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PHILODEMIC REORGANIZED 

The Philodemic Debating 
Society Held the First 
Meeting of the Season 

Tuesday Night.         
  

     

    

  

    ARMY SECTION 
The First in a Series 

of Army Sections 

Written by Cadets 
Appears on Page 7. 
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ARMISTICE DAY CEREMONIES HONORS 
PARTICIPANTS IN FIRST WORLD WAR 

Military Units Reviewed by Brig. Gen. Walker, Georgetown Dead 
Read by Father McNamee; Colonel Dougherty : 

Master of Ceremonies 

Georgetown paid homage to the war heroes of World War I 
on Arnustice Day with a retreat parade and review of the soldiers 
ot the A.S.T.P. and R.O.T.C. units at 4 p. m. by Brigadier Gen- 
eral William G. Walker, who has recently returned from Italy. 
Guests of honor at the review ceremony were General Walker, 
Rev. Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J., Rector, Rev. Edmund A. Walsh, 
Rev. Stephen F. McNamee, S.J., and Captain M. S. Reichley. 
General Walker, the principal guest of honor, was representing 
Lt. Gen. McNair of the Army Ground Forces Headquarters. 

Roll Call Made 
After the impressive retreat cere- 

mony and review, the cadets and 
guests moved to historic Old North 
porch from which the guests were 
heard. Colonel Dougnerty, master of 
ceremonies, in.roduced the guest 
speaker, General Walker, who evalu- 
ated the necessity of education dur- 
ing war-time and the importance of 
ground forces, which was proved to 
him in his recent trip to the Italian 
war front, in the following excerpts of 

his speech. 
“As a representative of the Army 

Ground Forces I am pleased to join 
wih Georgetown University on this, 
the 25th anniversary of the Armis- 
tice of 1918. 

“We of the Army pay our debt of 
appreciation to the people, our indus- 
tries, and to our farms and labor, 
without whose support the armed 
forces could not succeed. 

“Being a supply man for the Army 
Ground Forces, I will dwell princi- 
pally upon supply and the Ground 
Forces. 

Cooperation Always Necessary 

“The rela'ionship between the two 
is a very critical one. In the face of 
an active enemy, neither can exist 
without the support of the other, and 
we are at present facing enemies as 
battle wise as any in history. . . . 

“We cannot afford to stand still. 
Our enemies are not doing so. . . . 

“Modern battles hinge upon the ca- 

THE ARMY AND NAVY 
MEDICAL PROGRAMS 

CLEARLY DEFINED 

Questions Concerning Status of 
Future Medical Students in 
Military Program Answered 

  

  

  

  

Many students of the college are in 
pre-medical studies and are soon to 
enter medical school. It may be of 
interest to see what the Army and 
Navy has to offer in the way of a 
medical program such as the V-12 or 
A-12. 

The Navy offers two programs, the 
HV.P. ‘and V-12(S). The H.V.P. 
does not pay your tuition but does 
grant an ensign’s commission on in- 
active status. The V-12(S) seems to 
be the more attractive proposition. It 
pays your tuition, buys books, and 
provides board. You are given a rat- 
ing as an apprentice seaman but are 
permitied to wear the uniform of a 
midshipman. A commission of lieu- 
tenant (j.g.) is given upon completion 
of studies. In both of these pro- 
grams the regular Navy require- 
ments hold with the exception of the 
visual standard. It is 12-20 in each 
eye correctable to 20-20. 

The Army program under the aus- 
pices of the A.S.T.P. is also very fair. 

It provides tuition, books, board, and 

(Continued on page 8) 

  

  

pacities of squad and platoon leaders as 
much as upon the capacities of the staffs 
that plan battles. More than ever 
the success of the plan depends upon 
the initiative of the small unit and 
he character, discipline, will-power, 
and enterprise of our junior officers 
and non-commissioned officers. 

“The Cadet Corps here at George- 
town is being taught these funda- 
mentals of leadership, discipline, the 
use of modern equipment and the tac- 
acal employment of small umts. . . . 

“In memory of those for whom this 

day has been designated we must all 
continue to put forth our utmost 
ettort and give our united support.” 

Father Gorman, the next speaker, 
was followed by Father McNamee, 
who read the names of those Hoya- 
men who had left the same quad- 
rangle 25 years ago and more spe- 
cifically those 52 men who gave their 
lives in the last war. As the roll 
call was made by Father McNamee 
of the fallen officers. and men who 
had attended Georgetown, Yard 
President Vincent Coppola sounded 
the bell for each. This bell was 
formerly used in the first Catholic 
Church founded in Maryland in 1634. 

Prayer for Victory 

Father McNamee was followed by 
Rev. James A. Alf, S.J., Chaplain 
of the reservation, who closed the 
ceremonies with a short prayer for 
all who gave their lives and a speedy 
victory. Three volleys, followed by 
he sounding of Taps, preceded the 
dismissal of the cadets.   

  

Father Gorman, S.J. 
      

  

Speaks in Impressive Armistice 
Day Ceremonies. 
    

DEPARTMENTAL HEADS 
GUESTS OF COLONEL 

AT EVENING RETREAT 
Dougherty, in Talk Before Ca- 

dets, Stresses Cooperation 
Between Soldiers and 

Civilian Students 

  

  

On Thursday afternoon, November 
4, Rev. Law, S.J., Dean of Discipline; 
Athletic Director Joseph T. Gardner 
and Yard and Senior Class officers 
were guests of Colonel Dougherty 
and his executive officer, Captain 
Reichley. 

Before the retreat ceremony, Col- 
onel Dougherty addressed the as- 
sembled AST cadets. He stressed 
friendly campus cooperation between 
soldiers and civilian students as they 
were now all Georgetown men. Cap- 
tain Reichley announced a dance that 
was held by the cadets of Co. A on 
the following Saturday evening, the 
12th. Following this speech by Cap- 
tain Reichley, Athletic Director 
Joseph T. Gardner made a further 
announcement of the football game 

(Continued on page 9)   

CHEERS FOR COMPANY A SHOWMAN AS 
COPLEY AGAIN IS SCENE OF THE DANCE 
Reverend Father McNamee, Colonel Dougherty Guests at Dance 

and Entertainment Under Direction of Lt. Ehrlich; 
Faculty and Civilians Present 

Last Saturday night Copley Hall was the scene of one of the 
most successful Army dances and entertainments ever presented 
at Georgetown University. The affair was sponsored by Co. A. 
Reverend Father McNamee and Colonel Dougherty were the 
guests of honor. For the first time, civilian students, invited by 
Company Commander Lieutenant Ehrlich, were present. Lieu- 

tenant Ehrlich arranged for and directed the dance and entertain- 
ment. 

joyed by all. 
To him much credit is due, for the evening was en- 

  

Decorations Great Hit 

He told us that each man in the 
company gave SU cents to a funa 

(0 pay tor the reireshmen.s and dec- 
orations. ‘lhe decorations in them- 
selves were something to behold. 
there were sketches of characters 
trom the “Lil Abner” comic strip. 
une of them was ot Hairless Joe and 
Lonesome Polecat, two individuals 
who seemed to have reverted to the 
aborigine stage in the development 
of man. Other signs contained such 
warnings as “No Wallflowers Al- 
lowed” and “He Who Hesitateth Is 
Lost.” Cornstalks were placed against 
.he windows and if the music could 
be forgotten for a second you migh. 
imagine yourself at a barn dance. 

The G. U. Trainee orchestra sup- 
plied the music and started the dance 
at 9 o'clock. For the first time the 
newly installed loudspeaker system 
was used. The band was led by 
Oriel Willet and Cadet John H. 
Kirkpatrick took care of the vocaliz- 

ing in the best manner possible. Con- 
trasting hot with slow music the pro- 
gram satisfied the heppest cat as well 
as those who like to dream out the 
dance. The best in San Francisco's 
Palladium would have to step high to 
beat out some of the couples who 
were cutting the proverbial rug the 
other night. The Civilian Interceptor: 
Command was functioning smoothly 
under “Snuffy” Smith. 

Poor Frankie Again 

Along about 10 o'clock intermission 
was sounded and the entertainment 
began consisting of several skits im- 
personating some well known mili- 

  

(Class. Officers Review Jroops 
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Students 
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SALUTING AS THE “STARS AND STRIPES” AND THE GEORGE- 

TOWN FLAG PASS ARE COL. DOUGHERTY, CAPT. REICHLEY, 

FR. LAW, S.J, GEORGE TEGAN, ROBERT EWING, VINCENT 

COPPOLA, WILLIAM McCARTHY, AND GRAHAM LAVING.   

tary and civilian personalities at 
Georgetown. With Bill Schuster do- 
ng a tine job as M.C. the skits were 
loudly acclaimed by all the audience. 
I'ne first aimost drew tears irom the 

crowd as Frank “Swoonatra” Sinatra 
was helped to the microphone by two 
assistants. At different times when 
the impersonator attempted to raise 
nis voice to a whisper and coddle the 
mike in the best Sinatra fashion, 
cards were exhibited calling on the 
nsteners to swoon, sigh, squeal and in 
general to run the gamut of emotion 

hat Crooner Frank's fans usually 
pass through. The second was an 
.mpersonation of our physical director, 
Jumping” Joe Gardner. As to the 
way it went over nothing need be said, 
for the talents of Joe Gardner are 
«nown far and wide. > 
We might say that Father Gal- 

lagher was the next vic.im for his 
troubles with a camera while filming 
a certain scene were presented. I 
don’t thing it would be of any harm 
to reveal that Father Gallagher 
watched this while peering in through 
one of the Lounge windows. It is 
almost unimaginable to think of 
Father Gallagher on the outside of 
any happening at G. U. Father Gal- 
iagher and the company’s first sergeant 
received a slight going over. 

The fifth presentation put on in 
front of Lt. Nazarro showed the lieu- 
tenant dressed in a cavalry outfit be- 
seeching people to join his riding 
club. The second lieutenant to ab- 

(Continued on page 10) 

LIEUT. JEAN S. LABAT 
RECEIVES HIGH PRAISE 

FOR AERIAL ACTION 
Participated in Five Bombing 

and Mine-Laying Missions 
During Five Months 

  

  

First Lieut. Jean S. Labat, who 
attended the Georgetown Foreign 
Service School in 1941 before his en- 
dstment in the Marines, has received 
special notice for his five months 
aerial action against the Japanese in 

he South Pacific. 
He has participated in 19 bombing 

and mine-laying missions in the 
:nemy territory. A member of a Ma- 
‘ine torpedo bombing squadron which 
blayed a leading role in driving the 
Japanese from Munda, New Georgia, 
he was commissioned in the Marine 
Corps after completing flight train- 
ing in July, 1942. He has been 

awarded the Purple Heart for wounds 
received in this area recently. He 
has been overseas since January. 

Lieut. Labat’s father, Lieut. Jean 
Labat, Sr., was a French officer who 
went to Washington as a member of 
the French military mission during 
the World War, after having spent 
three years at the front. He later 
became head of the Department of 
Foreign Languages at Georgetown.  
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‘see! I don’t know what'll happen then, see! 

The December 8 Story 
Since this is probably the last Hova before December 

8 the editorial department feels that it should take this 
opportunity to commemorate that great anniversary. 

Now the waiting world can hear the tale of that 
heroic day. 
“Now listen here, you guys, you got to get hep, see! 

Be dapper, see! You don’t have that old Georgetown 
spirit, that real Georgetown spirit, see! Get hep! Now 
listen, you mutton heads, if you knew what the real 
Georgetown was, if you had that real Georgetown spirit 
you would really get out there and give, see! It was 
December 8. It was a bitter cold day, see. The field was 
frozen; it was solid, a sheet of ice, see! Now you mut- 
tonheads know that December 8 is a holiday and the boys 
did not have anything to do, so they decided to have a 
little game, see! No talking around here, see! George, 
George, George! Don’t let these guys talk. We aren’t 
going to have any mercy, see! Throw ’em out, George; 
throw ’em out! Now where was I? That was the real 
Georgetown in the old days, see! I thought maybe you 
guys would be only numerically inferior, but you don’t 
have that old spirit either, see! Muttonheads! Any 
one who talks will be thrown out irrevocably and un- 
equivocally, see! 

“Now, where was I again? Oh, yes. The field was 
frozen, see! A sheet of ice, see! So the College and 
the Foreign Service seniors came down and said they 
wanted to play speedball. The field was frozen, see; 
and they might have gotten hurt, see! So I said, No, 
we can’t have that, someone might be hurt. But they 
said if I wouldn't referee they would go out and play 
without one, see! So what could I do, see! So I gave 
them a ball and refereed the game. Now, remember, 
you muttonheads, the field was frozen, see; but there 
they were out there running and falling on their heads 
like to kill themselves, see! But they got right up and 
kept on going, see! That—NO TALKING! George, 
have no mercy! Any one talking goes up to the dean, 

Now 
That was the real Georgetown 

I wish you had 
where was I? Oh, yes. 
spirit, see! They were real men, see! 
more of it, see! Now, come on, you muttonheads!   

