the three veterans. Tom concentrated on
the 440 and 220, scoring repeatedly in
A. A. U. and Collegiate competition. . . .
George Mack’s favorite distance was the
440, but he also used to run a creditable
half mile and mile. . . . The fifth Senior is
Bill McGuire. Bill is the youngest Senior on
the squad and has been running only three
years. Noted for his tremendous endurance,
he has doubled or tripled in practically
every meet he has ever entered. High spots
in his two years at St. Francis were his
3 firsts, 2 seconds and 2 thirds in X-Country
competition and his 1:54:2 half mile leg on
the 2 Mile Relay in the N. Y. A C. Games.

Other Varsity runners were . . . Warren
Curry, Class B 440 Champ and lead off man
on the Mile Relay ... Joe Kazlowski, num-
ber two man on the X-Country Squad, half-
miler, miler and two miler . . . Jack Troy,
who hit 4:27 this year for his mile; third
leg on the 2 Mile Relay ... Joe Coords—
small but wiry distance man; led off the
2 Mile Relay ... Sal Graziadei, fifth man
on the X-Country Team.

Above Left: Jack Troy, Sophomore half
miler and miler; Right: Joe Brachocki,
veteran in the 440 and 880. Below Left:
Bill McGuire and George Mack on
N.Y.JJ.'s outdoor board track. Right:
Freshman Squad of 1940-41. Left to
Right: George Hoffman, Tom O'Brien,
Frank Costello, John Gill, IFarren May-
ers and John Cook.
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