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Ihad forgotten long ago, they say,That for a little while Love laughed with me,

That once I knew where lay the ‘ gold country,’
And have forgot the wonders of the way;

Haply I might, Dear Heart of Yesterday,
Winter and Summer bear no part with thee,
Autumn is golden with the things that be -

Haply I might forget were there no May.

Morning, and May, and mingled melodies,
Whispers in woods, and snatches of shrill song

Sweet with your name,—think they that one forgets
When all a world is filled with things like these?
When every bank that bounds the lane along

Is blue with blooms of your own violets ?
Ward Barron, ’04.
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THE CHARACTER AND WRITINGS OF A GREAT SATIRIST

Second Pri:
The character of Jonathan Swift,

the famous Dean of St. Patrick’s, in
Dublin, is one of the most remarkable
in the history of English literature.
There is perhaps no other literateur of
any time who so fully reflects his own
sentiments in his writings and yet
whose true character is so little known.
And the reason for this strange asser¬
tion is that Swift's life, like his writ¬
ings, was a succession of paradoxes— •
a torch that at one time gave dazzling
light, at another murky smoke, until,
in the end, it glimmered out in desolate
ashes.

So it is that to form an appreciation
of Dean Swift’s work we must know

something of his life, of the bitter ex¬

periences of his schoolboy days, of the
revulsion with which he endured pat¬
ronage, of the grievous disappoint¬
ments of his political life, of the love
which poverty forced him to put aside,
of the starving of his heart in the quest
of influence—of all these circumstances
which undoubtedly served to wake him
to a conviction, even in the time of
Pope’s mild optimism, that human
nature was corrupt, that political insti¬
tutions were venal, and that even the
outward forms of religion, so-called,
were sometimes hypocrisy.

It was the disappointment in Swift’s

e Essay.
sad life that made him the greatest sat¬
irist of his time. Had he been born

under more friendly skies, had fortune
been less unkind to him, the English
reading public might have been de¬
prived of “Gulliver’s Travels” and
“The Tale of a Tub.” But,
his circumstances, it seems in
that he could ever be happy or even
content, for he was an intellectual Saul,
tortured by an evil spirit of Ambition,
that pursued him to the grave.

Jonathan Swift was born in Dublin,
November 30. 1667, a few months
after the death of his father. His
mother was very poor and lie was
educated by his uncle Godwin, go¬
ing first to Limerick School and
later to Trinity College. He had an
utter contempt for mathematics and
philosophy, and barely received bis
degree “by special favor.”

After his uncle’s death, in 1688, he
became a kind of hired scholar for Sir
William Temple, at his home at Moor
Park, in Surray. Temple, a polished
courtier, a famous jx>litician, the father
of the triple alliance, the companion of
princes and kings, and moreover him¬
self a scholar of no mean attainments,
seemed to l>e the very antithesis of the
lank, ungainly student, and we can
easily understand how the proud soul
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of Swift suffered during his years of
dependence. But those years were use¬
ful ones to him, for they served to
mature his wonderful style. “The Tale
of a Tub,” which appeared in 1696, is
considered by some his greatest work,
and this was written in the solitude of
Sir William Temple’s country house.

The pamphlet appeared anonymous¬

ly, but created a great furore. Critics
immediately recognized that a new

power had come into the field of con¬

temporary satire, that a new style, firm,
crisp, and trenchant had been created
in English literature, and that an

Englishman had been born who could
view England’s follies apart from fa¬
voritism. The satire was extravagant
in its conception, inaccurate and even
untrue in its substance, and actually ir¬
reverent throughout, yet many who
frowned on it in public, read it and
laughed at it in private. Jack, Peter,
and Martin, the three characters in
the Tale represented Calvinists, Ro¬
manists and Episcopalian, re¬

spectively. Of course. Martin escaped
with a little scathing, but small as it
was, enough to seriously stand in the
way of Swift’s church preferment in
later life. For, unfortunately, Swift
had taken orders in the English church,
after vainly waiting for preferment
through Temple, and was now an or¬
dained minister.

It is said that Swift met King Wil¬
liam at Temple’s and that the monarch
offered to make him a captain of horse.

Whether or not this be true, it is cer¬
tain that a casque would have suited
him better than a cassock, for he
seemed wholly to lack that most essen¬
tial requisite for a clerical vocation,
piety. The death of Temple, in 1699,
sent Swift again to Ireland as rector
of Agher, in Meath. But being sent
to London to obtain concessions for the
Irish Church from the Whigs, he took
his place in the ranks of political pam¬

phleteers, and endeavored to serve his
own interests along with those of his
church.

But before passing to that time a
word must be said about his love af¬
fair—if indeed, it was a love affair—
with Stella. Esther Johnson, whom
he knew by the foregoing name, was
reared and educated by Temple. Swift
was her tutor, and a deep attachment
sprang up between them. What the
nature of the attachment was will
never be known; even the interesting
“Journal to Stella,” written from Lon¬
don, and intended for her eyes alone,
gives no clue to the sphinx-like immo¬
bility of Swift’s heart.

Some writers avow that Swift mar¬

ried her secretly, others that poverty
and ambition prevented him from fol¬
lowing the promptings of his senti¬
ments. And this last hypothesis is not
incredible, for Swift was an Alexander
in ambition, and “Stella” was not of
gentle birth.

Later, when he was in Dublin, Es¬
ther Van Ilomrigh, a young and beau-
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tiful girl, fell madly in love with the
Dean, and was not discouraged by the
strange genius who wrote for her,
“Cadenus and Vanessa,” a poetical ac¬
count of their relations. “Vanessa”
died at last in a brain fever, the result
of Swift’s unkind repulse of her affec¬
tion. Several biographers of the Dean
also attribute “Stella’s” lingering
death, which occurred in 1728, to the
circumstance that Swift refused to

marry her, while others say that she
died of grief and shame, because he
refused to make their secret marriage
public. In this connection it is inter¬
esting to note that in his “Thoughts,”
Swift wrote: “We do not know what
there is in heaven, but we do know
that there is neither marrying nor giv¬
ing in marriage there.”

“The Battle of the Books,” which
appeared about the time of the “Tale
of a Tub,” was a pamphlet written in
defence of the ancients, in the contest
then raging between the respective ad¬
vocates of the “ancient” and “modern”
educational systems, and it served to
show still further his unrivalled power
of ridicule and his peculiar pessimism.
“Happiness,” he says, “is a perpetual
possession of being well deceived.” He
knew and cared little concerning the
merits of the controversies upon which
he entered, his reasoning was often at
fault, he delighted in. paradoxes that
sometimes recoiled on himself, yet we
cannot either doubt his sincerity or

deny his wit. The numerous “digres¬

sions” in his essays are characteristic
of him ; and one of the best of these is
“On the Original Use and Improve¬
ment of Madness in a Commonwealth,”
which appears in “The Battle of the
Books.”

He seemed to take a morbid joy in
writing about madness, as if he knew
that the shadow of the fearful malady
was on him. Years before his death,
while out walking with Thompson, the
author of the “Seasons,” he said, point¬
ing to a tree, “I shall be like that, dead
at the top.” And, at his death, he left
the bulk of his estate to found Swift’s

Hospitable for the Incurable Insane, a

greater monument to him than his
tomb in St. Patrick’s.

During his London residence he
wrote many political tracts, of which
“The Dissensions of Athens and
Rome” was probably the best. It is a

grave and dignified document, far re¬
moved from his usual style and man¬
ner of thought. At this time he met
Pope, Addison, Steele, Arbuthnot, and
the famous coffee-house coterie. “The
Bickerstoff Papers,” a practical literary
joke, planned by the coterie and writ¬
ten by Swift, did much to make the
“mad parson,” as Addison called him,
known to London readers.

With the fall of the Whig ministry
fell Swift’s hopes, but the shrewd Tory
leaders, appreciating the satirist’s
worth, sought him out and took him
into their councils. Soon he became
one of the best known literary men in
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London, a sort of Minister of Claims
at Court, and an immense power with
the government. He made Pope’s for¬
tune by securing subscriptions to bis
Homer, and he helped countless other
literary men to prominence and suc¬
cess. The Irish Church grants which
he solicited were given promptly and
he seemed in a fair way to obtain a
mitre, but the irreligious spectre of
“The Tale of a Tub,” rose up to con¬
front him, and churchmen cried
against his appointment. He was fin¬
ally given the post of Dean of St. Pat¬
rick’s Cathedral, at Dublin, and left
all unwillingly the scene of his suc¬
cesses.

The London years had been most
prolific in literary work, especially po¬
litical tracts, each one showing fully
the mark of his peculiar genius. And
during these years appeared that re¬
markable document, which can scarcely
be termed literature—“The Journal to
Stella”—a daily account of his life and
actions. Truly the “Journal” shows
depths in the character of Swift hither¬
to undreamed of. In its pages the sul¬
len satirist becomes a laughing child.
We do not now wonder that among the
Dean’s effects was found an envelope
containing one of Stella’s curly locks,
with the simple words: “Only a
woman’s hair,” and for a brief instant
we seem to peer through the armor of
bitter pride that sheathed and bound
his heart. But the riddle of his conduct
cannot be cleared by the “Journal” ; it
must remain a riddle.

For several years after the fall of the
Harley ministry Swift lived quietly in
Ireland, writing leisurely on various
subjects. He could not brook his dis¬
content, however; gradually the con¬
viction was forced on him that his am¬

bitious dreams could never be realized.
He hated Ireland as a nation, he even

did not disdain to express his hate
many times in writing, but he hated
England more, and most of all he
hated despotism and wrong under any
guise.

Suddenly the shorn Sampson, whom
his enemies had almost forgotten, rose
as a champion of Irish rights. His
“Plea for the Use of Irish Manufac¬
tures in Ireland,” and his “Modest Pro¬
posal for the Eating of Poor Children,”
the latter a horribly grim but trenchant
satire, were widely read and had a de¬
cided influence. But chiefly his “Dra-
pier Letters,” protesting against a pri¬
vate coinage grant which had been
given in Ireland to a man named
Wood, roused the whole nation’ and
public indignation became so intense
that at last the unwelcome act was re¬

pealed.
“The Dean,” who, ud to this time,

had not l>een very popular, became the
idol of the impulsive Irish people, and
upon his return from an absence in
England, after the Wood act had been
repealed, bells were rung, bonfires were

lighted and he was tendered the free¬
dom of Dublin.

But this was not the kind of fame
he thirsted-j-and, indeed, it seems that
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he never was happy or content. In a
letter written to Pope, in 1737, he says:
“None of my equals care for me, yet,
as I walk the streets, I have a thousand
hats and blessings on old scores which
those we call the gentry have forgot.”
The poor loved him—but this was a
reward for which he was not even

grateful. “I must die here," in a rage
he wrote to Bolinbroke, “like a rat in a

hole * * * wretched Dublin, in
cursed Ireland.”

And so he did die in a rage. “Gul¬
liver’s Travels,” which appeared in
1726, was his last great work. Though
it was a satire on mankind, and the
English government and people in par¬

ticular, yet it was written in such a

simple and luminous style that even

to-day it is enjoyed in parts as a fan¬
ciful tale by those who know nothing
of its satirical bearing. The dwarfs
of Lilliput, the giants of Brodignag,
the philosophers of Laputa, the magi¬
cians of Glubdubdrib are amusing and
wonderful creations. But of the last
book of the travels, it were well ifwit
had not been written. The Yahoo is
one of the most revolting pictures ever
committed to paper by a hater of men.
The writer seems to be inspired with
the knowledge that man is vile, and to
joy and revel in his inspiration. Clearly
his mind was unsound before he fin¬
ished this book.

Though a distressing vertigo, which
he had suffered for years, had by this
time become almost chronic, he con¬

tinued to write until 1736, and his dis¬
position, always sullen, became fe¬
rocious. A wild avarice, added to his
fearful temper, thinned his once ex¬
tensive circle of friends, and when
deafness was added to his other mala¬

dies, it seemed that his cup of sorrows
was overfilled.

The picture of his last days is a fear¬
ful one. A restless mania possessed
him and he paced night and day, up
and down the floor of his chamber, like
a caged beast. Servants prepared his
food and placed it within his reach,
hurrying away lest they should be con¬
fronted with the swarthy features and
the gleaming eyes of the fearful luna¬
tic. He would not even stop to take
food, and devoured his meat while

walking. The chimera of ambition
was ever before him, and tortured him,
even in his madness. For three years
his sufferings continued and he passed
away in October, 1745.

As a writer of English prose Swift
is acknowledged to be the dominating
figure of the first half of the eighteenth
century, and the founder of modern
English satire. Though his wit at
times is extremely vulgar, and his ex¬
pressions not infrequently reek with
filth, yet he never palliates wrong, and
usually when he uses objectionable
words they are employed in arraigning
popular vice and folly.

He attempted much in poetry, but
his poetry is nearly forgotten, and such
of his poems as live read strangely like
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his essays turned to rhyme. A great
churchman, he left nothing to church
literature, an ambitious politician, he
was but a fly on the wheel of a revolv¬
ing' ministry. He set so little value by
his writings that he rarely signed them,
and considered them only as a means
to his clerical and political advarvce^
ment. Yet his “Tale of a Tub,” which
prevented him from becoming a bishop,
made him live in the history of English
literature as a master of pure English
style, unexampled in lucidity of ideas
and simplicity of diction.

Although his life was unhappy, it
was not unfruitful, and while he
seemed impotent to advance himself
he did much to help others. How little
purely intellectual supremacy can com¬
mand material reward is shown in his
career. But the world is better that he

lived, for his political pamphlets were
the beginning of a new critical era, and
his Saxon simplicity of style left a re¬

freshing mark on eighteenth century
prose that time will not erase.

J. A. Foote, ‘05.

(Quid Vtnitest?
“ Why should I 'Work ? ” the Youth, defiar\t, cries,
“ Why spepd rx\y life ip toil apd Useless paip
flrpopg rpy fellows, strivipg each to gaip
R dear bought, short-lived eipipepce by hapd orbraip?
fl ipilliop ipilliop rpep have passed to dust,
fl ipilliop ipilliop ipore will yet hove life :
What ipatters it who’s foreipost ip the strife,
Sipce all ipust fall bepeath Tinge’s fatal kpife ?

Dripk.T for the Wipe is red apd sweet apd old,
Love! for your blood is Warip, but age is cold.
Life’s but a bubble ip a shoreless sea ;

What ipatters evil wrought, or good, by you or rpe ? ’

His voice is hushed, he hears ap old ipap’s pray’r :
‘Oh Lord, I thapk thee, pow about to die,
My life has pot beep vaip, por all a lie,
I have dope that Thou gaVest ipe to try,

flll thipgs; ipuch evil but a little good,
I ap coptept, the little that I could
I have accorpplished. Now let rpe depart.
My Work is dope apd peace is ip ipy heart."

C. C. Miller, ’04-
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THE HONESTY OF THE GOVERNOR.

The clay was fast fading into night,
the electric lights were already aglow
throughout the city and the Governor,
closing his desk with a sigh of relief,
was about to depart for home, when his
secretary entered the room and handed
him two cards. The Governor read
the names and said, “All right,” and a
moment later the Hon. Joseph Benton,
political boss, and Air. Henry Glover
Clouts, president of the North Ameri¬
can Loan and Trust Company, were
ushered into the executive chamber.
The Governor greeted them with an air
at orfce friendly and formal.

“You know our business?” inquired
Benton, when they had seated them¬
selves. He was a tall, red-faced giant
of a man', with fat cheeks and heavy-
lidded, sharp blue eyes—a man flashily
dressed and coarse in his manner, yet
withal of pleasing address and an in¬
telligent expression of countenance.

The Governor’s gray eyes fixed
themselves thoughtfully on Benton’s
face, and then turned toward the
heavy-jawed, gray-haired Clouts. And
a curious smile for a moment lit up his
strong face.

“I think that I could make a good
guess,” he said.

“Probably,” returned Benton. “Then
we shall go on the assumption that you
know. Well, then, Governor, we shall
suppose that this B. and L. Limited bill

is up before the legislature. We shall
suppose that it passes the house and
senate and then comes up here for the

Governor to look at. The Gov¬
ernor”—

“Vetoes it,” said the Governor
quietly.

“Vetoes it!” exclaimed Clouts, start¬
ing violently in his chair and turning
white with astonishment and rage.
“Do you want to ruin us, man?"

“No,” replied the Governor, “nor
myself, either.”

“Then,” said Benton, “you are tak¬
ing the very course that will ruin you.
You know as well as I do that I can de¬
feat you for renomination. And I will
certainly do so if you don’t give us
your promise to sign this bill.”

