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OCTOBER. 
"Fhrough hectic autumn woodlands 

■ The South wind softly grieves; 
In drifts of gold and crimson 

Are heaped the autumn leaves; 
The sighing streamlet murmurs 

By meadows brown and sere. 
It is that bright, sad season, 

The sunset of the year. 

The spring time stress and striving, 
The noon-tide toil is done; 

The plenteous harvest garnered; 
The purple vintage won : 

All stilled the pulse of Passion, 
Relaxed the strain of care, 

The mist-veiled Earth is kneeling 
In peaceful Vesper prayer. 
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THE LITERARY QUALITY. 

S trite as it is true, is the saying that literature is the reflex of life. But its full 
r~\ significance is not always realized, or rather the whole truth is not immediately 
apparent. Literature is something more than a mere reflex of life. You may have 
a passive image, accurate enough, faithful in line and detail to its object, but it will 
not be literature; simply a photograph in words. A superabundance of photogra- 
phers swarm in the haunts of letters; artists are rare. To mirror life or nature sim- 
ply is not to make literature, however minutely careful in detail and faithful in per- 
spective. The passive power of reflection is within reach of many, and in this day 
of ready publication easily betrays the multitude into print. Not without service, 
perhaps, this Persian invasion of modern letters, though it take a far-reaching eye to 
see the beneficence of that issue. Meanwhile the difficulty of discrimination per- 
plexes us. What not to read has become a serious question with this army of mag- 
azine and book besieging the citadel of our peace. To keep up with the times is an 
insistent demand ; and to comply, a sacrifice of taste and simplicity. It has become 
read and run at the expense of read and reflect. Speed and indigestion are as sure 
concomitants in the literary world as in the physiological. The printing presses 
crowd the market and literature is supposed to be—progressing. 

For a moment let us be unusual: pause and reflect; not to point the pros and 
cons of the merits or failures of modern quantitative literature, but simply to orient 
ourselves as anxious travellers in the confusing profession of this haste forward, 
though not necessarily upward. It is the literary quality we seek ; quantity is obvi- 
ous enough. 

What is it that makes literature that thing which is its essence? To what we 
have already laid down, “ that literature is the reflex of life,” we add the further note 
that it is the living image as well. In truth life is here the formal principle—that 
which distinguishes literature from mere photography. Not only must the image be 
faithful or real; to be literature it must possess spontaneity, that subtle power which 
gives back the image that it has received, vitalized. This it is that makes the im- 
mortality of the human word ; the word that does not possess it perishes; a process 
we daily see overtaking much of, nay most of, our current letters as fast as they is- 
sue from the futile fecundity of the laboring press. 

Whence comes this element of life, this soul that makes live in literature ? In this 
day the despotic predominance of physical science has so impressed the modern 
mind with the necessity of tangible evidence, that what is not within the reach of 
scalpel or test-tube is as if it were not; and yet, what would seem the very converse 
of this gross habit of thought, no age has ever been more irresistibly forced to fall 
back, as a last resort, upon the unknowable, even in the wide regions of the mate- 
rial world; for the simple reason that in the sciences palpable to the sense, it has 
been perpetually playing upon the border-land of mystery and ever pushing back its 
growing catena of facts into spaces of denser night. If then, according to the can- 
ons of physical sciences, we were to ask whence comes this impalpable spirit of lit- 
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erature, we should simply have to surrender to the natural mysteries and say that 
we know as little about it as we do about electricity. But physical science willy 
nilly, there are regions of evidence and ways of analysis outside of the laboratory. 
It is a question concerning life, and life has ever eluded retort, microscope, and scal- 
pel, powerless to resolve, apprehend, or touch the subtle essence which defies their 
clumsy pursuit. 

With this forgivable irreverence to the crass canons of the physical world, 1 will 
to the point, touching for a brief moment on a bit of psychology; not that painful 
experimentalise! which has audaciously usurped the name of an elder and superior 
science, and which imagines that by tinkering blindly with nervous ganglia it may 
somehow or other blunder upon the human soul, but that genuine old psychology 
which came with “the thought illuminant, that was the middle-age.” 1 lay it down 
broadly, in the first place, that the literary faculty resides primarily in the imagina- 
tion ; or better, is the imagination : secondarily, and more strictly, is the imagina- 
tion in intercommunion with the intellect. 1 will not go into the delicate distinction 
between the intellectus agens and the intellectus possibilis, though some subtle dis- 
crimination along such lines might prove of value in so fine a subject; still, as we 
pass it over, we will dispense with it for fear of refining away that modern mind 
which props itself upon the grosser media of test-tube and scalpel. As we remem- 
ber, the imagination, the organic power of image-making, gathers to itself the sen- 
sation transmitted to it by the senses, flashing the lights and shadows of the outer 
world into the vast galleries, as it were, of that palace of delights.* Here takes place 
the synthesis of the fragments, which the external senses have transported, into the 
phantasma, the completed image, which it is the office of the imagination to produce. 
But the power of the imagination does not stop here; it not only begets the separate 
phantasmata, but it combines, arranges, divides, rearranges, relates, correlates, inter- 
relates, seriates, unifies, disposes them into completed pictures. Nor here, however, 
do we rest; for the product of the imagination is taken up and sublimated by a 
nobler faculty: the intellect now assumes its office, refines away and dematerializes 
the grossness of the phantasmata, stripping away the particularities veiling the es- 
sence, and lifts into the region of the universal that which the sensible properties had 
swathed in the concrete. The essence thus prepared for the intellectual life is con- 
ceived into the idea, the universal image of the object begot by the intellect and freed 
from the concretions of matter. But the intellect in its order, as the imagination in 
its own sphere can combine, arrange, relate, correlate, interrelate, seriate, divide, 
unify, dispose its ideas into groups and systems of thought. Moreover, there is no 
idea but has its corresponding phantasma, no series of thought but has its concomi- 
tant train of phantasmata. In this way thought and phantasmata, intellect and im- 
agination are correlated, and their activities mutually sympathetic. It may be well 
to remember that both powers are radicated in the same spiritual entity, the one 
principle of unity in which human nature is founded. Without this fundamental 
unity there could be no intimate communion of powers nor identity of action in the 

* I am not to be held strictly to the formal language of metaphysics. 
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same being. The man who imagines and the man who thinks could not be the 
same being, were there no essential principle of unity to synthesize and unify the 
diverse acts of his different faculties. His own consciousness is evidence of the unity 
of his being. 

So much for our bit of psychology. But what has it to do with Literature ? It 
is the very foundation of our thesis, that literature is the living image of life, and 
not a mere imprint of concrete realities, a mere passive photography. " To push our 
thought a step further, let us turn to our bit of psychology again. We cannot think 
without imagining; conversely, can we imagine without thinking ? Here is a ques- 
tion I don’t remember ever to have seen expressly propounded by St. Thomas, and 
1 am loath to venture on grounds which the Angelic Doctor never trod. How be it, 1 
venture to say, that when we imagine without thinking we are dreaming, i. e., we 
are asleep, the intellect dormant. It is true there are people who dream when they 
are awake; the confusion of their phantasmata is evidence palpable that the rational 
faculty is quiescent. In dreams awake there are of course degrees of confusion, as 
there is more or less correspondence between the imagination and the intellect. Now 
and then, here and there, fitful gleams of rationality manifest themselves, as the sun 
through the scudding rack ; but the phantasmata on the whole will be confined, fan- 
tastic, arbitrary, violent, unrelated, grotesque, or what not, as chance may have it. 
This is what I would call the realm of pure fancy, the reign of fairy tales, the treas- 
ure trove of Arabian Nights’ Entertainments,where the imagination plays, unrestrained 
by the domination of thought. Childhood is the period of this preponderant activity 
of the fancy, though we often see maturer years indulge the license, sometimes un- 
der the aegis of grave scientific hypotheses : fairy tales are not always confined to the 
puerile letters of the nursery. Literature this cannot of course be called in any true 
sense; it is not a reflex of life at all, but merest chimera, the unsubstantial pageant 
of dreamland, the fumes of the intoxication of fancy or of hashisch. 

Brushing aside the possibility of literature springing from the imagination divorced 
from the rational order, we naturally turn to the converse of the proposition, can 
there be literature springing from the intellect apart from the imagination ? Not'for- 
getting that there can be no thinking without concomitant phantasmata, our ques- 
tion takes this shape: Can there be literature with the most meagre phantasmata ? 
For some phantasmata there must be, otherwise human thinking is extrinsically im- 
possible. In other words, can that be called literature wherein the expression of 
thought is limited to an exact and precise moving within such lines as leaves lit- 
tle or no play to the imagination ? The question would seem to answer itself. Here 
would be a species of mental photography, a series of images combined and confined 
to the straight-jackets of human speech, a mechanism of movement, not expressing, 
but compressing thought, needful, indeed, in some instances, but nevertheless not 
literature. We cannot call a treatise on mathematics literature, though this does not, 
of course, preclude the possibility of mathematicians becoming literateurs, not, in- 
deed, however, by virtue of their mathematical science. Nor can we classify scien- 
tific statements rehearsing discoveries or researches—valuable enough perhaps —as 
literature. 
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Literature, then, may never be rampant imagination or fancy, nor the bold expres- 
sion of thought; nor yet may it be an exact copy of things or events external, 
whether in the way of human depravity or human suffering or the human common- 
place. Realism or the photography of things precisely as they are has no more claim 
to literature than the direct and simple statement of mental or material facts, such as 
much science is under the painful, though valuable, necessity of making. 

An anatomical demonstration over a diseased cadaver is not literature, and a like 
demonstration, on the same rigid lines of reality, of a morbid and diseased soul rises 
no higher, and has much less value in the regions of letters. We now come to the 
parting of the roads; we have seen what is not literature, and what I have jotted 
down in negation will come out more vividly against the ground of positive affirm- 
ation. 

Literature is the exploitation of truth in the freedom of the imagination, and 
the truth is always more than realism. Truth lies beyond all facts, survives all facts. 
Not that facts may not be realities, but they never explain themselves ; they are con- 
tingencies forever disappearing, and their virtue abides only in the soul of truth, 
which alone holds them in its own imperishable essence. The great emancipator 
of English poetry from the thraldom of a petty conventionalism, begotten by a shal- 
low religious formalism, sings a line which gives us the complete theory of true lit- 
erature ; he speaks of 

“ The light that never was on sea or land.” 

By this he means the light of idealization, the glory of the imagination making efful- 
gent in the variety of its coloring the white light of truth as it shines out from the 
intellect. 

Truth is in the intellect, the harmony between knower and known. To know 
things as they are is to know them in their harmony with the Divine Intellect, and 
out of that harmony arises the key-note of truth in our own minds. When we are 
attuned to this music, called by poets the music of the spheres, then are we possess- 
ors of truth. But when we look out upon nature and man we find that this great 
harmony has been broken ; man falls short of that ideal, which his supreme and true 
reality ; and nature through his defect—since through him does the material world 
link with the spiritual—labors under the burden of that original dissonance. To 
know this truth and exploit it—is the true office of literature. To conceive and pic- 
ture the ideal—that is, man as he should be, and nature attendant upon him—is to 
shed over the vistas of human existence “the light that never was on sea or land.” 

Literature, therefore, will find its field in the imagination under the illumination 
of intellect. Its power will be in proportion to the intellectual comprehension of 
truth and the reach of the imagination in giving living embodiment to it. Great 
imagination is a gift just as much as great intellect, though if we look carefully we 
shall surely find them together. Though a gift, imagination requires careful culti- 
vation and development. It is easily abused and easily misused. Clear seeing and 
right thinking and high thinking are cognate with its sublimest power. Its essential 
function is to incarnate thought; to reach out to the four corners of the universe to 
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find the quickening image which will make the idea live in raiment of flesh and 
blood. It is not sufficient, simply to find imagery, the image must be spontaneous, 
as responsive to the idea as the body to the soul. The difference between simile and 
metaphor illustrates this. The metaphor incarnates, the simile merely drapes the 
thought. In the one, the image is intimate in the other external. To tell us 
what a thing is like by formal comparison instructs us; to make the thing of which 
we speak one with that which is like to it, instinct with its movement and life, is, as 
it were, to create—the supremest and noblest power of the imagination. Time sifts 
the dead letter out and leaves it in the dust of oblivion by the wayside. The litera- 
ture that embodies the truth in the living word, the literature which springs from the 
quickening imagination incarnating thot truth, alone has the virtue of immortality. 

CONDE B. PALLEN 

OUR THABOR. 

Oh, to have known how joyous fear can thrill, 
With James and John ; or gazed with Peter’s eyes, 
When angels, timbrel-turned, were veiling skies 

With golden clouds, o’er Thabor’s favored hill, 

As He, transfigured for his Father’s will, 
Appears with Prophet acolytes ; hymns rise 
To greet, in crowded courts, the Voice that cries: 

“ Hear my Beloved Son ! His law fulfill! ” 

To hear the Benediction bell is mine, 
Ah ! mine to throb, ’mid incense clouds, my needs, 

Heart. Low before the altar—Thabor’s shrine ; 
For there again transfigured, strong he pleads, 

And pardons, as of old, the contrite one 
Who vows: “ The Father’s will e’ermore be done ! 

—MICHAEL EARLS. 
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TWO EPISODES. 

HE immense garden of the novitiate was like a furnace. The few trees in it 
I were small and yielded only a niggardly shade. The broad walks were hot to 

the feet, and the meridian rays of the blazing Southern sun reflected piteously upon 
the down-cast eyes of the young novices. The “ Rule of modesty,” which enjoined 
that the eyes “ should be for the most part cast down,” exposed a smaller surface to 
the intense heat thrown off from the yellow band of gravel, but it kept their gaze fixed 
upon it. The black habits of drap d’ete absorbed the fervid glow and aggravated 
the “ prickly heat ” which tormented their bodies. The prim lines of box along the 
sides of the walk were dried to brittleness and exhaled a stuffy aroma which en- 
hanced the debilitating force of the heat. 

The discomfort was still further exasperated by the incessant cutting cries of the 
“ seventeen-year locusts.” Scores of the light brown shells from which they had 
emerged to new cruelty of vociferation were scattered about under the trees. One 
clean cut down the back marked the suit for the liberated pest. No steel instrument 
could have made a neater incision. 

The novitiate threw out blasts of hot air from its baking walls of brick. It was 
an insufferably hot day of summer. 

But the young novices had a fervor in their hearts which counteracted to a degree 
the oppressive sultriness of the material world ; and their large, if dilapidated, straw 
hats screened them a little, too. Besides, the impetuous eagerness on their part for 
mortification almost made them welcome the prostrating heat. 

There was one young man in the group of a dozen whom the Manuductor had 
assigned to different tasks in the garden for their hour of corporal labor, who was 
several years older than his companions. He was about twenty-six years of age, 
while the others ranged from sixteen to twenty. He was a novice priest. There 
was a fresh, innocent look to his face, and when his eyes were raised they had a pe- 
culiarly direct and soulful expression of peace. He was like the rich young man ol 
the Gospel, in that he had kept the commandments from his youth up. But he dif- 
fered from the rich young man essentially in one point. When he had heard the 
Lord say “ Go and sell all thou hast, give it to the poor and follow me,” he had done 
so. He had abandoned those things for which most men strive hardest with such a 
conviction of getting something infinitely better that it had seemed almost an easy 
thing to turn himself from a very rich man into a very poor one. 

Those who did not look at things in the light in which Father Rhodes had come to 
regard them only felt that he had fanatically blasted a very promising career. After 
being graduated at the most important university of his native America with honors, 
he and a college friend started to make a long and extended European tour. It came 
to pass that for some sufficient reason the two parted in Paris, with the understand- 
ing that they would meet some weeks later in Rome. They had said “ au revoir ” 
to one another in the gay French capital as Protestants. They met six weeks later 
in the Eternal City as Catholics. Each had been converted to the older Faith on his 
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way to the center of Christendom. In the stages of their progression on this new 
path they came to a point where it had seemed to them that the expoliation of their 
very considerable earthly goods would help them to follow more closely a Leader 
who had left the world with only one possession and that a cross. They were now 
both enrolled in a religious order where they were to equip themselves for the old- 
fashioned struggle with the world, the flesh, and the devil by the three vows of Pov- 
erty, Chastity, and Obdience. 

