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XEbe Easter Xil^.

f GOLDEN ray from the sun’s full glowchanced on a zephyr asleep,
In a far off isle of the Southern sea,

Where spicy odor and drone of bee
And the lap, lap, lap of the waves’ lullaby

slumbrous measures keep.

The zephyr waked and stretched his wings
at the touch of the glowing Ray,

Then springing up in mischievous chase
He ’prisoned the Ray in a close embrace,

And danced from the East of spice and balm
to an island westward away.

There he still plays at hide-and-seek
in many a fairy bower,

While the Ray let loose in a lily vale,
Blushed with delight; ’twas love’s old tale,

As aslant Bermuda’s wh te-starred fields

he kissed the Easter flower.

Richard P. Whiteley, ’01.
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THE MUSIC OF THE GREEK PLAYS.

IIL

IN my second paper, which was publishedin the Journal for November, 1900, 1
entered into a brief description of the tet-
rachord and its development, so far as
known by us, into systematized Modes, the
principal seven of which I illustrated. 1
also insisted upon the close affinity of music,
including- inferentially the arts of poetry
and dancing, all of which are exemplifica¬
tions of active sound or motion, with the
externally expressed arts of painting-,
sculpture and architecture, which last are
characterized alike by their silent occu¬
pancy of space. In the period of Grecian
history when artistic elegance was at the
noon of its splendor, these various con¬
stituents of the highest classical expression
of complete art were so linked together in
the realm of the beautiful, as to be depend¬
ent for legitimate completeness one upon
another. Considered together, in their
proportionate relations, they represent not
so much a collection of various expressions
or forms of art, as of art itself in all its lines
of embodied perfection. I desire to re¬
iterate now, for the better understanding
of this paper as a single one, as well as one
of a series, that in spite of the deplorable
lack of preserved evidence as to the defi¬
nite place and form of Grecian music
in this united assortment of arts, there
is sufficient to show that the music of the

age held its own in the galaxy of classical
brilliancy. The conclusions to which one
must arrive as to many of the details in¬
volved in a study of the music of the

ancient drama are largely speculative, as its
history is scrappy and unsatisfactory.
But it is a fact that a definite system of
music, peculiar to the Greeks, differing
from modern conceptions, and governed
by the laws of the diversified Modes, was
used in the presentation of the plays,
though the method of their mutation, and the
standard which governed congruity between
text and music is lost to literature. One

may wade through many an exhaustive
treatise on the Greek drama, and find all
mention of the music narrowed down to a

paragraph. And if the music is treated
more seriously, reference to it is generally
qualified by “It was possibly so,” or “It
was probably thus.”

In order to grasp certain pertinent dis¬
tinctions between the music of ancient and
modern civilizations, let us before proceed¬
ing further, briefly determine for ourselves
the exact nature of and comparative rela¬
tion between music, poetry, and the dance.
Music may be properly defined as a series
of succeeding sounds in varying pitch, fol¬
lowing each other in tempo and rhythm
of some sort. The utilization of sound
relations in tempo and rhythm has been
widely divergent in the music of different
ages; it has been and is equally so between
contemporaneously existing nations and
tribes in one nation. Dvorak’s Symphony
of the New World comes to my mind as a
composition emphatically suggestive of the
variance existing between musical funda¬
mentals which obtain at the present time
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in different regions of our own country.
Music, among the Greeks, had its origin in
the suggestions of dance and inarch, and the
measurement of its tempo and accent was
definite, but not arbitrary. Music, as we
know it to-day, is governed by the same
characteristic, though its metre is so re¬
duced to absolute form as to admit of but
little qualification. The music and rhythm
of recitative and lyric, both ancient and
modern, is dissimilar indeed, but though
the periodicity of modern music is most
strictly marked, in the ancient music it was
measured more gracefully than mathemati¬
cally, though not disregarded. The ictus
in the Greek poetry determined the musical
accent, which was prolonged in slightly
heightened pitch. The accent in modern
music often is, on the contrary, an intensity
of force, a pronounced deviation in pitch
or prolonged tempo, to which the metre
of the verse adjusts itself. A melody of
any length consisting solely of succeeding
accented notes is impossible for us to im¬
agine; quite so is a melody of unaccented
notes. The term “foot,” used in poetry,
is technically, though not quite similarly,
employed in description of a portion of a
musical phrase which consists of one ac¬
cented and one or more unaccented beats,
and such sections of music are divided re¬

spectively into the lambic, Trochaic, Dac¬
tylic, Anapaestic, and Amphibrachic, accord¬
ing to the position of the accent. The sense
of these terms applied to music is not the
same as in their application to poetry, in
which the nature of the foot is determined

by the quantity of the syllables.
With the poetics of ancient Greece, this

paper is not concerned, except so far as a
consideration of the music may require
correlative reference to the text. We find

Ruskin’s definition of poetry as “ the pre¬
sentment, in musical form, to the imagi¬
nation, of noble grounds for the noble
emotions,” one sufficient for our present
consideration. In musical form, it is a
measured flow of word syllables, accented
and unaccented, proceeding according to
recognized rules.

In dance or march there is a determined

rhythmical process of bodily movement,
in which the accented and the unaccented
motions follow each other in methodical
order.

These three are inseparable in the
choric art of classic drama. The abso¬
lute correspondence between the rhythm
of text, dance, an(f music of the Grecian
plays is the principal characteristic to
which I now desire to call particular
attention. The basis of the drama was

the heroic theme which gave rise to
it; its expression found objective form in
the poetry and dance, and the music served
as accompaniment only, for it was invari¬
ably subservient to the text. Thus was
the acme of true, exact art realized by a
process of traditional and refined sim¬
plicity ; thus, too, was the integrity of the
inherited and sublime drama long preserved
uncorrupted. Let us endeavor to picture
to ourselves a representation of ancient
drama on the Attic stage. We know the
structure of the theatre; we know the his¬
tory and many of the traditions of the times;
and we can imagine something of the na¬
tional esteem and reverence in which the
drama was held. But we can only in part
imagine the musical flow of the rich, flexible
syllables of the Greek language, its quanti¬
ties the consistent principle of its metre, and
its theme, the noble traditions which inspired
the play. The varied monody, the choric
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melodies, the dance of* chaste, dignified,
and symbolic ceremony, and the simple
melodies and complex mutation of the
Modes as played on lyre and pipe—all of
this artless magnificence may well have
stirred the hearts of the peoples of Greece
through the centuries of her supremacy
among the nations. What in way of majesty,
power, and ineffableness must not have been
objectively expressed in the drama which
budded and flowered under the masters of
ancient Greece ? We have sufficient knowl¬

edge at our command to realize, to some
extent, the difference between two such
forms of musical construction as the ^Eolian,
which was monodic and vocally representa¬
tive of the sentiments of the artist singing
it, and the Dorian, which was mag¬
nificently choral, and dealt more ex¬
pressly with what was of public, historical,
and religious interest We gain but little
light by the advantage of such modem
compositions, masterly and consistent
though they be, as Mendelssohn’s setting
of Antigone, in which the Teutonic inspira¬
tion of his music illustrates but barely the
spirit of the Greek tragedy. The modem
idea of accent by intensified force, rather
than by regard to quantity or by slightly
heightened pitch, which prevails in such
compositions of Mendelssohn, Gluck, and
lesser English composers, derogates from
the natural correspondence and unity of
rhythm which obtained in the original
arrangement of the plays.

We are quite given up in this age of
invention and material progress, to the
idea that science and art are undergoing
richer development than ever before. (I
speak now of the more prominent present-
day civilizations with which my readers
are directly concerned.) Such an idea

has in relation to science, much basis of
truth, but applied to art.it is Largely hi.
lick)us. Our civilizations of to-day are to
a great extent, those of display, adventure¬
someness, and criticism. We fall short in
many respects of the attainments of Egypt
and Rome, when they were in the days of
their power; and art, as we know it, has
much to learn from that which preoikd
in laurel-crowned Greece. As to musk,
we are prone to fling aside what can lx
learned from the past, and build up a tone
structure of our own. We have gained
marvellous victory over the past along the
lines of developed harmony and ordaeta.
tion, but we are forced to admit that we

have lost the idea of proportionate rhythm,
of which the Greeks were masters, so far
as practical application of it is concerned.
Outside of recitative, our music is strkdy
marked and timed, and even the notihoo
of recitative is so mathematically measured,
as to suggest stiffness at the expense of
ease and grace- Rhythm in composition
of both text or music is generally defined,
but rhythm agreeable to both when con¬
joined is often ignored unconsciously.
Even in such a masterpiece as Handers
Oratorio of the Messiah, there is a disagree¬
ment between the rhythm of text and
music, in the two famous arias, “ I know
that my Redeemer liveth,” and “ He was
despised and rejected of men.” In each of
them accent and quantity yield to the
melodic subject. Another very pertinent
example of this departure is found in a
popular and traditional French melody to
our beautiful hymn “Ave Maris Stella," in
which the w ords lose every vestigeof syllabic
proportion in order to tit the tune; and if,as
in an ecclesiastical procession, there should
be an attempt to march in step during its
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rendition, there would be three absolutely
distinct varieties of rhythm in open con¬
flict. We are constantly obliged to listen
to concerted Masses composed by the most
renowned of masters, in which the rhythm
of the text is constantly sacrificed to the
subject of the music, in such phrases as are
sung thus: “ Glorificamus te, miserere
nobis, Deum verum de Deo vero, et
Vitam venturi, and dona nobis pacem.”
It is but fair to our times to say that we
have skillfully mastered and reduced to
form some such intricacies of rhythm as
syncopation, or cross rhythm, as may be
illustrated by Beethoven’s Eroica Sym¬
phony in the Scherzo, and in the last
movement, second subject, of Schumann’s
A minor Concerto. A successful and
easily recognized combination of monody,
chorus, and orchestra, in syncopated
rhythm, may be observed in the chorus
“ Sancta Mater istud agas ” from Rossini’s
Stabat Mater.

It may be safely said that the basic differ¬
ence between ancient and modern music lies
in its inspiration rather than in its products.
The Greeks cherished and idealized the tra¬
ditions which gave birth to the drama, and
in due time to the nobleness and purity of
untainted music which was adopted in its
portrayal, while modern musicians have
generally cultivated music for music’s sake.
This distinction is by no means to be inter¬
preted too sweepingly, for such oratorios
as the Elijah, Samson, Messiah, St. Paul,
and others are musical perpetuations of
sacred traditions, either Jewish or Chris¬
tian ; certain composers of operas, notably
Wagner, have given musical form to pro¬
fane tradition; and Shakespeare has given
to the world works which are poetical pre¬
servations of both tradition and history.

The drama of the Greeks reached the
climax of its vitality in simplicity and
beauty, and when decadence ensued and
destroyed it, it became a thing of history
and literature. Much of the music simply
died out because there ceased to be the fuel
o* living drama to keep it alive, and some
of it spread out into such elaboration that

its legitimate form became submerged in a
sea of heretofore unimagined grandeur;
great symphonies, for instance, being played
at the Macedonian court in the time of
Alexander. Some of it became amalga¬
mated with and absorbed into the music of
other nations and later times. The Greek
music doubtless became merged to some
extent into the later Latin music, and that
glorious pride of the Catholic Church, the
Gregorian system of mysic, is not only of
Hebrew inheritance, moulded by Western
adaptation, but it is filled throughout with
the inspiration of classic Greece. The
Gregorian Chant is an appropriate illustra¬
tion of corresponding rhythm, and stands
to-day as our authorized Church music.
It is exactly as integral a part of our solemn
liturgy as the Greek music was of the drama.
The liturgical Latin text,when set to modern
composition, is as much a conglomeration
of the old and new as the Greek poetry
when sung and chanted to the musical com¬
positions of Germany and England.

Before closing this paper 1 will make
brief reference to an article which was re¬

cently brought to my attention. It was
written by Ludvik Kuba, 1 think in 1897,
to the effect that, some time in 1893 there
had been discovered at Delphi a hymn to
Apollo, written on marble, with something
between twenty and thirty lines of text.
It was turned over to Reinach, a renowned
Hellinist, in order that he might decipher
the musical notes. After a few months he
made his report to the effect that it had
been apparently written in the third century
B. G; that the first part is written in the
diatonic scale, Dorian Mode, and the middle
part in prolix chromatics, very suggestive
of Wagner. His report concerning the last
part has eluded my memory. Reinach
further says that it proceeds in perfect
rhythm, with natural periodicity, and the
music is strictly accompaniment.

It is not unreasonable to believe that
through the researches of archaeologists we
shall eventually know more concerning
this interesting subject.

G. H. Wells.
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Mbere tb' Xilacs 3Slo\v.

^UT in Santa Clara Valley—hit's a mighty spell away—
There's a little nook I know of where th' lilacs bloom in May.

Seek a quiet little corner, where th' sun ferever shines,
7'het hit seems a-sleep an1 dreamin’ to th' music o' th' pines.
All th' zvorld around es bustlin'—all a-shake with life hit seems,
' Cept th' nook thet shines afore me en th' Valley o' ?ny Dreams,
Where th' spring-time stops ferever an' th' lilacs droop an' blow—
Out in Santa Clara Valley in a hum spot thet I know.

Sometimes en th' long, cold evenin's en' th' spring month o' to-day,
When th' snow es slowly meltin' an' th' world es sorter gray,

An' th' trees begi?i t' bloomin' oh so slowly, en the rain

Tell, at nights, th' frost-wind shrivells all ’em nezu-born buds again,
Over all this wreck of zvinter comes a soft, sweet scent I know,
Hit's from Santa Clara Valley, where the purple lilacs blozv.

T'aint no matter where I ramble thro' this whole big, busy land,

fust as soon as April rain-drops 'gins t' tell thet Spring's at hand.
An' the birds cum back a-wingin' like they're ’shamed they went away,

An' th' woods es full of flowers, an' the blue-winged, crankey jay
Starts complainin' of th’ weather, like he does en rain or shine,
There's a scent, a-softly stealin' fr om thetfar-off hum o' mine,
Hit's th' perfume from a corner where the purple lilacs grow,

Out en Santa Clara Valley, en a hzwi-spot thet I know.
W. Barron, 'op
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MATTHEWS' WAGER.
A Story of the International College Games at London, 1899.

I.

"THE great Transatlantic liner, New Eng-
I land, floated lazily in the scarcely

perceptible swell of the summer sea, as if
it enjoyed the brief respite from its strenuous
labors. A busy little side-wheel steamer,
after much splashing and puffing and ring¬
ing of bells, came alongside to take the
passengers who were bound for Cork.
Sturdy, blue-coated seamen swarmed over
the decks and clambered aloft in the rig¬
ging of the larger vessel, while down in
the crowded steerage there was much bustle
and confusion—cheery good-byes from
those who were disembarking and God¬
speeds from their sleepy companions who
had risen before the usual time in order to
see them off.

Despite the earliness of the hour, a few
passengers were stirring on the upper decks,
taking a morning constitutional, or watch¬
ing the scene of life beneath them. Two
in particular seemed to be much interested
in viewing the excited throng—one, a tall,
athletic-looking young man, with a bronzed
face, who wore his yachting cap and blue
serge with the grace of a born seaman;
the other, a stately,young woman, with
the fair hair and faultless complexion
which are said to be found in perfection
only in English girls.

The passengers had seen these young
people much in each other’s company
during the past few days, and the knowing
older ladies smiled, and gossiped as they
lounged in their steamer chairs, and im¬
parted to one another all that they knew

of this new ocean romance. He was Henry
Matthews, they said, a wealthy young man
from New York, who had' graduated at a
Catholic college in Washington, and was
now on his way to England and the Paris
Exposition with some of the athletes from
his Alma Mater. They found that the
lady’s name was Miss Rothley, that she
lived in London, and that she was return¬
ing, in company with her aunt, from
America. More than this they could not
learn about her, and, while all agreed that
she was pretty, some of the younger ladies
said that she was “ stuck up.”

The ones most interested seemed per¬
fectly oblivious of their importance as a
subject for conversation, as they leaned
over the polished rail and saw the dim
headlines of the Irish coast, clothed in the
gray haze of morning. The New England
was again under way, and little by little, as
the sun grew stronger and the mist cleared
away, they beheld a panorama of rare
beauty—the white surf of the shore and
the hills of rich, velvety green, glistening
in the morning light as though they had
been sprayed with liquid emeralds.

