
  

  

  

  

  

Attention, "Civie” Students 

What—Dance 

When—November 20 

Where—Copley Lounge 

Music—Cadet Orchestra           

  

  

  

   
    

          

  

  

Senior Class Elections 

Pres., Robt. H. Ewing, Jr. 

Secy., George F. Tegan 
Treas., Osler L. Schwartz 

Rep., James W. Weir           
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REV. LAWRENCE C. GORMAN, S.J., PRESENTS 
NEW REGIMENTAL COLORS TO ARMY UNITS 
Regular Georgetown Colors Donated by the University; National 

Colors by the Army Specialized Training Units 

Last Thursday, October 21, at the request of Colonel Dougherty, 
the commandant of the Army Specialized Training here at the 
University, Father Lawrence C. Gorman, S.J., the President of 
the University, presented the new regimental colors to the Army 
Specialized Training Units stationed here at the College. 

  

President 
  

  

  

Both Colors Donations 

The new colors consisted of the 
regular Georgetown colors, which 
were donated by the University, and 
the national colors, which were do- 
nated by the Army Specialized Train- 
ing Units. 

In presenting the colors, Father 
Rector gave the following talk: 

“Gentlemen, your commandant, 
Colonel Dougherty, has graciously 
given me the honor of formally pre- 
senting to you these beautiful new 
colors of your regiment and country. 
In turning them over to you may I 
express the hope that no word ‘or act 
of yours will ever cause their luster 
to be dimmed or their beauty to be 
marred. You are the chosen guard- 
ians of these flags. Hold their stand- 
ards high for God and country.” 

It was likewise announced that 
during the preceding week, as on the 
evening of the presentation, Company 
B, of which Lieutenant Arvin is in 
charge, won the comany competition. 
This competition not only consists of 
the marching ability of the soldiers 
but also in the cleanliness of their 
rooms. The judges of the retreat 
give so many points to the winner of 
the competition, and that specific 
company which has the majority of 
points is given weekend privileges, 
and it is likewise not compulsory that 
they be present at the Sunday forma- 
tion, which day they are free until 
the study hour which commences 
that same evening. 

SADIE HAWKINS DANCE 
T0 BE HELD BY "A" (0. 
HERE ON NOVEMBER 6 

Tradition of Girl Gets Man to 
Be Kept for One Dance 

  

  

The cadets of Company A, com- 
manded by Lt. Benjamin Ehrlich, will 
hold a Sadie Hawkins Dance in Cop- 
ley Lounge on the night of Novem- 
ber 6, from 9 to 11:45 p. m. 

Copley Lounge will be gaily dec- 
orated for the occasion and refresh- 
ments will be served. Guests of 
honor will be Rev. Lawrence C. Gor- 
man, S.J., President of the College, 
and Col. Joseph S. Dougherty, Com- 
mandant of the Georgetown A.S.T. 
units. Girl guests for the dance will 
come from Catholic University, the 
nurses’ home of Georgetown Hospi- 
tal, and Visitation College. Officers 
of the various classes of civilian stu- 
dents on the campus will be invited 
by the cadets of Company A. 

Ordinarily at a Sadie Hawkins 
Dance, which takes its name from 
the “Lil Abner” comic strip, the girls 
bring the men. The G. U. cadets are 
running a wartime Sadie Hawkins 
Dance in which the men invite the 
girls, but the name will be lived up 
to during the dance when a signal 
announces to the girls that it is time 
to dash across the floor and pick 
their partners for one of the eve- 
ning’s dances. 

Cadets in charge of preparations 
for the dance are: President, Cadet 
William C. Schuster ; executive, Cadet 
John Harris; decorations, Cadet 
Robert C. Green; entertainment, Wil- 
liam H. Scarborough; refreshments, 
Cadet Frank Buchter ; publicity, Cadet 
Joseph E. Vanderpool. 
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Secrefary 
      

  

GRAHAM J. LOVING 

  

  

MASS TIME CHANGED 
The afternoon Mass for the sol- 

diers has been changed from 4:30 

to 6:30. Communion is distributed 

from 4:45 to 5:15.     
  

  

VINCENT COPPOLA 
  

  

GEORGETOWN RELATIONS 
(LUB ELECTS OFFICERS 

McCarthy and McDonnell to 
Represent I.R.C. at Balti- 

more Meeting Nov. 12 

  

  

On Monday afternoon, October 25, 
at a special meeting of the Interna- 
tional Relations Club, presided over 
by Dr. Kerekes, Moderator, the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: Presi- 
dent, William J. McCarthy; vice 
president, Gerard J. McDonnell; and 
secretary, James R. McGreevy. 

At the same meeting it was also 
voted by the members that Gerard J. 
McDonnell and William J. McCarthy 
represent the Georgetown I.R.C. at 
the regional meeting to be held at 
Baltimore, Md., November 12-13. 

The International Relations Club 
plans to constitute itself as an ama- 
teur American post-war peace mis- 
sion in its campus activity. At the 

(Continued on page 10) 

COPPOLA ELECTED NEW YARD PRESIDENT— 
LOVING, SECRETARY — McCARTHY, TREAS. 
Ewing and Coppola Tie On First Balloting, But Latter Edges Out 

As Victor in Closest Voting in History of University 

Our new Yard officers are president, Vincent Coppola, Yonkers, 
N. Y.; secretary, Graham J. Loving, Washington, D. C.; and 
treasurer, William J. McCarthy, Highlands, N. J. The elec- 
torate consisted of 83 per cent of the student body, one of the 

  

  

Treasurer 
      

  

  

WILLIAM J. McCARTHY 

  

BIG HOYA CONTEST 
Tre Hova will hold a Feature 

Story and Cartoon Contest for sol- 

diers and students. For particulars 
on rules, prizes, etc. see story on 

page 9.     
  

  President Presents. Colors     

  
  

A.S.T. Photo. 

THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNIVERSITY, FATHER GORMAN, IS SHOWN PRESENTING THE NEW 
REGIMENTAL COLORS TO THE ARMY SPECIALIZED TRAINING UNITS HERE.   

‘| largest in the history of Yard elections. 

Believe This One 

But that is not the whole story. 
Thursday, October 28, saw a unique 
event. Between the opening of the 
polls, 11:50 "a. 'm., and: I: p. 'm., ‘the 
count showed successive trends to- 
ward Nominee Robert H. Ewing and 
then Coppola. A few minutes after 
the close of the polls, groups of stu- 
dents assembled before the Discipline 
Office board to see a tie in the voting, 
55-55. Fr. Law, S.J., Dean of Dis- 
cipline, was as surprised as the voters 
and with the consent of the candi- 
dates scheduled another election for 
the following day. Friday's voting 
seemed to repeat the pattern, but on 
closer scrutiny Coppola was found to 
lead his opponent in a close vote 
of 79-75. 

Yard President Coppola has been 
an active member of his class through 
its two accelerated years. This year 
he has been elected President of the 
Glee Club. He has also been associ- 
ated with THE Hova, on which he is 
now engaged as Sports Editor, and 
has participated in intramurals and the 
Copley Kids’ baseball and football 
teams. Graham Loving is a popular 
Senior non-resident who has been en- 
gaged in debating and Washington 
Club activities. William McCarthy is 
President of the International Rela- 
tions Club, a member of the Glee Club 
and on the Hova staff. 

(Continued on page 6) 

ARMY TRAINEES STAGE 
SUCCESSFUL FROLIC 

IN STATELY COPLEY 
Smooth Music and 260 Waves 

Help Make a Really En- 
joyable Evening 

  

  

Last Saturday night, October 23, a 
dance was held in Copley Lounge for 
50 soldiers from each trainee company 
stationed at Georgetown. 

The dance began at 8:30 p. m., 
when 260 WAVES from Maine Hall, 
Arlington Farms, were brought to 
the University by G. I. Army trucks. 
In charge of the WAVES was Celia 
Cardman, who acted as supervisor. 

The music was furnished by the 
Georgetown University Army Or- 
chestra under the direction of Lieut. 
Jack Christiansen, who is at present 
in California for a 10-day period. 
Playing such favorites as “Begin the 
Beguine” and “Paper Doll,” the 
music was well taken care of by the 
newly formed organization of music 
makers. 

The sights seen at the dance proved 
very interesting. There were many 
who were “hep to the jive” on the 
band’s swing numbers, and then the 
Humphrey Bogart of “Casablanca’s” 
type on the more sentimental tunes. 
The sideline scenes were also very in- 
teresting, but the photo on page 8 can 
best demonstrate these activities. 

For the first time the trainees were 
permitted to make dates with their 
guests. This permission was enthusi- 
astically received. 

Refreshments were served and con- 
sisted of cider and doughnuts. Add 
to this the comfortable surroundings 
and the sweet music and the only 
kind of result possible was a com- 
pletely enjoyable evening for all. 

 



              

  

  

  

Editor-in-Chief 

Robert H. Ewing Jr. ’44 

Managing Editors 

Paul F. Daly ’46 

Assistant Managing Editors 

Philip Brickley 46 Edward M. James ’46 
Frank Gillespie 45 William McCarthy 44 

Robert Y. O’Brien ’46 

News Staff 
Stanley A. Bukowski ’46 
John F. Curran ’46 
John J. Downey 46 
George R. Lennon ’46 

Frank A. Lopez ’46 
William B. McKeon ’46 
John F. Quinn ’45 
Alexander I. Rorke ’46 

Richard Wilder 46 

University Editor 

Dennis J. McCarthy ’46 

Assistant University Editor 

John R. Stenger ’45 

Art Staff 

Leonard Markert ’46 Roger A. Kelly ’46   

Robert H. Wagner 46 § 

GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY 
Washington, D. C. 
  

Entered as second-class matter, Jan. 31, 1920, at the post office at 
Washington, D. C., under the Act of March 3, 1879. “Acceptance for 
mailing at special rate of postage provided for in Sec. 1103, Act of 
Oct. 3, 1917, authorized Feb. 17, 1920.” 

SUBSCRIPTION - - - - 5 
  

$3.00 PER YEAR 
  

REPRESENTED FOR NATIONAL AOVERTISING BY 

National Advertising Service, Inc. 
Sollege Publishers Representative 

420 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK, N. Y. 
CHICAGO * BOSTON ' LOS ANGELES = SAN FRANCISCO 

  

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 3, 1943 

     

  

Photographic Editors 

John B. Berte ’46 

~ Photographic Staff 

Thomas A. McCarthy 46 Franklin G. Fleischmann ’45 

Business Manager 

William J. A. Smith ’45 

Assistant Business Manager 

Francis J. Sweeney 46 

Henry J. Fox ’46 

Circulation Manager 

George F. Tegan 44 

> Assistant Circulation Manager 

William E. Mortell ’46 

Sports Editor 

Vincent Coppola ’44 

Sports Staff 
Robert R. Auray 46 
Christopher W. Cochrane ’46 

Eugene J. Santoli ’46 

William Colliton ’46 
Quinn O’Connell ’44     

  

  

  

interest. 

        

    

READ 
CATHOWC 
LITERATURE    
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Read Catholic Literature! 

In a world where materialism has been hailed as the 
new religion of progress, where the very existence of 
God is denied, books have become dangerous weapons 

with which the advocates of materialism and of neo- 
paganism spread their teachings. Many modern writers 
disregard the existence of God and basic ethical and 
moral principles. Many writers of the “best seller” feel 
that they must, to appeal to the public, give their works 
a materialistic or immoral atmosphere. In so doing they 
have degraded literature and the intellect of the reader. 

But this is not the whole story of present-day writing. 
Catholic literature of the modern era has always sought 
to express and support truth. It has upheld the funda- 
mental truths—the existence of God. His teachings, the 
dignity of man—without which man is nothing but an 
animal. The Catholic writer has maintained a pure lit- 
erature, and an interesting literature. In the face of the 
flood of modern materialistic literature, Catholic literature 

is a necessary bulwark of truth, and must be supported. 

Catholic literature has had a glorious record in the 

past. Ever since late Roman times the brightest stars of 

literature in each age have produced distinctly Catholic 

literature. The writers were not always Catholic, but 

their works represented the Catholic spirit and attitude. 

After a period of comparative inactivity, Catholic lit- 

erature has had a gigantic revival. In the last 75 years 

readers and authors, tired of materialism, have turned 

to Catholic literature. Joy, love of truth and beauty, 

always delightful qualities, are the characteristics of 

Catholic literature. 

If all that has been said leaves you thinking that 

Catholic literature is all profound and dull, be assured 

that it is not. What has been said was merely to prove 

the tremendous importance of Catholic literature and 

convince vou of the need for active support of this vital 

factor in the defense of decency. Catholic literature in 

modern times is as interesting as any of the pagan stuff, 

and more interesting than most of it. Catholic litera- 

ture is full of novels and short stories that would in- 

terest anyone. Besides its poets and philosophers, it 

has a great group of authors of lighter work. Biog- 

raphy, novels, short stories, familiar essays are all pres- 

ent. Try something of Chesterton’s fiction or one of 
Belloc’s biographies during Catholic Book Week, No- 
vember 7-13. See if you can lay it down until you 
have finished it. Learn for yourself how worthy Cath- 
olic literature is of support on all grounds, for its moral 
value, for its literary value, and, not least of all, for its   

Rhetouc or Realism 
By 

DENNIS J. McCARTHY           

  

No one except our enemies has had any criticism of the way 
in which American men fight. While his mere appearance at 
a front does not infallibly force the enemy to retreat as far 
as he can as fast as he can, as some of our more ardent 
nationalists would have us believe, still the American soldier 
has fought well wherever he has been in battle. We have won 
and are winning every action we have had with the enemy 
in which the odds were anywhere near being equal. However, our 
success has been most spectacular when we have fought the Japs. 
In an effort to account for the difference between the fighting qual- 
ities of Americans in the Pacific and in Europe, observers have 
advanced many different theories. But since the average sol- 
dier in both theaters of war is approximately the same as to 
training and background, the only theory that seems to have 
any basis is that one which claims that the difference in fighting 
qualities is due to the difference in the reasons for which each 
army fights. 

Perhaps this can be made clearer by explaining the difference 
which is supposed to exist in our soldiers’ motives for fighting. 
It is said that our men in the Pacific have a personal fight 
with the Jap, they are angry at him and want to get him. In 
other words, the Pacific fighter has a real, personal motive for 
risking his life in battle. He feels that he has something worth 
fighting for. But in Europe our soldiers are not supposed to 
have much feeling against the enemy until the casualties of 
battle have made ea¢h man realize how dangerous this enemy is. 