The pleasing occupation to which this young priest had just been assigned by the 
Manuductor of the novices on this broiling day was that of shelling peas. The 
Manuductor was the son of a cobbler. The priest belonged to an aristocratic family 
in one of the largest cities of the Union. With his perfectly serene look of quiet 
recollection, the young man in his frayed habit and rusty cloth belt, had taken the 
large tin pan with the peas to one of the green wooden benches which stood in a lit- 
tle circle in the garden where was a hydrant on one side and a small sun-dial on the 
other. Four apple trees grew at four equally distant points around the circle, and 
the locusts ensconsed in their boughs shrilled with ear-piercing vivacity of note at 
the quiet workers below. 

With the young priest was a slender, dark-eyed boy, the youngest of the novices, 
who was to help shell the peas. The two sat down on the bench with the tin pan 
between them, and began to open the pods and strip them of the peas, which rattled 
on the bottom of the tin with a sound that could be heard above the din of the rau- 
cous locusts. Father Rhodes did his work gravely, as if shelling peas were some- 
thing quite worthy of earnest and conscientious care. The boy novice did not seem 
to have quite such reverence for the task, and when some of the peas would jump 
out on the bench or ground, found it gratefully amusing. He had a high-pitched 
laugh, with a little tremor of self-consciousness through it. If there is anything on 
earth with a readier capacity for laughter than a novice it has not yet been discov- 
ered Out of the lightness of their heart their laughter speaketh. 

Father Rhodes had endured an agony of travail in his soul when grace was bring- 
ing the new man in him into being, that man whom Saint Paul had in mind when 
he spoke of himself as only living through Christ, who lived in him. To the mind 
of Father Rhodes had often come the thought as to how deeply this boy with his 
ready laugh and eager nervous glance realized the “ narrow path ” wherein his feet 
had been set. He was so young, so sensitive, so proud ! Had grace shed that won- 
drous light in his boy soul, that throws the bright “world” which seduceth from 
God into the gray meagreness of its proper tenuity ? 

Father Rhodes thought that he saw at times in his youthful brother-in-Christ 
some rebellious sense of the irksome restraints of the cloister. When put in a band 
whose members were uncongenial to his lively nature, Brother Ferguson did not al- 
ways strive very strenuously to conceal his dissatisfaction; sometimes, too, while 
one of the novices read aloud for the others, who sat around making disciplines, the 
boy’s glance would seek in external objects some relief from the severe ascetism of 
Rodriguez’ “ Spiritual Perfection.” 
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The young priest was too fresh from the arena where he had wrestled so valiantly 
to down the old Adam in himself not to feel the acutest sympathy with the 
sensitive boy taken from the world before he could hardly have realized what it was. 
The world can seem so wondrous bright even to the very young soul that has ab- 
jured it. Thus it was that when in the early morning Father Rhodes said his mass 
in the quiet chapel, whose windows opened upon the garden, he made special com- 
memoration of this boy novice, day after day. He yearned over this callow soul 
whose downy young wings did not yet seem strong enough to hold it above the 
contaminating atmosphere of the world in the thin air of renunciation. 

His anxiety grew when Brother Ferguson had received several slight penances for 
his faults, which were to the disedification of his brethren. The look in Brother Fer- 
guson’s face showed that he was often in the grasp of thoughts not entirely of the 
“ world-without-end ” order. Father Rhodes only prayed the harder and offered up 
his own trials of mind for his younger brother-in-Christ, the Benjamin of the 
novitiate. 

About the middle of September one of the novices, a lively young Irishman, dis- 
appeared from the little community. He had dropped the plough handle to which 
he had put his hand and had turned back. He had been one of those whose com- 
panionship was the most consoling to Brother Ferguson, and after his departure the 
shadow on the boy’s face was of more frequent occurrence. Father Rhodes had 
asked the Master of Novices if he could not be put in a band with the young novice 
oftener, telling him his reasons for this. When they were together the fervent priest 
exerted himself to make the hour gay and cheerful for the boy. With the craft of 
the serpent and the guilelessness of the dove he strove to insinuate by his talk and 
reflections a just appreciation of the world and its pleasures into Ferguson. Not for 
one moment would he have had the boy remain if there were not the sacred call of 
vocation to the religious state for him. But he feared that natural longing for the 
freedom and gayety of the world might be the weapon Satan was using against the 
youth. 

Toward the middle of October Brother Ferguson fell ill. He was taken to the 
Infirmary. The trouble was nothing serious—only a slight attack of fever, which 
he was expected to rally from in a few days. But he did not. Father Rhodes was 
a frequent visitor to the ailing novice, and he had the natural comfort of seeing that 
the patient brightened visibly while he wa:s with him. In that sacred half hour at 
the altar in the early morning the priest prayed with greater intensity that what 
was best might be for Brother Ferguson. 

It was All Souls’ and a Sunday two weeks after Brother Ferguson had been taken 
to the Infirmary. The novices on Sunday used to go to the church across the way 
and teach the Catechism to the little negroes. As they came in at four o’clock the 
Manuductor met them at the door, and said simply : “ Father Master is going to ad- 
minister the last sacraments to Brother Ferguson.” 

The novices repaired to the Domestic Chapel, and after the priest had taken the 
Blessed Sacrament from the Tabernacle, followed him to the sick room. Two acco- 
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lytes, in their white surplices, accompanied the priest, ringing the bell which an- 
nounced the passage of the Blessed Sacrament carried as viaticum. The young 
novice did not look very ill, though his cheeks burned redly with the fever. He 
made his communion with the fervor of an angel. His resignation and tranquil ac- 
ceptance of death were a revelation to Father Rhodes. Brother Ferguson was recol- 
lected enough now. The young priest began to reproach himself for the thoughts 
which had been in his mind about this youthful brother. The scene made a deep 
impression on him. It was the first death he had witnessed, and with all his faith; 

Father Rhodes had a strong physical dread of dissolution. The calmness with which 
this boy accepted it was therefore a surprise, a marvel, and a spiritual humiliation 
to him. He had been thinking that this little brother, weary of the narrow way of 
the religious life, might be casting longing glances at the bright world. And here 
he beheld him leaving the world with the most perfect acquiescence. It was a great 
lesson to him. 

Brother Ferguson died with the utmost serenity the next day, and was duly buried 
in the right-hand side of the huge garden, which was used as a cemetery. In the 
evening of the day of the young novice’s burial Father Rhodes said most of his office 
near the newly-made grave. A simple wooden cross with the novice’s name, his 
age, and R. I. P. in black lettering was all that marked the place where the boy lay. 

That same evening Father Rhodes went to the Master of Novices, and with much 
simplicity accused himself of having entertained the thoughts he had about the 
dead novice. He asked for a penance for his uncharitable judgments, which had 
been so corrected by the edifying death of the boy. 

The old Master of Novices bent on him his keen bright eyes, and smiled as he 
said softly : “ Who knows the ways of God ? You have been praying for Brother 
Ferguson have you not ? Perhaps his death is the answer to your prayers.” Then 
he added slowly: “ The good brother had asked for his dismissal the day before he 
was taken ill. God has taken him where it will be easy for the good boy to leave 
to him.” 

A year later Father Rhodes was on his death-bed. He had not finished his novi- 
tiate. The great physical dread of dissolution which had been with him during life 
seemed to disappear when he was brought to undergo it. So much so that after he 
had received Viaticum, he turned to the Master of Novices, and, with something of 
the gayety which marked St. Lawrence when he told those who were burning 
him to death that “ he thought they might turn him, as he was done on that side,” 
the young priest said, with a bright smile: “ This is Brother Ferguson’s way of get. 
ting even with me, Father.” 

JOHN J. A'BECKET. 
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THE BROOK. 

Ah ! river, as you flow along 
With limpid waters rippling strong, 

You hardly hear the sea’s faint call 
Across the vales and mountains. 

The trees bend down above your pool, 
And hide your depths in shadows cool, 

And far away I hear the fall 
Of waters in your fountains. 

The lilies hide entwined in sedge, 
Among the reeds that hide your edge, 

And whisper low a soft appeal 
To linger till to-morrow. 

The billows bend their graceful forms, 
And bid you stay from Ocean’s storms, 

To join with them in midnight reel, 
And banish every sorrow. 

And yet for pleasures such as these, 
Your steady flow you never cease, 

But ever on your way you go 
To where the sea is waiting. 

Now rushing through the swift mill-race, 
Now following the moon’s soft pace 

Beneath the stars that faintly glow, 
Not once your flow abating. 

L. F. J., ’99. 
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THE PRINCE, THE PRIEST AND THE POET. 

MANY years ago, in the Land of the Sun, in the province of Azerbijan, where 
from the pomegranate tree the nightingale sings the livelong day, there dwelt 

a great sheik, powerful, wise and patriotic. Now, this prince had a child, a rare and 
gentle son, slight of form and fair of face—fair as the lilies that sway in the fields 
of Touba. And the child’s eyes were deep and earnest, and at times you would 
fancy that within them you could almost see the waving trees of Paradise. 

One morning, when the child was at play beneath the palms that surrounded the 
royal palace, the Prince spoke to the Princess, his wife, as they walked to and fro, 
and said : 

“ What thinkest thou our child shall be when he be grown ? ” 
And the Princess sighed and was silent, for she knew not. Then the Prince sum- 

moned one of the Priests of the Temple, whose mind was as deep as the miraculous 
well at Mecca. 

“ Thinkest thou our child will be a warrior when he be grown ? ” asked the Prince. 
But the Priest was silent and spoke not, for he knew the bent of the Prince and 

he feared his wrath did he cross him. 
Then the Prince frowned and smote the ivory arm of the throne whereon he sat 

with such force that the regal vessels in the banquet-room at hand shook, trembling. 
“ Speak out thy mind, Priest,” he commanded. 
Then bolder grew the Priest, and straightening himself: 
“ It is written, O Sheik,” and his voice sounded clear and strong, “ that the race 

of warriors shall cease with thine own self. Such has the mighty Allah decreed, 
and who of men shall alter the fiats of destiny ? Thou hast asked me what thy 
child shall be. Look within his eyes, O Sheik, and thou shait be answered. Dost 
thou not see the flowers of Yul, the fields of Jinnistan and the light from the great 
Allah’s throne in the sun ? And more—markest thou not full many a shifting 
mineature of the battlefields whereon thy ancestors have won renown ! Sheik, thy 
child shall be a poet. His themes will extol the glory of thy race and chronicle the 
great deeds of thy ancestors. Resounding songs of war and victory will gush from 
his heart, even as the myriad waters in the Shalimar, and his fame will spread far 
and near.” 

“ Let it be thus,” answered the Prince, kissing his signet ring in token of resolve. 
“ Take the child under thy charge,” spake he. “ So rear him that he shall be a great 
poet, worthy of his warrior-ancestors. And when he shall be as thou hast said, 
send him to me, that I may know.” 

Then he dismissed the Priest and sat upon his throne, silent and sorrowful, for it 
was even as the seer had thought, he wished his son to be a warrior and the change 
was bitter to him. But the Priest went into the temple, cast himself upon the tiled 
floor, in front of the sacred fire, and prayed. 

The same day the young prince came to live with him in the outer courts of the 
temple. From that time the Priest devoted his whole time to his charge. And the 
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days sped by and in their wake followed the black night even as the hawk pursueth 
the dove through space illimitable. 

The years passed and the young Prince was on the tip-toe of manhood. Many 
lessons had the Priest taught him from the open book of Nature. In the fields they 
had studied the flowers. The minute intricacies of their leaves, the beauty of their 
tiny petals hidden from the ken of the vulgar man, the shades of color beginning 
from the deepest hue, blending and combining all the glories of the western sky and 
ending in the faint—faintest tint, like the last dying echo of a glorious sound—all 
these did they dwell upon. 

Often in their rambles they would startle the lark from her warm nest at their 
feet, and together they would watch her soar, raining down upon them a deluge of 
delightful melody, until she became even as a dark and tiny jewel upon the rolling 
bosom of the sky. 

“A poet or a God,” would the Priest exclaim, in extacy. But the young Prince 
would only sigh and his eyes beam with an intense light, the meaning of which the 
Priest knew not. The mountains, the great sea and the deep Kiosk-like dells that 
others knew not, familiar were unto the Priest and the young Prince. 

Legends old of Iran’s land the master told the boy—of Sohrab and Rustam, Tah- 
muras and other warriors spoke he, and his tongue waxed eloquent. The boy sat 
listening and hearing and heeding, but his eyes they were deep and earnest and 
seeking a something, a something the Priest knew not what, nor where. 

And now, as I have said, the youth was grown. But as yet he had written no 
song. So a day came and the Priest went into the temple, cast himself upon the 
tiled floor, in front of the sacred fire, and prayed. 

“ It is time ; write thou a song,” he said to the young man. 
On the third day the poet that was to be, laid in the hands of the aged seer a 

scroll. But he having read it shook his head and sighed. The work was well done 
and the theme was grand, but there was something, something—and he touched his 
forehead, looked worried and gave back the scroll, saying: 

“ Wait. It will come. Thou art young.” 
Now, the elder prince hearing that his son had written a song, sent for it and the 

Priest, who, coming anon, stood before the Prince and read him the lay. 
But the Prince, whose heart had been embittered in the last ten years, shook with 

mighty anger. He immediately assembled his retainers in the great hall of Tinsand. 
And when they had come and silence was there, he summoned before him the six 
priests from the temple and to each in turn propounded this question : “ What pun- 
ishment think you should fall on the man who has robbed his Sheik of a warrior 
great ? ” 

Suspecting nothing, the first answered, “ Death.” “ Death,” answered the second. 
The third and likewise the fourth and fifth. Pale grew the cheeks of the sixth, who 
himself was the young Prince’s master—pale as the foam on Oman’s deep—as he 
answered, bowing his aged head : “ Death.” 

“ Ho ! ” cried the Prince, his eyes ablaze like the fire that burns eternally in the 
Atush Kudu, in the city Yezd, “ What say ye all here assembled ? ” 
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Like the sound of a mighty wave striking a stubborn rock came one word : 
“ Death.” 
Then the Prince kissed his signet ring and waving the others aside retained stand- 

ing the Priest, the young Prince’s master. 
“ Thou hast heard. Thou hast seen,” touching his ring. “ What hast thou to 

say ? ” “ Time—a little time! ” answered the Priest, bowing his aged head. And 
straightway the throng understood. 

White was each cheek and anguish shone in the eyes of all, for the Priest was 
beloved by all men. With one accord they knelt, but the Prince saw not, for his 
eyes were fixed sternly on the Priest, and his thoughts were of what his son might 
have been. But when he raised up his head, seeing his liegemen all bent on one 
knee, he wondered. 

“ What would ye ! ” he cried. 
And the answer came as from one voice : 
“ Time, a little time, O Sheik ! ” 
Then deep care furrowed his brow and he thought, and thinking, became moved. 
“ Be it so. Twelve moons shalt thou have. But no more. If within that time 

the young Prince, unfit now 10 be a warrior, be not as thou has prophesied, thou 
must die.” He arose, strong emotions filling his heart, and he quitted the hall. 
The liegemen departed, strangely moved. But the Priest was calmest of all, and 
going into the temple and casting himself on the tiled floor in front of the altar 
where burned the sacred fire, he prayed. 

From that day the Priest and the young Prince were together inseparably, and the 
young man wrote many songs. The Priest shook his head sadly when each one 
was read. They were all like the first. They strangely remined him of the look— 
that look—in the eyes of his pupil. A sense of unfulfillment was there. 

So when six moons had spent the Priest grew despondent. Hope faded from his 
soul. 

“ I have failed,” he spake to himself. “ I can do nothing more. He must be left 
to his own bent. I can supply naught else to his soul.” And he called the young 
Prince to himself. 