  

Rhetouc or Realtsm 
By 

DENNIS J. McCARTHY 

  

  

The Russian armies are advancing at a tremendous rate. 
They have been driving the Germans before them, trapping 
whole armies on the way, until now they have retaken Kiev, 
the “mother of Russian cides,” and still the advance continues. 
Lhe Soviet forces are now within 40 miles of the 1939 Polish 
frontier on the north and only 120 miles away from it on the 
south. There is great jubilation in Russia, and much satisfac- 
tion among all the Allies. This is as it should be. The ad- 
vances of Russia, which two years ago was considered to be 
beaten by the Nazis, now point toward the end of the European 
war in the not too distant future. 

Importance of Claims 

Now, before this discussion goes any further, I wish to deny 
that this column 1s merly carping at the Russians, Red-baiting 
vrought on by hatred of Communism regardless of whateve: 
good Kussia has done. Certainly no one can deny the im- 
measurable contribution Russia has made to the cause of the 

United Nations. Russia has spent more on the war in terms 
ot land and suffering and material and, most precious ot all, 
lives than any other single Allied nation. Russia faces and is 
peating 25/7 German divisions. Meanwhile the British and 
ourselves face 11 Nazi divisions in Italy. Surely no one can 
deny the importance of Russia in the conquest of Germany. 
All this is all to Russia's credit, but it is well to view our ally 
realistically, and she has her bad points. 

nussia Claims her 1v4l bounuariecs, and there seems to be 
tacit agreement to these claims by the other Allies. These 
claims are not new, but the approaching end of the Lluropean war, 
and the seemung agreement of the allies to the ruluiment o. 

these claims makes tnem especially important now. For if Russia 
gets wuae she asks tor it means that she will include part oO. 
rnland, the Baltic states, almost half of Poland and part o. 
Kumama within her boraers. ‘That Russia’s claims to tnesc 
areas 1s somewhat less than just need not be stated. Atte: 
all, the annexa.on or part of Poland was accomplished by 
armed aggression in collusion with the Nazis. And the Baltic 
states, the Finnish and the Rumanian territory were gained in 

ne same way. 
Furtuermore, beyond these claims of Russia, there is sup- 

posed to be a movement atoot to organize a central European 
anion atter the war, which union is to be controlled by Russia. 
Sut in the recent Moscow agreement the Allies agreed to recog- 
mize and protect the dignity and sovereignty of all small states. 
Presumably if we are going to protect these states agains. 
ageression, we are not going to take them over ourselves. That 
would be a cure that killed. If we are to be arbiters of inter- 
national justice the United Nations had better gain the respect 
and conudence of the little states and not tase as many Ou 
em as possible over themselves. 

Lack of Confidence 

Of course, the Russian excuse for the demand for annexation 
of the territory ot these small states is that the Soviet needs 
.hese lands to protect iwselt from future attacks. In other 
words, Russia admits that she wants and will have the lands 
regardless ot whetner they are rignttully hers or not. ‘Lhere 
are some Russian claims to this territory, tnough. Most of i. 
velonged to Czarist Russia, and contains a minority element oi 
Russian blood, but most of it was lost at the end of the last 
war in wars which Russia forced upon the smaller state, as 

.n Poland. 
The Russian Government’s eagerness for land to form a 

protective ring on the western frontier would seem to show 
scant confidence in the permanent peace the Moscow agree- 
ment was supposed to lay the foundation for. Should not 
one of the most important elements in this proposed plan for 
world cooperation be the confidence in the cooperating govern- 
ments in the plan’s success? After all if the plan is to succeed 
every large nation must work for it, and if a nation is afraid 
the plan will not work why expect the nation to support it? 
From this we must conclude that, if Russia does not change 
her attitude, there is little hope for the Moscow agreement to 
lead to permanent peace, and we had better begin looking for 
some new set-up. 

It would be well if we looked into the future of central 
Europe more closely. Russia’s action as regards that section 
of the world has great import for every nation. Russia has a 
great record against the Germans and is worthy of our help 
and support in many ways, but she has some outstanding black- 
spots on that record, notably her cooperation with Germany 
against the small states of Eastern Europe and her failure to 
join in the war on Japan while she expects us to give all our 
help to her in Europe. So we should study the situation closely 
and be wary of falling out with Russia, or, and this seems the 
greater danger at present, of going too far in support of her. 

R. KELLY   

    

    

At Last a Dance! 
“You know what Georgetown University needs most 

is more social activities. This school surely is a dead 
place.” “You're sure right. It is nothing like it was be- 
fore the war.” “It’s about time we have a dance. The 
fellows have been sure asking for one.” At last these 
wishes are to be realized. A dance is scheduled for 
November 7. It should be well attended. 

Georgetown did have a dance on November 7, as was 
promised. Some very nice young ladies from Trinity 
College were present. However, when the date and 
hour for the dance did arrive the major part of the 
Georgetown student body were not to be seen. Where 
were they? Where were all these men who had com- 
plained of the lack of dances and social activities at the 
dlilltop University? They certainly were not there. 
But the young ladies were there and there were not 
enough Georgetown men to go around. Certainly the 
class officers felt a bit embarrassed at the final turnout 
and realized that no one had backed them up. Where 
were all the complainers? Where were the men who 
had put them into office under a platform of “MORE 
SOCIAL ACTIVITIES AT GEORGETOWN”? The 
officers came through but the students did not take ad- 
vantage of the dance. 

This certainly set future dances of the Blue and Gray 
back. However, the officers having complete confidence 
in their supporters pushed ahead with a dance for the 
Hoyas this coming Saturday, November 20. This will 
be a closed affair for Georgetown students and the Cadet 
Band will supply the music. There will be a slight charge 
to pay for the expenses, whatever proceeds there may 
be going to the Alumni Fund for the new gymnasium. 
The Georgetown gentlemen may bring their own dates. 
Trinity and Visitation girls will be invited to this affair. 
This certainly is a big chance for the movement to fur- 
ther their social activities at Georgetown. 

The class officers have certainly tried to fill their 
campaign pledges well and much credit should be given 
to them. If the dance is not a success we certainly can- 
not attribute it to the class leaders but rather to the stu- 
dent body and those slackers who are always willing to 
criticize the Georgetown University social activities but 
are never willing to do anything about helping them 
along. There is no more reason for complaint.                          
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HOYA COLUMNIST REVEALS THRILLING TALE 
OF FEMALE INVASION OF COPLEY LOUNGE 
Read How Georgetown Men Succumbed to the Charm of Feminine 

Allure at Recent Surprise Soiree; Music by Dorsey, 
Miller, Heatherton, James and Ewing 

By ALEXANDER I. RORKE, Jr. 

We have just put aside that magazine you've heard about, the 
Georgetown Journal by name. We had read an article about stu- 
dents in wartime. Before taking up the more serious occupation 
of pursuing the course of Economics (I'm still in the rut), we 
indulged in a bit of reflection. So that’s Georgetown during a 
war! What went on during peacetime? Do they ever get together 
for a dance, a soiree or a frolic? Why did a second World War 

have to come when we hit the Hilltop? Once again I took up 
the Economics, and while deeply concentrating on the intricacies 
of the subject, I was rudely awakened by a radio somewhere in 
Copley. Slowly coming to, I opened the casement windows for 
a breath of air—and hello! Why the influx of beauty? Why 
they aren’t Waves or Wacs or nurses, and what's more astonishing 

is that they aren’t even in uniform. Who can the fair ladies be? 
  

Serious Study Foregone ; 

Hard as it was to accomplish, I de- | mittee ?”—Then the dark clouds were 
cided I'd forego the pleasure of an af- | dispelled, the story leaked out, for 

ternoon’s intensive study and investi- 
gate from where the music came and 
upon whom the fair damsels were 
calling. Now there is no reason why 
outsiders should see me dressed up 
for study—so I put aside my bathrobe 
and slippers and spread on my best 
bib and tucker and a pair of socks 
and slipped down Copley’s back steps 
to investigate the clamor and females 
unobserved. 

But if “Fortuna” played a big part 
in Caesar’s campaigns—the old dame 
really smacked me right on the nose as 
I came in from the stairwell at the 
entrance to Copley Lounge. For here 
was I surrounded by a beavy of 
beauties and a blast of boogie-woogie 
pierced my eardrums from the opened 
door of Copley Lounge. I had no time 
to even catch my breath before our 
leader, Vinny Coppola, was alongside 
introducing me to a young lady and 
another of his committee pushing me 
and her down the steps to the Lounge 
for the dance. : 

But where am I and what's all the 
dance about and who are the dam- 
sels and what's in the punch bowl in 
the corner, and I'm hungry, so I 
sneak over for a few cakes and a 
couple of swigs while the table isn’t 
crowded? “Whatsa matter,” says a 
senior who said he was on the com- 
mittee! “Committee! What com-   

today was Sunday, November 7 and 
this regal room is Copley Lounge and 
the time is 2:15 in the afternoon and 
the girl whose shoes have just lost 
their shine matching my size twelves 
is a Frosh from Trinity and here we 
are and the Lounge is getting more 
crowded every minute. So you still 
don’t understand, eh! Well that’s all 
there is to it—this was an informal 
gathering—call it a matinee or a 
soiree (ahem) if you will, but you 
can’t say we didn’t have a grand time 
all around. Here were assembled 
about 125 civilians and 140 Trinity 
Frosh, directed by the all wise (?) 
seniors—who I might say, found time 
‘0 dance between introductions. 

Famous Orchestras Play 

As evident there was a manpower 
shortage but if the armed forces grab 
them before they get to school, what 
can we do about it? As nothing is too 
good for the men of Georgetown the 
music was supplied by Dorsey, Mil- 
ler, Heatherton and James (trans- 
scribed, of course!) over the loud- 
speaker, rigged up by Pvt. Gene Mc- 
Elroy back again at G. U. via Camp 
McClellan. 

After a while my brogans began to 
tire of the lively stepping, so I de- 
cided to sit myself on a comfortable 

(Continued on page 10) 
  

Thinity. Frosh Introduced. 
  

  
BOB EWING, SENIOR CLASS PRESIDENT, WELCOMES LOUISE 
LYNCH, TRINITY FROSH PRESIDENT, AT “SOIREE” IN COPLEY. 

  

  

  

WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS! 
Y. 

PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian     
“There is more joy in Hell over one 

pious soul caught unawares than over 

the sins of many calloused criminals,” 

writes Fr. William F. Kelley, S.J. 

in the current issue of the “Review for 

Religious.” The up-side-down feeling 

that his remark gives you is the result 

of the up-side-down book he is dis- 

cussing: C. S. Lewis's The Screwtape 

Letters. These letters are from Screw- 

tape, a senior official in Hell, to 

Wormwood, a mere beginner on earth, 

all written from the Devil's point of 

view. The idea is not essentially new 

(cf. St. Ignatius on “The Discernment 

of Spirits”) but the author brings a 

startling realism to his narrative, an 

insight into character, a knowledge of 
Christian doctrine, and a piquancy of 

imagination that explain why Secrew- 

tape is on the best-seller list. 

For example, Screwtape points out 

to his assistant that one of their great- 

st assets is the fact that people don’t 

believe in devils. That facilitates their 

work immensely. Again: the devi 

seeks to bring about an inordinate love 

of creatures: “An ever increasing 

craving for an ever diminishing pleas- 

ure is the formula,” advises Screwtape. 

The devil is against fun: “. . . it pro- 

motes charity, courage, contentment, 
and many other evils.” Above all, he 
writes, keep Christianity out of hu- 
manity’s political life, “for the estab- 
lishment of anything like a really just 
society would be a major disaster.” 
Spiritual Pride is called “the strongest 
and most beautiful of the vices.” The 
names of the sub-devils that compose 
the “Lowerarchy” and share the 
“Miserific Vision” would have de- 
lighted Lewis Carroll: Glubose, Scab- 
tree, Slubgob, Triptweeze, Toadpipe 
and Slumtrimpet! But don’t get the 
idea that the book is “just fun”: the 
author is in deadly earnest, as well 
he might be. 

The problem of how to subdue your 
mother-in-law has been evaded by the 
Navajo Indians. They have substituted 
an interesting taboo which is described 
in Franc Johnson Newcomb’s Navajo 
Omens and Taboos. It seems that if 
a Navajo so much as looks at his 
mother-in-law he is immediately 
struck blind by a mysterious force. 
Consequently if the dreaded creature 
approaches, a friend warns the threat- 
ened individual, and he leaves the 
hogan (dwelling) or otherwise con- 
ceals himself. The present writer feels 
that the Navajos exaggerate this par- 
ticular menace, although he would not 
underrate it. Perhaps the sanest view 
of the matter is contained in an article 
in the November, 1943, issue of the 
Catholic Digest, entitled “Make Your 
Mother-in-law a Friend.” We recom- 
mend it. ] 

Mr. Lionel S. Marks is the editor 
of the somewhat formidable (2,274 
pages) Mechanical Engineer's Hand- 
book. We have dipped into it but 
frankly admit our inability to render 
a competent judgment about it. How- 
ever, it is published by McGraw-Hill 
so we are taking it on faith. There 
are lots of graphs, charts, tables, dia- 
grams and mathematical symbols eluci- 
dating internal-combustion engines, hy- 
draulic turbines, aircraft engines, wind- 
mills, radiant-heat transmission and 
thermodynamics . . . an anthology, in 
fact, of things that fascinate some 
folks, but which we would never miss. 

