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'tto ©ut 1ab~ <!onceiveb 'UU\itbout $in. 
How barren seems the world when we would find 

An earthly symbol for thy stainless soul! 
Along the rock-bound coasts where billows roll, 

Or in the South's warm bosom, blossom lined, 
Where stately palm-trees court the balmy wind, 

Nature, alike, bemoans her scanty dole, 
Yet bears upon her craggy Alpine goal · 

A wondrous flower, supreme of all its kind. 
Enshrined amidst the fields of gleaming ice, 

Far and beyond the farthest lonely pine, 
Too pure and sweet to spring from common earth, 

Blossoms the fair, the waxen Edelweiss, 
Conceived in whitest snow, a fitting sign 

To teach the wonder of thy spotless birth. 
J. A. F., 'O). 
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MIL TON'S GREAT ELEGY 

In i637, five years after John Milton 
had left Cambridge, and when he was 
living at his father's home in Horton, en
gaged in the course of study and reading 
which was properly deemed, in those 
days, the necessary finish to a university 
training, a Cambridge man, Edward 
King, was drowned while crossing the 
Irish channel. King was of distinguished 
birth, being the son of Sir John King, 
who was Secretary to Ireland during the 
successive reigns of Elizabeth, Jam es I 
and Charles I. Therefore, in accordance 
with a custom at Cambridge, the Fellows 
of the University prepared a book of 
Elegiac verse in his honor. Milton was 
asked to contribute, and complying wrote 
Lycidas, the first ·really great English 
elegy, and, perhaps, the greatest of the 
famous quartette of which the others are 
Astrophel, Adonais and Thyrsis. For 
while Thyrsis is more exuberant and 
Adonais and Astrophel more imagina
tive, Milton's work retains a lofty pre
eminence of thought, and a classic gran
deur of expression combined with a won
derful melodic rhyming scheme that has 
been frequently imitated but never 
equaled. 

There is no evidence to show that Mil
ton was friendly or even more than ac
quainted with King. Lycidas was a poem 
written to order, to suit a certain need, 
and can be said to have little of the per
sonal feeling of Milton as regards genu
ine grief at the death of K ing. But Mil-

ton never wrote anything purposeless, 
and even in his feigned grief he takes a 
fling at the corruptions of the clergy of 
the Established Church. The speech of 
St. Peter, who, in a strange incongruity, 
walks in the wake of the nymphs and 
satyrs and other Virgilian characters, is a 
direct thrust at Archbishop Land. Strong 
as this passage is as a satirical composi
tion, it seems to mar the exquisite sym
metry of the rest of the poem. 

The form of Lycidas is modeled after 
the Virgilian school of pastoral poetry, 
which so many have followed and in 
which so few have excelled. It is in the 
main decasyllabic. Although quadrame
ters and trimeters are occasionally intro
duced, and other liberties are taken, as 
for instance, the introduction of a tro
chaic quadrameter catalectic when we 
least expect it, yet in a place where it 
seems to fit most melodiously. 

" Meanwhile the rural ditties were not mute 
Tempered to the oaten flute." 

The musical arrangement throughout 
is very cunning, for, unlike other odes, 
the symphonic idea prevails, and no 
strain seems complete until the final 
a-b-a-b-a-b-c-c passage. And this pas
sage in melody and imagery is one of the 
most perfect of the two hundred famous 
lines. 

"Thus sang the uncouth swain to the oaks and 
rills 

While the still morn went out with sandals 
gray; 

He touched the tender stops of various quills 
With eager thought, warbling his Doric lay. 
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And now the sun had stretched out all the hills, 
And now was dropt into the western bay: 

At last he rose, and twitched his mantle blue: 
To-morrow to fresh fields amoi pastures new. 

A well known authority has said: "No 
other poem of equal length in English 
contains so many oft-quoted expressions." 
But however unique "Lycidas" may be 
in that respect, it is more so from another 
point of view. Since the time of Words
worth, especially, one of the standards by 
which poets have been measured is their 
proportionate appreciation of nature. 

In Lycidas Milton first appears as a 
poet of natural description. Nor is this 
strange, for his earlier life was passed in 
college walls, and he had no opportunity 
to view nature as she must be viewed by 
those who would love her. But the influ
ence of his few years of country life is 
plainly seen in the elegy as well as in 
l' Allegro and Il Penseroso. That he had 
spent some time in the fields and wocds is 
evident, and _the wonderful catalogue of 
Aowers beginning: 

"Throw hither all your quaint enameled eyes," 

showed that he regarded nature with a 
loving, though not a very observant, eye. 
For in this passage he unpardonably of
fends the \V ordsworthians by a mistake 
in the "catalogue," grouping together, as 
he does, Aowers that do not in the natural 
order, bloom at the same time. 

Another characteristic of Milton's, 
which is first noticeable in this poem, and 
which developed to a wonderful extent in 
"Paradise Lost," is the faculty of using 
melodious proper names, gathered from 
his knowledge of Greek, Latin, and He
brew lore. Sometimes, even though the 
reader knows nothing of the locality or 

persons spoken of, he nevertheless feels a 
satisfaction in the very sound of the pas
sage in which such names are used. For 
example we may take the lines : 

"Sleep'st by the fable of Bellenes old 
Where the great vision of the ~uarded mount 
Looks toward Nama11cos and Bayona's hold." 

After reading thl.s we feel that had any 
other words oeen substituted for Naman
cos and Bayona, the effect would be less 
happy. In this faculty of melodic appre
ciation ~Iilton was fully two centuries in 
advance of his contemporaries. 

The reader deficient in classic lore, can
not fully enjoy Lycidas, for it is replete 
\\'ith allusions, borrowed from ancient 
mythology, and peopled with the conven
tional characters of the pastorals of Vir
gil and Theocritus. We see the nymphs 
and satyrs dancing on the Sicilian mead, 
and then the poet asks them: 

"\\'here were ye Nymphs, when the remorse-
less deep 

Closed o'er the head of your loved Lycidas? 
For neither were ye playing on the steep 
Where your old bards, the famous Druids, lie, 
Nor on the shaggy top of Mona, high, 
Nor yet where Deva spreads her wiard stream." 

Note the transition from ancient Sicily 
to the highlands of modnn England
sudden yet not unpleasant. Something of 
the same effect was uc;ed later by another 
great scholar and poet, Matthew Arnold, 
in his Philomela, and to a greater extent 
in his more closely imitative "Thyrsis." 
But as suddenly again Milton returns to 
ancient Sicily and brings in an allusion to 
the story of Orpheus, as told in Virgil's 
Jl'ourth Georgie. 

Not alone in these quoted lines, but 
throughout the entire ode, are many sim
ilar allusions, so many in fact, that full 
explanatory notes wou1<1 far exceed the 
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bulk of the entire poem. And the won
derful feature of it all is that they are all 
poetic, all musical, and seem all to have 
appropriate ideas in this m emorial chapel 
of inspired verse. 

Many have tried to explain M ilton 's 
poetic faculty, but an eminent Fren chman, 
M. Scherer, described his peculia r ge
nius mor e accurately than any other com 
m entator when he said : "For rendering 
things he has the unique word- the w ord 
which is a discovery," and " he has n ot 
only the image and the word, h e has the 
period also, the la rge musical phrase, 
somewhat laden with ornaments and in
tricate w ith inver sions, but bearing all 
along within its superb undulation . Above 
all, he has something indescribably ser en e 

and victorious, an unfailing level of style, 
power indom itable." 

This admirable description was applied 
to Milton's style as seen in his great epic, 
but it is a lso in the g reater part applicable 
to "Lycidas," which, while possessing all 
o f the majesty of the poet's best work, is 
less intricate, and shows him in his most 
natural mood. To those who cannot find 
le isure to read "Paradise Lost,'' a poem 
that is "more known of than known," 
Lycidas affords an admirable example of 
Milton 's art in its happiest and most ex
pressive vein, when the gloom of his in
cipient P uritanism was cheered by the 
light of the I talian Renaissance. 

] ORN A. FOOTE, '05. 

Finu.1er. 
'Twas a long-forgotten volume, 

Gray with dust and stained with age, 
With its quaint, old-fashioned binding 

And its queerly printed page, 
Giving forth an odor musty 
From its brittle leaves and rusty 

And I sought it in its corner 
Hidden pages to explore 

As of sage. 

For old tales and ancient legends, 
Fragments of forgotten lore, 

Song of princess, knight or vassal, 
Dragon, ogre~ haunted castle, 

As of yore. 

Then I oped its charmed pages, 
Peeped within its sacred realm, 

And beheld my pictured dream-knight, 
Two-edged sword and plumed helm 

Laid aside he rests at leisure, 
While his charger waits his pleasure 

'Neath an elm. 

Even while I gazed enraptured, 
As a damsel from her bower, 

Lo ! there fell from out the volume 
Just a fragile faded flower. 

Sear, it was, and crushed and broken, 
The forgotten tiny token 

Of an hour. 
Tenderly I stooped and raised it 

Reverently from the floor, 
Gathered each poor little leaflet, 

Softly smoothed its petals o'er, 
To my lips I gently pressed it, 
As once other lips caressed it 

Long before. 
Then within the book I laid it, 

Sanctuary long forgot, 
While the ghost of long lost fragrance 

Lingered round the hallowed spot. 
'Twas the prayer of some dead lover 
Resting 'neath that sombre cover, 
Just love's own, blue, starlike blossom, 
Just a sweet forget-me-not. 

G. C. REID, 'OS, (Law.) 
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THE GOLDEN BRACELET. 
( Toledan Tradition.) 

(Translated from the Spanish of G. A. Becquer.) 

I. 
She was beautiful; beautiful with that 

beauty which inspires giddiness; beau
tiful with a beauty in nothing compara
ble to that which we dream of as pos
sessed by angels, and yet, supernatural, 
devilish beauty, which, perhaps, the devil 
furnishes to some beings to make them 
his instruments and agents on earth. 

He loved her, with that love which 
ignores restraint or limits; that peculiar 
love in whiCh one seeks pleasure and 
only finds martyrdom-a love that simu
lates happiness, and yet, seems to be in
stilled by Heaven for the expiation of a 
sm. 

She was capricious, and extravagant 
like all women of the world; he was su
perstitious and valiant, as all men of his 
time. 

Her name was Maria Antunez; he was 
called Pedro Alfonso de Orellana. 

Both were from Toledo, and both lived 
in the same city which saw their birth. 

·The tradition wf1ich tells us about this 
wonderful incident of many years ago, 
does not say anything else about these 
two principal characters, so, in my char
ac"er of a truthful narrator, I will not 
acid a single word of my own, to charac
terize them better. 

II. 
He founcl her one clay weeping, ~nd 

asked her: "\Vhy do you weep ?'t 

She wiped her tears away from he1 
eyes, looked at him, sighed, and wept 
again. 

Pedro then approached Maria, took 
her hand, leaned his · elbow against the 
Arabian battlement, from which she 
watched the current of the river whirling 
away, and asked her again: "vVhy do 
you cry?" 

The Tajo groaned, twisting itself 
among the rocks at the foot of the castle, 
the sun was setting down behind the 
neighboring mountains; the mist of the 
evening floated as a veil of blue gauze, 
and only the monotonous rippling of the 
water interrupted the great silence that 
reigned that moment. 

Maria exclaimed : "Do not ask me why 
I cry-do not ask me, because I will not 
know how to answer you, nor will you 
understand me. There are wishes which 
strangle in our woman's soul without 
being revealed except for a sigh; crazy 
ideas which cross our imaginations, 
without our lips being able to formulate 
them; incomprehensible phenomena of 
our mysterious nature, that man cannot 
r1·en conceive. I beg you, do not ask me 
the cause of my sorrow; if I revealed it 
to you, perhaps I would make you 
laugh." 

\tVhen these words were spoken, she 
bent he1· head again, and he began to re-
iterate his questio9s, · 
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The girl, breaking at last her obsti
nate silence, told her lover with a broken 
voice: 

"You wish it; it is an insanity which 
will make you laugh; but I don't care; 
I will tell you since you want me to." 

"I was at the church yesterday. It was 
the feast of the Virgin ; her image, placed 
on the high altar upon a golden throne, 
shone as a blaze ; the notes of the organ 
trembled, spreading their harmony 
through the church, and in the choir, the 
priests sang the 'Salve Regina.' 

" I was praying, absorbed in my 
thoughts, when m~chanically I raised !llY 

head and my sight was directed to i.:he 
altar. I do not know why, but my eyes 
were fixed immediately upon the image: 
nay; I speak falsely,-not on the image, 
for they were fixed upon an object which 
till then I had not seen; an object which, 
without being able to explain it to my
self, called upon itself all my attention. 
Do not laugh-that object was the gold 
bracelet which the Mother of God had on 
one of the arms on which Her divine 
Son reposes. I turned my sight away, 
and tried to pr:i.y again ; impossible I :\1y 
eyes rested again and again on the same 
point. The lights on the altar, reflecting 
themselves on the facets of the dia 
moncls, were reproduced in a wonderful 
manner. Millinns of sparks of light, red 
and blue, green and yellow, vaulted 
around the ston~s as a cascade of fiery 
atoms, as a vt>rtiginous dance of those 
spirit<> of the flames that fascinate with 
their L rilliancy and their incredible rest
lessness. 

"T left the 1 h11rch, came home, but I 
came with tha i<lea fixed in my mind. I 

tried to sleep; I could not. The night 
passed; it seemed to me like eternity with 
that thought. \Vhen dawn came my 
eyes closed, and, will you believe it, even 
in my dreams I saw crossing my vision 
-now lost to view, now reappearing, a 
woman,-a woman, of brown complex
ion and beautiful figure, who wore the 
jewel of gold and precious stones; a wo
man, yes, because it was not any more 
the Virgin whom I venerate, and before 
whom I humble myself; it was a woman, 
a woman like myself, who looked at me, 
and laughed, mocking me.-'Do you see 
it?' she seemed to say, showing me the 
jewel. 'How it shines! It seems like a 
ring of stars taken from heaven on a 
midsummer's night. Do you see it? 
\Vell, it is not yours; it will never be 
your s, never! You will perhaps have 
other jewels-better, richer if possible, 
but this, this one that shines so fantas
tically, so fascinatingly,-never,-never 
-," I woke; but with the same idea fixed 
here, then as well as now, like a red-hot 
nail, diabolic, immovable, inspired per
haps by Satan himself-What!-You 
arc silent-you are silent and bend your 
head !-Does not my insanity make you 
laugh?" 

Pedro, with a convulsive movement, 
pressed the hilt of his sword, raised his 
head, which he had in fact inclined, and 
said with a hoarse voice: 

"What Virgin has that jewel ?" 
"The Virgin of the Sagrario," mur

mured l\1aria. 
"The Virgin of the Sagrario !" repeat

ed th~ young man with a terrific accent. 
"The Virgin of the Sagrario of the Ca
thedral!" And in his features was pie-
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lured the state of his soul, frightened 
at a horrible idea. 

"Ah ! Why does not someone else pos
sess it?" he went on with a passionate 
and energetic voice : "Why does not the 
Bishop have it on his mitre, or the King 
on his crown or the devil in his paws? I 
would steal it for you even if in doing 
I should lose my life or be condemned. 
But to the Virgin of the Sagrario, to our 
blessed patroness, I,-I who have been 
born in Toledo--, impossible, impossi
ble!-" 

"Never!" murmured Maria with a 
faint voice, almost imperceptible. "Nev
er!" And she wept on. 

Pedro fixed a stupid look on the cur
rent of the river, on the rippling current 
of the river, which passed unceasingly 
before his strayed eyes, breaking on the 
rock at the foot of the castle. 

III. 
The Cathedral of Toledo! Imagine a 

forest of gigantic palms of granite which 
weaving their branches form a magnifi
cent and colossal vault, under which a 
whole creation of real and imaginary be
ings dwell and live with the life which 
genius has given them. 

ltnagine a stupendous chaos of 
shadow and light, where the darkness of 
the naves is mixed and confused with the 
rays of a thousand colors from the win
dows; where the light of chandeliers 
struggles and dies, and is buried in the 
gloom of the sanctuary. 

I maginc a world of stone, immense as 
the spirit of our religion, shadowy as its 
t raclitions. enigmatic as its parables, and 
~·ou will not have yet the remotest idea 
of that ctcrnfll mopumept of the enthqsj-

asm and faith of our forefathers, and 
upon which the centuries have unceas
ingly lavished the treasure of their be
lief, their inspiration and their arts. 

In its bosom lives the silence, the 
majesty and the poetry of mysticism, 
and, withal, a holy fear which defends 
its doors against worldly thoughts and 
petty passions of the earth. 

Just as consumption is relieved by 
breathing the pure air of the mountains, 
so atheism must be cured by breathing 
this atmosphere of faith. 

But although the Cathedral presents 
itself, great and imposing, to our eyes at 
the moment we enter its mysterious and 
sacred precinct, yet it never produces an 
impression so profound as on the days 
when it displays all the solemnities of its 
religious pomp-, when its tabernacles 
are covered with gold and silver and pre· 
cious stones, its floors with carpets and 
its pillars with tapestry. 

Then, when a torrent of light darts out 
from its thousand burning silver lamps ; 
when a cloud of incense floats in the air, 
and the voices of the choir and the har
mony of the organ and the bells and 
chimes of its towers shake the edifice 
from its basement to the points of the 
lightning-rods that crown its spires
then it is that one understands and feels 
that tremendous majesty of God who 
dwells in the temple, and gives it life 
with His breath, and fills it with the re
Aection of His omnipotence. 

* * * * 
On the same dav in which the fore

going incident took place, there was a re
ligious solemnity at the Cathedral of 
Toledo. for it was the last day of the 
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Novena of the Virgin. 
The religious feast had brought ·in a 

numberless multitude of faithful; but 
they had already spread in different di
rections. The lights of the chapels and 
the high altar had been put out; and the 
colossal doors of the church had shrieked 
upon their hinges to close themselve~ 

behind the last Toledan, when, from 
among the. sha<lows, pale, pale as the 
marble of the tomb upon which he 
leaned for an instant while he tried to 
control his emotion, a man came forth, 
who slipped with the greatest care right 
up to the railing in front of the high 
chapel. The light from one little lamp 
allowed his features to be seen-the man 
was Pedro. 