“Son, 1 am growing feeble and old. Henceforth you must wander alone through 
the fields and learn the lessons of nature. 1 go no more! Let not my fate rest 
heavily upon thy mind. ’Tis my failure as well as thine own. Nay, more of mine 
than of thine, that you be not as I have told the Prince, your father.” And they 
embraced and were sorrowful, but the old man wept not, for the fountain of living 
waters was seared in his heart. The young Prince shed no tears, but his eyes, they 
were deep and earnest and filled with a light—seeking and searching and unfulfilled. 
And he arose and went out. 

They saw not one another for many weeks, for the Priest prayed constantly at 
the temple and the young Prince remained much in his tower that overlooked the 
gaeat sea. When he went abroad he choose the most unfrequented roads, for 
solitude was now his soul’s consort. 
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Now, twelve moons lacked their fulfillment and the Priest had walked far out in 
the groves and was seated, his eyes fixed upon the not very distant castle of Hassan, 
a neighboring vassal of wealth. The evening was calm. No wind stirred, and yet 
it was fragrant and cool. 

Suddenly the stillness was broken by the sound of voices, and gazing, the Priest 
saw a maiden and a youth walking side by side beneath the primeval trees. But 
the foliage was dense and his vision was dim, and he caught only a glimpse of the 
pair and he saw not their faces. Only there was a familiar ring in the voice of the 
youth, like the sound of a beloved voice in a dream ! 

They passed on their way and the tones of their speech grew fainter and fainter, 
till ’twas like the murmur of a distant rill, then ’twas lost in silence profound. 

The next day the Priest met the young Prince in the white corridors of the palace, 
and the Prince stayed the old man, kissing his hand, while his eyes—surely there 
was a change in his eyes! But the Priest’s vision was dim and his heart was heavy 
and told him not of the change, and the young Prince passed on. 

Again the seer walked alone, this time by the side of the sea. He sat him down 
among the rocks and looked mournfully over the deep. His soul was sad, for it 
lacked but a fortnight of the twelve moons allowed him by the king, and though he 
was old and knew that at all events the great Allah would speak his name ere long, 
life was dear to him, and the thought of death at the hand of his Prince was bitter 
as death itself. 

Suddenly he saw the young Prince coming along the sand. His head was bent 
and he bore the aspect of one who mourneth. He saw not the seer and he sat down 
not far distant, and looking over the waters of the mysterious deep, made lament: 

“ See, see, the white waves clasp one another and the clouds melt in a fond 
embrace. Yon swift sea-gull hath a mate and the eagle his eyrie ! Yet alone, alone 
am I. She loves me not, nor will she, for 1 am he whom men call the dreamer. 
And yet, could 1 win her love great deeds would I dare and great things achieve. 
Yea, in the heart of my heart I feel that 1 could,” and he leaned his head on his 
hand. 

Now, the Priest did not hear his speech, but seeing him in this attitude of grief 
and thinking he sorrowed on his account, he came from among the rocks. Going 
up to him he laid his feeble hand on the youth’s shoulder. And the youth started 
and looked up, but the Priest, gazing into his eyes, saw a change—a great change 
in their depths. Still could he see the waving trees of Paradise within them, but the 
seeking, the searching expression was there no more. Instead was a something of 
joy or something of sorrow and a sense of fulfillment. Then straight grew the form 
of the Priest, even as the hoary pine springs erect after the tempest is done. Strong 
grew his voice as of yore, when he spake, prophetically raising his hand on high, 
“ Haste thee, Prince, haste thee to thy tower! Look within thy heart, look deep, look 
well, and write while ’tis with thee! Yet, yet, Allah be praised, shall 1 live to see 
thee honored, renowned far and near! ” 

Then the young Prince wondered much, but the words of the Priest struck a chord 
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in his heart never touched before, and there arose before his ken a face calm and 
noble, whose lips seemed to echo the words of the Priest, and he departed straight- 
way with life in his tread. 

In a week’s time the young man came and laid in the hands of the seer a scroll. 
The seer read it and read it again. Then he embraced the young Prince and turned 
towards the door, but the young man called him back: 

“ Give me the song. To-morrow thou shalt have it again.” 
The Priest did as he was told and going into the temple and throwing himself face 

downward upon the tiling, in front of the sacred fire, he arose not for hours. But 
the young Prince, taking the scroll, went out into the garden and directed his way 
towards the castle of Hassan, the vassal. 

The final day came. Again in the great hall of Tinsand were the liegemen 
assembled. The priests from the temple were there. The galleries were filled with 
the fair forms of the land. On his throne, solemn, and silent and grave of mien, 
sat the Prince, and by his side was the Princess, his wife, but the young Prince 
came not. 

“ Let the song be read,” spoke the Prince. Then the Priest came forward. He 
was erect and his cheeks paled not at the frown of the Prince. He bowed low, 
opened the scroll and began reading. At first his voice was weak, but it grew 
stronger as bolder the theme became. It was of war and heroes and victory that 
the poet sang. It commenced in a plaintive, sweet tone. Then it changed suddenly; 
stronger and nobler and grander it grew. Thunder burst from each word. The 
clash of steel—it was heard in the hall; the charge of the horse resounded on high; 
groans of death, moans and curses and cries echoed from wall to wall, and the hand 
of each warrior there instinctively sought the sword or javelin, the shield or spear. 
Unconsciously, they advanced closer and closer, until they encircled the tall form of 
the aged Priest as he read. The Prince leaned forward, straining his ear. Wonder- 
ment came to his countenance and the fires of youth leaped to his eyes. On and 
on.read the Priest. The red battlefield was before them and in its thickest bans 
heroes dashed hither and thither, dealing death and destruction, turning and ranting 
and sweeping the foes before them, until with one concentrated effort they threw 
their entire force against the enemy and the day was won, and the plumes of Iran’s 
warriors waved on high. The Priest ceased reading. Silence, like that which 
hovers an instant ere the hurricane strikes, was there. Then arose a shout that rent 
the roof of Tinsand’s hall. Back to their former places moved the throng. Back 
in his throne sank the Prince. 

“ What hath wrought this change in the boy ! ” sighed he, overcome. And the 
Priest was silent, for he knew not. Then the Prince came down from his throne, 
kissed the hand of the Priest and led him to a chair by the side of his wife. 

“ My son, the Prince, for this wonderful song,” spake the Sheik, “ shall have half 
of my princedom and whatever wish he may he may ask, be it what it may.” 

“ Let it be this,” cried a clear young voice from the end of the hall, and, gazing, 
they saw the Poet coming forward, leading by the hand a comely maiden, the 
daughter of Hassan, the vassrl. 
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And coming close to the throne, these twain knelt. Then the Sheik kissed his 
signet ring and muttered with tears in his eyes: 

“ Be it so! ” 
And he extended his hand and called down the blessing of Allah upon them. 

Then the Priest went into the temple and throwing himself face downward upon the 
glittering tiling, before the sacred fire, he prayed. 

That evening, as they sat in the Kiosk-dell, unsurpassed in beauty of sight and 
sound save by that of Shalimar, the maiden asked of the youth: 

“ What made thee write so wondrous a song ?” 
And the youth, taking her hand, answered : 
“ Nay, love, thou knowest.” 

Jos. H. ROGERS. 

A DITTY OF FIRE AND SMOKE. 

[With apologies to Rudyard Kipling.] 

The city’s eyes were dosed in sleep, in peaceful, soothing- sleep; 
The shooting stars were playing at a game of hide and seek ; 
And the buxom moon was watching and smiling on the game, 
When sudden through the night a cry of terror came. 

And it was: “Fire, fire, fire, the Avenue’s ablaze ! ” 
And it was; “ Fire, fire, tire, see the monster rays ! ” 

O, firemen, to-night 
You’ve a battle to fight 
With the death-dealing agent of Hell ! 

The city’s eyes are blinking now, and heads are bobbing out 
At windows, to discover what the trouble’s all about; 
But there’s ne’er a need to question, for the night has turned to day 
With the blazing of the monster as he tears his helpless prey. 

For it was “ Fire, &c., &c. 

The city’s eyes are opened now, and thousands hurry down 
To where the burning building lights the center of the town, 
And the pallid sea of faces with their frightened glances tell 
That the blazing pile before them might a palace be in Hell. 

And it was “ Fire, &c., &c. 

And I was of the gaping crowd who watched the demon try 
To hurl his flaring embers ’mid the jewels of the sky. 
And I bowed my head in sadness and endeavored not to curse, 
For the building held the JOURNAL and my first attempt at verse. 

And it was “ Fire, &c., &c. 

i pondered on the literary tears the morrow’d bring, 
When the world had heard the story of the JOURNAL’S perishing, 
And I thought of them in pity who would have to bide their time, 
Ere their appetite poetic could be glutted with my rhyme. 

For it was “ Fire, &c., &c., —MAURICE B. KIRBY, 98. 
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DR. FELIX CIPRIANO CORONEL ZEGARRA, A. B., ’64. 
And certainly a man hath most honour, 
To die in his excellence and flower.—Chaucer 

N the 4th of April, 1897, Dr, Felix C. Coronel Zegarra died in the city of Lima, 
Vy Peru. A noble and good man is gone to enjoy the reward of a life devoted to 
his country and to the well-being of his fellow-citizens. 

He was born in Piura on the 2d of January, 1845, and his first studies were made 
at the little academy of San Carlos, in Lima, where from the very beginning he 
showed that love for the arts and sciences that characterized him throughout his life. 

He remained two years at San Carlos, and then followed his father, who was at 
that time Minister to Chili in Santiago, where he studied some time under the Jesuit 
fathers. But when a short time afterwards Mr. Zegarra was appointed Minister 
Plenipotentiary to the United Stateshe brought young Felix and his two younger 
brothers along with him and placed them at Georgetown. 

Looking over some interesting old catalogues of those times we find Zegarra’s 
name prominent everywhere. In the classics and sciences, in the sports and games, 
in the Debating Societies, and in the Dramatic Club. He followed no particular line 
of study to the detriment of the rest, but tried to do his best in all. He received 
medals in the classics, in mathematics and in chemistry and received them more than 
once. When we consider that he must have learnt English while here at school we 
can better appreciate his intelligence and the constancy of his work. 

After having received his A. B. in ’64 he returned to Peru and began his studies 
for the bar at the University in Lima. There he passed with the highest honors, so 
much so that the Government appointed him Secretary of the Peruvian Legation in 
Chili, a position which he held for some time, and in which he showed the remark- 
able ability he possessed for a diplomatic career. For in him were united the cool 
head and persistant steadiness of the Anglo-Saxon with the ready sympathy and 
comprehension of the Latin. 

It was while in Chili that he married Miss Iphigenia Salinas, a young lady of dis- 
tinguished Chilian family. 

At the time of the insurrection of the “Huascor” in 1877 the Government of 
Peru ordered Zegarra, who had been promoted to the position of Charge d’Affaires, 
and who was provisionally at the head of the Legation, to ask of Chili the seizure 
by their fleet of the rebellious monitor “ Huascor ” which was at that time cruising 
in their waters. 

Zegarra presented his petition, but Chili absolutely refused to act upon it. As 
soon as this incident was known in Peru, the cities on the coast, especially Callao, 
grew angry at such a careless endangering of the peace then existing between the two 
countries, and demanded that the Charge d’Affaires, Zegarra, should be disapproved 
of. This the Government did to free itself from the responsibility of the act, and 
threw the whole blame upon Zegarra’s shoulders; who was absolutely blameless, 
having but followed his instructions. This injustice led to his resignation. But no one 
ever knew what the real facts in the case had been until long afterward and even 
then they were known only to a few. 
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This sacrifice of his personal reputation and standing' to save his country from a 
difficult situation, and this patriotism so jealous of the good name of his Govern- 
ment furnish the keynote of Zegarra’s whole life. 

After being for some time Minister of State of his own country nnder General 
Caceres, Zegarra was appointed in 1888 Minister Plenipotentiary to the United States. 

It was during his stay here and the following year, ’89, that he received from his 
old Alma Mater the degree of L.L. D., a distinction which he well merited, being one 
of the ablest lawyers and most eloquent orators of all South America. 

He had the honor of being nominated Vice-President of the Pan-American Con- 
vention, at which he worked with great success for the interest of his country. In 
that distinguished gathering he had the reputation of an eloquent orator and a pru- 
dent diplomat. He also became intimately associated with James G. Blaine, at that 
time Secretary of State. 

To all this he added the gift of being a writer of no mean order. 
While in Washington he published a very learned pamphlet on International Law, 

and immediately after his return to Peru brought forth his famous treatise on 
“ Condicion Juridica de los Estranjeros en el Peru,” a work which shows his deep 
and careful study and a vast store of judicial knowledge. On the third centenary 
of the death and martyrdom of Santa Rosa, of Lima, he published a “ Memoria” 
treating of all the articles and works of importance written concerning this great 
saint within the space of three hundred years. For this work he was awarded a 
medal at the Literary Concourse convened by the Ateneo of Lima. He also wrote 
a complete biography of Tupas-Amarie, which attracted much attention in Europe 
and no little praise, and which merited for him the honor of being made correspon- 
dent member of the Royal Academy of Spain. 

For his illustrious services to South America in general he was decorated with the 
Busto del Libertador. In fact, he achieved every distinction which his native country 
could bestow upon him besides many others from foreign countries. 

Here is what “ La Opinion Nacional ” says of him : 
“ Dr. Zegarra, apart from his talent, apart from his erudition, possessed a quality 

more and more appreciated among us as it grows scarcer every day—firmness of char- 
acter. With it he did much good to his country, giving it that stability which it so 
sadly needed in his time. For his firmness was not the fruit of conceit or obstinacy, 
but the natural outcome of profound convictions and undeniable honesty. 

“ From his studies at Georgetown University in Washington he carried that faith 
and depth in religious matters which is so rare among our countrymen. 

It is through men like Dr. Zegarra that the unity and sympathy of feeling between 
the Northern and Southern continents of our hemisphere will eventually be brought 
about. 

“ It is through men like Dr. Zegarra that the rebellious children of the Church in 
these countries will again be brought back to the peaceful fold. 

“ It is through men like Dr. Zegarra that honesty and faithfulness to duty, stability 
and peace in the South American governments will at last be an accomplished fact. 

“As such we honor him and feel proud that he is our brother.” 
L. F. JORRIN, ’99. 
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OUR leader-column opens with an apology. 
We trust the patience of subscribers has not 
been too sorely tried by the delayed issue of 
the JOURNAL. We might say “ It’s the print- 
er’s fault; ” but then he, poor man, is rather 
to be pitied than chided. You see it was this 
way. The first batch of MSS. was already 
in press when on the night of September 29 
a conflagration, perhaps the most disastrous 
in this city since the Vandal Ross fired the 
Capitol in 1814, swept away $2,000,000 
worth of property, and with it every vestige 
of the JOURNAL’S MSS., some of which could 
neither be duplicated nor replaced imme- 
diately. However through the prompt cour- 
tesy of our contributors enough copy was 
secured for this number. Nor may we ignore 
the elastic energy shown by our printer, the 

National Publishing Co. This firm, though 
it lost everything in the fire, in less than a 
week’s time has fitted up an entirely new 
“ plant,” and is now working day and night 
to meet the demands of its patrons. We do 
not intend, furthermore, that this delay shall 
in the least retard the issue of the November 
number of the JOURNAL. 

WE submit the JOURNAL in its new form 
to our subscribers hoping all will approve of 
the change, which was made only after long 
and careful consideration. 

Owing to limited space we have hitherto 
been obliged to restrict ourselves to contri- 
butions chiefly from the Collegiate Depart- 
ment. And although our columns have al- 
ways been open to the Law and Medical 
Departments as well as to the Alumni; we 
have not heard from these as often as we 
would wish. But now we trust that the en- 
larged form of the JOURNAL will elicit a more 
hearty correspondence; and that all who 
have old Georgetown’s interest at heart will 
voice their opinions in her JOURNAL—thus 
knitting more closely the ties that bind the 
sons of our Alma Mater in every rank and 
clime. 

NEVER has old Georgetown opened her 
wide doors with brighter prospects for a suc- 
cessful year of study. The number of new 
students shows that her fame is increasing 
with time, while even more inspiring to our 
•venerable Alma Mater are the many familiar 
forms thronging the corridors and class- 
rooms—climbing step by step under her 
guidance the steep paths of Parnassus, gain- 
ing every year wider outlooks and loftier 
heights. 