“ Where, in America, can you find a
scene to equal this ? ” said Miss Rothley,
first breaking the silence.

“ Not ‘ where in America,’ but ‘ where in
the world ? ’ should be your question,” the
young man answered. “ It’s beautiful! By
George! there’s the inspiration that I’ve
been looking for for four years. I decided
four years ago to write something for the
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the College Journal, but I have ever since
lacked sufficient inspiration. Now, 1 be¬
lieve I can write something worth print¬
ing/' .

“ My, but you Americans are conceited.
How certain you are that you can write
something ‘ worth printing.’" Miss Rothley
was evidently in a mischievous mood.

Matthews did not reply, but gazed in the
direction of the little side-wheel steamer
that was, by this time, making for an inlet
in the coast.

“ Come, Mr. Sulkiness, we did not come
here at this early hour to quarrel; we were
to see your athletes run.”

The young man turned at this gentle rail¬
lery and smiled. “You’ve spoiled the poem,”
he said. “ 1 had ‘ smile ’ and ‘ isle ’ rhymed
all right, and was on the track of a rhyme
for ‘love’ when you interrupted me. ‘Love,
glove, shove.’ No, 1 can’t rhyme it, and
another great classic is lost to posterity. But
what you say is true—we were to see the
running crew. Look! they're getting ready
even now.”

In a clear space on the upper deck a half
dozen bare-legged young fellows, attired
in blue and gray running suits, were stamp¬
ing around and practicing “ setting,” pre¬
paratory to a dash along the deck. A dark,
foreign-looking man directed them and
gave the signal for three of the men to
dash off, just as Matthews and Miss Rothley
turned towards them.

“ That dark-haired, Spanish-Iooking man
is Foley, the well-known trainer and au¬
thority on athletics,” said Matthews, “ and
the graceful, curly-haired lad near him is
Minnehan. That earnest-looking fellow
talking to Minnehan is Holland, our best
in-door runner, and the little chap in the
extreme corner is Arthur Duffy,the boy who

expects to win the 100-yard dash champion¬
ship of England. See! There they go
now. My, can’t they run! ”

The girl smiled. “ It’s amusing how
you enthuse! Of course the young men
run well, but as far as winning the champion¬
ship of England—that’s ridiculous!”

“You have a poor opinion of Americans,
it seems to me.” Matthew’s dissatisfaction
showed in his voice.

“ No,” Miss Rothley answered, “only
when compared with English people. You
don’t blame me for being loyal to mj
motherland, 1 hope. I like America very
well, but I cannot conceive of anything
that would make me choose it as a home
in preference to my own country.”

“ You cannot conceive of anything?”
“Why, no; of course not. Why

should I ? ”
“ Why should you, indeed ? Yet 1 had

hoped, up to this, that, perhaps, a reason
might arise—that perhaps—”

The smile died away on the girl’s lips as
she listened, her eyes fixed on the vast
stretch of waters.

“ You know what I wish to say, Alice,”
he continued; “you must have guessed
my hopes. To dash them thus to the
ground because of a mere national preju¬
dice is wrong—totally wrong.”

She turned toward him, surprised at his
outburst, and he continued:

“Pardon me for my blunt speech; it is
characteristic of my nation, perhaps, and
is a result of my national pride. Much as
I esteem you, I esteem my nation’s honor
in all things with an equal regard; and
such is my confidence in that same little
countryman of mine, at whom you laughed
a few moments ago, that I will wager my
hopes of your esteem on his success in the
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English races. An American never takes
a dare.”

“ No one has asked him to,” said Miss
Rothley, curtly.

“ Will you wager ? ” Matthews was
gravely in earnest. Miss Rothley’s face
grew a vivid crimson.

“ I—1 don’t quite understand, and it’s
such a strange proposition—so ridiculous.
If he wins—? ”

“ If he wins you will have to respect the
American flag and entertain some special
regard for a certain young American named
Matthews If he loses, I salute the British
flag, and say farewell to you forever*
Your country’s honor is at stake. What
do you say ? ”

Miss Rothley’s blushes increased, but
she laughed to hide her embarrassment.

“ It’s such a foolish thing, and you’re so
terribly grave over it. But.of course it’s
all in fun, and I’m sure to win—so—but
I’ll excuse you from that last part of your
obligation ”

“ Well, is it agreed ? ”
“ Yes—for the honor of England.”
“Pro patria; pro amore,” said Mat¬

thews softly to himself, as he led her into
breakfast.

II.

Never since its original opening had the
London Athletic Club’s grounds held such
a large and motley throng as it contained
on that day, memorable in amateur ath¬
letics—July 7, 1899- All around the in¬
closed cinder path surged a crowd of happy,
excited people, gathered together not only
from all quarters of the United Kingdom,
but also from every land where the English
tongue is spoken, to witness tests of brawn
and skill between types of the most repre¬

sentative young manhood of the world.
Excitable American college students bumped
elbows with their more staid English broth¬
ers ; faces bronzed under the Southern cross
and on the plains of Bengal could be seen
here and there, and fresh-cheeked Irishmen
and sturdy Scots, as well, mixed with the
ever complex London crowd.

The sun, as if presaging the caprices of
fortune, shone fitfully, sometimes obscured
by clouds, again gleaming on the patch of
green turf in the center of the track, and
the marking board, where the Union Jack
and the Stars and Stripes floated together.

The compact little stands in the south¬
eastern portion of the field were filled to
overflowing, and Matthews found that the
seats for Miss Rothley, her aunt, and him¬
self were situated in the heart of a noisy
crowd of students from Pennsylvania,
Georgetown, and Princeton, who, with
misplaced enthusiasm, attempted to give
the yells of all the American colleges in
unison, before the games started.

Mrs. Rothley, v/ho was decidedly old-
fashioned in her views, was quite perplexed
to learn what all the noise was about; but
since it was all about nothing, Matthews
could not offer any explanation. To tell
the truth, he was growing nervous' and
when at last the preparations for the first
event began—the one event it was to him—
he almost forgot, in his excitement, that he
had social duties to perform.

Miss Rothley appeared to be perfectly
self-possessed as she glanced carelessly over
the program of events.

“ Our race is first, is it not ?” she asked
Matthew started : “ Eh ? Oh, yes; the

trial heats begin immediately. Let me see.
Um ! Tewkesbury, Pritchard, Wadsley —

that’s the present holder of the cup—Elle-
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ment. Look ! there’s Tewkesbury now ;
he’s a Pennsylvania man.”

At the sight of their champion the Penn¬
sylvania crowd set up an ear-deafening yell,
in which all the other college men joined.
As the racers trotted up to the starting line
and crouched, the noise ceased, and then,
with the crack of the pistol, they dashed
away, the lithe-limbed Tewkesbury well in
the lead. He was running evidently with¬
out an effort. Once he glanced back at
the English champion, who had fallen to
third place, and now he breasted the tape
with a final sprint that widened his already
considerable gain.

Another yell from the Pennsylvania
men, and then the old “ Hoya, Hoya, Saxa”
of Georgetown crashed out, as Duffy
took his place on the line, to try for his
heat, together with Jupp, of London, and
McClain, of Pennsylvania.

Before the cheers had died away they
were off and Matthews’ nervousness passed
like a flash, when he saw the superb form
in which his favorite ran. There was

another “ Hoya ! ” as Duffy won the heat,
and then Borroughs, of Chicago, Rowley,
of Australia, and Jarvis, of Princeton,
qualified for the final dash. “ Not a single
Englishman has qualified for the final,”
cried Matthews exultantly. “ It’s an Ameri¬
can race now! ”

“ Not so fast,” said the young lady.
“ Rowley, the champion of Australia, has
qualified, and he wears the English colors.
The Americans do magnificently, but I’m
afraid that your little man cannot run
away frem that long striding Pennsylvania
fellow with the funny name.”

Matthews was also a little afraid of that
same thing, but he did not reply. Away
beyond, outlined against the blue sky, he
could see the giant wheel of Earl’s court,

and he wondered what the people in the
wheel thought of the little green enclosure
and its thousands of shouting enthusiasts,
Then another uproar of cheering told that
the final dash was about to be run, and he
turned his attention to the held.

It seemed to him that the racers crouched
for an hour—would the signal never he
given ? A spiteful crack of the pistol,and
they were off, in a straight line, with little
advantage to any. Close to the railings,
under the trees, is little Duffy, speeding
away for dear life. On, on, and still, to
the watchers, they seem to be runningina
perfect line. Two-thirds of the distance is
passed, it will be a tie, everybody is saying,
scarcely fifteen yards are left. But sud¬
denly, the little Georgetown man hurls
himself forward with a mighty spurt, that
the others cannot follow, and before the
crowd realizes it, the race is ended, and
Duffy has won the English cup by a yard.

Then “ Hoyas,” such as never were
heard before or since, went up to the
English skies; and Matthews, now fairly
beside himself standing upon his seat,
waved his American flag and alternated
his “Hoyas!” with “Pro patria! Pro
amore ! Georgetown!—Hooray! ”

“ Don’t be so foolish, please,” said Miss
Roth ley.

“ Yes,—but Alice—consider what I’ve,
won. Hoya ! Hoya! ”

“ Listen a minute, you foolish fellow,”
said the young lady. “ Don’t you know
that 1 would never have made such a silly
wager, if 1 did not want you to win?”

But as the result of this admission
Matthews shouted with such renewed

vigor that he lost his voice, and for a
whole week afterward, could only speak
in whispers.

John A. Foote.
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Book II, Ode XIII.
On evil day an impious man

First set you in the ground, O tree,
Then reared you destined but to be

His children’s plague our hamlet’s ban.
’Twere easy to believe he might

His aged parents fond have killed,
And on his sacred hearth-stone spilled

The blood of sleeping guests at night.
He used the Colchic poison dread

And practiced every separate sin
Who placed thee, log, my fields within

To crush thy blameless master’s head.
We’re careless of our fate each day—

Thus, Punic sailors dread the strait
Of Bosphorus, to fates that wait

In other climes no heed they pay.

The swift retreat and shafts quick-sped
Of Parthian bands our soldiers fear,
The Roman chains and dungeons drear

With equal terror Parthians dread.
Yet nations whole swift Fate has felled

And will. Dark Pluto’s realm of gloom,
Stern Aeacus pronouncing doom,

And these 1 well nigh had beheld—
The fields Elysian, on her lyre

Sweet Sappho mourn Greek maids
in song,

Alcaeus chant grand strains more
stong

Of sea-life, war and exile dire;
The shades admire with awe each strain

In silence deep, but tales of war
The close-packed mob with joy far

more

Drinks in and tales of tyrants slain.
What wonder! When by song that hound,

The hundred-headed, ’mazed lets fall
His sable ears, the serpents all

Are lulled, the Furies’ heads twined round.

Nay e’en Prometheus of his woe
And Tantalus the notes beguile,
Orion ceased in chase the while

Of lions, lynxes shy to go.
Hugh J. Fegan ’01.
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GEORGETOWN MEN IN THE CONFEDERATE ARMY,
IV.

AFTER the battle of Sharpsburg, Gen¬eral Lee retired to Bunker Hill, in
the vicinity of Winchester, Va., to rest
and refresh his war-worn veterans, who
were tired and well-nigh exhausted from
the rapid marching and heavy battles of
the second Manassas campaign, the siege
and capture of Harper’s Ferry, the cam¬
paign into Maryland, the battle of South
Mountain, and the terrible struggle at
Sharpsburg. McClellan lingered in the
neighborhood of Harper’s Ferry.

Lee could only be reinforced by the
foot-sore and broken-down veterans, whose
physical powers would not permit them
to keep up in the severe marching of the
Manassas and Maryland campaigns, and by
the sick and wounded returning to their
commands from the great battles in which
they had been engaged. McClellan, in
addition to the same kind of men in his
own army, was being reinforced by fresh
troops from other points, and by the fresh
levies recruited every day for the Federal
Army. For nearly two months, in the
finest campaigning weather, these two
powerful armies lay in close proximity to
each other without striking a blow. What
could be more expressive of the utter ex¬
haustion both were suffering from one of
the severest and most remarkable cam¬

paigns ever recorded in history—from the
Seven Days’ battles around Richmond to
the battle of Sharpsburg, both inclusive.
The same generals were confronting each
other who commanded in the Seven Days'
battles. General Pope’s career in command
of the Army of the Potomac had, indeed,
been “ short, sharp, and decisive,” and it

took the masterhand of General McClellan
to release his routed army from the pre¬
dicament in which he found himself after
the second battle of Manassas. General
McClellan was almost unanimously re¬
garded by all Confederate officers and
men, with whom 1 talked over and dis¬
cussed the merits of the different com¬

manding generals of the Army of the
Potomac, as by far the ablest of them all,
Old soldiers, privates as well as officers,
learn to understand very well military
operations, and are capable of forming
very good and very just estimates of the
generals directing them. The Confed¬
erates were not therefore grieved to learn,
about the latter part of October, 1862,
that General McClellan had been super¬
seded in command of the Army of the
Potomac by General Burnside. It was
soon learned that General Burnside was

moving in the direction of Fredericksburg,
and General Lee pushing on his now rested
and march-hardened old veterans, reached
there before him and occupied his advan¬
tageous position on the heights of Fred¬
ericksburg, against which General Burnside
was to hurl so often the splendid divisions
of the Federal Army, and to withdraw
them at last, bleeding, torn, and routed,
to the northern bank of the Rappahan¬
nock.

The conduct of the Federal soldiers in
this battle fairly challenged the admiration
of their opponents, and freely and gener¬
ously was it expressed. Never had they
fought so bravely, never so fruitlessly.
Charge after charge they made against the
bristling heights of Fredericksburg, each
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one to be rolled back like the receding
wave from its onward sweep, until it could
roll up no more.

In one of these charges fell, on the
Federal side, Col. Francis A. Lancaster, of
Philadelphia, Pa., a Georgetown College
man of 1856-5 7, and a brother of Rev. Fr.
Clem. Lancaster, S. J., and on the Con¬
federate side Hugh Gaston, of North Car¬
olina, a Georgetown man, who was con¬
temporary with but of an earlier class than
Colonel Lancaster. 1 knew that Colonel
Lancaster was killed at Fredericksburg, but
did not know that Hugh Gaston was killed
there, until 1 read Father Doonan’s oration
in the February number of the Journal.

In the Confederate Army at Fredericks¬
burg many an old Georgetown man faced
the Federal onsets—Billie Hill, Frank
McWilliams, Jack Digges, Walbach Gar¬
diner, and all the others 1 have mentioned
as belonging to Dement’s First Maryland
Battery, and many that I knew not of, in
the various commands of the Confederate

Army. But there was no hatred in their
hearts against Frank Lancaster. Could
they have known the fatal shot that sped
on its errand of death toward him, and
could they have changed its course they
would have turned it away from him.
Could they have been near him in the final
moment and been able to alleviate his suf¬

ferings, if indeed he suffered at all, they
would have nursed and soothed him with
as tender hands as his own loved ones at
home could have done, and mourned his
death as sincerely as his own comrades.

The pagan philosopher Aristotle spoke of
death as “ the most terrible of all terrible

things.” He spoke from the pagan point
of view. But civil war, from every point of
view, may well be called the most horrible
of all horrible wars. The writer has seen

brothers prisoners one to the other, and in
one instance father and son meet between
the hostile lines in front of Petersburg, and
after a brief interview return to their re¬

spective sides.
Frank Lancaster’s death was an instance

of a somewhat similar kind. A few years
before, in 1857 I think, he had been the
guest of his intimate friend and classmate,
Eugene Digges, at his home in Charles
County, Md.,and in this battle Jack Digges,
a brother of Eugene and schoolmate, though
not a classmate of Frank Lancaster’s, faced
him in the opposite ranks. Eugene Digges
and the writer were in other parts of the
Army of Northern Virginia, and did not
take part in the battle of Fredericksburg.

Yesterday I learned of five more George¬
town men who were members of Capt.
Dement’s 1st Maryland Battery, C. S. A.;
they were James Caperton and Grafton
Tyler, of Georgetown, D. C., who were
at Georgetown in the writer’s time; Thomas
Moore of Ga., Hugh Williams of La., and
Billie Wootten, of Md., who were not
known to the writer as Georgetown Col¬
lege men, but whose names were given
him by two old members of the battery,
who were the writer’s guests but a few
days ago. One of these was a George¬
town man himself, and both felt well
assured that the above were Georgetown
men, so 1 feel safe in putting down their
names. Hugh Williams, they said, was
but a boy, and his mother making her way
through the Federal lines, prevailed upon
him with much difficulty to return to his
home ; and securing his discharge from the
Confederate Army, took him away with
her. They spoke of him as a brave and
manly boy and a great favorite in the
Battery.

