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'trmas bi ngton. 

Whenever Justice stands dismayed, 
And Strife unsheathes his flashing blade, 
God raises up a fearless man 
To shape the purpose of His plan
A fearless man who bows his knee 
Alone to the Great Mystery, 
And knows no sceptre, feels no rod, 
Beside the endless sway of God. 

No seer is he, with hallowed signs 
To witness his prophetic lines, 
For, all unconscious of his power, 
He bears the brunt of peril's hour, 
As some great hemlock braves the breeze 
That kills the fronds of weaker trees, 
And stands erect, though years have fled, 
To point the course that Valor led. 

J. A. F., '05. 

No.) . 
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WASHINGTON'S VISIT TO GEORGETOWN COLLEGE. 

The JouRNAL, this month, in endeavor
ing to contribute its small share towards 
honoring the memory of our First Presi
dent, has deemed it peculiarly fitting that 
some account should be given of an inci
dent which cannot fail to interest all 
Georgetown men-the visit of vVashing
ton to the College. That so little inform
ation is obtainable concerning this his
toric event is indeed regrettable. The 
archives of the College contain absolutely 
nothing with reference to it and the his
tory of Georgetown, that ran for several 
months in one of the early volumes of the 
JouRNAL, for some reason or othe::-, 
passes over the very year, l 796, in which 
the visit took place. 

At that time the President of the Col
lege was Rev. \iVilliam Du Bourg, a na
tive of the island of San Domingo, and a 
man of more than ordinary ability. It 
was he who made the change from the 
Georgetown Academy to the College of 
Georgetown; and it was he, also, who in
troduced another innovation to which can 
be indirectly traced Washington's visit. 
Previous to Father Du Bourg's instalment 
as Rector only Catholics were admitted 
to the institution, but the new Rector 
started the more liberal policy, still in 
vogue, of receiving students without re· 
spect to their religious persuasions. 

Those professing the Protestant faith 
soon came to be enrolled on the College 

lis4s, and among these were Augustu~ 
and Bushrod Washington, blood relations 
of the General. The faculty of the Col
lege, accordingly, paid a visit to Washing
ton, at a time when, having made possible 
the existence of his country, he was stiil 
guiding her destinies with a firm and true 
hand, prudent and courageous in all 
things, and loved by all the citizens of the 
land. \Vashington received them gra
ciously, we may well believe, and in the 
same year returned the visit. 

Vv e are told that he drove up to the 
College, and like Jefferson at his inaugu
ration, hitched his horse to the palings. 
Prof. \Villiam -:\Iatthews spoke the words 
of welcome, and Robert \Valsh delivereJ 
a poetical address, that same Robert 
Walsh who, in after years, gained so dis· 
tinguished a place in the world of letters. 
He was born in Baltimore, in the year 
1784, the son of Baron Shannon and a 
niece of Governor Carroll, and was edu
cated at Georgetown, graduating in his 
sixteenth year. After his graduation he 
devoted himself to literature, was a fre
quent contributor to the Edinburgh Re
·zriew, and later was editor-in-chief of the 
American Quarterly Review. Another 
publication of which he became the edi
tor was the National Gazette, establishe1 
in Philadelphia in 1820, and the precursor 
of the present Philadelphia Inquirer. 

Mr. Walsh has left in his own hand-
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writing a most interesting commentary on 
Washington's visit. In a letter to the 
Honorable Edward Everett he says: 

"When a pupil at the College of 
Georgetown, I delivered an address in 
verse to Washington, in person, in the 
Old North Building. I enjoyed opportu
nities of observing him closely afterwards 
in company with the President of the 
College, and on his death, I recited in the 
pulpit of the Georgetown Catholic 
Church the eulogy, which was written by 
the Professor of Rhetoric." 

The visit of the first President to the 
"College of Georgetown" has established 
a precedent to which few succeeding 
Presidents have failed to conform. 
Nearly all of our Chief Executives have 
paid official visits to the College, making 
Commencement Day the occasion, and on 
such days the President has conferred the 
degrees and bestowed the medals on the 
proud graduates and prize-winners. All 
Georgetown men earnestly hope that 
Mr. Roosevelt will follow in the footsteps 
of his illustrious predecessors, and honol." 
the University with a visit before his re
tirement into private life. 

It is a matter of sincere regret that no 
copy of the poem read by Walsh is to be 
found. A search in the archives failed to 
disclose so much as a mention of Wash 
ington's visit, while the descendants of 
Walsh, it would appear, have no manu· 
script of his poem i.n their possession. 
Doubtless, the address was a graceful and 
thoughtful composition, even though the 
effort of a mere boy, and it is with no lit
tle hesitation, therefore, that I append 
what we might suppose to have been a 

prose address delivered by Robert Walsh 
on such an occasion : 

Your Excellency : The College of 
Georgetown bids you welcome to its 
doors. It is not for us to express in 
words our gratitude to you in honoring 
us with this visit, nor to proclaim the 
praise that is on the lips of every man, of 
your deeds and your worth, for were 
every citizen of this Republic endowed 
with the silvery voice of eloquence, anJ 
were their mellow tones all joined in one, 
great bell-like speech of eulogy, ringing 
through the length and breadth of the 
land, the mighty chorus could not sound 
a note of praise too high for your deserts. 
And when the love inspired by you is in 
the hearts of all. it were but an idle task 
to attempt to tell that love in words; bet
ter far, by emulati1;g you in peace and in 
war, in your domestic life and your public 
acts, to provide that this, Republic, 
brought into existence by five long years 
of self-sacrifice, suffering and bloodshed, 
shall not ignobly perish before it has cast 
off the swaddling clothes of its infancy. 

