


Page Two

The @athedralite

December, 1968

Che Cathedralite

Published by the Students of Cathedral Prep
555 WEST END AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY

VYol. XXXIX December, 19638 No. 3

Editor-in-chief
KENNETH MARKS, 69
Assistant Editors
JAMES KINLAN, ’69 BRENDAN McGRATH, ’69
Sports Editors.....meeeeeeeeeees STEPHEN RYAN, ’69; MICHAEL MORONEY, ’70
JOSEPH SLAKAS, ’'69; HUGH LUND, ’69
ROBERT SMALLEY, 71
DANIEL CAROL, 69

CHRISTOPHER NEHRBAUER, '69; JAMES SULLIVAN, ’69
ROBERT VERRIGNI, '69; JOSEPH WAGENHOFFER, ’69

Photography Editors.

Circulation Managers.

Columpnists JOHN PETRAGLIA, 69; ROBERT CONWAY, ’69
WILLIAM BURKE, *70; JAMES HARGROVE, '70

KEVIN GROARKE, ’70; STEVEN LEDDY, 71

JOHN CARLUCCI, 69

TYDISES et MICHAEL CONNELLY, ’70; JOSEPH COLLINS, ’71

Editorial
During this year many writers have labelled our society as “sick.”
We turn away in disgust from those selfish people around us. We con-

demn the bigots and black racists of our sociery. The basic problem in
our society, is the fact that people are too self centered.

In this Christmas Season, we give gifts, we send cards, and maybe
we will contribute to charity. We give everything we have, but we often
withhold the greatest gift — ourselves. We worry about buying the proper
gifts for our relatives but we do not have concern for Christ and for our
fellow man. We wish poor people on the street a “Merry Christmas” and
never think about that person again.

The United States was torn apart by civil strife during the summer,
but now at Christmas, the ghetto people are forgotten and no longer
important to us. Every one rushes about, completely filled with his own
troubles and fails to take time to help the neediest.

The great problems in the world today are caused by the fact that .

people don’t have time for one another. The troubles in the nation are
caused by a common lack of understanding and trust. Now for a short
time we over look these problems.

These are important questions and ideas to bring up at Christmas,
but Christmas ideals have a way of becoming abstractions and unimpor-
tant after this season is over.

We talk about the ‘“Peace of Christ” during this season but this
peace must be extended from the liturgy of the Mass into the hearts of
men. This can and will be done only if we become involved in Christian-
izing the world around us.

This is the season of love and good cheer. Possibly this year if we
also try to understand the needs and actions of other peoples we will
succeed, in a small way, to attain the Christmas dream for peace and
love among men.

STUDENTS SPEAK

every game). How this lack of re-
sponse can be called a success is be-
yond me. I feel that these students
owe an apology to Mr. Scotti, who
often wasted his time by coming to
ref these forfeits, and to those stu-
dents who did turn out to play foot-
ball.

In spite of this pessimistic outlook
I do hope that Football Intramurals

Sir,

In your last edition, Steve Ryan, in
his article on Football intramurals,
wrote, “they are an immediate suc-
cess and should continue in the fu-
ture.” I would like to agree, but due
to certain circumstances” I cannot.
Rather, 1 would have to say that they
were almost an immediate failure.
Game after game, students, who had

signed up and said they would play,
continually falied to show up, thus
causing a disgraceful number of for-
feits (in one case even a team cap-
tain fajled to show up for nearly

will be given another chance next year
and that the response will make this
year’s games look like just a bad
dream.

MicHaeL CoNNOLLY 3B

Dear Mr. Marks,

‘We have once more entered the sea-
season of Christmas. Christmas is a
joyous time for all, young children
await this season in anticipation of
receiving expensive gifts. High School
and College students foresee Christ-
mas as a time to make a little money
or catch up on overdue homework.
And many others look forward to
Christmas as an end to a hectic month
of shopping and mass comercialism.

If any of us look forward to Christ-
mas for any of these reasons we can-
not experience a joyous rebirth of
Christ in ourselves. For the whole
philosophy is the giving of our total
self and not the receiving. It’s not so
much giving presents to our brothers
and sisters as it is of giving ourselves
to our fellow neighbor.

