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MoGutzky Gets Ruffled*

Over ed; the Di 1 Ion Kal 1 Pamphlet Rack to d a y #  picked up one of th ese  new Re 11 gious
Surveys, They Ml be d is t r ib u te d  to  a l l  th e  h a l l s  tomorrow, they t e l l  me* There* a a 
lo t ta  good dop e in  tho s e pag^ s * St oog e , and mo s t  of i t  * (3 in  the f e l l  ows * otvn words *

One quest!on at le a s t  in  that Survey ought to  in te r e s t  you si lo t ,  McGutzky. Lot * st 
see  i f  I  (3sun find i t .

Tfh&t * as that? asked Me Gut zky* o la tch in g  the book c lo s e to  him*

As I in terpret ow  fr ien d  Stooge, interrupted Twaddlebury, with evident pleasure in  
h i s eye * the question has to  do w ith s e lf -d e n ia l * You rd 11 recal 1, my dear McGutzky*
th a t a fter  much b ig  ta lk  and bragging* a fte r  you la id  mo away for not undertaking any
Lenten r 36 olutiona* you yours e l f  g%%ff ored a complete breakdown only la s t  week. I t  
was amus in g ,

*  V

D idn*t  I  t o l l  you b e fo re , Simp* never to  poison me with your breath* Don't look a t 
me! Don't even think of me I Some day I M l oomploiely fore e t r y s e l f  and I* 11,* . And 
th o  brawny I 'oGutzky made th re a te n in g  overtu res w ith h is  w eather-beaten  right arm as 
Stooge moved in to  a s t r a te g ic  p o s itio n *

I fa it  a minute, vmit a minute* Me Gut sky* warned Stooge*

I  can take i t  from anybody in th e  world except t h a t  willowy th ing  over there*  I f  he 
had tm  ounce of red blood in  h is  v e in s  h is  skin would break  out in  a rash* Be 
w ou ldn 't a ttem pt to  f l y  a k i t e  in  h is  own name, and he s i t s  th e re  in  h is  s e l f - s a t i s ­
f i e d  s tu p o r , c r it ic is in g  everybody, f ind ing  s a t i s f a c t io n  in  anybody's f a i l u r e I

I ' l l  say t h i s  fo r  you, MeOutzky, p la c a te d  Stooge* Since you broke away a week or so 
ago you 've made "a f in e  comeback* And t h a t ' s  something to  be proud of* Father W illie  
Doyle once said* I  b e l ie v e ,  t h a t  .p e r fe c tio n  i s  a n a t t e r  of many s ta r t s *  The fo llow  
who expect* to  go t anywhere w ith  hjLms e l f  has t o d uvelop h i s  gotting^up nusc lo 8 , Any#, 
body nay s l i p  now nnd th e n  a t the  f i r s t *  Tho whole a re s t io n  is* w i l l  he g t

W ell sa id , Stooge* You show r e a l  sense at t im e s , but g e t t in g  back to  th is,P urvey, 
s ince  you brought up the question  of s e lf -d e n ia l ,  here a re  a few rem arks, One fe llow
says., "Daily s e l f -d e n ia l  develops th e  w i l l  power as jumping rope dove la p is  the  body
f o r  emergency r e s i s ta n c e , fl

Another guy puts i t  th is  way: " G olf-denial i s  tho bo s t  way I * vo f  ound to a ock the  
d e v il r ight on the button*"

And Mcf utaky' s eye I))*ightoned as i t  remtod on tho  la s t  roi «arh* III s vo:i c& heomj&@ 
unusually c le&r cuid d is t in c t  * Unconsciously lie wh o o led t  cwf.rls Twaddlebury#

*

" S elf-d en ia l,"  one very bright young man says, "puts sto<!l*»8t*r(..l ho says— in tho 
wenk -f.okbonol" I f  you’d'ask mo, Stooge, I 'd  conclude th at tN -t's  somethin* for  
our she-men to  think over.

That's something for  any of us to  think over, laughed Stooge, as MoGutzky hurried
twray to  hash for the noon-dny meal,
PkaYDftSs Deceased, father of Father L, Sullivan C,S,G,$ father of Trim OTulir; '34, 
k i l le d  in  an automobilu accident, 111, friend o f George F itep rtr ick  (D illo n ) , Five 
sp e c ia l in ten tio n s , 111, Charley Kodierne (D illo n )j  Pat Malloy and B i l l  Smith
(Alumni)} Hal M iller (S t, Bd>»,),