What had happened between the two 
lovers that decided him at last to carry 
into effect an undertaking, the very idea 
of which had caused his hair to stand on 
end,-this could never be learned. 
But he was there, and he was there to ac
complish his criminal purpose. In his 
restless eyes, in the trembling knees, in 
the large and heavy drops of perspiration 
on his forehead, were written his emo
tions of fear and horror. 

'I'he Cathedral was completely desert
ed and submerged in silence. 

Notwithstanding, now and then he 
perceived stra11ge and confused murmurs 
the cracking of the wood perhaps, or 
the murmur of the wind or-who knows, 
perhaps an illusion of the mind, that 
hears and sees and feels in its excite~ 

ment what does not exist. But the truth 
was that, now near, now far, now be
hind. now at his side, he thought he 

heard something like repressed sobs, or 
the rustle of garments that are being 
dragged along the ground, or, again, 
like the sound of steps that go and come 
unceasingly. 

Pedro made an effort to go on his 
way; he reached the railing and climbed 
upon the first step of the -stairway lead
ing to the High Chapel. Around this 
chapel are the tombs of kings, whose 
stone images, with their hands on the 
hilts of their swords, seem to watch 
night and day the sanctuary at whose 
shade they all rest for eternity. 

"Go on !" he said in a low voice. Then 
he tried to walk and found to his horror 
that he could not. It seemed as if his 
feet were nailed to the ground. He low
ered his eyes, and his hair stood up on its 
roots from terror. The pavement of the 
chapel was formed of broad and dark 
septtlchral stones, and for a moment he 
thought that a hand, cold and bony, held 
him on that place with an invincible 
force. The dying lamps, that faintly 
shone at the bottom of the naves like 
stars lost among the .shadows, oscillated, 
round and round, as also did the statues 
of the sepulchres, and the images in the 
altars, and the whole church with its 
arches of gran ite and its frame of mar
ble. 

"Go on !" Pedro exclaimed again, al
most out of hi s senses. He approached 
the altar, and climbing over it went up 
to the pedestal of the statue of Our Lady. 
All the figttres around him took chimeric 
and horrid forms: all was darkness or 
un certain, rayless light, more terrifying
cven than darkness itself. Only the 
Qtteen of Heaven , sweetly illuminated by 
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the light of a golden lamp, seemed to 
smile tranquilly, kindly, and serenely in 
the midst of so much horror. 

However, that SI}lile, mute and immo
vable, that tranquilized him for an in
stant, at last filled him with fear; a feat 
more strange, more profound than h~ 
had ever felt till tnen. · 

He tried to control himself again, clos
ed his eyes that he might not see her, 
extended his hand with a convulsive 
movement, and-pulled out the bracelet, 
the pious donation of a Bishop ; the gold 
bracelet, whose value was in itself a for
tune. 

The prize was already in his hands; 
his fingers, rigid, pressed it with a su
pernatural force; it only remained for 
him to run away-to run away with it; 
but to do this it was necessary to open 
his eyes, and Pedro was afraid-afraid 
to look at the image, to see the kings of 
the sepulchres, the demons of the cor
nices, the dragons of the capitals, the 
bands of shadows, and the rays of light, 
which, like white phantoms, moved slow
ly at the bottom of the naves, now peo
pled with noises fearful and strange. 

At last he opened his eyes, looked 
down. and a cry, sharp and painful, came 
from his lips. 

The Cathedral was full of statues, 
statues which, dressed in phosphorescent 
robes, long, and never seen before, had 

descended from their pedestals and oc
cupied all the space of the Church, and 
looked at him with their stony eyes. 

Saints, nuns, demons, warriors, dames, 
pages, monks, and villains were mixed 
up and confused in the naves and in the 
altars. At his feet, and in the presence 
of the kings, who were kneeling on their 
graves, the marble Bishops, whom he 
had seen at other times immovable on 
their stone beds, were now celebrating 
the divine services, while dragging them
selves along the ground, creeping ove1 
the butteresses, suspended from the 
vaults, was a whole world of reptiles and 
monsters of granite-repulsive, deform
ed, horrid-swarmi11°g like worms over 
an immense corpse. 

He could not bear it any longer. His 
temples beat with dreadful violence; a 
cloud of blood darkened his pupils; h~ 
uttered a cry, a piercing, superhuman 
cry, and fell unconscious from the altar. 

* * * * 
On the next morning when the attend

ants of the church found him at the foot 
of the altar, he had still in his hands the 
gold bracelet, and when he saw them ap
proach him, he exclaimed with horrible, 
insane laughter: "It is hers! It is hers!" 

The gleam of incurable madness was 
in his eyes. He had paid the penalty of 
his attempted sacrilege. 

A:-:·roKro M. 0Prsso, A. ~1., Law, '03. 
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PSYCHE. 

How great and glorious is the lot of Man . 

A mortal blessed with an immortal soul, 

That, like some skillful general in the van, 

Directs each act and animates the whole! 

This spirit pure, scorning the things of earth

While baser man is held in passion's thrall

On wings of lightning seeks a greater worth, 

And revels in the high etherial. 

Even in ancient days, by wise and dull, 

The lt>vely soul, devoid of time and space, 

vVas ever likened to the Beautiful. 

Kear Athens, once was famed a charming place, 

A garden of the Gods, by Grecian art 

Adorned, A roseate stream up-shooting tall 

Freshens the breeze and bright in every part, 

Like Orient pearls, the sparkling crystals fall, 

And drench the Naiads sporting down below. 

On one side, carved in Parian marble, stands 

Fair Bacchus, ever young, his locks aglow 

\i\Tith purple grapes, and leading on the bands 

Of vine-wreathed Bacchantes along the slope 

Of gloomy Nysa. Opposite where spread 

A comely myrtle's shade, now without hope, 

Sad-hearted Venus mourns Adonis dead. 

\i\Thile on the ground the pale anemone 

And crimson poppy, their sweet odors blend, 

And with that flower, inscribed with royalty, 

F resh fragrance softly through th~ garden send. 

U nder the leaves of a fair-spreading tree, 

Their shining· ankles hidden in tl',ie grass, 

vVith arms entwined, tJ1e graceful sisters three, 

Cling with a bashful grace lest one shottld pass 
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And eye their snowy charms. And one was there, 

A noble Greekt who from his villa strolled 
'l'o woo the breeze and view the prospect rare. 

A clamys bright in many a graceful fold 

Down from his shoulders hung ; around his head, 

Binding his crisped curls, a silver band 

Was bound, and on his feet were sandals red. 
Below him lisping to the yellow strand 

Its ancient tales the dark blue Aegean Sea 
Shone with its thousand isles. In pensive mood 

He leaned upon a base that chanced to be 

Nearby, whereon a quivered Dian stood. 

With downcast eyes he mused, "Alas I must 1 

Some day, not distant, leave this wondrous world? 

My garden and my gods, the blushing sky, 

Whose eastern portals, radiant, rich, impearled, 

Their golden bars unclose, and shining bright, 

The rosy-fingered Eos scattering gems, 

Sweet-smiling comes to glad our mortal sight? 

And when old Ocean's sounding stream that hems 

The fruitful earth, receives her glowing steeds, 

The dusky I ight drives forth, by dragons drawn, 
And, in her chari.ot, darkly colored, speeds 

Along the azure, veiled in flowing lawn. 

Ah ! lovely Night, forever could I sit 

Upon the lonely top of some tall height, 

Against whose base the murmuring sea, star-lit, 

\Vashes its waves, and view thy beauties bright. 

The liquid blue, inlaid with golden stars, 

Where gleam .-\rcturus and the Pleiads fair, 

And ).[ars, portending death and tearful wars, 

Rears high his head, and reddens all the air. 

Young Ariadne's sparkling crown, the dower 

Of ruddy Bacchus, flashes forth its fire, 

\\"hile from a fleecy cloud, in royal power, 

Ilymned sweetly by the golden-voiced choir. 
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Soft floats the silver moon, calm, chaste, serene, 

And shining there among the lesser lights, 

Through all the region reigns, a Yirgin queen. 

Charmed is the soul with these entrancing sights, 

Yet sometime must it take the doleful way, 

Squalid and dim, that leads to Hades reign, 
And with the joyless Shades, deprived of day, 

Flit darkly round the dreary Stygian main. 

Or will the joyous sprite, more fortunate, 

Attain those happy isles, the Elysian plains, 
Where dwell the demi-gods in blessed state, 

Immortal, free from age, from woe an<l pains. 
vVhere Patroclus, with softly sounding lyre, 

To great Achilles sings his glorious deeds; 
How sea-born Thetis brought from Heaven's sire 

Fair arms, divinely made, how Hector bleeds 

Deneath the walls, while shriek the Trojan dames. 

Meanwhile the heroes hurl the discus round, 
Urge on the smoking car and ply the games. 

K ow peaceful darkness comes apace, the ground 
Unbidden blooms to form their flowery bed, 

And while the lotus and narcissus weep 
Their amber dew, with hyacinthus spread, 

On them reclined the heroes, calmly sleep. 
And oft great Zeus"-but lo! a butterfly 

Upon the balmy air down flutt ering, 

Alighted on a saffron crocus nigh. 

"Does Zephyrus waft thee here, thou beauteous thing?" 

The Hellene mused, "from high Olympus come, 

\Vhere thou <lost hover gayly round the cheek 

Of stately Juno, under Heaven's dome, 
And from young Hebe's lily fingers seek 

Ambrosial clew? M,ost like an airy sprite, 
Art thou, rejoicing ever just to be. 

!\h ! henceforth when on pinions beaming bright, 
Thou comest here, thy name shall be Psyche. 

J6HN B. FAY, '02. 
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MY LADY OF THE WHITE FAN. 

I. 
Rodney, of Georgetown, sat in his seat 

looking supremely miserable. The ball
room was filled with people and the air 
was hot and stuffy. The orchestra was 
playing the latest waltz, which Rodney 
had heard twenty times in the past week, 
and Rodney wanted dearly to put his fin· 
gers in his ears and shut out the sickening 
strains. There was the usual hum of 
laughter and talk, and there were the 
usual terribly stiff white shirts and 
mournful looking dress suits and perspi, 
ration and gorgeous dresses, and general 
air of discomfort. The electric lights 
were dazzling in their brightness, too, and 
they made Rodney's clear blue eyes blink; 
so that he looked at one malignant little 
white bulb particularly hard, and fell to 
wondering if he could hit it with the 
fluffy little white fan that lay on the chair 
next to him. He concluded, however, 
that the fan was too light and probably 
wouldn't go straight, and if it did, that it 
wouldn't break the globe. So he picked 
up the fan and absently put it into his 
pocket. 

Rodney, of Georgetown, looked at the 
dancers in a vague, uncertain sort of way, 
and wondered if they were having any 
fun. He guessed not. Then he looked 
at himself; at his well-shaped and painful 
patent-leathers, at the awfully ceremoni
ous crease in his trousers, and at his im
maculate and equally ceremonious shirt
front. And he wondered if he were hav-

ing any fun, and, after considering the 
question gravely, told himself rather em
phatically that he was not. The music 
stopped, and Rodney was just beginning 
to picture to himself the face of the man 
who invented the dress shirt, when the 
tall, good-looking Harvard man, whom 
he had met the week before, came along 
and grabbed him by the arm, saying, in 
his cheery fashion : 

"\l\'ake up, old man; this isn't a fune
ral. Come along; there is a girl over here 
T want you to meet. She's a queen, Rod; 
pretty as a picture, dances like a dream
oh ! here she is. Miss Gibson, let me pre
sent Mr. Rodney, of Georgetown." The 
good-looking Harvard man excused 
himself, and left Rodney with the girl. 

"Oh." said the girl, l0"oking at ~im 
with eyes expressive of awe and admira
tion, "Are you the great Mr. Rodney, that 
runs and jumps over things?" 

"No," said Rodney, curtly, "he's my 
brother." 

The orchestra struck up a two-step, the 
girl's partner for the dance took her 
away, and Rodney, of Georgetown, sat- in 
his seat, looking supremely miserable. 
The air became fiotter, and the lights 
brighter, and the music more sickening, 
and the patent-leathers more painful, and 
the crease in his trousers more ceremo
nious. As Rodney fell to picturing the 
features of tlie man who originated cere
mony, Miss Gibson glided gracefully by 
and favored him with a haughty glance. 
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Rodney accepted tfie glance, and placed it 
somewhere in the middle of his reflec
tions; then noticed vaguely that Miss 
Gibson was a petite vision of beauty, with 
golden hair, who carried herself like a 
princess. He had just gotten those facts 
well into his head, when she passed him 
again. This time he followed her with 
his eyes all around the room ; he noticed 
that while looking at her his eyes were 
rested and the air did not seem quite so 
stuffy; so he kept them fixed steadily 
upon her during the remainder of the 
dance. It happened that with the last bar 
of the two-step, Miss Gibson and her 
partner stopped directly in front of where 
Rodney was seated. He arose and start
ed toward her; but noticing him she 
turned around and walked away to the 
other side of the room. 

Rodney, of Georgetown, supremely 
miserable, left the ball-room, and boarded 
a car for the College. 

It was snowing when he got inside the 
grounds, and by the time he reached the 
steps of the Old North, the big, feathery 
flakes were coming down thick and fast, 
and the ground was already white. He 
entered the building quietly and stood in 
the hall for a moment listening to the 
rich harmony of several men's voices that 
came floating down from the floor above. 

"Good old summer-time," he muttered. 
"That~s appropriate. They're in my 
room, I'll warrant." 

He was right. They were in his room, 
five of them, seated around the fire, and 
with no other light than that of the blaz
ing logs. They sat in a semi-circle, with 
their pipes in their hands and they sang 
very sweetly in subdued tones. They did 

not look up when he came in, but let him 
draw up a chair, and continued with their 
song. When they had finished they put 
their pipes in their mouths, took a long 
pull, and then said all together, like a 
comic opera chorus: ":\ferry Cl":ristmas, 
Rod!" 

"Merry Christmas,' ' he returned, 
doubtfully. "Say, chat's a fine song. 
Very appropriate to the season. Where 
did you get it?" 

"You're sarcastic, for so early in the 
morning," said Carney, the big man with 
the broad shoulders. "\Vhat's the mat
ter? Did she tum you down?" 

"No, that's not it," put in \\Talker, the 
little man with the eyeglasses. "I've said 
all along the truth would come out, and 
now it has. The timers up at Roland 
Oval have confessed. They chipped off a 
second for a consideration." 

"You're both wrong," said Darlington, 
who had curly. yellow hair and was good
looking; "it has just been ascertained to 
a certainty that that track was five yards 
short. The record is worthless." 

Rodney kicked the fender angrily. 
"O, you fellows, cut it out," he said in 

ton es of disgust. " \Vhy don't you get 
somethirtg new? I've been hearing that 
for four months now. It's almost as bad 
as what I get outside." 

"\i\That do you get outside, Rod?" ask
ed Carney. 

"Taffy. Everywhere the same. I've 
been to four dances since the holidays be
gan. I haven't met anybody who didn't 
start off 'Mr. Rodney, the sprinter; Mr. 
Rodney, the athlete. How could you do 
it; isn 't your head turned? Oh, it must be 
just perfectly lovely to be a champion 
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runner?' To-night I met a girl who ask
ed me if I was the great Mr. Rodney who 
runs and jumps over things. Just think 
of that. Jumps over things !" 

"Hard luck, Rod," said Darlington, and 
they all began to laugh. 

"Yes," he continued, "and I told her
! told her-" 

"What did you tell her, Rod?" 
"Well, never mind what I told her; it's 

not important. All I want you fellows to 
do is to jolly me about something else 
than that miserable record. Jolly me 
about that girl. I'm in love with her." 

"In love," they exclaimed all together, 
again like the comic opera chorus. "In 
love, oh, Rod." 

"Yes, in love. Kow, I'm going to bed. 
Good-night, and 1 wish you all a Merry 
Christmas." 

They filed slowly out of his room, and 
each one before he left bade him good
night and wished him a :\'ferry Christmas. 

II. 
Rodney awoke early, tramped acros~ 

the quadrangle through a foot of snow to 
the chapel, went to the refectory, ate his 
breakfast and returned to his room. He 
found Camey in the ~forris chair, reflec
tively opening and shutting a little, white 
Auffy fan. 

"T found this on the Aoor," he said, 
"near your dress suit." 

Rodney took it and looked at it. 
"Oh, yes." he said at last, "I brought 

this away by mistake. I was going to 
throw it at an electric bulb." 

Camey eyed Rodney closely. "You 
were going to throw this at an electric 
bulb? That girl must have gotten on 
your nerves, Rod. I see she has written 

her name on the fan." 
"So she has," he returned, exarmmng 

it;" 'Edith Gibson, 917 Connecticut Ave.' 
Edith Gibson, why that's the girl-she's 
the girl-=--wlio, who-; here, let me get 
at that desk, Joe; I must write her." 

"Yes, I suppose it must be the girl,' 
said Carney, rising. "I'll leave you now, 
and when you've written your note, and 
are composed, I'll come in and talk to 
you. So long." 

Rodney sat at his desk and wrote tht 
note. 

Thursday. 
My Dear Miss Gibson: 
I sincerely hope you will pardon the 

rudeness which I showed you last night. 
I was not feeling well, in fact, was not 
myself at all. That does not excuse my 
conduct, I know, but I am sure that were 
I to see you personally, I could explain 
so as to raise myself a little in your eyes. 

By some mistake, I picked up your fan 
last night and brought it away with me. 
It would give me great pleasure to re
turn it whenever it is convenient for you. 
With best wishes for a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year, I am, 

Yours sincerely, 
JAMES RODKEY. 

P. S. :-Yes, I am the great Mr. Rod
ney, who runs and jumps over things. 

"Now," he said half aloud, as he seal
ed the envelope, "if I mail this at once, it 
will reach her this afternoon. Then-then 
I ought to get a reply to-morrow morn
ing. Yes, I ought to; but probably I 
won't. I guess I'll be lucky if she an
swers me at alt." 

