching duties, in view of 
the fact that he was All-American PLANS FOR FORMING 

INFORMAL BASKETBALL Sor vos, Ben 
TEAM MATERIALITING (et. iin ed 

schedule in store and thinks that the 
Hoyas would fare well, even against 

Tentative Schedule Arranged; some of the local college fives. 

Members of Last Year’s Quin- ’43 Team in Service 
tet Serving in Armed Of course, as far as playing ability 

Services goes, this proposed team won't even 
have an inkling of what last year’s 
quintet had. Many of us might be 

Plans for an unofficial or so-called | wondering just what the members of 
“informal” basketball team are rapidly | last year’s team are doing. Mr. Gard- 
being completed and expect to be|ner gave us a line on these players and 
ready for an official announcement by |it appears that almost all of them are 
the end of the Christmas holidays. |in the services. Danny Gabrianelli, is 
Although the calibre of the team isn't|a corporal in the Infantry and is sta- 
expected to measure up to collegiate | tioned at Fort Benning, Ga.; Danny 
competition, still the team will prob-| Kraus is one of Uncle Sam’s fighting 
ably schedule some of the cities lead- | leathernecks; Lloyd Potiticchio, who 
ing high school quintets. Ever since | made such a fine showing in the 
the conclusion of the football season |tournament games is a member of the 
there has been a keen interest among | Army Air Corps. Bill Feeney is in 
students for a basketball team and a |the Marine Corps at Villanova and is 
arge turnout is anticipated. Vince [playing the starting guard position 
McNally in all probability will as- (Continued on page 6) 

P. J.: Competitive Phase 

  

  
  

      

  

PAUL WALSH, BEHIND HEAVY BLOCKING, HEADS 
AROUND END. 

  

  

GEORGIA PRE-FLIGHT PROGRAM 
(Continued from page 4) 

ing, tumbling, track and hand-to-hand combat. Two hours a day 
for that period are devoted to swimming and obstacle racing. 

Outstanding players in each of the six battalions make up 
teams for the regimental championship play-offs, held in each 
sport every other Sunday. The competitions are held after chapel 
—basketball, soccer and wrestling at 11 o'clock; boxing, obstacle 
at 11:15—tumbling track and football, at 12 o’clock each on a 
different area. 

Some of the finest coaches in the country, now in the Naval 
Reserve, instruct the future flyers in each sport, but the main idea 
is not so much to develop highly skilled players, but to build up 
qualities useful to fighting flyers—aggressiveness, stamina, split- 
second timing, teamwork. Each sport is stressed for its carry- 
over value into combat flying. 

In academics the trainee has aerology, navigation, recognition, 
and essentials of naval service. He learns to recognize allied and 
enemy ships and planes in a split second, and to navigate a course 
by plotting board and by the stars. In aerology he studies weather 
conditions in combat areas, and in essentials of naval service he 
learns the traditions, customs, and organization of the Navy. 

Navigation, aerology, and recognition, of course, will be con- 
tinued through nine more months of flight training, until the flyer 
completes primary and advanced training, wins his gold wings, and 
spends three months in operational training with his combat unit. 

Relieving the pressure of physical, military, and academic 
training is week-end liberty. Shore leave is granted to all hands 
each Saturday night until 10:45—12:45 for senior battalions on 
dance nights. The cadet recreation center is open on week-ends, 
and the station orchestra, composed of top-flight bandsmen, plays 
three times a month for Saturday night dances, which are attended 
by the Athens girls, University of Georgia coeds, and WAVES 
from the nearby training school at Milledgeville. 

Smokers, with boxing and wrestling matches, group singing, 
and music by the orchestra, are held twice monthly, and USO 
Camp Shows are given regularly in the Auditorium. Two movies 
are shown each Sunday. 

A 5,000-calorie daily diet—about 1,000 more than the average 
laborer—helps keep the cadets in top-notch physical condition, and 
a competent staff of doctors, dentists and surgeons care for their 
physical needs in the two new dispensaries. Civilian trainers are 
present on the athletic fields and supervise all competitions.   

Sport Slants 
Y 

VINNY COPPOLA 

  

It was with a great deal of pleasure that we received the news that 

Hugh Short’s record for the 600-yard run had been accepted as official by 

the Amateur Athletic Union. Hugh had just started to hit his peak, tying 

two records and breaking one, when he was inducted into the armed forces. 

Hugh's name really deserved to be placed in the record books. He worked 

hard in training himself into the peak of condition and along with Dave 

Williams was a firm believer that practice makes perfect. Hugh's first 

roles in competitive running was as a member of the mile relay team. 

From that time on he has developed into the best 600-yard man in the 

country. In his last year at Georgetown he was made captain of the track 
team. Just about this time last year Hugh received an invitation to com- 
pete in the Sugar Bowl 440-yard run. Hugh entered this meet as the IC4A 
titleholder at that distance but due to the lack of proper training facilities 
Hugh finished a close second to Owen of Ohio State. Then in February 
began a series of Short’s finest running exhibitions that was brought to 
an abrupt end by the call of Uncle Sam. At the Milrose games Hugh 
Short tied the world’s indoor record in the Mel Sheppard 600 and ran 
with the relay team that finished second to Ohio State. For this excellent 
performance he was awarded the Wannamaker Trophy. The following 
weekend Hugh tied the record for the Hollis 600 and then after a brief 
respite anchored the relay team to an impressive victory. Once again Hugh 
received recognition of his fine running abiljties when he was presented the 
John J. Hallahan Memorial Trophy. In his last race before handing in his 
track uniform for the uniform of the Army, Short easily won the Buer- 
myer 500. 

Hugh wasn’t of large build but his fast walking gait and barrel chest 
gave a good indication that this lad could make with the feet. His work- 
outs on the Hoya track were a sight to behold. Spectators of intramural 
games would forget whatever action was occurring and give this flying 
figure their attention. Words cannot describe the feelings that Hugh's 
ground-eating stride evoked in his many admirers. Here was the Gunder 
Hagg ot the sprints! When Hugh was inducted into the Army just a 
short while after his record-breaking performance, the Army gave Hugh 
permission to run in several other meets but Hugh refused this kind offer 
and lost no time in taking his place alongside of the many other thousands 
of athletes in Uncle Sam’s ranks. 

Fk oe Pa op 

Once again Al Blozis, undoubtedly one of Georgetown’s greatest athletes, 
has come into the limelight of the sports world. While most football fans 
can’t understand those Giant victories over the Redskins, it seems that 
the experts have hit the nail on the head when they point out the great 
forward line that spearheads the New York attack. The very bulwark of 
the New York line is none other than Georgetown’s Al Blozis. Young 
and relatively inexperienced, Al has become the most improved player in 
the league, so improved that it would be no surprise to this column to see 
Al listed on the first string All-Pro League football team. 

It is a common fact that the most effective method of disposing of a 
large lineman is to mouse-trap him. For this reason Al in his college 
days was constantly faced with the mouse-trap mechanism. But even this 
failed to completely stop the rampaging ways of big Al, for Blozis had the 
habit of reaching across the blocker’s back with his shot-put famous arms 
and actually yank the ball carrier to the ground. After playing against 
Blozis last year, Willie Wilkin, conceded to be the game’s best tackle, said, 
“He (Blozis) definitely will make a good tackle. He can’t miss.” Well, it 
seems that Blozis has already exceeded Wilkin’s prediction. His shrewd 
coach, Steve Owen, has taught Al many valuable pointers and today he 
has developed into one of the game’s greatest linesmen. Arthur Daly, 
sports columnist of the New York Times, termed Al Blozis as the best 
tackle in football today. Incidentally, between Blozis and Augie Lio, the 
Blue and Grey colors of Georgetown are ably represented in today’s pro- 
fessional football scene. 