When the two armies moved from their
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positions in the valley of Virginia to take
position on the Rappahanock at Freder¬
icksburg, the command to which the
writer belonged, the 1st Maryland Battal¬
ion of Infantry, was attached to the cavalry
brigade of Gen. William E. Jones, C. S. A.,
and left to hold the valley of Virginia
against Gen. Milroy. It was still at Win¬
chester, on the morning of the 13th of
December, 1862, the day of the battle of
Fredericksburg. We were on the extreme
left flank of Gen. Lee’s army. There was
a long interval, of course, between us and
the army at Fredericksburg, for so long a
line could not be held continuously by an
army the size of Gen. Lee’s. We were
however in striking distance, as had been
demonstrated by Gen. Jos. E. Johnson at
the first battle of Manassas, and by Gen.
Stonewall Jackson at the Seven-Days’
Battles before Richmond. Hence the
Federal Generals were now becoming very
wary of the Valley of Virginia.

A demonstration was made against
Winchester between 8 and 9 o’clock that
morning from the direction of Berryville.
The Maryland Battalion was drawn up in
line of battle on the road to that place,
and a line of skirmishers was thrown out;
but about 12 o’clock M. we were withdrawn,
and marching back through Winchester,
took the road leading to Front Royal in
the direction of Gen. Lee’s army.

There had been a considerable freeze a

few days before, succeeded by a thawing
and rainy spell, and the roads over which
we had to march were very muddy. The
wagons, artillery and ambulances had pre¬
ceded us on the soft roads, which were, of
course, cut and torn up by them; but
about 1 o’clock P. M., the wind came out
from the northwest and it soon became bitter

cold. The muddy road now became knobby
and rough, and the marching was very
hard on the men. Nevertheless, between
12 o’clock M., and 9 o’clock P. M., we
marched from Winchester to the Shenan¬
doah river, at Front Royal, a distance of
eighteen or twenty miles. It was dark, of
course, when we reached the Shenandoah.
By that time it was bitter cold, the wind
blowing a blizzard, and the ground on the
banks of Shenandoah, cut up by the feet
of the animals and the wheels of the
wagons and artillery, was frozen into knobs
as hard as rocks. On this hard ground
we built our fires and bivouacked tor the
night. The cold was intense, we had no
shelter and the wind blew the coals whirl¬
ing from our tires

Such was the night succeeding the battle
of Fredericksburg, when thousands of the
Federal soldiers lay wounded on the banks
of the Rappahannock, and many were float¬
ing on its freezing waters. The pontoons
that had been laid across it to enable the
Federal Army to cross over to the attack,
were crowded with fleeing masses of sol¬
diers, and many were pushed over into the
icy waters. It was a night of horror. Gen¬
eral Lee had remarked on the field of battle
during the day: “ It is well this is so terrible,
we might get too fond of itnot, of course,
in reference to the horrors of the night,
but in leference to the splendid charges of
t^e Northern troops against the impregnable
heights of Fredericksburg.

After our night on the banks of the
Shenandoah we marched across the valley
to the Staunton pike, reached the neighbor¬
hood of Strausbury, in the Valley of Vir¬
ginia, and commenced our stay therefrom
that time until June, I86j, when the move¬
ment into Maryland and Pennsylvania
began.

During the winter of 1862-63 in the
Valley of Virginia I met one or two old
Georgetown men, and will endeavor in my
next to give some account of our stay in
the valley and the meeting of our old
friends. A. W. Neale.



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 305

Sang af tl\t ©Id Uixrltn.

85F tt\at far-off time, in a northern clirne,^ I croon in my quivering sl^ell,
W^eri tlqe salt sea breeze to tl\e stern old trees
Saqg tl|e song tl^at I love so Well;

Of iqy sire, tt)e spruce, whence rny body canqe,
Of tl]e cliff Wliere tl)e l]ernlocKs cling,
Of tl|e glorious nigt\t in tt)e northern ligtit,
flqd tlqe plaint tl)at t^e Pixies sing—
Ip rqy quivering st]eli I croon of ttiese
Hs tt\e nortl] Wind croons to tl|e stern old trees,

Wl\en a master brings +o rr\y pulsing strings
Tl\e Kiss of a graceful bow
I sob and sing till tY\e echoes fling
Ttjeir tale of rc\y joy or Woe ;
But Wl\ettier tt\e liquid tones of love
Or a trerqdlous grief be mine,
One pure, clear note from rny ebon throat
Rings out liKe a trutli divine ;
I sing tlqe song tKat Ke gave to me
Wijo carved my voice frorq tt|e northern tree.

He surpassed all art, for ]\e placed Inis Keart
in tine ply of Kis cunning Kand ;
LiKe my parent tree grew tps love for rqe
Hs eacl) resonant part b(e planned ;
Rr\d all tijat I whisper of joy is Inis,
And all tl\at I Weep of ill;
Apd I’ll sing Kis life witlj its toil and strife
Wlqile my strings t\ave a power to tlqrill:
For tine worK of tl\e worKer wl]o toils for loVe
Will live Witl) tt|e years of tl)e stars above.

Jolm fl- Foote.
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A TRUE INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF PIPPIN.

A Storiette.

I DON’T believe Pippin was so awfullyfond of the girl, but it wasn’t pleasant,
even to his good nature, to be greeted by:
“ Pippin, the Pipp’s Pink Powder for Pale
Polly,” every time he entered the pool-
room or joined a crowd of fellows in the
“ Quad.” The “ thing ” had such a peculiar
jingle that, once caught in the mind, it
was hard to lose it again. And Pippin—
he dreamed of it, felt it, sung it. He was
in the Glee Club, you know, though it
must have taken a big “ pull ” to get him
in. Even the cars going over the junction
of the tracks would keep time to its in¬
fernal jingle.

I’m going to tell you, now, why we
called him Pippin, who the girl was, and
then I’ll tell you my little story. Pippin was
christened Shord, and we called him that
name until one day he came up to Carroll
Hall and attempted to tell a “bunch” of
Freshmen that he was reading in sub—
about Pepin the Great. Now the Freshies
had been over all that history the year
before, and with the superiority of new
’Varsity men, immediately “ rubbed it in”
on Shord. From that day on he was
called Shord no more-it never did suit
him anyway—and Pepfn or Pippin was
his forever.

Pippin was very fond of all girls, but
one—“Polly”—was his latest. She was
a dainty little piece of loveliness—dark
hair, brown eyes, and all that—but the
thing that most attracted Pippin was her

smallness. He professed to adore small
girls —he and “Fitz” thoroughly agreed
about small girls. But 1 don’t believe
Pippin adored any one, it was only his
exaggerated way of talking. He liked,
however, this one—“ Polly’’-and used
to walk ’round old Georgetown with her,
when he should have been studying, it
was during one of these little walks that
Pippin dropped “ Polly’s” box of powder.
Pippin blushed, stammered, let go of the
other bundles he was carrying, and apolo¬
gized, as any other well-bred young man
would have done. But Polly’s indignation
was beyond bounds. She should have
known Pippin as we did. Then she wouldn’t
have trusted him with her bundles. She
was angry, anyway, and Pippin knew it—
she made him know it. Poor old Pippin,
the boys soon found out about his mis¬
fortune and “ guyed ” him persistently.

But Pippin’s trouble had now just begun,
It was now that “ Pippin the Pipp’s Pink
Powder for Pale Polly ” became the rage’
It was now that he became nervous and
ate his meals in the rhythm of “ Pippin the
Pipp, etc.” His “case” with “Polly’
was more desperate than ever; he was
determined to make her forget that awful
accident. Full of hope at the thought
that Polly might relent, he went forth
from college to make his usual Wednesday
call. Even “ Youseff ” at the gate noticed
his light step, as Pippin cast one of his
nicest smiles upon him, together with an
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“Havana Perfecto.” But still—“O ye
Gods”—his light step had that devilish
swing and he caught himself humming
those fascinating lines, “ Pippin the Pipp’s
Pink Powder for Pale Polly.” Polly’s
house was on aristocratic Q street, and as
Pippin walked under those grand old oaks
he thought what a beautiful place it was
for his little Polly to adorn. The afternoon
passed swiftly, all too swiftly for the happy
Pippin. As he rose to leave he took her
two hands in his; “ you have forgiven me,’’
he asked, in what was meant to be his
tenderest tone. A wicked little twinkle
came into Polly’s eyes as she answered
him—“ Of course I’ve tried to forgive,
but it’s awfully hard to forget that insult
to me which was the result ”—she meant
that innocent little line—“ Now 1 shall

forgive you, really I shall, if you have
that abominable talk stopped—‘ Pippin the
Pipp’s Pink Powder for Pale Polly’ indeed,”
and she stamped her little foot at him.
Pippin waited no longer; there it was; it
had come back again ; he fell into step be¬
fore he had gone twenty feet. He did not
hear the shrill cry that came from Polly ;
he could not hear anything but those dam¬
nable sounds. At last he became aware

that a small pony and cart were running
up the street towards him. Pippin seemed

to throw off his lethargy and started for¬
ward.

Polly had run out into the middle of the
street. Pippin noted this, and was anxiously
watching the run-away. Pippin’s breast
perceptibly swelled. He would be her hero
—no longer would Polly smile only on
the “brass buttons” of the Cuban con¬

querors. Polly’s chubby little brother was
in the cart. Pippin knew how Polly loved
her little brother, and was determined that
Polly should forget a certain unfortunate
accident in her admiration of her hero.
He started forward, stumbling in his eager¬
ness, but a noisy jingle arrested his steps—
that peculiar beat of the horses’ feet, clack¬
ing, clack-clack, clack-clack, clack-clackle.
Pippin gave up the feat—this was too
much.

A newsboy caught the pony at the corner
and brought him back to Polly’s house,
whither Pippin had already strayed. Polly
saw him, and with a disdainful shrug of her
dainty shoulders, “ cut ” him “ dead.”

Pippin would have liked to faint or die
or something like that, but instead he went
to the cars, sank down in a corner, and
heard the car wheels say to him : “ Pippin,
the Pipp’s Pink Powder for Pale Polly;
Pippin, the Pipp’s Pink Powder for Pale
Polly,” etc. Brownie J., ’04.

Her eyes were blue
With heavenly hue,

I asked her to be mine.
Her eyes were blue,
And I was too—

She said she must decline.
2CJ D. j. d., ’02.
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THE SONGS OF ALCAEUS.1

ONE cannot be truly a student of lit¬erature, or even what is popularly-
called “ well read/' who neglects the study
of the literature of Greece and Rome ; and
yet we meet many who would be offended
if their knowledge of books were ques¬
tioned, who speak of Homer, Sophocles,
Horace, and Catullus as being intended
only for the class-room and for the classi¬
cally educated. They will read volume on
volume, attributing to the modern author
an undeserved originality in thought and
diction directly traceable to Rome as the
great preserver and imitator, to Greece as
the great founder and originator—for to
Greece we are indebted for so much that is
worth preserving In literature and art, and to
Rome we owe a debt of gratitude for keep¬
ing alive and transmitting to a world-wide
posterity that priceless heritage which
Greece has left to all nations.and to all suc¬

ceeding generations.
True it is that all are not possessed of a

classical education, and equally true is it
that much is lost in not reading the works
of the ancient masters in the original
tongue; but just as the skillful artist or
sculptor presents to us the portrait or statue
of some great man of an age long since
past and makes us feel that we know him,
so can we turn with confidence and satis¬
faction to the work of the faithful trans¬
lator and receive from him these messages
from the past, the beauty and forcefulness
of which are far from being wholly lost in
transmission. The author who gives us a

translation which may be read with appre¬
ciation by the student of literature, whether
of classical or non-classical education, as
well as by the casual reader, has performed
for the book-loving public a service which
deserves naught but praise and commenda¬
tion ; and such a work we find in “ The
Songs of Alcaeus,” recently published by
Mr. James S. Easby-Smith.

Although the writings of Alcaeus, one of
the greatest lyric poet; of Greece, originally
consisted of ten books of poems, all that
now remains is about one hundred frag¬
ments, which the translator has divided,
according to their completeness, into longer
and shorter fragments. Alcaeus, his life
and writings, have been made the subject,
by various critics, of extensive commen¬
taries, and occasional translations of some
of the longer fragments are found; but no
writer has done for him what has been ac¬

complished by Mr. Easby-Smith. His work
contains a life of Alcaeus, the longer frag¬
ments with verse translations, the shorter

fragments with prose translations, accom¬
panied with copious notes upon the frag¬
ments and extended remarks upon the text
as given by the best commentators; and to
meet the requirements of the student an
accurate text, supported by the leading
authorities, is also given.

Mr. Easby-Smith has given us not only
an account of the life of Alcaeus and his

writings, but also a brief history of the
Island of Lesbos and of the xEolian or

Lesbian school of poetry to which Alcaeus
1 The Songs of Alcaeus. By James S. Easby-Smith, M. A., Georgetown. W. H. Lowdermilk & Co.;

1424 F Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. Price, #2.00 net.
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belongs, and the evident careful study and
research which he has given the subject
carries with it a conviction as to its truth
and authenticity which is highly satis¬
factory. His comments upon the character
and private life of Alcaeus are interesting,
but must of necessity leave much to specu¬
lation; and he has, perhaps, gone further
than was necessary in his defense of Alcaeus
against the charge made by Dr. Felton
“ that he was too devoted to the god of
wine, was boastful, and indulged in bitter
and unscrupulous denunciation of those
who had offended him.” It is a matter of
small moment whether his criticisms of
Pittacus and Myrsilus, in fragments 24
and 25, were wholly deserved or not, so
long as they are examples of good satire •

and while boastfulness may seem a harsh
word to those who worship at the shrine
of Alcaeus, surely there is no evidence
that he was hampered by an over-humble
opinion of himself and his achievements,
for he tells us in fragment 23, that his
shield which he left upon the battlefield
when he escaped from Sigeum was re¬
garded as a divine spoil by the Attics, and
placed in the temple of Athena. He may
have mixed a goodly portion of water with
his wine, and used it in moderation, but in
his drinking songs he speaks as one who
had experienced the supposed delights and
entrancing effects of the divine beverage;
and in this class of songs especially Mr.
Easby-Smith seems to have caught the
true spirit of Alcaeus, and has given them
a ring and a tone of conviviality which
makes us feel that we can see the sparkling
wine and hear the songs of the merry ban¬
queters.

It is not the man, however, but his works
with which we are concerned, and frag¬

mentary though they be, being preserved
only through quotations used by the gram¬
marians and commentators, still enough
remains and sufficient has been written of
Alcaeus to prove that he is entitled to a very
high place among the Greek lyric poets.
The historian Dionysius of Halicarnassus
says of him: “Observe in Alcaeus the
sublimity, brevity, and sweetness, coupled
with stem power, his splendid figures, and
his clearness.” Quintilian points out his
excellencies, and Horace sings his praises
and freely acknowledges that he has profited
much in imitating and drawing from
Alcaeus.

To comment even upon the longer frag¬
ments and upon our translator’s rendition
of them would be impossible in this brief
review, and with a few remarks upon those
which I conceive to be the best, I shall dis¬
miss the subject. The translations, with
the exception of the three paraphrases
“Autumn,” “To Sappho” and “No More
for Lycus,” are very close, and in all of
them, but especially in the paraphrases,
Mr. Easby-Smith has preserved that grace¬
ful, smoothly-flowing and simple style char¬
acteristic of nearly all his writings. The
opening lines of “Autumn”:

Behold ! the tender Autumn flower
Is purpling on the hill,

The roses wither on the bower
And vanished is the dill.