He sat there for a moment, infinite dis
satisfaction with the whole world de-
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picted on his · clean-cut features. He 
made a movement as though to tear up 
the letter. Then he thought better of it, 
and picking up his cap, went down the 
street, and mailed the letter. 

That night he dressed with his usual 
care, and all the fellows came in to give 
him advice. 

"It seems to me," said Camey, "that I 
would stay away from a dance if I didn't 
enjoy it more than you say you do." 

Rodney standing before the chiffonier 
in his clean white shirt, looking very 
trim and nicely proportioned, made no 
answer, but took up his brushes and for 
the fourth time attempted to get one ob
stinate little lock of hair from the right 
to the left side. 

"It's my honest opinion," said Smith, 
the angular man with the very red face, 
"that Rodney likes all that taffy they give 
him. It's only natural. Greater men 
than he have had their heads turned at 
the shouts of the fickle mob. There's 
Hobson, and Dewey, and lots of them. 
To tell the truth, R od, my boy, you'd bet
ter keep away from people for about six 
months. Associate with us, alone, and 
we'll take all the conceit out of you. I 
don't think much of the way you have tied 
that bow. Come here, I'll fix it for you. 
You might as well look presentable, when 
you go out amo~g people and tell them 
you're Rodney, of Georgetown." 

"Well," said Rodney, putting on his 
Tuxedo, '.'I've never told that to anybody 
yet. Why, last night I told a girl that
that-

"What did you tell her, Rod?" 
"Well, never mind what I told her. 

I'm going to this dance to-night because 

I'm obliged to go. And it's my last one 
this winter." 

As he said this he picked up the little 
white fan from the chiffonier and slipped 
it into his pocket. Carney noticed it. 

"Do you expect to see her there, to
night, Rod?" he asked. 

"I don't know. Maybe I shall. It's 
my business anyway." 

Without another word he threw his 
coat over his arm and left the room. The 
five of them sat there the rest of the even· 
ing discussing with great gravity Rod
ney's sudden change of disposition, and 
they concluded that it must be the girl. 

Rodney reached Moret's half an hour 
later. The dance had not started, but the 
orchestra was making the usual prelimi
nary noises; and the hum and gorgeous 
gowns and white shirts and close air were 
already there. Ile went around and en· 
gaged four or five dances; was intro· 
duced to a lot of people and smiled and 
thanked them in an easy, self-possessed 
way when they told him how honored 
they felt at meeting him. He got a little 
bit rattled, however, when some fool of a 
man came rushing over to him with six 
X cw England college girls, of the exceed
ingly gushy type. It is hard to say what 
rash thing he might have done had not 
the atmosphere suddenly cleared; for the 
glitter of a queenly mass of golden hair 
caught his eye and the sight composed 
him. He went through the ordeal very 
creditably, though rather hastily, it must 
be said; then got away from the six 
charmers and sought out Miss Gibson. 
He. found her, bade her good-evening, 
and asked the pleasure of a dance. 

"You may have the fifth," she said, 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 167 

very coldly, handing him her card, and 
looking away somewhere towards the 
other end of the room. Rodney noticed 
that the fifth and the last but one were the 
only dances not taken, and decided that 
under the circumstances he was doing 
rather well. 

Though she was cold and distant and 
answered him shortly, he enjoyed that 
dance immensely. The dress-suit had 
ceased to be uncomfortable and the lights 
to hurt his eyes; the waltz strains now 
sounded very sweetly and in his exuber
ance of spirits he barely checked himself 
in remarking that his wind was extra0r
dinarily good to-night. She observed his 
confusion, however, smiled, and then 
tried to frown and look haughty. She 
failed dismally, and when he remarked 
that he thought she danced well and that 
he was a good judge, she smiled again 
and thanked him. Thus encouraged, he 
began to talk about himself. He told 
her that he didn't jump over things, that 
he was technically called a sprinter. He 
explained to her what a dreadfully tire· 
some thing it \ras to be a sprinter, es
pecially one with a record; what silly peo
ple he had to meet, and what silly things 
they said to him, and how it all bored him 
and made him miserable. She became in
terested and told him that she felt sorry 
for him. By the time the dance was over 
she had unbent completely. 

"I received your note," she said, as he 
led her to a seat in one of the little rooms 
off the ball room. 

"Did you answer it?" 
"No, I do not intend to." 
"I am very sorry," he said, simply. 
She made no reply, but fixed her eyes 

on the floor. For a moment they were 
both silent. Then Rodney put his hand 
in his pocket and drew out the little white 
fluffy fan. 

"I brought this with me," he said. 
He handed it to her, but she made no 

motion to take it. 
"I don't want it," she said, with her 

eyes still on the floor. "Keep it until Sat
urday evening. Then bring it to nie." 

"Oh!" he gasped, "thank you." 
Then her partner for the two-step came 

along and took her away. 
The rest of the evening passed quickly 

for Rodney, of Georgetown. He met the 
Harvard man and told him a good story, 
and he and the Harvard man laughed 
heartily. He danced with ~Iiss Howard, 
of Vassar, and Miss Rogers, of Smith, 
and Miss Hanford, of Bryn Mawr, and 
several others whose names he did not 
remember. In the whirl and light and 
gaiety and laughter he took his place, en· 
joying it all in his quiet, unassuming way, 
talking well, dancing well, looking well. 
And when the big bell in the nearby 
church had long ago tolled the hour of 
twelve; when the musicians were looking 
tired and sleepy, and the two-step went 
slowly as the waltz; when the dancers, 
few and far between, came languidly 
gliding over the waxed .floor, Rodney, 
of Georgetown, still remained and his 
partner was a little princess with a mass 
of golden hair. 

He heard no song when he got back to 
the college, but found Carney and Dar· 
lington in his room, cracking nuts before 
the fire. 

"Where are the fellows ?" he asked 
cheerily. 
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They both looked up in surprise. 
"Just went to bed," said Carney. "They 
got tired of waiting for you. We 
thought, perhaps,-" 

But Rodney had left the room, and the 
two men were still looking at each other 
with amazement depicted on their coun
tenances when Rodney returned, leading 
in the other three, half dressed and 
grumbling. 

"Wake up, now, you fellows, and quit 
your kicking," he exclaimed, placing 
scats for them. "This is the season of 
peace and good will. The knocker must 
get out. \Ve'll have none of him. And 
this," he continued, producing a bottle of 
wine, "bringeth peace and good will." 

He filled up the glasses, and they all 
sat for a moment, looking doubtfully at 
Rodney and one another, and the wine 

• 

sparkling in the fire's dull glow. Rodney 
broke the silence. 

"The toast shall be-shall be-" 
·'To my lady," said Carney, "of the 

white fan." 
"To my lady of the white fan." 
They touched their glasses and drank. 
And when the two clear strokes of the 

tower clock smote on the cold, night air, 
the rich tones of the six men died sweet!} 
away in the words: 
"Still to us at twilight comes Love's 

sweet song, 
Comes Love's old, sweet song." 
And Rodney, of Georgetown, though 

he no longer runs and jumps over things. 
still talks in cheery tones. still toasts his 
lady pf the white fan. 

HALL STONER Lt"SK, '04. 
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Whulnm's fnuntain Snura.* 
I. 

.H sacred place, a spacious fiall, 
Wl)ere ligfit ttie lingering footsteps fall , 
Hnd a still cf1ar1T\ fills all tl)e air, 
Li~e to a pure, eternal prayer. 
Not peaceful lT\Ore tf1e dar~lirrn dell 
Ttian wtiere ttie IT\inds of great fi\en dwell. 

II. 
0, oft afi\OT\g your silent ran~s I stand, 
Your soleIT\11 ran~s of wisdofi\ infinite, 
Stand in tl)e soft and sweetly-fi\ellowed ligflt, 

Tl:'tat tl[rougl[ the pic tured panes 
Of your tl[rice-sple11did dwelling place 

Falls gently 011 you, l i ~e celestial grace
Ye oracles of ev'ry age and land T-

.Hnd l[ere tl[e world's jar leaves rrte, peace alone 
rerrtai11 s. 

III. 

For I l[ave seen tl[e wonders of tl')e sea, 
.Hnd its ilT\IT\ensity; 

Hnd frequent sitting 011 t!le sanded beacl1, 
Wl(en tl[e sweet s~y its fairest lT\aritle wore, 
I've gazed enwraptured o'er tl(e restless reac l') 
Of tl)y blue waters racing to tl)e sf1ore : 

.Hlone ill peace of soul 
I 've loved tl[y ceaseless roll, 

.Hnd l[eard tl[e 1T\igf1ty fi\tlsic of tl[y roar . 

.Hnd I l\aVe seen tl[e wind pass o'er tl[y wave 
Witl) a sl[rill wl)istling frolT\ tl)e western wood, 
Seen tl)e long line of foalT\illg breakers rave, 
Now, at tl)e tefi\pest's wild, ilT\petuous lT\OOd, 
Cl[ec~ed and l\Urled bac~ and stayed in rout sub-

lilT\e, 
Now, rallied, pounding witl) a tl)und'rous rl)ylT\e. 
Tl)e wind J:)as gone, soUtllward tl:)e storlT\-clouds fl~e, 

"'Ode read at Dedication of Hirst Librar:!'.. 
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Tl[e waters calmed are rolling lazily, 
Tl[e l[ues upon tl[y [\eaving plain cal) vie 
In softness witl:'\ tqe opal or tl[e pearl, 
Or Witl[ tqe t>rown eyes of a pensive girl, 
For God qas set His rainbow in ttie sky, 

IY. 

Tlle glory of tlte sunset and tl[e dawn, 
Tlle lyrics of tl[e song-bird and tlle rill, 
Tll sweet felicity t[\e wood dotl[ fill 

Ht twiligllt's fair, dill) qour, 
T e lily's and tlle cltild's pltilosopl)y,

Tl)e s lace of tlte Wl)ole Illelodious l)arII\OI'\Y 
Fro Nature's IllYTiad voices draWI)-

Tl)ese h failed to be to Ille a priceless 
ow er. 

"' Y. 
Hye, })ave ye all, tl)e sunset and tl)e sea, 
Tl[e bird, tl)e brook, tl)e wood, tl)e II\elody, 
Tl:)e cl'.)ild, tl)_e lily, and tl)e sad twiligl)t 
For Ille tl)_e fleetirig years II\ade fair arid brigl)t; 
But ling'ring in tl)_is peaceful, l'.)allowed tiome 
Of inspiration arid iIIl.II\Ortal verse, 
H deeper joy tl)ari yours tl)_e sotll dotti pierce, 
.H sweeter sorig tltaI) wtien Witl'.) ye I roam 

Tf\e birds retiearse ; 
Your liveliest cnarII\ is ltere, and SOII\etf\ing more, 

Tl)at Illan, poor, s ligl)ted !llan, to ye l)as given 
Wit}) deftest toucl(, and rev'rent care fro!l1 

Heaven. 
For ye are loveliest far wl[en lin.l\.ed wit}) numan 

lore. 
* * * * 

My ltigl(er strain l)as died, trernulously 
Lingers tlte note of gratit'ude and praise; 
.Hll irrward l(appiness we wisl) to tl(ee, tl(e giver, 
HI1d a peaceful lengtt) of days. 

HHLL STONER LUSJ{, '04 
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PAPERS READ AT THE DEDICATION OF THE 
HIRST LIBRARY AND READING ROOM. 

THE HISTORY OF THE SENIOR STUDENTS' LIBRARY. 

lf, to trace the history of our college 
library, we raise the curtain on the past, 
we see in the year 18oo, the Rt. Rev. 
Leonard Neale, fourth president o f 
Georgetown College, occupying a small 
room opposite the present domestic 
chapel in the "Old South" building. 

Here, tradition tells us, the good 
llishop discharged the duties of his office 
by day, and by night slept in a small press 
bed, which had been unfolded for the oc· 
casion. On the wall of this otherwise un
adorned chamber were two rows of 
shelves, but sparsely filled with books, 
large, mighty tomes, frowning and unin 
viting, to one who wished but to flit from 
flower to flower in the fields of knowl
edge. This, then, was the library of the 
College, these few volumes, the gift for 
the most part of that noble man whom 
we cherish as our venerated founder, 
Archbishop Carroll, made up the nucleus 
around which would grow the teeming 
thousands that fill the shelves of our 
College libraries of the present time. 
Small, however , as regards numbers, we 
may feel confident that those few books 
contained many a golden strain of 
thought, for we see the minds of such 
youth as \\' illiam Gaston and the distin 
,g-nishecl essavist. Robert \ Valsh, g rowin g
an d expanding- on their wholesome diet. 

.\ few year~ roll by and we come upoq 

one of the most cherished incidents in our 
"College Past." \Ve witness in the year 
1810 the founding of the first Sociality of 
the Blessed Virgin :\Iary in the United 
States, to be forever known as the Social
ity o f Georgetown College. . \ s the So
da lity grew and the years progressed, a 
rule was made that each rnember upon 
entering showld present to the Sociality 
one or two volumes; hence, before many 
years had elapsed the Sociality possessed 
quite a creditable collection of good 
books, and was the only contributor to the 
lighter reading of the students. 

On the seventeenth of January, 1820, 

was founded by F ather James Ryder the 
P hilodemic Society which has always re
mained true to its noble motto, "Eloquen
tiam libertati devinctam," and as the his
toriographer of the college expresses it, 
"still flourishes, boasting more than three 
quarters of a century of honored names 
and honorable deeds." 

The Philodemic proceeded on the plan 
a lready adopted by the Sodality and soon 
gathered quite a number of works on ora
tory and eloquence, but shortly after
\\'ards threw open its shelves to any vol
ume of established literary value. Thus 
for a period of eig·hteen years these two 
societies, the Sodality and the Philo
dcmic, enjoyed the exclusi\'c privilege 
of possessin g a sociel\· librarv; the11 c~m<; 

l . 
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the " Philonomosian" society, founded on 
the eighth of January, 1839; an organi-· 
zation much on the same principles as the 
Philodemic, but intended for the younger 
s tudents. 

These three societies then continued in 
their acquisition of books, and in the 
years o f the early fifties we see their li
brary shelves fitted up beneath the high 
pre fect's platform in the study-hall of 
the olden days, which was s ituated in the 
third story of what is now the " refectory 
building." On th~ lofty platform sat the 
prefect, watching the boys struggling 
with their themes and daily tasks, whik 
beneath him 'on well-appointed shelves 
were the library books witl'I their g litter
ing covers and tempting contents. \ Ve 
need n ot stretch our imagination to pic
ture the longing expressions of the boyish 
faces as they look ed upon those bright 
shelves and thought how much pleasanter 
it would be to acquire knowledge throu g h 
such a n entertaining medium. 

The libraries grew, and cramped by the 
limitations of the "South" building, de
cided at a time , when a g loom had spread 
over the Southern skies, to migrate to
wards the more p rosperous ?\ orth; thus 
we find, while the sixties a 1·e yet youno-

• I">' 

the society libraries occupying a room in 
the ::\or th nuilding which had been fit
ted up for their r ecep t ion. 

During their stay in these quarters a 
w ise action was taken, that is the incor
poration of the severa l society lihra 1·ies 
into on e. and fro m h encefor wa rd we are 

to trace the g rowth of the library as a 
unit. 

In the fall o f 1877 we hear the ominous 
click o f the stonecutter's chisel, and on 
the twelfth o f D ecember of the same year 
we witness the lay ing of the first stone of 
that magnificent pile, our own main 
building, which stands to-day the hand
somest structu re of its kind in America. 

The sound of the workmcn·s tools had 
scarcely died away. when our library 
journeyed towards the rising sun, and 
settled itself in one of the basement rooms 
of the new building. H ere it was des
tined to remain until n early a generation 
should pass away, and until it should seek 
a resting place from which it most likely 
will never move. 

~Iany are here as students still who 
were students in ninety-eight, when the 
spacious hall which the library now occu
pies was thrown open to the boys for their 
library and reading room. Dut our read
ing room of yeste rday is not our reading 
room of today. It has changed, changed 
as thoug h by the magic touch o f a fairy
wand ; beau ti fut center shelves and book
cases, intricate little gall eries ancl cunning
nooks have sprung into existence where 
before were but the barren floors. :\II 
thi s change. all this heauty, all this im
provement has been brought about by a 
son o f Georgetown, whose name the read
ing room will forever bear , and who will 
be h anded down to our college posterity 
as one of the great benefactors of his 
,\Ima ".\fater. 

\\'. J. BYRN~:. JR., '03-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 173 

A TYPICAL STUDENTS' LIBRARY. 
The importance of the college library 

as a factor in the educational work of to
day can not be overestimated. Every 
passing year sees the circle of possible 
knowledge widening so immensely that 
the student who aspires to the best re
sults in scholarship, cannot rest content 
with the comparatively small modicum 
of erudition that reaches him through 
the daily lecture. T n the reading room 
of the school must be completed the work 
that the professor begins, and that stu
dent has failed in his search for educa
tion who has not learned to look on his 
library as a necessary complement to the 
class room. 

l f there is one thing strikingly char
acteristic of the clays in which we are 
living, it is the spirit of organization, of 
co-operation that meets us at every turn. 
This abstract principle of combination 
entering into the domains of industry, of 
commerce, of production, and of finance. 
has awakened hitherto unthought of 
forces. and has produced results nothing 
short of marvelous. Co-operation is the 
spirit of the age. Let the student apply 
this principle with reference to his 
library. It is a place of mental relaxa
tion, but before and above this, it must 
stand to the seeker after knowledge, as a 
co-ordinate education with the professor, 
and only in this combination, only in this 
perfect unity of work in class, with quiet 
research in the library, does the student 
reap the full harvest of scholarly attain
ment. Only then docs the reading room 
assume its true position in college life. 

