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life is quickening every bud.
H May corqes. Tpe reign of frost is done,

cr Tt]e fields lie greening in 9er sun
Tl]at stirs tl\e old Earth’s sluggish blood.

Tl]e Wood Witt] birds reechoes long,
Its trunks neW-l]Ung in leaf and vine.
Tt]e lark* t]alf ir\ad Witt] Spring’s new wine,

Has soared so t]igt] i]e’s but a song.

R fancy novel pleasure yields,
Tt]e fallowed Past still sweeter seerqs

Hnd t]ope lends strengtt] to idle dreanqs
In gazing* May, Upon tl]y fields.

Tt]y voice t]as powers not its own,
H pleasure desolate tt]ey bring*
Tt]ey toll tt]e passing of Life’s Spring

So sweet, so rare, yet all but floWp.

In t]ope of fairer days tt]an now—
Tt]ese days Witt] arnple proiqise rife—
In rnott]ert]ood of all new life

Type of tt]e Maiden-Mott]er tt]oU.
H J. F.
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MILTON'S “SATAN."

IN the first of these papers, after discuss¬ing the problem of the “ Prometheus
Bound,” and solving it in accordance
with the opinions of the best critics, it was
concluded that in order properly to con¬
ceive the character of Prometheus, it is
necessary to approach the reading of the
play in the same frame of mind that the
ancient Greek had when he came to witness

it, that is, with the mind prepossessed not
in favor of Prometheus but in favor of
Jove. It must be confessed that from the
“ Prometheus Bound ” we can only con¬
ceive Prometheus to be a noble, generous,
self-sacrificing character; suffering un¬
speakably at the hands of a cruel, tyranni¬
cal god. But it must be remembered that
the ancient Greek’s idea of the Titan was

formed from Hesiod. Now Hesiod repre¬
sents Prometheus as a wily, cunning god
who had on two occasions impiously at¬
tempted to defraud and deceive the Su¬
preme god. The stern and intensely re¬
ligious Hesiod could only view Prometheus
as a violater of the supreme law; and for
this he suffers fearfully but nevertheless
justly on Caucasus. Such was the idea
the pious Greek spectator had of Prome¬
theus when he came to witness the tragedy
of /Eschylus. It is evident then to all
readers of the “ Prometheus Bound ” that
the Prometheus of Hesiod is a very different
character from the Prometheus of vEschy-
lus. For the latter poet has unmistakably
attempted to enlist the sympathy of the
spectator on the side of the Titan by cloth¬
ing his hero with qualities well calculated
to awaken pity and admiration.

Now as the Prometheus of /Eschylus is
not the Prometheus of the Greek “Bible,”
that is, of Hesiod, so neither is the “Satan”
of Milton, the “Satan” represented in the
Bible. In the Bible he stands for all that
is evil, base, and hateful; in the “Paradise
Lost” he comes forth possessed of a heroism
jarring on our Ch: istian feelings. He is by
no means the devil that Faith presents to
us, a being that we can hate thoroughly;
on the contrary, we are very liable to find
ourselves at times admiring his high and
noble qualities. As has been truly re¬
marked, there seems to be a conflict in
Milton’s mind between the “Satan” of the
Bible and the Prometheus of /Eschylus.
Both poets, in drawing their heroes, fol¬
lowed their own genius rather than the
popular conception, and Milton was un¬
questionably influenced to a great degree
by the Prometheus of TEschylus, for in
Satan he has given us a character that is
by far more truly Promethean than is
Byron’s “Manfred” or Shelley’s “Pro¬
metheus.” Shelley himself confesses as
much, for he says in his preface to the
“ Prometheus Unbound ”: “ The only
imaginary being resembling in any degree
Prometheus is Satan, and Prometheus is
in my judgment a more particular character
than Satan, because, in addition to courage
and majesty and firm and patient opposi¬
tion to omnipotent force, he is susceptible
of being described as exempt from the
taints of ambition, envy, revenge, and a
desire for personal aggrandizement which
in the hero of “Paradise Lost” interfere
with the interest.”
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In this very brief but excellent criticism
is contained a true parallel between the two
characters; for it is true that in many re¬
spects Satan and Prometheus are not only
not similar, but antithetical. Both sinned,
but from wholly different motives. The one,
to uplift mankind and enable him to pro¬
gress,violated the will of Zeus. The other fell
through haughty pride and base ambition.
The one is kind, tender, and loving. The
other full of bitterness, envy, and hate.
The one, impelled by noble motives to the
best and noblest ends, is the great benefactor
of man. The other, wily, cunning and de¬
ceitful, is forever seeking to ensnare the
human race and plunge it into eternal woe.
But putting these points aside, we find in
the gloomy majesty of each, in their cour¬
age and resolve, and in their constancy and
fortitude in suffering, strong points of re¬
semblance. Both are colossal heroes; for
both are the creations of poets whose
minds were made for the grand and in¬
finite; who gazed on limitless space and
who could people it with colossuses. Both
poets possessed Titanic grasp; both were
stern and severe theologians,who demanded
justice according to the strict letter of the
law. Both were poets of the strongest
passions, and both are at their best when
dealing with grand and even sublime sub¬
jects. Surely no poet of modern times
possessed Tischylus characteristics in as high
a degree as Milton; and from him espe¬
cially would we expect a Promethean hero
when he was dealing with a subject that in
so great a measure resembles the story of
the Prometheus Bound as does the fall of
Lucifer. Let us now seek to obtain pas¬
sages from the two poems which will sub¬
stantiate what has been said.

Whatever the many critics think of the

entire “ Paradise Lost,” they are unanimous
in declaring that hell and Satan are magnifi¬
cent creations, and worthy of any genius.
One of the most eminent authorities on

English literature, Taine, says: “ The finest
thing in connection with this Paradise is
hell. The chief part is taken by the devil.
Like a conquered and vanquished Crom¬
well, he remains admired and obeyed by
those whom he has drawn into the abyss.
If he continues master, it is because he de¬
serves it.” Satan is rightly to be called the
hero of the poem, for throughout the chief
interest centers in him, and Adam and Eve
do not take parts near so active and im¬
portant as he does. Satan is the king of
this horrible hell, and a fit king he is to rule
over such a vast and vague realm. In
gloomy majesty, he sits surrounded by one-
third of God’s angels, who fell with him.
From him proceed all the counsels and
wily, deep-laid machinations whereby man
shall be made to revolt against God. He
gives his legions encouragement; he re¬
vives their drooping hopes, and makes them
bow to his will. Though defeated and cast
into hell, he still triumphs; for though the
thunder of heaven fell on his head and
blasted him, it left his heart invincible; he
bears his sufferings with a haughty pride;
and by them his defiance is not weakened,
but made stronger. By far he prefers tor¬
ture and woe with independence to being
happy and paying homage to a ruler.
Within him, as around him, all is great.

When we first see him he is wallowing
in a sea of fire

“ In bulk as huge as that sea-beast
Leviathan, which God, of all his works,
Created hugest that swim ocean stream.”

From the pool he lifts himself and flies
to the shore, whence he may survey the
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place that he has exchanged for heaven. At
first his heart sinks in him when he beholds
the horrors and torments that on every side
meet his view. But soon he is master of
himself again; his obstinacy reasserts it¬
self, and with fiendish delight he cries out:

“ Farewell, happy fields
Where joy forever dwells ! Hail, horrors, hail.
Infernal world and thou profoundest hell,
Receive thy new possessor, one who brings
A mind not to be changed by place or time.
What matter where if I be still the same

And what I should be; all but less than he
Whom thunder hath made greater? Here at least
We shall be free
Here we may reign secure, and in my choice
To reign is worth ambition, though in hell;
Better to reign in hell than serve in heaven.”

Here we see his biting irony, his invinci¬
ble courage, and firm resolve displayed in
the highest degree. Come what may, his
will remains unshaken; his heart is still
beating with hope of avenging himself on
his Conqueror, and, though defeated, all is
not lost while there remains

“The unconquerable will,
The study of revenge, immortal hate,
And courage never to submit or yield,
And what is else, not to be overcome.”

Plunged in torment, not one jot or tittle
will he retract. In hell at least he is a ruler
and independent. Full of hate, scorn, and
defiance is he towards his great Foe; yea,
he even defies and scoffs at Him. Though
thrust into the fiery abyss with all his hor¬
rid crew, he has no intention of withdraw¬
ing from the field. If might is against him,
still other resources are left, for

“ Who overcomes

By force hath overcome but half his foe.”

Majestic in all his woe, he burns with
fierce ambition again to battle with Jeho¬
vah. Yield he never shall. Let those of
weak hearts and little courage repent and

COLLEGE JoutiwAL.

crave pardon ; but he is no cringing wornt
and for him submission is never to be con¬

sidered :

“ To bow and sue for grace
With suppliant knee and deify his power,
Who from the terrors of this arm so late
Doubted his empire, that were low indeed.
That were an ignominy and shame beneath
This downfall.”

Determined in his opposition to his Foe
is he, and irreconcilable with Him who
“ holds the tyranny of heaven.’' In his
sustained defiance and contempt he shows
much more passion and bitterness than does
Prometheus. The calm disdain and disre¬

gard of the Titan for Zeus’ power and ma¬
jesty stand out in marked contrast to
Satan’s irony and bitterness. Satan reviles
and scoffs as an enemy who has been over¬

powered and can now only give vent to
impassioned feelings of hatred against his
Conqueror. While Prometheus speaks
rather as a seer who foresees the doom of his
bitter enemy, and content he is to await that
event; nor does he in the meantime speak
idly and in utter hopelessness. His resolve
is just as firm as Satan’s, for when impor¬
tuned by the sea-nymphs to repent ere
Zeus heap new thunders on his head, he
says:

“ Worship then and Hatter him that rules.
My care for Zeus is naught and less than naught.
Let him act. Let him rule this little while
E’en as he will, for long he shall not rule
Over the Gods.”

Both disdain servitude, and prefer lib¬
erty though in pains. Never will either
cringe or beg for peace. Each bears his suf¬
fering as becomes him. And the constancy
and resolve of each are wholly worthy of
admiration. We see Prometheus firmly
refusing all proffers for intercession. His
haughty, resolute pride forbids any such
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course. Never can threats of more in¬
tense suffering break down his determina¬
tion ; nor can any soothing and well-meant
counsel from his friends make him ready
to submit. When Hermes, sent by Zeus to
extort some secret knowledge of which he
had boasted, tries first to force and then to
persuade the Titan to reveal his secret, he
is met with a firm refusal and even scorned.
What cares the Titan for Zeus’ thunder?
Let it smite his head, and inflict whatever
torture it will upon him, but never shall
it touch his invincible heart. Hear his
answer:

“ There is no torture nor device by which
Zeus can impel me to disclose these thing's
Before those bonds that outrage me be loosed.
Let then the blazing levin-flash be hurled;
Let him disturb and trouble all that is;
Naught of those things shall force me to disclose
Whose hand shall drive him from his sovereignty.”

To yield or submit is far from him;
such conduct would be unbecoming to a
god. His heart is not that of a weak
thing fearful of pain and suffering. He
violated the will of Zeus, and now is
willing to bear whatever punishment may
be meted out to him. Fear never enters
his Titanic breast. For him thunder has
no terror. He is ready to suffer the utmost
pain, and finds consolation in the thought
that never shall he be completely over¬
come. Zeus is his enemy and from an
enemy never will he crave pardon, for he
says:

“ Deem not thou that I,
Fearing the will of Zeus, shall e’er become
As womanized in mind or shall entreat
Him whom 1 greatly loathe, with uplifted hand
In woman’s fashion from these bonds of mine
To get me loose.”
Nor is this majestic defiance and patient

opposition to Zeus’ will weakened as the
action proceeds. But the very last words
of the sufferer a§ he disappears beneath the

mountain are a ringing protest against the
injustice and tyranny of his foe. Zeus has
sent on the Titan all the pains and tortures
in his power, but still is that mighty heart
courageous and invincible; throughout the
whole piece he has alternately suffered and
resolved ; and now he has prevailed; and
his final speech calls upon nature to behold
how unjust are his ills, for he says :

“ O Mother venerable,
O Ether rolling round,
The common light of all,
See ye what ills I bear.”

Then hear Satan when in sight of glori¬
ous Eden, he recalls how happy was his
former state. His passion almost over¬
whelms him; torn by rage and plunged
into despair, he almost repents: for hell
surrounds him wherever he turns, he him¬
self is hell; filled with remorse he would
fain regain his former state. But how can
that be done ? By submission only. Then
must he forever suffer in hell. To submit
would be to rouse the scorn and hate of
those spirits whom he drew down with
himself. “ Supreme only in misery ’’ he
bears torments within of which they know
not; but to admit his defeat and sue for
peace he cannot. Such tender feelings,
alien to his nature, soon pass away, and he
is himself again, with all his deadly hate
towards his great Foe. The die has been
cast. Without hope, he is determined now
in his opposition: nothing shall cause him
fear. But henceforward it shall be his
aim to thwart God’s ends ; eternal enmity
has he sworn ; and with a fiendish despair,
he cries:

“ Farewell hope and with hope, farewell fear.
Farewell remorse : all good to me is lost.
Evil be thou my good; by thee at least
Divided empire with heaven’s King I hold,
By thee and more than half perhaps will reign.”
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Many other short passages and phrases
from the two poems would confirm our state¬
ment of the strong resemblance between
Satan and Prometheus in point of courage,
gloomy majesty, and defiant suffering; but
those given are deemed sufficient to show
the basis of this resemblance. Besides, the
passages given have been taken from the
first books of Milton’s poem, for the reason
that in later books, the deceit, cunning,
stealth, and knavery of Satan begin to be
displayed, and he is no longer the hero that
he is in the beginning of the play.

But it is to be hoped that these parallel
passages have sufficed to indicate in some

degree the resemblance between Prome¬
theus and Satan. Though the writer
knows of no place in Milton where the in¬
fluence of the “ Prometheus Bound ” on

the “ Paradise Lost’’ is acknowledged; and
though both Byron and Shelley have ex¬
plicitly confessed the influence of the bold
Greek tragedy on their “ Manfred” and
“Prometheus Unbound” respectively,still it
is the writer’s conviction that neither of the
above mentioned poems shows the influence
of ^Eschylus as much as does Milton’s
“ Satan.”

Edward J. Smith, '01 (Tenn).

H IRonbeau on ©elinba.

SELINDA plays, her fingers flyUpon the mandolin, and I
Sit raptured while the measures flow,
Now throbbing fast, now sinking slow,

And now so faint they almost die

Upon the air. I fain would try
To mark the strain, but how deny,

My thoughts are elsewhere—for, you know,
Belinda plays.

And when the music stops, I sigh—
My heartstrings well may testify

To tones of love that whisper low—
The mandolin is not, I trow,

The only thing on which Miss Sly
Belinda plays!



ONE ON THE MAJOR!

IT was at the club one afternoon abouttwo years ago. “ Marriage,” 1 said,
and they all, of course, grew attentive, “ is
one of the most serious things in life. It
requires the thoughtful, the calm considera¬
tion of a man of years and experience.
Courage is needed, but ’tis not enough.
No man should marry before he has reached
his fortieth year. That is why my nephew,
Roland Wentworth, has not yet entered
the sacred bonds.

“ 1 suppose you gentlemen think that 1
am a bachelor because 1 can’t help it. But
you are wrong. I am a bachelor because,
when young, 1 made a study of the great
question of marriage and came to the con¬
clusion that to make a judicious choice of
a wife I must have years and experience.
So 1 waited.

“ And to-day, gentlemen, I have the
pleasure of informing you that I am going
to get married.”

They were astonished, as you may be¬
lieve, and hastened to congratulate me.
When they asked me who was the fortu¬
nate lady of my choice I answered very
impressively, “lam not now at liberty to
say. But you shall know in a few days.”

1 left the club earlier than was my cus¬
tom and got home an hour before dinner.

I went to my room, and told Brown, the
butler, to send up Roland. When he came
in I was sitting on the bed in my shirt
sleeves.

“ Roland,” I said, “ 1 want you to help
me to dress.”

He eyed me curiously; but he is not an
inquisitive boy. So we set to work. We
went through five or six shirts, a dozen
neckties, ten collars, and four pairs of shoes,
and at last 1 was all spick and span for a
call, and not such a bad looking old codger,
either.

“ Roland,” 1 said, as 1 looked at myself
admiringly in the glass, “ I have something
very important to tell you.”

“ All right, Uncle Bob,” he said, while I
was waiting for him to be sufficiently im¬
pressed, “ and I have something important
to tell you. It won’t take me long, so I’ll
tell it first. 1 am engaged to be married.”

Well, sir, for about two minutes 1 was
floored—floored completely. 1 stood, open-
mouthed, staring at him stupidly. I could
not utter a syllable, and, to say the truth, 1
scarcely understood what he had said.

Finally, however, 1 recovered my cool¬
ness — I am always cool in such matters—
and said very gravely and very sternly:

“ Roland, will you kindly repeat that ?”
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“ Uncle Bob,” he says, “ 1 am going to
get married.”

“Going to get married, Roland; going
to get married ?” I said, still cool and self-
possessed. “ Is that your idea, you impu¬
dent little puppy.”

Now, 1 wasn’t disturbed, so don’t think
it; but the idea of that stripling of 28
thinking of marriage.

“ Yes, sir.” he flares up, just like any
young cub, with no experience and judg¬
ment. “ I am going to get married, and 1
don’t intend to be called a puppy by you
or anyone else.”

Even then I did not give way to my pas¬
sion.

“Shut up,” 1 said, very coolly; “shut
up, you rattle-brained cub. What business
have you got talking about marriage ? You
haven’t any judgment or* experience.
Young sir, you are impertinent; telling me
you are going to get married when you
know my views on that subject.”

Very naturally he lost his temper again,
and back he fired, so damnably quick that
1 didn’t catch three words he said. But 1
listened patiently, and when he had finished
told him calmly that if he didn’t change
his mind pretty quickly he wouldn’t get a
confounded cent of my money. Then he
swore at me and my money. I let him
cool off a little, and I finally said :

“ Roland Wentworth, I will give you two
weeks in which to reconsider this matter.
If your decision thenjs in accordance with
my wishes, I shall welcome you as the
father did his prodigal son; if not, your
form shall never more darken my door.
Now,” I continued, “ I will tell }'ou what I
was about to say when you interrupted me.
/ am going to get married.”