Samuel Gompers’ Seventy Years of 
Life and Labor, published originally in 
1925, is now available in a one vol- 
ume edition. It is an interesting record 
of a full life. A one volume edition 
is now .also procurable of The Cam- 
bridge History of American Literature 
(three volumes in one). It has suf- 
fered a number of criticisms, but just 
the same it is an absorbing work. 
This edition lacks the bibliographies. 
John C. Miller, a Harvard Fellow and 
author of a study of Samuel Adams. 
has followed through with Origins of 

the American Revolution, a thoughtful 
and well documented account of the 
subject. The Riggs Library continues 
to receive volumes of the Library of 
Congress Catalog of Printed Cards. 
Volume 53 arrived recently. 

      

  
HOYA PHOTOGRAPHER TOM McCARTHY RETAINS JOB BY 

SNAPPING MANAGING EDITOR PAUL DALY 
AND MARION CASEY. 

  

    

TRINITY TIMES TEA DANCE AT WARDMAN 
PARK FIRST BIG SOCIAL EVENT OF SEASON 
Author Relates Occurrences Encountered at Dance and Tells 

How an Editor Forced a Camera Man to 

Take His Picture 

By ALEXANDER I. RORKE, JR. 

Saturday afternoon, November 13, in answer to invitations, 
many of Georgetown’s students found themselves in Trinity 
College’s reception hall. The name of the girl for whom you 
were waiting was received by a kind young lady who was rushing 
about in an effort to please the many callers. We had been 
invited to the Trinity Times Tea Dance and, as the session was 
to begin at 5 p. m., in the Wardman Park Hotel, we waited anx- 
iously for the appearance of our dates. 
“blind” dates, acquired by that handsome(?) hero, Paul Daly, 

As many of us were 

who, by the way, has something to do with the management of 
this tattered sheet, we were already feeling sorry for the poor 
maidens who were soon to gape upon us. 

Blame Wartime Conditions 

There, down the corridor, several 
visions seemed to be coming toward 
1s. What is more astonishing, is 
‘he fact that these “Angels” on the 
wing stopped in front of us without 
sven brushing off a feather. These 
mesmeric maidens were to be our 
dates! After introductions, we left 
he great building to the other gen- 
‘lemen who were there for the same 
nurpose, and proceeded to walk down 
‘he main road. An unsuspecting 
taxi driver was hailed and the eight 
af us piled into his limousine. Mr. 
Daly, with the finest rhetoric at his 
command eloquently informed the 
driver that he had the pleasure of car- 
rving us to the Wardman Park Hotel. 
The six of us in the back seat were so 
comfortable that we bemoaned the lack 
of a card table. The car was so 

  

  

roomy that a loudspeaker system was 
used to talk to the driver. After 
what seemed to be a short time we 
stopped in frost of the “Oasis” and 
to the consternation of the doorman 
the cab’s doors flew open and a con- 
tinuous stream of gals and guys 
poured out. 

Immediately we checked our coats in 
the spacious checkroom and I saun- 
tered into the Continental Room, 
from which smooth rhythm could be 
heard. As mv partner and T slid out 
onto the floor I naticed that the room 
was filled with Georgetown men. A 
few uniforms were seen here and 
there addine to the “color” of the 
occasion. “Bues” Ewing, not far off, 
could be heard relating his success 

story, “from office boy to Editor in 

(Continued on page 9) 
  

View of. the Sidelines. 
  

  
  SOME LIKE IT HOT, SOME LIKE IT SWEET—SO WHEN YOU 

DON'T LIKE IT, JUST TAKE A SEAT. 

  

  

ai
e 

  



    

[| 
i 
| 
i 

iS 
| 

i 
py 

THE HOYA 
  

  

  

CONGRATULATIONS 

To Augie Lio, former George- 

town All-American guard, who 

played a bang-up game against 

the Skins last Sunday at 

Griffith Stadium.   

  

  

  

  

        

   
   

    

  

FINAL STANDINGS 
WwW L 

Day Hops’ +. ah ee 4.71 
Birst Copley, .. 5. wi 35.2 
Foreign Service ........ 5812 
Bobecats® >. ouch 2.2 
Third Copley .......... 1 4 

Nee e ers eee ae ae 4 

  

  

        

  
COMPANY “B” LINEMEN GIVE KICKER PERFECT PROTECTION 

IN SERVICE CONTEST. 
  

  

PASSING GAME MORE SENSATIONAL AND 
EFFECTIVE THAN ATTACK BY GROUND ROUTE 
Baugh, Leading Exponent of the Pigskin Airways, Proves Value 

of Forward Passing as He Leads ’Skins Toward 

Their Third World Title 

By HERB HOFFER 

Picture, if you will, the world football champion Washington 

Redskins without Sammy Baugh in the lineup. They would not be 
the proverbial pushovers for any team—nor would they be world 
champions or champions of any other kind. While their fine line 
would lose none of its defensive strength, their offensive attempts 
would have a tinge of the ridiculous. Without the pitching arm of 
Mr. Baugh, the *Skins could set up a reservation on their own 30- 
yard line. 
  

Baugh in Driver’s Seat 

A review of the Redskin record 
through the past five seasons would 

show that the success of Baugh’s 
passing efforts coincided with the 
success of the entire club. On the 
few occasions that Slingin’ Sam was 
effectively throttled, there is no re- 
port of anyone else stepping in to 
take up the slack and send the Red 
Men toward 6-point territory. It 
was only when Baugh was hurling 
strikes that the Redskins rose to the 
heights of championship honors. 
Without him their attack sputtered. 
With him they captured two world 
titles. But most amazing is the fact 
that all this happened even though 
the enemy knew that Baugh would 
pass. There was no attempt at de- 
ception on the part of the Slinger. 
He dropped back to the tailback spot 
in clear view of everybody, and, just 
like Dizzy Dean, he “r’ared back and 
fogged ’em thoo’.” And to this day, 
the Redskin rivals have been unable 
to stop him for any length of time. 

This would all appear to prove 
either that Mr. Baugh is one of the 
greatest football personages of our 
time, or that the forward pass must 
be employed if a football team is de- 
sirous of placing the ball across the 
opposing goal line and thus give the 
scoreboard boy a chance to earn his 
money. In a succinct manner of 
speaking it seems to prove both of 
these points. O'Rourke, Luckman, 
Governali, O’Brien, Bertelli, Thomp- 
son, Parker Hall, Schwenk, Isbell, 
Parker, Christman, Danowski and 
many others who could be mentioned 
are either good or great, but none of   

them could or can rifle a pigskin into 
a receiver’s arms as Baugh can do it. 
No less an authority than George 
Halas, owner of the Chicago Bears, 
and a man who knows a football 
player when he sees one, has flatly 
stated that the Texan is the most 
dangerous threat to ever step on a 
football field. Baugh’s pass-catchers 
can almost have their choice of which 
ribs they want the ball to be lodged 
against. The poise of the wiry ex- 
T. C. U. player is matchless, and his 
brain is one of the keenest and can- 
niest in all football. But this must 
suffice for the prowess and greatness 
of Slingin’ Sam since there is still 
the second point, namely the prefer- 
ence of the passing game over any 
other method of attack, to be consid- 
ered. 

Spectator Appeal 

It will be conceded here and now 
that no passer can be of any value 
without the ample support and pro- 
tection of his teammates, It will also 
be contended here and now that be- 
hind a good line a passing team will 
roll up a higher number of points 
than a running team and, more im- 
portant, a greater number of vic- 
tories. In the professional game as 
well as the college game there have 
been developed some high-powered 
football machines. The Chicago 
Bears serve as an example of a pro- 
grid giant while the 1943 Notre Dame 

‘eam fills the bill for ‘he collegians. 
These teams undoubtedly have strong 
running attacks and, when possible 
they will use this method to score. 

(Continued on page 8)   

COMPANY 'B" BEATS 
COMPANY "A," 12-0 

McGowan Standout Player for 
Losers; Johnson and Lemberg 
Throw Touchdown Passes 

  

  
The line-up: 

Co. “A” Co. $6329 

Bieniek J io RE mira enn Hall 

Hopp +e RT. Haskell 
Grant ional RG ns Nauman 
Cook. 7 oo Center... . McEvoy 
Meyer ol tail BG. oa, Downs 

Ault. oo 0s La Loper 
Freeman ....... LR sa Knouss 
Needleman ....0.8B ..... 0. Marley 
McGowan ....L.HB........ Lemberg 
Jchuster ..... R.H.B..... Conigliaro 
Cain es aise: BB ren Vecs 

In a very hard-fought and well- 

nlayed game the Cadets of Company 

“B” outfought a valiant and game 

Company “A” team by the score 

of 12-0. 

“A” Threatens First 

“A” kicked off to “B” and from 

that very minute the stands which, 

by the way, were overcrowded with 

spectators, knew that they were 

about to see a very tense struggle. 

“B” after trying two line bucks to 

test out the strength of the “A” line 

quick-kicked to the 14-yard line. At 
this point McGowan who can be 
sorted out as the outstanding “A” 
Company player on the field, picked 
up 12 yards on two line smashes and 
thus brought the ball to the 24, where 
on the second play a fumble was 
made and “B” Company recovered. 
“B” made no headway in a series of 
passes and runs and “A” took com- 
mand on it’s own 30. The game then 
settled down to a see-saw affair with 
neither team getting the best of the 
o her. The quarter ended with “B” 
in possession of the ball on their 

own 48. 
The second quarter opened with 

“B” rolling down to the “A” 33, 
where an interception by Cook, the 
center, gave them possession on their 

own 23. On the second play the 
tables were then turned when Lem- 
berg, of “B,” intercepted an “A” pass 
on the “A” 40. The game then se‘- 
tled down to a battle of lines with 
no progress being made by either team 
except for “B” penetrating to the 
“A” 25 near the end of the half. They 
were stopped there as the half ended 

0-0. 
Lassahan Scores Twice 

A bad kickoff began the third quar- 
er, “A” taking the ball on their own 

38. After getting nowhere in two 
line smashes they passed. Knouss 
of “B” got his hands on the ball and 
with a clear field in front of him 
fumbled. This did not, however, stop 
“B” from going into “A” Company 
territory. After an “A” kick, a pass 
from Lemberg to Lassahn put “B” in 
command on the “A” 25. “A” Com- 
pany, still fighting a now seemingly 
losing battle, held at this point and 
kicked out to their own 44, where again 
“B” drove down in a series of line and 
pass plays to the “A” 11. Still fight- 
ing with great courage “A” again 
held and took possession on their 
own 16. On the first play, the third 
quarter ended with “A” on it’s own 18 

and the score still 0-0. 
The last quarter saw the roof fall 

in for the valiant “A” Company 
Cadets. “B” Company taking a kick 
on their own 48 drove with sheer 
power down to the “A” 32, where 
their power failed after two tries at 
the “A” line. On third down Lem- 
berg of “B” faded back to the 38 
where he threw a pass to Lassahn 
who caught it on the 3 and went over 
standing up for a touchdown. Coni- 
gliaro’s try for the extra point was 

(Continued on page 5) 

  

  

  

  

    

  
NUNAN, HOPS, PLACE-KICKS HIS THIRD EXTRA POINT IN 

GAME AGAINST FIRST. 
    

FOREIGH SERVICE ELIMINATES BOBCATS 
FROM FIRST-PLACE TIE; HOPS (HAMDS 

Foreign Service Scores 13-6 Victory Over Fighting Bobcat Team, 
Under Adverse Weather Conditions; Fauria’s Running 

Sparks Service to First Score in Opening Minutes 

By CHRIS COCHERANE 

After sputtering like a damp firecracker through the first three 
quarters, the intramural battle between Foreign Service and the 
Second Copley Bobcats exploded when Foreign Service pushed 
over the deciding tally to knock the Bobcats out of a first-place 
tie with the Hops. 

At the finish the Service had the Bobcats pinned down on the short 
end of a 13-to-6 count. 

The star was Marv Fauria, 5-foot, 6-inch, 175-pound back of 
Foreign Service. Marv has been 
all during the season. 
  

THIRD REGISTERS 
STUNNING UPSET 
OVER FAVORED HOPS 

Pierce’s Passes Defeat Previ- 
ously Undefeated Hops, 12-0; 

Dolan and Gately Score 

  

  
Third Copley pulled the upset of the 

touch football season, on November 10, 
by defeating the Day Hops. This left 
the race for first place a duel between 
Day Hops and Second Copley Bob- 
cats. The final score was 12-0 with 
the Third Copley dominating the 
play all through the game. Jim 
Pierce, the sparkplug of the Third 
Copley team, was the Slinging Sammy 
Baugh with a rubber arm. He was 
all over the field on the defense, break- 
ing up the vaunted attack of the Day 
Hops. For the losers, Nunan was the 
hest player. He flung passes with a 
fair amount of accuracy, but the Third 

Copley team was unbeatable. 

