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Tune anb H)ou.
Gleam of gold in the morning sky
Buttercups bright with dew,
Gossamer lace where the meadows lie
’Broidered with fragrant rue,
Snowy sails on the distant sea,
Snatches of music in every tree—
What are studies and books to me

Joyous in June and you?

Drone of bees in the poppy-field
Butterfly wings that woo,
Orchards promising plenteous yield,
Haze in the turquoise blue,
Blush of roses in dell and lea,
Balmy breaths where the wind blows free-
What are studies and books to me

Joyous in June and you ?

Lap of waves on the silvery sand,
Lilting their song anew,
Moonlight flooding the dreaming land
Drenched with a wondrous hue,
Foolish dreams of the “ Ought to Be ”
Sweets that come for an empty fee- -
What are studies and books to me

Joyous with June and you?
John A. Foote, ’05.
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A PAGE IN AMERICAN HISTORY.

American history records the names
of two men of high rank who betrayed
their country. They had both, up to
the time of their downfall, rendered
splendid services to the republic; one of
them, it would seem, was destined to
win high honors from his fellow-cit¬
izens, and the other had already done
so; and one, smarting under an al¬
leged personal wrong, betrayed his post
and accepted a commission in the army
of the foe, while the other, smarting
under the loss of prestige and popular¬
ity, attempted to stir to rebellion a por¬
tion of his country against the rest. I
need hardly say that I speak of Bene¬
dict Arnold and Aaron Burr. It is with
the latter of these two that we have to

deal.
Burr came of fine stock. His father

was a graduate of Yale, a brilliant and
eloquent man, and one of the first presi¬
dents of Princeton College, or as it
was then called, the College of New
Jersey. Burr himself attended Prince¬
ton. After graduating he joined the
Provincial Army and took part in
Montgomery’s Quebec expedition.
When the Revolutionary War broke
out he entered the Continental Army.
He was a good soldier, whose bravery
won him the rank of lieutenant-colonel.

He served some time on the staff of

Washington, whom he disliked, and
who afterward had occasion to repri¬
mand him quite severely.

Before the war closed he was forced
to resign his commission because of ill
health. He went to Albany and took
up the practice of law. He had an
acute legal mind, well suited for the
profession he had adopted. His suc¬
cesses were many. He entered politics
and allied himself at once with the Re¬

publicans. It is significant that this
man, who afterward attempted to make
himelf an emperor, joined the political
party that so despised everything that
savored in the least of royalty, that af¬
fected such a democratic simplicity,
that was so great a stickler for equality
and the rights of the people. It is very

likely that Burr thought he saw in this
party the instrument that would work
the dissolution of the young republic,
and that, even then entertaining dreams
of empire, he thought to rise out of the
wreck of his country with a crown upon
his head.

In politics Burr rapidly forged to the
front. He was first a member of the
New York Legislature, then Attorney
General of New York, next United
States Senator, and in 1800 was a can-
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didate, with Thomas Jefferson, for the
Presidency. Burr and Jefferson re¬
ceived a tie vote, and the election was
thrown into the House of Representa¬
tives, which chose Jefferson, while
Burr, by virtue of the constitutional
provision then in force, became Vice-
President.

By the end of Jefferson’s adminis¬
tration Burr had lost caste with his

party. He had never scrupled at the
means he employed to obtain political
preferment. His morals were not above
reproach. The leaders of the party and
the people generally began to distrust
him. And Burr was by no means blind
to it all. He saw that he had one

chance left. He must act boldly. If
success attended him in this supreme
effort he would have the Presidency
plainly in sight. He announced him¬
self as candidate for Governor of New
York.

Let us look at Burr, fighting for his
political life in New York. He was a
man rather under the medium height,
of graceful figure and easy carriage.
He had the head and features of a pa¬
trician. Good family and good breed¬
ing were plainly to be seen in every line
of his remarkable face. He was no

man to prate about the equality of his
fellow-beings—his very countenance,
even his bearing, bespoke a feeling of
superiority above the common herd of
mankind. But Burr was a man who
could adapt himself to circumstances.
He could today talk Democracy to his
fellow-citizens and tomorrow, perhaps,

rule them as subjects from a throne.
The Democratic party, he thought, of¬
fered the best field for his ambition; •
and so to the world he was a Democrat.

Burr was a wonderful man with wo¬

men. He was a past master of the art
of flattery. No man could tell a wo¬
man of her charms with more direct¬
ness and, at the same time, with more

delicacy than could Burr. All women
were captivated by him—more than
one to her sorrow. Burr knew his
power with the fair sex; he knew the
potency of a glance of his dark eyes,
and he was never loath to use that

power or direct that glance wherever it
might further his political interests.
For he was a man with a single purpose
in life, however unworthy that purpose
was, and everything he did was done to
serve his ambition and lust for power.

But for once all his arts and all his
wiles did not avail him. There was one

man wise enough to see the danger to
the republic in a man of Burr's charac¬
ter, and brave enough to denounce him
on every occasion. That man was Al¬
exander Plamilton, one of the ablest of
the republic’s founders. Largely due
to the influence he exerted, to his open
and unceasing denunciation of Burr,
the latter was defeated. That was a

dark day in Aaron Burr's life; it meant
his political death, and it meant the
wider influence and increased popular¬
ity of Iiis bitterest enemy. It was at
once a check to his ambition and a blow
to his pride. In some things Burr was
a philosopher; but where these two—
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his besetting sins—were touched he lost
all philosophy, all reason, all law. He
did not care for the means, so long as
he could attain the end. Nothing was
too low for him in his “vaulting ambi¬
tion.”

Smarting under his defeat, he chal¬
lenged Hamilton to a duel. Hamilton
endeavored to avoid a meeting. Burr
would not allow him to do so; he forced
the quarrel, and at last Hamilton ac¬

cepted the challenge. On the nth of
July, 1804, the enemies met on Wee-
hawken Heights. There, with the blue
sky smiling on them, the birds singing
around them, and the broad Hudson
flowing below, they stood lusting for
each other’s life. Whatever were his

faults, Burr was a brave man in action;
he was ever cool, his nerves were al¬
ways under perfect control. Burr’s
hand was steady, and his shot went
straight to the heart of Hamilton.
Hamilton fell to the ground, mortally
wounded; Burr returned to his home
in New York.

If Aaron Burr never did anything
else in his life to warrant the odium
that surounds his name, his duel with
Hamilton is sufficient. It was little
less than murder. He simply forced
Hamilton to fight; and then he shot to
kill.

The shot that sent Alexander Hamil¬
ton to his God rang the knell of Aaron
Burr as a citizen among citizens. Ha¬
ted before as a corrupt and immoral
politician, he was now despised as one
who could not take defeat like a man.

The grand jury in New Jersey that in¬
dicted him for murder reflected the sen¬

timent of the people. His position was
far from enviable. In a letter to Jo¬
seph Alston, the husband of his daugh¬
ter Theodosia, Burr reveals the situa¬
tion tersely, and at the same time gives
us a glimpse of a calm philosophy and
saving sense of humor that he could
command in most of the vicissitudes of
life. He writes: “I am under ostra¬

cism. In New York I am to be disfran¬
chised, and in New Jersey to be hanged.
Having substantial objections to both,
I shall not for the present hazard either,
but shall seek another country.”

And so in March of the year 1805
Burr left for the Southwest, journey¬
ing by way of Philadelphia and Pitts¬
burg, down the Ohio to Nashville, and
at last to New Orleans. The South re¬

ceived him rather as a hero than a mur¬

derer. His splendid presence, his pol¬
ished manners, his marvelous conversa¬
tional powers captured the heads and
the hearts of the hospitable Southern¬
ers. The doors of every Southern home
were open to him. In Nashville “din¬
ners were given, toasts were drunk; the
newspapers were filled with his do¬
ings.” Jackson met him and became
his warm friend and admirer; for Jack-
son always had respect for anyone who
had killed his man in a duel.

On his way down the Ohio Burr had
stopped at the beautiful island home of
Harmann Blennerhasset, “a native of
Ireland, a man of letters, who fled from
the storms of his own country to seek
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shelter in ours.” Now, he returned to
this island, met Blennerhasset and his
beautiful wife, and revealed his traitor¬
ous plans to them. Briefly they were
as follows: He would attack New Or¬

leans, stir up Mississippi, Tennessee,
Kentucky and Ohio to rebellion, estab¬
lish an empire, of which he was to be
the ruler, and make war on Mexico.
Blennerhasset was a man of brilliant in¬
tellectual attainments, but with little
force of character; his wife, on the oth¬
er hand, was strong' and ambitious. She
fell in eagerly with Burr’s plans, and,
led on by her,. Blennerhasset became the
easy dupe of thewily adventurer, joined
the conspiracy, and gave of his means
to aid it. Among the choice spirits
whose accession Burr had already se¬
cured were Erick Bollman, famous for
an attempt to rescue Lafayette from
prison at Olmitz; a French officer
named De Pestre or Dupiester, Samuel
Swartwout, ex-Senator Jonathan Day-
ton, Peter Ogden, his nephew, and oth¬
ers of the same ilk. General Wilkinson,
the Commander-in-Chief of the Army,
had also been taken into Burr’s confi¬
dence. He showed himself to be one

of the most despicable characters in
American history, a traitor to both
Burr and Jefferson, and a consummate
liar.

The noise of Burr’s conspiracy went
through the Eastern States; Burr’s
name was on every tongue; but for
many months Jefferson took no action
in the matter whatever. At last news

came that Burr was floating down the

Mississippi with armed men to attack
New Orleans. Jefferson ordered Wil¬
kinson to stop him, and the great con¬

spiracy which was to found an empire
and conquer a country collapsed, and
Burr, deserted by the men he had gath¬
ered together, was forced to take to
flight. A reward was put upon his
head; he was captured, and taken to
Richmond to be tried for treason.

The pettiness of Burr’s conspiracy,
as contrasted with the magnitude of
the project he had in mind reveals him
somewhat in the light of a wild dream¬
er and adventurer, with greater confi¬
dence in himself than his abilities and
powers warranted. He was by no
means a leader of men. He had the

faculty of pleasing men and making
them his friends; but he evidenly did
not know how to keep them strongly
bound to him. He has been likened to

Catiline, but as a conspirator he pales
beside the profligate Roman. He was

guilty of too many mean little duplici¬
ties to keep the respect of his fellow-
conspirators ; his crimes were not of
the atrocious, villainous kind that se¬
cures the admiration of a certain class
of men. He was better fit to worm his

way through the maze of politics to
honors from the people than to lead a

great revolution. He was an intriguer
rather than a conspirator. The histo¬
rian, Henry'' Adams, says, in speaking
of Burr’s journey to Richmond when
he was to be tried for treason: “In

passing through the town of Chester, in
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South Carolina, he flung- himself from
his horse and cried for a rescue; but
the officer commanding the escort
seized him, threw him back like a child
into the saddle, and marched on.” A
man who could stoop to such a theatri¬
cal action as that was never destined to

lead a revolution or make an empire.
In March of the year 1807, Burr was

examined in the Eagle Tavern, Rich¬
mond, by John Marshall, on a charge
of treason. Three days later Marshall
rendered the decision that Burr was not

guilty of treason, on the ground that
- there had been no overt act. Burr, how¬

ever, was committed for misdemeanor,
put under $10,000 bail and ordered to
appear at the next Circuit Court of
Richmond. But it was not until the

following August that the trial really
began. In the meantime General Wil¬
kinson, the principal witness for the
prosecution, after a long and unex¬

plained delay, had arrived and had giv¬
en testimony of such a nature that the
grand jury found two indictments
against Burr, one for treason, the oth¬
er for misdemeanor.

It was one of the most remarkable
trials in the history^- of the republic.
John Marshall, the great Chief Justice,
was the presiding judge; United States
District Attorney George Hay, Wil¬
liam Wirt and Alexander McRae were

conducting the prosecution. Burr was
his own lawyer (he could not have had
better), with Edmund Randolph, Lu¬
ther Martin, John Wickham, Benjamin
Botts, Charles Lee and John Baker to

assist him in his defence. The society of
Richmond was with Burr; the people at
large were against him. Burr had been
wined and dined by the best people ever
since his arrival in the old Virginia
town, while the populace looked upon
him as a traitor.

His daughter Theodosia wrote to
him from South Carolina, and asked to
be present at the trial. He consented
on the condition of “no agitations, no

complaints, no fears or anxieties,” just
the conditions he imposed upon him¬
self. As tender and loving with his
daughter as ever father was, he was at
the same time stern; he had trained her
rigidly, and the fruits of this training
were seen in the trial, where she
matched his splendid courage, fortitude
and calmness with her own.

Burr went into the trial with the zest

for battle. He was a fighter, every inch
of him. He conducted his case as he
had led men on the battlefield. Cool,
alert, active, nothing escaped him. He
fought everv point, and yielded not an
inch. He was a remarkable figure as,
faultlesslv groomed, dark and hand¬
some, he sat in the old courtroom and
fixed his unwavering eyes, brilliant and
piercing, on each speaker as he arose,
and never removed them until the

speaker had sat down. And no less re¬
markable was the beautiful Theodosia,
who, out of her love for her father, was
as calm and collected and brave as he.

Burr was acquitted; no overt act had
been proved; and while every man on
the jury probably was firmly convinced
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that Aaron Burr would have been a

traitor if he could have been, they were
forced, under the law, to bring in a ver¬
dict of “not guilty.”

The public life of Aaron Burr stops
with that verdict of “not guilty.” As
Adams says, “Had he gone to the gal¬
lows, he would have gone a hero,” but
freed through the technicality of the
law. he was condemned in the minds of
the people as a traitor, and received the
worst punishment that could befall a

man of his temperament—he was con¬
demned to obscurity. Obscurity he
could not and would not endure; be¬
sides, his creditors were pressing him
hard. Impelled by these considerations
he tied to Europe under an assumed
name.