I struck a pose as of one triumphant.

He looked at me queerly, apparently as
astonished as I had been, and then 1 saw
his mouth begin to twitch about the cor¬
ners and his eyes to twinkle and his whole
body to shake, and before I knew it he was
chuckling a soft, tantalizing little chuckle
that threw me into a—well, I almost lost
my temper. I ordered him from the room.

And now for a word of explanation.
Though I had told them at the club that I
was going to wed, I had really not as yet
so much as paid my addresses to the lady
who had won my heart. It was owing to
a peculiar idea of mine (eccentric, if you
will) in regard to courting. 1 have always
believed that calling on ladies night after
night and sitting and talking with them for
two or three hours is a senseless practice.

Now, about six months before 1 had been
introduced by my nephew to a strikingly
beautiful and highly accomplished young
woman. She had invited me to call. Her
name was Miss Winthrop. 1 talked with
her for not more than twenty minutes, yet
1 was able to find out that she was possessed
of a grand character. I did not fall in love
with her. I merely conceived a great ad¬
miration for her, concluded that she would
make me an excellent wife, and resolved to
sue for her hand at some future time. And
that time had now come.

To return to my story. 1 left the house
soon after the quarrel with my nephew,
took a car, and arrived at the house of Miss
Winthrop. She was at home, and I was
shown into the parlor.

In a few minutes she came down. If I
remember aright, she had on a pink even¬
ing dress, and there was a small diamond
ring on her finger. She looked a queen.

“Miss Winthrop,” I said, “do you re¬
member me ?”
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“Remember you? Why, of course;
how could I forget Major Wentworth ?”

Her eyes sparkled, she smiled beautifully;
she was so gracious that my hand trembled
as 1 took hers. Never had any woman ac¬
corded me so delightful a reception. Never
had 1 so thoroughly enjoyed an hour of
conversation. 1 was fascinated, enchanted;
and 1 was sure now that my suit would not
be rejected.

“ Miss Winthrop,” I said at last, in as
business-like and unemotional a tone as I
could command, “ Will you marry me ?”

The smile left her face, she turned pale,
and exclaimed in a nervous voice:

“Marry you, Major; you! Why, how
funny.”

“ Funny, madam,” 1 said ; “ I don’t see
that at all.”

“ But, Major Wentworth, don’t you
know ? ”

“ Know what ? ”
“ That I am engaged to your nephew.”
No ; I did not know.
I left the house at once. 1 was yet cool,

but 1 felt like—Now, it is hard to tell what
I felt like. “ Confound it,” I muttered

over and over again on my way, “ beauti¬
ful girl—if he waits till forty, he’ll not get
her.”

1 went up to the club. “ How’s the
marriage, Major ? ” they asked. “ It’s off,”
I answered. I stayed at the club until
twelve o’clock and got home about half¬
past. 1 went to my nephew’s room and
stood listening at the door. He was
breathing peacefully. I beat on the door
until I had waked him.

“ Who is it ? ” he shouted.
“ It is I.”
“ What do you want ? ”
“ None of your business. Open the

door, and I will tell you.”
He lit the gas and opened the door.

“ Look here, young man,” I said, when I
entered the room, “ you’ve got to be more
business like. The next time you tell me
anything, tell it all. Don’t hide anything.
You’ll save a lot of trouble. And if you
are not married in two weeks, 1 will disin¬
herit you. Shi’s a beauty, Roland, and
you are playing in big luck.”

Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04.

tbe Seine.

^fT^HE sedge’s sorig, the lark; With matin hyrnu*A m The frescoes, deftly shot through cloud arid tree
j g' From skies quaipt-flecking Avon, Tweed apd Lee,
° Are qot thy boast; but rather thin© to lirpu

Upon thy canvas, When the nightis dirn
With starry tears, the forrns that haste to thee,

• Begging Uncertain truce frorn rpisery
Beneath thy rnocking visage, green and grirp-

Ofttirnes With satyr feast of dying sighs
Froin broken hearts, whose freight Was blasted hQPe>
Thy Waters through the town sin-darkened grope,

fldrifting pulseless heads, thy flotsarn prize,
All-dUrpb, for witness that they do pot know
If Charon sped their shades to Weal or woe.

MICHAEL EARLS, M- A. '97.
Paris, 1898.
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Xouistana Ibomc.

SY the Teche in Louisiana,Where the purple twilight falls,
When the mocking bird is silent

Hnd the cricket shrilly calls,
There rny heart is wandr'ing ever
Hnd the bonds that naught can sever
Call rne back, to that sweet river,

By my Louisiana Lome.

Where the cabin lights are twinkling
Hnd the darkies softly sing

Hll tt\e old plantation ditties
When the bat is on the wing.

When the whip-poor-will is calling
Hnd the night is gently falling,
Memories seem to be enthralling

By my Louisiana home-
Ht the peep of day-break dawning

With the dew Upon the corn

Waving slowlyto the breezes
Of a southern duly m°rn,

To the river slowly flowing
In the Spring sun’s early gloving.
My poor heart seems always going,

By my Louisiana h°me-

In the sullen heat of midday
When the land is parched and dry,

Hnd the plough-boy treads his furrow
’Neath the ardent summer sky,

Even then my thoughts are turning
With a never-ceasing yearning,
To the southern sky that’s burning,

To my Louisiana h°me-
D. d. DEYLIN, 1902.
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MAIDEN EFFORTS IN PARLIAMENT.

IN our last paper we treated of the lastpublic appeals of the three great Com¬
moners--Pitt, O’Connell, and Gladstone.
Even more interesting may prove a short
sketch of the maiden efforts in public life
of three statesmen who, by their oratory
and public services, have left names scarcely
less enduring in the history of England.
1 refer to Pitt the younger, Sheridan, and
Benjamin Disraeli. To the first it was
given to attain immediate distinction and
prominence, the second scored but a ques¬
tionable triumph, while the third was
forced to silence by a jeering and noisy
House, of which he was destined, in later
years, to become the central figure.

The study of a successful career, begun
under inauspicious circumstances, is both
inspiring and stimulating. Even more so
is this study when the career is of one
whose early efforts provoked but the de¬
rision of his countrymen. Such a life is
the highest example of the powers of
perseverance and energy. It shows, at
the same time, how fallacious may be the
first judgment of man, and how indis¬
pensable to success is a firm and undaunted
courage.

Of all the statesmen of modern times
there was probably no one who was con¬
fronted, at the outset of his career, with
more seemingly insurmountable obstacles
than those which opposed Benjamin Dis¬
raeli. He was not lacking in means and
advantages. On the contrary, he was most
fortunate in both of these respects. He

was a Jew, however,—a member of the
hated race which has ever been the butt of
ridicule and scorn and an especial object of
oppression and contempt in England. His
natural abilities were lost sight of in the
consideration of his nationality and the
many eccentricities of his character, and it
was only after long years of struggle,
marked by rebuffs and failures, that he
obtained the hearing and respect of his
countrymen.

In the year I83 7, after repeated and
unsuccessful attempts, Disraeli succeeded
in winning his long-coveted seat in Parlia¬
ment. He was not an unknown quantity.
Nine years before, at the age of^twenty -

three, he had published his first novel,
“ Vivian Grey,”—a book giving evidence
of much literary ability but regarded, at
the time, as the “fantastic freak” of a clever
youth—and the notoriety thus gained had
been greatly enhanced by succeeding works
and a political dispute in which he had
had the misfortune to become involved
with O’Connell. The common estimate
of his character and abilities, however, can¬
not be said to have been of the highest
or most complimentary nature. He was
universally regarded as a babbler; a man
of some good parts but of little depth.
His foppishness, moreover nis affected
style of dress and speech his ' arrogant
boastfulness, and the many peculiarities of
his manner could not but encourage and
strengthen the people in their original im¬
pression.
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It was but a few months after his en¬

trance into Parliament that Disraeli was

given his first opportunity of addressing
the House. An exciting debate was en¬
suing in regard to some election manoeuvres
in Ireland, and O’Connell had but finished
an impassioned reply in answer to various
charges which had been made against him,
in the heat of the discussion, by Sir F. Bur-
dett. Disraeli arose. The eyes of the House
were upon him. They had heard of him
and they were now anxious to hear him.
The traditions of Parliament demanded

that, as a new member, he should be ac¬
corded a respectful and an attentive hearing.

His face, as an observer writes, was
livid aifd pale; his dress, as was his
custom, loud and extravagant. Beginning
naturally and sensibly, he kept well to' the
point of the discussion. It was not long,
however, before he became warmed to the
debate.* His gestures became theatric, his
words abusive, his style wild and affected.
The House, ever opposed to such displays,
and more especially on the part of a new
member, broke into unrestrained jeering.

Disraeli, in no wise dismayed, continued
to proceed. There was no change in his
attitude; his mannerisms, if anything, be¬
came even more pronounced. The temper
of the House was aroused. They would
no longer listen. With each succeeding
word the tumult increased until, at last, it
became too much for even his unbending
spirit. He could no longer resist it, and
losing his temper, which until now he had
preserved in a wonderful manner, he paused
in the midst of a sentence, and, looking the
Liberals indignantly in the face, raised his
hands and said, in a remarkably loud and
almost terrific tone: “ I have begun, several
times, many things, and I have often suc¬

ceeded at last; ay, sir, and though I sit
down now, the time will come when you
will hear me.” How well his prediction
was verified the history of England attests.

Sheridan, even as Disraeli after him, had
already attracted the eyes of the nation be¬
fore his entrance into Parliament. His

reputation, moreover, was more clearly es¬
tablished than that which was destined to

be won by the literary efforts of Lord
Beaconstield. Sheridan’s plays were uni¬
versally read and admired. The author
was everywhere recognized as one of the
greatest writers of the day* and honors, far
beyond those won by even the most emi¬
nent in a lifetime, had already been attained
by him at the age of twenty-nine. His
thirst for fame, however, was not satisfied.
He longed for the distinction and the adula¬
tion of the orator, and this ambition led
him into public life.

Early in the year, 1870, Sheridan suc¬
ceeded in gaining his election to the House,
and, a few months later, a petition was pre¬
sented by his predecessor alleging that the
victory was due to bribery and corruption.
Sheridan arose to protest against the word¬
ing of the petition, which he styled frivolous
and malicious. It was to be his maiden
address and the attention of the House was

immediately arrested. They had heard
much of his ability and of his powers as
an orator, and great predictions had been
freely made as to the new distinctions
which were to be won by him in Parlia¬
ment. The time had corpe for these pre¬
dictions to be verified.

Everything was in favor of the speaker.
The House was well disposed; the theme
was one which might well have called forth
his grandest efforts. His success, however,
if success it can be termed, was hardly the
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crowning one expected. Some even assert
that his speech was an absolute failure, and
it is written in Moore’s Memoirs that Sheri¬
dan himself, upon the conclusion of the
address, rushed to the gallery and inquiredf
with much anxiety, of a friend as to what
he thought of his first attempt. “ 1 think,”
was the answer, “this is not in your line ;
no, Sheridan; you had much better stick
to those pursuits you are so much more
fitted for.” Upon which Sheridan, leaning
his forehead upon his hand for a few sec¬
onds, exclaimed: “ It is in me, and, by
God, it shall come out.” It did come out.
Two years later he was universally regarded
as one of the most brilliant of the many
brilliant orators of the time.

The success of Pitt was the most imme¬
diate and the most striking of the three^
and perhapsof any statesman in the political
history of the world.

When he entered Parliament, at the age
of twenty-one, the same Parliament which
he was destined to dissolve some twenty-
five months later in the capacity of Prime
Minister, aside from the stories which had
been rumored as to his own marked abili¬
ties and powers, the eyes of his countrymen
were focussed upon him by reason of his
father, whose memory and name were still
cherished in the hearts of all Englishmen.
Men were still in the House who had been
numbered amongst the latter’s most de¬
voted adherents. It was but natural that

they should take a most friendly and kindly
interest in the son. It was not long, how¬
ever, before he was to demonstrate that he
was by’no means a suitor for public favor
on the strength of a father’s name, but that
he was destined, of his own surpassing
worth and ability, to a career no less brilliant
and a fame no less enduring than that of
Lord Chatham.

On the 26th of February, 1781, some

&5i

five weeks after his election to the House,
it chanced that one of Burke’s bills on eco¬

nomical reform was brought up for discus¬
sion, and while Lord Nugent was speaking
in opposition, Mr. Byng, a member for Mid¬
dlesex, knowing of Pitt’s views on the
question, asked him to come forward in
reply. He partly assented, but afterwards,
changing his mind, decided not to speak.
Byng, in the meantime, acting under the
impression that he intended to reply, had
communicated the intelligence to a number
of his friends. As a consequence, when
Lord Nugent had finished, cries of “ Pitt!”
“ Pitt! ” arose from various parts of the
House. Holding back at first, but com¬
pelled in the end by the repeated and long-
continued calls, he arose. There was no
tremor in his voice, no apparent nervous¬
ness in his manner. Clearly and forcibly,
and with an eloquence seldom equaled even
in Parliament, he stated his position. The
House sat amazed. Their thoughts were
carried back to the old days of Lord Chat¬
ham’s prime. Here was the same energy,
the same beauty of expression, the same
power of argument. The hopes of even
Pitt’s most ardent friends had been more

than realized. As Tomline, in the history
of his life, has said: “ Never were higher ex¬
pectations formed upon a first coming into
Parliament, and never were expectations
more completely answered. They were,
indeed, much more than answered; such
was the fluency and accuracy of language,
such the perspicuity of arrangement, and
such the closeness of reasoning and manly
and dignified elocution—generally, even in
a much less degree, the fruits of long habit
and experience—that 4t could scarcely be
believed to be the first speech of a young
man not yet two and twenty.”

Warnick J. Kernan, ’01.
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O FONS BANDUSIAE.
Hor. III., Bk. XIII.

(Sonnet.)
Bandusia, font as crystal clear,

Thou worthy of the wreath and wine,
To-morrow shall a kid be thine,

On whose swelled frontlet doth appear
The new-sprung horn,—to show that near

Are bloody war and love divine;
This shall the wanton's death define;

Thy flood we’ll die with life-stream dear.

Thy cooling depths no Sinus knows,
In thee the oxen find repose,

Who with the plough are sorely worn,
Each wandering herd to thee is borne;

This song shall tell posterity
Thy rocks, the oak above, and thee.

W. B., ’04.
I.

O fountain, clear as crystal, thou shalt drink the sweetest wine;
A kid and flowery coronets to-morrow shall be thine;

A kid, whose sprouting horns above
Have destined him for fight and love,

Alas! in vain ; for he must die—a sacrifice of mine.
II.

This offspring of the wanton herd to thee, fair fount, I vow,
With his red blood he shall make warm thy waters, icy now,

The pools the dog star may not blight
Nor poison with his baleful light;

Relief of both the wand’ring herd and oxen tired from plow.
III.

Ah, fountain, thou shalt live in fame forever and a day,
For I shall praise thy eddies cool—thy sweetness, in a lay,

To that great oak whose roots lie hid
In your rough, rocky pyramid,

From whence thy babbling torrents leap and onward gliding play.
H. G. WiNSOW, ’04.

-
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THE COLONEL'S STORY.

IN a private dining-room of one of theWashington hotels, about half-past
nine o’clock on the evening of the great
G. A. R. Reunion, a group of old soldiers,
who had not seen one another for a genera¬
tion, were seated around a large, square
table, exchanging reminiscences and re¬
calling forgotten adventures. The stories
had been of thrilling charges and dare¬
devil courage on the field of battle. A gen¬
eral, who had commanded a brigade at
Appomattox, had just finished fighting the
historic contest over again, with the table
for a battlefield, and wine bottles and
glasses for army corps and brigades, when
Colonel Brenton, a great weather-beaten
giant, whose iron-gray mustache partly
concealed the gash made by a sabre stroke
in the bloody years gone by, leaned for¬
ward, and in a tone of good-natured im¬
patience, spoke as follows:

“ You old veterans of the Civil War—
God bless you, every one—are forever
telling of the deeds done at the front,
under General Grant, ‘ Little Phil,’ or
some other famous Union leader; and
you evidently believe that the glory and
excitement of it all lay in the scent of
powder or in sight of the monster guns
that make the grandest music for a
soldier’s heart; but it was not so. 1 tell
you that the work at the front was com¬
paratively tame to those of us who fought
for the Union right here in Washington,
under the very dome of the nation’s
Capitol. It was here, here in the core of
the Union’s heart, that we played the
highest cards in that great game of war.

You men, who were on the firing line,
contended with the enemies whom you
could see, in the daytime, under God’s
sunlight, with a thousand comrades at your
sides. We, whose duty lay here, grap¬
pled with invisible foes, in the night time,
under the devil’s darkness, with no aid,
saving a quick hand and a steady pulse.

“ Facing the small triangular square—
we passed it on parade to-day—bounded
by Pennsylvania avenue, E and Thirteenth
streets, there still endures a row of decay¬
ing rookeries among the modern buildings
erected since the war. Some of them are

tenantless, the others make up a dingy set¬
tlement of barber shops, dairy lunch rooms
and saloons. In the early “sixties” they
were all alike, the ground floors being bar¬
rooms ; the upper, lavishly decorated apart¬
ments, furnished with green-topped gam¬
bling tables, around which, night and day,
the war-time drift of humanity ebbed and
flowed. One night in the spring of ’63 I
entered ‘ Lead ’ McGowan’s Drawing
Rooms—well named, indeed, for many a
card and sabre and pistol have I seen drawn
in those same gaudy rooms. ‘ Lead ’ Mc¬
Gowan, who, by the way, was a well-edu¬
cated man and as square a gambler as ever
dealt a card, had but recently introduced
keno, and having tired of faro and the other
old games, I entered the room where this
new gambling device was in operation.

“ Seating myself, 1 awaited the end of
the hand being played and listened to the
gamekeeper’s monotonous voice drawling
out the numbers on the little marbles that
fell into his open palm from the revolving
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wheel. His rasping voice and the rattling
wheel were the only sounds that disturbed
the intense stillness of the players until he
called ‘ num-ber eighty-seven,’ and almost
simultaneously a half-drunken cavalryman,
striking the table a sharp blow with his
clenched list, shouted, ‘ Keno!’ He had
won the stake, and while he was still count¬
ing his winnings the gamekeeper called
the next hand, announcing that it would
pay seventy-three dollars to the winner. I
selected combination card and began to
play. For more than an hour 1 listlessly
followed the game, and, having won noth¬
ing and lost beyond what 1 should, con¬
cluded luck was against me, and leaned
back to watch the others.

