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TOartft. 

IT ARK ! how the North wind threatens Spring, 
A 1 And shakes his empty boast. 

His strength is past, nor lusty ring 
The shouts of his grim host; 

The voice that deep-toned roared in rage 
Cracks with the peevish shriek of age. 

A nation whose once mighty arms 
Reached o’er a hundred seas, 

Beats a dead drum in vain alarms, 
Boasts in dead memories. 

The voice that deep-toned roared in rage 
Cracks with the peevish shriek of age. 

W. K. Wimsatt, ’oo. 



THE LAMONI MORMONS. 

THE recent election of Brigham H. Roberts, of Utah, to a seat in the House of 
Representatives has aroused interest in a question that for several yeais has been 

resting in quiet forgetfulness. This election has elicited the remonstrance of religious 
enthusiasts who have arrayed themselves against the seating of Roberts, and has bi ought 
out the expression of an equa^ number who are confident that Congress has neither the 
disposition nor the power to act in the premises. 

To a majority of people, however, this has only a passing interest; the attachment 
of church and state is so disconsonant with the views entertained by the people that no 
interference of the one by the other will be tolerated. The election of Roberts has 
called out repeated remonstrances from the Reorganized Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter Day Saints, and this body will send a representative to Washington at the con- 
vening of the Fifty-sixth Congress to protest against his being seated. It is not gener- 
ally known that the body presenting this remonstrance is the real head of the Mormon 
church; the general impression obtains that Utah is the home and head of this most 
peculiar faith. Certain it is that the question has not been amicably settled by the 
bodies themselves, each of which is solicitous to receive the honor of being called the 
head, and it is probable that there will be an indefinite postponement of settlement; 
pending this settlement the gentile will form opinions of his own, caring little whether 
the one or the other succeeds in the controversy. 

It is a fact that the word “ Mormon,” while not openly resented by these people, is 
repugnant to them; the sect in Utah prefers the appellation “ Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter Day Saints,” while their competitors for the Mormon leadership claim the 
title “ Reorganized Church,” etc.; but common parlance gives to the former the name 
“ Mormon,” and to the latter the title “ Latter Day Saints.” It is not the purpose at 
this time to discuss the merits upon which either body essays to the headship of this 
faith ; what can be said upon that point will be reserved for a subsequent article. 

In the bluegrass region of southern Iowa, on the undulating surface of that prairie 
State, is a thriving little town of 2,000 people,—the head and home of the “ Latter Day 
Saints ” ; here dwells Joseph Smith, an unpretentious commoner, who presides over the 
destinies of his people; Smith is democratic in his tastes, liberal to a fault, always ready 
to help the needy, always ready to converse with his most humble follower, and offer 
words of encouragement and advice to them. Surrounded by a coterie of officials he 
dispenses patronage to his faithful. He is, however, circumscribed in his power by the 
twelve apostles, the legislative body of the church; these have control of the missionary 
work and have jurisdiction over the elders in the field; but the apostles in turn hold 
their position at the pleasure of President Smith, who receives his instructions by diiect 
revelation from God. 
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The Bishop is an important factor in the management; he collects and dispenses the 
funds for the various purposes, and it would only be stating a patent fact to say that 
his duties are arduous and enter into all the ramifications of church discipline.' The 
system of collecting church dues and disbursing the same is certainly an ideal one, 
especially if viewed from a standpoint of economy on the one hand and of efficiency 
on the other. It is imputed to them by those who pretend to know the truth, that one 
tenth of the income (gross) of each member is collected for church purposes. This 
may or may not be true ; it is at the discretion of the member. Tithing is a principle 
of church finances and each member pays into the church treasury one-tenth of his 
income, more or less; every elder is sent into the field “ without purse or scrip ”; his 
transportation is paid and his fortune is then in the good graces of those whose com- 
munity he enters; his family is supported by the church; the wife receives #15 per 
month, and each child $3. But whether or not this be enough to support the family, it 
can be said with justice that want never visits the home of a member. 

A general conference is held every year, either at the headquarters at Lamoni, Iowa, 
or at some other important branch of the church ; prominent among these are Kirtland, 
Ohio, and Independence, Mo. To this conference flock the elders and the laity from 
all quarters of the globe. The body is cosmopolitan. Elders from Belgium and Poly- 
nesia ; from the frozen land of the Esquimo and from the territory of the untutored 
black of the tropic. Lamoni is the converging point to which hundreds fldck at every 
recurring April. The purposes of the conference are manifold. As in many other 
religious organizations general matters of church interest are brought up and disposed 
of; elders are assigned to their positions in the field ; taxes are levied, and scores of 
other matters incident to church government. But there is one thing that is not incident 
to other church governments, which makes this annual crusade to Lamoni of so much 
interest to the devotees of the faith and of more than passing interest to other people. 
Here they receive revelations from God. And no wonder the flight is made to Lamoni 
by the devoted followers to hear the teachings of the Almighty as He expounds wisdom 
through his mediator Joseph Smith. Nothing of importance is ever done in ecclesias- 
tical matters unless directed by Providence. 

It is a tenet of their faith that revelations are given now as in the olden time; that 
God spoke to Moses and He will speak to His people in these latter days. Little is 
done without divine interposition. Bishops are appointed, presidencies are filled, and 
apostles ordained by direct command; Smith is the medium. 

The crucial question that develops the distinctions between the two opposing factions 
is polygamy. The Reorganized Church, with Smith as its head, resents the insinuation 
of polygamic practices. It is held that it is not now, nor has it ever been a principle of 
faith. It is said that Joseph Smith the Seer, founder of the sect and father of the 
present president of the church, never practiced polygamy nor embodied its principles 
in the book of Mormon, nor into any feature of the doctrine of which he has the dis- 
tinction of being the father; that the Utah Mormons wandered from first principles; 

the heresy of polygamy has been added since the schism. There is no fellowship 
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between these factions; the Lamoni Mormons resent the practices of polygamy and, 
to the personal knowledge of the writer, live strictly within the limits of their faith. 

The hegira of the Mormons from the inception of their doctrine on a mound near 
Elmira, N. Y., has been full of disaster for them and of peculiar interest to students. 
How they were driven from Elmira to Kirtland, Ohio, from Kirtland to Independence, 
Mo., from Independence to Nauvoo, 111., and finally to where they now aie, along with 
the story of the schism that now uncompromisingly separates them from their brothers 
of the plains, will be given in a later number. 

Let it suffice for the present to speak of their home in Iowa. Nearly twenty years 
ago a committee of three composed of members from an order called the Sons of 
Enoch, went from Sandwich, 111., the home of the church, into Iowa. A level spot on 
the prairies of the southern part of that State was selected as the place to settle; large 
tracts of land were bought at a low price and this was sold to members who went there 
to live; their publishing houses were removed from Sandwich to the new home; 
Lamoni was the name given to the town that was to be made famous by its peculiar 
people. The name was suggested by a character in the book of Mormon. The settle- 
ment grew slowly but substantially; the people were moral, religious and industrious ; 
the farmers made their homes inviting and their farms productive. In a salubrious 
climate, with enough diversity of temperature to bring out the highest physical and 
intellectual*powers, the village grew into a town which has a high standard of education 

and morals. There are found no saloons, and the offender against the law is speedily 
brought to justice. Within the last three years a beautiful college, with a student 
capacity of 500, has been built and is in successful operation. Students of all denomi- 
nations are admitted, and no principle of the faith is taught. They are conscientiously 
opposed to any sectarian influences being embodied either in public or private schools; 
the church is their spiritual educator, the school their intellectual. A magnificent system 
of public schools is their pride, and no expense is spared to secure the best educators. 
The school system, comprising the public school and their college, is perhaps the best 
that can be found in any part of the country, nor does their energy end with their 
school; a beautiful home for the indigent of the church is the boast of this little city. 
Many of the poor of the church find here a home, where they receive kind treatment, 
and there are many who have sufficient means to maintain them, and who, coming 
from different parts of the country, give their property to the church and take up their 
abode in this “ Saints’ Home ” in order to receive the church influence that surrounds 
them, and that they may have the satisfaction of dwelling in “ Zion.” The temple has 
a seating capacity of 1,500, and to this on every Sunday morn the devoted saints repair 
to listen to the words of Joseph Smith. J- T. PENCE, Law. 



A SONG- OF THE OPEN AIR. 

Most poets sing of the sweets of love, 
The dainty ways of ladies fair, 

The life of man, the strife of man ; 
I sing the joy of the open air— 

I sing the joys of wood or field, 
And the heart’s own joy the forests yield, 

The perfect joy of the open air. 
So it’s hey for the forest, the stream and sea, 
The life of a rover ’s the life for me. 

With rod and gun, 
’Neath the Autumn sun, 

Boys of the woodland, life is fun ! 
To fellow with oak and birch and pine; 
To tent in the shade of a wild grape vine ; 
To smell the breath of the damp brown earth; 

To hear the rustle of lisping leaves; 
Gives the hopes of a tired-out heart new birth, 

Is a balm for the heart of the one who grieves. 
So hey for the noon-tide and sunsets fair, 
Bright starlit nights and the pale moon’s glare, 
Now or then, whenever or where, 

It’s hey for the joy of the open air! 

I sing not the praise of the work of man, 
Be it music or poem or painting rare ; 

My song’s of the sod, the work of God 
And the perfect joy of the open air! 

I sing the song of the beacon star 
That lights the mariners o’er the bar 

When the wind is high and the sailors dare I 
So it’s hey for the primal joys of man, 
The joys that are to God’s own plan ! 

The woodland air 
Is a perfumed prayer 

To Him who made the woodlands fair; 
To Him who wills the breeze to blow, 
The birds to sing, the brooks to flow, 
Whose name is writ on the mountain’s crest 

And lisped in the song of the running streams; 
Whose love is hid in the blue-bell’s breast, 

And glints in the light of the bright sun’s beams 
So it’s hey for the noontide and sunsets fair, 
The glory of God is written there, 
Now or then, whenever or where, 
It’s hey for the joy of the open air! 

EDWARD B. KENNA, Law. 
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A CONFEDERATE BOY. 
IN Little Rock, the capital of Arkansas, is situated a pretty square of property where 

once stood the great old college of St. John, which was destroyed by fire in eighteen 
hundred and eighty. In one corner of the grounds, on a level green, is a small monu- 
ment of marble, erected in memory of a young Confederate, who died where the 
slender shaft rears its head to heaven, a silent witness to cruel military despotism. 

Come with me into the dark, bloody days of ’sixty-three; see the neat dwelling of 
a thrifty farmer in the fruitful valley of the Arkansas. Pleasant and happy, indeed, it 
seems from the outside, but within a Southern gentlewoman lies upon the bed; near by 
stands her eldest boy, clad in the grey of Dixie, with an arm and shoulder bandaged, 
where the Northern bullet had pierced his body. He approaches the bed and in whis- 
pered words tells her that he is going to Little Rock, forty miles away, to get medicine, 
and, if possible, medical aid. He was the only one who could go, as all the able-bodied 
men of every rank were at the front trying in vain to stop the onward march of the 
victorious blue. She wishes him to stay, but he realizes that it is either the trip or her 
death, and, filled with a courage born of filial devotion and Southern grit, without a 
thought of his own danger, he tenderly but firmly leaves her, his family, and the home 
of his fathers. 

«* 

Having donned a citizen’s suit over his uniform and placing his sick-leave certificate 
in his bosom, he starts for his destination over a road which was at first safe enough, 
but later on became dangerous, as Little Rock had surrendered to the Union army after 
a hard struggle. 

On a bright May morning he arrives at Little Rock and is sheltered by friends; then 
having procured the necessary medicine, but not a physician, he attempts to return. 
The good fortune which thus far had followed him now deserts him, and he finds him- 
self a prisoner in the guardhouse of the temporary barracks, charged with being a spy 
in the employ of Phil. Price, the Confederate. 

A court is formed, and our hero, wearing his country’s uniform, is brought out to 
answer the charges. Coming into the large assembly hall of the college, he sees the 
concourse of spectators, composed chiefly of tearful women, warm Southern sympa- 
thizers, whose gentle faces were in strong contrast to those of the stern judges. A few 
old men are there, whom the weakness of age had kept from the field. On every 
countenance he notes the dull look of sustained pain as all await in intense agony the 
storm of grief soon to burst upon them. 

With a pathetic, almost childish voice, he tells of the condition of his mother, 
quickly passing over the incidents of his own brave ride, and, with a manly tone of 
request, beseeches a parole, that he may accomplish his mission for the preservation of 
his mother’s life and then return, like another Regulus, to meet his fate. 
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His request is refused, and upon the fifteenth of May, eighteen hundred and sixty- 
three, Thomas Dodge Dodd, of Company A, Fifth Arkansas Infantry, Confederate States 
of America, is executed. 

Amid those cheerful surroundings that appeal to man for mercy, in the bright 
light of God’s own day, for it was Sunday, with a look of firm resolve upon his face, 
yet with a tinge of disappointment, he dies by the Yankee bullets, not indeed for any 
treacherous crime, but for his work of love and of mercy. “ Greater love than this 
no man hath, that a man lay down his life for his friends.” 

There stands the lowly shaft, an everlasting shrine of worship for mothers, that their 
children may be like the one in whose honor it is raised; for fathers, that in time’s 
course they may have sons like that boy, who, when his father was away defending 
their country from mortal foe, sought to save his mother’s life; for children, that they 
may imitate that glorious martyr in his strength of character, and, finally, for all who 
admire the chief trait of every truly great man—love for the mother that bore him. 

ASA CREED GRACIE, ’01. 

RETROGRESSION. 

THE PROTEST OF AN ANTI-EXPANSIONIST. 

We gave a solemn pledge and called on Heaven 
To hear; our arms, we swore, were Freedom’s own, 
To freedom consecrate and her alone; 

Our valor sprung from her chaste bosom, given 
To Freedom’s cause forever ; and her levin 

We forged upon the footsteps of her throne: 
Her sword unclasping from her glittering zone 

Within our hands she placed, and blessed us shriven. 

O solemn mockery of her holy trust! 
Our troth forgot and slaked our noble zeal, 

Our brittle honor, shattered in the dust:— 
A riotous people drunk with conquest’s lust 

In bacchanalian rout we onward reel, 
And ’gainst her turn her own ensanguined steel. 

CONDE B. PALLEN, in Collier's Weekly. 



THE LITERARY CONSCIENCE. 

MATTHEW ARNOLD once wrote: “ I think that in England, partly from the want 
of an Academy, partly from a national habit of intellect to which the want of an 

Academy is itself due, there exists too little of what I may call a public force of correct 
literary opinion, possessing within certain limits a clear sense of what is right and wrong, 
sound and unsound, and sharply recalling men of ability and learning from any flagrant 
misdirection of these their advantages Hence a chaos of false tendencies, 
wasted efforts, impotent conclusions, works which ought never to have been undertaken. 
Any one who can introduce a little order into this chaos by establishing in any quarter a 
single, sound rule of criticism, a single rule which clearly marks what is right as right, 
and what is wrong as wrong, does a good deed.” 

The suggestion of the great critic was not made in vain. Writers innumerable, some 
with reputation and ability, more without either qualification, have striven to accomplish 
the “ good deed.” 

Only the other day in a college magazine 1 chanced upon an article on this subject 
by an underclass man. Unfortunately, the author of “ ^Esthetics of Poetry,” because 
he preferred to take his readers on a ramble through the mazes of Hegelian philosophy, 
instead of adhering to his subject, did but add weight to Matthew Arnold’s regrets. The 
fact that some other underclass man has treated this abstruse subject must be my apology 
for presuming to soar on pinions that 1 trust will not prove Icarian. 

In order to give a rule by which right may be segregated from wrong in literature, we 
must thoroughly understand the notion “ Literature we must have a clear concept of 
“Beauty”—of ideal, as well as of natural beauty; we must accurately determine the 
meaning of “ Pleasure,” and be able to distinguish the delectation caused by the contem- 
plation of the Beautiful, from any other feelings of gratification that may be awakened 

by the perusal of a literary work. I repeat, we must fully comprehend these diverse 
ideas and clearly discriminate them, for they all play an important part in the discussion 
before us. 

How shall we define Literature ? The task is not so hard as may appear when, at 
first sight, we are confronted by the great variety of so-called definitions. Upon con- 
sideration we shall find much harmony amid this apparent confusion and discord. 