In Europe he was accorded the same

reception that was ever his when he fell
among strangers. His intelligence,
learning, gallantry and polish made
him a welcome guest in the best society.
He met many of the most famous peo¬

ple in Europe, among them Jeremy
Bentham, Sir Walter Scott, the Duch¬
ess of Gordon, and Goethe. But in
Paris he came upon hard times. His
money gave out; he was forced to seek

the shelter of a miserable garret; and
many a day. when fuel and funds were
scarce, he was obliged to remain in bed
to keep warm.

He lived in Europe four years, and
then returned to New York. Here he

again took up the practice of law and
continued it until his death. In the

year 1836, at the ripe old age of four¬
score, Aaron Burr passed peacefully
away.

As a criminal Aaron Burr occupies a

unique position ; as a traitor he ^vas not
a success; socially none could surpass
him; as a father he was a model. He
was fitted as few men are. Birth, breed¬
ing, riches, education, brains, courage,
refinement, exquisite manners were his.
Had he directed his gifts aright he
would have been numbered among the
great men who brought into being and
nourished the infant republic; instead,
he is remembered as the man who used
his splendid talents in an attempt to
wreck his country and gain a crown.
But he is rarely heard of, few mention
his name, the obscurity of his later life

-still enshrouds him. Thus may it ever
be! Such may the fate be of every trai¬
tor to his country!

Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04.
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MARTIN.

THE STORY OF A SLAVE.

All the long day from the blossom¬
ing fields came the songs of the cotton-
pickers, led by a heavy baritone. All
day long the bees droned and hummed
in the apple orchard and the winds whis¬
pered to the welcoming trees and broke
ripples on the pasture stream. Down
in the fields the blacks labored, picking
the bloom and tossing it, in perfect time
to their songs, into the wicker baskets.
The most untiring worker among them
was Martin, an ebony black of gigantic
stature, who ever sang as he worked
and smiled as he sang, even though his
heart was heavv.

Adams, the overseer, though he fully
realized the value of Martin, for some

petty reasons, plagued him at every op¬

portunity, lashed him overmuch, and
recently with little apparent reason, had
cut him down to half rations when
Martin had been found sleeping
in the fields. All this the black
bore patiently and long—he was
a slave, a beast, to whom food
was allowed only because by feed¬
ing him could his master reap the ben¬
efit of his work. But the Lord had
given him the sense to feel his position
and the power to attempt to alter it.

It was the custom of the slaves to

stop their tasks at sunset and to assem¬
ble in the fields. At this time of day
the overseer rode through the assembled

negroes and called them each by name,
and if by chance a slave failed to re¬

spond to that call, if anyone was missed
out rushed the bloodhounds—then it
was life and liberty or death.

Martin had twice been lashed on this
summer’s day, and although his deep
voice still led the melodies, his thoughts
were all of vengeance; his very eyes
gleamed menaces. Once during the
long afternoon he raised his head and
looked stealthily about him, as if to
question the chances of a break for lib¬
erty ; but his eyes looked into those of
Adams; they met that gaze defiantly,
then dropned to the ground. Martin
scattered with his stalwart arm the

drops of sweat from his forehead, and
again the huge back bent, again the
song started, and the cotton fell
rythmically into the basket.

sjl ^ ^ % :(< if

That night the hounds were out, thev
sped along the narrow cow-path baying
and whining, hot on the trail, but to
Adams they moved all too slowly; he
was anxious and impatient; his lash
was tightly clutched by a clenched hand
and he muttered savage curses.

Martin had escaped.
Now the overseer urged the dogs on

with lash and cry. Xow he spurred his
blooded horse, and in his haste to over¬

take the fugitive, rushed on ahead, un-
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til the baying of the hounds grew
fainter, fainter, and then died away.
After awhile a dark cloud obscured the

moon, a few heavy drops of rain fell,
but Adams was on such an errand that
the thought of a thorough wetting did
not dismay him. His fancy carried his
mind away, away to the little home
where the sun shone ever, and the—
but the yelping of the dogs came from
behind him, and the thought of the
fleeing black drove the pursuer onward
until all sounds were lost save the pour¬

ing of the summer rain, the grumbling
of the angered heavens, and the last
echoes of the on-coming dogs. As the
moments passed the sky grew pitchy
dark. The rain drenched the overseer;

he groped along the roadside until he
reached a sheltering tree. Then dis¬
mounting he stood beneath its swaying
branches and waited for a lull in the
storm. Something stirred in the mea¬
dow grass near by and he started in
dismay. Then the unceasing violence
of the storm drowned the sound, though
he still seemed to hear it. What if the
monster negro were lurking near the
tree? He tightened his grasp on the
lash, then reaching anxiously for his
revolver found that it was safe.

Fully terrified he drew closer to the tree.
A strange succession of emotions
crossed his mind; he tried to think of
things far distant and failed ; he tried to
sing the melody of the cotton-pickers,
but the song ended in a smothered
shriek, Suddenly around his neck had

crept tight, strong and chainlike fin¬
gers, and a deep baritone voice took up
the broken melody with a wild, exul¬
tant ring. The overseer gasped, fum¬
bled for his pistol, struggled, writhed
in the mighty grasp, but the fingers
only tightened. In the rigid grasp the
victims eyes protruded, and became
glassy. A moment later the fingers re¬
laxed, the eyes closed, the limbs ceased
to cpuiver.

The baritone voice had finished the

song, a dark form glided swiftly into
the storm, and the relentless rain beat
down on an upturned face. The fugi¬
tive mounted the horse of the overseer,

and now the echo of iron-clad hoofs
could be heard receding on the road¬
way. An owl, the only witness of the
tragedy, came from the tree and
screamed as it flew away. After the
storm had spent its fury the moon came
out. Its pale light fell full on the giant
oak, and once again the blodhounds
could be heard; they rushed to the si¬
lent form, sniffled confusedly, then
rushed away. The owl flew back into
the tree hooting. All nature seemed
awed at the crime, so silent, so death¬
like was the scene.

The next day the bees droned and
hummed in the apple orchards, and
whispered to the trees and awoke rip¬
ples on the pasture streams, but no lull¬
abies came from the cotton-fields, for
there was no deep baritone to lead
them.

Martin was free.
Gerald Egan, ’06
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T[\t Triumph.
Powers of tl)e world, I t)ate ye 1
Witt) your fawning, servile Ways
Ti)at give riot aUgt)t, to tt)e trutt), xiriboiigi^t,
Iri rr\eed, of your vaulted praise;
You iriay Keep all your tinseled treasures,
You n\ay bargain Witt) tl)ose wt)o buy
Hrjd sell tl)eir souls for tt)e Worthless goals
Witt) tt)e price of a pandered lie.

I Was poor, and ye frowned Upon me>
I was WeaK, and ye played tt\e coward
Rr\d bore uqe bacK in misfortune's wrack
Wt)en ti)e perilous ternpest loured;
Tt)en I battled alone, unencumbered
Witt) tt)e trinKets your satraps wear
Hnd I Won success from my dire distress
By tt)e scorn of your stulting care.

find now tt\at ye smile Upon me,

Witt) your fawning, servile Ways,
I scorn ye still witl) a stringent Will
Nor recK of your vaunted praise ;
You may Keep all your tinseled treasures
You may bargain Witt) ttjose wt)0 buy,
For I care not augl)t for tt)e i)onor bought
Witt) tt)e price of a powdered lie.

-

. Jol)n fl- Foote, '05.
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THE MYSTERIOUS ROMANCE OF TOMMY.

Up in Hayward’s room the bunch
were gathered discussing it. The re¬

port had been so unexpected and withal
it seemed so very true that the crowd
might have been pardoned their cu¬

riosity. It had always been an accepted
fact that Tommy Teck was never in
love. This was sworn to by some score
of his friends who knew all about such

things. Three years of' college—usu¬
ally so disastrous to the more suscepti¬
ble—had passed and left him free and
unwounded. It had become at last

quite a standing joke, and the bunch
used to horse Tommy unmercifully
about it. It was usually worked by
some one calling out in the yard, “Yea,
Tommy Teck, how’s she to-day?”
Then everyone would laugh, and Tom¬
my would blush, stammer and disap¬
pear. Oh, it was quite a joke.

Tommy Teck himself was small,
slim, painfully bashful, and hideous to
a degree, which no doubt helped to ac¬
count for his apparent unpopularity
with the other sex.

So it wasn’t a particularly curious
thing when the news that at last Tom¬
my had succumbed and had conquered,
was given out, many were surprised
and very much surprised, indeed.

“You’re sure of it, are you, Billy?”
asked Griffith, “perfectly sure this is no

joke, or anything like that ?”

‘‘Listen, and I'll tell you all about it
again,” said Billy Hayward, with a

patient sigh. “Now, you've noticed”—
his glance included the five present—
“you’ve noticed how Tommy’s been
cutting class and lectures lately—that’s
bad sign number one. He never used
to cut for any reason. Bad sign num¬
ber two is that he spends most of the
day around ‘The Walks,’ and you all
know”—he concluded nathetically—
“you all know what a very bad sign
that is. Well, I followed him to-day, at
a distance, and just as he turned that
wide bend—you remember the one I
mean, away down by the bridge—he
dropped this

Billy triumphantly drew forth a scrap
of paper much crumpled and torn.

“Listen to this stuff,” said he, and
unfolding the document he read:
“Oh, Lydia, my Lydia, when you were

true to me

The King of all the Persians could not
more happy be.”

There was silence for some moments

after he had finished reading. Then
some one said in a hushed voice:

“It—it looks bad. Is that all?”
‘There was another paper, “an¬

nounce Hayward slowly, and with em¬
phasis, “found on his chair in the lec¬
ture-room, and here it is:
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ing and talking and glancing proudly
at Tommy Teck, as she spoke. Tommy
looked uncomfortable in the extreme.

“Well, she is a pretty girl,” sighed
Griffith, at last, “and she don’t wear

blue glasses after all. Only imagine
Tommy in love. It’s too ridiculous.”

Hayward said nothing, but glared
murderously down upon the uncon¬
scious Tommy below.

The grads, had been praised, ap¬

plauded and sent forth into the stern
world beyond with their neatly rolled
diplomas in their hands and the great
light in their eyes. It was after the
valedictory, and the music, and the class
poem that the Vice-president arose to
announce the special medals. Hay¬
ward, who was gazing intently, saw

Tommy suddenly settle himself very

squarely in his seat and a look of expec¬
tation come over his companion’s face.
The voice of the Vice-president, clear
and cold, came to Hayward’s ears.

“The Murphy Horace medal,” he
read slowly and distinctly, “awarded
for the best English metrical transla¬
tion of three odes from Horace was

won by Mr. Thomas James Teck, of
New York. I might add that in my

opinion his translation of the Ninth
Ode of the Third Book—the one en¬

titled “To Lydia,” is one of the best
ever submitted to my judgment.”

For a moment neither of the gentle¬
men on the front row of the balcony
spoke. Griffith was the first to recover
his voice.

“Well, I’ll be—darned,” he said.
* * * sfc * *

All this, which happened long ago,
has been told me by Tommy himself, as

his one and only romance. Lydia,
whose name wasn’t Lydia at all, but
Marion Teck, has declared that one of
the most critical and important mo¬
ments of her life occured in the great
hall, just after her brother had received
that medal, when she happened to
glance up and caught the four startled
eyes staring at her above the balcony
rail. Then it was explained, first to
all concerned by Joe Griffith, and then
afterward to her alone by Billy Hay¬
ward, who really explained things very
well.

Billy affirms now that he always did
like Horace, and that the mere fact that
he happened to forget one ode proved
nothing to the contrary. So even he
has changed since the old days. Only
Tommy Teck is the same old dreamer
of long ago, who used to wander
through the soft green valleys over be¬
yond “the road,” and to this day his
Lydia hasn’t appeared.

Ward Barron, ’04.
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At the Parting of the TOags.
There's a lonely spot ’We Know of
Irj tl\e lar\d of college days—
Wl^ere tl^e shadows of tl\e future
Loon\ liKe phantoms in tl]e Y\aze;
WKere tl\e voice is riear to shaking
flr\d tl\e l)oart is aclpng, acting,
For tl)e ties tl\at we are breaKing
Ht tl^e parting of tl^e ways.

Tl)ere ttie l^nd-clasp is rnore fervent
Hnd ttie tender, Wistful gaze
Expresses n\ore tl^an faltering voice
Tl\e debt wKicl\ sorrow pays ;
There tl^e recollections cluster
Hnd tl\e past slpnes wit!) a lustre
Wt\en "We gather to tY\e inUster
Ht tbie parting of tt\e ways.

So, together let Us tarry
'Neatl) tl)e laurels and tl]e bays
Tliat Kave ever crowned witl) Konor
Tl)ose deserving of ti\eir praise;
Let us neatly tl)Ose trophies stand
Pledging friendship Land in K^nd
Ere we go tlp^oUgLout tl^e land
Ht tl)e parting of tl}e ways.

Dan Devlin, 02-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 427

THE RED PARASOL.

The throng of fevered pleasure seek¬
ers had long since melted away from
the sands of Silver Beach, and only an
occasional scarlet-coated coast-guard
and a few enthusiastic lovers of nature

remained to watch the reflection of the

gorgeous sunset in the Eastern sky.
Near the great white amusement pier,
not far from the edge of the water, sat
a young man, who, if he was there for
the sake of pleasure, did not seem to
be succeeding very well in his pursuit.
Rather, it was apparent that he was in¬
dulging in a spirited tilt with a person
concealed by the red silk parasol, which
was placed behind him. For awhile he
gazed moodily at the ever-changing
throng on the boardwalk, then out on
the ocean to where a tiny white sail was

disappearing, glorified in a halo of or¬
ange and crimson, and finally cen¬
tered his eyes on a most ordinary look¬
ing man, who rented beach chairs, and
sat some distance away, waiting for
customers. This individual seemed to

have an unusual interest for the young
man, for he still kept his gaze fixed,
while he turned his head toward the

parasol to speak.
“That fellow,” he said; “that chair-

keeper is a pretty fair example of my

argument. How? Well, in this way.
lie has had a most successful day and
hundreds of people have sat in his red-

striped seats, and paid him for that
rather dubious pleasure, yet he still tar¬
ries there, waiting for more customers.
Foolish man! He ought to know that
the pleasure time is past. But I sup¬

pose if I should presume to tell him
what I’m saying to you he’d tell me to
mind my own business. Now, don’t
get angry. I didn’t say that you told
me to do that. I know you’re too well
bred to say anything so commonplace
and coarse * * * But you are si¬
lent ; you do not resent what I implied,
and in this case I take it that ‘silence
gives dissent.’ ”

There was no answer. A bare-leg¬
ged coast guard strolled up to the chair
man and engaged him in conversation.
The latter lighted his corncob pipe, lay
back in one of his chairs, and, when
the coast guard pointed to something
on the horizon, both looked intently in
that direction. The young men, with
no very pleasant expression on his face,
followed their gaze.

