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EDITORIALS
The College Game
i

|p IOOTBALL is essentially and funda| mentally a college game, and it is to be
*

JUI

hoped that it will always remain so.
Other sports have succumbed to the professional lure and as a consequence have lost
much of their attractiveness. It would appear that when the element of money enters
into a game that some spirit intrinsic to it,
perhaps love, departs from it. Baseball and
hockey have best withstood this departure,
golf has reached a compromise whereby both
amateur and professional golf are fostered.
Tennis is leaning in the same direction, and
the latest reports seem to indicate that the
very workable and satisfactory plan of open
tournaments including both the amateur and
professional exponents of the game as adopted
in golf will be tried in the very near future.
Even professional track sports, as fostered by
"Cash and Carry" Pyle, seem to be experiencing a temporary rebirth. Yet football stands
aloof.
It is at such a game as this, the objective
of the football hosts of the two great colleges,
that one most fully appreciate the vast gap
which lies between professional and collegiate
football. It is the gap between color and colorlessness. That word, color, sums up the entire reason why professional football, strive as
it may, will never replace collegiate football in
the niche which it occupies in the heart of that
most ardent of partisans, the American sports
fan. Try as they will, the promoters of professional football will never duplicate the mass
enthusiasm, the cheering and the spirit which
make of collegiate football more than a mere
game. The promoters, no matter how large
the audiences they attract, will find that their

hired minions cannot call forth the outpouring
of emotion that is accorded even the smallest,
weakest, most hopeless college team. What
band of hired men could ever hope to hold people, shivering in a cold drizzle until the final
whistle was blown, the while they went down
to ignominious defeat?
What player, what individual star, once removed from his Alma Mater, can ever again
aspire to call forth love, renown and support
as great as that of the sorriest bench-warmer
of a college team? A great many such have
been rudely awakened to the fact that, contrary to their own opinions, it was the name
and prestige of their colleges that won them
adulation and fame, rather than any individual greatness.
In conclusion, it seems safe to assert that in
the game of football, at least, it is a far cry to
the day when games between professional aggregations will attract sport-lovers and arouse
enthusiasm to an extent in any way comparable to the numbers attracted and the
spirit aroused by collegiate football.
The answer is COLOR.

The Big Game

*-p]HE

game's the thing! The remark of
Hamlet might well have been phrased
§11111 so, did the unfortunate Prince of Denmark live and breathe in these football mad
times. Say what you will, speak of Junior
Proms, class dances, socials or teas, no event
of the collegiate year, even final examinations,
unless it be commencement itself, can bring
forth a stranger compound of hopes and fears,
enthusiasm and depression than a big football
*

game.

(Continued on Page 31)
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The Best Football Stories I Ever Heard
By "BILL" CUNNINGHAM

eminent Dr. Rollo Brown, of Harvard, sponsors this one:
JJMjI try MJJ In a large western institution,
/9j panic suddenly froze the campus
l wnen
was learned that the star
isgl
of the football team had flunked his
course in American History two days
biggest
game of the year, and had therebefore the
fore gone on probation. The captain, the coach, the
graduate manager, even the president of the university, sought out the professor who had swung
the axe to see if something couldn't be done.
"This is terrible," he was told; "can't you perhaps
give him another special examination tomorrow?"
The professor, truth to tell, was a trifle horrified
himself. He had no idea the young man was standing so low in his other courses that a flunk in history would sink him. So he solemnly milked his
thin moustache and said, "Why, yes, gentlemen, I
want to do everything for the university I can. I'll
be glad to give the young man another exam, and
if he makes as much as 50, I'll pass him."
They
So they all retired for private prayer.
night,
plied
they
boned and crammed their star all
him with black coffee and names and dates, and the
next day they escorted him over to the professor's
door and stood around in tough shape for an hour
waiting for him to come out.
At last he emerged.
They asked him how he'd made out, and he said

|3\) X

iiv

'

he didn't know.
So they rushed in anxiously to the professor.
"D-d-d-d-d-did he pass?" they queried anxiouslv.
"Yes," said the learned man solemnly, "he passed.
He just did as a matter of fact. Perhaps you recall
that I said if he made as much as 50, I would pass
him in the course. Well, as a matter of fact, he
made just that, for I asked him just two questions.
"First, I asked him 'What was the Declaration of

4

Independence?' and he answered that it was the
Constitution of the United States. Of course that
was wrong, and I had to give him zero on that. But
for his second question, I asked him when the Pilgrim Fathers landed on the North American continent. He said he didn't know. That was correct.
So I marked him 50, and that passes him."
<?>

<\u2666>

Knute Rockne, the Scandinavian genius, who, besides being perhaps football's greatest coach, is likewise a marvellous after-dinner speaker and general
raconteur, tells of watching a game between two
colored teams in the South. The outstanding star
of one club and the great crowd favorite was a big
burr-headed brother who'd take a long pass from
center and start galloping like a fire horse around
one end or the other with the loud command, "Interference, follow me!"
\u2756

<?>

When Charles Brickley was captain of the Harvard football team, Harvard had no rule forbidding
a member of its team to write newspaper articles
about the games as they were played, and a certain
New York paper had engaged Brickley to write his
impression of the Harvard-Cornell game of that
year.

It just so came about that Brickley played a phenomenal game that day, scoring all Harvard's
points, if memory serves correctly, and generally
dominating the game from kickoff to curfew.
After the battle, he went to his room and wrote
his impressions of what had occurred. He then
gave the copy to a friend, inasmuch as he
himself
had an engagement of some sort, and asked the
friend to kindly drop the story in at the telegraph
office as he passed it on his way down the street.
The friend, however, met some friend who was
Continued on page 10
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Head Coach
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Thisand

OnThat

By JACK SPENCER, '29

The balance necessary to the gentle feat of writing a column for this magazine is somewhat akin
to that required of a juggler who tosses about eggs
that have long lost their pristine freshness. There
are countless Holy Cross toes about and as many
more Boston College ones nearby. All would be
only too pleased to be trod upon if only for the
pleasure derived from the consequent difficulties.
Thus one must avoid treading upon them unless, of
course, one is utterly careless of and unconcerned
about the heaping of maledictions and curses upon
one's helpless pate.

<\u2666>

<\u2666>

Scientists have never been able to discover just
what elements comprise a college football game. I,
however, being anything but a scientist, have attempted to secure a result by analysis with this
success. The list may be incomplete and is, in all
probability, inaccurate, but, at any rate, here it is:
Pretty girls, old grads, yelling students, colors, fur
coats, debries, snake dances, arnica, coaches, young
grads, sweethearts, cheering, enthusiasm, other
girls, doctors, hot dogs, bandages, score-card vendors, cheer leaders, ushers, banners, airplanes, alibis,
ifs, buts and perhapses, policemen, more policemen,
goal posts, concrete, officials, reporters and a free
for all.
<*>

<$>

Not to forget the ball.
<8>

#

Did you ever see so many policemen at once save
when a "mad" dog was about to be dispatched or a
small boy arrested for breaking a window? There
are thin ones and fat ones. Some are fat enough
to be sergeants, others are not yet fat enough. Still,
day by day, you know. That officer down there is
too fat to be a sergeant. He must be a lieutenant
at least.

That incorrigible gossip and gadabout, Mr. Pepys,
has this to offer:
Early up this day to go to the Holy Cross game at
the fair-grounds this afternoon, where I shall sit in
the Boston College cheering section with Mister
Henry Leen, who is by way of being a debater. And
go on board the tram cars in the early morning,
But,
hoping to reach the field before game time.
Lord, did wait in the underground for a great space
and then, when the tram did come, so many women,
being the weaker sex, rushed aboard with flying
elbows and so much poking with umbrellas that I
was hurled about and could not get aboard. And
straightway made a resolve never to give a woman
a seat. This should be easy done, for up until now,
I have successfully resisted the temptation. But
another came, and after many hours, I reached the
park. Then through the gate, where Mister Frank
Harkins and Sir Robert Buck keep watch against
non-students. Saluted them, and passed on. Then
twenty ushers each reach for my stub and point in
as many directions, but see Mister Leen and go down
to join him. And, anon, come one, bowing and
waving to terrific applause, but the poor fellow
could not see behind him and notice Mister Fuller,
governor of the commonwealth, and the Honorable
Nichols, Lord Mayor of Boston, for whom the ovation was. And then came the Honorable James M.
Curley, whom some say will be the next Lord Mayor,
and Honorable John Fitzgerald, humming "Sweet
Adeline," and many other high dignitaries of city
and stage, and I mighty pleased to be in such company. And everything fine, until the game began,
when I find that I have a grandstand quarterback
behind me. And stood his prattle as long as my
temper allowed, then rise up and pull his hat over
his face. Then came the local gendarmerie, and so
to the Bastille.
<\u2666>

The question of the hour, "Who is going to win?"
<\u2666>

If the Holy Cross boys don't win today the present
Senior class at Mount St. James will have to count
their college career's failures. They will leave the
sacred hill with the sorry record of three defeats and
a few scoreless ties in four encounters with the
Eagle.
Think, in the future, how their chubby
grandchildren, just at the curious stage, will ask,
"Grampy, who won the big games with Boston College while you were at college ?" They can but blush,
and turn away. That, of course, is granting the
grandchildren. A sorry fate, that. Four long years
wasted. At least, that is the way it will seem after
the game.

