
B enedic tion  Sat. 
a t  11:00, %  fo r
team in  morning,

U n ivers i ty  of Notre Dame 
R elig ious B u l le t in  

October 33, 1942

Avoid morning lineup . 
Confessions to n ig h t  
in  D l l , , Cav.

The S p i r i t  of Notre Dame,

The " S p i r i t  of Notre Dame" -  you f e e l  i t  in  a  handshake . . ,

You hear  i t  in  the  "boisterous humor through th e  h a l l s  . . .

I t* s  the  d in  of the  d in ing  room -  the  c l a t t e r  of the  * oaf* , . .

I t ' s  th e  s a n c t i ty  of the  Grotto -  the s i lh o u e t te  of a "boy k nee ling  alone in  a chapel
in  the  glow of the  v i g i l  l i g h t .  . *

You see i t  g l i s te n in g  on th e  Dome every time you catch  th a t  f i r s t  "breath-talcing
glim pse. . .

I t  surrounds you in  th e  empty stadium as you s i t  a lone in  awed r e t ro s p e c t  to  the  
accompaniment of the  hand p r a c t i c in g  in  the  d is ta n c e  ,

I t  *s th e  Si

#  *

I t * s  the  t h r i l l  in  your th ro a t  when you hear th e  V ictory  March!

"Clashmore Mike" c a r r i e s  i t  over the  hu rd les .

Through the n ig h t , i t  keeps watch over the  campus as the l a s t  l i g h t  goes out and the 
la s t -m in u te  men c ro ss  th e  d ead lin e .

I t  sm iles down over and over aga in  a t  those  famous l a s t  words: " -  hut* F a th e r ,  I  
was on ly  a minute l a t e  !"

The up turned , eager faces  of th e  s tuden ts  a t  r a l l i e s .  T h a t 's  i t  ! I t ' s  the  " f e l l a s "  
themselves I The "kids" -  in  Cavanaugh, C a r ro l l ,  Sorin , D illon, Brownson, too , and 
Walsh -  sharp l i k e  t h e i r  p redecesso rs  whose l in g o ,  laughs, g r ip e s  and g lo ry  they 
c a r ry  on !

I t * s  a hoy l i k e B e r t e l l i !  Angelo B e r t e l l i ,  from West S p r in g f ie ld ,  Mass., s tanding  
th e re  in  the  stadium ready f o r  p r a c t i c e ,  p e r f e c t ly  a t  ease, even though heing i n t e r ­
viewed hy a  g i r l ,  of a l l  people, while h i s  g r inn ing  teammates c a l l  over: "don 't  
swallow th a t  plug, Bert" -  a  wad of l i c o r i c e  which he d e f t ly  s h i f t s  to  one s ide  f o r  
a  p i c tu r e ,

. . . B e r t e l l i ,  th e  p e r fe c t  p a s s e r ,  lauding h i s  team, the r e c e iv e r s ,  the  l i n e ,  
making h i s  own p a r t  sound so in c id e n ta l :  "All I need i s  a  r e c e iv e r  l i k e  Murphy, or 
L iv ingstone , or Dove -  when I f in d  one of those  fe llow s in  the  c l e a r ,  I d o n 't  have 
to  worry. And the  l i n e  ! Boy, w ith  th a t  k ind of p ro te c t io n  I c a n ' t  miss, They give 
me p le n ty  of time to f in d  a r e c e iv e r  and, w e l l ,  t h a t ' s  a l l  th e re  i s  to  i t . "

But not a  word about h i s  own fame a t  Cathedral High of S p r in g f ie ld ,  Mass., where he
cap ta ined  th e  f o o tb a l l ,  b a seb a l l  and hockey teams.

Hie teammates w i l l  t e l l  you about i t ,  though. T h e y 'l l  t e l l  you he was named one of
th e  g re a t  hockey cen te rs  in  New England. The " f e l l a s "  w i l l  t e l l  you what a f in e
b a se b a l l  p la y e r  he i s .

T h a t 's  N.D. men fo r  you. . .
( in te rv iew  w r i t te n  fo r  South Bend Tribune by Helen Park, 
form erly  of South Bend and l a t e r  a  sp o r ts  e d i to r  of the  
P h i lad e lp h ia  Record.)

PRAYSS: (decease d )f r ie n d  of Ed Chute (D il) ;m other of former Rrof.S.Ronay, (111) Mrs. 
J .Henry Mayer. 4 S p e c ia l  In te n t io n s .  One Thanksgiving.
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FATHER SHEEDY CALLED HOIS -  FATHER IS DYIUG. H U Y  THROUGH HASS A1TO COUUUiJIOU TOflOBBCW.