“What a beautiful sky!” he said, mu¬

singly. “You remember, last month,
before we were married, how we looked
forward to sitting here together and
enjoying just such a scene as this. But
to me, at least, you seem to have lost
your old enthusiasm. People interest
you more than scenes, and—well—so¬
cial ambition has become the one great
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thing to be attained in life. Believe me,
I do not wish to say unpleasant things,
but that is the only reasonable explana¬
tion I can fit to your behavior. If I
have wronged you, tell me.

There was no reply from the parasol.
The young man pushed his Panama hat
far back on his head, dug his heels into
the sand, and sat for awhile in dogged
silence. Then he smiled, rather grimly,
and began to speak.

“Somehow,” he said, “a prospect like
this evening sky has always reminded
me of a fairy story. Perhaps it’s a sil¬
ly idea, but look at those clouds, masses
of jasper and opal and pearl, piled upon
the horizon; don’t they seem like the
towers and walls of a great enchanted
castle? And now look at the ocean,

great and dark, glittering with a bluish
metallic gleam, lying before the aerial
towers. That’s the awful scaly dragon
that bars the way. For ages and ages
that dragon has guarded the castle,
reaching out to the ventursome with his
crawling white talons.” The young
man pointed to the curling break¬
ers that were rising with the incoming
tide. “We would all of us like to reach
the castle if we were able, but we must
first learn the potent word which will
conquer the dragon.”

A passing breeze sprang up, and the
parasol stirred a little. The young man
noticed the movement. “Ah !” he said;
“you are interested! Well, I’ll continue
my allegory. I’ll tell it all, including
the moral. Every stupid story has a
moral, you know. So, to c ontinue,
the castle we strain our eyes toward is

Earthly Happiness, and the dragon is
Social Ambition. For a little while I

thought that the magic word to con¬

quer the dragon was “Love.” But we
have both learned that word and there
seems to be another necessary to the
talisman—a word that is equivalent to
Content. And the moral of the tale is:
“Learn that word!” I’m sure we could
succeed if we would only try.”

There was now not even a rustle be¬
hind the parasol, but the young man
waited in silence for a moment, nerv¬

ously juggling some grains of white
sand in his hand. Then he resumed:

“It seems that you’d rather not try,
and you’re just a little angry. You
think that I have no right to speak to
you this way, and perhaps—perhaps you
think that I’m jealous. But pshaw!
you know better than that. I'm not
jealous; only disappointed. You have
given me no cause for jealousy, but you
did lead me to hope to find in you a

higher ideal of life than mere social
achievement. If—pardon me if I am
blunt—if this world of fashion is new

to you, if for the instant you are daz¬
zled by it, try to remember that its
glamour will not last. It is ephemeral,
it blows away before the breath of
Time, life a cobweb, and nothing re¬

mains, nothing but the dragon in all his
ugliness and hate.”

The coast guard, tiring of conversa¬

tion, had turned away from the owner
of the beach chairs. The latter rose and
looked at the fading sky as if he in¬
tended to depart.

“See,” said the young man, pointing
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to the sky line, “even now our castle
has melted away; we have waited too
long, and now even the ‘word’ will not
avail us. But the dragon remains.
Can’t you see to what this state of af¬
fairs will lead? We will live apart,
with an intangible something between
us, living a life of hypocricy—feigning
to the world a happiness which we do
not possess, and a content which we
cannot attain. We will starve our

hearts, and for what? For a something
that will crowd out every other good
feeling which we possess, even as now
the ocean crawls toward us and en¬

croaches on the beach. Look!”
As he spoke a rippling wave flecked

with foam came within a yard of his
feet. The chair man, hastily taking
down his portable seats drew them to
a place of safety. The sky darkened
suddenly and a gale began to blow from
the northeast. “We cannot wait here

any longer,” said the young man.
“Once more, let me beseech you to an¬
swer me. Can’t you look at the matter

2cj

as I do? No! Then it’s settled. Let
us go.”

He rose up, shook the sand from his
clothes, and drawing a fat Turkish ci¬
garette from a silver case, raised up the
sunshade to shield himself from the
breeze while lighting a match. But
strange to say, there was nobodv un¬
derneath the parasol. The space that
it had occupied was empty. The young
man closed the sunshade and looked at

it critically, laughing to himself.
“Well,” he said, “I’ll look like a pret¬

ty lobster carrying this up Ocean ave¬

nue, all by myself. Confound Aunt
Mary; why didn’t she come back after
it as she promised ! But I mustn’t com¬

plain; it gave me the idea for the dia¬
logue in the first chapter of the coming
“Great American Novel!” He gave
another look at the ocean; the storm
was rapidly coming up; lights were be¬
ginning to gleam on the pier, and he
placed the parasol on his shoulder and
sauntered away.

John A. Foote, '05.
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The year which now is drawing to a
close was marked by an unusual activi¬
ty in the social life of the college. There
was hardly one week during its course
in which Gaston Hall was not the scene

of some public function or some enter¬
tainment interesting the students, either
directly or indirectly. This is an en¬
couraging sign, for it shows that we
are well contented with our lot here.
But, perhaps, what is more worthy of
note in this connection is the fact that
two new societies have sprung up in the
college during the last half year. The

first organized of these, the Louisiana
Club, composed of students from the
neighborhood of New Orleans, first
commended itself to us by reviving- an
old-time custom—the Mardi Gras festi¬
val on Shrove Tuesday night. Since
that time the club has been prominent
in many other affairs, and closed its
first year with a banquet a few nights
ago.

The Kaprian Club is the second so¬
ciety referred to. The energetic mem¬
bers of this organization held an enter¬
tainment some weeks ago that proved
its utility as a college social body. Be¬
sides these the college Sodality has
shown remarkable new vigor and de¬
velopment, and its annual banquet held
June 4 proved that it, too, is a strong
factor even in the purely social life of
Georgetown College.

The melancholy days have come, the
saddest of the year—for the editors.
For lo! examinations are at hand and
we are looking either wise or troubled,
or both—depending on circumstances.
Woe to the editor who asks a student
for a contribution to the Journal during
these troublesome times! And woe,

also, to him if he does not in someway
get contributions sufficient to make a
presentable number! Woe to him, any¬
how, for he, too, has examinations, and
fears conditions and flunks and other
similar disasters, just as much as any of
his fellows. Therefore it is that we

say that the melancholy days have come
and we would:

Rather fifty years of Journal
Than a cycle of ‘exams.’

Without attempting to discriminate
between two necessary evils, we
have endeavored to bring the Journal
to press this month a little earlier than
usual, in order that students leaving for
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home before the commencement may
obtain their copies in seasonable time.
We mention these facts so that if any

shortcomings are noticeable in the pres¬
ent number they may be condoned, or,
at least, not criticised too harshly, by
our readers.

Mr. H. G. Well’s new pseudo-scien¬
tific novel, “Anticipations,” which at¬
tempts to prophesy on scientific lines
the development of invention during
the coming century, has awakened in¬
terest in predictions made in ancient
times concerning modern inventions.

The London Spectator tells how Stra,
a learned Jesuit, who was a contempo¬
rary of Calderon, forshadowed the tel¬
egraph, and how Swift in his “Voyage
to Laputa” made some remarkably
clear and accurate statements concern¬

ing the two satellites of Mars, which
were actually discovered by Professor
Hall in 1877. The Philadelphia Era,
quoting the above, adds a quotation
from Shakespeare, in which the poet as¬
serts Newton’s law of gravitation, and
another from Ben Jonson, in which the
submarine boat is pictured. It also
speaks of the now famous Cyrano de
Bergerac’s prophecy of the balloon and
his description of the phonograph, and
concludes: “Great men of imaginative
temperament build better than they
know; and the world looks back and
sees what they were striving for.”

It is remarkable that in treating this
subject the writer neglected Milton,
who seemed more truly a prophet than
any English poet. In the middle of the
third book of Paradise Lost is found a

quotation that would indicate that the
poet foresaw the development of pho¬
tography. The lines, strikingly accu¬
rate in detail of the photographic pro¬
cess, run as follows:

“The arch chymic sun so far from us
remote

Produces with terrestial humor mixed
Here in the dark so many precious

things
Of color glorious and effects so rare.”

Doubtless there are many lines in the
blind poet’s voluminous works that hint
at things to come, and to one who
would have the leisure and the talent
for similar research, a study of Milton,
with such an end in view, should prove
most interesting.

Save for the Poughkeepsie boat races
the season of inter-collegiate athletics,
so far, at least, as Georgetown is con¬
cerned, has passed. Football players,
baseball players, oarsmen, runners, have
worked hard for the honor of their col¬
lege, while their fellow-students cheered
them on, and now there remains but the
remembrance of exultation in many
victories, and sorrow in the few defeats
that have fallen to our lot.

Judged by the standard of results or
the standard of resolute, undiscouraged
spirit that has been shown, the year of
1 go 1-2 in athletics can be accounted one
of the most creditable in the annals of
Georgetown.

It is indeed to the football season,
which saw fewer victories than defeats,
that Georgetown men can look back
with the most pride. The start was
discouraging; game after game was
lost; the best players were injured, and
in view of the strong showing that our
old rival was making it seemed out of
the question that we should win the
game of the season. But Georgetown
men did not lose faith in the George¬
town team, nor did the team in them¬
selves ; and it may be fairly said that
17 to 16 triumph over Virginia was
not so much a triumph of brawn and
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football science as of superb college
spirit. That spirit it is that we have
good right to glory in.

The subsequent dispute and severing
of relations are unfortunate; but there
is nothing connected with them of
which Georgetown men should be
ashamed, conscious as they are that
their representatives acted through it all
with fairness and with right on their
side.

After football came the usual indoor
meet, surely the most successful of all
that have been held.

Not to' be backward, the crew went
down to Annapolis and defeated the
Naval Cadets. When we consider that
this is but the third year of Georgetown
on the water, we may put down as re¬
markable the rapid strides toward ex¬
cellence her oarsmen have made. We
are making no predictions, but we have
great hones that the Georgetown shell
will finish not verv far from the lead¬
ers in the race at Poughkeepsie on the
21 st of this month.

The ball team has made a record
which it will be hard for teams of fu¬
ture years to equal. Twenty-four
games have been played with amateur

teams, and of these but tour have been
lost, while in a series of three games
played with the Washington league
team, Georgetown won two. Looking
at it from the standpoint of the per¬
centage of victories and defeats it will
probably be found that Georgetown has
the leading college team in the coun¬
try.

To cap this brilliant list of victories,
and, what has set the whole athletic
world by the ears, Arthur Duffy ran a
hundred yards, and to the great delight
of an immense crowd of spectators and
fellow-athletes, broke the world’s rec¬
ord of 9 4-5 seconds, that has stood for
so long a time, g 3-5 is now the stand¬
ard. and a Georgetown man set it. That
run of Duffy’s is recognized as the
greatest athletic feat in years, and,
surely, if any man deserves to be called
“King of Sprinters,” the man is Duffy.

Before we close this brief review of
Georgetown’s achievements in sports
during the past year we must again ad¬
vert to the crew. May their muscles
be fit and their nerves steady in the
great race, and may they cross the line
a winner!
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In the words of the poet, “We have
come to say good-bye, Dolly Gray.”
With this issue we sever our connec¬

tion in an official capacity with The
Journal, and in so doing we close a
chapter of our history which has been
at the same time most pleasant, most
interesting, most entertaining and most
instructive. We stand in the gleam of
the footlights and the glare of the cal¬
cium for the last time, and presently
we shall have to duck and run to keep
from being hit on top of the head by
the descending curtain. We have spent
a most jolly hour gathering daffodils
in a secluded and unfrequented little
meadow called the Field of College Let¬
ters. and we have enjoyed every mo¬
ment of it. We have large consign¬
ments of vegetables and boot jacks and
a few bouquets, and we have learned
things. We have learned that good
nature is like the padding in a football
jersey: it saves us from lots of hard
knocks. We have learned that it is
humor that oils the axles of this old
world and keeps it from getting an
everlasting big hot box. We have
learned also that it is just as easv to
say a kind word as an unkind one and
that it costs less and tastes better. We
have been called a “natural born ass”
and “an ideal ex-man,” though we have
never asnired to either of these distinc¬
tions. Now. we lav down our trusty

pen, and putting on our ear-laps we go
forth into the cold, cold world. Would
not that make you burst into tears ?

We crave pardon ofThe Muhlenberg
for failure to mention it in our list. The
slight was purely unintentional, as we
have always reckoned this paper among
the most regular and most welcome of
our exchanges. To forget is human, to
forgive, divine.

That blithe old varlet, the ex-man of
The Index, says he's glad that we are
figuratively breathing our last. Well,
we can’t blame him altogether for that
marble-hearted sentiment. We only
hope he has derived some benefit from
our chastening influence and mild re¬
bukes. No, dear old Grandpa, although
our heart, loaded to the muzzle with
woe, should burst with a loud report,
we must tear ourselves away. Down
this way they don’t keep an exchange
editor on their staff until he dies of old
age. They do not retain him until
gouty and asthmatic, his eve becomes
jaundiced and his vocabulary Shake¬
spearian. They send him forth in all
the effervescence of his youth and lasso
another to take his place. Art leaving
also festoons. O octogenarian friend,
or wilt thou tarrv yet anon? In either
case, “adoo, sweet nymph, adoo.” Part¬
ing is such sweet sorrow. We were go¬
ing to roll up our sleeves and muss our
hair and wade in and sevr buttons on
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that fussy little bug-, The Bee (or shall
we say The Hornet?), but we shall be
magnanimous in this, our last appear¬
ance, and refrain from polluting our
columns with petty squabbles. We can
but bewail the patent fact that some
folks’ sense of humor is not in propor¬
tion to the size of their feet. An ex¬

man without a saving, salving sense of
humor is a sad thing to contemplate.
He is likely to have a hard time in this
world of ours, and he had best remove
to the “local” department and write
jokes. Come, come, old Honeysuckle,
smooth your ruffled plumage and look
pleasant. Here is something for you
to recite on commencement day:

“How doth the little busy bee
Delight to bark and bite

And gather honey all the day
And eat it up at night.”