6

<\u2666>

<s>

Thoughts: I hope that there are no grandstand
quarterbacks near me; that unlucky chap whose girl
friend knows nothing about the game; the boob in
the middle of the Boston College section cheering
for Holy Cross; the boob in the Holy Cross section
cheering for B. C.; the Holy Cross cheer leaders are
fine; the bands are both good, but the Boston College uniforms are the more trig; darn these people
who crunch peanuts and sprinkle the shells to the
winds; how do the girls keep warm; the Eagles are
the favorites, and the favorite in these games almost
never wins; will some one knock that peanut vendor
(Continued on Page 26)
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How The Season Went
Eagles Have Better Record Than Crusaders
By "JACK" BARNWELL, '29

(&fiBE2&HE Fa!! wind;, have left but a single classicai ;cai ciingir.g lO the gridiron tree of this
fsl E|\ i'ootba.l iovmg nation. And as we turn
jjSLJgy down the final stretch of a glorious cam<^sas®
paign we find at its end the helmeted
and cleated athletes of Boston College and Holy
Cross taking issue for the twenty-sixth occasion on
a lime streaked field.
As in the years of yore so this afternoon we find
the Maroon of Boston College and the Purple of
Holy Cross of almost an equal hue. Past records
are scattered to the winds when these two great,
ancient, honorable and traditional rivals clash. Past
games are but memories, and all is centered on this
all important and colorful classic. Its outcome
determine the real success of each for the season.
Under the youthful but guiding hand of Joe
McKenney, Boston College has set up a most remarkable record, and this afternoon finds the Eagles
soaring high, wide and handsome. The sharp talons
of the Eagles have clawed into submission every
opponent this season, and the Maroon banners are
flaunting full in the breeze of nation-wide fame.
On no occasion have the colors of Boston College
been dragged into the dust of defeat and at the present writing the Maroon rides alone the crest of the
gridiron wave. It stands out predominantly as the
best team in the East.
The record of Holy Cross is not as impressive as
its formidable foe. The Purple has engaged in many
close and thrilling battles this year. For a record
Cleo O'Donnell presents four victories, two deadlocks and a pair of reverses. Up to the Harvard
game the stock of Holy Cross was away below par,
but on that occasion the armor-glad Crusaders held
the Crimson to a scoreless tie, and thus booted its
gridiron capital to a great extent, on the sacred
Stadium sod.

mK

8

The McKenney regime of football received its
baptism of fire in the Catholic University game
which Boston College won in a walk by the score of
38 to 6. Next came a major opponent in the Navy
eleven, and Boston College shook the foundation of
the football world by silencing the guns of Annapolis
by the score of 6to 0. That game established the
status of Boston College as well as the status of Joe
McKenney and the Eagles have waded through
everything since then with comparative ease.
Return to the Fenway sod once again Boston
College took revenge on Duke University and sent
the "millionaire collegians" back to North Carolina
smarting under al9to 0 score. Boston University
next arose in the path of Boston College, but the
"Happy Warriors" swept aside the campusless
collegians by the tune of 27 to 7. In the next game
Boston College won fame as a "point a minute aggregation" in defeating Manhattan, 60 to 6.
Then came one of the most dramatic games of the
entire season. Led by Major Cavanaugh, the man
who nurtured Boston College into a place of prominence, a strong Forclham eleven invaded the Hub.
It was a case of the pupil rebelling against the master. It was a battle of the youngest head coach in
America against a veteran of the football world, and
as all well know, McKenney outwitted Cav by 19 to 7.
Flitting their way to Buffalo to gain added glory
the Eagles toppled an undefeated Canisius eleven
by 24 to 0, and on the following Saturday ploughed
under an undefeated and unscored on Connecticut
Agricultural aggregation, by the score of 51 to 13.
There rests the case of Boston College to date.
Holy Cross fired the opening gun of the campaign
by handing the Newport Naval Training Station a
St. John's was candy for the Cru12 to 0 defeat.
(Continued on Page 3)
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Head Coach
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THE BEST FOOTBALL STORIES I EVER HEARD
Continued from page U
celebrating Harvard's victory in the time-honored
fashion, and he dallied awhile to help celebrate.
Along came some more friends, with a fresh supply
of giggling juice and the celebration was further
celebrated.
Thus in one way and another, the
passed,
hours
with Brickley's story still in his celebrating friend's pocket.
Midnight came, and in the New York newspaper
office they began digging desperately through their
copy in a vain effort to find the Harvard captain's
effusion.
Naturally it wasn't there. They waited, frantically endeavoring to reach Brickley in Cambridge
the while. They had advertised the coming masterpiece lavishly in the paper that morning and it simply had to come through.
But nothing showed up, and finally the managing
editor, in desperation, said to his star re-write man.
"Take the Associated Press Story, and remake it as
Brickley's own story.
We haven't but a minute,
and you haven't time to rewrite it, but just take the
story as it stands and everywhere Brickley's name
appears, substitute the word 'L' Sign Brickley's
name to it and let 'er go."
Next morning this is the way the storv read:
MY OWN STORY OF THE HARVARD-CORNELL
GAME
By Charlie Brickley (Harvard Captain).
I whipped Cornell single handed today. With
the strength of a lion, I tore great gaps in the Cornell flanks. With the speed of a gazelle, I swept
their flanks, and in one of the finest drop-kicking
exhibitions ever staged on this or any other field,
my phenomenal toe, by all odds the most gifted in
the history of football, spelled their doom in the
air when I became bored Math knocking them apart
on the field.
<\u2666>

<\u2666>

When Bull Rodgers, now successsful head coach
at the University of West Virginia, first came to
the Morgantown Institution, he was, to say the least,
a trifle naive. Rodgers came from a little town up
in the hills, and his acquaintance with the outside
world and its ways, its news and big figures of one
sort and another, was naturally a trifle limited.
But whatever else Rodgers knew, or didn't know,
at least he quickly learned to play football. As
a battering ram he has perhaps never been excelled
on a gridiron, and you'll find the record of his fame
in the All-American lists.
Rodgers, however, was very gruff in his manner.
He blurted his words and talked very rapidly.
It was in 1919 that West Virginia stunned the
effete of the east by beating Princeton at Princeton
some 25 to 0. This was brought about almost entirely by Rodgers' great play. He literally murdered
the Princeton line by his great bull-like crashing.
So spectacular was his play, as a matter of that,
that the late Walter Camp, who sat in the stands,
rushed down on the field as soon as the last whistle
blew, ran over to Rodgers and, throwing an arm
over the burly shoulders of the big Mountaineer,
fairly bubbled with enthusiastic compliments.
"I want to tell you, young man," Mr. Camp said to
him, "that you gave one of the greatest exhibitions
of line-breaking on this field today that I ever saw
in my life. Why you were positively marvelous?."
Rodgers blurted a curt "Thanks," almost belligerently, disengaged Mr. Camp's arm and calmly walked
away through the crowd to the dressing room.

10

A properly horrified team-mate came hurrying
after him, grabbed him by the arm as he ducked
through the door, and said, "Listen, you big dumbbell, don't you know who that was talking to you
out there? Why that was Walter Camp, and you
practically insulted him."
"Well," blustered Rodgers, "I suppose we have got
to get used to these damn alumni going crazy when
we win a football game. What class was this Camp
in at West Virginia, anyhow?"
<\u2666?