We are glad, to see the punctuality with 
which the students have returned and the en- 
thusiasm with which all classes have begun 
the scholastic year. 
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We miss old faces from our ranks. Some 
of our former fellow-students have turned al- 
ready into the busy arena of life—others have 
chosen the better part and have left us for 
higher paths and holier. 

THERE is one fact in connection with the 
opening of School that is very gratifying to 
old Georgetown and very creditable to the 
alumni. It is that a large proportion of the 
new boys entered on the rolls of the Prepar- 
atory or Collegiate course is made up of 
names familiar to us—names that appear in 
our old catalogues. 

It is a matter of congratulation for an in- 
stitution of learning to see its alumni send 
their sons, nephews and grand-sons to Alma 
Mater to imbibe there the same spirit and the 
same knowledge of letters which they them- 
selves have drunk in during their years of 
residence there. .£ ^ 

WE find in every University a number of 
young men who seem unable to appreciate 
the advantages of a classical education. They 
enter college with a fixed resolution of doing 
as little as possible and not doing that little 
well. The result is absolute waste of time 
during the greater part of the year, fol- 
lowed by “ cramming ” at the examinations 
and partial or total failures in every branch 
of study. These students leave school to 
spend the pleasant summer months with a tu- 
tor and must return early to pass the stern 
conditions that are the result of their previ- 
ous idleness. This method is surely much 
more dispiriting and irksome and necessitates 
more real work in the end than the proper 
mode of study by which we advance regularly 
and quietly, without excitement or delay. 

“ Festina lente ” should be the motto to 
guide us in our student course from day to 
day until unwearied, yet successful, we reach 
our goal. 

ONE of the bad customs, we may say 
vices, that exists in many colleges is that of 
hazing—a relic of juvenile barbarism that we 
are proud to say our University has never 
countenanced. This cruel practice of brute 
force over the luckless new-comers has been 
attended with so many serious and even fatal 
accidents that we wonder it has been allowed 
to exist so long in some of our most digni- 
fied institutions of learning. Only a few 
days ago we read in the Critic that two Fresh- 
men of a college of some note in California 
had been disfigured for life by their torment- 
ors. The students of Georgetown certainly 
should be congratulated on the wisdom and 
true manhood that have hitheto prevented the 
introduction of this brutal pastime among us. 

REV. FATHER MURPHY, C. S. Sp., has a 
thoughtful and interesting article in the July 
number of the American Catholic Quarterly 
on Catholic Secondary Education in the 
United States. By secondary education he 
wishes us to understand the school training 
between the grammar school and the univer- 
sity, that is, what might be termed high school 
and college education. The situation he has 
studied carefully, and the disadvantages re- 
sulting from povertyand want of endowments, 
he has exposed unsparingly. But we think 
that the Rev. Father has been far too sweep- 
ing in his assertions about the inferiority of 
Catholic colleges, nor do we consider the 
remedy he proposes to be the correct one. It 
may be true that in many of our Catholic 
colleges there is no class standard, and that 
unfit students are promoted because the so- 
called colleges cannot afford to miss their 
yearly pittance for tuition ; but this is not re- 
stricted to Catholic colleges only. 

And there are Catholic colleges with a fixed 
standard of studies, as high in scholarship 
and as firmly demanded, as in any of our 
best and most famous non-Catholic colleges. 
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This standard can be found in the college cat- 
alogues, where anyone can see that in Boston 
College, for instance, or St. Francis Xavier’s, 
N. Y., or in our own college of Georgetown, 
as much is exacted as is required in the very 
best non-Catholic colleges of the country. 

Nor is it true, as Fr. Murphy states 
universally, that under the pinch of 
poverty, students are passed on from 
class to class until their education is 
completed, with little more than a diploma. 
Anyone conversant with the methods of the 
above named colleges—the writer mentions 
them simply because he is more familiar with 
them—knows full well that the examinations 
are conscientiously exacting, and that promo- 
tion is hopeless unless the required standard 
be reached. Every year there are students 
who fail to return simply because they fell 
below the mark in the examination ; and not 
infrequently these unfortunate students betake 
themselves to other colleges, even to well- 
known non-Catholic institutions, in which 
the coveted promotion can be obtained more 
easily. The truth of the matter seems to be 
that Catholic colleges, as well as non-Cath- 
olic, are good and bad; but it appears to us 
very unjust to put all in the same category 
alike. There are our catalogues to bear us 
witness to our professions, and from them 
our standard may be judged; and there are 
our examination lists, at the end of the year, 
to prove how faithful we have been to our 
professions ; and both, we think, disprove tire 
universality of Fr. Murphy’s statements. 

Fr. Murphy’s article can have only a discour- 
aging and humiliating effect upon all who are 
desirous of raising the standard of what he 
has termed Catholic secondary education; 
and the Independent, with that peculiar, self- 
satisfied, patronizing air of “ didn’t we tell 
you so,” which marks its Catholic notices, 
takes these exaggerations as facts, and con- 
cludes that there is no such thing as scholar- 
ship in any single Catholic college in the 

United States. Fr. Murphy would have done 
better by showing forth the work of our best 
schools as models to our makeshifts, than by 
exposing all the weakness and hollowness of 
our inferior schools and by dragging down 
our best to their low level. 

Fr. Murphy thinks that our colleges would 
become more American by adopting the sys- 
tem pursued in the schools of technology. Such 
schools are doubtless excellent in their own 
place, and it might be well if some of our so- 
called colleges, Catholic and non-Catholic, 
did suspend their imperfect collegiate training 
to devote themselves to some more useful oc- 
cupation, but this would not be a college ed- 
ucation, which must be provided for Catho- 
lic as well asmon-Catholic youth. Fr. Mur- 
phy speaks with reverence of the great Eng- 
lish schools and the finished education they 
give. Now it is just such an education that 
we must give to our young men who are ca- 
pable of receiving it. Let us turn out scholars 
as they do at Eton and Rugby, at Oxford 
and Cambridge, smacking somewhat of the 
monastery school, and our Americanism will 
be improved thereby, even if our schools do 
not teach carpentering and brickmaking and 
the mechanical arts. There is a large enough 
Catholic population in the United States to 
have its proportion of learned and scholarly 
men, who can think safely and give expres- 
sion to their thoughts gracefully, after the 
highest models of ancient and modern times ; 
and it is in colleges of the olden-time methods, 
not in modern schools of technology that such 
thinkers and such speakers must be trained. 
We deplore, with the able writer of the Re- 
view article, the travesty of college education 
everywhere about us, but we are hopeful of 
better things; and we are proud of those 
Catholic colleges in which, at great self-sac- 
rifice, our Catholic youth is being trained as 
solidly and with as ripe a scholarship as in 
our famous non-Catholic colleges, comforta- 
ble in their generous and enormous endow- 
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ments. Let the education we give be esti- 
mated, not by our worst, but by our best, for 
the poet wisely says—“ the best is the meas- 
ure of the man.” 

IN the course of some remarks on Mr. Ber- 
nard J. Wefers, published in Harper’s Weekly, 
September 26, Mr. Caspar Whitney casts a 
slur on the University by an insinuation 
which is absolutely false. He does not di- 
rectly charge the University or its Athletic 
Association with having paid money to Mr. 
Wefers in order to bring about his enroll- 
ment here as a student, but from the context 
and his remarks on commercial astuteness, 
that is evidently what he means. We hereby 

declare to Mr. Whitney and to all interested 
in College Athletics that Mr. Wefers has never 
been paid one cent by the University author- 
ities or by anyone connected with its Ath- 
letic Association. We can easily understand 
that Mr. Whitney is unable to assign a rea- 
son why Mr. Wefers preferred to come to 
Georgetown when other more prominent and 
wealthier colleges were anxious to have him 
among their students; and that he can see 
no other motive than money. It may con- 
sole him to know that Mr. Wefers came 
here because Georgetown is a Catholic Col- 
lege, and his mother,whose least wish he re- 
spects, was desirous that he should remain 
amidst Catholic surroundings and enjoy the 
advantages of Catholic College training. 
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OUR] EXCHANGES. 

To predict the future success of many of 
our Exchanges is not so difficult, when we 
consider their rapid strides of advancement 
in the past and the high region of excellence 
wherein they sojourn at present. 

Standing in the dawning of the new schol- 
astic year we behold the sky radiant with the 
promise of eminent success. The literary 
work of most of the Exchanges, that met us 
on our entrance to the Sanctum, was of an 
excellent kind ; and as we reflect that all this 
is the product of that period of the year when 
literary activity is at its minimum, we are 
forced to the conclusion that this year will be 
a year of enhanced literary excellence. 

It will be our aim, nay we will make it our 
duty, to use the little judgment we may po- 
sess to discover the good qualities of the lit- 
erary work submitted to our criticism. Not 
indeed that we propose to bestow undeserved 
praise, nor yet that we engage to point out 
and laud every noble theme and every hap- 
pily expressed thought, but that we shall se- 
lect according to the powers of our discern- 
ment and the limits of space allotted us and 
as the occasion may suggest, such articles as 
deserve special mention. 

If, therefore, we sometimes pass over in 
silence works of merit we trust the omission 
will not be attributed to our lack of appre- 
ciation or of goodwill. And then, too, dear 
friends bear in mind we are not infallible 
and may really have mistaken the worth of 
your article. 

By these words of introduction we desire 
to assure our Exchanges of our friendly feel- 
ings towards each and every one of them, 
and also of our wish to be candid and fair. 

Perhaps the most attractive magazine that 
has made its appearance since our last issue 
is the “Alumni Number” of the Holy Cross 
Purple. Its verse is good, and though its 
prose articles are chiefly reminiscent, they 

contain much that will interest the general 
reader. The numerous and excellent half- 
tone cuts greatly add to its worth. The 
July number, too, is worthy of mention. The 
“Heliotype” engravings were a happy t 

thought. Though the first number of the 
new year modestly excuses its alleged short- s 

comings on the grounds of important changes 
in the management, we see much to admire. 
Indeed, with due respect for the past admin- 
istration, we believe that the naive grace 
which we discover in the editorial work of 
the October number fully compensates for T 

the absence of the ambitious strivings that 
had hitherto individualized the Holy Cross 
Purple. L 

A FANCY. 

In the wide world around, Song lies sleeping, 
As it fell on the day of sin’s birth ; 

And the voice of the colors, now silent, 
Will never again sing on earth. 

In the tulip, the bright shades once blended 
Into harmonies wayward and wild, 

While the song of the violet was plaintive, 
As its color was modest and mild. 

From the lily, whose radiant chalice 
Holds its heart towards the heavens so blue, 

Rose a hymn with sweet fragrance ascending, 
Its answers returning in dew. 

And the rose, the crowned sovereign of beauty, 
Was the heart of a music sublime; 

Her symphonies, golden and crimson, 
Bore thought beyond circles of time. 

But dark Sin laid his hand on the flowers, 
The flowers that felt music’s thrill, 

And all the bright songs of the colors, 
At his touch grew forever still! 

—ST. MARY’S CHIMES. 

In the Brunonian we are always sure to 
find some light, sparkling bits of literary 
work. The verse in this paper is generally 
marked by a freedom of fancy touching both 
the gayer and sometimes the graver aspect 
of life. 
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A MAN WITH AMBITION. 

Once was a man with a foolish dream, 
(Even as many more); 

He dreamed of power and dreamed of fame, 
Dreamed of riches and dreamed of name, 

And thought it was real—this fool in his dream ! 
Just as men have before. 

So he struggled and fought as the years went by, 
Just as the years before ; 

The ladder was steeper than he could climb, 
But he struggled and fought with the march of time, 

Till the very sap of his life ran dry, 
Just as men’s has before. 

Then he faltered, and then he died, 
Just as men have before ; 

Died in poverty, died in shame, 
Life work wasted, even his name, 

Lost and gone, for the world rolls on, 
Just as it did before. 

—JR. in The Brunonian. 

The midsummer number of the Notre 
Dame Scholastic is almost entirely devoted 
to the interests of science, and displays a 
very extensive range of scientific knowledge. 
The equipments of the University of Notre 
Dame in the various departments for the 
study of these branches is explained, and the 
illustrations are of great service in givingthe 
reader a clearer idea of the manner in which 
scientific investigations are carried on at 
Notre Dame. 

The Jubilee number of the Xavier, writ- 
ten by old students, is a most attractive and 
appropriate publication, which gives us in 
graceful prose the annals of the College of 
St. Francis Xavier. A number of exquisite 
pieces of verse may be found in this number 
which deserve special notice. 

T. J. C, ’99. 
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OUR LIBRARY TABLE. 

Under the above heading we propose to com- 
ment briefly each month on some magazine ar- 
ticles which may possess more than ordinary 
interest for college men, and especially on those 
which treat of Catholic topics and deserve 
mention, either for their value or for the ig- 
norance about Catholic doctrines and practices 
so frequently displayed in the literature of '.he 
day. We can not hope to discuss all of the 
articles which merit either commendation or 
blame, but we trust that our notices may be of 
use in calling attention to meritorious articles 
and in removing some of the false impressions 
about Catholics which unhappily still linger in 
the minds of many Americans. 

The first article in the American Catholic 
quarterly Review for July has given rise to 
much discussion in the Catholic newspapers of 
tile country. It treats of Catholic secondary 
education in the United States, and by second- 
ary education the reverend writer means the 
work done in high school and college before a 
young man devotes himself to professional 
studies in the university. The motive of the 
article would seem to be to induce wealthy 
Catholics to provide more liberally for sec- 
ondary education, so that it might be possible 
for Catholic young men to receive the highest 
class of training under Catholic direction, equal 
to that given in any State high school or col- 
lege or any similar non-Oatholic institution in 
the land, lie deplores the indifference which 
so many manifest about the attendance of 
Catholics at fashionable non-Catholic seats of 
learning, where faitli and morality too often 
suffer shipwreck. His remedy is the endow- 
ment of establishments of secondary education; 
these might be under the care of the religious 
orders, to whose devotion and self-sacrifice the 
colleges we already have owe their existence; 
or new independent institutions might be begun 
under other competent teachers. In the course 
of the article, the deficiencies of existing insti- 
tutions are considered, and admissions are 
made, which have been taken up by Protestant 
papers, and used for purposes farthest from the 
mind of the writer. We call attention to some 
of these assertions, that seem to be in direct 

contradiction with facts, of which the reverend 
writer must have been unaware: 

“No organized system of secondary educa- 
tion exists for Catholics in the United Stages. 

* * * 'There is no organized plan of inter- 
mediate, or secondary studies.” This is a great 
error. In the colleges conducted by the Society 
of Jesus in the United States will be found a. 
thoroughly organized plan of secondary studies 
—the same plan, or Ratio Studiorum, which e 1- 
ucated all Catholic Europe for two centuries 
and a half. It is designed for boys who have 
completed the parochial or grammar school 
course, and leads them on to the study >f 
mental and moral philosophy, before sending 
them to their professions. It may be said that 
this system is not followed in all Catholic col- 
leges, but lack of uniformity in the requisites 
for the B. A. degree may be urged with equal 
truth against non-Catholic colleges. The writer 
seems also to have forgotten that St. Joseph's 
College, Philadelphia, and St. Ignatius’ College, 
San Francisco, are entirely free, and contain 
loth high school course and cohere. 

“Everyone knows that any institution or sys- 
tem of secondary learning worthy of the name 
requires of its students a standard for entrance 
—a standard in the various steps of the course— 
and a well-defined standard for its completion. 

