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A golden-robed potentate, 

The mid-month of the fall, 

Gaily rules in lavish state 
The red leaves one and all. 

The frost king from the grim, grey north 
Sweeps down with greedy horde ; 

With howl and shout he issues forth 

And spoils the lazy lord. 

Lapped in all luxury and ease 

Did ancient Rome grow old ; 
With paintings rare, with sculptured frieze, 

A city wrapped in gold. 

The Gaul looked down with greedy mind, 
Then rushed upon his prey 

Like leaves upon an autumn wind— 
Great Rome had passed away. 

—W. K. Wimsatt, ’00. 
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PATSY i A REVOLUTIONARY ROMANCE. 

PATSY was born in Virginia, and soon after this eventful day her frail little 
mother died and her big father, broken-hearted, went west to trade in furs, 

and wee baby Patsy was wrapped in warm flannels and sent to cold Massachusetts, 
to live with her two maiden aunts, Miss Abigail and Miss Esther Willoughby. 
These two estimable ladies pointed out the straight and narrow road, known only 
to Puritanical spinsters, with heaven at one end and a thick-soled slipper at the 
other. Though the prospect of sitting on clouds and playing a harp for an eternity 
was not very alluring, the slipper was less so, and Patsy grew in goodness through 
necessity. 

People watched her with amazement and wondered why she did not die young 
She was held up as a model for the neighborhood. She never tore her dresses, 
mixed mud pies or soiled her aprons; she never pulled the cat’s tail, slammed doors 
or made any noise. She sat demurely on a three-legged stool and sewed patch- 
work and read a chapter in the Bible every day to her aunts ; she always went to 
meeting and was never drowsy during the long sermon ; she retired to bed regularly 
at half past seven and arose, without a murmur of complaint, at six, for she always did 
what she was told. Some unmannerly boys would make faces at her behind their 
primers and call her “ little saint,” but Patsy’s temper remained as unruffled as her 
flaxen hair, which was parted in the middle and slicked on both sides. 

But in ’73, when Patsy was 15, times changed. Aunt Abigail died and was 
buried in the village churchyard and o’ertopped by a high massive monument, and 
Aunt Esther caught cold and became very deaf, and Patsy’s wise brother Ezra, who 
had been left with relatives in Virginia, graduated at William and Mary and came 
north to join his sister. It was plain that he did not approve of the methods by 
which her education had been conducted, so he set about reforming her. In twelve 
months Patsy had outgrown her goodness. The neighbors gossiped continually, 
but Aunt Esther was too deaf to hear. He taught her how to use a pistol and how 
to dance the minuet in the well-scrubbed kitchen, and he preached patriotism in 
between the lessons; for the first Continental Congress met that year at Philadel- 
phia and the burning eloquence of Patrick Henry had kindled the enthusiasm of the 
colonists, the storm clouds of war o’ershadowed the country, and the wrongs of the 
people stood out in high relief. Ezra had heard Patrick Henry and had adopted 
him for his hero. He learnt his speeches by heart and thundered them in Patsy’s 
listening ears. He cut “ taxation without representation ” over the tree trunks with 
his penknife, and one day Patsy, rummaging in the garret, found an Indian’s blanket 
and head-dress. Ezra had hastily tucked them away and told her that he must 
keep silent or die, but that he knew how fast tea would sink in Boston Harbor. 

Not long after this he received a letter from his father ordering him west. If 
the telegraph had been threading the country Ezra would not have gone; as it hap- 
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pened, he packed his trunk, kissed his sister good-by and started with many regrets. 
Another year passed by and the unmannerly boys who used to make faces, 

long ago, behind their primers, powdered their wigs, put on their satin coats and 
came . courting. ’ But Patsy was a coquette—she laughed at their flowery speeches. 
She said, “ There will be war. I do not want to be left a widow. I will not marry 
a man who refuses to die for his country.” These were paradoxical sentiments 
none could surmount, so they continued to come to the house and glare at each 
othei whenevei they met in Patsy’s snug sitting-room, and all became minutemen 
to please her, and she was seemingly satisfied. 

On the 18th of April, at midnight, Patsy was aroused by a furious knocking 
on the door. She thrust her pretty head out of the window and asked timidly 
“ Who is there ?” 

“ The British are coming,” said the horseman below in a breathless whisper, 
and then he galloped away. 

Patsy was brave ; she neither fainted or screamed. She lighted her candle and 
tiptoed across the hall to Aunt Esther’s room ; she went up to the bed and touched 
her sleeping aunt’s hand. The old lady started up in affright. 

“ What is it child ? Is the house afire ?” 
“ Oh, no ; worse than that. The British are coming.” 
“ Hey, child ?” 

“ The British are coming,” cried Patsy louder than before. 
“ Well, what difference does that make to us ? 1 am one of His Majesty’s most 

loyal subjects. I don’t approve of the manner in which the people of Concord are 
conducting themselves. We are perfectly safe, child. Go to bed. I will not have 
my rest broken for anyone. Ezra has been putting strange notions into your head 
I am glad his father sent for him. Go to bed, child.” 

Patsy knew she was not one of His Majesty’s loyal subjects, but she dared say 
no more. She retraced her steps to her own room and laid her head obediently on 
the pillow, but not to sleep. She could hear the discordant clanging and clashing 
of the bells in the neighboring village, and the muffled sound of the drumbeat. 
Horsemen hurried down the road. In Concord all was clamor and confusion; 
women weeping and wailing; children clinging to their mothers’ skirts, alarmed at 
the unwonted noise; minutemen wedging their way through the crowds, uncer- 
tain how to proceed, with no one in command. Patsy longed to be in the midst 
of the excitement. How could Aunt Esther be so calmly snoring when the fate of 
a nation was about to be decided, when to-morrow the rivers might be running 
blood and her own ancestral acres turned into a graveyard ? If only her brother 
Ezra were here ! How could she remain inactive in the midst of so much activity ? 
Picturing horrible scenes of carnage, she at last fell asleep to dream she was a 
martyr being swallowed deliberately by a British lion. 

The next morning brought news of bloodshed at Lexington. Several of 
Patsy’s most loverlike minutemen came to the house to beseech her to flee to And- 
over. Aunt Esther stood in the long drawing-room and declared she had lived a 
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subject of Great Britain and she intended to die one, but Patsy reiterated most em- 
phatically that if those were Aunt Esther’s sentiments, they were not hers; that she 
loved her country better than her life. Then she stamped her little foot and said 
she would not leave her aunt, and the admiring minutemen went sadly away. 
Aunt Esther, of course, did not hear this last patriotic outburst. 

Patsy watched the last bluecoat disappear across the close-shaven lawn, then 
she sat down to breakfast utterly miserable. Not that she was indulging in any 
sentimental grief on account of the minutemen, but she wished with all the ardor 
of her soul that she, too, could fight for her country. Suddenly an idea flashed 
into her mind. She ate her bread and milk greedily, upset her cup of coffee over 
the tablecloth, and as soon as the meal was finished she rushed out of the room, 
almost taking Aunt Esther’s breath away, and ran up the oaken staircase to Ezra’s 
room. Once there she threw herself on the floor before an iron-bound trunk, 
inserted the key with trembling fingers, and raised the lid. It was packed full with 
clothing that Ezra had outgrown. She put on one of the most sombre-hued suits 
and regarded herself with astonishment in the quaint oval-shaped mirror. She 
brushed her curls back from her high forehead and whitened them with a plentiful 
supply of powder that she found in the dressing-case, and tied them with a piece of 
black ribbon. With a cocked hat the disguise was complete. Tucking the pistol 
Ezra had given her carefully in her pocket, she stepped out of the window on to a 
low shed and jumped to the ground. Stealing unnoticed through the kitchen yard, 
she climbed the fence and walked rapidly in the direction of Concord. Coming 
down the road was a crowd of excited villagers. She joined them, anxious to hear 
the latest tidings. 

“ Where are you going ? ” she spoke in a deep, unnatural voice to a gray-haired 
man who was limping laboriously along at her side. 

“ We will get behind these trees and rocks,” he answered solemnly, “ and strike 
one blow for our country, and pray to God it won’t be the last. We will fire upon 
them as they are retreating from Concord. See, the crowd is breaking now. Get 
you behind that rock yonder; it will prove a good shield from the redcoats’ bullets. 
You are too young, boy, to die in the beginning of this war, for war it must and 
shall be.” 

Patsy, without more ado, secreted her small self behind the huge rock and peered 
cautiously out. Only the long stretch of dusty road with the sun shining calmly 
down upon it. In and out of the bushes crept dark figures; swords clanked in the 
underbrush ; muskets peeped from behind tree trunks. Patsy grew weary of wait- 
ing. She counted the moments until they merged into hours. A few wild flowers, 
venturesome forerunners of spring, were blooming near her; sparrows flitted on the 
leafless boughs above her head. She watched a colony of ants building a diminu- 
tive home for themselves at her feet. She laughed softly to herself when she thought 
of what Aunt Esther would say. All at once the awful quiet was broken. The 
British had begun to retreat. 

Nearer and nearer came the redcoats, moving like a solid body amid a cloud of 
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yellow dust. At the sound of the first patriotic musket Patsy shut her eyes and 
breathed a little prayer to heaven, while her heart thumped under Ezra’s coat in a 
very unwarlike way. She felt that she could not move a muscle; she seemed 
riveted to the rock in front of her. She gazed at the columns of British as they 
passed like a fleeting panorama. She could hear the shrieks and groans of the 
wounded and dying. How long she stood there she never knew. She was aroused 
by the rattling of bullets against the rock. She raised her pistol and fired—a horse 
and rider fell. The horse was up in a moment and dashing down the road with 
the blood streaming from his haunches, leaving the rider prostrate in the dust. 

The pistol dropped from Patsy’s nerveless fingers. Her victim had brought up 
the rear guard of the British. The villagers were giving chase to their hated 
oppressors—all except Patsy. She stole from behind her rock to the fallen enemy, 
bent her head and listened to hear his heart beat. Trembling she put her arms 
about him and dragged him to her stronghold; then she went racing toward her 
home as if she were pursued by the whole of His Majesty’s army. 

“ Jacob, oh Jacob! ” she cried, bursting open the door of the stable, “ bring 
the wagon quick, quick. 1 put on Ezra's clothes and went out to fight the British, 
and 1 have killed one, 1 have killed one! 1 am afraid he is going to die.” 

Jacob, who had been brought from Virginia by his young mistress, eyed her 
with admiration and wonder, and ejaculated— 

“ Lor’, miss; whar ? ” 

“ Down by the great rock. Oh, Jacob ! we have not time for words. He may 
be dead—dead, Jacob.” 

The old man, though usually lethargic in his movements, hastened to hitch one 
of the fat, sleek horses to the creaking wagon. The sight of his young mistress 
fumbling with the harness and trying to adjust the stiff straps brought tears to his 
adoring eyes. Patsy insisted upon taking the reins, and, whipping the horse into 
a gallop, they soon reached the Great Rock by a short cut through the woods singu- 
larly free from the bodies of the slain. The Enemy was lifted into the wagon, and 
half an hour later he was quietly resting; and old Sarah, Jacob’s better half, was 
endeavoring to restore him to his senses, while Jacob drove for the doctor. Patsy 
stood crying by the footboard. 

“ What’s yo’ aunt gwine to say ? ’’ asked Sarah, in sepulchral tones. 
O ! I don’t know, and 1 don’t care. The house belongs to me; my mother left 

it to me, and 1 think 1 may use it as I choose. Is he dying, Sarah; do you think 
he is dying ? Some one take off that red coat before the doctor gets here.” 

“ Run along, chile, and take off Massa Ezra’s clothes. You aunt would hab a 
fit if she seen you that-a-way. 

Patsy slipped off to her room feeling like a murderess. She buttoned on a soft 
woolen wrapper, and shaking some of the powder out of her hair, she hurried to the 
library where Aunt Esther always spent the first part of the day sewing. 

“Aunt Esther,” she said, flinging herself at the old lady’s feet, “ there is a man 
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upstairs dying. We brought him here ; we could not let him die on the road, could 
we ? ” 

Aunt Esther elevated her eyebrows. “ Hey, child ? Your hair is in a very dis- 
orderly condition.” 

“ Oh, Aunt, he is dying—dying.” 
“ Die, child ; who is dying ? ” 
“ The man upstairs—the man upstairs. We could not let him die in the road. 

We brought him here.” 
“A man upstairs ? ” cried Aunt Esther, rising from her chair in consternation. 

“ He will rob the house. Go tell Jacob.” 
“ He is dying—dying,” screamed poor Patsy. “ We could not let him die at 

our door.” 
“ Jacob’s dying ? ” 
“ Oh, no, aunt; a strange man ; he is dying—dying upstairs.” 
“A strange man ? The Lord be merciful! I suppose he has the smallpox. 

What will you be doing next, child ? ” 
“ He is shot—shot—shot,” cried Patsy, wringing her hands. She fled out of 

the room. When she reached the Enemy's bedside, the red coat had disappeared ; 
the man lay back among the pillows; his eyes were open, his face was pale and 
drawn with pain. 

“ Oh, Sarah,” said Patsy, clinging to the old woman, “ he is not dead, is he ? ” 
“ No, not yet,” answered the Enemy, smiling faintly.” 
Patsy grew hopeful. “ You are suffering agonies, 1 know you are. . The doctor 

will be here soon. 1 am so glad—so glad you are not dead.” 
“ So am 1. May I ask how 1 came here ? ” 
“ You were shot. We brought you.” 
“ You were more than kind, but 1 was not shot.” 
“ Not shot,” repeated Patsy, incredulously. 
“ Neptune was the victim. Neptune was the name of my horse. Some villain 

shot from behind a tree or rock and wounded him ; he fell with me. 1 think my 
leg is broken.” 

The “ villain ” quaked in her high-heeled shoes. Aunt Esther came bustling 
into the room at this moment. 

“ Young man, explain yourself,” she said, surveying him severely through her 
gold-rimmed spectacles. But the young man, overcome by his former efforts at 
conversation, had fainted again. Aunt Esther’s heart was not made of stone; years 
ago she had had a dark-eyed lover who had been killed in the French and Indian 
war, and something about the Enemy reminded her of him. She sent Patsy down- 
stairs for brandy and water. She dispatched Sarah for the medicine chest, and 
when the doctor arrived the Enemy had returned to consciousness through Aunt 
Esther’s ministrations. 

The funereal looking doctor set the broken limb with a stoical indifference to 
the pain of his patient. In the midst of the operation the Enemy d—d the rascal 



PATSY; A REVOLUTIONARY ROMANCE. 7 

who had caused him all this suffering; Patsy heard through the keyhole and shud- 
dered, and the solemn doctor bade him cease his sinful utterances, and then, with a 
final word of religious advice, he betook himself to other scenes of sorrow. ’ 

The Enemy slept the remainder of the day. Patsy constituted herself head 
nurse. When aunt Esther objected she applied her red lips to her aunt’s ear and 
screamed : 

“ You are deaf, Aunt Esther, and nurses can’t be deaf, because sick people can 
not yell; and if we make Sarah nurse, who will cook ?” Aunt Esther’s acres were 
many, but her slaves numbered two. 

You always have your own way, child,” said her aunt despairingly ; “ your 
father was a rebellious boy, and you resemble him in that respect. I am sure 
Abigail and myself did our best to bring you up properly, but we might as well have 
spared ourselves the pains. I suppose the next thing you will be out fighting the 
British yourself.” 

The conversation had taken an embarrassing turn. Patsy had carried her 
point, so she smoothed away the frown that had gathered between her eyebrows 
and descended to the kitchen to order beef tea for her charge. 

Many long weeks Patsy worked faithfully at her self-imposed task. A fever 
attacked the Enemy, and for weeks he tossed in wild delirium. Aunt Esther, instead 
of piecing her everlasting patchwork in the library, would bring it to the invalid’s 
room. Her heart was melted at the sight of his suffering, and she prepared count- 
less delicacies which he was unable to appreciate. The poor little murderess, as she 
insisted upon calling herself, never left the dreary house. She trembled at the 
sound of a gun and grew pale and thin, and dark rings appeared under her big blue 
eyes; and when her various minutemen came to bid her good-by before joining 
Washington at Cambridge, she told them that her brother Ezra was dying upstairs 
and she wished all the men she knew would stop fighting, for she thought war was 
wholesale murder. Truth and patriotism had both deserted Patsy. And the min- 
utemen, who were not unlike other men, each one went off to the war rejoiced to 
think that Patsy would mourn for him if he were killed and marry him if he 
returned, though of course she had not said so. 

One morning the Enemy opened his eyes and looked around the large airy 
room. White curtains fluttered at the window where Aunt Esther sat with her 
everlasting patchwork; the tall clock in the corner and her needle seemed to be 
running a race. Patsy was kneeling by the bedside sobbing. 

“ What is the matter ?” asked the Enemy wonderingly. “ Why do you weep ?” 
Patsy started to her feet. “ 1 am weeping for you. You lay so white and still 

1 feared you were dying.” 

“ 1 did not know any one cared whether I lived or died. You have been very 
good to me. Do you think 1 am better ?” he stretched out his wasted hand to her. 
“ How is my pulse to-day ?” 

You are better, she said, joyfully, laying her fingers lightly upon his wrist. 
“ How long have 1 been ill ?” 
“ Months.” 
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“ And you have nursed me, and I have lain here oblivious to your kindness ?” 
“ Aunt Esther, Jacob and Sarah have helped me,” she said. “ 1 have done no 

more than was my duty. It was my fault you were brought here.” 
“ Say by your charity, not through your fault,” he contradicted. 
Patsy twisted the ends of her kerchief into a hard knot. “ The doctor said 

you were not to talk. Please try to sleep,” she entreated. 
“A soldier should obey,” he said, as he closed his eyes wearily. 
Patsy took a fan from the table and waved it gently to and fro. When he fell 

asleep she went to the kitchen to break the glad news to Jacob and Sarah, “ the Enemy 
had opened his eyes and talked.” She sat down on the doorstep in the sunshine 
and hugged the great Newfoundland until it yelped for mercy. Aunt Esther smiled 
grimly when she saw Patsy’s happy face at dinner. 

From that day the Enemy improved and Patsy had to exert all her authority 
to keep him quiet. She plucked the sweetest flowers in the garden and arranged 
them in vases around the room ; she read to him for hours, and although the books 
were grave and good and far from cheering—each chapter preaching a cumbersome 
virtue and making heaven unattainable to all who did not emigrate to some canni- 
bal shore for the purpose of becoming a martyr—the Enemy enjoyed them—or 
hearing Patsy. She had the harpsichord brought upstairs and she would play and 
sing for him in the twilight, and when he praised her voice, the flush that stole over 
her face was not altogether due to the rosy light of the sunset glimmering through 
the diamond-paned window. 

On one occasion when Patsy had been reading for an hour, the Enemy took 
the book gently from her hands and said : 

“ You must be weary. Will you not talk to me now ? I have been thinking 
this afternoon that 1 ought to go away. 1 have overtaxed your charity. lean 
never express my gratitude.” 

“ You are not able to walk across the room. You could not travel,” said Patsy, 
decidedly. 

“ I think you are mistaken,” he said, raising himself on his elbow to a sitting 
position, but sinking back upon his pillows the next moment, exhausted. “ 1 am 
weaker than 1 thought. 1 confess 1 am not anxious to leave. You have made my 
illness enjoyable. When I recover 1 intend to return to England. Lord Chatham 
converted me before 1 left home. 1 came in search of adventures.” 

“ And we are not as barbarous as you thought. Did you expect me to carry a 
tomahawk in my pocket ? ” 

The Enemy laughed. 
“ 1 expected to find the country a wilderness, peopled with savages living in 

wigwams. 1 believe the man was a savage who shot Neptune. Perhaps 1 was fool- 
ishly sentimental in regard to that horse, but he used to belong to my father. My 
father died three years ago.” 