<§>

Mort Sprague, the West Point captain, is quite a
kidder on the field. Last year he was having a
pretty tough time with an end from Davis-Elkins.
Sprague was on the ragged edge of staleness, and
this end was pretty good, and after he'd pushed Sir
Mortimer around a couple of times, Sprague thought
he'd kid him and perhaps get his dander up.
So he said, "Well, little fellow, you're pretty good,
aren't you? What's your name, anyhow?"
The little fellow looked at him with a sneer and
said, "Aw, baloney to you."
Sprague jumped up and said, "Say, Mr. Referee,
this fellow here's playing under an assumed name."
?V

<\u2666>

Cav tells a funny story of the long, long ago
when he held the portfolio now ornamented by the
genial Geo O'Donnell. Yale ruled the football roost
in that day and time, and nobody in the nation could
challenge her. Cav's little Holy Cross team used to
go down and give Yale a fight, however, and he
was about to undertake such another excursion with
a squad even smaller than usual.
Two days before the game he was walking across
the campus when he suddenly stood stock still.
There before him idly turning the pages of a book
stood one of the finest physical specimens he had
ever seen, apparently a Holy Cross student. Cav
promptly walked over to him and said, "Are you
going to school here, young man?"
"I am," replied the boy.
"How long have you been here?"
"Only a day," said the boy. "My family has just
moved here from Ireland."
(This is Cav's story. I'm only a reporter.)
"Well, would you like to play football?"
"I don't know what this football is."
"Well, come down here behind this building with
me, and I'll show you," said Cav.
But first Cav, knowing the terror that the mere
word Yale shot into the hearts of all football players, grasped the youth firmly by the shoulders,
looked him straight in the eyes and said, "But, young
man, if you join my football team, you'll have to
play against Yale day after tomorrow."
The youth looked back without batting an eye.
Cav saw that he'd never heard of Yale, at least
not in the football sense, and Cav breathed a deep,
devout sigh of relief.
Well, time was short, and Cav had to dispense
with essentials, so he said, "Now, you'll be a guard.
There'll be a fellow squatting next to you here with
his hands on a football, and another fellow standing
behind him yelling a lot of numbers. But you never
mind the numbers. They haven't got anything to
do with you. Just you keep your eyes on that football and the minute that fellow lifts it off the
ground, you charge straight ahead and knock down
everybody on the other side of the line and keep
knocking them down until somebody blows a
whistle."
"Everybody?" asked the youth.
(Continued on Page 19)
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Sportsmen?

Whatever the Game,

You'll find

21

Spalding

y4J*^v

Equipment Correct

a^^ll
,^s*^l

In the Spalding' Spoil Shop at Filene's, you'll find a
wide and varied line of athletic goods
Foot Balls,
?

Basket Balls, Ice Skates, Tennis Rackets, Golf Clubs?
any one of which makes a pleasing gift.
Drop in some time and look around.
glad to see you.

Jr -=s^jßf7

fj^^mSf

We're always

Tim

Jf

Filene's
(£s*

Men's Store
SECOND

FLOOR

Ivory System

Trimount Press Branch

Globe Ticket Company
OF NEW ENGLAND

Cleansers

113 Albany St.

Boston, Mass.

"Tickets

for Any Event"

(Est. 1873)

Renewers and Cleaners
of

All Kinds

of Athletic Equipment

Slattery Bros., Inc.

Leather
82 Boston Street, Salem, Mass.
Telephone, Salem 1051

119 Beach St., Boston, Mass.

BOSTON

GEORGE WILCZEWSKI, '30
Left Guard

"Zeus" comes from Hyde Park High

COLLEGE

CHARLES MURPHY, '30
Right End
Charley hails from Thayer Academy

EDWARD BOND, '29
DONALD SHEEHAN, '29
Right Guard

Quarterback
'Al" Weston's understudy, the former Everett
High star, has come into his own at last.

"Don" hails from Salem.
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Established 1873

Incorporated 1921

THE WASTE PAPER HOUSE OF NEW ENGLAND

JAMES J. GRAHAM
PAPER CO, Inc.
Packers, Dealers, Brokers
Foreign and Domestic

Taper Mill Supplies
Main Office and Warehouse:
25-29 Otis St., E. Cambridge, Mass.
Warehouse No. 2:

19-25 Water St., Somerville, Mass.
Connected with Private R. R. Siding

I

LYONHURST
Neiv England's Largest and Most

Beautiful

Ballroom

On Main Boston-Worcester Highway

MARLBORO, MASS.

Coming!

Wednesday, Dec. 12th

Paul Whit eman
HIMSELF

a:id His World Renowned Orchestra
NOTE?Arrangements can be made, through
Lyonhurst, to book the best Dance Orchestras
in the country for your proms. We feature
such big bands as Lopez, Whiteman, Ben
Bernie, B. A. Rolfe, Eskimos, and many nationally known orchestras.

Phones 1017 and 987 Marlboro
Baling Wire Ties
G\

-

Wiping Cloths

'&,

Richard G. Graham, Pres. and Treas.

Watch Newspapers

for Our
SUPER DANCE ATTRACTIONS

McCarthy-Morris

Company
Everything

for the Athlete

309 Washington Street

Boston, Mass.

"Between "Periods
Read This!
Dear Friends:

?

We consider it a distinction to be selected as the printers of this program
and we have just a word to say to those
who are not familiar with our plant and
our service, namely, that if you like the
way this is printed we hope you will
bring us your own printing.

Sincerely yours,
E. L. Grimes Printing Co.
368 Congress St., Boston.

Athletic Outfitters to
Boston College
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Liberty 3355-3356

SCORE CARD
Officials
J. E. Keegan, Springfield.

Referee

F. W. Murphy, Brown.
Umpire

D. J. Kelly, Harvard.
Field Judge

F. S. Bergin, Princeton.
Head Linesman

BOSTON COLLEGE
FIRST HALF

First Period

SECOND HALF

Second Period

First Period

Second Period

Touchdowns
Points after
j

Dropkicks
Safeties

HOLY CROSS
FIRST HALF
First Period

SECOND HALF

Second Period

First Period

Second Period

Touchdowns
Points after
Dropkicks

i

Safeties

12

3

Total

4

BOSTON COLLEGE
HOLY CROSS

Scores of Past Games
1896?Boston College
1896?Boston College
1897?Holy Cross
1897?Boston College
1898?Boston College
1898?Boston College
1899?Boston College
1901?Holy Cross
1902?Holy Cross
1910?Holy Cross
1911?Holy Cross
1912?Holy Cross
1914?Holy Cross
1915?Holy Cross
1916?Boston College
1917?Boston College
1919?Boston College
1920?Boston College
1921?Holy Cross

6
6
10
12
0
11
17
11
22
34
13
13
10
9
16
34
9
14
41

Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Boston College
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Boston College
Boston College
Boston College
Boston College
Boston College
Boston College
Boston College
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Boston College

4

2
4
0
0
0
0
0
0
3
5
0
0
0
14
6
7
0
0

1922?Boston College

1923?Boston College

1924?H01y Cross
1925?Boston College
1926?Boston College
1927?Boston College

17
16
33
17
Q

6

Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Boston College
Holy Cross
Holy Cross
Holy Cross

13
7
0
6
0
0

Boston College has won 13 of the 25 games played.
Holy Cross has won 10 of the games played.
There were two scoreless ties, one in 1898 and the other
in 1926.
In the 25 games played in this classical series Holy Cross
has scored 255 points while Boston College has scored but
194.
The average number of points per game for Holy Cross
is 101/5.
The average number of points per game for Boston College is 7 3/8.
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BOSTON COLLEGE
DIXON
(25)
Left End

HERMAN
(19)
Left Tackle

WILCZEWSKI
(35)
Left guard

B. KILROY

(49)
Center

McGUIRK (C)
(1)
Right tackle

SHEEHAN
(8)
Right guard

MURPHY
(30)
Right End

WESTON (5)

Quarterback

CREEDON (2)
Right halfback

MIRLEY (48)

Left halfback
SMITH (4)
Fullback

Boston College Squad
No.

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
18.
19.
20.

21.
22.
23.
24.
25.
26.
28.
29.
30.
31.
32.
33.
34.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39.
40.
41.
42.
43.
44.
45.
46.
48.
49.
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Name

Warren McGuirk
P. Creedon
Andy Anderson
Tom Smith
Al Weston
Austin Brosnan
Joe Freno
Donald Sheehan
Edward Donahue
George Colbert
John Mahoney
Edward Bond
Marty Whelan
Chessy Antos
John DiVenuti
Mike Vodoklys
Tom O'Brien
E. Herman
Ted Duffy
William Hafferty
John Convery
Jack Kennedy
Henry Plausse
John Dixon

Edward Gibbons
Richard Gorman
John Young
Charlie Murphy

Edward Aaron
Joe Shea
John Marr
Henry Buckley
J. Wilczewski
Al Morelli
John Kilroy
Frank DiPesa
George O'Connell
Frank Cocorochio
George Mason
Joseph Sullivan

Al Ricci
Frank Lyons
Ralph Mallett
Dave Dillon
Joe Mirley
Bernie Kilroy

Position
Tackle
Back
Center

Back
Back

Guard
Back
Guard
Guard
Back
Back
Back
End
Back
End
Back
Back

Tackle
Back
End
Center
Back
Tackle
End
End
Guard
Tackle
Erd
Back
Back
Back
End
Guard
Tackle
Guard
Guard
Tackle