No Peace Plan 

While the extent and the effects of this lack of a reason for 
fighting are undoubtedly greatly exaggerated, still the lack 
exists and holds out great danger for the future. There is a 
real lack of any constructive principle to fight for. Even the 
Pacific fighters, who do have a motive for battling the 
enemy, fight only out of hatred of the Jap and desire to destroy 
him. This lack of a constructive principle to be put into effect 
after the war is not confined to the fighting men; it is only 
more noticeable in their case. Very few civilians have any 
plan or idea which they think we should fight for, and even 
many of those who do have gotten a hold of false or dan- 
gerous ideas. This general lack of a real motive for fighting 
the war is dangerous for our country, not so much now, but 
after the war. At the start of the war we were assured that 
our soldiers would remake the world by adopting a real, con- 
structive principle of reform. Where are those soldiers who 
were to remake the world? Where are those men who were to 
have suffered in battle and decided to remake the world so 
thre would never be another war? Our soldiers have less 
political consciousness than those of any other nation. Our 
nation has none but the most vague plan for the peace to come. 

Danger of Communism 

The people of the conquered nations of Europe are begin- 
ning to lean toward Communism; at least it has some definite 
plan for post-war reform. It has always been the strength of 
Communism that its opponents have no plan for remedying 
the real needs Communism pretends to fight. And now, when 
the need for some plan to help reform the world is greater than 
ever, we have no plan at all, no basic principle, merely a few 
vague ideals to present to the world. It is up to us to develop 
and organize a complete plan based on justice for use after 
the war. We must have something definite to fight for, or we 
cannot really win the war. Unless we have a real plan we will 

have to accept Communism or the same thing that we got out 
of World War I. 

Former editorials have described the principles upon which 
our plan for peace might be based. Now we should consider 
why we have built no plan upon these principles of justice and 
charity. In part it is the influence of the so-called isolationists, 
who do not have a constructive plan for peace because they 
think it is none of our business. This attitude is common 
despite the fact that it has been discredited by all realistic 
views of the modern world. But the main cause of the lack of 
a constructive peace plan is a reluctance to face facts, to give 
some thought to the problems of peace. From the highest 
quarters to the lowest there has been little effort to face the 
need for change in the world. We have refused to study the 
world closely enough to form a correct view of its needs. Now 
we are faced with absolute necessity to formulate some plans 
for the post-war world. Now that the Moscow conference has 
set up the broad basic structure of the post-war world, it is up 
to us to insure the outline is filled in justly. It is everyone’s 
duty now to try to make up for lost time, to study our world, 
and, with the correct basic principles, try to form a practical, 
just plan for the peace to come.   

        

Wanted—A Helping Hand 

Years ago, one of our modern authors—it may have 
been Damon Runyon—penned a little masterpiece about 
a ‘‘poor little rich” kid. It was “a natural,” and Holly- 
wood made it into a smash movie. No one was sur- 
prised who stopped to realize the human appeal of a 
lonely, unloved youngster surrounded only by suave 
footmen, shimmering butlers, and doting dowagers. It 
was much the same when the tragic case of Fred Snite, 
whose home is an iron lung, touched off a spontaneous 
burst of public sympathy a couple of years back. For 
here was a lad whose wealth and personal qualities would 
open any door to him—except the door to health. That 
door only God could open. 

There are other poor-rich people, others who stand 
outside a door they cannot open. They are richer than 
any of us in the only riches that really count—shining 
deeds written deep in the Heart of God. But, they are 
not rich enough. We call them “the poor souls.” They 
are sure of the heaven we still must earn, but for all that 
they are God's poor little rich children. With one foot 
inside the door of heaven, they are condemned to wait— 
more lonely than any little human child that cries itself 
to sleep at night, more helpless than Fred Snite in his 
iron prison. And, crowning tragedy of all, they do not, 
unlike Fred Snite, need a miracle to open for them that 
last door. Unless a whispered prayer from a loved one 
on earth, or attendance at an extra Mass, is a miracle. 
That’s the only kind of miracle that is needed to open 
the door of Heaven to a soul in Purgatory. 

“Purgatory!” exclaimed the atheist. “What an in- 
human, horrible concept!” 

“Purgatory,” answered the Catholic. “What a divinely 
human and beautiful fact! It means that I can actually 
make up to my mother for the thoughtful words I failed 
to speak to her when she was alive, and for the thought- 

ful things I failed to do.” 

It is also a beautiful fact that every time we push 
one of the poor souls across the threshold and into the 
eternal presence of God, we have gained another power- 
ful friend at court. And who of us can’t use all the 
friends we can get at that court? It should be rather 
comforting when our turn comes to stand in consterna- 
tion at the throne of final judgment, to hear the voice 
of one we never met saying: 

“Lord, he spoke for me once. Back in November, 
1943, it was. I was waiting at a door I couldn’t open. 
I couldn’t speak for myself then. But this man spoke 
for me—and the door opened. Lord, may I speak for 
him now?” 
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THE HOYA 
  

  

  

    

  

  

IF YOUR EYES ARE ANY BETTER THAN THE EDITOR'S, YOU 
SHOULD BE ABLE TO SEE FATHER GALLAGHER’S BIRETTA 
BEHIND THE PILE OF COPY FOR THIS DECEMBER JOURNAL— 

HE DIDN'T. 
  

"YOU KNOW THINGS ARE TOUGH ALL OVER,’ 
DECLARE EDITORS WHILE PREPARING ISSUE 
Thrilling “Behind the Scene” Facts About the Best Bi-Weekly 

on the Campus Finally Revealed; The Big Question of 
How Our Editors Do It Answered at Last 

By PAUL F. DALY ’46 

Right now I am sitting on a nice, big, comfortable chair from 
Carl the Chairier (or whomever may be the fashionable chairier 
in Washington) and awaiting the proofs of this week’s Hova to 
come in from Ransdell. 

going to be, as I don’t know yet. 

Consequently I have decided to com- 
mence to begin (basic English) this. I don’t dare say what it is 

  
Blame the Editor 

It began like this: Last Tuesday 
night, having received my nightly 39 
lashes from the editor for stopping 
to blow my nose once too many 
times, I tried to appease his wrath. 
I offered to write a feature story for 
the next issue (as if that would help 
any) of what goes on in this den of 
inquirers. So with all apologies to 
John Kieran and his fellow column- 
ists, here goes. (Come on now, don’t 
quit reading this yet, it’s liable to get 
better as it goes on, really.) 

No doubt, as you have read past 
issues of THE Hova, you have won- 
dered what goes on behind the scenes 
(and I wager that you'll be doing a 
lot more wondering before they fire 
the present staff). Let me explain 
the mysterious undertakings as they 
are seen from inside and if you don’t 
have immediate relief in 10 days . . . 
Joe Gardner will fix you up. And 
speaking of alias “straight to the 
Dean,” it has been rumored that a 
large contingent of the second-term 
freshmen are planning to put off their 
vacation until December 8 in order 
to stage a game of speedball on that 
day for the benefit of the physical 
training staff. As yet this rumor has 
not been confirmed. 

Back to the matter out of hand. 
The first thing that is necessary in 
putting out any paper is that you 
have news for it (astounding conclu- 
sion). For the procuring of this 
news THE Hova maintains 24-hour 
watches at six different vantage points 
on the campus. The exact location of 
the posts is a journalistic secret. But 
if someone says, “Beware, he is in the 
closet,” believe me, our cub reporter 
from Tae Hova is there. 

“News” Pours In 

Well, come Friday night and at the 
seven-thirty deadline there is a mad 
scramble outside the Hova office of 
the reporters to turn their articles in. 
(This last sentence is from an issue of 
Tur HovA two years ago, but I can 
dream, can’t 1?) But a typical pres- 
ent Friday night scene is a slight rap 
at the door, and five editors fly from 
their chairs and rip open the mail 
box, only to find a slip of paper 
which reads, “There is no news from 
the Dean's office this week.” Oh, 
well, things are tough all over now- 

adays. 

In any case the situation begins to 
look bright about 9 o'clock, when   

v 

  

there are all of three stories in and 
the managing editor is furiously at 
work (Editor, please note) writing 
headlines and setting them up—that 
is the stories, not what you think. 
Incidentally, you know what a man- 
aging editor 1s, as Bob Hope would 
say; well, as Bob Hope wouldn't say, 
it can’t be printed. So goes Friday 
night. 

“On the seventh day they rested” 
describes the action of the Hova staff 
on Saturday. However, this day is 
not without its troubles, and as Bob 
Ewing says, “Things are tough all 
over nowadays.” However, it might 
be stated here that Trinity and other 
sources are doing a grand job of re- 
lieving some of the strain on our edi- 
tors over the weekends, so they tell me. 

Sunday night arrives and things 
start a-buzzing. All the stories are in 
the Hova office and there is not one 
single mistake on any of them. (If 
you believe that one, you can jump 
out the window now.) But, believe it 
or else, things do progress as Sunday 
fades into Monday and shortly after 
the crack of dawn, everything is ready 
to go down to the printers. You ask 
how we are able to stand up under 
this terrific strain; well, you mustn’t 
forget that we take P. T. (that is, 
most of us do), and when our legs 
won't move any more and our hands 
won't move any more, we do it with 
our heart. 

“Misery Loves Company” 

Of course, the crowded conditions of 
Washington have had their effect on 
the Georgetown publications too. Both 
Tae Hova and the Jowrnal now oc- 
cupy the same room. However, the 
difficulties of the crowded conditions 
was partly alleviated when Father 
Gallagher was appointed moderator of 
the Journal. And speaking of the sec- 
ond Red Grange, he was left locked in 
the Hova office the other night when 
the editor closed up shop for the 
night. It seems that he was not seen 
behind the pile of copy that is already 
in for the December issue of the 
Journal. The only present discord be- 
tween these two former campus rivals 
is over the question of the times, 
Crosby or Sinatra. It seems that the 
Journal editors are still a little old- 
fashioned and have not vet gotten into 
the mood of the day. Have they not 
heard the two popular sayings of the 

(Continued on page 9)   

Of Course You Know 
By STANLEY BURKOWSKI       

That Reading At Meals Was a 
Custom of Old Georgetown 

Jefore the Civil War at George- 
town several monastic restrictions 
were imposed on the students at 
mealtime, one of them—silence. Af- 
ter the prayer was said, the students 
seated themselves quietly and no 
talking was permitted except on spe- 
cial occasions and on holidays. The 
readers were chosen from among 
the students whose vocal qualities 
recommended them. They had to have 
voices loud enough and clear enough 
to be heard throughout the dining 
hall amid the clinking of plates and 
dishes, although, an old diary says, 
“as supper was a shorter and much 
more quiet meal it did require the 
stentorian voices which was the dis- 
dnctive trait of the dinner readers.” 
At first the reader vied with the 
cater for the entire meal; later, for 
the beginning of each meal only. 
Jut in 1873 the president of the col- 

lege abolished, first, the breakfast 
reading, and later, the dinner and 
upper reading. 
We haven't very much information 

as to what was read at table. There 
is mention only of profane literature, 
but there is indication that sacred 
literature . was read also. Probably 
the time was divided between the 
two. In the archives we have this 
note written by a Jesuit father who 
was a Georgetown alumnus : 

“In my time Steve Mallory, who 
later became United States Senator 
from Florida, was by far our best 
reader. He possessed a strong, son- 
orous voice that carried above all 
the clatter of dishes, and I have 
never forgotten the “ Conquest of 
Grenada,” which he read to us then. 
Years after, while sitting one day 
on a shady balcony of the Alhambra, 
where the memory of the unfortunate 
Boabdil is still cherished, my mind 
reverted to the old college refectory, 
so far off, and I heard Steve's sonor- 
ous roll of the Moorish Prince's 
name. Now Steve is dead, and read- 
ing in the refectory has been long 
abolished. Tt is a question after all 
whether a very great benefit was not 
lost to the students when this fine 
old monastic custom was relin- 
quished.” 

That Students Marched To All Meals 
and Classes Silently In Ranks 

After each student registered, his 
exact height in stocking feet was 
taken with a measuring staff (now 
among the college relics). This de- 
termined his place in ranks and he 
was told which boy he was to follow 
in ranks. When mealtime came, the 
students would assemble according 
to size in the corridor, the tallest at 
the head of the line, with the prefect 
of discipline in the lead. When all 
were in place a sharp clang of a bell 
signalled perfect silence. At a sec- 
ond clang all would march off to the 
refectory. 

About the Vineyard and Garden 
of Old Georgetown 

The vineyard was located on the 
slope in back of the Observatory. 
The wine was made here at the Uni- 
versity. Most of it was used at 
Masses said at the College. How- 
ever, good friends of the University 
sometimes received some of it. The 
year 1849 must have been a vintage 
year, since Father James Ryder, the 
President of the College, presented 
some of the wine to Zachary Taylor, 
then President of the United States. 
In a letter now in the archives, Presi- 
dent Taylor thanked Father Ryder, 
saying he would enjoy the wine all 
the more since he had seen the 
Georgetown vineyard. 

The yield was quite large, as much 
as 700 gallons of wine being pressed 
in some years. The official guardian 
of the vineyard while the grapes were 
ripening was an old brother who sat 
guard, armed with a shotgun, and, as 
the rumor went, was supposed to fire 
at any trespassers. 

There really were two vegetable 
gardens at Georgetown. One was 
located in back of Old North, the 
other was on the south side of the 
same building, extending down the 
slope where the tennis courts are now 
situated. Both gardens were com- 
nosed of broad terraces. These gar- 
dens received much care and atten- 
tion. They were always kept in 
splendid order and formed objects of 
attraction for visitors.   

New Features of Army Life 

Introduced by New Colonel 

Band and Cadet Officer Systems Are Principal Modifications of 
Soldiers’ Routine; More Emphasis Is Placed 

on Physical Training 

Since Col. Dougherty has assumed command of military activi- 
ties on the Georgetown campus, many innovations in the military 
procedure have been introduced. 

Soldiers Acquire Leadership 

An outstanding change is the cadet 
system. The “officers” of each com- 
pany are appointed from among the 
personnel. Each man serves as a 
temporary officer for a period of two 
weeks. This plan offers the soldiers 
a chance to display their individual 
talent for leadership. The staff offi- 
cers are able to select the most prom- 
ising men, that they may receive 
additional training as officers. A sec- 
ondary purpose is to maintain the 
maximum in military discipline, so 
that even while in college a soldier 
acquires the discipline so essential to 
a successful army. 

A pleasant sight on the campus is 
the newly organized military band. 
This group plays for the daily retreat 
and review ceremony. 

Entertainments Are Planned 

Col. Dougherty emphasises the im- 
portance of Physical Training in the 
daily routine of soldier-students. All 
efforts are made to assure the par- 
ticipation of every fit soldier in this 
program. 

