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IS THIS IT?
JOSEPH A. CREEVY

I was born in the early part of this century, in
what then, was a small New England town. My birth had not
been fort old by the angels, nor were there any unusual
celestial signs. But, t4e Town Hall did burn after my birth
certificate was recorded. I feel there is some si.gnificance
to this, but I fear to explore the matter too deeply.
Stratford, Connecticut is located at the confluence
of the Housatonic River and Long Island Sound. It was
settled in 1639. During my youth, the descendants of the
founding families remained prominent in the affairs of the
town.
As with most New England coastal toWns, the income
from the seas figured heavily in the town's economy. And,
of course, everyone descended from shipowners or ships captain '
Even the local colored trash man really did have an unlimited
masters licence.
In later years, I often speculated on the genius
of the ship designers of the old days. The entire ship must
have been aft of the mizzenmast. And, sometimes I think the
entire vessel just one large quarterdeck.
My earliest recollection was the foghorn on Stratford
Point, mooing. On foggy nights, I would go outside - just
outside - to feel the fog and the call of the horn. The reflection of the lights from the house on the heavy fog gave
an eerie quality which fascinated me then as it does now.
During World War I, wooden freighters were built
and launched on the Housatonic. I recall the launchings as
gala affairs with bunting everywhere. The entire town seemed
to be there. How useful they were, I don't seem to have heard,
but everyone assumed they were responsible for the U.S.
winning the war.
Our living room was full with memorabilia from the
Pacific - bark, which made cloth, shells, costumes, and oil
paintings of ships by oriental artists. Yes, my family were,
shipowner~, too, or so the family traditions maintained.
However, the evidence of this lies wholly in the quality and
quantitycl the books spread around the descendants. There
was no evidence left that there had been any degree of
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financial success. But, still I was completely influenced.
It is easy to see that my dreams would start at the shoreline.
I spent much time there, maturing. Unfriendly relatives
considered it time-wasting.
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Like everything else, Long Island Sound is seen
through the eyes of the beholder. At that time, it spelled
adventure, romance, and maybe escape from the chores. Chores
were a feature of my life I remember - with no degree of
pleasure.
Forgetting the unpleasant chores and household
tasks which really were formidable, (we burned wood), the
spare time was spent in gazing at Long Island Sound and in
reading maritime history and sea stories. The presence of
a small library - the only material legacy from the previous
generations - overly valued because it was the only legacy did much to influence me toward the sea.
One of the books on Artic Exploration, was of special
interest. It had a steel engraving of an explorer held with
his head in the mouth of a polar bear. I enjoyed many nights
of delicious horror, reviewing and dreaming about this. I
don't today understand young peoples attraction to horror
movies, but in honesty the horror pictures in book illustrations are the ones I repeatedly studied.
The book was a birthday gift from my grandfather
to his father in 1875. For some reason, the pencilled price
of this book wasn't erased. The cost was $4.00. Only much
later was I able to establish the true cost of the book.
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About the time of the gift, the workers at the
Croton Dam, part of the water system of ~TYC, went on strike.
They were asking for a raise of i¢ perhour. The strike failed
and the wage remained 5¢ an hour. That book cost 80 hours
of a .laborers wages. The equivalent of about $150.00 using
todays Cincinnati wage scales. If books were so priced
today, perhaps we would not be deluged with the amount of
valueless literature we are experiencing.
As I grew older, and had seen more of the sea, it
. became increasingly noticeable that the tidal flats stunk,
that the water was quite cold, (even in August), that the
water near the shore was dirty and slimy with sea weeds, and
heavily polluted, that most of the shore was hard to walk
on, round rocks, not clear white sand, and that the stings
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of the j elly fish were something I could do without.
In my late 20's I found myself in the Youngstown
Ohio Steel area. The family of the girl with whom I had
become interested, had a summer home on the shores of Lake
Erie. It was easy to transfer my love for the water to Lake
Erie. The water was warm and clean, (then) the stones were
flat and easy to walk on, the tide was always in, there
were ore carriers, larger than most of the ocean going ships
with which I was acquainted, and of course, the company was
even better than could be found in Heaven. The girl and I .
found nothing on which to differ, until we were married .