“It may be so,” said the Governor,”
but, even so, I do not think it a consid¬
eration important enough to influence
me to sign a bill that I consider rotten
all through and that I believe, will work
the most damnable suffering on one-
third of the people of this state. I
know that you have men in here will¬
ing to do anything their boss com¬
mands for the sake of a re-election. But
let me tell you, Benton, there is no such
weak-kneed, white-livered fool sitting
in the Governor’s chair to-day. I ex¬
pected that this would come before
long; I was sure of it and I have pre¬

pared myself for it.”
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“Ah!” said Benton, “1 see that you
are troubled with an over-heated con¬

science, Governor. Can you tell me,
then, how you look upon promises that
you have made?”

“Promises? Will you state them?”
“Yes, sir; promises made to the state

committee, to act always in accordance
with their wishes.”

“That’s not so, Benton, as you know.
My promise was to carry out all'the
wishes of the committee that could be
carried out without prejudice to my
honor.”

“Honor,” scoffed Benton, “don't
talk to me of your honor. I’ve known
men who did so before. Two months
after election they were saints and two
months before the next election you
could have got them to commit mur¬
der.”

“I do not doubt it a bit,” replied the
Governor, “I have seen that kind my¬
self. But I hardly think you will find
me one of them. Let me tell you a little
story, gentlemen. I graduated from
college when I was twenty-one years
old. I had developed considerable
power as a speaker and was taken with
a desire to enter politics. On the day
that I received my diploma a telegram
came summoning me home to my
mother, who was dangerously ill. Be¬
fore my mother died I told her that I
had determined to enter politics. And
she exacted a promise from me that I
should choose to lose rather than do

anything base or dishonest—even any

of those things wrong in the eyes of
God, but which the politician is ac¬
customed to do without a scruple.
Three years ago I married and to my
bride I renewed the promise made to
my mother. And to-day, gentlemen,
after. having been in politics twelve
years, I can look any man in the face
and say that I have kept that promise
to the letter. I know that it will be
hard still to be true to the memory of
my mother and succeed. But I shall
try, and with God's help shall do my
best.”

The Governor closed ; the men before
him were silent, and he knew his words
had gone some little way into their
sordid souls. But it was only a minute
before Benton again spoke :

“A fine speech, Governor. It would
go well with a crowd of farmers. But
we are not to be taken in. You can

well afford to be a pattern of honor
when you were elected only three
months ago. But we shall see you

again about this matter when it is time
to be thinking of a second term. And
I'll warrant you will not be nearlv so
honorable a man then as you are to¬
day.”

A moment later his visitors were

gone.
The Governor walked to the window

and looked out on the city, with its
thousands of sombre buildings and its
glowing electric lights.

“I wonder,” he mused, “if Benton's
prediction will ever come true? He
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knows men, and maybe I will turn out
as the rest of them. It is possible, and
yet I do not believe it will ever be."

He stood in silence for a moment,
while old ideals and old memories
flooded and flashed upon his mind; he
thought of the days of his hopeful
youth, when he started out to win hon¬
ors from people by honorable means;
and again the determination rose up in
him stronger than ever to be a man first
and to achieve success afterwards.

Nearly two years of rigid devotion
to duty, of constant rectitude for the
welfare of the state, of fighting the
numberless temptations that beset a
man in high office, had wrought a great
change in the Governor’s appearance.
His rich, black hair was freely sprin¬
kled with gray and the lines in his face
had deepened, adding much to the dis¬
tinction of his mien. But the light of
health still shone in his clear, gray eyes,
his broad shoulders were as straight as
ever and his step as light.

The Governor sat at his desk, bend¬

ing over a voluminous document. His
face wore a troubled look, his brow
was contracted and his fingers were

twitching nervously. He was trying
to decide whether he should act like a

man and send that bill back to the leg¬
islature unsigned, or whether he should
act as an ordinary politician and, for
the sake of a little honor, write his
name in approval of a measure that his
heart condemned. At last he picked up

his pen and dipped it in the ink. It
would seem that Benton’s prediction
had come true.

But at that moment the Hon.

Joseph Benton entered the room.
“Good morning, Governor,” he said,

pleasantly. “Busy as ever. I see,
Aha!" glancing at the bill, “I am some¬
what interested in that myself. I sup¬

pose you are going to sign it, Gov¬
ernor.”

“I haven't fully made up my mind,
as yet."

“Well, if you want good advice, take
mine. Sign it.”

“Suppose I think it’s wrong?”
“Sign it, anyway.”
“Suppose I refuse to?”
“Then you won’t be renominated for

the Governship.”
The Governor was thinking. If lie

vetoed this bill his whole career would
be wrecked ; if he signed it, not a very
difficult thing to do, he would surely
be re-elected Governor. And after the

Governorship would come the Senate,
and after that—who knows what hon¬
ors awaited him? On the other hand,
while the measure was certainly an un¬

just one. he would be able to undo its
bad effects during his second term. And
thus, as men have ever done, he tried
to persuade himself that he was com¬

mitting no wrong, when he knew in his
heart that he was.

“I think I shall sign,” he said at last,
in faltering tones.

“Ah ! I thought it would be so,” said
Benton. “1 thought you were about as
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human as the rest of mankind. You've
got to do these things in politics, Gov¬
ernor. Every man starts out as you
did. He is going to win the highest
offices and act as he pleases. He's go¬
ing to disregard machines and the boss ;
lie is going to trust in God and the
people. But it never works. The man
who sticks to his ideals is never heard
of. while the man who exercises a little
common sense gets the honors. Why, I
can understand, Governor, that even
that promise which you made to your
mother and wife”

But the Governor jumped up from
his chair and threw his pen to the
door.

“Do you dare speak of that to me!’’
he cried. “Do you dare bring up a
promise that I made to my dying
mother and again to my wife, when
you see me about to break that
promise! Be careful, sir; you are go¬
ing too far. I was much feared for my
strength and hot temper when a young

man; and let me tell you that I have
lost neither of them. Do you see that
pen ?” he went on hotly. “It is as near
to this vile stuff as it will ever get.
There, take your rotten bill, and ruin
me if you like! I care not.”

And he picked up the bulky docu¬
ment and threw it full in Benton’s face.

The Governor fought hard for re-
nomination, but being defeated, he
bought a modest little place in the
country, and there took up his abode.
Now, as it happened, the people in that
part of the state were the very ones
who would have suffered most had the
F. and L. bill become a law. So in a

spirit of gratitude, they sent the Gov¬
ernor to the house of representatives
and later, with the rest of the state to
the senate. And at last reports they
were booming him for President. Tims
it would appear that instead of suc¬
ceeding in spite of his honesty, the
Governor succeeded by means of it.

Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04.

Tire (Gift tff Srrng.
Ob for tbe gift of sopg to loose tbe chain
That bipds a sluggish topgUe and fetters thought
Which sick’pipg droops Within its dungeon brain 1
Unhappy he who feels, and rqetered strain
Denied, ipUst durpbly trace the WopdroUs reigp
Of the fllrpighty Hapd, utteripg pought
Ip Nature's praise, e’ep though his soul be brought
Ip silept udrpiratiop to its God-
Unhappier still is he Who pever wakes
To share with birds the pleasures of the rporp
Whose dullard ear, Whep dashing torrept breaks,
flpd ripplipg falls, as rpeek as Sarpsop shorp,
The rpUsic lost, hears but the poise it rpakes ;
To livipg darkpess such a ope is borp.

W. H. Byrpes, dr., '03-
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AS FAR AS WORDSWORTH.

The study of Father Reicherz was a
small, bare room, devoid of all those
little luxuries which we are accustomed
to term “comforts.” There was no car¬

pet on the clean, pine floor, there were
no draperies on the spotless walls, yet
one did not, at first, notice the absence
of these things, for there were the
books—books everywhere. All around
were shelves—they seemed to grudge
the door and the windows the space
which they occupied—and on these
stood volumes of every kind and de¬
scription ; solemn looking tomes of
philosophy and science, with dark bind¬
ings and German letter texts, sedate
looking religious and theological works
in rich covers, self satisfied manuals of
criticism in coats of calf and Russia,
but, best of all, sprightly appearing
books of poetry with garb as various as
the sentiments which they contained. It
was in these latter that Father Rei< herz

delighted most, for he was a poet—a
true poet—with all of the child-like
simplicity and impracticability of a true
genius.

Every one who knew Father
Reicherz loved him for his piety, and
no one dared to dispute his erudition;
yet talk business to him, and he would
shrug his shoulders, tell you that he
was a very bad manager, and perhaps,
end by referring you to Mr. Merrick,
one of his trustees. On account of his

lack of adaptability to worldly affairs,
and also partly because of his own in¬
clination, he had been left to minister
to the wants of a small country parisli
for over a quarter of a century, while
younger men had passed him in the
line of promotion to larger and more
desirable communities.

One winter afternoon Father Reich¬
erz was seated at his desk, writing;
rapidly, rising occasionally to consult
books of reference, which, having used,
he would toss on the floor or add to

the pile already on his working table,
His frayed, and it must be confessed,
rather greasy looking cassock, was

partly unbuttoned, his beretta was

perched on the back of his head and
his iron-bowed spectacles were ad¬
justed far down on his nose. It was
evident that he was very busy. Sarah,
the old housekeeper, never liked to dis¬
turb him when he was in this mood, but

to-day there was no help for it. For in
the parlor, a room resplendent with
pale grey oilcloth and walnut furniture
upholstered in hair cloth, was waiting
no less a personage than Mr. Frederic
Battel, the new school teacher, and
Sarah believed that the extraordinary
occasion called for extraordinary
measures.

She knocked twice outside of the

study. There was no response. She
pushed the door open, softly. Father



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

Reickerz continued to write. She placed
the young man’s card before him and
touched him lightly on the shoulder.
He started, looked up, gazed for an in¬
stant in a somewhat dazed manner at

the pasteboard, and then looking at his
housekeeper, smiled broadly.

“Ah, Sarah,” he said, “am I not
hard to awaken ? It is always so when
I am busy with Schlegel. Such a genius
he was—that Augustus William Schle¬
gel! You have never read him, Sarah ?
Of course not, yet it is a pity, for then
you cannot understand. But I forget
—the young gentleman waits for me.
Tell him that I will be verv glad to see

him.”
He lit a long-stemmed, porcelain-

bowled pipe and was seated in his arm
chair, puffing prodigious volumes of
smoke, when Mr. Battel entered.

“Father Reicherz, I presume!”
The priest jumped to his feet, with

an outstretched hand. “So it is you,
Mr. Battel! Indeed it is a delight for
me to meet you. Seat yourself!’’

The school teacher was a tall young
man, not bad looking, but with a some¬
what diffident manner. He seemed a

little embarrassed by Father Reicherz’s
hearty greeting, and sat down stiffly,
without further reply.

“Miss Merrick told me that you
would like to meet me. I intended, in
any event, to call on you, for I had
heard, you know, of your interest in
literary matters, and I rather—well—
wished”—

3?3

Here he stopped very much confused,
and Father Reicherz, who was beaming
good-naturedly at him, through a haze
of smoke, came to his rescue.

“Miss Merrick, who plays the or¬

gan ; yes, it is true, we spoke of you
last week. You see, Mr. Battel, I have
many times tried to interest my young
people in reading—in good books, good
poetry—but ever there has arisen some
obstacle to hinder us.’’ Father Reich¬
erz gesticulated with his pipe, as if he
were pushing away the imaginary ob¬
stacle. “It came about that I spoke of
this one evening, in Miss Merrick’s
presence, and she said: ‘You should
know Mr. Battel, the new school

teacher; perhaps he may help
you.’ Then he is not such
an old man as we had here,
who knows but grammar and mathe¬
matics by rule?’ I said. ‘No,’ said she;
‘he is a young man, and very nice.’
‘So?’ I exclaimed, ‘Then I will be very

glad to meet him. And now at the end
of it, here you are!”

“It was very kind of Miss Merrick,”
said the young man, now more at his
ease. “She interested me at once when
she spoke of your literary labors, and
especially when she informed me that
you were desirous of forming a class
for the study of poetry—Wordsworth
to receive special attention, of course.”

Father Reicherz leaned forward

eagerly. “So you, also, love Words¬
worth ! It is good! Do you know,
Mr. Battel, during the twenty-five
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years I have dwelt here I have never
until now found one who also loves
and understands him! Is it not

strange ?” There was a gesture expres¬
sive of the pathos of his loneliness.
Then his enthusiasm returned. “And he
is so beautiful, so clear, so simple, one
would think that every one should un¬
derstand him.” He crossed his fore¬

fingers on his breast and gazed fixedly
at the school teacher for a moment.

Battel was beginning to grow nervous
under his scrutiny, when he spoke: “It
is enough, what you have told me! We
will have the lectures. I have them

already written out for many months,
some of them for many years, and as
soon as you wish we will begin. The
little school house will do for the lec¬

ture room, and perhaps in the spring
we may go out into the fields, for it is in
the fields and in the wild that one learns

to understand Wordsworth.” In his
enthusiasm he had laid his pipe aside.
Now picking it up he discovered that
it had gone out.

“There are several whom I think
would be interested in the course,” said
Mr. Battel, “I will speak to them as
soon as possible, and let you know
when we will be able to commence. As
for myself, it cannot be too soon.”

Father Reicherz reddened with joy,
and rubbed his fat little hands to¬

gether. “Good! good !” he exclaimed.
“This time there is to be no failure;
something is certain to come from it.
It cannot disappoint—and now to show

you the lectures and explain my plan!"
^ *

The arbutus and the violet had long
since disappeared from the glades be¬
hind Father Reicherz’s rectory, the old-
fashioned rose bushes in the garden
were covered with hundreds of pink
buds, and countless hungry bees, and
new-born butterflies were plundering
of their fragrant sweets, the purple
lilacs that grew along the garden path.
Spring was singing its sweetest parting
song and welcoming the summer. The
weather was so delightful that Father
Reicherz’s class in poetry abandoned
the school room and betook themselves
to the little forest on the hill behind
the church, in order to listen to the
words of wisdom that fell from the

lips of their professor. For Father
Reicherz had the true Grecian idea of
culture and in his pedestrian tours
could discourse with all of the fluency
of an Athenian sophist.

As to the class itself, it had shrunk
sadly in membership. Of the eleven
who attended the first meeting there
were now only two remaining—Fred¬
eric Battel and Miss Merrick, but that
even these two continued constant was

a solace to the old poet-priest.
It was a rather sad-looking hat that

Father Reicherz wore on that particu¬
lar afternoon, and as usual the big por¬
celain pipe was in operation. He was

obliged to relight it several times, and
each time he did this he lost his place
in the part of “The Prelude” which he
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was reading. Miss Merrick, a pretty
light-haired girl, who wore a dress of
some white fluffy material, chicled him
gaily whenever this occurred, and then
dutifully helped to set him right; in¬
deed, even the diffident Mr. Battel
seemed to have caught the infection of
the season, and Was almost merry.

In their walk they had come to the
foot of an ancient oak growing at the
summit of a little declivity, and here
they seated themselves.

“You understand, then,” said Fa¬
ther Reicherz, “what was Words¬
worth’s conception of nature. To him
she was a living, thinking being; every

tree, every flower, every effect of the
seasons was the tongue of a great mind.
Mind—that was to him the force
which pervaded nature. The little
pansy withering in the garden made
him, ah! so sad, even as the sight of a
little wounded animal would pain us.”
The priest plucked a field daisy that
was growing at his feet, and turned it
in his hand.

“What a pretty poem did he not
make about this homely little blossom
—surely he had a heart as pure as a
child when such unassuming common¬

places could delight him! And in an¬
other poem he tells how the sight of
a bed of daffodils, dancing by the
waves of a bay gladdened him to the
heart. There was nothing so lowly in
nature that it could not convey some
noble message to him, and so he wrote:

‘To me the meanest flower that blooms
can give

Thoughts that do often lie too deep for
tears.’

“We read that last week, I think,”
said Miss Merrick. It was in one of
his odes. But is it not strange that he
did not write more about—well about
love and all that sort of thing?” Mr.
Battel gave her a warning look, and
she blushed vividly. But Father
Reicherz did not observe her confusion.

“No,” little girl,” he answered, “to
the great poet nature seemed like a

living being; he loved her with a pe¬
culiar personal love, which we can only
partly understand, for his was a truly
great intellectual passion. Now,
Byron, who wrote much that was good,
and more that was bad, and all the
more dangerous because everything he
wrote was magnificently done, Byron
made Love the force which pervaded
nature; to him all—Ach ! again! I
know not whether the fault is of my¬
self, or of the pipe, or of the tobacco,
but anyhow, it has once more gone
out.”