To break the monotony of the 
strenuous courses of studies, the mili- 
tary department has planned dances 
for each company. Recently Com- 
pany “C” sponsored a dance in Copley 
Lounge. On November 6, Company 
“A” will hold a similar entertain- 
ment. A dance band has been formed 
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from among the soldiers stationed 
here. They will take part in all the 
social functions. 
Wednesday night, 6 to 10, freedom 

to leave campus has been granted. 
  

CLASS OFFICERS SELECTED BY STUDENTS 
AFTER NUMEROUS SPIRITED CAMPAIGNS 

Hughes, Partenope, McDonnell Win Respective Class Presi- 
dencies; Elections Featured by Close Contests; Plans 

Formulated for Coming Social Events 
  

Last week the Georgetown campus was the scene of much ex- 
citement and suspense. The reason for this was the election of 
officers of the respective classes that was held then. Various 
candidates were seen scurrying around the grounds with paper 
and pencils in their hands, enlisting the votes of all with whom 
they came in contact. The elections were held in Classroom 33. 
  

Vote Is Close 

The Freshman Class nominated for 
president the following men in their 
election Tuesday, October 19, 1943, in 
the basement of Copley Hall: Wil- 
liam Hughes, who received a total of 
20 votes; Paul Daly, who received a 
total of 14 votes; David Landers, 
who received a total of 12 votes; 
Robert Wagner, who received a total 
of 10 votes. Bill Hughes is the new 
Freshman President. 

The candidates for vice president 
were as follows: Robert Auray, who 
received a total of 23 votes; Harry 
Hefferan, who received a total of 20 
votes ; William Mortell, who received 
a total of 12 votes. Robert Auray is 
the Vice President of the Freshmen. 

Nominees for secretary consisted 
of the following men: Robert O’Brien, 
who received a total of 20 votes; 
John Curran, who received a total 
of 19 votes; John Kapples, who re- 
ceived a total of 13 votes; William 
Hughes, who received a total of 4 
votes. Robert O’Brien is the Fresh- 
man Class Secretary. 

The two candidates nominated for 
class representatives were: Stanley 
Bukowski, who received a total of 30 
votes; John Berte, who received a 
total of 26 votes. Stanley Bukowski 
is the Freshman Representative to 
‘he Student Council. 

Presidential Vote Close 

The Sophomore Class elections 
were held Thursday, October 21, 1943. 
The candidates for the presidency of 
the Sophomore Class were: Edward 
Partenope, who received a total of 
17 votes; Christopher Wilson, who 
received a total of 15 votes; Stanley 
Wolf. Edward Partenope is the Pres- 
ident of the Sophomore Class. 

The candidates for vice president 
were as follows: James Gilroy, who   

received a total of 21 votes; Stanley 
Wolf, who received a total of 11 
votes. James Gilroy is the Vice Pres- 
ident of the Sophomore Class. 

The candidates for secretary were : 
Anthony Torre, who received 23 
votes; John Stenger, who received 9 
votes. Anthony Torre is the Sopho- 
more Secretary. 

The following men were the candi- 
dates for class representative: John 
Lynch, who received a total of 21 
votes; John Stenger, who received a 
total of 11 votes. John Lynch is the 
Sophomore Representative to the Stu- 
dent Council. 

© Juniors Choose Leaders 

The Junior Class election was held 
October 22, 1943. The candidates for 
president were: Gerry McDonnell, 
who received a total of 5 votes; John 
Barse, who received a total of 3 
votes ; Joseph Peabody, who received 
a total of 2 votes; Seamus Nunan, 
who received a total of 1 vote; James 
Sherman, who received a total of 1 
vote. Gerry McDonnell is the Junior 
Class President. 

The Secretary of the Junior Class 
is John Barse, as the second-highest 
nominee for president is automati- 
cally elected secretary. 

The nominees for Vice President of 
the Junior Class were: Seamus Nu- 
nan, who received a total of 7 votes; 
Edward Kehoe, who received a total 
of 4 votes. Seamus Nunan is the 
Vice President of the Sophomore 
Class. 

The candidates for Representative 
of the Class were: Joseph Peabody, 
who received a total of 6 votes: John 
Barse, who received a total of 4 votes; 
Seamus Nunan, who received a total 
of 2 votes. Joseph Peabody is the 
Class Representative.   
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INTRAMURAL BASKETBALL 

The intramural authorities 

will confer within the next 

few days to determine the pos- 

sibilities of inaugurating an 

Intramural Basketball League 

before the start of the winter 

term. 

  

    

  

  

      

INTRAMURAL FOOTBALL 

Friday, November 5 
Third Copley vs. For. Serv. 
First Copley vs. Flock. 

Monday, November 8 
Second Bobcats vs. For. Serv. 
Flock vs. Second Bobcats. 
Wednesday, November 10 

Third Copley vs. Hops. 
First Copley vs. Hops. 
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SIGNAL STEALING PLAYS IMPORTANT 
ROLE IN EXPLANATION OF UPSETS 

Hoyas Defeat Fordham on Shrewd Scouting of Herb Kopf; Plans 
of Grimes, Last of the Spit-ball Pitchers, Backfire to 

Give Cleveland Series Victory 

By HERB HOFFER 
The winning or the losing of an athletic contest is usually 

contingent on the relative playing strength of the opposing teams. 
It must be admitted that in the great majority of cases the better 
team will win. But, as any sport fan knows, there are many 
times when the pre-game favorite becomes the victim of a stunning 
upset. 

Georgetown vs. Fordham 

Key players see their effort undergo 
a complete reversal of form, for 
which they are unable to give any 
explanation. They play just as hard, 
their timing seems to be up to par, 
but the enemy is always one jump 
ahead of them. Sometimes their lapse 
is inexplicable, but often their down- 
fall can be traced to some habit or 
mannerism which they unconsciously 
yield to and which completely gives 
their intentions away. If the opposi- 
tion is pre-warned by a hawk-eyed 
scout, an upset is in the making. An 
excellent example of this was seen 
in the clash between the Hoya foot- 
ballers and the Fordham Rams which 
took place in the middle twenties at 
the Polo Grounds in New York. 
Both teams had enjoyed excellent 
seasons, but Fordham had played a 
stronger schedule and was expected 
to take the game, without too much 
difficulty. Two of their backfield 
stars had been virtually unstoppable. 
These two were Manning, a hard- 
plunging full-back, and Graham, a 
triple-threater of the scat-back va- 
riety. It was a general concession 
that the only way to stop Fordham 
was to put the damper on the ef- 
forts of these two men. Since the 
Rams were made two to one favor- 
ites, it is obvious that the Hoyas 
were not expected to turn the trick. 
However, the scouting abilities of 
one of Georgetown’s Coach Lou 

Little’s assistants had not been 
reckoned with. The man was Herb 
Kopf, who was head coach at Man- 
hattan until that college dropped 
football for the duration. Kopf had 
noticed that before Manning carried 
the ball he pawed the ground with 

his right foot to give him a better 

start. With this knowledge under 

their helmets, the Hoyas kept Mr. 

Manning from going anywhere in 
particular. But the knowledge was 

(Continued on page 5) 

  

DAYHOPS TROUNCE 
FOREIGN SERVICE TO 
REMAIN UNDEFEATED 

Torri to Lavesso Combination 
Clicks For Hops’ Two Tal- 

lies; Fauria Top Man 
For Service 

  

  

The Dayhops wrenched a 14-to-6 
victory out of a bigger Foreign Serv- 
ice team and remained among the 
ranks of the unbeaten after surviving 
a second-quarter fright. Before a 
crowd of some 10 people, which in- 
cluded for the most part the fellows 
who were substitutes, the Hops struck 
through the air for a second-quarter 
touchdown and clinched the game 
with a second touchdown pass from 
Torri to Lavesso. The Hops also 
got a safety for two more points in 
the second quarter. 

Service Scores First 

In the first quarter the Foreign 
Service team completely dominated 
the play, taking a Hop punt and driv- 
ing 36 yards to the Hops’ 1-yard line, 
where they lost the ball on downs. 
The start of the second quarter found 
the Foreign Service knocking on the 
Hops’ goal line again. This time 
they went over on a pass from Jack 
Stewart to End Joe Lamb in the end 
zone. Foreign Service led by a 6-to-0 
score. Chris Cochrane’s try for the 
extra point was blocked. The Hops 
didn’t let that score stand that way 
very long before they found the Serv- 
ice’s pass defense was very weak. 
The combination Torri to Lavesso 
worked for first down after first 
down. Finally the Hops found them- 
selves within 20 yards of the Service   (Continued on page 6) 
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Blozis Scores 
    

  

  

AL BLOZIS 
Who Recently Scored for the New 
York Giants, Shown Talking to Bob 

Zuppke. 
    

Touchdown Run By 
Al Blozis Climaxes 
Pro Gridiron Career 

  

Former Georgetown Ace Aids 
Giants in Victory With 35 

Yard Touchdown Run 

Old timers around Georgetown 
often bewail the fact that the school 
has no official team to represent her in 
intercollegiate competition. Invariably 
they look back into the past and re- 
call famous Georgetown “greats” of 
a few years back. Into this session 
of reminiscences Al Blozis’ name in- 
variably creeps. For Al Blozis typi- 
fies all that is, was, and always will 
be Georgetown. He was an athlete, 
a student, and a gentleman. 

  

Captains Grid Team 

Al Blozis was primarily noted for 
his exploits on the track field. He 
was one of the greatest track and 
field men Georgetown has ever known. 
He holds the world record in the 12- 
pound shot put, not to mention the 
national interscholastic record for 
the 12-pound shot and discus. Al 
came to Georgetown from Dickenson 
High School, in New Jersey, where 
he starred in track, baseball, and 
basketball. His record with George- 
town is a long string of successes. 
He was persuaded to try out for foot- 
ball on account of his gigantic size. 
In his first year of ball, he played on 
the Freshman team, in the line. The 
next year found him playing on the 
great team which went undefeated 
for almost two seasons. 

He quickly learned all the tricks of 
the game, and during his Junior year 
he was chosen for several all-eastern 
teams. In his Senior year he was 
elected captain of the football team. 
Meanwhile, he continued on the path 
to glory on the track field, surpass- 
ing all opposition in every event he 
entered. His great reputation for 
record-breaking was one of the chief 
drawing cards in the 1942 champion- 
ship games. Tt was at these games 
that Blozis. representing Georgetown. 
set an unofficial world record for the 
16-pound shot put while posing for 
action-camera shots for the news- 
naper men. Thus, what would have 
been a world record was not recog- 
nized because it was not an official 
throw. Al accepted this heartbreak- 
ing decision like the trouper he was. 

Tallies on 35-Yard Run 

His actual career at Georgetown 
was outstanding. Not only did he 
throw the shot and discus, but he also   (Continued on page 5) 

KIDS DROP SCRIMMAGE CONTEST TO 
GONZAGA TO OPEN "43 GRID ACTIVITY 

Walsh Tallies Twice on Long Runs; Gilroy Passes to Coppola for 
Other—Backfield Hampered by Weak Play of Line 

By BILL COLLITON 

The “Copley Kids” opened their season on the Hoya field last 
week with an informal meeting with Gonzaga High and although 
they emerged losers by a 26-19 count, they came out loaded with 
some sadly needed experience. The final score does not give an 
accurate picture of the proceedings, all too varied to be expressed 
so briefly. 
  

BOBCATS SMOTHER 
FIRST WITH VAST 
DISPLAY OF POWER 

First Copley Goes Down To Its 
First Defeat As Murray In- 

tercepts 11 Passes 

  

  

A team that was favored to win 
the Intramural League crown, the 
Second Copley Bobcats, finally came 
to life and overwhelmed First Copley 
by the score of 37-2. The great play 
of Frank Murray, who intercepted 11 
passes, Chris Wilson and Don Smiley 
sparked the Bobcats to their win. 

Partenope Scores 

The First Copley team received the 
kickoff and on the first play Coppola 
hit the center of the line for 12 yards. 
On the next play Coppola faded back 
to pass and threw a wobbly pass into 
the left flat which Ed Partenope 
snatched and proceeded to scamper 
down the sidelines for the first of six 
touchdowns. Again First Copley re- 
ceived the kickoff and, failing to gain, 
they kicked. The Bobcats could not 
gain either and the teams exchanged 
punts three or four times, when the 
Bobcats took over on their own five. 
On a wide end run, Murray slipped 
in the end zone and the score was 
now 6-2 in favor of the Bobcats. Bob- 
cats kicked again to First Copley. 
First pass thrown by Coppola was 
intercepted by Murray, who ran back 
to the Bobcats’ 40-yard line. Smiley 
passed to Murray for five yards, then 
Sweeney went through the line for 
25 more yards. On the next play 
Sweeney passed to Murray for a 
touchdown. The extra point was 
missed. Score, 12-2, in favor of the 
Bobcats. 

(Continued on page 6)   

Gonzaga Scores Easily 

In the opening period the scoring 
was done entirely by the Purple and 
White troop from Eye Street, as the 
Hoya gridmen were making and 
missing their first tackles of the year. 
Gonzaga took the ball on their own 
30, and with successive bucks into 
the line, poured across a 6-pointer 
in less than five minutes of action. 
The “Kids” then took a crack at ad- 
vancing the pigskin, but found all 
attempts to avoid the charging Eagles 
practically impossible. Things really 
looked dark for the Blue and Gray. 
The Eye-Streeters marched right 
down to score again, this time vary- 
ing matters with a few pass plays. 
As the second quarter began, the 
Copley lads were again given the 
ball on the 30-yard line, but this time 
they started to move. After two 
running plays had been stopped by 
the all too powerful Gonzagan for- 
ward wall, Jim Gilroy whipped a pass 
to Don Smiley in the flat and the 
fleet-footed flankman lit off for the 
goal line, only to step out on the 
7-yard marker. Here again the Gil- 
roy-Smiley combination was tested, 
but, as will happen to the best of 
them, the elusive little oval slipped 
away from the end. Once more Gil- 
roy faded as the Eagles scratched 
their backs on the goal posts, and 
hurled the little porkey to Vinny 

Coppola in the end zone. In like 
manner the “Kids” converted and the 
ice was broken. : 

The Gonzagans came back in the 
third stanza to shove across another 
tally, but this time they found the 
way back pretty difficult. Every at- 
tempt they made to go through the 
right side of the line, “Destructive 
Little Me” Chris Wilson or Jim Gil- 
roy would squelch with the greatest 
of ease. Wilson, playing almost the 
entire afternoon, was a constant 
thorn in the side of the Eagles’ prog- 
ress. His defensive play, as a master 

(Continued on page 5) 
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ED STOHLMAN, HOPS, KICKS OUT OF DANGER. 
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MAN ABOUT CAMPUS 
VINCE McNALLY 
  

By CHRIS COCHRANE 

  

      

Quiet, easy-going and always will- 
ing to help anybody at any time has 
made Vince McNally one of the best- 
liked men around the campus. His 
ability to instruct the fellows in all 
the activities that confront them in 
the Physical Education Program has 
solved many a perplexing problem 
for students on the Hilltop. 