With regard to service to our neigh-
bor, we should think of Our Lord’s
life and ways He helped His fellow
man.or if we act like Christ, we would
stop to help someone stranded on a
highway, or we would help bring joy
and Christ to a needy family that we
know. And in many parts of the
world, where Christmas day will just
be another day of distress, we can
remember them in our prayers and
ask that the peace and joy of Christ
may enter their lives.

Too many times we talk of Christian
service and too many times we fail
to practice what we preach. In order
for us to have a joyous Christmas,
others must experience our same joy
because they have seen us. Make
this Christmas a time of service, a
time of joy. Put on Christ the Lord.

JAMES KINLAN

Dear Mr. Marks,

I was really astonished by the article
that appeared in the last Cathedralite
concerning the Sophmore — Junior
Football game. I didn’t think you
couid let such a write-up be printed
in our newspaper, without knoying aill
the facts. Let me present some of
these facts to you.

First of all, Mister Groarke seems
to think that the tenacious Junior
defense “continually threw the soph-
more running backs for losses.” If I
recall correctly, only one of these
men was thrown for a loss, and this
happened only one time in the game.

Mister Groarke also seemed to think
that the Sophmores only good drive
was a lucky one, resulting from Junior
penalties. Well, the Sophmores def-
initely penetrated deeper into Junior
territory than the fifty yard line, and
this was not a “lucky series of pen-
alties” but rather a planned attack,
to force the Juniors into committing
disastrous mistakes.

Finally, Mister Groarke wrote that
the Sophmores conceded to the Juniors
at halftime because a thirty-two point
deficit was much too much to over-

come. However Mister Groarke should -

have mentioned the reason why the
Sophmores stopped the game - there
were but ten men playing for the
Sophmores and only four of these
had equipment.

I'm sure Mister Groarke was only
trying to do his job when writing the
article, but please look into these
articles and see if they are completely
correct and not exaggerated.

Sincerely,
JosepH COLLINS, 2A

MOVIE REVIEW
“The Shoes of the Fisherman”

“The Shoes of the Fisherman,” based
on the novel by Morris West, is a
motion picture concerning the violence
of the world and one man’s inner
struggle to combat that violence with
love.

Kiril Lakota (Anthony Quinn), a
Russian Archbishop, is appointed to
the College of Cardinals and later
elected Pope at a time when Red
China and the Soviet Union are on
the brink of a full scale war. Pope
Kiril tries to avert this by the selling
of all church arts and valuables in an
attempt to pacify the starving Chinese.
Whether he succeeds or not is un-
known, but the important thing, and
the focus point of the entire picture,
is that he tried.

To add more interest to “The Shoes
of the Fisherman,” director Michael
Anderson has successfully built sev-
eral minor plots around that of Kiril,
one of which is the struggle of Papal
Secretary David Telemond (Oskar
Werner) to prove that his writings
and views of Jesus Christ are not
heretical. Another is that of Ruth
Faber (Barbara Jefford) trying to save
her marriage to George Faber (David
Janssen) but the most important of
ail the minor plots was that of Cardi-
nal Leone (Leo McKern), for it is
here, and only here, that papal poli-
tics are given their full due. Through
the action of Leone, who wishes to be
Pope, the intricate foreign and domes-
tic problems of the papacy are brought
to light.

“The Shoes of the Fisherman” tells
a seemingly impossible tale that could
take place in the not-so-distant
future — Red China on the brink of
war with Russia as a Russian Pope
tries to seek help from an anti-Soviet
free world. But even more impressive
is the ability of West in his novel
and Anderson in his film, to create a
tightly woven plot of love, violence,
ambition and dispair around one man
striving to do what is best for his
church and the world.

The photography is superb; the
casting and acting even = better.
Anthony Quinn portrays a simple,
humble and loving Russian Archbishop
and Pope to perfection. After being
held a political prisoner in Russia
for twenty years, he still finds it
impossible to hate. Oskar Werner
depicts a confused and despairing
priest searching for the truth magnif-
icently. David Janssen, Barbara Jef-
ford and Leo McKern also play their
parts extremely well.

Although I myself have never read
“The Shoes of the Fisherman,” I have
heard several opinions stating that the
film did not do the novel justice. This
may very well be true, and if it is,
all T can say is that the novel must
truly be a masterpiece.