“ 1 must get your medicine,” said Patsy. She left the room hurriedly, stopping 
on the stairs to wipe away the tears that had gathered in her eyes. 
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When the Enemy grew stronger and Aunt Esther discovered they were nursing 
a nobleman instead of a plebian subject of Great Britain, she overwhelmed him 
with attentions and bored him with long accounts of their mutual friends in 
England. Patsy found herself wondering whether all Ezra’s statements in regard 
to the British were true. This pale, handsome soldier lying so helpless thousands 
of miles from home, dependent upon her charity, did not seem to be a “ cruel, 
bloodthirsty tyrant.” She not only forgot to hate the Enemy, but she acknowl- 
edged he entertained her. He talked of the books he had read, of the people he 
had seen ; he described his home in England and his life at court; he related his 
adventures on sea and land—she had never met a traveler before ; he told her of 
the battles he had fought and the fields he had won, skimming lightly over the 
heroic parts he had been called upon to play, and Patsy—Patsy began to admire the 
Enemy, and the Enemy began to take a lively interest in Patsy’s plans, thoughts 
and desires, in Patsy’s patchwork and chickens. He enjoyed her patriotic outbursts 
and laughed at the miniature wars of rebellion that were carried on against Aunt 
Esther when her old-maidish ideas and Patsy’s young convictions clashed. 

The July day was drawing to a close; Patsy, in a white dress, sat at the harp- 
sicord playing softly some soothing lullaby. The Enemy had been silent for a long 
time; then he said : 

“ This is perfect peace, true happiness. You remember the legend of the monk 
who wandered away into a wood and heard a bird singing. Enraptured by the 
melody, it seemed to him as if he had been listening but a moment. When he 
returned to the monastery he found he had been absent a century ; his name was 
but a tradition ; but he had experienced a foretaste of heaven.” 

“ The bird flew away and so might I. You can not be truly happy if you expect 
to be old and grey to-morrow morning. 1 want to ask you why you joined the army 
when you are so fond of peace ? ” 

“ My uncle persuaded me. I wanted to study law. I do not object to fighting 
on a fair field with men our equals, but ” 

“Your equals !” sneered Patsy’s patriotic spirit, with a dying gasp. “What 
think you of Ticonderoga and Bunker Hill ? ” 

“ 1 can not fight against a cause I think is just,” he went on quietly. “What 
America demands is justice. His Majesty will be obliged to grant it in the end.” 

Patsy smiled her satisfaction, 
“ Do you think women ought to fight for their country ? ” she asked suddenly, 

after a moment’s pause. 
“ Not upon the battlefield ; their labor lies with the sick and the dying. You 

have been a true Samaritan. Some patriots would have enjoyed seeing me die by 
the roadside.” 

“ Oh, no, no,” cried Patsy tragically. “ I could never have forgiven myself if 
I had killed you.” 

“You have been an angel in the sick room,” he went on. “1 sometimes fancied 
you had wings; you moved so quietly 1 felt as if 1 were in heaven. 1 did not care 
to return to earth.” 
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“ Life is hard and cold and cruel,'’ said Patsy, leaning her head wearily on the 
arm that rested on the harpsichord. “1 did not realize what it was until 1 thought 
you were dying. 1 was happy before and 1 must have been heartless.” 

“ And 1 have destroyed your happiness ? God forgive me, I would rather have 
died. You have made yourself ill nursing me. My life was not worth the sacrifice.” 
There was another long silence. The Enemy was watching every movement, uncer- 
tain how to attack. 

“ Tell me,” she asked eagerly, “ how you would treat the savage who killed Nep- 
tune, if you met him.” 

His face darkened. “ 1 would feel tempted to kill him. 1 fear 1 can never for- 
give him. Neptune was the only living thing on earth that cared for me. 1 have 
been mistaken in my friendships. 1 have never given my love to—any one. 1 have 
been careful of my liberty, but reckless of my life. Neptune and 1 have had many 
narrow escapes together. 1 brought him from England with me. I——” 

“ Oh, can you never forgive me ? ” she cried, falling on her knees before him 
(fortunately Aunt Esther’s back was turned). “Oh, you would forgive me if you 
knew what 1 had suffered. It was I who killed him. It was 1 who caused you all 
this pain, all this anguish. Can you not imagine how 1 suffered when 1 thought 
you were dying ? My heart grew rebellious towards heaven as I watched your 
faint breathing, heard your wild ravings, and tried to quiet you in your delirium. 
I felt like a murderess. I thought I could not bear the burden of such a sin through 
a lifetime.” She was sobbing convulsively. 

“ Patsy, do not kneel to me.” 
“ 1 was carried away by the excitement,” she went on. “ 1 longed to do some- 

thing for my country. I dressed in Ezra’s clothes and went out to fight the British. 
1 was stationed behind the Great Rock. It was from there I shot.” 

He stretched out his arms and raised her from the floor. “My brave little girl,” 
he said, holding both her hands in his ( where were Aunt Esther’s eyes?), “ how 
blind and selfish 1 have been. How can you sue for forgiveness when you know 
that 1 love you with all my soul?” 

Defense was useless, so patriotic Patsy surrendered to the Enemy. 
G. E. A. 
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COMPARATIVE LITERATURE. 
A 

An Examination Paper performed in the class-room. Inserted here without 
revision or emendation. 

SINCE the death of Virgil, there has been no greater epic struck off by human 
genius than the great masterpiece of the Tuscan Tasso. Born in an age espe- 

cially wrought up over the very subject which he has immortalized in his majestic 
lines, he fell heir to an opportunity for attaining glory scarcely ever equalled in the 
history of poets. 

It was the age of Charles the Fifth, bpain was then at the empyrean of her 
power. The Holy Land had fallen into the hands of the Turks, and the warm 
hearts of the Christians of Europe readjly linked the ideas that Spain or some Euro- 
pean nation would redeem the sacred shrines. On this subject Tasso felt most 
strongly, and the result of his deep passion and meditation is the “Getusalemne 
Deliverata.” It was thus that in the selection of a subject Tasso has been more 
fortunate than any other poet. Indeed, Voltaire has declared him to surpass Homer in 
this respect, as well as in the peculiar treatment of female characters. But whatever 
be said about his treatment of his women, certainly the great exigency of the time 
in which he wrote and his ordinary disposition have produced a poem ranking well 
amongst the first pioducts of the human mind. In his machinery he is fortunate 
to such a degree that few others have equalled him. His characters are developed 
with a care and accuracy such as few, outside of Homer and Shakespeare, have 
achieved. Godfrey is as perfect as human nature can expect to be, but Rinaldo is 
less so, as he does not fully exemplify all the noble traits of the great leader of the 
Crusades. In his women, however, Tasso is especially eminent. There have been 
many representations by Homer of females who have gone to war, but in so doing 
they have lost all their gentleness and womanly beauty. Hippolyte is the last woman 
that can be admired as woman. But Tasso has effected the change of treatment. 
His modern Amazon has not lost any of her tenderness because she descended to 
enlist in the ranks of Mars. Clorinda is at once the most heroic and most female 
character in the range of Italian song. 

Of the magnificence of Tasso’s poem there never has been any dispute. The 
genius of his language and the style of verse are peculiarly adapted to impressive- 
ness, as well as a rhythmic clang. In his tone and temper he is in a direct line 
with that Virgil he loved so well, whilst in earnestness and deep pathos he often 
rises to an equal seat with Dante. As compared with Ariosto, certainly he does not 
exhibit the same sprightliness and humor, but in majesty and real sublimity he 
immeasurably surpasses him. Nor is his superiority less evident if he be contrasted 
with Milton. We have not those materialistic representations which even Milton’s 
most ardent admirer must confess are his, but an etherealness almost comparable to 
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the Paradiso of the great poet of the Thirteenth Century. For picturesqueness, 
striking representation of scenes and the great siege, he must take place with the 
greatest of the great; while in these representations, as also in narrations, he never 
lapses into a tedium and monotony which are too often unmistakable in the author 
of the “Louisiade.” His energy, his force and sustaining pbwer are not of the highest 
possible order. For he has not quite grasped the grandeur of the subject’s nature, 
although he has ascended to a state higher than all, save the few who rest in the 
Circle of Poets. At all events, he is amongst the first poets of Italy, the greatest 
poet of modern times. 

Pedro Calderon de la Barca (1601-87), the greatest poet of the Spanish people, 
was ushered into the world at a time when the stage which he was to so ennoble was 
flourishing in a high degree. It was the age of Corneille, of Lope de Vega, of the 
school of Dryden in England. He was educated, like Tasso, at the Jesuit colleges, 
and at an early age wrote for the stage. His writings reach to 125 plays and over 
one hundred cantos sacrament ales. Besides this great fertility, he has given the 
world numerous love songs and other forms of poems. Than this Calderon there 
is no more Christian poet. He is the last ray of the dying sun of Medieval Cathol- 
icism. All his works rise not from a Christian cosmogony and then descend to a 
particular, but from some individual, some experience, some fact, and then ascend, 
like chapel incense, to a sweet, ineffable Christian harmony of thought. He had 
borrowed and appropriated much from Lope, so that his originality is not as great 
a factor in him as it was in his patron; but if he has borrowed he has improved, 
and he is to-day the most exponential of the Spanish mind. He does not, it is true, 
strike to the root of things and hold that intimate converse with Nature which the 
“ bard of Avon ” is renowned for, but he hurries along and gives us biograph-hke 
sketches of human beings, always brilliant as a marble statue, but correspondingly 
cold. In thus unravelling the enigma of life, Calderon does not hold the first placa 
amongst the Vulcans of the drama; but in lucid arrangement of parts he perhaps 
outruns even the great World Dramatist. As he was by birth and training a child 
of a religion and a language of romance, it is not queer that Calderon should so well 
personify the highest vein of this branch of poesy. His rich exuberance of Asiatic 
fancy and wonderful store of human knowledge enabled him to strike off the most 
warm-hearted descriptions and scenes of those lovely vales which stretch from the 
Cantabrian to the Sierra Nevada. But it is in a great manner fancy only; we have 
none of that pithy terseness, hard battle-bolt cry of the oft rancorous Shakespeare. 
Calderon gives us the perfumed Persian sweetbread, and Shakespeare the whole- 
some grit of the English village. The one gives the gentle desuetude of a noon-day 
s'esta, the other the vigorous atmosphere of mid-ocean. Yet Shakespeare’s marked 
limitation, his inability to conceive a religious character equal to his other world 
souls, is not found in the Spanish bard. In a word, Calderon is the Spanish mind ; 
Shakespeare is the human mind. Nor is the other quality of Shakespeare, truth to 
the nature of things, found in Calderon. His servants discourse in the language of 
their masters, and in rhetoric finer than would have found a patron in Isocrates or 
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Bembo. Besides his other characters are filled with those “ Concetti ” of Marini at 
a later date, and which are so repugnantly present in Donne and Conley. Calderon 
is thus by no means an example of simplicity and force ; he is rather the poet of 
the courts of Philip the Fourth. Truly, however, he is a just criterion of what 
nobleness and sublimity the Spanish nature may rise to, when educated and warmed 
by a great religion and a spirit of romance. 

Stuart McNamara, ’gj. 

ASHES OF VACATION. 

Back to my room with an open book; 
And the first cool breeze of Fall 

Ruffles the sheets, like a little brook 
That whispers ’neath the pine trees tall, 

It seems, and wakes my memory. 
I hear again the wild bird’s song, 

The droning bee. 

Now louder, louder, like the sea; 
I see the throng 
As it moves along 

The board-walk by the sand: 
The brilliant night 
Ablaze with light; 

I hear the crashing band— 
But surely that is the rustle of silk, 

And a dainty footstep on the stair, 
As red as blood, as white as milk, 

She comes, my lady fair. 
I start to meet her—the dream is past; 
It’s only Tacitus at last. 

W. K. W., ’00. 
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THE CHARACTER AND FUNCTIONS OF THE SUPREME COURT 
OF THE UNITED STATES, WITH AN HISTORICAL 

SKETCH OF ITS OPERATIONS. 

THE judicial branch of the Government has elicited so much praise, not unmixed 
with censure, that it has been the text for many commentators learned in 

law and political science. Probably no feature of the Constitution has been exam- 
ined with more diligence. Every phase, every development of the Supreme Court 
has been subjected to a thorough scrutiny. Many of its decisions have been bitterly 
discussed and vehemently denounced, but the judgment of the American people 
confirms the wisdom of those who instituted the United States Supreme Court. 

It is almost impossible to write anything important about the Supreme Court 
without trenching on and appropriating the opinions and language of Kent, Story, Mar- 
shall, Madison, and the less famous Carson, Landon and Willoughby, on the one hand, 
and of Jefferson, Lincoln, Martin, etc., on the other. It would savor of presumption, 
perhaps of plagiarism, to embody in this essay the profound thoughts of these jurists 
as our own, unless we give due credit to the sources of the arguments upon which 
are based our convictions. The American people have demonstrated that they are 
thoroughly capable of governing themselves; it is to their law-abiding disposition, 
and to their regard for law and equity that the success of this country may be 
ascribed. In no other country could the complex system of a concurrent jurisdic- 
tion exist, it never could flourish ; for in no other country is there so marked an 
absence of socialism and anarchy. Nowhere else is there such universal concern for 
the welfare of a country ; rich and poor aid in the administration of the Govern- 
ment. 

It is customary for many writers to maintain that the Supreme Court is not 
only unique, but that it has had no prototype. It is true that in Europe, except the 
Imperial Court at Leipzig, there existed no tribunal with powers or jurisdiction even 
remotely like those possessed and exercised by our own Supreme Court, and the 
Imperial Court is far inferior in dignity and influence. 

The precedent for the establishment of the National Judiciary and its crowning- 
glory, the Supreme Court, was found in the “ Court of Appeals in Cases of Cap- 
ture,” that had its being during those days when our daring privateers were the ter- 
ror of English merchantmen, and were held in no little respect by the English navy, 
the late mistress of the seas. Previous to the adoption of the Federal Constitution 
nearly every State had a State supreme court secure in its system of government. 

A written constitution was an untried experiment until adopted by the Ameri- 
can Colonies. Great Britain has no constitution save Magna Charta and tradition. 
Parliament may make a law each day in the week that will supplant one that had 
all the effect of a constitutional guarantee only twenty-four hours before. The 
British courts may adjudge a law void as regards a particular case, but that does 
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not make it unconstitutional in its universal application. Hence all attempts to 
deduce arguments against the Supreme Court in the exercise of its jurisdiction from 
the practice of Parliament or a British court must fail, as they are not analogous. 

After having said this much about the Supreme Court, it may be interesting to 
know who were the men who drafted the Constitution which has remained almost 
unchanged for over a century, the first ten amendments being substantially the 
work of the framers of the original instrument. They deemed it wise to put fairly 
the Government into effect, and to add to its efficiency by afterwards proposing such 
alterations as time might prove to be valuable and expedient. Thirty-nine of the 
members of the Convention had been in the Continental Congress, seven had signed 
the Delaration of Independence, an act which at once proclaimed them the leaders 
of the rebellion, for whose capture his gracious Majesty George 111 would willingly 
have paid a large sum. Thirty-one were lawyers, of whom four had studied in the 
Inner Temple, and one at Oxford, under Blackstone; ten had been judges in their 
own States, and four were still on the bench ; one was an ex-judge of the “ Court 
of Appeals in Cases of Capture;” seven had served in courts especially appointed to 
settle interstate disputes under the Articles of Confederation ; eight had aided in fram- 
ing their State Constitutions; three in the codification of their State laws, and eight 
had. been governors of States. These evidently had all the qualifications requisite for 
devising a scheme of government. To read the roll of those who composed the 
Convention is to enumerate the patriots of the Revolution: James Madison and 
Alexander Hamilton, jurisconsults; Ellsworth, Wythe, Brearley, Read, practical 
jurists; Wilson, Ingersoll, Baldwin, Martin, forensic disputants; Gouverneur Morris 
Dickinson, Rutledge, Franklin, Washington; also Robert Morris, Mason, King, 
Johnson, Paterson, Sherman, Gerry, Fitzsimmons, Bassit, Bedford and Strong! 
From such able men we might justly expect a master scheme for liberty. Well did 
they appreciate how essential was a court of last resort that would give an unbiassed 
interpretation of the Constitution, laws and treaties, which would be uniformly 
regarded throughout the United States; which would maintain the homogeneity of 
the supreme law, and which would be a check on the legislature. In a government 
of governments, like ours, there are grades of laws which may conflict. These are : 
the Constitution, federal laws, treaties, etc.; State constitutions and State laws. 

Dane, (N. C.), defending the Constitution, said : “ There are but two ways in 
which the laws can be executed by the Government. * * * The first mode is 
coercion by military force, and the second is coercion through the judiciary.” 

The “ Judiciary Act ” was the product of a committee of three, Paterson, John- 
son and Ellsworth, the last named doing most of the work, and his ideas being 
incorporated with but slight changes. It passed in 1789, and the Supreme Court 
was organized in 1790. This Act gives to the Supreme Court revisionary power 
over cases decided in the highest State courts where the validity of a-treaty, statute, 
or authority exercised by the United States is called in question and the decision is 
against the validity of said treaty, statute or authority; secondly, where statutes or 
authority of State laws are claimed to be repugnant to the Constitution, laws or 
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treaties of the United States, but are adjudged valid. When a claim of right, title, 
privilege, immunity, commission, etc., under the United States is denied, no mini- 
mum amount of pecuniary damage is required to assure redress from the Supreme 
Court, so that in cases involving only a small sum, but maybe a vital principle, this 
court can and will intervene. 

Without the Supreme Court the laws of the United States might be contravened 
by State acts. The makers of the Constitution were so impressed by this fact that 
they resolved: a national judiciary ought to be established, and it ought to have 
powers coextensive with those of the legislative department. 

When the Supreme Court first assembled it had as its first bench John Jay, 
Chief Justice, Rutledge, Wilson, Cushing, Harrison and Blair. Jay has been highly 
eulogized by Webster. The jurists who graced this bench were honored alike for 
their abilities, patriotism and learning. But their names are comparatively unknown 
to-day. It is to be hoped their services are not completely forgotten. 

Not a single litigant appeared during the first term of the Court; there was no 
argument of counsel; there were no papers on file, no briefs ; no decision even in 
embryo. It had neither docket, writ, nor record ; its powers were untried. The first 
decade was by no means the most important in the history of the Supreme Court. 
In 1803 there were 5 cases on the docket; in 1819, 131 ; 310 in i860 ; in 1870 there 
were 636 cases ; in 1890 there were 1800 cases. Between 1790-1800 there were only 
6 cases on the docket in reference to constitutional law. 

During the first forty years following the establishment of the Supreme Court 
it steadily opposed the extension of States Rights. Since the civil war it has as 
steadily protected the States from the too great assumption of Federal power; it has 
consistently preserved the weak from the violence of the strong. 

Jefferson zealously upheld the theory of States Rights. This brought him into 
conflict with Chief Justice Marshall, who ably sustained the dignity of the Supreme 
Court. It is very generally conceded that Jefferson, able and upright though he 
was, was worsted by the clever and dignified judge in the encounter of wits. The 
friction between the judiciary and the Executive culminated in the impeachment of 
Samuel Chase and the failure to convict him. From this time until the administra- 
tion of Jackson, the Jeffersonian Republicans had to stand by and see the Judiciary 
gradually strengthening the Federal Government by the decrees issued under the 
powerful influence of Marshall and Story. 