Hop’s Passes Fail 

The Day Hops kicked off to the 
Third Copley team and Third Copley 
started to roll. Pierce threw two 
complete passes for two consecutive 
Srst downs. The receivers were John 
Curran and Phil Brickley. Then the 
attack stalled and Third Copley 

kicked to the Day Hops. The Hops, 
led by Torre and Nunan, threw three 

(Continued on page 5)   

the mainstay of the Service club 

Fauria Scores 

It was Fauria who delivered the 
telling blows by romping for long 
gains all afternoon and finally going 
over from the 5 for the first score. 
Stewart’s kick split the up-rights giv- 
ing Service a 7 to 0 lead. Before 
Fauria broke loose to score, the Cats 
appeared to have the game under 
control as they unleashed a brilliant 
passing attack. ; 

The second period doubtlessly will 
linger in the memory of those who 
braved the storm to see the game. 
The session was only 2 minutes 15 
seconds gone when the Cats, trailing 
7 to 0, took over on its own 20 after 
Don Smiley intercepted Jack 
Stewarts pass. On the first play, 
Frank Sweeney, who has been one of 
the important cogs in the Cats’ ma- 
chine, started around his left end on 
a fake reverse that caught the Serv- 
‘ce completely by surprise. Getting 
fine blocking by Frank Murray and 
Don Smiley the speedy Sweeney had 
a clear field by the time he reached 
midfield, 30 yards from where he 
started. However, he was caught 
from behind by the fleet-footed 
Fauria, saving a possible touchdown. 
Well on their way now, the Cats 
started their passing attack with Wil- 
con throwing to Smiley and Bartol- 
lozzi for short gains bringing the 
ball to the Service's 5-yard line. On 
the next plav Frank Murray started 
to run right through center but 

topped quick enough to throw a bas- 
ketball pass into the outstretched 
arms of Chris Wilson in the end zone. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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MAN ABOUT CAMPUS 
JOHN SHIELDS 
  

By BOB AURAY 

John Shields is the quiet, unassum- 
ing fellow the physical training.classes 

see standing on the sidelines while 
his fellow instructors are out in the 
foreground. ‘But under this seem- 
ingly quiet exterior lies a dynamo of 
energy, resourcefulness, intelligence, 
and good humor. Mr. Shields is not 
only a fine physical training instruc- 
tor, but shows talent in many other 
directions. For before he became a 
member of the training staff of 
Georgetown, he was a professor in 
the Romance Languages here and 
extended his work so far in this di- 
rection that two of his theses were 
accepted by the erudite periodical 
Studies in Philology, the latest of 
which was entitled “Three Elegies” 
and which appeared in the September, 
1943, issue of that magazine. 

John Shields graduated from 
Georgetown Prep in the class of 1931. 
During his years at the Prep, he 
played varsity center under one of 
his fellow instructors today, Joe 
Gardner... He also evidenced interest 
in boxing and often appeared in the 
boxing shows held there, showing no 
small talent for this sport. From 
Georgetown Prep he came to the 
Hilltop, where he played a good deal 
of intramural football. He then de- 
cided to delve more deeply into the 
realms of boxing. This he was able 
to do under the capable tutelage of Jim 
McNamara, the boxing coach here 
on the Hilltop. Under his watchful 
eye, John Shields became very profi- 
cient in the fistic art. However, he 
soon gave up boxing. He maintained 
a fine scholastic record while at 
Georgetown and graduated in the 
class of 1935. After his graduation 
he taught for a while at his Alma 
Mater, until he became a member 
of the physical training staff. He is 
married and the father of a 6-year- 

old boy. 

John Shields may be said to be one 
of the quieting influences in the Phys- 
ical Training Department. He is very 
popular with the more quiet type of 
boy who needs a little encourage- 
ment before he can put forth his best 
efforts. ~ His encouraging manner 
has gained him many admirers, for 
he seems to have a quiet type of com- 
mon sense and the additional charac- 
teristic of forcefulness which lends a 
helping hand to fellows who shy 
away from the physical training pro- 
gram here at Georgetown. 

Boxing Coach 

Mr. Shields specializes as a box- 

ing coach and holds special coaching 

classes after the regular sessions of 

general conditioning work. He 

coaches his classes in the funda- 

mentals of good boxing, especially 

footwork, stance and jabbing. Con- 

fidence and aggressiveness are in- 

stilled into the beginner, which is 

one object of Mr. Shield’s program. 

Under his guidance, many men are 

being introduced to a new sport 

which they have never participated 

in before, and learning to defend 

themselves,   

HOPS CONQUER FIRST 
IN CLOSING THREE 

MINUTES OF GAME 
Long Aerials of Hops Prove De- 
cisive Factor in 23-15 Victory; 
Nunan Cops Scoring Honors 

  

  
In their final game of the intra- 

mural season, a fighting First Copley 
team saw their 15-14 lead wiped out 
in the last 3 minutes of play when 
the Hops completed a long touch- 
down pass and later scored a safety. 
A victory in this game would have 
assured First Copley of a tie for first 
place. 

Hops Score First 

First won the toss and elected to 
receive. After failing to gain on 
three plays, Vinny Coppola kicked 
out of bounds on the Hop's 30-yard 
line. Then with amazing rapidity 
he Hops scored a touchdown when 

on their very first play of the game 
Tourri dropped back and, receiving 
perfect protection, threw a long arch- 
ing pass to speedster Seamus Nunan. 
Nunan took the ball on the 10-yard 
line and proceeded over the double 
chalk line. Nunan then place kicked 
the point after touchdown. The sec- 
ond Hop score was almost an exact 
replica of their first. The very next 
time they had possession of the ball, 
Tourri again dropped back and this 
time shot a long pass to Bob O’'Don- 
nell for the Hop’s second score in 
less than 2 minutes. Nunan again 
place kicked the extra point and the 
Hops had a 14-0 lead—but fast. 

At about this time First Copley 
decided to throw some long ‘uns 
themselves. Flooding the righ: flank 
as a decoy Coppola shot a pass to 
Dave Landers straight down the mid- 
dle whereupon Landers twisted and 
squirmed his way to pay-dirt. Cop- 
pola’s try for the extra point was 
rushed but faking an end run Coppola 
stopped short and dropkicked the ball 
between the uprights to make the 
score 14-7. The Hops struck through 
the air again and seemed unstoppable 
when Kapples intercepted a pass for 
First Copley deep in his own terri- 
tory. Failing to gain on the ground, 
Coppola faded behind his own goal 
line and tossed a long aerial to Lenny 
Market on the Hops’ 30-yard line. 
Market outraced his. pursuers across 
the goal line. First failed on the ex- 
tra point attempt and the half ended 
with the Hops leading 14-13. 

Nunan Scores Clincher 

In the second half First scored a 
disputed safety as Fitzgerald of the 
Hops intercepted a First pass in his 
own end zone. Thus First Copley 
went in front 15-14. The game see- 
sawed back and forth with First 
threatening several times but failing 
to come through. Then with 3 min- 
utes of play remaining, Torre threw 
a short pass to his end and when the 
ball bounced off his fingertips it was 
caught by Hop's Nunan who ran 40 
yards to score the winning touch- 
down. Nunan made good on his 
third extra point attempt. Nunan 
took scoring honors for the Hops 
with a total of 15 points. For good 
measure, the Hops added a safety to 
their lead making it 23-15; the game 
ending when Coppola intercepted a 
Hop pass close to his own goal line. . 

  

  

COMPANY "A" VS. 'B' 
(Continued from page 4) 

wide and “B” led 6-0. “B” kicked 
off to “A” and on the second play 
Marley intercepted an “A” pass on 
the 33. Getting only 5 yards through 
the line on 2 smashes, Johnson this 
time faded back and threw a pass to 
Lassahn who scored his second 
touchdown inside of 3 minutes. 
Conigliaro again missed the extra 
point. With very little time remain- 
ing “A” Company came to life, in the 
form of a Schuster to Dunne pass, 
which put them on the “B” 21. They 
then pushed their way down to the 
“B” 11 but a fumble gave “B” the 
ball on their own 11. Another fum- 
ble this time by “B” put them in 
possession on their own goal line. 
On third down “B” completed a pass 
to their own 18, but this happened 

just as the game ended. 

The game was exceptionally well 
played considering the amount of 
practice both teams had, and it was 
nip and tuck all the way. If any 
individual players outshone the rest, 
the biggest hand must be given to 
McGowan of “A” Company and Mar- 
ley and Lassahn of “B”. 

FOREIGN SERVICE-BOBCATS 
(Continued from page 4) 

The Cats tried the same play again 
for the extra point but this time it 
was blocked. The score at this point 
stood at 7 to 6 in favor of the Serv- 
ice, as the first half ended. 

Lamb Tosses to Stewart 

The Bobcats kicked off to the Serv- 
ice. Fauria started to run the Cat 
ends and through their tackles, while 
Stewart was throwing the old pig- 
skin around like a hot potatoe. 

Then came the play of the day, a re- 
verse with a pass. Mary Fauria started 
to run around left end when Joe Lamb, 
the Service's left end, took the ball from 
Fauria and dropped back behind a 
whole host of Service blockers and 
threw a 50-yard pass to Jack Stewart, 
standing alone in the Cat's end zone. 
It was a perfect pass from behind per- 
fect blocking. Stewart was again 
called upon to add the extra point, 
but this time the Service line could 
not hold off the oncoming Cat for- 
ward wall and the kick was blocked. 
The score was 13 to 6 in the Service's 
favor and it stood that way for the 
rest of the game. The Cats tried 
desperately to stave off defeat, taking 
to the air, but were thwarted by alert 
defending. Compton Jones was the 
one man that gave the Cats the most 
‘rouble. He intercepted three of the 
Cats passes which if caught would 

(Continued on page 8)   
THIRD UPSETS HOPS 
(Continued from page 4) 

passes but none of them hit the 

mark and the Day Hops kicked to the 

Third Copley team. Then Pierce 

threw a pass to Murray good for 18 

yards and then to Dolan for 20 yards 

more. Dolan tried a pass but it was 

incomplete. Jim Pierce then faded 

back and threw a perfect pass into 
the waiting arms of Joe Gately in the 
end zone for 6 points. The point 
after touchdown was missed and the 

score was 6-0 in favor of Third Cop- 
ley. Third Copley kicked off to Day 
Hops and the first period ended. 

The second period started off and 
the Day Hops tried to get an attack 
going, but after making one first down 
on a pass from Torre to Nunan the 
attack again stalled. It seemed that 
the Day Hops could do nothing to 
pierce the tight defenses of the Third 
Copley team. Third Copley received 
the kick from Nunan and slowly 
worked their way up the field on 
short passes thrown by Jim Pierce. 
Pierce threw to Dolan for 5, to Brick- 
ley for 3, to Murray for 12 yards, and 
to Gately for 10 yards. This brought 
the ball deep into the territory of the 
Day Hops but the attack stalled and 
the Day Hops took over. The half 
ended with Day Hops in possession 
of the ball. 

Pierce Again Spearhead 

The second half began and Third 
Copley kicked to the Day Hops and 
the Hops started the drive. Torre 
ran for about 7 yards. Nunan passed 
to O'Donnell for about 12 yards. 
Nunan passed to Fitzgerald for 16 
vards. Lavesso ran the end for 
about 7 yards, but the attack stalled 
when Murray intercepted a pass and 
the Third Copley had possession of 
the ball as the quarter ended. The 
final quarter began and the Third 
Copley started to drive for its second 
touchdown. Pierce again was the 

spearhead and he passed to Gately, 

Curran, Dolan, and to Brickley, driv- 
ing down field till the ball rested on 

the 8-yard line of the Day Hops. 

Then Pierce threw a pass to Dolan 

for a touchdown; again the point 

after touchdown was missed, and the 

score was 12-0 in favor of the Third 

Copley team. The game ended soon 

afterwards. 

LEADING SCORERS 
  

      
Points 

Eauniat RB. Sastre aaa oe 36 
Nunan, Hops. 7: ee ease ss 27 

SL EWaT 0s 1S sys He arab sinh Brvie 26 
Smiley, Bobcats... tidus 25 

Spot Slants 
Y 

VINNY COPPOLA 

  

    
  

Augie Lio came back to his old stamping grounds—Griffith Stadium—Iast 
Sunday and gave a one-man demonstration of why he was chosen all- 
American a few years back. Augie visited the Hilltop on the morning of 
the game and attended Mass at Dahlgren Chapel. He received a warm 
welcome from his few remaining former classmates. At his introduction at 
game time a long and loud hand swept over the playing field, and his play 
throughout the game justified his. supporters! faith in him. 

