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Tire Junior. 
HE heir presumptive to the ctown ; 

His present monarch’s doom is nearly nigh. 
He dreams in laughter, lives in frown, 
As the slow moments die. 

Envious days 
And dream-tossed nights; 
O that my feet might firmly tread 
The kingly ways, 
And all delights 
Of power to my soul be fed. 
Time, fly thee on; 
1 would the reins 
That he, that now drives, holds so ill. 
Can it be borne— 
These greedy pains— 
To feel my might and yet be still ? 

The heir must come to his throne at last, 
Then—will his sceptre and signet ring 
Seem good, or will the worthless past 
Be as a better thing? 

W. KURTZ WIMSATT, ’00. 
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THE SONGS OP TENNYSON. 

OF late' years one of the most popular 
forms of poetry in all college maga- 

zines has been the song. Now some of 
these ballads have been worthy of praise 
and their authors should be encouraged not 
by the ex-man alone; others have been all 
jingle and no thought, and these have been 
the most frequent; others have been neither 
jingle nor thought. Now, no poet in En- 
glish literature has excelled Alfred Tenny- 
son in this branch of poetical composition, 
and so I have written this brief essay not 
only to remind the songster of the guide 
they should have followed, but to put be- 
fore those who read these songs a worthy 
standard. 

One of the most famous artists of Venice, 
at the time when her navies ruled the sea, 
was an Italian—by name, Jocko. One day 
he happened to visit a friend, who was also 
an artist, but found that he was away from 
home. Stepping quietly over to the easel, 
on which lay a virgin square of canvas, he 
took up a brush, dipped it into the paint, 
and with one swoop of his arm drew a 
circle so perfect that when his friend re- 
turned he knew immediately who had been 
his visitor. And so it is in every branch of 
art—in sculpture as well as painting, in the 
smallest and seemingly the most trivial de- 
tail the hand of the master is seen, and 
clearly, too. Nowhere in all literature is 
this fact shown to better advantage than in 
the songs of Tennyson. 

These songs are all of them little poetic 
pastels, minute etchings, done in his best 
and happiest style. “ Short swallow-flights 
of songs,” these bits, “ that dip their wings 

in tears and spin away.” The subject is 
always a simple one with Tennyson—the 
lullaby of the mother, the mourning of 
the lover for the lost love, the song of the 
river or the stream—these are the most 
frequent themes. 

Let us take for instance the song of the 
wife as she waits for her husband away at 
the wars: 

“ Moon on the field and the foam, 
Moon, on the waste and the wold, 

Moon, bring him home, bring him home 
Safe from the dark and the cold, 

Home, sweet home, bring him home, 
Home with the flock to the fold, 
Safe with the wolf to the fold.” 

Could anything be sweeter and more 
tuneful ? Cannot you picture the wife as 
she sits waiting at her window and looks 
out over the wide, barren fields at night, 
and seeing nothing moving save the moon, 
in her anxiety, thinking she can help her, 
confides in her. The treatment is always 
brief and concise—the song is rarely of 
more than three stanzas or twenty-five 
lines; the thought is safely packed away 
in a bit of stanza, but so carefully that 
none of its beauty is lost but rather pre- 
served thereby in a more beautiful form, 
for every word is but the portion of 
a delicate and matchless mosaic, which 
would lose all its grace were it spread out 
over the area of a long poem. The metre 
is sure to fit the thought perfectly; a war 
song will have a short, sharp verse, with 
shrill, penetrating e’s ringing like trumpets 
and harsh, guttural a’s and peremptory 
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b’s. Hear the trumpet blowings and shrill 
iron-clashing close of this full-throated 
song: 

“ Marked how the war axe swang, 
Heard how the war-horns sang, 
Marked how the spear head sprang, 
Heard how the shield wall rang, 
Iron on iron clang, 
Hammer on anvil bang.” 

A love ditty will have all the variations 
of the manifold sounds of o and the velvety 
v’s and soft l’s and the well-voiced m’s and 
whispering s’s chiming in like little golden 
bells. Listen to this softly ringing passage: 

“ Over! the sweet summer closes, 
The reign of the roses is done, 

Over and gone with the roses, 
Over and gone with the sun! 

Over! the sweet summer closes, 
And never a flower at the close, 

Over, and gone with the roses, 
Winter again and the snows.” 

And no lullaby is without its softly- 
cooing u’s and r’s that carry the sound 
like tuning-forks. Hearken to this* lullaby 
from the Princess: 

“ Sweet and low, sweet and low, 
Wind of the western sea, 

Low, low, breathe and blow 
Wind of the western sea, 

Over the rolling waters go, 
Blow him again to me, 

While my little one, while my pretty one, 
sleeps! ” 

Often nature is brought in naturally— 
not in the way old Horace, I believe, ob- 
jects to—and is made to chime in with the 
mood of the singer. 

It is only deservedly that Tennyson has 
excelled in this form of poetical composition, 
for he brought to it all the qualities necessary 

for complete excellence. He was fitted by 

nature and by his own untiring efforts to 
succeed; simplicity was a part of his 
character and simplicity has a great share 
in the song. If there was any treatment 
he loved it was the concise. Indeed, he is 
often almost too concise—for example, 

in Balin and Balan, one of the idylls of 
the King, he describes a forest spring in 

three lines, where it has taken Coleridge 
twenty to describe just such another. We 
do not lose anything in Tennyson's picture, 
but Coleridge, by a happy little metaphor, 
a longer narration, and more attention to 
detail, has, in this particular instance, caught 
the attention and afforded more delight. 
A harmonious soul and a well-tuned ear 
gave him the flowing verse, of which an 
example would be but idle. A careful 
study of words and their manifold power 
in verse was necessary, and he had applied 
himself earnestly to such study; indeed, 
few have surpassed him in this respect. 
His double adjectives, a dangerous weapon, 
by the way, in unskilful hands, but used 
by him with a master’s skill, are marvellous 
word pictures in themselves. 

Dan Chaucer has tried his hand at song- 
writing—of course I mean the poetical 
song and not the ordinary verses that are 
set to music - but like the old, long-winded 
story-teller that he is, it was impossible for 
him to squeeze his thought, his great court 
pageants, down into the narrow compass of 
a paltry three stanzas. Shakespeare has not 
thought these songs beneath him and has 
given us some delightful madrigals; Milton 
and Dryden have left this branch of poetry 
alone, as far as I can find. We cannot, 
however, expect the great-souled, solemn 
organs to play a simple ballad; they are 
for lofty; swelling anthems and hymns. 
Pope has left us none of them, for sim- 



362 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

plicity and lowliness had little part in his 
character. Keats, like his model Spenser, 
rarely wrote short poems, Genial, warm- 
hearted Tom Moore, with his ear for melody 
and his Irish heart brimful of love for nature 
and mankind, has written some snatches of 
song and simple ballads. Burns has writ- 
ten some songs that show the true heart, 
the true artist, and the true Scot. Words- 
worth has, in my opinion, come nearer 
Tennyson’s perfection than any poet, but 
for mingled simplicity and stateliness, for 
grace and subtile beauty, give me the songs 
of Tennyson. 

So far I have only mentioned their 
beauty and harmony. Now let us see 
how they may be brought to bear upon 
the longer poem. After Tennyson had 
finished the “ Princess,” a second reading 
of his work urged him to new creation, 
so he celebrated love in six of its various 
phases in six delightful and happy songs 
inserted between the main divisions of the 
poem; they are all of a sweet and gentle 
kindliness, of a fascinating and concen- 
trated brevity and shine like the common 
stars that foolish folk love so well. The 
falling out of husband and wife over the 
grave of their child, the mother’s lullaby, 
the warrior in the battle thinking of his 
home, the iron grief of the soldier’s wife, 
melted at last into tears as her child is laid 

in her lap ; the maiden yielding at last to 
the love she had long refused. Simple 
subjects, indeed, you may say, but they 
pleased this great poet, and while human 
nature lasts they will please the world. 
Their effect on the poem is nothing short 
of marvellous; they transform it; in them 
the poet rises far above his subject, but 
not beyond it. We are shown at every step 
what the real idea of the poem is. When 
we follow the wanderings of the prince 
and his fruitless efforts to obtain the love 
of the princess, the little song reminds us 
of the never-varying theme. Such little 
lyrics set off the longer poem as the diamond 
chips set off the larger stone—they are 
chips, but, nevertheless, gems of the first 
water. That Tennyson knew their im- 
portance and value to the poem they are 
placed in is evident, as almost every one of 
the idylls and many of the plays bear wit- 
ness. How well they become the poems, 
we who read them know. 

In “King Arthur” and the other idylls I 
have ever seen the poet-laureate, Lord 
Tennyson; in the “ Princess,” the views of 
a man dissatisfied with the state of society 
at the time, but in the songs, we see Alfred 
Tennyson, all that is beautiful, noble, 
kindly, and sweet in his nature. 

H. J. F. 
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THE PRACTICAL AGE. 

THE age of progress toward perfection 
in science has so increased our knowl- 

edge of the laws of nature, that a practical 
application of them by inventive minds lias 
been the means of bringing great wealth 
and prosperity to every country that has 
taken advantage of these gifts. Great in- 
ventions have become so familiar to man 
hat they no longer excite wonder in our 

hearts. This sudden change has not only 
revolutionized the conditions and aspira- 
tions of men, but has made nations of 
practical minds, nervous and ambitious in 
seeking for that wealth which is a synonym 
of power and other material goods. 

In the great and passionate longing for 
wealth, men have forgotten their intel- 
lectual growth and have made the intellect 
a faculty subservient to the bqdy. A study 
of conditions which now exist will reveal 
a fact that can but prove a source of alarm, 
when we consider how far-reaching it has 
been in its effect upon the minds of men. 

Men who read with delight the master- 
pieces of elegant diction and sublime 
thought, contained in the works of Cicero, 
Demosthenes, Burke, and others, some of 
whom we are proud to call our own country- 
men, can but seek in vain for such mani- 
festations in our times, .when almost every 
speech is argumentative and gains its object 
without ornate or fascinating subtleties of 
thought. Such a species of oratory brings 
conviction to the mind, but it is a poor 
substitute for the great orators of the 
ancients, who performed the two-fold 
work of convincing and educating the 
mind by a development of the imagina- 
tion. 

The poetry which is most sought in our 
day, and in consequence is the kind most 
written, must be free from hidden thought, 
its meaning must be clear, its subject lightly 
tempered to the varying and fickle mind. 
These jewels of thought which the great 
poets have handed down to posterity, do 
not lie upon the surface, but he who would 
find them must dig deep and long; he 
must fix his attention and banish all other 
thoughts from his mind in seeking these 
pearls of purest ray. Thus, and thus 
only, can man develop his highest faculty. 
The passing glance and the desultory peru- 
sal of poetry unfit the intellect for the 
application necessary to insure its proper 
development. 

Since Scott made the novel an important 
adjunct to literature, the demand for fiction 
has increased enormously, until the home, 
wherein religion ami the cultivation of 
purest diction were formerly gleaned from 
the Bible, is now filled with volumes of 
romance, where plot and not style is the 
object for which they are sought. The 
mind once imbued with such literature 
is unfitted for the reception of anything 
that is logically treated, the faculties are 
not qualified for the deduction of a con- 
clusion from given premises, since the will 
is weakened by constant reading of light 
literature, and chooses that which it has 
found to be the source of greater pleasure. 
The amount of fiction and the careless 
manner in which it is read, leave the 
mind in a confused state which is deteri- 
orating in its effect, and a source of hin- 
drance to proper cultivation of the in- 
tellect. 
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The intellect is the highest faculty of the 
soul of man, and therefore should be pre- 
ferred above material goods, which bring 
no real happiness—are but transitory. The 
mind should be fitted for receiving thoughts 
of a serious nature, and one of the greatest 
sources of happiness to man is the con- 
sciousness of a well-ordered intellect. No 
material good can make amends for its de- 
ficiency, and there is no path to its attain- 
ment but the rough one of steadfast and 
constant application. 

We have seen that the intellect has not 
received its proper share of consideration, 
since we have considered what sort of lit- 
erature men demand. In earlier days the 
people, as a whole, were better educated 
than we are; they were men of few books; 
but they had a thorough knowledge of the 
subjects treated therein; they were men of 
clear thought, for their minds dealt long 
and often upon the subject considered. 
To-day it seems to be the object of pre- 
paratory students to rush indiscriminately 
through volumes of* scientific works, so 
that a general notion of each subject is 
confusedly retained in the mind. Students 
are taught physics and mechanical princi- 
ples without a knowledge of geometry 

and trigonometry, without which the im- 
portant part of these subjects is merely a 
question of memory. The educated man 
is not he who can boast of an acquaintance 
with many subjects; it is he who, in the 
consideration of a few subjects that are 
worthy of study, trains his mind in every 
faculty, who, in a word, has enjoyed the 
full advantage of a liberal education upon 
lines that experience has (aught to be the 
most efficient. These lines must be re- 
stricted, for most minds to-day are fickle 
and impatient of restraint, and by restrain- 
ing them we have performed a large and 
most efficient part of true training. The 
will must be taught to follow the intellect, 
not the intellect the will. 

If the people of to-day desired the 
beautiful thoughts of cultured minds, the 
literature of the period would assume 
another form, the minds of all would be 
more logical in their reasoning, more 
beautiful in ^their sentiments, and less 
prone to take that practical view of every- 
thing, through which even subjects that 
hitherto were held sacred trusts are now 
considered with reference to their practical 
worth and powers of compensation. 

J. J. E., ’00. 
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“DIXIE.” 

THE last hand-shakes had been given) 

and the last old graduate had greeted 
the captain with a “God bless you, boy, 
and good luck.’' Then the coach stepped 
forward to give his last talk to the men 
now nervous and trembling, and anxious 
to have the whole thing over. His voice 
ringing with pride and hope, came as a 
surprise to the men who had only looked 
on him as a relentless pursuer, who, con- 
stantly following in the launch, sarcastic- 
ally corrected their slightest faults. But 
now he spoke to them as if he thought 
there would be no other crew in the race, 
and he assured them that he expected that 
they would win. Then a final cheer was 
given and they were out on the river. 

They rowed easily down and their grace- 
ful stroke caused a murmur of admiration 
and an occasional cheer to come from, the 
crowded banks of the river. As the crews 
gathered about the start and gradually 
worked around to their positions, the 
rooters on the observation train gave a 
yell or two, which the fellows barely noticed, 
as the size of the men in the other crews 
and their apparent ease and sangfroid caused 
our men to be slightly disheartened. 

Finally the wait was over. Each cap- 
tain had answered in turn that all was 
ready. Then the blades dipped, and while 
the crowd on train and shore cheered, the 
race was started. Bobby Smith, our little 
cox, was steadying down the stroke and 
striving to make the men think that they 
were just going on a little practice spin 
down the Potomac. Soon the men found, 

to their relief, that a race did not differ 
much from practice, and, aided by encour- 
agement from Bobby’s megaphone, confi- 
dence returned and they finished the first 
mile with Pennsylvania and Cornell about 
even. 

The buoys marking the end of the 
second mile rushed past the Penn boat first, 
but we were only inches behind, while 
Cornell swept along, in perfect trim, just 
aside of us. Soon there was distress in 
the Penn boat, and Bobby knew the race 
would be between our men and the Ithacans. 
So he used all his powers of persuasion on 
the strode to keep the pace even, and 
watched the New Yorkers with an anxious 
eye. 

A capricious current had given us a lead 
of a few inches at the three miles, and while 
Bobby rejoiced at £his trick of fortune, his 
face grew strained and earnest as he realized 
that the crucial part of the day was coming, 
and he noted that, while the Ithacans 
seemed best in shape, our boat was all 
right, with the exception of No. 3, Billy 
Johnson, who was on the ragged edge, 
though pulling gamely. He breathed a 
fervent prayer that the boys could hold 
their slight lead, and called to Johnson to 
pull his best and not give up. He des- 
perately urged on the stroke to hit it up and 
try to increase the lead to a saving margin. 

Already they were within the line of 
excursion boats around the finish, and a 
short quarter of a mile was left when Bobby 
saw that Johnson could not be counted 
on for much more. The poor fellow had 
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been rowing blind, on a matchless nerve 
that, outraged so much, now threatened to 
break down completely. 

Knowing that something must be done, 
suddenly an inspiration came to him. He 
remembered that in his freshman year, 
when Jimmie Clay wished to try for the 
mile record, he asked the band to play 
“Dixie” during the last two hundred yards, 
as he said that the dear old song fired his 
blood. Bobby remembered how when the 
music rang out Clay suddenly revived and 
finished in spendid style, lowering all the 
records. 