In the first place all will allow me the assertion that Literature is a fine art; and 
further, that all fine arts aim to express beauty—in fact, exist solely for this end, and 
thereby are they distinguished from the useful arts; though of course they may, like 
architecture, be at once both “useful” and “fine;” but they are the latter only inas- 
much as they strive to express beauty. Therefore we may conclude that no written 
work can rank as literature that does not present some phase of the beautiful. 

Professor Sherman, in his “ Analytics of Literature,” gives this definition: “ Litera- 

ture is the sum of the thoughts and the feelings or experiences of the race, that have 
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been recognized as valuable beyond the moment of their first utterance, and hence been 

treasured up for further use.” It is easily seen that this definition cannot betaken 
literally, for here utility seems to be the chief criterion of literary worth, while no mention 
at all is made of beauty. Many are the written thoughts and feelings and experiences 

worthy of preservation that may, by no means, be classed among works of literature 
A text-book on Calculus contains valuable thoughts, yet it is not literature; a treatise on 

psychology or pathology is replete with records of feelings, yet it is not therefore litera- 
ture ; a dictionary of chemistry or of botany is a condensed summary of long years of 

experience and observation, yet neither can it be called literature. Nay more the 
rofessor’s definition would include even the written score of one of Beethooven’s 

beauty’ ^ litmtUre; which is not’ though lt does C01ltain the additional element of 
A better definition is offered by Stopford Brooke, who says: “ By literature we mean 

the written thoughts and feelings of intelligent men and women, arranged in a way which 
will give pleasure to the reader.” But because the kind of pleasure is not determined 
as we shall show later, even this definition is halting and insufficient. 

When Cardinal Newman says that “ The Art of Letters is the method by which a 
speaker or writer brings out in words, worthy of his subject, and sufficient for his audi- 
ence or readers, the thoughts which impress him,” he does not wish his words to be 
quoted as fully defining the term. For he had in a previous lecture drawn sharply the 

distinction between the “ useful ” and the “ liberal ” or “ fine ” arts, and had already vindi- 
cated for literature a place among the last-named class. The Cardinal further enlarges 
on the importance of individuality in a composition in order that it be ranked as a work 
of literature. We may therefore justly conclude that the Art of Letters, or to be more 
exact, that literary style implies at least these elements: beauty, appropriateness 
personality. 1 ’ 

Let us now define Literary Style, for that, after all, is the term we want; it is the test 
rod by which we are to gauge the genuineness of a literary work. That appropriateness 
and personality are essential ingredients of this idea, no one will gainsay. Besides the 
authors already cited we might quote Buffon’s “Le style est I’homme mime ” and 
Swift’s “ proper words in proper places,” and Professor Genung’s instance on “ adapta 
tion” as the very essence of composition. That beauty, too, is an indispensable part of 
this complex notion is clear from the fact, as we have already shown, that literature is a 
fine art. To sum up then, literary style is the mode of presenting ideal beauty by means 
of language that is fitted to the subject, adapted to the reader, and expressive of the 

writer’s personality. 
We have now almost emerged from the fog and haze of the obscure and ill-defined 

terms into which, indulgent reader, I was compelled to drag you. So with the haven 
almost in sight and a clear sky overhead let us press on. 

I set out to shape a rule of criticism. The definition just established seems, to my 
mind, to answer this purpose very well, inasmuch as it sums up all the elements that 
the best critics, howsoever variously they may express themselves, deem essential to 
literary style. Yet there is one point that is wont to be overlooked, the vital point of 
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the entire discussion. M. Sainte-Beuve shall show us what this is. “ In France,” says 
he, “ the first consideration for us is not whether we are amused and pleased by a work 
of art or mind, nor is it whether we are touched by it. What we seek above all to learn 
is, whether we were right in being amused with it, and in applauding it, and being moved 
by it.” 

As art, a literary work must, of course, please. But not every and any kind of pleasure 
will do. There are some kinds that are right and sound; there are other kinds that are 
wrong and unsound. How shall we discern the one from the other ? In a matter so 
wrapped up with that inmost striving of our nature—the pursuit of happiness, at least 
under the aspect of pleasure—the solution of this question ought to be easy, despite the 
attempts of writers on “^Esthetics ” to involve it in hopeless confusion. And the answer 
is at hand. The pleasure derived from the mere perception of its beauty, is the only 
true measure of the artistic worth of a literary production. 

One reader is thrown into a transport of delight by the solution of an intricate 
scientific problem ; another gloats over the details of a murder scene, or the chronicled 
horrors of a battle, or the gruesome description of some foul pestilence ; yet another is 
fascinated by a searching analysis of some moral malady. All this may be the gratifi- 
cation of an enthusiastic pedantry, of an ardent search for knowledge, of a morbid 
curiosity or of a filthy imagination, but no sane person will maintain that any of the 
above phases of pleasure is joy in the beautiful—the pleasure of the esthetic faculty, 
produced by the mere perception of the excellence of its object. 

Again, our interest in a literary work is often due to the historical or social import- 
ance of the author, or even to. his insignificance and obscurity, rather than to the intrinsic 
worth of the production. As Horace says : 

Sic mihi, qui multum cessat, fit Choerilus ille, 
Quem bis terve bonum cum risu. miror; 

He sinks a Choerilus in my regard, 
In whom perceiving haply once awhile 
Some casual gleams of wit, I start and smile; 

And so again the personal interest in the author must not be allowed to warp our 
judgment of his work. Only that pleasure is to be considered, in our valuation of a 
literary work, which results from our apprehension of its excellence. 

But that our criterion may not seem too. narrow in its application, we should bear in 
mind that most writers on aesthetics include in the category of beauty, analogically at 
least, the notions—sublimity, grace, wit and humor. 

In conclusion I would add that I have adopted Aristotle’s definition of Beauty: A'aid* 
;IEV ovv laziv, 8 av a/a&dv ov, rjtVo jj, on ayaflov. “ Beautiful is that which, being 
excellent, is pleasing because it is excellent.” To which Plato agrees when he says: 
lldvza riu xala, ru'un r’ aiv/pa [ir; /il/jurai, “ All things are beautiful in which there 

is no admixture of what is base.” Though I shall not quarrel with those who prefer 
the “ Splendor veri,” generally ascribed to Plato. This definition, however, cannot be 
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verified in any of Plato’s extant works; and, in fact, Jungmann, the scholarly author of 
“^Esthetik,” challenges anyone to trace the quotation to Plato. 

And now in summing up 1 say: we shall cultivate a literary conscience thaf will 
enable us to give a just estimate of a literary production; that will guide us infallibly to 
separate the right from the wrong, the sound from the unsound in literature, if we 

scrupulously examine the sources of the pleasure derived from the perusal of a book, 
carefully sifting out every admixture of the grosser and impurer forms of gratification 
that may have insinuated themselves, springing either from a personal interest in the 
writer, or from a sympathy with the subject, or from a satisfied curiosity, or from the 
fact that our fancy has been excited and beguiled to wander amid fields whence, perhaps, 
our moral conscience, if it were consulted, would speedily drive us back ashamed. 

Beauty is never untrue, is never hateful, never immoral. Whatever is true and 
good in the physical universe, whatever is true and good in the moral order, if but 
piopeily perceived, is beautiful; whatever is good and probable, or veri-similar in 
fiction, if fittingly conceived, is beautiful. And nothing that is hateful in itself, or false, 
or immoral, ran ever, by any trickery or garnishing of phrase, be rendered beautiful. 

DANIEL J. DEVLIN, ’02. 

THE WIND. 

What though the wind runs wildly 
And shakes his shaggy mane, 

The sun is warm and mildly 
Shines through my window-pane. 

Fight, fight, old king, 
Till the bare boughs ring 

And the forests fill with moaning, 
Chill the brown earth 
And strive in birth 

To strangle nature, groaning. 

W. K. W„ 1900. 



ETCHINGS. 

THE SPRING. 

HASTE old Winter, thy reign has past; take up thy icy staff and get thee hence, 
back to thy abode in the far frozen North, and wait there upon thy couch of 

snow, and in thy cave of ice, until Autumn again leaves the world to thy dreaded sway. 
For now thy fair sister, Spring, a goddess whom we dearly love, awaking, comes to 
watch amid our fields and vales. A crown of roses is upon her brow, a shroud of 
purple graces her limbs. 

All nature smiles upon this gentle mistress as she glides through the woods, over 
the hills and in the dales; marking her path with new life, young and fair as herself. 
In the early dawn she sprinkles her flowers with sweet drops of dew, at night she closes 
their petals with a loving hand. She watches over the young of the birds, she keeps 
our tender flocks, and teaches the little fish to shun the angler’s treacherous worm. A 
kind mother to us all, we rejoice at her coming, and are thankful for her favors. 

F. BURRALL HOFFMAN, ’01. 

FORCE OF HABIT. 

A SOUTHERN IDYLL. 

IT was at a fashionable watering-place on the Gulf coast. They were seated on the 
veranda of the hotel which overlooked the enchanted sea. 
No sound stirred the stillness of the night save the faint pulsing of a waltz melody 

that was wafted across the jasmine-scented plaza from the distant pavilion. 
Naught cared they for the sweet strains of the music; naught for the revelry of the 

Southland aristocracy. Their minds were not with the courtly cavaliers who, with 
stately tread, led in the dance gay partners whose dainty slippers twinkled and flashed 
as they beat the polished oaken floor with rhythmic tread. 

But who were they ? Well, he was tall and fair, a stranger from the North spend- 
ing the summer at this select resort. She was of the South, petite, with cheeks of a 
dark, luminous tint, that none but the germane Creole can boast, and with eyes dreamy 
and dove-like, that heralded every passing emotion of her keenly sensitive nature. 
Though seemingly not very loquacious she was withal an agreeable companion. And 
so, no doubt, thought the young man at her side. 

252 



ETCHINGS. 253 

At the feet of this interesting couple stretched the Gulf of Mexico, shimmering in 
the moonlight like a sea of beaten silver. A light mist slowly rising, touched by the 
moon’s rays, hung like a curtain of sparkling gauze. Then a soft breeze came from 
the West and caused the bright ripples to chase each other, and as they broke against 
the pier-head they burst into showers of diamonds. Far out in the Gulf nestled a tiny 
island, looming up clear and sharp against the moonlit sky like an enchanted isle in a sea 
of shining silver. The heavens were bright and clear, and thousands of tiny stars flashed 
and sparkled like gleaming jewels caught in a web of fluffy blue. 

Both sat in silence, under the spell of the grandeur and beauty of the scene before 
them. 

At last he exclaimed in a burst of pent-up admiration: “ Can there be anything 
more bewitching than this ? How beautiful are the moonlit nights in the South! ” 

She smiled, for she was pleased, and in a rich, soft voice characteristic of the 
Creoles, answered, “ Ah ! but you should have seen them before the war! ” 

G. LE GUERE MULLALLY, ’02. 

NIGHT AND DAY, 

S when in a lofty vault the sharp clang of iron rings rolling echoes to the topmost 
/\ arches, so now the short deserted street rang, startled, side to side and end to end, 
with the quick burst of pistol shots. There was no moon, but a homing link-boy’s 
flying glare shot quavering streamers of uncertain light near a far corner, and then 
slowly faded like a summer sunset. 

Once in the red glare from the brandished link 1 saw the tall form of a man in black, 
and in the fiery glow, for half a minute, he seemed a crimson demon. A clear light 
sparkled in his hand. 

Afterwards, in the cold darkness, came the slamming of many doors and the hurried 
rustle of feet; and all was dark as pitch, dark as an ebon sea, or trebly in the form of 
Milton’s darkness. 

1 should not have been surprised, leaning there in my window, to have felt a cold 
hand on my throat or a colder muzzle at my throbbing temples. It was all so strange, 
so sudden, so common, so true! 

Somewhere out of the blackness on a sudden blazed the pure moon and alchemied 
the world in silver. And out there on the stones there—there  ■ 

1 saw them the next morning, the blood-stains and an empty pistol, all blackened 
and burnt with the hot forcing of the gases. “ Well,” thought I, as I hurried home to 
my breakfast, “ these things are common.” In the white light of day their romance 
withers. H. H. C., ’00. 



ONE VIEW OF IT. 

IN this present age of so-called improvement, when the world is a composite of mighty 
powers each striving to better its own resources at the expense of the other, and when 

the life of the individual is a miniature of the particular power whose protection he enjoys, 
it is at times almost startling to see the conclusions which will follow a little dispassionate 
consideration of the existing order of things. That it is an age of improvement, cannot 
be doubted. It is not an exaggeration of self-confidence for the men of the present day 
to feel that they are living in the most enlightened age that yet has graced the earth. 
It is satisfactory to think that discoveries in the field of science are continually being- 
published, some of which shatter the traditions of all the past, revolutionize hitherto 
unanimously accepted theories, and make possible the accomplishment of wonders 
generally believed intangible and imaginary. It is inspiring to think of. But let us 
consider it from another point of view, and see what the consideration of the moral 
tendencies of the world will reveal. 

A view of the history of recent times, not of the past century, not of the past fifty 
years, but of the past twenty or twenty-five years shows a uniform degeneration in 
those things without which, as a foundation, the social fabric were reared upon quick- 
sand. This degeneration becomes more and more marked as the minds of men are 
more completely preoccupied with the purely sensual and material. The evidences of 
this tendency are conspicuous in the drama, but are most easily traced in the literature 
and customs of the day. Its various forms can all be ultimately reduced to the one 
school, to whose revival they owe their origin: materialism, the great stagnant pool 
emitting the miasma of free-thought and infidelity. 

The popular attitude toward the doctrines of this school can be easily understood 
from an example which the writer has in mind. A certain gentleman, notoriously a 
free thinker and materialist, with a command of subtle sophism and some eloquence, 
enjoys great popularity with large numbers of people who throng the halls wherein he 
speaks, treasure up his words as those of an oracle, and quote him as unquestionable 
authority on any point of religion or ethics,—this gentleman who, had he dared to 
address his impious and blasphemous utterances to the fathers of the same people who 
now idolize him, would have been immediately and forcibly suppressed. 

Does not the toleration of such men and the taste of his admirers bespeak a decaying 
standard of intellectuality, a lapse into mediocrity in all things ennobling and worthy of 
rational beings ? And is this same materialism not responsible for many of the crimes 
of the present day-? Let us see if it is not a cause, or rather a justification of crime with 
its adherents. The materialist admits no personal Deity, no Creator of the universe, 
no future life after death ; in a word he denies God. But he who denies God admits no 
natural law; since the natural law is, purely and simply the expression of the will of 
God,—the eternal law expressed in nature. So if the materialist be consistent, he does 
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not recognize the natural law. What is there to deter such a man, in case it should so 
please him, from taking his own life ? Why not rob his fellow-man, why not murder 
him, if he can escape the punishment of the law ? At all events there is no future retri- 
bution. The only distinction made between good and evil is made by the laws of men, 
so that good and evil are only relative, and if the laws be taken away, good and evil 
have no existence. 

If we bear this in mind, is the prevalence of crime, of suicide, for example, at all 
wonderful ? By no means; and as these deadly theories continue to receive support 
from intelligent men, we approach nearer and nearer to an appalling climax,—a climax 
not at all dissimilar to that of the ancient Roman World at the dawn of the Christian 
era,—when the lower part of the man, the animal nature, stands out triumphant over 
the higher nature, and the world is once more merged in inevitable paganism. 

Perhaps too few allowances have been made, or some results too assuredly prophesied 
in these few thoughts, but it must be understood that the writer claims no more for 
them than the title implies, they are simply “ one view of it,’’ not an attempt to demon- 
strate that the world is surely on the road to social dissolution. The writer merely 
wishes to suggest that, under certain conditions, it is not by any means impossible 
that history should repeat itself to some degree, and the same results may follow. 

J. W. HALLAHAN, ’99. 

PEACE. 

Not in the soft glow of the westering sun, 
Nor in cool spaces where the murmurous breeze 
Plays like a falling water—nor where trees 
Straight, sable-pointed, strike in the swift run 
Of driving clouds ! Nor ever is it won 
Haply in rich meadows, nor in dim ease 
Of dull narcotics, draining to life’s lees! 
Not peace ! not peace ! our little life is done ! 

Not of our nature born, nor of this earth, 
Not built of rose-strewn isles in the wide sea. 
Alas ! alas ! the cry rings wearily 
From birth to death, and back from death to birth. 
In that Great Good alone which men despise, 
There the full Peace, too clear for seeing eyes ! 