After the war, for four years, my work kept me in
Texas, Arkansas, Louisiana, Mississippi, and Alabama. And,
the rivers and lakes there were not at all attractive. I
longed for large bodies of clear water. Then in 1950, my
work brought me into the greater Cincinnati area. To one
with an association with salt water, and the Great Lakes,
the Ohio River offers little. But, Cincinnati was within
traveling distance to Lake Erie. My family spent much of
the summer there with me commuting on occasional weekends.
Today, without the soft pink mist of love to blind me, Lake
Erie, like Long Island Sound, is seen in different perspectiv e.
The lack of harbors, the high buffs to be descended - and
l ater ascended, the short season, the vigorous work required
to swim j u st a few strokes, all have contributed to its loss
of fascination for me.
On one of the trips to visit my family at this
vacation spot, my seat was shared by the wearer of a Roman
Collar. After s ome gentle fencing, it develop ed he was a
member of the Glenmary Missioners, based here in Cincinnati.
He was lonesome and wanted to talk. I was in a listening
mood that day, so the trip was enjoyable.
The Glenmary Missioners are few in number. They
devote their energies in the -backward areas of the United
States with the people indigenous in those areas - Hillbillies,
Indians and Colored. It was apparent that pleasant idle
conversation was not part of his daily diet. He was so
starved that really our conversation was a monologue.
Somewhere during the trip, I injected the comment
that I thoroughly approved of his work, that there was a
real need for his type of effort in the United States. When
in doubt, it is always acceptable to compliment a man's
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effort. But in complimenting him, a lack of enthusiasm for
foreign missions was expressed. I never was able to remember
how I expressed my lack of enthusiasm, but from the reaction,
it must have been strongly. Or perhaps, it was that the
charge had already been placed and only a detonator was
required. At any rate it developed that the good Father was
a frustrated Hbme Missioner. He really wanted Foreign
Missions. Probably the thought that the grass was greener
on the other side of the street had taken hold, or perhaps
the call of far away places and s't 'range sounding names.
Whatever the reasons, I was overwhelmed from then on with
the value and necessity of Foreign Missions. Since I had
opened Pandora's box, there wasn't much to do except listen.
Passively without comment, hoping - maybe even praying - for
a change of subject.
One of the arguments has stayed with me and has
been the basis for much speculative thought, in spite of
every effort I made at the time, not to hear a word being
spoken. After, all, the thoughts being expressed were not
in agreement with my previously arrived at conclusions, and
as such, could only be considered unworthy of my attention.
The argument was in the area that the Communistic
and Capitalistic Systems were incompatable and that a war
between them was inevitable. .With the nuclear weapons
available, complete destruction of all life in the Northern
Hemisphere was to be ~xpected.The only life left would be
in remote areas, among primitive people. If the word of God
was not earried to them, now, after the Holocaust, mankind
as we know it, would be lost forever, and only man as an
animal would be left, unless steps were taken to provide for
the preserva~ion of the W6rd.
At the time of the incident, Communism to me,
meant Russia and Capitalism meant t:ry.,e U. S. A. I have never
felt Russia and the U.S. would go to war against each other,
so I discounted what I thought was his premise. With China
in the picture, I am no longer as willing to reject his base.
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The present heads of China have publically stated
China would be much easier to rule if it were half as
populous. The implications of this are hard to establish,
but they must not be ignored. How much brinkmanship are
rulers allowed when loss of half their population would be
considered a blessing? And yet, these rulers must not be
donsidered insane, or fools. China has always been known
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as a country where costly - in terms of human life - famines
were a usual occurance. For the last few years, famines
have been avoided, through the purchase of grains from
abroad and by an intense program of controlling waste of food
at the individual level. The Biologists tell us that it is
ultimately possible to bring into production about double
the land now being cultivated, and to increase the world
wide yields two fold. But, this fourfold increase in food,
at the present rate of reproduction will be balanced by a
four fold increase in P9pulation in 70 years. It is uncertain
how long before famine will again occur, 'but with the world
wide explosion of population continuing as it is seemingly
doing, famine in China in the future, seems ,a certainty.
Most of my time is spent in travel. The most useful
passtime I have found while flying, is to read Historical
Novels. They are light, and help to pass the time, but do
give one a feeling, for history obtainable no other way, and
often contain much valuable background information. Historical
Novels could be called predigested history.
The popularity of the successful authors I attribute
to the ease in which the reader is made to feel that he is
the hero. Huey Long's motto was "Every man a King", and it
was ' well received. With Historical Novels, the motto could
be "Every reader the Hero".