Starred for Notre Dame 

Vince attended Philadelphia’s Ro- 
man Catholic High School, where he 
was a three-letter man. Following 
his graduation from high school, 
Vince went to Notre Dame. Here he 
starred in basketball and football. 
He was captain of the basketball 
team in his Junior year; his court 
play was so sensational that he was 
chosen on the All-American team. 
Under Knute Rockne, Vince played 

. the all-important quarterback posi- 
tion. He graduated from Notre Dame 
in 1927. 

He returned to Philadelphia, where 
he coached his alma mater Roman 
Catholic High School in both basket- 
ball and football. Vince then jour- 
neyed out to the West Coast to take 
his place as assistant coach to Slip 
Maddigan, the famed meteor of St. 
Mary’s. While there he also became 
head coach of the basketball team 
and was responsible for several suc- 
cessful basketball seasons. Leaving 
the coast, Vince returned to the serv- 
ices of Notre Dame as a scout. In 
1937, he was offered a coaching job 
at Villanova under “Clipper” Smith. 
During his stay at Villanova he and 
Smith built the Villanova football 
reputation to its heights. Besides 
this, he was also basketball coach 
and at the outbreak of the war Vince 
was appointed Director of Physical 
Education. He then proceeded to 
erect one of the finest obstacle courses 
in the East. 

Coaches Copley Kids 

Since coming to Georgetown, Vince 
has been an active member of the 
Physical Training staff. He has be- 
come a favorite among the soldiers 
as well as the students. Recently he 
volunteered to assume the coaching 
position to the Copley Kids and, con- 
sidering the limited amount of time 
available for practice, he has done a 
splendid job. The students as well 
as the Athletic Department are anx- 
ious to see Vince McNally become a 
fixture here at the Hilltop. For that 
reason, combined with his extensive 
knowledge of sports and his coaching 
background, Vince is being groomed 
for a post-war coaching position at 
Georgetown. 
  

LEADING SCORERS 
      

Points 

Smiley, Bobeats 4.0... 25 
Lavesso, Hops odin sini 18 
Faure, B.S. era ies 18 
Bonvini, Flest ...0. 12 
Nunan, Hops: .o.o oi. 12 
Lamb B08. wails ah 12 
Markert, First civ meni: 12 
Stewart, WIE. (SX os 12 
Fitzgerald, Hops. ni... 12   

SIGNAL STEALING 
(Continued from page 4) 

of even more value than helping to 

stop Manning. If the Hoyas did not 

see Manning’s foot paw the ground 

they would wager plenty against lit- 

tle that Graham would handle the 

ball—so, Graham also was little help 

to Fordham that afternoon. The 

Hoyas brought back a 27-0 victory to 

the Hilltop. 

Ruth Ruins Zahniser 

At the time when Babe Ruth was 

smashing homer after homer, there 
was a pitcher in the American League 

named Paul Zahniser. Zahniser toiled 

for Washington and the Red Sox be- 

fore going back to the minors. One 

of the reasons for his leaving the big 

leagues was his ineffectiveness against 

the Bambino. To quote the Babe him- 

self, “Every time he pitched I knew I 

was going to get two or three hits— 

and so did he.” This was really the 

case. No matter what Zahniser served 

up to Ruth, the Babe had no trouble 

with it. After Zahniser left the ma- 

jors, the Babe revealed that every time 

Paul threw his fast one he raised his 

arms above his head while taking his 

windup. When he threw his curve he 

only lifted them as high as his eyes. 

It was tough enough to stop Ruth 

when he did not know what was com- 
ing. Imagine how he pulverized Zah- 
niser’s pitches. 

Spit-Ballers 
Another football incident and one 

which again concerns the Hoyas, oc- 
curred in 1929. Georgetown was 
playing the Naval Academy and 
were solid favorites to win. George- 
town’s attack that season was paced 
by their passer, Nork. But Navy 
was ready for Nork. One of their 
scouts had noticed that Nork al- 
ways moistened the fingers on the 
flipping arm when he was called on 
to pass. The Middies were able to 
throw up an air-tight aerial defense 
and walked off with a 9-6 decision. 

The last of the spit-ball pitchers, 
Burliegh Grimes, had his troubles in 
the World Series of 1920 in which 
Burliegh’s team, the Brooklyn 
Dodgers, met the Cleveland Indians. 
To keep the hitters guessing Grimes 
brought his glove up to his mouth 
before each pitch, but he did not 
always spit on the ball. Thus, the 
opposing batters never knew whether 
to expect a spitter or not. But Bur- 
liegh had not counted on the antics 

of his second baseman. That worthy 
insisted on knowing whether the 
pitch was to be a spitter or not. If 
it was to be the spitter he invariably 
scooped up a handful of the infield 
sand which would better enable him 
to handle the sloppy ball if it came 
his way. It did not take the Indians 
long to discover this all-important 
fact. Every time the batter saw the 
second baseman dig down into the 
dirt he could be sure Burliegh’s 
“wet one” ‘was on the way. It is 
significant that Cleveland won that 
series which is evidence enough to 
prove what can happen to the best- 
laid plans of mice and spit-ball 
pitchers.   

COPLEY KIDS—GONZAGA 
(Continued from page 4) 

of understatement would put it, was 

terrific. If the Purple crew decided 

‘to run to the left, Paul Smock and 

“Hips” Walsh were there to meet 

them. Finally they were forced to 
take to the air, as Hickson flipped a 

bullet to Wratten, and Horan con- 

verted to make it 26-7. 

Passing Attack Clicks 

This just about put a finish to the | 

offensive antics of the visitors, and 

all they did the rest of the day was 

watch Paul Walsh run wild. The 
“Kids” were still unable to gain any 

yardage on the ground, but through 

the deep blue they pierced the Eagles’ 

defense constantly. With Marv 

Fauria and Jim Gilroy taking turns 

on the pitching end, Paul Walsh was 

running himself and the opposition 

ragged. His first score came on an 

improvised screen pass, the only catch 

being that when Paul caught the 

ball, there were more purple jerseys 

than white ones around him. Small 
matter apparently, however, as the 

speedy sophomore began to twist, 

step and hot-foot it 50 yards to pay 

territory. His next tally was of the 

same nature, this time resulting from 

a longer and safer pass. Walsh 

really provided a few thrills for 
spectators (believe me, at least 150 
of ’em) and thoroughly proved his 
caliber as a varsity player. 

The line play of the Copley bunch 
was easily the weak factor of their 
movements, both offensive and de- 
fensive. Henry and Roy Fox both 
played well, however, as did Smock, 
MacGreevy, Dolan, and Cochrane. 
Several members of the visiting 
squad were brilliant. In the back- 
field Joe Hickson, Jim MacGruder, 
Bob Horan, Joe O’Neil, and Billy 
Murphy all showed up well, while 
Rosy Nalls, Tony Mussilino, Babe 
Carrol, Gil Landsdale, and Joe Wrat- 
ten made the Eye-Street line almost 
unpassable. 

AL BLOZIS 
(Continued from page 4) 

filled in in the Hoyas’ dual meets in 
broad - jumping and high - jumping, 
both of which he excelled in. He 
also tried out for basketball, but he 
was a little too rough for the regular 
players and had to give it up for fear 
of hurting someone. After his gradua- 
tion in 1942, Blozis tried to get into 
the armed forces when hostilities 
began, but was unable to get in be- 
cause of his 6-foot, 6-inch stature. 
However, he was taken by the New 
York Giants in the player draft, and 
today he represents the main box- 
office attraction that the Giants have. 
A few weeks ago Blozis added his 
latest accomplishment to his already 
long list, by scoring a touchdown for 
his team. For in the game against 
the Pittsburgh Steagles, Al Blozis 
snatched up a blocked kick and ran 
35 yards for a touchdown. Thus 
again did the pride of Georgetown 
come through. 

  

  
Copley Kids in Action 

    

  
JIM GILROY WHIPS A PASS INTO THE FLAT OVER HEADS OF 

CHARGING GONZAGA LINE. 

By 

VINNY COPPOLA 

Cliff Haggerty, speedy end of last year’s football team, gave us some 

inside information on the football situation down at Duke University, 

where Cliff is presently stationed. During his brief stopover at the Hilltop 

while on his way home, Cliff told us there is such an abundance of first- 

class material that the Blue Devils’ coach, Eddie Cameron, had enough 

for four top-grade teams. With difficulty Cameron chose his first team 

and their replacements. Since there still remained so many players 

deserving of starting berths, he decided to allow the remaining players to 

have their own team and have a schedule of their own. To this team he 

gave the name Duke “B,” although, Cliff tells us, there are many who 

think that the “B” eleven could trounce the regular team. Haggerty, who 

played backfield in high school and switched to the end position upon his 

arrival at the Hilltop, has once again reverted to the backfield spot. Along 

with Jack McTamny, a freshman who saw action on last year’s varsity 

team and who showed plenty of ability as a broken-field runner, Cliff has 

started every game played. Among the teams the Duke “B” squad has 

beaten is a powerful North Carolina outfit; also on their list of victims is 

Worth Carclina Pre-Flight. Transportation problems for at least one 

game was very adequately solved when their opponents (air cadets) sent 

up several gliders towed by a single plane, which promptly whisked the 

grid players to their destination. 

x. ok kx x Xx 

Well, the Copley Kids have played their first contest and have tasted 

their first defeat. Playing against a hard-charging Gonzaga eleven, the 

Kids were far outclassed by the smooth-functioning “T” that the men in 

purple threw against them. Most apparent, however, was the Kids’ woeful 

lack of practice. Their timing. on tackles, running of plays, and their 

general uncooperation on the field all combined to spell defeat for them. 

For more than half the members of the squad this was the first contact 

work they experienced. All, however, is not on the pessimistic side, for 

everyone present in the stands must have noticed the gradual improvement 

as the game progressed, and, although it was too late to stave off defeat, 

it did give an inkling of what could be expected of the Kids with a little 

practice under their belts. The only real weak spot of the team appeared 

to be in the center of the line; it was here that the charging Gonzaga 

backs would rip through for their first downs. The backfield as a whole 

seemed well balanced, with the spectacular running of Walsh and the 

accurate passing of Gilroy taking preeminence over the feats of the other 

backs. In the case of the Kids, practice is the password to improvement, 

and we're giving fair warning to look for a greatly wiser and steadier 

team in their next game. 

Re 

The feats of Al Blozis have long made headlines. 

and football have made him the apple of the sporting world, but those who 

really didn’t know Al are often wont to wonder just what kind of a fellow 

he is. Sure we read a lot of stories about him, but somehow we couldn’t 

be sure that they just weren't publicity stunts. Here's one story about 

Blozis that hasn’t yet been publicly told. It happened in 1941, on the day 

of the Drake Relays. Fr. John J. Kehoe, S.J., faculty moderator of ath- 

letics, and Al Blozis arrived in town the previous night. Al promised 

Fr. Kehoe that he would serve Mass for him the next day in a nearby 

church. Waiting until the parish Masses were finished, Fr. Kehoe and 

Blozis were in the sacristy. Just then Greg Rice came striding in and 

asked if it was too late for him to receive communion, as it was customary 

for him to receive on the day he competed. Recognizing Rice, Fr. Kehoe 

assured him that he was just about to begin. At this time a little tot from 

the parish school came in and said that he was supposed to serve. Pushing 

aside the protests of Rice and Blozis, he vested himself for the Mass and 

proudly served while the two champions who were destined to be the two 

outstanding performers and record holders in the Drake Relays of April, 

1941, silently took their places in the first pew. 

* kk kk 

HERE AND THERE . . . 81-year old Alonzo Stagg has just completed 

his 573rd game in the capacity of coach. . .. Congratulations to Larry Forst, 

last year's freshman tackle, who is now playing a bang-up defensive game 

tor the University of Illinois. . . . In our estimation, Leo Durocher, who was 

recently signed to manage the Dodgers, will NOT last out the season . . . 

coanna bet? . . . Because of a Navy rule that states that no trainee can be 

absent for more than 48 hours when representing the naval station in football, 

cte., the bowl games, if any, will have to be played among leading Class “B” 

football teains, unless that ruling is changed. 

x x x x x 

PIGSKIN PROGNOSTICATIONS . .. Notre Dame over Army, even 

without Bertelli. . . . Towa to come up with its first victory of the season 

and beat Illinois. . . . Purdue and Butkovich to roll over Minnesota. . . . 

Penn, after its fine showing against Army, to upset Navy. . . . Northwestern 

to trample over Wisconsin. . . . Cornell to nose out Penn State. . . . Princeton 

to top Villanova. . . . I Michigan to outscore Indiana. . . . Holy Cross over 

Temple by two touchdowns . . . And Del Monte Pre-Flight to beat U. C. L. 4.   Record to date . . . won 11, lost 8, tied 1. 

His exploits in track 
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DAYHOPS—FOREIGN SERVICE 
(Continued from page 4) 

goal line. From that point the Hops 
scored on two aerial thrusts. With 
Torri, the smallest man on the field, 
throwing the ball, Lavesso, Hop end, 
hauled down the pitch over the mid- 
dle of the line and bulled his way 
five more yards to the Service 15. 
The next play produced the touch- 
down, with Torri again throwing 
over the middle to Lavesso, who took 
the ball on the goal line. The point 
after touchdown failed. 

Lavesso Scores Again 

Later in that period Marv Fauria 
was trapped behind his own goal line 
by a whole host of Hops and gave 
the Hops two more points, making 
the score 8 to 6. The third period 
found the Hops strengthening their 
lead by another touchdown drive on 
aerials. Torri again was the figure 
throwing the old pigskin around and 
Lavesso hauling it down from all 
over the field. The score came on 
the same play, Torri to Lavesso. 
This time Lavesso was standing in 
the end zone all by himself. The ex- 
tra point failed again, leaving the 
score 14 to 6 in favor of the Hops. 
The final period was dominated with 
an exchange of punts and intercepted 
passes. Fauria, Giebel, and Stewart 
were the mainstays of the Service 
attack. Fauria’s running and pass- 
ing was outstanding all through the 
game. 