So placing all his hope in this memory, 
he leaned forward and sang, in his quaver- 
ing tenor, the old familiar strain. At the 
first words Johnson’s back straightened, 
his mind seemed clearer, and his arms shot 
forward and back with renewed strength. 
His blood mounted up as he thought of all 
that song meant to him. First he heard it 
when his mother sang it with a fire that 
told of the love and reverence the singer 
had for the simple melody and its quaint 

words, and all the hopes, some bright and 
others that had been blasted by an unkind 
fortune; all the prayers that they implied. 
1 hen later his father had told him its signi- 
fication, and told him of the perils and 
labors he had borne so cheerfully under its 
inspiration. 

Now he thought of those tales, and 
summoning up all his powers bent himself 
to the task of winning the race with a new 
fire and grit. The entire crew caught the 
contagious life of the song and pulled with 
a new-found energy. The crowd on the 
train cheered frantically as the boat gained 
ajittle on their rivals, and the next moment 
a deafening scream of whistles and a crash- 
ing of guns told Bobby that we had won. 

He had dreamed for months that in such 
an event he would wake the echoes with a 
yell which would contain all the pent-up 
emotion and feeling and strength he 
possessed, but instead he shouted to No. 2 : 
“ Catch Johnson, he has fainted.” 

SOTHRON, ’00- 
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NOTES OF A RECENT TOUR THROUGH THE BALKAN PENINSULA 

YOU have frequently asked me to fur- 
nish the JOURNAL with some details 

of travel. Various tours, covering the 
period of a four years’ residence in Europe 
and many climes and countries, national 
and religious spectacles, diversities of cus- 
toms and characteristics of the peoples, 
offer a somewhat complicated and embar- 
rassing variety of themes from which to 
choose a topic that would be acceptable to 
the peculiar clientele of the “ Blue and 
Gray” monthly. But as the Balkan Pen- 
insula is practically terra incognita to 
most Americans, I have determined to give 
you a few details of my recent journey 
through what has been most aptly termed 
“ outlying Europe and the nearer Orient.” 

Starting from Dresden, November 16th, 
1 made a stop of one day in Vienna, to be 
devoted exclusively to visiting the battle- 
fields of Aspern-Essling, and then on to 
Budapest. It is characteristic of all these 
countries that in crossing these borders 
the types of life change, not gradually, 
but almost instantaneously. The railroad 
conductors, language, dress, manners, cus- 
toms, moneys, and even specialities in 
viands become at once “ differential.” The 
average Hungarian is a handsome and 
brainy six-footer, physically broad and 
symetrically built, with chivalrous and 
charming manners, and is thoroughly 
progressive. The first peculiarity 1 noticed 
after crossing the Hungarian line was the 
oxen. These are usually of a tanny gray, 
quite large and strong, and are yoked by 
fours, sixes, and even eights, two abreast, 
^andem fashion, to the plows. Some- 

times these plows are eight or ten in num- 
ber, and as they immediately follow each 
other around the fields, the procession of 
oxen is most attractive and strange. The 
country bordering on the Danube, lying 
between Vienna and Pressburg, the Aus- 
train portion of which is known as the 
Marshfield, is a dead, unattractive level, 
but the superior richness and heaviness of 
the soil is an explanation of utilizing 
so many strong beasts to one plow. The 
swarthy, strongly-built and often ven- 
erable plowman, in his national costume, 
has his own place in this agricultural pic- 
ture. 

The March River is the boundary here 
between Austria and Hungary, and the 
scenery on the Danube, where the March 
enters it, is fine, Hainberg and Theben, 
both picturesque ruins, forming the Dan- 
ubian gateway between the greatest na- 
tionalities of the Austrian empire. The 
traveller by rail sees, however, only a dis- 
tant glimpse of this ere he rolls into the 
ancient Hungarian capital, Pressburg, and 
not until he strikes the Danube again, a 
very few miles north of Budapest, does 
he see much of its vaunted scenery. The 
Grau, the Metropolitan See of Hungary, 
comes into view, with its magnificent 
cathedral. Imagine St. Paul’s at London 
perched on a solitary and ragged rock, 
several hundred feet above the level, and 
you will have a perfect ideal of the St. 
Peter’s of Hungary, for it is modeled 
after the Vatican Basilica, but much more 
closely resembles Rome’s great English 
architectural rival. Then follows quickly 
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the wonderful Slavonic “High Fortress” 
Visegrad, an ancient and now ruined castle 
of the Kings of Hungary, dating beyond 
the days of Mathias Corvinus, and then 
Budapest calls the first halt. 

Some authorities consider the Hungarian 
capital ' the handsomest city in Europe; 
others have said: “Scratch it and you will 
see the veneering peel off.” 1 will com- 
promise between these two extremes, and 
say that it is the “ Chicago of Europe.” 
The panorama of the Danube is here very 
fine, at least on the Buda side; the river is 
very wide and winds first around the 
Blocksburg, crowned by the ancient and 
now ruined citadel. A little further on 
rises the splendid royal palace fiom a 
second hill, beautifully terraced with green 
vineyards to the water’s edge. Beyond 
this, again, on a third spur of the moun- 
tain, soars the gothic spire of the ancient 
church of St. Mathias, now known as the 
Coronation Church. Directly opposite, on 
the west bank, which is but a little above 
water, rises the truly superb Parliament 
House, a building both interiorly and ex- 
teriorly of surpassing splendor. Behind 
it is the equally beautiful, but much 
smaller palace of justice, and then a 
little further on looms up the domes and 
towers of the new Leopoldstadt Basilica of 
St. Stephen. Budapest is not an Episcopal 
See, but a dependency of the Metropolitan 
of Grau, but their temple will always 
rank in popular estimation as the cathedral 
of the city. It is not quite completed; iis 
interior is a mass of marble, gold, and 
mosaics by Salviati of Venice. The other 
churches of the city are not specially re- 
markable, and, for the population, quite 
limited in number. On both sides of the 
river,.connected by beautiful bridges, run 

long avenues, or drives, lined with palatial 
buildings, parks, and statues. The rings 
encircling the city, also Andrassey street, 
present a vista, stretching as far as the eye 
can reach. Yet the city is not impressive, 
except in the sense of wealth, enterprise, 
and modernity. In saying this 1 make all 
due allowance for the season in which I 
saw it, for it is essentially a summer city, 
and its populace an outdoor race, like most 
of the southern peoples, and I can well 
imagine a somewhat different impression 
conveyed by its summer dress and gaiety. 
Even in winter the Blocksburg, by night, 
is very impressive, the long winding lines 
of straggling lights upon its dimly outlined 
mass conveying the rather homely simile, 
with brilliant effect, of a huge black pin- 
cushion studded with gold-headed pins. 

On Sunday night 1 went to the Opera 
House. It happened to be the festival of 
St. Elizabeth of Hungary, and in special 
honor of the day Listz’s oratorio of St. 
Elizabeth was announced, for notwith- 
standing her -Saxon and especially 
Merovingian affiliations, the Hungarians 
still regard her as their Saint, and, indeed, 
the entire world always recognizes her as 
“ of Hungary.” I went almost as much 
to see the grand building as to hear the 
music, and expected to be rather bored 
with an oratorio. The vergers at the doors 
were magnificent, in blue coats extending 
to their feet, and trimmed with gray 
astrachan, with gray astrachan caps, an 
appropriate combination of Georgetown 
colors, while the ushers were brave in 
magyar costumes of red cloth, with yellow 
cordovan boots. 

You may judge of my surprise when at 
the conclusion of the overture, during 
which the audience sat in total darkness, 
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the curtain rose, not a row of singers on 
chairs, but the stage set for an operatic per- 
formance ; in a word, the oratorio had been 
simply arranged and staged as an opera. 
It all, with the exception of the last act, 
which was not historically correct, was a 
faithful reproduction of the story of the 
“ Dear ” Duchess’s life, and took place at 

the Wartburg, and the Wartburg, for any 
one who has ever seen it and had the pleas- 
ure of living for months within its influ- 
ence, is a name to conjure with. 

The first act was in the throne room, 
and was devoted entirely to the betrothal 
with Duke Louis. This scene was an 
ordinary stage set and not a reproduc- 
tion, but the grand Magyar and Thur- 
ingian costumes were magnificent. 

These costumes and scenery were differ- 
ent in each act, but always most elaborate 
and beautiful. As both Louis and Eliza- 
beth were children when betrothed, a differ*- 
ent tenor and soprano took in the last 
four acts the places of those assuming these 
leading roles in the 'first act. The first 
soprano was an ideal Elizabeth as a child, 
and scarcely inferior praise is due to those 
who enacted the spouses, when the hero 
and the heroine were considerably “ growed 
up,” as Mr. Pegotty would say. 

After the betrothal followed a ballet. 
Just think of a ballet in an oratorio ! But 
it was not a limb show, but a dance of 
bride maidens with baskets of flowers. 

The second act was devoted entirely to 
the miracle of the roses, and was exquisitely 
sung and acted. The view here of the 
Wartburg as seen by starlight from the edge 
of a “ bHck,” was charming and the p'rima 
donna’s acting, as she reluctantly drew 
from her cloak what she presumed was a 
loaf of bread and beheld instead a basket 

of roses, was a fine piece of histrionic work. 
The third act took place in the courtyard 
of the Wartburg, showing the old gateway, 
Luther Bau, and the Grand Duke’s apart- 
ments as at present existing, with merely a 
slightly different arrangement to answer 
the exigencies of the stage. This entire 
act was devoted to Duke Louis’s departure 
for the Holy Land, and the procession of 
knights, retainers, crusaders, pages and 
pilgrims, was marvelously beautiful. St. 
Elizabeth with her children and court at- 
tendants stood on the steps of the castle 
and bade adieu to the cavalcades, each of 
which was headed by a knight on horse- 
back, the suite bearing banners, crosses, etc. 
Nor did one poor horse do tread-mill duty 
by going alone around the scenes, for when 
finally Duke Louis and his escort passed 
through the old gateway there were no 
less than six live horses on the stage, 

in the third act, when by order of the 
Dowager Duchess Sophia, St. Elizabeth 
and her children are driven forth in a 
thunderstorm, a ball of lightning sud- 
denly falls in the courtyard and ignites the 
buildings between the present palace and 
the Luther Bau. Instead of the curtain 
falling at once, the entire outer wall was 
consumed in sight of the audience, the 
flames leaping from parapet to tower in 
such an apparently natural way as to almost 
frighten one into the belief that the opera- 
house was on fire. 

The last act was, 1 reget to say, an anti- 
climax, and the apotheosis of the Saint was 
neutralized by the presence in the church 
of a corps de ballet that was anything but 
angelic in appearance, but with this e^c^tion ^ 
you can judge with what 
masterpiece, Hungary:ee^J$rat£d t^esfiv^, 

of its patroness, combThingyiAL'to <s£eaK,’ in 
rcC#-,N\W®‘ 
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its presentation the genius of a Listz, a Mon- 
talembert, and a Henry Irving, to say noth- 
ing of the actors and singers. 

Budapest, though entirely a Christian 
city, is, nevertheless, the northernmost 
shrine of Mahometanism in Europe. In 
a vineyard on the Blocksburg is an octago- 
nal Turkish chapel, which enshrines the 
grave of the Sheik Gul Baba, “ the father 
of roses,” a Mussulman Monk. By the 

treaty of Karlowitz, in 1699, the Emperor 
of Austria, in a special article, bound him- 
self to the Porte to preserve this little 
mosque, and hither at a certain period every 
year Mussulman pilgrims come all the way 
from the Turkish dominions to worship 
over the remains of this Oriental “ Saint.” 

CHAS. H. A. ESL1NG. 

{To be continued.) 

SPRING- IN THE COUNTRY. 

When the bees begin a swarmin’ 
An’ the wells begin to fill, 

When the chickens take to squawkin’, 
, An’ a yellin’ fit to kill, 

When the lambs are all a grazin’ 
An’ the hands are all a lazin’, 

An’ the robins chirp and sing, 
Then it’s Spring. 

When the roads are jest like flood-time, 
An’ the water all around 

Makes the country kind o’ damp-like, 
Sort o’ easies up the ground ; 

And you hope it will get wetter, 
Saying words you hadn’t better, 

While the skeeters up and sting, 
Then it’s Spring. 

C. L. HOWARD. 
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THE MERRICK DEBATE. 

QUESTION : “ Resolved, That the ex- 
istence of great combinations of 

capital is detrimental to the best interests 
of society.” 

FIRST AFFIRMATIVE. 

Mr. Chairman, H^iorable Judges, Rev- 
erend Fathers, Ladies and Gentlemen: 
“ Resolved that the existence of great 
combinations of capital is detrimental 
to the best interests of society.” This 
is the question we shall discuss to-night. 
And 1 may add, it is not a mere 
abstract proposition to be debated in 
the school room or before select gather- 
ings of political economists. It is a ques- 
tion which is forcing itself upon our at- 
tention ; a question which directly affects 
every one of us; a question which must 
be met and must be determined. 

Every day the newspapers tell us of 
some new combination of capital; every 
day the prices of the raw materials which 
the producer sells, the prices of the fin- 
ished product which the consumer buys, 
the rate of wages which the laborer earns 
is affected thereby. 

It is an intensely practical question. Let 
us, then, put idle theories by, and discuss 
it in a practical way, approving or con- 
demning in the light, not of theoretical 
possibilities, but of actual results. 

I do not wish to be understood as con- 
demning each and every combination of 
capital, for some few are undoubtedly 
beneficial in their results, but such are the 
exception and not the rule. The question 
which we are discussing is stated in gen- 

eral terms and must be answered in the 
same manner. And, therefore, if the ma- 
jority of these great combinations of capi- 
tal are detrimental and the rest have the 
latent power of becoming so, then, as 
practical men, we should condemn them 
as a whole, choosing the greater good. 

And I must emphatically assert that the 
great combination of capital as an institu- 
tion, such as it has come to be in this 
country at the present day, should be con- 
demned. 

In the first place let us inquire what is 
their object. Why do they exist ? 

The argument usually relied upon by 
those who favor these great organizations 
is that by improved business methods they 
lessen the cost of production and so make 
it possible to sell the finished product at a 
cheaper rate. Yes, they do make it possi- 
ble, but judge the future by the past and 
then tell me if they make it probable. 

I do not mean to be harsh, but 1 do say 
that the great majority of men will con- 
tinue to increase their profits until stopped 
by the iron hand of an enforced law—the 
stern necessity of meeting competition or 
the sheer inability of a long-suffering pub- 
lic to pay their extortionate prices or work 
at starvation wages. And if this is true of 
individuals it is even more true of great 
combinations of capital; for these com- 
binations almost necessarily take the form 
of gigantic corporations without a con- 
science to appeal to or a body to im- 
prison. 

The great combination soon becomes a 
greater combination, gradually absorbing 
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other plants in the same line of business, 
(and then crushing out the smaller rivals 
it cannot absorb), with the result that soon 
that entire business is under one manage- 
ment. What then ? 

In union there is strength—strength to 
lift man up and lighten his heavy burden; 
yes, and there is also strength to grind him 
down, crush him to the earth, and fetter 
him for all time in the manacles of com- 
mercial slavery. 

All great combinations of capital have 
not yet gone thus far, but all are tending 
in that direction, all are at least embryonic 
trusts. Such is the object of their creation 
and the aim of their existence. 

1 am fully aware of the fact that this 
statement will be contradicted. The orig- 
inators and manipulators of great com- 
binations of capital will almost without 
exception deny that their concern is a 
trust or will become a trust, and assert 
that it is a legitimate business, greatly 
beneficial to the public. But be not de- 
ceived. Place not your head in the lion’s 
mouth, even if there is a benevolent look 
in the lion’s eyes. 

Formed for the purpose of controlling 
prices by preventing competition or limit- 
ing production, they are essentially vicious 
in their nature, dangerous in their tenden- 
cies, and destructive in their results. Forc- 
ing prices up or down at pleasure, they 
destroy all intrinsic values, and have at 
their mercy not only those to whom they 
sell, but also those from whom they buy 
the raw material, as well as those whose 
hands and brains grow weary in toiling 
for their benefit. By temporarily lower- 
ing the selling prices in one locality, they 
can drive out all local dealers, and then, 
when freed from such competition, raise 
prices again to any amount. By a mere 

telegraphic order, they can close dozens of 
factories and turn adrift thousands of em- 
ployees without a moment’s notice. 