Tackle
Center
Back
Back
Pack

Bick
Tackle
Pack
Center

Class

Age

Height

1929
1930
1931
1929
1929
1931
1931
1929
1929
1931
1929
1929
1929
1931
1930
1931
1931
1930
1929
1929
1930
1929
1931
1931
1931
1931
1931
1930
1931
1931
1931
1931
1930
1931
1929
1931
1931
1930
1931
1931
1931
1930
1931
1929
1930
1929

22
20
20
21
23
20
19
22
22
20
21
21
22
19
21
20
21
20
19
21
22
21
19
19
21
20
20
21
22
19
20
19
22
21
21
19
20
20
20
19
20
21
21
23
22
23

6' 1"
5' 7"
5'10"
5'11"

Weight

6' 1"
6' 1"
5' 9"
6'
5'10"

5'11"
5' 9"

s'lo>/2
s'lo'/ 2
5'10!/ 2
5'10"
5'10"
5'10"
6' 1"
5' 9"
s'lo'/2

s'lo'/ 2

"

"

"

"

"

5' 8"

s'lo'/2

"

6' 4"
5'11"
5'10"
6'

6'
5' 7"
5' 8"
6' 1"

5'10"
6' 3'/2
5' 8"
5' 5"
5' 8</ 2

"

"

5'11"

6' 1"
6'
6'
6'
5'10"
5'10"
6'

s'lo>/2
s'lo'/2

"

"

190
165
173
175
185
175
186
185
180
178
175
165
180
180
170
175
168
195
168
170
170
165
195
199
176
178
190
165
IGS
170
190
170
202
190
195
177
175
204
190
165
175
175
167
175
168
195

Prep School
St. Anselms
Brockton High
St. Anselms
Rindge Tech
Coburn Classical
Lowell High
Boston English High
Salem High
Peabody High
Dean Academy
Exeter
Everett
B. C. High
Salem High
Everett High

St. Anselms
Huntington
St. Anselms
Dean Academy
B. C. High
Everett High
Milton High
Whitman High
Norwood High
Framingham High
B. C. High
Thayer Academy
Thayer Academy
Dean Academy
Hyde Park High
Boston English High
B. C. High
Hyde Park High
Revere High
Dean Academy
Revere High
Dorchester High
East Boston High
B. C. High

Boston Latin
Massee Prep.
Newton High
B. C. High
Rindge Tech
Everett High
St. John's Prep
{

HOLY CROSS
MAHANEY

KUCHARSKI
(61)
Left End

(76)
Left Tackle

PYNE

(80)
Left Guard

PHELAN (c)
(7)
Center

HIMMELBURG
MARKS
(81)
(59)
Right
Tackle
Right Guard

DRAIS
(62)
Right End

SHANAHAN (55)

Quarterback
GARRITY (52)

CLANCY (72)
Fullback

Left Halfback

DOWLING (58)
Right Halfback

Holy Cross Squad
No.

2
6
7
11
25
30
31
35
44
45
46
47
48
49
50
51
52
53
55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63
64
65
66
67
68
69
70
71
72
73
74
75
76
77
78
79
80
81
82
83
84

Name
Thomas Meade

Thomas Goonan
Richard Phelan
Raymond Martin
Edward O'Donnell
John McCool
John Ambrose
Edward O'Connell
Charles Friel
Joseph Meegan
Edwin Leary

Edward Clark
Walter Carroll
John Brosnan
John Ryan

Alfred Alzerini
Frank Garrity
John Murphy
Henry Shanahan
Alfred Manfreda
Edward Bergin
Edward Dowling
Theodore Himmelberg
James Farrell
Theodore Kucharski
Ronald Drais
Maurice Connors
Henry Baker
Thomas Carnicelli
William Kelly
John Evers
Clarence Fraser
Joseph Dougherty
Michael Mikelsi
Bernard Finn
Stuart Clancy

Edward Gannon
Frank Connors
Peter Bove
John Mahanev
Thomas Cullum
Stanley Weiss
James Fitzgerald
Geoirge Pyne

James Marks
Patrick Byrne
Donald Fitzgerald
Patrick Sweeney
George Havens

Position
Guard
Tackle
Center
Back
Guard

End
Guard
End
End
Back
End

Tackle
End
Guard
Back
End
Back
Back
Back

Back
Center
Back
Tackle
Center
End
End

Back
Back
Back
End
Back
End
Back

Guard
Back
Back
Guard

Tackle
Guard
Tackle
Back

Guard
Center
Guard
Guard
Back
Tackle

Tackle

Class

Age

1931
1931
1929

18
21
22
20
21
20
18
20
20

1931
1930

1931
1931
1931
1931
1931
1930
1931
1930
1930
1930
1930
1931
1929
1930
1930
1931
1929
1931
1931
1930
1929
1929
1931
1930
1929
1930
1931
1930
1929
1930
1930
1930
1929
1929
1929
1930
1931
1929
1931
1930
1931
1931
1930
1931

19
21
20
21
20
20
20
20
22
21
22
20
23
18
20
20
22
21
20
19
21
21
19
21
22
21
22
20
22
21
20
20
20
21
19
21
21
20
22
21

Height
5'11"
5'10"

Weight

5'10"
5'9"
5'9"
6'l"
6'
5'11"

s'B"
5'9"
6'l"
6'2"
5'10"
5'11"

6'l"
5'7"
6'
6'
5'11"
s'B"

5'6"
5'11"

5'11"
5'10!/ 2
6'l"
5'11"
5'11"

6'l"
5'7"
5'10"
5'11"
5'10"
5'11"
5'10"

5'10"
5'11"
5'11"
6'2"
5'10"
5'10"
5'9"
6'
5'11"

5'11"
6'
5'9"
6'3"
6'l"
5'11"

"

180
184,
183
160
174
184
173
169
144
140
169
185
170
180
174
152
175
167
171
157
152
177
169
171
173
175
175
180
163
179
189
163
166
190
172
174
177
194
187
190
150
180
192
209
190
179
193
202
162

Prep School
Dorchester High
Manchester High
Goddard Sem.
St. John's Prep.
St. John's Prep.
Bethlehem High

Danvers
Morris High
St. Peter's

Swarthmore Prep.
Coburn Classical
Fishburn M. S.
St. John's Prep.
St. John's High
Lynn Classical
Milford H. S.
Dean Academy
Classical H. S.
Coburn High
Sanborn Academy
Somerville H. S.
Framingham H. S
Gonzaga H. S.
Gonzaga H. S.
St. Anselm's
C. Bros. Academy
Wilby H. S.
St. Peter's H. S.
Winthrop H. S.
C. Bros. Academy
St. Peter's H. S.
Hebron Academy
St. Joseph's H. S.
Plains H. S.
St. Peter's H. S.
St. John's Prep.
C. Bros. Academy
Salem H. S.
Rutland H. S.
St. John's Prep.
St. Peter's High
C. Bros. Academy
Westbrook Sem.
Milford H. S.
Goddard Sem.
Gonzaga H. S.
St. John's Prep.
LaSalle Academy
Kingswood Prep.
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Summary

of the Most Important
Penalties

The Number of the Penalty Will be Posted on the Irwin Scoreboard Whenever Possible
Offside, both sides

2

Offside
Holding, etc., by defensive side
Second or third incompleted forward pass during the
same series of downs
Crawling
Taking out time more than three times during a half, etc..
Running into kicker
Substitute failing to report
Unreasonable delay in putting ball in play
Starting forward before ball
5 or
taking
steps
more than two
Fair catch,
after catch
Attempt to draw opponents offside
Interference with opponents before ball is put in play....
Feint to snap ball
Illegal tackling
Neutral zone, encroachment on
Player out of bounds
Illegal use of hands and arms by offense
Interference with fair catch, etc
Roughing kicker
Substitute communicating before first play

3
4
5

6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36
37
38
39
40
41
42
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No penalty
5 yards
5 yards

1

5 yards
5 yards

5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards

15 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
5 yards
15 yards
15 yards
15 yards
15 yards
Unnecessary roughness
15 yards
Pushing, pulling, interlocked interference, etc
15 yards
ground
15 yards
Forward passing, intentional throwing to
15 yards
Leaving field during one minute intermission
15 yards
Man going on field without permission
going
15 yards
More than one non-playing man
on field
15 yards
Coaching from sidelines
Hurdling
15 yards
15 yards
Tripping
15 yards
Unsportsmanlike conduct
25 yards
Clipping from behind
Piling up
15 yards
Loss of ball
Kicking loose ball
(See Rule Book)
Loss of "down" for one of various reasons
by
try
Point awarded
point
Foul
defense on
for
Illegal return to game
Half distance to goal and disqualification
Slugging
Half distance to goal and disqualification
5 yards
Man in motion?no shift
15 yards
Man in motion on shift
Delaying in starting game or second half
25 yards
Interference on forward by offense
Loss of ball

THE BEST FOOTBALL STORIES
I EVER HEARD
(Continued

from

Page 10)

"Well, everybody, that is, that's wearing a blue
sweater. The eleven men on the Yale team will be
wearing blue sweaters, so you remember that when
that fellow moves the ball, you knock down every
blue sweater you see."
"Gorry," said the boy rubbing his hands together
briskly, "I think I'm going to like this game."
"And," says Cav, "every once in awhile, a fellow
on the other side will squat down over the ball, and
a fellow over there will start yelling a lot of numbers, but don't you pay any attention to him either.
You just watch that ball and when he moves it, you
go tearing through and knock down all those blue
sweaters again."