We will now hold a little young com¬
mencement of our own and distribute
premiums and awards. To the follow¬
ing magazine we present gold medals
for general excellence. The University
of Virginia Magazine, the Vassar Mis,
the Nassau Lit, the Columbia Lit, the
Williams Lit, the Mount Holyoke, the
Notre Dame Scholastic, the Red and
Blue, the Holy Cross Purple, the In¬
lander, the Gray Jacket.

The above represents the senior class
of our exchanges, and are chosen not
only for the quality of their reading
matter, but also for their departmental
completeness and ample dimensions.

To the following members of our
junior class, who make up in quality
what thev lack in quantity, we award
silver medals (weighing four pounds
per square inch and useful as paper
weights! : The Alpha, the Mount, the
Fordham Monthly, the Stylus, the
Vanderbilt Observer, the Emory and
Henry Era, the Emory Phoenix, the

S. V. C. Index, the S. V. C. Student,
the Dial, the Hampton-Sidney, theWil¬
liam and Mary, the Ottawa Review, the
Fleur de Lis, the Dickinson Lit, the Am¬
herst Lit, the Adelbert, the Agnesian,
the i Taverfordian, the S. P. V. Journal,
the Gettysburg Mercury, the Moun¬
taineer, the Abbey Student, the St.
John’s Record, the Tuftonian. These
represent the pick of the lesser papers,
and manv of our best friends are to be
found herein. We come next to the
sophomores, to whom we donate re¬
wards of merit Here we have thelau-
rentian, the Delaware Review, theMan-
itou Messenger, the Athenceum, the
Phoenix, the Young Eagle, the Bulle¬
tin, the St. Joseph Collegian, the Cru¬
cible, the Muhlenberg, the College Fo¬
lio, the Kai-Mu, the Guilford Colle¬
gian, the Chimes, the Palmetto, the Col¬
lege of Charleston Magazine, the Col¬
lege Mercury, the St. Vincent’s Jour¬
nal, the Victorian, the Tennessee Union
Magazine, the News Letter, the David¬
son College Magazine, the Xavier, the
Colfax Collegian, the Sentinel, the
Philomathean Monthly, the Maryland
Collegian, the Ottawa Camous, the Co¬
lumbian University.

All those mentioned above have com¬

mended themselves to us in multitudi¬
nous ways, but are less pretentious than
the upper classmen. In real life it is
vice versa.

Now we come to our beloved Fresh¬
men. and to the following we proceed
to distribute certificates of promotion:
The Ursinus College Bulletin, the In¬
dustrialist, the Transylvanian, the Stu¬
dent’s Herald and all those that we

can’t just remember now.
In our prep, class we have some jour¬

nals that outshine many of their college
contemporaries and these deserve hon¬
orable mention: The Tech, the Krish-
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no, the Recorder, the High School Bul¬
letin, the Western, the Lowell, the Cut¬
ler Fortnightly the Ctholic H. S. Jour¬
nal. the Acropolis and various others.

Lastly in a class by themselves, we
place Messrs. Bee, Index & Co., sore¬
heads and grouches, and to each we
award a box of soda mint and a

woolv lamb. Run along now and make
mud pies.

The Southwestern University Maga¬
zine comes to us tor the first time and
right glad are we to welcome it. The
illustrating is profuse and the paper is
deserving of high praise for complete¬
ness of make-up.

One of the board approached us with
a baleful gleam in his eye and said that
if we didn’t get our copy in in double
quick time that their majesties would
seek us out and wreak their vengeance
upon us in divers and sundry ways.
Whereat, being much disturbed as to
our mind, we betook ourselves swiftly
to work and barely succeeded in appeas¬
ing our lords and masters of the board.
Hence we do beseech you, gentle read¬
er. to pardon the unseemly haste with
which we have writ this fluted column.
We have made a partial list of our ex¬
changes and we have divided them into
classes hurriedly, perhaps, but as fairly
as we could, and we hope no heart¬
burnings will arise therefrom. If we
have overlooked anvbodv or slighted
anybody or misjudged anybody during
the year we are here to ask forgiveness.
And now. with malice toward none,

with charity for all. we bid you all fare¬
well and God' speed, and sincerely trust
that we leave, as we take, nothing but
kindly, pleasant thoughts and recollec¬
tions. G, C. Reid, ’02,

SONG OF THE RAILS.
Clickety-click, clickety-clack,
The trees and fields are rushing back.
The sun is giving us a race,
So now we see his ruddy face
’Twixt pine and oak and poplar flash,
Now through the open swiftly dash
By stilly stream, by willow gray,
By flats where quiet cattle stray,
the wires swell up, the wires sink down,
Green fields give way to brown:

But hether we pound upon the grade
Or sidle down the hollow,

Still clickety-clicks and clickety-clacks
And clickety-clickings follow!
—R. M. F., in U. of Va. Magazine.

Great is his power, and great his fame;
He almost holds a kingly mace.

His parish wide as Cupid’s aim;
Adored by all the populace.

From sunset shores to easter Thrace,
The poets ever will combine

For him, the patron of the race,
Sweet verses for Saint Valentine.

In spite of churchly, sainted name,
The name counts little in the case.

’Tis Love that lights the censor’s flame;
And Love gives perfume to the vase.

’Tis love we love; and I embrace
This chance to sing in measures fine
This deeper truth, lest ought abase
Sweet verses for Saint Valentine.

ENVOY.

Fair ladies:—Ballades have a space,
And reach a limit, as has mine;

But while it lived, it rhymed apace
Sweet verses for Saint Valentine.

—In The Inlander.

THE BIOLOGIC FACE.
One eye screwed up, cheek out of joint.

The eye-brow cocked in curious style,
The lips drawn up in a strange.

Three-cornered, grim, tip-tilted smile—

Is this a girl—a vassar girl?
Ah, rash beholder, do not mock.

Woulds’t thou a calmer visage bear
Hunting the wily protoceoc?

Let no rude voice uplifted be
To sling the slam, to point the joke

No other word shall smite the girl
Who’s struggling with a microscope!

—L, B., 1902,, in The Vassar Mis,
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The proverbial spring-tide fever
seems to have taken possession of the
magazine writer. We miss the light
and airy fancy, the well-told story, the
well-written verse from the monthly
budget of his productions. Possibly,
like the college man, he is nerving him¬
self for a final strug'gle and will outdo
even himself in Jufy. At any rate, let
us trust that this is the explanation.

The lethargy which has the maga¬
zine writer in its death-like grip has
stayed its hand from the author of pam¬
phlets. “The Danger of Youth,” by
Rev. Joseph Jordan, S. J., is a number
of short, terse sermons from the Ger¬
man, intended, as its title says, for
youth. What we specially noticed in
these talks was the very child-like and
tender spirit of devotion to the Virgin.
It accomplishes to the fullest the de¬
sign with which it was written.

Father Poland, S. J., is also before
the public again, perhaps we ought to
say is still before the public, with an¬
other of his pamphlets on ethical sub¬
jects. His present effort is entitled.
“Socialism in Its Economic Aspect.”
With his customary process of well-
ordered reasoning, Father Poland has
divided the subject into three sections:
t. The socialist platform; 2, the theory
explained; 3, the theory applied. Num¬
ber one consists of selections from the
most approved sources of socialistic

teaching, namely from the agreements
of the united organizations of socialists
all the world over. In the second sec¬

tion he thoroughly explains the princi¬
ples previously laid down and in the
third he rigorously applies them.

The result of this process must ef¬
fectually destroy the system for all who
read a treatise on it for the first time.
Even those who have made it a study
will be delighted with this clear, pre¬
cise exposition of the vagary. We may
safely say that no man can sit down
and read Father Poland’s little book
and remain the same. It is easily
abreast with the Reverend Father’s
other and numerous pieces. For those
who have read them this praise is
great.

The Catholic World for June has a
very scholarly study of Whittier, the
Quaker poet, accompanied by a number
of excellent photographs of the sur¬
roundings of his home in Haverhill,
Mass.

Rev. John J. Burke has a paper on
Henry Harland, the author of “The
Cardinal’s Snuff-Box.” The Lady Par¬
amount,” his latest work, is reviewed at
considerable length. We congratulate
the author on the delicate sympathy and
care displayed in the composition of his
article. The other articles are equally
good. “Rambles in European Lands"
is profusely illustrated and is altogether
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free from the guide-book comments,
carefully handed down from generation
to generation. “The Seers” is a very
happy conceit preserved in musical
verse. The Catholic World continues
its timely and always readable “Talk
about new books,” and its equally en¬
tertaining “Library Table.”

Benziger Magazine for this month is
an immense improvement over anything
it has done heretofore. The ever pres¬
ent air of youth and awkwardness is be¬
ginning to fade with amazing rapidity.
The stories and other bits of light in¬
teresting reading matter are far away
from the average offering of the Maga¬
zine itself and of many of its contem¬
poraries. The superb illustrations form
a very pleasing part of the budget of
good things. Bcnzingers seems to
have served its apprenticeship and to

have entered upon a professional ca¬
reer. We wish it all success.

The Messenger for June is also an
admirable number. The papers on the
historic spots in Rome and other parts
of Italy are written in a most taking
vein and the accompanying' photo¬
graphs add immensely to the whole ef¬
fect. The Messenger continues its ex¬
cellent idea of a Catholic Chronicle.
'The editor of this department is to be
congratulated on his discernment in
presenting real news. The editorials
make especially good and instructive
reading.

The Ave Maria for the last week
maintains its usual excellence. The
stories and sparklets of verse are of the
most varied and entertaining character.
The only fault we have to find is the
size of the paper.
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There was nothing- of interest that
occurred at the Law School during the
month of May except the final examina¬
tions. Most of the students passed suc¬
cessfully and on the gth of June the Se¬
nior Class will receive their diplomas at
the National Theater. All of their
friends are cordially invited to be pres¬
ent at the exercises.

On the 29th of May the Debating So¬
ciety of the Law School held its prize
debate. Owing to the fact that the
members of the society were unable to
arrange a debate with another college
or university they determined to give
this debate to show that it is no fault of
theirs that they did not carry off any
inter-collegiate honors this year. The
six debaters who were chosen by the so¬
ciety to compete for this honor were
Messrs. Henry V. Kane. Albert R.
Demi. Thomas Flynn. Warren Earl
Green, Walter F. Albertsen and Frank
Hogan. The ship subsidy bill was the
question involved, and the debate was
one of the best exhibitions ever furnish¬
ed bv the society. The judges for the

evening were all of the Supreme Court,
the Hons. Joseph McKenna, Edward
D. White and Rufus W. Peckham.
Their decision was for the negative of
the question as to whether “it would be
to the best interests of the United States
Government to subsidize the merchant
marine.” the winning debaters being
Messrs. Hogan, Green and Albertsen.
Mr. Warren Earl Green was awarded
the faculty prize for the best individual
debate of the evening. This prize is a
hundred dollars’ worth of law books,
and is exceedingly valuable for a young
lawyer. Mr. Leonard Erikson, presi¬
dent of the Debating Society, and a
member of the Class of 1904. called the
debate to order in a short speech and
presided during the evening. Lack of
space prevents us from inserting the
speeches delivered by the six debaters.

MEDICAL SCHOOL.
Gaston Hall was never more beauti¬

ful than on the night of the occasion of
the graduating exercises of the school
of medicine and the dental department
of Georgetown University. Everywhere
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the surroundings were most propitious
for the successful launching of the
graduates upon the stream of life.

The house was filled with the friends
of the graduates, the pretty costumes
and beaming faces of the ladies adding
much to the attractiveness of the scene.

A portion of the Marine Band was also
on hand, tinder the personal direction
of Lieut. William IT. Santelmann. The
band rendered many delightful selec¬
tions during the evening. It was fully
8.30 o’clock when those who were to
participate in the exercises filed on to
the platform to the tune of “The Alan
Behind the Gun.” Rev. Jerome Daugh¬
erty, S. J., the president of the universi¬
ty, occupied the central chair, while on
his immediate left was Col. Charles
Smart. Assistant Surgeon General. Uni¬
ted States Army. Farther to the left
were seated the faculty of the college.

The graduates occupied seats to the
right of the President of the university,
and wore the usual college gowns and
caps. Immediately following the en¬
trance of the graduates, Rev. President
Daugherty stepped to the front of the
platform, and following a few appro¬
priate remarks called each of the grad¬
uates forward in turn, and presented
him with his dioloma. The graduating
classes consisted of the following stu¬
dents.

Degrees of M. D.—Charles Bell.
William S. Cain. Thomas F. Cashman,
loseph A. Heintzelman, Augustin K.
Kingston. Thomas F. Lowe, Andrew T.
McIntyre. Frank H. .MeKeen. Joseph
I. Noeker. J. A. S. Regli, William M.
Smart. Joseph A. Starr. William IT.
Walker.

Degrees of D. D. S.—Allen E.
Cowlesf Tohn A. Fergel. Bartlett E.
Harper, Ernest F. Latimer, George S.
Waldo, Alfred S. Weaver, G. Harris

White, Chisato Yoshida, Pemberton J.
Alarshall.

Rev. President Daugherty then con¬
tinued his remarks, following the pre¬
sentation of the diplomas by referring
to the fact that four years ago the sub¬
ject of the establishment of a hospital
in connection with the university had
been broached for the first time, and
that today it was one of the most prom¬
ising institutions of its kind in the city.
This work had been accomplished en¬

tirely through the efforts of those con¬
nected with the university and their
friends.