Griffith Stadium, however, has been in the past a jinx field for Augie. Augie 
sparked Georgetown teams to victories with his kicking as well as his deter- 
mined line play, but somehow Augie could never quite catch the fancy of the 
Washington fans. He was greatly underrated here in Washington but his 
fame in out-of-town games earned him. a berth on many all-American teams. 
However, the Washington sports columnists were strictly against Lio because 
of his mediocre play in the Hoya home games. Augie received many a pan- 
ning irom Washington papers, but most of these were slyly retracted when 
Augie was later nominated All-American. In out-of-town games Lio was 
directly responsible for several major triumphs via his educated toe. The 
most notable of his place-kicking feats was accomplished in the Temple 
game of 1939. Temple had scored a safety and led the Hoyas for most 
of the game by that score—2-0. With 25 seconds of play remaining, the 
Hoyas had the ball in the neighborhood of the Temple 22-yard line, placed 
at a difficult angle. Because of the muddy condition of the field it was 
doubtful whether the quarterback would call a long pass or call on Lio 
to place kick. McFadden, the quarterback, called the latter and Augie 
dropped back from his guard position and cleaned the mud from his right 
foot. The ball was snapped, placed down, and Lio’s toe lofted the ball on 
its way. The pigskin sailed 28 yards through the air and split the up- 
rights squarely to give the Hoyas their ninth victory in a streak that 
was to last two years. His defensive and offensive play was superb, but at 
Griffith Stadium Augie was just another player. Well, part of this Wash- 
ington jinx held last Sunday when Augie missed his first extra point 
attempt in his three years as a professional. However, Lio more than 
made up for this with his stalwart line play. On three occasions Lio kicked 
off and then raced down to make the tackle. The 'Skins soon steered away 
from the right guard slot after Augie spilled several line plays for losses. 
Thus did Augie Lio return to his stamping grounds, and if the Washington 
sports writers are still unconvinced as to why Augie was chosen All- 
American, they are just trying to camouflage their error in not recognizing 

Augie as the great player he was when he played for Georgetown. 

oR ak ke ok 

About this time last year Ryan Gym used to be the favorite afternoon 
bangout for those basketball lovers of the Hilltop. For it was just about 
last November that the greatest basketball team ever to come out of George- 
town was readying themselves through weeks of hard practice for the back- 
breaking schedule that ensued. With the exception of Gabbianelli, most 
of last year’s varsity had graduated, but the terrific Freshman quintet that 
had won 18 out of 19 was now available and somehow the thought of that 
speedy Freshman team foretold Hilltoppers that a great season was in 
store. Then, of course, there was John Mahnken. He would be the 
answer to the team’s only apparent weakness—height. As it turned out, 
Mahnken was the leading scorer and his height proved the perfect balance 
to the torrid speed of the rest of the team. Those scrimmage games in the 
gym were characterized by an all-out effort on the part of all the con- 
testants involved. Many of these games overshadowed games that the 
Hoyas played later on in the season on their schedule, for in these prac- 
tice contests the pressure was off and the boys were playing on a familiar 
floor. Now that the basketball season is again rolling around these pleasant 
niemories become more vivid in the minds of those fortunates who were 
present at the Hilltop last year. Today a look-see in at Ryan Gym would 
show a bunch of khaki-clad lads playing the court game the rough and 
tough Army way. Some day, however, Georgetown will once again have 
its Hassetts, Krauses, and Mahnkens. Some day Georgetown students 
will once again hear the sounds of hurried footsteps pounding down the 
court, combined with the thud of the inflated skin bouncing off the dusty 
wooden floor. Yes, some day Hoya men will get that feeling that somehow 
this is going to be their year in the court game. But until that day comes 
we will have to content ourselves and the new Georgetown men with our 
only facsimile—our memoirs. 

HK ok 

The intramural football season came to a close last week and it proved 
to be one of the tightest races in intramurals for several years back. The 
title was decided on the last day of play, when the Hops sneaked in through 
the back door to take the title as Foreign Service scored a mild upset in 
defeating a favored Bobcat team. A victory for the Bobcats in this final 
game against Foreign Service would have placed the Bobcats in a tie for 
the title and would have necessitated a playoff game. The Bobcats’ loss 
dropped them in a three-way tie for second place and thus brought to a 
close another successful football season. In all probability the intramural 
basketball season won’t begin until the commencement of the winter term. 

Se oe ge 

HERE AND THERE . .. Billy Andrews, the four-foot-eleven-inch water- 

boy, highlighted the Texas-T. C. U. game by making good on two drop-kicks 

for extra points. . . . John J. Babbington, former varsity end in times when 

the Hoyas were playing the Carlisle Indians, died last week at his home. . . . 

It was revealed that a 16-year-old boy hitch-hiked 220 miles just to see Augie 

Lio ploy against the Redskins last Sunday. Augie is now rated as the No. 1 

place kicker in the professional league. . . . We believe that Luckman will 

come out on top mm his passing duel with Baugh this Sunday . . . but dow't 

bet on it. 
go ap ha 

FOOTBALL PROGNOSTICATIONS . . . Dartmouth to trim Prince- 

ton . . . Northwestern to outscore Illinois . . . Purdue over Indiana . . . Notre 

Dame to sink the Iowa Seahawks, and we mean sink . . . Michigan to claw 

Ohio State . . . Penn State to nip Pittsburgh . . . Villanova to run over 

Temple . . . Iowa to take Nebraska . .. Duke to be held under 30 points by 

North Carolina . . . and because all other college games are pushovers for 

your prognosticator we go over to pro football and pick the Chicago Bears to 

whip our Washington Redskins. Record last week 7 right—3 wrong. . . .   Record up to date—18 right—11 wrong—1 tie. 
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CADETS AND R.O.T.C. PASS IN REVIEW : : 

. ao { : 

BRIG. GEN. WALKER AND UNIVERSITY OFFICIALS REVIEW A.S.T. UNITS 

  
BRIG. GEN. WM. G. WALKER ADDRESSES CADETS CADETS ASSEMBLED IN FRONT OF OLD NORTH PORCH FOR PROGRAM 

AND STUDENTS 

  
YARD PRESIDENT COPPOLA TOLLS BELL 

REV. LAWRENCE GORMAN, PRESIDENT OF UNIVERSITY, SPEAKS FROM OLD NORTH PORCH FOR GEORGETOWN WAR DEAD   
   



              

S
i
p
 

        

  

      

  

  

THE HOYA 
  
  

  

"A" COLUMN OF CHATTER 
By CADET LOUIS LONDON 

Now that Georgetown University 
has become accustomed to the sound 
of marching feet and the sound of 
“What happened in the Mole’s class 
today?” the time has come for the 
other companies to sit up and take 
notice of the company, that up until 
now has been the leading company 
as far as weekly competi ions go. 

The big news about “A” Company 
the past week or so is the appoint- 
ment of Capt. W. H. Stufflebeam as 
commanding officer. Though most 
of the company is still quite in- 
familiar with their new C. O., he will 
no doubt in time make himself known 
to everyone and will show himself a 
fine officer. So, let this be an official 
welcome to our new commanding offi- 
cer from all of his cade s in Com- 
pany SAD 

Now that our first social affair is 
over and is a big success there is n 
doubt in anyone’s mind that more 
events of this type will be forthcom- 
ing and that more and more enthusi- 
asm will be shown as each even! 
takes its place in Company “A’s” his- 
tory. Speaking of the “Sadie Haw- 
kins Dance,” it was really swell to 
see how “on the ball” all of the com- 
pany was when it came to turning 
out. I know everyone had a “super” 
time. 

Heard in Various Classes: 

Math—“1 just dropped my pencil, 
are we up to Calculus yet?” 

Physics—“I don’t mind if he uses 
the microphone but can’t we ever hear 
Frank Sinatra?” 

Chemistry—“A woman is just like a 
rare element, usually inactive, but may 
explode at any time.” 

P. T—“I don’t see why we can’t 
have less study periods and more 
P. T.” (May this fellow R.I.P.) 

In the past week a shakeup took 
place in our cadet system and the 
best cadet officers of the past term 
took over the reins of the company 
again. It seems that such cadets 
should not be overlooked in the open- 
ing of the Company “A” column, so 
we are taking this opportunity to ac- 
quaint you with your platoon leader 
and other officers. Any resemblance 
between the following men and your 
platoon leaders is purely a very big 
mistake : 

Company Commander: Cadet Leon 
M. Boyajan. Leon enlisted in this 
man’s army on April 7, 1943, at De- 
troit, Mich. His first stop was Fort 
McClellan, Ala., where he was in the 
19th Training Battalion, heavy weap- 
ons Inf. After going to his Star Unit 
he arrived at Georgetown. In case 
you're wondering what he did as a 
civilian (whats that?) he went to Al- 
bion College in Michigan, where he 
majored in economics and speech. He 
may be quoted as saying: “It is a 
fine experience to be able to be sta- 
tioned in Washington and attend 

Georgetown University.” 
First Sergeant: Cadet William C. 

Schuster. Bill was attending St. 
Joseph of Philadelphia when the 
Army caught up with him. He fitted 
right into the Army’s physical fitness 
program though, as he was quite a 
star for St. Joseph in baskeetball as 
well as being a member of the Alpha 
Sigma Nu Fraternity. His first stop 
in the Army before coming to George- 
town was Co. “M” of the 263rd In- 
fantry where he attained ‘he rank of 
corporal in a mortar platoon. Bill 
believes: “The Army is offering a 
marvelous opportunity to A.S.T.P. 
cadets and it is gratifying to see 
such close cooperation between the 
military and the civilian instructors.” 

1st Platoon Leader: Cadet William 
H. Scarborough. Scar was inducted 
on March 25, 1943, and was stationed 
in the 870th F. A., Medical Detach- 
ment. Before entering the Army he 
was a student at Wake Forest Col- 
lese where he majored in History 
Government. He says: “This is a 
wonderful opportunity for each and 

every cadet.”   

2nd Platoon Leader: Cadet Robert 
C. Green. Bob, a native of Glad- 
stone, Oreg., came into Uncle Sam’s 

Army on February 3, 1943. He was 
sent to the 912th F. A. Bn., where he 
obtained the rank of gunner corporal. 
He likes Washing on very much but 
I'ke most of us would rather be home. 
He says: “I didn’t think Joe Gardner’s 
P. T. program was so effective until 
[ found I could still walk after the 
Armis'ice Day ceremony.” 

3rd Platoon Leader: Cadet Edgar 
L. Cook. Cookie came into this man’s 
Army in March. Since he left there's 
been an addition to the family and 
Je now has a baby boy. He is one 
of the few family men in “A” Com- 
nany and is very proud of it. He is 
loing very well in his studies. “My 

nlatoon is the outstanding platoon of 
he outstanding company of the ba:- 
“alion,” he claims. 

4th Platoon Leader: Cadet Joseph 
=. Vanderpool. Joe was formally of 
he Field Artillery where he was a 
unner corporal. His original home 

is in good old New York. He too is 
holding up very well in his studies. 
de comments: “We've got a job to 
lo here so lets do it right.” 

5th Platoon Leader: Cadet John B. 
Harris. John is one of the best liked 
men in “A” Company and it’s no won- 
der as he hails from sunny Florida. 
He was inducted into the Army on 
November 12, 1942, at which time he 
volunteered for the Paratroops. In 
the Paratroops he attained the rank 
of sergeant and made numerous 
jumps before finally winding up here. 
He thinks: “Everything will be al- 
right if we all pull together and keep 
on plugging.” 

THE 'B" HIVE 
SLANTS AT A GLANCE: ’Jever 

notice our barrel-ches.ed cadet C. O. 
with a voice that comes on from way 
down—? Wotta man! . . . without 
benefit of Wheaties either . . . just 
three years-plus in the Ah-mee . . . 
and speaking of service, our Top- 
sick Sgt. Baxley doesn’t wear those 
hoopies on his left forearm for nutun 
...a great guy too. ADD PERSON- 
ALITIES: Ellsworth Krantz (for- 
merly with Jan Saviit and Sonny 
Dunham) and Bill Murray (once with 
Sammy Kaye) are now solid senders 
with the Battalion swing band. Our 
artist fiend Chaz “Hotfoot” Varner 
who draws flowers at football games 
... but did you ever dig his 6:00 P. M. 
etchings? And ’jever cop a gander at 
the cute infant poppa’d by Cadet Min- 
nick. The baby is a frequent visitor 
to the campus. Incidently poppa is 
quite an athlete too—both football and 
basketball. Speaking of “poppas” . . . 
our best wishes to Alf Papa, a newly- 
wed! . . . Poddin ’our paternal talk 
. . . but once Lieut. Arvin’s baby was 
visiting the orderly room, and ran 
down the hall (as children will) . . . 
a G.I. seein’ the offspring .' . . re- 
marked a la Joe Anemic . . . “Gee 
whiz . . . dey must be lowering de 
draft age!” ... We understand Cadet 
Nolan, lecturer extraordinaire has a 
way with the fems . . . could be? . . . 
While giving out with laudits and 
plaudits, a bucket of roses to our foot- 
ball men, captained by Cadet Marley. 
.. . Cadet Grayhoyes, Gable the Sec- 
ond, is now strictly a one girl-man. 
Must mean it . . . he certainly hies 
for Philly every Satdee like a bat out 
of: (that bad place) ——————1""By 
‘he way, has anyone heard from Cadet 
Hagedorn’s gal friend lately? 

B-B GEE-EYES: Everybody at 
one time or another like to pat him- 
self on the back and say . . . “I'm 
pretty darn glad to be in this com- 
pany . . . wot a bunch of guys ...” 
and rcader’s it’s true. The cadets here 
are the type of G.I's who are earnest 
in their efforts. . . . likeable in their 
manner, and sharp as a tak in their ab- 

searance. “B” men study hard, fight 
‘em hard and play hard . . . and we 
mean just that. Ewer notice that 
stream of enthusiasm in any “B” 
Company undertaking? Whether it’s   

a race for the cafeteria during the 
2030 break or on the sports field 
they're tops. “B” Company boasts a 
hard fighting, hard living group of 
guys who are as proud of their com- 
pany as their company is of them. 

COMPANY 'D" NEW A “ S 

The Four Freedoms, Georgetown’s 
own popular male quartet added an- 
other teather to their collective cap 
Thursday night when they made a 
transcription of one of their original 
songs for the O. W. I. 