Will they exercise these terrible powers? 
They have done it. By whom do I prove 
this? By thousands of producers of raw 
material, whose profits the trusts have cut 
in half; by thousands of small dealers, 
beaten down by sheer weight of money ; 
by thousands of consumers paying higher 
prices to the trusts than they ever paid 
before; by thousand of laborers working 
at starvation 'wages, and thousands more 
with no work to do—“ standing idle in the 
market place because no one hath hired 
them —because there is no one to 
hire them but the trust, and the trust 
for speculative reasons has closed down its 
factory in that locality. By all these will 
1 prove it; and are all these worthy of no 
consideration? Is the best interest of so- 
ciety most truly furthered by giving bread 
to the millions or dollars to the few? 

The drops wrung from the brows of 
toiling men, or tears from the eyes of 
weeping women are entitled to as much 
consideration as is accorded to tax-dodging 
certificates of consolidated stock. 

But it is not only the producer, the con- 
sumer, and the v/age earner that are affected. 
There is another far-reaching effect of 
which the great majority of men have no 
knowledge, even though they themselves 
are bearing the burden. I speak of the effect 
of these great combinations upon the gen- 
eral market. Millions of dollars of stock 
in the hands of a few men can by them be 
bulled or beared at will, fictitiously bought 
or sold at pleasure. By this means other 
stocks and commodities, perfectly sound in 
themselves, are sympathetically affected, 
general prices disturbed, and thousands of 
men broken and ruined; stricken down by 



THE MERRICK DEBATE. 373 

an invisible hand, powerless to help them- 
selves, powerless to prevent the same thing 
from being repeated at the pleasure of the 
trust. In fact, the trust is an evil whose 
effects are universal, and if left unfettered 
may mean the nation’s ruin. 

We have proven to the world that a re- 
publican form of government can be main- 
tained; but let us not in our exaltation for- 
get its dangers. 

The menace to a monarchy is the en- 
croachment of the nobility on the one 
hand and the rabble on the other; the 
menace to a republic is the encroachment 
of organized money. And there is no 
despotism on earth as powerful or as piti- 
less as the despotism of the dollar. 

Give to these great combinations of capi- 
tal the power to dictate nominations and 
control public officials, and a troublesome 
law becomes a nullity; give them a practical 
monopoly and competition is no more. 
And with the law sleeping and competition 
dead, the producer must sell his raw mate- 
rial at whatever price they choose to pay; 
the consumer must pay whatever price they 
choose to ask; the laborer must accept what- 
ever wages it may please them to give him. 
Their power will be unlimited, their tenure 
perpetual, and a republic in name will be- 
come a despotism in fact. 

We may, perhaps, be asked what right 
have we to prohibit men from combining 
their several amounts of capital if they see 
fit to do so. By the same constitutional 
right that we have abolished hereditary 
titles of nobility; by the same right that 
we have forbidden the entailment of land ; 
by the same right that we have prohibited 
usury; by the same right that we have 
closed our doors to foreign competition, 
and taxed State banks of issue out of ex- 

istence. By the inalienable right which 
every people has of staying the private 
hand when its blow is aimed at the public 
good. 

Besides, these great corporations have no 
inherent rights. They are mere creatures 
of the government. They are given great 
powers which the individual does not 
possess, and against which he is often 
powerless to contend. Should they not 
then be subject to the strictest supervision ? 
Should not the government take care that 
the creature does not become greater than 
the creator ? Should not the same power 
which protects money from the assaults of 
man also protect man from the oppression 
of money? 

One of the sages of the law has said, 
“ Blessed be not the complaining tongue, 
but blessed be the amending hand,” and if 
we assert that these great combinations of 
capital are a menace to the public good, we 
should propose some remedy to be applied 
to the existing evil. What shall this rem- 
edy be ? That is the most important part 
of the whole question, and at the same time 
the most difficult of solution. Difficult, 
yes, but by no means impossible. 1 have 
an abiding faith in the ability of our people 
to face it fearlessly and solve it wisely and 
justly. 

All remedial legislation would at first 
have to be to a certain extent experi- 
mental, but once start in the right direc- 
tion and we will find a way. 1 have not 
the time here to go into a lengthy dis- 
cussion of the question, nor the ability to 
work out the details, but a few words on 
the subject will suffice. 

The right to tax carries with it the 
power to control or even to destroy; and 
the glare of publicity renders futile the 
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scheme to oppress and defraud. These, 
then, are the remedies I would propose— 
taxation and enforced publicity. 

The generally accepted method of organ- 
izing great combinations of capital is to 
issue preferred stock or bonds for a suffi- 
cient amount to pay for all that is put into 
the concern, and then to issue a vast 
amount of so-called paid-up common 
stock to the promoters of the enterprise. 
This common stock costs nothing and rep- 
resents nothing, but is used by the pro- 
moters for one of two objects—either to 
palm off on the investing public or to 
hold themselves as a means of concealing 
from the consuming public the true ex- 
tent of the profits made on the money 
actually put into the business. In either 
case it is a fraud on somebody. What is 
the remedy ? Taxation. Tax these cor- 
porations upon at least the par value of 
their stock and bonds (unless they can 
show an actual depreciation in the value 
of their property), and you will force 
them either to lighten the burden of the 
other tax-payers or cut down their capi- 
talization to legitimate amounts, give up 
their enormous profits made on the sale 
of worthless stock, and show to the public 
the true extent of their earnings. 

Taxing corporations upon its bonds may 
seem like taxing a debt, but we propose 
not to tax the bonds themselves, but sim- 
ply to ascertain from the amounts of its 
stock and bonds how much property a 
corporation owns. For both bonds and 
stock are supposed to bring into a corpora- 
tion property equal to their par value. 
Any corporation which objected to this 
means of computation would have to 
admit either that it had issued watered 
stock and bonds or that its property had 
depreciated in value. Either admission 

would tend to cut down their profits to a 
proper basis. 

Then, too, we would have corporations 
annually return, under oath, to a bureau 
created for that purpose, the actual value 
of their property, the amount of their 
stock and bonds, and the full amount of 
their earnings, gross and net. This in- 
formation could then be published in such 
a manner as to be within the reach of all. 

Do this and there will be small chance 
of a corporation being born insolvent and 
dying in the arms of its creator at the 
moment most favorable to the interests of 
its promoters. 

1 he tariff is still another weapon which 
may be used. A protective tariff is to pro- 
tect—to protect the American working man 
from the competition of pauper-made for- 
eign goods and enable him to raise his 
family in a manner befitting American 
citizens. But the minute it ceases to 
protect him it is not only useless, it is 
harmful. 

As soon as any branch of manufacture 
is controlled by a trust, let Congress 
abolish the tariff on that line of goods, and 
it will at least help the consumer; it can- 
not hurt the laborer already in the hands 
of the trust, working for the lowest wages 
upon which it is possible for him to live. 
Besides the knowledge that this may be 
done at any time, will tend to keep the 
trusts within proper bounds. 

If these ideas of a remedy do not seem 
to be the proper ones, then choose others, 
but let us have some remedy. The all- 
important thing to be done now is to 
awaken the people to a sense of their 
danger, and proper remedies will soon be 
found. 

But above all things, let us not go 
blindly on with a false feeling of security 
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until the shackles are fastened upon us and 
the time for a remedy forever gone. 

STEPHEN A. DOUGLAS, ’01. 

FIRST NEGATIVE. 

Mr. Chairman, Honorable Judges. Rev- 
erend Fathers, Ladies and Gentlemen: The 
first speaker has told you how important it 
is to have a’ clear conception of this ques- 
tion. I wish to emphasize the fact, and 
ask, What are the great combinations of 
capital? This depends upon the place 
where they are operated. For a combina- 
tion of capital may be very large in one 
city or country, while in another it might 
be comparatively small, yet the effect upon 

society would be materially the same. 
What is meant by the best interests of 

society ? I answer, whatever adds to the 
general welfare. 

Now, let us look at that word existence. 
The existence of great combinations of 
capital means their actual operation, but 
that operation can be restricted, so as to 
make any fraud punishable by law, and 
still not interfere with the extent of the 
combinations. The question, you see, is 
unqualfied. It does not read that the ex- 
istence of great combinations of capital, as 
now being advanced, is detrimental to the 
best interests of society. 

Thus we are to determine whether or 
not the concentration of capital, under any 
conditions, is detrimental to the public 
welfare ? 

1 maintain that great combinations of 
capital are not only beneficial, but necessary 
for the advancement of society. 

Although this question embraces many 
important things, let us first consider cor- 
porations which deal in raw material and 

manufactured articles, and see whether they 
have been detrimental or not ? 

For they must be judged according to 
the service which they render to the public. 
Experience has taught us, that a business in 
which large capital is invested can produce 
more at the same cost, and give better 
wages to the labor it employs than one in 
which little capital is used; that it can lower 
the price and at the same time make a 
larger profit by selling great quantities of 
its production. This, I believe, is an ac- 
knowledged fact. But my friends on the 
affirmative may admit that although cor- 
porations can produce these advantages, yet 
they do not do so, but on the contrary raise 
the price and cut down the wages. There 
is but one way left to us to find out whether 
this is true or false, and that is by referring 
to facts. In the United States Senate re- 
port from 1860 to 1891 the prices of over 
200 manufactured or raw material products 
are given every year, in which little capital 
was employed, 58 of these have risen in 
price, some 100 per cent, and many from 
30 to 70 per cent. On the other hand the 
table gives 140 groups of manufactured 
products produced by so-called trusts. The 
prices of all these have fallen from 6 to 
40 percent., while wages rose 68 per cent. 
That is, when we compare the two we 
find that from i860 to 1891 on account of 
corporations the purchasing power of the 
day’s work was increased over 72 per cent. 
So, from these undeniable facts, it is evi- 
dent that corporations dealing in raw mate- 
rial and manufactured articles have been 
greatly advantageous to the public welfare. 
Nor can my friends say that this could 
have been derived from individual com- 
petition, for I have compared them side by 
side. 
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Yet they tell us that many laborers are 
thrown out of work. But this isnot true. 
1 admit that corporations tend to economize 
labor, because they operate the finest ma- 
chinery and employ the most profitable 
methods, by which they reduce the price 
and improve the quality of their products, 
and as this causes a greater demand, that 
demand can only be supplied by an in- 
crease of labor. Nor can it be said that 
corporations make the laborer a slave. 
The factory system has made it impossible 
for him to secure individual contracts, 
while corporations have not only increased 
his wages, but reduced the hours of labor, 
on account of which the workingman can 
devote more time and money to his own 
advancement. 

How do large combinations of capital 
affect the farmer ? Not only does he use 
all the wonderful improvements in agri- 
cultural implements, which have become 
essential to his life, but statistics show 
us that he has derived all possible ad- 
vantages—that is, low prices and low 
transportation, while the price of what he 
sells has undergone very little fall, and in 
many cases no fall at all, and some prices 
have even risen. 

Transportation is a very important 
factor, not only to the farmer, but to the 
entire race. During the last twenty-five 
years it has been reduced 50 per cent. In 
1893 if c°st 2.21 of a cent to transport a 
ton of freight a mile ; now it costs only 
• 75 of a cent. This reduction of railroad 
rates is entirely due to the combination of 
a number of small roads into a few great 
lines. The same can be said of street cars. 
In New York it used to cost ten cents to 
ride a few blocks; on account of grea 
combinations of capital, not only have^ 
electric cars been placed in their stead, but 

a person can ride almost anywhere in the 
city for five cents, while the Western 
Union Telegraph Company has reduced 
the price per message 75 per cent. 

Is this detrimental to the best interests 
of society ? 

Business depression, which is a great 
menace to society, is greatly due to indi- 
vidual competitors. A slight demand for 
material leads to a rash increase of output. 
The supply is greater than the demand, 
and panics are liable to follow. Large 
corporations which have invested heavily 
in material gather accurate information of 
their business throughout the world, and 
in this way regulate production according 
to the amount of consumption. But our 
opponents tells us that the supply can 
meet the demand through private com- 
petition. This we deny. The railroads, 
steamboats, and telegraphic system, which 
owe their operation to great combina- 
tions of capital, have annihilated space 
and time, and brought the world into 
the market. How would we be able 
to carry on commerce between the 
States and with foreign nations if it were 
not for great combinations of capital ? 
Our commerce is great, it is necessary, 
and it needs a great deal of capital to 
operate it. During the last year we have 
exported more than in any year during 
the history of the country. Our exports 
amounted to more than .$1,320,000,000. 
Do we intend to keep up this commerce or 
not ? Is it not utterly impossible for private 
competitors to land their products on another 
shore, thousands of miles away, and await 
the demand of the consumer before it is 
sold? England has such great combina- 
tions of capital that they exceed two 
thousand millions of dollars, and without 
this she could never have gained her com- 
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inercial supremacy. We have begun to 
produce more than we can consume. We 
must either carry on trade with foreign 
nations, restrict production, or go into 
bankruptcy. If we restrict production 
we restrict labor. We raise 100,000,000 
bushels of wheat beyond what we can use. 
If we do not export it the farmer will get 
little or nothing for his wheat. 

Some cry out that individual competition 
is destroyed, and that middle men are 
ruined. History shows us that superior 
methods of transacting business have always 
been detrimental to those who use inferior 
methods. Even when there were no cor- 
porations- those individual producers who 
gave to the public the best material for 
the least cost, gained the trade of the com- 
munity; and on account of this, their fel- 
low-competitors were injured. But was 
this wrong ? Is excellence to cease and in- 
feriority to take its place? 1 grant that 
individual competition is destroyed to a 
certain extent. But why? Because a com- 
bination of men can promise material 
cheaper and better. Who are benefited by 
this reduction? The consumers, or in 
other words, the masses of the people. 
And to prove it, statistics show us that the 
accumulation of city wealth per head fiom 
1870 to 1890 has increased 67 per cent, 
more than from 1850 to 1870. Moreover, 
1 say that competition is raised to a higher 
plane and intensified by combination. 
People will buy wherever they can get the 
best material for the least money. Thus 
a so-called monopoly can only control by 
the superiority of its production; and that 
can only be maintained by giving these 
advantages at all times. Because, if a coi- 
poration attempts to raise the price above 
the normal standard the demand will be 
lessened, and it is reasonable to suppose 
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that it could make more profit by selling 
large amounts for less money than small 
amounts for more money. A raise in price 
not only lessens demand but also increases 
competition, especially when interest is 
low and there is plenty of money seeking 
investment. Yet my opponents say there 
is no competition because some large cor- 
porations own so much of a certain product 
that they virtually control it all. This is 
only true of those corporations that own 
the sources from which they get their mate- 
rial, as the Standard Oil, the Carnegie 
Steel Co., and a few others. The rest, 
such as the American Sugar Refinery, have 
no permanent monopoly, for they do not 
own the large sugar plantations. Nor 
would they be able while holding abnor- 
mal prices to meet competition either at 
home or abroad. But what about these 
so-called monopoliesof oil and steel ? The 
Standard Oil Co. has improved the quality 
and reduced the price of oil 75 per cent. 
From 1875 to 1895 steel rails have fallen 
from $68-75 to $24-33 ton- Nothing 
but great combinations of capital usipg 
all the latest improvements could accom- 
plish this 

But, my friends, 1 do not say that the 
operation of all great combinations of capital 
is always good and fair, although I have 
proven that the most successful ones, and 
far the greater majority have' reduced 
the price and improved the quality of their 
products. Yet as this question only con- 
cerns their extent, regardless of the manner 
of operation, I say that all corporations 
should be compelled to make public the 
nature and extent of their business . and 
if they lower the wages of the working 
man, or hold abnormal prices, let it be con- 
sidered a crime and punishable by a long- 
term of imprisonment; and that the power 
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now exercised by the department of bank- 
ing be extended so as to make it the duty 
of some public authority to examine care- 
fully every corporation. By this means 
corners will be done away with, over capi- 
talization will cease, and a proper tax can 
be placed on all combinations of capital. 
We need not fear that they will become 
too powerful. Corporations, like all earthly 
institutions, are made up of human beings, 
and on account of the dishonesty of some, 
public sentiment has been aroused. But 
men can do good or evil in whatever busi- 
ness they undertake. Shall we destroy all 
because some are bad ? No, we shall pun- 
ish the wicked, and in this way put an end 
to the evil ones. 