The morning air is keen and bright,
The afternoon is full of light,
And Hesper ushers in the night

With breezes damp and chill.

and the closing stanza of “ No More for
Lycus ”:

Yea, sing forevermore of her,
My mistress soft-beguiling,

Fairest of all who are, or were,

My Sappho, sweetly-smiling,
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are gems of song, while those lines
“Autumn” which read:

Then bring a golden bowl immense,
And mix enough to drown your sense,

and the lines:
And drink, until the last hiccough

Shall drown your latest woe,

somewhat mar the grace and delicacy of
expression which characterize the other
lines of the paraphrase. The translation
of fragment 32 might be clearer. In the
translation of “An Evening Song,” frag¬
ment 10, he has preserved the wantonness
of the original; his rendition of fragment
11, “Drink Wisely,” is most happy; the
graphic description of the armoury, frag¬
ment 19, is true to the original; and the
language, meter, and short sentences em¬
ployed in rendering fragments 20 and 21,
“ The Ship of State,” are well adapted to
the subject, and have been skilfully used.
These four fragments perhaps possess the
greatest merit, and serve to show better
than the rest the ability and genius of Mr.
Easby-Smith as a translator into verse.
These are the four fragments:

AN EVENING SONG.

Fragment 10.
Let us drink, and pledge the night!
Wherefore wait the torches’ light ?

Twilight’s hour is brief.
Pass the ample goblet ’round,
Gold-enwrought, whereon is wound

Many a jewelled leaf.
Sprung from Semele and Zeus
Dionysus gave to us

Care-dispelling wine.
Pouring out the liquid treasure
With one part of water measure

Two parts from the vine,
Mix it well, and let it flow,
Cup on cup shall headlong go,

While we drink and laugh,
While we sing and quaff.

Of DRINK WISELY.
Fragment ti.

The happiest hours are in the cup,
But O beware the waking up

if you but drink too deep.
For miserable is the wight—
Ay! doubly wretched is his pfight—

Who woos a drunkard's sleep.

Imprimis comes a splitting bead.
Secundo comes, in pleasure’s stead,

Remorse his heart to rend.
But if you’d taste of joys divine,
Nor yet offend the god of wine,

Drink wisely, 0 my friend!

THE ARMOURY.

Fragment 19.
The spacious hall in brazen splendour gleams,
And all the bouse in Ares’ honour beams.

The helmets glitter; high upon the wall
The nodding plumes of snowy horse’s hair,

Man's noblest ornaments, wave overall;
And brightly gleaming brazen greaves are there,

Each hanging safe upon its bidden nail,
A sure defence against the arrowy haiL

And many coats of mail, and doublets stout,
Breast-platesof new-spun linen, hollow shields,
Well-worn and brought from foe-abandoned

fields,
And broad Chalcidian swords are stacked about

Bear well in mind these tools of war, they
make

Easy and sure the work we undertake.

THE SHIP OF STATE.

Fragments 20 and 21.

I know not how to meet the tempest's rage I
Now here, now there the furious billows form

And compass us. We in the good black
ship

Between the opposing waves are hurled, and wage
A desperate struggle with the darkling storm.

The straining sails grow clamorous; they
rip,

And fly in rags. The foaming waters burst
Into the hold. The anchors loose their grip,

And now a billow, greater than the first,
Rushes upon us, fraught with perils grave,
While the ship plunges deep into the wave,
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The lines addressed by Alcaeus to Sap¬
pho in fragment 12, and her reply thereto,
is a charming bit of repartee and sarcasm,
keenly yet delicately expressed ; and with
true ease and grace our translator has
rendered it as follows:

SAPPHO AND ALCAEUS.

Fragment 12.
Alcaeus:

Pure, violet-crowned Lesbian maid,
Sweet-smiling Sappho, 1 had paid

An amorous suit to thee, but shame
Permits me scarce to breathe thy name.

Sappho :

Alcaeus, were thy heart and thought
With pure and noble feeling fraught,

And were thy tongue from evil free,
Nor framing double speech for me,

Shame had not driven away thy smile,
But thou hadst spoken free from guile.

“ The Bulwark of the State,” fragment
22; “Speech for Speech,” fragment 35;
and “ Money Makes the Man,” fragment
30, are truly epigrammatic, and the sen¬
tentiousness of the lines is well preserved
in the following ingenious translations:

THE BULWARK OF THE STATE.

Fragment 22.

Not in hewn stones, nor in well-fashioned beams,
Not in the noblest of the builder’s dreams,

But in courageous men, of purpose great,
There is the fortress, there the living State.

SPEECH FOR SPEECH.

Fragment 35.
If you must freely utter

Whatever things you will,
Be then prepared to listen

To things that please you ill.
MONEY MAKES THE MAN.

Fragment 30.
In Sparta once Aristodemus,

So the story ran,
A maxim full of wisdom uttered:

“ Money makes the man.”
For valour leaves the wretch that’s poor,
And honour shuns the pauper’s door.

From the bookmaker’s standpoint this
volume is a gem, both Greek and English
being beautifully printed in clear, pleasing
type on deckle-edge paper of the finest
quality, and the book is tastefully bound.
A photogravure portrait of Alcaeus, drawn
from a head on an antique coin, forms the
frontispiece.

Other readers of the Songs of Alcaeus
may bestow more unstinted praises, or,
perhaps, indulge in criticism less favorable
than are found in this very imperfect review;
but be that as it may, 1 believe there is no
one who will refuse to admit that Alcaeus
ranks high among the lyric poets of Greece,
and that his works are well worth preserv¬
ing. This being true, they must further
admit that Mr. Easby-Smith’s effoits have
been rewarded by the production of a com¬
plete little work, which deserves to fill a
heretofore vacant place upon the book¬
shelf of the lover of song and poetry.

Raymond A. Heiskell, B. A., ’91.

%
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LEAF FROM A COLLEGE STUDENT'S NOTE-BOOK.

I^EW writers can afford to be discursive.The few who can are numbered, in
spite of all canons of criticism, among the

'

great masters of style. De Quincey and
Ruskin captivate their readers, save the
sluggish, by their literary wanderings, and
one easily excuses this fault of style in
less gifted authors when it touches that
in which one is deeply interested. 1 re¬
member in my college days that as a mere
strippling 1 overlooked much that then
seemed stupid in “Doctor Oldham at
Greystones and His Talk There,” because
its reputed author, Dr. C. S. Henry, in
making a quotation from Wordsworth,
takes special pains to inform the reader,
that it is cited from Henry Reed’s edition
of the poet. Dr. Henry does this in order
to pay tribute to Reed, “ one of the best
and gentlest of men.” The lectures of
Henry Reed, as Professor of English Lit¬
erature in the University of Pennsylvania,
had made a lasting impression in the
formative days of boyhood. To these
literary inspirations many a student traced
in after times the love of English letters,
which, perhaps, in age, is among its chiefest
delights. The author of “ Doctor Oldham ’’
won all hearts when he pictured Henry
Reed, Wordsworth’s gracious friend and
genial editor, as one “ whose name calls
up to the fancy of all* who knew him and
loved him (and all loved him who knew
him), the image of a man of most refined
culture, of most pure and perfect taste
and judgment for everything graceful and
beautiful, true and good; and more than
all this, of a beauty of character such as

is seldom seen and never surpassed—manly
virtue (planting itself firmly on the ground
of clearly seen principle to stand and to
withstand) united to a womanly tender¬
ness and delicacy of moral feeling, and a
womanly quickness and rectitude of moral
sentiment’’—and whose name still recalls

happy days when his university lectures,
edited by his brother, became the guides
of youth. To these lectures one turns
again and again, for, like old wines, age
seems to preserve their charming flavor.

Reed’s “ Lectures on English Literature”
sent me as a college boy to Diedrich
Knickerbocker’s “ History of New York
from the Beginning of the World to the
End of the Dutch Dynasty,” that master¬
piece of American burlesque. It is sur¬
prising that some of the descendants of old
Knickerbocker families were aggrieved with
Diedrich’s representations of their ven¬
erable ancestors, and in failing to compre¬
hend the humorous descriptions in any
but a serious light, their stupidity forced
Irving to write a quasi-apologetic preface
which, in effect, is near of kin to explain¬
ing a joke. But be the obtuseness of these
Knickerbockers of the early part of the
last century what it may, it is only less
profound when brought into comparison
with that of Goeller, a German annotator
of Thucydides, to whom Henry Reed refers
in the text of his lecture on the “ Literature
of Wit and Humor.” The foot-note ap¬
pended by his brother and editor, William
B. Reed, makes the simplicity of Goeller
all the more strikingly apparent. But for
one’s confidence in the literary integrity of
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Henry Reed, one would be inclined to read
the story of the classical editor with the
same incredulity which accompanies Mark
Twain’s ludicrous exaggerations in “ Inno¬
cents Abroad.” In developing the fact that
the realm of wit and humor, like that of
poetry, is unknown to the unimaginative
intellect, Reed cites Lamb’s unique story of
a Scotchman as related in his essay on
“ Imperfect Sympathies.” “ I was present,”
says the delightful Elia, “ not long since,
at a party of North Britons, where a son
of Burns was expected, and happened to
drop a silly expression (in my South
British way) that I wished it were the
father instead of the son, when four of
them started up at once to inform me that
‘ that was impossible, because he was dead.’ ”
Reed continues by saying that “ the most
remarkable instance of obtuseness to light
letters 1 ever met occurred in another

region,” and then relates the case of
Goeller, who, in annotating a passage of
Thucydides, “ describing the violence of
the Athenian factions, gives two modern
illustrations—one of the Guelf and Ghibe-
line parties in Italy; the other—he cites
Washington Irving and his book very
gravely in Latin—the factions of long
pipes and short pipes in New York, under
the administration of Peter Stuyvesant.
Imagine this erudite and ponderous German
pouring over Knickerbocker as seriously
as over Guicciardini’s History of the
Italian Republics.”

As a college boy, I had never seen
Goeller’s edition of the Greek historian,
but after the lapse of years a copy, by
chance, came in my way. From it I further
illustrate Goeller’s notions of the early
history of New Amsterdam for the amuse¬
ment of the student readers of the George¬
town College Journal. The passage of
Thucydides is found in the 82d chapter of

the 3d book, in which the historian graph¬
ically pictures the evils manifesting them¬
selves in consequence of the influence of
factions throughout Greece, and he finds
their beginnings in the spirit of avarice and
ambition, then so prevalent, thence result¬
ing: Tzd'sTwv S’ at')TU)v alnov dpyrj rj did
TzXeoveziav y.ai <ptXoTip.iav * ix S’ o.utu>v xdi
N to (ftXovzixel'x xaOctTTapJvujv to TzpoOu/xov.
I quote a large part of the commentator’s
note on these words in order to show the
absurdity of a classical critic who is more
than a match for Bentley, England’s great
Grecian, in his preposterous edition of
“ Paradise Lost.”

“Quod primum studium factioum fuerat
rei certae et definitae assequendae causa, id
postea degeneravit in merae studium simul-
tatis et in libidinem adversariis nocendi.
Haec Arn illustrat exempliis ex memoria
temporum recentiorum repetitis: ‘sicfactum
est, ait, factionibus circi Constantinopli, et
cruentis illis certaminibus quibus subinde
plebs Hiberniaedistrabebatur. .In facinoribus
paucis abhinc annis per factiones commissis,
quae dicebantur Caravats et Shanavasts,
neither the persons who were executed for
these outrages, nor any one else, could tell
what was the dispute. It was notorious
who were Caravats and who were Shana¬
vasts, and this was all.’ Edinburgh An¬
nual Register 1811; Vol. I, p. 134. Addo
locum Washingtonis Irvingi Hist. Novi
Eboraci, cap. 5, lib. vii. ‘The old factions
of Long Pipes and Short Pipes, which had
been almost strangled by the Herculean
grasp of Peter Stuyvesant, now sprung up
with ten-fold violence, not that the original
cause of difference still existed, . . . but
it has ever been the fate of party names
and party rancor to remain long after the
principles that gave rise to them have been
forgotten.’ Notissimum jus rei exemplum
est Guelforum et Ghibellinorum in Italia.”

The curiosities of literature, as repre¬
sented by the elder Disraeli, hardly contain
a more interesting blunder in the wide
range of classical scholarship. I imagine
that American readers are indebted to
Henry Reed for its first discovery on this
side of the Atlantic;

A. Js Faust
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WHY HE DOES NOT WRITE FOR THE JOURNAL.

IIE likes to write and was advised toI compose a story for the College
Journal. He did try his pen at sev¬
eral “ stories,” but as he read each
through twice or so, he found that it
was foolish or that it lacked point.
After consigning some twenty or thirty
of these lucubrations to the waste-basket
he at last hit upon a plot. “ It will be
all right,” thought he, “when clothed
in the proper language.” So he.sat down
one Sunday morning and penned seven
or eight pages of “ foolscap,” read them,
corrected them, and then, after recopy¬
ing them, smiled as he thought what a
hit this story would make. He had
visions of extra editions, with his story
on the first page, and of the congratu¬
lations of surprised friends. The story
was handed in on Monday and on Tues¬
day he was sent for.

He responded with a light step aud
with a resolution to prevent the printing
of an extra edition on his account. As
he entered the room of the editor lie
tried to look indifferent as to whether
or not his story would be accepted. He

could not restrain his feelings, however,
and a broad grin overspread his face.
The editor arose from his desk with the
story-writer’s—the coming novelist’s—
manuscript in hand.

“ You can write an excellent storv,”
the editor began, after a few salutatory
remarks—of course the individual who
was going to surprise the world knew he
could, but he smiled and tried to look
modest—“ your writing is excellent also,
but”—the rising author changed color;
what could the “but” mean?—“your
sentences are too choppy as yet and vour
narrative lacks the interest and the sur¬

prises essential to the short story of
to-day. I could print a‘journal’every
day if I printed this kind of matter.
Now, try and try again, and soon, I
hope, we shall be able to print your
stories. Go<xl-morning.”

The “ would-be ” Kipling retreated to
his class with a much less exalted,
though truer, opinion of his merits.

Moral—The higher you raise yonr
hopes the farther you have to fall.

James A. Gannon.

When God appoints each glowing orb a space,
Whence it may best give forth its Maker's praise,

Wilt thou, O man, unguided choose the place
Where thou shalt walk amid Life's deepened maze?

j. B. h., ’oi.
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a Diamond.

maiden once X met
T've not forgotten yet,

Dfily React was wRolly captured 6y Rer Wiles.
3Re Rad a cRarming Way
DKost dehgRtfullij gay,

Jfnd sunsRine seemed to Cinger in Rer smifes.

X spoty to Rer of Rove,
Swore 6y tRe styes aSove,

'(DO Rer my Reart tRe same Would ever 6eh
f said Rer eyes Were 6rigRt,
Jfs twin stars in tRe nigRt,

Jfnd tRat tReir gfances Rad SeWildered me.

ffer Rair Was fine-spun gold,
'UfRicR sun6eams over Sold

ffad tatyn for a royal Riding place,
ffer lips Were coral red
Xrom Ocean’s migRty Red—

SRe vied witR fjenus in Rer matcRless grace.

Jfnd as a diamond pure
Mer Reart, jT felt quite sure,

SRe’d give me tynd permission now to guard.
Jflas, X Rave to rue
*(DRat, cwRat X said Was true,

X£er Reart Was litye a diamond—quite as Rard.
(f. Qevlin, *02,
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“ THE ETHICAL MOVEMENT IN EDUCATION."

HE wise men among modern edu¬
cators have at length been forced

to recognize the imperative need for
moral training in connection with edu¬
cation. They have learned by dearly-
bought experience that the system,
hitherto considered flawless, is sadly in
need of some vital principle to give it

heart and meaning. Now they intend
to mend matters by prescribing a remedy
at once feeble and insufficient. In short,
the moral training is to go no further
than mere morality, without any religion
to give it motive or sanction.

One of the best articles it has been
our pleasure to read in connection with
this question is entitled “True Peda¬
gogics and False Ethics,” by Father
Poland, S.J., of St. Louis University. The
question naturally divides itself into
two parts: 1° What should education
aim at? 2° Is the system of the modern
educators, as proposed, practicable, or,
in harmony with this aim? The author
has shown abundant wisdom in treating
the first heading at considerable length.
It is in the second part, however, that
the real question at issue—can morality
be taught without religion—is settled.
Father Poland gives us the gist of all
the opinions of fair-minded educators as
follows:

“1° That practical morality in the
various phases of the citizen’s life,
locked at in the broad aggregate of a
population of seventy-five millions, has
suffered a decline;

“2° That the influences at work are

not sufficient to stop the decline and
prevent it from going on to one or another
of the crises or calamities which form the
dismal landmarks on the field of human

history;
“3° That this decline can be stopped

only by providing some safeguard for the
young, whilst character is in the process
of formation;

“4° That this safeguard can be pro¬
vided only by inculcating upon the young
those principles which ought to govern
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the conduct of man in all the phases of
his life—private, domestic, social, and
civil ;

“5° That these principles are the prin¬
ciples of morality.”