Rik ok tl 

“Georgetown always plays hard, clean, and smart football and under 
Hagerty’s leadership is certain to hold its place along these lines.” That 
is what Grantland Rice, famous sports authority, said of Jack Hagerty, 
former Hoya football coach, a few years back. Mr. Hagerty is now serving 
as regimental adjutant at the Navy Pre-Flight School, Athens, Ga. It was 
mainly due to the smart coaching of Hagerty that Georgetown has become 
recognized as a leading football power in the East. Jack was a star foot- 
ball performer himself at the Hilltop back in the early twenties and after 
playing professional ball for the New York Giants for six years came to 
the Hilltop and took over head coaching duties. Since that time the Blue 
and Grey has steadily climbed the pigskin ladder until they received nation- 
wide attention by participating in the 1940 Orange Bowl. Jack still man- 
ages to keep track of the boys that have played under him. We received a 
letter {rom Jack the other day that should be of interest to all, especially those 
who knew Jack during his nine-year stay at the Hilltop. Lt. Hagerty wrote: 

= Tear from quite a few of the boys every now and then. Bill Mec- 
Laughlin is now stationed at Pensacola and has completed 100 hours in the 
air without a downcheck, which is outstanding. He also played tailback with 
the Buwnk-Hill Naval Air Station, which was undefeated in eight games. 
Steve Barabas is also located at Pensacola (Whiting Field). 

“We have three G. U. boys here at the present time as cadets—Bud Moore, 
last year's freshman football manager, who is just recovering from pneumonia; 
O'Neil, freshman halfback; and C. J. McCarthy, who graduated last year. 
All the boys are doing well. 

“Did not have anything to do with football this year as far as coaching is 
concerned. Did do some scouting, though. Had a chance to see a few games 
and enjoyed them immensely. I am not in the athletic department—am the 
adjutant of the Aviation Cadet Regiment. My duties are somewhat the 
same as those of Fr. Law—some fun.” 
We hope that the underclassmen will take our word for it that Jack Hagerty 

was not only an outstanding coach but a fine gentleman as well. 

hook kon Cok 

HERE AND THERE . .. We read in the Philadelphia papers where Bill 
Feeny sparkled Villanova to a 42-40 wvictory over the Princeton courtmen. 
Bill was a member of last year's N. C. A. A. champs. He rang up 16 points 
for Villanova. . . . . Some of you may notice a tall, blond “newcomer” to our 
ranks. Well, he is far from a newcomer, he is Chris Pavich, the Hoyas’ high- 
scoring end of the 40-41 teams. Chris has returned to finish his education 
here. . . . Just a week ago last year our great basketball team really made 
Washington sport writers sit wp and take notice when they walloped Amer- 
icon University 105-39 to shatter all district scoring records. Mahnken and 
Kostecka alone accounted for 51 points. . . . Request of the Week: “Please, 
Joe, let me wear my gloves.” 
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NIGHT BASEBALL 
(Continued from page 4) 

its way to the outfield. Babe Ruth, 
Bill Dickey, Joe Cronin, Paul Waner, 
Stan Musial, or Ernie Lombardi are 
a few of the better hitters who have 
accommodated the hit-loving fans 
more times than despairing and curs- 
ing pitchers care to talk about. In 
the December, 1943, issue of Baseball 
Magazine the men mentioned above 
were quoted on their theories con- 
cerning good batting. Some spoke of 
the stance, others the swing, and still 
others the wrist action, but on one 
point all agreed—namely, that good 
eyesight is an absolute necessity. 
Ruth, who must be considered a rather 
handy man with the bat, was particu- 
larly emphatic about this point. The 
most rabid supporter of night ball 
cannot say that the batter can see as 
well under the huge incandescent 
lights as he can in the daytime, and 
this is borne out by the records which 
will prove that pitchers have the better 
of it in night games, thus cutting down 
on the slugfests which many spectators 
delight in seeing. But pitchers, too, 
have their share of grief under the 
arcs. After a few innings the sweat 
is pouring freely, and the most exact- 
ing care must be taken to keep the cool 
night wind, which those in the stands 
enjoy, from damaging the pitcher's 
arm. Van Lingle Mungo, who was 
a really great pitcher in his prime 
with the Brooklyn Dodgers, declared 
he would not pitch night ball because 
he feared the results of the night air 
on his overheated arm. 

Infielders and outfielders, as well as 
the moundsmen, also have their 
troubles. Infield putouts are ex- 
tremely difficult for the fan to see 
clearly. As the ball trickles off the 
bat toward a fielder, in most cases, 
only a blurred white object bounding 
over the infield grass is visible to the 
stands. Many times the spectator will 
lose sight of the ball completely and 
does not know what is happening until 
he sees the fielder handling the ball. 
The infielders themselves allow many 
grounders which in daytime would be 
harmless outs, to roll through for 
basehits because they lose a split second 
in judging the ball as it leaves the 
bat. The main hindrance to outfield- 
ing comes on especially humid nighgs 
when light fogs envelop the playing 
field, and, as with the infielder, the 
gardener does not pick out the flight 
of the ball as quickly as he does in 
the afternoon, thus permitting many 
balls which would be caught for outs 
to drop safely for extra basehits. 

Baseball Daytime Sport 

Hence, it should be apparent that 
the play of night games cannot be so 
well performed as that of day games. 
But if this is not reason enough against 
a program of unlimited night ball, 
there are many other points which 
might be stated in disfavor of the 
night game. From the player's view- 
point the late hour of the game inter- 
feres with his meals and other habits 
which are condusive to good ball play- 
ing. The glare of the lights night 
after night will certainly do his eyes 
no good, and can, and probably will, 
cut some years off his playing life. 
From the fan’s viewpoint the extra- 
inning game offers the biggest diffi- 
culty. An extra-inning afternoon 
game might set his supper back an 
hour or two, but an overtime night 
game will send him crawling into bed 
anywhere from 1 to 3 o'clock in the 
morning. The lights’ glare will also 
have no beneficial effect on his eyes 
when he looks to follow the course of 
a fly ball. And lastly, from the view- 
point of baseball-loving fans who are 
given to sentimentality, the night game 
with its unreal setting cannot compare 

with an afternoon game played under 
blue skies with a brilliant sun provid- 
ing the lighting effects. To these 
fans baseball was meant to be played 
in the daytime and daytime only. Cer- 
tainly their feelings cannot be dis- 
counted when it is remembered that 
such men as Ed Barrow of the Yanks, 
Tom Yawkey of the Red Sox, Phil 
Wrigley of the Cubs, and Spike 
Briggs of the Tigers, will not have 
lighting systems installed in their 
parks. These men realize that night 
games will add to their treasuries, but 
they are sportsmen before anything 
else, and wish to see the game played 
under the conditions best suited to it. 

Thus, possibly the Cardinals were 
denied an increase in their allotment 
of night games because the members 
of the league felt that granting the 
Cardinals’ request would be against 
the best interests of our national 
pastime. Since one American League 
club had finally persuaded the moguls   

to give such permission it would have 
been poor policy to refuse the Browns’ 
petition, but at least the National 
League was kept clear ‘of any factor 
harmful to the game. While many 
fans are whole-heartedly for night 
baseball, most men who are actually 
connected with the game in some way 
realize that artificial lights cannot 
substitute for the sun. True, many 
major league parks have expensive 
and excellent lighting systems which 
do a good job toward simulating sun- 
light, and of these Griffith Stadium is 
reported to have the best. But all the 
watts in Washington cannot light up 
the ball field as Old Sol can do it. 

INTRAMURAL BASKETBALL 
(Continued from page 4) 

there is Art himself, who is a fast 
ball handler and accurate shot. This 
team has height, speed, and accuracy 
and they shape up as the pre-season 
favorites. 

The Day Hops have the pick of the 
crop in their group, which is usually 
very good. This team has George 
Warwick, who is a fast man both in 
handling the ball and shooting but he 
is not the only one. The Day Hops 
have five men like him and usually 
have a good group of substitutes, 
which can sometimes make a great 
difference. 

First Copley has the makings and 
with little Dave Landers sparking 
them on, this team must be considered 
a definite contender. Lenny Market 
and Vinnie Coppola are also on the 
team and both of these men can shoot 
with accuracy. Andy Tartiglino has 
made up a team. On this team he has 
a good group of men. Bernie Dolan, 
Jackie Gorman, and Art Lage are the 
firing power in this team. These boys 
can really throw that ball through 
the hoop and with Andy setting up the 
plays this team will open many an eye 
this season. 

Another team has sprung up on Sec- 
ond Copley. This team, composed of 
Bukowski, Auray, Santoli, Berte, and 
Father Alf, have a good chance to 
show their wares in the coming sea- 
son. Father Alf is one of the fastest, 
smoothest basketball players on the 
Court this year. This team like the 
others has great possibilities. Any 
one of these teams so far made up 
might win the intramural title. We 
must also take into account the For- 
eign Service team, which will be com- 
posed of some good men like Joe 
Lamb and Jack Dempsey. Both these 
men are fast and Lamb has a deadly 
hook shot. 