I highly recommend “The Shoes
of the Fisherman” to all as the best
motion picture I have seen in a long
while, and judging from its excellent
quality, the best I will see in a long
time to come.

JiM DonNLON 4A
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PSYCHOLOGY QUIZ

1. Do you like Brussel Sprouts?
a) Yes
b) No
¢) I've never been there

2. Are you afraid of heights?
a) Yes
b) No
c¢) Only Mr. Byrnes

3. Who do you think is the most in-
fluential priest in Cathedral?
a) Yes
b) No
¢) Sometimes

4. How would the students react to a
real fire in the school?
a) Fastly
b) Slowly
¢) Well-done

5. Find the mispelled word.
a) encyclopedia
b) hyperbole
¢) altogether

6. Draw this figure without lifting
your pencil or overpassing a line.

7. OMROG
DALMAY
FARIR
RPHESU
ASTIUH

A sure cure for insomnia?

8. Which is ycur favorite Class?
a) Gym
b) Religion
¢) Lunch

If you answered (a) you are physi-
cally fit.

If you answered (b) you are a well
rested person.

If you answeerd (c) you are a well
rounded person.

Answers to all questions are printed
on page seven. If you have answered
any of them correctly you get a free
elevator pass.

W. MALPICA & J. GONZALEZ

THE PHILOSOPHY OF IN AND OUT

“gohunka™ ...
Douglaston. ........ocoeeoooioiiieeeeee.
Fr. Kavanagh.............._.__..._.__..__.
Guitars and Bob Murray....................
Basketball Team........ ...
Ski Club.. oo

Mr. Imperio....................

Peanuts...........

New York Jets..................o...
Joe Willy....o o
“Let it all hang out” ...

ouT

............ Mayor Daley
--eee-o-Jacqueline Onassis
............ C. Murray the K

____________ Fr. Nebesky

............ Cathedral College
_____________ Scheduling

____________ Organs and Paul Madura
____________ Track Team

............ Anarchy
____________ The 4 Tops greatest Hits

............ Caesar, Cicero & Vergil
____________ Charles DeGaulle
___________ Fr. Murphy

............ Gallup and Harris
............ Fr. Lynch

............ Silence

............ The Flick

............ Yoke One

............ New York Giants
............ Scrambling Fran
........... “It’s what’s happening, baby”
............ 42nd St. Movies

. J. KIiNLaAN

A WHITE WINTER WONDERLAND

With their spirits high, their equipment in order, and their wallets
refilled (hopefully), the Ski Club is again prepared to tackle the snowy
slopes of Catamount, Bellayre, and Brodie Mt. These ski areas are just
some places which the Ski Club has visited or hopes to visit. Only in its
second year of existence, the club is relatively unknown to the rest of the
school. Comprised of about eight members with Mr. Scotti as the new
moderator, the club’s conscience is “Think Snow,” and its aim is to “Help
Stamp Out Summer.” The Ski Club is of benefit to the school when the
school ski trip takes place. Helping out with the forty-odd pairs of skis,
boots, and poles, the members of the club aid in the obtaining and dis-
tribution of them. This is a very small contribution to the school but then
the Ski Club does not fulfill the co-curricular requirement for its members.
Nevertheless the club is recognized by the school.

Hughie hits the slopes.

Last year Fr. Smith (then dean),
himself an avid skier, gave of his time
and experience and acted as the mod-
erator of the club. It was through
him that the members of the Ski Club
were able to purchase all necessary
equipment at fantastically low prices.
Some of his skill also wore off on the
members of the club. Starting with a
ski trip during the Christmas holidays,
the club skiied at Brodie Mt. Most
of the following trips were to Cata-
mount and so we came to consider
this area as our home base. Again it
was through Fr. Smith and Mr. Byrnes
that the club benefited. They rented
a house “up north” in the now famous
“hamlet of Hillsdale” thus making
available lodging at a low rate. Since
money plays a big role in this sport
(unfortunately for skiers, fortunately
for ski area owners), these reductions
in costs were greatly appreciated by
all concerned.