* * * Now, there is not one of our Cath- 
olic colleges in America that can aflord fo insist 
on such standard, for either entrance on or 
pursuit of its regular course of studies.” If in 
answer to this sweeping statement, we speak 
only of Georgetown, let it be understood that 
we do not admit its truth with regard, to other 
colleges, but we confine ourselves to the Col- 
lege whose system we know best. Georgetown, 
whether it can afford it or not. does really in- 
sist on the standard described. In June, 1897, 
four members of the Senior Class were re- 
fused the B. A. degree for deficiencies in sci- 
ence, mathematics, or philosophy. Seven mem- 
bers of the Junior Class were not allowed to 
advance to Senior; one member of the Sopho- 
more Class, and eleven members of the Fresh- 
man Class were obliged to remain in the same 
grade. Last month, all the new students were 
examined for two days before schools opened. 
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As for the admission of “children, fit only for 
an elementary school,” almost fifty boys were 
refused entrance here this year because they 
could not pass the examinations; or were not 
permitted to try them, as they liad not fin- 
ished the highest grade of the grammar 
school. For particulars in regard to admission, 
and to the standard kept throughout the course, 
our readers are referred to the Annual Cata- 
logue, where the actual requirements are 
clearly stated, and to the examination papers 
of the College Classes, which may be had on 
application to the faculty. 

"It is probable that not one of our colleges 

can afford to exclude boys on grounds of mere 

dullness or indolence.” Such bo^s have been 

excluded from Georgetown over and over 

again. 

"The average pupil of a separate high school 

or academy receives a better intellectual train- 

ing than the corresponding pupil of the three 
years', or academic department, of our col- 
leges.” This we consider as altogether at va- 
riance with facts as they come under our notice 
at Georgetown. High school graduates are here 
assigned to Freshman Class, with our own stu- 
dents, and do not surpass them, either in men- 
tal development or in actual knowledge; and 

while we believe that the complete separation 
of Preparatory and College students would be 
fraught with many advantages to both, yet wo 
regret to see that the writer holds up for our 
admiration the American non-Catholic college, 
the insufficiencies of which are subject of gen- 
eral complaint. 

The students of Georgetown are obliged to 

do much more for the degree of Bachelor of 
Arts than is demanded in the non-Catholic col- 
lege, and as the system followed is a teaching 
system, and not one in which lessons are as- 
signed as so many puzzles, the correct solution 
of which is verified by a professor who simply 

listens to recitations, we have every reason ro 
believe that the average graduate of George- 
town is better trained and prepared for his pro- 

fessional work than the graduates of either 
Harvard or Yale. 

Fr. Murphy’s article is prompted by the sin- 

cerest dpsire to see Catholic laymen enjoying 
all the advantages which non-Catliolies have, 
but should not Catholic institutions make a 
liold stand for the cause of classical education, 
which is being attacked at present in this coun- 
try by men who look only to the utility of the 
present hour, and for whom intellectual or 
spiritual culture has ceased to have any defi- 
nite meaning? We cannot succeed if we are 
misled into using the methods which non-Catli 
dies have found incapable of giving a sound 

classical education. 

Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott is described in the 

Critic for October 2, as "one of the leaders of 

American religious thought” This reverend 

"leader” wrote an article for the August 
1‘ oi um, in which we find some rare absurdities. 

He tells us that "a sectarian sermon is rare, 

even in a Roman Catholic or a High-Church 

Episcopal pulpit; and a sermon leveled against 
another sect is still more rare. The churches 
are separated, but the doctrine is one.” No 
Catholic needs to be told how utterly false the 
last assertion is. Indeed, the Catholic Church, 
founded by Christ our Lord, now teaches ex- 
actly the same doctrine that was taught by her 
Divine Master, and this doctrine is explained 
now just as it was two, or four, or ten, or 
eighteen centuries ago, in Catholic pulpits. “We 
call attention to another place where Dr. Ab- 
bott ascribes the growth of religious tolerance 
to the public school system. Indifference to 
what our Lord really taught, which lie calls 
leligious tolerance, is one of the great evils 

which lead Catholics to oppose that system; 
but the writer is entirely wrong when he im- 
plies that a Catholic boy ever believes “that liin 
I rotestant playfellow is doomed to eternal tor- 
ment, because he has not been confirmed in the 
Catholic communion.” We pass over the ig- 
norance displayed in the use of the word “con 
firmed.” Every Catholic schoolboy could tell 
him that the sacrament of confirmation is not 
so necessary for salvation that its omission 
means eternal doom, and that judgment is not 
passed by Catholics on any individual person 
in this life. If, through the mercy of God, the 
Protestant boy, in spite of the fact that he has 
not been a member of the visible Church of 
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God, lias received valid baptism, and dies with- 
out any grievous siu on his soul, he will un- 
doubtedly be saved. This, every Catholic 
knows, though it is a point on which Protest- 
ants seem, from misconceptions, to judge us 
very harshly. 

The letters of Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes to 
a classmate, which are published in the Octo- 
ber Century, must interest every college man. 
They reveal the lasting affection which grew 
up among Cambridge men during the early 
years of the century, when the classes were not 
as large as they are at Harvard to-day. It was 
possible then to know personally all of one’s 
classmates, an advantage which the present 
student of the larger universities does not pos- 
sess. Such union and friendship among all the 
members of a class meant great loyalty to their 
Anna Mater. The same spirit should be shown 

nowadays by those whose good fortune it is to 
enjoy the same advantage. 

Our Cornell friends may be glad to hear of a 
very thorough refutation of Dr. A. D. White's 
account of the miracles of St. Francis Xavier, 
which is running in the American Ecclesiasti- 
cal Review. It may, however, shock them to 
see into how many errors the Doctor has fallen, 
in spite of his imposing array of erudition and 
his copious citations of authorities. 

Prof. Bliss Perry, of Princeton University, 
has a paper on the life of a college professor in 

the October Scribner’s. It seems to be a just 
estimate of the Professor’s work in the non- 
Oatholic American College. In the same num- 
ber there is an account of the newspaper busi- 
ness, from which we learn liow purely commer- 
cial it has become ana how little trust can be 
placed in the modern daily paper. 

In his article in the North American Review 
for October, Bishop Potter, the Episcopal Bish- 
op of New York, laments the utter irresponsi- 
bility and untrustworthiness of a public opin 
ion founded on the utterances of the daily 
press. It is one of the great evils attending 
our much-vaunted modern progress. 

We call the attention of our readers to the in- 
tention of the League of the Sacred Heart, ex- 
plained in the October Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart, “Religious Instruction in our Schools.” 

It is not necessary to dwell on the importance 
of instruction on religious matters. Every 
Catholic should be able to give his Protestant 
associates an account of the Catholic religion. 
So many outside the Church are now groping 
after truth, rightly discontented with the shal- 
low reasonings offered by men who teach them, 
without authority, that it is often possible for a 
Catholic, and especialy a Catholic college man, 
by a timely word of explanation and guidance, 
to save such souls from the shipwreck of n- 
fidelity, and to lead them back to the true 
Church of Christ. 

NEWS OF THE MONTH. 
On Wednesday, September 15, the Undergrad- 

uate Schools opened with the usual ceremonies. 
Solemn high mass was begun in the Dahlgren 
Memorial Chapel at 9.00 A. M. Rev. Father .1. 
Marti", S. J., officiated at celebrant, assisted by 
Rev. Father H. Sliandelle, S. J., as deacon, and 
Rev. Mr. J. B. Creeden, S. J., as sub-deacon. 
Rev. Mr. .1. S. Keating was master of cere- 
monies. The address to the students was de- 
livered by Rev. Father Mulvaney, S. .1., a for- 
mer professor at the College, but now stationed 
at Trinity Church, Georgetown. In strong, 
well-chosen words he clearly defined a college 
student’s prerogatives, as well as his duties 
toward self, his fellow man, and God. Lofty 

motives were presented to the boys, and in con- 
clusion they were exhorted in soul-stirring sen- 
tences to stand faithfully by their obligations. 

Tlie students, as well as the few visitors—rel- 
atives of some of the new comers—were deeply 
impressed by the speaker’s eloquence. The 
music cf the mass was excellently rendered, and 
was fittingly closed by the majestic, inspiring 
strains of the hymn, “Veni Creator Spiritus,” 
sung by all tlie students. After the chapel exer- 
cises, the class lists were read in Gaston Hall, 
and the students repaired to their respective 
class rooms to meet their professors. The re- 
mainder of the day was free. 

Many new faces among the faculty beamed 
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down upon the students as they sat assembled 
in the hall, and later, on the yard, more new 
faces greeted them; for, indeed, there are many 
changes in the faculty this year. The corridor 
students strangely miss the familiar form of 
the late Professor of Ancient Classics in Sopho- 
more Year. Mr. Conwell’s air of recollection 
and reserve did not attract at first s;ght, but 
those who knew him best and longest found a 
warm and sympathetic nature beneath his icy 
exterior, while all, indeed, respected him for 
his literary knowledge, his prudence, and quali- 
ties as a religious. He is at present studying 
theology at Woodstock. 

The genial and well-liked Rev. Father Cough- 
lan, S. J., has been replaced on the upper cor- 
ridor by Rev. Mr. Walter M. Drum, S. J., late 
of St. Francis Xavier’s, New York. Mr. Raley’s 
executive abilities in the Department of Athlet- 
ics have been recognized. He now adds to his 
duties of Teacher of Special Classics and of 
Prefect, the Directorship of the ’Varsity Ath- 
letics. Rev. Messrs. John B. Creeden, S. J.', and 
Wm. A. Kean, S. J., both make their debut as 
teachers and prefects. The student body heart- 
ily welcomes these gentlemen to Georgetown, 
and the short experience that it has had of their 
kindness and worth has already laid the foun- 
dations of a strong and loyal attachment. The 
French course has been greatly benefited by 
the acquisition of M. Colliere, whose merit is 
known to all Washington, where he has been 
teaching the modern languages for years. 

Mr. Kirby, of Boston, is another addition to 
the faculty. Mr. Clias. Martell, also of Boston, 
succeeds Mr. eJan des Garennes as the Presi- 
dent’s private secretary and Instructor in Pho- 
nography. 

But the greatest changes are among the very 
heads of the University. The Trefect of Studies, 
the Prefect of Discipline, the Minister and 
Treasurer, and the Professor of Philosophy in 
the Graduate Schools are all new men Rev. 
Father Conway bids fair to become one of the 
most efficient and popular Deans that George- 
town has ever had, and though we believe that 
Father Ennis, of last year, can never be sur- 
passed, we have, it seems,'found his equal in 
Father Conway. A kinder proctor than Rev. 
Father Jos. Gorman, S. J., it would be hard to 

find, but everyone regrets the absence of last 
year’s Head Master, the stately, but courteous 
and good-natured, Father Becker. As for 
Father Dougherty, any Georgetown student will 
tell you that he is the best minister in the order. 

Fr. McTammany’s kindly smile and ready 
joke are also very much missed by the old stu- 
dents. His successor in the Treasurer’s of- 
fice is Rev. Father Jos. Jerge, late Rector of 
Woodstock College. 

Among the improvements made in and about 
the College buildings not the least important 
is the electric lighting Of the Riggs Library. 

During the summer the College has received 
a handsome donation from Mrs. Carr of Balti- 
more. This generous patroness of religion and 
learning lias given all her jewels to be made 
into a chalice for use in the Dahlgren Chapel. 
Much of the jewelry is of artistic and exqui- 
site workmanship, but it is all to be smelted 
and remolded. Another handsome gift from 
the same source is a beautiful bronze statue 
01 Sappho, which now adorns the Riggs Li- 
brary, besides a number of curious bronzes, 
vases and fancy tables that have been added 
to the Coleman Museum. 

Senora Dona Zegarra, widow of the late F. 
Cipriano Zegarra, has promised Rev. Fr. Rich- 
ards to send him a large oil portrait of her es- 
teemed husband. 

The Journal takes pleasure in welcoming to 
Georgetown the Rev. Fathers Charles Jones, 
S. J., and William Hayes, S. J., both of Holy 
Cross College, Who arrived here a few days 
ago to experience the hygienic virtues of the 
Georgetown climate. 

There is one duty which we would always 
shirk were it possible, one record which we 
would never keep were it permissible by the 
laws of humanity, and that is the duty of 
chronicling deaths. This time God has seen 
fit to call to himself the soul of Father Leo 
Brand, S. J., who came to us last spring for 
rest and recuperation. He gradually drooped 
toward the close of June and breathed Ilia 
last. hr. Brand possessed a very kind, lov- 
able disposition, and in his quiet, unobtrusive 
way had effected much good. His death will 
be deeply regretted by all who have known him 
weh. May he rest in peace. W. K. W., ’00. 
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UNIVERSITY NOTES. 
THE LAW SCHOOL. 

Wednesday evening, October 6, the Law 
School began its twenty-eighth session under 
the most favorable circumstances. The spa- 
cious lecture hall was filled and overflowing, 
every seat was taken and the crowd stood in 
the aisles, even extending far into the corridors. 

Promptly at G.30 the faculty filed in and occu- 
pied chairs on the stage. The Reverend Presi- 
dent then spoke a few words of welcome to the 
assembled students and guests, and announced 
a few changes in the faculty and m the courses 
of study. He then introduced the speaker for 
the day, Mr. Daniel W. Baker, Assistant Attor- 
ney of the United States for the District of Co- 
lumbia. 

Mr. Baker delivered a masterly and eloquent 
address, in which he strove to impress upon the 
minds of the students the importance of the 
work they had undertaken. The speaker espec- 
ially emphasized the necessity of a thorough 
knowledge and familiarity with the funda- 
mental principles of law. 

At the close of Mr. Baker's remarks tne var- 
ious members of the faculty in turn proposed 
their respective subjects for the ensuing year. 
The Hon. Justice Seth Shepard, L.L. D., Asso- 
ciate Justice Court of Appeals, D. C.; Mr. R. 
Ross Perry, L.L. D., and Mr. M. J. Colbert, L.L. 
M., then assigned to the students of their re- 
spective classes topics for consideration at the 
first class meeting. 

Announcement was also made of a special 
course of lectures, open to the members of the 
bar arid to the general public, by Judge Jere- 
miah M. Wilson, L.L. D.; Mr. Joseph J. Darling 
ton, L.L. D., and Mr. Nota J. McGill, Register 
of Wills for the District of Columbia. 

The course of lectures to be delivered by the 
last-named gentleman is a new feature of our 
law course. The subject will be “Practice Be- 
fore the Probate Court,” and it deals not so 
much with the principles of probate law itself 
as with the practice and technique of the law. 
The want of some such instruction has been 
keenly felt by young lawyers, and the introduc- 
tion of it into our school must be regarded as a 
great boon. 

A word might be added concerning the intro- 
duction of Mr. Ross Perry’s new text-book, 
“Common Law Pleading.” This valuable work 
has met with great favor, not only among the 
faculty and students but also among members 
of the bar who have examined its merit. It 
conciliates the two adverse systems of instruc- 
tion in use in the law schools of the country. 
It supplements the disadvantages of one sys- 
tem by the advantages of the other. Not only 
are the general principles of criminal law 

thoroughly inculcated, but the historical cases 
of note are fully discussed by way of illustra- 
tion. 

The classes for the ensuing year are unusu- 
ally large. Junior Class numbers already 99, 
and Secretary Yeatman assures us that ir will 
shortly reach 130. 

Of last year’s graduates from the School of 
Arts the following names have been enrolled 
in the list of the Junior Class: J. P. Collins, W. 
T. Doyle, A. A. Alexander, J. H. Sullivan, D. 
W. O’Donoghue, and R. J. Watkins. R. W. 

MEDICAL SCHOOL. 

The lectures for the day classes were for- 
mally opened by Dr. Magruder, Dean of the 
Medical School, on Monday, October 4. In his 
address the Dean spoke of the success of the 
school since the day classes had been started, 
and added that there has been no cause to re- 
gret the change, though at its inauguration it 
received much adverse criticism. 

In speaking of the new hospital, Dr. Ma- 
gruder said that before the year was out the 
students would receive their entire clinical in- 
structions at their own hospital. 

After the opening address by the Dean, the 
three classes listened to an interesting and in- 
structive lecture from Dr. Frank Baker, Pro- 
fessor of Anatomy at the school. After Dr. 
Baker’s discourse the regular lectures took 
place. 

The night class had its first session at five 
o’clock, and we are happy to announce that 
with the graduation of the present Senior Class 
the school becomes entirely a day school, with- 
out any night lectures at all. Judging from the 
number that have already matriculated, tlio 
present firs class will probably equal, if not 
surpass, in numbers the large corresponding 
class of last year. 