All in all the season shapes up to 
be a great one. A few more teams 
will be organized and that should lead 
to a very exciting intramural court 
season. 

School of Nursing 

Program Well Under 
Way at Georgetown 

Government’s Nursing Training 
Plan Accelerated Enabling 
Students to be Ready for 

Service 

Sixty-five thousand young® women 
must enter accredited schools of nurs- 
ing this year in order to provide an 
adequate reserve of nurses to take care 
of the Nation’s sick and wounded and 
to assure the maintenance of the na- 
tional health. To make sure that the 
country will have the supply of nurses 
it needs, both at the fighting fronts and 
at home, Congress approved the Bolton 

UNIVERSITY LIBRARIAN 
SURVEYS ASTP LIBRARIES 

52,000 Servicemen Per Day 
Using Libraries, Reports 

Mr. Temple 

At the request of the Association 
of College and Reference Libraries, 
Mr. Phillips Temple, University Li- 
brarian, has prepared a report for pub- 
lication by the American Library As- 
sociation on “The Contribution of Col- 
lege and University Libraries to the 
Training of the Armed Forces.” Mr. 
Temple's report, which will appear in 
the December issue of “College and 
Research Libraries,” is based on a 
survey of 235 college and university 
libraries throughout 44 states and the 
District of Columbia. 
Among the interesting facts revealed 

by the survey are these: 524 training 
units numbering 186,479 members of 
the Army, Navy and Air Force are 
being served by the reporting libraries. 
The daily attendance of servicemen in 
these libraries is 52,383. Among the 
services extended to the trainees by 
librarians are the use of study and 
recreation rooms, lectures on the use 
of the library, purchase of books and 
magazines, the circulation of these to 
trainees on the same basis as to regular 
college students, and individual read- 
ing guidance and reference service. 

The great majority of librarians, 
says Mr. Temple, make particular men- 
tion of the eagerness and intelligence 
with which the trainees have utilized 
the resources of their libraries. Thou- 
sands of servicemen are realizing more 
than ever the time-saving element in 
reference books, and are learning to 
use the library as a means of recrea- 
tion and enjoyment as well as of edu- 
cation. 

INFORMAL COURT TEAM 
(Continued from page 5) 

there. Hank Hyde is in the V-12 at 
Duke. Bob Duffy, who played on the 
Camp team, is at Fort Benning, Ga. 
Miggs Reilly is in the Army at St. 
Lawrence University. Bill Hassett 
was deferred because of a perforated 
ear drum and has taken his place in a 
defense job for the Dow Chemical Co. 
He is also playing basketball for that 
company under Coach Sheldon, former 
coach of Wyoming, the team that 
defeated Georgetown for the N. C. 
A. A. championship. 
  

  

Act on June 15, 1943, establishing the 
U. S. Cadet Nurse Corps, under the 
direction of the Surgeon General of the 
U. S. Public Health Service. 

More than 40 of the 96 student 
nurses in the School of Nursing of the 
Georgetown University Hospital were 
enrolled in this governmental plan for 
training nurses on August 30, 1943. 
Eighteen of the entering class of stu- 
dent nurses, and twenty-one of the ad- 
vanced groups promised, in accordance 
with the provisions of the plan, that 
they would engage in essential nursing 
for the duration of the war. In return, 
the U. S. Public Health Service under- 
took to pay for their tuition, books, 
and uniforms, in addition to supplying 
monthly allowances ranging from $15 
to $30. Besides school uniforms, the 
Service provides official outdoor cadet 
uniforms for summer and winter. 

Because of the urgent need for 
nurses, the program of the School of 
Nursing is accelerated so that its stu- 
dents may be ready for service in mili- 
tary hospitals in this country or for 
civilian service in less than the usual   three years time. As members of the 

(Continued on page 7) 
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Mock Our Words 
B 

JOHN CURRAN wl BOB O’BRIEN         

Once more we find a new term commencing, with numerous changes 
taking place; among the more prominent being the change in Hova columnists, 
due to the graduation of Jack O’Hearn. You just have to put up with 
certain hardships these days, such as the decline in literary skill. The new 
term meant more registrating, even for those who do not intend to vote 
or have not reached their eighteenth birthday. 

It seems we're not making much headway with prose, so we'll try our 
hand at poetry now: 

Morning Mournings of Front Copley 
Some folks awake when chickens crow, 

Others when woodpeckers start to knock; 
But we awake when the bugle blows 

At six-fifteen o'clock. 
Now if the Army intends to win the war, 
We think we might suggest 

They sleep a little more 
And give us a little rest. 

Do you think that they call 
Off the names of all 
Soldiers in the Army 
Just to try to harm me? 

Now that we've found we're not poets, we'll get back in the old rut. 
Now we're pitying the poor proofreaders. They have to read this. 

FR 

Quote of the Week: What's Frank Sinatra got that I havent got.—Joseph 
Gardner. We could answer the question, but it would only lead to blood- 
shed. (Not ours; as if we could spare any.) 

Con 

Quips of the Week: 
Chem. Prof.: You got 105, Joe. 
Joe: 105 per cent? 
Chem. Prof.: No! That's your locker number. 

A certain student tore the final chapters from all his books because he 
heard his girl say she would like bookends for Christmas. 

HK i 

The Voice of Experience tells you how to avoid gift chorion: 
1. $100 is nearly always appreciated. 
2. Don’t give your. girl a catcher’s mit (even if you do like to pitch woo). 
3. Don’t give servicemen bow ties. 
4. Don’t send your friend in the service Bing Crosby’s record “I'll Be 

Home for Christmas,” if he can’t get a holiday furlough. 
5. Don't sent John L. Lewis a book on How to Win Friends and Influence 

People. 
Xk x kx 

Did you ever happen to notice the army of bootblacks who always 
attack you with the war chant “Shine buddy” as you leave the gate. Well, 
a certain one of our classmates started up his own shine business here 
in Copley and when the little bootblacks outside the gate heard about it 
they sent Copley’s shineboy a union card. The union dues seemed to be 
too much for our shineboy because he recently gave up his business. 

ok ok kk 

Something new has been added to the dining hall and you've probably 
noticed it already but if you haven't we'd like to acquaint you with the 
large jug that sits on the table. We don’t know why but it seems to remind 
us of something from our childhood. Oh, well, maybe our imagination is 
working overtime. Father Law told a student entering the dining hall the 
other day that there was a seat at the first table but the student soon 
returned to tell Father that there wasn’t any vacant place at the first table. 
An investigation was soon made and the seat that was thought vacant was 
occupied by Huber Ebersole, sitting behind the jug. That incident just 
gees to prove how large the jug really is. To tell the truth they're really 
as pretty as a “pitcher.” 

xk kk x 

There was a recent evacuation of Third Copley. The reason is unknown 
but it is thought by the evacuees that the officials were worried about the 
third floor boarders because they were leading a “lonely” life being away 
from the “noise” and ‘“gayety” of the first and second floor. 

HI ee Le 

We greeted the old faces of the recent graduates now in the Army, who 
are entering the med school in January. Most noteable was that of Jim 
Printy, the former prefect on Third Copley. Charlie Keegan, whose feature 
stories in the Hova will always be remembered, was also seen with Jim 
“last call” Printy. We wish them all luck in their new studies. 

RIO de ae 

Four students went on a rabbit hunt the other day. Since then second 
term English classes have been called off. We wonder if there is any 
connection between the two events. 

osok ATA ek 

New sights on the campus are venetian blinds in White-Gravenor, ham- 

burgers in the cafeteria, and Georgetown Christmas cards. 
What's become of the Georgetown Broadcasting Station? Another old 

Georgetown tradition that might be continued is the Mask and Bauble 
Dramatic Club. 

* kk ok x 

Society Note: There will be a New Year's Eve gathering at 12 o'clock 
in the Discipline Office. All intending to be present should leave their 
name in the Discipline Office earlier in the day. 

3 25s A 

Among the well known faces absent from the campus these days be- 
cause of inductions and withdrawals are the following: Frank Fleischmann, 
Chris Wilson, called up by the enlisted Reserve; “Snuffy” Smith, who we 
hope to see back in school after a successful operation; Joe Gately, soon 
to be -a Marine; Bill Mortell, Joe Chiarello, Bill Colliton, Don Loge, Don 
Smiley, and “Mac” MacGreevy. We wish them all the best of luck. 