He afterwards shows how impossible
it is to separate religion and morality,
and how foreign it is to the nature of
every man to put into daily practice a
code, which relies solely upon the “fitness
and beauty” of its principles for its
binding power. A reference to the action
of the civil power furnishes him with
still another strong argument, and a
number of apt quotations from such
prominent men as Prof. Morrison, Presi¬
dent Eliot, Dr. Strong, and Mr. Thornton
form no weak point in the powerful line
of reasoning he has unravelled.

The treatment of the question is
characterized throughout by a clearness,
ease, and logic which we have rarely
seen surpassed.

* * * *

FATHER DOONAN’S TRIBUTE TO THE MEM¬
ORY OF THE LATE FATHER MULLALY.

In the February number of the Holy
Cross Purple there is a beautiful tribute
to the memory of the late llev. Father
John B. Mullaly, S. J. It is from the
pen of Rev. Father Doonan, his life-long
aud devoted friend. Referring to the gen¬
erous and noble virtues of his character,
Father Doonan writes:

“In no position, perhaps, did Father
MuHaly display to greater advantage his
admirable qualities as man and priest
than when filling the office of First Pre¬
fect at Georgetown. He was a kind
father, true friend, and wise counsellor
to the boys under him, and no student
not wholly irredeemable could withstand

the appeals which came from a warm
heart actuated by disinterested zeal for
his welfare.

“ To his religious brethren Father Mul¬
laly leaves the memory of a holy life,
which they can cherish as precious in the
sight of God and which they can recur
to as a safe pattern for imitation. His
was eminently a life ordered by the reli¬
gious rule which he chose in early youth,
and his observance of that rule even to

the last was characterized by the scrupu¬
lous fidelity and exactness of a novice.
No one acquainted with the deceased
could fail to recognize the spirit of gen¬
uine piety and simple devotion actuating
his every action. Holiness shone forth
in his countenance, especially when he
stood at the altar to offer the Holy Sacri¬
fice of the Mass. A beautiful recogni¬
tion of this was made by the acolyte who
served two of Father Mullaly’s last
Christmas Masses. Speaking of what he
saw, this little lad remarked that at the
moment of Consecration the face of the
celebrant was a holy object to gaze upon.

“ Were we asked to name the dominant
characteristic of Father Mullaly, we
should designate loyalty. He was loyal
to God, loyal to the Society of Jesus, and
loyal-to his friends, and in all these sev¬
eral relations his loyalty stood any and
every test put upon it. A holy and apos¬
tolic priest, a fervent and exact religious,
a true and constant friend, he met con¬

scientiously every demand made upon
him. Never had man warmer friends,
never did man better deserve them. It
was almost impossible for Father Mul¬
laly to detect a flaw in the character of
his friends, and nothing could induce
him to comment disparagingly upon the



318 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

conduct of those he loved. Indeed, char¬
ity of thought and word was the out¬
growth of the gentle, kindly nature with
which God eudowed him.”

* * * •

DR. EGAN'S LECTURE.

MONGST the pleasurable and note,
worthy events of the past few years

in the College life, have been the several
addresses delivered before the Philodemic

Debating Society, by the distinguished lec¬
turer and author, Dr. Maurice Francis
Egan. On the evening of March 21, the
Philodemists were again honored by his
presence and were treated, together with
their guests, consisting of the Faculty,
the Post-graduates, and Undergraduates
to a most interesting and instructive
discussion upon “ The Methods of Com¬
parative Literature.”

Dr. Egan, after referring in a most
complimentary manner to the great work
of the society, of which he is an honor¬
ary member, and to the high place which
it holds in his esteem, spoke of the nar¬
rowness and the animus of Voltaire
in dealing with the methods of compara¬
tive literature; and yet, of how even Vol¬
taire was forced to admit “ its continuity,
its relativity, and its world-wide power ”
when he says :

“ There are books that are like the fire
on our hearths; we take a spark of this
fire from our neighbors, we light our own
with it; its warmth is communicated to
others and it belongs to all.”

He dwelt upon the necessity of tracing
the pedigrees of books as well as of com¬
paring books; and in speaking of the
influence which one author exerts upon
another and of the relations which neces¬

sarily exist between their various works,
remarked:

“ It is well that Chaucer should be
studied as a link in a chain. And yet
not only as a link in a chain, but as a
link in a chain running, as it were,
through a closely knit coat of mail, touch¬
ing and binding a hundred other links,
large and small, without which the glit¬
tering garment of knighthood would be
incomplete. It deepens one's pleasure to
know the relations of books to one

another. It makes the study of litera¬
ture easier, for it softens that feeling of
desperation which strikes the reader when
he enters a teeming library.”

Dr. Egan spoke of the many reasons
why books should be studied compara¬
tively, and showed that the mere investi¬
gation as to how they may resemble each
other “is not nearly so important or so
vital as the analysis of beauties that have
stimulated greater beauties in another
book. No reader,” he continued, “will
say that Plutarch and Shakespeare re¬
semble each other. The Greek was a

prose narrator, greatest in his way; the
Englishman was a dramatic poet, great¬
est in his way; and yet the influence of
Plutarch on ‘Julius Caesar’and ‘Corio-
lanus ’ is unmistakable. It is as plain as
the influence of the Byzantines on Giotto,
or the influence of Wagner on Verdi, or
of Pindar on the English ode of the
eighteenth century. Mangan and Poe
seem to have no close relationship. As
a rule we do not think of them together,
and yet it is difficult, after reading these
poets, who evidently held peculiar and
sensuous theories about poetry, to believe
that Poe did not consciously imitate
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Mangan. And the German influences on
Mangan are easily traced.”

The address was listened to with every
mark of appreciation and interest and,
upon its conclusion, the audience was
accorded the pleasure of meeting the
distinguished lecturer. Ur. Egan has
added another to the many kindnesses
shown by him, in the past, to the Pliilo-
demic Society.

# * *

AN INTERESTING CRITICISM.

In the last number of the Abbey Stu¬
dent our attention Avas called to certain
“anachronisms” and inaccuracies dis¬
covered by the Exchange Editor of this
esteemed contemporary in the article
“Georgetown Men in the Confederate
Army,” which appeared in the December
numberof the Journal. These “anach¬
ronisms ” and inaccuracies the Abbey
Student undertook “ kindly to correct.”
They are reduced to three, but are found
in a single paragraph: “ 1. Jackson had
15,000, not 12,000, men in the Valley of
Virginia. 2. It was Lee, and not Jackson,
who swept down “ like a whirlwind upon
the right flank of McClellan’s army at
Mechanicsville.” 3. The battle of Cold
Harbor could not have been one of the
seven days’ battles if it were fought two
years afterwards, in 1864.” We need not
add that while Ave Avere strangely sur¬
prised at these corrections so “kindly” ad¬
ministered, we felt no particular need
or desire to consult the pages of the latest
authorities on the Civil War. Thinking
that Mr. Neale, the able and painstaking
writer of the article, would be inter¬
ested in the criticism, we submitted it

to him. His answer we put before our
readers :

Bel Alton, Charles Co., Md.,
March 9, 1901.

Dear Mr. Editor : I received to-day
the copy of the Abbey Student which you
kindly forwarded me. I am amused at
the criticism of “Georgetown Men in the
Confederate Army ” by the Exchange
Editor. He was rather precipitate, I
think, and over-confident.

He says: “ In the first place, Jackson
had with him in the Valley of Virginia
15,000, instead of 12,000.” As to that, I
have talked with many of his old soldiers
and some of his most intelligent and well
informed officers. The number (12,000)
is the force they have invariably given
as the army Avith Avhicli Jackson held
the Valley of Virginia against Banks,
Shields, and Fremont until he made his
move from the valley to fall upon McClel¬
lan’s right flank at Mechanicsville. I
must stick to that number, too, and to all
my alleged “anachronisms.” Lee, of
course, commanded the Confederate
Army and McClellan the Federal Army
in the seven days’ battles before Rich¬
mond. He commanded the whole Con¬
federate Army, right and left flank and
centre. Jackson, hoAvever, did fall upon
McClellan’s right flank at Mechanics¬
ville, and “nearly demolished it,” the
Abbey Student to the contrary.

Let me refer to the “ Official Record
of the Union and Confederate Armies,”
published by the United States Govern¬
ment, Serial I, Volume XI, Part II, Re¬
ports, etc. From page 623 in the Report
of Maj. Gen. D. H. Hill, C. S. A., I quote
as folloAvs:
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“We marched that night (June 25,
1862) through the mud to the vicinity of
Mechanicsville bridge, and there awaited
the advance of Major-Generals Jackson
and A. P. Hill. The plan of operations
was for the former officer (Jackson) to
come down by way of Hanover Junction
and get in rear of Mechanicsville, while
the latter should cross at Meadow Bridge
and move directly upon Mechanicsville,
so as to unmask the bridge opposite it
and enable my division to cross over, fol¬
lowed by that of Major-General Long-
street. To the four divisions of Generals

Longstreet, Jackson, A. P. Hill, and my¬
self was entrusted the task of turning
the right flank of the Yankee army.”

General Jackson’s own report is on
page 552, same volume. That ought to
be sufficiently conclusive. I shall add,
however, another quotation.

We read in Miss Emily V. Mason’s
Life of Gen. Lee, page 107, describing
the meeting of Jackson and Lee at the
beginning of the Seven Days’ Battles.

“ Gen. Lee then looked with anxiety in
the direction of the firing on the left.

“ ‘ That fire is very heavy,’ said he.
‘ Do you think your men can stand it
General ? ’

“Jackson turned his head quickly,
listened for an instant, and then replied,
in the curt tones so familiar to all who
knew him.” -

“ ‘ They can stand almost anything,
General; they can stand that ! ’ ”

Of course Lee’s left faced McClellan’s

right and Jackson was attacking McClel¬
lan’s right flank.

My assertion was that “Jacksonthrew
himself like a whirlwind upon McClel¬
lan’s right Hank at Mechanicsville.” It
seems to be true and from Gen. Lee’s
and Jackson’s idea of it, as expressed in
the above quotation, it was very like a
“whirlwind,” quod erat demonstrandum.

I think therefore I am right on. that
point; though when I wrote, I wrote
entirely from my recollection of the con¬
versations I had had with many an old
Confederate soldier w ith whom I marched
and bivouacked for three years, and who
were in all those battles under Jackson.

The critic does not seem to know that
there were two battles of Cold Harbor

(he ought not to blame me for that)—
one on the 27th of June, 1862, and it
certainly was one of the Seven Days’
Battles before Kichmond; McClellan
commanding the Federal and Lee the
Confederate Army. The other was on
the 3d of June, 1864—Grant command¬
ing the Federal and Lee the Confederate
Army. I cannot well be mistaken about
this, for I was in that battle myself, and
have a very vivid recollection of it, hav¬
ing received a wound in it, though
fortunately a very slight one.

I do not want to get into any contro¬
versy because I have undertaken to write
a few reminiscences for the College
Journal and so must ask you to fight
such battles for me.

I stopped fighting at Appomattox
Court House on the 9th day of April,
1865-

Very truly yours,
A. W. Neale.
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IN the Occident, from the University ofCalifornia, we note a pleasing variety
of literary matter, and especially notice¬
able is the tone of loyalty to California that
pervades every article. Among the short
stories the most interesting are “A Game
of Billiards” and “A Woman’s Tact.”
The short etchings, “ His Muse ” and
“ Where the Station Is,” are both original
and artistic in detail. The editorial upon
the action of the women students in their
efforts to acquire power at the university
is rather too sarcastic, but it is to the
point and very sensible. The verse in the
Occident is of a much higher quality than
one usually reads in a weekly publication.
“A Spring Longing ” and “ Parting ” are
entitled to notice. •

* * * *

In the March number of the Trinity
Archive are two literary articles that are
worthy of praise. “An Eighteenth Cen¬
tury Novel ” is a thorough review of “ The
Expedition of Humphrey Clinker,” a
novel by Smollett, published in 1771. The
writer of this article discusses the char¬
acters of the novel in an original manner,

quoting from the best passages of the
book to illustrate the cleverness of its

style. “ The Sonnets of Shakspeare ” is
a lengthy but clearly written exposition
of new ideas upon a subject that is a
question of much controversy. “Percy’s
Wife ” with the elimination of the “heavy
villain ” and his melodramatic actions

would, in our opinion, have been a better
story. The plot in the main parts is good,
but the introduction of the gentleman
mentioned and the grand finale—pistol
shots, swoons,the rushing of waters—(you
can almost hear the “ gallery ” habitues
applaud) seemed to detract from rather
than enhance the interest in the story.
“ My Escape from a Mad Dog,” a series
of digressions upon the hero and upon
animals in general, fills eleven otherwise
valuable pages in the same magazine.
The impression the two sole pieces of
verse in the Archive made upon us com¬
pels us to state that we think the editorial
staff should give more space to the poetic
efforts of their contributors. Perhaps,
since the spring poet season is now upon
us, succeeding numbers may contain more
verse than the one of March.
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Literary articles which make very in¬
teresting reading in the Fleur De Lis are
“A Minister’s Wife,” “At a Florentine
Masquerade,” and “ Sketches from South¬
ern Italy.”

♦ * * 9

One of the very best short stories we
have read is “Number Six in the ’Var¬

sity,” a story of devotion to Alma Mater
and of a great boat race. It is in the
Columbia Lit.

* * * *

PARTING.

The time has come when we must part,
Dear Friend of yesterday—

When all that thou hast been to me

And all, now, that thou art
Must be a memory.

Thy words, thy looks, thy kisses, all,
As rose leaves of the past,

Will lie well sheltered from the world
Sweet scented to the last.

—T. Howard, in The Occident.

The verse of the University of Virginia
Magazine for March is especially good.
We congratulate the author of “To

Poe,” and our only regret is that his
poem is too long to quote entire and too
good to mutilate by quoting in part.

AN INVOCATION.

O eternal Muse! that through ages long
With silver voice did’st sing,

Let me hearken to thee till mv heart is

strong
With the joy that thou dost bring.

Let me soar with thee through airy realms,
With an ever stronger wing,

Or skim with no need of keel or helm
The waves of the great sea king.

Let me drink of the cup from thy lily
hand,

Let me gaze in thy strong, clear eyes;
Let me feel the spell of thy wisdom

grand,
That, like thee, I may grow wise.

Let me treasure each precious word that
falls

From thy lips, and be true to thee;
Let me grow in thy love as thy power

enthralls,
Till thou art revealed to me.

—Cary Leigh,
[U. of V. Magazine, March]

Will you fold like the rose your sweet beauty,
Will you fade like the star at the dawn?

Will you darken my soul in the shadow,
The love-light forever withdrawn?

And those hopes that were builded so brightly,
So fraught with the pleasure I’ve known—

Shall they by a word be made empty,
To leave me despairing, alone ?

F. T. KANALEY, ’02.



The Law School
Debating Society
held its third’public
debate for the cur¬

rent scholastic year
on the evening of
February 27. On ac¬
count of the greater

attractions and conveniences of Gaston
Hall in comparison with those of the
main lecture hall in the Law Building,
the former was chosen as the place for
this contest. The question discussed was,
“ Resolved, That the standing army of the
United States should be 100,000 men.”
The affirmative was advocated by Mr.
Daniel J. Slattery, of the District of
Columbia, and Mr. Charles Denegre, of
Louisiana, in opposition to Mr. Thomas
H. Tatum, of South Carolina, and Mr.
Albert E. Denu, of Wisconsin, on the
negative side. The judges were former
Secretary of the Navy Hilary A. Herbert,
of Alabama; Interstate Commerce Com
missioner Martin A. Knapp, of New York,
and Judge William M. Springer, of Illi¬
nois.

Mr. Slattery opened for the affirmative.
He read an extract from the report of the
Secretary of War showing the disposition

of the present army of 103,150 men, both
regulars and volunteers, to answer the
question as to what was to be done with
100,000 men. He asserted that there is
little prospect of early peace in the Philip-'
pines, and to maintain a smaller army than
the one he advocated would be to expose
our possessions and our citizens to loss
and destruction. Even after peace is es¬
tablished, a large army will be needed, he
maintained, to protect and control these
new territories, as the navy alone is in¬
adequate.