During last winter, members of the
club went on trips on the average of
one every two weeks. By the end of
the ski season we learned to expect
the unexpected both on the slopes and
off. “Never take anything for granted”
is the corollary that goes with the
previous rule, as a now graduated
member can well attest. This member
was skiing down the side of a slope
the morning after a 12 inch snow-
storm had struck when he spied a per-
fectly formed (or so he thought) ski
jump a few yards ahead. Going into
a tuck position he unwittingly pre-
pared to soar off this jump. He soared
off all right—but his skis remained be-

hind—wedged in under a snow-covered
log! He wasn’t hurt but he did damage
his skis.

The proof that this rule applies off
the slopes is shown by the following:
On this occasion (a Sunday night) ten
people were preparing to return to the
city in two cars. However, the fates
had something else in mind. Approxi-
mately one mile from Hillsdale Mr.
Scotti’s car, with five people in it,
broke down. Problem? How to trans-
port ten people one hundred forty
miles in one car. Solution—impossible.
This predicament was finally solved
by unloading two people onto the
semi-daily train and so with Mr. Scotti
remained behind to pick up his chariot
(it had managed to reach a gas station
farther up the road). The seven re-
maining travellers journeyed back to
the city and to school the next morn-
ing, arriving cramped and weary mid-
way in second period.

Thus the ski season was full of sur-
prises ranging from stalled ski lifts in
twenty degree weather to uncrowded
ski slopes. Davos and Holiday Mu.
(the two areas visited by the school
on its ski trip) were also conquered
by the Ski Club.

Looking forward to this winter the
ski club hopes to go on a greater num-
ber of single day trips, thus reducing
again the cost of skiing. It is true that
on a day trip you can’t go as far
north as you can while on a weekend
trip; but Bellayre, Mt. Cathalia, and
even Scoth Valley are within range of
our skis. Transportation to these areas
again poses a problem but as the old
adage says, “where there’s a will,

there’s a way.” Thus let it be said
here and now, that if you really enjoy
skiing, and if you can earn enough
money to go on at least one trip, then
you are welcome to join the Ski Club.
Happy Schussing.

Guess who?

The Staff of the CATHEDRALITE takes this opportunity

to wish you a

MERRY CHRISTMAS
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A TREE, A STABLE, FORGIVENESS

Christmas is light. Christmas is joy. Christmas is a flickering tree in
a dark room. Christmas is Macy’s on a wet cold December. Christmas is
wrapped package waiting for little fingers to tear it open. Christmas is
good cheer and holly and strings of light bulbs. It’s toys; it’s grandma’s
house; it’s mom in her new housecoat. Christmas is staring at gifts under
the Christmas tree on Christmas Eve. It’s a well lighted Christmas crib.
It’s cookies left for Santa Claus. To those of us a little bit older it’s a
united family sitting before a glistening tree in a dimly lit room. It’s
serenity. It’s peace. It’s that time when shattered friendships are tem-
porarily rebuilt, when friends become a little more important. It is the
time when the love we preach is strongest, when giving is really the most
satisfactory. Christmas is security. A warm home, loving parents, happy
children, and knowing we have so, so much to be thankful for. To a more
generous person, it’s a five dollar bill in Santa’s pot on 34th Street. It’s
Christmas seals. It’s cleaning out a closet of unused toys for an orphanage.
Christmas is a single carole sung by an eight year old boy. Christmas is
sensitivity. It’s reading joy on a child’s face as he opens his biggest present
on Christmas morn. It’'s “Merry Christmas, Charlie.” It’s thinking of all
those who don’t have a Christmas. It’s helping them find Christmas.
Christmas is love. Christmas is Christ.

In a drafty hillside cave so very
long ago, lay a ycung women warmed
only by the fire and the babe lying on
her breast. A young man on bended
knees looks down compassionately
and finds a smile on the maidens face
and an air of contentment on the
babe’s. He realizes that the task for
caring, loving and living for the pair
is now his. In the corner stands the
weoden crib and straw that will soon
be used. At the mouth of the cave
there is gathered a crowd of shepherds
confounded by apparitions of angels
and the sound of trumpets. Outside,
a chill breeze rustles in the bushes as
it rejoices in the sense of freshness
and newness in the world. Above a
solitary star gleams and proclaims a
new beginning. Inside a lamb wanders
aimlessly about. It reaches the Mother
and Child and hangs its head, plain-
titively echoeing the call of a thou-
sand years of history. The woman
smiles at the lamb and then looks
down at her child as only a mother
can. The singular beauty of the un-
adorned mother is rivaled only by the
silence of the babe’s undisturbed sleep.
There they lay, mother and child, mar-
velously content in each other.