Let us dwell a little on the record of the honorable life of “ the great Chief 
Justice.” Gladstone has classed him among the greatest men of the world. For 
thirty-one years he reflected credit on the highest office in the judiciary of the 
United States, an office scarcely inferior in honor to that of President. For three 
decades he was virtually engaged in making law ; for him there were no precedents. 
To him was assigned the task of interpreting the Constitution at the most critical 
period of its existence. Not even during the ten years from 1860-1870 did the 
Constitution stand in greater peril than when Marshall was its bulwark. Marshall 
must save the Union, but he must yield no just principle. 
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In the case of Marbury vs. Madison, the Court put itself on record that, “ ques- 
tions in their nature political, or which are by the Constitution and laws submitted 
to the Executive, can never be made in this Court.” By a strict observance of this 
rule, clashing with the other departments of the Government has generally been 
avoided. The Supreme Court will not give advice to the President or any other 
party on the validity of any law or act which has not been brought before it in a 
case. 

With the election of Jackson attacks recommenced on the Supreme Court. 
Jackson was a violent States Rights partisan, and asserted the right to interpret the 
Constitution for himself, inasmuch as it pertained to matters connected with his 
office. He refused to obey the mandates of the courts, and could not be compelled 
to carry out the laws. 

Lincoln also resisted the authority of the Supreme Court; even before he was 
elected Chief Magistrate he was one of the foremost opponents of the constitution- 
ality of the decision in the Dred Scott case. 

In this connection it is our bounden duty to reply to the aspersions on Roger B. 
Taney. To him have been falsely imputed the words, “a negro has no rights that 
a white man is bound to respect.” It has been clearly proven that he said such was 
the opinion of many persons ; the tenor of his whole life testifies that it was not his 
own. He held office for twenty-eight years, and during his term many important 
cases were treated. “But Taney, despite the Dred Scott decision, was an honest man 
and a great judge. His opinions are models of lucid and orderly discussion, and 
are of admirable literary form.” (Landon.) Lawyers agree that the Dred Scott de- 
cision was in strict conformity with the Constitution, as it stood previous to the 
Thirteenth Amendment. 

The harshest criticism of the Supreme Court has been due to its action in the 
Dred Scott case, upon which we have already expatiated ; the Legal Tender cases, 
which disclosed a serious defect in the Constitution ; and the Income Tax case. 
Other cases which have aroused much interest are numerous, but the decisions in 
the Deb's case and about trusts are the most prominent of late years. 

After this brief review of the history and operations of the most excellent judicial 
body in existence, it will be in order for us to see what are the duties, functions, 
powers and jurisdiction of the court, in order that we may fully understand the 
scope of its work, its character, and its success. 

“We, the people of the United States, in order to form a more perfect union, 
establish justice, insure domestic tranquility, provide for the common defense, pro- 
mote the general welfare, and secure the blessings of liberty for ourselves and our pos- 
terity, do ordain and establish this Constitution for the United States of America.” 

How important is the wording of this preamble. With it to guide them, the 
judges have been able 10 interpret the Constitution according to the intention of its 
framers. The word “ people ” had a marked effect on several decisions which have 
had the most far-reaching results. 



18 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Article III, Section 1 (Constitution), provides: “The judicial power of the 
United States shall be vested in one Supreme Court, and in such inferior courts as 
Congress may, from time to time, ordain and establish. The judges, both of the 
Supreme and inferior courts, shall hold their offices during good behavior, and shall 
at stated times receive for their services a compensation which shall not be dimin- 
ished during their continuance in office. 

Section 2 (a). “ The judicial power shall extend to all cases in law and equity 
arising under this Constitution, the laws of the United States, and treaties made or 
which shall be made under their authority; to all cases affecting ambassadors and other 
public ministers and consuls; to all cases of admiralty and maritime jurisdiction; 
to controversies to which the United States shall be a party; to controversies be- 
tween two or more States; between a State and citizens of another State; between 
citizens of different States ; between citizens of the same State claiming land 
under grants of different States, and between a State, or the citizens thereof, and 
foreign States, citizens or subjects.” 

Section 2 (b). “ In all cases affecting ambassadors, other public ministers and 
consuls, and those in which a State shall be a party, the Supreme Court shall have 
original jurisdiction. In all the other cases before mentioned the Supreme Court 
shall have appellate jurisdiction, both as to law and to fact, with such exceptions 
and under such regulations as the Congress shall make.” 

Section 2 (c). “Thetrial of all crimes, except in cases of impeachment, shall 
be by jury, and such trials shall be held in the State where the said crimes shall 
have been committed ; but when not committed within any State the trial shall be at 
such place or places as the Congress may by law have directed.” 

The Supreme Court has sometimes original, sometimes only appellate jurisdic- 
tion. Gerry, Randolph and Mason, who refused to sign the Constitution, objected 
that there was no limit to the powers of the Supreme Court, and that it would render 
justice both tedious and expensive. It is true that where appeal lies to the Supreme 
Court there is some delay ; but this serves to deter triflers from consuming the time 
of the Court, and is a curb on reckless litigation. The only expenses before the 
Supreme Court are for counsel fees. The others are inconsiderable. 

The vastness of the territory of the United States led many to believe it would 
hamper the operations of the Supreme Court. Modern inventions have surmounted 
this obstacle. 

If Congress should make a law which would conflict with the Constitution, the 
Court would merely hold that there was such a clash and the law would be void. 
It is not difficult to understand the propriety of this. The Executive and Congress 
might belong to one party, and being desirous of destroying or crippling the 
minority, might adopt measures that would be illegal and most unjust. If there 
were no tribunal entirely unbiassed and impartial, anarchy would ensue. The same 
is true of State laws. It would be excesseively injurious if such a procedure were 
not discountenanced and nullified. Alexander Hamilton, in 1783, declared that 
treaties to have any force at all must be considered part of the law of the land. 
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The precedent for the United States Supreme Court deciding a law unconstitutional 
is found in the acts of various State supreme courts. 

To illustrate the foregoing: Congress might pass a manifestly unfair law 
impairing the obligation of contracts. Is it not a matter of the highest moment that 
there should be some remedy ? Again, a citizen of one State might be refused the 
privileges of a citizen in another State. Or, a State might coin money. Would it 
then be reasonable to expect the United States to stand helplessly by and tolerate 
such a violation of the Constitution ? 

On the other hand, cases arising under the laws of the United States are such 
as grow out of the legislation of Congress. The necessity of the power of appeal in 
such cases can not admit of question. The legislative and executive departments 
have declared the law valid—the one by passing it, the other by approving it. It 
would be unreasonable for either of them to have the power, on appeal, to adjudge 
the invalidity or validity of the law. Cases may arise under the United States laws 
by implication as well as by enactment. 

Treaties from the very nature of the negotiating parties can appropriately be 
considered only in the highest Federal courts, or by special commissions, and these 
latter have found little favor with the American people. 

All nations deem an affront to their ambassadors or ministers a cause for war; 
and the same, in a lesser degree, as regards their consular agents. Not frequently, 
but deplorably, it happens in international crises that an infuriated populace may 
beset the residence of a foreign minister. The leaders of the outrage might be cap- 
tured, but if the local courts were to try the accused the sentiment of the community 
might extenuate and even commend the deed, and procure an acquittal of the guilty. 
Such a perversion of justice would plunge us into war. For instance, at the time 
of the notorious Mafia riots in Louisiana, the representative of the Italian govern- 
ment would probably have received neither indemnity nor attention from the 
municipal and State authorities, and this would have precipitated serious trouble. 
Was not the foresight and profound sagacity of the founders of the Government 
manifest here ? 

The next provision extends “ to all cases of admiralty and maritime jurisdiction.” 
The vast extent of coast line renders it imperative that the Federal Government 
have control of the seaboard, for no State or group of States could exercise juris- 
diction. And the second and all-powerful reason is that the States are not recog- 
nized as such by other governments. All their communications are with the State 
Department at Washington. The Federal Government is responsible for all dam- 
age to foreign commerce, etc., and it is very proper that it should have the faculties 
for self protection and for the punishment of lawbreakers. We quote Story : 
“ There is, then, a peculiar wisdom in giving to the National Government a juris- 
diction of this sort which can not be wielded except for the common good; and 
which multiplies the securities for the public peace abroad, and gives to commerce 
and navigation the most encouraging support at home.” 
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“ Controversies to which the United States shall be a party.” It would be a 
novelty if a sovereign could not sue in his own courts. Unless the United States 
had this power, the enforcement of all their rights, privileges and contracts would 
be at the mercy of the States. If the State courts had these matters under their 
jurisdiction the Federal Government would be unable to compel the performance of 
the functions of such courts, and there would be an appalling want of uniformity in 
their decisions. Finally, the United States would be a suppliant for justice before 
the judicature of those whom other sections of the Constitution have made inferior. 

The next clause is: “ to controversies between two or more States; between a 
State and the citizens of another State; between citizens of different States, between 
citizens of the same State claiming land under grants of different States, and between 
a State or the citizens thereof, and foreign States, citizens or subjects.” 

Examining each clause in turn, we are led to admire the penetration and ability 
of those statesmen who realized and provided against the perils of a republic com- 
posed of sovereign States with diverse views and needs. And first, “ Controversies 
between two or more States.” Justice Story descants lengthily on this and other 
features of the jurisdiction of the Court, and we shall have occasion to refer to his 
authority. Certainly nothing tends more to the conservation of the Union than 
this clause. It appeases jealous rivals and crushes incipient animosities. The private 
wars and intestine dissensions which desolated Germany prior to the close of the 
fifteenth century will convey an idea of what the Union escapes by a few written 
words and the integrity of the judiciary. We are not obliged to go to other coun- 
tries for illustration. The history of the Confederation and its weaknesses offers 
abundant proof of the irritating effect of territorial disputes. 

Next, “ Controversies between a State and the citizens of another State.” 
Under the Articles of Confederation several colonies discriminated against their 
neighbors, who were frequently harassed by taxes in excess of the taxes on the 
residents of a particular State. In addition, the collection of debts due outsiders by 
residents was made doubly difficult. The colonies having the best harbors charged 
unequal custom and port duties. Although the Constitution has provisions to pre- 
vent the infringement of personal and State rights, and ordained, “ that the citizens 
of each State shall be entitled to all the privileges and immunities of citizens of the 
several States,” nevertheless, there are sporadic attempts by a State to profit at the 
expense of the Union. A bill in violation of the principle of equal rights and privi- 
leges for all the States was introduced in the legislature of Pennsylvania during the 
present session, but it was properly sent to its long sleep in a committee-room. To 
secure the full advantages of this clause and to lessen the chances of successful 
evasion and subterfuge, the interpretation was intrusted to a thoroughly impartial 
tribunal. 

This particular section roused the States Rights men to denounce the Consti- 
tution. In reply to their attacks, Madison, through the medium of the Federalist, 
calmed and reassured the opposition by denying that this clause allowed the States 
to be sued by private parties against their consent; he asserted that it gave the 
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States the right to sue. This did not coincide with the opinion of the Supreme 
Court in the case of Chisholm vs. Georgia, wherein it held that a State could be 
sued through the Supreme Court by a citizen of another State. An amendment 
was hastily adopted by the States which deprived the plaintiff of the fruits of his 
victory and extinguished the hopes of other litigants who had cases before the 
Supreme Court. 

The amendment reads: “ The judicial power of the United States shall not be 
construed to extend to any case in law or equity, commenced or prosecuted against 
one of the United States by citizens of another State, or by citizens and subjects of 
any foreign State.” Many of the States had outstanding debts, a legacy of the 
Revolutionary war, and they feared that their creditors would seek to recover at 
once. 

“ It has been solemnly adjudged,” says Story, “that the amendment applies 
only to original suits against a State, and does not touch the appellate jurisdiction 
of the Supreme Court to reexamine, on any appeal or writ of error, a judgment 
rendered in any State court in a suit brought originally by a State against any 
private persons.” A State is only considered a party to a suit when it appears on 
the record as plaintiff or defendant. If the State is a stockholder in a bank or cor- 
poration it can not escape the consequences of a suit brought against such bank or 
corporation. Litigants sought to evade the amendment by transferring their claims 
to their States, but the Supreme Court held that suits brought in this way were 
illegal. 

“ Between citizens of different States,” State policy and public justice vindicate 
the bestowal of power, in this emergency, in the Supreme Court. If an attempt is 
made to deprive a citizen of a State of privileges or immunities conferred by the 
Constitution, would it not be right to allow the aggrieved party to appeal to an 
impartial bench ? “ Between citizens of the same State claiming land under grants 
of different States.” This, of course, adequately provides for the review of all terri- 
torial questions that would perplex local judges whose courts or legislatures had 
already prejudged the matter. The celebrated trouble over the Hampshire grants 
is an excellent illustration of the need of intervention by the Supreme Court in 
similar cases. 

“ Between a State or the citizens thereof and foreign States, citizens, or sub- 
jects.” Justice Story argues in behalf of the propriety and exigency of this clause, 
that the whole Union will be answerable to foreign governments for the conduct of 
its members. And ought not the responsibility for an injury be accompanied by 
the faculty of preventing such harm ? As the denial or perversion of justice by the 
sentences of courts is justly classed amongst the first causes of war, it will follow 
that the national judiciary ought to have cognizance of all causes in which the 
citizens of other countries are concerned. The national credit is also advanced and 
secured by this clause. 

For reasons of public policy in cases of foreign nations and States original juris- 
diction is given to the Supreme Court; in other cases it may be safely entrusted to 
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inferior tribunals, the right of appeal being reserved to either litigant. The appel- 
late jurisdiction extends to all suits brought in State courts as well as those in the 
inferior national courts. 

The Constitution has presumed that State attachments, prejudices and interests 
might interfere with or control the regular administration of justice. Having this 
idea constantly before us, we may more clearly and certainly appreciate the func- 
tions of the court. The need of uniform decisions influenced the Convention to 
clothe the Supreme Court with such extensive and wholesome powers. 

The scope and limitations of this essay do not permit a more lengthy disserta- 
tion on the functions of the Supreme Court. Justice Story has reviewed them 
most ably, and were one inclined to pursue the subject further, no better nor more 
reliable authority than the venerable justice could be found. 

Let us now consider the character of that distinguished body, of which Bryce 
says: “ No feature in the government of the United States has awakened so much 
discussion, received so much admiration, and been more frequently misunderstood 
than the duties assigned to the United States Supreme Court.” One of the highest 
tributes to the Supreme Court was in the following language: “ It is a power which 
has no guards, palaces or treasuries, no arms b,ut truth and wisdom, and no splen- 
dor but its justice and the publicity of its judgments.” 

The consensus of opinion of statesmen seems to be that it is impossible for a 
free government to maintain its integrity without a judicial department with pow- 
ers coextensive with those of the legislative. Without a judiciary to interpret, 
pronounce and execute the laws, to decide controversies, to chastise offenders, and 
to enforce rights, a government must perish, as did the Confederation, from its own 
weakness. The alternative is the usurpation by one of the other departments of the 
judicial functions in order to preserve the existence of a nation. All this would 
threaten the utter extinction of liberty. To quote Justice Story: “ The will of those 
who govern must under such circumstances become absolute and despotic, and it is 
wholly immaterial whether absolute power be vested in a single tyrant or in assem- 
bly of tyrants. No remark is better founded in human experience than that of 
Montesquieu, that ‘ there is no liberty, if the judiciary be not separated from the 
executive and legislative powers.’ ” 

It is sufficiently apparent how great would be the injuries to which the weak 
and the poor would be liable if there were no courts of justice, wise, stable and 
impartial. When might is right it matters little whether the law is vague and 
uncertain through corruption or weakness; whether the judgments are the result of 
accident, chance or deliberate wrong. An indispensable department of a well- 
organized government is a department which can and will ascertain rights, punish 
crimes, shield the innocent from harm, and at all times administer justice. 

The National Government would be absolutely helpless without the judiciary. 
Would not its servile dependence on the States for power to enforce its laws be a 
pitiable, a humiliating spectacle ? It would be not only miserable but degrading. 
There are two dangers to be apprehended in a federal republic: undue expansion of 
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federal power and the aggressiveness of State legislatures. “ The courts were to be 
the bulwarks of a limited constitution against legislative enactments.” (Federalist). 
And there are two ends of fundamental importance to be attained by a national 
judiciary. The first is proper exercise of the powers of government; the second is 
a uniformity of interpretation and operation of those powers and of the laws made 
in pursuance of them. Accordingly, the framers of the Constitution, having these 
great principles in view, unanimously adopted two resolutions on this subject; first, 
that a national judiciary ought to be established ; secondly, that it ought to possess 
powers coextensive with those of the legislative department. 

The tenure of office of the Supreme Court judges is during good behavior ; 
after having served ten years on the bench, a judge may retire, provided he is 
seventy years of age, on full pay. A short tenure of office is objectionable for 
many reasons. “ In the first place, factions and parties are quite as common in 
republics as in monarchies; and the same safeguards are as indispensable in the 
former as in the latter, against the encroachments of party spirit and the tyranny 
of faction. Laws, however wholesome or necessary, are sometimes the objects of 
temporary aversion, of popular odium, and even of popular resistance. Nothing is 
more easy in republics than for demagogues, under artful pretenses, to stir up com- 
binations against the regular exercise of authority in order to advance their own 
selfish projects.” (Story.) 

These demagogues, baffled by upright magistrates, would use every influence 
to encompass their downfall, to deprive them of office or coerce them by popular 
clamor, and success might attend them if the term of office was for a few years 
only. Thus, the minority would be bereft of their last safeguard and protection— 
an upright judiciary. 

In the next place, an independent judiciary is needed to guard against acci- 
dental as well as intentional usurpations of authority by the legislative and execu- 
tive departments. If the executive or legislative could arbitrarily remove one who 
opposed the action of the appointing power, there would be grave peril to our insti- 
tutions. The influence and pressure that could be brought to bear might result in 
untold harm, the maxim that a free government should be one of laws and not of 
men would be silently disproved or openly abandoned. Again, all these considera- 
tions acquire more cogency when applied to international questions. “ Can it 
be supposed, for a moment, that men who hold their offices for two, four, or even 
six years, would be generally found firm enough to resist the will of those who 
have appointed them and can so soon displace them ?” Whilst the judiciary 
remains firm and incorruptible, so long will our Constitution and Government last. 
If the compensation of the judges could be reduced to a mere pittance, or witheld 
for a long time, the tenure of office would be a matter of secondary consideration, 
for few men of the requisite ability could be induced to accept such a position. 
Justice Henry B. Brown, in an address before the American Bar Association, said : 
“While there is a practical unanimity of opinion on the general subject of judicial 
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independence, there is a wide divergence of views upon the proper method of secur- 
ing such independence and upon what shall be deemed an unlawful encroachment 
upon it.” 

The first volume of the United States Magazine and Democratic Review con- 
tains a bitter attack upon the Supreme Court. In the course of his remarks the 
author says: “ The neglect of the essential distinction between judicial independence 
and judicial irresponsibility, which had its origin in a deceptive analogy between 
our system of national and the English system of monarchical sovereignty, we look 
upon as a fatal error.” 

Much of the opposition to the Supreme Court is based on the belief that it was 
founded by English influence and on English principles. Indisputably it has been 
the balance wheel of the republic. 

Bryce has several paragraphs in his American Commonwealth highly laudatory 
of the Supreme Court and its operations: “ The judges have shown themselves 
independent of Congress, yet the security of their position has rarely tempted 
them to breaches of duty.” With regard to the necessity of the court, he says that 
State courts are not fitted to deal with questions of international character • they 
supply no means of deciding between States on questions brought before them. 

That the Federal and State courts could have and do have concurrent jurisdic- 
tion without endless clashing seems incomprehensible and marvellous to Bryce. 

If to the National Legislature had been entrusted the power of negativing State 
laws, how great would be the danger to our institutions ? Would not the jealous 
State pride have been aroused ? Who could foresee the outcome of the strife if, under 
such conditions, Congress should negative a law passed by several States ? How- 
ever, the power must be reposed somewhere. Without the Supreme Court the laws 
of the nation would be contravened by the States. 