:\mid the books of his library the stu
dent lives a new life. 'fhere mar he 

deeply drink of the rich literary vintage 
of the past, there may he sow the seeds 
that shall blossom forth in future years, 
bearing the good fruit of perfect scholar
ship. The library is a veritable store
house of knowledge, a granary in which 
are accumulated the choicest gleanings 
of the past and present. Its lives of fa
mous heroes fill the mind with high de
votion and noble patriotism, and silently, 
but none the less eloquently, the sage of 
the past imparts to the pupil of to-clay 
lessons of knowledge and truth. 

] f the library awakens and fosters a 
desire for learning, none the less does it 
~ta11d as a restraining influence against 
the too hasty reception of new ideas and 
strange theories, by presenting to view 
truths that have survived the attacks of 
ages of fierce and hostile criticism. 

Here then is the first utility of the col
lege library. It aids the student in his 
quest for knowledge. But there is an
other and still more important feature ot 
the library in its relation to an educator. 
Just as the end of collegiate training is 
the developing and broadening of the 
faculties rather than the storing of the 
mind and memory with facts and data, 
so the college library in its highest pur
pose, stands for something more than a 
collection of statistics or a mere hall of 
reference. The true work of the class
room should be the bringing to full ma
turity of the powers of observation, of 
comparison. of analysis. of reasoning, of 
judgment. T n one wor<l, it is to teach 
the habit of thinking. The true work of 
the library is to lay deep and strong the 
love for pure literntur~; it is to teach th~ 



174 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JO URN AL. 

habit of reading. This, above all pur~ 
poses, is the prime function of the read
ing room, to implant in the student an 
undying desire to read, read, read. 

Do not misunderstand me. The value 
of the reading habit is not to be meas
ured by the number of books read, nor, 
as has been well said, are we to take as 
our standard "What do people call for?" 
Far different our guide is. What is 
best? What is noblest? and we have pro
gressed in forming the reading habit 
only in so far as we have learned to seek 
and thirst for the beautiful and true in 
literature. The world to-day, as nevei
before in its history, cries to the man of 
education for direction and advice, and 
if this call is to go not unheeded the col
lege must send forth men who have 
learned to read beyond the covers of the 
current magazine or the popular work 
of fiction. The student of to-day, if he 
wishes to take his place as the leader of 
men in the world of to-morrow, must 
know how to think. Yes! But none the 
less, so must he know how to read; that 
is, he must have learned in his college 
days, amid the books of his library, to 
seek after, and not rest content until he 
has found-truth. 

Thus do we begin to see the import
ance of the library and to realize its true 
position in college life. It stands as a 
co-ordinate educator in the work of im
parting useful in formation, in the vvork 
of broadening and developing the higher 
faculties of man. The professor and the 
library. mutually interdependent, mu
tually working to the full rounding out 
of the perfect ~chola1·-this is the highest 
use of the colk·~c library and to this ideal 

do we dedicate the Hirst Reading Room. 
Let its shelves be the home of the best 

in literature, that shall teach the same 
lessons that fall from the lips of the 
black-robed tutor. Let the students of 
Georgetown find their way to this peace· 
ful room and go away, carrying in their 
hearts the beautiful lessons they have 
learned. 

vVe dedicate this library to learning, 
to culture, to piety, to honor, to knowl
edge, to truth. 

JOSEPH A. LEN NO"', A. B. 

ACCEPTANCE. 
Jfr. Hirst, Re'l!. Fathers, Ladies and 

Gentlemen: We have listened to the story 
of the various migrations of the George
town Students' Library, and ·we have con· 
templated the noble materials in the ideal 
book world of the scholar whilst reading 
at College. The draught of wisdom that 
we are able to imbibe from literary and 
scientific sources have been sung to us as 
more sacred and salutary than the rills of 
Hippocrene or the brimming streams of 
Avon. Justly then do we rejoice this 
evening that the treasures of master 
minds of the race, and the instruments 
with which the mind of youth is cultivat
ed have been offered a home at George· 
town College. And such a home! Here 
amidst the splendor and luxuriance of 
artistic adornment, in polished oaken al
cove, and beneath storied mural decora· 
tion. \\'e can offer hospitality to the 
,,·oriel's great authors. Here under the 
glory of the sun light. and heside the Po
tomac, dearer to the pruud American than 
Tiber o r Thames, wr can quaff the cnp 
of instruction and r ecreation from the 
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myriad pages of book or periodical. · 
Our gratification is the deeper that all 

this is due to the munificence of one of 
our old students-our Doctor of Laws, 
Anthony A. Hirst, of Philadelphia. It is 
pleasant to note that our patron haib 
from the same State in which Frank
lin first established a great library, 
and Carnegie bids fair to girdle the 
English-speaking w·orld with a thou
sand beacon-lights of libraries. W c 
welcome Doctor Hirst to his ele
vated place on the everlasting tablets 
of Georgetown's benefactors, the Dahl-

grens, the Riggs, the Colemans, the Col
liers. All these are well and happy and 
prosperous under the fostering care of 
that Providence who rewards the gifts 
and foundations made in the spiritual 
sphere no less than He does the hand 
open to the needs of the material order. 
l\Iay He, of His large bounty, requite out 
benefactor and family as long as the gen
erations of Georgetown Collegians shall 
read the name of Hirst emblazoned on the 
windows and walls of this new Sanctuary 
of the M ttses. 

B1mN Aim J. FoRo, PH. L. 
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:\Ir. Caspar Whitney, who sometimes 
makes mistakes, hut who is always an 
earnest, even passionate, advocate of fair 
play and true sportsmanship. has, in the 
January number o f the Outing. opened 
our eyes to a few things which we confess 
have given us quite a shock. ~1 r. \\'hit
ney says in substa111.:e that if anything can 
kill fol)lhall it i:, rowdy play ing, and that 

rowdy playing at present constitutes a 
very important element in the winning of 
games. As we understand it, it is the 
settled policy of a team when it goes into 
a game, to take every advantage possible, 
to play off-side, to hold in the line, to 
slug, to throttle, and to employ all the 
other fine points of play when the umpire 
is not looking, which, we gather, is most 
of the time. 

Of course, we thought at first that :\Ir. 
\Vhitney was referring to the smaller 
college teams. which, it has been our im
pression from hearsay, are the chief ex
ponents of rowdyism; and, as we said 
before, we con fess to receiving a distinct 
shock when we saw Yale and Harvard 
mentioned among the principal offen<lers . 
To see such grave charges brought by so 
high an authority against Yale and Har
varcl, the very exemplars, as we have ever 
thought, of all that is fair and noble in 
sportsmanship, has grieved us no less 
than it has set us to reAecting. 

Defore we read Ur. \Vhitney's words 
we had the good fortune to sec a photo· 
graph of the Yale team, and we were so 
much struck hy the appearance of the 
men that we were moved to exclaim: 
''These arc .\merican gentlemen." 
Though we believe :\Ir. Whitney's 
charges to be true, we have not changed 
our opinion in the least about the men 
who compose the Yale team. \\'e still 
think they arc gentlemen, as we think arc 
the members of every self-respecting, 
amatcu r college team in the country. 

B11t aside from the individual muckers. 
who may he found at times on any eleven. 
we beli eve that the rowdy tactics of a 
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team as a whole are due to the game, not 
in itself, but by reason of the spirit with 
which the players enter into it. The in
tense rivalry, the hard training, the lack 
of any real pleasure on the part of the 
players, due to the great number of mass 
plays, all combine to instill a passion for 
victory, to which everything else, yea, 
chivalry, honor, fairness, is subordinated. 

Mr. Whitney says that the rowdies of 
football are the thugs of society. This is 
true in a certain sense; but it is true also 
that many men act like rowdies on the 
football field, who have always considered 
themselves gentlemen, and are so consid
ered by their friends. Men such as these 
would not deliberately throttle an oppo
nent, as Mr. ¥lhitney avers he saw a Yale 
player throttle Capt. Heman, of Harvard, 
but they would not scruple to play off-side 
or hold in the line, were the chance given 
them. If this unfair play is as common 
as the Outing's capable editor says it is, 
then we are forced to conclude that foot
ball has a code of ethics all its own, which. 
would not show up favorably in compar
ison with the ordinary, every-day code. 

Though the roughness of football may 
kill those who play it, it will not kill the 
game; but football will never survive 
rowdyism. It is essentially the game of 
the American gentleman, and, if we may 
say it, of the American lady, and when 
slugging matches become the every-day 
features of a contest, the gentleman will 
cease to play the game and the ladies to 
applaud the players. 

*** 
Three numbers of the JOURNAL have 

appeared, to elate, under the management 
of the new board of editors. The gen
eral verdict regarding the merit of these 

editions has, we think, been favorable. 
Naturally, there have been blunders war
ranting the criticisms we have heard 
from those who are interested most in 
the JouRNAI.'s welfare; but we believe 
that to the past three months' existence 
of the JOURNAL can be truthfully applied 
the time-honored words of commenda
tion, "Very good on the whole." 

Nevertheless, the editors are not sat
isfied. The reader will probably have no
ticed that nearly all the contributions of 
October, :\ovember and December were 
the work of the Executive Board. The 
contributors, outside of the Executive 
Board, can almost be counted on the fin
gers of one liand, and of these not more 
than one or two deserve to be called reg
ular. One dass, indeed, which should in 
the natural order of things, lead all the 
others, has no such contributor. 

It can be readily understood, therefore, 
under what a disadvantage the editors are 
laboring. Besides seeing that the JouR
:'\" i\T, comes out once a month in proper 
style, they must, themselves, write nearly 
the entire literary portion of the maga
zine. vVe are perfectly willing to do our 
share of the work, and more too; but for 
the good of the JouRNAI, we repeat the 
plea for support made in these columns in 
the first number, and ask that the men in 
the classes do their share. There is an 
abundance of talent. The writer can 
name five men in one class capable of con
tributing productions that would bring 
joy to the hearts of the editors. 

Therefore. we say, if you will pardon 
the slang: Get bus;•! 

* * * 
Anent the innovation of that dreadfully 
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modern educator, President Butler, of 
Colutnbia university, in reducing the 
course leading to an A. B. degree from 
four years tu two, there appears to be a 
disposition among enlightened men, who 
oppose this long stride towards )Weetnes5 
and lig ht, to make fun of it rather than 
treat it seriously. O ne writer (whom we 
don't remember, nor his exact words) 
said that it really made no difference, 
ince in the present state of affairs, a 

young man has received quite as much 
benefit, save in the matter s o f foot-ball, 
baseball and ping-pong, after two years of 
instruction as after four. And he pro
ceeded to suggest that it might be well for 
the preparatory school to confer the de
g ree of A. B., reserving the college exclu
sively for specializing. 

On the third of January Dr. Woodrow 
\ Vilson, Pr<'sident of Princeton Universi
ty, lecturi11g before the Twentieth Cen
tury Club, upon "The Relation of Educa·· 
tion to Political Life and D evelopment," 
gave his opinion of Dr. Butler's innova
tion in these few pointed words : 

" I cannot for the life of me see h ow a 
man expects to graduate a sophom ore, 
who ever saw a sophomore. They are 
lovaMe fellows. The sap of man hood is 
flowing in them, but it has not reached 
their heads." 

This is r~ther roug h on the sopho· 
mores, but it is certainly a very terse pre· 
sentation of the objection to a two-year 
college course. 

Personally, the sending of a youth out 
into the world after two years o f "edu
cation,'' r eminds us o f n othing more than 
of carel<'ssly hurryin g the con struction of 

• 
a building's foundation, in order that the 
superstructure, from the rental of which 
is to come the revenue to the owner, may 
be put on as soon as possible. The advo
cates o f the two-years' course contend 
that in the present-day rush and whirl of 
business it is inex pedient for the young 
man to spend four years in acquiring the 
foundation on which he must rest the ef
forts o f hi s after life, and therefore they 
say: " Hurry him out into the world or 
somebody else will get ahead of him." 
.And so the superstructure is piled on, but 
the foundation is weak; and the building 
totters and falls to ruin. 

True, there is m ore hurry in the world 
to-day, and in this part of the world par
ticularly, than ever there was before; and 
therefore, say we, the necessity of taking 
four years to develop manhood in youth 
is more imperative than ever. There is 
something besides the hurry of business; 
there is the hurry of vice, and loose 
methods, and dishonesty, and the man 
who has not been trained thoroughly to 
3top and look about him and take note of 
how things a rc going is more than ever 
likely to be carried on by the whirl. ~fan

hood and cha racter a re needed quite as 
much to-day as they "ere a hundred 
years ago; and surely as much time is 
now required in moulding manhood as in 
th e days when m en were more sober
minded and self-controlled. 

D oubtless President Butler's experi
ment. w ill, from a financial standpoint, 
he a success. The prospect of becoming 
an ed ucated man in two years will please 
t Ire callow youth, and he will pack his 
t runk and joyously make his way to Co-
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lumbia. But his degree will be a sham, 
and, other things being equal, when the 
two-year man and the four-year man 
meet, the four-year man will come out 
on top every time. 

Not long ago an English publishing 
house issued a volume entitled: ' 'In Pros
perous India," which set forth the bene
fits that had come to the Hindoos through 
British rule. But, meanwhile, a Phila
delphia newspaper has been publishing a 
series of letters by a special correspond
ent, describing the extreme poverty found 
in some sections of Ireland, and last 
month the editors of the JOURNAL re· 
ceivcd the appended letter from the first 
mentioned seat of British "prosperity." 
'Ve hope that such of our readers as may 

be able, will send something to relieve the 
distressed ones in India, whose condition 
must indeed be one of extreme need. 

In our extreme distress we apply for help to 
all Catholics. Irish, French and German priests 
are working in this our mission for the con
version of the Hind'OOs. The heathens have 
great confidence in us, when we go to see them 
in their villages, and our success is very com
forting. But in consequence of the famine in 
many large districts we became poor \\'ith our 
thousands of newly converted heathens and we 
do not know to-day, what to live on to-mor
row. Therefore we are compelled to ring the 
bell of danger and distress, and we urgently 
beg: do not, please, Jet starve and die our poor 
newly converted ones, for the heathens do not 
help them. We pray daily with our orphans 
for our benefactors, that Almighty God may 
reward them a thousandfold. 

FR. PAULUS, c. M. c. FR., 
Procurator of the Missions, 

(Nagpur, British India.) 
Pious donations will be forwarded to us by 

N. Ganner, Esq., publisher in Dubuque, 
(Iowa) 



180 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

There are several magazines on our 
table, whose praise it would give us great 
pleasure to sound this month. Their con
tributions, in some instances, reach the 
standard of the so-called popular month
lies. We always enjoy reading them, but 
as we have already given our estimation 
of them in this column, and as there are 
others which have received no mention 
from us at all, we shall put off the pleas
ant task of reviewing them, until we have 
gone through the entire list of our ex
changes. There are ~everal mag-azines 
too. which we refrain from criticizinP.'. 
'1urely from motives of charity; we arP. 
looking for better things from them next 
month. 

* * * 
There is a refreshing cheeriness abolic 

me matter contained between the sombre 
covers of Tiu.> Rr11nonia11, which brings 
much consolation to us in our lucklt>si. 
role of Ex-Man. This is especially true o. 
the verse. The poems are numerous, an<l 
noteworthy for their melody and smooth~ 
ness. It is, indeed, a pleasure to read 
such poetry as this. The prose, while not 
up to the standard of the verse, is still 
very good. "The Tale of the Hill-town 
Cross" is one of the best-written stories 
of the month, besides being commendably 
free from any of those "improbable and 
fantastically conceived situations," which 

the judicious ex-~ [an of the University 
of T' irgi11ia Al aga:;inc points out as one of 
the blemishes of the November stories. 
It is a simple tale, well told. The imita
tion of a Latin letter is well done, and 
lends the necessary solidity to the maga· 
zme. 

The other prose we found not so good, 
excepting the cn tertaining department 
called "Drown Study." The editorial 
quoted from The Lafayette, also merits 
our approval. \Ve mention it here, be
cause we failed to see the number of The 
Lafa'ycttc from which it is taken; and we 
wish to say that we consider it a most 
sensible and just view of some of the 
present rules respecting amateur athletics. 

::: * * 
The other day the Ex-man of that sage 

little birdling, The St . Joseph's Collegian, 
coming across a few well-intended re
marks of ours anent the reading matter of 
The Collegia11, took them as a personal 
affront, and flew into such a terrible fury 
that his face turned as purple as old Joey 
Bagstock's, of blessed memory, used to 
do. He lost his head and became mali
cious, and now he has to plead guilty to 
worse things than that mellifluous sent
ence in the October number of The Col· 
legia11 about meadows and Ao"·ery crea· 
tion and vegetation and forests, etc. 

He still believes in the superior advant-
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ages of what we suppose our friend of the 
Index would call a preponderance of es
says. Believes it ? Ye Gods, he has 
proved it! He says so himself. ·'The 
justice of this view," he asserts, embody· 
ing in this sentence all the solemnity of 
The Collegian's numberless essays, "is 
proven on the last page of the exchanges 
in the first issue of The Collegian." There, 
we are crushed. Are we to assume that 
the proof is contained in that never-to-be
forgotten sentence with the daisies and 
poppies wreathed picturcsq4ely around 
the commas and semi-colons? It must be 
so. 

He still wants us, after passing through 
the solemn forest of a thoughtful essay, 
to leap, as it were, so to speak. with a 
joyous, springy bound, into the flower
clecked meadow of fiction. Oh no, l\rein 
Herr ; not the solemn forests that lie be
tween the nondescript covers of The Colle
gian. They are too solemn ; there are too 
many of them. They remind us more of 
what we imagine a jungle to be like. \Ve 
would as soon go on a tour of exploration 
through Darkest Africa .• \nd just think 
of it; six of these jungles. Yes, we 
thought there were only five. but there are 
six. • \gain we have the Ex-i\Ian's word 
for it. The horticultural- we mean cx
change-department is an essay. Per
haps, he means an essay at an exchange 
column. To us it looks more like an es
say on botany. 