The transcrip ion, that of the stir- 
ring United Nations song, was broad- 
cast Friday by shortwave to the 
fighting French forces all over the 
world, in honor of their brave resist- 
ance and contributions to a United 
Nation’s victory. 

The members of the quartet, all 
from Company “D,” are Cadets John 
Tolleson, Joles Baron, Rober. 
Wheeler and Jay Blumler. 

On the same transcription, Cadet 
Blumler sent an impromptu message 
from the soldiers of the American 
Army to those of the Fighting 
French. 

Recent events have led us to be- 
lieve that the boys in “D” Company 
really take their military couriesy 
seriously. At the head of the North 
stairs in the second floor of Healy, 
a lifesize portrait of a general (whose 

name we forget), of Spanish War 
vintage has recently been placed. It 
has been observed that many mem- 
bers of the company when passing to 

or from formations always pause and 
oive the starred shoulders a salute. 
Perhaps in time the general will be- 
come for AST men as respected a 
totem as the figurehead of Tecumseh 
at Annapolis. 

%ok Nk 

Questions of the Week: 

I. Che. a: fatto Paguni il 
sera ? 

sabato 
(Translation for non-Ttalians: 

What did Paguni do Saturday eve- 
ning?) 

II. Who is No. 11 
Platoon’s PT Class? 

COMPANY 'E' DOINGS 

A Travesty on the 104th Article 
of War, or the Excuses 

of T-4 R. S. 

in the Third 

  

  

The authors of the Articles of War 
must be wincing in their graves under 
the constant fraud perpetrated on the 
104th Article by the notorious T-4 
R. S., room 411 Copley, .Co.. “E 
Said culprit’s excuses rank with the 
famous “Book of 1,000 Jokes,” save 
that the jokes do not misfire so often 
as T-4 R. S's excuses. 

Let us call this “would-be” Cadet 
“Bob” for the sake of conciseness; 
everyone knows him I am sure. His 
coiffure is as white as Paul V. Mc- 
Nutt’s, a fellow Indianian. At any 
rate the first trend of alibis for ab- 
senteeism at Bed Check ran ina con- 
ventional vein: i.e.—“making a tele- 
phone call but delayed ’cause booths 
were all crowded, so I had to use the 
phone at Tehan’s.” Penalty—“Ex- 
cused.” 

Last summer “Bob” used an excuse 
with a queer twist (but logical) : “I’m 
from a part of the country, Sir, where 
the summers aren’t so hot. Last night 
I just had to go out and sleep on the 
lawn in order to get some fresh air.” 
Penalty—“Excused, but don’t do it 
again.” The next excuse, although 

daring, was foolproof. “Sir, I was 
having a glass of milk in Tehan’s at 
7:30 last night when a drunk came up 
“0 me and offered to buy me a beer. 
T hated to turn him down, not want- 
ing to hurt his feelings. But he looked 
suspicious to me from the start, be- 
~ause he asked in a smil‘ng manner 
how I liked the Army (very sus- 
picious). So I figured it was my duty 

to stick around and see if he wasn’t 
an enemy espionage agent. He soon   

asked me if I thought the Allies 
would win the war. I thought sure 
he was a Fifth Columnist then. But, 
Sir, after observing him closely for 
five or six hours I learned that he is 
he Georgetown Post Commander of 
the American Legion, having the 
Purple Heart and the D. S. C. Pen- 
alty—“Excused, and keep up the good 
work.” 

After this long string of successes, 
“Bob’s” luck took a sudden turn for 
he worse. It seems he was caught 
n a game of chance at 12 P. M. one 
night, and from then on the Com- 
manding Officer lost a lot of faith in 
“Bob’s” Christian attitude. A few 
nights later “Bob” was caught a 
he drinking fountain at 10:35 P. M. 
“But, Sir, here I am in my under- 
wear, and I just have to take my 
vitamin pills.” Penalty—“Gigged for 
one week.” 

The capstone of “Bob’s” truthful 
Bed Check legend is the following: 
“Sir, we have .a big French exam 
‘oday, and after studying hard until 

10:30 last night Rosenblum and I 

‘a two-day pass out of that one. 

  

thought nothing would help our 
chances any better than going out in 
the Jesuit Cemetery and offering a 
prayer.”  Penalty—“Try that one 
again and back to troops you go!” 

But “Bob’s” real forte was wheed- 
ling a pass out of the “Old Man.” 
“Sir, they are se!tling my father’s 
estate out in Indiana, and I've just 
got to be near a telephone all day. 
I know a fellow down at the Federal 
Trade Commission whose office I can 
use.” — “Permission granted.” Next 
came this one: “Sir, my wife is com- 
ing to Washington to live, and you 
know how difficult it is to find an 
apartment in Washing‘on.” He got 

Last 
but not least: “Sir, I've got a terrible 
cold, and I know from experience the 
only way I can get rid of it is to take 
a Turkish bath and sweat it out.” 
Result—T-4 “Bob” was sent, as a re- 
sult of his susceptibility to colds, to 
a much warmer climate, Sicily to be 
exact, and he is now thinking up ex- 
cuses from the standpoint of a buck 
private in an Infantry outfit. 

  
  

"WHAT AM | DOING IN UNIFORMY" ASKS 
CADET; REFLECTING HAPPY YESTERDAYS 

Johnny Doughboy, Meditating on His Predicament, Decides That 
It’s the Little Things That Make War Hell and 

Peace Worth Fighting For 

By CADET SAMUEL ZEBROWITZ 

At one time or another, Johnny Doughboy sits down on his 
bunk and begins wondering just why he’s in uniform. It’s not 
strange, between the hours of 18:00 and 18:03 he has plenty of 
time to meditate upon his predicament. 
thought runs something like this: “There I was . 
good job, sweet girl friend . . . 
practically my own boss . . . 
where . . 
1: 

and then . . 
. I'm drafted. ... Why . .. why? I didn’t ask for the 

. probably just a bunch of capitalists making money at 

Invariably his trend of 
«happy... 

omy: folks’. 
. like a bat outta no- 

quiet home . . 

my expense . . . or at the expense of the lives of my buddies. . . . 
I don’t know . . . 

Thinks Things Over 

it’s too darn hard to figure out. . . .” 
  

That soldier then lies down on his 
bunk . . . he lights up a cigarette 
(ignoring the G.I. regulation about 
smoking in bed) and takes a deep 
drag. He thinks of home and smiles 

. “what’s home . ..” he mumbles 
emitting a puff of smoke that tem- 
porarily clouds his vision . . . then 

it dawns on him, through a fog of 
despair a soldier realizes why he is 
in this war . .. why his Dad is back 
at the steel plant, why his Mom needs 
ration points, why there can be no 
more rides in the country until after 
the mess is over. 

A voice from the distance seems 
to tell him . . . a voice weird, yet 
known to him . . . its the voice of 
all the mothers and fathers and 
sweethearts all over the world . . . 
its the voice of the past... the 
voice of Grandad and Grandmother 
. .. they were so kind to him... 
that penny Grandma gave him when 
he was a kid . . . how fast his legs 
carried him to the candy store for 
a lollypop or bubblegum . . . it’s the 
voice of children all over the world 

struggling for a place in the 
‘uture. 

It's the voice of his little cousin or 
kid brother saying during a black- 
out, “What’s gonna happen if the 
lights don’t go on no more?” ... 
Little children who want only to play 
marbles; .\. balls. 4. ‘skip‘rope:. . 
it seems then that we're fighting for 
he right for little kids to scuff their 
shoes on the way to school. The 
right to play hookey and go swim- 
ming . . . the right to throw spit- 
balls at the teacher . . . and chalk 
ap the sidewalk and fences . . . the 
right to stick pins in doorbells on 
halloween remember soldier? 
You did all those things . . . you 
had a heck of a time . .. and you're 
fighting so that rising youngster can 

do the same thing. You're fighting   

so that kid may never hear his 
mother’s piercing scream as the 
Japn’atzis satisfy their lust! . . . 

Land of Opportunity 

You're all mixed up now soldier 
. .. but wait... a mighty anthem 
is now heard . .. replacing the gay 
laughter of the kids . . . there's the 
voice of Helen, or Mary or Ruth 

. it makes no difference . . . she’s 
the one you love ... the girl you 
want to marry, or perhaps you did 
marry her ... you want a home . . . 
a place to hang your hat... yes, 
that's what you're fighting for . . . 
a place to hang your hat . . . a rung 
on a ladder of opportunity . . . that’s 
all a man needs in this land . .. an 
opportunity . . . give him a chance 
and watch his steam . . . that’s what 
you're fighting for. 

You're fighting for Mom and Dad 
. .. he always liked two spoons of 
sugar in his coffee . . . and you loved 
the way he'd caution you on precau- 
tionary safety measures when you 
borrowed the car to take out the big 
moment . . . and the way Mom would 
lovingly reprimand you for swiping 
the icing off the big chocolate cake 
that she’d just finished. 

You soldier, are fighting for the 
little things . . . little nothings whis- 
pered in your ear ... the show in 
the afternoon . . . a dance on Satur- 
dav night . . . the right to go to the 
polls and give out. You're fighting 
for an extra pat of but‘er on your 
bread . . . for that pitcher of beer on 
the kitchen table. You're fighting to 
put the price of a hot dog down to 
a nickle . . . that’s what a war does 
. . . kicks the price up 2 cents. You're 
fighting for a heritage . . . the great- 
est thing anyone ever gave . .. (and 
died for a long time ago) the right 
to call a spade a spade and to hell 
with convention! . . . IS THAT 
WORTH FIGHTING FOR? 

  

  

 



     

  

- the amusement of all present. 
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Believe Me 
By 

JACK O’HEARN       
Well, folks, here we are again. Please forgive me if I seem a little out 

of breath, but I didn’t realize that it was time to write this column until our 
Editor glared at me the other day in class with a look that had all the 
meaning of “You'd better get that column in, Bub, or else.” He gently 
reminded me that the deadline was nigh. Well, here it is Sunday night 
and I'm just getting down to writing. If I sound a bit confused, don’t let 
it worry you; it’s probably the weather or something I ate that didn’t agree 
with me. Anyway, here goes. 

First of all, let us offer our congratulations to Trinity for the very wel- 
come tea dance they gave Saturday at the Wardman Park Hotel. This tea 
dance, held under the chairmanship of Miss Bette Bresnahan, was the first 
of its kind this season, and from all reports it was a very successful ven- 
ture. So to Miss Bresnahan and her gang we say, “Thanks.” It’s been muy! 
(This, by the way, folks, is the latest version of that grand old expression, 
“It’s been real!” Muy, as any fool knows, is Spanish for very. “It’s been” 
is English for “it’s been.” The connection between the two expressions 
we refuse to explain. Ergo, if you don’t get this at all, don’t let it worry 
you. Just go back to your “Famous Funnies” and see if Tarzan gets out 

of the lion’s mouth or vice versa!) 

REE 

Speaking of dances, last Sunday while paying an unexpected visit to 
the campus I came across a little soiree in Copley Lounge. From the crowd 
of humans gathered in a corner of the lounge I decided that someone must 
have fainted. On second sight I discovered that Bob Ewing and the piano 
were the cause of the crowd. Bob was banging away on the ivories for 

“All present,” I learned, was composed of 
the Freshman Class from Trinity and all the local swains and wolves in 
town who came for the express purpose of meeting the Trinity lasses. 
Anyway, this miniature “Rat Race” was quite a success, and as a result 

of same, more than one Hoya was asked to the Trinity T-dance. 

x ek 

Question of the week from across the wall: “Say, what's the matter with 
us, anyway?” 

Rk 

The other day millions of people all over the country were shocked by 
the announcement in the newspapers that one Francis Sinatra was 1-A! 
Yes, folks, Frankie Sinatra, the darling of the swooners, the baby of the 
crooners, that dehydrated Crosby, is actually 1-A, With this news of 
Frankie, women all over the country are weeping and asking, “Why did 
they do it? Why did they do it? Oh, why did they put Frankie in 1-A?” 
And so, leaving the women to pull their hair out in consternation and fury, 
we offer these few lines on Frank Sinatra and his new status: 

Frankie was a little man, 
As small as he could be; 

He loved bow ties and sporty coats, 
As folks could plainly see. 

Now Frankie had a voice, you know, 
As good as any crooner’s; 

In fact, it must have been his voice 
That prompted all those swooners. 

To women Frankie was terrif, 
The greatest thing they’d heard; 

To men he was Lord Fauntleroy, 
And should have got the bird. 

Wherever Frankie oped his mouth, 
A little song to croon, 

The women all would sigh and shout, 
And one by one they'd swoon. 

Now Frank had been a pugilist 
Until he heard a band; 

But then he turned to crooning 
For a paltry thirty grand. 

He sang for years with Tommy D.— 
Of this not much €’er came; 

So Frankie quit and sang alone 
To make himself a name. 

Overnight he won applause, 
As women squealed him on; 

They stomped and swooned and cheered him so, 
One scarce could hear his song. 

But now, it seems, it all must end— 
This bedlam, play by play; 

No more will there be swooning, 
For Frankie is 1-A. 

This bitter news was read last week 
By thousands everywhere; 

To men it was a great relief, 
But women tore their hair. 

They cried and shouted, one by one, 
“Oh, why do they want poor Frankie?” 