Joseph A. S. Regli, of California,
was the valedictorian of the class in
medicine. Lie was folowed by Allen
Cowles, of Wisconsin, the valedictorian
of the dental class.

The Toner lecture to the graduates
was delivered by Assistant Surgeon
General Smart. Lie took as his subject
a resume of the progress of health con¬
ditions in the United States. Lie be¬
gan with a review of the sanitary meas¬
ures that were adopted in Rome, traced
sanitation through the dark ages, when
pestilence necessitated the daily visita¬
tion of the death cart to each house in
quest of the victims of the previous
night, and brought them down to the
present day, with the stamping out of
dreaded distases, the conquering of yel¬
low fever, the successful combating of
the bubonic plague and the establish¬
ment of a national board of health in
the Alarine Hospital Service.

At the close of Colonel Smart’s ad¬
dress the president of the medical fac¬
ulty announced that a competitive ex¬
amination was held each year to fill the
positions of resident and assistant resi¬
dent physician at the University Hos¬
pital. The graduate making the high¬
est percentage was appointed resident
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physician, while the second best received
the second appointment. The exami¬
nations this spring- had resulted in the
appointment of Dr. Thomas F. Lowe,
of Maryland, as the resident physician
for the ensuing- year, and Dr. Frank H.
McKeon, of Rhode Island, as his as¬
sistant.

Following the commencement exer¬
cises in the hall a reception was ten¬
dered to the graduates in the dining
hall, where they were presented to many
of the alumni of the college ; and a light
lunch was served. The class officers
were as follows:

.Class in medicine: President. Wil¬
liam M. Smart ; vice-president, Thomas
F. Cashman; secretary, Thomas F.
Lowe; treasurer, J. A. S. Regli and
sergeant-at-arms, A. J. McIntyre.

Class in dentistry: President, Alfred
S. Weaver; vice-president, C. Harris
White; secretary, Jewell M. Gomperts;
treasurer, John A. Fergel, and ser¬
geant-at-arms, M. D. Harper.

The chairmen of the reception com¬
mittee were I. S. K. Reeves, Jr., of the
medical department, and A. J. Kleberg,
of the class in dentistry—The Times.

GRADUATE SCHOOL NOTES.
The course of study in the Grad¬

uate School have been finished and now
examinations will be held, all of which
will be ended by the nth of June.

In past years the period after exami¬
nations has been spent by the Bache¬
lors and Masters at that delightful place
of recreation upon the Maryland shore,
St. Tnigoes, but this year the delights
of the annual ante-commencement re¬

treat will be foregone for reasons that
the faculty have not seen fit to make
known.

Along with the announcement that
the retreat, had been eliminated comes

the news that there will be no degree of
Ph. D. conferred this year. This an¬
nouncement reflects nothing upon the
men in the Ph. D. course, but simply
means that the faculty, having conclud¬
ed there is no time like the present, have
decided to elevate the curriculum still
higher, and require two years’ study be¬
fore anyone shall he given the degree
of Doctor of Philosophy.

We sympathize with the young men
in this course, but congratulate them
upon their good fortune in having an¬
other year of life in Old North.

The Pie Gamma ball team disap¬
pointed its ardent followers by losing
the last games of the season, which un¬
fortunate occurrences dispelled all vis¬
ions they may have had of the cham¬
pionship banquet.

We do not wish to assume the pose
of a censor of the actions of anyone, or,
in other words, far be it from our pen
to criticise those who have reached the
genuine eminence of that sad sunless
aureole of fame marked off by the ac¬
quiring of a degree. We know that to
you who have gone before, it is a pleas¬
ure, if not a habit, to extol the times
that are past and bewail the degenera¬
tion of the present. But why with your
praisings of the unmatchable past, do
you instil into our minds the idea that
the present is unworthy of comparison
with tire times when you were a post¬
graduate? To parody Mr. Stewart, we
suppose the apples of knowledge from
which you ate in the past were all
grown in a garden of some intellectual
Hesperides, that has long since passed
away. You studied, you did real
work, not as we do today. However,
gentlemen, with all your querulousness
about the golden days that are now
clouded with pleasant remembrances,
we know that our every day, unroman-
tic present is just as good as any time
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that is no more. Energy, industry and
perseverance are needed now and are
just as much in evidence as ever they
were in the days when you were taking
your P. G. course.

To the present candidates of the
graduate courses, we would say: Do
not allow this talk about what we had
last year and the year before beguile
you into believing that your exams, will
be all beer and skittles. Gide is Gide,
and philosophy contains the same
stumbling blocks now that it did when
“they studied” it, and if you allow
yourself to think that you have had an
extra easy year, perhaps your shining
face may be missed upon the stage on
June the 19th. We, however, hope not.

A. Creed Gracif..
COLLEGE NOTES.

We are at present on the ‘‘home
stretch” of what has been a very pleas¬
ant and eventful scholastic year at Old
Georgtown. This is the time when ef¬
forts are redoubled, and renewed vigor
is put into the attempt to make a grand
final showing. Examinations coming
in close succession occupy the attention
of the students, while social affairs are

slightly in abeyance. With the last ex¬
amination. which takes place on Satur¬
day, June 14, comes a respite, which
has been looked forward to by a large
number ever since the Easter holidays.

The annual commencement, which is
to take place in Gaston Hall on the
morning of June 19th, at 1 r o’clock,
promises to be a memorable event for
those who are to participate, as well as
a literary entertainment of merit for
those who are to comprise the audience.

The Seniors have decided to enjoy a.
banquet at Rancher’s as a befitting close
to their efforts of the year, and as a
nerve tonic for that final strain, the
graduation.

Following is the schedule of the ex¬

aminations and the order in which they
occurred:

COLLEGE CLASSES.

Monday, May 11, A. M.—English
Composition; P. M.—Greek Repeti¬
tions begin.

Wednesday, 21, A. M.—History and
Christian Doctrine.

Monday, 26, A. M.—Greek oral.
Tuesday. 27, A. M.—Greek Authors.

P. M.—Latin repetitions begin.
Tuesday, June 10, A. M.—English—

Preceots and Authors. P. M.—Mod¬
ern Languages and Chemistry.

Wednesday, 11, A. M.—Mathemat¬
ics.

Thursday, 12, A. M.—Latin Prose.
P. M.—Latin Oral.

Friday, 12, A. M.—Latin Oral con¬
tinued.

Saturday, 14, A. M. Latin Au¬
thors for all.

Morning session, 9 to 11. Evening
session, 1 to 3.

PREPARATORY CLASSES.

Monday, May 12, A. M.—English
Composition. P. M.—Greek repeti¬
tions begin.

Wednesday, 21, A. M.—English—
Precepts and Authors.

Monday, 26, A. M.—Greek Gram¬
mar. P. M.—Greek Prose.

Tuesday, 27, A. M.—Greek Authors.
P. M.—Latin repetitions.

Monday, June, 9, P. M.—Latin Au¬
thors.

Tuesday. 10, A. M.—History and
Christian Doctrine. P. M.—Modern
Languages.

Wednesday, 11, A. M.—Mathemat¬
ics.

Thursday, 12, A. M.—Latin Gram¬
mar. P. M.—Latin Prose.

Thursday, June 12—Commencement
and Elocution Contest, 8 P. M.

Morning Session, 9 to 11. Evening
Session, 1 to 3.
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dismay of this knight of the latch-key
when on returning from around his beat
he beheld the barrels in flames and a

crowd of students setting around smok¬
ing and singing college songs. Expla¬
nations followed and the affair ended
with the watchman joining in a chorus
to the “Blue and the Gray."

This is quite a different affair to a
war dance, as the fertile imagination of
our Times reporter has seen fit to call
it, and there are a few in our midst who
might he induced to demonstrate the
difference for his benefit if he would fa¬
vor us with his presence some glorious
evening.

This particular youth seems to have
cultivated the use of hyperbole to a
great extent in his writing, much to the
detriment of his career, if we might of¬
fer some fatherly advice, and we would
suggest that his own best interests and
those of the sheet he represents would
be advanced by a little more care in
his writings.

:)« >(:

At the Welsh National Musical Fes¬
tival, held in Scranton, Pa., on May 30,
a prize of $50 was offered for the best
poem of 150 lines in memory of our
late President McKinley, and in the
columns of the Scranton dailies we find
the jovial member, John A. Foote re¬
ceiving congratulations for second hon¬
ors, a prize of $10, taken from a crowd
of 146 competitors. Mr. P'oote’s liter¬
ary abilities have been proven by his
compositions in The College Jour¬
nal. and in many other important peri¬
odicals. We join in offering him our
congratulations.

% ijc jjs >jC 5{c 5}s sfc

In connection with the return of the
baseball team, and our little champion
Arthur Duffy’s excellent work at New
York, a large body of students cele-

44;;

brated the event by another bonfire, and
afterward by marching around the col¬
lege premises, singing three songs and
giving their favorite Hoya’s. The af¬
fair showed that the work of the team,
and Duffv’s success, was very much ap¬
preciated by the student body.

Raucher’s was the scene of a very
brilliant social event, when on the even¬

ing of June 5, the Louisiana Club did
hie them hence to partake of an excel¬
lent menu, and renew brotherly affec¬
tion.

The affair was a success in every par¬
ticular, and all who attended seemed
well pleased with the way in which it
was conducted. The toasts were very
bright and witty, and the menu, which
is given below, speaks for itself.

Barsac, little neck clams, half shell,
ice plates, toasted bread, potage con¬
somme brunoise, olives, radishes, salted
almonds, filet de bass a la joinville, new
potatoes, cucumber salad, St. Julien,
aloyau de boeuf, a la Richelieu, garni¬
ture, timbale, a la Reine, fresh mush¬
rooms, punch, sorbet a L’Absinthe,
Louis Roederer grand vin sec, spring
chicken squab, roasted, salad romaine,
fines herbes; glace turban of vanilla
with fresh strawberries, fancy cakes,
bonbons fourres, marrons glaces, bran-
died cherries, peppermints, cafe.

The month just passed has been
probably the most successful month in
sodality history.

The celebration of June 4 was a fit¬
ting culmination to this period of ac¬
tivity. The feast of St. Aloysius, pa¬
tron of the sodality was transferred to
this date, a magnificent program for
the observance of the feast having been
prepared. A holiday was given in hon¬
or of the Sodality, and this facilitated
the carrying out of the program. At
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seven o’clock a solemn high mass was
sung, and a sermon on St. Aloysius de¬
livered by Rev. Father Quill, profes¬
sor of the class of 1904. After the
mass a solemn renewal of the act of
consecration was made by the members
of the Sodality. In the evening at 7
o’clock, the Approved Postulants were
received as members of the Sodality, in¬
vested with the medal and presented
with diplomas. Father Conway gave
an eloquent address, exhorting the new
members to rigidly observe the prom¬
ises just made before Our Lady’s
throne. Benediction followed, after
which all the members repaired to the
refectory, which was brilliantly lighted
and arranged for the banquet. After
partaking of a sumptuous menu, toasts
were proposed by the toast master, Mr.
James O’Shea. The members respond¬
ing to toasts were Mr. Lynch, ’02; Mr.
Brynes, ’03, and Mr. O’Brien, ’04.
Two members, Mr. Foote, ’05, and Mr.
Keleher, ’04 read original poems, the
first a sonnet in honor of “Our Lady,”
the latter a poem on St. Aloysius. Rev.
Father Mullan, director of the Sodality,
was called upon for a few words. Fath¬
er Carroll and Father Ouill, both guests
of the evening, answered the request of
the toast-master, and favored the mem¬
bers with reminiscences of days gone
by.

PROGRAM.

Toast Master—James Aloysius
O’Shea, Ph. D., Law, Prefect—“Et re-
feram peuris tempora prisca senex”—
Catullus.

Sonnet to Our Lady Immaculate—
“Our tainted nature’s solitary boast”—
Wordsworth, John Ambrose Foote, ’05,
Choir Master, Editor of The Journal.

Georgetown College—“Happy he
with such a mother”—Tennyson, the
Reverend President of the University.

The Teams—“Be brave and patient”
—Newman, Joseph Thomas Lynch,
’02, ex-Prefect, President of the Yard.

Poem to St. Aloysius Gonzaga-
“Consummatus in brevi explevit tempo¬
ra multa”—The Sacred Liturgy, Mi¬
chael Joseph Keleher, ’04, ex-Consultor.

The Classes—“Ah! what a flood of
memory tills my soul”—Cowper, Wil¬
liam Henry Byrnes, ’03, Secretary,
president of Junior.

Our Sister Societies—“I feel now the
future in the instant”—Shakespeare,
John Plenry O’Brien, ’04, Instructor of
Postulants, president of the Philodemic.

A distinctive feature of the month of
May was the manner in which the May
devotions were conducted. Heretofore
members of the faculty have given the
addresses at the evening services, but
this year this duty was entrusted to the
Sodality members. This departure
proved a great success, and all of the
speeches made were excellent. Deserv¬
ing of special mention was the paper
read by Master Griffin Mudd, a mem¬
ber of the “Little Boys Sodality. The
composition was entirely his own pro¬
duction, though one might easily have
imagined that it had been composed by
a much older head.

The May Altar this year was also in
charge of the Sodality, and here again
the Sodality surpassed all previous
years. A certain modest member do¬
nated more than $175 for the Altar,
and the students subscribed nearly $75
for decorations, flowers, etc. The re¬
sult was that all who saw the altar voted
it the prettiest in Washington.

The membership of the Sodality now
after a careful pruning of all delin¬
quents is 65 ; this is a remarkably large
number, when the conditions of remain¬
ing in the Sodality are taken into con¬
sideration'.
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PHILONOMOSIAN DEBATE.
The prize debate of the Philonomo-

sian Debating- Society was held before
the student body on the evening of
Thursday, May 29, in Gaston Hall, and
it proved an interesting as well as in¬
structive literary entertainment.