H. H. CRAIGIE, 1900. 



IN LESSER ARCADIE. 

THE PLAGUE. 

The wind from the East is tainted with death, 
And it moans as it sweeps along; 

We wait for its coming with bated breath, 
We list to its deadly song. 

From out of the East, the plague-stricken East, 
Comes the wind and a spectre throng. 

A chill strikes the heart and the hand grows cold 
That seeks to ward off the dread foe 

As he rides on the blast and with horrors untold 
Brings wailings and mutterings low. 

From out of the East, the plague-stricken East. 
Comes the wind, and it brings the death-throe. 

The city is wrapped in the gloom of night, 
And its walls are mighty and high; 

Hath the wind brought death to show his might, 
To summon the people to die ? 

From out of the East, the plague-stricken East, 
Comes the wind with its murdering cry. 

RICHARD P. WHITELEY, ’01. 

THE POET. 

0 Poet in the glad sunshine, 
O Poet of the brimming wine, 
Sing on and sound thy minstrel glee 
On sea and land, on land and sea. 

Keep ever in thy heart of hearts 
The full pure joy that ne’er departs. 
Shake to the tingling stars thy song, 
Immortal verse that echoes long. 

But Poet, there will come a time 
When the last measure of thy rhyme 
Compounded into dust shall be— 
Thou and thy glorious minstrelsy. 

Sing then, 0 Poet, while you may ! 
The present brightness of the day 
Gladdens our hearts. No thought have we 
Of that which was or yet will be. 

H. H. CRAIGIE, ’00. 

QUATRAINS. 

Whene’er a white cloud fills the sky 
A pearly image lights the sea: 

If thou but keep thy soul thoughts high 
Thy heart reflects fair purity. 

J. E. SHERIDAN, ’Of. 

“ Take up the white man’s burden! ” 
Shatter the heathen god ! 

But beware lest when thus laden 
Thou bearest the tyrant’s rod. 

RICHARD P. WHITELEY, ’Of. 
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LA BICICLETTA. 

Aspice; binarum sunt haec portenta rotarum. 
Stat mea, qua impellor, vis in utroque pede. 

Insilio sellam : vix dura manubria movi, 
Sub pedibus tellus aufugit; ecce volo. 

Si mihi tunc mulier simplex aut forte puella. 
Occurset, costas illico fracta cadet. 

Non populo aut plebi facta est haec semita; nostram 
Heroes totam currimus impavidi. 

Currinius impavidi; fera gens; juvenumque senumque 
Nos juvat in media rumpere colla via. 

Non cornu canimus, sed tintinnabula raro 
Pulsantur; damnum displicet ? ipse cave. 

Ac nemo e multis ne turn custodibus Urbis 
Scribat quem numerum sella homicida gerit. 

Vix rupto capite, illiso vel civis euntis 
Naso praecipites tollimur ex oculis. 

Sistere sic nemo nos coram judice coget. 
Sic impunite eras repetemus iter. 

Sic nos ridemus leges, ipsumque tribunal 
Sic vespillonum turba frequenter ovat. 

(L’ ENVOI.) 

O magni ! O fortes ! iterum salvete iterumque 
Ac natibus vestris sit pia semper humus ! 

Vox Urbis, Vol. I, No. /. 

THE BIKE. 

Behold our steed. My friend of steel is still 
Till spinning feet send through the frame a thrill. 
Astride I scarcely grasp the handle tight 
When earth beneath us flies as swift as light. 
I fly, and from my path of heedless rush 
My speeding wheels the dame or maiden brush. 
Highways belong no more to plebs or those 
Who walk, but to brave riders with loud hose. 
We skim along in racing spirit bold 
And take delight in hitting young and old. 
The horn’s and bell’s alarm we seldom sound, 
Who cries “ Look out! ” hears naught but curses round. 
What cop, rotund and slow, shall find aright, 
What strings of dead have left through us the light? 
We blindly rush from those we sorely maim 
With bloody nose or head, or shattered frame. 
No threatened fines our savage spirits quell, 
We eager scorch and lists of injured swell. 
We scorn the laws and courts, and so the crowd 
Of undertakers sounds its praises loud. 
Hail! hail again ! ye valiant riders all, 
May Mother Earth be kind, whene’er you fall. 

Translated by DAVID FLYNN, 1900. 
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When we consider how many attempts 
have been made to portray the student 
character in its every detail, it may sur- 
prise us to hear that the student we read 
of in stories bears little resemblance to the 
student in actual life. Environment, in- 
deed, plays an important part in the devel- 
opment of character, and so a man’s occu- 
pation will influence his actions. But we 
are apt to go astray in supposing that we 
can form more than a vague idea of the 

nature of any class in modern society from 
the study of some of its members. 

This is the mistake which writers of col- 
lege stories seem to have made. The men 
they describe may perhaps lie found among 
students, but they are not so numerous as 
to be regarded in truth as representative. 
The English type is supposed to he a 
youth of spare frame, with massive brain, 
a prodigy of learning, with whom his 
American brother bears no comparison. 
We are told also that it is a part of the 
German scholar’s education to while away 
his leisure moments in a cozy German 
“ garden ” “ sipping the glorious wine of 
his country ”—the delicious Hofbrau and 
refreshing Pilsner, which Germany alone 
can produce. We believe that you can find 
no universal type. In every college odd 
characters will be met with, and we pro- 
pose to note a few. 

First of all, we have the man whom we 
might call eccentric. He might be a suc- 
cessful student if he were not so busy in 
following his fancies. At one time he has 
a desire for writing stories, next day it is 
verse. When in the proper mood he will 
discuss with great vigor the prevailing 
color in neckwear. His actions often defy 
any explanation of motive—at times we 
are almost convinced that they are mani- 
festations of genius, and again we must 
confess that they look like the incipient 
symptoms of insanity. Whether or not 
he will supersede Frank R. Stockton as a 
writer of stories later on is at present a 
matter of conjecture, hut it is well known 
that he will never begin any task until he 
has his matter well in hand. 

Another rare specimen which has also 
come under our observation is the type 
which one encounters in the pages of 

‘ Four o’Olock ”; affectation in speech 
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and actions is very marked, it flashes from 
his eyes, is felt in his conversation, can be 
seen in his expression, and discloses itself 
in all its magnificence in his walk and 
consequential air. What is it he lacks? 
Common sense,. suggests my neighbor, 
which' would teach him to act like the men 
about him. 

Another ingenious character is so con- 
scious of his own importance that he fan- 
cies himself burdened with a universal 
knowledge of art, literature, and science. 
He can tell us, in his own sweet way, of 
all the progress in every field during the 
past century. This fund of information 
has naturally made him very officious, and 
the desire to add to this information has 
led him to believe that all reading matter 
should become his private property. More- 
over, at times his overbearing spirit be- 
comes intolerable. 

Such are some men whom one may meet 
in almost every college. These are not in- 
tended as descriptions of definite persons; 
they are rather suggestions of warning to 
any who may perhaps have some of these 
traits in greater or less degree. 

* * * 

The special class of elocution formed 
recently under the direction of Professor 
Koehler, shows a very laudable desire on 
the part of many to become good public 
speakers. The interest so eagerly mani- 
fested is very encouraging. Our only re- 
gret is that it is not universal. No young 
American who values his standing among 
his fellows later in life can neglect prac- 
tice in public speaking. No matter what 
profession he takes up, he will be forced at 
some time to present his views to others, 
and this he cannot do with ease if he has 
not had careful previous practice. Even 
in conversation the trained speaker will far 
excel him. 

It is not necessary to dwell on all the 
advantages to be derived from the art of 
elocution. Though one have no aspira- 
tions to shine as a great actor or a great 
orator, the cultivation of a clear and dis- 
tinct manner of speaking, the training of 
one s voice, the opportunities for studying 
thoroughly a few of the best productions 
of the best writers, and the confidence of 
being able to express one’s thoughts in an 
intelligent manner should be incentives 
enough to labor in acquiring the art. The 
attention and energy devoted to.it will have 
most beneficial results. Although elocu- 
tion does not receive as much attention in 
modern times as it did among the ancients 
nevertheless it is not .by any means a lost 
art. Speeches are read, of course, by the 
public soon after they are delivered, but 
their force and their beauty are then in 
great measure lost. It is only the careful 
student who understands how Demosthenes 
exerted his magnetic influence over the 
Athenians. The power of the spoken 
word is not so evident when in print. 

The age of oratory is not gone. Men 
are still anxious to listen to new truths or 
to old truths put in a new way. We have 
witnessed in our own country during re- 
cent years brilliant oratorical triumphs, an d 
however little we are in sympathy with the 
sentiments of some of the orators, we must 
recognize and acknowledge their power. 
Hence every college man should strive to 
perfect himself by a thorough and prac- 
tical study of elocution. We are especially 
fortunate in having such an earnest and 
careful instructor as Professor Koehler. 

* * * 

The base-ball season is about to begin, 
and our prospects for a good record were 
never better. At present there is probably 
more available material to form a nine 
than in any previous year. Naturally we 
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have great expectations for the coming 
season. Georgetown has always given 
great attention to base-hall and relied 
more on the work of her team to give her 
a prominent place in the collegiate world 
than on any other department of her 
athletics. 

It is not difficult to understand how 
much depends upon our success in base- 
ball and how important it is for all of us 
to have an active interest in the] team at 
all times and to become most enthusiastic 
over its work whenever the ■ opportunity 
presents itself. 

Looking back over the record of the last 
season, we realize with sorrow and appre- 
hension that the elements of discord were 
only too evident on a few occasions, and 
the effect of this was felt by every one who 
had any interest in Georgetown’s athletics. 
Constrained relations between players, ad- 
verse criticism of another’s work and in- 
difference to one’s own is fatal to the 
success of any team, no matter what may 
be the abilities of the individual men, and 
although we have suffered from these de- 
fects in the past, we have every reason to 
hope that they will be absent this spring. 
No one can understand better than the 
players themselves the necessity of playing 
ball as a team and the reason why every 
man should play to win. The desire to 
shine should not cause one to forget that 
his work is not for himself, but for his 
college, and when a player works for her 
he is working best for himself. May our 
fondest hopes for our base-ball nine be 
realized ! The student body owes them 
encouragement in defeat and hearty ap- 
plause in victory. We hope to see again 
manifested the interest which has been 
characteristic of the present year. 

OUR CONCERTS. 

Just how often the adage to the effect 
that an unpromising beginning is the har- 
binger of a better ending is verified in the 
event, it would be difficult to say, but the 
annual trip of the Glee, Banjo and Man- 
dolin Clubs proved to be a good example 
of one of the occasions when the truth of 
the saying is indisputably demonstrated. 
It has been already noted that both con- 
certs were successful from all points of 
view; it has not been noted that such was 
the case under great difficulties. Of the 
various circumstances which combine to 
make a musical concert successful or 
otherwise, none is more vital than the 
weather, and this same weather was in one 
of its most unpleasant moods when the 
the associated clubs left Washington at an 
early—almost uncanny—-hour of the morn- 
ing of February 7, en route for New 
York. In addition to the snow already 
on the ground, it fell in New York during 
the concert, and again, on the ensuing 
evening, in Philadelphia. Nevertheless 
the elements seemed to have no terrors for 
the friends of Alma Mater in either city, 
who combined in audiences which not 
alone in numbers, but also in social tone 
were both a credit and an honor to George- 
town. The events will be to the members 
of the Association food for many pleasant 
recollections to be treasured long after the 
care-free years at College have passed into 
the number of the things that were. In 
a word, it may be said that the debut of 
the Glee Association into metropolitan 
prominence will remain forever a land- 
mark in the history of Georgetown student 
interests. 

J. W. H. ’99. 



OUR EXCHANGES. 
“ Jerushy,” in the Hampden-Sydney 

Magazine, is a beautiful little picture of 
mountain life and heroism. The story is 
told with a great deal of grace and spright- 
liness, touched here and there with such 
simplicity that the reader is filled with 
sorrow for Jerushy and with admiration 
for her noble conduct. The poetry in this 
magazine is excellent. It never becomes 
sleepily prosaic. We read the “Rhymester” 
with care, for it contains much that is 
useful and instructive. But the writer 
himself, (we judge from his initials), as 
well as some of his fellow-contributors, 
would have been more worthy of praise 
had they followed the rules laid down. 
For, alas ! we found in several poems vio- 
lations of some essential rules. “ Parnas- 
sus” does not rhyme with “harass us” 
when correctly pronounced. Nor does 
“sea” rhyme with “see,” and “miserere” 
with “clear.” However, we criticize in 
a friendly spirit, for “quandoque bonus 
dormitat Homerus.” The editorials which 
the Hampden-Sidney presents are the prod- 
uct of clear, forcible thought and common 
sense. 

* * * * 

We have the January and February 
numbers of The Carolinian on our table 
and have nothing but praise for both of 
them. Poetry, fiction and essays are ex- 
cellent. For the essay, “ Is Lynching for 
any Cause Justifiable ? ” we cannot refrain 
from expressing our admiration, coming 
as it does from a section of a country 
where, unhappily, lynching occasionally 
occurs. The author takes a bold and de- 
termined stand, and fearlessly declares 

that it is never justifiable. The essay is 
full of strong and appropriate proofs, 
logically arranged, showing that “ lynch- 
ing is a crime against the laws of God, 
against the laws of man, morals and so- 
ciety.” “ Cupid’s Story,” in the February 
number, is told with considerable vivid- 
ness and is full of color. 

* * 3fc * 

We congratulate the Woman’s number 
of The Illini. We consider it by far the 
best number of the magazine that we have 
received. Many artistic illustrations beau- 
tify its pages, and the contributions have a 
higher literary tone and finish than in pre- 
ceding numbers. The stories are original 
and far from commonplace. The poetry, 
though not very imaginative, is rhythmical 
and sprightly. 

* * * * 

The new hoard of editors on the Uni- 
versity of Virginia Magazine has done its 
work well. “A College Romance” con- 
tains the usual popular foot-ball player 
and his indifferent lady-love, hut the 
originality with which the author has 
sketched his story and the freedom of 
movement make it very interesting. “How 
Margaret Came to Know Her Mind” is a 
clever story. 

* * * * 

“ The Scullion of the Castle Erdheim,” 
in the Red and Blue, tells pleasantly of 
the adventures of a brave scullion, through 
whose presence of mind the Castle of Erd- 
heim is saved. How the “ wicked dozen ” 
were foiled in their attempts to steal the 
“ Prex’s ” turkeys, and thereby gained the 
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title of “The Roasted Dozen,” is rather 
amusing, but commonplace, and of no 
literary value. 

* * * * 

“Jim’s Resolution,” in the Vassal• Mis- 
cellany, is as amusing as its outcome is 
unexpected. The editorials in this maga- 
zine are always striking and up to date. 
The subject in the present issue is the de- 
cline of interest in earlier novelists— 
Thackeray, Dickens, and Scott. This is 
due to the great difference in the age; at 
present we are “ critical and intensely psy- 
chological,” hence “ the author of to-day 
works ivitli his readers, and not for them.” 
This is illustrated from “ The Lady or the 
Tiger?” Such a tendency is not down- 
ward, but, on the contrary, is “ an advance 
over the preceding conditions in which the 
majority of mankind were receptive and 
the few did the thinking; ” and “ if we 
have no men of transcendent genius at the 
present time, we have those who are pre- 
paring the way for greater attainments in 
the future.” 

* * * * 

Some exquisite verse is found in “ The 
Session’s Aftermath ” of St. Mary’s Chimes. 
“To Mrs. Browning” is a fitting tribute 
to the poetess. “ Shylock and Jessica” 
is written very gracefully. 

* * * * 

The author of “ Education,” in Mt. St. 
Mary’s Record, treats her subject in a 
very original way. The essay is amusing; 
but what would our professors say if we 
were to expound such doctrine as total ab- 
stinence from the Pierian spring ? Lenten 
time will not exempt us from our routine 
work. “ De Profundis ” is an admirable 
poem. It presents the graver aspect of 
life, and is the outpouring of a noble 
mind. 

“ The Little Shaker Girl,” in the Mount 
Holyoke, is a pathetic sketch. 