Then the tears would roll again, 
Each grabbing for a hankie. 

But now we must close this little ditty— 
There’s really no more we can say— 

For no matter what women might think of it all, 
Now he’s yours, Sinatrally 1-A. 

kx WIA % 

Adios Department: Today we open the door and bid farewell to Gerard 
Joseph McDonnell, of New York, N. Y. Jerry, as he is known to his 
friends, left Saturday afternoon to report for duty with the Navy at 
Sampson, N. Y. Jerry, who was recently elected class president by the 
Juniors, is, in our humble opinion, one of the greatest men who ever went 
to Georgetown. He must have been the one they had in mind when they 
coined the expression, “Gentleman of Georgetown,” for if ever there is 
such a person, it is Jerry. Whether in the classroom or out, Jerry was a 
universal favorite and was liked for his jovial, generous spirit. He is really 
a “great guy” and a “true friend,” so we now wish him all the luck in the 
world and the smoothest sailing possible.   

OF COURSE YOU KNOW 
By STAN BUKOWSKI, ’45 
  

OF THE CLOSE CONNECTION 
BETWEEN GEORGETOWN AND 
HOLY CROSS COLLEGE. 

This year Holy Cross College is 
celebrating the ' centennial anniver- 
sary of its founding. Georgetown has 
a close connection with Holy Cross 
College. The Rev. James Fitton had 
begun a collegiate institute at Wor- 
cester, Mass. In 1843, he transferred 
it to the care of Benedict Fenwick, a 
graduate and former President of 
Georgetown, who at that time was 
bishop of Boston. Bishop Fenwick, 
after erecting the present central 
building of the college, asked the 
Maryland Province of Jesuits to take 
charge of the new college. It was 
accepted and staffed with Jesuit 
Fathers. 

The seal of the Diocese of Boston 
was the Holy Cross and on the re- 
quest of the Bishop, the new college 
was named Holy Cross College. On 
All Soul’s Day, November 2, 1843, 
the college was opened, with Father 
Thomas Mulledy, a former President 
of Georgetown, the first rector. The 
General Court of Massachusetts re- 
fused, until 1864, to grant a charter 
to the college enabling it to confer 
degrees, because of its religious con- 
nections. This difficulty was over- 
come by having Georgetown give the 
degrees. Thus Father Patrick Healy, 
President of Georgetown, after whom 
the Healy Building was named, re- 
ceived his baccalaureate degree from 
Georgetown, although he had studied 
at Holy Cross College. Another 
Georgetown Alumnus, Father John 
Early, became president of Holy 
Cross and later founded Loyola Col- 
lege of Baltimore. Another evidence 
of the close connection between 
Georgetown and Holy Cross is the 
nse of the same name Hova for both 
Holy Cross and Georgetown athletes. 

PASSING VS. RUNNING 
(Continued from page 4) 

But when the ground drives stall, 
even these powerhouses must resort 

to the air lanes, and, if another con- 
ten‘ion may be made, it does not seem 
far-fetched to say that the major 
triumphs of these two teams and 
many other teams can be traced to 
forward passing. This is more pro- 
nounced in the pro game, of course. 
s‘nce here spectator appeal must be 
dealt with, and a passing game 
affords more action and exci‘ement 
than one in which a team drives to 
‘he goal line at 4 yards a try. The 
Redskins’ passing attack has already 
heen mentioned. The Bears are 
naced by Sid Luckman, who is a 
nasser first and secondly a field gen- 
eral. Only a few days ago seven 
nut of eight touchdowns which the 
Bears scored against the New York 
Giants were the direct result of 
Luckman aerials. The Green Bay 
‘eam has set all sorts. of passing rec- 

ords with their great end, Don Hut- 
son, taking tosses from Cecil Isbell 
and Tshell’s predecessor, Arnold Her- 
ber. The Giants scored many a touch- 
down when Ed Danowski heaved to 
Dale Burnett, and later Tuffy Lee- 
mans overshadowed his own running 
came with some fancy flipping for 
the New Yorkers. The Eagles rarely 
rang up points without the aid of 
Davey O’Brien or Tommy Thomp- 
son, and the same holds for the Chi- 
cago Cardinals with Bud Schwenck 
and the Brooklvn Dodgers with Ace 
Parker, as well as the Cleveland 
Rams who could show little besides 
Parker Hall. Tt was unusual to hear 
of a pro team tally in which the magi- 
cal arms of these men did not figure. 

Georgetown Takes to Air 

The college teams, on the other 
hand, do not find it necessary to 
sacrifice a safe, slow, line-plunging 
game for the more spectacular but 
more risky overhead game. Neverthe- 
less, most of the major colleges have 
switched to aerial attacks as is evi- 
denced by the prominence of Notre 
Dame’s Bertelli and Lujack, Navy’s 
Hamberg, Georgia Tech’s Prokop, 
Northwestern’s Graham and a host 
of others. In seasons back it will be 
remembered that such men as Sink- 
wich, Howell, Kenny Washington. 
Cafego, Christman, Dudley and many 
more spark-plugged their teams with 
their passes more than by their run-   
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ning efforts. Even Tommy Harmon 
owned a potent right arm that did 
the touchdown trick many times for 
Michigan. The college elevens will 
stay on the ground while they can 
but usually before the final gun, they 
are throwing the leather all over the 
field, realizing that the end zones are 
more easily reached by this method 
of advance. Our own Georgetown 
team of 1942 was an example of this. 
For seven games the Hoyas received 
short rations as far as touchdowns 
were concerned. But no one who saw 
the game with N. C. State will forget 
Georgydeak’s passed to Duffy, Baker, 
and MacLaughlin which brought G. 
U. one more touchdown than Fair- 
cloth was able to score for the Wolf- 
pack with his excellent passing. 

Dramatic stories will still be told 
about bone-crushing backs who run 
their own interference and speedsters 
who blaze around the ends, but it is 
by aerial bombardment that teams 
now attempt to reach their objectives. 
It is quicker and more effective, and 
with its element of risk is more sen- 
sational—which never hurts a foot- 

ball game. 

FOREIGN SERVICE-BOBCATS 
(Continued from page 5) 

have meant defeat for the Service 
team. 

Bobcats Eliminated 

The Bobcats in the closing minutes 
of the final period had a chance to 
score. The Cats were on the Service 
20-yard line with 2 minutes to play 
and the sky geting darker every sec- 
ond. On third down the Cats took to 
the air once again, this time Wilson 
throwing to Ed. Partenope. By this 
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time the sky was so dark and the 
ball so dirty that the cen‘er even had 
a hard time finding the ball. Wilson 
dropped back with excellent block- 
ing which gave him plenty of time to 
pick out his target and hit it. Find- 
ing Little Ed wide open in the Serv- 
ice end zone Wilson threw what 
could have well been a perfect strike, 
if Ed could have followed the ball. 
Partenope would've had to have 
“Superman’s Eyes” to have found 
that ball. The game ended shortly 
after that play. 

Had the Bobcats won that game 
they would be in line to play the Day 
Hops for the Intramural Champion- 
ship. The defeat they suffered at 
the hands of the Foreign Service 
club was heart breaking. The Service 
team has been going along all year 
in an up and down style, losing to 
the teams they should have white- 
washed and running wild against the 
stronger ones. The Bobcats suffered 
their only defeat prior to this game 
at the hands of the league-leading 
Day Hops, with whom they were 
tied with for first place before the 
Service game. 

MEDICAL PROGRAMS 
(Continued from page 1) 

a rating as a private. Upon comple- 
tion of studies, a commission of first 
lieutenant is granted. The only catch 
to this program is that if there is 
time, 13 weeks of basic training must 
be taken. 

Since the Army and Navy are tak- 
ing about 80 per cent of the gradu- 
ating M.D.’s it might prove worth- 
while to look into one of these pro- 

  

grams. They offer a great oppor- 

tunity. 
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JOB COMPLETED IN RECORD TIME BECAUSE OF FITNESS 
OF ENGINEERS—NOTE UNUSUAL FACT THAT STERN OF 

BOAT HAS ONE LEG. 
  
  

Hilltop Marine Engineers 
Salvage Ship From Potomac 

Heroic Band Triumphs Despite ite Difficrltios; Feat Serpe All 
on Record; No Loss of Life; Regularly Scheduled 

Trips to North Pole Planned 

By ROBERT Y. O'BRIEN 

The Georgetown engineers have succeeded in performing a feat 
more difficult than the refloating of the Normandy. Their achieve- 

ment is more significant because of the many obstacles that 
confronted them. 

Use R.O.T.C. Training 

The brave band of yeomen knew that 
the mammoth ship lay some place near 
the Potomac shore. To locate the Po- 
tomac, a map was consulted. By shoot- 
ing numerous back azimuths and watch- 
ing a bird fly south, the true north was 
located. By careful calculations, the 
intrepid band found their way over 
to the forbidding waters. But only 
disappointment was their reward for 
this was not the Potomac, but merely 
a puddle on 35th Street. 

The next move was to ask a fellow 
called Joe who informed them that 
they could reach the river, by going 
“That a way!” So after provisions 
were obtained the trek began. As they 
passed Tehaan’s, the Hoya, the Nurses’ 
Home they were tempted to deviate 
from their original plans, but the lead- 
er’s warning against missing the boat 
kept them on. At last the gray waters 
stretched out before them. And there, 
submerged under 6 inches of water, lay 
the once mighty vessel. 

The next step was to solve the 
problem of the rescue of the “Mis- 
tress of the C” intact. One proposal 
was the evaporation of the Potomac, 

  

  

thus leaving the mammoth vessel on 
land. A brilliant suggestion was to at- 
tach balloons to the sail and cause the 
craft to rise. This failed because 
there was, in the words of a famous 
cash register, “No Sale.” Finally 
the problem was solved by pulling a 
conveniently located rope. This feat 
in engineering is compared to the 
building of the Panama Canal and 
the invention of the first safety pin. 

Carefully the happy band made 
their way back to the college that 
they had forsaken in order to rescue 
the luxury liner. But alas, the great- 
est difficulty was yet to come. The 
Georgetown gates were too narrow. 

Should they heat the gates so as to 

cause expansion? Could they flood 

the campus and float the ship over 

the gates? The Faculty refused to 

rebuild the university outside the 

gate so in desperation they opened 

the other half of the gate. More en- 

thusiasm had not been shown since the 

announcement of no term exams (in 

September, 1943). 
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THIS UNUSUAL MURAL AT SOLDIERS’ SADIE HAWKINS’ 
DANCE PROVES QUITE ALLURING.   

HERITAGE OF THE PAST 
ANCIENT CITIES IN 

TODAY’S NEWS 
By PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian   
  

"Rome Without Guide Books” 
When the Squire had climbed to the 

top of the dome of St. Peter’s he didn’t 
stop there but kept on going up the 
pole that surmounts it, and when he 
reached the top of that he stood on his 
head, thus achieving something better 
than a bird’s- -eye view of the “Eternal 
City. 

Before descending the Squire left 
his gloves on the little flat place at 
the top of the pole. The Pope heard 
about it and ordered them removed 
because the pole served as a lightning 
rod and the Squire's gloves interfered 
with it. However, the Pope could lo- 
cate nobody with a hankering to risk 
his neck at the enterprise so the Squire 
had to go up again and retrieve the 
gloves himself. The Squire also in- 
jured his foot—not from climbing, but 
from giving way to an impulse to y walk 
the streets “of Rome without shoes. 

Even these exploits in Rome did not 
gain for the Squire the fame he en- 
joyed as the first man to ride an alli- 
gator, and his account of it in his 
Wanderings in South America created 
such a stir that some people called 
him a liar. He also enlivened the 
realm of natural science (he was one 
of the leading naturalists of his day) 
with such gems as the “Ass Wouralia,” 
the “Rumpless Fowl” and the “Brown 
or Hanoverian Rat.” He surrounded 
his estate in Yorkshire with a wall 
whose cost ran into six figures, so that 
the birds, beasts, fish and other crea- 
tures that he loved so passionately 
could live peaceably. Visitors who 
knew him did not look “around” for 
him—they looked “up,” for he spent a 
great deal of time sitting in the 
branches of trees. 

If you think we're kidding we can 
embarrass you with the Dictionary of 
National Biography, the Catholic Peri- 
odical Index and other sources of equal 
drabness and sobriety. Moreover, 
Squire Waterton, despite our brief 
summary of his most astonishing ac- 
tivities, was not crazy, nor was he a 
liar. On the contrary he was a man 
of sterling integrity, a graduate of 
Stonyhurst, and a friend of Ireland 
when it took considerable courage for 
an Englishman to be such. Above all 
he was a lovable and charitable man 
who spent his life being misunderstood 
because of his delightful eccentricities. 
And so, whenever we see a picture of 
the dome of St. Peter’s in Rome we re- 
call, among other things, Charles 
Waterton, of Walton Hall, perched on 
top of it as a challenge to a humdrum 
and unimaginative world. 

