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Former Notre Dame President On "Traditions"--1I,

One day the late Father John Cavanaugh, former |
President of Notre Dame, was asked by a st-dent to
Ysuggest some traditions to start," The request got
under the skin of the brilliant end mature ex~President.,
“Why, Son," he answered, "traditions are nsver
'started's They exist and grow long befors anyone
discovers them. They exhale from any distiretive
group~life as naturally and inevitably as perfume
exhales frowm a violeb, They are the fragrance of
life and can no more be created than a new star,

The old songs sung by generations of happy students
without any thought of 'starting a tradition';: the
0ld jokes-~the marble champion, the fake athletic
captain, pew rent and water rent--the oldstories
pbout Srother 'Bony' ani Brother Bugh's 'hawses'

and Rockefeller Hall and the desd Cacsar in Washing-
ton Hall; the old abtmosphere, the old dresme and
enthusiasms, the old 'ragzes,! the old thrilling
stunts handed down by word of mouth, the sturdy

old eontempt for 'snitching' or for smelling at

speech or cheating or stealing or unfair scifa

seeking, these things are such stuff as dresms and

traditions are made of, Like epic poems these things
as)

are never 'started! or 'made'; they grow. Ihey are
the cream skimmed off the rich milk of the college mind,"

"That's certainly interssting, Father,® intsrrupbed the somewhat chastened student,"but
I've always had the ides that treditions make a slave of a fellow,!

"on the contrary," continusd the old President with enthusiasm,"traditions ¢laim and
receive the plenary loyalty of all high und fine spirits. 'Our Fathere Have Told Us?
ie a slogan of all reverentigl--that is to say, the best-wminis, It is sluost a touche
stone of refinement in a mind to be nimlful of the cave from which he was digged and
the rock from which he was hewn.

"Perhups we elders are to blame for not liriootrinating freshmen mors zealously in Notre
Deme traditons--for not telling them that Sorin and Granger st one time possessed only
one hat betwesn them (poverty!) so that when one was seen abroad on the campus tho

othor was known vo he, for most excellent reasons, at home; thal once the students mast
have pone suppesrless to bed hed not the arrival of an unexpected gift from a friend ro-
lieved Tholr distress; that while the foundations of our resplendent art traditlions

were being lald by the purchase of pilebturss many years ago the horses woere once actually
unyoked from the plow to bhe sold for dubt,

"Perkaps we ourht to roeall mors often the old missionary days whoen alter long journeys
in submzero westher the uriest bad to be 1ifsed out of the sled snd his foot +hawed

buek to lifes when tenehing brothirs retarning from a hard vear's work ln the mission
sechiools walked Lorthwith irbo the harvest £i011 4o gorner whent aaninet tho next morne
lrirs brosd; when in the old Arpovaut days of tho 'foolish fortios' three rrave and rev-
orend brothers st ouwt puthetiendly for the »old fielis of Calilornis in Lke despurate
aope of pathoring enourh hullion 4o 1ift k= collegs Aebt, They ot no nold, the aplen-

2id herons, Lut thoy wors willing to 2o thwt terrible thinge~to loeve the peace and snfeaw

uy and rofinemont of thoir monastic shudesweto wndurs rnot only the privetions and perils
ol the Argonsubs but (worse still, sometirws !) o .ndurs the Arconarts themselves--in
erder to suve our Alma Mater from the uuctionesr, MNo, they found no nuggets of goll,
Mt they left ufter thom golden memories,"