A 

That sinister first-floor character has been revealed as none other than 
“Irish” Shapiro. The purpose of the disguise was to outwit the Prefects 
and also to keep ahead of the Draft Board. His identity was revealed 
when Father Law, moved by sympathy at the sight of his withered face, 
offered the old man a job. “Irish’s” reluctance to do any sort of work 
forced him to reveal himself. 

Rd. TET RR 

The next copy of this column will appear after Christmas. In the mean- 
time we hope to receive some talent for writing and a few more exciting 
events to write about. The HovA columnists would appreciate the book “How 
to Write Right” for their Christmas gift. We wish everybody a Happy Christ-   mas and enjoyable vacation. 
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© GREATEST HOYA SCOOP OF THE HOYA 
"YEAR GIVEN T0 HOYA BY HOYA EDITOR 
If Above Headline Seems to Over-Emphasize the Hoya, Read the 

Article and You Will Find We Are Really Unbiased 
In What We Print 

By PAUL F. DALY ’46 

We were quietly sitting in THE Hova office the other day waiting 

for the page proofs to come back from Ransdell’s. Out of a clear 

sky, someone said, “Let’s read some of the back issues of THE Hova 

for something to keep us amused J? Everyone agreed that it would 

be a grand idea as long as we didn’t go back too far (Say after 

October 6). 

Wonderful Idea Spoiled 

So everyone dashed over to get him- 
self an issue. But to the utter amaze- 
ment of everyone, there were no old 
issues in the rack. After a long exam- 
ination, Bob Ewing and Frank Gilles- 
pie finally broke down and admitted 
that they were the causes of this mis- 

fortune, befalling THE Hova. It seems 
that Bob had taken all the issues and 
cut the masthead out of them and 
Frank had cut out all of the Page 6’s 
in the November 14th issue. You ask 
for what reason? Well, we do, too, but 
we wonder if the fact that 101 Copley 
has new wallpaper could have any 
‘relation to the case. Honest, folks, 
it’s the truth. Look for yourself. 

Well, this left us in a quandary. 

What else is there printed that even 
compares to Tae Hova? A look 
around the office showed a pile of old 
Journals (not that they could com- 
pare with THE Hova) in the corner, 
that have been there to cover up a 
hole in the wall. Everyone looked at 
everyone else, and finally decided that 
“things really are tough all over now- 
adays,” and that there was only one 
thing left to do. So everyone proceeded 
over to the pile of Journals, and picked 
one up to read. (Really, the Journal 
admits of reading, that is, if you have 
a code to decipher it.) 

After trudging through the pages, 
someone finally got as far back in an 
issue as “The Tower Clock,” and let 
out a scream. “Look,” he yelled, “look 
at what they have to say about THE 
Hoya.” Everyone gathered around, 

  

and the little incident was read aloud. 
You ask what the incident was? Well, 
here it is right from the December, 
1942, issue of the Journal. 

Decipher This One 

“We had not planned to mention 
Tue Hova in these pages again this 
month. However, the newsboys from 
Copley basement have been engaging 
in various nefarious activities which 
directly concern the Journal—activi- 
ties which the common law rather 
bleakly refers to as burglary. It seems 
that’ our Rt. Hon. Editor, with char- 
acteristic foresight, approached the 
winner of the recent Garvan Oratori- 
cal contest and secured permission for 
the subsequent publication of the prize- 
winning speech, which at the time re- 
posed on a bureau in the contestant’s 
room. Later that night, along about 
Hova deadline time (long after bed- 
time, of course) the editors of said 
tabloid put away the checker board 
and, with the “man from Ransdell” 
howling at the door, decided that they 
had better get the “five-star final” stag- 
gering in the general direction of the 
presses. However, they still had a 
few bits of space to fill. Accordingly, 
the sleep-befogged contest winner’s 

room was visited, Commando-style: 
there was a rustle of papers on the 
bureau and the ‘gap on Page Two of 

Tur Hova had been filled. A junior 
member of the Journal staff, hot for 
revenge, suggested that some of THE 
Hova’s material be pilfered and used 

in the Journal (after the grammatical 
errors had been corrected). Such ac-     

tion was immediately voted down, in- 
asmuch as such second-story work is a 
little out of the Journal's sphere of ac- 
tivity and also, as one staff member 
said, . . . from a literary standpoint 
stealing from THE Hova is like break- 

ing wmto jail.” : 
Having read the incident, a board 

meeting of THe Hova was called to 
investigate the matter. The first thing 
that struck our minds was that if it 
were true, then we were following in 
the steps of “gangsters.” Of course, 
it was unanimously voted that such a 
thing could never have happened. (Or 
if it did, TeE Hova “newsboys” would 
have been smart enough to get away 
from the Journal “cub reporters.”) 

Show No Mercy 

So the situation arose as to how we 
would deal with this false slander. We 
wondered if the matter had been re- 
taliated in an old issue of THE Hova, 
but were unable to find out this infor- 
mation (thanks to B. and F.). So we 
then decided to expose some of the 
malicious Journal “rackets.” Those 
nasty (a downward motion of the right 
hand from the shoulder to the waist 
should accompany the recitation of this 
word) kiddos from the Journal really 
should be properly exposed, but we 
just don’t have the heart. But just to 
give you a hint of how terrible they 
are and some of their crimes, we shall 
here mention about the worst of all 
their numerous misdeeds. Now, don’t 
tell anyone, but they stole our checker 
board, those terrible things really did 
do that, folks. And what's worst of 
all, they won’t let us play with them 
at all. Oh, I could go on for pages, 
but they would only probably accuse 
me of just filling up space. 

But, really, at this point my con- 
science is beginning to bother me; and 
I must crack down and tell you the 
real truth. The real purpose of this 
short article is to show you one of the 
changes in war-time Georgetown. 

As the older students know, in the 
“good old days,” the two greatest rivals 
on the campus were THE HovA and 
the Journal, but things have changed 
since then. At the present time, two 
of the closest cooperating units here 
at the Hilltop are these same two pub- 
lications. Yes, the war has really 
brought about a great change in this 
situation . 

Believe This One 
At the present time they are both   

sharing the same office in Copley base- 
ment. Anything that one publication 
has that the other would like is put 
at their disposal. Various little items 
to take care of any complications are 
attended to every day by the staffs of 
each. I could name a hundred other 
little matters to show the close co- 
operation between these two former 
bitter rivals, but you must be bored 
with me now, aren’t you? Don’t an- 
swer that. But I would like to add 
that the greatest single example of this 
new movement of unity has been that 

we now both share the same checker 
board and really have dandy games. 
Our new feature columnists, John Cur- 
ran and Bob O’Brien, have actually 
inaugurated chess, but as yet none of 
the rest of us quite understand how 
Bob can move one of those little 
things all the way across the board 
in one move. He says that it is legiti- 
mate, and we must take his word, being 

that he is on Tue Hova. Of course, 
we would also take his word if he 
were on the Journal. 

ASTP GRADUATES 
(Continued from page 1) 

Two hundred graduates have been 

assigned to Army Air Forces medi- 

cal and psychological examining 

units and will process aviation stu- 

dents, who are screened for apti- 

tudes and qualifications early in their 
training. More than 100 were as- 
signed to Army Service Forces, 

where they are conducting a classi- 

fication survey. Some have gone to 
the Sanitary Corps, and are perform- 
ing their duties in such a manner 

that the Surgeon General's office is 
increasing nearly four-fold its re- 
quests for ASTP graduates in that 
corps. Assignments to the Corps of 
Engineers have included civil engi- 
neers, chemists, chemical engineers, 

mechanical engineers and architects. 
Several hundred graduates in medi- 
cine, dentistry and veterinary medi- 
cine have been appointed in the ap- 
propriate corps of the Medical De- 
partment. 
Many ASTP soldiers are being 

given responsible overseas ‘assign- 
ments. The program includes vari- 
ous courses to fit the soldiers for 
several types of special duty in the 
various arms and services. 