BOBCATS—FIRST COPLEY 
(Continued from page 4) 

First Copley received again and 
tried a ground attack. After being 
stopped cold on two running plays, 
they tried the airways. After one 
incompletion (Murray couldnt get 
the ball because it was thrown to 
the left and he was covering the right 
side), Coppola, rushed by the hard- 
charging Bobcat line, threw a perfect 
strike into the hands of Murray of 
the Bobcats, who raced down to the 

(Continued on page 7) 

HOYA POLL 
Compiled by 

DENNIS J. McCARTHY ’46 

1. How soon do you think war will 
end? 

(a) in Europe? 

Less than a half year...... 33% 
Less than one year......... 33% 
More than one year......... 33% 

(b) in the Pacific? 

Less than one year......... 25% 
More than one year......... 75% 

Opinion here seems to lean toward 
Japan as our most dangerous foe, 
despite the fact that Europe domi- 
nates the news pages. Maybe the 
pessimism regarding an early out- 
come of the war was increased by 
the fact that quarterly exams are 
here. 

2. Are you going to take the V-12 
or A-12 tests next month? 

No 

The armed services’ college train- 
ing programs are getting a far big- 
ger play among the students than 
the above figures would indicate. 
The only ones not taking the tests 
are those who have already taken 
them, or who could not enter the 
programs for other reasons. 

3. Do you think that the acceler- 
ated program should be continued 
after the war? 

Yes a arma 20% 
NE vl vais 80% 

Apparently our present student 
body is pretty slap-happy. It does 
not like its prescent schedule of 
what seems about 20 hours of 
study a day. The common question 
is: What has become of that leisure 
supposed to be necessary for study? 
However, a few ambitious characters 
would just as soon get their diploma 
and start making money (?) a little 
sooner, 

4. Do you favor a fourth term for 
President Roosevelt? 

i¥es..l oak 10% 
No 

If he had to depend on present 
Georgetown students Mr. Roosevelt 
would not have a ghost of a chance. 
But, since his support comes from 
other quarters, we would not urge 
you to mortgage your house to bet 
against him on the strength of this 
poll.   

5. What loss, due to the war, do 
you miss most here at Georgetown? 

Football, .. iv oh .50% 
DANCES rpc 35% 
The {fellows who 

have gone to war..15% 
Although big-time football is un- 

doubtedly gone for the duration, the 
second complaint, the lack of dances, 
will, it is fervently hoped by all, be 
remedied by the election of officers 
to arrange such things this week. 
Note to the men in service: Every 
upperclassman polled, the only ones 
who really knew the old George- 
town, say that they miss the fellows 
who have gone to war more than 
anything else. 

6. Do you go out every Saturday 
night? 

Yes 
0 

When asked a further question, 
namely: “What does out mean?” 
many of the students refused to an- 
swer. However, this should be taken 
merely as modesty; of course, they 
could have nothing to hide. 

7. Where is your favorite hang- 
out on your nights out? 

Hot Shoppe ....... 2 40% 
Neptune Room...... 30% 
Cosmos Room...... 15% 
Occidental ......... 15% 

The fact that the Cosmos Room, 
the old favorite, was closed during 
the summer months probably has 
had much to do to the lag in its 
popularity. Then, too, some must 
have misunderstood the question, be- 
cause it is hard to see how anyone 
could spend the whole night in a 
restaurant or a hot dog stand. 

8. Do you like Harley's, the Hot 
Shoppe, or Sugar’s best? 

Hot Shoppe ........ 50% 
Harleys... 0h. 48% 
Sars he 2% 

The Hot Shoppe seems to hold the 
lead among Georgetown men. That 
is, among the soft drink parlors. I 
wonder what could have happened to 
Sugar’s once great popularity? (See 
Keegan’s column in the last issue of 
Trae Hova.) 

9. Have you felt the effects of the 
ratio between males and females 
here in Washington? 

Yes: oro Snisliehs 70% 

No comment. 
10. What is the best football team 

of the 1943 season? 
Notre Dame. ....... 66% 
Army J a 20% 
NAVY. sass Sisiets 8% 
Miscellaneous ..... 6% 

There was surprising unanimity on 
a question admitting so many an- 
swers. The scarcity of teams and 
competition is, of course, the cause. 
Then, too, Notre Dame’s huge score 
against highly-touted Michigan in- 
fluenced many. One exhibitionist put 
down Copley Kids, but he has been 
ruled incompetent. 

11. Do you prefer Bing Crosby, 
Frank Sinatra, or Dick Haymes? 

Crosby “inh eee de 60% 
Haymes 5%. 050 20% 
Sinatra. ah cin 20% 

Crosby continues to hold his own 
against this fellow Sinatra, who has 
been reported to have aroused a lit- 
tle enthusiasm among the weaker sex 
in this country. Even here, though, 
Frankie has some devoted followers. 
One editor voted six times for him, 
but such vile skulduggery could not 
sway the outcome. 

12. What was the best picture you 
have seen this year? 

Casablanca’ ...... 5, 33% 
For Whom the Bell 
Tolls... 3% 

Random Harvest...33% 
Watch on the Rhine. 1% 

That 1% is your editor, the only 
man with taste on the campus. The 
results seem to contradict the claims 
of movie companies, that there is no 
liking for pictures on the war, or 
dealing with other serious themes. 
At least “giddy” college youth as 
represented by Georgetown enjoys the 
soldier fare best. 

13. What do you think was the best 
song that has been popular this 
year? 

You'll Never Know.33% 
People Will Say 

We're In Love....25% 
Pistol Packin’ 
Mama 

Miscellaneous 

Again THE Hova staff failed to 
pick the winner. There was strong 
support for Pistol Packin’ Mama 
among the editors, and it was a 
severe temptation not to stuff the 
ballot box. From the nature of the 
top two songs, and all those included 
under miscellaneous romantic ballads   

seem to be more favored this year 
than ever before. 

14, What is your favorite orches- 
tra? 

Tommy Dorsey..... 40% 
Kay Kaiser......... 10% 
All-others....... 5 .50% 

This question brought the widest 
variety of answers of any asked. 
Practically every band in the nation 
received at least one vote to be in- 
included under “all others.” Glenn 
Miller received many votes, but was 
ruled out because he no longer has 
a civilian band. Just to show vari- 
ety: Guy Lombardo managed to gar- 
ner a vote. 

15. What is your favorite radio 
program? 

Fred Allen......... 30% 
Lux Radio Theater.30% 
HitsParade.. ci. 20% 
All others... w.o nes 20% 

Here again there was a great dif- 
ference of opinion. It was surprising 
to find a large number who do not 
listen to the radio at all. It will be 
noticed that one leader, Fred Allen, is 
no longer on the air. However, he 
received such strong support that 

he is included just to show the way 
opinion runs here. If this opinion is 
general some sponsor should surely 

take him up. 
16. Why do you drink? 

Sociability  ......... 0% 
Thirst oi dns 40% 
Taste id. sian 5% 
Effect 50h 8. ates nits 5% 

Surprisingly enough, some fell for 
this old one at first, but they soon 
admitted that they enjoyed some 
water now and again. However, 
a large number still claimed to be 
more sociable than thirsty. Of course, 
we assume that those who like the 
effects mean that they like the 
quenching of their thirst with a 
long, cool drink of water. 

YARD ELECTIONS 
(Continued from page 1) 

The significance of the Yard offices 
has become rather obscure in the last 
few years. We all realize that the 
Yard offices are distinct honors but as 
to their origin, well, that is another 
thing. Therefore at the time of the 
Yard elections it is especially apropos 
to delve into Georgetown history, not 
only for the benefit of the new under- 
classmen but also to refresh the mem- 
ories of the upperclassmen. 

Quadrangle Replaces Yard 

Before the erection of Healy Build- 
ing, the ground before the Old North 
porch was affectionately known as 
the Yard. Distinguished visitors on 
entering the college would be wel- 
comed by the President of the Yard 
and his fellow students. After 1878, 
the Healy Building blocked the old 
road leading to the Yard. Gradually 
many of the social functions of the 
Yard were transferred to the Gaston 
Hall. The erection of Healy Build- 
ing created our familiar Quadrangle. 
At first this innovation was disliked 
by both faculty and student body and 
considered no substitution for their 
beloved Yard. Of later years, how- 

  

  

The Heritage of the Past 
ANCIENT CITIES IN 

TODAY’S NEWS 

By Phillips Temple, 
University Librarian       

  

Roses of Paestum 

When allied troops, as pictured in 
Time magazine, passed through the 
deserted ruins that lie at the southern 
end of the Gulf of Salerno, frighten- 
ing away the lizards among the 
stones, there was precious little time 
to be looking for roses. Even if 
there were, it is doubtful whether 
Virgil’s “Rosaries of Paestum twice 
in bloom” (4th Georgic) are still 
to be found. In olden days they grew 
tall and beautiful, and were renown- 
ed throughout the world. Pater’s 
Marius, for instance, brought to the 
dying Flavius “rich-scented flowers 
—rare Paestum roses .. .,” and their 
beauty haunts the pages of many 
classical authors. 

A hundred years ago a mad Scots- 
man named Crauford Tait Ramage 
rushed all over south Italy with a 
top hat and an umbrella, leaving be- 
hind him clouds of dust, and also 
one of the most engaging travel 
books ever written. In his haste he 
missed the roses, and so when Nor- 
man Douglas discovered them lying 
low on the ground and invisible to 
all save the unusually sharp-sighted, 
he thought he was the first to record 
their existence since ancient times. 
Yet he subsequently discovered that 
Salis-Marschlins in the 18th century 
had anticipated him. However, on a 
later visit (around 1932) Douglas 
writes that they seem finally to have 
disappeared for good. No sign of 
them is left. 

But the temples remain, and one 
of them—that of Poseidon—is one of 
the three best preserved ancient 
Doric temples in the world. (The 
other two are the Theseion at Ath- 
ens and the Temple of Concord at 
Agrigentum, both of them uninjured 
by the present war). According to 
Strabo, Paestum was founded by 
Achaean Greeks from Sybaris (a city 
proverbial for its luxury) about 600 
B.C, and was originally called Posei- 
donia, or “City of Neptune.” The 
sea is close at hand in more ways 
than one: the gate through which 
one enters the town is called the 
Porta della Sirena because of the 
faint relief of a siren still remain- 
ing on the outer keystone of the 
archway. 

The Temple of Poseidon was built 
about 500 B.C., and its coarse tra- 
vertine stone reveals fossil plants and 
aqueous weeds. This stone was orig- 

  

inally covered with fine stucco. The 
thing that makes the temple unusu- 
ally interesting is the fact that it is 
the only existing example of in- 
ternal colonnades of Doric columns, 
still surmounted by smaller Doric 
columns, this being apparently the 
usual method of supporting the 
wooden roof. 

Poseidonia became “Paestum” af- 
ter it fell into the hands of the 
Romans in 273 B.C. Although it 
gradually fell into decay as the cen- 
turies passed, it probably owes its 
relatively good state of preservation 
to an unpleasant feature of the local- 
ity: its unhealthfulness. It is not the 
sort of climate that invites settlers, 
although the Christians came here at 
an early period. In the ninth century 
the place suffered the fate common 
to so many Mediterranean cities: 
devastation at the hands of the 
Saracens. In the 11th century Rob- 
ert Guiscard, Duke of Apulia and 
Calabria, despoiled the deserted town 
of its monuments and sculptures. In 
the 16th century the city was finally 
abandoned altogether. ’ 
Why was this one flourishing cen- 

ter transformed into a lonely spot 
where herds of buffaloes, and the few 
peasants who watched them, were 
practically the only inhabitants? We 
know that in the case of North 
Africa, which at one time was so 
verdurous that a traveller could walk 
from Tunis to Alexandria in the 
shade, the chief villain in the pic- 
ture is the goat. The goats ate up 
the pasturage and ruined the trees, 
thus dessicating the earth and de- 
priving it of moisture and the ability 
to retain moisture, and the result 
was the progressive encroachment of 
the desert. At Paestum, the fault 
seems to lie with a river, or rather 
with the silting up of a river. The 
mouth of the Silarus, because of this 
silt, became choked; the river over- 
flowed its banks and formed marsh- 
land, unproductive of everything ex- 
cept malaria. 

The ancient town was surrounded 
by a wall, three miles in circumfer- 
ence, built of squared blocks of tra- 
vertine, and built so solidly that 
much of it remains today. Outside 
the north gate is a street of tombs, 
and in some of these, implements of 
war, vases and mural paintings were 
found. These were removed to the 
museum at Naples. It is not yet 
known whether they have been de- 
stroyed, although news has come 
that the celebrated aquarium (men- 
tioned in our previous article, “Par- 
thenope’s Town”) has been damaged. 
Although the roses .of Paestum have 
disappeared, it is a solace to those 
who care for ancient things to know 
that the temples there have survived 
the present conflict. 

  

  

ever, the Quadrangle has come into 
its own. Until quite recently the 
Conguroton Address, prominent part 
of the graduation ceremonies, was al- 
ways held there. 

Thus throughout Georgetown his- 
tory there has been quite a distinc- 
tion attached to the offices of the   Yard. For this reason the men elect- 

ed to these offices have always sup- 
posed to be representative of George- 
town’s best. The election of these 
officers is therefore effected by the 
entire student body. Georgetown has 
again made its will known and we 
have three more officers to carry on. 

  

Girls. Say “Simply Sinatra” 
  

  

  
oto. 

SINGING DONE BY SINATRIZED SAILOR—SWOONING DONE BY GIRLS MOSTLY. FUN HAD BY 
ALL AT THE BATTALION DANCE IN COPLEY LOUNGE ON OCTOBER 23. 
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Beliove Me 
JACK O’HEARN     

Halloween weekend has come and gone, and now that all is past I can 

settle down to writing this column. There is really not much to say, dear 

readers, for it seems that aside from it being Halloween, last weekend was 

interpreted by many to be “all out for New York and points east, west, or 

any direction but Washington for a weekend”—and with said thought in 

mind most of Georgetown (to sink to the vernacular) “flew the coop.” 