With my mind well conditioned to being the hero,
I started thinking beyond the time not only the Northern
Hemisphere but almost the entire world, destroyed itself.
(1) What should the physical and mental
characteristics of the survivor be?
(2) What is the one " art the survivor must
preserve? ., :
How shall I rebuild the world which was unworthy?
In developing a descrip.tion of the physical and
mental characteristics of the one to be chosen as survivor,
there was the choice of describing the desired attributes
or of presenting a composite picture. The latter seemed
quicker and more sui t .able for this paper. Therefore, with
my olipboard, I stood before a full-length mirror and wrote.
Never before have I so regretted my wasted youth.
The -hours and years spent in studying chemistry, metallurgy
engineering and steel making all wasted. Here, with the mast
perfect of images before me, I found myself incapable Qf
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creating a fitting verbal description. With the responsibility
of deciding on the man beyond the Holocoust, I found myself
without the required tools for the development of a description
that without doubt would achieve unanimous acceptance.
It is at times like this that one asks for divine
guidance. But, could it be that my inadequacies were evidence
of divine guidance? Could it be that the message is that we
should not concern ourself with the details? That for the
rebuilding of mankind, it wouldn't matter much if the survivor
is tall or short, thin or fat, blond or brunet, hollow or
full chested, or anything else we might consider? Having so
concluded that my inadequacies were in the divine plan, it
was with a better spirit that I reapplied myself; but, this
time to the survivor's mental discipline.
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Since it was a member of the Clergy who introduced
the subject, I thought of that field first.
From prehistoric
times, man seems to have felt he had a soul and that there
was a hereafter. He usually was willing if not happy to
surrender his wordly life for the promise of a life in the
hereafter.
Should not the one discipline to be preserved be
the Religious one? If it was to be the one discipline to be
emphasized, which organized religion or religious sect should
it be? This must not be considered a presumptuous question.
Remember, I am the Hero of this novel.
It is a cruel commentary
that man has, after a million years, been unable to answer
this ques-tion. Perhaps, organized Religion just is not
involved in improving man's relations with himself and his
environment. Perhaps, Religion is properly concerned, soley
with the hereafter. Perhaps Ghandi was wrong in saying that
the only way God has a right to appear · before man is in the
form of bread.
It is true, man does not live by bread alone, but
without bread, he doesn't live. This is a truth well understood by the foreign missionaries although their prime aim
is the Salvation of the Souls of the heathen. - All try to
first attract him by improving his worldly lot. Under survival
conditions clergies themselves deemphasize the primary interest
of their mission. We will do likewise.
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People are always seeking law and justice, even
though they are two different things.
As a profession, lawyers
are often much maligned. But, without their honest efforts
to protect man from his own nature, our societyc'ould not have
survived. More strongly, it could not have even developed to
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its present efficiency.
I think we must honor the lawmakers
with their long experience in English Law for allowing 200,000
people of such varied ancestry and interests to live in
relative harmony in the continental U.S., whereas the very
few Indians on this continent 300 years ago were continually
at war.
But is
all others? Will
again starts with
to society afford

this the one discipline to be retained above
it be necessary when the worlds population
Adam and Eve? Could what little there is
the luxury of a lawyer? ,

It certainly is not the obviously indespensible
discipline - for at the beginning of the new society I expect,
relationships between men will be controlled by the fastest
club in the west".
Physicians today are probably the most respected
group in this country, at least when one is sick. Many of
those here: are here only because of the efforts of some
physician.
In my case, my eldest son is in Medical School.
Clearly the art of medicine is one I respect highly.
But
what sets aside the modern life-saver from the blood letter?
What permits him to work the miracles? It must be admitted
that without the modern drugs, instruments, public sanitation,
etc., his efficiency would be greatly reduced.
And, it is
into that situaton the surviving man will be. At best, our
physician would be able only to practice the , art of the medicine
man.
There have been extensive studies made of the
Navaho rlledi.cine men. The studies with which I am acquainted
reveal them to be extremely intelligent men, fine leaders,
and excellent practioners.
I am told that when working with
the physicians in their area, they are infallible in
---separating psychosomatic diseases from those which modern
medicine can help.
And, as practicing psychiatrists, they
are peerless.