The subject under discussion was:
“Resolved, that the execution of Mary
Queen of Scots was unjust.” It was
debated by the following members: Af¬
firmative. Mr. Proctor A. Bonham, S.
C., first; Mr. Henry, T. Hennessy, Ill.,
second. Negative, Mr. Morris J. Gelpi,
La., first; Mr. Laurence V. Canario,
La., second.

Mr. Oblinger,’05, Pa., was chairman.
The debaters delivered their essays in a
very creditable manner, but the an¬
nouncement of the decision of the
judges will not be made until the com¬
mencement. The society will finish up
their work of the year by a banquet at
Rauscher’s, to be held on Thursday,
June 12, and where no doubt oratory
will be one of the main features of the
evening's enjoyment.

Frank A. Kane, Jr., ’03.

MERRICK DEBATE.

“Resolved, That dependent colonies
would benefit the United States.”

Second Negative:
Mr. President, Rev. Father Rector,

Honorable Judges, Ladies and Gen¬
tlemen :

I realize that you must indeed con¬
sider me presumptuous to come here
claiming your attention side by side
with my worthy opponents, clad in their
caps and gowns. But I assure you that
did I rely solely on my own ability I
would not be here; but I have come re¬

lying on the justice of my cause and
buoyant with hope, not that any abil¬
ity of mine may triumph, but knowing

that one humble citizen when clad in
the armor of right is stronger than all
the forces which the hosts of men can

bring against him.
The war with Spain, Mr. President,

has left us face to face with a vast and
mighty problem. We must decide
whether or not colonies would be of
benefit to our country. I stand here
championing the cause of those who be¬
lieve that they would not be of benefit.

And at the outset, Mr. President, an
objection confronts me which I wish
to answer here as the answer throws
light on my argument and strengthens
it. My opponents may argue that we
have annexed territory in the past with
good results. But let me tell them that
these extensions of territory were of a
far different nature from those now

proposed. They differed in more than
one very important respect. First, they
were thinly populated—not enough to
make settlement difficult; second, their
annexation entailed no support of a
large army or navy; third, they came
ready to be duly recognized territories,
with the expectation of becoming even¬
tually self-governing States. In all
these respects they differ from the colo¬
nies now held out as a bait to our greed.
Bear in mind. Air. President, we are
now considering not increasing the
number of our States, but the holding
of subject colonies.

I contend that subject colonies would
be of no benefit financially, and that
they would be of no benefit politically.

In considering, Mr. President, the
financial aspect of the case, we must see
what the foreign territories we hold at
present have already cost us, what they
are costing us now, and to what expense
they would lead us in the future. Our
passion for colonies, or rather, what we
may term our colonial craze, began
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certain writer “the American laboring
man will go to his work like his Euro¬
pean brother, carrying a full armed sol¬
dier on his back.”

Mr. President, there is a popular de¬
lusion that if we controlled these is¬
lands our trade with them would in a

few years repay us. Do not be de¬
ceived, Mr. President. In the develop¬
ment of these islands neither our labor
nor our capital would reap advantage.
Our laboring men certainly would not
be benefited, for they could not compete
with the cheap labor of these islands.
And would our capital be augmented?
European capital would have as good
a chance as ours, for competition would
be free to all. And besides this, what
sense is there in trying to develop for¬
eign lands when we have so many
things, so many resources to develop in
our own country? We have educa¬
tional oroblems to solve, canals to dig,
mines to be opened, transit to be im¬
proved and would it be of benefit to us
to forget the needs of our own country
in the attempt to develop a foreign land,
when we have every chance of failure ?
Other nations have not profited by hold¬
ing colonies. Mr. James Bryce, the
greatest of authorities on governments,
tells us in his great work, “The Amed-
can Commonwealth,” that France, Ger¬
many, Portugal and Spain absolutely
failed in trying to hold colonies, and he
furthermore says that as the American
principles of government are not favor¬
able for imperialism, nothing but great
combinations of capital would force us
to adopt the principle of expansion.

England has had a long experience
with colonies. Do you know what has
been her fate in this regard ? Lord Far-
rer lays before us a table of figures
showing that as England increased her
dominion her trade did not increase cor¬

respondingly. For instance, in 1855,
England's trade with foreign nations
was to that with her colonies as 73 to
26 and in 1895 it was exactly the same,
73 to 26. For all the expense to which
she had been put for forty years, she
did not gain an increase in revenue of
as much as one-tenth of one per cent.
Mr. President, we should gain nothing
in trade from holding these islands as
our own. Besides, if there were any
benefit to accrue from subject provinces,
such benefit would be gained by the few
and not by the many. The rich alone,
or the men in the Chamber of Com¬
merce, would reap the advantage. The
taxation, the wars, the anxiety would
all be borne by the rank and file of the
people. I ask you, gentlemen of the af¬
firmative, if you were not bound by
your duty to the Philodemic Society of
Georgetown College to say the oppo¬
site here tonight, would you not cry out
that this is no benefit ? That this is not
an ambition to hold up before a demo¬
cratic nation ? That this is not a pros¬
pect worthy of a nation which boasts of
being a government of the people, by
the people and for the people ?

And now, Mr. President, let us pass
to the political side of the question.
We may readily see that imperialism in¬
volves a great change in the principles
of our political and national life, and
we may learn from history whether
such changes have been fraught with
benefit in the past. Venice was once a
center of commercial wealth, of science
and of liberty. Where is Venice now
among the nations of the earth? Her
fall was brought about by conquests in
distant lands, entailing expense and ne¬
cessitating armed power. As long as
she remained her simple self, she pros¬
pered ; when she went beyond her nat¬
ural sphere she failed, and her glorious
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whose gain from these provinces is an
unfulfilled dream and for whose glory,
got from them, we have but to read the
journals of the day, where, in conse¬
quence of her grasping for colonies we
are presented with the glorious spec¬
tacle of the gallant Tommy Atkins, the
conqueror of Naooleon, leaping from
Kopje to Kopje, with a rustic Boer in
full pursuit.

And so. Mr. President, if colonies
mean a .errible expense, if colonies
mean an increased taxation, with no

adequate return, the burden of a large
army, if colonies mean a subversion of
the splendid principles of our govern¬
ment. I cannot call them a benefit, and

I feel that when future generations
shall look back with calm and generous
hears and judge of the parties now con¬
tending to shape our destiny, they will
infallibly condemn those who would
have destroyed the landmarks of our fa¬
thers, and will bless and approve those
who have fought the fight of the brave
and championed the cause of right, who
have laid bare the greed for their own

private gain and the carelessness for
the many which their opponents be¬
trayed, and have caused this vast and
growing people to be still proud of be¬
ing what they are now—a free and
happy nation, under a government ad¬
ministered for the good of all.

John H. O’Brien, ’04.

WITH THE OLD BOYS.
Dick Harley came in to see us last

week wlKxi lie was in the city. He is
looking very well and although a trifle
thin, yet appears to be in good health.

Johnny Murphy, who was graduated
from Georgetown around ’95, is the
subject of a very lengthy and able ar¬
ticle in the Scranton Magazine. The
article is so full that I will only quote a
part of it: “The Hull murder trial, at
Honesdale brought Murphy into prom¬
inence. and made known through the
country what was then only known to
the bench and the bar of this county,
that he could in a forensic grapple ut¬
terly overthrow such an adversary as
J. T. Searles. must be a lawyer of the
very highest talents. Murphy’s pecu¬
liar characteristic is great common
sense, which enables him to apply his
prodigious legal learning in so clear a
manner as to make his points equally
apparent to the unlettered jurymen and

to the profound jurist. He has no clap¬
trap, no straining for dramatic effects.
His quiet manner, his inexorable logic,
his organ voice, his sharp, glittering
eye, that holds a witness or an opponent
with a charm equal to the fascination of
Coleridge’s Ancient Mariner, bespeaks
a man of no common mold. His indus¬
try and application are wonderful, al¬
most beyond belief; is ever calm and
collected. He relies upon the strong
points of his case, at no time lumbering
it with useless rubbish, foreign or im¬
material issues. His success is largely
due to his keen and thorough knowl¬
edge of men. great readiness, the power
of thinking rapidly on his feet, never
losing his self-control; and unlike most
lawyers, he attends to his business—
never neglecting it.

A member of the bench says of him:
‘What are Murphy’s peculiar excellen¬
ces as a lawyer? He wins his cases.’ ”
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Just as we go to press we received an
invitation to what promises to be one
of the most fashionable of wed¬
dings that has occurred in historic
old Trinity Church, at Georgetown, the
wedding of Mr. M. J. Colbert, who was
graduated from Georgtown in 1880, to
Miss Cecilia Eoretto Sullivan, both of
whom are well known to the last gen¬
eration of Georgetown men. It would
be almost useless were we to try to re¬
ciprocate anything that we have said in
regard to this very happy event. We
can again only wish this son of George¬
town, as we have tried to do in the
past, much and many successes in this,
the new life that he is soon to begin.
As for the bride to be, we think it would
be somewhat presumptuous on our part
to wish her any success, for we know
that in Michael J. Colbert she has all
that a girl could wish for. After the
ceremony on the evening of the 10th,
the bridal couple will set sail on the
Etruria for Europe to spend a honey¬
moon of two or three months’ dura¬
tion. . Good luck is the only word the
“Old Boy’s Column” can wish you.

We are informed that Arthur Ken¬
nedy was on here not very long ago,
and although we did not see him, yet
we understand, from those who did,
that he was looking very well.

John M. Barrett, ’99. of New York,
came on to attend the Rochambeau cer¬

emonies, and incidentally to find any of
his old class who might have remained
around Georgetown. John is getting
big and powerful looking. We expect
to see him, as well as some others of
the class of ’99, on commencement day,

when the class of ’99 expects to hold a
reunion.

We are just in receipt of an invita¬
tion from William Frank Applegarth
to attend his law school commence¬

ment. “Apple” was to have finished,
according to the invitation, on the 2d
day of June, and we trust that “Apple"
is now a happy and smiling barrister,
He intends to locate in Golden Hill,
Dorchester County, the scene of so
many of his battles with the famous
mule he rode the night of the celebra¬
tion tendered to the victorious baseball
team in ’99.

Timothv Moran, 01, and “Wizard”
Smith, of the same class, were in to
see 11s. The Wizard has just finished a

year of law at the Catholic University,
and Tim has completed his first year of
medicine at the University of Pennsyl¬
vania. They are both looking well.

We fear that our New York corre¬

spondent has forgotten ns, for never a
line, never a word have we had from
him in the last four months. John,
what is the matter?

William A. B. Brown, who received
his A. M. in 1900, is spending a few
days at Georgetown, with some of his
old class. Age seems to act very kindly
toward William.

Tames M. Toomey. ’96. is now prac¬
ticing law in Washington, D. C„ and
promises to soon take his place among
the young men of this bar. His office
is just opposite the City Hall.

Gene Carusi. who isas big as ever, is
now playing golf to reduce, so he says,
his weight, but really as jt seems to in¬
crease the same,
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ATHLETICS

The baseball season for Georgetown
lias closed; the great predictions of
fhree months ago have been fulfilled.

Great praise and much of the credit for
the successful season just finished is due
to three men, especially, who have la¬
bored hard and faithfully for George¬
town's glory: Coach Suter, Captain
Moran and Manager Kanaley. The
team’s percentage for the year of 1902
is .867, a record which no professional
team playing in America today can
boast of.

The Princeton Tigers fell before us
two out of three times.

Pennsylvania succumbed twice out
of two games played.

Yale lowered her colors once, while
we yielded to her twice.

The Washington league team lost
two out of their three games with the
Blue and Gray.

Holy Cross, with their mighty Coak-
ley, were our victims.

Fordham and Amherst found us too

strong.
So, in looking over the season’s work

we should be well satisfied and justly
proud of the men who have won for
their Alma Mater such a high place in
the baseball world.

MAY 10.

Pennsylvania at Philadelphia.
This was one of the hardest earned

victories of the season. It was distinct¬
ively Blewett’s game, first, on account
of his masterly pitching, allowing the
“red and blue” players but four hits;
secondly, because he nut the outcome
of the game in the greatest peril by a
wild throw to first base, from which
two scores were made, and lastly be-
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grievances in the columns of a daily
newspaper. It is evident which would
have been the sensible and manly
course to follow. It seems strange that
people could be so devoid of logic as to
charge 11s with desiring a player of
questionable amateur standing, espe¬
cially after the Drill incident. In Lew
Drill we possessed one of the headiest
catchers that ever played on a college
diamond, yet when he tarnished his
standing as an amateur by catching one
practice game for a professional team,
that moment he was notified that his
days for playing on the Georgetown
team had passed. What has been done
with Drill will be done with any other
player when evidence is brought that
lie has sinned against the rules of the
Amateur Athletic Association. We
will be grateful to the University of
Pennsylvania, or any other college, if
they furnish such proof.

May 14.
Villanova at Georgetown.

The Villanova men played remark¬
ably good ball, and the Blue and Gray’
warriors were obliged to exert them¬
selves considerably to win what they
anticipated would be an easy game.

O’Connor, the officiating pitcher for
Villanova, was very effective in his
delivery, allowing but six bits.
Dowling, for Georgetown, made the
longest hit of the day, sending a high
drive in the ninth inning over the bank,

•which netted him a home run. De
Vaney, for Villanova, also succeeded
in making a complete circuit of the
bases, off of Blewett’s curves.

THE SCORE.

Georgetown. R. IB. PO. A. E.
Dowling, lb 1 1 9 0 0
Dorman, 2b 1 0 5 0 0
Morgan, 3b 0 0 1 3 0
Moran, ss 2 1 0 2 0
Drake, c 1 2 8 1 0
O’Hara, cf 0 1 4 0 0

Golden, If 0 0 0 0 0
LUA,

MacKay, p. . . 0 1 0 1 0
Blew'ett, p. . . . 0 0 0 3 0

Totals . . . . 5 6 27 10 0
Villanova. R. IB. PO. A. E.