* * * * 

Among our new visitors are The North 
Carolina University Magazine and The 
Lesbian Herald. In the former, “ The 
Influence of Holland Upon American 
Institutions” is a comprehensive essay 
that shows careful study. In the latter, 
“The Entertainment of Great-Uncle Jas- 
per ” is very interesting. “ The Latin 
Quarter” (Paris) is both interesting and 
instructive, and though short, is marked 
by careful diction. 

* # * * 
“ To a Picture,” in The Richmond Col- 

lege Messenger, is a, pretty bit of verse. 
The editorials in this magazine are elo- 
quent and carefully written. The “Garden 
of Hearts” is a pleasant fable, and the 
moral is good. 

* * * * 

Our friend, The Young Eagle, from 
Sinsinawa, went on a novel trip recently 
through the exchanges on her table. Her 
treatment of the theme was very charm- 
ing, and we have only words of commenda- 
tion for the kindly heart which leads her 
to overlook much that is defective and to 
appreciate so keenly what she deems worthy 
of praise in college literature. 

* * * * 

The writer of the first article in the 
Exchange column of The Spectator is 
kindly advised to reread it. He cannot 
fail then to see how he has fallen into self- 
contradiction. He may realize also on re- 
flection that his zeal should be accompanied 
by politeness and precision in the use of 
the English language and greater charity 
in his interpretation of the motives of 
others. 

* * * * 
We hope that some of our exchanges 

which come to us so tightly wrapped that 
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it takes several minutes to open them will 
follow the good example of their fellows 
and fold their papers conveniently when 
sent by mail. The Exchange editor wel- 
comes them all, and is glad to have the 
chance of seeing their good work; hut it 
is hard at times to read the pages with 
calmness when one’s patience has been 
sorely tried by the wrapper. 

* * * * 

Although the essays and sketches in 
The William, and Mary College Monthly 
are brief, yet in their condensed form they 
contain much thought. The poetry is up 
to the mark, but there is not enough of it. 
The tribute paid to “ The Poet Priest of 
the South ” is a just appreciation of the 
noble and generous father and of the honor 
in which he is held throughout the South- 
‘To Clarice” is rhythmical and cleverly 
written. 

* * * * 

The weird-like cover of The Touchstone 
makes one wonder as to its contents- 
They are quite as artistic as the cover. 
“Undue Haste in Reform” and “A Few 
Words on a Great Instrument,” namely 
the Magna Charta, are both very elo- 
quent essays, manifesting much thought 
and common sense. “ For Auld Lang 
Syne” deals with a private of the Gordon 
Highlanders, who suffered disgrace for his 
friend, but soon regained his stripped 
laurels at the charge of Chagru Kotal 

The story is strikingly told and full of in- 
terest. 

* * * * 

“Adam Bede ” and “ Gladstone in Eng- 
lish Politics ” in the January number of 
The Alley Student are two essays that no 
one can read without gratitude to the au- 
thors for the care with which they have 
labored to make them complete. The 
former makes a careful study of the plot 
and characters, notes the style, and often 
quotes Brother Azarias to effect. The 
latter, though nothing more than a reitera- 
tion of what has been said by many maga- 
zines in a hundred different ways, shows 
that the author has made a complete 
study of the late statesman’s life. The 
editorials in this magazine are strong, but 
some of them seem out of place. Edi- 
torials on the Nicaragua Canal bill and 
expansion, unless they adduce some new 
ideas are hardly worth while printing- 
Most of us know the advantages of the 
canal and we have read what Senator 
Hoar said on expansion. In an editorial 
we would like to learn what the editor has 
to say on the theme and wbv he treats it. 

* * * * 
“ On the Miracle Plays,” in the Transyl- 

vanian, is an article of real literary merit 
and interest. “ The Function of a Col- 
lege Paper ” tells of the proper spirit that 
should pervade the editorial rooms and 
gives much good advice. 

J. E. LAUGHLIN, ’00. 



LAW SCHOOL NOTES. 

The third term of the school year opened 
March 7th. The lectures and subjects for the 
next two months are : Prof. Hamilton on Plead- 
ing and Practice, Prof. Shepard on Corporations, 
Prof. McComas on Evidence, Prof. Baker on 
Practice, Prof. Douglass on Bills and Notes, and 
Prof. Perry on Criminal Law and Domestic 
Relations. 

We are pleased to announce this month that 
the consummation of our wishes expressed in the 
last issue of the JOURNAL is realized in the matter 
of a renewal of debates with the Columbian 
University Law School. The debates will take 
place probably during the last week in April, 
and will be upon the question, “ Resolved, That 
an Educational Qualification should be Estab- 
lished as a Prerequisite to the Right of Suffrage.” 
Georgetown has chosen the affirmative. Our de- 
baters will be chosen by the Society the latter 
part of this month, after a public competition 
among the candidates for the honor. The judges 
of the Intercollegiate Debate have not yet been 
selected, nor the details of place or time ar- 
ranged ; but we hope to announce them all in the 
next number of the JOURNAL. ■ 

The Law School is well represented among the 
candidates who are dally practicing upon the 
College campus. Bach and Somers in the box, 

and Downs, Douglass, and Pinigan in the out- 
field, ought surely to do much toward winning 
laurels for Georgetown upon the diamond this 
season. 

During the past month Hon. Louis E. McComas, 
our genial lecturer upon the Laws of Evidence 
and Contracts, laid aside the ermine to assume 
the toga. On the occasion of the Judge’s re- 
tirement from the bench of the Supreme Court 
of the District his associates of the court paid 
fitting tribute to his character and worth. He 
enters upon his new duties as United States Sena- 
tor from Maryland with the best wishes of all his 
friends for a successful term of office. 

The Seniors have appointed their class com- 
mittees in preparation for Commencement. The 
banquet, which will probably be held on the 
evening of graduation, is expected to be all that 
a hundred and forty happy disciples of Black- 
stone can make it. The class is seriously con- 
sidering the advisability of introducing the Aca- 
demic Cap and Gown, and has appointed a 
committee for this purpose. 

JOHN J. KIRBY. 

MEDICAL SCHOOL. 
An examination of the third and fourth year 

students in gynecology was held by Dr. Taber 
Johnson on Tuesday, March 14th. 
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 265 

Dr. Bak<=r, Professor of Anatomy, was recently 
elected President of the Washington Academy 
of Sciences. 

During the remainder of the session Dr. Reis- 
inger will deliver a series of lectures on Medical 
Jurisprudence. 

Dr. J. Taber Johnson, Professor of Gynecology, 
has recently been honored with the appointment 
of President of both the Southern Surgical and 
Gynecological Society and the American Gyne- 
cological Society. 

Dr. Dessez, of the Class of ’97, at present As- 
sistant Surgeon, U. S. A., was in town for a few 
days calling on friends. 

The students extend their deepest sympathy to 
Daniel D. Mulcahy in his illness, and hope in a 
few days to welcome him back to the class-room 
restored to health. 

We are glad to be able to report that Mr. Wil- 
liam Berth, of Providence, R. I., who was in- 
jured in the coasting accident on February 9, is 
getting on well at the University Hospital. His 
many friends deeply sympathize with him in his 
sufferings and hope that he will soon be well 
again. 

The cable brought the following interesting 
item from Berlin on February 12: “A com- 
mittee representing the international congress for 
the prevention of tuberculosis, which will sit in 
Berlin from May 24 to May 27 next, under the 
patronage of Empress Augusta Victoria* and the 
Honorary Presidency of the Imperial Chancellor, 
Prince von Hohenlohe, called yesterday at the 
United States Embassy to enlist American in- 
terest and co-operation in the undertaking. 

“ Dr. C. W. Stiles, scientific attach^ to the 
United States Embassy, is preparing a report for 
the medical press on the purpose and scope of the 
congress, whose main object is to devise ways 
and means of combating tuberculosis, especially 
as a popular scourge. Emperor William will en- 
tertain the members of the congress.” 

D. J. MCCAETHY. 

THE OBSERVATORY. 
An event of great importance in the astronom- 

ical world this month was the appearance of the 
First Series of the Atlas of Variable Stars upon 
which Father John G. Hagen,tS. J., the Director 
of the Observatory, has been at work for a long 
time. 

The First Series contains those variables which 
are below the 10th magnitude, with declination 
between 0° and —25o. There are forty-four 
charts in the present series, with a preface which 
contains explanations necessary for a thorough 
understanding of the star-catalogue and the 
charts. The directions are given in Latin so as 
to be of use to astronomers in all parts of the 
world. 

The whole work is divided into five series, of 
which the first three are devoted to stars of the 
lowest magnitude, the fourth to those that are 
visible in ordinary instruments, and the fifth to 
those tb at may be seen by the naked eye. 

The lists contain all the data required for night 
observations. The color, the spectrum, limits 
of variation in magnitude, and other data of in- 
terest to the astronomer, are given on the pages. 

Of the utility of this Atlas little need be said. 
It will prove indispensable to the professional 
astronomer who wishes to observe variable stars 
in a systematic way, and to the amateur, who 
can find no readier means of really adding to the 
sum of scientific knowledge than by variable 
star observations. The division of the Atlas into 
five Series will furnish the observer with what- 
ever program may be adapted to his instrumental 
means and his geographical position. The charts 
will enable him to identify the variable without 
loss of time, and the catalogues will give him the 
positions and magnitudes of the comparison stars. 
The brightness of the latter is expressed in steps 
and in magnitudes, with references to the Bonn 
Durchmusterung and other catalogues. Speci- 
mens of the charts were published last October 
in the NachricMen and in the Astrophysical Jour- 
nal. The names of Wolz and Henry, who also 
engraved and printed Schdnfeld’s DM., are a 
guaranty for the technical features of the Atlas. 

The price has been fixed by the publisher, Mr. 
F. L. Dames, of Berlin, as follows: To sub- 
scribers for all the five Series together the rate 
will be 1 Mark (25 cts.) per chart, but for each 
Series separately 1.20 Mark (30 cts.) per chart. 
In both cases the catalogue is included. 

Neither author nor publisher considers the 
work a source of gain. The cost of engraving 
and printing the whole Atlas will be about $7,000, 
one-fourth of which is guaranteed by the well- 
known benefactress, Miss Catherine W. Bruce. 
Estimating the selling price in round numbers at 
$50, it is clear that one hundred subscribers to 
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the entire Atlas will not pay the engraver and 
printer. Thus far only 55 subscribers have 
been obtained, and as there was danger that the 
Adas could not be completed, Miss Bruce added 
to her previous gift of $1,750 the sum of $1,400, 
making in all $3,150. 

Some time ago, at the suggestion of Professor 
Edward C. Pickering, of Harvard, a circular 
was issued to announce the Atlas and invite 
subscriptions. At present this field of the 
science is being cultivated more widely in Amer- 
ica than elsewhere, and it is hoped that both 
author and publisher will be encouraged by a 
ready response to their appeal. 

The charts are on stiff cardboard sheets 9 x 11 
inches, and the data on corresponding sheets. 
They are neatly packed in a durable cover. 

The University has reason to be proud of 
Father Hagen’s great work, and we shall look 
with merest to the notices which may appear in 
the scientific journals. We hope that it will be 
our good fortune to record soon the completion 
of this great work. 

COLLEGE NOTES. 

Our public entertainments during the present 
year have had far more than their share of in- 
clement weather. The Glee Club Concert at 
Alexandria was held during a heavy rain storm, 
the Glee Club Concert in New York was greeted 
by a blizzard, the Merrick Debate was preceded 
by a rain, and the lectures of Dr. Spalding were 
accompanied by very cold weather. Let us hope 
that the Weather Bureau will be more kindly 
for the rest of the year. 

On Friday evening, February 10th, Dr. James 
Field Spalding delivered the first of his series of 
four lectures on “American Literary Leaders of 
the Century.” The subject chosen was Emer- 
son. Dr. Spalding was introduced by Rev. 
Father Whitney, President of the University, 
and was applauded heartily by the students, who 
remembered the delightful and learned lecture 
on Holmes, which he delivered last year. The 
lecture was interesting throughout, and served 
greatly to give all an insight into the writings of 
the unique man of American literature. Emerson 
was considered as a poet, prose-writer, and phi- 
losopher; his careless style was criticised se- 
verely, whilst his many good points were highly 
praised. On the following Friday, February 

17th, Dr. Spalding spoke on Hawthorne. He 
traced the career of America’s greatest novelist 
from the cradle to the grave. He praised Haw- 
thorne’s wonderful genius, brilliant imagination, 
pure, beautiful diction, and great pathos. By 
extracts from “ The Scarlet Letter ” he showed 
how Hawthorne’s genius asserts itself on almost 
every page of the novel; a genius which no other 
American writer has possessed. The subject of 
the third lecture was Lowell. Dr. Spalding, after 
criticising the writer as a poet, critic, and prose- 
writer, declared that, in his opinion, Lowell was 
America’s leading man of letters. As a critic he 
stands supreme in American literature, and as a 
poet he ranks very high. The lecture on Holmes, 
delivered on March 3d, was quite as interesting 
and instructive as those that preceded it. In 
conclusion we wish to extend our sincere thanks 
to Dr. Spalding for the pleasure and the knowl- 
edge we have gained from his lectures. 

A special class of elocution, under the direction 
of Professor Koehler, was begun on Friday, 
February 17th. The attendance was very large. 
The members are all earnestly co-operating with 
their energetic professor, and great results are 
awaited. 

We are pleased to record the eloquent lecture 
delivered by Rev. John P. Chidwiclr, U. S. N., 
former Chaplain of the ill-fated Maine, which 
was delivered to a very large audience in Gaston 
Hall on March 10. So many came to hear the 
lecture, which was about the late war, that it was 
impossible to accommodate all. In his opening 
remarks the Reverend President spoke of the 
great pride we take in our navy and the esteem 
in which the Catholic chaplains are held by the 
men. 

Father Chidwick’s lecture was magnificent, 
and aroused great enthusiasm in the audience. 
His tribute to the officers of the navy was loudly 
applauded. So also was his account of the work 
of the Sisters, who devoted themselves to service 
of soldier and sailor, and his reference to the 
loyalty of Catholics who by their patriotism had 
given the lie to the charges which bigotry and 
prejudice spread through our country but a few 
years ago. The splendid delivery of the Rev- 
erend speaker, his vivid descriptions of the war 
scenes, and his ardent love of our country made 
an impression which will long be remembered 
by those who were fortunate enough to be present. 
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On Friday, February 34th, two Catholic In- 
dians from the Chippewa tribe, Chief Mar-ge- 
key-shig and Benjamin Caswell, of White Earth, 
Minn., while on a visit to Washington, called at 
the College. They were met in the corridor by 
the Rev. President and brought to his office. 
The kindness with which they were received 
caused the old chief to tell through his inter- 
preter that “ he felt as if he were in his father’s 
house.” 

The annual handicap billiard tournament of 
the Billiard Association was held lately. Many 
close and exciting games were played. Seventy- 
five members took part and made it a very great 
success. First prize was won by Cyril R. Tobin, 
’00; second prize by Thomas A. English, ’01. 
James P. B. Duffy, 01, captured the consolation 
prize. 

In the pool tournament M. Cecil Williams, ’03, 
was first, Thomas F. Cullen, ’99, second. Daniel 
J. Holt won the consolation prize. 

The managers of the tournament deserve to be 
congratulated on the interest shown. 

The JOURNAL extends sincere condolence to 
Rev. John A. S. Brosnan, S. J., Professor of 
Chemistry, on the death of his father. Also to 
Mr. Christopher J. Hagan, 1900, whose mother 
died this month, and to Messrs. James and 
Charles Cowardin, sons of Colonel Cowardin 
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(A. B. ’74, A. M. ’85), of Richmond, on the death 
of their sister. 

Resolutions of Junior Class on death of the 
mother of Christopher J. Hagan, ’00 : 

Whereas, it has pleased the Almighty in His 
infinite wisdom to deprive our fellow-classmate, 
Christopher J. Hagan, of a tender and loving 
mother ; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the Junior 
Class, deeply sympathize with him in his bereave- 
ment ; be it, therefore, 

Resolved, That we express our sincere condo- 
lence in these resolutions; and be it further 

Resolved, That these resolutions be sent to 
him, and a copy of them be inserted in the COL- 

LEGE JOURNAL. JOHN D. RILEY, 

PAUL J. HEAD, 

JOHN E. LAUGHLIN, 

Committee. 

Members of the various classes are busy re- 
hearsing Shakespeare’s ‘ ‘ King Henry IV” which 
will be presented towards the end of April. The 
brilliant success of the last play will lead to high 
expectations for the coming one. 