But with all his solemnity, :\Iein Herr 
really did get funny once. He was dis
cussing in his wonted obtuse manner a 
modest little descriptive article entitled 
"Woodlawn,'; from the pen of the present 
writer. \\'e suppose that he was either 

blinded by his own rage, or was gathering 
choice thoughts for his next lecture on 
botany; anyway, he wanted to know what 
was the plot in "Woodlawn." Plot! 
Great St. ~icholas, Mein Herr, there 
isn't any. The fact is, in all confidence, 
we di~n't think ourselves capable of im
agining a plot; so we just didn't try. 
There isn't any more plot, nay, not as 
much, as in Mein Herr's jungle on the 
F.clucational Value of Literature. 

Typographically considered, there is 
not a neater publication on our table than 
the Da1'/111011th Jlaga:::i11<:. It reminds us 
of a well-bred, well-groomed college man. 
This enterprising periodical has secured 
for the present volume, as it tells us, "a 
series of articles on the opportunity 
awaiting the graduating class in the va
rious professions and lines of business" 
by"alumni and friends of the college, who 
have achieved success in these branches." 
In the December number appears a very 
instructive article by Herman Harrel 
Horne on "The College Man and Teach
ing." The writer has pretty thoroughly 
exhausted the subject, and given much 
food for thought to college men intending 
to adopt teaching as a profession. The 
magazine contains several bright short 
stories and an excellent bit of verse, 
which we quote; but we failed to find 
among its crisp pages a single essay from 
the pen of a student. We should suggest 
that one such essay would add greatly to 
the worth of this commendable publica
tion. 

* ::: * 
Happy Hooligan's brother, Gloomy 

Gus, whom our exchange editor, last 
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year, used affectionately to call Gran'pa 
-we refer to the Ex-man of the Niagara 
Index-is at it again. The horrid old 
thing has harnessed the Falls, and as a 
result his word-factory is doing a land
office business. After a month of labor, 
Gran'pa has turned out an elegant speci
men of his art and on the first occasion 
he presented it to us. 

Gran' pa says we are a ·' factotious Ex
man." We don' t believe it. \Ve may be 
a " mirable dictu" Ex-man, or a "savoir 
faire" Ex-man, or an "aprez ·ous" Ex
man; but factotious-perish the thought. 
The St.Joseph's Collegia11, to whose res
cue Gloomy Gus has so gallantly rushed, 
may have such an individual on its staff; 
but the JouRNAL couldn't afford it ; we 
are too light-minded down this way. 
Factotious is something dreadfully sol
emn, on the order of a funeral, we im
agine. 

Gran'pa must be an awfully sour
minded old relic, anyway. vVe are glad 
we don't live nearer to him. He is al
ways either saying some nasty little thing 
about those who don't think that 
Gran'pa knows it all, or is handing out 
patronizing bits of advice to those who 
never asked for it, and don't want it, and 
never will take it. He talks in three lan
guages, too, and thereby takes a mean ad
vantage of us lesser lights, who haven' t 
been educated up to the point where we 
can quote stereotyped French and Latin 
phrases with an easy and offhand air. 
They do say that it is bad taste to indulge 
too extensively in these foreign words; 
but then Gran'pa, we suppose, is old 
enough to know. 

* * * 
It is gratifying to tum from the Index 

with its Ex-man and locals, to the consid
eration of the Amherst Literary Monthly, 
which comes to our table this month for 
the first time. There must be some charm 
in the word "literary," for all our ex
changes, so styled, constitute the very 
elect of college journalism. The Am
herst Lit. is no exception to the rule. In 
the present number we wish especially to 
commend "The First Christmas," which 
we consider the best poem we have seen 
in a college magazine this year. The 
thought is excellent and the diction strik
ing, appropriate and graceful. We quote 
the last two stanzas: 

"'the birth o f Christ. blind ages past, 
Groped forth with trembling hands through 

gloom, 
Finding in vacancy no room 
For trust, and hope in yearning death-throes 

cast. 

The birth of Christ; the angels call 
From mountains purple with the glow 
Of distant radiance, while below 
Glad murmurs of far peoples rise and fall." 

Of all the other praiseworthy matter in 
the Amherst Lit. we shall mention only 
two very attractive departments, "The 
Sketch Book" and "The \Yindow Seat." 
The former contains some enjoyable hu
mor- a rare and desirable feature in a 
college publication-while the Window 
Seat man waxes sarcastic in an amusing 
way at the expense of the Faculty. 

* * * 
The Haverfordian, we should say, 

needs improvement in two directions. 
First, the articles should be longer ; sec
ondly, there should be a rearrangement 
of matter. Inserting the football depart
ment right in the middle of the magazine, 
with an essay on Thackeray on one side 
and a story on the other, appears to us to 
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be rather bad taste. Judging from the 
number of contributions there is an abund
ance of talent at Haverford, and a more 
earnest effort, we think, would place The 
Haverfordfon in the first rank of our ex
changes. 

In the December number we wish to 
commend the well-worded editorials, the 
clever story called "The Strenuous Life," 
and the well-conducted exchange depart
ment. 

* * * 
As the Ex-man sits before the flam

ing logs and hears the winter wind whis
pering strange tunes in the chimney, he 
is pleased to notice among the exchanges 
the cheering hues of the Emory Phoenix. 
The Plzoc11ix is a thing of beauty, and in 
the present "Prize Story and Christmas 
Issue" has given us much enjoyable read
ing. Of the three prize stories, all of 
\\'hich are quite good, we liked best the 
one entitled " \\That's In a Name," the 
\\'inner of the second prize. It strikes us 
that there is more novelty in the concep
tion than is generally fou.nd nowadays, 
much more, we should say, than in the 
first-prize story, tliough the latter is un
questionably the better written of the two, 
and may, for that reason, have been ad
judged the best. The plot in the third 
story-a man condemned for a murder 
which he did not commit and the murder
er marrying the wronged man's sweet
heart-is, of course, very commonplace. 
We note of this story that the style is 
good in parts, but decidedly not so in oth
ers, the handling of the conversation be
ing especially crude. The Phoenix has 
also, among other contributions, what 
looks very much like a scoop on the 
Ladies' Home J oitrnal, in the guise of an 

essay entitled "A ::>weetheart, the Choice 
and Influence,'' and an interesting article 
on Joel Chandler Harris, the well-known 
dialect writer. 

* * * 
The Holy Cross Purple contains two 

of the best essays of the month on 
'·Dante and Poe," and "Aubrey de Vere." 
The one story, however, is a poorly-writ
ten, ill-conceived performance. The Pur
ple, we think, needs another story and 
several more poems. vVe would ask also 
that the Purple so far condescend as to 
give an opinion once a month of its ex
changes. 

* * * 
. \ very creditable publication is The 

Palmetto, from the Presbyterian College 
for Women. The best thing in the De
cember number is an essay on Arnold's 
l\[erope and Swinburne's Atalanta. This 
essay deserves commendation for its orig
inality of treatment, though the style is 
not as smooth as it should be. The Pal-
1netto, we opine, would soon become a 
flourishing palm, were it nourished on 
three or four more poems, and a little 
additional robustness in its short-stories 
and sketches. 

* * * 
A FANCY. 

'Twas but the dance and the glance 
That I saw in your eye, 
And the word that I heard 
As the others waltzed by, 
That has filled up my heart, love, 
Tho' we've been apart, love, 
And made life seem richer and fuller.-for I 
Have thought of the word and the dance and 

the glance, 
And have wondered in all 
If they might be, perchance, 
A part of the hope that I've kept in my heart
For life has been rich, love, 
Tho' we've been apart. 

-Herrick Schloss, '03, i,1 Jlie Bruno11ion. 
HALL STON~ "t LUSK, '04. 
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1 lie Catholic IV orld for December is 
an attractive number of that deservedly 
popular Catholic magazine. Strong and 
well written essays are supplemented by 
pleasing fiction and dainty verse. Apro
pos of the religious troubles in France, 
Countesse De Courson tells of the va
rious evictions of the • uns in Brittany. 

• It is a pathetic picture that these Breton 
peasants present, gathered three thous
and strong before the convent gate; wo
men, "pale, resolute, with a strange light 
in their blue eyes;" men, "with bent 
brows and clutched hands," determined 
to resist, "·ith their lives, if need be, any 
attempt to remove their beloved 
"Soeurs." There is an article on "Uni
tarianism and Religion," suggested, ac; 
the author says, by :\Irs. Julia \Vard 
Howe's recent appeal for the Christian 
education of American children. 

"The Sanctus Bell," from the pen of 
Father Julian E. Johnstone, is graceful 
alike in thought and composition. 

In "Leo XIII; His Enemies and Crit
ics," Rev. D. J. Macmackin, D. D., traces 
the "present anti-religious movements 
simultaneously carried on in different 
European countries to an international 
Jewish - Socialist - Masonic coalition." 
\ i\Tith withering sarcasm Dr. Macmackin 

brings to light the efforts of this com
bine to replace Christianity by Hitualism 
In France, Spain, Italy, Portugal, Aus
tria, and Germany the Church and the 
Papacy must go, that liberty may sur· 
vive. "Cnder this cloak do the enemies of 
Christ and His Holy Church carry on 
their nefarious persecution. Tn the lat· 
ter part of his paper the scholarly autho1 
takes to task several self-appointed 
. \merican critics of Leo and the Roman 
Curia. There is another instalment of 
the story by :\f iss Gilmore. and the usual 
revie\\'S of various puhlications. 

Bright and entertaining is the second 
number of JI eu a11d TV 0111c11. 

"Among the Xavajo Indians," by Ed· 
gar A. Brown, is an instructive picture 
of the manners and custom!' of this tribe, 
by a man who, by intimate contact with 
the 1\avajo, has come to know him thor
oughly. 

Maurice Francis Egan has a paper 
dealing with the "first and greatest of 
American novelists," James Fennimore 
Cooper. 

General Lew Wallace is placed before 
us in a very happy review of his caree1 
by Caroline Brown, and the same can be 
said of Mr. Richard Mansfield. 
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"The Political, Economic and Relig
ious Conditions of the Fifteenth Cen
tury" is the subject of a strong essay by 
Rev. Louis J. Nau. The writer shows a 
profound knowledge of the times which 
he describes, and he throws a powerful 
light on that very interesting, but much 
misunderstood, period of the world's his
tory. "The fifteenth century," he says, 
"was a period of transition. New phe
nomena, in the physical order, new polit
ical and economic theories, and novel 
ideas of religion were characteristic of 
the age." Through all this period the 
Church, "whether effulgent in the full 
blaze of her glory or obscured at time~ 
by the cloud of abuses, was yet the guide 
unto salvation." 

Japan's rapid rise of late years among 
the nations of the earth has commanded 
the attention of the world, and James 
Langdon gives a brief survey of the his
tory of this progressive people, and a 
review of some of the causes that have 
helped them attain their present position. 

There are several special departments 
which can not fail to interest those for 
whom they are intended. "A Practical 
Talk to Young Men," contains much that 

is timely and well worth reading by the 
college student. 

These features, besides several others, 
make Men and Women a publication of 
which its editors may well be proud. 

TheA.B. C. of Photo Mir:rography, by 
\V. H. Walmsley. To those who are in
terested in this fascinating branch of 
photographic work, l\Ir. Walmsley's lit
tle book will be hailed as a rare treat. A 
Photo-Micrograph is, the author tells 
us, "an enlarged photograph of a micro
scopic object produced by throwing its 
image through a suitable combination of 
microscope and camera." The work is 
intended for the beginner, and is perhaps 
the on ly book ever written for those who 
are totally unacquainted with the art of 
Photo-Micrography. i\Ir. Walmsley is 
an expert in the matter whereof he 
treats, and he sets before the reader in a 
most entertaining way a comprehensive 
explanation of this special division of 
the photographic art. A number of il
lustrations contribute an important fea
ture to the book, and show how great a. 
practical value the art has in the field of 
bacteriology and sanitar) tidence. 

J OSEPII A. LJtl•NON, A. B. 
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LA 'vV SCHOOL. 
The second term at the School of Law 

began on Monday, January 5th, 1903. 
The first event of interest to the school at 
large in the new term was the first public 
debate of the year, which was held in 
Gaston Hall, at the College, on the even
ing of January the 8th. The debate was 
well attended and all of the four debaters 
acquitted themselves well. The question 
was: "Resolved, That compulsory arbi
tration of labor disputes would be bene
ficial. " 1\fcssrs. John F. Murphy, of 
~Iainc, and Abner H. Ferguson, of Vir
ginia, spoke on the affirmative, and 
Messrs. Patrick V. Dowling, of Penn
sylvania, and Bernard J. Ford, of Colo
rado, on the negative of the question. 
The judges were Senator McLaurin, of 
Mississippi; the Hon. Mr. Martin, of the 
Interstate Commerce Board, and Dr. C. 
W. Needham, President of the Columbian 
University. In rendering the decision, 
Senator McLaurin praised the work of 
the debaters and said that by a majority 
vote the judgment was rendered in favor 
of the affirmative. 

• J e..SHe.FllOMJ '9 9 

On Saturday, January 10, the Debat
ing Society held the election of officers 
for the second term. The candidates fo1 
the office of President were ~fessrs. Jo
seph MacManus, of )fassachusetts; Al
exander Rorke, of Massachusetts, and 
John L. Johnson, of the District of Co· 
lumbia. Mr. Mac)1anus was nominated 
by Mr. Ferguson, 1\Ir. Rorke by Mr. 
Whiteley, and Mr. Johnson by 11r. Cole. 
On the first ballot Mr. )fac~1anus was 
elected by a vote of 42 to 24 for ~Ir. 

Rorke, and 14 for 1\Ir. Johnson. After 
the new president took the chair the elec
tion of the other officials was proceeded 
with. Messrs. Ferguson, of Virginia, 
and Owings, of Maryland, were nomi
nated, and l\1r. Ferguson was elected 
vice-president. Mr. Richard Curtin, of 
the District of Columbia, was elected 
treasurer over Mr. Samuel Stonebraker; 
and Mr. Henry Quinn, of the District, 
was elected secretary over l\fr. William 
D. Wheeler. The choice for sergeant-at
arms was a most happy one. Mr. Igna
tius John Costigan, of the District of Co-
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lumbia, who was unanimously elected to 
that high position, showed his appreci
ation by responding with a few felicitous 
remarks. It was then decided by the So
ciety that the challenge of the University 
of Wisconsin Law School should be ac
cepted and the challenge of the Colum
bian University School of Law was not 
acted upon but was carried over until the 
next meeting. 

The next public debate, which will 
take place sometime during the latter 
part of February, will be upon the labor 
unions. 1\Iessrs. Henry Quinn, of the 
District of Columbia, and Price, of Ohio, 
will endeavor to prove that labor unions 
are detrimental, while 1\Iessrs. Lewi~ 

Drill, of Minnesota, and l\Ir. Richard P. 
Whiteley, of Maryland, will argue on the 
negative. 

On Tuesday morning, January 13, the 
Hon. Ashley 1\1. Gould, one of our lec
turers, and the former U. S. District At
torney for the District of Columbia, wa!> 
formally installed upon the District 
bench. Judge Gould, who is our pop
ular lecturer on Contracts and Crim· 
inal Law and Domestic Relations, 
carries with him the best wishes of the 
students of tfie School. "'.\lay he continue 
to rise in the legal profession I 

Indoor running and baseball and crew 
practice have now started at the College 
and it is the earnest wish of the man
agers of those athletic departments and 
the captains of the teams that all of the 
law students. who have the time and in
clination. \\'ill endeavor to help athletics 
along by trying for positions on the 
Ya.rious teams. Prohably two crews will 
rcprl'sent us at Annapolis and P ough
keepsie this year, the 'Varsity and Fresh
man, and the tr<\ck t~am contests start 

early in February. The baseball season 
does not begin until late in February, 
but the candidates are already beginning 
to get their arms in shape. 

At the last debate of the Law School 
Debating Society, held recently at Gaston 
Hall, the chairman said: "The committee 
in charge expected that music for the 
evening would be furnished by the 
Georgetown Glee Club, but owing to the 
illness of many of its members the Glee 
Club is unable to appear." This an
nouncement led many to believe that 
the Glee Club had broken faith with the 
committee ; but such was not the case. 
The management of the Georgetown l\[u
sical Clubs wishes it to be understood 
that the use of its name on the program 
was wholly unauthorized, and that the 
committee understood, even before the 
programs were printed, that the Glee 
Club could not be present. An ex officio 
member of the committee, who was sent 
to secure tne services of the Musical 
Clubs as early as December 1st, was told 
that it would be impossible to get a pro
gram ready for January 8th, on account 
of the intervening holidays and the fact 
that many members of the clubs would 
not have returned to college by that time. 
But it seems that the committee, instead 
of arranging another program, preferred 
to advertise the appearance of the Musi
cal Clubs on its invitation ca rds. and then 
by the announcement of the chairman, 
make others bear the blame for their own 
culpable neglect. Let it be understood 
that if any disappointment was caused the 
audience at the last dehatc. the hlamc 
must fall- not on the Glee Cl11h, not on 
the Law School, but on the committee in 
charge of the debate. 

Ri cn ARo P. Vv111TELF.v~ '04, Law. 
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:\1ED1CAL SCHOOL. 
A Happy New Year to our readers ! 
The space of time between now and 

l\Iay 1st is short indeed, and in view of 
the fact that the work of these last few 
months means a great deal to the Medical 
men, we quote Dr. Reisinger and urge 
them to " do some boning." 

'Ve wonder if the members of the sec
ond year fully appreciate the significance: 
of the word " Bacteriology?" 

There was considerable impatience evi
denced by a good many of the men during 
the latter part of the month , chiefly 
among whom were the recipients of those 
lig h t blue ar. d pink, scented envelope~ 

which daily hdp to fill the mail boxes in 
the corridor, because of an anxiety to get 
home to see their brothers and sisters
and other fellows' s isters. We hope that 
their welcome was as cordial as they 
looked fo r and we extend our hearty con
gratulat ions to all for whom it is in order 
to do so. 