Willoughby adds another tribute to the Supreme Court: “ With scarcely an 
exception, all of the Supreme Court Justices were, before their elevation to the 
bench, political partisans to a greater or less degree ; but with their nomination to 
the judiciary, these political predilections have, as far as possible, been laid aside.” 
The court decides whether a certain power is delegated ; it concerns itself not with 
the consequences of that decision. If it finds the executive or legislature are acting 
within their legal rights, it is powerless to correct the abuse arising from such right 
by declaring the said acts to be void. American judges do not control the legisla- 
ture, they simply point out the law. * * * “ It is nevertheless true that there 
is no part of the American system which reflects more credit on its authors or has 
worked better in practice than the Supreme Court.” (Bryce.) 

Washington called the Supreme Court, “that department which must be con- 
sidered as the keystone of our political fabric.” 

One evil that at one time threatened to overshadow the Supreme Court is the 
power of the Executive and Congress to increase the number of justices so as to 
insure a certain decision. Public opinion must be relied on to prevent such a per- 
version of justice. Although the Constitution has sedulously endeavored to place 
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the independence of the judges on a solid basis, yet the judges are not beyond the 
reach of law. They hold their office during good behavior, and for misconduct 
may be impeached. They also swear to obey the laws and support the Constitu- 
tion. The bar of the Supreme Court has ever upheld the dignity of the profession. 
Among the famous men who pleaded before this tribunal were William Pinkney, 
Daniel Webster and William Wirt; at present there are Choate and Carter, Guthrie 
and others scarcely less distinguished. 

The most eminent men in the legal profession have not been able to conceive 
of any tribunal as effective as the Supreme Court which would still possess the 
confidence of the people of the United States. 

The layman is not well fitted to judge of the many considerations involved in 
the creation of the Supreme Court and in its administration. We have therefore 
drawn upon the copious resources which the investigations of painstaking lawyers 
have placed at the disposal of all. Every feature of the Supreme Court has been 
impartially reviewed by eminent men; to us was left the task of selecting, from an 
abundance of material, a few facts. All our investigation, all our reading, all our 
patriotism urge us to repeat with emphasis and earnestness : 

“ God save the United States and this honorable court.” 
J. H. McAleer, ’98. 

IN CHAPEL. 

The low and doubtful light, 
The solemn stillness of an unseen awe; 

The rich relief against the night 
Of the high altar standing chastely white, 

As if a Presence there 
O’er brooding in a ceaseless, changeless Law, 

Stilling the travail of despair, 
Lifting from discord the deep chord of 

prayer. 
Communing silently, 

As infinite and finite closer draw; 
On our hot brows eternity 
Breathes its cool breath as might an evening 

sea. B. 
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THE PICKPOCKET. 

When I saw him afterwards in the clutches of a Bow street runner his face had 
lost its hunted, furtive expression, and he was what he was—a miserable non- 
descript. 

How often has my mind’s eye conjured up mere fleeting possibilities of thieves! 
The long, straight face and narrow slits of eyes, through which the fiery coal gleams 
of his thought reached forth to future possibilities! His long and sinewy arms and 
dextrous fingers, whose lightning touch out-Fagined Fagin ! 

But all of this was not, nor yet a third. * * * Sometimes of a morning 
my business takes me to that part of London commonly called , of which Bolt 
Alley is the centre. Here lies the central home of that vast web whose ramifications 
hold all the city in their fleshless grasp. Here men are bought and sold, here men go 
down to hell as blackest dross, though erewhile shining as the purest gold. Here, 
behind polished plate glass windows, is stored the piled-up wealth of either Ind, the 
great temptation, real, solid, yellow—a burning, hateful yellow, that makes strange 
jars and discords with the gentle sunlight. Trade rots not in this mart. 

It was nine o’clock of a frosty October morning that I saw my thief. He was 
walking stealthily along near the farther curb, his hands in his pockets, his rusty 
hat pulled deep upon his brow. 1 stood for a moment and watched him pass. The 
cold air bit like the teeth of a wild wolf, and the sharp wind laid no soothing oint- 
ment on the cuts. My thief was cold. That was evident. He had on a pair of 
light, thin trousers which flapped dismally on his thin, bare legs, and his coat was 
evidently of that light, linen type which busy gentlemen wear of a hot day. His 
hat was an old derby. 

He crossed over to where I was, and passed me with a quick, peculiar, sidling 
motion, not unlike that of a harassed crab which seeks its hole. As he passed he 
shot a glancing flash at me out of his dark eyes that seemed to search me through 
and through. Evidently he could do no business at present, for I am a large man 
and strong, and carry no watch-fobs or such like fooleries upon my person 
Besides, a large thick ulster which 1 had buttoned upon me closely negatived any 
attempt at cut and run. And so he passed. 

At the corner of the street there stood, and still stands a tall brick building 
some ten stories high. On the ground floor is the large office of Lynd and Murray, 
the well-known gold brokers. The upper stories are full of busy firms of all descrip- 
tions. The firm of which I speak had just been putting in a new window, and I 
could see from where I was how oddly the cement looked, stuck here and there all 
over the broad surface of the French plate. There were some small specimens of 
gold bricks in the window. I saw the footpad stop and eye them like a hungry cat. 
He looked around him once or twice with a quick, startled air, as though his dog- 
like sense had smelled a human, but 1 had withdrawn into the shadow of one of the 
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many little lanes that make a network of the larger London. When 1 looked out 
again he was standing in most disconsolate fashion on the curb, kicking it idly with 
his heels. Plainly the window had been too strong for him. A second time defeat 
was written on his brow. But lo! ‘Out of the depths of a dark hallway Dame 
Fortune comes in guise of Hoary Lucre from his den, his mild white whiskers kiss- 
ing in the breeze, and a fat wallet with protruding bills in his left hand. He count- 
ed with his right. Ah, guileless gentleman! What know you of the hound who 
stands below, Dire Want in waiting for the bread of life ? Nothing; nothing at all. 
And yet he sees him and stops, and out of the fullness of his great heart, forsoot , 
he tosses him a sixpence. And what of the thief ? Off goes his hat; hisbow wou 
equal that of Louis Quinze; his ready hand is stretched imploringly, wistfully 
upward. And Money stops and eyes him. He pauses irresolute. He looks around. 
Ah, fortunate—but yet fatal—moment! The cringing figure on the curbstone has 
acted—snatched—taken—purloined ,£500 or more, and is speeding—excessit, evasit, 
erupit—down the dark ways and devious windings of a dozen alleys to life an 
freedom! “ Yet Fortune if she aid us now, yet tells Misfortune of the tale,” and 
our poor guttersnipe runs full tilt into the arms of one who, if he lacks agility, is 
every bit as strong as he who runs—a Bow street officer! 

And so my thief was caught. It was all done in a moment. It was peihaps 
not more than ten minutes since first I saw the prisoner. A quarter of an hour 
afterward I attended a socialist meeting, and marked a crowd of starving, half-clad 
fools hang eagerly on every spoken word, and at the end pay out their hard-earned 
gold for the community’s good. “ The Good of the Community ! Faugh ! Look 
at the case of yon poor thief ! Is he not too a member of that great community, is 
he not one of US ? And is he or his brethren made any better or happier by 
Socialism, by Anarchy, by two-handed Philanthrophy ? Life’s riddle’s solved in 
Death,” they say. It may be so. But not until men learn to live as men can any 
tangle ever be untied. Harry H. Ctaigie, oo. 

DAY BREAK. 

While low before the Throne of Pearl there 
bend 

Acclaiming Seraphs in majestic throng, 
And whirlwinds of Laudates without end 

Shake God’s far-shining citadel with song, 

Against the half-veiled lattice of the morn 
A truant Cherub, peeping through the dark, 

Perturbed with straggling night and stars out- 
worn, 

Strains his pink ear to hear the rising lark. 

Thomas Walsh in Donahue’s. 
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Once more Georgetown opens her 
doors to welcome the returning 
student, and to embrace within her 
walls the newcomer who hopes here to 
satisfy his craving for classic lore. For 
one hundred and ten years has our 
Alma Mater dispensed her bounties of 
learning and wisdom to all that have 
sought it at her hands, and she can 
point with pride to many an illustrious 
name on our nation’s roll of honor, or 
to glorious names even in foreign lands 
and claim them as those of her sons. 

But now, as we turn back the pages 
of her history, and cast a glance at 
other institutions that have sprung into 
being within the past two or three de- 
cades, certain significant questions 
naturally arise in our minds. How is it 
that so many of these later colleges, but 

infants in age compared with old 
Georgetown, have attained such sturdy 
proportions in the number of students, 
while she has suffered rather a decline 
in this respect during the like period of 
time ? 

True, in our medical and law schools 
the increase in number of students and 
the strengthening of faculty have kept 
pace with those of the best institutions 
in the land. But it is the undergrad- 
uate school, where the real college spirit 
is developed, where the true founda- 
tions of intellectual formation are laid, 
where habits and character are formed, 
and friendships begun that are to last 
through life—it is in concern for this 
part of the university that our interest 
is aroused. 

The answer to the question raised 
begets both pride and sorrow in the 
breast of Georgetown’s sons. Sorrow, 
that so honorable an institution should 
be passed over by those that should feel 
bound to patronize it. The number of 
Catholic young men attending non- 
Catholic schools is more than sufficient 
to bring Georgetown to the front were 
they enrolled on her register. But our 
sorrow is swallowed up by feelings of 
exultant pride and respect for Alma 
Mater when we consider carefully the 
main reason why so many students 
leave us and so many others refuse to 
come to Georgetown. 

Our curriculum is too exacting. Our 
requirements for an A. B. are too 
many. In other words the standard of 
scholarship maintained at Georgetown 
exceeds the capacity of the many; so 
they betake themselves to the big so- 
called universities of the country, and 
there they get their degrees without any 
extraordinary exertion of mental 
energy, and often, too, gaining a year 
by the change. Indeed, we have 
heard some that had recently finished 
at one of the most celebrated univer- 
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sities in New England boast that it 
was easy to get an A. B. there without 
further knowledge of classics and 
mathematics than was required for ma- 
triculation. 

But Georgetown, ever conscious of 
her sublime mission, ever mindful that 
the Baccalureate of Arts is a guar- 
antee of high scholarship, can never 
stoop to pander to the superficiality of 
oiu’people nor to thefads of the day,no 
matter by whom else they may be 
adopted. 

Eor this adherence to fixed and im- 
movable principles we honor our 
Alma Mater, and we would rather see 
her close her doors upon the back of the 
last departing pupil than yield one 
tittle to the so-called exigencies of the 
times. 

Various circumstances connected 
with the opening of school have caused 
the Journal to predict that the year 
’9 8-’9 9 will be one of unparalleled sus- 
cess for Georgetown. Her prospects 
for a happy and successful year of 
study were never brighter, and never 
in her history have the students dis- 
played such a spirit of universal satis- 
faction as at the present time. Among 
the many considerations which tend to 
confirm this joyous prediction is the at- 
titude which the new Rector assumes 
in regard to his associations with the 
students. The personal interest which 
he takes in each and every one of them 
is sufficient proof that he intends to 
make their condition as pleasant as 
possible, and his strenuous efforts in 
bringing about this happy condition 
will certainly be appreciated by every 
student of Georgetown. "VVe are well 
pleased with the order of things, and 
where no discontent exists the mind is 
free to apply itself most assiduously to 
its work. The Journal exhorts all to 
be most earnest in their studies and to 

make themselves feel that they have a 
future before them which must reflect 
either credit or disgrace upon their 
Alma Mater. We are now on the road 
to add new honors to her honored 
name, and she in turn has new claims 
upon us which we can only repay by 
earnestly striving to do our duty. May 
this year be all that Bather Whitney 
desired it to be, and as he himself said 
lately, “that the students of George- 
town would be as happy as it is possible 
for those studying away from home to 
be.” 

One of the first things which met 
the gaze of the students on their return 
was the number of extensive improve- 
ments which have been made during 
the vacation. Although the refectory 
is not yet completed, it is easy to 
imagine what it will be when it is fin- 
ished. The display of artistic ability 
in the decoration of the ceiling and 
walls of this portion of the college 
buildings has been the subject of much 
favorable comment among the boys. 

The reestablishment of football has 
brought more joy to the student body 
than anything which has been done in 
the line of athletics for some time. 
What football means to the athletics of 
G eorgetown it is not difficut to predict. 
Besides being a means for reducing the 
debt with which the association is bur- 
dened, it should give every department 
of athletics a great impetus and aid in 
bringing new glories to the Blue and 
Gray. The team which we put forth 
to do battle with Swarthmore on the 
15th of this month should be worthy 
of Georgetown’s name, and every one 
who possesses any ability in this noble 
sport should feel it his bounden 
duty to do all in his power to 
make the team as strong as possible. 
There is no reason why we should not 
have a winning team, and when the 



31) GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

season opens, as it does in a few weeks, 
we may show our opponents that foot- 
ball is again being played by George- 
town as it was in those good old days 

of ’93 and ’94. 

A word to the new students who 
have entered this year. With the best 
of wishes for success in their 
career at Georgetown, the Journal ex- 
tends to them a most hearty welcome. 
To the old boys who have returned we 
offer the same cordial welcome, and we 
trust that the spirit of unity and loyalty 
that has characterized the men of 
Georgetown in the past will continue 
to exist, and under the favorable omens 
that so clearly manifest themselves at 
the outset of this year, we are justified 
in expecting even a stronger union—a 
more pronounced esprit de corps than 
ever existed in past years. 

We wish to call attention to all stu- 
dents, allumni and friends of George- 
town to the hook that is about to be 
published by Mr. J. Fairfax McLaugh- 
lin, of New York. 

Mr. McLaughlin has spent many 
years in gathering material for this 
work. His careful research is well 
known to all who have read the bio- 
graphical sketches of prominent 
Georgetown men that appeared from 
time to time in the popular magazines 
of the day. 

The publication of this work is a 
labor of love with the author. He has 
no hope of any pecuniary profit from 
the sale of the hook, and he certainly 
deserves the support of every student, 
alumnus and friend of old Georgetown. 

We here give a brief synopsis of the 
work: 

Chapter I. A bird’s eye view of the 
history of the College. Georgetown has a 
right to claim an earlier origin than 1789 
This proposition is proved by a more par- 
ticular examination of colonial records, of 
letters of early Jesuit Fathers, and testi- 
mony aliunde from Rome, England and 
America. The Jesuits of New France fill 
an immeasurably larger space in the an- 
nals of early colonial America than those 
of Maryland. But the grand fabric erected 
by the French missionaries was over- 
thrown by the English government, and 
the comparatively small mission of Father 
White, owing to peculiar causes, took per- 
manent root in Maryland, and not only 
survived persecution, not only laid the 
foundations of Georgetown University, but 
of the Catholic church of the United 
States. Evidence of the genesis of Cath- 
olicity in this country, from 1634 to 1789, 
has historical basis not less tenable and 
demonstrable than that which connects 
the University of to-day with the academy 
of Carroll, Ashton and Molyneux. 

Then follows a chronological list of 
presidents from Father Plunkett to the 
present time; a digest of laws in Mary- 
land by Congress in favor of the College; 
a synopsis of the gracious decree of Pope 
Gregory XVI, which makes the Doctorate 
bestowed by the Jesuits of Georgetown an 
honor so greatly prized by theologians; 
and a brief but carefully studied sketch of 
Abp. Carroll. 

Chapter II is written in a somewhat dif- 
ferent strain from Chapter I. Reminis- 
cences are less formal than history. Mr. 
McLaughlin speaks of his ten years’ resi- 
dence at the College, and of the Fathers 
he met there, notably, Fathers Ryder, Fen- 
wick, Barber, Brady, Clark, Clarke, O’Cal- 
laghan, Fulton, Stonestreet, Curley, Ma- 
guire, Early, and Welch, who is still at 
Georgetown. In these reminiscences there 
are 106 persons introduced, including both 
members of the faculty and students. 

Chapter III is almost in similar strain as 
the preceding, to which are added several 
papers that have already appeared as mag- 
azine articles. Among these is a mono- 
graph on Fr. Fenwick, a sketch of Fr. 
Fulton, and another on Judge Gaston, the 
first student of Georgetown. 

This chapter concludes with a few pass- 
ing remarks on the University of to-day. 

The book may be obtained from this of- 
fice at publisher’s rates, namely, $1.00; or, 
if ordered immediately, before the work 
has left the publisher’s office, it may be 
gotten at half-price, 50 cents, from Mr. J. 
Fairfax McLaughlin, No. 949 Pelham ave., 
Fordham, N. Y. 
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OUR 
LIBRARY 
TABLE. 

“Our Library Table” is groaning 
under the heap of magazines which 
have come during the months of vaca- 
tion. It would be a hopeless task to 
undertake any complete survey of inter- 
esting articles, so we shall merely take a 
peep here and there, carefully eschew- 
ing the political and economic discus- 
sions that have become so numerous 
on account of our new position among 
the nations of the globe. Speculations 
on the results of the war and criticism 
of the way in which it was directed will 
also be left untouched. We can not 
refrain, however, from a heartfelt 
“thank God” that it was brought to a 
close with so little loss of American life 
in battle. Our poor soldiers, who have 
had to suffer the hardships of the cam- 
paign and of the fever hospitals, may 
teach the country that war is not 
child’s play and that we may not suffer 
ourselves to enter upon another con- 
flict until it can not be shunned with 
honor. 

The settlement of the questions 
which have been the outcome of our 
four months’ wTar will probably occupy 
many months. As Catholic interests 

are very much engaged, both in Cuba 
and the Philippines, it is to be hoped 
that fair-minded Americans will not 
hastily gulp down every morsel of mis- 
information that bigoted and unscru- 
pulous correspondents send from these 
islands. It is scarcely possible to take 
up an article, either in newspaper or 
periodical, on any Catholic topic, 
which does not contain some gross 
blunder or some rash, uncharitable 
judgment. Lovers of truth and 
honesty will be very sceptical of the 
items they see in print. Unfortunately 
an assertion which in conversation 
would be rejected at once as entirely 
unreasonable, seems to put on a garb 
of respectability in print, and if writers 
are but persistent enough in asserting, 
they will be believed by many. 

The magazines have poured out a 
flood of articles on Gladstone and Bis- 
marck. In the Dublin Review for July 
there is a Catholic view of Mr. Glad- 
stone’s career. Harper’s is publishing 
reminiscences, by Geo. W. Smalley, 
whilst appreciations and biographical 
sketches still hold prominent places. 
We shall spare our readers any com- 
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ment on these articles, for they prom- 
ise to engage the attention of the liter- 
ary world for many months, and per- 
haps years to come. 

The first number of volume five of 
the Bachelor of Arts appeared last 
July. It is the third number which has 
come to us since last September, 
though the publishers advertise it as a 
monthly magazine. It is to be re- 
gretted that the managers seem unable 
to fulfil their obligations to subscribers, 
who will scarcely be induced to renew 
their subscriptions when no explana- 
tion is offered for the breach of con- 
tract and no answer is given to letters 
asking for information. 

The July number contains a very 
happy little sketch, “A Day with Alma 
Mater.” “Self support at College” and 
“Faculty vs. Students” are interesting 
studies of special aspects of college life. 
The notes on athletics and on the col- 
leges are as bright as usual, whilst those 
on music and the drama, and the book 
notices, are exceedingly stupid. 

“The Church and the Universities— 
Bologna and Paris” is the subject of a 
study in the July Dublin Beview, sug- 
gested by the revival in England of 
Catholic interest for Universities. The 
writer sketches the origins of the uni- 
versity, which grew up “within the 
church, with her approval, and under 
her regulation.” The influence of the 
church is shown in the case of the two 
great archetypal institutions at Bologna 
and Paris. Father Denifle’s work and 
Mr. Rashdall’s, “The Universities of 
Europe in the Middle Ages,” are the 
chief authorities used on these subjects, 
and the article is worthy of careful 
reading. 