The ‘keno’ room was a recent extension
to “ Lead’s” place, not yet completed. The
walls were but roughly plastered and hang¬
ing oil lamps shed a dull yellow glow upon
the tables and players. Hard riding and
little sleep the night before had left me
greatly fatigued ; so, with chair tilted back
and my head resting against the wall, the
keeper’s voice grew softer and softer and
the yellow lamps faded farther and farther
into the distance, until finally, my eyes
closed and— ‘ He goes to the Soldier’s
Home tomorrow, to spend the day at his
cottage there. Colonel Jordan, with a
number of his guerrillas, will be in Bladens-
burg to-night at twelve. If you can reach
Bladensburg and communicate with Jordan
within the hour, Lincoln will never see his
cottage!'

“ The voice, a voice 1 had heard some¬
where before, was at my ear. 1 started
up and gazed about me. Every man in
the room was intent upon his game, and
none appeared to have heard anything out
of the common. The gamekeeper, too,
continued his monotonous drawl and 1

decided that it must have been a dream and
once more closed my eyes. 1 was nerv¬
ously dropping off to sleep again, when my
heart stopped within me, for in deep dra¬
matic tones, so close that the very flesh of
my ear tingled at the sound 1 heard some
one say: ‘ By this time tomorrow night,
Abraham Lincoln will be in Hell or Libbey
Prison ! ’

“ 1 sprang from the chair and drew my
gun. In a trice 1 was covered by a dozen
revolvers and had I not prudently lowered
my own, this tale would never have
been told and America’s history might
bear a different reading. Many of the
players hurled imprecations at me and
McGowan himself ordered me to put away
my gun and go home.

“ Taking ‘ Lead’ aside, 1 told him of the
mysterious voices I had heard. He looked
ever the men near whom I had been sitting,
and said it was absurd. He knew them all,
everyone, and on being questioned, each
denied having heard anything.

“ ‘But,’ I whispered, ‘ you don’t suppose
they would admit it! ’

“ McGowan simply regarded me critic¬
ally. ‘ Go home, Dick,’ he said, ‘and sleep
it off.’

“‘Mac,’ I replied, ‘ I am perfectly sober
and was not deceived. I tell you I heard
what 1 said I heard. Not once; but twice.
I will swear it! ’

“ ‘Come, Dick, weren’t you a trifle tipsy
last night, eh ? ’ And then he added sooth¬
ingly, ‘ Own up, now, and we’ll split a
bottle to forget about it.’

“ McGowan angered me. 1 could never
stand being soothed by a man.

“ ‘ Hang it all! Do you think 1 am a
child to be hearing fairy voices? Do you
think—.’ I stopped as suddenly as 1 had
begun. ‘ Lead’ was standing close to the
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wall leaning forward with one of his feet
resting on the chair in which 1 had been
sitting. His face grew pale as a death
shroud.

“ ‘ Dick,’ he whispered, in the voice of
one who has seen a ghost, as he gripped
my arm and drew me nearer, ‘ you’re right.
1 heard it too. It is coming from that—’
he indicated with the barest turn of his eye
an open disconnected gas pipe, projecting
from the wall—‘ 1 heard some one say,
“ Good-night Ben, and hurry ! ” ’

“ We gazed at each other in amazement.
Then 1 remembered. Three years before
at college 1 had read, under phonetics, how
Biot, a French physicist, had discovered
that the sound of an ordinary conversational
tone would travel a great distance through
an unobstructed pipe of small circumfer¬
ence. It was plain as day. This pipe con¬
nected with some other room in the block
of houses, forming a perfect speaking-tube.
Somewhere, then, within a few hundred
feet of us, men were plotting the death or
capture of Abraham Lincoln, unconscious
of listeners.

“ 1 was the first to find my voice:
‘ Where does the pipe lead ?’

“ ‘ 1 do not know.’
“ Then we must find out. But how ?

Here, indeed, was a quandary. There were
at least a dozen houses in the row, and
each equally likely to contain the other end
of the mystery. Surely we could not
search each house singly without alarming
the conspirators. Still something must be
done, and immediately. What was that
something?

“The answer came from the pipe itself.
“A voice said: ‘ May I take your pistol,

John ? There’s something wrong with the
trigger of mine.’

“Another voice, the one I had heard
2c,t

somewhere before but could not place, re¬
plied : ‘ Certainly; it is on the mantel
there. 1 hope your nag is in fine fettle to¬
night.’

“ ‘ Never better.’
“ Then we distinctly heard a man’s steps

and a door closing behind him.
“A moment’s whispering developed a

simple plan. Evidently one of the con¬
spirators had gone to find his horse and
start for Bladensburg. ‘ Lead’s ’ place stood
in the middle of the block. He was to
walk in one direction and I in the other,
each on the lookout for a freshly-mounted
man.

“ On reaching the corner of Thirteenth
street, 1 heard the clatter of hoofs, and
following the noise with my eyes, observed
a horseman crossing the next street above
at a smart pace. My nerves were unstrung,
and I foolishly attempted pursuit on foot.
Before proceeding fifty yards, the fatigue
consequent on ascending a steep hill at top
speed, brought me to my senses and a
better plan. 1 turned and hurried back to
‘ Lead’s’place, to find him returning, in
disappointment, from the direction he had
taken. I quickly told him of the horse¬
man and my absurd attempt to follow.
Our only chance lay in securing a swift
mount and overtaking the unknown con¬
spirator on the road.

“ ‘ Lead ’ pondered a moment. ‘ I have
it,’ he exclaimed; ‘Captain Lamar is
upstairs, playing faro. He keeps his mare
over at Bailey’s stables, on the other side
of the Avenue. We will see him and
borrow her. She’s the fastest piece of
horseflesh in Sheridan’s brigade.’

“ We found the captain at the tables
and asked him to step into ‘Lead’s’ little
office. As he rose, he staggered, and
uttered an oath. It was apparent that he
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was tipsy and had been losing; a nice
inducement for us, about to ask the loan
of his mare, an animal he valued as his
own life.

“ McGowan began diplomatically:
“ ‘ Captain, is your mare about ? ’
‘“Yes, hang it!’ Lamar’s humor was

vile.
“ ‘ 1 should like to borrow her.’
“ ‘ You can’t do it.’
“ ‘ The matter is more than urgent,

Captain, and we would consider it a great
favor. A favor that would surely be re¬
turned,’

“ ‘ How far do you want to ride ? ’
“ In my anxious haste and before con¬

sidering the effect that my words might
produce, I replied :

“ ‘ To Bladensburg.’
“ ‘ To Bladensburg!’ he fairly shouted.

‘Sufferin’ devils! Nigh fifteen miles, and
over a Maryland pike! Why, I wouldn’t
let you ride that mare to Bladensburg to¬
night for all the favors the two of you
could grant me in a lifetime. My mare !
Bladensburg! I’ll be hanged if you
do!’

“ ‘ I tell you, Captain, this affair is of
more importance than all the nags in Ken¬
tucky. If 1 can’t borrow your mare, then
by Gad, sir, I’ll buy her. Name your price,
qu;ck!’

“ McGowan, though blessed by nature
with the professional gambler’s even tem¬
perament, was losing patience. He realized
the great importance of each fleetingsecond,
and the half-drunken officer’s manner was

highly irritating. In answer to the offer to
buy his mare Lamar rose unsteadily and
shook his finger in the angry gambler’s
face. ‘ Look here, McGowan. All the
money in your till can’t purchase that mare;

no, not if you sold the place itself; not if
you offered me every cent you’ve fished
from the poor devils’ pockets, who—’

“His snarling voice was suddenly hushed.
The iron fist of the man he was rating landed
full in his face, and he fell to the floor,
senseless and done for.

We left the tipsy soldier where he had
fallen, and went out into the street.

“ ‘ What are you going to do now ?’ I
asked ‘ Lead.’

“ ‘ I am going to have that mare without
further delay. We have wasted too much
precious time already.’

“ On reaching Bailey’s stables we found
Bob Durley, the night foreman, in charge.
He greeted us with a cheery ‘ good evenin’,
gentlemen.’

“ ‘ Good evening, Bob,’ replied Mc¬
Gowan. ‘ I want Captain Lamar’s mare.’

“‘Sir!’
“ ‘ I say I want Captain Lamar’s mare,

immediately.’
“ From Durley’s expression, his own life

might have been demanded.
“ ‘ I’m mighty sorry, sir, but I reckon 1

can’t let you have her. Captain Lamar’s
order is never to give that mare to nobody
but ’ini. Even ’is own orderly can’t git ’er
without a note.’

“ ‘ Nevertheless I must have her, Bob.’
“ ‘ Well, the truth is, Mr. McGowan, 1

hate to deny you; but if 1 let you have that
filly Captain Lamar would shoot me on
sight.’

“ ‘ Never mind about the Captain,’ I ex¬
claimed ; ‘ we’ll tend to him.’

“ Durley turned on me angrily: ‘Yes,
you’ll tend to ’im, an’ he’ll tend to me.
No, sir; that mare’s in ’er box-stall,an’the
key of that stall is in my pocket, an’ if ole
Abraham Lincoln hisself was to come down
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’ere an’ ask for ’er I wouldn’t let even ’im
have ‘er.’

“ ‘Well, Bob, if that’s how you feel about
it you’d better throw up your hands.’

“ From McGowan’s quiet manner and
tone his words might have been a polite
suggestion, but when Durley turned he
gazed into the muzzle of a six-shooter.

“ ‘ Take the key from his pocket, Dick.
If he moves I'll kill him.’

“ Durley’s hands were up. Like most
men, he preferred to yield to the present
and take his chances on the future. I ap¬
proached him and secured the key.

“McGowan still covering the frightened

hostler, 1 made my way to the mare’s stall
and unlocked the door. She was a beauti¬
ful animal, every line from her small aris¬
tocratic ears to the heels of her carefully
shod hoofs evidencing speed, intelligence
and grit. Her trappings were hanging from
a convenient peg and in a moment 1 had
her prepared for the journey.

“‘For heaven’s sake don’t cut’er up
with yer spurs,’ called Durley.

“ ‘ Never fear, my man,’ 1 replied,
mounting into the saddle.

“ ‘ Good luck, Dick,’ said McGowan.
‘ I’ll follow you on my own nag.’

“ Bruno.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

time's Vnwgtx.

dcarftj do jT Cove you, now,
XShat Cypfien you’re near T seem to t{necl

~£nd dear a mighty organ peat
Ddlidst 'u'fiispercd prayer and spoken VOW—

So dearfy do jT fove you.

dearfy do X fove you, now,
77 seems a gofden radiance, hright,
J2if{e some ofd tempfe’s melfoW fight,

Shines ever on your pfacid 6roW—
So dearfy do jT fove you.

So dearft] do X ^ve
Ddlij fove itseff becomes a prayer
X)hat god may gep you in Jf£is care
nd my poor souf nth grace endow—
So dearfy do X love you.

3■ d-



358 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

LEONI . Xffl • P • M.

SAECVLVM • A * CHRISTO * REDEMTORE * V1CES1MVM

POST • EMENSA ' MORTALIVM ‘ PAVCIS * CONCESSA

LONGAEVA ‘ GLORIOSAE • AETATIS ' SPATIA

AVSPICATIS • OMINIBVS * EXORD1ENTI

GENTES • CATHOLIC! * NOMINIS * VNIVERSAE

PLAVSVS • DANTO * VOTA * SOLVVNTO

QVOD BONVN ' FORTVNATVM • FELIXQVE 1 SIET
CIIRISTIANORVM • DOGMATVM'LEGVMQUE ADSERTORI

VT * ROMANAE 1 PETRI ‘ CATHEDRAE ’ ANNOS

FAVSTE • FELICITER * EXPLEAT

Qualis profundis tollitur ardua
Rupes minaci vertice fluctibus,

Depraeliantes et procellas
Horrisono strepitu refringit;

Talis, gradu certo, oceani potens
Luctantis, inter monstra natantia

It cymba, quam Petri per undas
Clavus iter docet irretortum.

Non Eurus audax, non Aquilo impotens
Vincunt carinam cedere nesciam :

Latum stat, aeternumque stabit
Numinis omnipotentis ore

Solemne dictum :—Non Erebi furor,
Non inferorum praevaleant manus;

Caelique terraeque interibunt,
Iussa Dei remanent in aevum.—

Frustra minati vincula, carceres,
Frustra secures fascibus additas

Sensere Romani tyranni.
Indomitis animis premendis

Quos Christus urit. Contudit Attilae
Insanientis terrificos Leo

Ausus, et immites catervae
Castra Dei petiere victae.

Intaminatam scindere pertidus
Vestem cupivit, foedere contulit

Quam nuptiali Christus; orbi
Pestiferam et meditans ruinam,

Letali Arius vulnere concidit.
Etferre frontem desine pervicax,

Martine, dum stulte superbus
Vertere fasque nefasque, iactas

Fraenis solutas, quas Deus indidit
Mentes creatis pectoribus, neque

Parere subiectos Magistro
Christigenum pateris supremo.

Eheu, quot uno crimine consitae
Messes malorum ! sed nece purior

Gens sancta, per caedes, per hostes
Gestit iter remeare caeli.

En alter adsis, in genus improbum
Bellator acer, terribilis Leo!

Cristasque tollentes in antra
Letiferas colubras retrude.

Heu, quam diu nos tartarei preniunt
Ungues draconis! Sibilat et fremens:

Infamis (1) (horrendum locutus)
Ah ! pereat, vomit ore turpi.

Descende caelo, cuspide et ignea
Hostilium agmen funde cohortium;

Praesens et insignes tideli
Da, Michael, populo triumphos.

Auditis? alto de solio Petri,
Miror senecta floridum et impigrum

Aetate non fractum LEON EM
Attonitis dare iura saeclis.

Nuper volutum gurgite temporis
Saeclum Leonis lumine splenduit;

Mox Ipse divino futurum
Consilio reget unus aevum.

Signum salutis gentibus extulit
Promissa pandens Numinis: hue citum,

Immotam ad arceni Vaticani,
Ferte pedem, populi, volentes.

Hostes in acres hie clipei armaque
Invicta semper fortibus et bonis;

Hie pugna felix, hie decoris
Temporibus redimita laurus.

Alphonsus Cerasoli, S. I.
{Vox Urbis.)
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GEORGETOWN MEN IN THE CONFEDERATE ARMY.
v.

HAVING given in my last an accountof the battle of Fredericksburg,
fought on the 13th of December, 1862, as
1 have heard it detailed from the lips of
those who took part in it, it will be inter¬
esting here to give the number of men en¬
gaged on both sides, as taken from Col.
Walter H. Taylors book, “ Four Years With
General Lee,” and to narrate from the same
author one of the most interesting and
striking personal characteristics of General
Lee, which could only be known to his
most intimate official family.

Colonel Taylor was a confidential staff
officer and Adjutant General of General
Lee for the entire four years of the war.
The authoiity of a man of so unblemished
character, who speaks from the record and
whose word, when speaking of things not
of the record but known to him from his
intimate and close association with General
Lee, cannot be questioned.

Colonel Taylor says: “As the fog lifted
on the morning of the 13th (December,
1862), the Confederates beheld the Army
of the Potomac drawn up in most imposing
array, fully one hundred thousand strong,
stretching from above Fredericksburg to
Deep Run. General Burnside testified
before the Committee on the Conduct of
the War that he had a hundred thousand
men on the south side of the river and in
action. It was a grand and beautiful sight;
rarely is one more glorious vouchsafed to
mortal eye. And now, as the command is
given to the Federal troops to advance, a
new interest, a spirit of intense excitement,
is added to the scene; and as the whole

line of blue—solid and regular, bristling with
the glittering bayonets—moves steadily
forward, accompanied by the deafening
roar of the artillery, the eye taking in the
whole panorama at a glance, men hold their
breath and realize that war is indeed as

glorious as it is terrible.”
“ On the 10th of December, 1862 (three

days before the battle), General Lee had
present for duty seventy-eight thousand
two hundred and twenty-eight men,” and
of this number “ less than twenty thousand
Confederate troops (about one-fourth of
the army under General Lee) were actively
engaged. It was certainly the most easily
won of all the grand battles of the war.”

No wonder that General Lee could not
realize that, although division after division
of General Burnside’s army “had recoiled
from the terrible shock, shattered, discom¬
fited and demoralized,” the repulse had
been so complete, and hence he confidently
expected a renewal of the assault the next
day.

The following is the incident touching
General Lee’s character, for which 1 beg the
indulgence of the readers of the Journal
in quoting from Colonel Taylor’s book. It
was not my purpose to write anything in
these reminiscences except what I had seen or
heard from the lips of my old comrades; but
accidentally falling upon this, so different
from the preconceived notions of many,
myself among them, of General . Lee’s
character (for I scarcely thought him sub¬
ject to a human frailty), 1 thought I might
be pardoned in taking it bodily from its
admirable author; the more so as I have no
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great battle to give my feeble account of in
this paper to help make it interesting to my
readers.