Weir, 2b. ... 1 4 0 0

Doolin, ss. . . . 0 0 0 3 1
Green, 3b. . . . 0 2 0 1 0

Powers, If. .. 0 1 0 0
De Vaney, lb. 1 1 8 0 1

Crane, cf. ... . 0 2 7 0 1

McGinley, c. . 0 1 4 0 0
O’Connor, p. 0 1 3 0

Hall, rf . 0 0 2 0 3

Totals . . . . . . 3 8 27 7 3

Georgetown . .2 0 0 0 0 0 0 2 1 —5
Villanova . . .0 0 1 1 0 0 0 1 0—3

First base 1on balls—Off MacKay, 1; off

Blewett, 2; Off O’connor, 4. Struck out—By
Mackay, 5; by O’Connor, 3. Home runs—
Wodling, De Vaney. -Three-base hit—Drake.
Sacrifice hits—Golden, Morgan. Stolen
bases—Moran, O’Hara, Green. Double play
Drake to Dowling. Passed ball—Drake.
Time of game—1 hour and 30 minutes. Um¬
pire—Mr. Betts.

May 17.
Princeton at Princeton.

We expected victory, but met with
defeat. The score, 13 to 5, would in¬
dicate an attack of stage fright on the
part of the Georgetown players, and
after sifting over the details of the
game that seems to have been really’
the case. When Princeton played us
earlier in the season we managed to
defeat her twice, and we were hopeful
that this game in Princeton would re¬
sult in giving to Georgetown the entire
series, but the fates willed otherwise,
and being ably assisted by our pitcher’s
wildness, Princeton’s timely hitters,
and Apperious’ two errors. Georgetown
became the victims and Princeton the
victorious. It is true the loss of this
game was somewhat of a check to our
triumphal march, y-et when we are in
the arena of the collegiate athletic
world defeats must be reckoned upon,
and that contest must be considered
deserving of praise who can keep the
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list of victories greater than the list of
defeats.

Blewett went in the box for George¬
town, but after three innings, in which
five runs had been made by Princeton,
it was decided that Mackay should sub¬
stitute him on the rubber. Mackay was
wild, but whether the four men that
were given their bases on balls in quick
succession really deserved those bases
or not is a question which is open to
discussion. It did seem to many on¬
lookers that, to say the least, the um-
pise had poor discernment in judging
balls and strikes, and many were strikes
which to his deluded vision seemed
balls. Mackay then gave way to Cox,
who, though not quite as good as usual,
did as well as could possibly be ex¬
pected in such a trying situation.
Georgetown made her runs in the first
and sixth innings.

In the first Dorman was given his
base and reached second on Morgan's
hit. Moran grounded one down to
Steinvender, who on fielder’s choice,
threw Morgan out, but Dorman
reached home safely. Moran scored a
moment later on Apperious’ single.

In the sixth four consecutive singles
by Morgan, Moran, Apperious and
O’Hara netted Georgetown three runs.
This ended Georgetown’s run getting
and her side of the score column re¬

mained at five.
Princeon made her runs in the sec¬

ond. third, fourth, sixth and eighth
innings. The fourth inning gave to
Princeton a hopeless lead. With five
runs ahead, to her credit. Mackay went
in the box for Georgetown. Davis, the
first man up, was given his base, the
next three men, with the assistance of
the umpire, obtained a pass to first,
thus forcing in a run. With three men
pn bases and none out, Cox succeeded

Mackay in the pitcher’s box. One man
they scored on a passed ball of Ap¬
perious, and Cosgrove brought the
other two men home by a pretty hit.
Georgetown’s case was now hopeless,
with the score nine to two, defeat was
inevitable. Princeton's run making
continued in the sixth and eighth, and
when her last run was added to the
others her score was 13 against George¬
town’s 5.

THE SCORE.

Georgetown. AB. R. IB. PO. A. E.
Dowling, lb. ... .. 5 0 0 11 1 t

Dorman, 2b .. 3 1 0 2 2 0
Morgan, 3b .. 4 1 3 0 3 0
Moran, ss .. 4 2 1 4 5 0
Apperious, .c .. 3 1 2 3 0 2
O’Hara, cf .. 4 0 1 0 0 0
Golden, if .. 4 0 1 3 0 0
Cox, rf., p .. 3 0 1 1 2 0
Blewett, p .. 1 0 0 0 0 0
Mackay, p .. 0 0 0 0 0 0
Dissel, rf .. 2 0 0 0 0 0

Totals . .33 5 9 24 13 3

Princeton. AB. R. IB. PO. A E.
Steinwender, 2b .. .. 3 2 1 2 3 2
Gosgrove, cf .. 3 1 1 3 0 0
Pearson, lb .. 5 2 1 11 0 1)
Meier, ss .. 4 3 2 0 3 0
Brown, if .. 2 1 1 1 0 0
Wells, 3b .. 4 1 1 2 1 0
Davis, rf . 4 1 1 3 0 0
Green, c .. 4 1 2 5 3 0

Stevens, p .. 4 1 0 0 2 1)

Totals ..37 13 10 27 12 2
Georgetown 2 0 0 0 0 3 0 0 0--5
Princeton . . 0 2 3 4 0 1 0 3 x--13

First base by errors—Georgetown, 1;
Princeton. 1. Left on bases—Georgetown, ti;
Princeton, 9. First base on balls—Off Blew¬
ett, 1; off Mackey, 4; off Cox, 4; off Steven?,
2. Struck out—By Stevens,4; by Cox 2.
Home run—Pearson. Three-base hit—Wells.
Two-base hit—Meier. Sacrifice hits—Dissel,
Brown. Stolen bases—O’Hara (2), Pearson
Double Play—Moran and Dowling. Hit »y
pitcher—By Blewett, 1; by Cox, 2. Passed
ball—Apperious, 1. Time of game—2 hours
and 10 minutes. Umpire—Mr. Burns.

May 21.
Dickinson at Georgetown.

Dickinson played a splendid game.
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hut despite their excellent playing they
lost to us by thescore of 6 to 3. Bender,
a full-hlooded Indian, pitched for Dick¬
inson. Blewett, Mackay and Cox suc¬
ceeded one another in the box for
Georgetown, and from the delivery of
the three Dickinson made but six hits.

THE SCOBE.

Georgetown. R. IB. PO. A E.
Dowling, lb 0 0 7 0 1
Dorman, 2b 1 1 0 3 0
Morgan, 3b 2 3 3 1 2
Moran, ss 1 3 2 2 0
Apperious, c 2 1 12 0 0
O’Hara, cf 0 0 2 0 0
Golden, If 0 1 0 0 0
Drake, rf 0 0 1 0 0
Blewett, p 0 0 0 2 0
Cox, p 0 0 0 0 0
Mackay, p 0 0 0 0 0

Totals 6 9 27 8 3
Dickinson. R. IB. PO. A. E.

Pong, 3b 1 0 3 1 0
Carmon, 2b 1 0 4 5 0
Bender, p 1 2 1 7 0
Oldt, c 0 2 3 1 0
Carlan, cf 0 1 1 0 0
Hunt, lb 0 0 13 0 0
Gordon. If 0 0 1 0 0
Lininger, ss 0 0 1 1 0
Kelley, rf 0 1 0 0 2

Totals 3 6 27 15 2
Georgetown ..1040 1 000 0—0
Dickinson ..10020000 0—3

First base on balls—Off Blewett. 1; off
Cox. 4. Struck out—By Bender, 3: by Blew¬
ett, 1: by Cox, 5: by Mackay, 3. Threee-base
hit—Bender. Two-base hit—Moran. Sacri¬
fice hits—Carmon, Drake. Stolen bases—
Morgan, O’Hara. Moran, Oldt. Double play
—Moran to Morgan. Passed ball—Oldt.
Time of game—1 hour and 45 minutes. Um¬
pire Betts.

May 24.

Fordham at Fordham.
This was one 0/ the most brilliantly

played and hotly contested games of the
season. Sensational catches and grand¬
stand stops were made by players of
l>oth teams. The game was a pitcher’s
battle. Mackay for Georgetown, having

a slight advantage over Doscher, the
Fordham twirler. Apperious, with the
exception of the first inning, caught a
truly magnificent game, throwing to
second with unerring precision.

Capt. Moran and Jim Morgan were
the particular bright stars of the game,
covering their territory with an alert¬
ness and accuracy that caused more
than one Fordham adherent dismay, as
they saw hit after hit l)ecome outs in
their omnipotent gloves. Butler. Ford-
ham’s catcher, did good work behind
the bat and threw accurately to the
bases. Kennedy, Fordham’s right-
fielder, made the most sensational catch
of the day in the sixth inning. Ap¬
perious made a beautiful drive; it re¬
sembled a home run. but Kennedy,
after a run back for about twenty-five
yards, got under the ball just in time,
and robbed Apperious of his home-run
glory.

Fordham made her three runs in the
first inning. Swetnam, the first man
up, made a single, and stole second.
Butler was hit' by Mackay and limped
to first. Keane sacrificed and Swet¬
nam and Butler respectively reached
third and second. O’Brien then struck
out. but Apperious dropped the third
strike and threw wild to first, and be¬
fore the ball could be recovered Swet¬
nam, Butler and O’Brien had tallied for
Fordham.

We tied the score in the fourth, and
thus it remained until the ninth inning,
when one more run was made by Ap¬
perious on Doscher’s wild throw, and
the game was won.

THE SCORE.

Georgetown. R. H. O. A. E.
Dowling, lb 1 1 9 0 0
Dorman, 2b 0 1 2 2 1
Morgan. 3b 1 0 2 5 0
Moran, ss ....... 6 1 2 3 0
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Apperious, c. ... 1 1 8 1 1
O'Hara, cf 1 2 1 0 0
Golden, If 0 0 2 0 0
Drake, rf 0 0 1 0 0
Mackay, p 0 0 0 0 0

Totals 4 6 27 11 2
Fordham. R. H. O. A. E.

Swetnam. 2b. . . . 1 2 3 3 0
Butler, c 1 0 7 2 0
Keane, cf 0 2 3 0 0
O'Brien, 3b 1 0 2 0 1
Mitchell, If 0 0 1 0 1
Robertson, lb. . . 0 1 10 0 0
Doscher, p 0 0 1 0 1
Kennedy, rf. . . . 0 0 1 0 1

Hartman, ss. . . . 0 1 0 2 0

Totals 3 7 27 8 3
Georgetown . 0 0 2 10 0 0 0 1-—4
Fordham ... 3 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0--3

First base on errors—Georgetown, 1; Ford-
ham 1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 3; Ford-
ham, 5. First base on balls—Off Doscher, 3,
off Mackay, 1. Struck out—By Mackay, 9;
by Doscher, 7. Three-base hits—Dowling
and O’Hara. Two-base hit—Robertson. Sac¬
rifice hits—O’Hara and Keane. Stolen bases
Apperious, Swetnam, 2; Keane, 2. Double
play—Dorman to Dowling. Hit by pitcher—
By Mackay, 3; by Doscher 1. Umpire—Mr.
Golden. Time of game—1 hour and 55 min¬
utes.

May 26.
Yale at Yale.

This was the game that our players
and their supporters most coveted; we
longed to win the series from Yale’s
strong team, but what was longed for
was denied, and at the end of six in¬
nings Georgetown had succumbed and
Yale had won the series. Blewett, the
man who for three seasons has been a

tower of strength in the box for
Georgetown, did not put up his usual
game—he was wild, and when Cox
succeeded him the team seemed to have
the rattles, and did not give him the
support which his brilliant pitching de¬
served.

Georgetown scored her first run in
the third, Dowling got to first on balls,
stole second and came home on Mor¬
gan’s single.

In the fourth Dowling covered him¬
self with glory by coming to the bat,
and with a man on first, and another
on third, driving out as pretty a home-
run as ever was knocked on the Yale
field. This ended Georgetown’s scor¬
ing. Yale made the bulk of her runs
in the second inning. Chittenden
singled, McKelvey got a base on balls,
Metcalf hit to Morgan, who threw to
Dorman, to catch McKelvey on second;
Dorman fumbled the ball and before
he recovered Chittenden had scored and
McKelvey and Metcalf had reached
third and second respectively. Wear
singled and brought two runs in. Barn¬
well followed with another single, and
then stole second; a base on balls was

given to Cote. Winslow then bunted
safely and Wear scored. Barnwell
scored on Guernsey’s out. At the end
of this agony for the Georgetown root¬
ers Yale had added five runs to her
score. Cox in the third inning re¬
placed Blewett, and for the four innings
he pitched, struck six men out and al¬
lowed but three scattered hits. At the
end of the sixth inning the game was
called on account of rain, with the score

9 to 4 in Yale’s favor.
THE SCORE.

Yale. R. H. 0. A. E.
Metcalfe. 2b .... 3 0 0 2 1
Wear, rf .... 1 2 3 0 8
Barnwell, cf .... 1 2 3 0 8
Cote, If .... 0 0 0 0 0
Winslow, c .... 1 2 5 0 0
Guernsey, 2b .... 0 0 2 0 0
Miller, ss .... 0 0 1 2 8
Chittenden, lb .... 2 2 4 0 8
M’Kelvey, p .... 1 0 0 0 8

Totals 9 8 18 4 1

Georgetown. R. H. 0. A. E.
Dowling, lb .... 2 1 5 0 1
Dorman, 2b .... 0 0 0 2 1
Morgan, 3b .... 0 1 1 2 8
Moran, ss .... 0 1 1 0 1
Apperious, c .... 0 1 6 1 1
O’Hara, cf .... 1 0 1 0 9
Golden, If .... 0 1 2 0 8
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brake, rf 0 1 2 0 0
Blewitt, p 0 0 0 0 0
Cox, p 1 0 0 0 0

Totals 4 6 18 5 4
Yale 1 5 1 1 1 0—9
Georgetown 0 0 1 3 0 0—4

First base by errors—Yale, 2; Georgetown,
1. I^eft on basses—Yale 6, Georgetown, G.
First base on balls—Off McKelvey, 4; off
Blewitt, 4; off Cox, 1. Struck out—By Mc¬
Kelvey, 4; by Cox, 6; Home run—Dowling.
Stolen bases—Barnwell, Chittenden, Morgan,
Golden. O’Hara, Drake. Hit by pitcher—By
Cox, 1. Passed ball—Apperious. Umpire,
Mr. D. J. Hill.