"Gorry, I KNOW I'm going to like this game,"
said the lad.
Well, came the day of the game, as the movie
titles say, and Cav had a bitter argument with the
Yale authorities about the referee. Yale insisted
upon having a man with whom Cav had had a lot
of trouble extending over a number of years. By
trouble, I mean arguments and heated words over
football decisions.
Cav considered him a rotten
referee, and he considered Cav a crab, and they just
didn't get along even a little bit.
But Yale, all-powerful at the time, as before mentioned, forced the issue, and Cav had to take the
man after bitterly protesting him in his presence.
In those days officials were accustomed to wear their
college letter sweaters in the games they worked,
instead of the virginal white of the present day and
time, and it so chanced that this particular gentleman came out in an azure creation that almost
matched the deep blue of the Elis.
Yale won the toss and elected to receive.
The Cross belted the ball far, far down the lot and
the teams lined up for the first play.
As the Yale centre snapped the ball, Cav's big
new guard came off his mark faster and more
powerfully than a bull buffalo, hit the Yale line so
hard that he went through it as if it were paper,
was traveling so fast that he missed the Yale backfield entirely, and looking around for something in
a blue sweater to hit, all he saw was the referee
standing dead ahead of him.
With a magnificent, crashing headlong dive, he hit
that worthy a resounding smack that knocked him
twenty yards and almost killed him. The man was
little and was getting old. He was out for several
minutes and when they finally brought him to, the
first thing he. did was grab the player and say,
"What in the world was the idea of that?"
"Really, I don't know, sir," the new football star
told him* "I was merely carrying out the coach's
orders.

GOOD FOOTBALL READING
By KNUTE ROCKNE
The Head, the Hands, the Football and the Ball

Coaching

-

-

On Sale at

Price $4.00

MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO.
22 CHAUNCY ST., BOSTON

CLARA

BOW, that red-headed

rascal of the screen, has been
scheming with that Mistress
of Romance, Elinor Glyn
this
time they've produced "Three Week
Ends," one of the best pictures produced by Paramount up to date.
With this vivid "gal" is Neil Hamilton (her fillum victim) and for the
laughs, Harrison Ford was enlisted.
Trump that combination if y' can!
And besides, Paul Oscard, of Publix
production fame, has devised "Topsy
Turvy Town," a stage show that upsets theatre traditions, and how!
Gene Rodemich and the Playboy
Band, both a regular weekly feature,
is the musical background for this
all to be seen the week of
treat
Friday, November 30th, at one of the
luxurious, comfortable Publix Theatres, the
.

.

.

...

METROPOLITAN
AFTER THE GAME
Boston's Newest and Quaintest Place
Dine and Dance

to

French Village

Hotel Westminster
Copley Square
Every Night

WHITE
Artist Photographer
of Boston
ANNOUNCES OPENING OF BRANCH
STUDIO AT

NEWTON CENTER
Special Student Rates
172 TREMONT ST., BOSTON
034 COMMONWEALTH AVE., N. C.
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BOSTON COLLEGE

ALFRED WESTON,

Quarterback
"Al" is

boy. He is also
Varsity baseball captain.

a Coburn Classical

BERNARD KILROY, '29
Centre
"Bernie" has arrived at last

20

JOHN DIXON, '31

Left End
Norwood High boy plays end position.

THOMAS SMITH, '29
Fullback
Star defensive back from Rindge Technical

BROOKLINE TRUST CO.

T)ine

1341 Beacon Street

and Dance

1 Harvard St.

UNITED STATES HOTEL

AFTER

the game visit the Amber Room of
hotel where you can enjoy a very
pleasant even'ng, and dine and dance
from 6 P.M. to midnight. Special music by the
Amber Room Orchestra with cabaret and no
cover charge. Spacious parlors and rest rooms
for your convenience. Only 10 minutes' walk
from Boston's leading theatres.

1627 Beacon St.

BROOKLINE, MASS.

our

!

INDIVIDUAL TRAVEL

We are arranging at all times?at home and abroad
Individual Tours covering transportation, Hotel accommodations, etc., for Individuals, Families and small
Parties, who desire freedom from responsibility when
traveling.
We are also offering a large variety of Escorted Tours
embracing EUROPE, CALIFORNIA, NATIONAL
?

PARKS, ALASKA, EVANGELINE'S COUNTRY,
GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE, THE SAGUENAY,
BERMUDA, WEST INDIES, AROUND THE WORLD.
Send for descriptive booklets.
STEAMSHIP TICKETS BY ALL LINES
?

Cook's Traveler's Cheques Good Everywhere

THOS. COOK

&

SON

167 Tremont Street, Boston
185 Offices Throughout the World
Hancock 1120

No Argument

?

He Knows Where

to

Go!

BRIGHTON
LAUNDRY
-?d;

3

?

SYMPHONY HALL
Sunday Afternoon, December 9, 3:30

PAUL WHITEMAN
HIMSELF

and His

CONDUCTING

ORCHESTRA

Clothing and Jewelry

i

Cash or Credit

55 UNION STREET

American Supply Co., Inc.

BRIGHTON

801-803 Washington Street, Boston
Near Hollis St.
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Some Pre-Game Predictions
Head Coach Joseph McKenney, Boston College:
"The Boston College team goes into this game keyed
up to the proper pitch and in the pink of condition.
We are all confident of victory. The game will be
a hard-fought one, one of the toughest of the season.
The Holy Cross game always is."
Head Coach Cleo O'Donnell, Holy Cross: "We
enter this game the under-clog, but everyone knows
that the under-clog has the psychological advantage.
My team really came into its own against Harvard
and Providence. It will be a great game, and do not
be surprised if the Purple is on top at the final
whistle."
Captain Warren McGuirk, Boston College:

"We

will win."

Assistant Coach Augustus Cervini, Holy Cross:
"I look forward to a bitter battle with Holy Cross
coming' out on top."
<\u2666>

Assistant Coach Paul Kittredge, Holy Cross: "I
refuse to make any prediction, but my hopes for a
Purple victory are high."
-V

and will be in there trying from the opening whistle
on. We are superbly confident, and I look forward
to a Holy Cross victory."
<?>

<\u2666>

Assistant Coach John McManmon, Boston College:
"Boston College will win. Do not underestimate the
strength of Holy Cross, however. They have a fine
club on Mount St. James, and O'Donnell has equipped
them with a wonderful forward passing game. Our
success in stopping the highly touted aerial attacks
of Duke and Fordham leads me to believe that we
will stop the Cross as well."
<\u2666>

<\u2666>

Assistant Coach William Ormsby, Boston College:
"We will conclude the season with un unblemished
record. Navy, Fordham and Duke were all stronger
than Holy Cross, but, of course, this is the big game
for both teams, and one can never safely predict the
outcome of an objective game."

<\u2666>

D. Ronald Rrais, Holy Cross end: "We seniors on
the Holy Cross team are determined to hang up at
least one victory over Boston College before we hang
up our moleskins."
<\u2666>

<s>

"Blondy" Ryan, Holy Cross quarterback: "We
will win. Our defense is every bit as good as that
of Roston College, and our attack is really working
now, as demonstrated in the Providence game."
<*-

Captain Richard Phelan, Holy Cross: "We are
anxious to wipe out the sting of last year's defeat

<?>

-S--

John Mahaney, Holy Cross tackle: "Just watch
our smoke. We will give those high-flying Eagles
the surprise of their careers."
Bernard Kilroy, Boston College center: "I consider the chances of the Purple exceedingly slim.
They have a good defense at the Cross, but our
attack is vastly superior to theirs. A Boston College victory."
<*>

<*>

Alfred Weston, Boston College quarterback: "We
will defeat Holy Cross."

Thomas Smith, Boston College fullback: "Boston College all the way. We expect a hard game,
but are tremendously confident of victory."
The Holy Cross student body: "WE WILL WIN."
<$?

??$?

The Boston College student body:
WIN."