Whether Monday’s holiday occasioned this sudden exodus, or whether 

the witches on the loose prompted the above excursions, will never really 

be known. Let's hope, though, it is the former cause, for Trinity and 

Visitation have much to fear, boys, if this is a sample of the new George- 

town spirit! : 

Among those going to the Big City last weekend were: Our Editor, Bob 

Ewing, Graham Loving, Bob O'Donnell, Jack Marland, Frank Gillespie, 

ete. And last but not least, Jerry McD. (whose last name I dasn’t spell 

‘cause last week T spelled it correctly and someone apparently begged to 

differ with me, and in print it appeared McDonald. This week I won't 

cive “someone” that pleasure of calling me a dope!) 
oe Sk oe 

The other day while browsing through “The Pocket Book of Verse,” T came 

across a piece by Mr. Edmund Waller (1606-1687), “On a Girdle.” Having 

perused same I was immediately taken back a year. (Gad! What a taking 

back that was! The only time I had ever been taken so far before was one 

day at a race track in Havana, when my horse, “Speedy Dolly,” refused to 

leave the post!) Anyway, I was taken back a year to Labor Day, 1942— 

that fatal day on which yours truly wrote an epic entitled “The Saga of 

Myrtle and Her One and Only Girdle” (pronounced gyrtle—as in Myrtle’s 

eyrtle). Anyway, the poem has long been a favorite of mine and for over 

a year now I have been wanting to have it printed. First T thought of the 

Now Yorker, but then my good gremlin said, “No, Bub, leave them alone 

please. They're doing all right now and really there is no reason why you 

have to spoil it all.” Next TI thought, “Surely The Saturday Evening Post 

will publish my epic,” but then T recalled that the price of said magazine 

had been upped five cents, and realizing that my friends could ill afford to 

buy same and read my masterpiece, IT at last had to content myself with the 

thought that Martle and Co. would have to be reduced to oblivion. (Frankly, 

any kind of a reduction in Myrtle would have helped!) And so for a year 

now, dear readers, this has been Myrtle’s fate—for a year now she has 

sat on a shelf in my room, until yesterday I went in to resurrect her. As I 

picked same up, two little termites, who at my arrival had been gnawing 

on the epic (as only two little termites can gnaw 1) thumbed their noses at 

me and said in chorus, “Gad, Bub, that stinks!” Ignoring this remark, 

T hurried out of the room lest they in their fury wreak vengeance on me. 

Anyway, folks, T shook the dust off of Myrtle, and resolved that if Waller 

could get by with publishing his epic “On a Girdle,” why shouldn’t I? 

THE SAGA OF MYRTLE AND HER ONE AND ONLY GIRDLE 

(pronounced GYRTLE) 

Myrtle was a great big girl, 
As big as she could be; 

She loved to eat, and she loved to drink, 
As folks could plainly see. 

She tried her best to hide it all, 
But seldom did succeed; 

And daily her poundage did increase, 
As Myrtle did her greed. 

As Mary had her little lamb, 

And the hare, he raced the turtle; 
So Romeo had Juliet, 
And Myrtle had her girdle! 

That was the answer to her prayers, 

Thought Myrtle, squeezing in; 
But even with a girdle on 

Myrtle wasn’t thin! 
That fatal day at last arrived— 

The girdle was threadbare! 
Now Myrtle made an awful sight 

And sank into despair. 
She grabbed that girdle in her hands, 

And mournfully she cried; 
‘Twas then her heart broke in two, 
And Myrtle up and died! 

And so, dear friends, from this please leatn, 

As Myrtle did too late, 
To guard your girdle, watch your figger, 

And never clean your plate! 

BEA or 

This has nothing to do with the price of chickens, but if you've seen a 

dish-water, blond-headed cloud of dust scurrying around the campus of 

late, don’t despair and call your doctor, ‘cause it’s only Graham Loving. 

Graham, the newly elected Secretary of the Yard (he won the simple way— 

thumbs down!), is a fine piece of dynamite from the District of Columbia. 

Famous for his history test papers (and his reading aloud of same in 

class), Graham by his actions not a little resembles that “Peck’s Bad Boy” 

of the air waves, Henry Aldrich. He is noted for the many different cars 

he drives about the campus. With a heart that is as generous as the two- 

way stretch of Myrtle’s girdle, Graham is really a good guy. Last week, 

for instance, he drove 14 boys up to New York in two cars! We won't say 

how he did it, but it will suffice to say, “Where there’s Graham, there's 

a way!” 
x x x * * 

Quote of the Week: Hobbes says “Knowledge is jelly in motion.” Guess 

who! 
We say : If knowledge is jelly in motion, what does that make Kate Smith? 

% ook Rk ok 

Welcome Back Department: 

This week we open our doors and roll back the carpet of welcome for 

the Junior ROTC boys who returned to the campus two weeks ago. These 

boys are but a part of the group that left Georgetown last May and reported 

June 7 for duty with Uncle Sam. Among those who are breaking bread in 

Maguire and shooting firecrackers in Copley once again are: Frank Swift, 

Gene O'Neil, George Finch, Gene McElroy, etc.   

WHAT'S NEW IN BOOKS? 
y 

PHILLIPS TEMPLE 

University Librarian   
  

“No saints are really likely. But 

some are unlikelier than others.” This 

dry and characteristic observation 

strikes the keynote of Margaret T. 

Monro’s 4 Book of Unlikely Saints, 

surely the liveliest piece of hagiogra- 

phy that has crossed our desk in many 

a day. To begin with, the lady knows 

how to write English, which places 

her in a minority at the start. Next, 

drawing on the work of Fathers Cepari 

and Martindale, she clears up the long- 

standing libel against St. Aloysius, 

who has probably suffered more pious 

misrepresentation than any other saint. 

She takes the poppy and the lily out 

of his medieval hand and starts the 

blood circulating. You will also get 

in this book a new slant on St. Rose 

of Lima, St. Benedict Joseph Labre, 

St. Gemma Galgani and St. Therese 

of Lisieux. However, those who like 

their saints with sugar are warned to 

keep off. To Miss Monro: Blue rib- 

bon with palms. 

The Life and Works of Beethoven, 

by John N. Burk, offers a very con- 

venient introduction to that composer, 

and serves as a reference manual as 

well. The author (who is the his- 

torian and program annotator of the 

Boston Symphony Orchestra) divides 

the book into two parts: a biographi- 

cal section, and an annotated list of 

Beethoven's works. 

Thayer too exhaustive and Grove too 

dry will like Burk. 
If you feel the need of a good laugh 

we recommend Paul J. Phelan’s With 

a Merry Heart; A Treasury of Hu- 

mor by Catholic Writers, which brings 

between two covers some of the most 

amusing writings of Heywood Broun, 

G.K.C., Belloc, Ronald Knox, John 

Kieran, Maurice F. Egan (LL.D. 

Georgetown, '89), and others. 

“Cocktail hour apologetics” is the 

apt description given to Dorothy Fre- 

mont Grant’s What Other Answer. 

The author is a niece of John Moody, 

the well-known convert. “I was told 

today that Uncle John has joined the 

Catholic Church. You could have car- 
ried me off in a spoon! Our family 

has been pretty free of disgraces; at 

least in the memory of those living. 

I’m ashamed to face my friends.” That 

gives you an idea of the approach. 

When Miss Grant found herself a vic- 

tim of the same calamity that had 

overtaken her uncle she couldn't resist 

writing a book about it. And in our 

opinion she wrote a very good one. 

Father William J. Brosnan, S.J., has 

completed his God; A Study of the 

Supreme Being by the Methods of 

Scholastic Philosophy. It comprises 

three units: God and Reason, God In- 

finite and Reason, and God Infinite, 

the World, and Reason. This reminds 

us that we recently received one of our 

most frequently recurring requests at 

the Library: “What may I recommend 

to a person on the existence of God?” 

In addition to Fr. Brosnan’s treatise, 
we usually mention that excellent sec- 
tion in Etienne Gilson’s The Philos- 
ophy of Saint Thomas Aquinas de- 
voted to an exposition of the famous 
“five proofs” of the Angelic Doctor. 
If the person in question wants to go 
“whole hog” we refer him to Garrigou- 
Lagrange: God, His Existence and 
Nature (2 volumes). If, on the other 
hand, our inquirer wants something 
very simple and non-technical, there is 
Fr. Walter Farrell, O.P.: A Compan- 
ion to the Swmma (4 volumes). Fi- 
nally, there is Arthur L. Reys’ God 
and His Attributes (No. 3 of the 
“Treasury of the Faith” series). There 
are many other books which could be 
named, but these are among the most 

useful of the lot. 
Another apologetical question we re- 

ceive inquiries about is the immateri- 
ality of the soul. But that’s something 
we'll take up in a later chapter. 

GEORGETOWN NURSES" EXECUTIVE 
TAKES RECRUITING TOUR FOR ARMY 

Mrs. Arthur Lowery to Seek New Members for Army Nursing 
Corps; Assistant Superintendent of Nurses at Georgetown 

School of Nurses to Visit Ohio and Kentucky 

Mrs. Arthur Lowery, wife of Lieutenant Arthur Lowery, of 
6050 13th Place, Washington, D. C., and assistant superintendent 
of nurses at the Georgetown University School of Nursing, is 
starting out on an itinerary which will cover colleges and union 
colleges in Ohio and Kentucky as a representative of the College 
Field Staff of the National Nursing Council for War Service, and 

Those who find: 

  

the United States Cadet Nurse Corps. 

To Visit Colleges 

Mrs. Lowery is one of the 33 
nurses, experienced in teaching, ad- 
ministrative or executive work, who 
are being released from their present 
duties on short-term leaves, to con- 
fer with deans of women, faculty 
members and students of colleges and 
junior colleges throughout the count- 
try, in an effort to recruit 65,000 stu- 
dents needed this year for war-time 
replacements, and to interest college 
women in preparation for post-war 
careers. 

Recruits in the corps receive free 
tuition, free maintenance, distinctive 
street uniforms, and a monthly 
stipend during their entire period of 
training in civilian hospitals. In re- 
turn, they promise to remain active 
in essential military or civilian nurs- 
ing for the duration of the war. 

Program Offers Opportunities 

The expanding opportunities for 
war-time and post-war nursing open 
to women with a college background, 
which Mrs. Lowery will present to 
her hearers, will, she believes, at- 
tract college graduates to a profes- 
sion which they have recently been 
entering in ever greater numbers. 

A native of Ohio and a graduate 
of Ohio Wesleyan University where 
she was elected to membership in 
Phi Beta Kappa, Mrs. Lowery took 
her professional training at the 
Frances Bayne Bolton School of 
Nursing, Western Reserve Univer- 
sity, where she has done post-gradu- 
ate work in orthopedic nursing. 

She has served as assistant head 

  

  

Georgefown Nurse 
      

  

MRS. ARTHUR LOWERY 
  
  

nurse and head nurse at the Univer- 

sity Hospital, Cleveland, and as in- 

structor in Anatomy and Physiology 

at the Frances P. Bolton School of 

Nursing. 

She is a member of the American 
Nurses’ Association, the National 
League of Nursing Education, and 
the Red Cross. 

  

  
  

SERVICE LETTERS 
Compiled by 

BILL McKEON °46       
A/C John Glorieux, 310 AAFEFTD, 

Box 1946, Flight B, Oklahoma City, 
Okla.: “. . . when we left our last 
posts—pre-flight 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 after he had been selected 
for the special training. I’ve had a 
couple of letters from Frank and he 
is doing fine. I also heard the other 
day from Catesby Clay, who is at the 
air force meteorology school at the 
University of Wisconsin.” 

Pvt. Joseph Gyorgydeak, Hq. Btry., 
204th AAA Group, San Diego, Calif.: 
“... during the past month I have had 
the pleasure of participating in four 
football games, and that was a boost 
in my morale. John Barrett is also 
out here. John is a second lieutenant 
in the Marine Corps and is stationed 
at Camp Elliot, Calif., working in the 
Quartermaster Corps.” 

Pvt. Daniel Byrnes, 30 TSS, Bks. 
788, Scott Field, I1l.: “ . . I ran into 
Ed Agnew here a week or so ago; he 
hit the skids at San Antonio and is 
taking radio also. I got a letter from 
Harry Hayes the other day; he’s a 
corporal, doing work at the base in 
Pendleton, Oreg. The word has just 
come that the first sergeant is head- 
ing this way looking for ‘volunteers’ 
for a detail, so, being a man who 
loves leisure, I must leave, or should 
I flee?” 

Pvt. James R. Burrowes, Scu. 4436, 
A.S.T.P., Bks. 4, Co. 2, The Citadel, 
Charleston, S. C.: “ .. well, my basic 
has been over for three weeks and I 
am still in the Army attending a mili- 
tary college, of all places to go. We 
are located in the newest building on 

the campus, constructed in 1939, so I 
have absolutely nothing to complain 
about. I understand that Al Bachand 
is still attending the USN Pre-Flight 
School at the University of Southern 

California.” 
Candidate Robt. N. Bascom, 2nd 

Co.. 56th Class., Officer Candidate   
School, Ft. Knox, Ky... .i. thistis 
about the best post that I have seen 
since I have been in the OCS. The 
work is quite interesting and believe 
me I never knew that I would end up 
in a tank. We have had training in 
all vehicles and have learned to drive 
them all. The course is quite exten- 
sive, taking in tanks, gunnery-com- 
munication, tactics, and many differ- 
ent courses in company administra- 
tion. The most difficult part is drill 
and P.T., where they get you out and 
really go to work on you.” 

Lt. Don J. Oelerich, 9589408, HOQ 
258, Brooks Field, Tex.: “ . . have 
been transferred to Brooks Field as 
an engineering officer in an advanced 
training squadron. We now have 
'B 25’s and a real outfit.” 

a BOBCATS—FIRST COPLEY 
(Continued from page 6) 

15-yard line of First Copley. Murray 
then faded back and threw a pass to 
Smiley, who made a circus catch of 
it in the end zone, a la Hudson. 

Murray, Again and Again 

Bufanio kicked off for the Bobcats 
and kicked it behind the goal; the 
Copley team took it out on the 20- 
yard line. Coppola then clicked for 
two passes. On the third pass, Mur- 
ray, yes, again, intercepted and ran 
to the 10-yard line, where he lat- 
eralled to Bufanio, who went over 
for the score, making it 24-2. 

First Copley brought the kickoff 
back to midfield and Coppola threw 
another pass which Murray inter- 
cepted. Wilson then threw three per- 
fect passes, the last to Partenope, 
who went over for the touchdown, 
making the score 30-2. Murray kicked 
off and First Copley started its way 
up the field. Coppola, getting some 
blocking for a change, threw passes 
to Landers and Dolan and then, on 
an attempted pass to Landers, Mur- 
ray again intercepted. Wilson then 
threw three more passes to get the 
Bobcats into Copley territory, and 
threw a fourth one to Smiley for the 
touchdown. The Bobcats made the 
extra point by passing, Wilson to 
Smiley. Final score, 37-2.  



  

THE HOYA 
    
  

"IN RETROSPECT" 
By 

A/C CHARLES S. DeVOY, Ex. "44       
These visitors’ columns that Bob Ewing has been featuring seem to be 

the order of the day, so it is with great satisfaction that I take my type- 
writer in hand, way down deep in the heart of Texas, and attempt to beat 
the U. S. mail to the Friday night deadline up thar in the D. of C. 