The course in Osteology is completed. 
Jn hi s concluding remarks, Doctor Reis
inger advised the class to "do some bon
ing" during th<' holidays and so be pre
pared to pass th eir examination in Tan
uary. The members of the first year ~lass 
wilt not be a llowed to dissect until they 
have passed this examination. At the 
end of his lecture the class gave Dr. 
Reisinger a "J[oya." a rather unsubstan 
tial Christmas g ift , but probably more ac
ceptable than any the class could select, 
because it showed the good feeling enter
tained by the men for him on account of 
hi s square treatment of them. 

'T'h<' C'ntirc 1=<'11001 a ~scmhk<l in the 

lower lecture hall upon the 15th instant. 
It was decided to petition the respected 
Dean, Doctor Kober, to extend the 
Christmas vacation from Friday the sec
ond, to Monday, the fifth of January. 
D octo r Kober very kindly granted the 
petition. 

The members of the third and fourth 
years had an opportunity to see Doctor 
L orenz operate while he was in this city. 
The operation was most interesting, the)' 
say, as well as very instructive. 

Doctor Hird very kindly relieved the 
first year of suspense and consequent 
worry during vacation by holding his ex
amination in Chemistry before the holi
days. Doctor Hird explains everything 
so well and makes his lectures so clear 
that it will be surprising indeed if any 
fall below the required average. 

Judging from reports, that was a de
lightfully interesting re-examination in 
P hysiology one night during the month. 

The Kaprian Club of Georgetown Uni
Yersity gave a most enjoyable dance at the 
~ew 'Villard on the seventeenth. There 
were many medical men present. The 
dance was opened by a figure in which 
seventy-odd couples participated. The 
decorations were superb. 

" ' e welcome Doctor Barton back to the 
chair of :\fatcria :\fcdica. Ile has fully 
recovered from an attack of typhoid. 
which has g iven his friends much concern 
for the past few months. 

Doys. what do you think of that wasp· 
\\'aisted overcoat?. It is absolutely the 
latest style from Pari s (Virginia), and 
Jack s\\'ea rs it cost Ii fty-four dollars. 

J. A. GAN:KO~. 'o6. 
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GRADUATE SCHOOL made Milwaukee famous?" 

"Yet once more, O ye laurels, and once And Boston I Oh, what scenes that clas· 
more, ye myrtles brown, with ivy never sic name calls up-vast libraries, whose 
scr<~ '~I:! CC'me to f'luck your berries h::ir~h shelves groan under the weight of count· 
and crude." Yet, the Old North building, less old and precious volumes, the learn
that has seen many a happy Christmas ing of ages, through whose doors throng 
come and go, again welcomes back her numerous learned youth and maidens, all 
returning sons; and under her protect- eager to learn and keep up the reputation 
ing roof the post-graduates are once more of the Hub of the Universe. Street cars, 
pursuing their various studies. where the young girl and aged woman 

Chicago, which has not yet recovered must hold on to the straps, for those on 
from the effects of its recent exaltation, the seats, you know, are too busily en
and whose citizens have not yet regained gaged in perusing their magazines or pa· 
their normal measurements, returns to us, per to offer them a place to sit down. The 
safe and sound, Mr. Vincent Brenner. very atmosphere is impregnated with 
But why this perturbation, this increase in molecules of wisdom, but this is a digres
the proportions of the worthy citizens of sion. 1\Ir. Fegan is here, and 1\fr. Lennon 
the Windy City? In the far-off land of will shortly return. 
India, which showers on her rulers bar·· The District, too, has given up its 
baric pearl and gold, a great event occur quota, and all are now busily preparing 
red not long ago. Upon a stately ele- for the examinations that will soon be 
phant, arrayed in gorgeous trappings, and held. The first paper in l\Ioral Philoso· 
leading a vast procession, the like of phy will be had on Friday, the 16th. Fa
which, by Indians, was never seen before ther Devitt has about concluded his lec
rode the wife of the ruler of the land, th~ tures on "The Origin of Ideas," the first 
vicerine, who. you must know, once dwelt subject he has treated in Psychology, and 
in Chicago, hence the complacency of the will hold an examination toward the end 
worthy inhabitants. How grand! New of the month. With the hope that all mav 
York may boast of her duchesses and come off with flying colors in this diffi
countesses galore, but it remained for cult ·exam, I will bring these notes to an 

Chicago to produce a real live Vicerine. end. J. B. FAY, '02. 
Milwaukee. alas, has not been so kind 

as her sister city farther south, and Mr. 
Dillon has not yet returned to gladden our 
sight. Perhaps he was so charmed by his 
liquid surrounding-s, by the fine stretch of 
water extending for miles around, that 
he coul<l not endure to tear himself awaY. 
~fr. Dillon. has. indeed. some excuse. Tt 
i" a mo!'t refre.,hing spot. and is it not her 
pure an<l tma<lttlterate<l stream~ "thqt 

COLLEGE XOTES. 

Since our last issue two very enjoyable 
weeks of ease and mental quietude have 
prevailed in College circles. ~fost of the 
students made the holida,·s the occasion 
for a visit to thC'ir homes.' or friends. hut 
a few remained to enjoy the pleasures in 
anci aro\lncl nl111a 111ala. However these 
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things are now of the past, and once more 
comes the grind of regular routine and 
the prospects of mid-term exams. The 
first examination was held on Tuesday 
morning, January 6th, and regular repeti· 
tions commenced in the afternoon. The 
other examinations, according to the pres
ent schedule will occur in the following 
order: 

Monday r2th and Tuesday 13th, Junior 
Philosophy ( orat). 

Thursday I 5th p. m., Precepts and 
Authors. 

Friday r6th, a. m., Greek Authors. 
Friday 16th. p. m ., Greek Prose. 
Saturday I ; th , Greek (oral). 
Monday 19th. Latin Repetitions begin. 
Senior Phil0sophy (oral). 
Vvednesday 2rst, a. m., Latin Prose. 
Vv ednesday 28th, a . m ., History-

Christian Doctrine. 
Thursday 29th, a. m., Latin Authors. 
Thursday 29th, p. m ., Latin (oral). 
Friday 30th. a . m., Latin (oral). 
Friday 30th, p. m., Languages and 

Chemistry. 
Saturday 31st. Mathematics. 
Monday, February 2d, Mid-Term Hol

iday. 
nEOJCA'rJO::-\ OF •nm IITRS'I' r.rnRARY A to 

REAOTNG ROOi\f. 

The <leclication o f the Hirst Library 
an<l Reading- Room. which took place on 
Thurs<laY. Decf!mber r8th. at 8 p. m .. was 
one of the g-rPatest social events which 
have occ11 i-red at <ieorgetown this term. 
The library itself was. in the words of 
the poet. a vision of loveliness. and di s
played artistic taste in the manner and 
nrrnng-ement 0r its decorations. as well as 
in its fom ishi1 gs. F ollowing is the pro-

gram and account of the event, as given 
by the local press : 

The Hirst Library and Reading Room, 
which was given to Georgetown Univer
~ity hy :\[r. Anthony Hirst, of Philadel
phia, was formally dedicated last night. 
The attractive hall in the southern wing 
of the Cniversity was filled with the fac
ulty and students of the College, gath
ered in appreciation of the gift and in 

honor of its donor. . \n excellent pro
gramme had been arranged. including se
lections by the glee and mandolin quartet, 
vocal and instrumental solos, and read
ings of a historic and reminiscent char· 
acter. :\Ir. Hirst made a happy speech 
of presentation, which was responded to 
by the reverend rector of the University. 
Following the exercises, a reception was 
tendered 1\fr. Hirst and his party from 
Philadelphia, including Judge William~. 
Ashman and several ladies. 

Tn formally presenting the library and 
reading-room to the U niversity :\fr. Hirst 
first expressed his appreciation of what 
had been done by the faculty and stu
dents to make the evening a pleasant 
one. "T would be callous indeed," he said, 
"were J not to feel the expression of 
gratitude which has heen displayed by 
your generous body. Tt is one of the 
greatest pleasures of my life to be able to 
place at your disposal a gift which should 
he a potent factor in yo11r s11ccess of afte1 
life. Forty-two ~·cars ago T entered thi!> 
college: thirty-eight yea rs ago I left it. 
and the yerdict of those thirty-eight yearr. 
proves to me that ed ucation from the 
hancls o f the Jesuit fathers is a priceless 
legacy. a jewel that will shine with in
creasecl hrilliancy in the ~·ears that arc to 
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come. The thanks arc not due to me, but 
to Almighty God, who in His goodness 
and mercy has enabled me to make you 
the gift. May it bring to you all the bene
fits that I have hoped for and carry with 
it my best wishes for your success." 

Judge Ashman, of the Orphans' Court, 
of Philadelphia, who has been a lifelong 
friend of l\Ir. Hirst, was asked to make 
a few remarks. The judge was in an ex
cellent humor. "~Iy speech is destined to 
be a short one," said he, "for the reason 
that I have merely been asked to say that 
I am aJad to be here, and I am barred b 

from saying that because it has been 
suggested to me. However, I must add a 
word or two about the man who is re
sponsible for this munificent gift. I have 
known him as a lawyer and as a man. 
He is a grand success in both vocations. 
The only thing his out-of-town friend!> 
have against him is that he lives in Phila
delphia. The only thing I have against 
him is that he belongs to a different 
church and different party, and undet 
those conditions it is my greatest compli
ment to say that we have been lifelong 
friends." 

PROGRAMMJ,:. 

r. LO\·e's Old Sweet Song ...... . 'Malloy-Parks 
U nin!rsity Glee Quartelte.-J. L. Battle. 

'05: A. 1\1. O'Neill, '04; T. F. Desmond. 
J r .. '05 ; 1f. F. Vil sack. '?5· , 

2. The Hi~ tory of the Senior Students T.i
hra rv. 

- Will iam lT. Byrne, . Jr .. ·03. 
~- Reading- The ~otorious '\ote. 
· Alexander I. Rorke. 
4. \ ' iulin Solo-H ome, Sw~et Home . . Bo ,~·ma r. 

F ranci' Leo Rodgers. 'OJ. ."\ccompamst. 
Thomas J. Desmond, Jr .. '05. 

; . The Typical Student's Library. 
. J oseph /\. Lennon. A. n. 
6 Ode-\Vi ~dom' s Fountain Source. 

· I [all Stoner Lusk, '04. 
7. T rnor Solo-Cha rily . .... .. .. ·: .. . . Faure 

Jos. L. Battle. '05. Accompani st, T. F. 
Desmond, Jr., '05. 

8. The Hirst Library-Presentation and 
Acceptance. 

Bernard J. Ford, Ph. L. 
Blessing from the Roman Ritual, . . 

The Reverend Rector of the U111vers1ty. 
9. Selection from "The Prince of Pilsen" 

................................ Luders 
The University Mandolin Quartcttc-A. 

L. W caver, '02, D.; ]. G. Quinn, '04; H . 
V. Carlin, '04; J. A. Foote, 'o6, ~f. 

The following letters, expressing re· 
grets of the authors at being unable lo 
attend the dedication, are here printed: 

701 Arcade Building, 
Philadelphia, December I 5, 1902. 

DEAR FATHER CONWAY: 

The heartiness of your invitation alone 
would take me to \Yashington if I could 
go. But I cannot possibly get off. I am 
so tied down just at present that it is utter· 
ly out of the question. Jt is very kind of 
YOU and Mr. Hirst to desire my presence. 
;ncl I wish you would accept and convey 
my sincere regrets, and wishes also, for 
a joyous occasion. 

Wishing you all the blessings of the 
season, I am, 

Very truly, 
J. PERCY KEATING. 

December 16, 1902. 
DEAR FR. CON\\'AY: 

There are few things that would give 
me greater pleasure than to accept Fr. 
Daugherty's kind invitation for Thurs
da,· evening. 

: \ visit to Georgetown is always a joy 
and on this occasion I would be honoring 
:\Jr. Hirst, a man I hold in the highest 
e~teem. Owing to the recent death of my 
mother I am refusing all invitations even 
o f a semi-public character and conse
quently must forego the pleasure of 



1!)2 G.EORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

meeting my friends in the new Hirst Li
brary. 

Please thank Fr. Daugherty for me and 
say to him that I appreciate his kind 
thought in extending the invitation I am 
unable to accept. 

·with kind regards to you and all 
friends, I am, 

Yours sincerely, 
vVM. v. McGRATH, JR. 

:\fy DEAR FR. CONWAY: 
I wish most sincerely that I could ac

cept your kind invitation for Thursday 
eYening, but unfortunately I cannot. The 
cordiality of your note makes my disap
pointment all the greater. I would like, 
moreover, to do honor to l\Cr. Hirst, who 
is one of our best citizens, constantly, as 
I have reason to believe, doing good on 
the quiet. , 

GnknO\rn to him his good deeds come 
to light and help on on e's general esti
mate of human nature. 

Here's to him! 
: \ ga in thanking you for your kind 

thoug ht and with kind regards to Fr. 
Daugherty, I am, 

Very sincerely yours, 
J A ~n:s ?IC. \ V 11..cox. 

December 16, 1902. 

FOUND. 

The following polite greeting. evident
ly from a young lady with the pe· 
culia r abbreviated name o f "Tmdi c." was 
found, some \\'eeks ago. around the 
\Valks . and ,,·ith it a small package con 
ta111111g- a c:tk(' o f. Y<'ry good soap 
carefully \\'rapped. 'l'he out s ide wrapper 
bore th e inscription: 

"To Archie with birthday 
greetings from Imdie. 

" For dear Archie-
Not to be opened until 
you catch your first 
glimpse of Lake Erie." 

The finder, after searching in vain for 
an owner, proceeded to investigate in 
hopes of learning the name of the sender 
and thus returning the tender "missile," 
but the only clue afforded was the soap, 
and the following touching accompani
ment, which was written on the wrapper: 

Tmdic." 
" \Vhen you see 011r nice wet lake. 
The sight o f it will wake 
Tn yo11r mind, I fondly hope, 
Thoughts of cleanliness and soap: 
Then for lmdie's present grope, 
Cut the string, the parcel ope. 
From its va rious wrappings take 

This odoriferous oval cake. 
T ake it with my birthday gri'et:ng 
And keep clean till our next meting. 

'Ne regret to s tate that we have no clue 
to the identity of either parties, but have 
printed the statement of the case in hope 
that some embryonic S herlock Holmes 
may find a solution to the mystery and set 
forth to the world the personality of this 
new poetess of "Tiie Cnwashed." 

P ll ILO~IEDI C. 

The public debate of the Philodcnl\I. 
Society, mention of which was m'\cle in 
last month's issue, took place in Ga~ton 
Hall on the appointed evening, and re
sulted in an rx acq110 distribution of hon
ors to the participants. The subject and 
part1c1pants were introduced by ".\Ir. 
J ozach Miller, Vice-President of the So· 
ciety . who presided, after which ".\fr. John 
H . O'Brien. for the affirmative, proccecle<i 
to show that the character of Shilock, as 
po rtrayed by Shakespeare in the 1\ fer· 
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chant of Venice, was ba.se and inhuman, 
while Mr. Frank Leo Rogers upheld the 
honors for the opposition. It was the in
tention of the Society to have two other 
members, one with each defender, whose 
office it would be to interrupt tf1e argu
ments of the opposition whenever they 
saw fit, and try to score a point in this 
way. Instead, each defender was allowed 
to ask a certain number of questions after 
his adversary had finished, and lhi~ 

proved very interesting and amusing. 
\Vhen the debaters had concluded their 
arguments the decision of the judges 
awarding equal honors to the contestants 
was read by Mr. -:\filler, with which the 
evening's entertainment closed. A fea
ture of the musical part of the program 
was the rendition of t\rn excellent solos 
by Mr. Battle, \\'hose ability is well 
known, and a Asleep in the Deep," by Mr. 
Vilsack. 

Following are some of the debates 
held since our last mention, and the re
sults thereof: 

Resolved, That the miners were j usti
fied in striking. Affirmative, :\Iessrs. 
O'Brien and Rogers; ~egative, Messrs. 
Lusk and Miller. Vote in favor of nega
tive. 

Resolved, That the negroes should be 
disfranchised. Affirmative. Messrs. Gin
ther and Dougherty; . rcgative, ).fcssrs. 
Shepard and Foy. Vote in favor of nega
tive. 

Resolved, That college athletics are 
beneficial to the physical and mental de
velopment o f colleg-e students. ,I\ ffirma
li\•e, Messrs. Grima and l\fcKenna; Neg-
alive. :\fessrs. \Vadden and Canario. 
Vote in favor of negative. 

Resolved, That the present four-years' 
course of studies leading to the degree of 
A. B. be reduced to three. Affirmative, 
Messrs. Colliere and Dougherty; Nega
tive, Messrs. Carlin and Graham. Vote 
on merits of question favored negative. 

Resolved That athletics are indulged in 
too extensively at Georgetown. Affirma
tive, 1\Ir. Lusk; :::\ egativc, :.Ir. :\Iiller. 
Vote in favor of negative. 

F.u:cTIOX OF :\CF.RRTCK mmA'l'~l{S. 

On December 7th, at the regular meet
ing, the two remaining debaters for the 
).ferrick medal were elected, after a spir
ited contest in which five nominees and 
their constituents participated. 

:\fcssrs. O'Brien, Foy, Ginther, Shep
ard, and Colliere were nominated, and 
after several ballots :\fessrs. O'Drien and 
Ginther ,\·ere declared elected. 

l'IIJLONO:\IOSIAN. 

Following are some of the subjects 
which have been debated at the regular 
meetings of the society since our last 
mention : 

Resolved, That Lee was a greater gen
eral than Grant. Mr. Lawler and Mr. 
Graham represented the affirmative, while 
:\fr. Cockrell upheld the negative. The 
society decided in favor of the affirma
tive. 

Resolved, That the United States wa~ 
1111justifiable in declarin~ war against 
:\fcxico. Affirmative. 1\fessrs. Lawler 
and Cockrell; '.\Tegative, Messrs. Cop
pinger and Simon. Vote was in favor of 
the affirmative. 