A number of graduates have been   

selected for officer candidate schools, 
among them the Transportation 
Corps O. C. S. and the Corps of 
Engineers O. C. S. The Army Spe- 
cialized Training Program is not to 
be regarded, however, as a sure road 
to a commission, as ASTP gradu- 
ates must compete with all other en- 
listed men for selection to fill the 
few vacancies in the O. C. S. -Al- 
though the trainees’ chances for ad- 
vancement are enhanced by success- 
ful completion of their courses, with 
officer training a possibility, the pri- 
mary aim of the program is to train 
soldiers for the highest duties they 
are capable of performing in speci- 
alized fields where the Army has 
greatest needs. 

This information should serve as 
an impetus to the ASTP students 
now stationed here at Georgetown. 
Members of Company “E” have one 
more term before taking important 
positions as ASTP graduates. 

GEORGETOWN NURSES 
(Continued from page 6) 

U. S. Cadet Nurse Corps, the student 
nurses may complete all classroom and 
practice work required for graduation 
in from 24 to 30 months. They will then 
have a choice between civilian and mil- 
itary service, going to the Army or 
Navy, Civil Service, civilian hospitals, 
the Veterans’ Bureau, or the Public 
Health Service. 

OF COURSE YOU KNOW 
(Continued from page 3) 

where, under the vigilant eye of a pre- 
fect, the poor jug-rats had to study 
their lines. They could recite 10 or 
more at a time. Since jug only lasted 
an hour, when the jug was packed it 
often took a few days to obtain the 
opportunity for enough recitations to 
complete one or two hundred lines. 

The jug-rats were well organized 
and near the end of the year they gave 
a comical burlesque of the College 
Commencement. For the great occa- 
sion they had a large banner on which 
was a jug surrounded by a crowd of 
rats with an inscription stating that 
the flag was presented by the “Ladies 
of Noah's Ark.” Unfortunately at the 
celebration of the College Centennial 
some avid souvenir hunter carried off 
this flag. 

  
  

1ST PRIZE WINNER 

      

    

  
— Submitted by William P. Lowry, 46. 

Hoya (Cartoon (Contest 

  

2ND PRIZE WINNER 

  
  

“CADET ZURBRICK, AM I TO ASSUME THAT YOU DO NOT CARE FOR MY LECTURES?” 

— Submitted by Cadet Clell Crane, Co. A, 5th PL  
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"A" COLUMN OF CHATTER 
By Cadet LOUIS LONDON 

Our furloughs although now be- 

hind us are still fresh in our mem- 

ories and they are quite hard to dis- 

pel. There seems to be only one 

bright note ahead of us when we 

look into the future but think a 

while and you'll find many more. 

We all have to buckle down to the 

routine of school again and do our 

best so that we may be able to look 

forward to another furlough in the 
near future. Let’s get “on the ball,” 
fellows, 12 weeks isn’t such a long 

time. 
* % & 

For the past month or so numerous 

ideas have been jumping around 
many minds. A glance at other 
ASTP college newspapers tells us 

that they have been very industrious 

and have put on several types of 

shows and concerts. How would 

you like to see a scene on the upper 

drill field enacted with the enclosure 

of our own inimitable Joe Gardner? 

How would you like to see what 

you're study hall looks like, with all 

actions of your own Platoon Leader 

portrayed? Come on you cadets who 

can direct, sing, act, dance or do 

anything, lets get busy. Our special 

service officer, Lt. Ehrlich, I am sure, 

is ready, willing and able. Let's Go. 

* ® x 

Our first sergeant has just gotten 

married. 
x % % 

Tuesday evening, December 14, 

saw the start of the long awaite 

Company All-Star Basbetkall Tour- 

nament. The tournament, which was 

delayed at the end of last term and 

was finally postponed until the 

ginning of this term, was certainly 

worth waiting for as far as the “A 

company team is concerned because 

in its opener it defeated “BY com: 

pany in a very hard fought affair, 

33-30. It was a hard battle, all up- 

hill, that “A” company had to fight 

to win. The team played sluggishly 

all through the first half and they 

were behind 17-10 at the intermis- 

sion. The game ran along, with no 

change, until well into the third 

quarter when all of a sudden the Al 

company team woke up with long 

shots being put in by Calvert, Schus- 

ter and Blakesley. This awakening 

soon put them within 3 points of “B 

where they stayed until with only 

4 minutes left in the game they 

pulled even with “pn and then the 

fur began to fly. It was nip and tuck 

down to the wire until the last min- 

ute of play when “A” company pulled 

out to a 5-point lead and the game 

ended with a “B” company man mak- 

ing a lay up shot. 

There doesn’t seem to be very much 

more to say except congratulations 

to each and every one of you Al 

company cadets on showing the 

other companies that we're the best|: * 

company in the battalion. Let's keep 

on going and do it all over again this 

term. We like being out till 10:30 

on Sunday, don’t we, fellows? 

THE "'B" HIVE 
By CADET DON SANDSTROM 

Rather hectic days, yes? . . - what 

with our recent furlo, the beginning 

of a new toim, and now—the holidays. 

For most of the boys it will be their 

first Yuletide in the service. 

HAPPY HOLIDAY!!! Wotta 

lucky bunch of G. I's we are—yess? 

A recent furlo and now a couple more 

days off . . . for a while it kinda looked 

as if we were going to be singin’ ala 

Bing: “I'll be home for Christmas, if 

only in my dreams.” We are now con- 

vinced there is a Santa Claus. : 

PUZZLEMENTS: As we sit 

study-hall Dame-Dreamin’, we wWon- 

der . . . howzitcome no one’s suggested 

this theme: “Hoya ’bove Potomac’ 

waters?” . . . who the Brain 1s (or 

was) behind that classic crack en- 

scribed. on: -305's. pipes; ‘to wit: 

“pHOOEY ON LOGIC?” . .. i Lt 

Erlich has “X-ray vision?” . . . how to 

get a consistent beat from the drum- 

mer? (Turovsky please note.) . . . 

why we got all those snow-shovels in? 

(and still no Sloans Liniment) . . . if 

anybody else can smell snow in the 

air? . . . if there'll be another batch 

of G. I. exams somewhen? . . . if “E 

Co. could beat us in a snowball fight? 

what D. C. would be like with- 

out the Stage Door? among other 

things?) . . . what 1944 will bring? 

be-|- - 

  

PAT-CHAT-THIS-THAT: FUR- 

LOHENGRINS: Congrats to Norm 

Weigand and Bert Applebaum—nooly- |? 

welds . . . love shore is great—the foist 

day back they hit Sgt. Baxley for ’lot- | % 

ments . . . and best of luck to Cadets 

Zebrowitz, Minx, and Ossing—all 

planted third-finger bands while home. 

Ennybody ever hear “Caruso” 

Cherry during his mownin’ scale- 

sessions? Add definitions: Geom- 

etry tells us that a good line is 

the shortest distance between two dates. 

Now that Noo Year’s Eve is in the 

offing, may we remind you that the best 

thing to take for a headache—is whisky 

the nite before. And for you sharpies 

with the jive-jargon, dig the hep patois 
of Pon & Podolsky—exponents of 
modern terpsichore. A big welcome to 
our new boys from “C” who, after Sat- 
dee’s ball game, are strictly BEE. 
Our choice for company clown: Ernie 
Olin—wotta kick! Graffo’s proboscis 
looks better these days, eh wot? 

(-ING THINGS 
By Cadet JOSEPH E. BAXTER 

The bridge has spanned the flow 
many moons . . . furloughs are fix- 
tures of memory . .. once more we 
curl upon the hearth at the Hilltop 

. we are back . . . from the coal 
country . . . the windy city . . . the 
home of skyscrapers . . . the farms 

... from near and far . . . all points 

of the compass . . . our lamps are 

glowing . . . our swords reflect their 
light . . . the future and present are 
one . . . the past one big remem- 

bering. . . 

There are the tall tales . . . the 
recollections of farce and fancy . . . 
but all eyes are on the horizon. . . 
all minds click heels and come to 
attention as one . . . back to the 
realities of the day. . .. So to books 
and marching cadence . . . salutes and 
crisp commands . . . sober lecture 
halls . . . science . . . history . . . the 
past and future merge. : 

Item: 

Welcomes are in order . . . to the 
new cadets who adorn our ranks with 
scholarly profiles . . . we extend our 
hand . . . your appearance in our 
midst is most heartening . . . we 
trust the Hilltop will prove as much 
an inspiration and guidance to you 
as it has for us . who have 
lingered on . . . you have a tradition 
of long standing to lead you . . . 
we know you have the requirements 

. show spirit . . . be proud of “C” 
and Georgetown . . . do your all to 

add to it’s honor . . . both military 
and academic . . . again welcome 
... luck . .. we are glad to have 
you with us. . .. 