Mr. Tatum, the first negative, said that
there is no necessity for this increase. He
denied the argument of the affirmative—
that on account of the increase in area,
wealth, and population of our country
Ave need the protection of a larger stand¬
ing army than that maintained during
the past century. This marvelous growth,
he argued, rather sIioavs the uselessness of
any increase, for it came during a period
when Ave were thrusting back the covetous
hands of Europe and dictating terms
Avhenever foreign policies conflicted Avith
ours. In the course of his remarks Mr.
Tatum highly eulogized the volunteer
soldier. All of our battles, he said, have
been and ever will be fought by the vol-

323
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unteers. For the formation of a volun¬
teer army the officers, not the men, need
the experience. In conclusion he main,
tained that a standing army for our pur¬
poses need not be large, but should be so
organized as to be easily expanded.

Mr. Denegre, second affirmative, com¬
pared the army to a large police force.
He said that the inevitable conclusion to
be drawn from the arguments of the
negative against the proposed increase in
the standing army is that, “ a city the
size of Washington does not need more
guardians than a place the size of Alex¬
andria.”

Mr. Denu closed for the negative. He
rebutted most of the arguments put for¬
ward by the affirmative, aud, from the
negative standpoint, gave many reasons
in opposition to a standing army of
100,000 men. He, too, lauded the volun¬
teer soldier. Mr. Demi’s arguments were
put forth in a clear and forceful manner
that carried conviction to all who heard
them. In clearness of conception, facil¬
ity of expression, force of logic, earnest¬
ness and dignity and grace of delivery
and in all that makes a strong debater,
Mr. Denu measured up well to the George¬
town standard of an intercollegiate de¬
bater and the award to him by the judges
of the honors of the evening met with
the full approval of those who heard the
contest. Ex-Secretary Herbert compli¬
mented all of the speakers for their work
and rendered the decision of the judges
in favor of the negative.

At the regular weekly meeting of the
society on the evening of February 23d,
the question debated was, “Resolved,
That the United States should establish
a system of ship subsidies.” The de¬
baters were Messrs. E. E. Flick and F. M.
Smith, on the affirmative, and Messrs.
J. A. O’Shea and F. H. Burke, in oppo¬
sition to them. On the merits of the
debate the society decided that the affir¬
mative had won.

On the evening of March 16, the
society reorganized for the last term of

the current scholastic year. As providedin the constitution of the society, all ofthe officers elected are members of theFirst Year Class. They are Mr. F. E.
Williamson, President; Mr. F. II.Burke
Vice-President; Mr. J. H. Campbell
Secretary; Mr. John Knight, Treasurer
and Mr. Philip A. Grau, Sergeant-at-’
Arms.

The second term examinations were
concluded on the evening of March 8th;
the third term began on the evening of
March 11th. The subjects of the third
term are for the First-year Class,Criminal
Law aud Domestic Relations, four hours
a week, and Bills and Notes, four hours
a week ; for the Second-year Class, Bills
and Notes, four hours a week, and Evi¬
dence, three hours a week; for the Third-
year Class, Evidence, three hours a week;
Corporations, three hours a week; Equity
Pleading and Practice, three hours a

week; Testamentary Law, one hour a
week; and Moot Court, Tuesday and
Thursday evenings, indefinitely/ The
lecturers are the same as hitherto, except
that Mr. D. W. Baker succeeds Mr. R.
Ross Perry as lecturer on Criminal Law
and Domestic Relations.

There is no longer any probability of
an intercollegiate debate participated in
by Georgetown Law School debaters this
year. The Intercollegiate Debate Com¬
mittee, consisting of Messrs. J. M. Nolan
and E. F. Gillan.of the Third-year Class,
and Mr. L. J. Cullen, of the Second-year
Class, addressed letters of inquiry looking
toward the arrangement of an intercol¬
legiate debate, to all law schools in the
East, and as far West as Chicago, in
which the number of students approxi¬
mated or were larger than those of
Georgetown. Very courteous replies were
received from all. The most promising
correspondence was had with the repre¬
sentatives of Harvard’s Law School.
After some delay, however, they found
that their debaters would be unable to
arrange for a contest at the time sug¬
gested by Georgetown’s committee, owing
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to the fact that it would be too close to
their final examinations, and, with mutual
regret, the correspondence was closed
Correspondence, which promised to be
productive of results, was carried on.
with the Law School of New York
University also. When this school first
definitely expressed a desire to meet
Georgetown’s Law School debaters, nego¬
tiations were pending with Harvard, and
before Georgetown was free to deal with
New York it was already almost too late
for a contest this year.

The Debating Society is in a flourish¬
ing condition. It is not thought that the
failure to have an intercollegiate debate
this year will be at all detrimental to it.
The weekly and public debates have
brought forth a number of men strong
in debate in whose hands Georgetown’s
standard will be perfectly safe.

“A Selection of Cases Illustrating
Equity Pleading and Practice, with Defi¬
nitions and Rules of the United States
Supreme Court Relating Thereto, by E.
Richard Shipp. LL. M., and Hon. B.
Daish, A. lb, LL. M., of the District of
Columbia Bar. Washington, D.C.: John
Byrne & Co., 1901,” is the title page of a
volume which came new from the hands
of the publishers last week. The volume
is reviewed elsewhere in this number.
Mr. Shipp is a Georgetown Law School
graduate, LL. B., ’95, LL. M., ’96, and at
present one of the quiz masters in the
Law School. Mr. Daish is an LL. M.
of ’00 of Georgetown. Messrs. Shipp
and Daish are being highly complimented
for their volume. The Journal extends
its congratulations.

MEDICAL SCHOOL.

To Dr. G. J. Lochboehler, Professor of
Materia Medica, whose mother died re¬

cently, the students offer their heartfelt
sympathy.

We extend our sympathy also to the
relatives and friends of the late Dr. R. H.
Dodge, of the class of 1893, who died
March 11.

Several members of the Faculty of the
Medical School have taken a very active
part in securing the natural or slow
method of sand filtration of the water

supply for this city. It will be remem¬
bered that a year ago the engineer officer
in charge of the Washington aqueduct
recommended the adoption of the rapid
or mechanical system of filtration. This
report was sharply attacked in a commu¬
nication from a special committee of the
Medical Society, of which Drs. Kober and
Woodward were active members, in which
it was maintained that the use of alum
as a coagulant was in itself objectionable,
and that the mechanical process was in¬
ferior to the slow sand system as a means
of removing those forms of pollution
that are the cause of typhoid fever. The
report supplied statistics to show that the
natural sand filters accomplished a re¬
duction of 78.5 per cent, in the number
of deaths from typhoid fever in the
American cities where they were installed,
while the reduction of typhoid fever in
consequence of mechanical filtration in
other American cities amounted to only
26 per cent. Beset by these contending
views, the Senate Committee gathered the
opinions of experts at a special hearing
held in New York City July 4, and Dr.
Magruder arranged for a similar hearing
before the House Committee on Appro¬
priations, held February 9, at which
meeting Drs. Magruder, Kober, Hickling,
Woodward, and W. W. Johnson testified
in behalf of the natural method of sand
filtration. The final result was the adop¬
tion by Congress of the slow-sand filter
system, which will secure for the National
City not only a pure water supply, but
greatly reduce the number of diseases,
especially typhoid fever, and render the
city one of the most healthful in the
country.

Professor W. C. Borden read before
the Medical and Surgical Society, March
14th, a most valuable paper on the tech¬
nique of radical cure of inguinal hernia,
presenting in his customary concise and
clear style many important suggestions.
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Through the illness of Dr. Hawkes,
the lectures on therapeutics will be de¬
livered by Dr. G. L. Magruder, Dean of
the Faculty.

Dr. VV. 0. Borden, Professor of Surgi¬
cal Pathology and Military Surgery, has
lately edited an instructive book which
treats of the value and use of the Roent¬
gen Ray in Surgery. This book has been
placed in the Surgeon General’s library.

Dr. Kober’s paper on the late Dr.
Busey has come to the notice of all the
students. The undergraduates find in it,
apart from the scientific attainments, a
key to the honorable and eminent success
as a physician. He puts before us the
high moral principles which ought to
govern a physician in the duties of his
profession.

SENIORS.

At a late meeting of the class of 1901,
the following officers were elected : Vice-
President, D. McIntyre; Secretary, F. L.
Biscoe; Treasurer, J. F. Kuhn ; Sergeant-
at-Arms, W. D. Owens. F. L. Ashford
was elected Valedictorian of the class
after a close struggle.

The President of the Seniors, P. M.
Lynch, of Massachusetts, is certainly a
busy mail. In spite of the severe mental
strain tc which he is subjected in pre¬
siding over the deliberations of the class,
we find him at all times a most conge¬
nial host. This fact was never more

apparent than during Inauguration
week.

Dr. Vaughan’s course in operative
surgery, was started Thursday, the 14th.
Doctors Magee and Gwynn have the
supervision of the work.

The absence of Percy Houghton from
lectures was remarked on all sides. His
recovery and return were a source of
gratification to his many friends.

Frank H. McKeon, until recently a
member of the class, returned to the city
for the inauguration festivities. Mr.

McKeon has recovered from his illness,
and will return to finish his course.

President Lynch has announced the
following committees to have charge of
the Commencement exercises: Decora¬
tions: J. P. Dunnigan, chairman; EM.
Talbott, J. J. Conway, 1*. F. Houghton,
R. Z. Linney, R. E. Warner. Hall and
M usic: L. E. Story, chairman; J. E Gill,
F. J. Doyle, C. E. Shaw, J. F. Dnnn,
A. Y. Green. Printing: F. S. Machen,
chairman ; J. J. Conway, R. Z. Linney,
O. F. Welleureiter, W. J. Callahan,C. E
Shaw. Reception: T. F. Cashman, chair¬
man ; W. J. Cain, T. F. Lowe, A. J. Mc¬
Intyre, J. F. Regli, A. D. Sullivan, K. E
Kerns.

Edward M. Talbott has recovered from
his injuries, and was welcomed to lectures
by his friends.

The members of the class received with
deep regret the news of Dr. James A.
Rabbett’s death in the Philippines.
Among the members of the class of 1900
no one was more popular with the present
Seniors than Dr. RabbetL

1902.

Every member of our class is hard at
work reviewing the year’s studies, in order
to secure a high mark.

We are pleased to hear of our genial
friend, Tom Cashman, being selected as
chairman of the Reception Committee on
Commencement

Dr. Regli is contemplating his distant
trip to the golden shore.

1903.

Our athletes won glory for us by their
excellent showing at the recent indoor
meet. J. Riley proved to be a fast man,
by cutting down the loug lead of his
opponent. Riley is a good student as
well as a clever athlete. S. L Owens
assisted greatly in bringing victory to the
blue and grev. W. J. Holland needs no
comment on his excellent showing, as
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his deeds are known by every student
who is a lover of athletic sports.

Dr. Baker’s last examination proved to
he a very severe test. At this rate we
shall be ready to edit an anatomy after
the final examinations.

1904.
P. J. Carney is looked upon as the

best dissector in his class.
We are eagerly thinking over what

mysteries Dr. Thomas has in store for us
on the final day.

F. Me.

POST-GRADUATE NOTES.

A paper on “ Miracles” was assigned by
Father Devitt for the 22d, after he had
fully discussed that subject for two
months. It was a much more interest¬

ing topic than the preceding one, “ The
Origin of Ideas,” for, in addition to its
being less abstract, it introduced the
important as well as the practical ques¬
tions of Mesmerism, Spiritualism, and
Hypnotism. Father Devitt has begun a
course of lectures on Evolution, beginning
with a full exposition of the doctrines of
Lamarck and Darwin.

Father Holaind has turned his atten¬
tion to International Law7, having com¬
pleted his course of Ethics. His pre¬
liminary lectures have been followed
with close attention and a great deal of
interest and appreciation has been showrn
in the work.

In Post-Elizabethan, the lecturer,
Father Shealy, has arranged a series of
weekly literary debates by the members.
The first was “Is Wordsworth a greater
poet than Tennyson?” This wras fol¬
lowed by a very closely debated one, “ Is
Holmes a more interesting literary study
than Poe?” Others to follow are: “Is
Longfellow a greater poet than Bryant ? ”
“Is Lowell our most representative man of
letters ? ” “ Have we an American litera¬
ture?” “Is the scientific spirit of the
age hurtful to the literary spirit ? ”

The debates have proven a most inter¬
esting feature of the course.

In Advanced Rhetoric, Father Shan-
clelle has invaded the field of journalism
in our behalf and has compared the
newspapers of England, France, and the
United States in a comprehensive and
attractive manner. He has given us also
an insight into the daily life of the un¬
happy reporter with notebook and pencil
in hand, and nose in the air on a con¬
tinued quest for news and copy.

At present, apart from literary matters,
the attention of all the North building is
centered on our nine Trojans who are to
do battle about the gray walls of George¬
town for the college base-ball champion¬
ship. Our first sortie was made against
the ’Varsity in a practice game, and
although wre left the field with a few
dents in our shields, still our twirlers de¬
livered some lusty blows against our
opponents, and one at least bit the dust
when our young David cast a well-aimed
ball from his sling. Yet we cherish some
small hopes, as a foot-sore messenger has
just entered our camp, telling of the de¬
feat of one of our much vaunted rivals
at the hands of the Preps. Well, give
every one his due, and may the best team
win. A fair field and no favor is our

motto.

Apropos of the death of our late la¬
mented Dickie, some unknown chronicler,
who was probably thinking of his early
school books with the history of the
English sovereigns in doggerel, wrote the
following lines, full of poetic thought
and genius:

Allie ruled first, a king great and good ;
Goldfis, his son, in his shoes next stood ;
Then Dickie the bad, who by hunger was slain,
Was followed by Eddie, who now doth reign.
In Memoriam.—It is our sad duty to

announce the death of a much-lamented
friend and resident of the North Build¬
ing, who died here on Thursday, under
distressing circumstances. The post¬
mortem pointed to heart failure for
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want of sufficient nourishment.
. The

sad plight of our deceased friend was not
known to us till it was too late and
human aid could avail nothing. His
pride forbade him from calling on us,
and rather than ask for assistance, he
preferred to yield up his young life in
loneliness and solitude, a victim of cruel
neglect and starvation. His death is to
be laid at the door of one whose duty it
was to care and provide for him. “Dickie”
will be buried from the bird-cage of his
guardian’s residence, 1 Aloysius Hall,
North Building, Wednesday, at 3 p. m.

COLLEGE NOTES.

Mrs. Dahlgren’s Visit.—On Friday,
March 15th, Mrs. John Vinton Dahlgren
visited the beautiful College Chapel of
the Sacred Heart, which was erected by
her munificence. Mass was said by Rev.
Father Rector, and a selected double
quartette from the College choir fur¬
nished the music, an excellent number
of which was Adam’s “Holy City,” sung
by Mr. Philip Scantling in his artistic
style. Professor G. Wells was in charge
of the choir.

An Enjoyable Afternoon.—The visit
of Mrs. Dahlgren made the boys happy
on the afternoon of the 15th. It was a

beautiful afternoon for baseball practice,
and a holiday was given in honor of the
visitor.

Holy Week.—On Palm Sunday Rev.
Father Rector blessed and distributed
the Palms and celebrated Low Mass,
during which the Passion, according to
St. Matthew, was read in English by J.
Stanislaus Brady, and appropriate hymns
sung by the ohoir. Donald MacKay’s
rich baritone voice was heard to much
advantage in his recitation of Faure’s

Sion laetare.” On account of the ab¬
sence of the choir during the Easter
vacation, the solemnities of Holy Week
will not be observed in the College Chapel.
The Fathers and Scholastics will assist
(d^e clergy of Trinity Church, George¬

town, in the morning services and Tene-
brae.