There were no blinking lights taped
to the stable that first Christmas. No
one looked for presents or big meals.
The Christ was there, there need be
no more. Peace and light had been
cffered in the child. Man had only to
accept. Christmas today should be no
more than finding the love that was
in that stable, in our own homes and
then bringing that love out into the
world. Christmas is loving our families
as the Blessed family loved each other.
Christmas is thinking of the trees and
gifts only in terms of the poverty of
that chilly stable. Finding joy in
Christmas lies in remembering our
own frailty and what the Son of God,
the child, Messiah has done. Christ-
mas is bringing the joy of the babe to
someone who has long since lost it,
or never found it. The light of the
world is come.

“Behold a virgin shall conceive and
bear a Son and His name shall be
called Emmanuel. A child is born to
us, a Son is given to us...the Father
of the world to come, the Prince of
Peace.”—Isaias

BoB ConwaAy

FAVORITES FROM
STAR TREK

When a network decrees that a tele-
vision program will be cancelled after
its present season runs out, the cast
who makes up the show begins look-
ing for new jobs, for this announce-
ment is aimost always fatal. How-
ever, this was not true in the case of
the popular show Star Trek. Last sea-
son this science fiction travelogue was
schedule to fall under the executioners
axe, but due to the immense and
angry response from those who watch
this show, the program was merely
moved to a different time slot (10-11
P.M. Friday).

In a time where the “boob tube” is
filled with a conglomeration of ridi-
culous shows, this program emerges as
one that makes the viewer think. At
first, you may take this show as just
another fantasy. But on second
thoughts, you realize that the gim-
micks used on the starship Enterprise
aren’t as far-fetched as you might
have originally believed. The “ray-
guns” that these “spacemen” use are
quite similar to today’s laser beams
and their “communicators” are like
wireless intercoms. The “messages”

THE BOOB TUBE

that the series brings out concern all
of us today. They range from peace-
ful co-existence between nations to
the just use of force. In most of the
episode the acting is superb. Leonard
Nimoy as the logical, emotionless
Mr. Spock (no relation to the famous
doctor) plays his role with such seri-
ousness and effectiveness that one ac-
tually begins to believe him. William
Shatner portrays the captain of this
starship and as Captain Kirk, his
talents as an actor is recognized by
all who see and hear him.

It is still doubtful whether or not
Star Trek will continue next season.
If it does go off the air, it will be
missed by this writer. So the tyrant
Mr. Nielson decrees.

LAUGH-IN

A show that is sometimes hilari-
ously funny, sometimes extremely
corny, and always unbelievable is that
Monday night “free-for-all” Laugh-In.
Originally televised as a summer re-
placement for an ailing T.V. series,
this program, unlike most other re-
placement shows, turned out to be a
smash hit. Now in its second regular
seasop, the show is filled with sight

TOSCA COMES ALIVE

On Tuesday afternoon, December 3,
the Senior class went on its annual
trip to the opera. The opera chosen
for this year was Giacomo Puccini’s
Tosca; and so on December 3 the
Senior’s proceded en masse to the
Metropolitan Opera House in Lincoln
Center for the one o’clock perform-
ance.

In recent years it has been the prac-
tice that Msgr. Dennen would pre-
pare the Senior’s for the opera that
they were to see by devoting one pe-
riod a week to the study of that
opera. It must be said here that this
preparation was of inestimable value
understanding and appreciation of the
opera, not only in comprehending
what was going on (the opera is in
Italian), but also in understanding the
value of various themes and motifs.
Without this preparation much of the
beauty and purpose of the music
would be lost on those of us seeing
Tosca for the first time. Since we were
able to recognize motifs of the various
characters, the opera held deeper
meaning for us and enabled us to
better realize Puccini’s musical genius.

For those reading this who are un-
familiar with Tosca, the setting is in
Rome around the year 1795. There
are three main characters; Tosca, an
opera singer, played by Lucine Amara;
Mario, her lover and a painter of rev-
olutionary tendencies, played by Pedro
Lavirgen; and Scarpia, head of the
secret police, played by Williamn
Dooley.