He emptied the porcelain bowl of its
ashes, carefully filled it with fresh to¬
bacco, and held a lighted match to it,
and while he puffed away, stared with
an absent-minded gaze at a little clear¬
ing which opened in the adjacent
thicket. Suddenly he dropped the
burning match and craned his head
forward; something had attracted his
attention.
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“Excuse me a moment,” he said, her so, and said many other foolish
excitedly. “It is in that bush over things, such as young men are accus-
there, a flower that has much interested tomed to say when provocation offers,
me. I should say from this distance The sound of crackling twigs
that it is of the order Caprifoliaceae, brought him to his senses and warned
yet of an entirely new species. It will him that the priest was returning,
take me but a moment to find out, and Presently he saw him approaching
I crave your permission.” them in great excitement, waving a

Already he was moving toward the bunch of white flowers in great tri¬
clearing. “Never mind us, Father,” umph.
cried Miss Merrick, “go right along." “Don’t ever intimate that you did
When he had disappeared she turned not understand him!” Frederick whis-
impulsively, with clasped hands, toward pered.
Frederick Battel. “Hadn’t we better tell him of our

“Isn’t he a dear!” she said. “Do engagement now ?” she answered, hur-
you think he suspects ?” riedly. He nodded assent, for Father

“That there is anything between Reicherz was only a few feet away,
us?” said the young man. “No; I’m “It is a discovery!” cried the priest,
sure that he does not. He is so wrapped “a great discovery! What do you
up in his work that he has eyes for think—a new member of the Capri-
nothing else. Besides, I have enjoyed foliaceae, which is unclassified and un-
the course greatly for its own sake, and named. It is a Sambucus, and, since
have, I am sure, gained his entire con- it will fall on me to christen it, I shall
fidence by my supplementary work.” probably call it after you, Mr. Battel.

Miss Merrick laid her hand lightly Ha! ha! You will be famous yet!”
on his arm: “Let me give you a se- Both of the young people laughed
cret,” she said, “for now that we’re very heartily and it served to hide their
engaged I might as well tell it to you. embarrassment. Father Reicherz, lit-
It’s this: I’ve done my best to under- tie suspecting that anything uncommon
stand him, but I’m afraid my poor had occurred, placed one of the won-
wits are too weak, for I really don't derful blossoms in the leaves of his
know what he’s talking about half the book, adjusted his glasses, cleared his
time. Indeed, I should have left the throat and resumed his discourse,
class long ago, but I blundered along “With “Hie Prelude’we may be said
because—well—you know why!” And to have finished the study of Words-
then she blushed, and smiled so pret- worth. But ‘The Prelude’ is a work
tily that Frederick thought she was the that requires that ‘divine spark’ which
handsomest girl in the world, and told Arnold writes of, and also much intel-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 377

lectual courage, to interpret.” Freder¬
ick Battel was meanwhile screwing up
his courage to make the announcement
which they had agreed upon. The priest
continued : “We have merely glanced at
Wordsworth’s great work. Still we
have gained some ideas. Now as to
Byron. I do not care to guide you in
his writings. I have explained what
his conception of the universe con¬
sisted in. Love was to him the vital

spirit of nature; bearing this in mind,
do you not think that you can under¬
stand such of his writings as may be
read—"

Father Reicherz stopped short, and
gazed wonderingly at his class, for they
were both apparently much confused
and were blushing vividly.

“Ah! ha!" he said, a sudden intui¬
tion of the situation dawning on him,
“What have we here ? What does this
tell-tale conduct mean, Miss?” He
shook his forefinger deprecatingly at
Miss Merrick.

“Oh! you old dear!” she exclaimed,
picking up the book which in his
amazement he had dropped. “To ask
such a question! Can we understand
love? Do we look as if we could un¬

derstand anything else, at the present
moment? Behold Frederick, how
lovely and stupid he looks!”

Father Reicherz turned to Frederick,
who continued to look stupid. Finally
the young man recovered his presence
of mind. ‘The fact is, Father,” he
blurted out, “we’re going to be married
2

soon, Miss Merrick and I, and we de¬
cided a few moments ago to discontinue
the poetry class.”

The priest had been smiling, but his
face fell at this announcement. “It
should not make so much difference,
since we’ve got as far as Wordsworth,”
continued Frederick, lamely. Father
Reicherz was silent for the moment.

“No, not so much difference,” he re¬

peated, half to himself, while he fin¬
gered his pipe nervously, and gazed
with a troubled look from one to the
other. “Yet I thought—but ah! no;
this is the end.” He nodded his head

dejectedly several times. “I am very

sorry—for myself—for I am a selfish
old man. But I am also very glad for
your sakes, nor do I wish you any¬

thing but all joy and all happiness—
“bewahre Gott! that I should think
otherwise!” He grasped Frederick
Battel’s hand in both of his own and
continued speaking, his eyes brimming
with a strange moisture: “I have had
such pleasure in our talks as only an
old man whose heart and brain were

lonely for companionship can have. I
shall be ever grateful and shall ever
cherish the recollection of these days
which we have passed—”

“Father!” cried Miss Merrick, with
a sob in her voice, “you mustn’t feel so

badly about it. I declare I—oh, dear!”
She burst into tears. The old priest
smiled bravely when he saw her dis¬
tress.

“Ah! Miss Mary,” said he, “what
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shall I say to you ?’’ He had opened his
Wordsworth while he spoke. “See!
The poet speaks for me, in this, as in
all other things.’’ Then he read from
the well-thumbed volume:

“Dear child! dear girl! that walkest
with me here

If thou appear untouched by solemn
thought

Thy nature is not therefore less divine:
Thou best in Abraham’s bosom all the

year

And worshipp’st at the Temple’s inner
shrine,

God being with thee when we know it
not.’’

There was a calm, sweet smile on

his face, when, having finished, he
closed the book. “Auf wiedersehen,’’
he said, as he shook hands gravely, “I
will leave you to yourselves.” And be¬
fore they could answer he had turned
away and passed into the forest, out of
their vision. John A. Foote, ’05,

BrtEr-ltosv.
We Walked in We rqead 'Where tpe haWtporqe blo^s
By We sedge-growq river, Mary apd I,
Tpe day glirqrqered out ip We purpliqg sky,
Tpe rqeadoW-lark twittered a querulous cry—
Hpd spe plucked rqe a brarqble of brier-rose—
O We breatb of We surqrqer, We scept of tbe rose
Hpd tbe sbeeq op tbe sedge-covered river I

We Walked ip tbe rqead Where tbe pawthorpe blows
By tbe sedge-growq river, Mary apd I,
Hpd, brirqrqiqg with rapture too rare to reply
I srqiled at per rqaqqer, half daripg, half spy,
Wpeq sbe plucked rqe a brarqble of brier-rose
O tbe balrq of the surqrqer, the blush of the rose,
Hpd tbe baze op tbe sedge-covered river I

We Walked ip tbe rqead Where the hawthorqe blo^s
By the sedge-growq river, Mary apd I,
HlasT for the beautiful drearqs that iqUst die
Hlas 1 for the sUrqrqer, wbep Wiqter is qigp J
Yet I cherish the brarqble of brier-rose—
0 tpe bleak, bleak fields, apd the crurqblipg rose
Hpd tpe sqow op tpe sedge-covered river.

John H. Foote, '05.
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The Ttltrrniug Time.
Prince of Singers, who granted me
The signet-symbol of minstrelsy,
Where are the spirits who spun the rhyme
zAtni sang to me in the Morning-time ?

Ah, there were songs sung very long ago
By birds and bees,

And languid days of siiEqnqer, soft arid slow,
Blue twilights in a larid I Used to Know

Were sweet with these,
And have I lost the lilting of the rhyrqe
The spirits sang rqe in the Morning-tin\e 9

0, there were wisdorns whispered then to rqe
By sage old Winds,

That roained afar beyond the severity sea,
And Knew the lore of woods, the things that be

In flowers’ rqirids,
And why have all the wisdonqs fled away
Those sages spaKe rne in the Yesterday 9

Prince, Who has taught that I should lift ir\y eyes
To greater things,

I who have sought for song arnid the the sKies,
Shall I forget the woods that n\ade rc\e Wise,

The wind that sings,
Grant rqe the careless sweetness of the rhyrqe
I Knew long since when it Was Morning-tirqe 1

Prince of Singers to you / bring
The paltry pomp of the signet-ring ;
Where are the spirits who called to me
In the long ago—in the Used to Be ?

Ward Barron, 04.
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In taking up the duties left us by the
retiring board of editors we are natur¬
ally led to some reflections on the
work done by them. We recall that at
the beginning of the year, when it was
made known that the entire manage¬
ment of The College Journal was
to be intrusted to five men from the
Senior class, there were those who,
while approving of the idea, were
somewhat doubtful as to the results.
The opinion was freely expressed that
The Journal would be thereby made

a more strictly college paper, repre¬
sentative of the talents and work of
the students, but that it would cease
to be such a periodical as had in former
years won the highest praises from its
contemporaries. So that the new-
fledged editors took their first flight
amid a few pessimistic predictions, and
we do not doubt, with some trepida¬
tion on their own part.

And as those editors, now experi¬
enced in the ways of journalism, lay
down their pens, to be taken up by
their less able, though hopeful and as¬
piring successors, we think we may
sa}' without fear of contradiction both
that the predictions have failed of ful¬
fillment and that the trepidation was en¬
tirely unnecessary. Like the brainy,
energetic, progressive men that they
are, they took hold of their task from
the beginning with a firm grasp, and
as a fitting result we have had for the
past seven months a College Journal
as literary in its flavor, as pleasing in
its make-up, as forceful and out¬
spoken in its editorials as has ever
issued from the wralls of Georgetown.

And it will not go amiss to remark
here that all this has been done with¬
out the aid of outside contributors. It
has been the custom in years past to
publish nearly every month some ar¬
ticle or poem from the pen of a man
not in college. It is a custom that we
have ever condemned, believing as we
do, that a college paper should be writ¬
ten by college students. With great
courage the editors did away with this
practice, an action which we think the
results fully justify.

To the men now giving up their
editorial duties and soon to depart from
college, the new board, realizing fully
the difficulties that must beset its path,
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if it is to produce as good a Journal
as they have produced, ready and will¬
ing to profit by their experience and
anxious to avoid any mistakes they
may have made, extends its heartiest
congratulations and good wishes for
the future, confident that in not many
years from now the names of the re¬

tiring editors will be sounded among
the first in a realm of literature far
wider than that to which their labors
have hitherto been confined.

Every now and then we meet in the
columns of the daily newspapers a not
entirely good-natured reference to the
alleged pretensions of college men
who have attempted to become practi¬
cal newspaper writers. Sometimes a
thin veneer of humor is laid over the
unpleasant pith of the article: there
may be references, perhaps, to “the
Macaulay style." or to the fondness of
the collegian for referring to plain
newspaper work as journalism. But,
in spite of the oft-expressed opinions of
these too entirely practical news-mak¬
ers, the young man who prepares for
“journalistic" work by taking an ac¬
tive part in the making of his college
publications need not despair of suc¬
cess. We have only to follow the ca¬
reers of some of the best known of the
more recent American writers to re¬

ceive ample encouragement. Richard
Harding Davis, F. Marion Crawford,
Jesse Lynch Williams, Booth Tarking-
ton, Maurice Francis Egan, Findlay
P. Dunne (better known as “Mr.
Dooly") and the late Stephen Crane—
these are the names of a few college
men who became “journalists,” and
then, by sheer force of genius forged
ahead in the more permanent fields of
modern literature. All of these men

have become eminent, and there are
hundreds of others—less known to the
public because, individuality is lost in
the unity of the great modern newspa¬
per—who are rapidly advancing them¬
selves as reporters, editors, writers of
special articles and correspondents.

There is no doubt that the college
man. with a largely theoretical and
wholly literary training has much to
learn of the technical workings of
newspaperdom. yet that this very
training enables him to master the
technical difficulties all the easier,
seems to have been fairly well demon¬
strated in the active examples which
we have cited.

In this column of the February issue
of The Journal it was mentioned
that the German Jesuit, Father Roch,
issued a challenge in 1852, offering to
pay the sum of a thousand Rhenish
guilders to any one who could prove
that the Jesuits had ever taught or held
the doctrine of “The end justifies the
means.” Attention was called to the
fact that the judges—the law faculty
of the Universities of Heidelberg and
Bonn—have never been called upon to
pay the reward. But a lie dies hard,
and indeed this is not to be wondered
at when we see how. in the works of
certain non-Catholic historians, all the
political faults of Catholic rulers and
public men have been attributed to
their “Papist" tendencies. We have
reason to be thankful that modern his¬
tory has ceased to be “a conspiracy
against truth,” yet it is to be regretted
that many of the old-time influences
remain, and that many otherwise well
educated persons cling with a strange
tenacity to the biased opinions of men
whose works are now fully discredited
as historical authorities.
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An example of this perversity was
brought to light recently at Scranton,
Pa. Rev. Dr. McLeod, a Baptist min¬
ister, much esteemed in that com¬

munity, delivered a sermon, “The
Jesuits,” which was published in the
daily newspapers. The sermon was
well written and displayed a prejudice
consistent with the authorities which
the writer quoted, rather than any par¬
ticular animus against the Society of
Jesus. But, as usual, all of the hack¬
neyed charges were rehearsed, includ¬
ing the most time-worn one mentioned
above, and all the old authorities were
resurrected.

Upon the publication of the article,
Rt. Rev. M. J. Hoban, the Catholic
Bishop of Scranton, issued a challenge
to Dr. McLeod, through the daily pa¬
pers, offering to pay the sum of $100
to a prominent charity if he would
prove that any Jesuit had ever taught
that “the end justifies the means.”
Rev. McLeod answered with some gen¬
eralities, quoted Pascal and the troubles
of the Jesuits with European govern¬
ments, but did not prove the specific
charge which he was asked to defend.
The Bishop then promptly answered

and disproved even those generalities,
with sound historical references, and
nothing further was heard from Dr.
McLeod.

Of course, we know there is nothing
in history to support this ridiculous
charge, but nevertheless it is a slander
that will live just as long as it goes un¬
corrected. All lovers of fairness and
justice, therefore, will commend
Bishop Hoban’s resolute stand in the
interests of truth.

Owing to an oversight, no mention
was made in last month’s issue of the
result of The Journal’s prize essay
contest. The chief honor was awarded
to Mr. Hugh J. Fegan, ’oi, and his es¬
say, “The Message of the Princess,”
was printed last month. Mr. Foote,
’05, was mentioned as second in merit,
and the present issue contains his es¬
say, “The Character and Writings of a
Great Satirist.” The large number of
manuscripts submitted shows that our
students take an encouraging interest
in literary matters, and the results of
the competition fully satisfy the ends
for which it was instituted.
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We have a little criticism to exude
concerning- college fiction. The aver¬
age short story we see is so very short
as to be almost instantaneous. Its ab¬
ruptness is sometimes startling. In
the first sentence we have a meeting
with love at first sight. In the second
sentence the hero kills a burglar, or a
half-back, or the baseball pitcher, while
the heroine wears a troubled look. In
the third sentence they become en¬
gaged, or marry, or die—the last two
being synonymous. This strikes us as
somewhat sudden and we should like
to see the plot hatched out more slowly,
with the proper development of detail.
Let us follow the example of Mr. W.
D. Howells, who takes a page and a
half to say “etc.” Not that we know
anything about writing short stories.
Xo, indeed! The only one we ever
tried our hand at was mistaken by the
editors for a tailor’s bill or a soap ad¬
vertisement. we forget which. Any¬
how, they took it outside and buried it.

The ex-man of The Index has been
arrested for vitriol throwing. He
squirted the collegian in the eye with a
load from his fountain pen. He will
have to postpone his attempt to go over
the Falls in a wheel barrow. Hard
luck, old fire-eater!

Some of our exchanges abjure (i. e.,
swear ofif) poetry altogether. Perhaps
they think that no poetry is letter than

bad jioetry. People of Spotless Town,
who

“Are averse to verse, you see.
It hampers versatility.”

We confess to a leaning toward good
verse. We also have a hankering for
humorous articles. They just tickle us
to death. However, both of these deli¬
cacies are rare avis, although the hu¬
morous bird is nearly as extinct as the
archaeopterix which warbled in the
fern trees when Grandpa was
a little prehistoric boy.

The old staff have gone the way of
all flesh and been gathered to the
pigeon-holes of their predecessors, and
in the sanctum there resounds what
Bill Xye called “the low, sad plunk of
a tear.” The ex-man doffs his brand-
new Panama (seven feet from tip to
tip) to them and wishes them “bon
voyage” to the editors’ happy hunting
grounds, where they shall find peace,
undisturbed by printers’ devils and
proofs and MSS., and irate subscribers,
'fhe casual reader must not imagine
that the old staff were the victims of a

cholera epidemic; they merely abdi¬
cated. Now, as spring has come, the
time of budding green things, we have
a nice new staff, a very able staff, com-

jxxsed of high-minded, pure-souled
young men, at yet uninitiated into the
strenuous life of an embryo journalist.
We do not wish to be thought a
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The College Folio, which reaches us
from Allentown College, is a most at¬
tractive paper and maintains a very
high standard of merit. They have a
most misanthropic song down there,
entitled, “We’re glad we’re not co-eds.”
We hope these ladies will outgrow
their treasonable sentiments.