The Nova PerseL—Two charts and cata¬

logues of the Nova have been prepared
by Fathers Hagen and Zwack, of the Col¬
lege Observatory. They were both made
on the plan of the Atlas Stellarum (Series
III), except that the new star is placed
15’ south of the centre of the chart, on
account of some bright stars north of the
Nova, which will be needed for compari¬
son. An auxiliary chart was added to
the principal one, to enable those ob¬
servers who have no circles attached to
their telescopes to lind the Nova. These
two circulars are received with applause
by astronomers. Numerous congratula¬
tions and appreciations are received by
the Director. The editor of the monthly
Popular Astronomy writes that both cir¬
culars and charts will be reproduced in
his journal. While heavy volumes pub¬
lished by observatories are usually put on
the shelf, these circulars are in the hands
of all astronomers, professional and ama¬
teur, every clear night, all over the world.
They feel thankful that some one spared
them the labor of preparing the program
and the basis for their own observations,
and none can afford to discard this pre¬
liminary wrork. The new star attracts
the more attention, as it is subject to
large fluctuations in brightness, some¬
times quite perceptible during one hour.
At present (March 27) the star is brighter
than it has been for a whole week past.

Father Doonan’s Health.-The alarm
spread through the press about our ex-
President is not at all warranted by the
facts. The stroke of paralysis with which
he was seized in New York, whilst en¬
gaged in a spiritual retreat, was but
slight and has already yielded to treat¬
ment. He has since returned to Phila¬

delphia, with orders from his physician
to take a few months rest from any regu¬
larity of occupation. This is happy news
to all who so keenly felt the last prostra¬
tion after they hat} first rejoiced over l}i§
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recovery of sight. The University in
particular is glad to be relieved of the
suspicion of having immolated three
Presidents in succession. Still in his
fifties, Father Doonan, released from the
strain and rigid importunity of the
lecture-room, bids fair to exert those
strong moral and intellectual forces with
which he has been so splendidly endowed
for decades to come.

Decoration of Gaston Hall.—The lib¬
erality of our Alumni and the ability of
the artist lay brother now at work on the
ornamentation of Georgetown, will soon
do away with the necessity of apologies
for the unfinished state of our Com¬
mencement Hall. Our notable Class of
’01 will graduate amidst a wealth and
magnificence of architectural and mural
decoration such as few of the academic
halls of the country present. The trans¬
formation, by means of stained glass
windows, increased stucco effects, and
the richest, whilst at the same time the
most appropriate, designs and colors,
will be a surprise and an enchantment
even to those who have now become
habituated to the artistic beauty of
Georgetown. We hope to present a de¬
tailed account both of the hall and the
lately completed corridor, staircase, and
main-entrance door in the next issue.

Father John Brosnan’s Lecture.—Our
last year’s Professor of Chemistry, as is
generally known, has a strong talent for
art, both in theory and practice. He

ave an exhibition of this in a lecture
efore the Notre Dame Heading Circle

pn the 26th of last month. His treat¬
ment of Magazine Illustration was at once
popular and technical, so that those
fortunate enough to be his audience will
hereafter more fully understand and en¬
joy the ever-increasing pictorial part of
our modern press. The exact method of
how an Amerioan paper can present a
drawing of an accident off the English
coast within ten hours, and the enter¬
prise, outlay, and true artistic sensibility

with which, the Century Magazine, for
instance, will purchase a noble painting
by Castaigne, or a fine block by Cole, in
order to produce it in the democracy of
a half-tone, were admirably set forth in
the description of the lecturer and the
splendid work of his stereoptican. The
slides, enlarged from actual prints, are
of Father Brosnan’s own preparation
and are marvels of clearness and beauty,
in fact such as to form an evening in a

'picture gallery, besides illustrating the
minutiae of the processes of engraving
on wood, copper and steel, of etching
and half-tone. We wish all lovers of
this now most universal of arts the

opportunity of attending a repetition of
this lecture.

FRESHMAN TEAM.

The present season promises to be a
most successful one for the Freshman
nine. The team is being coached by Mr.
Moran, of the ’Varsity, and great results
are expected under his supervision. The
manager, Mr. Thomas Cronan, has ar¬
ranged, at the expense of much time and
trouble, an excellent schedule.

The Freshman team consist of the fol¬
lowing: Lanham, c.; Kyan, Laroussini,
p.: Broidrick, lb.; Hanretty, 2b.; Carlin,
ss.; Kernan, 3b.; Fitzgerald, If.; Scant¬
ling, cf.; Miller, rf.; Diamond, sub.

Following is the schedule :
March 30—Business High School.
April 13—Western High School.
April 17—Business High School.
April 20—Western High School.
April 27—Central High School.
May 1—Eastern High School.
May 4 — Western High School.
May 8—Locust Dale Academy, at CuL

pepper.
May 11—Eastern High School.
May 15—Business High School.
May 18—Central High School.
May 25—Eastern High School.
May 28—Central High School.
May 30—A. M., Hock Hill; P, M.,

Woodstock.



WITH THE OLD BOYS.

Alumni Society of New York.—The
fifth annual dinner of the Georgetown
Alumni Society of New York will take
place this year at the Hotel Manhattan,
at half-past seven, on the evening of
April 20th. Already many of the mem¬
bers have signified their intention to be
present. It is intended, besides the fes¬
tivities of the dinner and the transaction
of the business of the society elections,
that some plans be formulated in regard
to a united alumni effort on the occasion
of the coming races at Poughkeepsie and
the visits of the other athletic teams in
the near future. If the energetic officers
of the society, Mr. Charles N. Harris,
president; Hon. James E. Duross, vice-
president, and Dr. Edward L. Keyes, jr.,
secretary-treasurer, are adequately re¬
sponded to, we shall have the great
pleasure of seeing the Blue and Gray
assume a prominence they have never
before enjoyed in the Metropolis. All
members of the general Alumni Society
of the ’Varsity are sure to find a warm
welcome from the New York organiza¬
tion. The dinner check this year has
been fixed at four dollars a cover for
members or their guests, and alumni in¬
tending to be in New York on April 20th
will do well to communicate with Dr.

Edward L. Keyes, jr., 109 East Thirty-
fourth street, from whom these tickets
may be procured.

Dr. Ed L. Keyes, ’92.-Among the
many visitors of the month who came to
refresh their memories with another sight
of old Georgetown were Dr. E. L. Keyes,
’92, and his wife, who were here on
March 11. - I'jy

John J. Repetti, ’20y—The friends of
Dr. John J. Kepetti will be glad to learn .w
of his recent appointment as Assistant
Surgeon of Volunteers, ranking as a /
Captain. ^

Rufus C. Garland.—The Journal finds
with regret that it is its sad duty to
chronicle the death of another Old Boy,
Rufus C. Garland, a son of ev-Attorney-
General Garland, who died at Fort Worth,
Tex., on March 11. He had filled many
prominent positions during his life, and
at the time of his death was a promising
young lawyer. To his relativesand friends
we extend our sympathy in their affliction.

Capt. John A. Condon.—After having
rendered his country good service in
Cuba during the Spanish-American war,
Capt. John A. Condon, class of ’$&, died
at his home in Knoxville, Tenn., March
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10, in consequence of the severe service
in Santiago, Guam, and Tonimo. He was
an efficient officer, as is shown from the
fact of his rapid promotion. It is with
great sorrow that we learn of his death.

Dr. Joseph M. Heller, ’93.—Dr. Heller
was recently appointed a Major of Volun¬
teers on the special recommendation of
General Otis for gallantry in caring for
the wounded while under fire. He took
part in the memorable expedition under
Captain Batchelor through Luzon. He
afterwards returned to the United States,
in June, 1900, but on March 1 of this
year went back to active service in the
Philippines at his own request.

Julius S. Walsh,’98—Chicago is to have
a big indoor meet at the Coliseum on
March 23. Many of the State troops,
colleges, and academies intend to compete.
Among the unattached athletes is Julius
Walsh, who will be remembered as one
of the best 60-yard men in the world
while here at Georgetown between ’93
and *98. In a trial heat the other day he
was able to hold Gwynne Evans for 50
yards. We wish you all success, Julius.

Old Boys in Town on the 4th.—We
were delighted to meet during inaugura¬
tion week: George Seep, in residence in
the early nineties; David Flynn, ’00;
John E. Moore, ’00; Paul J. Head, 00 ;
W. Frank Applegarth, ’99; William L.
Hirst, ex. ’02 ; Mortimer Lenane, ex., 03;
Frank McAnerney, ’98.

John F. Wessel, ’96.—We were happy
to entertain Mr. Wessel one evening re¬
cently. He is now electrical engineer to
the Baltimore division of the General
Electric Company, and reports that his
present is satisfactory and his future
bright.

Death of Bell W. Etheridge, ’76—At
Dresden, Tennessee, on the 26th of March,
died the winner of the Merrick Debate
Medal in 1876. Although a sufferer
from tuberculosis for the past year, his

condition in the early part of the month
was so promising, that his devoted sister,
Mrs. John V. Moran of Detroit, who had
been attending him since Christmas,
thought it safe to leave for home. A
convert to the Catholic faith, he received
the ministry of the church with much
piety shortly before his death. He en¬
tered Georgetown in the February of
1870, and graduated in the centennial
year of the Union. In him the number
seven of those who received the diploma
together, suffers its first decrease. His
untimely death occurring as it does in
his forty-eighth year, the recollection of
his being the favorite student of the
period, will excite the sympathy of our
readers. And wre herewith extend our

sincere condolence to his father, Mr.
Emerson Etheridge, to his faithful sister
and his other relatives.

Dr Robert Digges died at his home,
The Highlands, in Charles County, Md.,
on the 11th of February, 1901, in the
74th year of his life, of paralysis. He
was an alumnus of Georgetown College
and a great-grand nephew of Archbishop
Leonard Neale, the second Archbishop
of Baltimore.

In early life he commenced the prac¬
tice of medicine in his native county and
soon established a large and lucrative
practice, and reached a high degree of
eminence in his profession ; the reputa¬
tion of his professional ability extending
far beyond the limits of his county. For
nearly fifty years he was an active prac¬
titioner of his profession and during that
period met in consultation, in difficult
cases, many of the most distinguished
physicians of Baltimore and Washington
cities.

As a man and a citizen none stood
higher within the limits of Charles
County and the reverence and affection
felt for him and exhibited towards him,
whenever, during the later years of his
life, he made his appearance in public,
was most striking and touching.



332 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

He did much charity in the course of
his almost fifty years of medical practice.
He was one of the best beloved men that
ever passed away in Charles County.

In 1858, he married Miss Mary Cecilia
Thompson, who, together with four sons
and three daughters survive Jhim. The
family have in their sorrow the sincere
sympathy and condolence of a host of
friends whose affection the kind and
charitable deeds of Dr. Digges have won
for them.

HEW YORK LETTER.

My Dear Mr. Editor:
’Tis approaching the midnight hour,

and though sleep is coming upon me, I
cannot banish the thought of the Jour¬
nal going to press on the morrow and
my duty to send something, even though
a line to the Old Boys. But what can I
write ? Have not seen many of the boys of
late and knowing that your readers want
“ news! news ! news ! ” I hesitate. Only
one way out of the difficulty. Co into
the yellowr business. Mr. Editor, make
the headlines extra heavy and large, cover
half a page or so with a fewr words. Let
it be: “Affaire Extraordinaire,” “ The
New York Correspondent Retires Before
Midnight,” “First Time in Many Moons,”
or make it “Asleep at His Post,” or some
such thing.

So far my exordium, rhetoricians of
the Junior Class, how do you like it?
Now for the record of our log book.

“Big” Frank Smith goes up for his
bar “exam ” here this month. No need
of wishing him success. He never fails
at anything he undertakes. I can vouch
for the truth of my statement, though I
must except his love affairs. He keeps
so mum on these that I cannot judge him.
He’s played in the line against Cupid’s
eleven for many years and in many towns,
Brockton, Providence,Washington, Jersey
City and Pittsburg, and not a scar mars
the beauty of his sweet face.

Dr, Mateo Mfupipo Guillen I met a few

days ago in Wall Street. He is still on
the staff of the City Hospital, Blackwell’s
Island, where he is getting a valuable
experience. His brother Salvador (all
the old boys remember him as a daring,
fleet-footed foot-ball player—I can pic¬
ture him now with foot-ball mask about
his head) graduates from the Scientific
School at Cornell this year.

St. Charles B. Gwynn, LL B., ’97, is
now located in New York; married and
practicing law.

John J. Kirby will share the misery of
the bar exam, with Frank Smith. He is
located in the St. Paul Building.

Martin Conboy is forging ahead and
looks a veritable jurist in his sanctum in
lawyer Dill’s office, top floor at 27 Pine
Street.

I called on John F. O’Brien at the
Corporation Counsels’ office recently.
He is fast becoming an authority on
Municipal Laws. By the wav, there is
another John O’Brien on the Corporation
Counsels’ staff. Talk of Smith and
Jones being common names, but the
“John O’Briens” are thick as black¬
berries in New York. Pardon the per¬
sonality.

Willie Roach stopped in to see me
yesterday. He was in Washington at
the Inauguration and attended the indoor
meet. Enjoyed the visit exceedingly
and was loud in his praise of the changes
made in the college building.

Heard from Paul Dillon recently;
lawyer, practicing in St. Louis, and Neal
Power, Mill’s Building, San Francisco,
sent me just a line a few days since.

Mr. Jean des Garrennes, who called in
to-day, is over on a flying visit to New
Y”ork. I asked him to spend the evening
with me but he had engaged himself to
while the evening away with Patrick J.
Carlon —so far the nervy Mr. Editor.
And nowr with a holiday greeting to all
old friends, I will close. I trust the
Eastertide will find every old boy well
and glad hearted. Success to the Ball
Tetim of 1901, Q’Bmfw,
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IN THE ATHLETIC WORLD.

THE INDOOK MEET.

The Third Annual Indoor Meet was a

success from every point of view. The
events were closely contested and held the
attention of the immense crowd present
until the very end. Not one event seemed
to be lacking in interest to the spectators.
The arrangements for handling the large
audience were exceptionally good, while
the all-important official—the referee—
was the best that we have in this country.

Besides a host of lesser stars, there
were present some of America’s best
athletes. Maxey Long and Theo. McGirr
were down running for the Twenty-third
of New York ; Tewksbury, Grant, Stuart
and Baxter represented Pennsylvania;
and with Hastings of Cornell, Grant of
Harvard, Jones of New York University,
Marshall of Columbia, Kent of the Past¬
time Athletic Club, Scholl and Garrett of
Johns Hopkins, Lucas of the Cambridge-
port Gymnasium, Unify, Holland, Keiily
and Minahan of Georgetown, and ex¬
champion Wefers made an imposing list
of entries.

Dulfy was in elegant form and easily
proved he is the peer of any short-dis¬
tance man in the world by knocking a
half second oif the world’s record for the
50 yard dash indoors, bringing the record
down to 5 seconds flat. The running of
Keiily and Holland in the Pennsylvania-
Georgetown relay race brought every one
to his feet cheering. The way in which
each, in his turn, tore around the track
was sufficient guarantee that even had
Drumheller not fallen, the relay would
still have been ours. Golden’s winning
of the 440-yard handicap stamps that
runner as a good man, while Abbaticchio
and Kinberger, of the Georgetown Pre¬
paratory, bid fair to develop into swift
runners,
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EVENTS IN DETAIL.

Pennsylvania-Georgeto wn Pelay.—T he
relays were decidedly the events of the
evening, and of these bv far the most in¬
teresting was that of Pennsylvania and
Georgetown. Lynch, for Georgetown,
started against Goodman. Goodman got
off well, and through a nasty fall of
Lynch’s at the second corner, finished
far in the lead. Westney took the
touch from Goodman and retained the
large lead over Owens of Georgetown.
Reilly, Georgetown’s third man, cut the
lead down fully 10 yards from Brown of
Pennsylvania, but still Drumheller, of
Pennsylvania, had a good lead over Hol¬
land, Georgetown’s last runner. Holland
started quick as a flash, and was gaining
with every stride when Drumheller struck
the fatal second corner, and went down
in a heap. Holland easily passed him
and kept increasing the lead until the
end. Time of race, 2.58—slow, on ac¬
count of two men falling.

Cornell-Columbia Relay.—The relay be¬
tween Cornell and Columbia developed
into a good race, being won by Cornell in
the splendid time of 2.38.

Johns Hopkins-Y. M. C. A., Relay.—
Johns Hopkins had no difficulty in de¬
feating the local branch of the Y. M. C. A.
Time 2.44.