The scene for Act I is the church
of Sant’Andrea della Valle. The scene
opens on a revolutionary named An-
gelotti who is running from the police
and hides in a private chapel. Mario
then enters and resumes work on a
painting that is standing there. An-
gelotti comes out and Mario recog-
nizes him as a friend and agrees to
help him. Tosca then enters and tells
Mario that she is singing at a party
that night but will meet him after-
wards. She then sees his painting and
becomes jealous because it is of an-
other women. Mario tells her of his
love for her, after which she leaves.
Mario then takes Angelotti to a place
of safety. Scarpia then appears look-

ing for Angelotti. At this point, Tosca
returns again looking for Mario, and
Scarpia plays on her jealous nature
with a woman’s fan that was found in
the chapel.

The scene for Act II is a room in
the Farnese palace. Mario is under-
going questioning by Scarpia. Tosca
is led in, Mario exhorts her to keep
Angelotti’s secret, and is then led out
to be tortured. Tosca cannot bear to
hear Mario’s torturing however, and
tells Scarpia the whereabouts of An-
gelotti. Mario is still to be executed,
but Tosca makes a deal with Scarpia
for his freedom. As soon as Scarpia
finishes writing out a safe conduct
pass for them, Tosca stabs him with
a knife taken from a nearby table.

The scene for Act III is on the ram-
parts of the Castel Sant’Angelo. Mario
is sure that he is about to die before
a firing squad, and sings of his love
for Tosca. Tosca then appears and
tells Mario of the false eexcution that
has been arraigned and also of the
death of Scarpia. The execution is real
however, and Mario dies. Just then
the police rush in because Scarpia’s
murder has been discovered. As they
close in on Tosca, she leaps to her
death from the wall of Castel Sant’
Angelo.

Throughout the opera there were
various arias in each scene, fairly long
solo parts comparable to soliloquies
in a play. It seemed to me that these
were the highpoints of the various
scenes and in each case were ex-
tremely well done. The crowning point
of the entire production was, in my
cpinion, at the end of Act II just be-
fore Scarpia is murdered. Tosca, over-
come with grief, sings a famous aria,
Visi d’Arte, in which she expresses
wonder at all the evil that is happen-
ing to her. Lucine Amara, who played
Tosca, sang this magnificently and was
given a substantial ovation at the end
of the Act for her performance.

For the majority of the Senior class,
this was the first time that they had
ever attended an opera. This perform-
ance of Tosca was a new and stimu-
lating, and in most cases, a very en-
joyable experience for all.

BRENDAN MCGRATH

gags, sick jokes, and satiric humor.
The two stars of the show are Dan
Rowan, who acts as the crooked
“straight” man of the duo and Dick
Martin, who in turn acts as the un-
censored instigator of much of the
nonsense that goes on during the hour.
Two of the reasons for the show’s
success are the great variety of, and
the rapid speed at which, the jokes
and skits are put on. It is true that
the show does not always hold the
rapt attention of all of its viewers all
of the time; it is understandable why
it can’t please “all of the people all
of the time.” With the famous poet
Henry Gibson appealing to the “in-
tellectual” crowd of T.V. land and
with Goldie Hawn drawing in the
“not-so-intellectual” group, the show
reaches all kinds of people.

Not much more can be said about
the show that hasn’t already been said
in other articles except that “seeing is
believing.” So if you are one of the
few who have yet to see this “zoo”
then for an hour of entertainment
turn on channel 4 at 8 o’clock Mon-
day night. The most you can lose is
your sanity.

MOD SQUAD
On.of this season’s bright apd en-

tertaining shows, Mod Squad has be-
come the favoriteof both young and
old. It’s stars at one time or another
have gone against the law and have
been caught by the police are all in
their late teens. Peggy Lipton holds
the feminine lead as a Greenwich
Village-type blond with a pretty face
and a quiet smile. Clarence Williams
III plays a black youth from a Negro
ghetto whe meets his fate during a
race riot. Michael Cole is the son
of a millionaire who is rejected by his
parents and is turned out into the
world with nothing.