May 28.
Holy Cross at Worcester.

Georgetown had recovered from the
Yale defeat and determined to redeem
themselves, went into the game to win
at all costs. “It was a pichers’ battle
between Mackay and Coaklev—the
great Coaklev, the man who shut out
both Yale and Harvard, the man who
in nine games has allowed but thirty-
nine hits—and yet Mackay came out on
top. He had his opponents shut out
up to the last inning, when a base on
balls, a hit. and Drake’s error allowed
Holy Cross to score her lone tally.”

The above clipping from the Wash¬
ington Post tells the story of the game.
Georgetown did her scoring in the third
and fourth. In the third Dowling
reached first, on Coakley’s fumble.
Dorman made a pretty single, Dowling
was thrown out while trying to reach
third. Dorman stole second, and scored
on Morgan’s slashing single. In the
fourth Georgetown made her only
other run. O’Hara singled, stole sec¬
ond, and scored on Golden’s long two-
bagger to left field.

Holy Cross made her only run in
the ninth inning. For a time it seemed
as though Holy Cross would win.
McKeon, the first man up, got to first
on balls. McGeehan hit safe. Drake

got the ball and attempted to cut Mc¬
Keon off on third, the ball went into
the bleachers and McKeon scored;
McGeehan reached third. Things
now looked very dark for Georgetown;
Holy Cross had scored one run, had a
man on third, and none out. Connor,
the next man up, struck out. Quigley
then tried to bunt, but Morgan caught
the little popped-up fly, and two men
were out. Coaklev was hit by
Mackay and sent to first; he stole sec¬
ond. A hit now meant two runs for
Holy Cross and the game, but Skellv
failed to respond to the occasion and
went out by way of Morgan to
Dowling.

Georgetown.
Dowling, lb.
Dorman, 2b.
Morgan, 3b.

THE SCORE.

R.
0
1
0
0
0
1
0
0
0

H. O. A. E.
0 6 0 0
12 0 0
13 10
0 2 3 0
19 10
13 0 0
110 0
110 2
0 0 2 0

Moran, ss.
Apperious, c. ...

O’Hara, cf
Golden, If
Drake, rf
Mackay, p

Holy Cross. R. H. O. A. E.
Skelly, rf 0 1 3 0 0
Baldwin, If 0 0 0 0 0
Dyer, ss 0 0 1 3 1
Noonan cf 0 13 11
McKeon, cf 1 0 1 0 0
McGeehan, 2b 0 3 0 5 1
Connor, lb 0 0 17 1 0
Quigley, 3b 0 0 1 2 0
Coakley, p 0 0 1 0 0

Totals 1 5 27 12 3
Georgetown. .00110000 0—2
Holy Cross ..00000000 1—1

First base by errors—Georgetown, 2; Holy
Cross, 2. Left on bases—Georgetown, 7;
Holy Cross, 9. First base on balls—Off Mac¬
kay, 4; off Coakley, 2. Struck out—By Mac¬
kay, 9; by Coakley, 3. Two-base hit—Golden.
Stolen bases—Dowling, Dorman, Appericus,
O’Hara, Dyer. McGeehan, and Coakley. Hit
by pitcher—By Mackay, 1. Wild pitch—
Mackay. Umpire—Mr. Dowd.

May 29.
Andover at Andover.

A remarkably pretty game was the
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result of the meeting between George¬
town and Andover. They made the
Georgetown players exert themselves
to the utmost to win. It was not until
the last man in the ninth inning was
called out that the Georgetown sym¬
pathizers could breathe a sigh of re¬
lief. Blewett did the honors for
Georgetown, and pitched good ball
until the seventh inning, when three
runs were made oft* of four hits. Cox
succeeded Blewett in the eighth, and
Andover was retired in one, two, three
order. In the ninth, however, things
took a change and seemed to favor
Andover. After two men were put
out Cox gave two bases on balls, and
allowed two hits; the bases were full
and a good long hit meant the game,
but Cox collected himself and struck
the batter out.

Much admiration was elicited by
Apperious’ plucky game. In the fourth
inning a foul ball struck him in the eye,
causing a painful bruise, and again in
the same inning in sliding to second he
sprained his ankle. Notwithstanding
these disadvantages, he played a mag¬
nificent game. Andover started the
run-getting in the second. George¬
town, in the fourth, made five runs on
six singles. In the eighth George¬
town added three more to her score

column, making the final figures for
the game stand eight to six.

THE SCORE.

Georgetown.
Dowling, lb.
Dorman, 2b.
Moran, ss. ...

Morgan, 3b. .

Apperious, c.
O’Hara, cf. . .

Golden, If. . .

Drake, rf. ...

Blewett, p. ..

Cox, p

R. H. O. A. E.
1 0 9 2 0
1115 0
2 3 4 3 0
0 0 2 2 2
12 9 10
1110 0
110 0 0
0 110 0
0 0 0 2 1
1 0 0 0 0

Andover.
O'Brien, ss. ..

Scribner, rf. .

Huiskamp, 3b.
Beach, c

Clough, lb.
Gilchrist, If. .

Carter, cf
Baker, p
Hodge, 2b.

R. H. 0. A. E,
13 12 0
0 1 1 0 1
0 0 1 1 0
2 16 10
1 3 13 0 0
0 3 0 0 0
0 0 2 0 0
0 0 0 5 1
2 0 0 3 1

Totals 6 11 24 12 3
Georgetown . .0 0 0 5 0030 x—8
Andover ... 0 1 0 0 1 0 3 0 1-6

First base on errors—Georgetown, 1; An¬
dover, 2. Left on bases—Georgetown, 3; An¬
dover 11. First base on balls—Off Blewett,
3; off Cox, 2; off Baker, 2. Struck out—By
Blewett, 4; by Cox, 2; by Baker, 5. Two-base
hits—Moran, Apperious, Gilchrist, ant
Schriber. Hit by pitcher—By Blewett. Um¬
pire—Mr. McMurray.

May 30.

Amherst at Amherst.
Fay pitched this game for George¬

town in magnificent style, and held the
hard-hitting Amherst team down to
four hits, striking out seven men and
giving hut two bases on balls. Drake
substituted Apperious behind the bat
and caught and coached Fay well.

Both teams played a fine fielding
game; the few errors being made on
very difficult chances. Amherst se¬
cured her lone tally in the seventh,
when Field received a pass to first, and
scored on Priddy’s double-bagger.
Georgetown scored her runs in the
fourth, eighth and ninth innings. In
the fourth two runs resulted from two

hits, a stolen base and an error. In the
eighth Dissel received a base on balls
and scored on Fay’s two-base hit, Fay
going to third on the throw to the plate
and scoring on a slow infield hit.

In the ninth two more runs were

made on three successive singles by
O’Hara, Golden and Drake.
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Georgetown, R. H. O. A. E. second and came home on Deegan’s
Dowling, lb. ..

Dorman. 2b. . . .

0
0

0
1

7
3

0
3

0
0 hit. Georgetown did her scoring in

Moran, ss 2 1 6 0 the third and sixth innings. One tally
Morgan, 3b. ... 1 2 2 0 1 was made in the third, while O’Har;a’s
O’Hara, cf
Golden, If

1
1

1
1

2
0

0
0

0
0 and Golden’s successive three-baggers

Drake, c 0 1 7 0 0 in the sixth netted two more1 runs.

Dissell, rf 1 0 5 0 0 THE SCORE.

Fay, p 1 1 0 1 0 Orange A. C. R. H. O. A. E.
'— —* — —* .

Custick, ss ... l 1 3 2 1
Totals .... 9 27 10 1 Bassford, cf ... 0 1 2 0 0

Amherst. R. IB. O. A. E. Dietrich, If 9 0 1 0 0
Baumann, ss. . 0 0 1 2 0 Battam, 2b 2 1 O 2 0
Chase, 3b 0 1 0 1 0 Leonard, 3b ... 1 1 2 1 0
Shay, cf 0 1 0 0 0 O’Neil, c ... 0 2 8 6 0
Kelliher, 2b. 0 0 3 4 0 Williams, lb 2 6 0 1
Raftery, If 0 0 0 0 0 Robertson, rf ... 1 0 3 0 0
Favour, lb 0 0 17 0 2 Deegan, p ... 0 2 0 0 0
Field, rf 1 1 0 0 0

_

Priddy, c 0 1 6 3 0 Totals . . . . 8 10 27 11 2
Kane, p 0 0 0 0 Georgetown. R. H. O. A. E.

Dowling, lb . . . 0 0 9 0 0
Totals 1 4 27 10 Dorman, 2b . . . 0 0 2 1 0

Georgetown. . 0 0 0 2 0 0 2 2 x--6 Moran, ss . . . 1 0 3 3 0
Amherst ... 0 0 0 0 0 0 1 0 0--1 O’Hara, cf . . . 1 1 0 0 0

Left on bases—Georgetown . 3; Amherst, 5. Golden, If . . . 0 2 0 0 0
First base on balls—Off Fay, 2; off Kane, 1. Drake, c . . . 0 1 8 1 0
Struck out—By Fay, 7; by Kane, 5. Three- Cox, rf . . . 0 0 0 0 0
base hits—Fay, Priddy. Stolen bases-—Moran Fay, rf . . . 0 1 1 0 0
Morgan, O’Hara, Golden. Duble play—Prid- Dissell, 3b ... 1 0 1 3 1
dy and Favour. Umpire—Kelly. Mackav, p . . . 0 1 0 1 0

May 31.
The last game of the season resultecf

in a defeat. Our team went in the field
in a somewhat crippled condition. Dis-
sel had substituted Morgan on third,
and Drake had taken Apperious’ place
behind the mask.

The Orange Athletic Cub played a
brilliant game, both in the field and at
the hat. They scored four runs in the
third inning, two men were out, a slow
grounder was fumbled by Dissel and
the man reached first. After this two

three-baggers and a home-run were
knocked off of Maekay’s delivery. An¬
other run was added in the fourth and
again in the sixth. In the seventh the
first man up was hit by the pitcher;
he stole second and scored when Wil¬
liams made a pretty single. Robertson
went to first with a base on balls, stole

Totals 3 6 24 9 1
Orange A. C. 00410120 x—8
Georgetown .00100200 0—3

First base on errors—Georgetown. 2; Or¬
ange, 1. Left on bases—Orange 6; George¬
town, 4. First base on balls—Off Deegan, 2:
Off Maekay, 4. Struck out—By Deegan, 7;
by Maekay, 7. Home run—Leonard. Three-
base hits—Cusick, Battam. O’Hara, Golden.
Stolen bases—Dietrich (2), Williams, Dis-
sell. Hit by pitcher—By Maekay, J. Wild
pitches—By Maekay, 2. Umpire—Mr. Clark.

THE CREW.
Tbe race at Annapolis on the 17th

was most encouraging in every way.
Our crew made a splendid showing, as
it was, and if the condition under
which they rowed be taken into con¬
sideration. their performance was little
short of championship form. Owing
to some mistake our coxswain. Manion,
had not been over the course previous
to the race, consequently in the race
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being unfamiliar with the course, a loss
of at least two lengths may be attrib¬
uted to him. Besides this disadvant¬
age, the water was quite choppy and a
considerable amount of it was taken in
the boat. The Annapolis boat was
equipped with a pump, which eliminated
this inconvenience for them. Nothwith-
standing these drawbacks the Blue and
Gray, working in magnificent form,
shot past the judge’s boat a good two
lengths ahead of their rivals. The time
accredited to the winning crew was
10:14.

Too much credit can not be given to
Coach Dempsey for the manner in
which he has developed our crew. Four
men in the boat at Annapolis were raw
material in the beginning of the sea¬
son, but under Coach Dempsey’s hands
they had become good oarsmen, and
rowed such a race as merited the plau¬
dits of all the spectators. Mr. Demp¬
sey was well pleased with the work of
his proteges and predicts a good show¬
ing on June 21, at Poughkeepsie. Cap¬
tain Russell was delighted at the out¬
come of the race, as it retrieved last
season’s defeat and gave to George¬
town her first aquatic triumph. He
also prophesies some surprises at
Poughkeepsie, and, while hardly san¬
guine of leading all competitors at the
finish, says that there will be no loafing
in the boat or boats that pass the
judge’s flag ahead of Georgetown.

J. Reilly and Sinclair, two of last
year’s veterans, are now in condition
and a lively tussle for positions in the
boat will take place between these two
men and Gracie and Eagan. The last
named men rowed well at Annapolis,

but it is probable that they may have
to yield their places to the superior
weight and experience of the other two.

The personnel of the boat was:
Kerns, stroke; Edmonston, No. 7;
Russell, Captain, No. 6; Rorke. No.
5; Lynch, No. 4; Haden, No. 3;
Gracie, No. 2; Eagan, No. 1.

Much interest was taken in the races
between the class crews. Freshmen
won the series, defeating both Junior
and Sophomore. Junior came second
in the series, while Sophomore occu¬
pied last place.

However, in baseball the Freshmen
were not so fortunate, and lost two
hard-fought games to Sophomore,
which gives to the latter class the col¬
lege championship and the banquet
which accompanies that honor.

We regret to be obliged to an¬
nounce that Mr. Ward F. Barron, ow¬

ing to the uncertainty of his future
plans, has resigned the baseball man¬
agership for next year. Mr. Baron
served as assistant manager this year,
and by his earnest work won the praise
and thanks of Manager Kanaley, as
well as of all others who are in a posi¬
tion to know and appreciate the amount
of really hard work which falls to the
share of our athletic managers.

As we go to press we learn that Mr.
Samuel Apperious has been elected to
captain next year’s baseball team. The
choice could not have fallen upon a
worthier man. Mr. Apperious has been
a member of the team for two seasons,
and has always shown himself a hard,
able and conscientious worker.

W. H. Byrnes, '03.

Through an unfortunate oversight on the part of the printer, the
account of Duffy and Holland’s performances at Mott Haven was
omitted, although it had been put in type, and the editors fully intended
it should appear in this issue. However, the account will appear in the
next Journal.



 



 




