Mass, Thurse. St. Martina, University of Notre Dume
p. 727. Collects, pp. 1124 Roligious Bulletin
and 111, January 29, 1938

A Lesson In Falr Play.

A huffy youns lady, down Boston way, fired two hot paragraphs at Bill Cunxingbhom,
Sports Editor of the Boston Post. One of the paragraphs involved Notre Dame. It siz-
zled thus: |

Myeseesafber all your latest bleat is only in line with your praetvical pub-
lic renuncistion of your Alma Mater in order to make room for the shield of
the Four Horscmen orn your turned coats I am the cousin of one Da rtmouth man
and the fiarcee of another and am not alone in my shame to associabe such
names as yours even mentally with the colloge at Hanover. If the Irish ever
have the luck to fall from football grace, I suppose you'll automatically be-
come an alummus of the Groen Bay Packers or something,"”

Hot parazraphs den't scem to faze Bill, Before he btossed it into the still hotter
furnace he coolod it off between the following pailr of pincers:

"Being 'the cousin of ore Dartmouth man and the fiancee of another,' should
have done a little Sometning toward dragging you by the cldows, sister, away
from tigotry, ignorance, sclfishness and unfairness. Sinee you presume to
borrow the name of a man's college, Dartmouth, and makc a sort of evening
dress of it in which tc parade your charms, you might as well know that
Dartmohth stznds for intelligence, ijustice, fair play and sportsmanship, The
Notre Dame an-le, while unquestionably beyond the grasp of an intellect as
fecble as ths one quoted here, is nevortheless comprehensible. ‘hen o toam
armually produces the greatest football stories in the nation, it's no more

possible for a sports writer to aveid writing ebout it than it's vossible for
a political writer to avoid mentioning the President and the Scnate, or a
motion picturs scribe to ignore Clark Gable or Grete Garbo, Evon i the

sports writsr wanted to, and this one doesn't happen bo.

"ind if you ehallengo the statement thub the Fighting Irish producc the
greatest dramas of the year, I offor two of their masterpiccos of 1%35 and
invitc you to trump them if you cane Thoe first was that Garrison Finish
arainst Chic Stabe in the most highly publicized battle of the yeurs. The
second was their wholly unadvertised and thsrefore triply beautiful, com-
pelling and memorable tribute to their dead captain, Joe Sullivan. S&torics
arc tho major busincss of the man in the press stond and he devoutly and
roverontly thanks God when one comes along that is eclean and fine ad withal
1= so thrilling that it mokes his every nerve tinglo oven as he's trying to
write ite. Irplications that the proprictor of this filling station is a
Poir wounther friend of Zotre Dame or of any other cdllegc is likewise aubout
az fair as o rost of tho lettor....If this femme knew as much aboubt sports
as sho olaimz further on in her epistle, sho'd know *the Irish' fell from
football grace in 1931 and stayed protby well fullen until this yeor. I
don't roeall thatw I wesn® chasin® off aftor the 'Greenm Buy Packers or some-
thivgt, and ¢ friendly lotters from the officials of o »i undversity moan
arything, I “on't gathor that I'm regurded at Notre Damo, or o half “ozon
othors T eosid name ircludine that denr Dartmouth, as any folr woathor
frivrd."”

Prdr-vionthor Prizods don't write sentenscs like this ome, Bill: "Stoeriecs wro the ma-
jor tusiness of 4n. man in the press stend and ho devoubly and rovaercatly thanks God
whon one cones < ilons that 1 elean and fine and withal is so thrilling thet 1t makos
Lis every nurve tinglo even as ho's tryin to write ite" A ledy should e:rtudnly sue
tha nobility in trut.

WYREHG:  (deceacad) father of the friomd of 4 student; father of B:i1l Tionkon; Iathor
Kolly, friend of dJoc Sullivan; grandfather of Robort Hackman (Lyons)s 3 spoc. ints.