Colonel Taylor says: “General Lee was
naturally of a positive temperament and of
strong passions, and it is a mistake to sup¬
pose him otherwise; but he held these in
complete subjection to his will and con¬
science. He was not one of those invari¬

ably amiable men whose temper was never
ruffled. ... He had a great dislike to
reviewing army communications; this was
so thoroughly appreciated by me that I
would never present a paper for his action
unless it was of decided importance. On
one occasion, when an audience had not
been asked of him for several days, it be¬
came necessary to have one. The few
papers requiring his action were submitted.
He was not in a very pleasant mood;
something irritated him, and he manifested
his ill humor by a little nervous twist or
jerk of the neck and head, peculiar to him¬
self, accompanied by some harshness of
manner. This was perceived by me and
I hastily concluded that my efforts to save
him annoyance were not appreciated. In
disposing of some case of a vexatious
character, matters reached a climax; he
became really worried, and, forgetting
what was due to my superior, I petulantly
threw the paper down at my side and gave
evident signs of anger. Then in a per¬
fectly calm and measured tone of voice,
he said: ‘Colonel Taylor, when 1 lose my
temper, don’t you let it make you angry.’
Was there ever a more gentle and consid¬
erate and yet so positive a reproof ? How
magnanimous in the great soldier and yet
so crushing to the subordinate ! ”

The day after the battle of Fredericks¬
burg, as 1 said in my last.paper, the small

command of Gen. Wni. E. Jones, con-1

sisting of one brigade of cavalry,to which
the 1st Maryland Battalion of Infantry
was attached, moved to Strasburg in the
Shenandoah Valley, and thence, after a
few days, being threatened by a vastly
superior force, moved up the valley through
the beautiful little town of Woodstock,
and went into camp within about a mile
and a half of Edenburgh. This is another
of those lovely and picturesque little towns
dotting the turnpike that traverses this
magnificent and famous region of Vir¬
ginia. Our stay at any one place was too
precarious to pennit of our building log
shanties and fixing ourselves up in any¬
thing like permanent winter quarters, and
tents were scarce things in the Army of
Northern Virginia, particularly among de¬
tached commands like ours, alternately
advancing and retreating as the exigencies
of our position required. We spent the
winter of 1862-63 in this cold climate
without any shelter whatever from its
snows and storms other than the little
hovels of poles and brush and leaves that
we could construct in a few hours, and
which we sometimes only occupied for a
few days, when we would have to march
to a point some twenty or thirty miles
distant and build our little “shebangs”
again for a stay of a few more days.
These were very simple architectural de¬
signs—two crutches driven firmly into the
ground, eight or ten feet apart and about
four or five feet high, with the forks of
the crutches so arranged that the ridge¬
pole might be laid into them so as to
make the open part of the structure face
to the south. Poles some ten or twelve
feet long were closely laid like rafters on
the ridge-poles, their ends resting on the



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

ground on the north side. On the poles
small pine brush was laid thick enough to
hold leaves; then taking our blankets into
the woods, we tilled them with leaves,
brought the corners together, and carried
them on our backs to the scene of our

building. Packing the leaves on the brush,
already laid across the poles, about a foot
thick, and weighting them down with
heavy poles, we had a roof that pro¬
tected us effectually from the rain and
snow coming from any quarter except
the south. Small stakes were driven into
the ground at the gable ends of the
“shebang” and extended a foot or two
beyond the opening, and closely wattled
up with small brush, forming a pro¬
jection at the east and west corners that
gave a fair amount of protection from the
northwest and northeast storms. Pine
branches were laid about a foot thick on

the ground inside, and spreading our oil¬
cloths and one blanket on these, and cover¬

ing with the other two (two men during
the winter generally carried three blankets
and oilcloth between them), we felt, and
really were, very comfortably housed and
bedded. These little “shebangs” were
from six to ten feet long, according to the
number of men to be accommodated, and
the men so accommodated constituted the
mess. They were not over four or five
feet high at the front, because if higher, they
did not form so good a protection against
the driving storms. We could not stand
up in them; but seated on our blankets,
spread upon the pine shatters under them,
we amused ourselves during the day, when
not on duty, playing chess, checkers, read¬
ing, and sometimes a little game of poker
or “old sledge.” Our ration of coffee was
so infinitesimally small that the men took
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but little account of it, and the principal
use we made of it was to play poker with it
as a wager, putting up from one to ten
grains of it as anti, according as the rash¬
ness of those engaged in the game in fixing
the stake.

The mess fire was made about six or

eight feet in front of the opening and cor¬
responded very nearly in length with the
width of the opening. The heat, of course,
was thrown back under the “ shebang”
and made it very comfortable, when the
wind was not blowing towards the opening;
in that case things were not so comforta¬
ble and we had to hang our blankets over
the opening to keep out the smoke.

There were ten men in our mess, among
them four Georgetown men, Tom Simms,
Tom Parsons (whose death was noted in a
recent number of the JOURNAL), Henry
Ford and myself; Lieutenant Charles B.
Wise, Georgetown man of 1857-58, being
the fifth Georgetown man belonging to our
Company. He had been through all of
General Jackson’s campaign in The Valley
in the Spring of 1862; in the battles of
Kernstown, McDowell, Front Royal, Win¬
chester, Harrisonburg, Cross-Keys and Port
Republic and The Seven Days battles before
Richmond. We recognized his worth and
ability as a soldier by electing him 2d Lieu¬
tenant of our Company. Charlie still lives,
an honor to his old Alma Mater and an old
Confederate soldier of as honorable a

record as ever escaped the shot and shell of
four years of the greatest war of modem
times.

On the 2d of January, 1862, whilst
encamped on the north side of Massanuttin
Mountain, about two miles from the village
of New-Market on the Valley turnpike,
we were suddenly formed and marched out
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of camp in as light marching order as the
season would permit, and started on a raid
to Mooretield, a little town in the valley of
the same name north and west from New-
Market across the little North Mountain
and county seat of Hardy county. The
object of the raid was to capture an out¬
post of the Federal army of some six
or eight hundred men stationed thjre.
Mooretield is situated some sixty or eighty
miles northwest of New-Market and we

were about five days on the tramp. The
ground was hard frozen and the cold was
intense. Many of the men were badly off
for shoes and I literally saw, what we have
so often seen in history about the sufferings
of General Washington’s men at Valley
Forge, men’s feet bleeding from the cuts
made by the ice on the frozen roads. The
South Fork of the South Branch of the
Potomac traverses the Mooretield Valley in
a zigzag course and as the road through the
valley takes almost a direct course through
the center, we had to cross many of its
elbows on our march. The ice was strong
enough to bear the weight of a man; but
General Jones thinking it was dangerous
for a body of men to cross on it, directed
the men to follow' after the artillery at the
fords On this account we had to wade
across the stream some ten or a dozen times
on the march. Marching about thirty or
forty yards after crossing, the men’s pants
would become stiff frozen and one could
hear the rattle of the frozen garments. Our
march was a fruitless one; the bird had
got wind of our coming and flown. Coming
back the men’s feet became sore and swollen
from marching over the frozen ground, and
when night came on we went into camp,
the men took axes went to a stream, which
was always near by, and cutting a hole

through the ice, plunged their sore, swollen
and burning feet into the cold water
beneath. The remedy was heroic, but
effectual, and the painful feet were all right
for the next morning’s march.

It was like coming in sight of home when
w'e beheld our brush “shebangs” again on
the side of Massanuttin Mountain, and we
w'ent into them again with much the same
feeling of the wayworn wanderer returned.

Snow fell a few days after our return,
and then we had clear, cold, crisp weather
for a considerable time.

During this time 1 was, one day, acting
orderly at headquarters of the battalion,
when one of my messmates came to tell me
that a gentleman was waiting to see me at
our mess fire. When 1 made my appear¬
ance there, who should greet me but gal¬
lant, wholesouled, generous Ike Parsons, of
Romney, Hampshire County, Va., George¬
town man from about 1855 to 1859- He
was a lieutenant then in the 7th or 11th
Virginia Cavalry, 1 cannot recall which.
We were both in General Jones’ command,
and we met frequently after that during our
stay in the Valley. We were not disturbed
much more during the winter. In April
we made another trip to Mooretield and
bagged our game, and after that the Gettys¬
burg campaign. This will be my next
subject. A. W. Neale,

Bel Alton, Md.

The boathouse recently acquired by the
University has been renovated, and prep¬
arations for the forming of a boat club
are well under way. In a few days the
Blue and Gray will float from its flag pole.
Some beautiful flags have been presented
to Rev. Father Rector by Georgetown
Academy. We hope to give in our next
issue a picture of the boathouse, with a
full account of its equipment.
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ONE of our exchange friends recentlydilated rather lengthily and rea¬
sonably upon the manner in which the
contributors of other magazines sign their
articles. Of course there is a certain

pleasure in knowing whether the work
you criticise is that of an alumnus, a pro¬
fessor, or a student; but this manner of
signing articles is not the only thing
which is open to criticism.

In many magazines we have noticed
that when any article is clipped the per¬
son—we suppose the exchange editor does
the act—adds at the end of the copied
article the two letters “ex.” This cer¬

tainly tells the reader that the work has
been taken from some one of the ex¬

changes. However, that term “ exchange ”
is rather general, and if a piece of work
has sufficient worth to be clipped, its pro¬
ducer surely should be given the honor
of having his name attached to it.

It is another story to tell of those ex¬
change columns that omit the meagre
respect implied in the two letters “ ex.,”
and even fail to place after copied work
anything at all that shows the work has

been taken from another magazine. They
do not deign to use even quotation marks.
This is “ clipping ” in the worst stage.
Perhaps there is another term that may
he more properly applied to such an act.
However, we have noticed very few cases
of this kind of clipping.

In our opinion any article of prose or
verse that is taken from an exchange
should have attached the name of the
writer and also the name of the maga¬
zine in which the work originally ap¬
peared.

“Washington and Our Country,” “ The
Value of Time,” and “ Hamlet,” in The
Laurel, are subjects that cannot be called
new and the present essays do not add very
much to our stock of knowledge con¬
cerning them. We would advise the au¬
thor of “Nature’s Hymn’’and “Spring”
to try something more original than these
two themes, which are almost as old as
the season itself. The Laurel is in its

infancy; it is young, but it cannot be
called feeble, and it promises to be,
indeed, worthy of its title.

A. C. G.
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THE JUBILEE PROCESSIONS.

N the Feast of the Patronage of St.
Joseph the students were informed

at Mass that Rev. Father Rector had heard
from His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons in

regard to the conditions on which they
might gain the indulgence of the Jubilee.
Instead of the prescribed visits to the
churches in the city His Eminence im¬
posed four visits in procession to Trinity

Church, Georgetown. The first of these
was made on Tuesday, April 30th. The
students assembled in the Dahlgren Chapel
at 11 a. m., where they listened to a few
words of exhortation from Father Fagan,
and recited aloud the Act of Contrition
The procession was then formed with the
cross-bearer and acolytes at the head, fol¬
lowed by Rev. Fr Rector and the students
and members of the community. At
Trinity Church all assisted at the Bene¬
diction of the Blessed Sacrament, during
which Mr. J. P. B. Duffy, 1901, recited the
usual prayers for the intention of the
Holy Father and the needs of the Church.
The whole ceremony was a beautiful and
edifying act of faith, which will no doubt
bring God’s blessing on all who took
part in it.

* * * *

SILVER JUBILEE OF FATHER LANCASTER

EVEREND Clement S. Lancaster,
S. J. (A. B., Georgetown, Class of

1859), celebrated the Silver Jubilee of
his Qrdination to the Priesthood and the
Twenty-fifth Anniversary of his First
Mass, on Sunday and Monday, April 21
and 22. Sunday’s celebration, at the
Church of the Sacred Heart, Bushwood,
St. Mary’s county, Maryland, was marked
by the unveiling and benediction of
statues of Our Blessed Lady and St.
Joseph. The statues are of Carrara
marble, imported from Italy, and will
be permanent ornaments of the church,
of which Father Lancaster has had con¬

tinuous charge for twenty-one years.
On Monday, April 22, at the church of

St. Aloysius, Leonardtown, there was
Solemn High Mass, the Jubilarian being
Celebrant, Father Charles K. Jenkins,
S. J., Deacon, and Father William J.
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Richley, S. J., Sub-Deacon. The choir
from the Academy rendered the music of
the Mass. A large congregation filled
the church. Father Devitt of George¬
town College preached the sermon on
both days.

Father Lancaster was the recipient of
many congratulations, and substantial
testimonials of appreciation were not
wanting from the warm-hearted people
of St. Mary’s county, amongst whom
twenty-one of the twenty-five years of
his Priestly life have been spent. The
Jubilee was crowned in a pleasing way
by a literary and musical entertainment,
given in the evening, by the young lady
boarders of St. Mary’s Academy, con¬
ducted by the Sisters of Nazareth. Alma
Mater adds her congratulations : Sero in
Coelum redeas.

* * *

RECEPTION TO CARDINAL NARTINELLI.

UESDAY night, the 14th of this
month, promises to be an occasion of

unusual interest and brilliancy at George¬
town. The several faculties, the alumni,
and the students of the University will give
evidence of their appreciation of the hon¬
ors of the Cardinalate recently conferred
on the Papal delegate, Archbishop Sebas¬
tian Martinelli. For this purpose they will
arrange a select reception, at which many
prominent men of the country will be
present. It will be limited to the gen¬
tlemen of the Administration circle, the
diplomatic corps, the Army and Navy,
the Universities, the professions and
finance, all of whom are requested to
appear in court dress, uniform, or robe.
All the garniture of such a demon¬
stration, such as orchestra, glee club,
rich decoration of the corridors, and

social entertainment will appear in the
most brilliant forms. Altogether, it
will be an event of academic and genial
magnificence unmarred by any appre¬
hension of oratory or the crush of a
crowd.

* * * *

CONDE B. PALLEN.

T gave us great pleasure to read in a
recent number of Mosher's Magazine

a tribute to the former editor of the
Church Progress, Cond6 B. Pallen,
Bachelor of Arts and Doctor of Laws
of Georgetown University. His edi¬
torials in that paper first drew public
attention to him and gave proof that a
new and highly original thinker was
hereafter to be numbered among Catholic
makers of literature. As an under¬

graduate, however, he had already shown
signs of promise. His “ Commemorative
Ode,” written for the Centennial Cele¬
bration at Georgetown is, indeed, a re¬
markable production for a young man
and one that belongs to a very high
order of poetry. Continuing his success
in literature, he published “The Phi¬
losophy of Literature,” “Epochs of
Literature,” and “Liberalism,” the
three books on which his fame princi¬
pally rests. In them he has traced
the relation between the literature of

great literary men and, to quote the
magazine, “ the philosophical principles .

which pushed them into being.” For
this work Dr. Pallen was admirably
suited, for in his mind we see the rare, yet
harmonious, blending of philosopher and
poet; he possesses the keen insight and
reasoning power that are peculiar to the
former, together with the high thoughts
and faculty of right expression that be-
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long to the latter. Thus equipped, it is
not to be wondered that he should dis¬
cern with ease the hidden meaning of
the “ Idylls of the King,” which had
long been a bone of contention for com¬
mentators. lie declared, proving his
position by following out his idea through
the whole series of poems, that they were
intended to portray “the warfare of the
Christian soul against evil.” This pam¬
phlet attracted the attention of Tennyson
himself, who wrote its author to say that
his interpretation of the “ Idylls ” was
much nearer the truth than any of his
commentators. The ambitious young
editor, poet, and philosopher also became
a lecturer, and it is enough to say that
his paper on the English and Italian
poets, read before Sumner Schools, were
on a level with his other productions.
His “New Rubaiyat,” written in the
same metre, but with a directly opposite
meaning to that of his Persian prede¬
cessor, Omar Khayyam, is a poem of
great merit. He has also written a
number of smaller pieces at various
times for the magazines. We learn from
the Progress that he is at work on a

poem of larger form. We are confident
that its appearance is awaited with an¬
ticipation, born of a knowledge of his
former work. Georgetown has, indeed,
reason to be justly proud of one of her
foremost sons in the literary world.

* * * *

The programmes, as well as the posters,
for the Easter series are the most beauti¬
ful of their kind that have ever accom¬

panied baseball games at Georgetown.
The programmes with their neat, attract¬
ive covers in the colors of the opposing
clubs contains pictures of the captain of

almost every baseball team we expect to
meet. We are indebted to the new firm
of Kirby and Sheridan for both pro¬
grammes and posters. The talent and
enterprise of these two Georgetown men
bid fair to outstrip all rivals in artistic
printing and illustration. The posters
represent college ball-players and golfers
in characteristic attitudes and are clearly
printed in a number of colors. The ap¬
pearance of these new and truly artistic
posters and programmes mark a depart¬
ure from the time when the bills an¬

nouncing games bore merely plain black
letters and when the programmes con¬
tained nothing but the blank score-card
and a number of advertisements. There
can be no doubt but that many an indi¬
vidual’s presence at the games was due to
his eyes being caught or his taste pleased
by these bills. The posters lend them¬
selves most readily to the decoration of
one’s room, while the pictures in the pro¬
grammes, if clipped from the pages and
rearranged on cardboard, form an orna¬
ment both tasteful and appropriate.

6
Robert P. Troy, LL. ^.,’99.—The San

Francisco Star, in a late issue, prints
a number of excerpts from what it
characterizes as “ an able address ” de¬
livered by Robert P. Troy. The speech
was made at the annual banquet of the
Iroquois Club February 26th. Mr. Troy
is making quite an enviable reputation
in his native city both as an orator and a
lawyer. His reply to the toast “ Father
Richards,” delivered at an alumni ban¬
quet in San Francisco, was one of the
neatest and most delicate tributes it has
been our pleasure to read.

In accordance with the good old Cath¬
olic custom, the Rev. Father Rector will
celebrate his uameday, St. John before
the Latin Gate, on Monday, the 6th inst.
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EDUCATIONAL LEGISLATION.

THE paper read by Father Fagan, ourPrefect of Studies, at the Con¬
ference of Catholic Colleges, held in Chi¬
cago in Easter week, was, as the Chicago
Herald-Record said, a lengthy and ex¬
haustive review of the actual status

of educational legislation in this country,
iu its relations to Catholic school interests.
That it was one of the most important
papers of the Conference we can readily
conclude from the discussion to which
it gave rise as well as from the attitude
of the Conference as embodied in the
resolutions. We are able to give a sum¬
mary of the paper which will, no doubt,
be of interest to the readers of the
Journal. We hope to see it soon in
pamphlet form, for we regard it as a
valuable and timely contribution to edu¬
cational literature.