A lecture delivered at a meeting of 
the Historical Research Society, West- 

minster, by Don Cuthbert Butler, M. 
A., O. S. B., on “The Modern Critical 
and Historical School, its Methods and 
Tendencies,” is printed in the same 
number. He considers it of great im- 
portance that Catholic scholars should 
throw themselves into the current and 
take part in what is going forward. 
This they have done in Germany and 
France and Italy, where some of them 
are recognized as being in the first rank 
of scientific critics. “It may be hoped 
that in England, too, they will get into 
touch with what is rapidly becoming 
the great intellectual movement of the 
day.” Catholic laymen in America 
must also be found in the forefront 
ready to do battle in the cause of truth. 
In this country our days of boyhood, 
when the drudgery of language study 
could be finished by bright and active 
memories, seem to be lost in cramming 
useless stuff into the brain, so that very 
few ever acquire possession of the tools 
necessary for successful critical work. 

“Vox XJrbis” is the attractive name 
of a Latin newspaper which will be 
published fortnightly in Rome, begin- 
ning on October first. It is to contain 
political, scientific and literary news, 
as well as short stories and poems. 
Questions relating to Roman an- 
tiquities will receive much attention, 
and all the important discoveries will 
be promptly recorded. We have had 
occasion recently to commend the work 
of the “Praeco Latinus,” of Philadel- 
phia. This new periodical will cover a 
much wider field, and as a staff of the 
best Latin scholars has been engaged, 
we may be sure that the paper will be 
well written and carefully edited. Any 
effort to promote solid classical learn- 
ing deserves our hearty cooperation, 
and we trust that the “Vox Urbis” will 
meet with a full measure of success. 
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Professor Brander Matthews has 
published two interesting papers this 
summer in the July Cosmopolitan on 
“Four Ways of Delivering an Address” 
and in the August Forum on “New 
Trials for Old Favorites.” 

The four ways discussed in the first 
paper are reading from a manuscript, 
recitation from memory, the recitation 
of some parts by heart, while extem- 
porizing the rest, and complete extem- 
porization. “Each of these methods 
has its advantages and disadvantages. 
Each has points of superiority for cer- 
tain occasions. Each requires about 
an equal expenditure of time and 
trouble.” The fourth method he con- 
siders the best. “He who makes an ex- 
tempore speech can hold his hearers 
with the eye, dominating them with all 
the force and weight of his own person- 
ality, and exerting them an influence 
which may almost be called hypnotic.” 

The paper is written for those who 
did not avail themselves of the oppor- 
tunities for self-improvement in debate, 
open to them in youth, and who there- 
fore arrived at man’s estate without 
any practice in public speaking. There 
are few college students to-day in 
America who do not realize how im- 
portant and essential it is to acquire 
ease in public speaking, yet there are 
many, we believe, who fail to devote 
their energies to the work necessary for 
success in this art, which does not come 
by nature, but is the result of careful 
cultivation of natural gifts, by prac- 
tice and by study of the masters. 

In the discussion of old favorites the 
Professor insists on the right of judg- 
ment, which belongs to each genera- 
tion, and the power it has of deciding 
for itself what it wfill admire in litera- 
ture. Some books are still praised 
which may not deserve the praise they 
get. “A reversal of the judgment of 

our ancestors, or at least a revision, 
after argument, is a condition of pro- 
gress.” Several of the novelists of the 
present century are discussed in a very 
bright way. Perhaps the only books in 
our language (except a play or two of 
Shakespeare’s), that are absolutely cer- 
tain of insertion [in the list of the cos- 
mopolitan classics], are the two books 
of our boyhood, “Gulliver’s Travels” 
and “Robinson Crusoe.” 

Prof. Simon Newcomb’s »emin- 
iscences are being published in the 
Atlantic Monthly. They are all of 
great interest. Father Tabb had one of 
his thoughtful little poems in the Sep- 
tember Atlantic. His reputation as a 
poet seems to be well recognized by the 
critics. 

The four essential marks of a great 
teacher are explained by Prof. T. W. 
Hunt in the North American Review 
for September. He must be a scholar, 
an interpreter, a trainer, and an in- 
spirer. He asks questions which seem 
to indicate a doubt that students are not 
being taught to think. “With all the 
decided advantages connected with the 
widening of the curriculum in our col- 
leges, it is possible that the early open- 
ing of the elective system to somewhat 
immature minds, so often incapable of 
the wisest choice, the increasing prev- 
alence of the lecture system to 
the gradual displacement of the text- 
book, and the increasing distance be- 
tween professors and students by rea- 
son of the rapidly growing numbers in 
our larger institutions, may tend 
directly to superficiality, and make it 
all the more difficult to develop great 
teachers or great students.” 

Dr. Waldstein in the August North 
American dwells on the unifying in- 
fluence of a common language, which 
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may help, he thinks, to an alliance be- 
tween all English-speaking countries, 
lie shows how silly it is to characterize 
such a union as “Anglo-Saxon,” and as 
he favors the “English-speaking 
Brotherhood,” he would like to have 
the other term rejected as “inaccurate, 
misleading, pedantic, untrue and dan- 
gerously near to the natural prejudices 
of both people.” 

An interesting account is given in 

the August Blackwood’s of the new 
edition of Don Quixote, published this 
year in London. It is a reproduction 
of the first edition of the text, with the 
admission of such corrections only as 
were imperatively demanded. The 
work receives the very high praise it 
seems to deserve as a worthy reprint of 
one of the world’s masterpieces. Un- 
happily the critic towards the end of 
the essay goes out of his way to make 
some stupid allusions to American “pig- 
iron and pickled pork.” 

OUR EXCHANGES. 

Once more after a brief separation 
devoted to a much desired rest and 
leisure, the Exchange department 
greets its friends, extending to them 
many thanks for the kindly criticisms 
and advice given in former years, and 
with an earnest hope that the coming 
year may prove as pleasing and as bene- 
ficial as former ones. 

It is our wish, therefore, that relations 
will continue to be cordial and frank, 
that our Journal will enjoy the friend- 
ship and receive the just consideration 
of our exchanges. We in turn will try 
to the best of our ability to give the ut- 
most satisfaction, to bestow praise 
where it is due and likewise find fault, 
and will only consider it fair play to be 
treated in a like manner. 

We also ask that pardon be granted 
us if articles of real literary merit escape 
our notice, or if we err in our slender 
judgment. However, we will try not 
to be guided by individual preferences, 
likes and dislikes, but will judge 
honestly by the rules universally 
received for criticism. It will be our 
desire to point out that which is com- 
mendable rather than the shortcom- 
ings. And if in pointing out a defect 
we are indelicate or may wound suscep- 
tibilities, we hope that it will not be 

received in ill will, but will be par- 
doned. 

Among the few exchanges which 
have as yet come into our Sanctum, the 
Clongonmian stands worthy of note for 
its general appearance, typography 
and excellent engravings. But to stop 
here would be unjust, for we find much 
within its pages to enlighten and inter- 
est us. There is a pleasing tone of 
originality, which is a most important 
feature in college journalism; while 
the manner in which it keeps up an in- 
terest between the students and 
almuni is highly commendable. We 
would especially recommend to 
students in residence at Jesuit schools 
their article on the College of St. Igna- 
tius, Saria Barcelona. This article, in- 
teresting and instructive, is more en- 
livened by the magnificent half-tone 
engravings found therein. We hope 
to receive this journal regularly. 

The June number of the Nassau 
Lit. seems to strive not only to make 
its pages instructive, but also interest- 
ing to the students, who are, as a rule, 
the most attentive readers, and in this 
point we think they succeed very well. 
Stories almost always have an irresis- 
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tible charm, and this charm is found in 
the stories displayed in the present 
number of the Lit. We derived much 
pleasure in reading them. The plot in 
“Eros,” though simple, is well sustained 
and happily closed. “The Eirst Citi- 
zen” is an able sketch of the life of 
England’s lately departed statesman, 
William Ewart Gladstone. It is writ- 
ten in a clear simple style, displaying 
the author’s great admiration for the 
“Grand Old Man,” and exhibiting also 
a careful study both of his political and 
private life. “Gossip” with his dry 
humor and complaint is worthy of note 
for the artistic ability be displays to- 
gether with the pleasure he affords. 

The initial number of St. Mary’s 
Chimes contains a very praiseworthy 
criticism on the “Two Nineteenth Cen- 
tury Dramas,” Tennyson’s Thomas 
a Becket and De Yere’s St. Thomas, of 
Canterbury. The author manifests a 
careful examination of the subject 
under treatment and points out the 

faults wherein the dramas were un- 
successful. We would also commend 
among the Summer Verses, “A Mid- 
summer Night,” both for its imagina- 
tive quality and delicacy of metre. 

The Chisel and Agnetian are with us 
again, both still maintaining the high 
standard of excellence which has 
characterized their former issues. Both 
the last numbers are devoted to com- 
mencement exercises and display well- 
written articles. 

We also acknowledge our new visi- 
tors, the Medical Record, of New York, 
containing discussions on hygiene, 
medicine and surgery, from the pens of 
some of the most prominent physicians 
of to-day; and the Industrialist, a 
magazine edited by the faculty of the 
Kansas State Agricultural College. 
Its articles are chiefly concerned with 
sociology and political economy, and 
represent much thought on the part of 
the writer. 

J. E. L., ’00. 

A DRINKING SONG FROM ALCAEUS. 

SPRING. 

' Hpoq avOepoevroi tnaiov tpyoplvow 
(xai itpoeXdaiv) 
kv de xipvaze rw peXtadeos OTTI Taytara 
xpdnjpa. 

—A Fragment of Alcaeus. 

’AXJC avrjrw piv itep'i rat? dlpaioiv 
TtepdiTtu TzUxrais (ntoOuptdds rt?, 
Kad de yeuarui pupov adu >tar rid 
<mjBeoi ap.pi 

—A Fragment of Alcaeus. 

I feel the coming of the flowery Spring, 
Wakening tree and vine ; 

Come boy, a bowl capacious bring 
And mix the honeyed wine. 

Weave for my throat a garland of fresh dill, 
And crown my head with flowers, 

And o’er my breast sweet perfumes spill 
In aromatic showers. 

—James S. Easby-Smiik, ’9l. 
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NEWS OF THE MONTH. 

OPENING OF THE NEW HOSPITAL. 

Friday, August the 5th, marked the dedi- 
cation and formal opening of the George- 
town University hospital. The ceremonies 
were simple and of a religious character, 
only a few outsiders being admitted to at- 
tend. 

On the following Monday the first pa- 
tient was received, and immediately after- 
wards others followed. Since then three 
to five of the private rooms have been con- 
stantly occupied, besides several cots in 
the free ward. Moreover, at any hour of 
the day there will be found in the dis- 
pensary people awaiting their turn to re- 
ceive free medical attendance. 

When the District Volunteers returned 
from Santiago the Police Commissioners 
asked of the hospital how many of the 
fever-stricken it would be willing to ac- 
commodate. Despite their scanty means 
and limited room, the Sisters promptly 
asked for fifteen, for wfipm, of course, no 
recompense was expected. However, only 
five of the sufferers were sent, and these, 
though attacked by that malignant type 
of malaria that has so often been errone- 
ously treated for typhoid, and though 
sadly emaciated and exhausted, were, un- 
der the tender care of the Sisters, quickly 
set on their feet again and returned home. 

Thus the good work is steadily progress- 
ing, and the hospital has already proven a 
true godsend to the poor and destitute of 
\vest Washington, besides offering to those 
in the neighborhood who are seriously ill, 
and who are willing to pay the charges 
for a private room, advantages and facil- 
ities that can not be equalled at home, for 
the treatment of their disorders. 

The wisdom of locating the hospital in 
this section of the city has been clearly 
demonstrated by the large number of 
emergency eases already treated during 
the short term of its active operation. The 

police ambulance and patrol-wagon at 
present take charge of this service, until 
the Sisters, on whom has fallen the whole 
burden of administering the hospital and 
its funds, shall be enabled to retain a pri- 
vate ambulance. 

Within three squares from the hospital 
is the Union Station, the terminus of three 
large trolley systems of the District and 
a prolific source of casualties; across the 
Potomac are several immense gneiss quar- 
ries employing hundreds of laborers. For- 
merly it was necessary to carry the in- 
jured several miles through the city to any 
of the other hospitals of the District, now 
these cases can receive prompt attention, 
whereby much suffering and doubtless 
some loss of life is prevented. 

We offer to our readers some views of 
the hospital in this number, and insert be- 
low a circular letter issued last May, in 
the hope that it may reach some whom it 
then failed to find, and that it will effect 
the purpose for which it was written, 
namely, that the reader may be moved to 
aid, by a g-enerous contribution, towards 
the firm establishment of this boon to hu- 
manity, and indispensable adjunct to the 
teaching facilities of our School of Medi- 
cine. 

Dr. William Clarence Gwynne, a George- 
town graduate, is the resident physician. 
Sister Paulina is in charge, and she en- 
joys the reputation of being one of the 
best pharmacists to be found in any hos- 
pital. The head nurse is Sister Adelinda, 
who for several years assisted Dr. Laplace, 
the famous surgeon of Philadelphia. Sis- 
ter Adelinda’s skill in her profession, and 
extensive knowledge of surgery have won 
the admiration of all who have seen its ef- 
fects. 

Washington, D. C., May 17, 1898. 
It is with a sense of unfeigned pleasure 

that the President of Georgetown Univer- 
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sity announces the completion of the cen- 
tral portion of the hospital in connection 
with the School of Medicine, an enterprise 
promising great results for higher educa- 
tion, science and charity, as well as for the 
immediate interests of the University. 

The School of Medicine has the proud 
honor of leading all progressive move- 
ments in medical education in the District, 
it being the first to lengthen the course of 
studies from two to three years and later 
of making four years’ study requisite for 
the attainment of the degree. 

In 1895 it set the example to the other 
medical schools in Washington of chang- 
ing the course from night to day sessions 
—a radical but inevitable step, and per- 
fected the courses in bacteriology, biology 
and kindred branches. Indeed, its corps 
of professors in these sciences compares 
favorably in point of honest work and 
original research with those of the largest 
and wealthiest universities elsewhere. 

Moved by a desire of placing the Medical 
School on the highest possible plane in the 
scientific world, the Medical Faculty de- 
cided upon another advance. 

Heretofore the professors have depended 
on the various hospitals about the city in 
their endeavor to give their students thor- 
ough clinical instruction. They have made 
the best possible use of the advantage af- 
forded, and are under great obligations to 
these hospitals, the Emergency, the Gar- 
field, and especially the Providence hos- 
pital, where for the benefit of students 
was fitted up a model operating room with 
the most modern and improved appliances 
for aseptic surgery. But the urgent need 
of a hospital especially allied to the school, 
where the future family physician may re- 
ceive an unlimited practical training, has 
long been felt. It has been truly said that 
the ideal hospital is one connected with a 
medical school the professors of which are 
also the attending staff. Consequently, 
about fifteen months ago the Medical Fac- 
ulty, after consultation with the President 
of the University, decided to make an ear- 
nest effort to meet this necessity.. 

In order not to duplicate the work of ex- 
isting institutions, and with a view of sub- 
serving the interests of humanty to the 
fullest extent, a careful study of the hospi- 
tal wants of the various sections of this 
city was made, and disclosed the fact that 
old Georgetown and adjacent suburbs, 
with a population of about 30,000, lacked 
even the semblance of a hospital, save the 
Home for Incurables. Indeed, so utterly 
unprotected has been this district, that in 
cases of accident time and time again have 
lives of poor unfortunates been lost before 
medical assistance could arrive or their 

bruised and torn frames be conveyed to 
the nearest hospital, two and a half nmes 
distant. 

The faculty rejoiced, then, that in meet- 
ing the exigencies of their own noble 
work, they were able to do the quondam 
city of Georgetown a great public good. 

As a site for the hospital, a lot on the 
corner of Thirty-fifth and N streets north- 
west was selected. This land, which has a 
frontage of 120 feet on N street and 63 on 
Thirty-fifth street, has been in the pos- 
session of the University for many years. 
Its location, close to the new Union 
Station, which is the terminus of four 
street car lines, is certainly an ideal one 
for a hospital. 

Whilst the Faculty were first facing the 
main difficulty of securing funds for the 
building itself, a friend appeared in the 
person of the philanthropic Mr. E. Francis 
Riggs, who encouraged the Faculty to be- 
gin a general subscription by himself 
pledging one thousand dollars. 

Friends of the University and the gen- 
eral public of Washington and George- 
town were then asked to cooperate in the 
good work. 

Forty or more of the leading ladies and 
gentlemen of the city were present at the 
first meeting, which was held at the home 
of the Misses Riggs, on February 25, 1897. 
Justice M. F. Morris presided, and after 
the plans were unfolded a building com- 
mittee was appointed, consisting of Drs. 
Jos. Taber Johnson, chairman; C. H. A. 
Ivleinsehmidt, Geo. Lloyd Magruder, 
George M. Kober and J. Ryan Devereux. 

About twenty present pledged sub- 
scriptions, and after the meeting a circular 
was issued to the Alumni and friends of 
science and public charity announcing the 
extreme lack of hospital and dispensary 
facilities in Georgetown and the urgent 
need of further advantages in clinical in- 
struction for the Medical School. It was 
set forth also that the hospital proposed 
would cost about $30,000; that no step to- 
ward the incepton of the work would be 
trken until one-half the requisite amount 
was guaranteed, and finally, that the hos- 
pital would be open to the sick regardless 
of race, color or religion; and that contrib- 
utors of $2,000 might name a ward or clin- 
ical room; contributors of $1,000 a room, 
and of $500 a bed. 

A prompt and hearty response came 
from many who were eager to forward the 
twin causes of education and humanity; 
and at the second meeting, held in the ban- 
quet room of the Arlington Hotel, about 
fifty enthusiasts assembled in spite of the 
inclement weather. ,* 

Dr. Johnson reviewed the history of the 
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project, and closed by announcing that 
some person in the assemblage, whose 
modesty would not allow his name to be 
divulged, had intimated that he hoped to 
be able, when $15,000 were assured, to 
duplicate that amount and thus complete 
the great undertaking. The Secretary pre- 
sented his report, showing that the sub- 
scriptions immediately available amounted 
to $7,980, with $4,927 assured in subsequent 
instalments. The President of the Univer- 
sity emphasized the oroad scope of the 
work itself as well as the fact that the 
subscribers represented all shades of re- 
ligious belief. 

A constitution providing for the per- 
manent organization of the Georgetown 
University Hospital Aid Society was 
adopted, and Mr. Justice Morris was 
chosen as the permanent chairman. 

A number of ladies continued their ef- 
forts in soliciting subscriptions, and de- 
serve great credit for their unselfish devo- 
tion. 

Meetings were held April 5th and 24th 
and May 3d. At the latter meeting the 
Secretary announced that the amount sub- 
scribed was $15,517.96, of which $9,735.96 
was subject to immediate call and $5,775 in 
future instalments, and the committee, 
realizing that there would be some delay 
in securing the $15,000 referred to from an 
unsettled estate, determined to proceed 
with the erection of the Administration 
Building, in accordance with the plans pre- 
pared by Mr. C. B. Keferstein, a view of 
which is seen in the accompanying plate. 
Accordingly, bids were invited for the 
demolition of the old buildings on the Hos- 
pital site, and on May 17th, 1897, active 
operations were begun. 

Mr. Keferstein donated his services as 
Supervising Architect, and when com- 
pelled by sickness to give up the work, 
placed the supervision in charge of his 
former preceptor, Mr. C. A. Didden, the 
well-known architect. As a result of their 
labors the central wing has been com- 
pleted at a cost of about $17,500, of which 
amount over $13,000 has been contributed 
and paid in sums varying from one dollar 
to one thousand dollars, leaving a debt of 
$4,000 to be liquidated. 