Some of those still at the Hilltop remember the day the Enlisted and 
Air Force Reserves moved out—the 23rd of February, 1943, is a day that 
will go down in the books . . . the day that the argyles, the windsors, the 
shetlands, and the much talked of naval reserve commissions were thrown 
cver the proverbial left shoulder, and the “GI” tans were donned for 
the duration. 
AND THAT FAMOUS LAST WEEKEND . . . it brought throngs via 

road and rail t¢ New York in a “meet you under the clock” mood. 
We saw our champion basketball team, but the unfortunate loss of “the 
game to St. Johns just couldn’t dim the spirits of the boys at the GA down 
“under the el.” Tom Stevenson in his glory with his orders from the 
Navy to appear at Harvard the next week. . Jack Pinto, looking tip-top 
in his Navy blues. . . . Jack Egan, of the famous handshake, was in one 
of his treat ’em all moods. . . . New York’s own Jack Ryan was there. . . . 
Ensign Frank Geiger, the senior trapper, with the junior member of the 
same name, put in a timely appearance. . . . Bill Kenney hopped down 
from the Point for a looksee into the big GU weekend. . . . But the down- 
town congregaticn had nothing on the uptown elite at the Stawk, or the 
Bilt, or the McDonnell's, or even Jamie Kelly’s. Johnny-on-the-Spot 
Lane with the e’er-present Hank Mackey, toured the upper regions of the 
milky way that night with some of the Vizzy gals. ... Jim Conway, of the 
Villanova kids, was seen at the Biltmore lounge with his pals from the 
seventies. . . . Bill Connole, who now boasts of his West Indies, and 
Johnny Gillespie, our dead-pan lad, and the visiting lovelies from Fair- 
mont. . . . Dick Keenan, staff sergeant now in Mexico, left the city early 
for Rochester. . . . The quicker he made his home town adieus, the sooner 

he could get back to Vizzy. 
Ended the weekend and to the District for our shipping orders. . . . 

Miami-bound Kaydets . . . so we had to have a last afternoon at the 
Cosmos. . . . Came the parting of the ways for Chuck Sweeney, now in 
Hollywood, and Peg Kirchner from over the wall (and it wasn’t really 
very big); for the aforementioned Rick Keenan and Peg Hoffman (with 
all due respect to Charlie Bocken); for Tom Dowling and his lil Ann, 
Jane and yours truly. Wonderful goodbyes . . . tributes to Trinity’s and 
Vizzy’s training. 

So the Air Force boys left from Union Station . . . Ed Derringe and 
Ed Agnew of our football team; Frank Fuerst and Vince Mannix of our 
fine mile ralay team; Hugh O'Neill and Dick Fullam of Fr. Geib’s hockey 
team; Freshmen Jack Glorieux, George Grobe, Jim Welsh; our favorites 
from Canada, Dan and Pat, the Byrnes boys; and, of course, Joe Sullivan, 
Chuck Sweeney, Tom Dowling, and m’self. 

Our “Look Out, Miami” was hailed with a “You'll Be Sorry” cry in 

Florida . . . and how right; here was Basic Training in the raw. From 

the halls of Copley with our “skips” to the halls of the Roney Plaza and 

The Cadillac, where we were the “skips.” . . . Yet, Georgetown came 

through . . . in spite of four-fifteen reveille, the “college kids” won their 

first parade. . . . We made the best impression in our end of the beach . . . 

ably abetted by free nights spent at the Old Forge drinking toasts to the 

days of yore with fellow Hoyas. . . . Bud Luckey (now we’re even, pal), 

Bob McElroy, Don Cook, Harry Hayes . . . many fellows of the ERC 

ended up in “Jeep Heaven” on Miami Beach. 

Miami was followed by college training. . . . In typical GU style, we 

ended up in Cincinnati, the answer to Pete Haley's dreams . . . thirteen 

breweries running seven days a week . . . watta town! At the university 
there we ran into contingents of ole buddies . . . Bill Blum was on a fur- 

lough, prior to entering OCS at Harvard. Hank Briefs was in special 

training on our campus. Dick Hoffman, ex-"42, dropped in to see us on 

his way to the combat area. . .. He's now a B-26 flying sergeant stationed 

in Australia. My good friend Bud Luckey, otherwise known as “Albert,” 

from the cartoon of the same name, has covered our activities in Cincy 

rather completely. Our ten hours of flying time there merely put the “bug 

in our blood.” . . . Since then most of us have been separated . .. some 

went to California, some to Texas . . . all in various stages of flight training. 

And I guess we've all had letters from the Copley Kids all over the 

country. Charlie Hagan, last year’s tennis captain, remembers the Cosmos 

Room before football games, recalling “Bugs” Ewing’s wild boogie piano 

during intermissions. Dick Keenan wants to return to the Hilltop, if for 

nothing else than to beat Bernie McDonald on one of his 12:15 checks on 

fifth. . . . And with happy memories the good ole days of a steak and 

“Bud” brunch of a Saturday at Pete’s comes to his mind. And who can’t 

call to mind the “Mouldy Mead” of Temple game fame? The game that’s 

usually foliowed by Crumlish’s brawl. . . . Everyone speaks of it in these 

columns, and to me it’s always a pleasant recollection. Little Red Dowling 

gtill can moan about Trinity’s front porch on a 12 o’clock weekend per- 

mission. . . . And I can always picture Reid (to quote Dan Dorman, “The 

ole clothes horse”) Halla, and “Bottled in Bond” himself sailing down 

the Potomac on a spring afternoon . .. so, too, Senator Pierson, while in 

the throes of one of Fr. Walsh’s Convocation addresses. The boys at 

Franklin and Marshall write about their wonderful CO . .. Marine Capt. 

Johnny Smith, 41 . Fr. Powers, now a chaplain, keeps in touch with 

oid Glee Club members, and remembers the weekends at Immaculata, Pa., 

and Marymount in the big city. 

It’s with regret that I read of the disappearance of Frosh caps and 

Frosh rules . . . of the loss of Senior table privileges. . . . They were as 

much a part of the institution that is Georgetown as the early Mass in 

Dahlgren, and the chimes in the Healy tower, and John Carroll greeting 

all who enter the gate. War has taken much of the traditional life of the 

campus away . .. so, too, has war given the school another acid test. . . . 

We've stood the many tests of past wars ... I’m confident that we'll pass 

this one with flying colors. 

Many thanks to my pal Bob Ewing for the opportunity afforded in this 

column to remember many of our old Hoya friends. ... It’s been a grand 

treat, and I hope that some day in the near future will find us all together 

at the Hilltop again. Until then, the men of Georgetown in the Air Force 

will do their best to “Keep ’Em Flyin’. . . . Thirty. 

From: 

Aviation Caper C. S. DEVoy, Ex. 44, 

Editor, Tale-Spinner, 

San Antonio Aviation Cadet Center, 

San Antonio, Tex.   

| Father Verhoosel, S.J, 
Former Mission Head 

Addresses Sodality 

Outlines the Hardships of Mis- 
sionary Life; Relates Activ- 

ities and Experiences 

  

  

Father Verhoosel, S.J., the former 
director of the missions in the Bel- 
gian Congo, gave, last Thursday, 
October 21, a talk on his activities 
and experiences in the missionaires. 

He stated the hardships of the mis- 
sionary life and also the difficulties 
that they encountered. The high- 
lights of his speech were the many 
individuals whom they had convert- 
ed, the sisters who took care of the 
different departments of the missions, 
the chapels that they had erected, 
the natives that they had trained, 
which natives would later be the gov- 
ernors in the major activities of the 
missionaries. 

His speech was by no means con- 
fined to the Belgian Congo region; 
he also gave the members of the 
Sodality new ideas concerning the 
latent life of the missionaries in In- 
dia. All in all, the members were 
greatly pleased and appreciative of 
the fact that they could hear, from 
one who knew through personal ex- 
perience of what the life consisted. 

The members of the student body 
are also very grateful for having had 
the opportunity of listening to Father 
Verhoosel, S.J. We sincerely hope 
that some day soon we may again be 
able to listen to the very interesting 
words and remarks of so great a 
missionary and follower of Christ's 
terrestrial disciples.   

  

      

' A.S.T. Photo. 

THIS SCENE FROM THE BATTALION DANCE, OCTOBER 23, 
DOES NOT NECESSARILY INDICATE THAT THE FLOOR WAS 

OVERCROWDED. 
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“JEEPERS, DAD! I'M 

WRITING UNCLE SAM'S 

HANDSOMEST FLYER AND 

MY PEN CONKS OUT. 

THINK IT CAN BE 

FIXED?" 

  

      
      

en shortage grows 

“SEARCH ME, PAT. PENS AND REPAIR 
PARTS ARE SCARCE. WHY DIDNT YOU 
PROTECT IT WITH PARKER QUINKZ IT 
HAS SOLV-X IN IT!” 

     
      

  

    

c/o ezep your per weleng... ede Quirk wilt Joly! 

Do expect to replace 
your pen if it fails now! 

Production of all pens— 
especially of first-choice brands 
—has been sharply reduced by 
Government order. Repair 
patts, too, are scarce! 

Why not let Parker Quink 
provide the “ounce of pre- 
vention”? This ink alone has 
the magic ingredient, solv-x. 

FOR V:... — MAIL “Micro-film Black.” Parker Quink in *Micro-film 
Black” photographs perfectly! 1t is jet-black—ideal for every use. Quink comes 
in 7 permanent colors: Micro-film Black, Blue-Black, Royal Blue, 
Violet, Brown, Red. 2 washable colors: Black, Blue. Family size, 25¢. Other 
sizes, 15¢ and up. 

MAKE YOUR DOLLARS FIGHT—BUY WAR BONDS NOW! 

PARKER 
THE ONLY INK CONTAINING SOLV-X 

  

  
    

Solv-x roots out the causes of 
most pen failures. It fights 
off the metal corrosion and 
rubber rot always caused by 
highly acid ink. It ends clog- 
ging and gumming . . . deans 
your pen as it writes! 

For steel pens, too, Quink 

is ideal. The Parker Pen Com- 
pany, Janesville, Wisconsin, 

and Toronto, Canada. 

  

1. Protects rubber.. 

life of sac or diaphragm. 

.dengthens the 

2. Dissolves sediment and gumgleft 

by other inks. Cleans your pen as 

it writes. 

Green, 3. Prevents clogging of feed. 

4, Safeguards base metal parts...    

  

   

   

5. Assures quick 

starting and even 

flow at all times.         

Copr. 1943 by 
The Parker Pen Company 
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"THINGS ARE TOUGH" 
(Continued from page 3) 

day, “Here I am, Frankie” and “Back 

the Attack”? And speaking of Frankie, 

there is a scoop coming out in the 

near future—rather, a campaign is to 

be started for him. Rumor hath it 

that a certain newspaper whose offices 

are at 37th'and O Streets, N. W,, are 

planning to back Frankie as the third 

party candidate for ’44. It appears 

the only answer to the prevention of a 

fourth term. It also seems evident 

that McCormick will lose his reputa- 

tion, but time will tell. 

Well, Monday night the galley 

proofs come back, and the fun starts. 

Take my advice and if you ever plan 

to be an editor of a paper, start now 

to put jigsaw puzzles together, as the 

experience will help you no end when 

you get into the racket. I suppose that 

even better advice would be to stay 

out of the racket altogether. The ac- 

tions in the Hova office this night will 

probably explain some of the wonder- 

ing that you have been doing about 
what goes on way down here in the 
deep, deep bottom of Copley. Well, 
if you happen to be reading a Hova 
article and it says that it is continued 
on page 10, and you hunt furiously up 
and down page 10 without success, then 
you can blame it onto the Monday 
night doings of the Hova staff. Of 
course, some of the blame can be put 
on the weekend doings of the staff, and 
the rest will have to be laid to the 
fact that with all the material that we 
have for each issue, there is bound to 
be some lost. Then the explaining of 
some of the mistakes in the captions 
of pictures can be done in this way. 
(The editor was standing over my 
head when I started to tell you the 
dirt, and I just came to about three 
minutes ago—anyway, you know whose 
fault such mistakes are now, anyhow.) 

Things move along rather swiftly 
this night until about midnight, when 
the big question arises : Will it be eight 
or ten pages this week? (Do I hear 
twelve? No, that’s an eleven that I 
hear, and put those Mississippi mar- 
bles away and finish the important 
work now.) This is the time when 
the geniuses really shine. You should 
hear some of the plans that are sug- 
gested for remedying the eight- or ten- 
page question. The greatest problem 
is in persuading the editor that a full 
page picture of him would not do the 
trick. One editor, who does not want 
his name disclosed because he is work- 
ing on an invention to remedy the 
confusion given by revolving doors—he 
proposes to have the buildings revolve 
around the door—proposed to run a 
full page complimentary ad from 
Sugar’s. Incidentally, this editor may 
be visited at the Infirmary any time 
between 8 a. m. and 6 p. m. Well, 
with the work finally completed and 
the weekly quota of 25 “Patronize 
Hoya Advertisers” and “Buy War 
Bonds” inserted here and there at 
random, the paper is ready to go down 
to the printer. The material is now 
brought down to the printer by the 
editor, while the rest of the staff do 
100 pushups in preparation for the next 
morning’s Physical Training before 
retiring for the night. If you don’t 
believe the last statement, come down 
to the Hova office any Tuesday morn- 
ing at 4 a. m. and see for yourself, 
dope. 

Climax Is Reached 

Tuesday noon arrives and the final 
proofs of the Hova arrive, or rather 
should arrive; but due to overcrowded 
presses and the fact that “tempus is 
fugiting very fast around here lately,” 
somehow Thursday always seems to 
get around to where Tuesday should 
be. But after the editors spend two 
cold, weary, lonesome nights out under 
the tree waiting for the final proofs, 
so that we can have your Hoya to you 
as soon as possible, the proofs finally 
arrive Thursday noon. This is where 
more ingenuity is needed and also 
more “B. W. B.” and “P. H. A.” and 
“R. T. H.” (Read Tue Hova) are 
needed. So now everything is ready 
for you, our dear, dear Hova reader. 
Incidentally, the complaint department 
is located on the sixth floor of Copley. 