Resolved, That the attitude of the Gov
ernment towarcls tf1e Church in the Phil
ippines is unjust. Affirmative. Messrs. 
Baxter and Mudd; Negative. Mr. Pease. 
The vote favored tfie affirmative. 
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R esol vc<l, '!'hat capital punishment 
should be abolished. Affirmative, Messrs. 
K elly and Brennan; Negative, Messrs. 
E g an and Shriver . D ebate was won by 
the negative. 

. VISITORS. 

D uring the past month we have had 
among others, the pleasure of the follow
ing : 

Dr. E rnest Laplace, o f the class of 
'76, whose wedding a short time ago was 
an item of interest to Philadelphia society, 
as well as to his many outside friends, 
v isited \ Vashington on his wedding trip, 
and called on his Geo rgetown friends. Dr. 
L aplace performed a very successful op· 
eration on R ev. Eugene R yan, our es· 
teemed prefect of the Junior Department, 
some time ago. and was pleased to find his 
patient in a cond ition to resume his duties 
once more. 

R ev. J. Havens Richards, S. J ., former 
rector of Georgetown , now Vice-Presi· 
dent of \Voocls tock , :\1cl., was here during 
the holidays to complete a rrangements for 
the removal of the Jesuit community a t 
F rederick to S t. Andrews on the Hudson. 
This is a task o f no small magn itude. but 
a r rangemen ts have been made to make 
the t r ip in a special tra in throug h Wes~ern 

Pennsylvania, over the Poughkeepsie 
bridge. and land on th eir own p roperty. 
St. Andrews is a very beau tiful s ite, and 
overlooks the course on the Hudson 
where our crew will most likely compete 
for honors this year . 

R ev. \ Villiarn J. Richley , S. J ., o f M d .. 
formerly of Georg-et~":"· whe.re he. wa~ 

very popular among the boys and faculty, 
paid us a vis it during the holidays. 

In some unexplainable manner the 
name o f R ev. James A . Doonan, S. J., 
appeared in our last issue with the offi
cial title o f "a former professor." We 
wish to correct this, as we have not for, 
gotten as the letter in connection with the 
article will prove, that Father Doonan 
was a former rector of Georgetown, 
w here he is held in high esteem by a 
large number of friends. 

R ev. H . A. Judge, S. J., lecturer on 
Philosophy and H istory at St. John's Col 
lege, F ordham, is here to recrui t after 1 

severe :->p<.11 o f s ickness. 
1\Ir. J oseph S . H ogan, S. J., the popn· 

lar prcfert of the Senior Corridor, is no11 
at St. J ohn's College, F ordham. 

R e:\·. H . P . Brett, S . J., rector of tht 
College of the Sacred H eart, Woodstock 
Md , vi s1~ :- d Georgetown during the holi
days. 

R ev. P . H. Brennan, S. J ., former Min
ister o f Georgeto" ·n . now rector of the old 
J esui t manor at St. T homas, Charles Co. , 
"\Td., v isited the scenes of his former la
bo rs during the holidays. 

R ev. George /\. Pettit. S. J., rector of 
St. Tohn's Colle<Ye, Fordham. and ReY. 
:vr. T. 'Byrne. V ice-President of Loyola 
Colleg-e. Baltimore. made their retreat 
here <luring- the nast mon th. 

~ Tr. Richard A. F lem in!!. S. J.. who is 
thi s year at St. .T oseoh 's Colleg-e. P hiladel
nhia. and "\fr. T . Gartland, S. J. . of 
\Voodstock. renewed former acouaint
ancC's a t Geonretown <luring- the holidays. 

FRA~K A. K AX"F'., JR., '03. 
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THE DRAMATIC ASSOCIATION. 

" THE RIVALS." 

Another successful performance was 
added to the honorable record of the 
Dramatic Association when, on Friday, 
] anuary 9th, Sheridan's classic comedy, 
"The Rivals," was produced at the Co
lumbia Theatre. The work of the stu
dents deserves the highest commenda
tion. Their portrayal of the various 
characters was careful and correct, even 
to the minutest details, and was entirely 
free from the self-consciousness and evi
dent straining after effect which so often 
accompany the efforts of amateur per
formers. The cast of characters was as 
follows: 
Sir Anthony Absolute ........... . 

.... . .. .. Alexander I. Rorke, '04,L. 
Sir Lucius O'Trigger .......... . 

. ........ . .. C. :Moran Barry, '04, L. 
Captain Absolute .............. . 

.... .. ... . ... John V. Beary, '04, C. 
Bob Acres . ... James A. Gannon, 'o6, M. 
Falkland ... Edward B. Dreaper, '03, C. 
Fag ..... .'James C. Spottswood, '05, L. 
David .. l\Jichael F. McLaughlin, '04, D. 
Thomas .... Francis P. Sullivan, '04, C. 

In a production remarkable for its 
general excellence it is difficult to de
termine where special praise is due. 
However, particular mention must be 
made of Mr. Rorke, as Sir Anthony; 
Mr. McLaughlin, as David; Mr. Gan
non, as Bob Acr('s. and Mr. Spottswood, 
as Fag. 

Mr. Rorke's performance of the gouty, 
irascible old baronet was well nigh fault-

less. His portrayal of the varying 
moods, the sudden changes from affec
tionate soli~itude for his son's welfare to 
violent denunciation of his conduct, from 
genial good-humor to unreasoning pas
sion, showed careful study and a thor
ough appreciation of the part. Mr. Mc
Laughlin was an ideal David. The broad 
humor of the character was well brought 
out, his scene with Sir Anthony, imme
diately before the duel, being especially 
well done. His dialect, at times, wa!; 
Celtic rather than North English, but, in 
view of the general excellence of his 
·work, this trifling defect may be over
looked. It is not often that the lesser 
characters impress the spectator as do 
the more important ones. But in this 
performance Mr. McLaughlin's acting 
left on the minds of many a more lasting 
impression than that of some of the prin
cipal personages. The same is true, in a 
somewhat lesser degree, of Mr. Spotts
wood's Fag. He took advantage of ev
ery opportunity and, though the part was 
small, his performance of it elicited 
warm praise from his audience. Mr. 
Gannon deserves great praise for his ad
mirable rendition of the part of Bob 
Acres. It is a difficult one to play, yet 
his presentation of it was singularly even 
and well sustain~d. Messrs. Barry and 
Beary played their respecti"e parts well, 
the only faults noted being the rapid 

delivery of the forWfG<fWltWJl ~v:ness 
of the fatter. A 1 

GEORGETOWN UNIYERSITY1 
WASHINGTON, D. C, 
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Before closing this brief review of the 
play we feel called upon to mention one 
feature, which we would prefer to pass 
over in silence-that is, the deplorable 
lack of college spirit shown by the small 
audience. There are, unfortunately, in 
nearly every college, certain students 
who call themselves college men, who, 
perhaps, "·ear a college pin or cap, and 
talk loudly, on occasion, of the " 'Var
sity," but who, beyond attending classes, 
have little or no interest in the college 
- men, in a word, who are proud of theit 
Alma Mater, as long as it costs them 
nothing. \Ve used to think that the 
number of such men at Georgetown wa~ 
small. As the football season progressed 
we began to waver in our opinion, and 
the small attendance at the play dispelled 
any doubts we might still have enter
tained. 

This conclusion does not seem unjust. 
For six weeks the Dramatic Association 
had labored hard to prepare a play that 

• 

should be worthy of Georgetown, c~nfi, 
dently expecting that the student body 
would co-operate with them. The extent 
to which their hopes were realized is 
known to every one who was present at 
the performance. The students of one 
school, which we shall not name, were 
given a half-holiday, an examination be
ing postponed, on the express under
standing that they would attend the per
formance. Yet, very few of them were 
present. 

We do not intend to expressouropinion 
of such college men as these. Our only 
wish is to draw attention to this absence of 
true college spirit, and, while regretting 
this latest manifestation of it, to extend 
to Mr. Taaffe, S. J., under whose man
agement the play was produced, and to 
the gentlemen who took part, the JouR
NAL's congratulations on the artistic sue· 
cess of their undertaking. That it was 
not financially successful as well is not 
due to them. 

J. A.S . 
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WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
The Xmas holidays brought a goodly 

number of the old fellows back for a day 
or so. A visit from J. Neal Power, '95, 
who came from San Francisco on law 
business, put us in touch with the doing.; 
of Georgetown men in the Far West. A 
word about Neal and then for his news. 
California is agreeing with him, unques
tionably, and he is making a name for 
himself in legal circles there. Needless 
to say he was primed with any quantity 
of " inside things," which he communi
cated in his jolly, genial way. 

The Georgetown Alumni Society, of 
California, is in a most flourishing condi
tion. It has a membership of seventy-five 
and is largely identified with the big so
cial functions in the Golden Gate. The 
President of the current year is Joseph 
T obin, '90. Driscoll, '961 ou r old tennh 
champion, has lost none of his old time 
loyalty. What an enthusiast old Tom 
was. He and "Uncle Ed" Tobin contem· 
plate joining forces in the near future and 

reopening their law offices. 
Martin l\Iurphy, '95, after half a dozen 

years of stirring adventure, love and one 
thing or another, has settled down into 
the treasurership of San Jose County. 
Let's hear from you, l\Iurph. 

Harry Gower, '98, had a day at the 
college during the holidays, which he 
spent, as usual, in \Vashington. He will 
be graduated from the Harvard Law 
School this year. H e is-well-the 
same old Harry, and for those who knew 
him in G. U. that should be praise enoug h. 

The old fellows will be glad to know 
that in spite of the engrossing studies 
which he is at present pursuing, Michael 
Earls, A. M., '97, finds time now and 
then to "keep his hand in." At a recent 
meeting . of the Literary Academy of 
Woodstock College, the Jesuit House of 
Studies, he read a poem on "The Two 
Powers," which was afterwards men
tioned in terms of highest praise. He is 
at present in his second year of Philos-
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ophy. Other Georgetown names on the 
\ \' oodstock College roll are those of 
Messrs. Delany, '97; Gartland, 'g8; Deli· 
hant, '99, all of whom are, by fine schol
arship, reflecting the highest credit on old 
Georgetown. 

'vVill and Burrall Hoffman came to pay 
their usual Xmas call. Both were in ex· 
cellent health and spirits. \ Vill is in the 
Howard Law School. Ile was on a 
shooting trip to i orth Carolina, where he 
managed to bag several hundred wild 
beasts (no bears) and a corresponding 
number of " niggahs." Burrall, after a 
short stay, retu rned to Kew York, where 
he is studying architecture preparatory to 
entering the Beaux Arts. 

John O'Brien's (A. :\1., '95) letter in 
the December number, was very well re
ceived. Some hazard the opinion that 
the frequent references to Cupid therein 
might be some slight sort of indication 
that he has a something up his sleeve." 
Speak out, Tril. 

Carro ll Diamond, '98, is practicing 
Law in Gotham. He and Harry Gowet 
were much elated on hearing that a son 
and heir-we think Harry said heir, and 
we trust Mr. and :\ 1rs. II. will forgi vc us 
if it ·wasn't- had been born to the third 
member of their famous triumvirate, 
M aurlce Head, 'g8. 

James Duffy, '01, at present in his sec
ond year at Harvard, is out for the Har
vard crew. He should not have any diffi
culty in making the boat. 

The editor of this department is in
debted to an old boy for much of the 
above, especially the reminiscent part. 

Joe Carr, a resident here during the 
ninety's, was in the city for the holidays, 

and dropped in to see us. Joe is looking 
fine and is still the possessor of those fa. 
mous blonde locks. He is at present en
gaged in business in Paterson, ?\. J. 
Look out for the Anarchists, Joe. 

\\'ard Barron an<l Theodore Farrelly, 
both of '04, took a look in at us during 
Xmas. They are both at Harvard, and 
from all reports are doing well. "Rough 
House Teddy" started in to ply his old 
trade while here, and left his marks on 
the rooms he visited. 

There is an old saying, "Better late 
than never," and so we will mention the 
fact that Livingston Cullen, '99, was mar. 
riecl to :\1iss ~Iary Garrett, in Louisville, 
on September 13th. The date certain!~ 

shows Livingston i not superstitious. He 
ic; practicing la" in Chicago and is suc
ceeding admirahly. nest wishes, Living· 
ston . 

. \nothc..r Ccor~ctown man to buckle on 
the harness of a Benedict is :\Iauricc 
o·r.orman. ex-°c)(), who. on Xmas Day, 
married ~fi<:;s Jeanne \\"ittick. They were 
to ha \'e been married in June, but ~fau· 
rice thought time was passing too slowly, 
<:;o they were quid!) married and then 
"en t home. con f essecl. and were forgiven. 
~fa 11 ril'l' " ill lw rcml•mbcred as our full 
hack in '99; also as the gentleman who 
used to warble ".\sleep in the Deep." 
$hades of College ,·audeville. (See Jorn
XAT~ of 'oo.) 

F.d Kenna. our star full-back and poet 
of several years ago. was in town lately. 
Ed has recently published a book of 
poems which have received much praise 
all over the country. 

Joe :\fcAleer. 'oo. winner of the :\fer
rick Dehate that year, and one of the 

,. 
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youngest graduates of Georgetown, spent 
several days in the city. Joe runs down 
quite often from Philadelphia. We won
der what the attraction can be. Business, 
we suppose. 

James F. Higgins is now mayor of 
Pautucket, R. I. Keep it up, Jim, it's not 
so far to the Governor's mansion. 

Charley Palms, '89, is traveling in 
Europe for his health. 

Francis H. McCauley has opened a law 
office in Hoboken, N. J. 

Through an oversight the account of 
the marriage of one of Georgetown's most 
prominent sons was omitted in our last 
issue. \Ve give below the acount of the 
wedding which occurred in Philadelphia 
last month : 

"The marriage of Miss Catherine 
Borsch, daughter of Mr. John L. Borsch, 
Sr., to Dr. Ernest Laplace, Professor of 
Surgery at the Medico-Chirurgical Col
lege, was solemnized at 7 :30 o'clock last 
evening, in tlie Cathedral, East Logan 
Square, in the presence of a large aS'Sem· 
blage of guests. The sanctuary and high 
altar were beautifully decked with flowers 
and lights, and the whole interior wa~ 
brilliantly illuminated. 

Archbishop Ryan, who officiated, was 
assisted by Rev. Dr. William Kieran, D. 
D., rector of St. Patrick's Church, and 
Rev. James A. Doonan, S. J., of the 
Church of the Gesu. 

The bride, who was given away by her · 
father, wore a Worth gown of -white 
brocaded satin and duchesse lace. Her 
ornaments ,,·ere a diamond crescent, the 
g ift of the bridegroom, and several tiny 
jewelled pins. She carried a bouquet of 
lilies of thr vallq. amt an antique fan. 

the gift of Dr. Laplace's fellows in the 
Academy of France. Madame de Fer
mon-Borsch, daughter of the Viscount de 
Fermon, of France, and wife of Dr. John 
L. Borsch, the bride's brother, was ma· 
tron of honor. She wore a Paquin gown 
of white broadcloth trimmed with antique 
lace applique. 

The bridesmaids were Miss Olga Mari
noni and Miss Hilda Beltran, of New Or
leans; Miss Ida B. Emery, Miss Rose 
~faguire and Miss Caroline Stambach, of 
this city. They wore white brocaded 
satin gowns and carried liles of the valley. 
Colonel Ralph Cullinan was best man, 
and the ushers were: Dr. John L. Borsch, 
F. R. A., Ulysses Marinoni, New Or
leans; Professor F. Savery Pearce, M. D., 
Professor Orville Horwitz, M. D., Pro
fessor C. G. Davis, M. D., Dr. Paul J. 
Sartain, Mr. Edgar V. Seeler and Dr. 
Judson Deland. 

A reception, which followed at the 
Aldine Hotel, was attended by guests 
from New Orleans, Baltimore, New 
York and other cities, besides many well 
known Philadelphians." 

Among the guests present were Rev. 
Jerome Daugherty, S. J., President of 
Georgetown University, and Rev. Cor
nelius Gillespie, S. J., President of St. Jo
seph's College, Philadelphia. 

Arthur Duffy was ent~rtainecl in Buf
falo by an old Georgetown man, Morris 
Spratts. After the r.ace on January 10th, 
Morris took Arthur to the University and 
Buffalo Clubs, where ·he spent a most en· 
joyahle evening. Morris is an ardent 
Georgeto\\'n supporter and al w:i ys read? 
to aid his Alma 1\'Tater. \i\Tould that more 
of our l\ lumn i were like Morris. \ V c 
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seldom hear nowadays of those dinners 
in Boston and New York given to out 
athletes when they journey to these cit
ies. T ran across an old menu the oth{'r 
day of a banquet given the ball team b} 
the Georgetown men of Boston, at th.: 
Quincey House. Alas, this was year., 
ago. and times have changed. 

\Varwick Kernan, '01, is studying la\', 
at Cornett. \Ye hear good reports of him. 

"Billy" Johnson, ex-'04, has been elect
ed prcsiden t of his class at Yale. 

~Iilwaukec, December 9th, i902. 

Dear Mr. Editor: 
There has been 01·ganized recentlv in 

this city "Tht> \Visconsin Societ ,: of 
Alumni of Georgetown University.'; On 
July T, 1902, a preliminary meeting was 
held. There was discussed the project of 
forming a society of all the Georgeto\\'n 
.\lumni in \Visconsin to bring the mem
bers into closer relation with each other, 
to foster and spread the spirit of the love 
of Georgetown and to promote her in· 
terests whenever and wherever possible. 

E. P. ~ emmer s and H. V. Kane were 
elected temporary officers to communicate 
\\'ith alumni throughout the State and 
carry on the work of permanent organi
zation . 

E. P. )[emmer s, H. V. Kane and P .. \. 
Grau were appointed a committee to pre
pare and submit a constitution to be voted 
upon hy the society upon its organization. 

/\ nother meeting was held August 4 
r902, and the constitution prepared hv 
the committee was adopted. The consti
tution aclopte<l is similar to that of the 
Society of .<\l•1mni of Georg<.>town eni
Yersity and .(> those of its se\'eral 
branches alrea · ·' organized. 

The aim and purpose of the Wisconsin 

branch arc recited in the preamble. 