By educational legislation, for the pur¬
poses of his paper, Father Fagan under¬
stands any line of action or of policy,
any move or measure or influence, what¬
ever its source, which affects, or is likely
to affect, educational interests. More im¬
portant for the student, in many ways,
than the study of the law that stands on
the statute books, is the study of the forces
which originated and kept alive the
thoughts and sentiments such a law
embodies and finally secured for both
the sanction and consecration legislative
enactment gives. It is these forces the
student and the man of action must

study and watch if legislation is to be
understood, and when needful opposed

and killed. Preliminary to this study
of educational forces is the considera¬
tion of the nature of our Government,
of which Dr. Harris, the United States
Commissioner of Education, has thus
spoken: “The genius of (our) Gov¬
ernment is that of compromise and
that of foundation upon established
usage without reference to logical ar¬
rangement or complete reasonableness.”
And again: “(ours) is a government
depending upon the sacred observance
of laws more or less irrational and con¬

tradictory and made harmonious only by
hundreds of years of Supreme (or highest)
Court decisions.” This being the nature
and genius of our Government and
“practically none of the great educa¬
tional questions being settled,” as a recent
writer on education (December, 1900)
has admitted, “ the utmost variance being
found among the opinions of leaders of
educational thought upon all these ques¬
tions, while in the mind of the average
citizen the notions regarding them are of
the most hazy,” it becomes sufficiently
clear that there is great need for Catholics
to be on their guard lest their educational
interests suffer. This need of watchful
ness is all the greater because in this
country there is a strong sectarian bias
which we have to reckon with, ruling
one section of our fellow-citizens, and a

growing so-called anti-clerical sentiment,
such as prevails in France, and, on the
other hand, those who are fair-minded
enough to see and admit the justice of
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many of our contentions, are far from
being disposed to act consistently and
to advocate or show themselves favorable
to the granting of fair concession. There
is, however, an increasing recognition of
the fact that Catholics and Catholicism
stand for conservatism, for stable insti¬
tutions, and sound principles, and that
it would be very bad politics not to
recognize this fact substantially. If
Catholics, then, but know what they
want and what their rights are under
the Constitution, and are alert and
united and determined, the interests of
our schools are in little danger; with¬
out this, however, very serious danger
threatens us, as a review of the actual
situation will show.

The National Educational Association,
dating from 1857, but known by its
present name only since 1870, is the first
great educational force in this country
which merits study. This association
works through departments, of which
there are eighteen, no single educational
interest being neglected. It attracts
crowds to its annual convention, and the
volumes of its proceedings give many
proofs of its activity and the influence it
wields. A classified list of papers read
at its annual meetings from 1870 to 1893
fills twenty pages of the United States
Educational Report for 1892-93. Only
four of the authors5 names given are those
of well-known Catholics. Yet questions
of vital interest to Catholics have been
treated again aud again—compulsory ed¬
ucation, for instance, and State control of
schools. Some notion of the methods of
the National Educational Association

may be formed from two remarks made
in one discussion on State control. One

speaker said: “ It takes many years to
secure proper legislation and it will take
many more years to secure the enforce¬
ment of that legislation.” Another said:
“The fact that one of our leading edu¬
cators, ... in connection with the
Commissioner of Education, Mr. Harris,
selected this subject for general discus¬
sion shows that it has merit.” Discus¬

sion, the forming of public opinion lead¬
ing up to the securing of legislation, and,
finally, further enlightenment of public
opinion and the enforcement of legisla¬
tion : this is the National Educational
Association programme. To this associa¬
tion we owe a recent report on College
Entrance Requirements, which must pro¬
foundly influence all secondary schools.
Preceding this the association had given
us the famous report of the Committee
of Ten on Secondary Education, and the
report of the Committee of Fifteen on
Elementary Education, etc. Next in im¬
portance as an educational force is the
United States Bureau of Education,
established by act of Congress in 1867
through the action of the National Edu¬
cational Association and primarily of the
National Association of Superintendents.
The Declaration of Principles of the
National Educational Association passed
at its last meeting, July, 1900, in Charles¬
ton, gives an idea of what that bureau in
time may stand for, how through it edu¬
cational interests may be centralized and
the General Government take up the
work of education. In this Declaration
of Principles Congress is appealed to to
“ so constitute the Department of Educa¬
tion that, while its invaluable function
of collecting and diffusing information
be in no wise impaired, it may be equipped
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to exercise effective oversight of the edu¬
cational systems of Alaska and of the
several islands now dependent on us, as
well as to make some provision for the
education of the children of the tens of
thousands of white people in the Indian
Territory.” This action on the part of
Congress, which the National Educa¬
tional Association earnestly asked Con¬
gress to take at its next session, “ will in
no respect,” the declaration goes on to
say, “ contravene the principle that it is
one of the recognized functions of the
National Government to encourage and
aid, but not to control the educational
instrumentalities of our country.” A
bill erecting the Bureau of Education
into an executive department under the
control of a secretary of education, with
a seat in the Cabinet, was introduced last
winter by Senator Hansbrongh, of North
Dakota.

Other forces of commanding importance
are associations formed for the purpose
of educating public opinion in one way
or another, in the interest of particular
views or systems. These associations
fall into a variety of groups. A first
group consists of such societies as the
New England Association of Colleges
and Preparatory Schools and the Associa¬
tion of Colleges and Preparatory Schools
of the Middle States and Maryland, to
which we owe the Schedule of Uniform
Entrance Requirements in English, and
the new Joint College Examination Board
which aims at finally monopolizing the
College entrance examinations of the
whole country, and in this way con¬
trolling all secondary education. Repre¬
sentatives of a second group of societies
may be the American Philological Society

and the American Historical Society. A
third group may be represented by the
Modern Language Association ; a fourth
by the School Masters’ Association of
New York and Vicinity. One hundred
and forty-one pages of the United
States Educational Report for 1893-94 is
taken up with descriptions of something
like three hundred and sixty of these
learned and educational associations.
This fact may>give some idea of the net¬
work of societies which are at work in
the educational world, ready to co-operate
with the National Education Association,
as in the past they have co-operated
notably with us in the preparation of the
Report of the Committee of Twelve of
the National Education Association on

Entrance Requirements already spoken of.
With all these influences at work it

still remains true that educational institu¬
tions and ideas remain in a fluid state.

But efforts are being made by these forces
to unify and systematize both institutions
and ideas alike on lines which Catholics
cannot but oppose. That success will
eventually crown their efforts no one can
doubt unless again Catholics are united
and alert and determined to have and to
hold every right which God’s law and the
Constitution of the land has secured to
to them.

Catholic educational interests lie in the
three planes of Elementary,Secondary and
Higher Education. The existence and
maintenance of our parochial schools, the
preservation of the faith of our children
who are forced to goto Common Schools,
our High Schools and Academies, our
Colleges and Seminaries, all these are
threatened by actual or projected legisla¬
tion. Nothing is clearer than the deter-
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ruination to make State control of educa¬
tion not merely a matter of theory but an
accomplished fact in the near future.
The National Educational Association
Declaration of Principles already referred
to abundantly proves this. “ The Com¬
mon School is the highest hope of the
nation,” it proclaims. “ A democracy
provides for the education of all its chil¬
dren.” “ Within the walls of (the Com¬
mon School) American citizens are made
and no person can be safely- excluded
from their benefits.” These articles of
faith need no commentary. The Decla¬
ration of Principles concludes thus :
“With the continued and effective sup¬
port of public opinion and of the press,
the National Educational Association
enters on the new century,—pledged to
carry on its work in a 11011-sectarian and
non-political spirit.” Bishop Ludden,
of Syracuse, has pointed out what 11011-
sectarianism means, everything but Cath¬
olicism, and the term non-political is
simply a rallying cry for those who would
deprive the people of all voice in educa¬
tional matters and introduce the so-called
“ one man” power in education, the most
dangerous and intolerable form of autoc¬
racy. The first danger, therefore, that
threaten us is complete government
charge of education and the destruction
of the parochial school.

The compulsory laws, as they stand on
the statute books of most of the States,
the Wisconsin Bennett law of 1889,
which, through the agitation excited by
the Lutheran churches, had to be re¬

pealed the following year; the Unifica¬
tion scheme in New York, which was
defeated in committee last year; the
Simmonds law in Missouri, which has

just been vetoed by the Governor of the
State, show how strong the principle of
State control is and how great is the
need to watch all educational legislation
to prevent the enemies of our schools
from securing the enactment of uncon¬
stitutional or obnoxious legislation. The
report of the Rev. Louis S. Walsh on
the Parochial Schools of the Archdiocese
of Boston, showing, as Father Walsh
points out, what a magnificent present
the Catholics of that archdiocese are

making to the commonwealth (last year
the Catholics of Boston saved that city
$386,694) brings us to another danger
threatening our schools, the difficulty of
supporting them, and the manifest in¬
justice of forcing Catholics to tax them¬
selves twice, once to support schools to
which they feel they cannot in conscience
safely send their children, and a second
time to maintain schools of their own.

Philadelphia has 35,000 children in
Parochial Schools. The expense to that
city, taking the figures of the president
of the Board of Education as a basis,
for the education of these children were

they to be sent to the common schools
would be $1,080,000. These figures give
some idea of the sacrifices Catholics are

actually making. Catholic children have
a constitutional right to a so-called free
education. Their parents are tax payers.
Consequently, as the Catholic Standard
arid Times points out, “it is both ignorant
and impertinent for the so-called de¬
fenders of the Public Schools to speak
of them as ‘ our ’ schools, to the ex¬
clusion of Catholic tax payers. Were
this phase of the educational question
carefully examined,” the Standard and
7'imes goes on, “the just claims of
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Catholics for assistance from the State
would receive more considration.”

The faith of our Catholic children who
are in Public Schools must be safe¬
guarded. Discontent and dissatisfaction
with the Public Schools and their product
is growing, notably among the Lutherans,
the Presbyterians, and the Jews.

Thoughtful men recognize the deficien¬
cies of a training which perforce ignores
religious influences. Some are advocating
a return to the reading of the Bible,
some form of prayer, hymn singing, the
recognition, in a word, of religion in some
fashiou. This tendency must be watched.
Others, while holding to the necessity of
ignoring formal religion of every kind,
would insist on ethical teaching. This
movement, too, must be carefully studied.

In the matter of secondary and higher
education, Catholic interests are most seri¬
ously threatened. The Public High
School, which has come into existence in
the last quarter of a century, is, as Presi¬
dent Eliot claims, a peculiarly American
product Its friends are fond of styling
it the “People’s College,” thus trying to
enlist in its favor the sentiment of the
masses. In fact it is a class institution ;

only a small fraction of the people being
in a position to profit by the opportuni¬
ties it offers, and of this fraction the

. larger proportion are in a position to pro¬
vide and pay for higher education for
their children. The rights of the State
to apply taxes to the support of High
Schools has been seriously questioned,
especially when, as is actually the case in
most of our large cities, thousands of
children are not provided for in the Ele¬
mentary Schools. The whole question of
High Schools, however, in its bearings

3cj

371

on Catholic interests was treated at the
Conference by the President of Holy
Cross College, Washington, D. C., the
Rev. J. Burns, C. S. C. Father Burns
showed the absolute need of Catholics

recognizing the meaning of the High
School idea, and opposing Catholic High
School to Public High School. If we
have no High Schools of our own our
children who want higher education, will
go to the Public High School and from
there to the non-Oatholic College or
University and will be lost to us. Be¬
sides the High School period of school
life is a most critical and dangerous
period. At no time is the young mind
so curious or so impressionable, and for
this reason it needs all the more careful

handling. The existence and efficiency
of our Colleges and Seminaries in the
future will depend much on the develop¬
ment of the Catholic High School move¬
ment. The Universities see in the High
Schools their natural feeders and are

doing all they can to attract High School
pupils and to divert them from the
smaller Colleges. The gradual disap¬
pearance of the small College in the near
future is commonly spoken of as some¬
thing both probable and desirable. Small
Colleges may be roughly divided into two
classes: Catholic Colleges, for the most
part, all fall into one class; such Col¬
leges as Bowdoin, in Maine; Hamilton,
in New York; Hobart, in Ohio, may be
reckoned in the other. Sectarian influ¬
ences behind these latter colleges will
prevent their complete absorption. The
same influences may be counted on to
help any movement hostile to Catholic
Colleges. A paper on the “Future of
the Small College,” read by President
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Harper, of the University of Chicago,
before the National Education Associa¬
tion in Charleston last July, outlines
very fully and clearly the lines on which
an attempt will be made to work out the
problem of the relations of the University
and the small Colleges. Most of the
small Colleges are to be deprived of their
degree-conferring power in one way or
another and reduced to the grade of High
Schools. The other and stronger sort
will be allowed to rank as Junior Col¬

leges, keeping students two years and
sending them for the junior and senior
work to the Universities. It is easy to
see how the success of this plan would
deprive Catholics of all voice in Higher
Education, and the prospects of the plan
succeeding is not so remote as many
might be tempted to think. What an
effect also the monopolizing of Higher
Education by the Universities would have
on Higher Education itself, and inci¬
dentally on so important a matter for us
as the preparation of candidates for our
Seminaries, anyone may judge from the.
chaotic condition in which the Univer¬
sities now And themselves, and the
blundering efforts they are making to
extricate themselves from difficulties they
themselves have created. Most of them
have yielded on the point of the length
of the curriculum and make the senior

year a compromise between Collegiate
work and professional work w hen it is not
wholly devoted to professional work.
Columbia raises elementary Latin to the
rank of a Collegiate study; Chicago
gives a nondescript degree to students
who have completed sophomore year;
Yale has yielded on the question of Elec¬
tives, etc. Catholic Colleges alone stand

at this moment for the old and sound
mental training. How long they will be
able to hold out against the attacks made
on the ideas underlying this training will
depend on their being united and of one
mind on the policy they should pursue.
The interests of religion and of sound
learning are practically in their hands.

C. R.

Medals Open to Competition.—The com¬
petition for the Christian Doctriue medal
w ill take place June 4,1901. The topics
assigned for the paper are:

1. The Church, its Constitution, Marks
and Office.

2. The Infallibility of the Pope.
3. Original Sin. The Immaculate Con¬

ception.
4. The Holy Mass.
5. Penance and Indulgences.
The Father Murphy Horace Medal.

Required—acceptable metrical transla¬
tions of three odes of Horace, two selected
by the Faculty and one by the com¬
petitor.

Odes assigned:
Book I, Ode XII, “Quern Virum Aut

Ileroa ^
Book IV, Ode XXIV, “Intactis Opu-

lentior.”
The Morris Historical Medal. Subject:

“ The Rise and Growth of the National
Capital.”

The Francis X. O’Brien Medal. Open
to the Junior Class alone. Subject:
“ Shakespeare’s Criticism of Life in
Hamlet”

Essays on the last three subjects must
be handed to the Prefect of Studies by
May 15th.

Richard Murphy, ex.-’04.—April 30th
we were glad to welcome Dick Murphy,
brother of popular John Murphy, ex.’OO.
Dick was on for a short visit from New
York. We learn from him that John is
connected with a large publishing house
in that city.



LAW DEPARTMENT.

The dates for the
final examinations in
the Law School have
been fixed. They are
to be held during
the week o f May
13 to IS. The Com¬
mencement exercises

will be held about the 9th of June. De¬
spite the proximity of the final examina¬
tions and the consequent rush of work in
connection with them, each of the three
classes in the Law School is preparing for
a grand social reunion, in the form of a
banquet, before separating for the sum¬
mer vacation and, in the case of the
Graduating Class, forever. The First-
year Class will hold their banquet at the
Hotel Dewey on the evening of May 2d.
The Second-year class will dine at
Freund’s on the evening of May 8. The
date of the banquet of the Graduating
Class has not yet been decided upon.

The members of the Third-year Class
are engaged in the compilation of a Class
Book. The work is under the charge of
a committee composed of Messrs. Daniel
Curry, Chairman, James S. McDonogh,
Adrian Sizer, Joseph Paul Fitzpatrick,
Samuel T. Kalbfns, A. Jeter Rntler, and

Frank J. Wissuer. The book is to con¬

tain a short history of the University,
and a history of the class of 1901, to¬
gether with a brief biography and a half¬
tone portrait of each member of the class.
The volume is to contain cuts of the

present members of the Faculty as well
as of many illustrious lawyers who have
been members of the Faculty in the past.
The book is to be a memorial of the class
of 1901, purely, and will contain no ad¬
vertisements. No expense is being spared
upon it, and it promises to be a beautiful
and magnificent specimen of the printer’s
and engraver’s arts.

The Third year Class is engaged in
making arrangements for their com¬
mencement exercises also. They have
already decided to abandon dress suits,
hitherto worn by the graduating class on
commencement night, and wear the aca¬
demic cap and gown on that occasion.

The Law School Debating Society held
its fourth public debate of the current
scholastic year at the Law School on the
evening of April 10. The question dis¬
cussed was, “ Resolved, That $n elective
is preferable to an appointed judiciary.”
The speakers were. Mr. John B. Isbell,
’01, of Alabama, and Mr. W. Cleary Sul-
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livan, ’01, of the District of Columbia,
on the affirmative; Mr. David A. Mur¬
phy, ’03, of Nebraska, and Mr. Adrian
Sizer, ’01, of Pennsylvania, on the nega¬
tive. The judges were John K. Richards,
Esq., Solicitor General of the United
States; Hon Milton E. Ailes, Assistant
Secretary of the Treasury, and lion.
Alexander C. Botkin, of the Commission
to revise and codify the laws of the
United States. Mr. Williamson, Presi¬
dent of the Debating Society, welcomed
the guests of the Society and introduced
the debaters.

Mr. Isbell, as first affirmative, favored
the elective judiciary because a majority
of the States have adopted that system
and because the legislative and executive
bodies are elected by popular vote, the
same reasons applying in the several
cases. Mr. Isbell said, “American citi¬
zens are capable of electing worthy men.
The masses are more capable of choosing
able men than an executive. It is more

difficult for all the people to err than for
one man. Political fraud and favoritism
is not so prevalent under the elective sys¬
tem. People who have sacrificed so much
in blood and treasure in establishing
their liberties and who possess so high an
order of intelligence can be safely trusted
to elect the judges who are to preserve,
by their decisions, the liberties so dearly
bought. An appointive judiciary is not in
harmony with the genius of our institu¬
tions, is contrary to public policy, a com¬
plete bar to the rights of American peo¬
ple, contrary to a republican form of
government, and places too much power
in the hands of a few people. None of
these objections can be made against the
elective system. To deprive the people
of the selection of their judiciary by
popular vote seats the political heresy,
that man is incapable of self-government.
The American policy is freedom; then
why not, ‘ In this land of the free and the
home of the brave ’ elect our judiciary by
popular vote ? ”

In recapitulating his arguments as first
negative, Mr. Murphy said:

“ By arguments drawn from reason and
experience, I have tried to prove that not
only is an elective not preferable to an
appointive judiciary, but that the latter
is almost immeasurably preferable to the
former. My position is, in the first place,
that indejjendence in the judges is
essential in a judicial tribunal, and that
this independence can be secured through
the appointing method only; and, in the
second place, that by this method better
and more capable men can be secured
than by the elective method. Our op¬
ponents have predicted the ultimate dis¬
solution of our liberties through the
instrumentality of such a judiciary, but
I can see no foundations for this gloomy
prediction. Instead of being a menace
to liberty, I have proved that an ap¬
pointive judiciary is the chief source of
protection and security for our institu¬
tions. In spite of the wailiugs of pessi¬
mists and demagogues, 1 believe that the
Author of all government has mapped
out for this country a grand, a glorious
destiny; to become the chosen temple of
civil and religious liberty; to equal an¬
cient Greece in literature and art, to
make perfect the civilization and juris¬
prudence of Rome, to surpass the world
in philosophy, science, and commerce;
all these, in the fullness of them, is she
ordained to accomplish.”