During the month the cannons which were set 
on the mounds in front of the Coll ge building 
were removed and ground was broken for the 
erection of the central porch. We hope to have 
a full description of the plans in our next issue. 

NEWS OF THE MONTH. 
THE MERRICK DEBATE. 

The annual debate for the Merrick Medal by 
the representative speakers of the Philodemic 
Society was held on February 33d. It has been 
the custom for many years past to hold the debate 
on Washington’s birthday, and, as on previous 
occasions, a large crowd assembled, completely 
filling the Gaston Memorial Hall. Large Ameri- 
can flags, gracefully draped, afforded a good 
background for the stage, while screens and 
palms added to the pleasing effect. A bronze 
bust of Washington, placed on a marble pillar, 
was to the right of the stage; a picture of Mr. 
Richard Merrick rested on an easel at the left; 
an oil painting of Archbishop John Carroll, 

founder of the College, occupied the central rear 
portion of the stage. 

The medal, a massive gold piece, valued at 
$100, is given through the generosity of the late 
Mr. R. T. Merrick, and is more eagerly sought 
than any other prize given by the University. 

Shortly after 8 o’clock the contestants and the 
chairman of the debate took their seats upon the 
stage. Immediately the Glee Club appeared, and 
received such applause upon the rendition of 
Marcy’s “ The Water Mill” that it appeared a 
second time. The introductory address was made 
by Mr. Thomas J. O’Neill, of the Class of ’99, 
who was the winner of the medal in the debate 
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of last year. He spoke of the long existence of the 
Philodemic Society, one of the oldest college so- 
cieties in the country whose fundamental princi- 
ples are eloquence and patriotism. He paid atrib- 
ute to the generosity of Mr. Merrick and to the 
motives which induced him to award a medal 
annually. He announced the subject of debate— 
“ that the policy of territorial expansion as it is 
now being advanced is conducive to the best inter- 
ests of our country ”—and introduced the first 
speaker on the affirmative side, John E. Moore, 
'00, of Massachusetts. Mr. Moore has been con- 
nected with the Society for the past two years, 
and was the winner of the debate of the Philo- 
nomosian Society in 1897. In his opening sen- 
tence he spoke of a painting on exhibition at the 
capital of a European country, an allegorical 
representation entitled “Life,” in which a woman 
was endeavoring to unravel a tangled mass of 
thread. This was the situation that confronted 
Columbia at the present time in dealing with a 
country that is alien in race, alien in custom, and 
alien in distance. ‘ ‘ Territorial expansion is not 
a demand for empire,” said he. “ Expansion is 
the law of growth, and without growth there can 
be no prosperity. The policy of expansion does 
not depart from our constitutional requirements. 
There is no one who can say that this has been 
done.” The speaker referred to the acquisitions 
that have been made to American territory by 
purchase, by cession and by conquest, citing the 
Florida purchase in 1819, where an immense 
amount of territory came into the possession of 
this country. The Texas conquest and purchase, 
representing an outlay of $15,000,000, brought 
over 900,000 square miles of additional territory, 
extending from the Gulf of Mexico to the Pacific 
Ocean. 

Mr. James A. O’Shea, ’99, of New York, was 
the fiist speaker on the negative. He was the 
logical candidate for the debate on account of his 
meritorious work in the Society. He is the 
treasurer of the Philodemic, and has been closely 
concerted with the Dramatic Society of the Col- 
lege, in whose successful production of “ Riche- 
lieu ” he so well sustained the title rdle. He was 
the winner of the elocution medal two years ago. 
Mr. O’Shea’s argument was based on three propo- 
sitions : first, that expansion is contrary to our 

* fundamental principles of government; second, 
that it is unjust, and third, that it is unwise to 
annex the islands. “In 1776,” he said, “our 

forefathers fought against just what we are now 
trying to force upon the Filipinos. This Gov- 
ernment recognized Cuba as a free and inde- 
pendent government, hut refused to grant the 
same privilege to the natives of the Philippines 
Tyranny assumes the rdle of the philanthropist,” 
said he, in refutation of the statement that this 
Government is doing the best thing possible for 
the natives. He spoke of the cheap labor that 
would result from annexation, to the serious det- 
riment of American workingmen. “ Besides the 
increased taxes that would result from this move,’ ’ 
he said, “ it means an increase of $241,000,000 
in expense every year, placing upon the hack of 
the poor man of this country, as in the case of 
the peasant of Russia, a soldier and a sailor.” 

After several selections by the Mandolin Quar- 
tet, Mr. Leonard Jorrin, of Cuba, Class of ’99, 
closed for the affirmative. Mr. Jorrin is a con- 
vincing , forcible, and attractive speaker, whose 
talents have earned him much respect from his 
adversaries in debate. He claimed that the policy 
proposed was based on the principles of the 
present Republic ; that it meant an increase of 
commerce and merchant marine, and that the 
policy was not a new, but an old one—the very 
essence of American principles. “Every argu- 
ment against expansion,” said he, “is founded 
on prejudice and fear. The annexation of 
Hawaii brought many commercial advantages. 
Even bleak and barren Alaska has been a profita- 
ble investment. The value of the Philippines 
yet remains to be determined. The commerce of 
this country carries annually an expenditure of 
$200,000,000 of foreign ships, though American 
ships could safely carry all of this trade. Ex- 
pansion,” he said, “ was only natural. From a 
narrow strip along the Atlantic the country has 
grown from ocean to ocean, and is bound to con- 
tinue in growth.” 

Robert G. Cauthorn, of Indiana, Class of ’99, 
was the last speaker, closing for the negative. 
Mr. Cauthorn has been considered one of the best 
debaters the society has produced. He has a 
directness of style that carries conviction with it. 
He has had much practice in his native State, and 
has won two or three prizes in debates. He is 
an energetic worker and a painstaking student. 
He considered the policy of expansion only as it 
affected the 75,000,000 of this country. It de- 
stroys the advantages of_four isolation, and is 
expensive. 
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The programme closed with the appearance of 
the Glee Club. Mr. George O’Connor was com- 
pelled by encores to appear several times. 

The committees for the debate were : Recep- 
tion—James F. Bell, ’99; John W. Hallahan,’99; 
Livingston J. Cullen, ’99; John M. Barrett, ’99; 
David J. Flynn, ’00; John J. English, ’00; James 
P. B. Duffy, ’01; Stephen A. Douglas, ’01. 

Arrangements—Thos. F. Cullen, ’99; Francis 
J. Byrne, ’99; Joseph Lobit, ’99; W. F. Apple- 
garth, ’99; W. Meredith Smith, ’00; Paul L. 
Head, ’00; George C. Green, ’01; John M. 
Wolfe, ’01. 

The judges of the debate were: Hon. John M. 
Thurston, United States Senator from Nebraska; 
Hon. Robert W. Davis, United States House of 
Representatives; Hon. Seth Shepard, Associate 
Judge, Court of Appeals, District of Columbia. 

Following is an outline of the arguments pre- 
sented by the debaters. It is not necessary to re- 
mind the readers that no attempt has been made 
to give more than an abstract of the speeches. 
Hence it is impossible to judge of their rhetorical 
merit in diction or style. 

Question : Resolved, That the policy of terri- 
torial expansion as it is now being advanced is 
conducive to the best interests of our country. 

FIRST AFFIRMATIVE. 

The United States has just emerged from a 
great struggle, but the war has left behind many 
questions of deep import. We must consider 
whether the policy of territorial expansion as it 
is now being advanced is conducive to our best 
interests and will protect and benefit our people. 

This policy is not begotten of desire for em- 
pire. It is an actual necessity. Expansion is 
the law of growth ; without it there is no prog- 
ress. I maintain that it is, first, in accord with 
the constant policy of our country, and secondly, 
it is made necessary by our present position. 

Our history is a continuous record of expansion. 
The Thirteen Colonies have grown into States 
extending from ocean to ocean. The principles 
applied in this growth are exactly the same as 
are now being advocated. Our territory has 
been acquired by purchase, by voluntary annexa- 
tim, and by conquest and treaty. From the 
Federal territory and from Louisiana new States 
have been formed, though, when the land was 
annexed, the inhabitants were all alien to the 
founders of our republic. 
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Hawaii was annexed as a part of our territorial 
possessions at her own request. Porto Rico had 
likewise expressed a desire to join us, and wel • 
corned our army to her shores. 

Our action in the Philippines is merely a con- 
tinuation of that by which the United States has 
acquired valuable territory before. They were 
fought for and an indemnity paid. Florida was 
thus acquired, so was Texas. Wherein has the 
present policy differed from the past ? 

Neither is it a departure to annex territory 
that is not contiguous, as we see from the Alaska 
purchase The same arguments and predictions 
of calamity were brought forward against these 
early annexations; yet they have been the greatest 
source of our prosperity. 

We have now a position among the nations of 
the world that we did not have a year ago. If 
we refuse to take these lands we acknowledge a 
lack of confidence in our own Government. We 
have long needed convenient naval stations. 
They are offered to us in the Philippines ; those 
only can advise us t > give them up who are fool- 
ish enough to imagine that the days of war are 
now over. 

1 hese naval stations are still more important 
for our commerce. The natural markets in the 
East for our products must not be closed to us 
by foreign powers. We must not forget, more- 
over, that we are bound to help now to civilize 
and Christianize the barbarous nations of the 
world. We cannot hesitate to extend to them 
the blessings of our teachings and of our repub- 
lican institutions. 

We are not to be frightened by idle assertions 
that we are violating the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence. It was never meant that the consent 
of all the governed was necessary for a govern- 
ment. Witness the Indian and the slave. Those 
who oppose us are but a handful of the natives 
under the adventurer, Aguinaldo. 

The policy has been declared constitutional by 
the Supreme Court. 

When men warn us of the danger of decline 
they forget that this is not due to expansion, but 
to abuses. We can prosper as Holland does in 
Java if we are but faithful to Justice and Right. 

Since this policy of territorial expansion has 
been beneficial in the past; since it opens up new 
paths of progress,—commercial, Christian and 
international; since it violates none of our sacred 
principles, there is no reason why it should not 
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be continued. The God of might has clearly 
bidden us to look out over the seas and take the 
lands which He has given us, that we may be the 
wardens of the highways of the sea, the veritable 
“ Light of the World.” 

JOHN E. MOORE, ’00. 

FIRST NEGATIVE. 

We are to discuss the practical side of this 
question, and as the policy is advanced in regard 
to the Philippines chiefly, I shall dwell upon them 
at length. This policy is not conducive to the 
best interests of our country, first, because it is 
contrary to the fundamental principles of Ameri- 
can institutions; secondly, because it is unjust 
and thirdly, because it is unwise. 

Our Republic was founded upon the principles 
of freedom and liberty. The very keynote of 
our Declaration of Independence is that “ all 
men are created free and equal.” Our present 
policy is not in accord with that principle of 
freedom. Again, the principle that all govern- 
ments derive their just powers from the consent 
of the governed must not be forgotten. In de- 
fense of these principles the American Revolu- 
tion was fought. I need not dwell upon Eng. 
land’s tyranny; you know the story. Our present 
policy does not differ from that of England, as 
practised toward us. We should not have wished 
France to subject us, after extending a helping 
hand during the Revolution. Then why should 
the Filipinos yield to us, why to us any more 
readily than to Spain, if we intend to rule them 
as subjects? 

We are told, however, that our action is for the 
good of the islanders. It is for their good as we 
conceive it, not as they. 

In the pages of history tyranny has always 
assumed the garb of philanthropy. Charles I. 
and Louis XIV. repeatedly asserted their regard 
for the welfare of their subjects, but if any of 
these dared suggest what he desired, he was hur- 
ried to his doom. Let us not court ruin by de- 
sertion of lofty ideals. Let us not forget the 
lessons taught by Rome, Carthage, and the Vene- 
tian Republics. Let us not follow Great Britain, 
who we are told wants us to take these islands ; 
let us remember that she is seeking her own gain, 
and not ours. 

Ev<-n admitting that this present policy is in 
harmonv with our principles of freedom and 
equality, yet it would not be conducive to our 

best interests, because it is unjust to our own 
people. The labor problem must again cause 
trouble. Our workman finds himself confronted 
with the question of cheap Asiatic labor, both 
here and in the islands; here will come the 
products that are raised there to compete with 
our home products ; there American capital will 
exploit those resources for competition. Is this 
policy just to our workmen ? 

Moreover, our people will suffer morally. The 
race question will be raised again, with all its 
horrors. The Indian and Negro here has had all 
the benefits of civilization such as we can give 
to the Filipinos, and we are not satisfied with the 
result. Experience is a good teacher. Let us 
follow her dictates. England’s rule has been 
both inhuman and cruel. The black hole of Cal- 
cutta will show why she has succeeded with 
colonies of this kind. Any attempt on our part 
to civilize these islanders can only result in their 
extermination, as is seen from the attempt to 
civilize our Indians. 

In the third place, this policy is unwise, since 
it will place a burden upon our people. Statistics 
show that this policy will demand an increase of 
$241,000,000 in our National debt. These statis- 
tics regard the increase of the army and of the 
navy, the building of fortifications and coast 
defenses, the increase in our list of pensions, and 
the maintenance of a trained class of colonial 
officials, such as England has. 

If we want the conditions of Europe, if we 
want the terrors of militarism, and if we want 
to cause discontent among our people, then let 
us follow the plans my friends advocate, and im- 
pose great and burdensome taxes. 

Surely a policy which is contrary to the funda- 
mental principles of our public institutions, 
which is unjust and unwise, cannot be for our 
best interests. Let us regard the welfare of pos- 
terity as well as our forefathers regarded ours, 
and do naught that would injure them. Let us 
follow the advice of him whose birthday we to- 
day celebrate. Let our Government go not where 
our free institutions cannot go. 

JAMES A. O’SHEA, ’99. 

SECOND AFFIRMATIVE. 

I believe that to arrive at the right solution of 
this problem we must regard it from a thor- 
oughly American point of view. Such a nation 
as this can find little counsel in comparison whit 
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the ancient federations of Greece or Rome, and 
no warning in the causes of their fall and disin- 
tegration, because the conditions have changed 
entirely and radically. Neither will it do to con- 
sider the problem from the standpoint of foreign 
history, for the United States in its form of gov- 
ernment, in its surroundings and in its people is 
unique. We must stand on the high vantage 
ground afforded by a hundred years of marvel- 
lous prosperity and development and look at the 
question in the broad light of American pro- 
gress. 

There are at this time in the Administration 
and nation at large two well-defined and distinct 
views. 

The first upholds a policy of expansion, in- 
volving the annexation of foreign territory, a 
further development of the country, an exten- 
sion of national power and commerce—all based 
on the principles of a republic and government 
by the people. 

The second policy is opposed point by point to 
the first, and involves the old idea of isolation from 
the concerns and interests of other people, op- 
posing the acquisition of territory, opposing a 
further development of the country, opposing an 
extension of power and consequently of com- 
merce to any lands whatsoever under any condi- 
tions whatsoever. 

Looking at the question then in this general 
way as embracing all our acquisitions without 
exception and having in view their annexation 
to the great framework of the Union as Territo- 
ries, that in a shorter or longer period shall ulti- 
mately become States, I uphold my position by 
three arguments. 

The first is that this policy is based on the 
principle of a republic and government by the 
people, and that therefore no harm can come to 
those grand ideas on which we have founded 
our prosperity. This can be shown by the fact 
that in the territories of Alaska and Hawaii the 
government is based on these principles, and 
that as the conditions in Puerto Rico and the 
Philippines are exactly the same, though differ- 
ent in degree, the government there, and in every 
other acquisition we may make, will also be 
based on republican principles. 

In the second place this policy will increase 
our commerce and merchant marine. 

We have a clear proof of this in the example 
of England,which has the greatest commerce and 

the greatest merchant marine, on account of her 
outlying colonies. 

The third point is that this is not a new policy 
but an old one, and one which is of the very es- 
sence of Americanism. 

If, in the first place, the policy of expansion is 
not in accordance with justice ; if by it we are 
doing that which we have no right to do under 
the Constitution ; if it is to cast a blot upon the 
character of the American people, darkening the 
gloiy of that phrase, “ In the interests of human- 
ity,” which shines forth in our recent declaration 
of war as the promise of a better land to every 
enslaved people ; then, no matter how much 
it would increase our wealth, our commerce 
or our power, we should not pursue it. But 
expansion will have no such effects. 

