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"This is the part-confession of a ’wise guy* about to be swallowed up by the world*
1 *m writing to kelp other wise guys following in my tracks*

"Near my room lives a student— what I mean, 
. student J ".-who makes me feel like a moron#
* He * a up in. his c lasses, he * s up in his r e-

ligion; he * s re ad thor oughly just about 
every book you have over there in your 
library, and p lenty more * lie knows Dawson, 
Maritain, Gilson, Ross Hoffman and foisi* 
dozen others that I can * t even naiae * Does 
he know them super fie ially, just as o that 
he can talk about them"? "Tait*
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"I thought he was nuts W o  and si half years
ago when all of a sudden he seemed to wake 
up intellectually* I kidded the life out 
of him for joining the 1 intellectual arts* 
tocracy* * But he just smiled at my pea- 
green ignorance*

"I*d go into his room and there 1 *d find
him with a new book— another that even 1 
had sense enough to know should be read*

"Be just seemed to tear each one to pieces
— you know, and then digest it hit by bit.

; /^It*s not work for him bv this time; it * s a // //
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passion. He couldnft get in* 
in windy trash any more*

"Through it all he has lost nothing social-
ly, end he * s ac tually better off phys ic&lly than I am* He * s foimd time for handbell,
for walks, now and then for bridge, and, occasionally, for a trip to town of an even- 
ing* He * 6 no eccentric exhibitionist who blows off in sessions) he *s & regular guy 
in every way *

" 18 3»'e superf ic i&l? At If art h a If si dog on of his profs te 11 me omphat 1c ally that lie 
jig; si stand-out. One of there profs*~w' o hands out m 1 ghty few bouquets by the way-- 
said ir priv&te recently that if my friend 1 eeps on, plenty of people throughout the 
oountry may isome day be roading and studying what he has to say*

" I *m not j ealous, Father, but that is t&tcmont hurt me in si queer way* The Pr of didn * t 
s eem to <3 onaider my pos sibi lities in tho is ame breath with my friend * 8, wb os c 11 * r 
g&rded, with a  ̂ind of prof oss or i al r ever one e. And I know that the Pr of has th o two
of us si%ed up perfectly* That* a wh&t hurts #

"I f ̂cl 1 iko a moron o omp&red with thi a keen, pr actio al Catholic who s destined
to bo fol3 owed by tho herd* And th is la one in the solar piexus: T »* a 1 kno-r tbe
ans-: "(3 too, uni I o ou 1 d wri te and thi rk like itim 1 f I had d f#io what ?. v b < s b:nr-.
hec ri,=so of sheer Wines s I kept te 1 ling myse If all th e time th & t all h i c ox-hr a work
won 11 rot bim— noivbmre* It*as si pleasure to know how terribly right I was j!

"Ia * very bloke so dumb tb*t you oan*t possIbly got under his hide? I*ve lonrrei an
awful lesson, even if it is in the last we -ks of my senior year, Do you suppose that 
^hrough the Bulletin, I could help others to learn it just a little earlier7n 
‘SEEfETcos (1 iiyjohn Murphy * $ father i Jim O’Hara) friend of student in Cavanaugh*


