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body or with those otf the  soul) I felt my Saviour m 
and I saw thht it was He who spdke to me.” 

Wbded in the Mrd division or imaginative ghosts me 
ad bhe ghostly herues df our papular ghost stories, a6 weu 
as many a€ the mysterious noises heard in solalled haunted 
houses. It can be ,readily seen that this is the an!ly &s orf 
ghosts t$hat the secular authorities have amsidered. 

Thus we may conclude that, of the three t 
ghosts, only two are red;  intel~lectual and conporeal. And it 
would seem fihat those who expePience or see these gbsts 
are ,persons who are themselvds greatly pleasing to Cod, if  
not already Saints, and those (who claim to see any other 
type of ghosts must necessarily  possess a very vivid imag- 
ination. 
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THE VICTORY 

It was hailif time. The locker room was silent save for 1 
the clackety dads  d cleats and the occasional slam df the 
steel door of a lbdker. The dark smell of sweat filled the 
room. Bill bne l l i  sat ,in a corner staring at the lam cyf his 
uleats. Usually he enjoyed the noise and the srnell and the 

that he was not ane d them. Not that he had ever thot 
so r&W. You see Bill Donelli was a , 

thk  only ,with his right lam, “Running the ball a guy can 
get  hurt.” 

It had not always *been this way, however. lhnell!i had 
been an All-American from little San Jose State, and he 
didn’t became that with just his rilg’ht a m .  But that was 
when he loved to play football. ’Now mne! 
money and it was a different story. The money 
just as big without carrying the ball, and besides, he’u last 
longer this way. 1 



ury jinx continued and by mid season sev- 
were sidelined. Thus the Tigers' airtight 

back a few yards, and then looked for the end. It 
A big Bear t a m e  had 'broken through. He 

lli in the moukh with an elbow and then shoved 
the ground. Donelli got up slowly. He knew he 

, but he felt a knot of fear in his chest. He calleki 

was half time. The Bears and the Tigers had 
leame lead, and now the Bears were leading 
nothing in the playoff game. 
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“We’ve got to open up the Bears’ defense.” He 
fully at Donelli. “WUCall, try 
then try to run the ends.” DQ 
did the rest d them. The ten 
got up slowiy, waked out of 
m w a y ,  and trotted out into 

around end on reverse. The Bears were caught flatfooted 
and it was g o d  for fif3een. Donelli’s spirit caught. He went 
OR tackle on sixty-eight again. The hole opened quickly, and 
the secodary went down like shouks 6f wheat. H;e cut to his 
right and sprinted dum the sidelines. The safety caught h5rn 
on the fifteen. ‘Stevens scored on the next play, and Donelli 
split the upri&ts for the extra point. The crowd went wild, 
the Tigers were back in the ball game. 

nelli after the ,pass and 
Donelli laughed at him. 
screen pass brou@ht %he 
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The Tigers ran wild. 

screaming mob on the way to the 
as dead tired, lbut it was a satisfy- 
bhe Scene and knew he wouid be 

at Saint Dunstan’s, is at the crossroads. 

colleges make the 
it’s death knell. The 
nt Dunstan’s change 

of all, tfhe change to CanadIan football would en- 

y, Saint Dunstan’s, compared with the other 
alleges, with whoon she Will be competing, is a 

Canada, and the U. S., many of whom have 
t deal of football in high school under expert 