The Sacred Heart Collegian has
been giving The Index a taste of the
water cure. How sad! He's some¬

body's grandfather, boys, you know !
Not long ago we had occasion to call

an ex-man “The Boy Oracle of Phila¬
delphia,” but the gentleman took it in
such good part that we would fain re¬
call our little thrust and compliment
him and his colleague on their well-
written column.

The fiction of “The Gray Jacket”
has a decidedly military trend, which
is very much to our taste and which is
to be accounted for by the fact that
this excellent magazine comes from a
military college. The ex-man is a
critic of decided ability and we are glad
to know that he likes our somewhat
frivolous column.

The 0scotian, all the way from
England, contains several able articles
of an intellectual character, for ex¬

ample, “Newman and Formal Logic,”
and “A Poet's Tribute.”

It looks as though the poetry factory
had shut down and all the muses had
gone on a strike. Perhaps the muses
nine had a game scheduled away from
home. At any rate this month’s verse
is very mediocre, and after hunting for
something out of the ordinary to put
at the end of our column we gave it

up. Anyhow, the last time we tried
it, that jovial soul, the printer, made a
sort of metrical hash of our excerpts,
and they came back looking like one of
Sam Lloyd’s puzzles.

This is next to our last appearance
as ex-man of The Journal, so if
there is any one who has a kick to
register, or who is holding back a little
knock, let him make himself known in
order that we may appease his wrath
with soft, sweet, succulent words and
soothe his injured sensibilities with
scented balm. We do not wish to hand
down any Kentucky feuds to our suc¬
cessor.

We beg to gratefully acknowledge
the following exchanges: The Cutler
Fortnightly, The Bee, The Alpha, The
Catholic High School Journal, The
Abbey Student, The Guilford Colle¬
gian, The Tennessee University 1Maga¬
zine, The Notre Dame Scholastic, The
University of Virginia Magazine, The
Holy Cross Purple, The Fordha m
Monthly, The William and Mary
Monthly, The Nazes Letter, The Bulle¬
tin, The High School Bulletin, The
Dickinson Lit., The Columbia Lit., The
Manitou Messenger, The Vanderbilt
Observer, The Davidson College Mag¬
azine, The Laurcntian, The Philoma-
thean Monthly, The Palmetto, The
Dial, The Messenger, The Xavier, The
Maryland Collegian, The Mount, The
Ottawa Campus, The University of
Ottawa Review, The Victorian, The
Transylvanian, The Industrialist, The
Phoenix, The Lafayette, The Sentinel
and others. G. C. Reid, ’02.
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The Messenger for April is excep¬
tionally good reading. The article on
Victor Hugo well deserves to be the
last word about the Frenchman. The
Holy Father’s Life is advanced by an¬
other installment, fully as attractive as
any of its predecessors. The only flaw
in The Messenger's chaplet for this
month is its picture of the Pope. It is
calculated to inspire exactly the oppo¬
site sentiment to what the original does.
We regret that such a truly repulsive
piece of work should be allowed to pre¬
cede such a well-written article. “The
Master Carver,” a paper on Della
Robina, the sculptor, won our heart at
once The author displays a knowledge
of technique coupled with a knowledge
of the right meaning of all true art
quite beyond the common. “The Arch
of Titus,” by B. F. de Costa, is a very
vivid sketch of the history of the “ser¬
mon in stone.” “Spain’s Great Work
in the Philippines,” and “The Spirit of
Prayer,” are very creditable articles.
The editorials in the present number
are suggestive and very timely.

The Catholic World for May is not
quite up to the usual mark. Father Mc-
Sorley’s words are about the only
readable ones within its covers. “Joyce
Josselyn. Sinner,” has been held up as
an example well-nigh long enough
This story shows an ill-controlled
tendency to ramble, and a looseness of

construction not usually characteristic
of its author.

The Catholic Mirror for May 3 is
another triumphant refutation of the
oft-heard claim that the Catholic paper
is a failure, both from the standpoint of
the publisher and of the reader. Its
parish news is of genuine interest, its
editorials are vigorous and its stories,
verse and other bits of light reading
matter are of the freshest and most en¬

tertaining type.
To The Avc Maria for the past few

weeks we give our unstinted praise. It
preserves a high standard with an ease
and regularity that are beautiful to see.
In the number for April 18 there is a
bit of verse so exquisite and withal so
brief that the Man at the Library Table
must be pardoned the unwonted liberty
of quoting it.

dusk.

A bit of gold in the gray, in the west,
A bit of light for the gloam:

A wee, wild song in the leaves, in the
wind,

A wee heartache for home.
F. de S.

The Dolphin continues to maintain
its high pace as the most scholarly and
thoughtful of all the Catholic periodi¬
cals that come to our table. The
number for May has an uncommonly
well-written article on the “Oxford
movement.” Miss Eleanor C. Don-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 387

nelly appears with a very tender son¬
net to the Virgin. The reviews in the
department of “Recent Books'’ are
among the very best we have ever
read anywhere. The author is to be
congratulated on the unusual care,*
fairness, and compact treatment he
has displayed.

The Records of the American
Catholic Historical Society for March
contain the President's address, a

pithy and virile, if somewhat unora-
torical, statement of the aims of the
society and of what should be the aims
of history in general. “Some Who Have
Gone Before Us,’’ is a collection of bi¬
ographical sketches, accompanied by
portraits, of the prominent priests and
sisters who have lately died. The
frontispiece is a superb picture of Fa¬
ther Drumgoole, the seventh President
of the society.

The Mount Angel Magazine, from
Mount Angel, Oregon, may well bear
comparison with its brethren from the
East. The verse and illustrations are

uncommonly good.
Explanation and Application of

Bible History. By Rev. J. J. Nash,
D. D. Benziger Brothers. $1.50.

Doctor Nash’s book does not differ
from the ordinary Bible history, ex¬
cept in the way of presenting the mat¬
ter. It has been reduced to the ques¬
tion and answer form of the ordinary
catechism. The book should serve to

lighten the labors of many a teacher.
The index at the back will prove ex¬
tremely useful.

Find the Church. By Rev. William
Poland, S. J. B. Herder & Co., 17 S.
Broadway. St. Louis, Mo. Five cents.

Father Poland will be remembered

of old for his short, aggressive papers
on ethical subjects. In the present
pamphlet he well sustains his excellent
reputation for ability in the line he has
chosen. The subject is divided into
two parts: 1. Where does the name
church belong? 2. How shall we get
at the doctrines taught by Christ ? The
style is as clear as crystal and the ar¬
guments have the knack of putting the
truth in what has been called an in¬
conveniently bright light. We congrat¬
ulate the Reverend Father on the pres¬
ent very worthy addition to his contri¬
butions in the field of controversial
publication.

The Messenger for May opens with
an exhaustive sketch of Dr. Ernst
Lieber, the eminent Catholic legist of
Germany. Written by a countryman of
the dead statesman, the article shows
an intimate acquaintance with his life
and with that practical spirit of faith
so characteristic of the man. The life
of the Pope is finished in the writer's
happiest vein. “Pilgrim Walks in
Rome," is a splendidly illustrated piece
and is accompanied by very entertain¬
ing description. We can not praise too
highly the Catholic chronicle in the
back of the magazine. It contains
clippings from all the Catholic news of
interest the world over and will prove
very entertaining reading.

One of our most faithful exchanges
is The Delineator. W hile we can not

appreciate the greater part of the mat¬
ter offered, still the superbly colored
plates and the story by Charles G. D.
Roberts were not altogether beyond us.
The Delineator should be popular, and
deservedly so, with the fair sex.

H. J. F.
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UNIVERSITY NOTES.
J.C.SnC-RlOftN '99

LAW SCHOOL NOTES

On the 9th of April the members of
the first year class held their first an¬
nual banquet at the Barton Hotel.
Festivities began about 9 o’clock, but
the hands of the clock pointed to the
wee small hours before the after-din¬
ner speeches had been completed. Tt
was a most enjoyable affair from every
viewpoint and the attendance of about
seventy of the ’04 men ensured its suc¬
cess. The invited guests who were
present were the Rev. Jerome Daugh¬
erty, S. J., President of the University,
and Messrs, D. W. Baker, Charles A.
Douglass and Ashley M. Gould, lectur¬
ers, and Messrs. E. Richard Shipp and
R. Ross Perry, Jr., quiz masters at the
Law School. Each of the above-
named gentlemen were called upon and
they all responded with appropriate re¬
marks. Then the class toastmaster,
Mr. John Francis Heffernan, called
upon different members of the class for
toasts which had been assigned them.
They responded in the following or¬
der: “The Class,” by Mr. William
Witthaft Bride, its president: “The

Legal Joke,” by Mr. James Bernard
Horigan: “The Faculty," by Mr.
James Willoughby Anderson; “Fi¬
nances,” by Mr. Charles Joseph
Gates; “Athletics.” by Mr. Michael
Joseph Thompson; “The University,"
by Mr. Richard Peyton Whiteley;
“The Law School.” by Mr. Stephen
Warren Thacker; “The Musical As¬
pect of the Law,” by Mr. John Joseph
O'Connor; “The Debating Society.” by
Mr. Leonard Eriksson, and “Infants,
Lunatics and Married Women," by
Mr. Alexander Irwin Rorke. Mr.
John A. Ryan gave a cornet solo and
Mr. Daniel A. Millrick sa’ng. The
committee in charge of the banquet,
who are to be most warmly congratu¬
lated in their good work, were: Mr,
Francis J. Carmody, chairman;
Messrs. Charles Joseph Parks, John F.
Heffernan, James Bernard Horigan
and John Joseph O’Connor.

The other two classes have not had
their class banquet yet.

The final term examination will take

place between the 17th and 24th,
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Every one is about ready for them, be¬
cause it becomes very disagreeable to
sit in a crowded room on evenings that
border closely upon mid-summer
weather.

The members of the Delta Tau fra¬
ternity held their first annual smoker
at the New Willard on the evening of
May 7th and spent a very pleasant
evening. At the same time the mem¬
bers of the Kaprian Club of the Uni¬
versity were holding their first dance
at the New Willard, so that it was

quite a Georgetown evening. Both
events were most successful.

It has been decided that the prize
debate will come off on the 29th of
May and will be held at the Columbia
theater. It is expected to be one of
the best debates heard in Washington
this year. The intercollegiate debate
committee, which will have charge of
the debate consists of Mr. Grace, chair¬
man, and Messrs. Campbell and Gates.
The six debaters are Messrs. Flynn,
Kane, Hogan, Greene, Albertsen and
Penn.

On the 10th of May the last meeting
of the Debating Society for the schol¬
astic year of 1901-’02 was held in the
large lecture room. The meeting was
quite largely attended. R. P. W.

THE KAPRIAN CLUB DANCE
On the evening of Wednesday, May

7. the Kaprian Club gave its initial
dance at the New Willard. The affair
was a complete success from every
point of view. Great credit is due Mr.
Chewers Moran Barry Law, president
of the club, and to his aides, Messrs.
Seth Shephard Jr., Harry Mohrman,
Theodore Farrelly and John R.Rourke,
whose untiring efforts helped to make
the evening an enjoyable one. The

chaperons receiving for the club
were Mrs. Seth Shepard, Mrs. John
Harlan, Mrs. Frank Hume and Mrs.
Edmund K. Goldsborough. Among
those present were Mr, and Mrs. Clarke,
Miss Clarke. Miss Lavell, Miss Lynch,
Miss Head, Miss Moran, Miss Quinn,
Miss Jones, Miss Carr, Miss Shea,
Miss Hunter. Miss Hildegarcle Mc¬
Kenna, Miss Whiteley, Misses Hume,
Miss Dove, Miss Burke, Miss Schaif-
fer, Miss Hay, Miss Lee, Miss Wain-
wright. Miss Carol Simpson. Miss
Goldsborough, Miss Hill, Miss Hall,
Miss Chandler, Miss Godey, Miss
Miller. Miss Roberts, Miss Alexander,
Miss Evans, Miss Child, Miss Good¬
win. Miss Lambert, Miss Barnes, Miss
Gardner and Miss Calvert; Messrs.
Barry, T. Hume, A. Hume. R. Hume,
Dove, Brown, Gale. Devereaux, Will¬
iams, Owens, Thompson, Miller, Cos-
tigan, Dissel, Mullalley, Lynch,
O'Brien, Ouinn, Beary, Desloge,
Moran, Whiteley, Timmes, Gracie,
Scantling. Giblxms, Briscoe, Rourke,
Shepard, Kernan, Barron, Keedy, Poe,
McKenna, Dannemiller, Mason, W.
Grima, A. Grima, Sullivan, Farrelly
and Camalier.

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT
As The Journal goes to press we

find ourselves busily engaged in re¬
viewing a few hazy points for the final
examinations, which begin on May
15. Greater work is demanded of each
student this year than in the preceding
years, for the reason that the rule which
the faculty adopted this year calls for
a percentage of seventy-five as an
eligible mark whereby the student may
pass from his present class to a higher
one.

Each year some senior graduates
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early. This year Mr. Cashman grad¬
uated gloriously. His thorough and
comprehensive knowledge manifested
on every proper occasion through his
judicious, lucid and compendious re¬
marks commended nothing but the
highest laudation in the minds and
from the lips of every professor and
student with whom he came in more or

less continued contact. His scholarly
knowledge, tempered and blended with
an enviable sterling character and im¬
pressive, unpretentious personal hear¬
ing united in him as a trinity of vir¬
tues, “have grappled to him with
hooks of steel” every worthy acquaint¬
ance in his college career and undoubt¬
edly will, in the future, thousands of
others. Success has eminently crowned
his indefatigable efforts in the past.
Success must follow the possessor of
such qualities in the future. Success
is what we all individually and collec¬
tively wish him from the depths of our
affiliation.

The schedule of examinations has
been posted. By it the exams, will be
over not later than the 20th of May,
giving our graduates a little spare time
for commencement preparations.

The Star of April 29 contained the
following reference to one of our es¬
teemed professors:

Dr. G., L. Magruder has been ap¬
pointed to the vacancy of the board of
visitors to the Government Hospital
for the Insane caused by the death of
the late W. W. Johnston. A strong ef-
ford was made to secure for the insti¬
tution the benefit of the medical expe¬
rience and scientific and sanitary
knowledge possessed by Dr. G. M.
Kober as a member of the board, but
the appointment of Dr. Sellhausen to
that position was demanded by Senator

Platt, of New York, and it is under¬
stood that the appointment of Dr. Ma¬
gruder was accepted or suggested by
him as a compromise.

Dr. Magruder is a graduate of the
medical department of Georgetown
University, and has been connected
with the faculty of that institution al¬
most since his graduation, holding
various chairs until he became dean of
the faculty, which position he occupied
for many years. He has been in ac¬
tive practice for about thirty years, and
his medical skill is highly regarded by
his professional associates.

He has paid particular attention to
matters in regard to sanitation and has
appeared before committees of Con¬
gress to urge propositions that would
benefit local institutions in that respect.
On the death of Dr. Johnston Dr. Ma¬
gruder was made chairman of the ex¬
ecutive committee of the Medical So¬
ciety of the District, and as such occu¬
pies the most prominent position in the
profession in this city.

F. McQurun, ’03.

GRADUATE SCHOOL NOTES
The dates for the examinations and

the subjects for the final papers have
been fixed and now the graduates
await the coming of June with interest.

The examination in philosophy,
which is oral, promises to be one that
will cause trouble for the unfortunately
unprepared. The subjects are: The
origin of ideas, minds, hypnotism and
evolution.

The final paper upon international
law, in the ethics course, was given
upon May 7.

In the rhetoric course the men have
been spared the embarrassment of se¬

lecting their own subject and will deal
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forth page upon page of wisdom upon
“The Ideal Play for an American Au¬
dience. At last long waiting managers
will be told just what the public wants.
Imagine it,“the idealplay,”as mirrored
in the brain of a post graduate. For a
subject in the literature course has been
assigned “Essays and Essayists of the
English Language.” Upon this truly
concise subject the A. M. candidates
will be allowed to write for six hours

only and to fill not more than a hun¬
dred pages of legal cap.

Owing to the fact that many mem¬
bers of the Pie Gamma ball team have
to devote themselves so assiduously to
study, that practice is impossible, the
team has not been playing in form.
They have won and lost the same num¬
ber of games, but we hope a few games
will be put in the “won” column before
the series closes.

With this issue of The Journal
the editor of this department prepares
to say farewell to all those associa¬
tions which have made Old North a

place worth living in during the year.
We know that when the present post
graduates leave there will be cause for
real grief. No more sessions of the
“anvil chorus,” no long- and interesting
discussions of “society” in general and
“conquests” in the purely personal
vein, and, alas! to part with the pre¬
cocious child, whose alliterative name

signifies all that is bright and witty in
the young, is too bad. To the operati-
cally inclined Pie Gammas we give a
grief-laden “vale,” and add when next
we meet we sincerely trust your reper¬
toire will have more variety, as even
“The Pinafore” itself becomes tire¬
some in time. “The Beadle” and “The
Gibson Girl” we leave with sorrow, for
each in their respective positions have
afforded us all pleasure.

