


F orew ord .
A college yearbook should be a treasure  house of m em ories— 

m ostly happy  m em ories of underg radua te  days. W ith  this th ough t in 
m ind, the editors and staff of the 1952 FRA N CISCA N  have worked*/ 
during  the last scholastic year. Both w ith  pictures and  w ith w ordS w e 
have a ttem pted  to cap tu re  and preserve p a rt of the  w hole— a good 
part, w e hope—of college life.

In  p lanning  the FRANCISCAN early last sum m er, w e decided  to 
use the “bu ried  treasure” them e th roughou t the book. T he treasure  
hu n ter was m eant to  sym bolize each and  every one of us, for indeed, 
w e are all treasure  hunters in the sense th a t w e are all seeking h ap p i­
ness of a sort. But not m erely the happiness w hich is p roduced  by 
authority , fam e or m aterial gain alone, a lbeit such happiness is no t 
unw elcom e; rather, the felicity to w hich w e refer is of a m ore subtle, 
m ore spiritual natu re; in short, the  happiness w hich only p leasant 
m em ories can bring.

W e w on’t  be long out of St. F rancis before those inconveniences, 
d isappointm ents, and m inor tragedies w hich college life entails w ill 
be  forgotten. Perhaps in retrospect, the  plugging, cram m ing, and  those 
m aleficent photostats will be though t trivial or even am using. H ow ­
ever, there  are m any things w hich are connected  w ith  college life 
w hich we will never wish to forget— the instances of s tudent com rade­
ship, the  joviality, those tim es in w hich we felt our evolution to som e­
th ing  b e tte r—these w ill be  rem em bered  and  cherished. In  our own 
small way, arm ed w ith  pen, brush, and flashbulb (inadequate tools 
th a t they  are), w e have hoped  to garner some of those golden nuggets 
of college life and  store them  in a p lace w here  they  shall ever retain  
th e ir glitter. W e sincerely hope th a t w e have been  successful in 
our project. A