But what about the old boys—the graduates 
of ’97? We should be delighted to hear from 
them, and exceedingly thankful to anyone who 
will give us some definite information about 
them. The air is filled with rumors. Some, 
they say, have already been started on the road 
of success; another some have been blessed 
with fat appointments; another some, fearing 
to face alone the bitter struggles for fortune 
and fame, have sought a helpmate—a com- 
panion of their joys as of their sorrows—in fact, 
they are married. The present classes of the 
Medical School desire, through the Journal, to 
offer these gentlemen sincerest felicitations. 

THE HOSPITAL. 

At our last issue the hospital was merely a 
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design on paper, and all that marked the spot 
where it was to be erected was the excavating 
then going on. At present the hospital is a 
reality, for, since that time, the brick work 
has been rapidly pushed forward under the di- 
rection of Lynch & Columbus, the contractors 
for the work. 

Already they have reached the top of the 
third floor. Mr. Collier, who has charge of the 
woodwork, has kept up with the masons and 
bricklayers. Within three weeks it is expected 
that the hospital will be under roof. But theu, 
alas! the work will have to cease for a while 
anyway, for the funds already subscribed will 
have been exhausted. 

Rev. Father Richards, the President of the 
University, is very anxious to complete at least 
tile lower floor, where the dispensary is to be 
situated, by Christmas. But unless kind 
friends come to our aid this will be impossible. 
The building, as it stands, presents an imposing 
front. Being finished in Philadelphia brick, and 
of the best workmanship, it is, what it seems, 
a handsome and substantial structure. 

But as it stands the building is of no practi- 
cal use, and can not be until the inside is com- 
pleted. If only the first floor could be finished 
some good work could be done, for the dispen- 
sary will be opened as soon as this floor is m 
condition to be occupied. 

We understand that the hospital has been re- 
membered in several wills. The committee is 
deeply grateful to these benefactors, since such 
bequests secure the hospital’s future; but what 
we need just now are available funds. How 
long, then, shall this noble work, this so essen- 
tial part of our educational system, this great 
source of blessing to the suffering poor, languish 
for an open hand to aid it? Surely, there ought 
to be enough friends of old Georgetown, or 
patrons of thorough and practical medical train- 
ing, to hasten the completion of an enterprise so 
deserving of support. E. M. L. 

THE GRADUATE SCHOOL OF ARTS AND 
SCIENCES. 

The Graduate School opened very auspicious- 
ly on Friday, October 1st. On that day the 
candidates for the Master’s degree met in the 
spacious library of the school and listened to 
an address by the Dean of the School, Rev. 
Henry J. Shandelle, S. J., in which the courses 
of study were carefully outlined. After the 
remarks of the Dean an informal reception 
was tendered to the post graduates, which 
gave them an opportunity of becoming ac- 
quainted with one another and with their pro- 
fessors. The first lecture in course was Fr. 

Doherty’s on “First Principles of Knowledge,” 
which was given on the following day. 

The school is particularly fortunate this 
year in its corps of professors. Fr. Shandelle 
will continue to act as Dean and conduct the 
courses in Advanced Rhetoric, Comparative 
Literature, Early English, and Philology. The 
Departments of Ethics and Economics will 
be under the direction of Father Brucker, while 
those of Post Elizabethan Literature and His- 
tory will be conducted by Fathers Kavanagli 
and Welsh, respectively. Fr. William .1. Do- 
herty, one of the most profound philosophers 
in America, who had made his studies with 
the famous 'Cardinal Mazzella, and Who has 
just arrived in the States from Canada, will 
take charge of the Departments of First Prin- 
ciples, Cosmology, Psychology, and TheodOey. 
Assistant Professor Judd, whose learning and 
enthusiasm were the delight of those fortu- 
nate enough to come in contact with him last 
year, will again conduct the course in Biology, 
assisted by eminent lecturers from the Medical 
School of the University. The value of this 
course is considerably increased this year by 
the residence of the Professor within the Col- 
lege walls. 

Father Shandelle has made a new departure 
in the course of Advanced Rhetoric, which 
adds much to its utility. While the chief aim 
of the course is to study the Theory of Literary 
Form, a practical side will be given to it this 
year by a series of conferences between pro- 
fessor and pupil, in which the written composi- 
tions of the latter will be gone over carefully, 
criticised and corrected. The class has just 
begun the study of the Addisonian Essay, and 
the subject for the first paper has already been 
assigned. 

The Class of 1897-’98 is unusually large and 
far-reaching, comprising graduates of George- 
town, Boston College, St. Louis University, St. 
Ignatius College, San Francisco; St. Mary’s, 
Kansas; Creighton University; Detroit College; 
St. Joseph’s, Philadelphia; Marquette and 
Sagrado Corazon, Pueblo, Mexico. There is a 
certain avidity for work and earnestness 
among them which augurs well for the success 
of the year’s work. 

The Morris Literary and Debating Society 
will 'begin the third year of its existence Sun- 
day evening. October 10, when 'the semi-annual 
election of officers will take place. This or- 
ganization, named after Judge Martin F. Mor- 
ris, of Washington, D. C., one of Georgetown's 
heartiest supporters, was formed among the 
students of the Graduate, Law, and Medical 
Schools for the purpose of giving to its mem- 
bers an opportunity for special work in their 
different lines of study, as well as practice in 
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debate. Through the kindness of tlie Faculty 
the Society has the use of the Senior Class- 
room and will hold meetings every Sunday 
evening. The outlook for a good year’s work 
is very promising this year. Many of last 
year’s members have already returned to col- 
lege, whereas the list of candidates for admis- 
sion contains the names of not a few v ho have 
already won laurels in debate at the colleges 
and universities from which they come. 

It is the intention of Fr. Shandelle to make 
many additions to the Graduates’ Library, par- 
ticularly in the Department of English. Hith- 
erto special attention lias been given to the 
shelves of Early English; but this year the 
increase will be along the lines of Post Eliza- 
bethan and American Literature—the former 
in particular, in order to keep pace with Fr. 
Kavanagh’s excellent course. It would be 
well if the Alumni and friends of the College 
who are interested in these branches, would 
assist the Reverend Dean in his noble project. 
Mr. Martin M. Monaghan will have Charge of 
the Library this year. J. J. K. 

OBSERVATORY. 

At the dedication of the Yerkes Observatory, 
University of Chicago, Georgetown will be rep- 
resented by Rev. Fr. John Hagen, S. J., the 
Director of our Observatory, and Rev. Fr. J. 
Hedrick, S. J., his assistant. Each of these 
gentlemen has an active part assigned him in 
the elaborate program of the dedication cere- 
monies, which are to continue through tut 
week beginning October 18. 

On Wednesday morning of that week Fr. 
Hedrick will discuss the photochronograph, 
the instrument invented and perfected at our 
Observatory by Rev. Fr. Fargis, S. J. 

In the afternoon of the same day Fr. Hagen 
will express his views on “An Atlas of Variable 
Stars,” a subject which has engaged the at- 
tention of this eminent astronomer for a con- 
siderable period of time, and of which more is 
to be said later. 

COLLEGE NOTES. 

Last year’s Graduating Class, as far as we 
know, has been disposed of as follows: 

Arthur A. Alexander, Daniel W. O’Donoghue, 
Joseph D. Sullivan, and Richard J. Watkins, 
of Washington; John McC. Carr, of Toledo, 
Ohio; Joseph F. Codins, of Hyde Park, Mass.; 
William T. Doyle, of Menlo Park, Cal., have 
entered the Junior Class of our Law School. 

Edmund L. Phillips, of Baltimore, Md., and 
Joseph S. McNamara, of Brookiand, I). C., in- 
tend to continue their literary and philosophical 
studies in our Graduate School. 

William L. Higgins, of Holyoke, has returned 
to Georgetown for a course in medicine. 

John H. Cassidy, of Norwich, Conn., has 
chosen a commercial field wherein to test the 
solidity of his Academic training. And so, too, 
has Sidney Tremoulet, of New Orleans, La. 

Chas. F. Curley, of Wilmington, Del., has 
entered Columbia Law School. He chose that 
college because he holies to begin practice in 
New York city. 

Frank W. Donahue, of Portland, Me., has en- 
tered Bowdoin Medical School. He proves his 
devotion to his Alma Mater by sending us his 
brother Charles. 

William E. Fox, of Cincinnati, and Timothy 
Welch, of Norwich, Conn., are studying law in 
their respective towns. 

Edward A. Lovy has gone abroad to pursue 
his studies in music. 

Benedict F. Maher, of Augusta, Me., has en- 
tered Harvard Law School, and Chas. E. Shea, 
the Law School of Pennsylvania. 

The Journal congratulates these gentlemen 
on the choice they have made, and wishes them 
all manner of success in the various careers 
they have embraced. 

Those, however, who deserve the greatest 
meed of praise and congratulations are they 
who have made choice of the “better part;” 
those, who, sacrificing worldly ambition, have 
entered the narrow path that leads more se- 
curely to the great reward of life eternal, and 
these are Timothy S. Connolly, of Portland, 
Me.; Francis X. Delany, of Newburg, N. Y., 
together with John J. Jackson, A. M.; Thos. J. 
Gartland, ’98, and Thos. J. Delihant, ’99. These 
five young men have entered the Jesuit Noviti- 
ate, at Frederick, Md., where, happy in the joys 
oi religious peace and solitude, we feel sure 
they will often think of the old Blue and Gray 
and their former friends struggling from a less 
secure vantage ground against the ancient 
triple foe of mankind. 

One of the most important Changes that have 
been made in the Faculty for the scholastic 
year of 1897-’98 is that of the vice-presidency. 
The departure of Rev. W. Ennis, S. J., our for- 
mer Vice-President and Prefect of Studies, who 
was sent to Angers, France, to make his “Ter- 
tianship,” was deeply regretted by all who 
knew him. The very 'high qualities which Fr. 
Ennis combined, both as a religious am: a man 
of education and polish, placed him foremost 
among the Vice-Presidents that Georgetown 
has ever had. During his term of two years 
in that office, he worked indefatigably in the 
interests of the College, and it is undoubtedly 
due to his earnest efforts that the curriculum 
at Georgetown has attained the nigh standard 
of excellence it has at present. As a teacher 
and Prefect oi Studies he was doubly attached 
to Georgetown, and it is needless to say he 
keenly felt a separation from the old familiar 
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haunts. However, his successor, Rev. J. Con- 
way, S. .T., comes to Georgetown wi'tli quite an 
enviable reputation as a profound scholar and 
a man of merit. As his career is a noteworthy 
one, it seems fitting that something should 
here be said about it. Soon after the 
close of the civil war, Fr. Conway entered the 
Society of Jesus, and at once was recognized 
as a student of promise. After finishing his 
philosophy at Woodstock he came to George- 
town, and here, during his five years’ regency, 
became intimately acquainted with student life 
at Georgetown. He then returned to Wood- 
stock to finish his theological studies, and im- 
mediately after his ordination taught philoso- 
phy at Woodstock, an appointment that is 
deemed a very high distinction. In the year 
1880 Fr. Conway went abroad and studied both 
at Rome and at Innsbruck. On liis return he 
taught theology at Woodstock for nearly six 
years, and since that time has been stationed 
at Gonzaga College, in Washington, D. C. Not 
least among his many excellent attainments 

are his thorough familiarity with ancient and 
modern classics, and his eloquence as an ora- 
tor. His return to Georgetown meets with the 
commendation of all friends of the College, as 
Well as of all true friends of higher education. 
In fact, so eminently qualified is he to fill the 
position of Vice-President that it can well be 
said that Georgetown is very fortunate in hav- 
ing such a man at the head of its Collegiate 
Department. C. ’98. 

The faculty have in contemplation the re- 
moval of the Senior study hall to the lower 
floor of the main building. Collier Hall will 
then he furnished as a Senior students’ library 
and reading room. The necessary fittings will 
demand an outlay of $1,500 at the lowest, but 
the change is much needed, as the conveniences 
for consultation of the library are at present 
very meagre. This hall will also be used for the 
meetings of the various debating societies. 

The donation of the above amount, or any 
portion thereof, will greatly accelerate the exe- 
cution of this plan. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
“Bid the merry bells ring,” for the winged 

boy has been busy during the season of idle- 
ness, and not a few of his arrows have hit in 
the ranks of the old boys. 

Thursday, September 7, at St. Mary’s church, 
St. Paul, Minn., Mr. Thos. C. Fitzpatrick, B. S., 
’88, was married to Miss Julia A. Brennan. 

We have also seen an invitation to the wed- 
ding of Mr. James P. Donahue, ’89, to Miss 
Emily Salome Hermany, on Wednesday, Octo- 
ber 6, in Louisville, Kentucky. 

Mr. J. Nota McGill, L.L. M., ’88, Register of 
Wills for the District of Columbia, and Miss 
Frances Maloy, of Morris Plains, N. J., were 
married on Monday, September 7, at Larch- 
mont Manor, N. Y. Mr. McGill is a prominent 
member of the Society of Alumni, and for 
four years has been an active member of its 
Executive Committee. The ceremony took 
place in St. Augustine’s church, and the groom 
was attended by General Edward C. O’Brien, 
President of the Department of Docks, of New 
York city, and the recipient, at our last com- 
mencement, of the honorary degree of L.L. D. 

Dame Rumor adds the names of Fred. Rutan 
Underwood and Thomas A. BTood, both M. D.’s, 
’97, to the list of benedicts, though cards have 
not yet reached us. 

James Deery, ’95, in connection with his oc- 
cupation of teaching at Pensacola, Fla., will 
take up the study of law in the office of Senator 
Stephen R. Mallory, Georgetown, ’69. 

John P. O’Brien, A. M., ’96, has heated in 
New York city, where he intends to practice 
law, having graduated from the Law Depart- 

ment in June last. 
Fenwick Stewart, ’91, visited the college 

Sunday, September 19. Mr. Stewart has sev- 
ered his connection with the Westinghouse 
Electric Company, and has accepted the posi- 
tion of electrical expert and inspector of one of 
the large insurance companies of New York. 

H. F. Reilly and J. I. Fitzsimmon have been 
admitted to the bar of Wisconsin. Though the 
laws of most of the States require examina- 
tion before admission to tlie bar, the legislature 
of the State of YVisconsin, at its last regular 
session, passed a statute specifically providing 
that the graduates of the Law Department of 
Georgetown University should be admitted 
without examination. 

Of the graduates of the Medical School, the 
following alone have been heard from: 

Carlton Daniels is resident physician at the 
Home of the Incurables. 

Stuart Clark Johnson is resident physician at, 
the Washington Insane Asylum. 

Charles Wallace Richmond is making scien- 
tific researches in the National Museum. 

The Journal extends its most sincere con 
gratulations to these worthy sons of George 
town, and wishes each the choicest blessings 
of domestic happiness. 

Mr. Michael Earls, A. M., ’97, will leave in a 
few days for Europe, where he expects to re- 
main for a period of two years. We regret that 
in the departure of Mr. Earls the University 
will be deprived of one of its most scholarly 
candidates for graduate honors, and The 
Journal of one of its most faithful and valuable 
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contributors. Mr. Earls was graduated from 
Holy Cross as A. B. In '9G, and as A. M. from 
Georgetown in June last, with high honors, and 
few young men are better equipped for a suc- 
cessful literary career. As a writer of verse 
and short stories he will long be remembered 
by our readers for his brilliant contributions to 
The Journal during the past year. We notice 
with pleasure that, during the vacation period, 
he delighted New England audiences with a 
most original and pleasing lecture on “The Bal- 
lad Poetry of Ireland.” The best wishes of The 
Journal and its readers attend their friend, and 
we cherish the hope that in his travels abroad 
he will find time to enrich the columns of The 
Journal with some of his inimitable descriptions 
of foreign life, travel, and experience. 

Ur. Edward L. Keyes, A. B., ’85, has returned 
to New York after a year’s travel and study in 
Europe. He will at once enter upon the prac- 
tice of his profession, in connection with his 
father, one of the most prominent physicians of 
New York. 