The building as now completed has a 
frontage of 60 feet on N street by a depth 
of 50 feet and is four stories and a base- 
ment in height. The basement contains 
a steam-heating plant, kitchen, laundry, 
store rooms and medicine room. 

The first floor contains a lecture room, 
emergency and operating room, reception 
and surgeons’ rooms. The second floor 
contains seven rooms for wards, baths, 
and lavatories. The third flood contains a 

large operating room, which for the pres- 
ent will be used as a ward room, two bath 
rooms and lavatories, four rooms for 
smaller wards. The fourth floor contains 
the chapel and rooms for the community 
of Sisters—a colony of Sisters of St. 
Francis, from the St. Agnes Hospital, 
Philadelphia, is ready to take charge of the 
domestic management of the hospital 
whenever it is equipped for its function. 

It will require $3,000 to supply the fix- 
tures and furniture, an elevator and dis- 
infecting and filtering plant, and the com- 
mittee appeals to all friends of George- 
town, of science and humanity, to sub- 
scribe liberally to this object. 

J. HAVENS RICHARDS, S. J„ 
President Georgetown University. 

Committee: 
JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 

Chairman; 
C. H. A. KLEINSCHMIDT, M. D.; 
GEORGE LLOYD MAGRUDER, M. D.; 
J. RYAN DEVEREUA, M. D.; 
GEORGE M. KOBER, M. D„ 

Secretary and Treasurer, 
1819 O Street, NW. 

LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 
GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY 

HOSPITAL FUND. 
Mr. E. F. Riggs, Mr. A. Lisner, Mr. C. 

Ileurich, Mr. T. E. Waggaman, Mrs. Thos. 
F. Ryan, A Friend, Mrs. Kurtz Johnson, 
Madame Bonaparte, Mr. J. T. Varnell, Mr. 
C. B. Keferstein, Benziger Bros., Metro- 
politan R. R. Co., Woodward & Lothrop, 
Mr. John S. Larcombe, Dr. D. H. Hazen, 
Dr. R. T. Holden, Mr. Geo. W. Ray, Miss 
Ella Morris, Samuel T. Williams, Mrs. Sen- 
ator Murphy, Miss Alice Riggs, Miss Jane 
A. Riggs, Col. H. F. Blount, Mr. John J. 
Broderick, Dr. W. H. Forwood, Dr. W. E. 
P. Hazen, Mr. Thomas Hyde, Mr. T. T. 
Keane, Rev. A. Mackay-Smith, Columbus 
& Lynch, Dr. S. S. Adams, Dr. C. H. Allen, 
Dr. Frank Baker, Dr. H. D. Fry, Dr. Joseph 
T. Johnson, Dr. Kleinschmidt, Dr. G. M. 
Kober, Dr. J. W. H. Lovejoy, Dr. G. L. 
Magruder, Dr. John F. Moran, Mr. John 
Moran, Parker, Bridget & Co., Dr. E. W. 
Reisinger, Dr. J. J. Stafford, Mr. M. A. 
Nordlinger, W. B. Moses, Dr. Daniel B. 
Clark, Barber & Ross, Hon. J. B. Hender- 
son, Mr. Crane (N. Y.), Geo. F. Muth & Co., 
Mr. A. deGeofroy, Wheatley Brothers, T. 
Somerville & Sons, Lansburgh Bros., Mr. 
W. McMahon, N. Y., Mr. J. W. Clark, Va., 
Dr. J. D. Morgan, E. P. May & Co., Justice 
M. F. Morris, Saks & Co., Mr. Nicholas H. 
Shea, Mr. T. A. Tschieffely, Sisters of the 
Visitation Convent, Georgetown, Rev. J. H. 
Richards (offerings from St. Aloysius 
church), J. Veihmeyer & Son, Mr. Hugh 
Reilly, Dr. J. T. Sothoron, Mrs. E. M. Cul- 
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len, Mrs. Emma McCahill, Dr. Austin 
O’Malley, Notre Dame, Ind.; Mr. Barring- 
ton, Mr. E. B. Barry, Dr. J. Ryan Devereux, 
Dr. C. R. Dufour, Mr. G. A. Fortier, Mr. 
Melville Hays, Mr. T. J. Keating, Dr. and 
Mrs. Latimer, Adm’l. F. M. Ramsay, Mr. 
John D. Sullivan, Mr. J. T. Wood, Mr. C. W. 
Handy, Mayfield & Hieston, Ballantyne & 
Sons, Mr. Behrend, Mr. Jules Boeufve, 
French Legation; Mr. C. E. Colliflower, 
Messrs. Franklin & Co., Richard E. Shipp, 
Mr. S. T. Brown, Mr. George Menke, Mr. 
John A. Kunlo, Mrs. M. C. Seymour, Rev. 
J. J. Chittick, Mr. F. L. Gannon, Mr. W. A. 
Wimsatt, Dr. Swan M. Burnett, Mrs. John 
Cammack, Mrs. M. C. Devereux, Dr. E. 
Andrade-Penny, Dr. E. B. Olmstead, Dr. 
John E. Toner, Dr. D’Arcy Magee, Dr. G. 
W. Wood, Miss Sophie L. Hein, Miss Y. 
Clare, Dr. T. B. Crittenden, Mrs. M. E. 
Cruikshank, Mr. T. Freund, Miss S. B. Pea- 
cock, Pierce & Lawton, Miss M. C. Redfern, 
Miss M. E. Sherman, Mr. Waddey, Mrs. H. 
Webster, Mr. E. C. Wheatley, Mrs. W. H. 
Wimsatt, Dr. B. K. Ashford, Mr. A. M. 
Bower, Mr. H. H. Brown, Mr. Joseph Col- 
lins, Mr. C. W. Cornwell, Mr. J. Herbert 
Doyle, Mrs. L. R. Dyer, Mr. S. S. Edmon- 
ston, Miss A. T. Green, Mr. George T. 
Green, Miss A. R. Green, Mrs. M. M. 
Mitchell, Dr. John Moore, Surg. Gen. U. S. 
A. ; Mr. Seaton Perry, Mr. M. C. Rauscher, 
Gen. D. S. Stanley, Mr. W. G. Waggaman, 
W. T. & T. B. Weaver, Col. W. Winthrop, 
Dr. W. C. Woodward, Mr. E. D. Mayer, Mr. 
M. J. Griffith, Mr. A. W. Ward, Mr. Byron 
S. Adams, Mrs. Mary Coleman, Mr. Collier 
(Balto.), Mrs. J. F. Dyer, Dr. Louis A. 
Kengla, Dr. Finney, Colorado, H. W. Fisher 
& Sons, Mr. C. Hoffman, Mrs. Ringgold, 
Mr. T. A. Stephens, Mr. H. G. Wagner, Mr. 
G. E. Freeman, Mr. Thomas Hume, Mr. A. 
B. Jackson, Mrs. Jacobi, W. Lowdermilk & 
Co., Mr. G. W. Manogue, Dr. R. D. Mayer, 
The Misses Morse, Mr. C. McCartney, Mr. 
J. O’Donnell, Mrs. F. Pattison, Mrs. V. T. 
Peacock, Mr. T. J. Stanton, Dr. J. D. 
Thomas, Mr. Gustav Voigt, Mr. G. N. Whit- 
tington, Mr. W. J. Zeh, Miss E. Antisell, 
Miss T. Antisell, Mr. G. M. Beale, Mr. M. 
B. Beveridge, Mr. Richard Morgan, Mr. Z. 
D. Gillman, Mr. Wm. Hahn, Mr. Wm. S. 
Thompson, Mr. Wm. II. Merrill, Mr. B. H. 
Stinemetz, Mr. A. M. Baer, Mr. George 
Pimpee. 

OPENING OF SCHOOLS. 
The 111th yearly session of the Collegi- 

ate department of Georgetown was for- 
mally opened on Wednesday, September 
the 15th, under the most happy auspices, 
bidding fair to make this session one of 

the most felicitous; in fact, a red-letter 
year in the annals of Old Georgetown. 

One of the most promising features 
about this year’s opening was the prompt 
return of the students. The happy faces 
of the young men, sun-browned and indi- 
cative of a healthy energy acquired at sea- 
side or mountain resort, were lit up with 
a look of eager expectancy, for rumors had 
gone abroad that the new rector installed 
during their absence was striving by every 
means in his power to secure the comfort 
and happiness of the students. 

Another happy omen was the notable ab- 
sence of grumbling and expressions of re- 
gret that the vacations were over and that 
the arduous labors of college life were 
again resumed. Everyone seemed satisfied 
and even eager to begin work. 

By the prompt return of the students, a 
more than fair attendance was secured for 
the Solemn High Mass to the Holy Ghost, 
the opening act of the school year. The 
mass was sung by the Reverend Rector, 
who was assisted by the Dean of the Grad- 
uate Schools, Rev. Father Shandelle, S. J., 
as deacon, and by Rev. Mr. John B. Mc- 
Carthy, S. J., as sub-deacon. 

The singing was remarkably fine, and 
was conducted by the Rev. Mr. Frank Don- 
ovan, S. J., who is to have charge of the 
choir and glee club for the coming year. 
As the members of the College choir were 
not expected to be back in time to re- 
hearse a mass, professional singers were 
engaged for the purpose; and Mr. Dono- 
van certainly merits warm commendation, 
both for his taste displayed in the selec- 
tion of the voices, and for his efficiency in 
directing the execution of the program, 
which was as follows: 

Messe de Ste. Therese, by Theodore de la 
Hache, for three voices; Offertory, bass 
solo from the second Messe de Orpheo- 
istes, by Charles Gounod; Tantum Ergo, 
for four voices, by the Rev. Fr. Verdussen, 
S. J. 

After the gospel of the Mass, Rev. W. H. 
Ennis, S. J., formerly Vice-President of 
Georgetown, and now Professor of Clas- 
sics in Junior year as well as Lecturer on 
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Elizabethan Literature in the Graduate 
Schools, preached the opening’ sermon. The 
reverend orator chose for his text the gos- 
pel narrative of our Lord’s visit to the 
Temple at the age of 12. His application 
of the lesson to the students was at once 
unique and felicitous. 

As the Savior, in virtue of his divinity, 
had no need of instruction for the acquisi- 
tion of knowledge, his intercourse with 
the learned doctors of the Temple was ar- 
ranged for our imitation. In clear, ring- 
ing tones and choice diction, Father Ennis 
exhorted the students to diligent applica- 
tion and zealous observance of discipline. 

Like the Child Jesus, they had come for 
instruction under the shadow of the 
Temple; they should bear in mind that re- 
ligion is an essential part of true educa- 
tion; the development of the heart—the 
practice of moral virtue, must go hand in 
hand with the cultivation of the mind. 
Knowledge and literary taste and science 
are good when properly directed, but may 
become weapons of positive evil in the 
hands of unscrupulous and immoral men. 
“Let knowledge grow from more to more, 

But more of reverence in us dwell, 
That mind and soul according well, 

May make one music as before. 
But vaster.” 

The Mass ended with benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament and the singing of the 
“Yeni Creator,” an invocation to the Spirit 
of Wisdom and Truth for guidance and 
protection. 

When the religious exercises were over 
the students assembled in Gaston Hall to 
be formally assigned to their respective 
classes. The Rev. Vice-President, Father 
John A. Conway, S. J., read out the 
class lists. On the platform were also gath- 
ered most of the professors and instructors of 
the College classes. 

Fr. Conway closed this exercise with a 
brief address of welcome to the students. 
With appreciative attention the young men 
received his words of cordial greeting. 
And when the speaker, during the course 
of his remarks, expressed the hope that 
this coming year might ever dwell in the 
minds of the students as one of their most 

pleasant memories, the boys broke out in 
enthusiastic applause. 

The students then repaired to their re- 
spective classes to meet their teachers. 
After a word of introduction and greeting, 
and a brief prospectus of the work to be 
done, the teachers dismissed their classes 
for the day. 

The call to dinner was the signal for 
the students to test the truth of the ru- 
mors they had heard of the improved cui- 
sine introduced under the new administra- 
tion. The exclamations of approval that 
passed from lip to lip as the boys left the 
dining hall bore evidence that the hopes 
raised in their breasts were no idle dreams. 

After dinner “town leave” was freely 
given to all who wished to avail themselves 
of the privilege and who had their guard- 
ians’ authorization to this effect. And 
thus the first day at school passed happily. 
May the omen prove a true forecast of the 
year, so that this may in very truth re- 
main as one of the happiest memories in 
the minds of all those now living within 
the protecting walls of dear old Alma 
Mater. 

So much for the physical improvements, 
which take first place in the minds and 
hearts of the students. The plans for the 
mental welfare are compelled to take a 
back seat until these former are fully con- 
sidered and passed upon, and then the last 
mentioned receive their full and undi- 
vided attention which we hope will be all 
the more serious and earnest for having 
been kept until after the discussion of 
one of the meals of our new French chef. 
The standard of studies is to be kept up, 
we' are gratified to hear, and we hope that 
each man will do his best to make this 
session one that will be worthy of going 
down to posterity in the history of George- 
town University as an example of what the 
men of ’99, ’00, ’01 and ’02 can do towards 
their own advancement, and that of their 
beloved Alma Mater, who watches them so 
fondly in their preparations for life. For 
we must remember that life is just begun 
when we leave the protecting wing of our 
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college, and let ns not forget, in our study 
of the great characters of antiquity, and 
in our observation of the noble lives of 
those placed over us to guide our faltering 
footsteps, that: 

“Lives of great men all remind us, 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And departing leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time.” 

On Thursday, the 22d, the students were 
assembled in Gaston Hall for the reading 
of the college rules, which is a custom as 
well known to Georgetown boys as amo, 
amare is to the average prep. 

After a short prayer by the Rev. Fr. Con- 
way, S. J., our Vice-President, Mr. John W. 
Corbett, read the rules that every student 
knows by heart, and which each one will 
do his best to keep in every sense of the 
word, we feel sure, for it must be admitted, 
though it is a thing that boys do not in 
general like to admit, that they are the 
most just and easy set of rules to keep 
ever drawn up for a college with the stand- 

ing of Georgetown. When the reading of 
the rules was over our Rev. Rector, Fr. 
John D. Whitney, S. J., spoke a few words 
to the boys about the “dont’s,” and as- 
sured them that he should make this year 
one of the happiest ever spent at college, 
in return for which he expected the co- 
operation of the students. 

From the hearty applause that inter- 
rupted him here it could be judged that 
the boys intend to respond in all earnest- 
ness to his efforts. Father Whitney ended 
his address with a few thoughts about ath- 
letics, in the shape of the good old games 
of football and baseball, so dear to the 
hearts of all college boys, wishing all the 
college teams the best of luck for the 
coming year. The handclappings that fol- 
lowed this speech testified to the good will 
and the approval with which it was re- 
ceived. 

The ceremonies then having been fin- 
ished, the students were dismissed to their 
respective classes. 

DANIEL J. DEVLIN, ’02. 

TO MY MANDOLIN. 
Lesbian mandolin, I’ve tinkled 
Summer songs while stars o’ersprinkled 

Newport skies and Sulphur Springs. 
Hence to-night at Maude’s reception, 
Pour sweet strains of rare conception 

From the music of thy strings. 

Lesbian mandolin, be “aisy!” 
Though Alcaeus was a daisy 

In his songs of land and sea, 
We shall beat this gay old roamer, 
At my charming Maude’s “at homer,” 

In the swell La Normandie. 
“ W.” 
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COLLEGE NOTES. 
The Graduate School of Arts opens Sat- 

urday, October 1st. 
The Medical School opens on Monday, 

October 3d. 
The Law School opens on Wednesday, 

October 5th. 

CHANGES IN THE FACULTY. 
The faculty of Georgetown College for 

the year ’98-’99 will be as follows: 
Rev. John Dunning Whitney, S. J., Presi- 

dent. 
Rev. John A. Conway, S. J., Vice-President 

and Dean of the School of Arts. 
Rev. Edward H. Welch, S. J., Chaplain and 

Lecturer in the Graduate School. 
Rev. Henry J. Shandelle, S. J., Dean of the 

Graduate School; Lecturer on Philol- 
ogy and Old English. 

Rev. William J. Doherty, S. J., Lecturer on 
Metaphysics and on History of Philos- 
ophy in the Graduate School; Lecturer 
on Christian Doctrine. 

Rev. Aloysius P. Bruclcer, S. J., Lecturer on 
Political Economy in Graduate School. 

Rev. Timothy O’Leary, S. J., Lecturer on 
Metaphysics and Moral Philosophy. 

Rev. William H. Ennis, S. J., Lecturer on 
English Literature in Graduate School 
and Professor of Classics in Junior 
year. 

Rev. Joseph M. Jerge, S. J., Treasurer of 
the University, and Professor of Ger- 
man. 

Rev. John A. S. Brosnan, S. J., Professor 
of Chemistry and the second class of 
Mathematics. 

Rev. Jerome Daugherty, S. J., Professor of 
Calculus. 

Rev. Joseph A. Gorman, Praefect of Dis- 
cipline. 

Rev. Joseph H. Smith, S. J., Instructor of 
French. 

Mr. Alphonse J. Donlon, S. J., Professor of 
Mechanics, Physics, Astronomy and 
Geology; Moderator of Toner Scientific 
Circle. 

Mr. John W. Corbett, S. J., Lecturer on 
German Literature in Graduate School 
and Professor of Classics in Sophomore 
year. 

Mr. Berthold J. Lauterbach, S. J., Profes- 
sor of Classics in Freshman year. 

Mr. John D. McCarthy, S. J., Moderator of 
the Philodemic Debating Society and 
of the Dramatic Society; Teacher of 
Classics in first Academic class. 

Mr. John B. Creeden, S. J., Moderator of 
Philonomosian and Teacher of Clas- 
sics in second Academic class. 

Mr. Harry J. Lyons, S. J., Instructor of 
German and Teacher of Classics in 
third Academic class. 

Mr. Frank R. S. Donovan, S. J., Director of 
Choir and Glee Club; Teacher of Arith- 
metic and Bookkeeping in Preparatory 
department. 

Mr. John B. McCarthy, S. J., Teacher of Al- 
gebra in Preparatory department. 

Mr. John S. Keating, S. J., Teacher of Ad- 
vanced Algebra and Instructor of 
French. 

Mr. Thomas A. Graham, S. J., Instructor of 
French. 

Rev. Eugene L. Ryan, S. J., Prefect of Dis- 
cipline and Lecturer on Christian Doc- 
trine in Preparatory department. 

M. Lucien E. Colliere, Professor of French 
in Freshman class. 

Owen Owen , , TJailor and ^Draper. 
-423 11TH STREET NORTHWEST.- 
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Mr. John J. Kirby, A. M., Teacher of Spe- 
cial Classics in the Preparatory depart- 
ment. 

Mr. Joseph C. Drum, A. B., Teacher of 
Geometry in the Preparatory depart- 
ment. 

Mr. Charles J. Martell, M. A., Teacher of 
Stenography. 

We most cordially hail the arrival in our 
midst of the Rev. Frank Barnum, S. J., an 
old Georgetown student, afterwards pre- 
fect and teacher. Father Barnum belongs 
to a wealthy Baltimore family, and gave 
up a big fortune to enter the Society of 
Jesus. But even this did not satisfy his 
ardor for self-sacrifice, so he begged and 
obtained the post of missionary to the 
Alaskan Indians. Now, after having spent 
nearly seven years in that land of desola- 
tion and privation, Fr. Barnum returns to 
his old Alma Mater. His mental and phys- 
ical vigor is undiminished. At present he 
is engaged with the writng and publishing 
of an Esquimaux dictionary and grammar. 
We hope to hear a great deal of Fr. Bar- 
num’s experiences, in the way of lectures 
and occasional articles for the Journal. 