You say that there is a military despotism in 
these islands now. But you must understand that 
after a war peace does not suddenly follow like 
the sun after a summer shower. There is a 
period of transition and during that period there 
must be military rule to maintain law and 
order. 

We have a guarantee of the justice of our in- 
tentions in the noble and sincere spirit which 
animates the American people to-day; a spirit 
so noble and so sincere that it would even put 
aside the riches, aggrandizement and glory of 
territorial expansion at the mere shadow of a 
doubt as to its justice. It is a spirit which is 
consistent with the grand part which America 
played in the liberation of Cuba from her long 
miseries, and a spirit which I am sure will lead 
in the present case to results in every way as suc- 
cessful and meritorious. 

Can an American citizen, in view of our pres- 
ent institutions, our past history and our future 
aspirations, stand up and declare that such a 
thing as imperialism is about to destroy his lib- 
erties ? American expansion is as different from 
English and French colonization as the Ameri- 
can republic is different from the English mon- 
archy or the French oligarchy. 

Justice will depend now and in every case, not 
on any proposition or law, but on the honesty 
and good faith of the people, and, as I believe 
that the people are honest and in good faith, I 
believe also we shall have justice. 

The second point is that it will increase our 
commerce and merchant marine. Every terri- 
torial acquisition we have made has proved a 
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commercial benefit. Why, then, will not these 
acquisitions prove a benefit ? 

The third point is that this is not a new policy 
but an old one, and one which is of the very es- 
sence of Americ anism. 

The United States has grown from a little strip 
along the Atlantic to its present immense dimen- 
sions, by expansion ; from the thirteen original 
States it has developed into the world power we 
see it now, by expansion ; from a weak alliance 
of colonies it has become a solid union, by ex- 
pansion ; from an uncultured province it has be- 
come a center of learning and good government, 
by expansion. Every good we enjoy, every high 
ideal we cherish, every virtue we possess above 
other nations, has had its rise in this irresistible 
tendency of our nature to expand in territory, in 
power and in usefulness. And now based as 
ever on republican principles and government by 
the people, expansion will increase not only our 
commerce and merchant marine, our power and 
our glory, but our very liberties ; and it will be 
but the natural development of the policy which 
we have followed from the beginning. For ex- 
pansion has been the law of our natural growth, 
and those who oppose it are opposing the most 
deeply rooted tendencies of our nature. Oh, let 
us continue to follow that policy which has led 
us safely through all the trials of an experiment 
in government, through the terrors of four great 
wars, to such grand success ! What a grand ob- 
ject is before us, our own prosperity in the pros- 
perity of others. 

LEONARD JORRIN, ’99. 

SECOND NEGATIVE. 

We are not to consider this question in all its 
phases. We are not to consider the constitu- 
tionality, the justice, nor the necessity of adopt- 
ing this policy. We are not to consider the effects 
of this policy upon other nations. We are to con- 
sider this question only as it affects our own 
people and our own country. 

I maintain that this policy of territorial ex- 
pansion, even if its adoption means no more 
than the permanent retention of the Philippine 
Islands, is not conducive to the best interests of 
the United States; first, because it destroys the 
advantages of our isolation, and, secondly, be- 
cause it is expensive and will not (increase our 
commerce. 

The happy position that nature has given us 
by separating us by three thousand miles of water 
from powerful nations will be lost. When we 
adopt this policy we shall be vulnerable in the 
Philippine Islands, which are seven thousand 
miles from our nearest coast. When we adopt 
this policy we must expect many rebellions in our 
foreign possessions at critical times. We cannot 
fortify these islands until after we have con- 
quered and subdued the natives. It will be an 
enormous task to conquer ten millions of savages 
scattered over twelve hundred unexplored 
islands, in a climate so deadly that in fifteen 
months 25 per cent, of the thirty thousand Span- 
ish soldiers in the islands died from the effects of 
the climate. 

These people will not remain in peace after 
they have been conquered. The Indians in our 
own country do not remain in peace. England 
has conquered India, and yet she has constant 
rebellions in that country, and maintains there 
an army of seventy thousand men. To conquer 
and keep these islands in subjection we shall need 
a large standing army. The regular army, there- 
fore, is to be increased to one hundred thousand 
men. This army can be raised only by the draft; 
for last April Congress authorized an increase of 
the army to sixty-two thousand men, yet only 
fifty-eight thousand men have so far enlisted. 
If you cannot get a regular army of sixty-two 
thousand men in time of war, can you get a regu- 
lar standing army of one hundred thousand men 
in time of peace? During the Civil War the 
regular army never had its full quota of men. 
We can get a large standing army only by the 
use of the draft. Lord Salisbury and many ad- 
vocates of the Hull bill admit that this policy 
will involve us in dangers of Eastern question. 
This will necessitate a still larger army. The 
evils that a large army can cause a republic are 
seen to-day in France. 

This policy destroys independence of our 
country. Twelve months ago we alone of all 
the great nations of the world could do what we 
please. Adopt this policy and we become as de- 
pendent as England, Germany, Russia, or France, 
which we know are so dependent one upon 
another that not one of them dared to avenge or 
stop the Armenian massacres. 

Again, we must apply our revenues not to de- 
veloping our own country, but to fortifying dis- 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 273 

tant Islands. We must devote energies of our 
statesmen not to our labor, race, or money ques- 
tion, but to international disputes, We must send 
forth the youth of this nation not into fields of 
commerce and politics, but we must sacrifice him 
in a deadly c imate to the weapons of savages or 
to cholera and leprosy. 

If we govern these people according to repub- 
lican ideas of government, we must extend our 
Constitution to them and lower our civilization ; 
we must cause untold distress to American lab- 
orers by compelling them to work for Asiatic 
wages ; we must put our country in jeopardy 
by giving the savages more power in shaping our 
National destiny than has the Empire State of 
New York. On the contrary, if we govern these 
islands according to monarchical principles, we 
must resort to force; must always have rebel- 
lions, must undermine principles of our institu- 
tions, must make a mockery of the Declaration 
of Independence, must start this Republic on 
a downward path which has led every other great 
republic to destruction. 

Even friends of expansion admit that this 
policy will cost millions of dollars annually. 
No friend of expansion proposes to repeal high 
war revenue taxes. Friends of expansion admit 
that this policy will cause a deficiency next year 
of $30,000,000, and so they propose to increase 
the high war taxes ! 

They tell us that these islands produce sugar 
and tobacco. How will that benefit us unless we 
admit these products free of duty, which will de- 
stroy these industries in our own country ; throw 
out of employment American laborers and re- 
duce our revenues annually by millions of dollars. 

But our commerce demands that we have col- 
onies. Did we have colonies in 1898 ? Yet 
President McKinley says our export trade was 
more than $230,000,000! We have no colonies 
in Europe, yet nine-tenths of our trade is with 

Europe; no colonies in England, yet one-half of 
our trade is with England ; no colonies any- 
where, yet we have a larger export trade than 
any nation save England. Nations of the world 
must have our products. During the Civil War, 
when blockade stopped shipping of cotton, the 
laboring classes of England were so distressed 
that Great Britain was on the point of declaring 
war against us to make us break the blockade 
and allow her to buy our cotton ! 

How is the possession of the Philippines going 
to increase our trade when we are not even feed- 
ing our own army and navy which is stationed 
in these islands ? The Australian is feeding our 
own army and navy 1 

If we adopt this policy we must be involved in 
the next European war—which will not increase 
our commerce. If we do not adopt this policy, 
then when the nations of Europe are engaged in 
the death struggle we will sell them our products 
and capture the markets of the world. 

Therefore this policy is not to the best Interests 
of the United- States, because it destroys our im- 
pregnable position; because it involves us in long 
and bloody and constant wars with savages ; be- 
cause it involves us in unnecessary wars with 
foreign nations; because it demands a large 
standing army, which is dangerous to republican 
institutions ; because it demands a renewal of the 
draft; because it is impossible to govern these 
islands without the sacrifice of our republican 
principles ; because it applies our revenues to 
distant lands ; because it distracts our statesmen 
from home questions; because it increases taxa- 
tion ; because it destroys the tobacco and sugar 
industries of our country ; because it throws out 
of employment American laborers ; because it 
will not increase our commerce ; because it sac- 
rifices the indeyendence of our country. 

ROBEET G. CAUTHOKN, ’99. 



SOME GOLF AND THINGS  
Last month was a hard one for golf. The bliz- 

zard severely damaged the links ; in fact many of 
them were carried away by the tear-compelling 
blasts that were so popular at that time. There 
have been several applications for the vacancies, 
but up to the moment of going to press but one 
person has been found having all the requisites 
for a good missing link. His name has been 
kept secret for purely business reasons, as we are 
about to inaugurate a guessing contest at so much 
a guess—you kn >w the sort. 

The keeper of the pie shop has donated an un- 
limited credit account for the successful guesser. 
Such guesses as, “ It is the dark-haired young 
man in 1900 who wears a red necktie,” will not 
be received. Although identification in this par- 
ticular instance would not be difficult, you must 
particularize in order to have your guess con- 
sidered. 

This morning’s post—meaning the mail- 
brought me numerous communications relative 
to my diagnosis of last month. One signed 
“ Old Subscriber ” wanted to know where the 
links were, where we kept them when it rained, 
and also if they could be used for sleeve-buttons. 
Such nonsense 1 That letter is almost as unin- 
telligible as a Dutch comedian’s explanation. 

My correspondent is wofully ignorant of the 
game, that is certain, for every sensible person 
knows that the only relation golf has to jewelry 
is that its sticks furnish designs for scarf-pins. 
A word of warning to “ Old Subscriber.” Should 
we catch you poaching on our green in the hope 
of absconding with the links to present to your 
friends as cuff-buttons, we shall inflict the ex- 
treme penalty of cancelling your subscription to 
the JOURNAL. 

The links, be it known, extend from the Yous- 
souf Block House to the Smackum Manor. The 
guardian of the Block House has a full set 
of clubs, and wields the same with murderous 
skill. At high balls he is a wizard, but this is 
on dit. Smackum Manor is on Observatory Hill, 
and is presided over by the gentleman playing 
the name part in the title of the edifice. 

The “We Won’t Work Fraternity” of the 
College, a society organized for the extermination, 
of the Demon Study, has sent me a petition re- 
questing the use of the links for the formation of 
a chain letter, the income to constitute a fund for 
the maintenance of the members of that worthy 
organization in perpetual idleness. Petition 
granted, with best wishes for the crushing of the 
monster. 

“Anxious Inquirer ” informs me that he found 
274 
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a tramp sleeping in the upper works of his barn 
where he keeps his hay, and wishes to know if 
a tramp so situated could be called a “lofter.” 
Topographically.speaking he might be so termed, 
and could be exhibited at a county fair as such; 
but considered as an acquisition to golf, he would 
be socially impossible. Countless other inquiries 
have reached me, but the ignorance displayed in 
them is appalling. If a man doesn’t know that 
the “ tee ” in golf is not purchased by the pound 
and that it is not the same as the Chinese product 
used at society’s afternoon free luDch, we cannot 
assume the prodigious task of enlightening him. 

During these days of incipient spring, life at 
the Club is delightfully pleasant. The world’s 
personified power-house of heat and light, as he 
flashes his first blush over the hills, peeps upon 
a merry band of early risers playing hop-scotch 
for their accent, or shooting Welsh rarebits until 
the cry of “ cheese it ” recalls them from the 
chase. After coffee and rolls the chase is re- 
sumed, but this time it is the duck and the can 
that attracts. 

Thus it is throughout the day—“ always some- 
mg doing ’’—while a few daring souls have 

actually been seen playing the game, though such 
occurrences are very rare. 

I think I have told you all I know about this 
ancient game-for golf is really a very old sport, 
you know, as many a “Sandy McTash’’ and 
“ Jimmy McSnuffie ” will tell you. They used 
to play it years ago, principally because they 
liked it, and in much the same way as it is played 
now, I believe, but they wore different clothes. 

is was before the “ toffs ” from “ Rotten Row” 
and thereabouts affected golf as an excuse for a 
revolution in their negligg apparel. 

All in all, it’s a bonnie sport, and I am sureyou 
would like it. These days of spring may turn 
your fancy to it, as they do the young to “thoughts 

?f B°th are Sames-g°lf and love-and 
in both there are “hazards.” Of the two I ad- 
vise golf—you have your fun while the game 
lasts, and when it is over there are no harassing 
regrets- C. L. DONAHUE. ° 

THE INDOOR MEET. 

We are delighted to record the splendid suc- 
cess of our indoor meet. Convention Hall was 
comf. rtably filled on the evening of March 11th 

by an enthusiastic crowd of spectators. All the 
events were managed promptly and without any 
hitch. 

Students from the different High Schools of 
the City and from the University were grouped 
on either side of the track and made the hall ring 
with their college and class yells. Many out-of- 
town spectators were present, and the liveliest 
interest was manifested in every event during the 
evening. 

The great event of the program was the mag- 
nificent jumping of I. K. Baxter, of the Univer- 
sity of Pennsylvania, who won the running high 
jump at 6 feet 1 inch. An attempt was made to 
break the indoor record and Baxter cleared the 
bar at 6 feet 3-J- inches, which was announced by 
mistake as a new record. This was much to be 
regretted, as many believed that he could have 
jumped higher had he been called on to do so. 

In the potato race a record was established by 
Charles Lucas of the Cambridgeport Athletic 
Association, winning in 32 2-5 seconds, one-fifth 
of a second better than the record. 

The 800 yards run furnished the third great 
attraction of the evening, Grant of U. of P. 
and Cregan of Princeton being the real con- 
testants, as there is great rivalry between the 
colleges. From start to finish the race was a 
pretty one, and the sensation developed on the 
home stretch, where both men were almost tied. 
It was noticed that during the rush Cregan threw 
his arms very much to one side, and in this 
way prevented Grant from getting up even or 
passing his opponent. The race was won by 
a very small fraction, and the judges then 
awarded the contest to Grant, placing Dessez 
of Georgetown second and Cregan third. The 
interference may have been due to the narrow- 
ness of the track. 

Kraenzlein, the great hurdler from University 
of Pennsylvania, won the 50 yard hurdie handi- 
cap, and McCracken put the 16-pound shot 38 
feet 9 inches, but was defeated through the handi- 
cap given Walsh of Georgetown. 

Especial praise is also due to Chas. H. Mace of 
the Baltimore Medical College for his excellent 
running. 

The results of the different events follow : 
Interscholastic 50-yard run; handicap—John 

Alden,Washington Central High School (5 feet), 
won; George Starr, Georgetown Preparatory (3 
feet), second. Time, 0.05 4-5. 

D. J. Kaufman, Outfitter, SWELL STYLES ONLY. 
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Invitation, 60 yards—J. W. Tewksbury, TJ. of 
P., won; Chas. H. Mace, Baltimore Medical Col- 
lege, second. Time, 0.05 3-5. 

440-yard run; handicap—J. E. Mulligan, 
Georgetown (scratch), won; J. E. Sheridan, 
Georgetown (10 yards), second. Time, 0.58. 

One-milerun; handicap—Alex. Grant,U,. of P. 
(scratch), won; T. H. McGirr, N. Y. A. C. (35 
yards), second. Time, 4.46 3-5. 

50-yard hurdle; handicap; high hurdles—A. C. 
Kraenzlein, U. of P. (scratch), won; I. K. Bax- 
ter, U, of P. (4 yards), second. Time, 0.06. 

880-yard run; interscholastic; handicap—T. B. 
Snyder, Brown Preparatory, Philadelphia (40 
yards), won; E. Percy Wilson, Central High 
School (scratch), second. Time, 3.23 3-5. 

880-yards intercollegiate; scratch—Alexander 
Grant, U. of P., won on foul of J. P. Cregan, 
Princeton; T. Dessez, Georgetown, second. 
Time, 2.13 4-5. 

Running high jump; handicap—I. K. Baxter, 
U. of P. (scratch), 6 feet 1 inch. Kraenzlein, 
U. of P. (scratch), withdrew at 6 feet. Baxter 
then went against the record and jumped 6 feet 
3^ inches. 

Potato race; scratch—Chas. J. P. Lucas, 
C. G. A., won; Joseph McAleer, Georgetown, 
second. Time, 0.33 2 5, 1-5 better than the 
record. 

