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Joe Bust21, ' 88, Escapes Death.

The Ho tre Dame Alumnus c ontains the following 1 et ter Joe s ent to hi s family. The 1 et 
ter tells a, story of courage and confidence in Our Dies8ed lady, characteristic quail 
tl ess: of at true Hot or e Dame man * Joe, f ormer H .D+ f oo thall star * is now coaching in 
Calif o rnia and studying for a mas ter f s degre e in anthropology. On one of his trips 
taken alone for the purpose of gathering material for his degree, he nearly 1 ost his 
life f rom expo sure and s tarvat ion. The se exerpt s from the let t er Jo e sent to his 
family were written whlle on the hazardous trip#

(Written Christmas Day) The hike hack to (3-1'eenwater camp was the most frightful 
in all my experience. I hadn* t 1)een on the trail an hour "bef ore a howling lb 1 iz- 
zard struck. My horizon was 1 imlted 1bo less than 100 yards, landmarks were in**
Vis ibl e» mo st of the t ime the driving sheet of snow and deep snow oh soured the 
trail »« and I lost it. * ,8tumhled crazily about on the icy siick rock# plodded 
with 1 eaden legs through drift s of snow covering t unmocks of sage or sand * fell 
down many times. I began to cry for it was the first time I had ever faced bl 1%* 
zard (:onditions, Then grim determination would set in and I * d rush forward* try­
ing 1;o make it. The Blesseel Virgin onee again aided me and I found myself over­
looking Castle Hash, . .
Stumbled and fell many times into soft snow drifts, broke through the ice of the 
stream bed, finally crawling into camp. . , The last three days have been the 
mo st lonely and terribl e I have ever spent, Two feet of snow blanketed the coun­
try and distances were endless. Had to foree myself on and on over the obscured 
trail, never sure of the di s tance IE % d made or what lay ahead. Want ed so much to 
get back to people and social lif e * yet ahead lay some 100 mil ess of faint 1b rail s, 
bur led under heavy snows. Fever have IE suffered mentally so much as I do now*
I keep saying rosary after rosary trying 1bo rell eve the lberrible mental burden 
that pres s es me. * ,
At night I would cut huge quant iti es of wood and keep si big f ire blazing so as 
not 1b o freeze. My she ess * warped and fro zen, swell eel my f eet and cut them, ' Many 
1b ime s 1 broke down and cried ** asking God and the Bl ess ed Virgin t o lend me 
strength in my need. * * Had lived on rice and coffee for & week, * . At a spot 
15 miles from Blanding my legs collapsed entirely from the strain. Half dragged 
myself to an old abandoned trading post three mil<3s down the road and stayed over­
night . Was out of food ent irely and supped on cof f ee alone, Up the next day * 
had a t easpoon of sugar for breakfast and s tart ed off, but my 1 egs were done * » *

&od * s mercy and the good Blessed Virgin must have taken pity on me, for an Indian 
8 ervic e car came along and t ook me to Blanding * I actually got on my kne es and 
thanked God when Blanding came into view. . » I had blazed a trail in three f eet 
of snow for 150 miles for 13 days when I arrived in Blanding. The doctor was the 
f i rst human b eing I had contact ed in 33 days of 1 onel ines o, 11 was a frightful
experi enc e. . . and I found out, aft er 500 mile s of s olitud e that man is, aft er
all * a " s oc ial being" and th e h ermit ic life i s a warped one,

8enior Hovena.
The spec ial int cnti on f or the first day of the Uovona, Monday, is the Grace of 
Courage to face in si Chrint-like manner the dutics of the future. Propare for the 
Hovena by Confession tonight,

Don * t Wait Unt il Sunday Mas s , . ,
. . . for C onf ess, ion, 11 * s impo s s ibl e f or the f our c onf es sors to hear all conf e sis; ions
during Mass, (3 onf os s tonight in Dillon > 8 o rin * or Cavanaugh *
BBAYBRS; (Deceased) father of Bill Gorman (Cav); mo thor of Chari es DoBue ex, * 44,
(111) mo thor of Bud Eolp * 39. (3 ix spoc ial int entions»