PREAMBLE. 
\\' 1n:REAS, it is meet that students should 

ch1:1 ish towards the University in which they 
ha\C' been educated. sentiments of sincere grat· 
itude and affectionate interest in its welfare and 
progress; and 

\V11ERf.AS, the best expression of these sen
timents is the desire and effort on our part to 
obtain for our . \Ima Mater greater educational 
facilities and a larger concour~c of students; 
and 

lf'nF.REAS, emulation in so laudable a cause, 
while furnishing the end proposed, will draw 
more closely the bonds of fellowship between 
us; and 

\VHf.R•:,,s, the above commendable objects 
of the general body of Alumni banded together 
in "The Society of Alumni of Georgetown 
Uni,·ersity," can be more effectually secured by 
the establishment of local associations of the 
Georgetown Alumni-

Resolved, that we, the Georgetown Univer· 
sity Alumni of \\'isconsin, do organize our
seh·es into a society on this, the fourth day of 
;\ugust, 1902, for the purposes before recited 
and adopt for its go,·ernment the following 
Constitution." 

December 1, 1902, the society was per
manen tty organized by electing officers 
as provided by the constitution. The fol· 
lowing were elected : 

President-Erwin Plein .:-\emmers, 
).Iilwaukee. 

Yice-Presiclent-Thomas C. Down~. 

Fond du Lac. 
Secretary-Harry \'. Kane, Jlil· 

\\'aukee. 
Treasurer-James I. Fitzsimmons, Mil· 

waukee. 
\\ ' isconsin Correspondent of \.eor~c· 

tn\\'n College J ot·n :-; .\r.-Franci5 X. 
11oden, ~filwaukee. 

The prec;ident in the exen:i.;r of his 
constitlltional power. appointed the fol
lo\\'ing e"eclltive c11111111ittee: Henry F. 
Reilly, chairman, l\1 ilwaukee; Joseph W. 
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Singleton, Eau Claire; Otto Bosshard, La 
Crosse. 

Besides Rev. Jerome Daugherty, S. J., 
·who is ex-officio an active member, the 
society consists of the following active 
members: Joseph W. Singleton, of Eau 
Claire; Wm. C. Brawley, Mauston; Otto 
Bosshard, La Crosse; Thomas C. Downs, 
Fond du Lac; Robert L. Blewett, Fond 
du Lac; Herman J. Schultheis, Port 
\Vashington; Charles A. Romadka, l\lil
waukee; Francis J. Romadka, ~lilwau
kee; Philip A. Grau, Milwaukee; Paul J. 
Somers, Milwaukee; James I. Fitzsim
mons, Milwaukee; Henry F. Reilly, Mil
waukee; Harry V. Kane, Milwaukee; 
Edmund J. Bach, '.\Iilwaukee; Francis X. 
Boden, Milwaukee; Erwin Plein Nem
mers, l\lilwaukee. 

The infant society makes up in earnest

ness of spirit what it lacks in numbers. 

From this beginning the members hope 

to accomplish much good. They feel that 

they have with them the best wishes of all 

alumni of Georgetown. 

ADDENDA. 

Mr. E<lwarcl J. Bach has become a 
devotee of ping pong. He may be seen 
frequently, working with the vellum oval 
as energetically as he used to wield the 
ash when the blue and gray needed runs. 
His reverse twist service is the despair of 
every ping pong player in his precinct. 

Many have taken pleasure in watch
ing Bach face a heavy batter, edge off into 
the ieft hand corner of the box, twine his 
fingers around the horsehide, execute 
divers jumps, swings and twists and then 

deliver an out-drop which neatly side
stepped away from the bat. But it is a 
sight worthy the brush of a Landseer to 
see the destroyer of batsmen take the 
fragile spheroid in hand, set the muscles 
of his brawny forearm, and call "Ready" 
to some gentle creature rustling about in 
muslin, poplin, mull or mousseline de soie. 
Talk about the wolf lying <lown with the 
lamb. That were congruity itself com
pared with the sight of Bach, the scorner 
of tennis, executing delicate strokes with 
a grasp on l\is racket as light as that of 
a Chinese nobleman taking up a chop
stick. If the Jove-nourished Achilles 
had appeared in this commonwealth 
\\'Caring a toga with plaits and a surcingle 
it would have caused the writer less sur
prise than it did to 11flppen into a Mil
waukee residence and behold the nimble
footed Bach in the midst of an exciting 
rally, rushing at large through space and 
swinging fiercely at the elusive celluloid 
in reckless disregard of his host's ma
hogany, bric-a-brac and the rules of the 
game. 

That was the beginning. He plays in 

form now. But, 0 tempora ! 0 mores! 

One would as soon. expect to see Trainer 
Foley leading a cotillion, or coaching a 
squad in a debutantes' figure, and pranc
ing gravely across the campus holding his 
steeds in leash with a fistful of white 
satin ribbons, or doing something else 
equally unthinkable. 

Some think Mr. Bach learned to play 
ping pong during the long winter nights 
in Alaska. 

G. LE GuERE MULLALLY, '02. 
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At present Georgetown's athletes an: 
entered in events in which the mental an I 
not the physical abilities avail the con 
testants. All are diligently engaged in 
burning the nmidnight oil," for the first
term exam~nations are upon us and our 
athletes are striving with might and main 
to avoid being "conditioned" in any of 
the branche.;;, as a "condition" would pre·. 
vent them from participating in any of 
the sports. Yet there is a time and place 
for everything and just at present the as
pirants for crew and track are scheduled 
to appear and we hope to see the different 
departments well represented, so that all 
the work will not have to be done by a 
few. There is any amount of good ma-

terial in attendance at the Cniversity and 
we trust that each one will contribute hi5 
part for the honor and glory of his Alm:t 
~later. All can re:;t assured that if they 
,,.m but present themselves they will r ·
cei \ ' P. every encouragement from o.ir 
corps of competent officials, and it will h 
\\"ell to remember that a great deal will b~ 
gaioecl by those wf10 begin early and un · 
dergo the thorough training which is 
necc.:ssary for all athletes. To the modest 
O!l<:: who thinks he has no ability we say 
that there is nothing like trying, for ver.1 
frequently there is latent ability in ju;t 
such a one which only needs a little de
velopment to place him in the front ranl-. 
Candidates for the crew will have an 
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abundance d time in which to train and 
each and every one will be given a fa•r 
trial as the crew is by no means alreadj 
selected. Georgetown has high and grat· 
ifying prospects before her and, with 
each one doing whatever is in his power, 
the end of the school year will see her fu.11 
far advanced, leaving an almost impassa
ble gap between her and all of her COff· 

petitors. 
THE FOO'l'BALL BANQlJET AND 'l'HEA'l'eF, 

PAR'l'Y. 

On the tenth of last month a banquet 
was tendered by the Reverend Father 
Rector, to the me.mbers of the football 
team and to all who had assisted the 
A• hletic Association during th<: season. 
The !east was spread in the College re· 
fectory, which was profusely and artis
tically decorated for the occasion, and the 
viands, to which the banquetters did full 
justice, were prepared with the best culi
nary skill. The success of the occasion 
was augmented by the entertainment fo:
nished by Messrs. Owens and Cox, and a 
quartette composed of Messrs. ReiJly. 
Cox, Devlin and Thompson. 

Mr. Fitzgerald, the retiring manage: , 
acted as toastmaster and, in his opening 
remarks, praised the work of the individ
uals composing the team. Mr. Fitzger· 
aid expressed his entire satisfaction with 
the team's showing for the season, and 
then introduced Mr. Thompson, Graduate 
Manager; ~fr. Suter, coach; Captain 
Reilly; Mr. Rorke, Mr. Beary, assistant 
manager; Mr. Farrell, S. J., faculty di
rector, and Mr. Seitz, president of "The 
Yard." 

Judging from the enjoyment of the 
participants the thoughtfulness and gen· 
erosity of Reverend Father Daugherty 

was fully and properly appreciated. At 
the close of the banquet, through the 
munificence of Mr. Fitzgerald, the retir· 
ing manager, the guests were presented 
with. tickets for the National Theatre, 
where the cleve.r acting of Mr. 'vVilliam 
Gillette, in "Sherlock Holmes,'' was 
thorough! y enjoyed by all. 

'l'I-IF. A'fHLE'l'IC MEE'l'ING. 

A short time after the end of the foot~ 
1>all season the Athletic Association held 
a meeting in Gaston Hall for the purpc se 
of electing an Assistant Manager for next 
season's football team in the place of i\Ir. 
Beary, who, according to custom, as
sumes the position of Manager. Mr. 
Frederick Carlin, '05, Kew York, was the: 
sole nominee and was unanimously elect~ 
ed. Mr. Carlin is the most popular you:1~ 
man in his class and has been associate<i 
with athletics for a number of years, ph_v· 
ing on his class lcams of football and 
baseball. Mr. Beary and Mr. Carlin an· 
both thoroughly competent and we can 
look for a most successful season this fall 

In the course of the meeting Mr. 
Fitzgerald, the retiring manager, 
gave a brief report on the finan 
cial standing of the Football Asso
ciation, which showed that the finan
cial success of the season greatly exceed
ed that of any season for the last ten 
or fifteen years. A more detailed ac
count, however, will be given by Mr. 
Thompson, Graduate Manager, when he 
furnishes his semi-annual report_ in Feb
ruary. A vote of thanks was conferred 
on Mr. Fitzgerald by the meeting. The 
Secretary, Mr. Ginther, read a list of the 
names of those to whom "G's" and class 
numerals were 'awarded by the executive 
board, which was as follows: 
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"G's" were a wa rded to 11essrs. Rorke, 
.:.\Iahoney, Carroll, Abbattichio, Hardesty, 
Devlin and Fitzgerald ( manager) . 

' 'G's" were re-awarded to :\Iessrs. Rus
sell, J. Seitz, P . E dmondston, Reilly and 
Hart. 

Class numerals for 1903 baseball team 
were a warded to i\Iessrs. F orsyth, Colli
flo wer, Rogers, \Villiams, L itchgi, X . 
Kernan, Draper, .:.\ kKenna and Ginther. 

Class numerals for 1904 baseball team 
were awarded to .:.\Iessrs. F . Fitzgera ld, 
R yan, Lan}:lam, Ilanretty, H . Carlin, :.\ [il
ler, Scantling , Larousini and :.\I. Kernan. 

Class numerals for 1905 baseball team 
were awarded to .:.\ Icssrs. E. ~Ionohan, J. 
~Ionohan, Donovan, F. Carlin, nurns, 
Canario, Scheller. 

ifr. Thompson, graduate manager, 
i\Ir. R orke, and Mr. Farrell, S. J ., faculty 
d irector, were called upon fo r remarks by 
the chairman, Mr. Seitz. 

It will be noticed that class numerals 
were not awarded to the class crews 
which pa rticipa ted in a series of inter· 
class races last spring for the champion· 
ship, in which the 1905 crew were the 
winners. It seems that this is a new de
parture and is not included in the consti
tution. \ Ve a re waiting patiently to hear 
of some action having been taken thereon 
by the Executive Board. 

It will not be out of place here to state 
that Mr. James Hart, known to the stu· 
dents as "Hub," was chosen by the mem
bers o f the Football team as their captain 
for next season. "Hub" is truly deserv
ing of this honor and we extend to him 
our congratulations and best wishes. 

THE INDOOR MEET. 

Mr. Thompson, graduate manager, and 

the fie ld and t rack management are at 
p resent very busy completing arrange
ments for the Indoor ~[eet, which will 
take place on Saturday, the seventh of 
.:.\Iarch. This meet, which has been get· 
ting better and better eyery year and is 
now conceded to be one of the best in the 
country, promises to be surpas.;ingly good 
this year. ..:\ll the crack indoor athlete~ 
of the country will participate in the 
games and we feel safe in predicting that 
it will he worth going many miles to see. 
Great cred it is due to the management fot· 
the success which attends these games. 

The list of events which are to take 
place is as follows : 

ATII f,E'l'IC f.VEX'J'S. 

50-yards dash, handicap. 
220-yards dash, handicap. 
440-yards dash, handicap. 

I-mile nm, handicap. 
so-yards hurdle, handicap. 
Running hig h j ump, handicap. 
Putting 16-pound shot, handicap. 
Regimental team race. 

C'OT,U·:C I A TJ.~ EVEN1'S. 

so-yards dash. 
88o-yards nm. 

Relay races for colleges. 
J•;\'J•'.N'l'S FOR SCHOOL DOYS. 

( Open to all schools in the United 
States.) 

so-yards dash, handicap. 
88o yards run , handicap. 
Relay races for schools. 

THF. CRF.\\'. 

The report that was circulated, some 
time ago, to the effect that Georgetown 
would not be entered in the Intercollegi
ate boat races at Poughkeepsie, next 
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June, is denied by the officers of the Ath
letic Association. How such a misstate
ment came to be circulated is beyond us, 
unless it was on account of the amount of 
talk there has been of late about the great 
expense which was incurred for the main
tenance of the crew. It is a fact that the 
crew is a great expense, but nothing else 
can be expected under the existing condi
tions. The only way we have of support
ing the crew is by receiving assistance 
from the alumni and the student body, 
and so long as that is forthcoming, 
though it be no more than it is at present, 
Georgetown will have a crew and she will 
not long remain in the rear. That is not 
characteristic of her. 

Georgetown will n~t only enter her 
eight-oared 'Varsity crew in the races at 
Poughkeepsie but there is a great proba
bility that a Freshman eight will also be 
entered. Mr. P . A. Dempsey, who for
merly coached the Vespers, of Philadel
phia, and wfio coached our crew last 
spring, has been with us since September, 
and will remain with the crews until the 
Poughkeepsie race. He had all of the 
candidates out on the Potomac during the 
Fall and they are now working on the 
machines. Coach Dempsey cdnsiders that 
our prospects for a good fast crew are 
bright. We are very fortunate in pos
sessing the services of Mr. Dempsey and 
:\fr. Zapponi, Manager of _ \quatics, and 
we have every reason to believe that this 
year they will produce a winning crew. 

All of the students desiring to try for 
1hr crews are entreated to present them
sel vcs, and tlie time fo1· practice will be 
arranged in such a way as to suit the ap-

plicants. Lockers, baths an<l such conve
niences have been provided by the man
agement and it only remains for the can
didates to report. 

The first race, as usual, will be with the 
1 ·a val Cadets, at Annapolis, and we feel 
that Georgetown will be attended by the 
same success as was accorded to her in 
the last contest with the l\Iiddies. 

llASEBALL. 

ln baseball it seems as if Georgetown's 
ascending star would never reach its ze
nith, but, judging from the schedule fo r 
the coming season, it appears quite prob
able that the culmination is at hand. It 
has been Georgetown's £1111bition, for 
some years, to play Harvard, and it was 
through the efforts of Mr. ::\IiJJer, man· 
ager of baseball, that thi s ambition has 
been realized. It is with pleasure we note 
that the games with Drown are to be re
newed. Brown has the reputation of al
ways possessing a good, fast team, and 
these games will be among those looked 
forward to from year to year. Among the 
new-comers are North Carolina and the 
Crescent Athletic Club, of Long Island. 
The former should prove an interest!ng 
game and we trust that it will be as suc
cessful as the football game of the past 
season. In the Crescent Athletic Club 
game it is quite probable that our wield~ 

ers may have to face Donald l\fackey, for
merly in the box for Georgetown. 

Rumor has it that Cox, one of our best 
pitchers. who discontinued his attendance 
at the College because of certain griev
ances in baseball, will return for the sec
ond term. vV e sincerely hope that such 
is the case, as he was a promising pitcher 
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and we would miss his arm work very 
much. 

'l'HE SCHEDULE. 

March 25, 1\faryland Agricultural Col-
lege, at Georgetown. 

March 30, Lafayette, at Georgetown. 
April l, Brown, at Georgetown. 
April 4, Syracuse, at Georgetown. 
April 9, Yale, at Georgetown. 
April l l, Princetown, at Georgetown. 
A pril 13, Princetown, at Georgetown. 
A pril 14, Yale, at Georgetown. 

· A pril 18, E:arvard, at Georgetown. 
April 22, Dickinson, at Georgetown. 
April 25, A nnapolis, at Annapolis. 
A pril 29, Villanova, at Ceorgetown. 
1viay 2, North Carolina, at Georgetown. 
May 6, W est Virginia, at George-

town. 
l\iay 9, Princetown, at Princeton. 
May 13, J ohns Hopkins, at George

town. 

' ... 

May 20, Gallaudet, at Georgetown. 
May 23, Crescent Athletic Club, at 

Bay Ridge, L. I. 
::\Iay 25, Yale, at Kew Haven. 
May 26, Andover, at Andover. 
May 29, Harvard, at Cambridge. 
May 30, Drown, at Providence. 

Arthur F. Duffy, Law, the world's 
champion roo-yards sprinter, with a rec
o rd of 9 3-5 seconds for the distance, 
stepped out to beat his own world's rec
o rd of 6 2-5 seconds for sixty yards, at 
the opening of the Greater );ew York 
Irish Athletic . \ssociation at :vfadison 
Square Garden, on the twenty-eighth of 
December last, and a great crowd cheered 
him enthusiastically. The champion was 
in capital trim and he ran well, but he fell 
behind his mark. His time for the dis
tance was 6 3-5 seconds. 

T. F. DES:\IO~D. JR., '05. 

CURREN T EVENTS. 

Kovember 25, Negotiations between 
U nited States and Colombia for Panama 
Canal treaty are suspended. 

D ecember I, Second sess ion of Fifty
seventh Congress Convenes . 

December 2, President Roosevelt's An
nual Message is read in both branches of 
Congress. 

DeceinLt:r 3, T t is o ffic ia lly announced 

at London that Great Britain and Ger
many have begun punitive measum 
against Venezuela. 

December 7, Death of Thomas B. Reed. 
December 16, Senate, by unanimous 

vote, ratifies treaty with Spain. 
December 13, Italian minister at Car

acas demands o f Veneztteb imnwdi:ite 
payment of $63,000. 