Lastly, I call upon you to consider the 
once extraordinary and now necessary ad- 
vantages which have been produced by 
great combinations of capital. The world 
is filled with them, and their works will 
last for centuries. How could we have 
laid the cable across the mighty ocean; 
how would we ever be able to open the 
Nicaraguan Canal, if it were not for 
them ? They provide and operate ade- 
quate machinery, erect immense bridges, 
lay out roads, construct ships, build and 
operate railroads, bring products of earth 
and sea to market, light our streets and 
buildings; they develop the resources of 
the country; they are necessities for trade; 
in a word, countless things that have added 
to the welfare of both towns and cities, 
states and nations, owe their origin and 
perfection to these great combinations of 
capital. Is this detrimental to the best in- 
terests of society ? If it is, what in the 
name of Heaven is conducive to the best 
interests of society? They tell us that 
man is dependent upon his fellow man. 

If this be true, I say that we are now de- 
pendent upon these great necessities. We 
can only form a just comparison by sup- 
posing that great combinations of capital 
would cease to operate. Can you picture 
to yourselves the thousands of starving 
men thrown out of employment, the 
farmers who would not be able to sell 
their products, over-production flooding 
the country, trade destroyed, all great 
undertakings at an end. Yet my op- 
ponents say that this would not happen. 
But how could small capital obstruct or 
operate extensive railroads or carry on 
trade and commerce between States and 
nations, all of which have added so much 
to the advancement of society ? If a city 
or country does not allow great combina- 
tions of capital to operate within its domain 
it will lose its life blood and cease to grow. 
It had better build a wall around its limits 
and cut itself off from all communication 
with the world. These things must be 
carried on for the public good. Indi- 
viduals cannot do it. Government owner- 
ship would be impracticable. At all events, 
great combinations of capital, in some 
form or other, are absolutely necessary for 
the advancement of society. They are 
bound together with the prosperity of 
nations; and if we destroy the one we ruin 
the other. 

Mr. President, I have shown you from 
reason and facts that great combinations 
of capital are beneficial to the laboring 
man, the farmer, and the citizen; that 
they are absolutely necessary for the ad- 
vancement of society; and in order to 
prevent any fraud, the public can regulate 
their operation. History shows us that 
great combinations of capital always oper- 
ated hand in hand with the advancement 
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of society, and we have good reason to 
believe that they will continue, because it 
is the very essence of political economy 
that where productive wealth or capital is 
concentrated, consumable wealth is most 
widely distributed. 

Look at England, Germany, and the 

United States, and see where they stand 
to-day. Is their society worse than that 
of other countries ? Yet these are the 
three mighty nations in which great com- 
binations of capital abound. 

EDWRAD A. SMITH, MD., 01. 
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HIS VOTE. 

IT was with a strange feeling of trepida- 
tion that the Hon. Joseph Lemly, mem- 

ber of Congress, walked up the broad steps 
of the mansion of Mr. Henry Warthen. 
He felt a fluttering of the heart that he 
had never before known and which he 
could not understand. He had always 
thought himself incapable of these nervous 
fears and forebodings to which weaker 
men are prone. In fact, he had alway5 

considered himself a determined man. 
Yet now he verily believed he would have 
turned back had he not caught an ex- 
pected gleam from a pair of blue eyes 
that looked upon him from the window 
and seen a sweet smile of welcome play- 
ing about a pair of cherry lips. Then, of 
course, it was too late. So he walked 
boldly up and in a few moments was 
ushered into the presence of Miss Warthen. 

That young lady was still sitting at the 
window. Only her face was visible in the 
gathering gloom, and Lemly thought her 
very beautiful, indeed. It was not the first 
time he had seen Miss Warthen; nor was 
it the first time that he had thought her 
very beautiful. Nevertheless, he wished 
she would continue to sit there and let 
him look at her. But she arose and 
greeted him with the same sweet smile 
that had ever welcomed him from the 
window. 

“ Good-evening, Joe; how are you ? ” 
“ Well, thank you, Helen,” he said, as 

he stood looking absently into the street 
and tugging at his glove, 

“ You seem not to be very well. Will you 
not sit down?” she said, reproachfully. 
But in moody silence he continued to 
stand; only he turned his eyes upon her 
and for a long time kept gazing at her as 
though he was reading her thoughts. 

“ Why,” she exclaimed, « what in the 
world is the matter with you ? You are 
positively rude! ” 

And Lemly recognized that fad and was 
heartily ashamed himself. 

“ Forgive me, Helen,” he murmured, 
“ I did not mean to be rude. I was so 
wrapped up in thought that I forgot my- 
self. I was thinking about—about—. Have 
you seen your father ? ” 

“ Yes.” 
“And what did he say ? ” 

“ He said he would let me know after 
the bill was voted on.” 

“After the bill is voted on ? Why, what 
has that to do with it ? ” 

“ Well,” she said, thoughtfully, “ 1 don’t 
exactly know. But I heard father explain- 
ing it to mother yesterday, and he said 
that if the bill was not passed his railroad 
would be ruined.” 

“Then, Helen,” said Lemly, “I am 
afraid we can never marry.” 

“ Why not ? ” she gasped. 
“ Because. I am against the bill. I don’t 

see how I can honorably vote for it.” 

“ Then,” she said, “ be honorable, Joe.” 
Lemly liked that, for it had the right 

ring to it. And so his love for Helen in- 
creased, if such a thing were possible, and 
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his chances of ever getting her correspond- One week remained in which to find 
ingly diminished. the longed-for argument. Each morning 

As he walked homeward that night, Lemly sat down to his desk with a copy 
breathing the fresh air of spring, he really of the bill in front of him. 1 hrough and / 

believed that he had given up Helen through he would read it and then give 
Warthen forever. He believed that he himself to thought. He would run his 
could get along the rest of his life without fingers through his hair and pace nervously 
her. In fact, he imagined that he could up and down the room, and after thinking 
get an infinite amount of happiness from sometimes five, sometimes as much as 
keeping his honor and losing his sweet- twenty minutes, would evolve this im- 
heart and his seat in Congress, too, for all pregnable argument: “ 1 cannot do any 
he knew. good, anyway, by opposing the bill.” 

We say that Lemly so believed as he And though he was making a really 
walked homeward that night. But when earnest effort to side with his party and 
he awoke the next morning he had dis- avert ruin from the poor L. & R., thoughts 
missed all such ideas from his mind. He such as these would constantly press upon 
awoke with the conviction that his Helen his mind. What did it matter if all the 
was essential to his happiness, and he de- other members were going to vote for the 
termined to find some argument that would bill? Suppose he should lose his sweet - 
justify his voting for the bill. For Lemly heart! Didn’t he think he ought to vote 
was in love, and to what extremes will a against it ? Wasn’t it better to keep his 
man not go when he is in love ? honor, even though he lost everything 

Lemly’s party, the party in power, was that was dear to him ? 

in favor of the bill. At least, his party Lemly usually ended up these interesting 
would vote for the bill and pass it. Per- debates by throwing the bill to the other 
haps, deep down in his heart, each member side of the room and getting angry at his 

good health, deciding on the merits of interested. 
things—after which he voted the wrong 

way. 

I suppose you mean the bill, sir,” said 
Lemly. 
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“ Precisely, the bill. It’s a great thing, 
Lemly, and every loyal Congressman 
ought to vote for it.” 

“Yes,” said Lemly, encouragingly. 
“Yes, sir; it’s a great thing. 1 suppose 

you are going to vote for it.’’ 
“ Well, to tell the truth, Mr. Warthen, I 

am undecided. I’d like to vote for it, but 
something tells me that I should not do 
so.” 

“ Tut, tut, man,” said Warthen, with an 
air of superiority and importance. “ Don’t 
mind that when party duty calls. Of 
course I’m anxious to get the bill passed 
because it’s advantageous to my railroad, 
but aside from that, I’d like to see you 
vote for it just to keep harmony in the 
party, for, after all, your party put you 
here and you are bound to be loyal to it.” 

Mr. Warthen was waxing eloquent and 
mixing his logic. The latter fact escaped 
Lemly. But, even yet, he was not quite 
sure that he was warranted in voting for 
the bill on the strength of what the rail- 
road man had said. Mr. Warthen was 
becoming impatient. 

“ Well, Lemly,” he said at last, in a 
sharp tone, “ what are you going to do ? ” 

“ I don’t know,” answered Lemly calmly 
“ I’ll let you know to-night.” 

“To-night? To-night is not soon 
enough. 1 want to know now. See 
here, Lemly, I’ve one thing more to say, 
and 1 think that will clinch the matter. 
I understand that you want to marry my 
daughter, Helen, and I know that she wants 
to marry you. Now, if you don’t vote for 
that bill ” 

But just then he noticed a cold, steely 
gleam in Lemly’s eyes. It caused him to 
stop and look elsewhere. 

“ That will do, sir,” said Lemly in a 
calm voice that made Warthen feel decided- 

ly uncomfortable. “That will do; no 
rreats, if you please, for gentlemen will 

not be threatened. You have decided me, 
Mr Warthen. I am going to vote against 
the bill and to do all m my power to defeat it 
Our business is at an end. Good-day, sir. 

And Warthen, taken completely by sur- 
prise, muttered a “ Good-bye ” and left in 

confusion. 
All that morning Lemly sat at his desk 

and wrote. He did not run his fingers 
thiough his hair nor did he pace up and 
down the room. For he was thinking in 

accordance with his belief, and his thoughts 
came fast. 

* * 

The next day Lemly arose in the House 
to make a speech. He saw nearly every 
member in his seat; he saw the press gal- 
lery filled with reporters; he saw the 
gallery of the diplomatic corps, splendid in 
the richly decorated representatives from 
other countries ; he saw the ladies’ gallery 
blue and white and purple and green with 
the spring apparel of countless members 
of the fail sex; and last of all he saw the 
public gallery packed with a motley crowd 
of his fellow citizens. And what he saw 

inspired him. 
Yes, he thought, “I am going to sur- 

prise them. I’m going to defeat the bill ” 

Then he said “Mr. Speaker,” and he 
spoke his speech. And when he ceased he 
was surprised to hear a great roar that re- 
sounded from all parts of the chamber. He 
was amazed also to see a great crowd of 
men pressing in upon him. They held out 

their hands in a wild manner and shouted 
out. 

“Good for you, Lemly! Splendid' 
Lemly.” 

“ He sat d°wn and looked at them and 
he let them take his hand. And he was 
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glad when the Speaker’s gavel called them 
to their senses and seats. 

Then a vote was taken and their bill was 
defeated. Again Lemly saw that, wild 
crowd about him. Again they acted in the 
same wild manner. And it so displeased 
Lemly, that he broke through them and 
ran to his home. 

He looked and felt very moody indeed. 
Yet he had just achieved a triumph. He 
had, in fact, by a simple speech, defeated a 
bill which the adverse sentiment of the en- 
tire country would not defeat. But could 
you blame him for feeling a certain disgust 
at life and at all the world ? He was quite 
sure now that he could nevei mairy the 
girl he loved. So what joy could a little 
short-lived joy bring him ? 

He was thus reflecting when a servant 
brought in Mr. Warthen’s card. “ Well, 

he thought, “ there’s nerve for you. Tell 
him 1 can’t see him,” he said totheseivant. 
But the servant brought back word that 
Mr. Warthen insisted on being seen. “All 
right, John, show him up.” 

A second later Mr. Warthen buist into 
the room and rushed upon Lemly with out- 
stretched hands. 

“ My dear fellow,” he exclaimed, “allow 

me to congratulate you. Your speech was 
magnificent. 1 never heard a bettei one in 

my life.” 
Lemly was astonished. He could say 

nothing. He stood as one paralized and 
let Warthen shake his hand violently up 
and down. 

“ Yes, sir,” continued Warthen, you 

simply carried the people with you. And 
what is more you have saved us. If that 
bill had passed the L. & R. would have 
been ruined. Look at this. I just received 

it from a meeting of the Board of Directors 
in Chicago.” 

He thrust into the hand of the amazed 
Lemly a telegram which read : 

“ The bill must be defeated or we are 
ruined.” 

Then the reason of Mr. Warthen’s effu- 
siveness dawned upon Lemly and he re- 
gained his usual composure. 

“ So, Mr. Warthen,” he said slowly, 
“ you’ve come here to ” 

“ Yes, sir,” interrupted Warthen; “ I’ve 
come here to congratulate you. And do 
you know 1 should like—yes, I should be 
proud—to have you for a son-in-law.” 

And Lemly said dryly, “ Thank you, 
Mr. Warthen, thank you.” 

As the private car of the president of the 
L. & R. moved out of the station, there 
stood on the rear platform a smiling couple 
waiving adieus to their friends. And as 
they turned to enter the car, she said 
teasingly: “Don’t you think, Joe, you 
might have placed your affection for me 
above the trifling matter of voting for a 
bill ? ” 

“ Perhaps, Helen— 
Yet this consistency is such 
As you, too, shall adore— 
1 could not love thee, dear, so much, 
Loved 1 not honor more.”. 

HALL STORER LUSK 
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LOVE’S ELOQUENCE. 

In dreams of thee I feel the eloquence 
That floods the souls of poets half divine; 

Earth blooms anew, and music takes a sense 
Of glorious pain, and thought gives 

warmth like wine. 

Oh, to give this to language! to distil 
With wizardrjr the heavenly vapor fleet 

And in a word, a gem, a flower, at will, 
Cast it in trembling passion at thy feet. 

BY THOMAS WALSH, 

(In April Cosmopolitan.) 

THE BALLADE OF GEOMETRIE. 

O, cruell Lorde Geometrie ! 
1’ faithe my ’wildered braine doth trye 
To graspe thy meaninge, but, oh my! 

Howe difficulte thou art to mee 
Thoughe others saye ’tis plaine to see 

I studdie not, that this is why 
Thye maximes I cannot applye ; 

Yett would that I were ridde of thee, 
Geometrie! Geometrie! 

Nowe prithee, Lorde Geometrie 
Why dost thou love to trye mee soe ? 
Hast anie pittie for a foe ? 

1 care not yf, from A to B 
One lyne bee drawne, or two, or three, 

Or yf ye squares bee hye or lowe, 
With angles lying in a rowe, 

Yf onlie 1 bee ridde of thee, 
Geometrie! Geometrie! 

W. F. B. 
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RESURREXIT. 

All silent lay the sea and land, 
In solemn awe the nations stand, 

And watch, with bated breath, 
The sky grow dark, the light grow dim, 
The frightened sun shine gray and grim ; 

God’s voice was hushed in death. 

’Till sudden, through the stricken air, 
O’er frenzied curse and lowly prayer, 

The angels’ voices sing; 
“ Rejoice, rejoice, ye sons of men, 
The God ye killed doth live again, 

Your Lord, and God, and King.” 

So does the Winter of the year 
Come dark, and terrible, and drear, 

To try the hearts of men; 
But slowly, slowly, day by day, 
The Winter sobs itself away . 

And Springtime comes again. 
• W. F. B. 
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1 li6 results of tlie 1’inster week g-ames 
and of those previous have exceeded per- 
haps, our most sanguine hopes, and 
shoAv us that our base-ball team this year 
bids fair to rival last year’s A’ictorious 
heroes, and to sustain the eminent repu- 
tation they left us. This fact, coupled 
with the success of our track team and 
their^hopeful expectations for the future 

should appeal to every Georgetown stud- 
ent and admirer of the blue and the gray, 
i he fact that GeorgetoAvn AArith her com- 
parative small numbers to select from, 
makes such a creditable showing in the 
athletic world should aAvaken the admir- 
ation and ardor .of all, and command 
their support both financially and morally. 
On the diamond and track our athletes 
have manifested themselves very worthy 
opponents of the “ big four;” nay, they 
have even shown themselves the conquer- 
ors, and the Georgetoivn students should 
be proud to be the adherents and sup- 
porters of such eminent athletes. College 
spirit, the greatest and perhaps the most 
healthy bond of unity and strength exist- 
ing in college, should be kindled by such 
success. Each student as he Avatches his 
colors coming foremost in the ranks 
should make college spirit the uppermost 
thought in his mind, and should display 
it in all his acts and undertakings. It is 
not our purpose to lament any lack of 
spirit here, but rather to commend all that 
has been manifested and to urge its con- 
tinuation, to arouse perhaps greater, to ask 
every student of the University to make 
each affair about the college a matter of 
personal consideration and pride, to re- 
member that Georgetown’s efforts in the 
past, in all her contests both intellectual 
and athletic, haA’e been crowned with suc- 
cess and hence to feel that all her future 
undertakings rely upon him to be brought 
to the same end. We ask this additional 
help because this year, more than in the 
past, is it needed. - With the prospects of 
a crew at Poughkeepsie and a track team 
to Pans, it is needless to mention the 
additional requirements. Unfortunately, 
Ave can not all be athletes and win glory for 
oui Alma Mater, but we can assist very 
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materially those who are. Hence we 
would remind the students of the College, 
Law, Medical and Post Graduate schools, 
to show that magnificent spirit that has 
characterized them in former years and 
we ask them to assist in these new ven- 
tures. Let each man feel that every 
laurel won by our athletes reflects not 
only on his Alma Mater but also on him, 
then perhaps he will more easily under- 
stand why he should give his aid. 