In closing I shall add a few inci- 
cental remarks of interest to all 
Hova readers. In regard to our com- 
petitors, the Saxa, the question arises, 
“Is there a Saxa?” As for the T7in- 
ity Times, which it is rumored has 
taken bribes from Freshmen to get on 
the paper, we do have something that   

Sample Feature Story for Contest 

WAR COMES TO THE HILLTOP IN REALITY; 
CASUALTIES LIGHT, DESPITE INTENSE ATTACK 
“Big Three” Escapes After Crucial Struggle with Fate; Father 

Law Receives Citation for Daring Exploits; Reward Offered 
for Information Leading to Arrest of “Insiders” 

By CHARLIE KEEGAN ’44 

We have known now for quite some time that the old G. U. 
campus has been a military reservation, but in the last week there 
have been indications that it has also turned into a combat zone. To 
begin at the beginning (which is always a good practice), a three- 
alarm fire of undetermined origin was discovered raging behind 
Copley Hall. 
blaze was out of control. 

By the time the authorities were on the scene, the 
Father Law, leading a corps of Copley 

fire-eaters, rushed down the mile path, took in the whole scene with 
a glance, and, with raised eyebrows, ventured, “This looks like an 
inside job.” Incidentally, all avere mighty proud of the manner in 
which the capable Father handled the entire situation. Forgetting 
not his valuable civilian defense training, and bedecked in the regu- 
lation, snappy helmet of an air-raid warden, he was everywhere 
at once, directing, with story-book calm and uncanny instinct, the 
efforts of the fire fighters. One cannot help but draw an analogy 
between this action and that of another intrepid fire-eater, Fiorello 
the Fearless, mayor of New York City. 

Believed “Inside Job” 

The soldiers stationed here at the 
Hilltop, pressed into action by the 
alarming spread of the destruction, 
ran thither and yon gathering weap- 
ons to wage their battle against the 
elements. One sergeant, and the 
group under his direction, gathered 
a hose, coupled it to the hand pump 
in the gym and, muscles taut and 
faces grim, they raced to the fore. 
Striking a Horatio - on - the - bridge 
pose, the Sarge turned and bellowed 
“Let her rip.” The pressure was 
turned on and drove the water every- 
where (even a little out the nozzle). 
Rumor has it that the moths got to 
the hose before the water; but Sarge, 
exhibiting qualities of deduction 
worthy of Army intelligence, mut- 
tered, “This looks like an inside 
job.” However, he quickly regained 
his composure, turned to his men, 
“Drink hearty, boys, they're on me.” 
Making no headway at all against 

the blaze, the home guard was forced 
to enlist the help of the paid firemen 
of this city and an alarm was sound- 
ed. Before they arrived, however, 
another terrible problem arose. The 
gym was directly in the path of the 
onrushing flames. And what of Joie, 
and Georgie, and Vinnie? Can they 
escape? Are they lost? Indeed not; 
a group of volunteers was formed 
to attempt the perilous task of rescu- 
ing our three heroes from a horrible 
fate. (Almost as horrible as once 
around the obstacle course.) The 
aforementioned J. G., and V. were 
found huddled under a shower in 
the basement, all but overcome by 
the smoke. When helped to his feet, 
Joe gallantly murmured, “Take my 
buddies first, and try to save the 
whips and the rack.” 

The Washington fire department 
finally arrived and tackled the task 
with unmistakably professional bear- 
ing. They poured enough water into 
the gym to refloat the Normandie, 
and for a while there was a question 
whether she would sink or swim. 
Soon the campus was alive with fire 
trucks, chiefs’ cars, police radio cars 
and to top it all off, the black maria 
pulled up, and out tumbled Tom Ha- 
gan and “Snuffy” Smith. There is 
still an unanswered question as to 
whether the boys were riding of their 
own choice or whether the big men in 
blue had politely insisted. After a 
nip and tuck uphill fight the situa- 
tion was brought under control and 
Georgetown returned to a state bor- 
dering on normal, which is a pretty 
terrifying thing in itself. 

Parallels Chicago Fire 

While surveying the damage a little 
later, I was taken aback by a quaint 

  

old character who seemed vitally 
absorbed in everything about the fire. 
It seems that his name is James “Mr. 
Chips” Pierce, who holds the distinc- 
tion of being the oldest living (if you 
call it living) resident at George- 
town. When I found him with the 
bell bottoms of his “whites” rolled 
above his knees he was carefully 
wading over every square foot of the 
grounds in search of cow tracks. I 
was momentarily stunned by this 
revelation until I learned that Mr. 
Chips had been an eye-witness to 
the famous Chicago fire as he put it, 
“Mrs. O’Leary’s did it there, maybe 
one of Vizzi’s did it here.” 
Now at another college this may 

have been enough excitement for a 
single week, but not so at George- 
town; the reign of terror increased 
in tempo. At precisely 11:11 on Mon- 
day night, Copley was shaken by an 
ear-splitting explosion. Father Law, 
on the job again, with his anti-incen- 
diary equipment, was forced once 
more to conjecture, “This looks like 
an inside job.” Despite constant pa- 
trols which were maintained against 
the sabotage, the bomber struck again 
and again. The authorities were 
forced to declare martial law and 
Second was declared a restricted 
area. A later bulletin announced that 
the cloister was an open city and 
that all military activities had ceased 
therein. Father Law transferred his 
headquarters to a tent nearer the 
front and appealed to the non-com- 
batants to remain calm throughout 
the ordeal. Refugees from Second 
began to stream down to First, and 
the Red Cross was called upon to 
furnish much-needed aid. Jim Don- 
nelly, assigned to the emergency zone, 
was awarded the Order of the Pur- 
ple Heart for going the whole length 
of the corridor in the face of wither- 
ing enemy fire, to get a drink of 
water for his roomie, Dave Miller, 
who had been previously wounded in 
the leg by a shell fragment. Miller 
also received a citation for “con- 
spicuous gallantry.” Everywhere con- 
versation became more and more 
strained, since one could never be 
sure that the man at his side was not 
an informer. A reward of 1 o'clock 
permission was offered for “Any in- 
formation leading to the arrest and 
execution of the party (or parties) 
involved.” 

As a bit of anti-climax, the anger 
of the gods seems to have been aroused 
with a resultant thunderstorm which 
made the best efforts of the “Bomber” 
seem rather puny by comparison; all 
of which led even the most suspicious 
to exclaim, “This is definitely not an 
inside job.” 

  

we wish to express to them. That is, 
that their affair on November 13 will 
be a great success. 

A few closing remarks about THE 
Hova and its staff; everyone on the 
staff is a really swell fellow, everyone 
does their work except the editor; 
there are absolutely no mistakes in 
Tue Hova; we never add anything 
just for the sake of filling space; we 
always have all our material in to the 
printer on time; we have a {fast- 
growing circulation that is nearing 
its first million, and we were at first   modest about writing this article, but 

since THE Hova is the best bi-weekly 
college publication in the country we 
thought we had a good justification for 
our writing it. (If you believe all 
that, you can jump out the window 
now, that is, if you were fool enough 
not to have jumped the first time.) 
Oh, well, things are tough all over 
nowadays, but that’s life! 

WE'RE OUT FOR BLOOD! 
DONATE TO AMERICAN 

RED CROSS!   

HOYA SPONSORS CONTEST FOR SOLDIERS’ 
AND STUDENTS’ ARTICLES AND CARTOONS 

Cash Prizes to Be Awarded Winners; Rules for Contest Formu- 
lated; Keen Competition Expected 

Tae Hova announces a contest for soldiers and students. Cash 
prizes will be given to the ones submitting the best feature articles 
and the best cartoons. The purpose of the contest is to promote 
interest in journalism on the campus, and to stimulate competi- 
tion for articles to be published in Tur HovA. No member of 
the present Hova staff is eligible to participate in the contest. 
  The rules are as follows: 

(1) All stories must be submitted 
on or before November 15. 

(2) If less than 20 feature stories 
are submitted, the contest will not be 
held. The same holds true for car- 
toons. 

(3) THE Hova reserves the right 
to print any article submitted. 

(4) Cash prizes will be awarded to 
the first three winners ($10, $5, $3) 
in each division. 

(5) The subject must be related to 
Georgetown or campus activities. 

(6) Each article submitted must be 
accompanied by a sealed envelope 
containing the pen-name of the writer 
and his real name. All entries must 
be signed by a pen-name. 

(7) More than one entry may be   

submitted by the same person. In 
this case, separate pen-names must 
be used. 

(8) The feature stories must be at 
least 750 words, and not more than 
1,000 words. 

(9) The stories should be written 
legibly on typewriter paper, or pref- 
erably typewritten. 

(10) The cartoons must be drawn 
on white typewriter paper in ink. 

The judges of the contest will con- 
sist of Bob Ewing, Hova Editor-in- 
Chief; Paul Daly and Bob Wagner, 
Managing Editors; Fr. Monaghan, 
S.J.,, Faculty Moderator; and Mr. 
John Daley, S.J., Faculty Business 
Manager. 

  

  

  
NOW signalmen can 
wear helmets with this 

new headset! 
IGNALMEN formerly saw action without helmets because 

old-style headsets were too bulky. Now miniature re- 

ceivers with earplugs are being used for both radio and 

telephone work. 

Fitting snugly under the helmets they give better recep- 

tion by keeping out battle noise ... they are cooler, more 

comfortable. 

Signal Corps engineers working with Western Electric 

and Bell Telephone Laboratories developed this new all- 

purpose military headset. 

Here is another instance of Bell System ser- 
vice to our nation at war. 

  

   

War calls keep Long Distance lines busy 
. « . That’s why your call may be delayed.  
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Unite Ef forts For Victory 3 EY 

Plan of All Catholic Colleges 
  

Miss Lucy McNamara of Dunbarton College Succeeds Dick 
Maloney, Last Year’s Yard President, as Na- 

tional Chairman 

The National Federation of Catholic College Students has re- 
cently announced a plan to combine all the efforts for victory on 
the part of all Catholic college students. The Victory Commis- 
sion of the federation has undertaken this task. 
  

Commission’s Twofold Purpose 

The commission plans to send out 
monthly reports to all Catholic col- 
leges which will contain a question- 
naire to be filled out by the various 
colleges for the purpose of recording 
all the information of their activities 
for the war effort, both spiritual and 
material. The commission has asked 
for all possible information concern- 
ing these activities, big or little, un- 
usual or routine, by prayer or bond 
selling. They wish to know of the 
colleges’ difficulties or successes. 
The commission has also asked the 
colleges to make any constructive 
suggestions which might be of benefit 
to other colleges. All such sugges- 
tions will be forwarded to other col- 
leges for their consideration. 

The purpose of the commission is 
twofold. By organizing and consoli- 
dating the students’ activities they 
hope to increase the amount of work 
done and at the same time by collect- 
ing information to keep a record of 
what the students really accomplish. 

The national chairmanship of the 
Victory Commission is now held by 
Dunbarton College. Pre-July George- 
town men will recall that the NFCCS 
is an effort to stimulate and coordi- 
nate all the activities of the Catholic 
colleges on a national scale; and that   

its Victory Commissions were insti- 
tuted specifically to promote the war 
effort among college students. This 
effort among Catholics finds expres- 
sion in spiritual as well as material 
forms: in prayers and devotions, and 
in the sale of war stamps and bonds. 

Maloney Was President 

The national chairmanship of the 

Victory Commission of the NFCCS 

was held by Georgetown until the 

close of classes last May. At that 

time it was felt that the manpower 

problem at Georgetown had already 

become so grave that the school could 

no longer discharge its duties as effi- 

ciently as such an important post de- 

manded. Dick Maloney, last year’s 

Yard President, was likewise the last 

National Chairman of the Victory 

Commission, and when Dick left 

school last June for the Army, the 

school tendered its resignation of the 
National Commission. 

Miss Lucy McNamara of Dunbar- 

ton is the new National Chairman. 

Under her the commission promises 

to function vigorously. 

The Thursday Mass in Dahlgren 

for Georgetown men in the service 

and the daily rosary are both parts 

of this effort. It will be recalled that 

the vigil light which burns before 

Our Lady’s statue in Dahlgren for 

Georgetown men in the armed serv- 

ices owes its origin to the Victory 

Commission at Georgetown. 

The sale of war stamps will soon 

be renewed. The chairman of the 

committee on the campus, Bill Kelly, 

attended a meeting at Dunbarton 
last Sunday, along with Bill Mc- 

Carthy. Ed Partenope will aid Bill 

Kelly in directing the stamp-selling 

drive. 

  

  
"MICRO-MART" 

MICROSCOPE PRECISION CRAFTSMEN 
—MICROSCOPES— 

Bought—Sold—Exchanged—Repaired 

2605 CONNECTICUT AVE. 
Phone—ADams 6580 

  

    
  

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

Jewelers for 

GEORGETOWN MEN 

Come in and see our display 

of Rings, Bracelets and 

Lockets.           
  

Army Inaugurates 
Daily Bulletin of 
Military Information 

  

Social and Athletic Events of 

Soldiers Are to Be Included 
in New Publication 

  

On October 23, 1943, the Army 
Specialized Training Program at 

Georgetown University began the 

publication of a daily news bulletin. 

Its purpose, as stated by Col. J. S. 

Dougherty, is “that the daily bulletin 

will bring not only official notices 

to our attention but that it will also 

serve as a medium for the publica- 

tion of timely bits of information of 

real interest to all of us. It is not 
intended that the bulletin trespass in 

any way on other campus papers, 

but rather that it serve as a daily 

chronicle.” 

The staff is composed of Col. J. S. 

Dougherty and Capt. M. S. Reichley, 

who serve in an advisory capacity; 

Master Sergeant George D. Belz, 

editor; Staff Sergeants Joseph L. 

Lazarus and Glenn C. Staggs, assist- 

ant editors. 
News items include official orders 

from the commanding officers, and 

news of important events taking place 

  

ATTENTION HOYAS! 

Special discount to all students on 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 

MILLER & COMPANY 
1222 WISCONSIN AVENUE     

on the campus. All coming social 
and athletic events are publicized in 
the bulletin. A feature of each issue 
is a section devoted to interesting 
facts concerning soldiers stationed at 
Georgetown. There is a department 
of news which includes mention of 
events throughout the city that would 
appeal to the men. 

Already the daily bulletin has be- 
come an important part of the sol- 

diers’ life. It has met with particular 

success, and prospects indicate that 

its service to the soldiers will in- 

crease as time goes on. 

RELATIONS CLUB 
(Continued from page 1) 

next meeting, Friday, November 5, 
the club will begin organization for 
this purpose and thenceforth will 
meet every two weeks on Friday 
afternoon at 3 p. m. 

  

  
Harley's Luncheonefte 

1301 35th and N 

MEET THE GANG AT 

HARLEY'S 

SANDWICHES ~~ SOFT DRINKS 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCH       

  
  

       

Copyright 1943, LicGeTT & Myers Tosacco Co 

You Can’t Beat Their 

  

MILDER BETTER TASTE 

There'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. 

You 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.   

   