Another phenomenon of Rome that 
you won't find in the guide books is 
the arrest each year, about 3 a. m., of 
a summer’s morn, of some young man 
or other who, though of good tamily 
and character, has elected to plunge 
a la nature into one of the cities pub- 
ic fountains. A conscientious exami- 
nation oi Baedcker yields no expiana- 
tion of this, but one commentator on 
the city has a very plausible tneory. 
On certain summer nights the heat and 
numidity of the kternal City are 
enough to impress even a Washing- 
tonian. One lies suffering in bed, 
hardly able to breathe, and unable to 
sleep. Now Rome has only seven hills, 
but it boasts considerably more than 
seven fountains. The soft, cool splash- 
ing of these comes to the sufferer. He 
meditates thirstily upon this audible 
coolness. Human nature can only 
stand so much, and finally the sufferer 
does the only logical thing, and ends 
up as a result in the Italian equivalent 
of our hoosegow. We can document 
this, even though the guide books 
maintain a discreet silence on the mat- 
ter. 

When one thinks of Rome nowadays 
he inevitably thinks of the possible de- 
struction of Rome. This is not a 
pleasant thought, but one thing at least 
may be said: It is not a new idea. 
Rome has been “destroyed” from the 
beginning. Apart from what man 
has done and may yet do, there is the 
perennial destructive work of nature. 
Pagan Rome was in large part de- 
stroyed by the action of wind, rain, 
sun and the growth of plants, while the 
earthquake of 1349 went far toward 
completing the job. Yet the grandeur 
of Rome was still impressive in 410 
when Alaric and his men spent three 

  
  

days in sacking the city, and in 455 
Genseric stole an incredible number of 
statues and other valuable things. Beli- 
sarius did his part, Vitiges cut the 
aqueducts and thus ruined the baths 
and fountains, while Robert Guiscard 
in later times (1084) set fire to the 
Lateran quarter. 

Ironically enough, the constructive 
instinct in men accounted for the ruin 
of what their destructive action had 
overlooked : the stones of ancient mon- 
uments went into the building of new 
houses, and even in the fifth century 
we find the Emperor Majorian issuing 
a bitter edict on the subject. Even 
though death was the established pen- 
alty for such destruction, the inhabit- 
ants continued to burn the venerable 
marble for conversion into lime. 
Michelangelo himself, with a true 
Renaissance flair for realism, destroyed 
the Temple of Vesta in order to beau- 
tify St. Peter’s, and would have 
laughed at our objections as senti- 
mental. 

In modern times “slum clearance” 
has covered a multitude of archaeolo- 
gical sins although, as one commen- 
tator pointed out: “In order to deserve 
her title of eternal, Rome must con- 
tinue to live.” It has been said that 
Augustus, who found Rome brick and 
left it marble, was one of the first 
and greatest of all the destroyers. One 
is tempted to conclude that Rome’s 
chief claim to the title of “Eternal” 
is the vitality with which her succes- 
sive destructions have been matched by 
her successive resurrections. 

TRINITY TEA DANCE 
(Continued from page 3) 

two easy lessons.” Bob Hanlon and 
Berry Wallace were acquainting their 
senoritas with the latest from Span- 
ish class. Art Lage was beating it 
up as the music hit a fast tempo. 

McCarthy Learns Quick 

After a short intermission the music 
resumed and Tom “Flash” McCarthy, 
of the Hova Press, laid hold of his 
camera and started to prepare it for 
use. His boss, Paul Daly, immedi- 
ately whispered a few words to him, 
upon which Mr. McCarthy aimed his 
camera and flashed him and his very 
lovely partner, Marion Casey. Every- 
time a flash of light was spotted this 
couple were seen very close to the 

lens. Another very photographable 
young lady was Bobby McMahon, 
whose fate was Harry “the Connecti- 
cut Kid” Hefferan. I had the pleasure 
to be with Ruth McQuade, one of the 
Who's Who this year in the Trinity 
Times (note plug). Roger Kelly with 
Marie O’Brien and Ed James with 
Peggy Nichols kept quite busy. Gerry 
McGuire also seemed rather occupied 
with the fair damsel whom he was 
squiring. As the room was spacious, 
the music as you like it, and the com- 
pany delightful, everyone evidently en- 
joyed themselves thoroughly. Too 
soon the clock read 7 when the music 
ceased and the crowd dispersed hurry- 
ing to make that 9:30 deadline at 
Michigan and North Capital. 
However, in order to beat the gob- 

lins to the wire without losing any 
glass slippers, we “treated” speedily 
0 the Shoreham where dinner 
awaited us in the Blue Room. There 
vere eight of us and we ate in the 
customary fashion. Phil Brickley’s 
red suspenders, which he stole from 
N. Y's No. 1 fireman, Mayor La- 
Guardia, attracted the attention of 
many nearby diners as he unblush- 
ingly exhibited them. 

Tempus Sure Fugited 

The time that all good little college 
students should be in bed was grow- 
ing near, so we departed from the 
Shoreham without waiting for the 
stage show, and sped to Trinity. 
Leaving our young ladies in the 
hands of the Sisters, we grabbed a 
trolley, froze at a transfer point, and 
in the wee hours of the early morn, 
we made our way to quiet George- 
town where the tender dreams of a 
wonderful evening soon engulfed us 
in peaceful slumber, 

DEPARTMENTAL HEADS 
(Continued from page 1) 

between Companies A and B, to be 
held Saturday afternoon. 

After the respective speeches, the 
group assembled on Copley steps and 

dets. The student guests included 
Yard President Vincent Coppola, 

Secretary Graham Loving and Treas- 
urer William McCarthy; and among 
the Senior Class officers, President 
Robert Ewing and Secretary George 
Tonos,   
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COMPANY "A" DANCE 
(Continued from page 1) 

sorb a treatment was Company Com- 
mander Lt. Ehrlich. This charac- 
terization of Lt. Ehrlich with his new 
son brought down the house and 
served as the final skit of the evening. 

Those Delicious Refreshments 

Refreshments were now served. 
They were 1ce cream, cokes, and 
cookies. For lack of seats, two sol- 
diers and their dates started off a 
general trend by sitting on the floor 
in the style of picnickers. The girls 
invited to the dance were from Cath- 

olic University, George Washington 
University, USO organizations, and 
student nurses from Georgetown 
Hospital. The soldiers were allowed 
to bring their own dates. 

When the music resumed, we inter- 
viewed several people to find out 
what they thought of the dance. One 
of these was Marvin Fauria, of the 
School of Foreign Service. Marvin 
confided to us that he considered the 
manpower shortage excellent. Ad- 
mitting the impersonation of Joe 
Gardner was very good, he said, “It 
seems that we can’t get rid of Joe 
Gardner anywhere, even at dances.” 
That professor of mathematics, 
Father Schweder, thought the skits 
were very good, but when pumped for 
further answers he used his best class 
room form when he said “I’m not 
talking.” Father Sullivan thought 
everything was very successful. That 
man of iron, Father Law, permitted 
himself to be quoted as saying, “Very 
nice.” Charley Voigt summed every- 
thing up with an excited, “Oh won- 
derful,” as his glittering eyes caught 
sight of a number that attracted his 
attention. The dance broke up about 
midnight. 

The class officers, who were guests 
at the dance, wish to express their 
thanks to Lt. Ehrlich and Co. A for 
a very enjoyable evening.   

(Continued from page 3) 
divan and watch tne antics of my fel- 
owiuan, vie engrossed in my 

LOUIS a peculiar uciueut occurred, 

1 nouced Tinipper” manney and 
‘Snorter” Mcuuwre specuiaang on 
we alcoholic content or tne apple 
ciu€r wiicn they were consunung 

with obvious gusi0. but aias, applic 

juice 1s sul ciuer and taere 1s noting 
cise to 1t. Duaudenty 1 was bunuded 

10r an instant by a gleam waich 
origmated irom tne lnsn eyes oI 
sunung raul pvaly who was as usual, 

surrounded py a covey or you Know 

wnat. raul was, no aoub., matcning 
Jie smoowness or his line witn tne 

sweet nowing tempo of the music. 

Smith Cuts Rug 

Finally the editor of this rag, His 
Royal wajesty, bob wig, ucclaed 
to liven up the party by beating out 
a few hot numoers on the “Stein- 
way.” As the newly elected Senior 
Class Presiaent swayed with the mu- 
s1C and the piano stool stamped about, 
one espred bul “Snutty” Smith, the 
mmbleciooted, ease out to tne middle 

of the floor for a bit of impromptu 
jiteerpugging betore a ring ot ciap- 
ping enwusiasts. Snuff was a good 
tellow, ror his feet were never still 
tor a second. Yet though they moved 
last and a dip or two varied the mo- 
uons, Snutt and his chick kept tread- 
mailing the same 3 teet of floor space. 
with the serious face of a Mozart or 
Kreisler at his art, the old {feet 
woulan’t behave while Ewing cracked 
notes out ot the old box in C. C. 

Snutf’s teet flew in the air occasion- 
ally and shook with the sway of the 
plano. We nught compare his nmimoie 
actions with the antics of a cat, who 
nas unexpectedly walked through a 
puddle of water without his rubbers 
and is endeavoring to dry his paws by 
shaking them in the air; or his dip 
with tne action of a tramp along 
groadway whose eyes have spied a 
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Corona Corona butt and maneuvers 
for retrieving it by dropping to one 
knee and using that old dodge of 
tying a shoe string while he spears 

it with a newly acquired toothpick. 

I also noticed “Gremlin” Santoli de- 

pleting the supply of food by many 

attacks upon the refreshment table. 

He’s the boy who never eats between 

bites. 

Alas and alack as the ancient clock 

tolled the hour of 5 p. m. the lasses 

prepared to depart. And there's no 

denying that many a heart went with 

them as they left the hallowed prem- 

ises of spacious Copley. Even now 

many men of old Georgetown are 

shedding tears as they reminisce and 

tell tales of new acquaintances from 

whom Fate has cruelly separated 

them. 

And now my tale is ended and I'll 

fold my tent like an Arab and silently 

steal away to my sadly neglected 

Economics. Until we meet again I 

bid you fond adieu. 

SERVICE LETTERS 
Compiled by 

BILL McKEON 

  

  

Pfc. Thomas S. Gries, 459506, Plt. 

711, 8th Rec. Bn., M.B,, Parris Island, 

S. C.: “ .. Our island home isn’t 

very much as far as size is concerned. 

Some 7 miles long and 3 to 5 miles 

wide, its civilization is built in a tri- 

angle: one corner has the Main Sta- 

tion, in which the recruit depot is sit- 

lated; the other angle has the riflc 

ange, and the third angle is formed 

yy Page Field, the air base. Inci- 

  

  

dentally our D.I. is the same one who 

took Ben Zintak through here in Jan- 

uary of this year. ...” 

Candidate Robert N. Bascom, 2nd 

Co., 56th Class, Officer Candidate 

School, Ft. Knox, Ky.: “Have been 
here since September 4 in the Ar- 

mored O.C.S. We have had training 

in all vehicles and have learned to 

drive them all. The course is quite 

extensive, taking in tanks, gunnery- 

communication, tactics, and various 

courses in company communication. 
» 

A/C John Glorieux, 310 AAFFTD, 

Box 1946, Flight B, Oklahoma City, 

Okla: “ . . when we left our last 

post — preflight school at San An- 

tonio—Frank Fuerst went to the air- 

field at Muskogee, Okla., for his pri- 

mary training and Dick Le Vieux 

went to one of the British flying 

schools...” 

Pvt. Joseph Gyorgydeak, Hq. Btry., 

204th AAA Group, San Diego, Calif: 
“. .. John Barrett is a second lieu- 

tenant in the Marine Corps and is 

stationed at Camp Elliott, Calif. John 

Smith is also an officer in the same 

outfit. Oscar Harte is a first lieu- 

tenant at Camp Pendleton, Calif, 

working in the Quartermasters 

Corps. iL" 

Lt. Wm. F. Ragan, U. S. M. C. Inf. 

Schools, Rifle Range, Camp Lejeune, 

New River, N. C.: “ . . right now 

am Adjutant of the Infantry Schools 

here at the Lejeune Camp and run 

intoia lot of G. U. boys. Lt. Jim 

Fleming was married last week. Lt. 

Tom Ponsalle, ’42, and Lt. Bill Erick- 

son, ’42, are playing football here for   

the Marines. Ed Grainger is attend- 

ing Fordham Law School. Dick 

Barry (lt. j.g.), 43, is now flying 

Navy planes out of New York. ...” 

Ens. Wm. J. Maloy, Jr., USNR, 

USS YP 546, c/o Fleet Postmaster, 

N. Y. C.: “ .. haven’t seen many 

of the boys in quite a while. Frank 

Murphy is in the South Pacific. 

Charlie Bocken is down on the Mexi- 

can Border with the Army Air Force. 

Les Kernan is also in Texas, at 

Camp Wolters. . . .” 

  

ATTENTION IOYAS! 

Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

  

  

Harley's Lunchconetie 
1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY'S 

SANDWICHES ~~ SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCH     
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You Can’t Beat Their 

  

MILDER BETTER TASTE 

Tiere’s no busier place than Washington, D. C. It’s the 

control room of America’s mighty war machine. And 
Chesterfield is the busiest cigarette in town. It’s on the 

job every minute giving smokers what they want. [fs 

Milder, Cooler, Better Taste makes it the capital smoke. 

Ya can’t beat Chesterfield’s Right Combination of the 

world’s best cigarette tobaccos for real smoking pleasure. 

Make your next pack Chesterfield . . . You can’t buy a 

better cigarette. 
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