St. Dunstan’s Red and White a1

College spirit does not end upon graduation. That is
evidenced from the continued loyalty to St. Dunstan’s by
the many Alumni scattered all over America. The prin-
ciple seems to be, ‘once for S.D.U., always true.’” And while
we cheer and fight for our college in a body, we might
correctly imagine many thousands joining with us in spirit
and shouting ‘Take the ball, take the ball. . .’ Let us
hope that we too, upon graduation, will ever retain ‘that

old college spirit.’
—EDITORTAL.

THE FINDING IN THE TEMPLE

Three days

They paced the crowded streets and byways,
Paced amid bearded vendors and gowned girls
Past marbled altars and dim-lit systyles

The two \
Anxious and solea-clad: seeking, ever seeking
The One.

One morn
In the celestial silence of a vestry
The two

Kingdoms vied for the throne of my soul

As T sought in vain, in vain . . . then the bell
Rent the stillness: wide-eyed, I found one of
The Three.

—GEORGE KEEFE ’51

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

At this period of history when the Christian world is
confronted with ideologies which threaten to enslave it, it
seems that each country which lays claim to a Christian
heritage should be united morally and physically from
within in order to meet the enemy with that strength which
comes from such unity. Yet this is not the case. On this
continent in recent years there has appeared an evil which
has already caused untold degeneration, and which, if allow-
ed to continue unchecked, will help reduce our society to a
state of baseness and insecurity which will weaken us so
that we shall not be able to ward off the perils which at
this moment seem so terrible. The evil, pernicious in every
respect, is the enormous amount of indecent and untruthful
literature which is slowly relieving us of the ability to make
an adequate judgment of reality.