Central High School-Eastern High School 
relay race—Central High School won by 100 
yards. Time, 3.56 2-5. 

50-yard dash; handicap—Chas. H. Mace, Balti- 
more Medical School (1 foot), won; P. J. Flem- 
ing, Georgetown (3 feet), second. Time, 0.05 2-5. 

220-yard dash; handicap—M. J. Walsh,George- 
town (5 yards), won; Joseph Solomon, George- 
town (20 yards), second. Time, 0.26 2 5. 

Georgetown-Columbian University relay race 
—G orgetown won by 75 yards. Time, 3.43 4-5. 

Putting 16-pound -hot;handicap—M, J.Walsh, 
Georgetown (5 feet allowance), 3t feet 3 inches, 
won; J. C. McCracken, U. of P. (scratch), 38 
feet 9 inches, second. 

The following officials and committees were 
in charge of the meet: 

OFFICIALS. 

James P. B. Duffy, Manager ; Paul Kelley, 
Assistant Manager ; J. E. Mulligan, Captain. 

Referee—Mr. Pnil King, Princeton. 
Judges at Finish—Mr, J. Hadley Doyle, 
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P. B. C.; Mr. Edward Yolgt, C. I.; Mr. JohnM. 
Deponai, The Times; Mr. J. Casey, ’99; 

Timers—Mr. M. C. Murphy, U. of P.; Mr. W- 
M. Mackdermott, J. H. 

Starter—Prof. John Crossley. 
Clerk of Course—Mr. Joseph C. Drum, Law. 
Assistant Clerks of Course—Mr. J. T. Rice, 

Law; Mr. J. Stanley Brady, ’01. 
Field Judges—Mr. Oscar P. Schmidt, The 

Times, Mr. Arthur T. McCormick; Mr. Adam 
Johnson, Mr. Daniel J. McCarthy, Med. 

Marshal—Mr, Charles J. Martell, Law. 
Assistant Marshals—Mr. W. A. O’Neill, Law i 

Mr. P. Head, ’00 ; Mr. Allan Ryan, ’02. 
Announcer—Mr. E. J. Brady. ’98. 
Assistant Announcer—Mr. S. A. Tschiffely. 
Scorers—Mr. Leo B. Dannemiller, 99 ; Mr. 

Albert E. Murphy, ’01; Mr. Ed. L. Byrne, ’01 . 
Mr. Thomas C. Downs, Law. 

COMMITTEES. 

Programme—Fred L. Schade, Law; J. F.tz. 
patrick, Law; C. Yeatman, Law ; H. Apple, 
garth, ’99. 

Entries—Charles Martell, Law, Chairman ; 
Louis Lauve, ’01; A. Gracie, ’01 ; D. Holt, ’02 ; 
Jozach Miller, ’02; J. Timmes, ’01. 

press_j. E. Mulligan, Law, Chairman ; E. J. 
Smith, ’01 ; T. Smith, '01. 

Hall—David Flynn, ’00, Chairman; Robert E. 
Cauthorn, ’99; Thomas A. English, ’01; W. Mere- 
dith Smith, ’00; William G. Metzger, ’02. 

Advertising—Thos. A. Ferneding, ’01, Chair- 
man ; C. L. Howard, ’02; C. Moran Barry, 01. 

Tickets—Thomas Cullen, ’99, Chairman ; 
Frank T. Byrne, ’99. 

As will be seen from the results, the lion’s 
share of the spoils fell to the University of Penn- 
sylvania. Indeed it must be gratefully acknowl- 
edged that the success of the meet from an 
athletic point of view was assured when the 
Athletic Association of the University of Penn- 
sylvania decided to send seven of their best ath- 
letes, five of whom won points at the Intercol- 
legiate games last Spring. It is but another 
proof of the friendly spirit which has always 
existed between the University of Pennsylvania 
and Georgetown. 

The managers were also gratified at the inter- 
est manifested by the athletes of other colleges, 
-and especially by the entry of Captain Cregan, 

Tdilor al Draper 
Street Northwest. 
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of the Princeton track team. The High Schools 
Aid their work nobly and deserve our sincere 
congratulations. 

Whilst our own hoys are not very prominent 
among the leaders, it must not be forgotten that 
they were in competition with some of the best 
athletes in the country, and we must regard their 
showing as very creditable, especially as most of 
the runners are on the track for the first time 
this year. 

To the Manager, Mr. JamesP. B. Duffy, ’01,we 
owe unlimited commendation for his great suc- 
cess in this venture, hitherto untried at George- 
town. At first few favored the project, as it was 
believed that Washington would not take kindly 
to an indoor meet. However well grounded such 
feelings were, Mr. Duffy’s judgment and confi- 
dence were rewarded by the triumph of March 
11th. He was fortunate in having such able co- 
workers as Paul Kelley, ’02, Thomas Cullen, ’99, 
D. J. Flynn, ’00, and Thomas A. Ferneding, 01. 

The successes of our own athletes were due in 
great measure to the energy of Trainer “ Bill ” 
Foley and Captain Mulligan. 

With equal enterprise there is no reason why 
Georgetown should not make the Indoor Meet an 
annual attraction. We suggest that it be held 
earlier in the year to ensure a larger field for first- 
class entries. 

FIELD AND TRACK BRIEFS. 
At the Pennsylvania Indoor Meet, Mulligan 

(Law) won the forty-yard intercollegiate handi- 
cap. Owens ran a pretty race, but unfortunately 
both he and Mulligan came together where only 
one could qualify. Hirst won second place in 
his heat. 

In the quarter mile, Sheridan ran a plucky 
race ; having been thrown down when well to 
the front,he did not give up, but rose quickly, 
caught the bunch, and finished fourth. 

In a special 100-yard dash to be held at Penn- 
sylvania on April 29, it is intended that Mulligan 
will be in good out-door form to make the cracks 
hustle. Georgetown will also compete in a 
relay, candidates to begin work after the Easter 
recess. 

The annual outdoor meet will be held at 
Georgetown Field on the sixth of May. A dual 
meet between Columbian and Georgetown is 
being considered. 

Dannemiller, Hanger, and Pitman will ride 

for Georgetown at the Princeton Invitation to be 
held in April. 

NEW BASE BALL MANAGER. 
As Mr. Frank X. O’Brien, ’00, was forced by 

illness to resign his position as Manager of Base 
Ball it became necessary for the Executive Com- 
mittee to choose his successor. Their choice 
was Mr. John Moore, 00. We know of no one 
better able to carry on the work so well begun by 
Mr. O’Brien. 

THE TEAM. 
Present indications seem to point to a success- 

ful season on the diamond. There were never 
so many candidates out for the positions, and as 
a result competition is unusually active. Mr. 
“Phil” King, ex-Princeton, famous for instill- 
ing life and team work into his charges, is filling 
the p sition of head coach. In co-operation 
with Captain McCarthy he is working the squad 
hard, and the successful men are sure to be ready 
for the Easter week visitors from the North. 
With the exception of Maloney and Dowd all the 
old faces are to be seen on the field. 

Among the candidates for catcher are the 
following : Hindle, Cranston, O’Donnell, Ken 
dall and McDonough, all new men. Hindle, 
who comes from Brown, where he wore the mask 
and mitt on the ’varsity team, is ably recom- 
mended as a sure hitter, good thrower, and a 
strong backstop. Cranston is a Washington boy, 
where he played on the Central High School 
team, and is not without repu ation. His steady 
eve, agility and clever headwork remind one of 
the redoubtable Maloney. O’Donnell was seen 
on the field last year as a sub, and then gave 
promise of good work later, especially at the 
bat. The other two men, Kendall and McDon- 
ough, are exceptionally strong, both as catchers 
and bitters. - 

The pitching department this year will be a 
tower of strength to the team. Bach, the old re- 
liable, will again be in the box, where he has so 
often proved an enigma to so many batsmen. 
With him are White, the clever left-hander from 
the Central High School; Kenna, the well-known 
fullback on Georgetown and star pitcher on Mt. 
St. Mary’s team, where his batting was a notable 
feature, and Somers and Gill, both possessing 
strong arms and good control 

First base will most probably be covered by 
Captain McCarthy, who filled that position last 
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year with success. Every enthusiast knows the 
captain’s style of ball, and displays the utmost 
confidence in him. 

Fleming, last year’s second baseman, is again 
out for that position, with Keane and Hirst also 
contesting. Fleming, whose work in former 
years has always been up to the mark, has 
already begun to show his old-time form, and 
most probably will cover the bag. 

At short are Moran, Douglas and McElroy. 
Moran needs no introduction. His work in that 
position last year was of the star order. 

The aspirants for third ars Halford, O’Hara, 
T. Smith, Byrne and Starr. All of them cover 

lots of ground, and can measure ofi the distance 
to first in great order. Their work at the bat, 
though as yet confined to light practice, gives 
promise of good results. 

All of last year’s outfielders are again after 
their positions—Casey, who played left; Downs, 
center, and Walsh, right. These men are rapid 
fielders, and heavy hitters. The other men seek- 
ing positions in the field are Riley, J. Smith, 
Greene, Doyle and Finnegan. 

Never before have so many candidates ap- 
peared on the field, and with such interest shown 
we can expect good practice and a championship 
team. 

SCHEDULE OF BASE BALL GAMES FOR 1899. 

GEORGETOWN VS. 

March 22—Gallaudet College at Georgetown. 
“ 29—Lehigh University “ “ 
“ 30—Tale 

April 1—Princeton “ “ “ 
tt g  tc 11 (< a 

“ 4—Yale 
“ 8—Univ. of Virginia, at Charlottesville. 
“ 12—Maryland Agr. Col. at Georgetown. 
“ 19—Univ. of Pennsylvania at “ 
“ 20—Harvard University “ “ 
“ 22—Univ. of Virginia “ “ 
“ 27—Univ. of W. Virginia “ “ 
“ 29—Univ. of Maryland “ “ 

May 2—Univ. of Virginia “ “ 

GEORGETOWN VS. 

May 3—Johns Hopkins Univ. at Georgetown 
“ 13—Virginia Military Inst. “ “ 
" 17—Univ. of Penna. at Philadelphia. 
" 20—Crescent Athletic Club at Brooklyn. 
“ 22—Yale Univ. at New Haven, Conn. 
“ 23—Wesleyan Univ. at Middleton, Conn. 
“ 24—Harvard “ “ Cambridge, Mass. 
“ 25—Brown “ “ Providence, R. I. 
“ 26—Boston College at Boston, Mass. 
“ 27—Holy Cross Col. at Worcester, Mass. 
“ 29—Princeton Univ. at Princeton, N. J. 
‘ ‘ 80—Orange Athletic Club at Orange, N. J. 

June 3—N. Y. Athletic Club, at Georgetown. 

D. I. MURPHY, Insurance Agent. 
941 F Street Northwest. 
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THE POLITE HURDLER. 

He starts well, but unfortunately overturns the 
first hurdle. apologize. 

He resumes his course and, though last, 
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he receives the well-earned applause of the 
delighted multitude. 



WITH THE OLD BOYS 
[All alumni, students, and friends of tlie Uni- 

versity are requested to send to the JOURNAL any 
news of themselves or their acquaintances who 
have been connected with any department of the 
University. 

Father Barnum wishes to renew his request 
that the relatives, descendants and friends of old 
students supply him with data and portraits for 
the biographical sketches of old Georgetown 
boys on which he is engaged. He is grateful to 
those who have already sent him such informa- 
tion, and hopes that man.' others will respond.] 

We regret to record the death of Richard S. 
Edwards, secretary and treasurer of Union Trust 
Company, and prominent in National Guard 
circles, who died at his home, 1318 Pine Street, 
Philadelphia, 'on February 10th. Mr Edwards 
was the son of the late George W. Edwards, a 
prominent citizen of Philadelphia. He was edu- 
cated at Georgetown, having been in residence 
from 1864-67. Later he entered the Law School 
of the University of Pennsylvania. He prac- 
ticed law until about two years ago, when he 
became secretary and treasurer of the Union 
Trust Company. Under the last administration 
of President Cleveland he held the position of 
cashier in the Philadelphia Post-office. 

Mr. Edwards became connected with the Na- 
tional Guard of Pennsylvania about twenty 
years ago, when he entered the City Troop, with 
which organization he was identified at the time 
of his death. During both terms of Governor 
Robert E. Pattison he acted as Quartermaster- 
General of the State. He was on the staff of 
Major-General Snowden from 1887 to 1891, and 
on the staff of Brigadier-General Schall until 
September, 1887, when he resigned. He was a 
prominent member of several clubs, having been 
one of the founders of the Rittenhouse Club. 
He leaves a widow and four sons. 

Mr. Edwards was a member of the Philadel- 
phia branch of the Georgetown Alumni and 
attended all the reunions of the Society except 
the last, from which he was kept by illness. 

The JOURNAL extends congratulations to ex- 
Senator William V. Roach, on his recent mar- 

riage to Mrs. Verona Pollock, of Washington. 
The many friends of Georgetown have watched 
with interest and pride the career of Mr. Roach 
in the United States Senate, and the sincere good 
wishes of all are extended to him on his retire- 
ment to private life. 

Dr. George H. Slone, of Savannah, Ga., died 
on February 19th. He was born at Albion, N.T., 
and was graduated at our Medical School in 1868. 
Five years later he went South, to Savannah. 
He was for two years President i f the Georgia 
State Medical Societv. 

Rev. Francis Barnum, S. J., librarian of the 
Riggs Library, and curator of the Coleman 
Museum, was introduced before the Catholic 
Club of New York on February 22d by Judge 
Daly, and entertained the members and their 
friends with a talk on Alaska. Father Barnum 
also gave the closing lecture of the Winter 
School of New Orleans, on March 12, in Tulane 
Hall. His subject was: “An Ethnographic 
Sketch of Alaska.” 

Rev. William N. Judge, S. J., died at Dawson 
City, Alaska, on January 16th last. Father 
Judge was born in Baltimore April 28th, 1850, 
was educated at Loyola College of that city, and 
later entered the office of a building firm where 
he remained eight years. He then entered the 
novitiate of the Jesuit Order at Frederick, Md., 
and later studied at Woodstock College. He be- 
came a professor at Gonzaga College, Washing- 
ton, and at Holy Cross College, Worcester. He 
was professor and prefect at Georgetown in 
1877-78, and later in 1882-83. A number of 
years after his ordination he was transferred to 
the Rocky Mountain Mission, and in the spring 
of 1890, at his own request, was assigned to 
Alaska, in which far-away region of ice he suc- 
cumbed after nine years of labor. 

A Solemn High Mass of Requiem was cele- 
brated for him at St. Ignatius’ Church on March 
6th. Rev. C. J. Judge, of St. Charles’ College, 
a brother of the dead priest, was the celebrant of 
the Mass. Rev. J. Havens Richards, S. J., our 
late president, was deacon, and Rev. Lawrence 
Kelly, of Loyola College, was sub-deacon. Rev. 

S.fll $3.00 Saved Are You Going South ? The 
SEABOARD AIR LINE will save you $3. 
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John A. Morgan, president of Loyola College, 
preached. 

In the account of his death published in the 
Dawson City Nugget, is the following : 

“It is of the father’s good work in Dawson 
that we all know most. The stampeders from 
Forty-Mile to the Klondike in the winter of 
1896-97 remember overtaking a solitary and 
feeble man with a single sled rope over his 
shoulders and a single dog helping the load 
along. This was Father Judge hastening to a 
field where he was conscious his services were 
most required. Arrived in Dawson no time was 
lost in securing the ground on which St. Mary’s 
Hospital now stands. His services as one experi- 
enced in Arctic maladies were instantly in de- 
mand. He grasped the situation at once, saw 
that a huge task was laid out for him, and has- 
tened back to Forty-Mile for more medicine, 
more supplies, and more of the necessary equip- 
ment for the care of the sick. In June we find 
him energetically at work, cooking for his nine 
laborers and carpenters, nursing and doctoring 
any and all the sick who appealed to him, and 
withal finding time to superintend the erection of 
his building and 1 »y the plans for more. 

“ His practical education as an architect many 
years ago in Baltimore, Md., stood him in good 
stead, with the result that though the hospital as 
it now stands was bu'lt by sections and stories, 
it is complete, whole and thoroughly ada ,ted to 
the good work to which it is devoted. Medicine 
and food were administered to the sick by his 
own hands night and day, and the amount of 
work he succeeded in accomplishing would have 
broken down many a stronger man. 