In answer to the circular announcing the 
change in The Journal, Dr. Keyes writes: 

* * * “I suppose that comments as to the 
advisability of your plan are inappropriate from 
one youthful and inexperienced in literary mat- 
ters, if in anything. And, moreover, 1 presume 
that your scheme has been for some time a fact, 
in mind if not in matter, so I dismiss such ob- 
jections as arise in my chronically conserva- 
tive mind, and swear by you in all you do; 
which means that I shall cheerfully pay my an- 
nual dues—although I believe it to be an un- 
heard of atrocity to tax an ex-editor for the 
support of that Journal for which, even in his 
official position, he did so little—and refuse ab- 
solutely to waste my time or your patience— 
I had almost presumptuously said ‘columns’— 
over such ‘pill-perfumed periods’ as I could pro- 
duce. However great the temptation to see my 
name in print again, and however complimen- 
tary your offer, I feel myself too inexpert a 
charioteer to attempt for many a year the task 
of guiding Pegasus in harness with Hippoc- 
rates’ snake. Such a team would surely overset 
me. 

“With regards to Fr. Richards, Fr. Ennis and 
yourself, I am, 

“Very sincerely yours, 
“EDWARD L. KEYES. JR.” 

Fearing that possibly Mr. Keyes is sincere m 
ins refusal to write for The Journal, and, eager 
to have something four his pen, we publish, 

with due apologies to the author, the above ex- 
tract. 

Mr. J. Neal Power, ’95, visited the college 
recently. Mr. Power has just returned from a 
three months’ outing on the Continent. During 
the coming year lie will continue his post-grad- 
uate and law studies at the Columbia Univer- 
sity. 

Mr. .T. A. Mulviliill, "96, after studying law for 
one year at Cincinnati, will complete his course 
at Georgetown Law School. 

Raymond F. Baby, A. B., ’95, is at present 
Detroit University. 

Patrick H. O'Donnell, A. B., ’92, is deeply 
immersed in the politics of Chicago, and we 
may shortly expect to hear of something start- 
ling in this regard. 

We have just read in Municipal Affairs, the 
organ of the Reform Club, of New York, an 
interesting article on “Recreation Piers,’ by 
Edward C. O’Brien, president of the Board of 
Docks, of that city. The keen pleasure with 
which Mr. O’Brien speaks of the benefit con- 
ferred on Gotham’s poor by the erection, a. the 
city’s expense, of these piers, plainly shows his 
kind heart. We should congratulate the people 
of New York that they possess at least one pub- 
lic official who has their true interests and hap- 
piness in mind. 

NECROLOGY. 

JAMES P. BLUE, in residence here ’56-’5S, 
died at South Branch, near Cumberland, Md., 
on April 28th, in the sixtieth year of his age. 

1864.—Dr. James T. Sottooron, a prominent 
member of the medical profession in the Dis- 
trict, died in Washington, September 27th, from 
apoplexy. Dr. Sot'horon was a native of Mary- 
land. His ancestors, who were among the 
earliest settlers of Maryland, came over from 
England with Lord Baltimore. In 1858 he en- 
tered the Academic Department of Georgetown, 
where he remained until the breaking out of 
the civil war; in 1865 he was graduated from 
the Medical Department of the University, and 
has since practiced his profession continuously 
and with distinction. The deceased was an 
active member of Society of Alumni, and al- 
ways took a lively interest in the object and 
workings of the Society. 

1870.—The Chicago Tribune of Aug. 30 an- 
nounces the death, on the day before, of Ex- 
County Judge Frank Scales, at Bartlett, Illi- 
nois. 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute tststs TROY, NEW YORK. 
Established is:o. 

A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING. SEND FOR CATALOGUE TO THE DIRECTOR 
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Frank Scales was born at Series' Mound, 
Wis., February 19, 1848. He is descended from 
a North Carolina family, the first public record 
of which dates back to the spring of 1715, when 
the Yemasses Indians made an attack on the 
colonists, killing over 400. An organized force 
was led by Col. Scales against the savages, and 
drove them across the Florida frontier. 

The father of Frank Scales emigrated to 
the West in 182G. Frank, up to the age of 17, 
worked on the homestead farm, then went to 

school in Chicago. The next year, 1866, having 
completed Ills preparatory studies, he entered 
Georgetown College. He was a classmate of 
our Father Hedrick, but did not stay to gradu- 
ate. In 1868 lie took up the study of law, and 
in 1870 was admitted to the bar. In 1872 lie 
married the daughter of Mrs. Elizabeth Bart- 
lett, of Elgin, 111. His only child is a daugh- 
ter, well known in society. In 1890 lie was 
elected County Judge, and served through two 
terms. His loss is deeply regretted. 

SOCIETIES. 
THE SOCIETY OF ALUMNI. 

Its Work in the Past; Its Aims for the Future. 

The special attention of the Alumni and of 
all friends and well-wishers of Georgetown is 
invited to the interesting and exhaustive report 
of the Executive Committee, made at the re- 
union of the society in June. 

To the efficient energy of this committee, 
which retired from office at the close of the 
scholastic year, is due the great change that 
has been wrought in the appearance of Gaston 
Alumni Hall. 

When elected to office, four years ago, its 
members determined that their efforts and the 
resources of the Society should be expended 
upon the work of completing the hall. Plans 
were prepared, the work commenced and prose- 
cuted during the first term of their office, as 
far as the means at the committee’s disposal 
warranted. 

The Society, realizing the importance of the 
work and its satisfactory progress, unanimous- 
ly re-elected the committee for a second term. 
That this was wise is evident from the brilliant 
success which has crowned the efforts o the 
committee to present to the University a hall 
worthy of Alma Mater and creditable to the So- 
ciety of Alumni. 

The result, a hall practically completed, is a 
remarkable instance of a great work accom- 
plished by determination, energy, and perse- 
verance, reinforced by the united support of a 
few devoted and enthusiastic members. 

The report, which is appended, explains in 
detail the nature and cost of the improvements, 
how the funds were collected, and what re- 
mains to be done. 

We trust that the new Executive Committee, 
emulating the zeal and diligence of its prede- 

cessor, will carry out the designs for the adorn- 
ment and lighting of the hall. This can be ac- 
complished within the ensuing year, if only tire 
members of the Society respond promptly with 
efficient support. If those who are able to do 
so at once, will enter their names on life mem- 
bership roll, and if the annual dues are paid 
punctually, sufficient means will soon be on 
hand for the purpose indicated. 

We earnestly urge one and all to do their 
share in the good work. 

REPORT. 

The Executive Committee is pleased to report 
that the work accomplished during the past 
year has been particularly satisfactory. 

A social innovation, introduced during the 
winter, promises gratifying results. It was 
thought advisable, in order to bring into closer 
companionship the members of the Society and 
interest them more actively in its workings, to 
give a reception during the winter season to 
the respective faculties of the University, in the 
name and by invitation of the Society of 
Alumni. For this purpose the freedom of the 
College was obtained, on the evening of Decem- 
ber 29, 1896, and a most pleasing entertainment 
followed. 

The success of the undertaking was apparent 
in the large number of guests present, and it is 
probable that in the future this will be an an- 
nual feature of our exercises. 

As foreshadowed in the last report of the 
committee, the galleries of Memorial Hall are 
finished. 

The committee, with undisguised pride, calls 
your attention to tins work—so long delayed for 
want of means, but at last completed—and the 
Society is certainly to be congratulated for con- 
tributing the funds necessary to meet the cost. 

OwenOwen . . . XJ a/lor and ^Draper  
423 ELEVENTH STREET, NORTHWEST 
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The amount expended is two thousand four 
hundred and thirty-one dollars and ninety-four 
cents ($2,431.94). This money has been raised 
from the fees of the life members v, ho are 
now enrolled under the provisions of Article XV 
of the constitution, and from the annual dues of 
members promptly paying the same. 

It is a generous offering for a most worthy 
purpose, and, as other improvements are re- 
quired, it is to be hoped that the zeal of our 
comrades will not diminish, but that the roll of 
life membership will be largely increased before 
the close of the next scholastic year. 

As the present Executive Committee con- 
cludes its term of office at this meeting, it may 
be proper to recapitulate what has been ac- 
complished during the four years of its steward- 
ship. 

1st. A new stage, with electric lighting appa- 
ratus, has been completed. 

2d. The floor and galleries of the hall have 
been furnished with 900 folding chairs, of the 
most approved pattern. 

3d. The new galleries of the hall have been 
finished. 

This work has cost in all four thousand three 
hundred and twenty-nine dol'ars and twelve 
cents ($4,329.12), ana the society can not be too 
strongly praised for its liberality in furnishing 
the sum. All that remains to be done is the 
electric lighting and the decoration of the walls 
of Memorial Alumni Hall. This will cost prob- 
ably twelve hundred dollars ($1,200). 

If the same earnestness is displayed the com- 
ing year as in the past, the work will be ac- 
complished by the next meeting of the society. 
We shall then have an Alumni Hall worthy of 
Alma Mater, a lasting memorial in honor of 
tlie society, and every dollar of the cost de- 
frayed by our own exertions; a hall iu beauty 
and utility comparing favorably with that of 
and University in the country, and to which we 
can proudly point as having been finished by 
the contributions and dues of the Society of 
Alumni. 

We have had no endowment fund to draw on, 
like many favored institutions of learning en- 
joy; but, in spite of this, our work, when fin- 
ished, will be none the less complete, and far 
more meritorious, considering the means at our 
command. No greater monument to the de- 
votion and fame of the Society of Alumni could 
be erected. 

For our successors in office we bespeak a lib- 
eral policy and the prompt payment of dues, 
that they may complete the work herein pro- 
posed within the coming year. 

Finally, the committee submits for your con- 
sideration and approval an amendment to the 
constitution in relation to honorary members. 

J. HAVENS RICHARDS, S. J., ex officio, 
W. F. QUICKSALL, 
J. DUDLEY MORGAN, M. D., 
J. NOTA McGILL, 
F. O. ST. CLAIR, ex officio, 

Executive Committee. 

Since the annual reunion of the Society of 
Alumni, in June last, the secretary has mailed 
to every member of the classes of 97, of the 
three departments of the University, whose ad- 
dresses could be obtained, the following circular 
letter; 
Dear Sir: 

You are cordially invited to become a member 
of the Society of Alumni of Georgetown Uni- 
versity. 

At the last annual meeting of the Society, the 
following amendment to Article XIV of the 
Constitution was adopted: 

“Members enrolled within one year after re- 
ceiving a degree shall be exempt from the pay- 
ment of annual dues for said year.” 

The opportunity to become an active member 
of the Society, free of all expenses for one year, 
is thus offered to you. 

After the first year the annual dues will be 
five dollars ($5),'payable in January of each 
year, upon notice from the treasurer. A reduc- 
tion of the annual dues ra the near future is 
contemplated. Life membership may be ac- 
quired by the payment of fifty dollars, and 
all life members are exempt from payment of 
annual dues. 

The objects of the Society are to promote the 
interests of Alma Mater, and to bind more 
closely the ties of friendship between George- 
town’s Alumni. 

It is the earnest wish of the University fac- 
ulty and of the Society of Alumni that all 
persons entitled to membership should have 
their names entered upon the rolls of the So- 
ciety. 

The advantages of membership are numerous, 
not the least important of which is the union 
of Georgetown’s sons in fraternal fellowship. 

In its Alumni the mainstay of a university is 
universally recognized. When designed to ad- 
vance its welfare and to widen the scope of it." 
usefulness and influence, the co-operation of its 
organized Alumni becomes a powerful factor in 
the work of the University. Your enrollment 
will encourage others to become active mem- 
bers in the cause of the Society, and your influ- 

rince jirtist Jtotografer 
Cor. Pa. Ave. & 11th St. 

Washington, D. C. 

31 Union Square, N. Y. 
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ence will aid in impressing upon the community 
Georgetown’s notable deeds, possibilities, and 
aspirations. 

Large accessions to our ranks during the com- 
ing year have been assured. Will you not be- 
come one of the number? 

Let us join hands and hearts to strengthen 
and support the faculties in their effort to ex- 
tend the various departments of the University. 

In this way will Georgetown’s Alumni most 
effectively prove their loyalty and become 
worthy coadjutors in her noble struggle for in- 
tellectual growth. 

You are, therefore, respectfully urged to sign 
the annexed order and to return the same at 
once. Very truly yours, 

E. A. F. BRADY, 
Secretary. 

Mr. Brady reports that favorable responses 
have been received from many, but that by far 
the larger number is yet to be heard from. 

The letter fully sets forth the objects of the 
Society, and the advantages of membership. 
'1 he Society of Alumni is the great medium by 
means of which our graduates may keep in 
close touch with their Alma Mater. Its objects 
and efforts are for the best interests and ad- 
vancement of the University, and its work is 
carried on in conjunction with the faculty. 
Much good has been accomplished by the So- 
ciety in the past, and within the last four years 
the energy and generosity of its members havo 
been devoted to the completion and adornment 
of Gaston Alumni Hall. 

The biennial publication, containing a full 
list of members, is now being prepared, and it 
is desired that answers to Mr. Brady’s letter 
should be sent in immediately, so that the pub- 
lished list may be as nearly complete as possi- 
ble. We therefore urge those who have not 
done so to accept at once the Society’s invita- 
tion, so cordially and generously extended, to 
the graduates of ’97. 

E. D. F. BRADY. 

THE SODALITY OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN 
MARY. 

This Society, composed of the Catholic stu- 
dents of the College, held their first meeting on 
Sunday, September 20, for the election of officers. 
It is, as yet, too early to promise anything for 
the Sodaiity, but the presence of a good many 
of the old, and some new, members seems to 
foretell a successful year. The absence of Rev. 
Father William Ennis, S. J., the director ol last 
year, is to be regretted, but his place is well 
filled by Rev. Father John Conway, S. J. The 
officers for the ensuing year are: 

Mr. H. A. Gower, ’98, Prefect; Mr. Maurice 

Head, ’98, First Assistant Prefect; Mr. James 
O’Shea, ’u9, Second Assistant Prelect; Mr. Ed- 
ward Shea, ’98, Secretary and Treasurer; Mr. 
Frank Applegarth, ’99, Sacristan. 

The Board of Consultors is composed of: 
Messrs. Joseph Cahill, Thomas O’Neii, 

Michael Walsh, and Robert Cauthorne. 

THE PILILODEMIC DEBATING SOCIETY. 
There is an old saying, “Well begun is half 

done,” or, in other words, “A good beginning 
promises a fine ending.” If this be taken foi 
truth, there will be no trouble in predicting for 
the Philodemic a year oi brilliant success. The 
membership is as large as in former jears, and 
a man of untiring activity, Mr. John J. Thomp 
kins, S. J., is at the head. At a recent meeting 
the officers for the first term were elected, and 
after thanking their electors by well-worded 
speeches, were placed in their proper chairs. 
They are: 

Mr. Edward J. Brady, ’98, Vice-President; Mr. 
Howard S. Harrington, ’99, Secretary; Mr. John 
W. Hallahan, ’99, Treasurer; Mr. Francis W. 
Romaine, ’99 Amanuensis; Mr. J. Laurence 
Nagle, ’99. First Censor; Mr. Robert Cauthorne. 
’99," Second Censor. 

After the election, Mr. Tliompkins made a 
few complimentary remarks, and told the new 
ly-appointed men what they must do to promote 
the interest of the Philodemic. 

THE GLEE ASSOCIATION. 

The recital room of the Glee Club is con- 
stantly crowded with students who wish to 
prove their fitness for places on the club. The 
manager of the association, Mr. J. Laurence 
Nagle, ’99, of Massachusetts, whose enterprise 
and energy are well known, has many plans for 
the year. ‘ He has already approached the Rev- 
erend President of the Cohege with plans for a 
trip of the clubs during Christmas week, but 
has not received any definite answer. Many or 
the old voices are again in the club, strength- 
ened by some new ones, and the leader, Mi. 
Howard Harrington, ’99, promises us the finest 
Glee Club that has ever represented George- 
town. „ 

Mr. Ohas. de B. Claiborne, ’99, of Louisiana, 
is busy with the Banjo Club, and Mr. Albert 
Murphy, 1901, of Pennsylvania, has the Mando 
lin Ciub practicing steadily and with great suc- 

C6The officers of the Glee Association for the 
years ’97-’98 were appointed at the end of last 

Mr Chas. de B. Claiborne, ’99, Vice-Presi- 
dent- Mr. J. Laurence Nagle, ’99, General Man 
ager’ Mr. Paul L. Head, 1900, Secretary; Mr. 
Albert E. Murphy, 1901, Leader of Mandolin 
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Club; Mr. Howard S. Harrington, ’99, Leader ol' 
Glee Club; Mr. Clias. de B. Claiborne, Leader 
of Banjo Club. 