But again, would you want to start reconstructing
the world on the ba~e of a medicine man? Was our civilization
an outgrowth of his art? Again I think the answer is negative.
Engineers? Scientists? The newspapers are filled with the
marvelous things they are doing.
But, where would they be
without the sophisticated material~ provided by our present
society? I doubt that present day scientists are more able
men than Galileo - Archimedes - Watt - Donald - McKay of
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Clipper Fame and many others.
Jules Verne could dream good
dreams, but without present day materials, his dreams could
not have been fulfilled.
There is another field of endeavor - I can't quite
call it a discipline - which should be considered.
It is
one not represented, I believe, by any member of the Literary
Club - that of an Oremaster. But before we discuss him in
detail let us digress.
It is becoming increasingly evident
that our present disciplines are much too specialized for the
primitive society from which we will try to rebuild a civilization.
Perhaps we had better look at what the truly primitive
society might be.
In this, we are aided by those -far seeing
Anthropologists of the past who hastened to record the details
of Stone Age civilizations before they were touched by modern
day living.
The Polar Eskimos were -untouched until Sir John Ross
in 1818, and uninfluenced until Admiral Perry in the very
early 1900's. Those in Ellesmere, Canada were completely
primitive except for the use of Rifles and Cyrogenic Knives,
until ten years ago. Most of the members of this group, I
am sure, are well acquainted with the rugged life of the Eskimo.
That Eskimos have survived at all, is a wonder of the age.
That he has survived, is an indication of his intelligence,
physical excellence, and tenacity. We must admire ' the Eskimos.
However, do we feel the Eskimo civilization t o be better than
ours? After the Holocaust, is the civilization of the Eskimo
one that we would consider the superior one for our children?
Remember too, that the total Eskimo population is in the
neighborhood of 50,000 people.
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Then there was something closer to us.
The NOBLE
REDMAN, for such he was dubbed, when the whiteman settled
Virginia. At 1600, the Indian population of what is now the
U.S., was in the neighborhood of 1,000,000 bodies. Protestant
and Catholic alike considered them heathens, so we will refrain
from saying 1,000,000 souls.
It must be remembered that the
American Indian, when the Englishman came here, was primarily
a farmer, not a hunter.
The Indian as the great buffalo
hunter, was so only after he received the horse from the White
man.
The Whiteman learned much from the Indian.
Corn,
tomatoes, potatoes, beans, squash, were new and valuable food
plants. The art of fertilizing (a fish for each hill of corn)
was in advance of that of the Europeans. His canoe was a
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design that has not been improved upon.
His vice (tobacco),
was one we were ready to adopt, and I think less bad than the
many others we have. We must say that the American Indian
was physically and mentally our equal. But, he fell before
the Whiteman and now there are about 200 X (fold?) as many
people in the area of the U.S., where the Indian alone ruled.
And; all of us are worrying, not about famine, but how to
reduce.
It seems a bit silly to ask, but should the new
world have as its end point the Indian Civilization of America
in 1600? Is this what ~ want for our children?
You will notice, I have generously allowed some
of you to survive the Holocaust and reproduce with me.
Being
the Hero and lone male survivor has already brought on lonesomeness.
I wonder how Noah felt being able only to listen
to his wife and talk to his animal's?
Or should we consider the Mayas or the Incas or
the Aztecs? A high order of civilization they had, but one
based on Human Sacrifice. Abraham led us away from that.
Let us consider them no more.
Or the Australian Aborigine. He is still survlvlng
with his stone age civilization, ,which .proves that if survival
alone is our goal, man will last somewhere somehow. But one
cannot settle for this. Man must have a higher destiny than
mere survival. Admitted that our civilization is very
imperfect, but I think it is better than before.
If one is
a materialist, man has never been so blest with material things.
If one is of a spiritual nature, never before has man had so
much knowledge of the universe to worship more sinc.erely his
God.
If the question were asked of us to state a particular
time on which Western Civilization reached maturity, I wonder
how many would say - 1865,. This was the year Grant and Lee
met at Appomattox. On that day slavery ceased to be accepted
in Western Society.
I believe that we will agree that a$ long
as a society has the institution of slavery, it shouldn't be
called civilized.
I think it irrefutable that the slaves
would have shared my viewpoint, had they been asked.
Slavery, and its related institutions of Serfdom,
peonage, etc., as an institution, has been condemned for
millenniums, most particularly by the slaves of course.