The study hall in the south wing, now 
used as a temporary dining hall while that 
room is being renovated, is admirably 
suited for the purpose. The room is large, 
airy and lightsome, and the view from the 
windows of the lazy Potomac and the 
bright Virginia hills, is a most delightful 
attendant on a good menu, acting in no 
small degree as a stimulant to the appe- 
tite. A word of praise, too, must be spoken 
for the waiters, for a more active, dexter- 
ous and obliging body of waiters never 
served table at the Shoreham or the far- 
famed “Del.” 

Under the magical touch of Signor Cos- 
taggini and his able assistants the old din- 
ing hall is undergoing a marvellous trans- 
formation. It was hard to believe that the 
old place could lend itself so well to deco- 
rative painting; and no doubt all the 
praise is due to the artist who, it will be 
remembered, is also employed on the fres- 
coe work that forms the frieze to the large 
dome of the Capitol in Washington. 

It is not asserting too much to say that 
the work being done in our dining hall is 
fully worthy of an artist of such repute 

as Signor Costaggini. A more detailed de- 
scription of these improvements will be 
given when the hall has been completed. 

Perhaps there was no more welcome in- 
novation under the new regime, as far as 
the students are concerned, than the per- 
mission to form a ’Varsity football team 
for the purpose of competing with the 
teams of other colleges and universities. 
And, although no college sport is more ma- 
ligned or misrepresented to the unin- 
itiated, and although mammas and aunts 
may be fain to forbid their Jack or Tom 
from taking part therein, it is sure to re- 
main the favorite pastime of the American 
college boy. And rightly, too; for this 
game, as played by young men who have 
respect for rules and a sense of honor, of- 
fers more opportunities for the develop- 
ment of the physical faculties than any 
other college diversion; none other calls 
for such exertion of muscular energy, such 
agility, such alertness of mind for the ex- 
ercise of the power to quickly perceive an 
advantage and as quickly to act upon it; 
none that so completely withdraws the 
mind from wearying mental labor and 
worry. 

The devotion of Mrs. Elizabeth Dahlgren, 
wife of John Vinton Dahlgren, A. B., ’88, 
to Georgetown is as much appreciated by 
the faculty and students as it is perse- 
vering in its nature. 

In 1893, aided by her esteemed husband, 
she built a memorial chapel in the College 
quadrangle, at a cost of about $40,000, and 
each year has added some new adornment 
or improvement, until now the gift has al- 
most doubled in value. Thus were grad- 
ually added a beautiful set of stained- 
glass windows for the transepts, handsome 
marble side altars, and last year steam- 
heating apparatus replaced the old hot- 
air arrangement. As the steam-coils did 
not give satisfaction, they were replaced 
this summer by hot-water apparatus. The 
very latest improvement is going on at 
present. It consists of a series of six beau- 
tiful painted windows for the nave of the 
chapel, representing the saints and holy 
persons remarkable for their learning and 
scholarship. A fuller description, with 
perhaps engravings of the windows, will 
be published in our next issue. 

$ H f $5.00 Saved J !♦ ATLANTA SPECIAL 
TICKET OFFICE, 1434 NEW YORK AVENUE. 

ARE YOU GOING SOUTH ? 
The SEABOARD AIR LINE will save you $3. 

Leaves Pennsylvania Railroad Station Every 
Day at 4.40 P. M. Norfolk and Washington Boat 
leaves daily at 6 P. M. 
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WITH THE 

Mr. John Devine (A. B., ’95, L.L. B., ’97), 
who has, during the past year, been prose- 
cuting further law studies at the New 
York Law School, has successfully passed 
the New York State Bar and been admit- 
ted to practice in Brooklyn. John’s repu- 
tation for deep study and unusual native 
ability are guarantees for a successful 
career in the law. 

The old schoolmates of Martin E. Crim- 
mins, in residence here, ’91-’95, will not be 
surprised to hear of his adventures with 
the Rough Riders. Martin was ever rather 
a wild boy, and we are pleased to learn 
that his exuberant energy has been so 
nobly employed in the service of his coun- 
try. 

The following clipping is from the N. Y. 
Sun of July 25th: “Second Lieutenant 
Mortimer O’Sullivan, of Company B, has 
resigned his commission, and his resigna- 
tion was accepted promptly. Who his suc- 
cessor will be is not yet known, but those 
spoken of in this connection are Sergeant- 
Major Sullivan and Private Martin Crim- 
mins. Private Crimmins is now at General 
Coppinger’s headquarters doing orderly 
duty. When the Rough Riders left for 
Santiago on June 14 young Crimmins was 
one of those left behind. Since that time 
and until recently he lived with the four 
troops of Rough Riders now in camp here 
and did duty in the capacity of a hostler. 
He did his work well, however, and never 
murmured. His family and friends had 
lost trace of him and no one knew whether 
he was here or in Cuba, dead or alive. His 
father, John D. Crimmins, the well-known 
New York contractor, wrote to Col. Duffy, 
of the Sixty-ninth, inquiring as to his 
whereabouts. 

The colonel immediately sent to the 
camp of the Rough Riders and discovered 
the lost man. He was in bad health and 
had not a penny to his name. Col. Duffy 
presented him with a $20 bill and reported 
to Gen. Coppinger the fact that Crimmins 
was in ill health, and the general at once 
had him brought to his headquarters and 
attached to his staff as orderly. His health 
is rapidly improving and in a short time 

FOR   

Banjos, mandolins and Guitars, 
NEW MUSIC FOR ALL INSTRUMENTS 

CONSTANTLY ON HAND. 

OLD BOYS. 

he will be transferred to the Sixty-ninth 
regiment. Col. Duffy offered him the place 
of Sergeant-Major, but he modestly re- 
fused it, saying that he preferred to fight 
in the ranks. 

The story of young Crimmins leaving 
the University of Virginia, where he was 
a medical student, and joining the Rough 
Riders, and his subsequent serious acci- 
dent at Asheville is interesting. Had he 
desired it he could have received an appoint- 
ment as assistant surgeon in the army, but 
says that in war he prefers to inflict 
wounds rather than heal them. 

We had just opened a letter from our 
New York correspondent when out fell a 
bit of pasteboard, inscribed as follows: 

JOHN P. O’BRIEN, 
Attorney and Counsellor at Law. 

Lord’s Court, 
27 William Street, 

New York. 
The letter heading was found to bear the 

same legend. The Journal feels proud of 
its New York representative, and tenders 
him most hearty congratulations. John is 
ambitious and energetic, and we feel sure 
that the ambition which prompted him to 
write at the close of his letter: “There are 
10,000 wicked lawyers in New York, but 
there’s always room at the top,” is ably 
seconded by a fearless energy. Hence the 
Journal predicts high success for Mr. 
O’Brien, Esquire. 

Mr. Chas. H. A. Esling, it appears, is 
striving to rival Nansen. A post-card, in- 
scribed as follows, and illuminated with 
colored pictures of glaciers, polar bears, 
and whalers, lately reached the sanctum. 
The vision of ice and snow and low temper- 
ature it brought with it, on one of the 
hottest days of the torrid season just 
passed by, did not add much to our com- 
fort: 
Hilsen fra Nordkap, sine Nightcap, “noon 

of night around the pole,” July 29, 1898. 
Dear Er. Richards: 

Here I am reading the Georgetown Col- 
lege Journal for June without the aid of 

Sanders & Stayman 
1327 F St. NW. 

Georgetown Car Stops in Front of Our Door. 
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artificial light. Its circulation here comes 
high, and consequently it is coldly re- 
ceived. Perhaps, however, the latitude al- 
lowed to its pages will have the effect of 
making the morn and evening tone of life 
somewhat bluer and grayer here after this 
date. I have left a copy with the station- 
man for that purpose. 

Truly yours, 
CHAKLES H. A. ESLING. 

Our old boy, Wilton Lackaye, who made 
such a success on the stage in the role of 
Svengali, has not lost any of his facility in 
turning out doggerel verse. The following 
reached the sanctum, but we must confess 
not as a contribution. We trust that Mr. 
Lackaye will pardon the liberty we take 
in publishing his verses: 

AN AMENDMENT 

To the Bill introduced by Senator Hoar, 
for the protection of the 

“AMEKICAN ELAG.” 

Our soldier boys and sailor lads, before the 
troops of Spain, 

Eind courage in the vengeance cry, “Re- 
member, boys, the Maine!” 

Then eyes flash fire and lips compress; re- 
lentless they as fate; 

From man to man that shibboleth will 
crystallize their hate! 

But since our statesmen have agreed Old 
Glory to protect, 

No tasteless huckster now the flag to 
odium may subject; 

We want a law, enacted with specified in- 
tent, 

To trepan a sense of shame into the ad- 
vertising ’gent! 

I pick up the evening paper, “POSTEE” 
type assaults the view, 

In rhetorical inquiry, asks me WHAT 
DID DEWEY DO? 

(Or I think that it’s rhetorical) but a 
further reading shocks, 

When I find he recommended Siegal 
Slopsky’s Seamless Socks! 

On the corner of the street a barker, with 
a strident voice, 

Cries to hurrying crowds the honor of 
the hero Hobson’s choice. 

But the glory of the Merrimac he doesn’t 
much enhance, 

When he tells us Hobson’s choice was al- 
ways Dunkin’s Dollar Pants. 

The next one shouts, “We’ve got ’em 
corked,” the fancy makes me smile, 

(Yankee simile, expressive of our humor 
and our guile!) 

He’s not boasting of ill-fortune that o’er- 
brims Cervera’s cup; 

For it’s Bunyon’s Bilious Bolus that he 
speaks of bottling up! 

A crowd at length arrests me, full a thou- 
sand men or more, 

Beading “Bulletins from Cuba,” at a big 
department store,” 

And the bulletin informs me, “Victory now 
at last in view,” 

Not a soldier lost in battle who wore 
Shunks $3.00 Shoe! 

Stay-at-homes, who love your country here 
is something you can do! 

Wrest the battle-cry of heroes from the 
bargain-counter crew, 

how, with folks of sense of decency they 
try, but try in vain, 

To dispose of bad suspenders by remind- 
ing of “The Maine.” 

True worth, whether moral, intellectual 
or physical, or all combined, is sure to be 
recognized in time. “Dick” Harley, of 
whose success in professional ball playing 
many of his friends had serious doubts, 
though no one ever questioned his ability, 
is at last discovered. The following is from 
the N. Y. Sun, of Sept. 18th: 

NEW YORK CLUB WANTS HAELEY. 
The New York club officials have at last 

realized that something must be done to 
strengthen the team, both in batting and 
fielding. 

The illness of Mike Tiernan, which 
threatens to make his retirement from the 
game permanent, and the inevitable plac- 
ing of Jack Doyle on first base, where he 
belongs, will make it necessary to secure 
two first-class outfielders. In looking over 
the field the New York club officials be- 
lieve that one of these men is playing on 
the St. Louis team, the controllers of which 
have had a bad financial season and need 
money. Dick Harley, who blossomed out 
as a fast player with Georgetown College 
and was corralled by the Philadelphias, 
only to be traded to St. Louis, is the man 
the New York club wants, and, according 
to report, the officials are willing to pay 
a good price for him. 

Harley is one of the best fielders in the 
league, a hard hitter and a swift base run- 
ner. He is young and, in the language of 
ball players, is “coming all the time.” 

During the first week of July we were 
honored by a visit from our second oldest 
graduate, Mr. Joshua D. Nicholls, A. B., 
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’39, who, accompanied by his daughter and 
Mr. J. Sharpe Williams, Congressman from 
Mississippi, came to see the old place. The 
old gentleman, despite his great age, is 
blest with excellent physical and mental 
health. As evidence of the former, he in- 
sisted on making the full circuit of the 
walks and exploration of all the buildings, 
and was not content until he had 
mounted the spiral stairway leading to the 
uppermost landing in the south tower, 
fully 150 feet above the ground and on a 
level with the peak of the Washington 
monument. His exclamations of surprise 
and delight at the improvements which he 
saw in the old place were unbounded. To 
him there was no such place in all the 
world for the education of youth as his 
old Alma Mater. As an evidence of Mr. 
Nicholl’s mental vigor, he let fall a con- 
stant flow of anecdotes, repartee and quo- 
tations from the Latin, Greek and French 
authors he had read as a boy. His remin- 
iscences of the old days were most fascin- 
ating, and if he would but put them in 
writing for The Journal there is no con- 
tribution that would be more thankfully 
received. 

Almost contemporary with Mr. Nicholls 
was the Rev. Alexander J. Semmes, an ac- 
count of whose death recently appeared in 
the New Orleans Daily Picayune, from 
which we take the following clipping: 

Father Semmes was born at Georgetown, 
D. C., in 1826, and his primary education 
was received at the hands of his cultured 
mother. When old enough to go to col- 
lege he was placed in Georgetown Univer- 
sity, under the care of the Jesuit Fathers. 
He graduated from this renowned institu- 
tion with high honors, and determining to 
take up the study of medicine he went to 
Paris, where he spent some eight years, 
studying under the most renowned physi- 
cians and receiving his diploma of the 
first rank. He then returned to America, 
and his brother, Thos. J. Semmes, having 
settled in New Orleans, Dr. Semmes de- 
cided to locate in this city, where he en- 
gaged in the practice of his profession 
with great success. When the war broke 
out and the Louisiana troops were rushing 
to the front, Dr. Semmes enlisted as sur- 
geon of the Eighth Louisiana Regiment, 
serving all through the war, and winning 
fresh laurels from all those associated with 
him in the cause of the beloved southland. 
He married Miss Berrien, the lovely and 
accomplished daughter of Senator Berrien, 
and when the war was over, Dr. Semmes 
returned with his wife to New Orleans to 
reside near his brother, who had served in 

the Confederate Congress and is now one 
of the only two surviving members. 

Dr. Semmes’ wife died without issue, 
after the surrender. His grief at her loss 
was great and abiding, and her memory 
pure and spirituelle, remained with him 
till death. He continued a little longer in 
the practice of his profession, having 
reached the most eminent height, when he 
decided to leave the world, which no longer 
had any charms for him, and devote him- 
self to the service of God in the priesthood 
of the Catholic church. He also desired to 
labor in fields where the harvest was wait- 
ing, and he applied for admission to the 
diocese of Savannah, intending to study 
for the work in Georgia. Bishop Gross, now 
archbishop of Oregon, was then the bishop 
of Savannah. He accepted Dr. Semmes as 
a candidate for the priesthood, and he en- 
tered Pio Nono College, near Macon, for 
his preparatory theological studies. Thence 
he went to St. Vincent’s monastery, at 
Latrobe, Penn., where, under the guidance 
of the Benedictine Fathers, he made the 
most profound theological and philosoph- 
ical studies. In 1878 he returned to Sa- 
vannah to report to Bishop Gross. He was 
ordained by the latter at Macon, Ga., and 
after some parish work he was made presi- 
dent of Pio Nono College. He filled this 
position for five years with the greatest 
credit, and his name became known far 
and wide as a man of great classical refer- 
ence and an authority on English and 
American literature and history. His 
memory of things and events was mar- 
velous, his great reading and generali in- 
formation on all topics, ancient and cur- 
rent, gave rise to the axiom among stu- 
dents and thinkers, “We’ll ask Father Sem- 
mes. He’ll know.” 

From Pio Nono College, whither he 
went in obedience to his superiors, he at 
length obtained the wish of his heart, mis- 
sionary work in Georgia, and though he 
was stationed at Sharon as chaplain to the 
large community school and asylum of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph, he became a noted 
worker in missionary fields around Macon, 
Sharon, Augusta and Atlanta. He worked 
with unabated zeal until some three and a 
half years ago, when he had a stroke of 
paralysis, which disabled him for further 
active labor. He bore this dispensation of 
Providence with the utmost fortitude, and 
was allowed by the bishop of his diocese, 
upon the request of his brother, Hon. T. J. 
Semmes, to come to New Orleans and 
spend his declining days with those who 
loved him so tenderly, and were so solic- 
itous for his recovery; for it was hoped 
that the climate of the far South would 
prove beneficial to his shattered frame. He 
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was surrounded with every love and atten- 
tion by his devoted brother and sister, Mr. 
and Mrs. Semmes, and their children. The 
best place at the table and the coziest 
rocker, the cheeriest room and the sweet- 
est flowers were always for Father Sem- 
mes, the dear invalid, who bore his suffer- 
ings so patiently. He was visited con- 
stantly by Rev. Father Semple and Father 
Gaffney, of the Jesuits, the former being 
an old and warm friend of the family, the 
latter his spiritual director. 

He was a member of an illustrious 
Southern family, of French and English 
descent, that was among the first settlers 
of Maryland. In the old colonial papers of 
Maryland are records showing that Joseph 
Semmes, of Normandy, France, was by 
order of the council naturalized and 
enabled to hold land. The date of this 
paper is 1640 and is the first paper of nat- 
uralization ever given in America. A sin- 
gular coincidence is that on the Virginia 
side of the Potomac river, just opposite the 
Semmes property, are some high cliffs, 
known to this day as Normandy cliffs, and 
Normandy is noted for its cliffs by the sea. 

On the maternal side, Father Semmes 
is connected with the Taliafero family, 
who are the descendants of one Taliafleur, 
who had the honor of opening the battle 
of Hastings. 

Georgetown is proud of its alumnus, Mr. 
Chas. H. Denby, formerly Minister to 
China, but lately returned to Washington, 
and at present a member of the Committee 
of Investigation on the conduct of the late 
war. One of Mr. Denby’s first visits on his 
return to America was to see the old Col- 
lege, within whose classic walls he had re- 
ceived his first impulse to honor and dis- 
tinction. 

It might seem a cause of regret that our 
distinguished alumnus, the Hon. Edward 
H. White, justice of the Supreme Court of 
the United States, refused to act as one 
of the Peace Commissioners. He certainly 
was qualified for the position in every re- 
spect, and such a distinction could not but 
reflect great honor upon his Alma Mater, 
to whom Judge White has ever been de- 
voted. However, it is impossible not to 
admire the man who, for conscience sake, 
would sacrifice so much glory when of- 
ered. The Honorable Judge felt that as a 
member of the Supreme Court he would, 

no doubt, be called upon to pass judgment 
upon the equity of the decision reached by 
the Commission of which he had been a 
member. 

On August 8th, Mr. Ignatius P. O’Neill, 
A. B. ’80, A. M. ’89, departed this life. The 
Journal offers its sincere condolences to 
the relatives and friends of the deceased. 

The following clipping is from a local 
paper: 

“The announcementmade in the city yes- 
terday of the death, in Summerville, of Mr. 
Ignatius P. O’Neill, was a shock and a sur- 
prise to very many of the people of Charles- 
ton. Mr. O’Neill was known to be a sick 
man, and had left his home and his busi- 
ness interests in Charleston to try the 
salubrious climate qf the Pineland, but his 
condition was never regarded as so serious 
as to warrant the gravest fears, and it was 
hoped and thought that he would yet re- 
cover fully and would return to his native 
city a well man at no late day. A few 
days ago Mr. O’Neill was reported better, 
but this was merely a flickering light, and 
yesterday afternoon at 4.30 o’clock he 
quietly sank to rest. 

“Mr. O’Neill was a son of Mr. Bernard 
O’Neill and was born in Charleston a few 
years before the war. He went to school to 
the late Prof. Bruns, and was by him pre- 
pared for college. He afterwards graduated 
from the Georgetown College, District of 
Columbia, with high honors, and was es- 
pecially favored by his Alma Mater some 
years later by having conferred upon him 
the degree of A. M. 

“Returning to Charleston after finishing 
his education, Mr. O’Neill was taken into 
partnership with his father and brother, 
under the firm name of Bernard O’Neill 
& Sons, wholesale grocers. His entry into 
the firm strengthened and increased its 
popularity, and in business he was always 
known for his strict integrity, good judg- 
ment and clear perception. As a merchant 
he was a recognized leader, and for some 
years he served the merchants of the city 
as president of the Charleston Merchants’ 
Exchange. He was also one of the directors 
of the Young Men’s Business League, and 
was connected in some way with nearly 
every organization formed for the ad- 
vancement of the city. 