* * * * 
Many excellent treatises have been 

written on the subject of reading. Could 
we follow the precepts laid down therein 
many of us perhaps would be literateurs 
or critics of creditable ability. To follow 
them, however,- is a difficult task, and as 
our powers are limited, our inclinations 
varied and above all our intentions lack- 
ing seriousness and stability, we are wont 
to lay them aside as too exacting. There 
is one rule, nevertheless, that we are all 
able to observe, with considerable profit 
and benefit to ourselves. We should not 
read too much. Yet here too we experi- 
ence a difficulty, surrounded as we are 
with our large libraries, flooded with 
literature of every conceivable stamp, the 
novel, to many the most interesting of 
books, everywhere predominating. With 
so much before us and the anticipation of 
the pleasure gained from them, we are 
wont to read all, or at least to inspect 
them. At one time we are deeply inter- 
ested here, eagerly satisfying our pleasure- 
loving hearts, then like the winds we are 
off into other quarters until finally we 
emerge, bewildered, confused and with 
no profit gained from labors. We have 
read perhaps what is good for us, but we 
have failed to pluck all the fruits read- 
ing opens up to one’s grasp. If the in- 

tellect could do, its work with the same 
rapidity as the eye, and take to itself with 
full understanding the thoughts as 
readily as they run along on the printed 
page, promiscuous and desultory reading 
would then afford great profit to the mind. 
The intellect, however, requires more con- 
ditions for its action than the eyes and is 
slower in its operations, hence the mere 
reading is of no avail to it. 

They tell us how our successful authors 
write and rewrite their manuscript, re- 
vise and correct their proof sheets until 
their diction is smooth, their thoughts 
well connected, their reason flawless and 
their whole work perfect in every detail. 
Such being the case we can not expect to 
grasp and assimilate to ourselves in a 
hasty reading all that took perhaps the 
best years of the author’s life to write. 
A page digested, says Macaulay when 
speaking of books to be “chewed and 
digested,” is better than a volume hur- 
riedly read, and he knew well whereof he 
spoke. We must take food for our intel- 
lect just as we nourish our body. Yet 
when we desire to make that body strong 
to perfect and complete it we do not eat 
all the time, nor do we eat every article of 
food placed before us. If it is our desire 
to become athletes we train ourselves and 
regulate our diet, we know that if we eat 
too much or train too much, nature instead 
of being nourished and strengthened is 
weakened and rendered inactive. The 
same treatment should be afforded to the 
mind and the same regard shown for its 
well-being. It is, as it were, a rough, 
untaught athlete, with all the sinew and 
power ready to be developed. If it is to 
reach the goal of light and truth, to stand 
first in line with its competitors and re- 
ceive the rewards of the successful, it 
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must receive the same attention as the 
body. Yet it is capable of strain or at 
least misuse, just as are the muscles. Its 
powers may be infinite as far as it is cap- 
able of grasping truth after truth, yet if 
it does not possess the habit of a discip- 
lined study, brought about by proper 
exercise, its work will be of no avail. 

The prime idea is to think more and 
read less. Hobbes once said, “ Had I read 
as much as others, I had remained as 
ignorant as they.” Nor did he write 
such words as a boast of his own talents, 
but rather as advice, good and judicious, 
for others to follow. He knew well the 
disadvantage of reading too much and 
too promiscuously and he chose to avoid 
the error others so often fall into. We 
strive to be well-read and think that the 
only means to that end is to read every- 
thing and always. Herein lies our mis- 
take. ’Tis not alone reading that gives 
us our real knowledge, nor a mere 
acquaintance with every author, but 
reflection on what we read, and a well- 
trained habit of observing what is good 
and beautiful to us. 

We can never increase our knowledge 
if we acquire nothing more from our 
reading than a jumble of tangled and 
confused ideas. Perhaps we may gather 
the material with which to build, but it 
is before us in such a hopeless state, that 
we are at a loss where to begin or what 
to choose. 

There is still another danger in such a 
careless course, especially in this age of 
ours, with all its heretical and atheisti- 
cal writings—it is our aptness to yield to 
any impression the author may wish to 
produce in us. We may listen to or read 
what he asserts but we should revolve 

and weigh it in our minds before we 
agree. We must not be content with him 
merely as an authority; on the contrary 
we must turn on his work the searchlight 
of our intellect lest perchance an enemy 
be there. Some men are very clever and 
with them words are sometimes the in- 
struments of jugglery. Consciously or 
unconsciously they may be made the 
causes of mischief and used as the garb 
of deceit. Hence if we are to make our- 
selves impregnable to the attacks of such 
men or immune to their disease, we must 
proceed cautiously, we must keep our 
intellect ready to detect any fallacies, in 
fine we must think for ourselves. 

With the thinking habit we should 
cultivate also the memory. Though 
reading will afford to it this cultivation, 
it may likewise injure it. Take for ex- 
ample, the reading of the daily newspapers. 
We read column after column, item after 
item of news, and we remember perhaps, 
but only for that day; tomorrow we read 
again in like manner and crowd out 
yesterday’s budget. So each day obliter- 
ates the work of the preceding. Brother 
Azarias, in his treatise on reading, says 
we should learn the art of forgetting. An 
excellent way to acquire this art is to fol- 
low the plan of promiscuous reading. 
Yet in so doing we overstep the bounds 
of the art and forget not only what we 
should, but forget likewise what we should 
retain. Just as a page fully mastered is 
better than a volume read at random; so 
to me a few lines carefully stored in 
memory’s safe, daily, is far more conducive 
to its cultivation and well-being than 
page upon page dumped there in endless 
confusion. The memory is, as it were, a 
white unspotted page, ready to receive 
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and preserve words and thoughts but just 
as susceptible to blots and erasure if 
misused and handled carelessly. 

In fine, reading, to afford all the fruits 
that it should, to elevate and cultivate 
the intellect, and to strengthen and de- 
velop the memory, depends as much on 

the"habits and intentions of the reader, 
as on the quality and quantity of the 
matter read; and to cultivate these habits, 
which are thinking and remembering, we 
must read with care, and reflection, and 
above all, we must not read too much. 



Is there any standard by which to judge 
the merit of a college paper ? It would 
seem not. Let a college publication eschew 
all light matter, and offer its readers 
nothing but serious articles, and it is at 
once declared too dry and stiff, whereas, 
if much fiction is indulged in, we shall 
find some wise “Daniel,” just newly in- 
ducted into office, declaring, “There is 
too much light fiction in many of them. 
We realize that this is a growing tendency 
in college journalism, but we think it 
should be opposed earnestly. We do not 
believe that these storiettes belong in 
college papers. Plenty of such can be 
found in every newspaper and magazine, 
but a true college student rarely finds 
time to read storiettes. The college 
student wants to learn something from 
reading his college paper, and nothing- 
serves this purpose as well as clear, good, 
sound essays.” We hope our exchanges 
will not take seriously this dictum of the 
ex-man from the Northwest. We, for 
our part, usually find time to read the 
storiettes in our JOURNAL and our ex- 
changes, and even pretend to “learn 
something” from a bit of fiction that 
contains a plot well developed and charac- 
ters well portrayed. 

Many a lesson can be conveyed through 
the setting of agreeable fiction, and it is 
long since persons with theories to un- 

fold, and systems to advance,-have realized 
the advantage of such a setting. But 
aside from this peculiar use of fiction as 
a means of conveying to the readers 
some pet theory—religious, political, or 
social—no little advantage can be derived 
from story-writing even when it aims at 
the mere amusement of the reader, and 
its object is not at all didactic. To in- 
vent a plot that will interest, to crys- 
tallize one’s general knowledge of human 
nature so as to picture it faithfully in 
word and deed, to portray a character 
that will be throughout consistent with 
itself, to excel in description and narra- 
tion, and withal to write in a clear and 
pleasing style, all this requires no small 
ability and no slight labor. That our 
student efforts are not all perfect is 
nothing to be wondered at. The fact 
that hundreds of short stories are re- 
fused by magazine editors should at once 
show us the difficulty of writing a suc- 
cessful story and at the same time pre- 
vent us from discouragement if our maiden 
efforts meet not with universal praise. 

Practice and experience will go far to 
make perfect, and when can we better 
begin than in our college days, when sur- 
rounded by the encouragement and help 
of willing hands ? 

Several of our exchanges have been 
simultaneously led in the April issue to 
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the study of Tennyson. The Skylark 
has three character-studies on “ Elaine,” 
“ Guinevere,” and “Arthur,” all beauti- 
fully written, and illustrated by many 
and lengthy quotations from the poet. 
The writers are full of enthusiastic ad- 
miration for the author and catch the 
poet’s spirit in their descriptions of the 
characters. The style throughout the 
various articles of the Skylark, whether 
prose or poetry, shows care and finish 
that speak well for the literary training 
of the school. 

* * * * 

The Vox Wesleyana has a thoughtfully 
written paper on Arthur Henry Hallam, 
the friend of Tennyson, immortalized in 
the “ In Memoriam.” The writer con- 
veys a clear idea of the beautiful charac- 
ter that attracted the love of the poet. 
“ Thoughts on Tennyson ” points out and 
illustrates the poet’s knowledge of human 
nature in all its various phases, and em- 
phasizes the noble mission which the 
Laureate had set himself of elevating his 
fellow-man. 

* * * * 

Then comes the Sacred Heart Collegian 
with careful and appreciative papers on 
“Alfred Tennyson” and “Queen Guine- 
vere.” In the former article, the writer 
truly says: “ It seems to me that no one 
with a taste for poetry could fail to ad- 

mire Tennyson’s wTorks, and his ‘ In 
Memoriam ’ comes nearer than any of his 
works to that grade of perfection which 
is most pleasing to all lovers of poetry. 
In it can be found thoughts for all times, 
for all people, and words of sympathy 
and consolation for all pains and sorrows, 
and scenes and descriptions, the contem- 
plation of which cannot fail to excite the 
admiration of any reader.” If these 
several papers will have the effect of re- 
viving and encouraging the cult of the 
immortal poet, a praiseworthy object will 
have been attained. 

* # * * 

Papers worthy of perusal in some of 
our exchanges are “ Our Civil and Reli- 
gious Liberties,” by the Hon. N. 0. Burke, 
in the Agnetian Monthly ; the papers per- 
taining to “Catholic Education” in the 
Stylus; “The Raid of John Brown into 
Virginia” in the Athenaeum; “A Study 
in Lilies,” and “ Some Medieval Hymns 
and their Authors ” in the Loretto Maga- 
zine; “ Our Debt to Shakspere’s Women ” 
in the Georg etonian; “David Harum,” 
as an example of criticism in the Alley 
Student; “Glimpses of Cardinal Wise- 
man ” in St. Vincent’s Journal; “ Some 
0f Shakspere’s Characters ” in College 
Folio; “ Christ and the Sage of Athens” 
in the Viatorian; “The Last of the Race 
of Aidah” in The Converse Concept. 
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The Catholic World for April contains 
a very interesting and valuable article 
on “Modern Science and the Catholic 
Faith,” by Rev. H. H. Wyman, C. S. P. 
The relation of the Catholic faith to 
the teachings of modern science is one 
which has excited, perhaps, more com- 
ment than any other religious question 
of our day. The reverend author han- 
dles the subject admirably, treating in 
turn of the origin of the human race, 
in which he states that, in his opinion, 
the evolution of a higher species from a 
lower is impossible, quite as much so as 
the evolution of an organic body from 
an inorganic. He passes on and con- 
siders the uncautious endeavors which 
some Catholic writers have made to effect 
a reconciliation between the revealed ac- 
count of man’s creation and evolution, 
the difficulties besetting the evolutionary 
theory, and, finally, the dangerous tend- 
encies of agnostic theories. The author 
ably refutes the objection that there is a 
disagreement between revelation and the 
teachings of modern science, thus: “There 
is no disagreement between scientists un- 
til they deny truths of revelation. If they 
would only keep to their proper sphere, 
which is the study and classification of 
facts that come within the scope of reason 
and sense, and not go beyond and theorize 
against revelation, they would never be op- 
posed by theologians. Since both natural 

and revealed truth come from God, the 
right understanding of the one order is 
a great help to the other, and on this 
account the Church has always encour- 
aged the study of the sciences. There is 
an analogy between the natural world 
and its laws and the spiritual world and 
its laws, such that we can understand 
the higher order better by knowing the 
lower. Hence, as there can be but one 
truth, those scientists who deny revela- 
tion, which rests upon both supernatural 
and natural facts, become fools; they are 
those of whom St. Paul says they ‘ change 
the truth of God into a lie.’ ” The author 
concludes his able defence by emphasizing 
the fact that there can be harmony be- 
tween natural and revealed truth only by 
recognizing their different spheres and 
giving to each what is due. In this way 
alone is revelation satisfactory and com- 
plete and science stable and practical. 
The issue for April contains many other 
good contributions, which we. have not 
space here to comment on. 

* # * * 

To the Easter number of Donahoe’s, H. 
L. Jordan contributes a very interesting 
paper on ‘“Porto Rico and its People.” 
As we are all desirous to know something 
of our late acquisitions, this article will 
doubtless delight many. The topography 
of the island, its chief products, it gov- 
ernment, its railway facilities, its social 
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customs, and its needs are all treated; 
and many erroneous opinions of the 
beautiful little island and its people are 
corrected. Another interesting article in 
this magazine is “ The Truth About the 
Philippines,” which is a reported inter- 
view with Rev. Joseph P. McQuaid, just 
home from Manila. As there has been 
spread broadcast over the country a great 
deal of misinformation relative to the 
Philippines, all will profit by reading this 
article. The capabilities of the natives 
for self-government, their morality, their 
habits, are discussed. And after reading 
this article, one can appreciate the gross 
misrepresentation and malicious distor- 
tion of facts which have spread over 
almost the entire country. “ The Frost 
of Easter,” and “A Psalm for Easter,” 
written in strope and antistrope, are con. 
tained in this Easter number. 

# * * # 

In the Atlantic Monthly for April 
there appears a very instructive and 
able article by George P. Parker, en- 
titled “ The Consular Service of the 
United States.” The author, who for 
five years was consul at Birmingham, 
treats in turn of what the service is; 
the consul at his post; the President’s 
relation to the service; how Congress 
has dealt wTith the service; treatment in 
the department; and the making and 
publishing of reports. The article, ap- 
pearing, as it does, at the time when our 
commerce is about to be extended, is 
timely and well worth perusal, since our 
consular service, the author says, is more 
completely commercial, with fewer diplo- 
matic functions than that of any other 
important country. The fourth paper 
of the “Autobiography of W. J. Still- 
man” is given in this issue. “The 

3CJ 

Coming Campaign” is discussed, with 
its issues, by Henry Loomis Nelson. 
Each of the great issues likely to be 
embodied in the Republican and Demo- 
cratic platforms is taken up successively, 
including trusts, imperialism, and the 
money question; their importance to 
each party is touched upon; and from 
the foregoing arguments conclusions are 
deduced as to the probable outcome of 
the Presidential campaign. “ The Eorests 
of the Yosemite Park ” is a very interest- 
ing and instructive article, written by 
John Muir. Prominent among other 
contributions to this issue of the Atlantic 
are “The Perplexities of a College Presi- 
dent,” “Co-operation in the West,” and 
“A Great Modern Spaniard.” 

* * * * 

The Literary Digest for April 21st 
describes a life-saving machine used by 
Dr. Laborde, a French authority. The 
Digest quotes La Mature (Paris) as fol- 
lows : 

“Any creature whose heart has ceased 
to beat and that has apparently ceased to 
live, if there is no injury done to its 
principal organs and it is not exhausted 
by illness or physical pain, may often be 
brought back to life. In general, this 
idea of the persistence of ‘latent’ life in 
persons asphyxiated, hanged, drowned, 
or struck by lightning is not sufficiently 
accepted. A man that cannot be brought 
to life in ten minutes of effort is looked 
upon as a dead man. At least this is 
the almost universal way of regarding 
the matter. This is a grave error which 
should be corrected. It is my belief that 
on account of it many persons are allowed 
to perish who would otherwise have been 
restored to life.” 