It
was, and is, considered proper to condemn slave owners as
sub-human monsters. And I suppose some of them were. A
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defender of slaves woners in the North at least, was unpopular.
But, what would have been my feelings had I been living two
hundred years ago? Or two thousand years ago or anytime in
the Past? Would I have approved or dissapproved? Assuming
of course, that I wasn't a slave.
In the very early thirties I studied Genet.:i:ns
under Dr. Steele. Hitler was at that time, advancing the
theory of a Master Race, and we students swallowed the propaganda completely.
It was a noble sounding thing and we were
learning the theory for accomplishing it. We were taken to
the State Hospitals for the insane, the feeble minded, and
the prisons, and saw things that needed correction. We were
so unable to understand the complete meaning of Hitler's
propoganda. As todays children - or should I say students are unable to understand the causes they have espoused.
In
retrospect, Dr. Steele played with us, but with a purpose.
I remember clearly the shocking way he ended his course "Gentlemen, if everyone is to be a superman, who is to dig
the ditches? You? Goodbyall!"
I can't speak for the rest of the class, but I
know that I have had a reduced enthusiasm for Socialism and
its motto of "Liberte, Egalite, et Fraternite" since.
By the same reasoning, if T were alive cent1J.ries
ago, I am sure that my moral objectives to slavery would have
been weak if that ' were the only way open to me to obtain the
worldly pleasures then available .
"nd it was!
I have worked
hard on the farm, at sea, and in steel mills, and . there isn't
any question that it is easier to be the boss than to be the
laborer. There are very few dedicated people willing to wash
their brothers feet, or to give their life jackets to others
on a sinking Ship.
Human nature being as it is, what great influence
has arisen to cause our society to finally overthrow the
institution of slavery? Something had to happen which allowed
man to obtain what he wanted more economically than through
the use of slaves.
Obviously it had to be a source of power
cheaper than human power.
Steam power was discovered and
became cheaper than slave power. Should we say, the art to
be retained above all others, is that of a steam engineer.
Or is it?
discovery.

The discovery of Steam Power wasn't an 18th century
The Greeks used it in their temples long before
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Christ. Why wasn't something done about it durng all that
time? Could it have been the almost complete absence of fuels
in Greece and Italy? Or could it have been that the materials
for construction weren't available in quantity. What then
is the one thing that sets the present day era of affluence
apart from the earlier days? It is in the broad sense of the
word ' TOOLS! Which brings us back to that noble calling - that
of the Oremaster. For those of you with defective hearing,
may I spell it? O-R-E-M-A-S-T-E-R.
To most of the members of the Literary Club, the
horse-and-buggy days are part of our experience. Even after
our families purchased automobiles, the horse and buggy had
to be maintained for the seasons of the year when the dirt
roads were impassable to machines.
In our life time, we have
gone from a dependable three miles per hour to ' a dependable
600 miles per hour. Of course, there has been a change in
the horsepower requirements from 1 to 60,000. And the machine
is no longer self-reproducing as was the horse.
Our perspedtive
and capabilities have been advanced from that of animals by
a very complicated tool.
The agricultural capabilities have improved beyond
the dreams of the most visionary.
Centuries ago, in England,
only the wealthy could afford salt twice a week.
The wife
of President John Adams considered the purchase of two pigs
for thB winter meat supply worthy of a letter to her husband.
I can remember, as a boy, the old Irish in recollection, that
a meal of boiled potatoes , and sour milk was a meal to be
relished. ' And famine was an occurrance, not just a word in
the d'i ctionary. Fresh oranges were for the Christmas stockings,
and strawberries were eaten in season only. What changed
this? TOOLS.
It was interesting to note that Pope John 23rd's
family finally had been able to buy the five acres they had
been tilling by hand for 300 years.
In the United States,
40 acres and a mule was the promised land for many.
In New
England the wealthier farmers used teams of horses.
The onehorse farmer was of lower stature.
Today, one man can plow
and plant 60 acres per day. YielQs per acre are more than
trippled.
Fresh fruit and · vegetables are available cheaply,
and year round. Drought has been minimized with irrigation.
Plagues of insects, by insecticides. Man today, i s a grower
of food, not a seeker of food.
How have these changes been
brought about? Through the use of tools.