In private life Mr. O’Neill counted his 
acquaintances as friends, and there was 
no one in the city who would say an un- 
kind word against him. He was devoted to 
his family, and his domestic life was ex- 
emplary. He was of a genial disposition 
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and belonged to several social and benevo- 
lent organizations. He married Miss An- 
toinette, daughter of the late P. J. Bar- 
bot, and his wife and three children sur- 
vive him. 

We sorrowfully record also the death of 
our esteemed alumnus and staunch sup- 
porter of The Journal, Mr. Joseph Sebas- 
tian Rogers, A. B. ’92. We refrain for the 
present from giving any details of the sad 
event, as one of his classmates is preparing 
a sketch for our next issue. Mr. Rogers 
lived at Hyattsville, but had his law office 
in the city, where he was carrying on a 
prosperous business. He also frequently 
contributed to these columns. Many of 
the faculty of Georgetown College were 
present at his funeral. The Journal ten- 
ders its sincere condolences to the be- 
reaved wife and relatives. May he rest in 
peace. 

Bernard J. Wefers has settled in New 
York city, where, during the summer, he 
competed in a few games and showed some 
of his old-time form. 

Theodore McGirr, formerly class of ’97, 
is with the 22d New York Regiment Volun- 
teers at Fort Slocum, N. Y., doing garrison 
duty. 

Dr. J. F. Moran (medical school), is 
spending his vacation in Europe. Edward 
J. Wash, LL. B., who used to play on the 
College ball team, and Edward P. Harring- 
ton, LL. B. ’86, LL. M. ’87, came to New 
York to “see him off.” 

James Derry, A. B. '95, came North from 
Pensacola, Florida, to spend his vacation 
at his home in Ware, Mass. Accompanied 
by his old pal, the genial Dick Watkins, A. 
B. ’97, he called on your New York corre- 
spondent, and together they spent a de- 
lightful few hours. 

John Devine, A. B. ’95, LL. B. ’97, has 
spent his summer at Thousand Isles, and 
will shortly return to his home in Brook- 
lyn. 

Wm. G. Clary, LL. B. ’90, is in the Klon- 
dike with his brother. 

Douglas O’Morgan, LL. B. ’96, LL. M. ’97, 
prize man of his class, is now connected 
with the law firm of Guthrie, Morawetz & 
Steel, 40 Wall street, New York city. 

J. Neal Power, A. B. ’95, LL. B. ’97, is 
with the firm of Robinson, Ward & Biddle, 
Broadway. 

Frank P. Kennedy, LL. B. ’97, has passed 
the Ohio bar examination and has begun 
practice in Newark, Ohio. 

James W. Burt is practicing law in 
Buffalo with the firm of Kennefield, Love 
& Quackenboss, the senior member of 
which is District Attorney of Erie county. 

J. H. Clarke spent his vacation in New 
York and vicinity and called on your New 
York correspondent. Other callers at the 
New York correspondent’s office were Jack 
Leahy, A. M. ’95, LL. B. ’96; Dick J. Harley, 
A. B. ’96; Bernard J. Wefers, Leonard Jor- 
rin, Timothy Welch, A. B. ’97; Rev. Mr. 
Connell, S. J.; Rev. Mr. Lauterbach, S. J.; 
Rev. T. J. Shealy, S. J.; Rev. Augustine 
Gaynor, S. J., A. B. ’95, A. M. ’96, who was 
en route to Frederick, Md., from Canada; 
James P. Lavin, LL. M. , who as a pri- 
vate in the 1st District of Columbia Volun- 
teers, took part in the Cuban campaign 
and suffered a severe attack of typhoid at 
Camp Wikoff, Long Island; and Michael 
Earls, A. M. ’97, late of Paris. 

Patrick H. O’Donnell is now public ad- 
ministrator in Chicago, 111. 

Laurence O’Murray, LL. M.  , has 
been promoted recently to the very im-' 
portant position of Deputy Comptroller of 
the Currency. A brilliant future is open- 
ing for this promising young man. Mr. 
O’Murray is Grand Knight of Keane Coun- 
cil, Knights of Columbus, Washington. 
Clement S. Ucker, LL. B. ’98, is Grand 
Knight of Washington Council, K. C., and 
most of the important positions in both 
councils are held by Georgetown alumni. 

At the institution of Norfolk Council K. 
C., Sunday, Sept. 25th, many of the George- 
town alumni, who went down, had the 
pleasure of meeting their old comrade, 
Vincent Smith, A. B. ’95, who is a charter 
member of that council. 

John J. Cotter, in residence ’93-’94, the 
brilliant first baseman of the ’Varsity team 
of that year, who recently graduated from 
the College of Physicians and Surgeons, 
New York city, won in a competitive ex- 
amination the position of house surgeon 
at St. Vincent’s hospital, West Eleventh 
street, New York. 

John J. Douglass, LL. B. ’96, LL. M. ’97, 
candidate for representative in Massachu- 
setts Legislature. 

Jimmy McIntyre spent his vacation in 
St. Louis with his old friend, Paul Dillon, 
A. M. ’97. Called on all the Georgetown 
University boys in that city. 







GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 49 

A 
as 

The fall term of 1898 presents decided in- 
novations in the athletic department of the 
University. After a lapse of several years 
football is to be resumed. The idea was 
enthusiastically received by the students 
and all those who remember the days 
when Georgetown’s brawn and science 
brought her fame and prestige in the col- 
lege athletic world. It will be a matter 
of more than one season, perhaps, to reach 
the place we formerly held, but under the 
proper auspices we shall inevitably get 
there. Our new President, Rev. John D. 
Whitney, S. J., is an admirer of the sport 
and is inclined to aid the athletic officials 
in every possible way. Mr. A- J- Donlon, 
S. J., has assumed the office of Supervisor 
of Athletics, and there is every reason to 
believe that under his regime track and 
field sports of every sort will receive such 
attention as will raise our athletic stand- 
ard to the highest possible degree of excel- 
lence. Mr. R. J. Watkins will manage the 
team, assisted by Mr. David J. Flynn, ’00. 
Both are fully competent to discharge the 
affairs of their respective offices. It re- 
mains only to develop a team, and this, by 

the way, will prove a very absorbing task. 
At present it is impossible to forecast our 
future on the gridiron, but with the co- 
operation of faculty and students from the 
start, it seems likely that Georgetown will 
regain this fall at least some of her foot- 
ball reputation. Nevertheless, the daily 
practice evinces more clearly each day the 
hugeness of the enterprise undertaken of 
forming a truly first-class team. There is, 
indeed, no lack of good raw material; 
strong, active, fearless men who have 
played the game and understand it. But 
there are very few who at present can be 
considered in ’Varsity form. Besides 
Casey, McGowan, Long, Callahan, ICenna 
and Walsh there is hardly another who has 
played the game except-in class or high 
school teams. However, Tom Cullen will 
surely develop into an excellent back; like- 
wise Fleming; Joe Lobit, despite his size 
and weight, will do well either as end or 
back; Barry’s magnificent work in prac- 
tice ought surely secure him a place on the 
team; so, too, Pierce Gracie. Miles and 
“Bud” Smith, both of the medical school, 
have not yet returned, but there is little 
doubt of their ability to secure a position, 
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Of the men mentioned above, the work of 
McGowan and Walsh, both in tackling and 
interference, can not be too highly praised. 
Long, one of our newly-made citizens from 
Hawaii, is little short of a phenomenon as 
center rush. He snaps the ball quickly and 
accurately, and is good as an obstacle for 
at least three men of the opposing line. 

Besides the men enumerated above, 
Rutherford, Keane, John and Tom Eng- 
lish, Logan Owens, Eugene Kennedy, 
Cleary, John Moore and Albert Murphy 
are practicing steadily and each dfiy show 
a marked improvement. On the whole, 
there is every reason to be hopeful for a 
successful season. 

In making up the schedule it was 
deemed advisable not to play any of the 
big teams during this, our first season. 
Nevertheless, we acknowledge as an honor 
the courtesy shown us by the challenge 
from Pennsy, but prudence dictated that 
we should decline. 

The schedule at present is as follows: 
Swathmore at Georgetown, Oct. 15. 
Gallaudet at Georgetown, Oct. 19. 
Virginia at Charlottesville, Oct. 22. 
Columbian at Capital Park, City, Nov. 24. 
The latter game will be the event of the 

football season around Washington. 
Rivalry between the two universities is as 
strong as that between Georgetown and C. 
A. C. in the old days. Columbian has been 

in the game every year, and this will give 
her no small advantage. However, George- 
town University's co,aches must see that 
this is counteracted by careful training 
and diligent practice, “Jack” Casey and 
“Billy” Donovan, both former Brown "Var- 
sity men, have charge of the team. Prank 
Smith, Georgetown law, assisted during 
the first two weeks of practice. 

Despite the unfortunate decision of the 
L. A. W., by which Schade and Moran were 
declared professionals, Georgetown has 
hopes of putting a strong bicycle team on 
the track for the coming year. Leo. B. 
Da nnen miller, who has beaten both Moran 
and Schade, has returned, covered with 
laurels which he won during the summer, 
and is in good form. Ed. Hanger, the 
present amateur champion of the District, 
is also riding well. Jamie Alexander, 
Louis Lauve and Brady are rapidly 
getting into shape. Arrangements are 
being made for an intercollegiate bicycle 
circuit at the Park track, but if the L. A. 
W. carries out its threat of outlawing this 
track, the races will be held at the College 
on October 22d. 

There is not much interest manifested at 
present in the other field athletics, owing 
to the absence of Trainer Foley. As soon 
as he returns work will be begun and good 
results may be expected. 

BOOK NOTICES. 
“College Days and Other Papers.” By J. 

Fairfax McLaughlin, A. B. ’60, A. M. ’62, 
LL. D. ’89. 
In press, to appear some time this 

month. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 
This work is an historical sketch of 

Georgetown University, replete with in- 
teresting reminiscences by one who dwelt 
within the walls of the old College for ten 
years. Mr. McLaughlin is already well 
known as the author of numerous bio- 
graphical sketches of prominent George- 
town Alumni, which have appeared from 
time to time in the magazines of this coun- 
try. The work of compiling material for 
this book extends over many years, but 
has been a labor of love to the author, 
who now offers the fruits of his toil to his 
fellow Alumni and to all friends of old 
Georgetown. 

As a special inducement to get the work 
through the press immediately, Mr. Mc- 
Laughlin offers the book at the reduced 
price of Fifty Cents to all who shall send 
him a cash subscription before the book 
leaves the publisher’s hands. The sub- 

scriber’s name and the number of copies 
ordered will be printed at the end of the 
volume. 

Address, J. Fairfax McLaughlin, No. 949 
Pelham avenue, Fordham, New York City, 
N. Y. 

Orders for the book will be taken at the 
office of the College Journal, at publisher’s 
price, $1.00. 
“Jerome Savonarola.” A sketch. By Rev. 

J. L. O’Neil, O. P.,Boston. Marlier, Cal- 
lanan & Co., 1898. 
The present work is issued in commem- 

oration of the fourth centenary of the death 
of Savonarola, who was executed on May 
23, 1498. In the first place of the sketch the 
public career of the great preacher is nar- 
rated, whilst the second part is devoted to 
an estimate of the character of the friar, 
and his true place in history. In an ap- 
pendix is given a list of authors who have 
treated of Savonarola and the Florence of 
his day. Mention is made of “Romola,” 
the novel which has made his name well 
known to English readers. 

During the past few years there have 
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been many contributions to the Savon- 
arola literature, notably Dr. Ludwig Pas- 
tor’s account in the third volume of his 
“History of the Popes,” the first part of 
which has appeared as Vol, V of the Eng- 
lish translation. Professor Luotto pub- 
lished at Florence an answer\to Dr. Pas- 
tor’s charges, which, in turn, brought 
forth a pamphlet by Pastor. Father 
O’Neil defends the character of Savonarola 
very loyally. He is not, however, so led 
away by his love for his brother Domin- 
ican as not “to deplore the error of Savon- 
arola, who allowed himself to take a false 
stand through excessive zeal.” Other 
writers who study the circumstances may 
be tempted to ask the reason of this “ex- 
cessive zeal,” and it would not seem to 
be unnatural to ascribe it to a lack of hu- 
mility, which brought on this flagrant dis- 
obedience to the commands of lawful 
authority. The question is being learn- 
edly discussed in the columns of the Lon- 
don Tablet, and we learn with pleasure 
that the writer intends to revise his ar- 
ticles for publication in book form. 

We are pleased to hear that Fr. O’Neil’s 
book is meeting with a large sale. 

We are pleased to see the effort made 
by certain Catholic publishers to furnish, 
at a very low price, neat, substantial edi- 
tions of some very readable stories for 
Catholic youth. Such authors’ names as 
Canon Schmid, Maurice F. Egan and 
Marion Ames Taggart are sufficient guar- 
antee, without further comment, of the 
worth of these tales. 

The following are a few that have 
reached us, and we gratefully acknowl- 
edge the receipt of the same: 

From Benziger Bros.— 
PASTIME SERIES OF JUVENILES. 

“The Armorer of Solingen.” By William 
Herchenbach; illustrated. lOmo, cloth, 
45 cents. 

“The Canary Bird, and Other Tales.” By 
Canon Schmid. Illustrated. 16mo, cloth, 
45 cents. 

“Wrongfully Accused.” By William Herch- 
enbach. Illustrated. 16mo, cloth, 45 
cents. 

"The Inundation, and Other Tales.” By 
William Herchenbach. Illustrated. 16mo, 
cloth, 45 cents. 
OUR BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ LIBRARY". 

u (Seven new volumes by Canon Schmid.) 
,The °ld Robber’s Castle.” 25 cents. 
The Black Lady.” 25 cents. 

“The Rose Bush.” 25 cents. 
i(l lle Overseer of Mahlbourg.” 25 cents. 
*he Hop Blossoms.” 25 cents. 
Godfrey, the Little Hermit.” 25 cents. 
The Cake and the Easter Eggs.” 25 cents. 
Pickle and Pepper.” By Ella Loraine 

Dorsey, author of “The Taming of 
Polly.” 12mo, cloth, with frontispiece, 
85. cents. 

“Winnetou, the Apache Knight.” (“Jack 
Hildreth among the Indians” series.) 
Edited by Marion Ames Taggart. 12mo, 
cloth, colored design on cover, 85 cents. 

“St. Anthony,” the Saint of the Whole 
World. Illustrated by Pen and Pencil. 
Compiled from the best sources by Rev. 
Thos. F. Ward. Illustrated. Square 

( 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
“Songs and Sonnets,” and Other Poems. 

By Maurice Francis Egan. New en- 
larged edition. 12mo, cloth, $1.00, 

“Easy Language Lessons.” For the use of 
Catholic Schools and Academies. 12mo, 
cloth, illustrated, 50 cents. 

“The Dumb Child.” By Canon Schmid. 
Benziger Bros.; 25 cents. 

“Master Fridolin.” By Emmy Giehrl. 
Benziger Bros.; 25 cents. 

“What the Fight Was About,” and Other 
(< Stories.” By L. W. Reilly. 
From the Land of St. Lawrence.” 
Sketches of French and American Life. 
By M. F. Egan. B. Herder, St. Louis, 
Mo. 50 cents. 

“The Treasure of Nugget Mountain.” 
( Jack Hildreth Among the Indians” 
series.) Edited by Marion Ames Tag- 
gart. 12mo, cloth, colored design on 
cover. 85 cents. 

“Pere Monier’s Ward.” A novel. By Wal- 
ter Lesky. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 

(( 
In the line of ascetical works there are: 

“The Four Gospels,” with annotations and 
references. Benziger. 

“New Testament Studies.” By Rt. Rev. 
Mgr. Thomas J. Conaty, D. D., rector of 
the Catholic University. 12mo, cloth, 
profusely illustrated; intended for pa- 
rochial and high schools. 60 cents. 

“Popular Instructions on Prayer.” Bv 
Very Rev. Fr. Girardey, C. SS. R. Cloth, 
32mo, 35 cents. 
The following two books we hope to 

criticize in our next issue: 
“Epochs of Literature.” By Conde B. Pal- 

len, Ph. D., LL. D. Published by B. 
Herder, St. Louis. 202 pp. 

“A Victim to the Seal of Confession.” A 
true story translated from the German 
of Rev. Jos. Spillman, S. J. 12mo, cloth, 
324 pp. 
We take pleasure in acknowledging re- 

ceipt of the “Parochial Hymn Book” (com- 
plete word edition), edited by the late re- 
gretted Father Police, S. M., of Boston. 

This collection of hymns, the largest 
and most complete of its kind, contains all 
the chief truths of our holy religion, ex- 
pressed in beautiful verse; it likewise un- 
folds the meaning of the liturgical seasons 
and chief festivals of the ecclesiastical 
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year, thus giving the faithful an insight 
into the sublimity of Catholic worship, and 
tending thereby to increase in their hearts 
love for God and Holy Church. 

In order to meet the wants of all, the 
compiler has also added to this collection 
a set of prayers for common use among 
the faithful, and other prayers most suit- 
able for special meeting of confraternities 
or other parochial devotions. 

This publication is sold at 25 cents a 
copy, paper cover, and 35 cents cloth bind- 
ing stamped in gold, delivery prepaid. 

This book can be procured from the 
House of the Angel Guardian, Boston, 
Mass. 

N. B.—We call the special attention of 
religious communities to the above. 

A special edition, with music, is sold at 
$1 a copy, postpaid. 

We heartily recommend the following 
books to all Catholic parochial schools, as 
the best and cheapest text-books obtain- 
able. 

In his efforts to compete with non-Cath- 
olic book publishers, Mr. McBride cer- 
tainly deserves the hearty cooperation of 
all earnest Catholic teachers. 
“The McBride Readers.” 

A complete set of five books for Cath- 
olic schools, compiled by priests, religious 
and Catholic lay professors, embodying all 
the latest methods and improvements. 

None but acknowledged authorities 
worked upon these books, and they have 
been constantly under ecclesiastical guid- 
ance, and have been read and revised con- 
tinually by competent clerical collabora- 
tors. They are beautifully illustrated and 
contain more lessons than any other se- 
ries. Their literary excellence is unques- 
tioned, as it is of a choice, refined, pure 
Catholic character, every page of which is 
not only calculated to teach, but to ele- 
vate morally. In books where penmanship 
appears you can have either slanting or 
vertical as you desire. 

Specially prepared lessons regarding the 
sacraments, the saints and Catholic doc- 
trine are presented. 

They are all from the pens of Catholic 
priests and are certain to be dogmatically 
correct. The higher grade books not only 
contain the choicest selections in liter- 
ature, but also the portraits of the writers 
and their biographies. 

This J. M. J. series of readers are all 
bound in strong linen cloth. 

Wholesale net price list: 
First Reader, 144 pages 13 
Second “ 208 “  17 
Third “ 236 “  20 
Fourth “ 268 “  25 
Fifth “ 464 “  40 

D. H. McBride & Co., Catholic school 
book and art publishers. General offices, 
Akron, Ohio, New York, Chicago. 

D. I. MURPHY, Insurance Agent 
941 F STR6ST NORTH JnISST. 

If. 

Removed 
From his former studio, 913 I'a. Ave. 

NW., into more commodious quarters at 
14th and Pa. Ave. NW., Washington, D. C., 
where he will be pleased to see his many 
friends. 

ZPrince^ - Artist ^otografer 
Cor. Pennsylvania Ave. and J Jth St., Washington, D. C. 31 Union Square, N. Y. 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute Established 1826 
TROY, N. Y. 

A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING. SEND FOR CATALOGUE TO THE DIRECTOR. 