Mr. Sullivan closed for the affirmative
in a clear and forcefully logical argu¬
ment in favor of an elective judiciary.
He contended that the question called
for a comparison of the inherent quali¬
ties of the two systems. lie asserted
that it is much easir to corrupt an ap¬
pointing officer than a body of electors,
and contended that, though the elected
judge might be influenced in his decisions
by public excitement, clamor, passion,
and prejudice, the appointed judge would
be moved by the will of his appointerin
the same way. He scouted the idea that
the people are incompetent to select the
expounders of their own laws, and in¬
sisted that, while they are neither morally
nor intellectually infallible, their appoint-
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ing officers are none the more so. In
fine, he maintained, that, even conceding
all that was urged in favor of the ap¬
pointive system by its strongest udvo
cates, every one of its advantages, with
but few of its objectionable features,
were to be found in the elective system.

Mr. Sizer graphically portrayed the
objections to the elective system. To
quote from his argument, ‘“A popular
judge,’ says the great Bacon, ‘ is a de¬
formed thing, and plaudits are titter for
players than for magistrates. Do good
to the people, love them, and give them
justice, but let it be as the Psalm sayetli,
‘Looking for nothing, neither praise nor
profit,’ We thus see the importance of
constituting our judicial institutions upon
a principle which w ill make them worthy
of, and secure to them, universal confi¬
dence. It is our boast, indeed it is a
noble virtue, that we are a law loving
and a law-abiding people. The judge
should be the living voice of the law.
The judiciary is the highest of all
magistrates. Elevated by its tenure
beyond the vicissitudes of other official
stations, having no fear but the fear of
God, no aim but to administer justice,
above all natural and supernatural solicit-
ings, it strikes the mind with almost the
awfulness of eternal justice. From its
high seat upon Zion of "our Constitution
and girt about by all the subject land, it
administers the principles of that uni¬
versal law‘whose seat is the bosom of
God, whose voice is the harmony of the
world.’ Universal confidence alone can

secure that universal obedience in which
lies our perfect security. Can we have
that general confidence and security
under a system so necessarily calculated,
by the very principle on which it is con¬
stituted, to make corrupt and vacillating
judges, and to excite suspicion against
their purity? No character in ancient
history makes a deeper or more uniform
impression on the mind than that of the
elder Brutus, an image of stern, inex¬
orable justice, who rises upon the judg¬

ment seat, and with unaverted face, pro¬
nounces the death-doom of his son. The
heart of the father bleeds, but the stern
judge knows no relenting. How many
Brutuses will Tammany Hall give to
our annals, to interest and enuoble dis¬
tant generations?”

Mr. Botkin, in a brief address spark¬
ling with wit and w isdom, complimented
all of the speakers on the excellence of
the arguments presented and announced
the decision of the judges on the merits
of the debate as in favor of the nega¬
tive.

MEDICAL SCHOOL.

On Friday, April 12, 1901, at 8 o’clock
P. M., Dr. Wardell Stiles, our popular
Professor of Medical Zoology, delivered
the second of the new series of the Toner
lectures, under the auspices of the School
of Medicine of Georgetown University,
on the subject of “ Insects as Dissemina¬
tors of Disease.” The lecture w as highly
instructive and profusely illustrated by
lantern slides, and clearlv showed that
the belief that insects are important fac¬
tors in the dissemination of certain dis¬
eases was founded on carefully observed
and recorded facts.

The following are among some of his
valuable comments : That by the entire
destruction of mosquitoes malaria w ould
disappear, and that the killing off all flies
would cause undoubtedly a decrease of
typhoid.

He also said “that insects must be
looked upon as among our best friends
and worst enemies. Some insects are in¬
strumental in the spread of the pollen by
which certain plants are fertilized, and
they are thus important factors, not only
in beautifying our surroundings, but also
in the economics of the country. Destroy
all of the bees and you will destroy one
of the important forage plants, namely,
clover. Other insects are injurious to
plants or animals. It is estimated, for
instance, that certain flies cause an annual
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loss of about $50,000,000 to the cattle in¬
dustry of the United States.

Other insects are active in the dissemi¬
nation of disease germs. A certain mos¬
quito in Italy is the normal carrier of a
malady which causes that country 15,000
deaths and about 3,000,000 cases of dis¬
ease per year. When we consider the
aggregate human suffering involved and
the economic loss brought about by this
mosquito, our imagination is almost stag¬
gered.”

He laid stress on the statement that the
insects which come more especially into
consideration *n connection with the dis¬
eases of man are mosquitoes, flies and fleas,
and when we turn to the diseases of ani¬
mals we must add to this list the ticks
and crustaceans, two groups of anthro-
pods closely related to insects.

Professor Stiles then gave two general
biological rules which he said he be¬
lieved were enunciated for the first time.
“ The first rule, to which at present a few
exceptions are known, is that diseases
which are accidentally spread by insects
are caused by parasitic plants, particu¬
larly by bacteria. The second rule, to
which no exceptions are as yet known,
is that those diseases which are dependent
upon insects or other anthropods for their
dissemination are caused by parasitic
animals, particularly by sporozoa and
worms.”

By a singular coincidence Professor
Kober lectured on the same day, to his
class in Hygiene, on the habitat, modes
of dissemination and channels of in¬
vasion of disease germs, and stated that
he had declared it to be his opinion in
1895 that flies played a prominent role
in transmitting typhoid fever. As the
question involves one of priority and to
some extent the reputation of the school,
it is gratifying to know that the pub¬
lished facts go to show that Professor
Ko*ber was the first hygienist to insist
upon the agency of flies in the trans¬
mission of typhoid, and that in the re¬
port of the health officer of the District of

Columbia for the year ending June 30.
1895, he referred in a number of instances
to the probable transference of typhoid
germs from box privies and other’recep-
tacles for typhoid germs to the food sup
ply of the house bv the agency of flies.
This publication of course antedates the
article by Drs. H. A. Yeeder, Geo. F.
Nuttal and the report of the medical
board of the Spanish-American war, bv
three to four years, and settles the ques¬
tion of priority.

It may be of some interest to the
Journal readers to know, that the Wash¬
ington Sanitary Improvement Company,
of which Surgeon General Geo. M. Stern¬
berg is president, and w hose object is the
erection of hygieuic homes for wage
earners at reasonable rentals, has been
awarded a gold medal at the Paris Ex¬
position of 1900, and Mr. Kober was
awarded a silver medal as “colaborateur,”
of that company.

Dr. Hawkes, Professor of Therapeutics,
has resumed his lectures. The students
welcomed his return.

The second and third-year classes
visited, in company with their Professor,
Dr. Kober, the Museum of Hygiene, for the
purpose of practical instruction in rela¬
tion to th? series of lectures which they
received during the year. The sanitation
of private dwellings and hospitals was
fully discussed and the various methods
of filtration and sterilization of water
were explained.

Drs. Wells and Richardson, assistants
to Dr. T. Morris Murray, Professor of
laryngology and Physical Diagnosis, have
given extra lectures to the senior class in
this important branch, in order that they
might go forth from their days of pupil¬
age with a clear understanding of the
above subjects.

Dr. F. Baker, Professor of Anatomy,
has manifested deep interest in his classes
during the year. He has taken every
possible means to equip each student with
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a thorough knowledge of the structure of
the human organism. His course of
lectures in syndesmology, which were pro¬
fusely illustrated by lantern slides, were
highly instructive and fully appreciated
by the class members.

The position of Resident Pharmacist
at the Columbia Hospital is now tilled by
Janies E. Gill.

John J. Conway and Percy Houghton
have made arrangements to take a summer
course in the Polyclinic Hospital in New
York.

Lecture courses in surgical pathology
and opthalmology have been concluded,
and the final examinations in those
branches, conducted by Drs. Borden and
Burnett, have been held.

To relieve the members of the class
from worry over mental diseases during
the Easter vacation Dr. Richardson gave
his examination immediately preceding
the Easter recess.

The members of the Knockers’ Club
will continue to hold their regular meet¬
ings until commencement week. New
officers will be elected at the next regular
meeting.

Professors in charge of clinics have
complimented the graduating class on the
record of their attendance. It would be
well for the members of the succeeding
classes to follow the example given by the
present Seniors.

E. M. Tabott has been elected president
of the fourth-year class to fill the unex¬
pired term of P. M. Lynch, resigned.

The trio of Drs. Doyle, Dunnigan, and
Dunn intend to pass a portion of the
summer together in visiting the hospitals
of Europe.

Professors Bird and Yount compli¬
mented the second-year class on the ex¬
cellent record of their attendance to labo¬
ratory courses, and granted a welcomed
compensation for the good work.

The united class association of the

Medical School has elected the following
officers for tne ensuing school year : Mr.
Thomas F. Cashman, President; Mr. Jos.
F. Kegli, Vice-President ; Mr. Frank
McQuillan, Secretary, and Mr. T. J.
Sullivan, Treasurer.

Frank McQuillan.

POST-GRADUATE NOTES.

Affairs are rapidly drawing to a close
in the North Building, and time is slip¬
ping away almost imperceptibly. Hardly
more than a month of lectures remains,
with the prospect of a master’s hood loom¬
ing up in the distance. We are hopeful
that the distance will speedily grow less
and that a nearer view will not dispel the
enchantment that surrounds it.

Only one more subject remains to be
treated in Psychology, as the paper on
Evolution has already been prepared.
The next to be taken up is a very impor¬
tant one at the present time, and in fact
always has been one of great interest, the
topic of Sensation. With his lectures on
this matter Father Devitt will close his
course of Philosophy for the year, much
to the regret of those who have followed it.

Father Holaind is rapidly finishing up
his lectures on Economics, while his treat¬
ment of International Law is well under
way.

A review of the whole year’s work in
the course of History of the Constitution
has been begun by Father Welsh.

The interest in the Post-Elizabethan
course continues unabated. The literary
discussions and talks connected with the
lectures have given a new meaning to our
study. Father Shealy is at present fin¬
ishing his lectures on American Litera¬
ture, and we hope to finish in this depart¬
ment before the repetition for examina¬
tion.

In the Dean’s courses the extensive
work planned in the beginning is being
rapidly accomplished and very little yet
remains to be done.
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At a meeting of the Post-Graduate
Department held to take action upon the
the sad bereavement of Frederico Solis in
the death of his father, a committee was
appointed and the following resolutions
were adopted :

Whereas it has pleased Divine Provi¬
dence to take away the father of Frede¬
rico Solis, and

Whereas it is fitting that we, his class¬
mates, should put on record some tribute
of our sympathy,

Be it, therefore, resolved, That we, the
members of the Post-Graduate Depart¬
ment, do hereby extend to him our sincere
condolence in his affliction, and

Be it further resolved, That these reso¬
lutions be printed in the College Jour¬
nal, and a copy transmitted to the be¬
reaved family.

Samuel Apperious,
Bernard J. Ford,
George M. Brady.

COLLEGE NOTES.

The Annual.—The class of 1901 in¬
tends to publish a year-book. It will
contain pictures of the undergraduate
classes, of college societies and social
clubs, accounts of Georgetown’s victories
in baseball, football and athletics in
general, together with stories, light verse
and apt illustrations by students. In
short it will be a collection of everything
pertaining to the University that will
be of interest to her friends, students, or
alumni. We feel sure that in years to
come it will prove a perfect treasure and
a memento that will serve to recall many
a pleasant reminiscence. This is the first
attempt at the production of such a
volume here that has borne fruit, while
annuals have been published at many of
the larger colleges for a number of years.
It is therefore high time that Georgetown
should have an annual of her own and it
devolves upon her sons to lend all the
support in their power to the present
undertaking. The Journal assures the
class of 1901 that it heartily approves of

the project, and stands ready to assist in
making the book a thorough success.

Crew Benefit.—On the night of April
15th the stock company of the Lafayette
Square Theatre gave a benefit for the
Crew. 'The play produced was a well-
known melodrama of Bronson Howard,
“The Banker’s Daughter.” Despite the
inclement weather, every seat in the
theatre was occupied when the curtain
rose at 8.15. The house presented a beau-
tiful appearance, for most of the gentle-
men in the audience wore evening dress,
and here and there a bright feminine
garb gave a dash of color to the scene.
The boxes contained a number of persons
prominent in Washington social life, the
Hector of the Uuiversitv, and several
members of the Facultv. The audience
was in an excellent humor, and every
performer was heartily welcomed. Miss
Percy Haswell received a long round of
applause, interspersed with "hoyas," as
she appeared, clad in a riding habit be¬
decked with blue and grey ribbons. Mr.
Ormonde, Mr. Wyngate, and Miss McIn¬
tosh, in fact the whole company, were
cordially received. After the third act
Miss Hasw ell was presented with a huge
bunch of American Beau ties,compliments
of the Crew. During the intermissions
College talent entertained the audience.
Philip Scantling, ’04, sang De Koven’s
“ Past and Future,” and received an en¬
core that was well deserved. Mr. Koehler
recited “Aux Italiens,” which met with
great favor; but his burlesque of Italian
grand opera set the house in a roar and
scored for him a decided hit. After the
fourth act Mr. George O’Connor sang
several “coon” songs in his own inimita¬
ble wav, and the audience testified its ap¬
proval by making him repeat the per¬
formance three times. Georgetown has
never given a more successful entertain¬
ment, either socially or financially. The
evening was indeed an enjoyable one,and
those who had the affair in charge deserve
thanks and congratulations. Mr. Zap-
pone, chairman of the committee, in-
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creased the already large debt Georgetow n
owes him bv his labors to make the even¬
ings entertainment the great success it
was. The Journal takes this opportu-
nity of assuring him of the appreciation
and gratitude of the students for his un¬
selfish service, both on this and other
occasions.

Singing at the Easter Games.—A
feature of the Easter games was the
singing of well-known airs set to new
words. “The Tale of the Kangaroo,"
“When Reuben Comes to Town," and
“The Chinee Soldier Man,” well-known
and very catching airs, were adapted
to onr own purpose, and were sung
with a vim, to spur our ball-tossers on
to further effort. Many in the audi¬
ence remarked the originality and ease
displayed in fitting these songs with
words of defiance to the enemy or en¬
couragement to our own men.

Dr. Stiles' Lecture.—During the mouth
we had the pleasure of again listening to
one of Dr. Stiles’ entertaining lectures
in Biology and Chemistry.

Seitz's Recovery.—We are glad to see
Joe Seitzback among us once more. While
not his old self, of course, he looks well
and is on the high road to recovery. John
Golden is also out, after a long siege of
it in the infirmary. We hope to see him
on the diamond very soon and doing
some of his stick work.

James D’Alton Power, LL M , '81.—
Onr popular alumnus, Neal Power, of
San Francisco, mourns the loss of his
father, one of our first alumni on the
Pacific Coast, who recently died in Ma¬
nila, whither he had been dispatched in
connection with the Taft Commission.
The career of Mr. James D’Alton Power
is one of which his eon may feel proud
and for which the community is grate¬ful. He was a soldier in the Civil War
and wounded at 8potteylvania; as a Pa¬
pal Zouave he was decorated by Pius IXfor bravery and meritorious conduct, and
as an official of the United States Gov¬
ernment, he has held positions that were

accessible only to the highest capacity
and incorruptible honesty, lie was
secretary and disbursing officer to
the Hayes-Tilden Electoral Committee,
special agent of the Treasury in San Fran¬
cisco and had just been entrusted with
the delicate task of investigating the finan¬
cial affairsof the Philippines. Although
he lyid equipped himself for the bar at
the Georgetown I>aw School, where he
took his LL. M. in 1881, these positions
in the Government engaged his talents
and displayed his character, llis remains
were brought to Washington and the
funeral services held at St. Matthew s’, on
the 12th of April. The Rev. Charles M.
Dart celebrated the Mass of Requiem and
pronounced the eulogy. Rev. Father
Rector and Father Devitt w ere present in
the sanctuary and accompanied the cor¬
tege to Mount Olivet Cemetery. A large
number of Mr. Power’s old friends and
associates in various organizations at¬
tended the obsequies and testified their
love and respect. R. I. P.

Rev. John S. Hollohan, S. J.—Father
Hollohan died at the University Hospital,
Friday, April 12, and was buried in the
College cemetery, Monday, April 15. The
funeral services took place in St. Aloy-
sins’ church. The Faculties of Wood-
stock College, Loyola College, Baltimore,
St- Joseph’s College, Philadelphia, Gon-
zaga College, Washington, and George¬
town College, were represented at the
funeral. In the long cortege which fol¬
lowed the remains we noticed many of
the Senior boys of Loyola College, of
which Fr. Hollohan had been \ ice-
President until a few months ago, when
owing to failing health he came to
Georgetown. Father Hollohan was born
in St. Aloysius’ parish. He was educated
at Gonzaga College, where his brother,
Fr. Martin J. Hollohan, is at present pro¬
fessor. His brilliant gifts of intellect
and sterling qualities of heart render his
death a serious loss to the Society, of
which he was an efficient and devoted
member. Father Hollohan was only
thirty-five years of age.



WITH THE OLD BOYS.

John P. O’Brien —Among the rising
Georgetown graduates in law and one
who in the cares of his profession is so
far from forgetting Alma Mater that he
finds time to be a correspondent on the
Joubnal is John P. O’Brien. We under¬
stand that there was an amateur presenta¬
tion of “Too Much Johnson” at the
Lexington Avenue Opera House on the
10th, and that his name appeared opposite
that of “Faddish” in the cast. How
we should have liked to see him ! George¬
town ought to have had enough repre¬
sentatives there to have given him one
“ Hova” at least. The Journal and its
readers, who enjoy your entertaining
budget of monthly news, wish you all
success, John. The Journal feels proud
of its New York correspondent. We are
confident that his ambition and fearless
energy must win him a high j>lace in his
chosen profession.