These three teenagers come to-
gether when the Captain of the Police
force, played by Tige Andrews, needs
undercover men to break a narcotics
ring in a hippie haven. He calls upon
them and trusts in them (partly be-
cause it has been their first offense,
mostly because he desperately needs
them). They succeed in breaking the
ring and are asked to remain on the
force as detectives.

They accept, and thus their weekly
show begins, with each episode more
exciting and a little different than the
last. Mod Squad is definitely one not
to be missed and I predict at least one
Emmy for it.
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THE SCRIMMAGE

As Mr. Byrnes strode in through
the front door of Hayes High School,
he was struck with a flash of bril-
liance. He said to himself, “Say, how
come da Varsity don’t play the J. V.
today?” In this way one of the largest
Eggs in basketball-practice history was
hatched.

Soon both teams were informed of
his ingenious plan and it was decided
that Wally Casey was to jump for the
ball against Mike Doherty. Mike,
(being a sly guy) decided that if he
jumped early, he could get the ball
as it came up. The Ref. raised the
whistle to his mouth and Mike leaped
into the air (slightly frontwards}.
Wally glanced up and 300 1bs. of solid
muscle came crashing down on his
head. Everyone laughed as he was
carried off the court, and the game
was resumed.

The next several minutes were dom-
inated by Bob Smalley, who got
*HOT” and scored 10 points for the
Varsity, before being told which
basket to shoot at. Several moments
later, Bill Burke succeeded in stealing
the ball from Joe “The Fang” Collins,
who in disgust and frustration, BIT
the nearest thing to him, which hap-
pened to be the head of Gene Kear-
ney. After Collins was muzzled and

chained to the wall, it was found that
Moe O’Donnell had tracked Bubble
Gum all over the court (unknown to
anyone else, Jimmy Sheehan stepped
on:a wad and was permanently at-
tached to the floor because he lacked
the energy to pull himself loose).

After a half hour of terrific cover-
age and dribbling (but no scoring),
Bob Conway made the mistake of hit-
ting Charley Smith in the head. He
left the game with a handful of metal
splinters which strangely resembled
Brillo. John Dooley was seriously in-
jured from sliding on an ice-cream
wrapper discarded by Bob “Eat ’em
up” Murray. John really deserves
credit though, for having avoided the
walnut shells, popsicle sticks and
apple cores. It took the entire J. V.
squad tao restrain Tom Jaskolka from
murder when Tom Granger mussed
his permanent; however, Mr. Byrnes
saved the day when someone woke
him up and he ran out on the court
with a mirror, hairdryer, net and
brushes.

After the game, a bounce count was
taken and it was found that Jimmy
“Yo Yo” Kinlan had hit the floor
more times than the ball had.

STEVEN LEDDY ’71

PEOPLE

By MicmasL MoRONEY

Of people there are three kinds,

All of different spirit, all of different mind:

The first stand for reform,

Against all evils, against all wrongs.

Guided by conscience to do what is right,

They always persist in their endless fight—

Always some evil, always some wrong.

Listen to them, their voice is strong.

They will build from ruin, they will build from decay.
They build something new—even today.

To build they will burn,

And from these ashes they’ll learn
If man has hope, or just dreams,
If his future is deadly black, or lively green.

In these is our hope.

The second are against reform

With voices loud and voices strong.
They admire ancient men, great men.
They study ideas again and again.

They’ll stand in their fight

To keep day as day, and keep night as night,
They’ll strive to keep people free,

Not total freedom, not anarchy.

They will build on foundations already laid,
They will build on laws already made.

They will stand in their fight

To keep day as day, and keep night as night.

In these is our hope.

The third hold no opinion at all,
They’ll hear no one, and answer no call.
They are like long deadly weeds,

CHRISTMAS GIFT LIST

Msgr. Deno—a mathematics book autographed by Brother Felix.

Fr. Rea—the bankruptcy of the New York Times, the election or appoint-
ment of Wm. F. Buckley to anything.

Msgr. Dennen—a lifetime ticket to the Metropolitan Opera.

Who will strangle good men, who will choke good seed.
They’ll stay out of sight—

Away from the fight,

They’ll neither protect nor kill,

They’ll merely keep still.

They’ll not make a sound

For fear they’ll be found.

They speak in soft whispers so no one will hear,

Yet no one bothers to even come near,

For in these in our doom.