A case in point is cited of a boy of 
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sixteen who, after apparent drowning, 
was resuscitated after three hours of per- 
sistent effort. The method used was that 
advocated by Dr. Laborde. It consists 
in tongue-traction or pulling out of the 
tongue of the victim at regular intervals. 
This is done by means of a mechanical 
device run by an electric motor. 

Apart from the medical value of the 
machine, the principles involved may be 
of use to more than the medical fra- 
ternity. The priest is often at a loss to 
know whether he should give the last 
Sacrament to a person whom he reaches 
after'all signs of life have apparently 
ceased. It may happen that he will be 
called to just such a case as those men- 
tioned in the quoted passage above— 
asphyxiation, hanging, drowning, or 
lightning-stroke. If he accepts the 
theory of “latent” life, he would be 
justified in giving the Sacraments to the 
apparently dead person, even after a con- 
siderable period had elapsed since the 
accident. No priest would hesitate in 
the matter where there existed a reason- 

able doubt, but if the fact narrated and 
the principles involved are accepted, he 
may now well doubt where before no 
doubt existed. It is a subject that has 
much practical value for the priest. 

, ^ ^ 

The latest issue of the Saturday Even- 
ing Post contains a very interesting article 
by Richard Henry Stoddard on “Na- 
thaniel Hawthorne.” Other very reada- 
ble papers in the same number are “ The 
Humorous Side of Politics,” by ex- 
Senator John J. Ingalls, and “The 
American Spirit in British Society,” by 
Lady Jeune. One of the special features 
of the Saturday Evening Post is the en- 
couragement which it gives to the young- 
man who would succeed in the world. 
Many articles appear from time to time 
with this motive directly in view, and 
the short accounts of the “ Men and 
Women of the Hour,” and of the “Men 
who are Making History,” help to in- 
spire the imitative youth to emulate 
their deeds. 



UNIVERSITY NOTES 
J.E.5H&BI0AN '^3 

LAW SCHOOL. 

The date of the 
intercollegiate d e - 
hate has been set 
for Saturday even- 
ing, May 19th, at 
Lafayette Sq'uare 
Opera House. 

Georgetown and Wisconsin will have an 
hour each to present their arguments, the 
latter having the affirmative, being allow- 
ed three minutes for rebuttal, to he taken 
out of her time. Up to the hour of 
going to press the names of the judges 
had not been announced. The George- 
town team will speak in the following 
order: O’Donoghue, Higgins, Kirby. 

Old Jupiter Pluvius overruled our 
plans on the twenty-first. Through the 
tireless efforts of Mr. Francis X. Boden, 
President of the Post-graduate class, 
elaborate preparations had been made to 
attend the Harvard game of that day in 
a body. As Mr. Boden put it in address- 
ing a mass meeting of the students the 

•night before, we were going up “to 
the victory of to-morrow.” A band had 

been secured and a parade through the 
streets planned out. In fact all of the 
features of the annual Virginia game 
were to be carried out with Harvard 
substituted for our Southern rival. But 
rain intervened and the Crimson escaped 
a good thrashing, and missed a display of 
college spirit from the legal arm of the 
University, such as she might well wish 
for from her own law school. 

The last public debate of the year will 
take place in the large lecture hall Thurs- 
day, May 3. The subject and speakers 
have already been given in the JOURNAL. 

The class of 1901 held a banquet at 
the Dewey Hotel on Wednesday, May 2. 
An elaborate menu was prepared, arranged 
in strictly legal style, so as to conform to 
that rule of pleading which provides for 
the use of regular and established forms 
and words. It is a work of art, and we 
regret that space will not permit its men- 
tion in these columns. So arranged as 
to convey an object lesson in law, each 

' heading had some special connection with 
what followed. The allusions may to some 
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palates - at least have seemed a little far 
fetched (as when asparagus was called 
“ mala in se,”) still the legal idea is very 
closely developed throughout. The toasts 
(so-called “ surplusage,” as printed in the 
menu), were by no means such in reality. 
Here are the speakers and their subjects: 

Toastmaster, Frank J. Wisner, District 
of Columbia, class of 1901; J. Vincent 
Coughlan, District of Columbia, “Why 
we Study Law; ” Edw. F. Gillan, Rhode 
Island, “The Opinion of a Jurist; fm. 
E. Knowles, Illinois, “The Road to 
Success;” John J. Brosnan, District of 
Columbia, “ Law and Chemistry ; ” John 
D. Herd, M. D., District of Columbia, 
“Athletics at Georgetown; ” Capt. C. A. 
Long, Hawaii, “ The Study of Human 
Nature ; ” R. C. Flanagan, North Caro- 
lina, “ When, Where, How, and What; ” 
Daniel Curry, District of Columbia, 
“ Georgetown Law School; ” H. A. 
Hegarty, District of Columbia, “ Wash- 
ington, the Legal City ”; F. W. Stephens, 
Pennsylvania, “The Middle West;” P. 
H. Murphy, Ohio. 

After the toasts were responded to, the 
banqueters gathered in groups and sang 
college songs and rehearsed the comic 
side of their years at school until the wee 
small hours. The success of this first 
banquet of the class is due to the zeal of 
the energetic committee, which arranged 
and carried it through to its minutest 
detail, Messrs. J. S. McDonogh, R. B. 
Cavanagh, E. A. Long, D. E. O’Brien, 
and B. P. Tillman, Jr. 

Commencement will take place on 
Monday evening, June 11, at the Colum- 
bia Theatre. For the first time in many 
years Georgetown sends out only one class 
from the Law School this year. The 

present Post-Graduate class will receive 
the degree of LL.M. Owing to the change 
in the course of from two years to three 
years, which began last year, there will 
be no Bachelors’ degrees given this year. 

The dates and subjects of the final 
examinations are as follows : May 11, 
Testamentary Law; May 15, Evidence; 
May 17, Corporations; May 18, Bills and 
Notes; May 22, Equity Pleading and 
Practice and Criminal Law and Domestic 
Relations. 

J. J. KIRBY. 

MEDICAL SCHOOL. 

1900. 

The graduating class elected the fol- 
lowing officers : President, E. M. Powers, 
A. M., of California; Vice-president, 
Melville A. Hays, New York; Secretary, 
J. A. Rabbitt, West Virginia; Treasurer, 
J. E. Smith, A. B., Kentucky. 

The class will hold their commence- 
ment exercises at Gaston Hall, on the eve- 
ning of May 21, and preparations are 
nearly completed for that occasion. 

The following committees have been 
appointed, viz.: 

Executive : Chairman, J. W. Dolloway, 
Edwin Potbury, and Thomas E. Cava- 
naugh. 

Finance : Chairman, J. A. Rabbitt; A. 
E. Klein, F. Durfee, J. A. O’Donohue, 
and P. J. Grosby. 

Invitations : Chairman, Nelson Gapen; 
P. J. Calkins, Melville A. Hays, Joseph 
E. Smith, and Benjamin J. Webster. 

Banquet: Chairman, L. M. Dolloway, 
R. R. Walker, J. E. Smith, A. G. Gross, 
and Thomas E. Cavanaugh. 

Decorations: Chairman, Edwin Pot- 
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bury; Upton D. House, Walter P. Keene, 
and George F. Adair. 

By special arrangement of the Presi- 
dent, Mr. Powers, invitations have been 
extended to all the departments of the 
University. 

Mr. W. Dunloy Owens was appointed 
chairman of the reception committee, 
the members of which shall be selected 
from the undergraduates. 

Mr. William A. Green, who was seri- 
ously ill a short while ago, has now com- 
pletely recovered. 

Mr. Thomas 'B. Cavanaugh, A. B., of 
Holyoke, Mass., won, by competitive ex- 
amination, an appointment in St. Vin- 
cent’s Hospital, Hew York City. Rep- 
resentatives from all the medical col- 
leges of Hew York, together with mem- 
bers from the University of Virginia, 
Yale, and Georgetown University took 
part in this competitive examination. 

1901. 

The prize donated Dr. M. D’Arcy Ma- 
gee for the brightest student in Minor 
Surgery was won by John P. Dunnigan, 
A. B., of Massachusetts, with Prank S. 
Machen as a close second. 

At a meeting of the class the follow- 
ing officers were elected : President, Pat- 
rick M. Lynch, Mass.; Vice-President, 
John J. Conway, R. I.; Secretary, Joseph 
A. S. Regli, Cal.; Treasurer, John Hussey, 
R. I. 

Mr. W. L. D. Higgins was called home 
recently on account of sickness. We hope 
he will soon be able to resume his studies. 

The “Knockers” Club organized the 
season under the guidance of the follow- 
ing officers : President, T. B. Cavanaugh; 
Vice-President, P. M. Lynch; Recording 

Secretary, P. S. Machen; Financial Sec- 
retary, J. P. Dunnigan; Treasurer, J. J. 
Conway; Sergeant-at Arms, J. E. Gill. 

1902. 

Dr. Lee recently delivered a highly ap - 
predated lecture on formulae writing. 

Dr. Hummer discovered a small vacu- 
um in the sophomore’s left third frontal 
convolutions during his last quiz. 

Messrs. Cain, O’Leary, and Sullivan 
spend much of their time down at the 
Mt. Vernon. Wonder what the attraction 
might be ? 

Mr. McIntyre is gaining considerable 
attention on H street. 

Our final examination will occur as 
follows : Hygiene, on April 26; Anatomy, 
April 30 ; Chemistry, organic and inor- 
ganic, and Toxicology, May 1; Therapeu- 
tics, May 2, and Physiology, May 4. 

1903. 

At last! Examination completed and 
vacation at our disposal. 

The question of the day : Who will be 
the first man to reach home ? 

Final examination for the Freshmen 
will be held as follows: Anatomy and 
Histology, April 30; Chemistry, May 1, 
and Materia Medica, May 2. 

J. J. MADIGAN. 

COLLEGE HOTES. 

Well, Easter has come and gone, and 
with it our Spring vacation. After a 
week’s rest we returned to our books 
ready to continue the race. The exami- 
nations are nearly here, and again wre must 
make a great sprint on this, the last lap, 
to win our prize, the passing mark. I 
think some will have to prove Duffey’s 
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and Minehans to win tlie race, and yet 
while there is life there is hope. It is 
very hard to study during this lovely 
weather. The sultry breezes lull you to 
laziness, the green grass tempts you to 
nap upon it, the beauties of the walks 
entice you, and the cooing waters of the 
Potomac seem to beg you to come and 
take a plunge. In fact, it seems as if all 
nature had formed an anti-study trust, 
and to add to this there is an epidemic 
of spring fever prevalent which the 
cynics call laziness. 

We enjoyed a rare treat on Tuesday 
afternoon, when Mr. Frederic Warde, the 
'well-known actor, lectured to us on Shakes- 
peare. Mr. Warde began at the great 
poet’s birth and carried us through his 
life up to his demise. He vividly described 
to us his boyish frolics, his manhood’s 
trials, and his triumph in old age. Mr. 
Warde’s lecture was one of the finest of 
its kind that we ever heard. It was 
sparkling with wit, and he made it still 
more attractive by giving a number of 
well-rendered recitations. He closed by 
begging for a more general reading of 
Shakspeare. He bade the students not 
fear the bard of Avon, but to approach 
him unarmed with commentaries or other 
such rubbish, and to work out by our- 
selves the clear meaning in the text. 

The concert given for the Paris Ex- 
position fund at the National Theatre 
was a success both artistically and finan- 
cially, considering the weather. There 
was a large crowd, and every part of the 
program was well appreciated. The Glee 
and Mandolin Clubs rendered a very 
pleasing program. Mr. Scantling sang 
very well, and Mr. O’Gorman’s voice 
sounded to great advantage in the large 

theatre. Mr. George O’Connor, as usual, 
made a great hit, receiving four encores. 
The Carroll Institute Dramatic Club gave 
a very pretty little play in a highly artistic 
manner. Mr. Walsh’s acting was especially 
fine. 

On entering the Chapel Easter morn- 
ing what a beautiful sight met our eyes! 
Our Chapel, lovely at all times, on that 
bright morn looked magrificent. The 
sanctuary was a mass of flowers, and in 
the centre the handsomely-carved marble 
altar stood out in bold relief. The altar 
was a mass of ferns and roses, and ablaze 
with hundreds of candles, while far 
above shone forth “ He is Risen ” in let- 
ters of incandescent lights. Brother 
Kenny and Brother Hammell deserve 
great credit for the handsome decora- 
tions. 

The eight-oared shell arrived on Tues- 
day and the crew daily skim up and 
down the Potomac under the careful 
eye of Captain Zapponi. 

Among our recent visitors were Major 
Kingsbury, Lieutenant Koester, Captains 
Bowtain, McDonald, and Hardy, Dr. 
McCracken, ’81; Dr. Aiken, Professor 
in the University of Pennsylvania, and 
Mr. Holden, in residence ’79. 

On April 30th took place at the 
Lafayette Square Opera House a musical 
and literary entertainment for the benefit 
of St. Rose’s Industrial School. The 
following is the program : 

PKOGEAM. 

Part I. 
1. “Water Mill” Macey 

Glee Club. 
2. The Man Behind the Guns Sousa 

Mandolin Club. 
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3. The Sweetest Dram of All  
Philip Scantling, Walter G-. Phillips. 

Mr. W. H. CONLEY 

and 
Miss MIKA CIVALIEE, 

Representing the 

The Carroll Institute Dramatic Club, 
In a One Act Comedy, 

“HEB PEEDICAMENT.” 

Mr. Alibi, of the Lunnon Bar..Mr. Conley 
Mrs. Prettypet, A Fetching Widow, 

Miss Civalier 

Scene: Miss Prettypet’s Flat. 
Accompanist, Mr. Theodore Fr iebus, Jr 

Orchestra. 

Part II. 

1. Selection  
Georgetown University Glee Quartette. 

2. Flower Song George 
Mandolin Quartette. 

3. In Old Ben Franklin’s Day  
Maurice J. O’Gorman 1900. 

4. Whistling Rufus Mills 
Arranged by Professor McGill. 

Orchestra. 

Part III. 

1. Banjo Solo Mr. Joseph P. Cullen 

2. “I Don’t Care If I Never Wake Up,” 
Mr. George O’Connor. 

3. The Trial Scene from 

“THE MEECHANT OF VENICE,” 

Georgetown Dramatic Association. 

Cast. 

Duke of Venice Joseph J. Lynch 
Shylock Charlemagne Koehler, A. M. 
Antonio Raymond P. Sullivan 
Bassanio - Ward Francis Barron 
Gratiano C. Moran Barry 
Solanio  Frank T. Fitzgerald 
Portia G. Le Guere Mulally 
Merissa Joseph P. McAleer 
Clerk of Court Martin H. Sullivan 

Orchestra. 
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WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
The Easter holidays not only gave ns 

their full quota of base-ball, but also 
added to that pleasure the appearance of 
many old boys, some of whom are rare 
visitors. Often as the Grads, of days 
gone by come up the walks we wonder 
how many recollections are awakened as 
the old buildings and surroundings pre- 
sent themselves to their gaze. At times 
it is pleasing to note the look of astonish- 
ment that some present when they observe 
for the first time the many changes. We 
are always glad to welcome these “ old 
boys,” and will willingly publish any bits 
of information they have to give us. 
Now for what we know. 

Among last month’s visitors were Mr. 
William V. McGrath, ’87, and wife, of 
Philadelphia, returning from an extended 
trip throughout the south. The JOURNAL 
takes this opportunity in the name of the 
faculty and students of thanking Mr. 
McGrath for the magnificent pictures 
that now adorn the walls of the students’ 
reading room. Could -he hear the many 
favorable comments he would be assured 
that his gifts are appreciated. Mr. 
McGrath is now engaged in the Real 
Estate business and is very successful. 

One of Georgetown’s law graduates now 
winning laurels is Mr. F. C. Robertson, 
Law, ’89, who visited the college a short 
while ago. Mr. Robertson is counsel for 
the miners from Idaho, investigating the 
illegal use of martial law in time of peace. 
The JOURNAL feels sure that Mr. Robert- 
son will give the matter his fullest at- 
tention and the miners will in no way 
have reason to regret their choice. He 
is now located in Spokane,. Washington. 

Among the ’98 boys who dropped in 
during Easter and thereabouts Avere 
Julius Walsh, Savage Bates and Ed. 
Brady. Julius is at his home, St. Louis, 
engaged in business with his father. We 
are informed that Savage, Avho is now 
Lieutenant of Marines, will soon be 
ordered to sea duty. Good luck, Savage, 
the JOURNAL wishes you success. 

i Walter Boggs, ’98, we thought had 
about forgotten us, but a few weeks ago 
he turned up on the corridor to visit old 
friends and professors. Walter is study- 
ing medicine in Johns Hopkins. 