J W. Murphy, ex. ’98.—April 23d Miss
Florence Dodge and James Wilmot Mur¬
phy, of the class of ’98, were married.
The Journal extends its best wishes.

Hon. Oliver O. Provosty.—Governor
Heard, in obedience to petitions received
from all over the State, has appointedHon. 0. O. Provosty an associate justice

on the Louisiana supreme bench. Justice
Provosty spent four years at Georgetown,
from ’65 to ’69, and afterwards studied
law in his brother’s office. When but
twenty-four years of age he was ap¬
pointed, on examination, to the office of
attorney from his district. In 1888 he
was elected State Senator. His appoint¬
ment to his present position gives com¬
plete satisfaction to the people of his
State.

Thomas A. Badeaux, A.B.71 —Another
native of Louisiana who is coming to the
front in his chosen profession is Thomas
Badeau, LL.D. He was made county
superintendent of schools at the last
election and stands very high in the
G’atholic Knights of America.

Charles J. Martell.—Mr. Charles J.
Martell has opened a new law office in
Boston, Mass. He will be remembered
as one of the prime movers in the under¬
taking to send a Georgetown Athletic
team to Paris. The Journal offers con¬

gratulations and best w ishes for success.

Visitors.—Among the visitors at the
College during the month was Gen.
John M. Brown, whose wife was one of
the Carrolls of Duddington Manor and
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a grand-niece of Archbishop Carroll, the
founder of Georgetown.

General Martin McMahon, formerly
Colonel of the 69th New York Regiment,
now Judge of the Court of General Ses¬
sions in New York city, accompanied
Gen. Brown.

Lawrence Bog^s, ’66.—We were glad
to welcome Mr. Lawrence Hoggs, ’66, to
Georgetown, April 19. He was delighted
with the many improvements in the Col¬
lege since his time. He is at present Pay
Inspector of the U. S. Navy Yard and is
stationed at New York.

Bates Dana, ex’95.—Among the num¬
ber who came to regale themselves with
another glimpse of old Georgetown when
Spring is doing its best for her, was Hates
Dana, who was here April 11. He oc¬
cupies a responsible position with a
large New York company and looks for¬
ward to a bright business career.

Chas. E. Duross, ’90.—Mr. Charles
Dnross and his wife paid us a flying visit
on April 12. They were married April
2d, at the church of St. Francis Xavier
in New York, by the Hector, Fr. Hearn.

Joseph 0. Tobin, ex ’99, looked in
on us during Easter week and played
second base against us in the first Yale-
Georgetowu game, during which he ac¬
quitted himself with credit. He is in his
second year at the Yale Law School.

Thomas J. O’Neill, ’99, of Messena,
N. Y., remained with ns a few days
during the Easter recess. He is prepar¬
ing for his bar examination in New York,
and was resting before the final effort.
Good lock, Bryan, keep at it

Sydney M. Henry, in reudenoe from
’95 to ’97, will graduate from Annapolis
this * year. He recently distinguished
himself by winning the intercollegiate
fencing championship in New York.

Hon. Martin H. Glynn.—Among the
commissioners for the St Lonis Exposi¬
tion, appointed by President McKinley, is
found the name of the Hon. Martin H.

Glynn, formerly a Congressman from
New York. Mr. Glynn is a graduate
of Ford ham and acted as one of the
judges in our recent Merrick debate. We
wish to him all the honor and success

which he is sure to attain in his nhw

position.
GEORGETOWN ALUMNI SOCIETY OF NEW

YORK.

My Dear Mr. Editor:

Saturday evening, April 20th, it rained
pitchforks hut the Georgetown enthusi¬
asm of the Alumni in New York did not

dampen. The annual reunion and dinner
of the Society was held at the Manhattan
Hotel, and considering the extremely in¬
clement weather and the number of
graduates resident in and around the
great metropolis, the large attendance
was indeed gratifying.

Some of the alumni had come from
distant points, to attest their devotion to
Alma Mater. “ Jack” Cassidy came all
the way from Norwick, Conn.; Paul
McMahon journeyed from Orange, N. J.,
t lid Mr. McManus from Jersey City;
F. de la F. Kelley crossed over from
Flushing, L. I., J. Fairfax McLanghlin
waded through the mud of Fordham
roads to be on hand; Tom Blake came
from Washington Heights. Brooklyn
sent two ardent representatives in the
persons of Thomas Walsh and Will
Roach whilst the loyal and constant Rev.
J. J. Dougherty did not allow the fact
that he resides in Staten Island to pre¬
vent his being present.

Jollity and good feeling prevailed at the
dinner, ab ovo ad malum, and when cigars
were lit the President of the Alumni,
Assistant Corporation Counsel Charles
N. Harris, opened the speechmaking, and
urged the Alumni to adopt some plan of
supporting the Georgetown men in their
contests at Poughkeepsie and Mott
Haven. lie then introduced Rev. David
W. Hearn, S. J., formerly of the George¬
town Faculty and now President of St.
Francis Xavier College, who made a
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highly entertaining speech on “ Old
Georgetown’’ and concluded by suggest¬
ing that an invitation be sent to the St.
Francis Xavier Alumni to cooperate in
the Rooting Campaign for Mott Haven
and Poughkeepsie.

The erudite and eloquent ex-President
of Georgetown was next introduced and
after delving into reminiscenses, among
which was an affectionate reference to his
old college friend, Col. W. A. Marine,
U. S. A., he delivered a powerful utter¬
ance on the recent essay in the X'. Y.
Sunday Sun, on the progress in religious
thought in the past century by Goldwiu
Smith. Assemblyman James E. Duross
followed in a clever response to the toast:
“ The New York Legislature,”—he has
an art peculiarly his own and Senator
Chauncey Depew has a new rival. Dr.
C. M. O’Leary, of the Faculty of Man¬
hattan College, who represented the
Manhattan College Alumni, was next in¬
troduced by President Harris and made
a very impressive address on Catholic
Education. He conveyed to the George¬
town Society the greetings and good
wishes of his fellow Alumni and referred
with much feeling to Rev. Father Whit¬
ney. A discussion was opened on the
question of how the N. Y. Alumni can
best support Georgetown Athletics in the
North.

Dr. Edward L. Keyes, Jr., proposed
that the Alumni in New7 York attend the
boat races at Poughkeepsie and, if it were
found feasible, to combine with the Phil¬
adelphia Alumni. He also urged that the
Society attend at the annual games in
Mott Haven. The talk on athletics was

continued by John Barrett, John H.
Cassidy, who mentioned the possibilities
of Georgetown and the American Henley:
“Tom” Blake, who delighted the boys with
a vivid description of aquatic sports in
his day at Georgetown, J. LaMotte Mor¬
gan, of Alabama, who was one of the
Georgetown enthusiasts at last year’s
Poughkeepsie contest. Mr. Morgan made
a motion, which was afterward put and
carried, that a committee of two be ap¬

pointed, composed of Dr. Keyes and John
P. O’Brien— the former to make all
arrangements necessary for the attend¬
ance of the Alumni at Pougjikeepsie and
the latter to act in a similar manner for
the Mott Haven games. Andrew J. Ship-
man made a most forceful speech on the
conditions in the religious world indi¬
cated bv the recent essay of Goldwin
Smith and concluded by referring to the
autocratic power of the heads of indus¬
trial combinations. J. David Launon
spoke in a most entertaining manner of
his exjieriences with Troop A, in Porto
Rico, during the Spanish-American war.
The election of officers was then taken
up and the present corps were unani¬
mously re-elected : Chas. X. Harris, Presi¬
dent; James E. Duross, Vice-President;
and Dr. Edw ard L. Keyes, Jr., Secretary
and Treasurer. A rising vote of thanks
was given to the officers for their efficient
work, and then the metting dissolved.

The following were present at the
dinner : Charles N. Harris, J. Fairfax
McLaughlin, Rev. D. W. Hearn, S. J.,
Rev. J. J. Dougherty, Father Fitzpatrick,
Rev. D. Marcus Dyer, Janies E. Duross,
Dr. Edw. L. Keyes, Jr., Edw. de la F.
Kelley, Francis B. McAnerney, Thomas
Walsh, Thomas Fogarty, John P. O’Brien,
Andrew J. Shipman, J. David Lannon,
Gaston Ilawkes, Mr. Fairfax, Mr. McMa¬
nus, J. La Motte Morgan, Thomas C.
Blake, Elijah Woodward, Arthur Kenedy,
J. II. Cassidy, William X'. Roach, Jr.,
John Barrett, John C. Tierney, Paul W.
A. McMahon, Dr. Mateo M. Guillen,
C. M. O’Leapy.

NEW YORK LETTER.

April 25,1901.
My Dear Mr. Editor: *

Through the kindness of Maurice B.
Kirby I am the happy possessor of a
bunch of posters and programs adver¬
tising the Spring ball games. Am de¬
lighted with John Sheridan’s work and
have been showing the drawings to many
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old boys in this city who have expressed
themselves in flattering terms.

Everybody about town has seen the
Associated Press dispatch announcing
that Bernie Wefers has taken up a new
branch of athletics and signed with the
St. Louis ball team—and all the old
friends of the great “ Bernie” are look¬
ing forward to the first game in which
he is to display fresh talents. Of
course the Georgetown Colony in St.
Louis will be on hand to give him a be¬
coming send off. I notice Dick Harley’s
name in the morning papers as playing
in the field for Cincinnati, and a few
days ago the New York papers gave
lavish praise to Harry White for his
work on the Philadelphia team.

Lawrence 0. Murray, Trust Officer of
the Trust Company of America, is fast
attaining a wide reputation as an orator.
He recently made an address in Newark,
X. J., before a large audience and is
booked to speak in an up state city in the
near future. He is also to respond to a
toast at the Annual Dinner of New York
Council K. C., at Sherry’s, May 11th,
where your correspondent will have the
pleasure of introducing him.

Rev. D. Marcus Dyer is immensely
popular with the young men of the
Catholic Club, of which he is now mod-
derator. Recently the Clnb put on the
play “My Friend from India,” and much
of the success of the event was due to
the quondam manager of the George¬
town baseball team.

If there is one Georgetown alumnus
who is always “ on deck” when a George¬
town affair takes place in New York he
is Rev. J. J. Daugherty, the genial head
of the Mission of the Immaculate Virgin.
I recently saw a couple of hundred of the
boys who are under his charge at ML
Loretto, marching down Broadway after
a day’s outing and I could not but reflect
on the untold good that Father Daugherty
is accomplishing for the young men.

I have learned by mail of the opening

of a law office in Pemberton Square,
Boston, by Charles J. Martel 1. All his
friends will be glad to hear of this and
wish him the success he deserves.

Woodbury Gorman hus*recovered from
his illness and is again back at law
studies. He writes good, long letters to
Frank Smith but I never hear from him
directly nowadays. Strange how fellow s
sometimes forget their old friends.

Stephen J. Casey, Esq., of Providence,
R. I., lias been married for a long time;
yet I only learned the fact a few’ days
ago. Hon John J. Fitzgerald, Mayor of
Pawtucket, R. I., has followed his ex¬
ample in the “for better or for worse”
line. Good luck, Fitz !

“Jack” Cassidy showed the right
colors when he came all the way from
Norwich to the N. Yr. Alumni dinner.
He brought greetings from his fellow7
townsman and fellow7 attorney Timothy
J. Welch.

Mr. McKechnie, an old Georgetown
man, is now City Attorney in Springfield,
Mass., and one of that city’s prominent
lawyers.

Hugh E. McLaughlin suffered a
serious accident in a runaway some w eeks
ago and is only now recovering. Hugh’s
favorite pastime comes at a high price.

Frank Smith and John J. Kirby took
the Bar examination recently. Result
not yet known ! But we all know that
success is the only result that can follow
efforts of such talented and studious
fellows.

J. David Lannon is now’ Grand Knight
of Mystic Rose Council, K. C.

The State Legislature has terminated
its session and “Jim” Duross will now'

get back at his law practice.
The hall teams superb work has been

the chief subject of conversation among
the Old Boy8 in New’ York. May the
crew do just as well at Poughkeepsie.

Au Revoir,

John P. O’Bhien.
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IN THE ATHLETIC WORLD.

BASEBALL.

March 27th, at Norfolk, Va.
Georgetown, 10; Norfolk League, 3.

Good stick work gave Georgetown an
easy victory over the crack team of
the Virginia-North Carolina league.
Norfolk tried several pitchers, but all
seemed to be to the liking of the George¬
town batsmen. On the other hand, the
Georgetown pitchers—Blewett, Mackay,
and Fay—succeeded in fooling the Vir¬
ginians when neqessary. As this game
was Fay’s maiden effort in fast company,
his work was closely watched. His show¬
ing was all that could be desired.

Following is the score:
Innings. 123456789 r. h. e.
Norfolk.. 2 00010000—3 95
Geo’t’n.... 0 5100112 x —10 11 3

March 28th, at Norfolk, Va.
Georgetown, 21; Norfolk League, 7.

Georgetown settled the second game
with Norfolk at the start by sending
thirteen men across the plate in the first
inning. After that the effort of the
Leaguers were directed to prevent an
utter swamping of themselves. Cox,
the Freshman pitcher, was in the box
for Georgetown and handled the ball
like a veteran. During the four innings
in which he officiated not a Leaguer
scored. Fay succeeded him in the fifth,
but as the game was already won, did
not exert himself.

The score follows :

Innings. 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8. r. h. e.
Norfolk 0000007 0— 7 89
Geor’town..l3 0 3 2 0 2 1 x—21 16 2

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

Errors at inopportune moments gave
Lafayette three runs. But for these gifts

she would have been shut out Blewett
pitched masterly ball, hut in fielding his
]H>sition was decidedly off color. Mackav
took his place in the fifth, aud allowed
Lafayette but one run. Apperious out in
right garden gave an exhibition of accu¬
rate throw ing, such as is seldom seen on
a college field. Dowling at third led at
the bat with two doubles and a single.
O'Hara at secoud made the sensational
stop of the game. With a man on first,
Currier drove w hat seemed a single be¬
tween Devlin and O’Hara. O'Hara
reached out, got the ball, and barelv
straightening up threw to Morau in time
to catch Wright at second. Moran made
his usual accurate throw to first and com¬

pleted the double play.
The score follows:

Lafavette. R. H. 0. A. E.

Wright, rf 1 1 0 1 0
Currier, ss 0 0 0 5 0

Bell, 2b 0 0 2 4 2

Ernst, c _ 0 2 3 0 1

Chalmers, lb 0 1 10 1 0

Howard, cf —.. 0 0 2 0 0

Pritchard, 3b 1 0 3 3 2

Blount, If 0 1 1 0 2

Johnston, p 1 0 0 2 1

Totals- - 3 5 21 16 8

Georgetown. R. H. 0. A. E.

Moran, ss 1 1 1 2 1

Connors, cf 0 1 1 0 0

Walsh, If 3 1 1 2 1

Drill, c - _ 1 1 9 1 0

O’Hara, 2b __ 2 2 2 4 1

Devlin, lb „ 4 1 5 0 0

Apperious, rf ... 3 2 0 2 0

Dowling, 3b 2 3 2 1 0

Blewett, p „ 1 1 0 0 2

Mackay, 1 __ 0 1 0 0 0

Totals - —17 14:21 12 5
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March 30th, at Georgetown.
Geobgbtowx, 12; Gallaudet, 5.

Georgetown started the Gallaudet game
with substitutes on her team, but as Gal¬
laudet made an unexpected showing, the
regulars had to be called upon. At the
beginning of the fourth inning Gallaudet
had tallied fire to Georgetown’s three,
whereupon Drake and Heuretty were re¬
placed by Drill and Moran. With their
advent into the game, Georgetown settled
down and easily wou out Coi pitched
the first six innings, and did very well.
Fav replaced him in the last two innings
and retired the side in one, two, three
order. O'Hara made the first home run
of the season by smashing the hall into
deep right. Kossan, Gallaudet’s pitcher,
had good speed and curves, and with a
good team behind him would have made
the finish of the game closer.

Following is the score:
Gallandet r. h. o. a. e*

Geilfuss, 3b 2 12 2 0
Barham, If 2 13 0 0
Hunter, ss 0 0 13 0
Andree, c 10 5 11

I Boson, p 0 10 3 2Meunier, 2b 0 15 2 0
Worley, rf 0 0 10 0
Xeaam. lb 0 0 7 0 5
Haines, cf 0 0 0 0 0

Totals. 5 4 24 11 8

Georgetown.
Henrettv. &

R.
1

Moran, ss_ 1

Connors, rf 1
Walsh, If .

9

Drake, c . o
Drill, c 2
O'Hara, 2b 1
Devlin, lh_ . o
Apperious, rf t
Dowling, 3b 2
Ck. p _ o
Fsv,p . 0

Totals ..12

h. a

0 0
1 2
3 0
3 0
0 6
1 6
2 2
0 7
2 1
0 0
1 0
0 0

13 24

A.

1
0
0
0
0
"

1
0
0
2
2
1

7

E.

1
1
0
«•

<»

<»

1
1
1
0
1
0

6

April 3d, at Georgetown. No game
with [jehigh on account of rain.

April 4th, at Georgetown.
Gbobobtown, 8; Yale, 1.

For four short innings Yale and George¬
town waged a battle royal. At the end of
the fourth the score was 1 to 1. In the
tifth, however, Georgetown runs arrived
with such frequency that Cuptain Rob¬
ertson was obliged to take Patton’s place
in the box. Even then Georgetown did
not subside until she had added four more

runs to the four already made off Patton.
After the tifth inning neither side scored.'
Blewett’s pitching w as first class in every
respect- He kept the hits scattered anil
gave but one base on balls. Moran’s
playing at short was the feature of the
game. In the fourth Sharpe knocked a
fly out into left w hich seemed safe, but
Moran, starting with the crack of the
bat, made the out after a long and diffi¬
cult run. O’Hara played a steady game
at second, accepting all eight chances.
Devlin, on first, gathered in whatever
came his way.