Mr. Scotti—a new lab, a rocky ski slope, new complete chess sets.

Fr. Zoshak—weights, the complete and unabridged edition of Isometric

TIS THE SEASON...

Exercises.

Cathedralite—another Jim Kennedy, humor.

Mr. Byrnes—size 14EEE ski boots.

Ski Club—snow and money.

Fr. Lynch—high spirits for all, an electric shaver.

Dr. Zbieranska—silence in zee library.

Fr. Kavanagh—a bigger office, a tobacco plantation, flowers.

Fr. Smith—time, peace and quiet.

Mr. Poli—an electric shaver, a play to direct.

Fr. Murphy—an attentive class, the Great Pumpkin to rise out of his
pumpkin patch next year, a security blanket.

Fr. Niebrzydowski—an accutron watch, another language to learn.

Fr. Thompson—a neon light to show people where his office is.

Seniors—inexpensive colleges, an interesting English book.

C. NEHRBAUER

RETREAT

(Continued from Page One)

rather gory, for it had some scenes
of the Jews in the gas chamber, an-
other of some Jews getting their heads
chopped off, plus one frightening pic-
ture of the mountain of hair collected
from the doomed Jews which was
used to make blankets for other pris-
oners of war. Father Leonard believes
that in World War II all who did not
challenge the Nazis for the atrocities
they committed against the Jews were
guilty for what happened to the Jews
—almost as much as the Nagzis.

On the second day of the retreat
confessions were held. A common
penance was given to the students to
show them how they were responsible
for one another, and in a way, respon-
sible for each other’s sins.

When asked what they thought of
the retreat when it was over, all, with
the exception of one or two, said that
the retreat was “great” and they had
really gotten something out of it.

For giving such a good and worth-
while retreat, Cathedral is forever in-
debted to the brilliant Father Thomas
Leonard.

JaMEs HARGROVE

Once again it is Christmastime and
people are rushing about trying to
find the perfect gifts for their relatives
and friends. Stores decorate their win-
dows and their employees brace them-
selves for the hoarde of shoppers.
Christmas lights blink and neon fig-
ures smile on passers-by. Everyone
agrees that Christmas is a special
time, especially we Christians. Certain
hopes and feelings are emphasized;
the hope of peace and the feelings of
joy and fellowship. During the Christ-
mas season we are reminded of how
the world could be as we recall the
birth of the One who came to save it.

How should we react toward Christ-
mas? More and more the accusation
is heard that we tend to bury the true
meaning of Christmas under a pile of
tinsel and candy canes. Although it
would be unnatural not to participate
in the customs associated with the
season, this accusation claims some
validity. It appears that some have
acquired an immunity to the message
represented by Christmas. They listen
to the words spoken and written about
the effects of Christ’s birth, but re-
main unaffected. Such people are in-
flicted with an exotic illness that
causes them to forget the spirit they
pretended once Christmas is passed.

Christ is not the eternal infant. Our
celebration of His birth is just that—
a celebration. He is not a gurgling
child, but a man who tells us what we
must do. He observes us as we rejoice

yearly because of His Incarnation. We
must examine our conception of
Christmas and decide whether our
celebration is worthy of our Brother.
When we were younger, we under-
stood little about the spiritual side of
Christmas. Now we cannot claim un-
awareness. If Christmas has no real
or lasting effect on us, only we are to
blame.

How can we increase our awareness
of the true Christmas spirit? This ques-
tion must be answered individually.
This is no burden, though. Christmas,
as our whole life, should be a time
of joy. As we discover the applications
of the Christmas message, we rejoice
because we have increased our under-
standing of the tasks assigned to us.
Gifts, decorations and seasonal greet-
ings express the joy within us. While
Christ is not an infant, he is not an
unrelenting patriarch either, and a
joyless remembrance would hardly
please him. We must balance our fes-
tivity with our awareness, and con-
tribute to both the festivity and aware-
ness of others. It is not difficult to
benefit by Christmas, and this is not
meant in reference to the gifts we re-
ceive. Christmas comes both as a re-
minder and an opportunity, and we
should not overlook either side. It
reminds us of what our life should be,
and gives us the chance to improve
our way of living. We cannot afford
to waste this Christmas.

DENNIS CROTTY 4A