“The winter of 1897-98 Father Judge’s hos- 
pital was crowded with the sick and the frozen. 
The father’s charity was broad as the earth, and 
none of the hundreds of applicants were even 
asked their religious preference. Nevertheless, 
the spiritual wants of his flock were provided for 
in a small church next the hospital, and we find 
him adding priestly duties to his many other 
tasks. By the side of the dead and dying, bury- 
ing them when none others appeared on the scene 
for that duty, superintending and personally 
directing even the minutest detail of the rapidly 
increasing hospital, cheering the sad, joking 
with the convalescent, devising means of com- 
fort for the irritable, coaxing the obstinate, pray- 
ing with and for the religiously inclined, plan- 

MIT. JONES. 

Pistel & Co 
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ning appetizing morsels from an almost empty 
larder, encouraging the down-hearted,—thus we 
find the good man spending his time until he 
himself was laid low by the cruel hand of re- 
morseless disease. 

Delicate in health and frail in body from his 
earliest youth, it not infrequently happened that 
those he attended were hearth r and stronger and 
suffered less than himself. Tuough but forty- 
nine years of age on the day of his death, he was 
prematurely aged by care and early sickness, and 
many supposed him upwards of sixty. Of his 
private life there is not much to tell. On a hard 
couch in his private office, by the front entrance 
to the hospital, he spent the few hours devoted 
to sleep, ready at an instant’s notice to respond 
to night callers and to the querrulous calls of 
sickness. A standing order with nurses and 
watchmen was that no matter what the hour or 
how unnecessary the call he was to be instantly 
awakened if pat ents desired his presence ” 

Mr. Andrew B. Duvall, Professor at the George- 
town Law School 1891-93, has been appointed to 
succeed Mr. Sydney T. Thomas as Attorney for 
the District of Columbia. Mr. Duvall is a native 
of the District, having been born here in 1847. 
The Evening Star for Monday, March 13th, in 
speaking of Mr. Thomas’ retirement, says : “ He 
will be succeeded by Mr. Andrew B. Duvall the 
present Assistant Attorney for the District of 
Columbia, who has served in that capacity also 
for a period of six years, and who will bring to 
the office of Attorney for the District not only 
his high qualifications as a member of the Dis- 
trict bar, but also his general familiarity with the 
laws and ordinances of the District, attained 
during his long service as assistant.” 

Willie Shanley (in residence ’88-’89), as all 
familiarly called him, made frequent pilgrimages 
to the shrine of his Alma Mater during his Feb- 
ruary stay in Washington. He was not on his 
wedding trip. That took place five years ago, 
when he won the heart and hand of Newark’s' 
(N. J.) fairest daughter, Miss Ledworth. George- 
town was not on his bridal itinerary. His pres- 
ent visit was one of reparation for so long an 
absence. Some old friends yet remain to wel- 
come him and wife,—Brother Roth, and Fathers 
Gorman and Ennis. 

As he stood on that spot in the old “ quad ’ 
where once a shadow-inviting tree grew and told’ 
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his eagerly attentive wife that he had often re- 
mained beneath the tree then growing there, con- 
ning lines from Ovid or Yirgil, while Jimmy 
Taylor was incurving or outcurving some op- 
posing base-ball nine, we longed for Father 
Co wardin’s or Father Murphy’s presence to ex- 
plain to Mrs. Shanley that his umbrageous and 
studious seclusion was not voluntary. That was 
“ post,” wasn’t it ? Que pensez-vous, Dan Geary, 
Charlie and Dan O’Day, Claude Bradenbaugh, 
yes, and Felix Kelso,—past-masters of “The 
Mystic Circle.” 

Mr. Aaron Prescott, of Alexandria, La., whose 
letter telling of the death of his father we noted 
in our last issue, has kindly sent further details 
of his father’s life for Father Barnum’s collec- 
tion. He speaks about the many conversations 
of his father on “ old Georgetown,” and says that 
he was especially devoted to Fathers Lynch and 
Welch. The names of James R. Randall, “old 
Bob ” Coombs, Harvey Bawtree, and Leopold 
Armant, who was killed near Alexandria during 
the war—at the battle of Mansfield—have been 
familiar to him from boyhood. We are very 
grateful for his kind letter. 

Father Barnum has also received a letter from 
Hon. Robert Ray, ’54. He, too, mentions Harvey 
Bawtree in the following terms : “He had the 
loudest voice of anybody I ever heard. When 
reading in the refectory, under favorable condi- 
tions, he could be heard at the Observatory.” 

After graduation in 1854, Robert Ray studied 
law and was admitted to the bar in 1857. From 
1861 to 1863 he was Mayor of Monroe, and in 1863 
became a soldier in the Third Louisiana Cavalry. 
In 1868 he was elected Parish Judge of Ouachita. 
In 1870 he was appointed District Judge of the 
Fourteenth Judicial District. He held his posi- 
tion as Judge until 1877, when he resumed the 
practice of law, from which he retired some time 
ago. He was Postmaster at Monroe during 
President Harrison’s administration. His son, 
Henry Clay Ray, is at present Postmaster. Mr. 
Ray speaks of an oil painting of himself which 
he intends to present to the College. It will be 
a welcome addition to our gallery of “Old Boys.” 

The JOURNAL wishes to express its sincere 
sympathy with Mr. Edward L. Keyes and rela- 
tives on the sad death of his half brother, Dr. 
Harry Elmo Keyes, who, with his wife, Mary 
Louise Keyes, was accidentally ^killed at the 

Ardsley Casino on Tuesday, February 7th,*by 
inhaling illuminating gas. 

A telegram from Augusta brought the sad 
news of the death of Hon. Patrick Walsh, in 
residence ’59-61. We hope to have an extended 
sketch of his career in the next number of the 
JOURNAL. 

All of the boys here now and many of the old 
boys will join us in extending our condolence to 
the Captain of the Base Ball Team, Daniel J. 
McCarthy, from whom we have just received a 
telegram announcing the death of his mother. 
Let us not forget her in our prayers. R. I. P. 

LETTER FROM OUR NEW YORK COR 
RESPONDENT. 

NEW YORK, March 12,1899. 
MY DEAR MR. EDITOR : I trust that you will 

pardon me coming a little late to your sanctum 
with a sparse contribution of Alumni news. I 
regret as well my tardiness as I do my lack of 
time and opportunity to talk on many subjects of 
interest to the “ Old Boys ” and the “ Under- 
grads.” 

Mr. James P. B. Duffy, ’99, Manager of Field 
and Track Athletics, will doubtless recount in 
another column the proceedings at the recent 
meeting of the I. 0. A A. A. A., held at the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel, in this city. Your corre- 
spondent expect d to say a word or two for George- 
town’s interests at this meeting, but a rule was 
adopted forbidding the privilege of the floor to 
Alumni. The witty Burr McIntosh (Princeton), 
who has proved to be the spice of these annual 
farces was taken care of by the Committee on 
Amendments, who excepted from the above pro- 
hibition all former officers of the Association. 

I have but one reflection to make on the enact- 
ments of this recent meeting, and that is, that if 
these baby law-makers continue to legislate on 
amateurism, they will legislate the Association 
and the Annual Meet out of existence. I can fancy 
the Executive Committee of the I. C. A. A. A. A. 
soon trying to regulate the color of amateur 
athletes’ neckties, the shape of their shoes, and 
the length of their sleeping hours—yea, it may be 
expected that bona fide athletes will be required 
to rub themselves down and prepare by them- 
selves the rubbing elixir, or “ stuffs,” to use a 
G. U. term. 

The Georgetown colony in New York is re- 
joicing over the advent of another alumnus who 
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couldn’t resist the attractions which Gotham 
holds out to college graduates. William N. 
Roach, A. B. ’96, LL. B. ’98, is the new name 
added to the roster, and it goes without the say- 
ing that all the local alumni, and especially the 
younger set, gladly welcome to their midst this 
sterling Georgeopolitanian, whose deep scholar- 
ship and gentlemanly traits marked him as a first 
favorite among the latter-day students of Alma 
Mater. He has begun the practice of law in a 
busy Broadway office, and has already found 
himself quite at home. Why shouldn’t he, when 
he knows that Neal Power, ’95, and John 
O’Leary, ’95, and James Duross, ’92, and Edward 
O’Brien, ’92, are but a few blocks down the 
street; that William V. Leary and J. Fairfax 
McLaughlin are but a stone’s-throw away—over 
in the Surrogate’s Court—with Wm. J. O’Leary, 
’98, quite near in the Register’s Office, and J. A. 
Toomey, ’96, and Joe De Young in Newspaper 
Row, and John F. O’Brien, ’96, almost opposite 
in the Corporation Counsel’s Office”; that John 
Devine, ’95, John D. Lannon, ’94, Robert J. Col- 
lier, ’94, and Cond6 Nast, ’94, Michael Gavin, 
Charles F. Carusi, Paul McMahon, John B. 
Ryan, and John F. Ryan, and D. O. Morgan are 
all within a few minutes’ walk ? 

A few days ago I happened upon a copy of 
Mosher’s Magazine, and read with much interest 
an article—“Literary Vignettes,” by Alumnus 
Cond6 B. Pallen, LL. D. The review was in 
keeping with the enviable reputation which Mr. 
Pallen has in the World of Letters. This maga- 
zine—by the way, edited by one who has done 
incalculable work for Catholic education and 
Cath >lic literature, and has sacrificed most un- 
selfishly the best years and the best energies of 
his life in this noble cause—deserves the loyal 
support of all Catholic college graduates. Mr. 
Warren E. Mosher is too noble a character and 
his work too meritorious to meet apathy and cold 
indifference at the hands of educated Catholic 
gentlemen who can distinguish the chaff from 
the wheat in Catholic literature. 

I cannot express my delight upon receiving a 
few days ago a rollicking epistle from Harry R. 
Gower, ’98, who is enjoying a sojourn in Europe, 
and will not return until after the opening of the 
Paris 'Exposition in 1900. Harry has a love for 
old Georgetown that time or distance cannot 
weaken, and every line of his rollicking letter 
breathed the spirit of the true Georgiopolitanian, 

to whom the honor and glory and prosperity of 
the old College and the lasting friendships formed 
there are the real dessert of life. Letters will 
reach Harry if addressed: “ Care Credit Lyon- 
nais, 19 Boulevard des Italiens, Paris, France.” 
“ Italiens ” is good I As Andre Scanlan would 
say, “ we’ll put that down with the I’s.” 

Though Harry Gower’s contemporaries at 
Georgetown would be reluctant to see his program 
for travel abroad curtailed in any way, they will 
hail the day that marks his coming home. The 
best propaganda for Georgetown—as for any 
other college—are the students she sends forth 
to the world, and Georgetown’s glory in her new 
era rests to a great degree in characters such as 
Gower’s. 

Hon. Patrick H. O’Donnell, Public Adminis- 
trator of Chicago, is engaged to deliver an ad- 
dress on St. Patrick’s Day in Central Music Hall, 
in that city. 

Hon William J. Cronin, A. M. ’95, recently 
installed as Mayor of Pawtucket, has just re- 
covered from a severe illness, and is sojourning 
for a few weeks in the South. 

Mr. Augustine Poulson, ex-’98, who was 
prominently identified with the Glee Club, is 
now studying medicine in the Long Island Medi- 
cal College. 

Mr. C. Woodbury Gorman, of Providence, was 
in New York on a visit recently. 

Mr. Charles N. Harris has been appointed As- 
sistant Corporation Counsel of the city of New 
York. 

Dr. Myles J. Tierney, ’95, has recently been 
elected a member of the Catholic Club. 

Joseph Tobin is a promising candidate for the 
position of shortstop on the Fordham College 
base-ball nine. 

Clement S. Ucker, LL. B. ’97, and Mr. Bernard 
M. Bridget, of Washington, an ardent supporter 
of the “Blue and Gray,” were in New Haven, 
Conn., last week as delegates to the National 
Convention of the Knights of Columbus. The 
latter was elected a member of the National 
Board of Directors. 

James P. Lavin, LL. M. ’95, has been trans- 
ferred from the Interior Department, at Wash- 
ington, to the Barge Office, this city. Mr. Lavin 
is still suffering from the malaria, which he con- 
tracted in the United States service as a private 
in the First D. C. Volunteers. 

JOHN P. O’BBIEN. 
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BOOK TALK 
We have received the following communica- 

tion from the Cathedral Library Association of 
New York: 

Organization of Small Libraries —The Cathe- 
dral Library Association has just published a 
thin octavo volume which will hi of great utility 
to persons just organizing small circulating libra- 
ries. The book consists of practical hints drawn 
from experience, and is compiled by Agnes Wal- 
lace, librarian of the Cathedral Free Circula ing 
Library, New York. So many applications have 
been received by the Cathedral Library for some 
account of their methods that this book wa3 
compiled in order to answer the questions pro- 
posed, and so to save the necessity of exceedingly 
lengthy communications or polite refusals. The 
volume contains not only a description of the 
practical work of the library in cataloguing and 
circulation of books, but pasted in are specimens 
of the various printed forms in use, and illustra- 
tions of the method used in preparing the vari- 
ous cards, that form so important a feature of 
cataloguing work in libraries. To priests and 
others who are inexperienced in the practical de- 
tails of circulating library work the book will 
prove of great practical value, and we cordially 
commend it to those who are interested in the 
subject. 

We have received from M. H. Wiltzius & Co., 
of Milwaukee,Wis., a copy of Hoffman's Catho- 
lic Directory for 1899. To all who may have 
business with the clergy this book is indispensa- 
ble. It is very complete and full of information 
about Catholic clergy in all parts of the world, 
though it gives detailed account only of the 
English-speaking lands. The notice from Cuba, 
showing the devastation wrought by the war, is 
very pathetic. The paper-cover edition, consist- 
ing of four numbers, is sold for $1.25. We be- 
lieve that a bound edition is also issued, and 
would recommend it to those who have occasion 
to use the book frequently. 

"A Klondike Picnic” is a gracefully told, 
healthful story for the young. A vein of refined 
humor pervades the greater part of the work, 
while a deal of truthful information about 

Alaska is presented in an unobtrusive and highly 
interesting way. The book needs but the au- 
thor’s name, Eleanor C. Donnelly, to recom- 
mend it. A substantial linen cover, with colored 
design and gilt lettering, makes the book attrac- 
tive. Benziger Bros, are selling it for 85 cents. 

“The Tales Tim Told Us,” by Mary E. Man- 
nix, should find many readers. The humor of 
many of the “ Tales ” is irresistible, while the 
pathos of others is genuine and affecting. The 
“Tales’’are told in the quoted language of 
“Tim,” an Irish servant; and while there is a 
happy absence of outrageous spelling that makes 
the usual dialect story a source of weariness, 
there is withal such structure of sentence, such 
sparkling repartee, such characteristic use of in- 
terjections as to give to the whole an undeniable 
Irish flavor. The Ave Maria Publishing Com- 
pany, of Indiana, oiler this book, well bound in 
linen, for 75 cents. 

“Peasants in Exile ” is the name of the latest 
book by Henryk Sienkiewicz. The translation 
is by C- O’Conor-Eccles. If the purpose of the 
tale was to shifter the illusions of emigrants who 
believe the land of their adoption will prove an 
El Dorado, the author has eminently succeeded. 
As a novel, however, the work lacks unity and 
naturalness. “ What presumption ! ” you will 
say. Well, if it is not the fault of Sienkiewicz, 
we must blame his translator. The latter is cer- 
tainly responsible for a share of the blame. For 
though we suppose the author unacquainted 
with certain details of American customs and 
localities it is the translator’s duty to set him 
right. Hence we cannot help feeling a little dis- 
mayed when we read of “ bridges” in the lower 
part of New York city. Evidently piers are 
meant. Overlooking a few inaccuracies of this 
nature the book on the whole is interesting, per- 
vaded with an almost heartrending pathos that 
gives it a rather melancholy coloring. The Ave 
Maria Publishing Company of Notre Dame, In- 
diana, offer the book, neatly bound in linen 
cloth with the author’s crest and gilt lettering, 
for the very reasonable price, 75 cents. 

J. WL. STEIN & CO., 
Up-to-Oate TAILORS in Style and Finish. 

When you’re down town we’ll be glad to have you inspect our stock 
of woolens or show you garments in course of manufacture. 
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413 Eleventh St. NW, 
Opp. Star Office. 