"WE WILL

Assistant Coach William Kelliher, Boston College: "Another Boston College victory."
<$>

<?>

Assistant Coach D. Francis Dower, Boston College: "Football has ceased to surprise me, but I
venture to predict a Boston College victory. Upsets
are so common in this classic series, however, that
no matter what are the pre-game odds, the outcome
is a toss-up."
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HOTEL BUCKMINSTER

Beacon Street and Commonwealth
Avenue

BOSTON

Near the Fenway and Braves Field

Permanent and Transient
250 Rooms from $2.00 and up

BOSTON COLLEGE

PATRICK CREEDON, 30

Halfback

JOHN MARK, '31

Half Back

Former Brockton High star.

An old English High School star in hockey and
football.

AL MORELLI, '31
Guard

EDWARD HERMAN, '30
Left Tackle

"Al" is a former Revere High linesman of Allscholastic fame

"Pete" prepped at St. Anselm's. He is also a
star in baseball and track.
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HOLY CROSS
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THEODORE HIMMELBURG, '31
Right Guard

JOHN MAHANEY, '29

FRANK CONNORS, '29
Right Tackle

JAMES MARKS, '30

Left

Tackle

Right Guard

Pigskin Yields

to

By JACK HAYES,
HE annual contest with Holy Cross
brings the football season to a close,
an( ' followers of sports now turn to
°^ ner
activities.
Already hockey
has commenced at the Heights, and
the team is practising daily at the
arena.
Hockey fans are well acquainted with Boston College teams. For several years they have
stood out among the best collegiate teams of the
country and have compared favorably with the
crack Canadian colleges. Boston College gained
prominence about 1921-'22 with such stars as Culhane, Foley, Cronin, Morrissey, the famous Fitzgeralds of Cambridge, Hughes and Garrity. In that
season Boston won the collegiate championship, losing only to Duluth, the amateur champions in an
overtime contest, by the score of 1-0. Since then
similar teams have appeared at the Heights, but because of none too strong opponents have not been
able to prove their worth.
For the second year "Sonny" Foley will coach the
Eagles. "Sonny" first assumed the helm last year
when the college inaugurated the Alumni coaching
system. As an undergraduate "Sonny" was a threeletter athlete. He is conceded to have been one of
the finest center ice players ever to have been developed in college hockey, causing great distress
among opposing teams by inimitable poke-checking.
Upon graduating from college "Sonny" continued his
great hockey playing performing for Nashua Hockey
Club, Boston Tigers and Providence Reds.

PJPJn&TO

Experienced Players
Fortune has favored Boston College this year with
many fine players of veteran experience and promising material from last year's Freshman team. The
position of right wing will be held down by "Nick"
Tedesco, the captain. "Nick" matriculated from Newton High School. There his ability was recognized,
and he secured a position on the "All Scholastic"
team chosen by sports writers on Boston papers.
Incidentally "Nick" was a four-letter man at Newton. Under his leadership it is hoped that the team
will successfully defeat all their opponents.
Playing left defense will be found "Art" Morrissey. "Art" comes from Medford, and although a fine
player in his high school days he has developed even
better in college. Perhaps "Art's" ability at welding
the stick may be accounted for by the fact that he
comes from a family noted for hockey stars. Preceding him were his brothers, "Bill" and "Len," who
played on champion sextets.
"Larrv" Gibson, of Cambridge High and Latin
School, has good chances of making the center position. Under "Sonny" Foley he made a name last
year by his poke-checking. Left wing is sought by
Perley Payson of Quincy. Payson packs one of the
finest shots on the squad, and the combination of
Tedesco and Payson will suffice to cause trouble for
the Eagle opposition. The last of the veteran regulars is the slender, but active, Leon Fitzgerald. As
goaler he secured his position in Freshman year before the Freshman rule went into effect, and has held

Punch

'30

it down ever since. Like Morrissey he, too, comes
of a family of hockey stars. Although he will have
a fight to keep the guardianship of the cage it is a
safe prediction that "Fitz" will be found before the
net when the opening game starts.
Good Prospects
Although the above named men comprise the veteran regulars there remain several players of ability
who ought to see action this season. First of all is
"Ed" Sliney, a former member of the B. C. H. team,
and brother of the well known "Jim" Sliney of Holy
Cross. His failure to make the team last year was
because of too great competition by Captain "Joe"
Fitzgerald. However, it appears now that he will
clinch the defensive position. Another good prospect is "Jerry" Antonia, an all-scholastic star at
Hyde Park High School. Cambridge High furnishes
B. C. a great wing in the person of "Johnny Groden.
He is a good shot and because of his great defensive
play at right wing few goals have been scored by
his opponents. The reason for this is due to close
checking.
Next is "Ed" Kelliher, a wing, from
Jamaica Plain. "Ed" wields the stick well and is a
clever skater. "Joe" Fallon of Stoneham was unfortunate enough last year to be hampered with
stomach trouble. However, he reported for practice
in great shape and will probably show his worth at
left wing. Finally is "Ted" Duffy, who, with years
of experience, should show a marked improvement
at defense.
Added to this nucleus from last year's team are
the following members of the Freshmen Team:
Sanford, Goggin, Horan, O'Neil, Hern, Scully, Home,
Carey, and Marr.
Buck Manager
Through the tireless efforts of Robert F. Buck,
manager, a fine array of teams have been scheduled.
Relations have been renewed with Loyola University of Montreal. For the first time Boston College
meets Princeton in any kind of competition playing
the Tigers at Princeton. Yale is once more included
in the schedule. The first game on the program is
with the B. A. A., but the first struggle with a college outfit is with Dartmouth, Dec. 21, at home. This
is a home and home series, so B. C. will travel to Hanover early in January. The University of Pennsylvania has added hockey to its lists of sports and
will be faced by B. C. in a home and home series.
Relations with Boston University have been further cemented by a round robin series, the second
game of which appears as one of the attractions of
Junior Week.
The team travels to Canada to play Loyola and a
possible game with Bishops University at Lenoxville, which at present is still pending. Boston College's old foe, Holy Cross, has decided to drop
hockey and consequently no series will ensue.
All in all prospects are quite promising. With a
wealth of material and a good schedule it is likely
that Boston College will furnish the hockey fans of
Boston plenty of good, fast, amateur hockey.
(Continued on Page 26)
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ON THIS AND THAT
(Continued from Page 6)

ta^e f or
luncheon and dinner
before and after the
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game.

down; where does everybody go when the game is
over; I hope the score isn't a tie, there will be no
snake dancing then; there are some pretty girls
here; I wonder if gentlemen really prefer blondes;
the Holy Cross team looks good, but so does Boston
College's; Arthur Duffey usually picks them right,
because he says it is a tossup; I hope that there is a
different radio announcer than the one who announced the Fordham game so that the folks at
home will get a "break"; the "boys" who walk
around before the game handshaking and bowing;
why do the crowds always "boo" the policemen when
they chase boys who have slipped in; what's the use
of thinking any more, THE GAME IS ON.
<*>

Hotel Bancroft
Worcesterj

Mass.

I have seen Holy Cross twice during the season,
they did not show up very well then. They are a
different aggregation now, though. A big game can
almost always arouse a team to do its best. Football affords many instances where mediocre teams,
roused to a fighting pitch by the "big game," have
decisively drubbed admittedly stronger rivals.
<$>

-

Senior Class 1927-28-29

Arlington Studio
Portraits

of Distinction

For the Best Portraits and Reproductions

Boston, Mass.

394 Boylston St.

Phone Kenmore 1519

Local, Suburban and Long Distance Moving of

Household Furniture and Office
Equipment

EXPERT PACKING

Main Office:
46 Bromfield Street
Boston, Mass.

FIREPROOF STORAGE
Telephone:

Hancock 8000

Connecting All Departments

Packing Dept. and Warehouse:
3175 Washington Street
Boston, Mass.
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<$>

Wonder whether "Al" Weston will receive AllAmerica honors ? I might include Warren McGuirk
in that query. Both play their last game for Boston
College today. Weston, particularly, has been attracting much favorable attention from the Eastern
sports writers. That is because he is a back. It is
far tougher for a lineman to break into the headlines.
<s>

Class Photographer

<\u2666>

<s>

At a smoker the other night, Herb Treat, AllAmerica tackle at Princeton in 1922, and a member
of the Eastern Champion Boston College team of
1920, selected as an All-Boston College team since
1920 the following:
Ends, Luke Urban and Grattan O'Connell; Tackles,
Con O'Brien and Warren McGuirk; Guards, Tom
O'Brien and Jim Doyle; center, Jack Heaphy;
quarterback, Joe McKenney; halfbacks, Al Weston
and Jimmy Fitzpatrick; fullback, Ben Roderick.
<S>

<*>

Not a bad club, that, although you may not agree
with his selections. Think of Treat, himself, of
Darling, the Cronins, Liston, Bill Doyle, Dower,
Comerford, Corrigan, Swan, Ward, Kennedy and
others, whose name is legion.
PIGSKIN YIELDS TO PUCK
(Continued from Page 25)
THE SCHEDULE
December 12? B. A. A.
December 21?Dartmouth.
January s?Loyola.
January 9?Dartmouth (at Hanover)
January 11?University of Pennsylvania (at
Philadelphia).
January 12?Princeton (at Princeton)
January 18?Boston University.
February 6?Boston University.
February 15?University of Pennsylvania (pending).
February 19?Yale (at New Haven).
February 22?Loyola (at Montreal).
February 23?Bishop's University (at Lenoxville, pending).
March I?Open.