THE BILLIARD AND POOL ASSOCIATION. 
Mr. Paul L. Head, 1900, manager of billiards 

and pool, assisted by liis censors, is rapidly get- 
ting his branch of the yard into good condi- 
tion. The management of last year left the 
financial affairs in a flourishing condition, but 
the tables are badly in need of repair. How- 
ever, they will soon be put in order, and the 
devotees of billiards and pool wil then be able 
to indulge in their favorite pastime with 
keener satisfaction. 

Messrs. John H. Hallalian, ’99; Thomas M. 
Pierce, ’98; Paul D. Burne, ’00; Stephen A. 
Douglas, ’01; E. Louis Byrne, ’01, and M. 
Sellers Largey, ’01, have been appointed cen- 
sors. 

THE SENIOR LIBRARY. 
The Students’ Library has been enriched by 

tlie addition of many new works, the most im- 
portant of which are the fifty volumes of war 
records from the collection of Admiral Ramsay, 
truly a handsome donation. Mr. James O’Shea, 
’99, and Mr. Thomas O’Neil, ’99, have charge of 
the library, and the former is also head censor 
of the Students’ Reading Room. 

THL PHILONOMOSIAN DEBATING SO- 
CIETY. 

Not a few of the old names are absent from 
the roll call of the Philonomosian, but, notwith- 
standing this, it is expected that the society will 

be a large one. Mr. John B. Creeden, S. J., has 
been placed in charge instead of Mr. W. Farrell, 
S. J., whose absence is a source of regret to the 
members. 

The following gentlemen have been the choice 
of the Philonomosian to fill the various offices: 

Mr. E. Louis Byrne, 1901, Vice-President; Mr. 
James Duffy, 1901, Secretary; Mr. Albert E. 
Murphy, 1901, Amanuensis; Mr. John Murphy, 
Acd., Treasurer; Mr. Patrick Fleming, 1901, 
First Censor; Mr. M. Sellers Largey, Ac-d., Sec- 
ond Censor. 

CLASS OFFICERS. 

The Senior Class officers: 
Mr. Edward Shea, President; Mr. Paul W. 

MacMahon, Vice-President; Mr. Jos. II. Cahill, 
Secretary; Mr. Morris Head, Beadle; , 
Manager Athletics. 

The Junior Class officers: 
Mr. Thomas O’Neil, President; Mr. Leo 

Lynch, Vice-President; Mr. Livingston Cullen, 
Secretary; Mr. Frank Applegartli, Beadle; Mr. 
Chas. LeB. Taylor, Manager Athletics. 

The Sophomore Class officers: 
Mr. William A. Fleming, President; Mr. D. J. 

Cleary, Vice-President; Mr. John English. Sec- 
retary; Mr. John Louglilin, Beadle; Mr. W. 
Kurtz Wimsatt, Manager Athletics. 

The Freshman Class officers: 
Mr. Michael Walsh, President; Mr. Stephen 

A. Douglas, Vice-President; Mr. Albert E. Muf- 
phy, Beadle; Mr. E. Louis Byrne, Treasurer; 
Mr. James Duffy, Manager Athletics. 

G. P. G., 1900. 

ATHLETICS. 
Although still in its infancy, the year lS97-’98 

gives promise of great success in athletics for 
Georgetown; in fact, it is expected that the 
glorious achievements of former years will be 
surpassed. Be that as it may, our prospects 
are indeed bright. Unusual activity is notice- 
able in every athletic department. The man- 
agers, one and all, are imbued with an energy 
which assures that nothing will be left undone 
by them, that might in any way aid us in our 
pursuit of athletic supremacy. 

Our athletes have returned, flushed by the 
numerous victories scored during the summer, 
ready and eager again to enter the lists as 
champions of Old Georgetown. 

First and foremost is, of course, the great 
“King of Sprinters,” Bernard J. AVefers. For 
several years AVefers has been known through- 
out the land as the greatest runner the world 
has yet seen. Time after time has he demol- 

ished records, which, in the opinion of the 
“knowing ones,” had been broken for the last 
time. But during the past season he has 
waged a fiercer war on the existing records 
than at any previous time. Not only did he 
lower the world’s record for 100 yards to 9 3-5 
seconds, but a few days ago the athletic world 
was startled by the intelligence that lie had 
surpassed even his own fondest expectations 
when, in a 220-yard dash, he breasted the tape 
exactly 21 seconds after the starter’s pistol 
was fired. Before this unparalleled pe’ffor- 
mance, even his own other records lose some 
of their lustre. Just as we go to press, we 
learn with pleasure that AVefers has returned, 
but also with regret we learn that a severe 
muscular strain excludes him, for the present, 
from any active share in sports. 

Another of our representatives, to whom too 
much praise can not be given, is George At 
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Lyons, ’01. Among- his creditable perform- 
ances during the past summer may be men- 
tioned a half mile in 2.00 minutes, at the Labor 
Day Carnival of the New Jersey A. (C. Again, 
as a member of the Knickerbocker Athletic 
Club Relay Team, which competed for the 
championship, he reeled off his quarter in 50 3-5 
seconds. 

FRED SCHADE. 

Our distance runners also distinguished 
themselves. Theo. G. McGirr, ’97, the ten-mile 
champion, adaed another to his already long 
string of victories, when he won the three-mile 
Metropolitan championship. 

J. Lawrence Nagle, ’99, even improved on his 
splendid form of last spring, going the mile in 
4.38, at the Apollo Games in Boston. 

Julius S. Walsh, ’98, the holder of the world’s 
record for 60 yards, who acquitted himself so 
creditably as a member of our relay team dur 
ing the past two seasons, has returned io Col- 

lege, and has resumed training. Francis B. 
McAnerney, ’98, our crack hurdler, is also on 
hand. Besides this array of seasoned material, 
a large number of recruits will begin work. 
Among those who have already been seen on 
the track are Owen, ’01; Dessez, Law; Apple- 
garth, ’99; O’Shea, ’99; Sheridan, ’00; and Mc- 
Coy, ’00. 

On the cycle path our colors were ably borne 
by F. A. L. Schade, Law, who, not content 
with the numberless honors he has won in the 
South, journeyed to the L. A. W. meet at Phil- 
adelphia, and there distinguished himself and 
his University by winning the third of a mile 
championship, incidentally breaking the world’s 
record for the track distance. 

In addition to our little champion of the 
South, we wow have A. C. Moran, Law, better 
known as "Zimmy,” who looks at us over the 
top of this column 

It was ait Baltimore, on May 29 of this 
year, that “Al.” first began to show what was 
really in him. He won two heats, came sec- 
ond in the team race—defeating Schade and 
Olum—and starting from the scratch with 
Clum in the two-mile handicap, caught the 
limit man before half a mile had been covered. 

On June 2Fst he captured three firsts at River 
View, and on June 26th he won the mile open 
and mile handicap at International Park, de- 
feating Halstead. Duvall and Wilson. He 
went to Frederick on July 3d. and it is due to 
Iris magnificent riding and Ills coaching of 
Smith and Pritchard that the Washington 
Road Club mow holds the beautiful McDonald 
trophy. Here, too, he rode against Svha'de, 
Halstead, and Le Oompe, the crack Maryland 
rider, defeating them all in the mile open as 
well as in the team race. 

It was on the 5th of July, however, that this 
sturdy rider especially distinguished himself, 
and fairly covered his name with glory. Dis- 
playing rare judgment and head-work, he won 
the mile open from the fastest field of the sea- 
son, under very unfavorable conditions, in 2m. 
14s., the track record for that distance. 
Not satisfied with this he took first place in 
the Le Droit Park-Stickney wheelmen team 
race, and riding from the fifteen-yard mark in 
the two-mile handicap, set almost all of the 
pace, and, passing nearly every man on the 
back stretch in the last lap, won handily from 
Ma'tchett by half a length. He then fairly set 
the crowd wild by running second in the multi- 
cycle race, defeating Schade and Halstead ou 
a tandem. 

Cameras —EVERY MAKE. 
PHOTO SUPPLIES—ALL KINDS. 
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“Al.” is a most conscientious rider, and while 
training works harder than any two men in 
the District. Woe to the ambitious youngster 
who tries to hang on to “Al.’s’ rear wheel! He 
is isure to fall by the wayside. It is nothing 
for him to work seven or eight miles at a 2.20 
clip, unpaced, and then sprint the last third as 
fast as at the start. 

A. C. MORAN. 

“Zimmy’s” successes are very popular. On 
account of his unpretentious and manly bear- 
ing while on the track, he is held in great es- 
teem by all racing men, and seems to be but 
little disturbed by the fuss made over him in 
biking circles. 

Since July 5th Moran has had quite a series 
of accidents. At Staunton, Va., on July 23d, 
he sustained a had fall in the five-mile handi- 
cap event, and, though severely injured, in- 
sisted upon riding in the final of the mile open, 
in which event he took a close second, Schade 
riding first and GrifHn Halstead third. After 
a pretty good rest he once more participated in 
the races on Labor Day at International Park, 
and rode first in the one mile open, distancing 
Fred. Sdhade and a host of speedy others. 
Then, at Norfolk, Va., on September 14th, his 

ill-luck wa's again in evidence, mixing him up 
in the spill of the 'half-mile handicap. Noth- 
ing daunted by his injuries, however, he con- 
tested in the three-mile handicap race, and, rid- 
ing from scratch with E. L. Wilson, the cham- 
pion of the District, came very near equaling 
the world’s amateur record at that distance. 

We wish to add that it is to the courtesy of 
“The Capital,” a sprightly society paper of 
Washington, of Which James Alexander, for- 
merly of '98, is an efficient representative, that 
we are indebted for the use of the half-tone en- 
gravings of Moran and Schade. 

Leo B. Dannemiller, ’01, has also been setting 
a lively pace. On the 5th of July he captured 
the two-mile championship of Ohio victory in 
Baltimore over Moran and Schade. 

Sullivan, ’01, and Ceppi, ’03, are youngsters, 
for whom Trainer Foley predicts a brilliant 
future. 

For the benefit of our devotees of the wheel 
a special bicycle meet will be held on the 10tli 
inst. 

It is with feelings of profound regret we 
learn that Thomas Driscoll has decided not to 
return. Aside from his proficiency with the 
racquet, his genial manner won for him a host 
of friends. His achievements during the past 
year on the tennis court were of the highest 
order and reflect creditably on himself and on 
his College. Last fall he competed in the In- 
tercollegiate Tennis Tournament, and finished 
second to Whitman, of Harvard, after having 
disposed of most of the famous cracks of the 
country. In the spring he again charged on 
the experts, and to our intense delight carried 
off the championships of the South, of New 
England, and of the District of Columbia. We 
were confident that he v’ould capture the In- 
tercollegiate this Fall, but he has decided 
to take up his profession, and thereby 
has deprived us of the expected cham- 
pionship, and one of our ablest and most pop- 
ular athletes. Of the tennis men now iu Col- 
lege, McMahon, ’98; Gower, '98; Hallahan, ’99, 
and Devereaux, ’98, are all showing superior 
form. 

Manager McMahon has succeeded in get- 
ting the courts into fine condition, and in con- 
sequence we may look forward to some clever 
work. The brilliant record which Driscoll 
leaves behind should stimulate one and all of 
our men, and arouse in them an ambition 
which should spur them on to even greater ef- 
forts than those which they have made here- 
tofore. 

Mainly through the untiring efforts on the 

D. I. MURPHY-*-*INSURANCE AGENTS 
  041 F STREET, NORTHWEST B 
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part of Mr. Raley, two fine Randball courts 
have been erected. We hope that the stu- 
dents will not longer allow this splendid game 
to lie dormant, as it has done during the past 
few years. NO form of exercise is better 
adapted to strengthen every muscle in the 
body, a fact that has been recognized by all 
the leading trainers of the country. 

We are pleased to 'announce that work on 
the new grand stand will begin at once. 
Such a structure as is planned will, we are sure, 
satisfy even the most fastidious. The new 
stand will accommodate 1,000. 

A bowling alley, the gift of Mr. Wimsatt, 
sr., to be set up in the basement of the Healy 
Building, will shortly offer a ne wfield for ath- 
letic excellence. 

A meeting of the Athletic Association was 
held on the 29th lilt., for the purpose of re- 
porting to the Association the plans for the 
year. Mr. .T. H. McAleer, ’98, the vice-presi- 
dent, presided, and addressed the students. 
After laying before the house the findings of 
the executive committee, he appealed to the 
members for financial support. His remarks 
were re-echoed by the presidents of the Uni- 
versity classes, as also by several other offi- 
cers. A subscription was started, and, through 
the generosity of several members, $100 was 
soon collected. 

The Executive Committee for 1897-'98 is com- 
posed of the following gentlemen: Mr. C. N. 
Ra’ey, S. J., president; Mr. C. IleB. Claiborne, 
’99, manager of Field and Track; Mr. J. H. 
McAleer, ’98, vice-president; Mr. F. J. Byrne, 
’99, secretary; Mr. AV. Fleming, ’00, manager 
of base ball; Mr. J. S. Bates, ’98, treasurer; 
Mr. ,T. L. Nagle, ’99, manager of Glee Associa- 
tion; Mr. N. J. McAleer, ’98, journalist; Mr. P. 
N. McMahon, manager of tennis; Mr. P. L. 
Head, ’00, manager of billiards. 

Mr. C. N. Raley, S. J., has been appointed 
president of the Athletic Association. Mr. Ra- 
ley 'has been intimately connected with ath- 
letics for a number of years, and there is no 
branch of sport with which he is not thorough- 
ly conversant. His great success as manager 
of athletics in the Preparatory Department 
need not be recalled, as the memory of His 
famous nine Is still fresh. Under his guid- 

ance athletics at Georgetown should prosper, in 
a measure even greater than heretofore. Mr. 
Charles He B. Claiborne, ’99, of Louisiana, 
is at the helm of the Field and Track 
Department. Mr. Claiborne is evidently 
fitted for the high position he holds. He 
has been actively engaged in athletics from 
his early youth, and has never allowed his en- 
thusiasm to cool. He will be assisted by Al- 
bert E. Murphy, ’01, of Pittsburg, Pa. 

Mr. Wm. Foley, who by his splendid work 
during the past two years, lias proved himself 
to be both capable and enthusiastic, has been 
re-engaged as trainer for the track team. 
Manager Claiborne is at present making exten- 
sive preparations for the annual Fall meet, 
which will take place on the Gtli ol' Novem- 
ber. All the local crack's, as well as teams 
from several colleges, ’have been invited to 
compete. 

In addition to the various branches of ath- 
letics which 'have flourished at Georgetown in 
the past, we note with pleasure that interest 
in golf is rapidly awakening. 

Mr. Julius S. Walsh, ’98, has devoted his at- 
tention to this very popular sport, and during 
the summer won several valuable prizes. Air. 
Harry Clnappelle, ’01, is also a very clever ex- 
ponent of the game. 

It is too early to give any satisfactory esti- 
mate of the base ball team. Alos't of the old 
men have returned and several new candi- 
dates are on hand. Manager Fleming assures 
us that the season of ’98 will equal, if not sur- 
pass, t'he many successful seasons of recent 
years. 

Wit'll such efficient management and such an 
aggregation of athletes, nothing is lacking ex- 
cept the co-operation of the student body. AVe 
feel confident that hearty support, both moral 
and financial, will be forthcoming as soon as 
the students realize that such Is absolutely es- 
sential to success in athletics. 

With all the requisites of success at our com- 
maud, there is every reason to hope that dur- 
ing the current year the Blue and Gray ban- 
ner of Old Georgetown Will wave triumph- 
antly over the scene of many a well-earned 
victory. 

HOWARD S. HARRINGTON, ’99. 




