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The Story of Bill Higging' Death.

This letter from the mother of Bill Higging, ex'k7 who wag killed in camp lagt
summer, tells you more than the details of Bill's death. Tt opend to you a maternal
heart filled with deep Faith.
"Dear Father: Ve want to thank you very much for the nlce letter you wrote
about our Billl. It was a shock to us to hear of his death. T had a lovely
letter from him written the Supnday before his death saying that he had Just
been to 10:30 Mass. He told me about the swell bunch of fellows ther=s end
all about the camp. And then to get that telegram about the explosion!

"On July 19 Bill went from Youngstown to Camp Hood, Texns. He was in camp
net quite thres weeks when he was given the detail work of choponing stumps of
trees. B1ll followed behind the dynsmite orew. Bill and = boy from
As%abula were sent t0 chop a tree. In it was a gtick of dynamite thet had
not gone off, Bill lifted the axe and cemc down on the dynamlite. Poor

Blil never knew whot happened, but the other ooy will be blind and crippled
for the rest of his dayes. So God wag good to B1ll, slthough it 1s herd to
gay,

"But I guess God knows best, Father, I don't think B11ll knew gin. I never
heerd him swear. He never told a liz, and he never drank nor smoked.
Maybe God thought he was too good for this old world.

"We recelved his body Sunday, August Sth, and we burled him Tuesday, August
1Cth, We had a Solemn Requlem Magse which was very beautiful and of which
Bill would have been proud. But, as I nay, God mew best. Father, we now
have four children to meet us in heaven. Tommy, who 1s only ten ysers old,
ls the only one left with ug.

"Bill sure loved Notre Deme. He gald, 'Mom and Dad, when I come back from
the army, I will finish my education at Notre Dame."” ™“hen ho graduated he
was going to put Tom through Notre Dame because it was the grandest place
God made. I gti1ll think of him, not in Calvary Cémetery, but at Notre Dame,
I do hope God spares me to see my Tommy go through N.D. for Bill's sake.

"Fethor, I know you won't forget him in your pravers, Bill is gone where
there won't be any wars and no troubles of which thig old world 1s full.

S0 thanks agein, Father, and excuss thig letter, as I wrote this Just ag

I fasl.,"

All wgnt Wall Until.v“

the Pater Noster at the High Mass at nins o'clock last Sundey. You should have
gtood for the singing of the entirs prayer and then knelt after the choir
responded to the "Pzx, Domine, s1t semper vobisoum”. The Cathoii- Colloge man
ghould know when to atand et High Measgcg. The Prefect of Rellgion should not
be obliged to place gtooges in the church to glve the lesd tn othsre, At the
Sunday Mzanca, stund for all the parts sung by th: cslebrent.

PRAYERS: (decensed) father of Brother Iric, C.7.C.; Father Arnderfer (Danbury, TIowa);
Harry Vondervellen; Mrs. Hallen and gon; Sylvester Fox; Albert Smith: aunt of Tather
Schaexf, ¢,5.0. L;gl) brothr of Father Gen, Weelah, C.5.0; Cigter Rose Edward
(Pittaburgh); Stells Przybys: (maid in Sorin); Joe Palmer, 'h3 (N.D. V-7 trainee)
Two Special Intentions,