HOLY CROSS

RONALD DRAIS, '29
Right End

STANLEY WEISS, '31
Right Guard

JOHN RYAN, '30

Quarterback

FRANK GARRITY, '31
Left Half Back
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A Look Into The Records
By N. J. WELLS, '30
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game is the twenty-sixth
played between Boston College and
Holy Cross. The history of these encounters affords a most interesting

Beginning in 1896, the
record.
clashes have increased in both interest and importance, until we may safely call that
feeling which accompanies them one of high intensity. Today the Purple comes to tilt in gridiron
tournament with the Maroon and Old Gold. If we
cannot foretell the victor, at least we can have a
glimpse into the record of past performances.
In 1896, the dusty records in our archives show
Holy Cross and Boston College played for the first
time.
B. C. played two games with the Mount St.
James boys. In the first game, the Boston College
array plucked a victory, 6 to 2. One of her wellknown alumni was so tickled by this that he donated
525 to the eleven. Great rejoicing! For $25 was
525 in those days, they tell us, and it took a good
deal of effort, usually, to cause anyone to give that
much away, even to a victorious football team.
According to the Worcester Telegram everything
was gloomy on Mount St. James after that game:
before the second game is played Saturday,
Coach Peterson will have taught his players a lesson that they will not be apt to forget during their
career on the gridiron." But in spite of predictions,
Boston College again won, 8 to 6.
Of the first 1897 game?which was won by Holy
Cross, 10 to 4?our records say that there was "the
hottest kind of playing." Such statements as that
various touchdowns, etc., "did not dishearten our
players, however, for they entered the last part of
the game with a determination that evoked admiration on all sides" were used plentifully in reporting
the games of olden days. Pluck and clean playing
were then ever highly praised.
The losing side
get
seemed to
the heartiest kind of consolation and
commendation, if not congratulation. Later in the
season the Boston College gridders came back, and
defeated their' Worcester opponents, 12 to 0. "The
defeat of a few weeks previous," it is written, "had
made our boys anxious, and so stimulated them that
they came to the mark in the pink of condition."
In 1898, the last of the "two-a-year" games were
played. After a fiercely fought battle in Worcester,
the Boston eleven broke even scorelessly with the
Holy Cross boys. "The contest was a sturdy struggle from the kick-off, but neither team was able to
carry the ball behind the other's goal-line." It is
somewhat of a coincidence that, as in today's match,
both elevens were reputed for their defensive
strength. That year, though, neither team had very
remarkable aggressive power.
Boston College
managed to keep the ball in the rival territory most
of the time, but the Purple defenders "showed themToday B. C.
selves equal to all critical stages."
must keep her eyes on Blondy Ryan, the potent
Purple passer.
In that olden game, Holy Cross
worked the double pass with advantageous accuracy.
Again in the same season, Boston College won a
proverbial "well-earned" victory. Nowadays, the
students of both colleges are acutely aware that any
victory in a H. C.-B. C. tilt is, as they said in '98,
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well-earned. It is of interest to note, too, that in
those early clays of rivalry between these sistercolleges, a crowd of from three to six thousand
was considered a surging throng! Contrast that
number with that which today fills to capacity the
field of Fenway.
Near the end of that 1898 game?which B. C. won,
11 to o?it is written of Holy Cross: "Here the
vanquished took new life, and their play was marked
by new energy and steadiness. They showed great
strength and kept the ball on our side of the field
for the remainder of the game. They could get no
nearer, however, than the twenty-yard line, where
an attempt at a goal by a place-kick was blocked."
The game ended with the ball in Boston College
territory.
The following year, 1899, Boston College again
won. After the game, it is written of the Bostonians, that the "hearts that had beaten in trepidation lest defeat might be met with in the annual
Thanksgiving Day game, are now rejoicing at the
splendid victory achieved
the muscle and skill
of the warriors for the 'maroon and old gold' were
matched against the wary and sturdy sons of Holy
Cross
There were the ebullient 'preps,' the budding undergraduates, the sober and dignified
philosopher, and the loyal graduates forgetting distinctions for the time and striving by their enthusiasm to aid, however slightly, the struggling warriors. As to the outcome of the game, there was
considerable doubt, and when the referee blew his
whistle at 2:10 all was anxiety." Though the sky
threatened rain, 6,000 loyal rooters of both colleges
came and saw Boston College win, 17 to 0.
In 1901 started the famous period of Holy Cross
dominion. Holy Cross won in 1901 and in 1902.
Then no game was played until 1910. Holy Cross
ran away with the game, meeting no power of opposition: "Although our showing was perhaps poorer
than Holy Cross expected of us, still a defeat by the
score of 34 to 3 does not in any way blight our
hopes as to future success, and all that we can say
is: 'watch that "3" grow.'
The game itself was
featureless. The more experienced and better developed Holy Cross men excelled in every line."
"Hiker" Joy of Holy Cross was the star of the game,
bringing joy to the Worcester rooters. In 1912 and
1913, "Hiker" came to coach the B. C. footballers,
later serving as assistant to the Grim Major.
The "3" grew. In 1912, "the City of Worcester
was treated to a display of some true Boston College
spirit. Over five hundred alumni and undergraduates were mustered in the cheering section to encourage and inspire our team in its battle against
Holy Cross." Alas for the spirit! The Purple contestants buried the B. C. boys in the mud, 13 to 0.
In 1915, Holy Cross played the last game of the
seven-year period of straight wins. Since then, 11
games have been played. In these, Boston College
has vanquished Holy Cross in eight encounters;
Holy Cross has beaten Boston College twice; there
has been one scoreless tie.
Tonight another game's result will be chronicled
in the record. Then back to the dusty archives
goes the record, for another year.
.
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HOLY CROSS

HENRY SHANAHAN, '30
Right Halback

THEODORE KUCHARSKI, '30

EDWARD DOWLING, '29

STUART CLANCY, '30
Fullback

Left Halfback

Left

End
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THE

LOEW'S

Repertory Theatre
OF BOSTON
264 HUNTINGTON AVENUE

ORPHEUM

STATE
Mass. Ave. at Norway St.
Continuous from 1 P.M.
FIRST RUN

Management, The JEWETT Repertory Theatre Fund,
Incorporated

Wash. St.

CHARLEY'S AUNT

Hamilton PI.

Continuous from 9 A.M.

FEATURE

SOUND

PHOTOPLAYS

and

SOUND EFFECTS

The Best in
Stage Attractions

Loew's Vaudeville

PHOTOPLAYS

OPENING DECEMBER 3
THE WORLD'S
Famous Farcical Comedy

&

with
and

OUR MOTTO: "The Public Be Pleased"

Our Seventh Revival

PARLOR COACHES and BUSES

Our Annual Holitlay Production

FOR ALL OCCASIONS

Dependable, Responsible, Insured and Bonded
Telephones, Liberty 3127?3128

ALICE IN WONDERLAND

633 ATLANTIC AVENUE

Dewey Square

BY

Alice

A Short Way to Wide Experience
What is your experience ? The answer to this question
has lost many a man a lifetime opportunity. It isn't
enough to have an academic knowledge of a subject.
You must know how to use it?experience alone teaches
this.
Our Courses furnish the equivalent of actual experience.
Write today for free literature describing our

TECHNICAL INSTRUCTION
(By mail)

Wilson Engineering Corporation
College House Offices
Harvard Square, Cambridge, Mass.

Opposite South Station

RAWDING AUTO-BUS LINE, Inc.

Gerstenberg

From Lewis Carroll's Masterpiece of Childhood

?

L.

G. Itnwdins:, Pros, and Troas.

W. B. Graham. Asst. Mgr.

Seward W. Jones, President
Frank L. Richardson, Executive Vice-President
William T. Halliday, Treasurer
William M. Cahill, Secretary

Community Co-operation
By our prompt, dependable banking
service, by our seasoned business
counsel, and by proper financial assistance, we are striving to do our
part in promoting the best business
interests of this Community.

Your personal appreciation of the
value of a bank connection grows
with your account.