Will Parker, ’99, paid his farewell call 
April 28, in full Khaki uniform. He 
has been ordered to Fort LeaA'en worth, 
Kansas, and will shortly afterwards go 
to Manila where his regiment now is. 

Another soldier in our midst was 
Martin Craig. Mr, Craig graduated from 
West Point and got his commission just 
before the Spanish War. His first service 
was in Cuba where he conducted himself 
in a manner becoming Uncle Sam’s 
soldiers. He is shortly to be ordered to 
Manila. 

We learn that Frank McAnerney is 
travelling in Europe. After roaming 
about Gibraltar, making a trip up the 
Nile to Egypt and other countries, he 
finally ended up, when we last heard of 
him, in Rome during Holy Week. 

Charley Mullen dropped in for a few 
hours the other day. Charley is a trusted 
bookkeeper for a mining syndicate down 
in West Virginia. 

Louis Bush Allwyne, ’87, East on busi- 
ness, called Avith Mr. McHenry to pay his 
respects to his Alma Mater. Mr. AlLvyne 
is noAv the controlling factor in a big 
shoe factory in Seattle. His company 
controls the whole Northwestern trade, 
also Alaska. 

Hon. Sidney Mudd, member of Con- 
gress from the Fifth District, Maryland, 
visited his son here at college a few weeks 
ago and incidentally had a feiv moments’ 
chat Avith his friends. 

Mr. Henry Gloetzner, ’99,has returned 
from his residence in the West and will 
soon go off on a coast survey. 

It is our painful duty to record the 
death of one of Georgetown’s oldest and 
most .honored graduates, Col. Oliver 
Luckett, ’39. Prayers and Mass were 
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said here at the College for the repose of 
his soul. We are sorry we can’t give 
further particulars, but as yet none 
have reached us. May his soul rest in 
peace and God console his bereaved 
family, to whom the JOURNAL extends 
its condolence. 

Phil McHenry, ’87, expects to go to 
Manila soon as secretary for a mining 
and trade syndicate. Phil was some 
time in Cuba, but was compelled to 
leave on account of his health. 

Rev. Clem Lancaster,’59, is here under 
treatment for his eyes. Father Lan- 
caster has charge of a mission in Leonard- 
town, Md., where he has been for twenty 
years. 

The JOURNAL’S many friends will be 
glad to learn of the marriage of Mr. 
William Roach, Jr., ’96, to Miss Mary 
Catherine Hurley,- of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
April 25,1900. The JOURNAL congratu- 
lates Mr. and Mrs. Roach and wishes 
them perpetual happiness. 

Of all of Georgetown’s rooters no one 
is more loyal than Mr. William Quicksall, 
’65. At "every game, together with his 
wife, who is just as enthusiastic, he is to 
be seen cheering the team to victory. 

Another loyal supporter is Mr. Eugene 
D. Carusi. He watches Georgetown’s ath- 
letes with the keenest interest and is 
always ready to cheer them. 

During the Princeton games it seemed 
natural to see Dan McCarthy once more 
on Georgetown’s bench. In the absence 
of Mr. Bradley he faithfully coached the 
team through the game and was in great 
part an instrumental factor in their suc- 
cess. 

Rufus Garland dropped in on us a 
short time ago as is his wont, to pay his 
respects and look up old professors. 

Mr. George B. Cortelyou, a graduate of 
the Law School, has been appointed Pri- 
vate Secretary to the President, succeed- 
ing Mr. John Addison Porter, whom ill 

health obliged to retire from that oner- 
ous position. Referring to the appoint- 
ment of Mr. Cortelyou, The Washington 
Post of April 14, says: “ Mr. Cortelyou 
has been for two years acting as Assistant 
Secretary to the President, and has filled 
the position with great credit and effici- 
ency. His appointment is a well-deserved 
one, and is received with universal com- 
mendation. He has a wide acquaintance 
among public men, enjoys a valuable 
experience, gained as private and confi- 
dential Secretary to many prominent 
officials, and possesses executive ability 
of a high order. He was born July 26, 
1862, in New York City, his family being 
one of the oldest in the country, and his 
ancestors have played a conspicuous part 
in the Colonial and Revolutionary history 
of New York.” 

We congratulate Mr. John W. Ross, 
our quondam Lecturer in the Law School, 
on his appointment for the fourth term 
as District Commissioner. 

We congratulate our old friend “Pat” 
O’Donnell on his recent marriage to Miss 
Annie Larson. We beg to offer our 
hearty wishes to both bride and bride- 
groom of many happy years. We are 
informed of the happy event by the 
following notice in a Chicago paper. 

“ Patrick PI. O’Donnell, public admin- 
istrator and a member of the law firm of 
Brady & O’Donnell, was married to Miss 
Annie Larson at St. Mark’s Catholic 
Church yesterday morning. His partner, 
Mr. Brady, acted as best man. Miss 
Larson was a stenographer for Mrs. L. B. 
Hood, with offices in the Temple, and 
during the past two years did considerable 
stenographic work for Mr. O’Donnell. 
They had been engaged for the past year 
and the -wedding was not secret as was 
said in one of the afternoon papers. Mr. 
O’Donnell gained reputation when still 
in his teens as the “Boy Orator of Indi- 
ana.” He stumped the country for 
James G. Blaine and also took part in 
the campaigns of 1888, 1892 and 1896.” 
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ATHLETICS. 

The second game of the season gave 
us an opportunity to measure satisfac- 
torily the worth of our team, as it afforded 
them a chance to play under difficulties. 
For four innings the score was in our 
opponent’s favor, but fortunately our men 
shook off their lethargy and managed by 
good hitting to win by a respectable 
margin. 

Oapt. Downs and Smith played fair 
fielding games; and besides his usual 
steady play Moran made a brilliant run- 
ning catch, which was the feature of the 
game. Golden was very strong at the 
bat, but the day did not suit him, so he 
did not show up to his true form in the 
box. Blewett pitched four innings in fine 
form, and will be one of the mainstays 
of the team for the big games. The score: 

GEORGETOWN. R. H. O. A. E. 
Moran, ss  2 18 10 
Downs, ef  10 10 0 
Walsh, If  2 2 10 1 

THE LAEAVETTE GAME. 

O’Hara, 2b... 
Cranston, c... 
Golden, p rf . 
Devlin, lb  
Smith, 8b   
Blewett, rf p. 
McKay, p.... 

10 3 11 
0 15 3 0 
1 2 2 0 0 
1 1 10 0 1 
3 113 0 
0 2 10 0 
0 0 0 1 0 

Totals. 11 10 27 0 3 
LAFAYETTE. 

Wright.., C  
Chalmers, rf  
Bray, cf  
Hubley, 3b  
Bell, 2b   
Bachman lb  
Platt, p c If...,.  
Jensen,If c p   
Currier, ss  

R H. o. A. E. 
1 0 3 0 0 
0 2 2 1 0 
12 3 10 
0 0 14 0 
0 10 10 
0 0 11 0 3 
0 0 0 2 0 
0 12 0 0 
1 0 2 2 2 

Totals  3 6 24 11 5 
Georgetown.... 00103124 x—11 
Lafayette  00201000 0— 3 

First base by errors—Georgetown, 5 ; Lafay- 
ette, 1 Left on bases—GeorgtowD, 10; Lafay- 
ette, 7. First base on balls—Off Golden, 5; ofE 
Platt, 5. Struck mt—By Platt, 2; by Golden, 
2; by Blewett. 3. Three base hit—Golden. Sac- 
rifice hits—Cranston, Blewett. Stolen bases— 
Smith (2), Cranston (2), Walsh, Golden, Dev- 
lin, Downs. Double plays—Bray to Bachman; 
Chalmers to Bachman ; Smith to Devlin. Hit 
by pitcher—By Platt, 2 ; by McKay, 1. Um- 
pire—Mr. Chamberlin. 

THE CORNELL GAME. 

Cornell came with a good record, as 
they had been very successful against 
North Carolina, but they were clearly 
outclassed on the 5th of April. 

Harry White pitched a superb game 
and received fine support. Golden betrayed 
a fatal lack of confidence, which showed 
that he was not up to his true form. 
Blewett replaced him and his cool and 
brilliant work reminded one of his towns- 
man, Eddie Bach. 

In the field, Walsh made the play of 
the game, a brilliant double play with 
Moran, after a fine running catch. Smith, 
O’Hara, and Devlin filled their positions 
very acceptably, and Downs, as usual, 
took everything in centre. 
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GEORGETOWN. 

Moran, ss  
Downs, cf  
Walsh, If  
O’Hara, 2b ..  
Cranston, c -  
GoldeD, p rf .  
Devlin, lb  
Smith, 3b  
White, p  
Blewett, p rf  

R. H. O. A. E. 

4 2 4 0 0 
2 12 0 0 

3 1 0 
0 2 0 

1 
2 
115 0 0 
1 0 0 0 0 
12 3 10 
110 2 1 
10 110 
0 0 0 2 0 

Totals.. 

CORNELL. 

Stratton, cf  
Bole, rf  
Robertson. 2b.. 
Newton, If  
Brown, ss  
Costello, 3b  
Sanders, p  
Lvon,lb   
Winnery, c  

14 9 18 9 1 

R. H. O. A. E. 

110 0 0 
0 0 0 0 0 

0 0 0 3 
2 1 0 
1 1 
1 3 

0 0 0 3 

Totals.... 

Georgetown.. 
Cornell  

3 3 
1 0 

0 1 10 0 0 
0 110 0 

4 5 15. 8 5 

0 3 1 4—14 
0300—4 

First base on errors—Georgetown, 4 ; Cor- 
nell, 1, Left on bases—Georgetown 6; Cor- 
nell, 5. First base on balls—Off White 2 ; off 
Golden, 3 ; off B ewett, 1 , off Sanders, 4. 
Struck out—By White, 3 ; by Blewett. 1 . by 
Sanders, 4. Two-base hits—Downs, Moran, 
and Brown. Stolen bases—White, Devlin, 
Walsh, Moran (2), O’Hara, Stratton (2), and 
Robertson. Double play—Walsh to Cranston. 
Hit bv pitcher— By Sanders, 3. Wild pitch— 
By Sanders, 1. Umpire—Mr. Chamberlin. 
Time of game—One hour and forty five min- 
utes. 

Georgetown, 1; Philadelphia, 11. 
Georgetown, 14 ; Johns Hopkins, 3. 
Georgetown, 3 ; Brooklyn, 9. 

The Philadelphia game was arranged 
with the intention of giving the new men 
experience, and while the score was one- 
sided yet the results were beneficial as 
the later games showed a decided im- 
provement in the playing game. Hop- 
kins was rather easy and was permitted 
to score her three runs by fortune. The 
Brooklyn game was hard fought and only 
won because the leaguers took more ad- 
vantage of chances for brilliant work on 
the bases than our team did, 

Georgetown, 15 ; Lehigh, 3. 

The team experienced no difficulty 
with Lehigh and received an inspiration 
to give them courage for the games fol- 
lowing. Moran and Walsh were con- 
spicuous both at bat and in the field, and 
Moran made a fine double play with 
Devlin. The score: 

GEORGETOWN. R. H O. A. E. 

Moran, ss    1 2 3 5 0 
Downs, cf  3 10 0 0 
Walsh, If  4 3 0 0 0 
O’Hara, 2b   1 0 4 4 0 
Cranston, c  2 0 5 2 0 
Golden, p  0 10 0 0 
Devlin, lb  1 2 10 0 0 
Smith, 3b.....  10 10 0 
Burbank, rf  1 1 <• 0 0 
MacKay, p    0 0 0 0 0 
Cashman, c  1110 0 
Dowling, cf   0 0 0 0 0 

Totals    15 11 24 11 0 

LEHIGH. R. H. O. A. E. 

Pomeroy, 3b  1 0 0 0 2 
James, of  0 13 0 0 
Lilley, c  114 11 
Barton, p  110 5 3 
Alder, lb  0 0 13 0 1 
Parrsons, ss   0 0 112 
Rodney, rf  0 0 2 0 0 
Hol’smith, 2b  0 0 0 4 1 
Bachman, If  0 0 10 1 

Totals   3 3 24 11 12 

Georgetown  2 6 0 2 0 3 1 1—15 
Lehigh    0003000 0—3 

Left on bases—Georgetown, 6; Lehigh, 1. 
First base on balls—Off Golden, 2: off MacKay, 
2; off Barton, 2. Struck out— By Golden, 5; 
by MacKay, 2; by Barton, 2. Home runs— 
Walsh (2) and Barton. Two-base bit—Cash- 
man. Sacrifice hits—Moran and Downs. 
Stolen bases—Walsh and O’Hara. Double 
plays—Mor.m to O’Hara to Devlin; O'Hara to 
Devlin. Hit by pitcher—Barton. Passed ball 
—Barion. Umpire—Mr. Chamb rlin. Time 
of game—2 hours. 

EASTER WEEK SERIES. 

Then we came to the games which 
settle the championship in the college 
world—namely, those with Princeton, 
Yale, Harvard, and Pennsylvania. We 
had a fair share of good luck, more than 
our share of bad luck, and with the 
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added factor of some brilliant fielding 
and consistent batting at the needed 
moment, closed the series with four 
victories, one defeat, and Harvard saved 
by a rainy day. Although the showing 
may not appear to compare with the 
record made last year, yet when we con- 
sider the difficulties our men have to 
contend with, and when we furthermore 
consider the teams which were our op- 
ponents, we may well be proud of the 
Blue and Gray representatives and pat 
them on the back. If their endeavor 
hereafter will be to work faithfully and 
well, there is no reason why the coveted 
blue ribbon shall not be conferred on the 
Georgetown team for 1900. 

THE FIRST TALE GAME. 

Mainly through the efforts of Harry 
White, we are enabled to score a victory 
over Yale in our first big game. Walsh 
led at the bat with a three bagger and 
two singles, and Moran played a bril- 
liant game at short. Altogether, the 
team seemed fortunately undismayed at 
the sight of the terrifying Y’s, and played 
a very steady game. 

The score: 
GEORGETOWN. A. B. B. H. 0. A. E. 

2 1 
2 2 

1 3 1 
1 1 0 
0 0 0 

Moran, ss .  2 
Downs, cf   2 
Walsh, If  4 0 
O’Hara. 2b  3 0 0 12 1 

7 1 0 
0 
2 
0 
0 

Cranston, c  3 0 0 
Golden, rf  3 0 10 1 
Devlin, lb  3 10 9 0 
Smith, 3b .,    3 
White, p  2 

2 2 11 
0 115 

Totals  27 7 10 21 14 4 

A.B. B H. 0. A. E. 

Quinby, 2b.... 
Barnwell, ef 
Camp, ss  
Sullivan, c.... 
Guernsey, If 
Sharpe, lb.... 
Brown, 3b .... 
Lyons, rf  
Garvin, p  

2 0 0 4 2 0 
4 0 10 0 0 
4 1 2 2 2 0 
3 0 1 2 3 0 
3 0 0 2 0 0 
3 0 1 7 0 0 
3 1 2 0 0 0 
2 10 10 0 
2 110 3 0 

Totals  26 4 8 18 10 0 

Georgetown  0 3 0 3 0 1 x—7 
Yale  0 0 1 0 1 0 2—4 

Three-base hit—Walsh. Stolen bases—Camp, 
Garvin, Moran. First base on balls—By White, 
3 ; by Garvin, 1. Hit by pitched ball—By Gar- 
vin, White. Struck but—By White, 6; by 
Garvin, 2, Passed ball—Cranston. Sacrifice 
hits—White, Downs, Quinby. Umpire—Mr. 
Sampson. 

THE FIRST PRINCETON GAME. 

In our second big game the result was 
different, and many reasons could he 
given how the game could have been a 
victory for the Blue and Gray. But 
that does not alter the fact that the 
Orange and Black were victorious, hut 
only after one of the finest struggles ever 
seen on our field. Had some things hap- 
pened differently, such as, for instance, 
the opportunity Cranston had to come 
home and break the tie in the seventh 
on_an error by Watkins, why then the 
fatal tenth would not have been necessary. 
But really we must admit that Hilde- 
brand's pitching was superfine, and that 
his support was steady and brilliant, and 
while we looked for a far different result 
yet both teams played such remarkable 
games that to he defeated by so worthy 
au opponent carries no bitter sting. Dev- 
lin was very strong at the bat and fielded 
his position with the grace and ease of a 
veteran. 