Tid Bits: 
Congrats to the lads of “C” who 

took the long step to matrimony on 
furlough . . . and a word of sage 

advice. . . . Many a man is a dude 

before he is married . . . but after 
that sub-dued. . . . Marriage is an 
institution . . . but so is prison. . . . 

Our basketball five are on the road 
to a battalion championship 
lets turn out en masse and give 

them a bit of physical as well as 

mental support . . . they have done 

a grand job . . . they deserve it. . .. 
Seems to me if some laddies slept 

a bit less in class . .. and a bit more 

at night . . . consequences would be 
more advantageous. . . . 

A Closing Thought: 

What with Christmas in the air 

. . the odor of pine and holly . . . 
age old carols ringing forth . 
and the beauties of tinseled windows 
about the District . . . one’s spine 

tingles . . . one’s heart warms to the 

spirit of . . . joy . . . peace . . . and 
good will. . . . 

Times are not the best . . . loved 

ones not so near . . . but the spirit 

is there . . . even more intense than 
years past. . .. 

All we hope for . . . all we fight 

and pray for is embodied in a bit of 

wreath . . . some tinsel . . . a softly 
sung ‘carol... 

The best for Christmas and the 

New Year.   

FURLOUGH 
By Cadet ROBERT WHEELER, 

Company D 

The driver of the cab is paid, 
And for a moment our back lawn 
Turns green as memory, until 
Wheels churn and scythes of head- 

lights 
Cut a ruthless swatch across my 

years, 
And disappear, leaving me the sum- 

mer night, 
A noiseful crunching of my feet along 

- our gravel drive, 
And moonlight pale as ghosts on the 

slate roof of our garage. 
Only my small bag and a soldier's 

cap remember 
I am not a late homecoming high 

school boy 
Walking cautious, with good reason 

not to jar the night. 
But seeing then soft lamplight in 

our living room 
And only a screen door between 

myself and it, : 
I am an instant shy and stop 
To stand a moment just outside 
Looking at our ash tree and a hedge 

we grew / 
Between our neighbors 

selves, 
Breathing in the odor of Nicotiana 
And the soft, summer stars. 
Quite near me then my mother’s 

voice 
Says darling have you still that 

cough, 
And I remember that I smoke too 

much 
And push the latch, and go inside. 

DeNEWS 
By Cadet 

DOUGLAS CARMICHAEL 

Company D welcomes to its hon- 

ored membership 30 new Japanese 

students, who first joined our for- 

mations the evening of Sunday, De- 

cember 12, and are already deep in 

the intricacies of “Konnichi-wa.” 

Ranging in rank from PFCs to staff 

sergeants, the new cadets have taken 

over the room in Copley (George- 

town’s luxury hotel), vacated by the 

last batch of “Japs,” who we are 

told have moved on to happier hunt- 

ing grounds. We are glad to learn 

and our- 

that some of the new men have found | 

old friends and even fraternity 

brothers among the company’s vet- 

erans. 
The Thursday before furlough 

Professor Caino’s Italian section 
were guests at his apartment for an 
Italian dinner. The piéce de resistance 
was chicken cacciatore prepared under 
the direction of Paul Paglieri, of 

| Enrico and Paglieri, of New York. 
The class had a very enjoyable eve- 
ning even if the third baritone from 
the left was slightly off key and 
Cadet Congedo forgot to bring his 
guitar. (Late flash: the instrument 
still has a “broken string.”’) By the 
time for our departure everyone was 
talking at once with typical Italian 
“oomph.” 
Although everyone is just back 

from furlough, it seems very difficult 
to get from anyone a lucid account 

‘| of just what we did. Apparently a 
great deal of sleeping, eating, and 
loafing was done, along with certain 
other amusements. At least one man 
went 500 miles out of his way to 
see what he assured us was “an old 
friend of the family.” 

If anyone wants to get his name 
into this column—or better still, 
write for it—let him contact Cadets 
Bernhardt, Canfield, Carmichael, and 
Pomilio, which isn’t a law firm in 
spite of its sound. They'll be glad to 
oblige. If any section of the com- 
pany feels neglected it’s their own 
fault for not giving us information.   

  
"E" NEWS 

By CADET ROBERT SILLS 

In spring a young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to thoughts of love. At 
least that is what the poets and psy- 
chologists thought. However, good 
old unpredictable “E” covered the 
shivering Eros with an Army blanket 
and ushered in their own season of 
romance. Using their Army rice ration 
for celebration instead of nourishment, 
snow-bound soon became altar-bound 
as many of our members added the 
duties of husbandhood to their already 
increasing military duties. 

This week saw the advent of the 
new school of “Husbands and their 
reasons for living” under the able 
directorship of that internationally suc- 
cessful husband and father, Dr. Nathan 
“Yes, Dear” Shapiro. Dr. Shapiro, in 
a recent statement, outlined the various 
phases of his course, which he dubbed, 
“domestic highlights.” 

The first phase is known as the “Pay 
day shock” or “What happened” 
phase. The soldier must be prepared 
for the shock in store for him upon re- 
ceiving his new salary following the 
usual family allotments and insurance 
deductions. The initial stage of this 
phase is given to the soldier while in a 
sitting position. 

The second phase is known as the 
“Bills of the Spouse” or “Look out 
below” phase. Bills are presented to 
the soldier ranging in size from the 
smaller ones to those of the mink-coat 
variety. When the soldier receives 
these bills with a handshake and a 
smile, he then proceeds to phase 3. 

This is called the “In-Laws are 
here” or “Why was I born?” phase. 
Dr. Shapiro admitted the high mortal- 
ity rate in this phase. The student is 
required to live in a log cabin, 40 
miles from any form of civilization 
with six well-selected first sergeants. 
At first, it is noted that the student 
falls into a state of melancholia and 
despair to an extent that the whole 
process is thought too severe. How- 
ever, through the development of 
super-human will-power, which serves 
to steel the soldier against even such 
as these, the young man emerges, as 
Dr. Shapiro stated, “Ready for any- 
thing.” Tt is then that the finished 
product is permitted to sing the school 
song of the husbands: “There’s always 
be a Frankel.”   

(0. "H" 

By Cadet MURRAY KALLISCHER 

Thousand of vessels of all descrip- 

tion have been torpedoed since the 

beginning of World War II, but 

Pfc. Montgomery Evans, of New 

York, London, Paris, Oslo, Copen- 

hagen and currently Co. H, George- 

town University, holds the dubious 
distinction of having been aboard 

the first boat to be sunk by a Nazi 

submarine. 

America bound on the liner S.S. 
Athenia 300 miles off the coast of Ire- 

land, Evans was quietly digesting a 

lobster and discussing the war then 

just half a day old. Before the 

arrival of the soup there was a solid 

thump below decks and all the lights 
went out. 

Later Evans learned that a tin 
fish hit the third-class dining saloon, 
killing approximately 20 persont out- 
right, most of them Americans. A day 
later aboard another vessel Evans 
found a solitary memento of the trag- 
edy—his soup spoon which he had 
somehow jammed into his coat pocket. 

Barely 15 minutes after the explosion 
Evans was rowing away from the 
Athenia with 60 survivors in a lifeboat 
designated to hold 40. There were not 
enough men in the boat and some 
women had to man the oars. To the 
bottom with the Athenia had gone 
Evans’ library valued at $10,000, which 
his friends in London had insisted he 
take out of the country. 

After a cold night they were picked 
up by the Southern Cross, the yacht 
owned by Axel Wenergren, the Swed- 
ish multi-millionaire, later charged 
with being a Nazi collaborationist. In 
this operation a lifeboat turned over, 
lives were lost and several Swedish 
sailors were badly cut by the revolving 
blades of the yacht’s screw. 

“That’s about all there is to it,” says 
Evans. “The next day we were trans- 
ferred to the City of Flint, an Amer- 
ican freighter, and made Halifax. I 
still have that soup spoon, by the way. 
As an item of excharge it's probably 
the most expensive soup spoon in the 
world.” : 

Today at 42, Pfc. Evans is a sober, 
distinguished-looking French 9L, with 
a neatly pruned salt-and-pepper muis- 
tache and the ability also to speak flu- 
ent German, Danish, Italian and Nor- 
wegian. 