23cl Regiment Exhibition. — The 23d
Regiment was to have competed with the
5th Maryland and 9th Pennsylvania, but
through the non-appearance of these two
teams, was forced to give an exhibition
race. The time of 2.45 \ without any
pacing was fair. Each man was applau¬
ded as he ran, but a regular ovation fol¬
lowed the appearance of McGirr and
Long. This last ran with all his accus¬
tomed speed and grace.

Washington High School Relay.—The
Central easily outclassed her rivals—the
Western and Eastern. Western finished
second, with Eastern a close third. Time
2.45 i.

Boys’ Latin-Marston-Friends' Select-
Emerson Relay.—In the relay between

the Boys’ Latin and Marston’s Univer¬
sity Schools of Baltimore, and the Emer¬
son Institute and Friends’ Select School
of Washington, first honors were won by
the Boys’ I^atin, with Friends’ Select
second, and Marston’s third. Time2.53.

Mt. Clair High School-Georgetown
Prep. Relay.—This race was very slow,
being won by the New Jersey lads in
3.48 1-5. Georgetown: Kinberger,
Mouohan, Abbaticchio and Bresnahan vs.
Mt. Clair: Dodge, Dorman, Camp and
Brewer.

RUNNING EVENTS.

50 Yard Dash, Special.—It was in
this race that Duffy clipped a half second
off the world’s record, breasting the tape
in just five seconds. Sullivan of Holy
Cross, second. Minahan of Georgetown,
third.

50-Yard Dash, Handicap—Owing to
the large number of men in this race, it
was run off in heats. Winners of their
heats were: Sears of Cornell, Watson of
Johns Hopkins, Duffy of Georgetown,
Reddington of Y. M. C. A., Kent of
Pastime Athletic Club. The final heat
of this race was one of the closest of the
Meet. Holland with 3 feet managed to
beat Kent with 7 feet, by a few inches.
Time 5.2-5. Through an oversight,
Duffy failed to receive a call for the
final heat.

50-Yard Hilrdle, Handicap.—Tewks¬
bury, scratch man, easily defeated the
field. Hatfield, 8 feet, of the 23d Regi¬
ment got second place. Time 7 seconds.

50-Yard Dash, Handicap, For Boys.—
The final of this event was handily won
by Abbaticchio, 7 feet, with Cloud of
Marston’s, 7 feet, second. Time, 5 2-5
seconds.

220-Yard Handicap.—Johns Hopkins
secured first and second place in this
race Leote, 20 yards, first; Atkinson,
20 yards, second. Time 24 seconds.

220- Yard Exhibition. — Ex champion
Wefers, paced by Brown of the Washing¬
ton Light Infantry, attempted to lower
his record for the distance. Though
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runniug well, Wefers was not able to
reach his old time speed and finished
many seconds behind his own record.

440- Yard Handicap. — Georgetown’s
men came to the front most handsomely
in this race, winning first and second
prizes. Golden, with 28 yards, defeated
O’Brien for first place, after an exciting
race. O’Brien, second man, started from
the same mark as Golden. Time of race,
56 seconds.

880-Yard Handicap (Special).—This
race, which had been arranged princi¬
pally for the benefit of those visiting
athletes who were in military companies,
very appropriately went to one of them.
Wheeler, of the Twenty-third New York
Regiment, being the lucky man. With
a handicap of 40 yards, he succeeded in
keeping ahead of Kiley, of Boston Col¬
lege, who was scratch man and who won
second place. Time 2.09 4-5.

880-Yard Intercollegiate—This race was
fought out principally by Marshall, of
Columbia, and Hastings, of Cornell. At
the last lap they passed the field, and
fought each other. However, the Colum¬
bia man proved to be the better, and
passed the finish some yards ahead of
Hastings. Time, 2.10 4-5.

880; Fan* Handicap for Boys.—Crook,
of Marston’s University School, with 18
yards, was an easy first over Boggs, 8
yards, of the local Western High School.
Time of race, 2.19.

One-Mile Handicap.—The best that
Hick Grant, scratch man, could get out
of this race was second place. Stuart,
of Pennsylvania, with 25 yards, kept
ahead until the finish. On account of
Stuart being an ex-Washington High
School Athlete, his victory was a popular
one. Time of race, 4.28 2-5.

Two-Mile Intercollegiate.—Three men
started in this event, the Grant brothers
and McDonald, of the Cambridgeport
Gymnasium. McDonald did the pacing
till the next to the last lap, when the

Grant brothers began one of their famous
sprints that soon distanced McDonald,
Alec. Grant, of Pennsylvania, finished
the race at a 440 clip, about 15 yards
ahead of his brother Dick. McDonald

pluckily finished the race out. Time of
race, 10.31.

FIELD EVENTS.

Running High Jump, Handicap.—Bax-*
ter, scratch, won with a jump of 6 feet
2 inches. Jones, £ inch, was second with
an actual jump of 6 feet.

Putting 16-Pound Shot, Handicap.—
Won by Scholl, Johns Hopkins, 33 feet
81 inches; second, Sloan, of Marston’s,
33 feet, 5=1 inches.

Potato Race.—In this race Lucas
knocked 2 seconds off his own record,
establishing a new record of 30 2-5 sec¬
onds. Kent got second place.

BASEBALL.

The baseball season was opened Fri¬
day, March 22, when the lads of the
Maryland Agricultural College were de¬
feated by the score of 9 to 3. The game
was played 011 tlieir grounds at College
Park, but the fact of playing on new
grounds did not seem to bother our men
very much. Generally the first game,
and particularly if away from home, re¬
sults in an appalling row of double fig¬
ures in the error column, but this year’s
team proved to be an exception to the
rule. The greatest number of errors
charged against them were two misplays
in the infield. The chief object of the
game was to discover what the new men
could do, especially the pitchers. The
old men—Moran at short, Devlin at first,
Walsh in left, and O’Hara in the new po¬
sition of second base—played with their
old-time skill, and by their coaching kept
the new men steady. Dowling, substi¬
tute last year, played a good game at
third, accepting all his chances and mak¬
ing a hit. Connors in center, Drake in
right, and Drill behind the bat, all new
men, played well and seem to be thor-



336 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

oughly capable of holding down positions
on the ’Varsity. Of the pitchers, MacKay,
with more experience, showed to the best
advantage, though Fay and Cox were not
far behind in point of efficiency. MacKay
pitched the first four innings. The best
the Agriculturists could do with his de¬
livery was one hit, with one run, and one
base on balls against seven strikeouts.
Cox followed him in the next two innings
and easily retired the side both times with
no hits or runs and but one base on balls.
Fay pitched the last three innings, and
reflected great credit on Mr. Bradley’s
coaching. In the seventh and eighth he
easily shut the Marylanders out with not
a hit or run, but in the ninth, with the
game practically won, he eased up and
allowed them two hits that netted two
runs. During his three innings he gave
but two bases on balls and struck out
five of the M. A. C. lads.

In the first inning, for Georgetown,
Moran was out on an infield hit; Con¬
nors, on a fly to center; Walsh struck out.
For M. A. C. Peters got a base on balls,
went to third on Elgin’s hit, and came
home on a passed ball; B. Elgin was
caught trying to steal second; Hardisty
struck out; Whiteford was hit by pitched
ball; J. Elgin retired the side by fanning
three times.

In the second and third innings both
sides were retired without a score.

In the fourth Georgetown tallied twice.
Moran was out on an infield hit; Connors
got a hit, but was forced at third by
Walsh; Walsh scored on Drill’s hit, and
Drill crossed the plate on O’Hara’s sin¬
gle; Devlin made the third out. M. A. C.
failed to score.

In the fifth Dowling was hit by a
pitched ball, stole second, and galloped
home on an error of Whiteford’s. M. A.
C. was blanked.

In the sixth Walsh was hit by pitched
ball, stole second, and scored on O’Hara’s
hit; Drill struck out; O’Hara made a
hit and scored on errors; Devlin got to
first and around on errors; Drake was

out, from second to first; Dowling struck
out. M. A. C. was again blanked.

In the seventh Cox was out on a flv to
second ; Moran made first on error, and
scored a minute later on Connors’bit;
Connors was caught trying to steal sec¬
ond ; Walsh was forced ont by Drill.

In the ninth Dow ling hit to left, stole
second and third, and scored on Cox’s
hit; Cox scored on Moran’s hit; Moran
was caught at second on Connors’life;
Connors was doubled up with Walsh.
For M. A. C. Hardisty made a hit, White-
ford made another, and both scored on a
wild pitch by Fav; Elgin, Hurst, and
Gassaway struck out.

GEORGETOWN. B. H. 0. A. E

Moran, ss 113 8 1
Connors, cf..„ 0 2 10 0
Walsh, If 2 0 0 0 0
Drill, c 1 2 14 4 0
O’Hara. 2b 12 12 0
Devlin, lb 1 0 7 0 1
Drake, rf 0 0 0 0 0
Dowling, 3b Ji 2 110 0
MacKay, p 0 0 0 0 0
Cox, p. ami rf 110 0 0
Fay, p 0 0 0 0 0

Totals 9 9 27 9 2

M. A. C. B. H. 0. A E

Peters, 3b 1 0 2 5 0
B. Elgin, 2b 0 0 3 6 2
Nichols, ss 0 0 3 2 1
Hardisty. cf 1 1 1' 0 1
Whiteford, rf 1110 1
J. Elgin, c.... 0 0 3 1 0
Hurst, lb 0 0 12 1 1
Gassaway, If 0 0 10 0
Brown, p 0 113 0

Totals 3 3 27 18 6

Scores of games played too late for an
account of same to appear in this month’s
Journal:

* V4

March 27, at Norfolk, Va.: Georgetown, 10;
Norfolk, 3.

March 28, at Norfolk Va : Georgetown, 21;
Norfolk, 7.

March 29, at Georgetown: Georgetown, 17;
Lafayette, 3.

March 30, at Ge>rgetown: Georgetown, 12;
Gallaudet, 5. .

INTER Cl.A88 SERIES.

March 26—Seniors. 7; Juniors 5.
March 31—Freshman, 18; Postgraduates, 3.
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As we go to press we learn with great
sorrow of the death of Mr. Cranston, the
beloved father of one of our most popular
fellow-students. We wish to extend to
the bereaved family the sincere sympathy
which we feel towards them in this, their
time of tribulation.

The series of games arranged between
the four College classes and a team repre¬
senting the Postgraduate Department
commenced March 24, with a game be¬
tween Freshman and Sophomore. Fresh¬
man proved to be easy winners by the
score of 16 to 7. For Freshman the best
work was done by Carlon, Dougherty,
Fitzgerald, and Ryan. Kernan and Wil¬
liams, of Sophomore, played a steady
game and prevented Freshman from roll¬
ing up a larger score than they did.
Whitehead, though very effective when¬
ever he got the ball over the plate, was
entirely too wild to win the game.

THE CREW.

Crew affairs are progressing remarkably
well. Mr. Zappone is working the men
thirty minutes five days out of the week,
and expresses himself as well satisfied
with the progress that the new candidates
are making. While the old men are
striving hard to retain their former po¬
sitions, the new men are putting forth
their best endeavors to win a seat in the
boat, so that the make-up of this year’s
crew is by no means settled. Mr. Zap¬
pone states that the crew will be in the
water positively by April 1. In the
meantime he will increase the work on

the machines, so that the change will not
be too hard on the men.

The keys to the boathouse formerly
the property of the Columbia Athletic
Club, have been turned over to the Uni¬
versity, and the house is now being
thoroughly overhauled and fixed up for
the formal opening, which will take place
in the near future. The only thing that
will have to be replaced will be the gang¬
ways; the rest of the house is in excel¬
lent condition.

The Committee, under the direction of
Mr. Zappone, is working hard to make a
success of the entertainment which will
be held in the Lafayette Theatre, April
15th, for the purpose of defraying the
expenses of sending the crew to Annap¬
olis and Poughkeepsie. The race with
Annapolis has been arranged by Manager
Johnson for the latter part of May. As
the middies lost few men this year their
crew should prove worthy foes of our
first crew.

Following is a copy of a letter being
sent out to all the leading Alumni and
friends of the University, with the object
of raising enough money to defray the
expenses of the Rowing Association :

“March 12, 1901.
“My Dear Sir : You are perhaps aware

that the students of Georgetown Uni¬
versity are making an earnest effort to
raise the sum of five thousand dollars

($5,000) to enable them to purchase the
boat-house and boats of the Columbia
Athletic Club of this city, and to send
crews to Annapolis to compete with the
United States Naval Cadets and to the
Intercollegiate Regatta, to be held at
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. I believe you to be
a warm friend and admirer of our Uni¬
versity, and therefore take the liberty of
appealing to you for such financial aid as
you may feel justified in rendering.
Kindly let me hear from you at your
earliest convenience, and make check,
draft, or money order payable to either
Rev. Thomas I. Cryan, S. J., or the un¬
dersigned.

' “(Signed) Claude R. Zappone,
“ Chairman of Committee.

“Address—
“ Claude R. Zappone,

“ Georgetown University,
“ Washington, D. C.”

It is to be hoped that this letter will
receive the generous response that has
hitherto greeted petitions to the fiends
of Georgetown.
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BOOK TALK.

Equity Pleading and Practice, by
E. Richard Shipp and John B. Daish.
John Byrne & Co., Washington, I). C.
Price $4.
John Byrne & Co., law book publishers,

of this city, have recently issued a volume
of “ Selected Cases Illuminating Equity
Pleading and Practice, with Definitions
and Rules of the United States Supreme
Court Relating Thereto,” by Messrs. E.
Richard Shipp and John B. Daish, of the
Washington Bar.

The cases are selected wholly from the
decisions of the Supreme Court of the
United States and other Federal courts,
and, as suggested in the title, illustrate
the rules of equity pleading and practice
as administered in the Federal Courts.
As that system is based upon the English
equity practice so far as applicable in
this country, and as the courts of all the
States wherein the distinction between
law and equity is still maintained follow
substantially the same practice in this
regard, the cases are reliable authority
throughout the country.

The first seven pages of the book are
devoted to brief and lucid definitions of
the various kinds of bills in equity, the
frame, form, and contents thereof; the
kinds of defenses and the modes and
forms thereof and the time when each is

appropriate. These are followed in the
next six pages by a clear and succinct
statement of the general rules by which
equity jurisdiction is determined in a
given case, as settled by the Supreme
Court of the United States, with a oita-
tion in connection with each rule of the
cases in that court by which the rule has
been established, beginning with the
earliest and coming down to the very
latest cases. No better or clearer out¬
line of the rules of equity jurisdiction,
pleading, and practice could be given in
so short a space, and the whole subjects
are condensed into those few pages.

Then come the cases. They are divi¬
ded into fifteen appropriate chapters, the
cases in each chapter containing an ap¬
plication and illustration of one or more
of the rules stated in the early part of

the book. In connection with each of
these chapters, at their logical places, are
inserted the equity rules of the United
States Supreme Court which are illustra¬
ted or applied in the cases. Following
the cases are the ordinances of Lord
Bacon and a good index of the rules and
cases.

The whole forms a most admirable
book. It was intended as a students’
book, to render the elementary rules of
equity pleading and practice clear and as
simple as the nature of the subject would
admit of, and the authors have most
effectually accomplished that purpose.
It would also be a very useful book for
the practitioner. Our Law Department
and some other law schools in the coun¬

try have already adopted it as a text book.
A Life op Father De Andreis, C. M.,

by Rt. Rev. Joseph Kosati, first Bishop
of St. Louis, Mo. Price (net) $1 25.
At this period, when the work of col¬

lecting evidence to prove his heroic sanc¬
tity has begun in good earnest, the ap¬
pearance of the above work, from the pen
of one who was a pupil and bosom friend
of Father De Andreis, is certainly timely.
Nothing could be more comprehensive
than the scope of the present biography.
It begins from the very moment of his
birth, gives the minutest details of his
life, and closes with a beautiful consid¬
eration of the saintly character of the
priest. The author was indeed an ideal
biographer. He had studied for many
years under Father De Andreis when he
taught theology in Rome, and was with
him throughout the three years of his
missionary life in this country. He pos¬
sessed the love of a friend and a pupil
combined. The writing of this biogra¬
phy was, therefore, no task. He does not
showTer unmeaning praise on the priest,
but states the facts of his life in a simple
and straightforward style.

The book possesses an added interest
from the fact that Bishop Kain, the pres¬
ent Bishop of St. Louis, has written a
scholarly and graceful introduction to
the biography. H. F.
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