If in the course of the year the writer
of this column has too keenly tickled
the sensibility of any one with his pen,
now in the evening of post graduate life
he humbly asks his pardon. At the
Alumni banquet, let the last toast find
us all friends, and when the last chorus
is sung upon the porch and the final
hand clasps have been given, then take
a last look at Old North, in the gather¬
ing twilight and turn away, bearing
malice in your heart towards none.

H. C. Gracie.

• COLLEGE NOTES
“Where Potomac’s tide is streaming,
From her spires and steeples beaming,
See the grand old banner gleaming,

Georgetown’s Blue and Gray!”
The old college and its delightful

surroundings have assumed that pic¬
turesque and peaceful appearance which
excites pleasant memories in the minds
of those who “have been,” and which
is hailed with delight by those who are
at present Sons of Georgetown. The
baseball season is nearing a close, and
as a result, interest in this line of sport
is somewhat below par, although the
class games, a series of which are being
played for the pennant, continue to ex¬
cite considerable interest. The Fresh¬
men vs. Sophomore game was espe¬
cially interesting, owing to the fact
that the audience was in the course of
the performance treated to a class rush
by way of variety.

Rowing is at present receiving an
extra amount of attention, and a class
regatta is in preparation, which will
probably take place in a few weeks.
Junior, Sophomore and Freshman
classes have representative crews in
training, and from all appearances the
contest promises to be somewhat ex¬
citing.
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PHILONOMOSIAN MINUTES

We beg to be excused for a slight
misunderstanding, through which this
Society was slighted in our last issue,
and we will try to redeem our lost
favors.

Since we last glanced over the
minutes of the Philonomosian we find
that in addition to the regular business
of the assembly the following subjects
have been discussed by the undersigned,
with the result below mentioned.

On April 23, the subject scheduled
was: “Resolved that the decision of
the Court of Inquiry in the Schley case
was unjust.” Mr. McKay atnd Mr.
Egan were to uphold the affirmative,
while Mr. Forney and Mr. McGee were
to do the honors for the court. But
absence of some of the members gave
Mr. Egan the opportunity of demon¬
strating his forensic abilities, which he
did in a very creditable manner. The
chair, however, made a few interesting
remarks, which concluded the meeting.

The debate which was to be held on

April 30 was postponed by the Society,
in order that election of a chairman for
the Medal Debate might take its place.
The following were nominated:
Messrs. Kirby, Mahoney, Gibbons and
Oblinger, but on the ballot Mr.
Oblinger was elected, having received
a majority vote.

For May 7 the question under dis¬
cussion was: “Resolved, that Dickens
was a greater writer than Thackeray.
Mr. John Kirby and Mr. Gibbons were
to uphold the affirmative, but owing to
the absence of Mr. Gibbons, Mr. Kirby
was compelled to engage in single com¬
bat with Mr. Hennessy and Mr. Cop-
pinger. He was well prepared, how¬
ever, and succeeded in bringing off the
laurels for his side of the question.

The subject for the next debate is:
“Resolved, that the officers who per¬
mitted the water-cure in the Philippines
should be expelled from the army."
The speakers chosen to debate on this
question are: Affirmative, Mr. James
O’Hara, Pennsylvania, first; Mr. J. P,
Burnes, Massachusetts, second. Nega¬
tive, Mr. D. F. Shannahan, Kentucky,
first; Mr. R. Pendergast, New York,
second. This is an interesting topic
and we look forward to a very interest¬
ing debate on this date.

Mr. Frank Leo Rogers, a member
of the class of ’03, was suddenly called
away from school by the sickness of his
sister, and we learn with sorrow that
she has since departed this life. We
join with his numerous friends in offer¬
ing our sympathy to Mr. Rogers and
his bereaved family and desire through
the columns of The Journal to ex¬
press our sorrow on his behalf. The
members of the Junior Class, of which
he is a member, at a meeting called for
the purpose, drew up the following
resolutions:

“Whereas, the Almighty hath seen
fit to take from the midst of her loving
family the sister of our esteemed mem¬
ber, Mr. Frank Leo Rogers, and

Whereas, we, the members of the
Junior Class, do feel keenly the sorrow
to which lie has been subjected, and do
regret his absence from our midst, be it

Resolved, That we, the members of
the class of 1903, do extend to Mr.
Rogers and his bereaved family our
most heartfelt sympathy, and that a
copy of these resolutions be published
in The Coleege Journal.

Nicoeas E. Kernan,
Frank A. Kane,
William H. Byrnes,

Chairman.



MUSICAL
CLUB.

L



"4*,.



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 393

IN PHILODEMIC CIRCLES

In Philodemic circles since our last
issue there has been much business
transacted in regard to the welfare of
members and the perfection of the con¬
stitution. At present the Society has
a constitution which is a credit to the
committee appointed for the purpose of
drawing up and presenting the same
for adoption before the members, and
we have no doubt but that the incoming
officers will see that its rulings are en¬
forced.

At the last regular meeting of the
year the following officers were elected
for the first term of the coming year in
place of the Officers for the second
term: President, Mr. O’Brien, ’04,
Massachusetts; Mr. Costigan, ’02,
District of Columbia, retired; Vice
President, Mr. Miller, ’04, Texas, Mr.
Kane, '03, Pennsylvania, retired;
Reading Secretary, Mr. Lusk, ’04,
District of Columbia, Air. Miller, ’04,
Texas, retired; Corresponding Secre¬
tary, Mr. Shepard, ’04, District of Co¬
lumbia, Mr. Rourke, ’03, Georgia, re¬
tired; Treasurer, Air. Earrelly, ’04,
New York, Air. O'Brien, ’04, Alassa-
chusetts, retired; Censor, Air. Colliere,
’04, District of Columbia, Mr. Lusk,
04, District of Columbia, retired.
Third member of the Auditing Com¬
mittee, Air. Lusk. ’04, District of Co¬
lumbia, Air. Lynch, ’02, Massachusetts,
retired. For the two. members elected
to the Alerrick debate, Air. Rourke, ’03,
Georgia, and Air. Lusk, ’04, District of
Columbia, were the Society’s choice.

Following are some of the subjects
treated in the regular debates and the
results:

On the question as to whether the
Rev. Father Chancellor is a member of
the Society Mr. Byrnes, ’03, Louisiana,

4

and Mir. Aliller, ’04, Texas, upheld the
affirmative, while Mir. Quinlan, ’02,
Texas, and Mir. Lusk, ’04, District of
Columbia, opposed. The decision of
the house seemed to be in favor of the
Rev. Father Chancellor’s membership
and a victory resulted for the affirma¬
tive.

The next debate was on the question,
‘‘Resolved, that Cecil Rhodes was a
benefit to the world.” The debaters
were: Affirmative, Mir. MIcCormick,
’02, Massachusetts, first; Mir. Kane,
’03, Pennsylvania, second. Negative,
Mir. Dissel, ’02, New York, first; Air.
Byrnes, ’03, Louisiana, second. Vote
on the merits of the question favored
the negative.

On April 20 the question : “Resolved,
that tariff for revenue only is better for
the United States than the protective
system,” proved a very interesting
topic and was well handled by the fol¬
lowing : Affirmative, Air. Rogers, ’03,
Alassachusetts, first; Air. AIcKenna,
’03, New Jersey', second. Negative,
Air. H. Grima, ’04, first; Air. Shep¬
ard, ’04, second. A vote on the ques¬
tion was in favor of the affirmative.

This ends the account of Philodemic
doings for the present year, and we
wish to congratulate the Society for the
excellent manner in which it has con¬

ducted its affairs, as well as thank it
for the material which its meetings
have supplied for The Journal.

SODALITY JOTTINGS
The semi-annual elections were held

Sunday morning, Alay 4, for all offices
in the Sodality. The term of office ex¬
tends until January, 1903. The fol¬
lowing were elected : Prefect, Jozach
Miller, ’04, Texas; First Assistant,
Joseph W. Seitz, ’03, New York; Sec¬
ond Assistant, Lawrence PI. Hanrettyq
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’04, New York; Secretary, William H.
Byrnes, ’03, Louisiana; Treasurer,
Nicholas E. Kernan, ’03, New York;
Instructor of Postulants, John H.
O’Brien, ’04, Massachusetts; Consult-
ors, Sylvester B. Eagen, '03, New
York; Harry V. A. Carlin, '04, New
York; Blaine G. Johns, ’05, Pennsyl¬
vania ; Joseph T. Lynch, ’02, Massa¬
chusetts; John E. Monohan, ’05, Ken¬
tucky; Denis F. Shanahan, ’05, Ken¬
tucky; First Sacristan, Edward B.
Dreaper, ’03, Alabama; Second Sac¬
ristan, Frederick T. Carlin, ’05, New
York; Choir Master, John A. Foote,
’05, Pennsylvania; Lector, Francis M.
Foy, ’04, Pennsylvania.

May devotions started on the first
of the month and the discourses given
each evening by different members
makes them especially interesting. The
following is the schedule of subjects
and discourses:

First Week—“Our Lady and Our
Alma Mater.”—3, Mr. Joseph T.
Lynch, ’02; 5, Mr. William H. Byrnes,
’03; 6, Mr. Charles V. Moran, ’02; 7,
James A. O’Shea, Ph. D., Law; 9, Mr.
John H. O’Brien, ’04; 10, Mr. John
Van H. Beary, ’04.

Second Week—“Our Lady’s Images
at Georgetown.”—12, Mr. Francis T.
Kanaley, ’02; 13, George M. Brady,
A. M., post graduate ; 14, Henry G.
Mohrman, A. B., Law; 15, Mr. Joseph
W. Seitz, ’03.

Third Week—“Our Lady and Our
Patrons.”—16, Mr. Joseph Lynch, ’02;
17, Mr. John H. O’Brien, ’04; 19, Mas¬
ter Griffin Mudd, third preparatory;
20, Mr. Edward B. Dreaper, ’03; 21,
Mr. Theodore A. Dissel, ’02.

Fourth Week—“Our Lady and Our
Country.”—22, Mr. Francis L. Rog¬
ers, ’03; 23, Mr. Murray A. Russell,

'03; Mr. Nicholas E. Kernan, ’03;
26, Bernard J. Ford, A. M., postgrad¬
uate; 27, Joseph A. Reilly, Med,;
28, James A. O’Shea, Ph. D„ Law.

The May Altar, which has been
erected at the right of the main altar
in the chapel, is very attractive and the
flowers which daily adorn it are due to
the generosity of the students. Mr.
Harold A. Reiley, ’02, New York, is
in charge, with Mr. William H.
Byrnes, ’03, Louisiana, as assistant
collectors, and Mr. Lawrence M. Hau-
retli, ’04, New York, and Mr, Jozadi
Miller, ’04, Texas, as assistant custo¬
dians. Theodore A. Dissel,

Secretary,

THE SOPHOMORE BANQUET
Barton’s was the scene of a most en¬

joyable event, when, on the evening of
May 3, the class of 1904 did hie them
hence to celebrate their annual banquet.

The dining hall was most tastefully
decorated in blue and gray, inter¬
mingled with the class colors, while an
abundance of potted plants and flowers
gave it the appearance of a garden of
the muses.

There were those who had reason to

suppose that there were a few extra
musae flying around before the ban¬
quet was over, but that is another
story. After the courses were served,
toasts were given, and class spirit was
much in predominance. The follow¬
ing toasts were responded to: Ad¬
dress, Rev. Father Quill; the Class of
1904, John O’Brien; “Knox,” Knox
Scull, and the Land of Magnolia and
Race Horses, J. V. H. Beary. Toast¬
master, Mr. Frank Fitzgerald.

Mr. Creedon, S. J., made a touching
farewell address to his class, after four
years at their head, while a number of



GEORGETOWN college journal. 396

the fellows who were unable to re¬

strain their forensic propensities, were
entered under the heading “Remarks.”
Festivities were continued until a sea¬

sonable hour, when the class proceeded
to the college, satisfied that they had
had the time of their lives.

PROF. TURNER’S LECTURES
During the month there were held in

Gaston Hall two very interesting, as
well as instructive, illustrated lectures
on the Holy Land, given by Professor
Turner, in behalf of the new parish
hall for Trinity parish.

Owing to the kindness of Father
Mulvaney, the students were allowed
the privilege of attending these lectures
free of charge, and enjoyed them very
much. The series will Ire- completed
by a third illustrated lecture, subject,
“Loyola and Education,” to be deliver¬
ed by Rev.J.F. X. O'Conor, Vice Presi¬
dent of Gonzaga College. This prom¬
ises to be a most interesting affair, as
Father O'Conor’s ability in this line
is very widely known.

MUSICAL CLUB’S BANQUET
A number of the talented members

of our Glee. Banjo and Mandolin
Clubs assembled in the College refec¬
tory not long ago to partake of a sea¬
sonable repast, and incidentally to have
a nice quiet time of their own as a be¬
fitting end to their endeavors of the
year.

The affair was very much enjoyed,
the menu was excellent and
the toasts apropos. We desire here to
congratulate the musical clubs upon
their excellent work this year and wish
them success in their future undertak¬
ings. Frank A. Kane, Jr.

THE MERRICK DEBATE
The long-awaited and much-dis¬

cussed Merrick debate was held in
Gaston Hall on April 16, at 8:30 p. m.,
before a very large audience, and was
a success in every particular. The hall
and galleries were filled long before the
apointed time and the audience was
treated to a literary festival which was
voted the best debate of the kind the

society has presented in years. Space
will not permit our giving in detail the
points brought forward by the respec¬
tive debaters, so we will submit the
following abbreviated account, taken
from the Washington Star:

“That dependent colonies would be
beneficial to the United States,” was
the topic of discussion last evening at
the twenty-eighth annual debate by the
members of the Philodemic Society of
the School of Letters of the George¬
town University, for the Merrick
medal, held in Gaston Hall of that in¬
stitution.

Mr. Ignatius J. J. Costigan, Presi¬
dent of the Society, presided and intro¬
duced Mr. George LeGuere Mullally, of
Louisiana, as the first speaker of the
evening, who argued in the affirmative.
He was followed by Mr. George C.
Reid, of the District of Columbia, who
took the negative side of the topic. Mr.
Paul J. Brown, of Wisconsin, sustained
Mr. Mullally’s views in the affirmative.
Mr. John O’Brien, of Massachusetts,
concluded the debate for the negative,
and Mr. Paul Joseph Brown closed for
the affirmative. The debate was able
and spirited throughout.

The judges of the contest—Senator
W. P. Dillingham, of Vermont, Sen¬
ator T. M. Paterson, of Colorado, and
Associate Justice Seth Shepard, of the
District Court of Appeals—will with-
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hold their decision until graduation
day, when the lucky debater will be pre¬
sented with the Merrick medal. Each
of the speakers last night put every bit
of energy he could muster into his re¬
marks in the effort to gain the prize,
the favorite trophy of the university.

At the close of the debate the chair¬
man of the committee of judges made
a few remarks in which he compli¬
mented the students for the manner in
which each had handled the subject.

The officers of the Society are as fol¬
lows : Rev. A. J. Elder Mullan, S. J.,
Chancellor; Ignatius John Joseph Cos-
tigan, 02, District of Columbia, Presi¬
dent; Frank Anthony Kane, ’03, Penn¬
sylvania, Vice President; Jozach
Miller, ’04, Texas, Recording Secre¬
tary; John Rourke, Jr., ’03, Georgia,
Corresponding Secretary; John Henry
O’Brien, ’04, Massachusetts, Treasurer,
and Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04, District of
Columbia, Censor.

The committee in charge of the ar¬
rangements for the debate consisted of
the following: Theodore Augustine
Dissel, ’02, New York, chairman;
Joseph Thomas Lynch, ’02, Massachu¬
setts; William Henry Byrnes, ’03,
Louisiana; Francis Leo1 Groskie, ’03,
Pennsylvania; George Colliere, ’04,
District of Columbia; Francis Martin
Foy, ’04, Pennsylvania; Walter Pugh
Grima, ’04, Louisiana, and Jozach
Miller, ’04, Texas.

The reception committee was com¬
posed of George Austin Quinlan, Jr.,
’02, Texas, chairman; John Joseph
McCormick, ’02, Massachusetts; Cyril
Francis Ginther, ’03, New York; Ber¬
nard Charles McKenna, ’03, New Jer¬
sey; Francis Leo Rogers, ’03, Massa¬
chusetts; John Rourke, ’03, Georgia;
Theodore Slevin Farrelly, ’04, New

York; Philip Lee Scantling, ’04, Dis¬
trict of Columbia, and Seth Shepard,
Jr., ’04, District of Columbia.