NEWTON TRUST COMPANY
(Six

Offices Conveniently Located)

Newton
Newton Centre

Member
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Newtonville
Auburndale

Newton Highlands
Waban

of Federal Reserve

System

THE BIG GAME
Continued from page 3

Such a game is the one today. Since 1896,
the teams of Boston College and Holy Cross
have met upon the gridiron to settle the all-important question of athletic supremacy. Baseball, track and hockey pale into insignificance
and are dwarfed beside the Goliath which the
American football fan has raised. The athletic
teams of either college may lose every other
contest and they will be pardoned in full if
the football team be but returned victorious.
While this is far from a desirable condition,
the fact remains that things are so.
All of the "old grads" are out, recovering
some of the spirit and enthusiasm of their college days, the young grads are here, casting
back over the few years that have passed since
they, too, were a part of the yelling, snakedancing throng of college boys. Even the
staid professors caught in the wave of infectious spirit which sweeps over the field of play
lose a little of their professional, or should I
say professorial, dignity, and cheer as loudly
and as long as the callowest undergraduate. It
is really quite a wonderful thing, in these days
when the manifestation of enthusiasm is one
of the cardinal sins, that one can see so unashamed a lack of self-consciousness. A big
game is the only thing that could be responsible for this.
There can be no doubt about it, THE
GAME'S THE THING!
HOW THE SEASON WENT
Continued from page 8
saders as they ran rough shod over the Brooklyn
eleven by 40 to 0. Following the Rutger's game,
which the Crusaders captured with ease by 46
points, Holy Cross looked like one of THE teams of
the nation.
However, the Crusaders met their Waterloo when
Fordham came to Worcester and Cavanaugh's collegians returned to New York with a 19 to 13 victory
hanging from their belts. From the West, a golden
tornado in Marquette, blew into Worcester and tied
Holy Cross with a single touchdown. On the following Saturday Holy Cross met its second Waterloo
at Providence where, after a mighty hard struggle,
the contest was dropped to Brown by a lone touchdown. Boston University was humbled by 15 points
as Holy Cross regained its stride on the victory
trail.
Presenting one of the staunchest and sturdiest
ever produced within the portals of Worcester, Holy
Cross came to Cambridge and held a fighting Crimson team to a scoreless tie on the sacred Stadium
sod. That moral victory placed Holy Cross back on
its feet, and is the main reason why the Crusaders
are being favored by some to knock Boston College
off its throne this afternoon.
Throughout the season Boston College has been
much superior to Holy Cross in the matter of
offense. As far as defensive tactics are concerned
these rivals are about on a par.

Of Course

it is expected that after the game you will come
to the Egyptian Room at the Hotel Brunswick
and enjoy yourself.

LEO REISMAN
and his famous orchestra
Music and Dancing until 2 A.M.

JGmcg\partridge Ca
49 Franklin

SiydcrWashington Stmt

BOSTON

Athletic Outfitters to
Boston College

Shoe Skates
Skis
Toboggans

Snowshoes
Sweaters

Moccasins
and Everything

for Winter

Sports
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After the Game Meet

After the Game

Your Friends at

SYMPHONY

The question in every mouth is, "Where to go?"
The answer is, "Most anywhere but home." No one
wants to go home and sit by the fireside after the
big game. The supporters of the victorious eleven
will be looking for a place in which to celebrate and
the vanquished for somewhere to forget their sorrows.
With so many places around, no doubt a
great many will have a hard time making their selections. So it is in the interest of the undecided
ones that we have ventured to prepare this little list
of the best places to go and the best things to do.

RESTAURANT
253 Huntington Avenue
Most Beautiful and Up-to-date
Chinese-American Restaurant in
New England

MOVIES

Wonderful Food at Moderate
Prices

LOEWS ORPHEUM, 413 Washington Street?"The
Woman Disputed," with Norma Talmadge.
LOEWS STATE, 205 Massachusetts Avenue?"The
King of Kings" (sound effects).

PERLEY STEVENS

268 Tremont Street?"Three
Week-ends," with Clara Bow.

METROPOLITAN,

and his Velvet-Tone Recording Orchestra furnish melodious music for dancing.

DINE AND DANCE AT
AMBER ROOM, United States Hotel, Beach and
Kingston Streets?Amber Room Recording Orchestra.

New Revue Every Week

EGYPTIAN ROOM, Hotel Brunswick
man's Orchestra.

NO COVER CHARGE

Reservations Phone Back Bay 10322-10323
.

,

,

After the Game Celebrate
AT

Suntaug Inn
NO COVER CHARGE

Qood

FRENCH VILLAGE, Hotel Westminster?Charlie
Kelley's New York Orchestra.

LYONHURST, Marlboro, Mass. (Just Dance). On
Boston-Worcester Main Highway.
SILVER SLIPPER, 111 Arlington Street?Lou Lissick's Orchestra.
SYMPHONY RESTAURANT, 253 Huntington Avenue?Perley Stevens' Orchestra.
SUNTAUG INN, Lynnfield, Mass.
chestra.

?

Suntaug Or-

HOTEL BRUNSWICK, Boylston Street, City.

12 Miles from Boston on the Pike

?

Leo Reis-

HOTELS

Lynnfield

zMusic

?

-

Food

Reservations for
Holidays and ISjjw Year's

HOTEL BANCROFT, Franklin Street, Worcester,
Mass.

UNITED STATES HOTEL, Beach and Kingston
Streets, City.
HOTEL WESTMINSTER, Copley Square, City.

A

Safe Bet!

NO MATTER WHO WINS

You'll Enjoy the Evening

at

Call Breakers 8600
OPEN DAILY AND SUNDAY

Til ARLINGTON STREET

SPECIAL DINNERfZ
0/>JF*' ?>TO 2
P/7AIC/AIG
ENTERTAINMENT
?-*

Dinner and Bridge Parties
JOHN E. WALSH, Mgr.
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The Smart Night Rendezvous
Lou Lissack's Orchestra

::-::

Mile. Dolores, Hostess

BOSTON COLLEGE SONGS
HAIL! ALMA MATER
Hail! Alma Mater, thy praise we sing.
Fondly thy mem'ries round our hearts still cling.
Guide of our youth, thro' thee we shall prevail,
Hail! Alma Mater. Hail! All Hail!
Hail! Alma Mater. Lo! on the height
Proudly thy towers are raised for the right.
God is thy Master, His law thy sole avail,
Hail! Alma Mater! Hail! All Hail!

FOR BOSTON

For Boston, For Boston,
We sing our proud refrain!
For Boston, For Boston,
'Tis wisdom's earthly fane.
For here men are men, and their hearts are true,
And the towers on the Heights reach to heaven's
own blue,
For Boston, For Boston,
Till the echoes ring again.

RAH! RAH!
For Boston, For Boston,
Thy glory is our own!
For Boston, For Boston,
'Tis here that truth is known.
And ever with the right shall thy sons be found,
"Till time shall be no more, and thy work is crowned,
For Boston, For Boston,
For Thee and Thine alone.

VICTORY SONG
Forward, men of power,
Now, oh, now's the hour,
Onward through the Purple line.
Though the foe assail you,
Sons of Boston hail you
On, on, on to victory.

Chorus:
Onward, Boston, sweep aside the foe,
Fighting, fighting, down the field we go
See our line go smashing,
Watch our backs go dashing
On, on, on to victory.

THE DIRGE
Poor Holy Cross! Poor Holy Cross!
Boston will beat you?poor Holy Cross!
You can't score a touchdown;
You can't kick a goal;
Boston will beat you?poor Holy Cross.
Amen!

HOLY CROSS SONGS
ALMA MATER

Oh, hear thy sons in happy song,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.

Thy sons are loyal, true and strong,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.
Thy purple banner floats on high,
While songs of praise swell to the sky
Thy honored name shall never die,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.

With pride we view thy stately walls,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross,
Sweet mem'ries linger in thy halls,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.
The hill that slopes with gentle grace,
The Blackstone gliding at its base,
Make thee majestic, dear old place,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.

CHU, CHU, RAH, RAH
Ring out then your hoiah,
With a chu, chu, rah, rah,
A chu, chu, rah, rah,
Chu, chu, rah, rah, rah, rah, rah
Give another hoiah,
And a chu, chu, rah, rah,
A chu, chu, rah, rah, for Holy Cross.
March on as knights of old
With hearts as loyal and true and bold,
And wage the bitter fight with all your might
Fight hard for Holy Cross, Rah! Rah! Rah!
You'll know when battle's done,
It was for her that the fight was won.
Oh, may it never die that battle cry,
ON, ON for Holy Cross.

FIGHT, HOLY CROSS

Fight, Holy Cross,
The Purple team is out for glory.
Fight, Holy Cross,
We'll tell the same old story,
The game is on; on they come?
We'll give a cheer for our team triumphant,
Smash! Bang! We'll rip their line,
And whoop it up for Holy Cross.
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