At the age of 17 he enrolled in the 
Student Army Training Corps, the 
1917 version of the ASTP. That was 
a voluntary organization and three 
davs before Christmas he quit. 

Better luck, this time. 
  
  

WE OF THE ASTP HAVE A VERY IMPORTANT 
JOB T0 DO WHILE HERE AT GEORGETOWN 
We Should Not Feel That We Are Not Doing Our Part, But 

Rather We Are Doing a Necessary Job 
to Win the Peace 

Many of us are thinking, “What good are we doing our country 
by going to school?” It is hard to think of an answer for that, 
because the most good a soldier can do in wartime is to fight on 
the battlefield. That is the straight way to look at it. But let us 
look at it from another direction. 
  

It’s Our Job 

If the President and War Depart- 
ment wanted us on the battlefield you 
can be sure that we'd be there. But 
they know that we can also do an im- 
portant job by going to school to pre- 
pare us for a future day on the bat- 
tlefield. If that battlefield is in Eu- 
rope, Asia, Australia or America, or if 
the battle is to be fought during the 
war or after the war is not of any ma- 
terial difference, but we will have to 
ficht a battle. Tt may not be a battle 
with guns or planes, but it may be a 
battle with our brains. During war. 
the important battles are fought on the 
field, but in peacetime we will have to 
fight a different battle. If through 
the grace of God the Allies win this 
war, thev have to prove to Lord Al- 
mighty that they were worthy to win 
the war. Winning a war places an ob- 
ligation on the winner, an obligation to 
mankind and to God. 

Can America fulfill that obligation? 
It is up to us. Yes, we, the bovs who 
are 20 years old or so will have to 
safeguard that peace which was won 
on the beaches of Guadalcanal and 
Sicily; which was won in the air over   

Berlin and Tokyo; which was won on 
the sea and under the sea. Our fathers 
after the last war forgot to win the 
peace. They thought that when the 
war was won that peace would be a 
permanent establishment. They have 
seen their mistakes now. Some day 
some of us will be called upon to fur- 
nish leaders for a mighty America, an 
America which will help protect the 
world from further bloodshed. That is 
a challenge to us and we must prepare 
ourselves to meet that challenge. 

Also Our Responsibility 

; ASTP is training you to do your 
job in wartime if called upon, and also 
to do your jeb in peacetime. Some of 
the boys who have gone overseas will - 
not come back. We have a responsi- 
bility to them. We must prove to 
them that we were worthv to go to 
school while they were shedding their 
blood. 

There will be no medals given out, 
no injuries received, but our duty has 
to be done. It is a duty to our country 
and God that we do the best to our 
ability. Let us try just a little bit 
harder. We can do it. -  
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HERITAGE OF THE PAST 
ANCIENT CITIES IN 

TODAY’S NEWS 
By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian   
  

MONTE CASSINO 
Those who happened to hear a re 

cent broadcast of the news by Lowel 
Thomas were listening to what wa. 
probably the first “newscast” in his 
tory that featured St. Benedict o 
Nursia. That Mr. Thomas should hav. 
had to explain so carefully who St 
Benedict was, gives the measure of 
that break with our common Christiar. 
past, which is at the root of the pres- 
ent war. It so happens that the tidc 
of that war has swept into the vicinity 
of the Italian mountain on which St. 
Benedict, spiritual father of the Monks 
of the West, founded his first mon- 
astery. 

Reports reaching this country 
through indirect channels affirmed that 
the Holy Father, keenly aware of the 
danger to one of the most sacred 
shrines in Christendom, had requested 
both the German and the Allied author- 
ities not to bomb this area which (the 
report continued) was unfortified. It 
is too early to be able to state with 
certainty whether the Pope's plea has 
been heeded, but at least we may take 
this opportunity to glance at one of the 
most remarkable personalities in his- 
tory: the founder of Christian mon- 
asticism. 

“It is hardly an exaggeration to 
say,” writes Margaret T. Monro in 
her splendid book Seeking for Trouble, 
(N. Y. Longmans. 1941. p. 131), “that 
the civilization of Europe is a by-prod- 
uct of (St. Benedict's) Rule for 
Monks. To this day, the character 
of our civilization is still Benedictine. 
Our art and our scholarship, our agri- 
culture and our craftsmanship, our 
schools, hospitals, and workshops, our 
codes of law, and our codes of courtesy, 
our home life and our public life—it 
would be easier to make a list of what 
we do not owe to the Benedictines than 
of what we do.” 

This statement, extreme as it may 
sound, will not come as a surprise tc 
anyone familiar enough with history 
to appreciate the chaos of the world 
into which St. Benedict was born, and 
to which he brought his genius and his 
sanctity. The records of that turbulent 
era are not even complete enough to 
te. us the precise dates of his birth 
and death. Approximately, these are 
480-547. The saint had not been dead 
more than forty years when the Lom- 
bards burned down his monastery, and 
his monks appeared in Rome as ref- 
ugees, bringing their scant belongings 
and their Rule, written in the hand- 
writing of their Founder. They at- 
tracted the attention of Pope St. Greg- 
ory the Great, who recognized the 
extraordinary wisdom of St. Benedict's 
Rule, and lost no time in lending it 
his influence. He saw to it that the 
Rule was adopted in the monastery 
from which he himself had come to 
fill the Chair of Peter. From there 
the monk Augustine took it to Eng- 
land, and from England the incom- 
parable St. Boniface carried it to Ger- 
many. From England and Italy it 
spread to France and other countries. 

The present Monastery of Monte 
Cassino occupies the site of the orig- 
inal structure which was built in the 
year 529 on the site of an ancient tem- 
ple of Apollo. It is this temple that 
Dante alludes to in the 22nd Canto 
of the Paradiso as being “thronged . . . 
by the folk deceived and ill-disposed.” 
Under the measured sanity of St. 
Benedict's Rule, the summit became 
thronged by a different kind of folk— 
well-disposed toward the world, but 
certainly undeceived by it. From their 
lofty situation (the summit rises to 
1,715 feet) the monks commanded an 
excellent view of the surrounding 
country. To their monastery came 
travellers, and part of the tradition of 
courtesy to which Miss Monro alludes 
grew out of the relationship between 
the monastic establishment and its vis- 
itors. Pilgrims came to pray at the 
tombs of St. Benedict and his sister, 
St. Scholastica, under the high altar 
of the church. True to the Benedictine 
tradition, an excellent library was ac- 
cumulated, and it is said that we owe 
to the Abbot Desiderius of the 11th 
century the preservation of Varro. 
Another treasure is the commentary of 
Origen on the Epistle to the Romans, 
translated by Rufus, dating from the 
6th century. 

But what, it may be asked, is this 
“Rule” we have been talking about? 
The best answer to that is to read it 
(copies are available in the Riggs Li- 
brary). The first thing that strikes   

one about this short, simple document 
is the commonsense of the thing. It 
takes up, one by one, the problems that 
are bound to come up when human 
beings live in close association for the 
purpose of serving God: obedience; 
humility; how the Offices are to be 
said; the way to recite the Psalter; 
now monks are to sleep; of those who, 
though admonished, “amend not”; 
whether the brethren who leave the 
monastery ought to be received again; 
what kind of a man the cellarer ought 
to be; of the sick; of the quantity and 
measure to be observed in eating; of 
the quantity of drink; of those who 
make mistakes; of the labor of the 
nands; how the. brethren should be 
clothed; of the election and appoint- 
ment of an Abbot; of the brethren 
who go on a journey. Not a single 
detail of the monastic life is over- 
looked, even down to the question of 
“What the brethren are to do when 
commanded to do something impossi- 
ble.” 

It is easy to be deceived by the sim- 
plicity of the Rule. After several read- 
ings of it, one begins to think not so 
much of its simplicity as of its pro- 
fundity. The insight into human nature 
it reveals, the understanding of human 
frailty, the intense love of Christ, make 
one understand why this book exerted 
such an influence on the world, and 
what a different place the world would 
be if we paid more attention to the 
things St. Benedict taught. 