Question—“Resolved, That depend¬
ent colonies would be a benefit to the
United States.”

first affirmative.
Mr. President, Rev. Father Rector,

Honorable Judges, Ladies and Gen¬
tlemen :

You can well imagine with what fear
and trepidation a young man rises to
address such an audience. Behind him
he has the history and traditions of an
old and honored society, before him he
sees men from the inner council cham¬
bers of the nation, men grown hoary in
the service of their country. Hard as
the task is. ordinarily, it is rendered
still more difficult by the vastness of
the subject chosen for to-night’s de¬
bate : “Resolved, That dependent col¬
onies would be a benefit to the United
States.”

It may be well before we begin the
discussion of this important question
to see just exactly what is meant by it.
In the first place, what do we mean by
dependent colonies? We mean here
any territory, not a state of the union,
foreign to the United States, but under
the control of our government. The
question, therefore, is, would it benefit
the United States to hold such foreign
territory? This does not mean that
we are to be tyrants or lord it over a
weaker nation, as my opponents will
doubtless say. Are our territories mis¬
governed or abused, and yet they have,
as President Monroe said, a form of
colonial government. Colonial gov¬
ernment may be good government.
Where will you find a happier, more
prosperous or better governed country
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than Canada, and yet she is a colony
of Great Britain. Colonies can and
generally do enjoy life, liberty and the
pursuit of happiness to the fullest ex¬
tent. It is not my duty here to say
which form of colonial government we
shall give these lands. There are over
thirty kinds of colonial government,
ranging from the government used by
France in Africa to that used by the
British in Canada and Australia. We
might give these countries any of these
forms and still they would be depend¬
ent colonies. Any form given them,
provided they be not states, and be still
under our control, would make of them
dependent colonies.

So much, then, to the meaning of
the question. Let us now address our¬
selves to the discussion of it, and first
for an objection of our opponents.
They cry out that such colonies would
be unconstitutional,- un-American, as
not managed with the consent of the
governed. Granted that it be uncon¬
stitutional. If it is to be beneficial, let
us change the constitution, as we have
done with advantage before. The con¬
sent of the governed, a much abused
phrase. Did we ask the consent of the
governed in Louisiana or Florida, in
California or Alaska? No; and yet
all will admit that we acted according
to the spirit of the constitution. Even
the immortal Washington approved of
the acquisition of the Northwest terri¬
tory, which we took without the con¬
sent of the governed. Enough, then,
of this species of sentimentality about
oppression, unconstitutionality and
tyranny.

The benefits we will receive from
colonial dependencies will be manifold,
but especially will they be strategic and
commercial. We are fast becoming a

world power, our flag floats on every
sea, our goods are forging into every
market, our citizens are in every land.
We must protect our trade, we must de¬
fend our citizens. In order to do this
we must have a navy and an army. But
what use are these without bases, of

operation ? What use is a battleship a
thousand miles from a home port and
without a coaling station? What use
is an army two thousand miles from
the scene of action ? We must have
coaling- stations or our navy will be
well-nigh useless. Providence seems
to have thrust our present island pos¬
sessions into our hands to be used as

bases of operation. We have Puerto
Rico, the key to the Carribean and a
splendid island for strategic purposes;
we have Hawaii, the Gibraltar of the
Pacific; we have the Danish West In¬
dies, where a magnificent coaling sta¬
tion may be located, and lastly, we have
the Philippines. They lie like a for¬
midable fleet anchored in the Pacific by
the hand of God. What flag shall float
over this fleet ? Shall it be the Rus¬
sian, the German, the French, or the
English ? No; it shall be the stars and
stripes. The Pacific will be the ocean
of the future; all contests of the com¬

ing ages will be upon its waters. It is
the largest of all oceans, its shores are
the richest and its islands the most im¬
portant. With the Philippines as a
base in the East, we can control the
Orient. Without the Philippines we
lack a place where our war ships can
be repaired without traveling thous¬
ands of miles, a place where our sol¬
diers can be comfortably kept awaiting
the call to arms. The advantage of
having a fleet in the East was recently
shown. What soldier was the first to
scale the walls of Pekin, what flag was



898 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

the first to wave over the Imperial
City? The first soldier was a boy in
blue, the first flag the stars and stripes.
What would have become of our inter¬
ests if our soldiers had been obliged to
travel thousands of miles ? They would
have arrived after hostilities had
ceased. Would Russia or Germany
have respected our rights in the mean¬
time? The Philippines are at the door
of the East, and with them we may
sway the Orient. The Philippines will
afford such a military and naval base
as we need. Our coal may be gotten
from the islands. The island mountains
are rich in it. My worthy opponents
will doubtless say we have no need to
prepare for war; we are a peace-loving
nation. My friends, remember the
words of Washington: “In time of
peace prepare for war.” It is true we
are at peace, but it is our strength that
makes this possible. Let us for a mo¬
ment play the laggard, let us lack a
military and naval base in the East and
see how long we shall enjoy this peace.
Therefore, I say, let us keep the Phil¬
ippines and Porto Rico and the Danish
West Indies, for, as I have shown, they
will help us stragetically.

The principal benefit we should de¬
rive from the ownership of dependent
colonies would be the commercial. We
are above all a commercial nation, our
over-production must find some outlet.
These colonies will, without doubt, fur¬
nish a market for our goods. The
lands we propose to keep as colonies are
as yet undeveloped. Under our care
they will consume much of our surplus
production. Let us glance for a mo¬
ment at the nations which own colonies
and see if their commerce has derived
any benefit from them. First let us
consider England, the largest owner of

colonies. Has she reaped any good
from her colonies? She has. Statis¬
tics show it. Great Britain's exports in
1897 domestic produce and manu¬
factured goods amounted to over one
billion of dollars, of which nearly four
hundred millions, or 34 4-10 per cent,
were sent to her colonies. Nearly all
of this amount was for manufactured
goods, the products of labor, and for
which we are seeking markets. In
those things we are able to compete
with Great Britain. With the exception
of about twenty-five millions for food¬
stuffs and fuel, the rest of the four
hundred millions were for manufac¬
tured goods, so that Great Britain’s
sales of manufactured goods to her
colonies was 40 per cent, more than
our sales of the same to the whole
world. Why can not we, with our
great inventive genius, our wonderful
energy and marvelous resources, ac¬
complish the same thing? The Philip¬
pines are just awakening, day by day,
their imports increase and if we own
them, who is to derive the benefit?
Trade does follow the Bag; the history
of the world shows it The Philippines,
Hawaii, Cuba and Porto Rico show it
even in their unsettled state. Our ex¬

ports in 1897 t0 the above mentioned
islands amounted to $17,000,000. In
1899, only two years later, they in¬
creased to $42,000 000. Our imports
from these islands also show an in¬
crease of nearly $25,000,000. Let these
figures speak for themselves. Think of
the needs of these people—railroads,
bridges, foodstuffs, clothing and all
kinds of manufactured goods, all of
which we are able and willing to sup¬
ply. Shall we not take this market?
Shall we not reap this harvest Be¬
sides the islands themselves and the
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markets they afford, think of China’s
vast expanse and her hordes of people,
is our natural customer. We are

is our natural customer. We are nearer

to her than England, Germany, Russia
or France, the commercial powers of
the present and future. They have ac¬
quired a basis in the East and now the
Philippines will give us one at the very
door of China. Her trade will be the
great factor in our future commerce.
China’s foreign trade in 1897 amounted
to nearly $300,000,000, of which we
had less than 9 per cent., and of this
only a little more than half was for mer¬
chandise. We ought to have 50 per
cent., and with a permanent base in the
East, which these islands will afford, we

shall have it. China's trade is just be¬
ginning; she is just awakening from
centuries of lethargy. Who can esti¬
mate our commerce when her vast area

is checkered with railroads, her rivers
opened to commerce and her millions
modernized. The man who says re¬
lease the Philippines commits a crime
against the American cotton and wheat
grower, against the American manu¬
facturer and against the whole Ameri¬
can people. I have dwelt at length on
the advantages which will come from
our trade with China, now let us look
at the value of the islands themselves.
The Philippines are a perfect paradise:
no land in the United States surpass in
fertility the fields of Luzon. Rice, cof¬
fee. sugar, hemp, copra, cocoa, besides
many products of a more temperate
zone, flourish in these islands. Their
forests are rich in valuable woods of
many kinds. They can supply the fur¬
niture of the world for a century to
come. There are miles and miles of
mountains rich in coal. Even gold is

found in many places, not to mention
rich deposits of copper. Spain’s trade
in the Philippines, under corrupt and
inadequate management, was nearly
$12,000,000 yearly. Our trade, under
good government and modern methods,
will be $125,000,000. These islands
contain nearly 100,000 square miles.
It is as if a half dozen of our largest
and richest states was placed in the
Pacific in their .undeveloped richness.
I regret, Mr. Chairman, that time does
not permit me to speak of Porto Rico
and Hawaii as 1 have the Philippines,
but you can guess from what has been
said what a wonderful benefit the pos¬
session of these colonies would be to
our commerce. The owning of col¬
onies, Mr. Chairman, will increase our

prestige, it will make us a world power.
Look for a moment at the history of
the nations of the earth which have be¬
come world powers—none has ever
achieved greatness without owning
colonies. 'The Roman Empire, which
once swayed the world and before
whose eagles the whole world trembled.
What was she before she began owning
colonies ? Where did her vast wealth
come from? Where, but from her col¬
onies? With colonies she dotted the
civilized world and held sway over
nearly every nation. What was Eng¬
land before she began the acquisition
of foreign territory? What was she
but a tiny island, almost washed away
by the angry waves? Colonization has
been the maker of every world power.
Our opponents may say, look at the
Roman Empire, to-day what is it but
a mute and sad reminder of the glo¬
rious past. Was it her colonies that
ruined her? No, Mr. Chairman, it was
not her colonies, but her mismanage¬
ment of them and her inordinate greed
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that brought about her downfall. She
crushed and impoverished her colonies
while she herself grew richer day by
day. At last they rebelled and shook
off the Roman rule, and with the loss
of her colonies came the downfall of
Rome. England has pursued a dif¬
ferent course. She has treated her col¬
onies well, she has given them good
government and through them she has
become the mistress of the sea that once

threatened her and one of the foremost
nations on earth. And these United
States, how have they grown to their
present status? By colonies. The
present is the first opportunity we have
had to own colonies foreign to the
United States, but our whole history
has been one of colonization on this
continent. First, in 1787, we acquired
what was known as the Northwest ter¬

ritory, which was for years a depend¬
ent colony and a very undemocratic one
at that. It was governed by a governor
appointed by the President of the
United States, and the people had no
voice in their government whatever.
In 1803 we again extended our do¬
mains by the Louisiana purchase. This,
too, was a colony for years. President
Monroe, speaking of the government
of this new land, said: “It is, in effect,
to be a colonial government.” Our next
colony was Florida, which we pur¬
chased from Spain in 1819. The gov¬
ernment of this territory was exactly
the same as that of Louisiana. We
next acquired New Mexico and upper
California, and for years the latter was
under the colonial form of govern¬
ment, and the former even to-day has
a form of this same government. In
1867 we bought Alaska from Russia,
and, gentlemen, you know that to-day
this land has a very poor kind of col¬

onial government. You may call it
territorial, if you wish, but it is a mere
difference of name. Doubtless all
remember the annexation of Hawaii.
This beautiful island, like Alaska and
New Mexico, is a colony. Now, hon¬
orable judges, you can see that our
whole history has been one of coloniza¬
tion. The question now is, has it been
a benefit to us ? I hardly think there
is a person present but will answer me
in the affirmative. What would we be
to-day without the Southern States,
with their fields of fleecy cotton and
forests of virgin trees? Imagine our
nation without the vast wheat fields of
the West, or the golden strands of
California*. Even Alaska, that cold
and barren territory, has been of ben¬
efit to us. Think of the ship loads of
gold and valuable furs she has given
us. At the time we began to acquire
all these territories there was the same

cry we hear to-day of imperialism and
expansion. The land was full of carp¬
ers and latter-day Cassandras, who
foretold disaster and ruin, but despite
their predictions, we have prospered.
Through the acquisition we have be¬
come one of the foremost nations on

earth, and every inch of ground we
added since we comprised the thirteen
original states has added to our great¬
ness. Shall we cease now to acquire
territory because the seas intervene?
When did America ever falter before
obstacles ? When did we ever shun re¬

sponsibility ? and flee from what was
our duty? Let us continue in our
policy of acquisition. Let us have col¬
onies, let the American flag continue
in its onward march, let us follow the
star of destiny, which says, “westward,
ho!” Let us not haul down the flag
where it has once been raised. Let us

not falter on the threshold of world
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power, let us enter in and possess it.
Peering into the future as far as human
eye can pierce, I see a vision of the world
to come. I see the United States the pos¬
sessor of colonies, I see her the mistress
of the Orient, 1 see her the greatest of
nations, I behold the stars and stripes
waving in the chilly Arctic, also I see
them fluttering in the balmy breezes of
the Carribean, I see them moving lazily
in the tropical zephyrs of the China
sea, I see them waving over the col¬
onies of the land of Washington on
which the sun never sets.

G. LeGuere Mullally, ’02.

FIRST NEGATIVE.
Mr. President, Reverend Father

Rector, Honorable Judges, Ladies and
Gentlemen: The gentlemen of the op¬
position, in attempting to show that
the acquisition of colonial dependencies
will prove beneficial to the United
States have entered upon a stupendous
undertaking. They will have to dem¬
onstrate that a departure from funda¬
mental principles, that the abandon¬
ment of the policy of a hundred and
twenty-five years standing, and that a
repudiation of the doctrine of republi¬
can democracy will be of benefit to this
government. They must hold that
taxation without representation is not
tyranny; that governments do not de¬
rive their just powers from the consent
of the governed, and that forcible an¬
nexation is not criminal aggression.

In fact, they advocate a policy that
no American statesman has ever fa¬
vored or upheld. Upon this issue of
imperialism they stand alone, without a
single authority to sustain their utterly
untenable position.

In weighing the benefits to be derived
by this country from pursuing a course

of colonial expansion, the question
naturally arises, have other countries
benefited by the possession of depend-
ent colonies? From the twentieth cen¬

tury before Christ to the twentieth cen¬
tury of the Christian era, from the rise
of the Assyrian empire to the fall of
the empire of Spain, we look in vain
for a single exception to the general
rule, which is that imperialism has ever
been disastrous in its effects, and has
brought about the decline and final
downfall of every nation of the globe
that adopted it as a policy. The em¬
pires of Assyria, Persia, Macedon,
Carthage, Rome, Venice and Spain
have, one and all, withered and died as
a direct result of holding in subjection
vassal states. They show an imperial¬
istic policy to be a suicidal policy,
pointing the path to certain destruc¬
tion. Final disruption is the price of
empire. What brought about the ruin
of Rome? Her colonies. Spain’s col¬
onies have been her curse, and the col¬
onies of France, of Holland and of
Italy have never repaid these countires
for their losses in men and money. Is
it not more than likely that our colonies
will be to us what Madagascar, Ton-
quin and Algiers have been to France;
what the Dutch East Indies have been
to Holland, and what Abyssinia has
been to Italy, a sink-hole for the rev¬
enues of the state and a burial ground
for the best and bravest' of our sol¬
diers? The German colonies are an

admitted drain upon the resources of
that country, and Bismarck said of
them: “I do not want colonies for
Germany: their only use is to provide
sinecures.” It is claimed that Great
Britain is an exception to the rule; that
she has made a success of her colonies,
but is she really an exception? Her
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greatest statesmen regard her depend¬
ent colonies as a menace to her life, and
it seems most logical to conclude that
in the end the dependent colonies of
Great Britain will ruin her as an em¬

pire. Successful colonies she has, such
as Canada and Australia, but they can
in no wise be called dependent, and
India, her greatest dependency, is like¬
ly to prove a veritable lever for the
overthrow of British imperialism. We
should remember that the first century
and a half of British rule in India cul¬
minated in a government under Wal¬
pole, rotten to the core, and reeking
with political corruption, and from this
state of depravity more than another
hundred years were required to lift
British colonial government to its pres¬
ent level of purity. Macaulay says:
“We venture to say that colonial em¬
pire has been one of the greatest curses
of modern Europe. What nation has
it ever strengthened ? What nation has
it ever enriched? What have been its
fruits ? Wars of frequent occurrence,
fettered trade, lavish expenditures,
clashing jurisdiction, corruption in the
government and indulgence among the
people.” These words, coming from
one of the greatest historians of
England and a member of the
the Supreme Council of India,
are not to be lightly cast aside by a
people considering the adoption of a
colonial policy, and entertaining
dreams of the same colonial empire.
Are we not to profit by the mistakes of
others, and learn from the examples of
1 isforv? Can we suppose for an in¬
stant that we are to succeed where all
'■'♦’hers have failed, and that we shall be
the first and only nation to derive real
benefit from colonial possessions ?