In the first inning Yale scored on a
hit by Guernsey and a three-bagger by-
Sharpe. Georgetown evened up in their
half. Moran walked, and tallied on Con¬
nors’ two-bagger and a wild throw by-
Sharpe. In the fifth Moran went out
on a foul to Hirsh. Connors and Walsh
singled. Drill scored Connors on a
long fly to Waddell. O’Hara scored
Walsh on a single, went to second on
Tobin's error, and scored on Devlin’s
hit. Apperious got his base on
four bad ones. At this stage Captain
Robertson took Patton’s place. Dowling,
the first man to face him, got a base on
balls, filling the Imses. Blewett singled,
scoring Devlin and Apperious. Two
wild throws enabled Dowling to score
and Blewett to make third. Moran got
to first on an error of O’Rourke’s,
Blewett scoring on the play. Connors
walked. Walsh struck out, retiring the
side. This finished the scoring.
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Summary of the game as follows
Yale— R. H. o. A. E.

Wear, rf - 0 0 0 0 0

Guernsey, 3b 1 2 2 3 0

Cook, cf 0 1 1 0 1

Sharpe, Io 0 2 11 0 1

Waddell, If 0 1 3 0 1

O’Rourke, ss 0 3 1 5 1

Hirsh, c 0 2 5 2 0

Tobin, 2b —.. 0 0 1 2 1

Patton, p 0 0 0 2 1

Totals .. 1 11 24 14 6

Georgetown— R. H. o. A. E.

Moran, ss 1 1 5 1 0

Connors, cf 1 2 0 0 0

Walsh, If 1 2 2 0 0

Drill, c 0 0 4 3 0

O’Hara, 2b 1 2 4 4 0

Devlin, lb 1 1 10 1 1

Apperious, rf 1 2 1 1 0

Dowling, 3b 1 1 1 3 0

Blewett, p 1 1 0 2 0

Totals 8 12 27 15 1

Three-base hit—-Sharpe. Two-base
hits—Connors, Devlin. First base on
balls—Off Blewett, 1; Patton, 1; Rob¬
ertson, 2. Struck out—By Blewett, 6 ;
Robertson, 2. Stolen bases—Moran (2),
O’Rourke, Waddell. Double plays—
Yale (2). Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time
of game—2 hours 7 minutes.

April 6th, at Georgetou.
No game with Princeton on account

of rain.

April 8th, at Georgetown.
Princeton, 6; Georgetown, 2.

The combination of new ornamenta¬
tion—in the shape of a shield—on the
grand stand, and the absence of Mr.
Bradley from the coaching bench was
too much for the Georgetown players.
The shield seemed to dazzle them, so
that there was an utter absence of that
dash and ginger which had characterized

them in the Yale game. Whenever a
man succeeded in reaching first base, he
staid there, as though afraid to try to
steal second, in fact, their whole work
was slow and plainly showed that with
Mr. Bradley off the bench, the team
loses a tower of strength. Luckily for
us, Mr. Bradley w ill be absent only when
we meet his old Alma Mater, Princeton.
Underhill was most effective, allowing
but seven scattered singles and giving
one base on balls. Blewett pitched ball
that would have won nine out of ten

games, but as our errors and Princeton’s
hits arrived together his efforts were use¬
less, except in keeping down the final
score. In attempting to stop a hot liner
from Cosgrave’s bat in the eighth, his
pitching arm was injured too badly for
him to continue playing. Fay suc¬
ceeded him and did exceedingly well.
In the ninth he disposed of Princeton
in one, two, three order. Moran was
again in evidence with a great catch of
Hutchings’ fly in the fourth, getting the
ball after a long run back into left.
Apperious’ throwing was another feature
of the game. From deep right he threw
men out at first, third, and home. For
Princeton, Steinwender carried off the
fielding honors, while Meier led at the
bat. Their whole team played elegant
ball and fairly won a clean victory.

The score follows:
Princetown— R. H. 0. A. E.

Hillebrand, If 1 1 1 0 0

Peason, rf 0 0 0 1 0

Meier, lb 2 3 12 0 1

Steinwender, 2b 1 0 1 6 0
Brown, cf 0 2 4 0 0

Cosgrave, ss 1 1 0 3 2

Hutchings, 3b 0 1 3 1 0

Green, c —...... 0 1 6 0 0

Underhill, p ...... 1 0 0 1 0

Totals ...... 6 9 27 12 3

Georgetown— R. H. 0. A. E.

Moran, ss 0 2 2 3 1

Connors, cf 1 1 1 0 0
Walsh, If 0 0 3 0 1

Drill, c 1 2 7 0 1
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O’Hara, 2b 0 0 10 0
Devlin, lb 0 1 10 0 0
Apperious, rf 0 1 1 3 0
Dowling, 3b 0 0 12 1
Blewett, p 0 0 14 0
Fay, p 0 0 0 1 0

Totals 2 7 27 13 4
Three-base hit — Meier. Two-base

hits—Hillebrand, Brown. First base on
halls—Off Blewett, 1 ; Underhill, 1;
Struck out—By Blewett, 6; Fay, 1 .

Underhill, 6. Stolen bases—Walsh, Drill,
Green, Meier (2). Double plays—Ap¬
perious to Devlin. Passed balls—Drill.
Umpire -Mr. Betts. Time of game—
2 hours and 16 minutes.

April 9th, at Georgetown.
Georgetown, 1; Yale, 1.

The second game with Yale developed
into a grand struggle. It was hard to
believe that the team we met in this game
was practically the same that we had de¬
feated four days before. That we could
only tie the game must be attributed to
the shield, whose baleful influence con¬
tributed to our losing the Princeton game.
The only new faces on the Yale team
were Oglesby and Barnwell. The other
seven players Avere the same as before,
though some Avere in neAV positions.
Maekay and Cook both pitched phe¬
nomenal ball, while the support they
received was of the gilt-edged order.
The base running of Captain Walsh, of
Georgetown, was easily the feature of
the game. In the ninth inning, Avith
the score 1 to 0 against his team, he got
his base on a fielder’s choice, stole second
and third, and came home on a ground
hit to Cook. It Avas the most brilliant
exhibition of base running ever seen on

►a Georgetown field. Moran and O’Hara
played their usual steady game. Ap¬
perious worked in a sensational catch of
Sharp’s fly back of second base in the
ninth. Had the ball gone safe, Yale
would have won the game, as a man had
scored before the ball Avas caught. For

4cj

Yale, the stars Avere Sharp and Hirsh.
Following is a summary of the game :

Yale— r. h. o. a. e.

Oglesby, rf 0 0 1 0 0
Guernsey, 3b 0 0 0 2 0
Cook, p 0 0 0 4 0
Sharpe, lb 0 0 17 0 0
Waddell, 2b 0 14 10
O’Rourke, ss 0 0 0 3 1
Hirsh, c 1 0 6 3 0
Robertson, If 0 1 0 0 0
Barnwell, cf 0 12 1 0

1 3 30 14 1

R. H. O. A. E.

0 12 0 1
0 10 0 0
0 12 6 0
1 0 4 0 0
0 0 5 1 0
0 0 11 0 0
0 12 0 0
0 0 3 4 1
0 10 10

Totals 1 5*29 12 2
*Hirsh out; hit by batted ball.
First base on balls—Off Maekay, 2;

Cook, 4. Struck out—By Maekay, 2;
Cook, 4. Stolen bases—Walsh (2), Moran,
Devlin, O’Hara, Hirsh. Double plays—
Yale, 1 ; Georgetoxvn, 1. Umpire—Mr.
Betts. • Time of game—2 hours 20 min¬
utes.

April 10th, at Georgetown.
GeorgetoAvn, 6 ; Pennsylvania, 2.

Irwin’s band of ’ball tossers arrived in
toAvn Avith a string of scalps dangling at
their belts and expectations of closing
their Southern trip Avith a clean record.
Georgetown, however, soon shoAved them
that the game Avas to go elseAvhere by
scoring six runs in the first tAvo innings.
After that the result of the game Avas
never in doubt. Walsh and Moran dis¬

tinguished themselA'es at the bat, the
former securing two three-baggers; xvhile
the latter pounded out a home run and

Totals

Georgetown—
Drill, c
Connors, cf
Moran, ss
Walsh, If
O’Hara, 2b
Devlin, lb
Apperious, rf
Dowling, 3b
Maekay, p
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single. Blewett let down in the eighth
and was touched up for four hits, netting
Penn, two runs. Newman started the
second inning for Pennsylvania with a
good three-bagger, but was called out
for overlooking second base on his wav
around.

Pennsylvania.
Collier, 2b
White, If
Jones, lb
Gawthorpe, rf
Newman, cf
Wainesboro, ss..
Brown, 3b
Bennets, c
Leary, p

Totals—

Georgetown.
Drill, c -

Connors, cf
Moran, ss
Walsh, If
O'Hara, 2b
Devlin, lb..-
Apperious, rf
Dowling, 3b
Blewett, p

Totals

K. H. O. A. K.

... 1 2 1 3 0
... 0 1 0 0 1
... 0 1 13 0 0
.. 0 0 3 0 0
... 0 1 1 0 0
... 0 0 1 1 2
.. 0 0 1 1 0
.. 0 1 3 1 0
.. 1 1 1 3 0

.. 2 74 24 9 3

K. H. o. A. E.

.. 2 1 3 2 0
. 1 0 3 0 0

o •>
* 0 1 0

. 1 2 2 0 0
. 0 1 o 1 0
. 0 1 14 1 0
. 0 1 1 0 0
. 0 0 1 4 0
. 0 0 0 3 0

6 8*26 18 0
* New inan out for not touching second

base.

April 13, at Annapolis.
Georgetown, 5 ; Naval C’adets, 0.

The trip down to Annapolis, was pro¬ductive of a very good game, in which
the battery and Captain Walsh did yeo¬man’s work. Barring a slight tendencyto hit the opposing batsmen in the ribs,Cox pitched first class ball, striking outfive men and giving but one base on balls.
Drill was the life of the game, as his
record of six put-outs, two assists, andthree hits shows. Walsh made one of
the most difficult catches that has ever
been made on the Middies’ field. In the

fifth inning Haiuner connected with the
ball fora seeming home-run. but Walsh
running true in the direction of the ball,
leapt in the air and pulled it down with
ouc hand, preventing Annapolis from
scoring. The score follow*:

Naval Cadets. R. H. a A. E.

11 uni nor, lb 0 1 13 0 1
Ixing, 3b 0 0 1 0 0
Bead. If 0 0 u 0
Weaver, c 0 1 2 3 1
Childs, ss 0 1 3 3 1
.Staton, rf 0 0 2 0 0
Smith, 2b 0 1 3 2 1
Auderson, ef 0 0 1 0 0
Bamlenbush. p 0 0 0 4 0

Totals . 0 6 27 12 4

Georgetown. K. H. 0. A. E.

Drill, c 1 3 6 2 0
Couuors, cf 0 0 1 0 0
Moran, ss _ 2 1 2 1 1
Walsh, If 0 0 1 0 0
O’Hara. 2b 0 1 1 0 0
Devlin, lb.. 0 0 11 1 0

Apperious, rf () 0 2 0 1

Dowling. 3b 1 0 3 4 0
Cox, p 1 1 0 4 0

Totals 5 6 27 112 2

April 16th, at Philadelphia.
Phii.. American, 13; Georgetown*. 6.

Georgetown's team was no match for
the professionals. A case of rattles in
the first two innings gave the Phila¬
delphia enough runs to win the game.
Drill put up another strong game both
at the lmr and in the field. Cox relieved
Mackay in the seventh and held the
leaguers don n t<> two nm-. «

The score follows:

Innings. 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 r. h. e.
Phi la 3 4 0 1 0 3 0 2 x—13 15 5
G’getwn.. 0 0 0 4 0 0 1 0 0— f> 7 5
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April 17th, at Georgetown.
Georgetown, 7 ; Cornell, 5.

Cornell showed the effect of Hugh
Jennings’ coaching by putting up an
article of ball that kept Georgetown on
the jump during the whole game. Fay
shut Cornell out in the first live innings,
but in the sixth was touched up for two
runs. In the seventh Cornell began to
solve him once more, so that Blevvett was
called into the game. Apperious’ catch
in the seventh, with three men on bases,
was easily the feature of the game. The
ball was heading straight for the gully
out in right center, and was only secured
by Apperious after that player had
jumped up into the air, bumped into a
young tree, standing near, and fallen
into a gutter that drains that part of the
field. The catch was one of the most
remarkable that has ever been made on

the Georgetown field.
The score follows:

Cornell— u. n. o. a. e.

Brewster, If 112 12
Lyon, cf 115 0 0
Robertson, lb 0 1 10 0 2
Harvey, ss 0 0 0 2 1
Drake, rf 0 12 0 1
Chase, p 0 0 0 6 0
Costello, 3b 11110
Brown, 2b 10 111
Whinney, c 113 0 0

Totals 6 n 11 7

Georgetown— R. H. o. A. E.

Drill, c 1 1 8 0 0

Connors, cf 0 0 0 0 0

Moran, ss 1 1 2 2 1
Walsh. If 2 2 0 1 0

O’Hara, 2b 1 1 4 1 0

Devlin, lb 0 1 9 0 0

Apperious, rf 1 2 1 0 0

Dowling, 3b 1 0 3 2 0

Fav, p 0 0 0 2 1

Blevvett. p - 0 0 0 1 0

April 22d, at Georgetown.
Washington League, 3; Georgetown, 1.

April 23d, at Georgetown.
Washington League, 9; Georgetown, 0.

The first game was very exciting—
Washington not winning out until the
eighth inning; but in the second game
she had a walkover. O’Hara’s stop of
Quinn's grounder in the first game was
phenomenal. He had to strain to his
utmost to reach the ball with one hand,
and in so doing lost his balance, but
while falling whipped the ball to Devlin
at first in time to catch the runner. The
fielding of Georgetown was remarkable,
but one error being charged against her
in the tw o games.

The score follow's:
Innings. 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 r. h. e.
Wash 0 0 0 1 0 0 0 2 0— 3 11 3
Geo’t’n 000 0 0010 0— 1 5 0

Second Game.

Innings. 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 r. h. e.
Wash 2 1 0 0 0 1 3 2— 9 11 9
Geo’t’n 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0— 0 4 1

April 27th, at Georgetown!.
Georgetown, 13 ; Virginia, 0.

“No pitcher” sums up in two words
the reason of Virginia’s awful downfall.
With a fair pitcher she would have been
able to play a close game, although she
never could have won against the clever
playing of Georgetown’s men. Every
man was in the game to win, and did not
let up in his playing until the last man
wras out. Connors’ playing on first was
acceptable in every way. Moran and
O’Hara worked in two double plays,
cutting off Virginia’s only chances of
scoring. Blevvett was hit for only four
scattered singles, and gave three bases
on balls. Carter wTas touched up for
nine hits, gave 7 passes to first, and had
three wild pitches, being saved from
more by the quick work of his catcher,
Golden’s reappearance in the game after
a siege in the hospital wfith a poisonedTotals iy

( 8 27 9 2
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hand was greeted with cheers, which he
afterwards earned by his good work in
field.

The score follows:

Seniors, 26; Freshmen, 12.
Freshmen, 8 ; Juniors, 7.
Freshmen, 18 ; Post Graduate, 3.
Freshmen, 20 ; Sophomores, 5.

Georgetown— k. h. o. a. e.
Drill, c - 2 17 0 0
Connors, lb 3 15 10
Moran, ss : - 4 3 4 4 2
Apperious, cf 2 2 2 0 0
Golden, rf 1 0 3 0 0
Walsh, If 0 10 0 0
O’Hara, 2b 0 0 2 3 0
Dowling, 3b - 0 12 0 1
Byrne, 3b - 0 0 0 0 0
Blewett, p 10 2 10

Totals - - 13 9 27 9 3

Virginia— R. H. o. A. E.
Sterns, lb 0 111 1 1
Nalle, c 0 15 2 2
Step toe, 3 b 0 0 0 2 0
Walker, rf — 0 12 0 0
Woodard, ss 0 0 15 0
Downing, If 0 0 0 0 2
Carter, p 0 113 1
Cracraft, cf - — 0 0 3 1 0
Lavender, 2b 0 0 111

Totals 0 4 24 15 7
Georgetown 52010500 x—13
Virginia 000000000—0

First base by errors—Georgetown, 1 ;
Virginia, 2. Left on bases—Georgetown,
4; Virginia, 6. First base on balls—Off
Blewett, 3; off Carter, 7. Struck out—
By Blewett, 6; by Carter, 3. Three-
base hit—Moran. Stolen base—Drill.
Double plays—O’Hara to Connors to
Dowling; O’Hara to Moran to Connors;
Moran to O’Hara to Connors. Wild
pitches—Carter 3. Passed ball—Nalle.
Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—2hours and 5 minutes.

INTER-CLASS SERIES.
Games played up to date in the Inter-

Class Series have resulted as follows:
Seniors, 7 ; Juniors, 5.
Seniors, 21; Sophomores, 5.

THE CREW.
The benefit given by the LafayetteStock Company on April 15th for the

purpose of defraying the expenses of send¬
ing the crew to Annapolis aud Pough¬
keepsie was probably the most successful
entertainment ever held under the aus¬

pices of Georgetown. The work of the
-took company, particularly that of Miss
Haswell, was fully appreciated, while the
efforts of Messrs. Koehler, O’Connor, and
Scantling in eutr’ act selections met with
enthusiastic encores. A good measure of
the financial success of the entertainment
is due to the hard work of Mr. Zappone,
Chairman of the Committee of Arrange¬
ments.

Manager Johnson announces that ar-

rangements have been made with the
Naval Cadets for a two-mile race at An¬
napolis on May 13th or 14th. Only the
hardest kind of work between Dowand
then w ill enable Georgetown to win, as
Annapolis has practically the same crew
that won so many races for her last year.

The Poughkeepsie Regatta will beheld
early in July. While it is rumored that
Syracuse w ill be included iu the list of
entries, nothing definite has, as yet, been
heard from them, aud in all probability
the crew s to race will l>e the same as last
year.

FIELD AND TRACK.

Manager Barry expects to hold a May
outdoor meet, but has not yet decided
upon the date. It w ill probably be about
the middle of May. Owing to the men
not being in shaj>e, it was decided not to
send a team to compete in the Relay races
at the Pennsylvania go im -of April 27th.
Captain Duffy, of the Track Team, ran
in the 100-yards open and easily won first
place in 10 seconds flat.

John M. Wolfe, ’01.
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