IMMORTAL McSLUG 
(Continued from page 3) 

until many years ago, before Roose- 
velt, when by a large stroke of mis- 
fortune he turned Republican. (He 
had inherited a gin still and felt 
over-taxed.) When our alumnus 
entered the gate and saw the sign 
“Military Reservation, Restricted,” 
he was in a quandary. “I thought,” 
said he, “that Lee surrendered at 
Appomattox Courthouse a few years 
back.” Then he enquired if this corps 
of soldiers on campus were the 
famous Sixty-nines of New York— 
but he was still bewildered, since he 
said the uniform had been changed 
since he last saw them before he 
deserted, for the convenience of the 
Army. 

April 1 was his birthday; at least, 
that is the day on which all his   

fellow students used to offer him 
their felicitations. He was always 
the recipient of many gifts on this 
memorial day. If it was not his 
natal day we cannot determine the 

reason for these numerous manifes- 
tations of affection. Also he was 
well set for Halloween and came 
prepared with his own mask. 

He was neither short nor tall, but 

in between; and in between he was 
very wide. He was no Beau Brum- 
mel nor Clark Gable but, saving the 
hump, reminded one of Quasimodo, 
the bell-ringer of Notre Dame (not 
the football team). Mothers used to 
threaten their children when they 
wouldn’t behave by bringing McSlug 
into the nursery to rock their 
cradles—this used to bring the little 
brats into line; in fact, it grooved 
them in their cribs. His picture was 
hung for several weeks in the cellars 
of rodent-infested homes in the 
neighborhood; it was tried on the 
Georgetown ants, but to little effect. 
He himself looks a bit bug-eaten. 

Former All-American 

He played football—old ball was 
merely’ a blown-up hog bladder. 
Farmers in the neighborhood always 
kept their pigpens walled up high 
and barbed-wired on top, for the 
records say that McSlug ran intra- 
murals for a time on the Hilltop and 
used quite a lot of hog bladders; 
he could not look on a swine with- 
out, like de Quincy's murderer, an 
uncontrollable urge to tear out its 
bladder. His right leg was said to 
be 4 inches longer than the left. 
Some attribute this to the fact that 
he was a champion drop-kicker with 
this right gam; while other un- 
friendly friends attribute this to his 
position before numerous brass rails 
in Swamp Poodle and Foggy Bottom 
bars, where he was noticed to stand 
with the left foot resting on the 
rail and the other on the floor. 

He told us the other day he 
wanted to aid the war effort. Tried 
to be a blood donor, but they tried 
to give him a couple of quarts. Said 
his blood was stale. Now he’s think- 
ing of donating himself to the scrap 
drive. Just go out any night when 
there is a full moon and you'll see him 
on the Vissy Fence, watching the moon 
and waiting for Betsy Ross. 

  

  

  

  

out the day. 

  

“Did you know that only Arrow Shirts 

have Arrow Collars?” 

Arrow collars have the happy faculty of flattering 
any wearer and giving the utmost comfort at the 
same time. They lie smooth and stay fresh through- 

Other quality features of Arrow shirts are the 
Mitoga figure-fit construction, with narrowed waist, 
sloping shoulders, and tapering sleeves; and the 
Sanforized label which guarantees that an Arrow 
shirt won’t shrink more than an infinitesimal 1%. 

Whether you're in uniform or tweeds, you'll 
find Arrows to fit your needs! $2.24, up. 
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SHIRTS © TIES * HANDKERCHIEFS * UNDERWEAR ° SPORT SHIRTS 
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AN ACCELERATED STUDENT PACKS HIS OVERNIGHT BAG FOR 

THE CHRISTMAS “VACATION”—A LITTLE THE 
“WORSE FOR WAR.” 
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EFORE the war Bell Laboratories’ scientists put 
quartz crystals to work in such a way that twelve 

conversations are carried on two pairs of Long Distance 
wires at one time. 

Now with strategic metals so scarce, the Bell System is 
using only 6,000 tons of new copper a year instead of 
90,000. And these tiny crystals are helping to provide more 
communication for each pound used. 

They serve on the battle fronts, too. Western Electric 
has manufactured some eight million quartz crystals for 
use in the dependable communications equipment Bell 
System research is giving the armed forces. 

In the better days ahead this experience will again be 
directed toward keeping this country’s telephone service 
the best in the world. 

  

War calls keep Long Distance lines busy 

... That’s why your call may be delayed.   
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GEORGETOWN IN. WARTIME 

Decem ber, 1943 

AST Photo 

THIS IS A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE COVER OF THE PICTORIAL 
REVIEW ISSUE WHICH TELLS THE STORY OF 

WARTIME GEORGETOWN.   

DECEMBER "JOURNAL" 
(Continued from page 1) 

ing the First World War. These pic- 
tures were in the University’s archives 
and were specially used for this issue 
of the Journal. There is naturally 
full coverage of all Georgetown’s war- 
time educational program during the 
present war. The entire program is 
copiously illustrated in all its phases 
from the classroom to the military and 
physical training field. The great ma- 
jority of the included pictures are of 
recent origin, being taken specially for 
this edition of the Journal by a pro- 
fessional photographer, Mr. Sidney 
Bayne, Cadet Maurice Wright and Fr. 
Eugene Gallagher, S.J. 

The back cover of the book is 
printed in three colors, red, yellow 
and blue, and shows the interlocked 
seals of Georgetown and the ASTP. 

The book is impressive in size, too; 
Fr. Gallagher says its final size will 
probably be about 50 or 60 pages. It 
will be a permanent record of George- 
town’s wartime activity to date and as 
such will provide a valuable record as 
well as a pleasurable memoir for the 
men who have participated in the pres- 
ent role of Georgetown. For this 
reason the circulation of the book will 
be increased by the publication of about 
12,000 copies. This special issue will 
be distributed free of charge to Alumni, 
the present civilian student body and 
all the cadets stationed on the campus. 

Thanks must be accorded to Fr. 
Charles S. Foley, S.J., Moderator of 
the Domesday Book and to Fr. Leo 
G. Monaghan, S.J., Moderator of THE 
Hova, for the use of their photograph 
ales. 

  

50 HE'LL BE HOME IN "44—BUY 

THOSE WAR BONDS—MORE 

AND MORE!   

CHRISTMAS "VACATION" 
(Continued from page 1) 

can celebrate His birth 

fashion. 

Of course, this Christmas will be a 

completely different Christmas at 
Georgetown as compared with former 

vears. The two-week vacation will be 

sorely missed by us, but at least we 

still get a vacation. The trains may be 
jammed and the time short, but at 
least we're home for Christmas. The 
“Mayflower set” is gone and their fa- 
mous Christmas parties will be missed 
by a few but Georgetown still has her 
tradition of helping the poor. Most 
of the old times are gone but they will 
return eventually. In the meantime, 
G. U. needs to keep alive a little of 
that spirit. 
Now that the season is really here, 

we all wish you the best of all that is 
connotated with Christmas. The bells 
of peace and joy will ring louder on 
another Christmas, but until then, 
keep hoping. 

"MICRO-MART" 
MICROSCOPE PRECISION CRAFTSMEN 

—MICROSCOPES— 
Bought—Sold—Exchanged—Repaired 

2605 CONNECTICUT AVE. 
Phone—ADams 6580 

in proper 

  

  

    

  

G. U. CLASS RINGS 

College, Fraternity 
and 

Service Jewelry 

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

Suite 204       

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 

Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

  

    
  

  

KRICK'S JEWELERS 
3053 M STREET, N.W. 

Jewelers for 

GEORGETOWN MEN 

Come in and see our display 

of Rings, Bracelets and 

Lockets.   
  

  

  

        

Harley's Luncheonefte - 
1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY'S 

SANDWICHES ~~ SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCH     

  
  

              

   

        

sendable 
as Santa Claus 

cigarette. 

Ri: Chesterfields on your 
must list for Christmas 
You can’t buy a better 

A cheerful red carton of Christmas 
Chesterfields is a gift you can de- 
pend on to please any smoker. Their 

Milder, Cooler, Better Taste is ap- 
preciated everywhere. They never 
fail to SATISFY, and here’s why— 

Cresterficlds’ Right Combination 
of the world’s best cigarette tobaccos 

can be depended on every time fo 
give smokers what they want. 

       

     

  

Copyright 1943, LicGeTT & Myers Tobacco Co. 

  

 