One of the ideas that impressed

themselves most forcibly upon the
minds of our forefathers was the neces¬

sity for avoiding foreign entanglements
of any description, i'hey repeatedly
warned us that our safest course lay in
steering clear not only of alliances with
other countries, but also of the broils
and quarrels in which European na¬
tions are constantly involved, and they
would stand aghast and look with
horror upon a colonial policy that can
not but lead to our embroilment with
foreign powers, and to our becoming
implicated in their controversies. If
we adopt this policy, we immediately
become a factor in European politics.
We have hitherto concerned ourselves
with affairs on our own continent, and
in so doing have found plenty to oc¬
cupy the public mind. We have held
aloof while European states wrangled
and disputed, constantly armed to the
teeth. We have pursued the ways of
peace and prosperity, undisturbed by
the jealousies and hatreds that have
turned the whole European continent
into one vast armed camp. Should we,
then, give up our prosperous policy of
political isolation, and plunge, sword
in hand, into the fray? What are we to
gain from such an action? Can in¬
creased trade compensate ns for the loss
of our domestic tranquillity and na¬
tional peace? Why should we enter
this forbidden field, knowing that such
a course will in all probability make a
foreign alliance an imperative necessity,
and will almost inevitably involve us
in the great life-and-death struggle
that at any time may shake Europe to
its foundations?

Again, it is universally admitted
that a colonial policy entails the estab¬
lishment and maintenance of a large
standing army and a powerful navy,
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Already we have made an increase
of two hundred per cent, in the
standing army, and our navy is grow¬
ing in proportion. Already our army
budget, inclusive of pension appropria¬
tions, is greater than that of any other
nation of the world; larger even than
those of France and Germany together.
For the three years prior to 1898 we
were expending but $80,000,000 per
year upon our army and navy, whereas,
for the three years subsequent to 1898,
we expended an average of $230,000,-
000 a year, directly due to the acquire¬
ment of colonial possessions. This in¬
crease in expenditures must be met by
a corresponding increase in taxation.
An increase in taxation will fall most

heavily upon the poor man. God
knows his lot is hard enough to-day,
and shall we make it harder ? Shall we

say that, sooner or later, as a direct re¬
sult of a colonial policy, the American
workingman, the bone and sinew of
our population, will be compelled, like
his European brother, to “carry a full¬
armed soldier on his back” ? We can

not afford thus to antagonize our work¬
ing classes. We can not afford to crush
and oppress them in the interest of the
rich, for they are worth more to us
than all the wealth of the world.

I come now to a consideration of the

principles involved in the adoption of a
colonial policy. When our forefathers,
great-souled, broad-minded men that
they were, threw off the yoke of British
misrule and tyranny, and laid the foun¬
dation of the vast and glorious edifice
of which each of us forms an integral
part, and which we all love to call “Our
Country,” they placed at each corner
a massive block of granite, rough-hewn
from the quarry of human experience.
Upon these four blocks the weight of

the whole mighty structure was to rest,
and in them it was to find its strength
and stability. So long as they re¬
mained firm and unshaken, the stately
pile of the American Republic would
rise above them secure and imperish¬
able, but when they should from any
cause become weakened and under¬
mined, and should crumble away, the
whole huge edifice would tremble, tot¬
ter and fall, dragged down in universal
ruin. And what are these four great
corner-stones? They are the cardinal
and fundamental principles of republi¬
can democracy, the equality of man,
the inalienable rights of men, the
sovereignty of the people, and govern¬
ment with the consent of the governed.

Now, I say, that the holding of de¬
pendent colonies is destructive of these
principles, and repugnant to them. It
saps their strength, and undermines
solidity. “How long will the United
States endure?” was once asked of that
true American, James Russell Lowell,
and he answered : “So long as the ideas
of its founders remain dominant.” Let
us see how' far imperialism coincides
with these ideas. The people of our
colonies will not lie the equals of their
brethren in the mother country. They
will have no voice in the selection of
those by whom they are governed; they
will have no voice in the making of the
laws by which they are governed ; they
they will have no voice in the regulation
of the taxes imposed upon them. What
is this but a flat denial of the equality
of man ? My friends, I say to you that
taxation without representation is
tyranny just as much to-day as when
the people of the American colonies
rose as one man and proclaimed it such
in tones that echoed around the world.
Again, what answer shall we make to
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the people of our dependencies when
they claim, as our fathers did, the in¬
alienable rights of men to life, liberty
and the pursuit of happiness? We may
grant life to as many as survive the
bayonets of our conquering armies.
We may allow them to pursue such
happiness as they may find in wasted
fields and desolated homes. But we de¬
prive them of their God-given liberty,
which is dearer than life itself, and
without which there can be no happi¬
ness. Moreover, the government of de-‘
pendencies is by no means a govern¬
ment of the people, for the people, by
the people. Viewed from their stand¬
point, it is government of foreigners, by
foreigners and in the interest of
foreigners. Viewed from our stand¬
point, it is a government of a multitude
of our people by officials arbitrarily ap¬
pointed by one man, and not elected
by popular vote. Where is the sov¬
ereignty of the people under such a
system ? Lastly, I contend that a col¬
onial system is abhorrent to the fourth
great dogma of the religion of liberty—
government with the consent of the
governed. If you conquer dependen¬
cies by force of arms, the consent of the
governed is out of the question. It can
never exist. Yott may beat down the
arm that wields the sword; you may
take away the life that moves the arm,
but you can never conquer the heart
that craves for freedom: you can never
crush out the spirit of liberty among
the people. It will never die. for it is
immortal, eternal, indomitable and in¬
destructible. If you acquire colonial
dependencies in any other way you give
them a proconsular government, and
the consent of the governed is neither
sought nor given. Proconsular gov¬
ernment is virtual monarchy. Yet the

words of Abraham Lincoln have not
lost their significance, “No man is good
enough to govern any other man with¬
out the other’s consent.” and the same

is true of nations.

Among the other detrimental effects
that will undoubtedly follow in the wake
of a colonial policy, I offer this tor
your consideration. The large stand¬
ing army required by a colonial system
will offer the greatest menace to our
democratic institutions. It is by means
of the standing army that emperors
and dictators have ever entered into
power, and we have only to look to
ancient Rome and modern France to
see the effect of militarism upon a re¬
public. Yet militarism and imperial¬
ism always go hand in hand. They are
inseparable, and if we accept the one
we shall have to reckon with the other.
Moreover, every colony acquired by
this country will afford an opportunity
for successful attack from outside, and
will be a weak point in the otherwise
impenetrable armor of our geographi¬
cal situation.

My opponents will say, no doubt,
that our trade with China and the East
will be immeasurably increased by the
acquirement of the Philippines. I ask
you if it be necessary to own a people
to obtain their trade, and whether the
ownership of islands far remote from
China and entirely out of the path of
trade with China, can help our com¬
merce with that country? Our China
trade, which has been increasing stead¬
ily for the past fifteen years, needs no
stimulation, and a coaling station at
Manila would serve as well to protect
it as the possession of the whole archi¬
pelago. Andrew Carnegie, our great¬
est manufacturer, voices the sentiment
of his fellows when he says: “One of
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the reasons why I oppose imperialism is
because I know that it would be detri¬
mental to commercial expansion.” Our
increased colonial trade has not, and
apparently will not come to $25,000,-
000 per year, while we are in a position
to expend upon them at least $100,000,-
000 annually. The total increase in
trade with all our colonies up to date
has not reached $100,000,000, and they
have cost us $600,000,000! These
figures, carefully compiled from gov¬
ernment reports, speak for themselves,
and show that so far our colonial policy
has not benefited us financially, but, on
the contrary, has proved ruinously det¬
rimental.

Another argument advanced by the
affirmative is that a colonial policy will
make us a world power. A world
power, indeed! Have we not, for sev¬
enty-five years, stood guard over the
western hemisphere, and said to all the
powers: “Hands off!” and have they
dared to disregard us ? Are we not to¬
day, and have we not been for decades,
the greatest power for the right, and
for the uplifting and regenerating of
mankind in the world? What is this
but being a world power? If, however,
by “world power” they mean the preda¬
tory, robber nations of the world,
which have grown ricli upon the pillage
and slaughter of t-he weak and op¬
pressed, I say that we have never been,
and. please God, we never shall be a
world power.

I beg to state, in conclusion, that it
is impossible to do justice to such a vast
subject in the limited time allowed. I
have not been able to do more than to

attempt to show that a policy of hold¬
ing dependent colonies will strike at
the very life of our nation; that it will
be harmful to our trade; that it will
weaken our powers of defense: that it
will aggravate our labor problem ; that
it will involve us in foreign wars: that
it will injure 11s financially, and that it

will subvert our fundamental princi¬
ples.

Now, I appeal to you, and ask
whether we shall adopt it? Shall we
barter our American birth-right for a
mess of pottage? Shall we cast to the
winds the principles that form the
foundation of our government, for
which our forefathers died, and which
have come down to us as our most pre¬
cious heritage ? Shall we renounce
them? Shall we trample on them?
Shall we defile them? Shall we repu¬
diate the Declaration of Independence?
Shall we betray the trust reposed in us
by those great men who have gone be¬
fore, and shall we prove false to those
who are to follow after us? No! A
thousand times, No! Let us keep to
the old policy, to the old doctrine, to
the old principles, to the old traditions,
to the old ideals they would have us
forsake for the glitter of a new bauble.
Let us, my friends, strong in the wis¬
dom of experience, and purified in the
fire of temptation, clean of heart and
clean of hand, let us, I say, renew our
vows upon the ashes of our sires. Let
us stand once more shoulder to shoul¬
der, and swear to uphold the doctrine
of American liberty against the world.
Let 11s all. irrespective of class, creed,
or party, the men of the North and of
the South, of the East and of the West,
stand together, and with clasped hands
lift up our voices and thank God for
opening our eyes before it was too late.
Then, and then only, our duty done,
and our true destiny accomplished, with
right triumphant over wrong, may we,
each of us, filled with pride and joy,
proclaim to the world: “I am a true
citizen of the United States of Amer¬
ica, that, stretching away from lakes
to gulf, and from ocean to ocean, is
one country, bounded by one continent,
inhabited by one people, governed by
one constitution and protected by one
flag!” G. C. Reid, ’o2.
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This month we have nothing to
chronicle in the base ball line but a long
series of victories. Our champions met
defeat but once, and that came from
the hands of the Washington league.
However, we repaid our one defeat by
thrashing them twice.

APRIL 5.
Gallaudet fell easy victims, as the

men from Kendall Green were clearly
outclassed. Captain Moran gave all
the “subs” a chance to appear in the
game and exercised his whole pitching
corps.

THE SCORE:
gallaudet.

Mennier, 2b
Geilfuss, 3b
Andree, c
Rosson, p
McDonough, r. f
Waters, c. f
Lawrence, lb ...

Worley, 1. f
Burgher, ss

R. H. O. A. K.

113 6 3
O 2 I I 2

OO312
0 0 2 6 0

1 2 0 0 0

1 0 2 0 0

i i 14 O 0
0 10 0 2

OI242

Totals 4 8
GEORGETOWN.

R. H.

Dowling, ib 1 o
O’Donnell, ib o o
Moranc, ss 3 3
Morgan, 3b 2 2
Drill, c., 1. f 2 2
Drake, c o o
Dorman, 2b 1 2
Apperious, r. f 3 1
Dissell, r. f. 0 1
O’Hara, c. f 2 1
Henretty, c. f 0 o
Golden, 1. f o o
Blewett, p 1 1
Mackay, p 0 o
Fay, p 2 2
Cox, p o o

27 18

o. A.

6 o

6 o

2 o

o 3
4 o
o o

1 1

o o

3 1
1 o

1 o

I o

I 3
o 0

I I

0 I

1 r

E.
0

2

0

1

0

o

1

0
o

0

o

o

o

0
o

o

Totals 17 15 27 11 4

SCORE BY INNINGS.
Gallaudet 0 0 1 000000-4
Georgetown.... 60610041 0-17

Base on balls—Off Cox, 1; Rosson, 3. Struck
out—By Mackay, 3; Fay, 1; Rosson, 3. Three-
base-hits—Moran (2), Mennier. Two-base hits
—Morgan, Drill, Fay. Sacrifice hit—Dorma'i.
Stolen bases—Burgher, Dowling, Drill (2), Ap¬
perious, O’Hara, Fay. Double plays—Geilfuss,
Mennier and Lawrence; Rosson, Mennier and
Lawrence; Dissel and oran. Wild pitch—Rot-
son. Passed ball—Andree. Umpire—Mr. Betts.
Time of game—2 hours and 5 minutes.

APRIL 12.

The Georgetown players leaped from
their “bus” at the American League
Park, looked down at their belts and
seeing all the scalps hanging there, de¬
termined to repeat previous perform¬
ances and not to be frightened by the
elderly faces of their opponents. They
beat the Washingtonians well and de¬
serve great credit for so doing, for a
professional aggregation is a proposi¬
tion that the very best amateurs solve
best when they let alone.

Mackay went in the box and for five
innings allowed the sinewy Senators
hut five hits. Captain Moran, as the
score stood 9 to 2 in Georgetown’s
favor, though satisfied with Mackay’s
delivery, decided to allow Blewett to
go in the box for Georgetown.
Blewett seemed not to have loosened
up satisfactorily, for in this inning the
Washtonians secured three hits, made
five runs and got a free pass to first.
In the seventh inning Blewett was in
shape and allowed no hits; in the eighth
the Senators again failed to connect
safely and were satisfied with but one
in the ninth.
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THE GAME BY INNINGS.
It looked like our game from the mo¬

ment the umpire blew his whistle.
Dowling hit for a two-bagger; Dor¬
man went out at first; Morgan then
came up, connected with Lee’s curve
and Dowling trotted across the home
plate. This looked like impudence, but
our nine meant business, and they
didn’t care how soon matters opened
up. Moran was thrown out by Keister,
Apperious singled to center and Mor¬
gan scored on Carrick’s error; O’Hara
hit to Keister and went out on first.

The Senators went out in almost one,

two, three order. Dorman was respon¬
sible for two, while Mackay got the
other one. In the second Golden drove
a two-bagger out into right, but got
caught on third, when Hanretty sent a
grounder to Coughlin. Mackay fouled
out to Coughlin, but Dowling singled
and Hanretty scored. Dorman hit
safe and Morgan ended the inning by
a slow ball to the pitcher.

In the Senators’ half Delehanty got
to first; then Coughlin, the sturdy
third baseman, landed what looked
very much like a two-bagger, but Han¬
retty out in right field rose to the occa¬
sion, made a star catch and threw to
second, catching Delehanty before the
latter could recover himself, thus com¬

pleting a neat double play. Carey re¬
tired his side by a high fly to Morgan.

The third was again fruitful for the
Blue and Gray. After Moran and Ap¬
perious had failed to reach the initial
bag, O’Hara showed his sprinting
powers and landed safe on first, while
Ely was trying to manipulate a one-
hand stop of a slow grounder. With
O’Hara on first Golden came up, swung
hard and sent the ball sailing over
Delehantv’s head, and while Dele¬

hanty went chasing the ball, Golden
trotted in behind O’Hara, making the
only home-run of the game.

The Senators, in their half, succeed¬
ed in making a positive mark in their
column. Ely hit to Moran and went
out at first. Carrick hit a good two-
bagger between left and center and
scored when Lee repeated the perform¬
ance a moment later. Ryan singled to
Golden, and Lee was thrown out at
home by a beautiful throw from Gol¬
den. With Ryan on third and Keister
on first, Wolverton made the third out
by sending a slow grounder to Dowl¬
ing.T̂he fourth was a run-getting inning
for Georgetown. With Mackay and
Dowling out, Ryan muffed Dorman’s
easy fly, and gave the Blue and Gray
another chance. Morgan singled to
center, and when Moran got his base
on balls, Apperious came to the bat,
saw the bases were full and sent a

pretty single over second. Lee al¬
lowed the grounder to pass and Dor¬
man, Morgan and Moran scored.
O’Hara brought Apperious home, but
was caught a second later trying to
steal second.

In the fourth the Senators made one

run, but in the fifth didn’t increase
their score; however, in the sixth they
opened up and made the Georgetown
followers decidedly uneasy. At the end
of the inning they had five runs to mark
down, which were the result of two

singles, a double, a base on balls and
two errors on Georgetown’s side. This
completed the Senators run making.

In the eighth Georgetown added
three more runs to their column. Dowl¬
ing was hit by Carrick, Dorman sac¬
rificed and Morgan solved Carrick’s de¬
livery for a three-bagger. Moran then
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came to the plate and duplicated Mor¬
gan’s play, putting the ball in almost
the same spot. O’Hara then scored
Moran by sending a hot grounder to
Ely. In the ninth Georgetown made
its thirteenth tally on an error by
Carey, a stolen base by Golden and a
single by Dowling.

THE SCORE.
WASHINGTON.