Tractors, food processing plants, chemical plants, transportation facilities.
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To continue with examples would be boring.
But
for those who really want to understand the primitive world,
I would bring to your attention, Peter Freuchen's Book of the
Eskimos, or Poncin's Kaploona.
Where did man obtain these most wonderful tools?
From the minerals of the earth and for that we are indebted
to the "Oremaster".
I think this is a more suitable description
of his activities than Mineralogist or Mining Engineer, since
economics is more strongly implied in the term Oremaster.
Oremasters were not born, they evolved over the
centuries. Without knowing, one can speculate on how some
of the original discoveries were made.
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It isn't hard to usualize that sometime somewhere
an aborigine built a fire in a primitive stone fireplace made
of nearby black rocks.
But, with a difference!
The rocks
burned. Not only did th.ey burn, but they produced an odd
smell.
Immediately, the Shaman was advised. Undoubtedly, a
sign from the Gods was indicated, and such a phenomena merited
much study, observation and conversation._ After much ado, it
probably was noticed that fires made using black rocks burned
much longer than wood. Coal was a desirable object.
It was
only natural to follow the veins downward.
Gold would have a similar history.
Flakes and
sometimes nuggets of shiny hellow were found in shallow rivers.
Someone thought to hit it with a rock hoping to find something
edible on ,the inside. But, it didn't break, it flattened.
It was passed on as a bauble - generation to generation,
being considered, hammered, shaped and valued.
With iron, we can guess that someone built a large
fire using loose surface rocks which were high or, if not
pure, iron carbonate.
In the reducing atmo sphere and high
temperatures of the charcoal bed, some of the iron carbonate
was reduced to iron.
Through some chance, forgotten long
since, someone recognized the characteristics of the surface
of the rock and understood how it was formed, and we have the
beginnings of the Iron Age.

'0-

Petroleum's discovery and growth is a phenomena
of the last century.
It is not necessary to result to speculation regarding it. Petroleum was found as a film on the
surface of water and stammed off.
It is interesting to know

46
that in the U.S. a petroleum refinery was in operation in
Pennsylvania twenty or so years before the first oil well was
drilled.
There aren't many places left in the world where
digging a shallow well results in oil.
Coal is now being obtained from very deep mines some 6000 feet down in the Ruhr Valley.
It is close to being
exhausted in England. Highgrade cooking coal in America is
in short supply, and only with delicate blending can suitable
m~tallurgical cokes be made.
We all knuw that oil explorati-on is now being done
at 5 mile depths, requiring very sophisticated materials and
techniques. No long~r are there surface seepages to point
out the likely areas at shallow depths.
Quite the contrary,
major exploration and production is being done' on the sea
bottoms.
High grade ore deposits- are being exhausted, and
commercially o:p.ly much lower grad"€ ores are avila-b le.
Today,
instead of 6-5% iron ores, industry is happy' with 25% iron
ores. But, to m~e the poorer ores usable, a mine today
represents a $300,; 000, 000 investment, and ore bodies with
only 10% iron are considered to be valuable assets.
It is not the point of this paper to gloomily
predict an exhaustion of the materials necessary for our
civilization. As our technology improves more and more, deposits are becoming commercial.
For example, the Manganese ore occurring and forming
in ocean bottoms is being closely studied.
The thick slimes
in the bottom of the Red Sea at 6000 feet are known to contain
almost pure iron oxides.
Slimes found at the sea bottom in
other places are very high in zinc content, and, of course,
magnesium from the sea water is commercial today.
There is no doubt that if o~r civilization retains
its integrity, that the materials for tools - the broadest
sense of the word - will be available.
BUT, if the world becomes self-destroying through
war, and if mankind has to again start from the
Stone Age, there is real doubt that man will ever again be
able to come out of that age.
Oremasters will not be able
to evolve as they develop~
The easy-to-find stimulation for
their growth will not be available. Mankind might not be
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again able to come out of the stone Age.
This is it! This is mankind at his material
best. There isn't going to be another time if we slip.
Are we going to permit the extravaganza of a full scale
modern world war? Are we going to reduce mankind to
a permanent Stone Age Civilization? It could happen
tonight. The one discipline to be preserved must be
that of an Oremaster.
This is the time to recognize the complete
dependence of the world on the art of the Oremasters.
They have the most important discipline to be preserved.
Joseph A. Creevy