A very large crowd was present, and 
their enthusiasm seemed to he divided 
with generous impartiality on both teams. 
Princeton’s yells and Orange and Black 
blended with Georgetown yells and Bine 
and Gray until the fatal tenth, when tri- 
umphant Nassau swarmed over the field, 
rejoicing for their victory over the College 
Champions. The score: 

GEORGETOWN, R. H. O, A. E. 

Moran, ss  0 12 2 2 
Downs, cf  0 110 0 
Walsh, If  0 0 10 0 
O’Hara. 2b  1 0 0 3 0 
Cranston, c  1 0 7 0 1 
Golden, rf  110 11 
Delvin, lb  1 3 18 0 1 
Smith, 3b  0 0 10 1 
White, p  0 0 0 6 2 

Totals  3 6 30 12 0 
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PRINCETON. R. H. O. A. E. 

Young, If  110 0 0 
Meier, ss  11111 
Pierson, lb  1 2 9 0 0 
Hillebrand, p  0 0 18 0 
Steinwender, 2b  1 0 2 2 0 
Kafer, c  1 0 12 1 2 
Burke, rf   0 0 10 1 
Hutclii-on, 3b  0 0 2 1 1 
Watkins, cf  1 0 2 0 0 

Totals  6 4 30 8 5 

Princeton  020000100 3—6 
Georgetown  020100000 0—3 

First base by errors—Princeton, 2 ; George- 
town, 2. Left on bases—Georgetown, 6; Prince- 
ton, 6. First base on balls—off White, 2 ; off 
Hillebrand, 1. Struck out—By White, 6; Hill- 
ebrand, 11. Home run—Pierson. Three-base 
hit,—Meier. Sacrifice hits—Kafer, Downs, and 
Walsh. Stolen bases—Moran, Downs, Meier, 
and Burke. Double play—Hillebrand to Pier- 
son. Hit by pitcher—By Hillebrand, 2; by 
White, 1. Wild pitch—White. Passed ball— 
Kafer. Umpire—Mr. Chamberlin. Time of 
game—Two hours and forty-five minutes. 

THE SECOND PRINCETON GAME. 

On Easter Monday, in a glorious old- 
time Yale finish, the team regained their 
self -respect and won hack the admiration 
of their multitude of loyal supporters. 
For undismayed by the ominous figure 
five marking Princeton’s score in the 
ninth, or by the slender sum of four 
marked up to our credit, the team pulled 
together in their half of the ninth and 
decided to win. 

Slowly the satisfied and confident root- 
ers for Nassau melted away in the crowd 
as Smith, Moran and Downs trifled with 
Mr. Young’s swift and wonderful curves 
and by the time Mr. Young regained his 
self-control four runs had been batted 
in and the game was won. As they won 
we should not criticise them too harshly, 
but if they had shaken off earlier that 
lethargy which lost the preceding game, 
there would have been no need of such a 
hair-raising finish. 

Blewitt pitched a brilliant game and 
was far superior to Young in the box, 
and Downs aided him very much to win 

the game by his work at the bat and in 
the field. 

The Harvard team was present and 
aided in swelling the chorus of opposing 
yells by discouraging r Princeton with a 
few of their yells with Harvard and 
Princeton at the end. 

That evening sun saw Georgetown tri- 
umphant, so the Princeton series will 
have to be settled by the game on the trip 
in New Jersey on their own stamping 
ground. 

The score: 
GEORGETOWN. R. H. O. A. E. 

Moran, ss  113 0 0 
Downs, cf  2 110 0 
Walsh, If  0 10 0 0 
O'Hara, 2b  0 10 3 1 
Cranston, c  0 0 6 1 0* 
Blewitt, p  0 0 110 
Devlin, lb  1 0 11 0 0 
Smith, 3b  2 2 16 0 
Burbank, rf    1 0 1 0 0 
*Cashman  1 0 0 0 0 

Totals  8 6 24 11 1 
*Batted after Burbank in eighth. 

PRINCETON. R. II. O. A. E. 

Meier, ss  1 2 0 0 0 
Pierson, lb  0 16 10 
Hillebrand, If '.  0 0 10 0 
Steinwender, 2b  1 0 0 5 1 
Kafer, c  1 1 14 0 0 
Burk.-, rf  0 0 10 0 
Hutch’son, 3b  0 0 0 0 1 
Watkins, cf   110 10 
Young, p  112 0 0 

Totals :... 5 6 24 7 2 
Georgetown  0 0 1 0 3 0 0 4—8 
Princeton  02003000-5 

First base by errors—Georgetown, 1; Prince- 
ton, 1. Left on bas s—Georgetown, 7: Prince- 
ton, 4. First base on balls—Off Blewitt, 2; off 
Young 8 ; Struck out—By Blewitt, 5 ; by 
Young, 11. Three-base hit—Downs. Two- 
base hit — Pierson. Sacrifice hits — Moran, 
Burke. Stolen bases—O’Hara, Cranston, Meier. 
Hit by pitcher—Downs, by Young. Wild 
pitches—Blewitt. Passed balls—Kafer. Um- 
pire—Mr. Chamberlin. Time of game—2 
hours and 40 minutes. 

THE SECOND YALE GAME. 

Again the team proved their nerve and 
mettle and brought about a brilliant end- 
ing to a game which from the second 
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inning seemed to be destined for Yale 
by a succession of wonderful freaks 
of fortune. A flock of scratch home- 
runs in the second and third made the 
score five to one in favor of Yale, but 
our boys refused to become disheartened 
and in the eighth descended on Robertson. 
By the clever batting of Cranston, Dev- 
lin, and Burbank, a new man, who at 
once endeared himself with the crowd 
by good, steady play in the field, two 
runs were scored, and we had won the 
series with Yale. 

In the first of the game Yale devel- 
oped such a liking for White’s curves 
and shoots that Harry retired in favor 
of Blewett, who succeeded in mystifying 
the wanderers from New Haven in a 
yery complete manner. Moran’s playing 
in the field and batting were the features 
of the game. He made the only clean 
home-run of the game, driving the ball 
far out over the bank. 

Taken altogether, we played a far bet- 
ter game than the Yale, both at the bat 
and in the field, and richly deserved our 
victory. Besides, our team treated Yale 
to such an exhibition of nerve and pluck 
in playing an up-hill game as has been 
universally credited as part of the stock 
in trade of Yale teams. 

The score: 
GEORGETOWN. R- H. O. A E. 

Moran, ss  2 3 1 6 0 
DOWDS, cf .-  0 2 2 0 0 
Wal-h, If  0 13 0 0 
O’Hara, 2b  10 13 0 
Cranston, c    1 13 0 0 
Blewett, rf p  0 10 2 0 
Devlin, lb  1 1 '1 0 0 
Smith, 3b  10 111 
White, p  0 0 0 0 0 
Burbank, rf.  0 15 0 0 

Totals  6 10 27 12 1 
TALE. R. H. O. A. E. 

Quinby, 2b  113 3 0 
Barnwell, cf  115 0 0 
Camp, ss 1 :  1110 2 
Sullivan, c .'.  114 2 0 
Brown, 3b  12 0 10 
Guernsey, If    0 2 0 0 0 
Sharpe, lb      0 0 8 0 1 
Lyons, rf  0 0 2 0 0 
Robertson, p  0 0 12 0 

Totals  5 8 24 8 3 

Georgetown  01101012 x—6 
Yale ,. 02300000 0—5 

First base by errors—Georgetown, 2 ; Yale, 
1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 7 ; Yale, 9. 
First base on balls—Off Robertson, 3. Struck 
out—By White. 1 ; by Blewett. 2 ; by Rob- 
ertson, 3. Home runs—Moran, Quinby, and 
Brown. Two-base hit—Camp. Sacrifice hit— 
Cranston. Stolen bases—Moran, Devlin, Barn- 
well, and Sullivan. Double plays—Robertson 
to Sullivan to Sharpe. Rassed ball—Sullivan. 
Umpire—Mr. Snyder. Time of game—Two 
hours and twenty five minutes. 

Our firm intention to send Harvard 
home to Cambridge, sorrowing over a 
defeat, did not, unfortunately, agree 
with the plans 0f the Weather Bureau, 
for through their kindness, Harvard was 
spared from the slaughter, on account of 
a very heavy rainstorm. 

THE PENN. GAME. 

As our team seems to like excitement 
they played with Pennsy until the tenth 
inning and then went in and batted ont 
a run, breaking the tie. The game was 
uninteresting, save for the brilliant end- 
ing. Moran won the game in the tenth 
with the aid of Downs and Walsh. A 
clean hit placed him on first and he 
promptly stole second. A clever sacrifice 
by Downs advanced him to third and he 
came home on a long fly by Walsh to 
Huston. Again were we superior to the 
visiting team in all departments of the 
game so that we can score another earned 
victory. 

Harry White and Layton both pitched 
fine games, but Harry succeeded better 
at the many crises in the game. 

The score: 

GEORGETOWN. R. H. O. A. E. 

Moran, ss  1 3 2 2 0 
Downs, cf  0 0 2 0 0 
Walsh, If ,  10 10 0 
O’Hara, 2b  0 14 2 0 
Cranston, c  0 0 9 2 0 
Burbank, rf    0 0 110 
Blewitt, rf  0 0 0 0 0 
Devlin, lb  1 0 10 1 0 
Smith, 3b  12 111 
IL White, p   0 0 0 0 0 

Totals......  4 6 30 9 1 
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PENNSYLVANIA. B. H. O. A. E. 

Collier, 2b  1 4 B 2 0 
Huston, cf  0 13 0 0 
Shape, ss  0 0 2 1 1 
Jones, lb  0 0 10 0 O 
Flaveli, c  0 0 7 1 3 
Gawthrop, rf  0 2 0 0 0 
Brown, 3b  0 0 2 4 0 
Layton, p  10 12 1 
J. White, If  10 10 0 

Totals 3 7 29 10 5 
Georgetown  02 0 000010 1—4 
U. of P  020100000 0—3 

Fi rst base on errors—Georgetown, 2; U. of P., 
1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 6; U. of P., 7. 
First base on balls—Off White, 3; oil Layton, 
2. Struck out—By While, 11; by Layton, 7. 
Three-base hit—Moran. Two-base hit—Collier. 
Stolen bases—Moran, Downs, Walsh (2), Dev- 
lin, Smith (2), Collier (2), Huston, Shape (2). 
Double play—Burbank to Devlin. Hit by 
pitcher—Moran byLaytm; Shape by White 
Wild pitches—Layton, 2. Umpire, Mr. Brown 

THE MARYLAND GAME. 

The same team that gave last year’s 
champions a score met this year’s champ- 
ions with confident air, were kindly per- 
mitted to tally one, and all their confi- 
dence had lied by the time we had rolled 
up sixteen. After a few innings it was 
but a gentle practice game, so the entire 
squad took their usual afternoon practice 
from the devoted sons of old Maryland. 
With all their endeavors they could, only 
mark up one hit, and their one run was 
scored by taking advantage of McKay’s 
wildness. 

The score: 
GEORGETOWN. 

Moran, ss  3 
Downs, cf  3 
    0 
  0 
  2 
  1 
  0 
  2 

Walsh, If. 
Dowling, If. 
O’Hara, 2b . 
Cranston, o. 
Cashman, c. 
Devlin, lb... 
Smith, 3b  3 
Blewitt, p. rf  2 
Burbank, rf  0 
Golden, p  0 
McKay, p  0 
White, rf  0 

R. H. O. A. E. 

2 2 4 1 
2 0 0 0 
12 0 0 
0 0 0 0 
112 0 
12 0 0 
14 0 1 
2 14 0 0 
12 5 1 
3 0 10 
0 0 0 0 
0 0 0 0 
0 0 0 1 
0 0 0 0 

Totals    16 14 27 12 4 

UNIVERSITY OF MARYLAND. R. H. O. A. R. 

M. Whitehurst, 2b    0 0 0 4 0 
H. Whitehurst.., ss  0 0 0 4 1 
Joyner, lb  0 0 19 0 1 
Alexander, 3b  0 0 16 1 
Smith, If  0 0 0 1 0 
Le Cron, c  0 0 3 0 1 
Brooks, p  0 0 0 5 0 
Bumgardner, cf  1 0 0 0 0 
Drewery, rf  0 110 1 

Totals. 1 1 24 20 5 

Georgetown  52400032 x—16 
University of Md  00000001 0— 1 

First base by errors—Georgetown, 4 : Uni- 
versity of Maryland, 2. Left on bases—George- 
town, 5 ; University of Maryland, 6. First 
base on balls—Off McKay, 2 ; off Blewitt., 1; 
off Brooks, 1. Struck out—By Blewitt, 2 ; by 
Golden, 2 ; by Brooks, 2. Two-base hits— 
Cranston, Cashman. Stolen bases—Downs, 
O’Hara, Devlin (2), Golden, Joyner, Bum- 
gardner, Drewery. Hit by pi'cher—M. White 
hurst by McKay. Wild pitch—-Brooks. Passed 
ball—Cranston. Umpire—Mr. Snyder. Time 
of game—2 hours and 15 minutes. 

TRACK NOTES. 

To compete in the Pennsylvania meet of 
April 18, our relay team, with Duffey 
and Minehan, journeyed to Philadelphia, 
and as some members of the relay team 
were not in the best of trim we lost to 
both Pennsylvania and Chicago in the 
race for the college championship. How- 
ever, Holland showed his ability by run- 
ning his quarter in 50 flat, handing over 
to his successor a lead of twelve yards. 

Arthur Dulfey and Minehan took first 
and second in the 100 yards special, 
Duffey running in the record time of 
nine and four-fifth seconds. 

Arrangements are nearly completed to 
send a team to Paris, and trials will be 
held shortly to select a representative 
team. We expect to publish full details 
of the trip in the next issue of the 
JOURNAL. 

DAVID FLYNN, ’00 
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BOOK TALK. 

COLLEGE DAYS AT GEORGETOWN AND 
OTHER PAPERS. By J. Fairfax Mc- 
Laughlin, LL. D. Illustrated with 
pictures of Lord Baltimore, Archbishop 
Carroll, Dr. Ryder, Georgetown Uni- 
versity, etc.; 12mo, cloth, artistic 
finish. J. B. Lippincott Company, 
Philadelphia, 1899. 

MY NEW CURATE. By Rev. P. A. Shee- 
han, P.P. Marlier, Callanan and Com- 
pany. Boston. Price, $1.50. 
This is one of the most interesting 

books we have read in a long time. One 
does not read many pages before one 
conies to love the genial Father Dan, 
with his great good sense, his kindly 
humor, and his wonderful learning. He 
lives before us, as indeed do all the char- 
acters of the story. The tale is full of 
instructive hints for the parish priest, 
and the contrast between the progressive 
Fr. Letheby and the more conservative 
Fr. Dan is at times very amusing. The 
story appeared in serial form in the 
Ecclesiastical Review, and since its publi- 
cation in hook form has had a great sale. 

MICHAEL O’DONNELL, OR THE FOR- 
TUNES OF A LITTLE EMIGRANT. By 
Mary E. Mannix. The Ave Maria, 
price 75 cents. 
The story narrates the adventures of a 

young Irish lad who is thrown friendless 
and alone on our continent. By the 

faithful practice of his religion and 
under the protection of a special Provi- 
dence, he succeeds in overcoming all 
obstacles and attains to an enviable posi- 
tion of trust and honor among his fellows. 
The story will prove encouraging and 
instructive to the young. It is written 
in a pleasing style, and in an interesting 
way that keeps the reader attentive from 
beginning to end. 

MISSION TRACTS. By Rev. Thomas 
E. Sherman, S. J. B. Herder, St. Louis, 
Mo. Price 5 cents; 45 cents a dozen. 
This little book is the second of a series 

that will prove of much service during 
Parish Missions and Retreats. The sub- 
jects treated are Purgatory, Confession of 
Sins, Christian Marriage, The First Pope. 
The Catholic doctrine on these several 
subjects is put in clear and concise form, 
and will he of help no less to the Catho- 
lic than to the Protestant. The use of 
these little books by a zealous pastor will 
be of great help in educating his charge 
in the essentials of the Catholic Religion. 

HELPFUL THOUGHTS FROM MANY 
SOURCES. The Ave Maria. Notre 
Dame, Indiana. Price 3 for 10 cents. 
A collection of thoughts on God, Eter- 

nity, Self, Duty, Religion, Morality, Death, 
Piety, that may be the source of much 
good to the reflective mind. 





DANIEL W. O'DONOGHUE, 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

JAMES H. HIGGINS, 

RHODE ISLAND 

VICTORS IN THE 

WISCONSIN — GEORGETOWN 
DEBATE). 