Ryan, r. f i i i o 2

Keister, 2b o I 4 8 o
Wolverton, c o o 2 2 o
Deleharity, 1. f o o o o o
Coughlin, 3b 2 2 3 1 o
Carey, ib 1 1 14 1 o
Ely, ss 1 1 2 2 1
Carrick, cf. p 2 2 o 3 1
Eee, p. cf o 1 1 2 1

Totals 7 9 27 19 5
GEORGETOWN.

R. H. O. A. E.

Dowling, ib 2 4 13 0 o
Dorman, 2b 1 1 3 4 o
Morgan, 3b 3 3 2 4 3
Moran, ss 2 1 1 4 0
Apperious, c 1 2 3 0 o
O’Hara, cf 1 x 2 o o
Golden, If 2 2 1 1 o
Henretty, rf 1 o 2 1 o
Mackay, p o o o 1 o
Blewett, p o o o o 1

Totals 13 14 27 15 4
Washington ..001 10500 o—7
Georgetown ..21240003 1—13

First base on balls—Off Lee, 2; off Carrick,
3; off Blewett, 3. Struck out—By Lee,i; by
Carrick, 1 ; by Blewett, 2. Hit by pitched ball
—By Mackay, Keister and Wolverton ; by Car¬
rick, Dowling. Stolen base—Golden. Two-
base hits—Dorman, Golden, Keister, Coughlin,
Carrick and Lee. Three-base hits—Morgan,
Moran, Ely and Carrick. Home-run—Golden.
Double plays—Ely to Carey to Coughlin; Hen¬
retty to oDwling; Morgan to Dorman. Um¬
pire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—1 hr. and 50
min.

APRIL 13.
The Washingtonians went in with a

determination to retrieve the defeat of
a few days before, and as Georgetown
was equally determined to gain another

victory over their professional adver¬
saries a splendid, hard-fought game
was the result. Mackay was put in the
box by Captain Moran, and he suc¬
ceeded in pitching a very masterly
game. His record at the end of the
contest was three men struck out, no
bases on balls and only seven hits off
his delivery’.

Orth, who pitched the first six in¬
nings for Washington, allowed our
boyrs only four hits; his successor,
Townsend, in his three innings, at the
rubber, allowed but two. Morgan, our
usually brilliant third baseman, as a re¬
sult of an accident in the game, was
not in form on this day, and had it not
been for his errors in the first and third
the score would have been a tie.

THE GAME IN DETAIL.

Washington began their scoring in
the first, when Ryan hit for a single to
left. Keister, who followed, struck
out, but Wolverton hit safe and Ryan
scored on Morgan’s throw to catch the
third baseman. In the second the

Washingtonians went out in order, but
in the third Ryan made his second run,
having reached second on Morgan’s er¬
ror, third on a passed ball. . Wolver-
ton’s hit brought him to the home plate.
In the fourth Carey ended the run-get¬
ting for Washington by making a
long drive, which netted him the four
bases. Georgetown made their only
score in the third, when after Mackay
had gone out on a fly to Ely, Dowling
hit to left center for a single; he was
advanced to third on Dorman’s single
and Moran’s drive brought him home.
This was Georgetown’s only score,
though several times their side was re¬
tired with men on bases.
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THE SCORE:
WASHINGTON.

R. H. 0. A. E.

Ryan, rf 2 • 2 0 0 0

Keister, cf. ..., 0 4 0 O

Wolverton, 3b. 0 2 1 I 0

Delehanty, If. ., 1 0 0 0

Coughlin, 2b .. 0 2 3 0

Carey, ib I 10 2 0

Ely. ss 0 1 2 2

Orill, c I 6 0 1

Orth, p O 1 I 0

Townsend, p. . , 0 2 0 0

Totals .... 3
GEORGETOWN.

7 27 9 3

R. H. 0. A. E.

Dowling, ib. . I 7 I 0

Dorman, 2b. .. 2 3 I I

Morgan, 3b. . .. 0 2 3 3
Moran, ss I 2 5 0

Apperious, c. .. 2 3 0 0

O'Hara, cf. ... 0 2 0 0

Golden, If. ..., O 5 0 0

Dissell, 0 0 0 0

Mackay, p 0 0 2 0

Cox, O 0 0 0

Fay O 0 0 0

Totals ....

APRIL 14.

6 24 12 4

Manager Kanaley decided to let the
Georgetown boys play off the tie with
the Senators. A large crowd was on
hand, for the professionals’ fans had
heard' of the two former spirited con¬
tests and were not loth to attend the
game which would give one of the
teams the series. The game was a
pretty one and if visitors at the Ameri¬
can League Park are always enter¬
tained with like exhibitions they shall
never have reason to complain. We out¬
played our professional rivals, both in
the field and at the bat. Cox pitched a
splendid game for the Blue and Gray.
Apperious was the bright particular
star at the bat. Out of five times up he
made two three-baggers, one two-bag¬
ger and a single. Besides his brilliant
work at the bat he caught an errorless
game, despite the fact that he was suf¬
fering from a very sore hand.

5

Our team was first at the bat, Dowl¬
ing the first man up, was hit by a
pitched ball. He went to second when
Dorman sent a slow grounder to Carey,
and was retired, but Dowling reached
second. Morgan attempted to bunt,
but Drill got the ball in time to catch
him on first. Moran was given his
base on balls, and Apperious came with
a magnificent two-bagger, on which
both Dowling and Moran scored.
O’Hara then sent a high fly to Keister,
which he dropped, and Apperious
scored.

In the fourth Apperious began the
batting with a three-bagger, O’Hara
was sent to first, and Golden hit safe
to Ely. Apperious attempted to score
on Golden’s hit, but was thrown out at
home. Dissel then made a pretty two-
base hit and O’Hara and Golden
scored. Dissel scored on Dowling’s
hit, and this ended our tallying for the
fourth.

In the fifth we added one more to our

scores. The sixth, seventh and eighth
earned us nothing better than goose-
eggs. In the ninth Dowling hit to
center and was sacrificed to second by
Dorman, Morgan fouled out to Carey,
but Moran succeeded in hitting safely,
and Dowling scored. Apperious then
knocked his second three-baser, scoring
Moran and coming home himself a mo¬
ment later on O’Hara single.

THE SCORE:
WASHINGTON.

R.

Orth, rf i
Keister, cf i
Wolverton, 3b o
Delehanty, If 1
Coughlin, 2b 1
Carey, ib 1
Ely, ss 1
Drill, c o
Patten, p o
Carrick, p o

Totals 6

h. o. a. e.

0101
2201

0230
1 1 1 0

0 3 3 0
1 13 2 o
10 2 0

1410
0 12 0

0 0 2 0

6 27 16 2
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GEORGETOWN.
R. H. O. A. E.

Dowling, ib 2 2 11 o o
Dorman, 2b o 1 3 2 1
Morgan, 3b • o o 2 3 0
Moran, ss 3 2 2 5 o
Apperious, c 1 4 3 1 o
O’Hara, cf 1 o 2 o 1
Golden, If 1 2 2 1 o
Dissell, rf 1 1 1 1 o
Cox, p. o o o 1 0

Totals 9 12 27 14 2
Washington ...o 1 002 1 02 o—6
Georgetown ...4003 1 000 2—9

APRIL 19.
The game was played at Annapolis,

and despite a few extra errors on the
part of the Naval Cadets, it was a good
exhibition. Blewett pitched a mag¬
nificent game, striking out thirteen
men and not giving a single base on
balls. During the nine innings the best
the Navy boys could do was to secure
four little hits. Considering the good
coaching Annapolis has had, and the
article of ball she has been playing this
season, Blewett deserves great praise
for his masterly twirling. Moran led
in the batting for Georgetown, with a
three-baser and two singles to his
credit.

THE SCORE:

Childs, ss
Stanton, cf. . .

Weaver, c.

Smith, 2b
Read, rf
Anderson, If.
Ryden, 3b. ...

Pegram, ib. . .

Randenbush, p.
Totals, ...

Dowling, ib.
Dorman, 2b
Morgan, 3b. ,

Moran, ss. ,

Apperious, C.
O’Hara, cf.
Golden, If. .

Plenretty, rf.
Blewett, p. .

Total . ..

ANNAPOLIS.
R.

O

O

O

O

I

I

I

O

o

3
GEORGETOWN.

R.

I

I

2

O

I

I

O

I

O

7

H. O. A. E.
12 5 0
13 0 0
0 2 3 0
0 112

OIOO

1 I O 0

12 0 4
O II O 2

3 2 0 0
4 27 n 8

H. O. A. E.
2 7 0 1
OIOO
I 2 I I

3 2 10
I o 14 O
12 0 0
1 O O O
0 0 0 0
2 13 I I

II 27 17 3

Annapolis 0 0 0 1 20000-3
Georgetown ... 1 0 0 0 4 1 1 0 0-7

Struck out—By Blewett, 13; by Randenbuch,
3. Three-base hit—Moran. Two-base hit—
Dowling. Stolen bases—Apperious, Dorman,
Passed balls—Weaver, 1. Umpire—Robert¬
son. Time of Game—1 hr. and 45 min.

APRIL 26.
The Columbians were clearly out¬

classed, as the score will show. Our
boys made the best of a one-sided game
and derived therefrom considerable
batting practice. Moran made four
hits, while every man on the team se¬
cured at least one.

THE SCORE:
COLUMBIAN.

R. H. 0. A. L

Sheldon, rf. . . 2 2 0 2

White, ss., 2b. 0 0 2 3
1

2

Adams, ib. ... 2 13
1

3
Bielaski, 3b. .. 0 3 0

Orrison, cf. . . 0 1 0 1

Everett, If. ... I 1 3 0

Huck, 2b., ss. 0 3 2 1

Service, c. ... 0 I 0 2 0

Runkie, p I 5 3 0

Totals ...

GEORGETOWN.

7 27 17 9

R. H. 0. A. t
Dowling, ib. . 2 13 I 0

Dorman, 2b. . 2 3 s 0

Morgan, 3b. . 3 2 2 4 0

Moran, ss. ... 3 4 I 3 0

Drake, c 3 2 5 2 0

O’Donnell, c. 1 1 0 1 0

O’Hara, cf. ... 2 1 1 0

Golden, If. ... 3 3 1 1 0

Dissell, rf. ... 1 1 1 1 0

Fay, p 1 0 3 0

Totals ... . 20 27 22 0

APRIL 30.

Georgetown, 8; West Virginia, 0.
This game was quite interesting,

though never for a moment in doubt.
Blewett, who pitched for the first six
innings, gave the Virginians but one
hit during the whole time he officiated.
Bowman pitched a fairly good game
for the visitors and nine hits were the
most our heavy hitters could secure.
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THE SCORE:
WEST VIRGINIA.

R. H. 0. A. E.
McWhiter, 3b. I 1 2 0

Midleburg, cf. . 0 2 0 0

Smith, If 0 0 0 O
Bowman, p. .. 0 0 I I

Snyder, 2b 0 0 I 0
Wasber, rf. ... 0 2 0 0

Miller, ib I 13 3 0
Curtis, ss 0 1 3 0
Schriner, c. . .. I 8 0 O

Totals ....

GEORGETOWN.
3 27 10 I

R. H. O. A. E.
Dowling, ib. . . 2 1 14 1 0

Dorman, 2b. .. 1 1 3 1

Morgan, 3b. . .. 1 1 I 0

Moran, ss 2 2 3 0

Apperious, c. ..

O’Hara, cf. ...

0 3 4 I 0
1 2 0 0

Golden, If 0 2 0 c

Dissell, rf 0 0 1 0 0

Blewett, p 0 0 0 1

Mackay, p 0 0 2 0

Totals ... . 8 9 27 11 2

Georgetown ... 30221 0 0 0 0—8
West Virginia .. oooooooo o—O

Left on bases—Georgetown, 7. First base
on balls—Off Bowman, 4. Struck out—By
Blewett, 5; by Bowman, 3. Home runs—
Dowling, Morgan. Sacrifice hits—Apperious,
O’Hara, Dorman, Moran. Hit by pitcher—
By Blewett, 1; by Bowman 1. Umpire, Mr.
Betts. Time of game—1 hour and 17 minutes.

As we go to press we have heard the
result of the Georgetown-John Hop¬
kins game. The score was 24 to 1.

On the 17th of May we cross bats
with the strong Princetonians on their
own camping ground. We all remem¬
ber the outcome of last year’s sensa¬
tional game, when Princeton in the last
few innings came with a rush and
robbed 11s of a victory we thought al¬
ready ours. We have captured two
games from Princeon already this year,
and should the gods be propitious and
we take the third, we shall have reason
to congratulate our diamond wariors,
as few teams in the past four years can
make the boast of having won an entire
series from Princeton.

The team leaves for its Northern
trip about May 22. Manager Kanaley,
Coach Suter and Captain Moran,
though realizing that in Fordham,
Holy Cross, Yale and Amherst, they
have four formidable opponents, yet
are hopeful that they will not be
checked in Georgetown’s victorious ca¬
reer, and that the Blue and Gray will
return, as it left, with an almost clear
record.

THE TRACK TEAM.
Our relay runners did splendid work

on April 26 at Philadelphia. They did
not win, it is true, but winning when
records are being lowered is a feat diffi¬
cult to perform. Harvard has to-day
probably the fastest relay team in the
world and the manner in which they
broke the former record of 3 123 1-5 by
almost two seconds, making their time
3 :21 2-5, easily proves their superiority
over any American college at that dis¬
tance. Our runners, Edmonston,
Owens, Reilly and Holland, all put up
a good race. They ran in the order
named and finished third, defeating the
speedy team from Xotre Dame, Penn¬
sylvania and the remaining teams of
the eight contestants.

DUFFEY',S EXHIBITION.
Our sprinter relieved us of all

anxiety, by clearly demonstrating that
he is himself again. His sprained ten¬
don is now perfectly well, and the man¬
ner in which he won the hundred-yard
dash in 9 4-5, having won his heat in
the same marvelous time, bids us ex¬

pect great things from him at Mott
Haven this spring, and in England this
summer. It has been decided that he
will again rqiresent the Blue and Gray
at the English championship games on
July 16. Duffey has won the hundred
yards dash at these games for two suc¬
cessive seasons, and if he wins this
year again, he will become the pos-
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sessor of a duplicate of the valuable and
handsome trophy cup. He also holds
the record of England, having made
9 4-5, not in the championship games,
but in one of the Athletic Association’s
individual games. He has lately re¬
ceived intelligence from the Amateur
Athletic authorities of England that
this record has been accepted.

THE CREW.
Our crew has been faithfully train¬

ing for its race with Annapolis on the
17th of this month. Captain Russell,
Manager Kernan and Coach Dempsey
prophesy that we will redeem last
year’s defeat. The men are all in per¬
fect condition and some are the veter¬
ans of two intercollegiate regattas. For
the last few days Coach Dempsey has
had the following men in the boat:
Kerns, stroke; Edmonston, No. 7;
Captain Russell, No. 6; Rorke, No. 5;
Lynch, No. 4; Hayden, No. 3; Gracie,
No. 2; Eagan, No. 1. These men will
probably be the ones in the boat at An¬
napolis, and their work will be care¬

fully watched, as permanent positions
in the boat for the intercollegiate races
at Poughkeepsie will depend largely on
the men’s performance in the contest
with the “Middies.”

THE BOAT CLUB.

On the 15th of April the Georgetown
University Boat Club was organized.
Tickets of membership were sold and a
large number of undergraduates took
advantage of the privilege offered.
Immediately the three college classes of
Juniors, Sophomores and Freshmen
organized class crews, and have been
daily practicing on the river. Inter¬
class races will be held and a trophy
awarded to the victorious crew. At
present only undergraduates have been
admitted to membership, but it is the
intention of the management to admit
Alumni members, and it is hoped that
by next season we will have everything
in a flourishing condition. The officers
of the club have not yet been elected,
but will be in the near future.

W. H. Byrnes, Jr., ’03.

OLD BOYS.

Thomas J. Duffy, in residence 1894-
1897, is now assistant city editor of the
Scranton Tribune. Tom was quite a

journalist in his college days, having
that position on The Journal in his
time here. We wish Tom all the suc¬

cess in the world.
Herman Gloetzner, ’99, paid us a

visit on the nth of May. He is now
in one of the government departments.

Leonardo Jorrin, ’99, is now study¬
ing law in Havana, Cuba, at the Uni¬
versity of Havana. Good work, Leo;
we know that you will succeed.

James Hogan, in residence ’86,
dropped in to see some of his old teach¬
ers last month, and was looking very

well. He will remain in Washington,
we are told.

Maurice Kirby, ’98, is no longer on
the Washington Times, but is now on
the New York Telegraph. He has
charge of the Sunday magazine depart¬
ment and his presence is making itself
felt in the appearance of an excellent
Sunday issue. Good luck, Maurice.

H. Eaton Brooks, who played third
base on the baseball team of ’88-89,
made a call on The Journal man and
recounted some of the glorious vic¬
tories of that team, which had as its
members such men as Mr. Donlon and
Father Prendergast, both in the Society
of Jesus now. He is now engaged in
business in Washington.



 



 