Young as our country is in the family 
of nations, it is difficult for us of the ris
ing generation to realize fully the colossal 
changes that have been wrought among 
us in less than a quarter of a century. It 
is hard indeed for us to realize that but a 
scant twenty-five years ago the welded 
States of this Union were separate colo
nies, opposed in many of their interests, 
but linked together by opposition to the 
tyranny of a common oppressor; that 
twenty years ago, when that tyranny had 
become no longer bearable, the farmer, 
the tradesman, die lawyer, and the doc-
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tor, dropping their every-day occupations, 
took up firearms to defend their innat~ 
rights, and accomplish their independ
ence; that five years later the motley 
army thus formed, under the leadership 
of an intrepid soldier and a consummate 
general, lay encamped at Yorktown, vic
torious over the disciplined and uniform
ed ranks of the foe; that for seven years 
following, the new nation, half-blinded 
by the strong sun of its own independ
ence, and vexed by internal jealousies and 
petty strifes, passed a precarious exist · 
ence under a form of government but lit
tle better than no government at all, and 
finally that to-day this venturesome little 
Republic, this \..Xperiment of the minds 
of men, this people of a constitution, 
wisely ruled for the past eight years by 
a man, the choice of every citizen of the 
land, actually lives and flourishes, daily 
growing more powerful, more prosper
ous, more respected among her sister na·· 
tions, with as bright an augury for future 
greatness as ever smiled upon a brave 
and industrious people. 

Surely, no one contemplating with a 
searching eye the brief history of the 
United States, can say with justice that 
muscle and money rule the world alone. 
Surely the soul and the mind of man play 
a great part in the contests for supremacy 
that are ever vexing some portion of the 
globe. The homely virtues of a sturd)', 
right-living people are frequently the fac
tors that turn the tide of battle. And 
these virtues forming the character of a 
nation's statesmen, and fused with the 
goodliest gifts of intellect, are what make 

a people a great people and a power in 
the world. The external manifestations 
of this greatness come afterwards: the 
barns bursting with grain, the treas· 
uries crammed with gold, the sea-coast 
lined with grim fortresses, and the ocean 
dotted with the white-sailed vessels of 
war; but before all these very necessary 
and useful things greatness is ingrained 
and \.vill show itself without "the pomp 
and circumstance of war." 

Some day, perhaps, our country will 
have extended its boundaries from this 
narrow strip of land across the mountains 
and the plains to the Pacific coast; will 
have taken in Canada, and the great conti
nent to the south of us, and, it is not too 
much to say, looking at the future in the 
light of past history, will have brought 
under its sway some far-off islands of the 
ocean. Then her prosperity will be the 
greatest the world has ever lrnown. The 
countries of Europe and Asia will marvel 
at her growth, and sue for her friendship, 
while they enviously plot her downfall. 
\\'hen that day comes Jet the homely vir· 
tu1.:s assert themselves. Keep the armies 
well equipped, guard well the finances, 
look to the rigging of the war vessels; 
but unless the people, as a whole, are fret 
from dishonesty and vice, unless they see 
snmething besides material gain, unless 
they strive after something besides gold, 
unless they remember their Maker, the 
min that came to Greece, the ruin that 
came to Rome, will just as surely come 
to them. A powerful nation can suffer 
ctestruction only throug-h its own ·inward 
corruption. 
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To ward off that inward corruption, 

your Excellency, this people will never 

want for examples of lofty patriotism 

and sterling domestic virtues. They will 

have them in all the brave men who 

fought for independence, and they will 

have them, in their highest perfection, in 

yourself. May they never cease to .profit 

by them. But whether they do or not, if 

there is any gratitude in the human heart, 

they will never forget the work you have 

done for them ; they will never cease, to 

pay honor to your memory. Once more 
the College of Georgetown bids you wel~ 
come. 

HALL STONER LusK, '04. 
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ltbe Spinners. 

Circlewise near the saint-ringed throne on high, 

That mystic seven sit and toil apace, 

Brow-bound with flowers, calm-eyed and fair of face, 

Each wrapped in separate hues. Their shuttles fly 

For Jo ! they weave the light, and as they ply 

The loom and each bends forward in her place, 

That cunning woof flows round them, filling space 

And lighting Heaven and Earth and all the sky. 

They work for love and not for gold or fame 

And therefore if they labour not they die ! 

Weave on, ye virgin Sisters, as of yore , 

Nor heed the sullied heart, the eyeless eye, 

Weave on, sweet Sisters, whom we may not name, 

And may we watch thy spinning evermore. 

HVGH J. FEGAN, 'O~ . 
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THE STORY OF CAPTAIN DELANEY. 

No matter how impetuously the red sap 
of life may have run in the youthful veins, 
a time will surely come, sooner or later, 
unless Death himself forestall it, when the 
eye will dim, the hand palsy, and the 
limbs become heavy-when we, who, in 
times gone by, rode first with the hounds, 
are content to sit by a glowing hearth, 
and hear others tell of the chase, being 
strong only in memories of the past, and 
youthful only in the recollection of our 
youth. Therefore it is that during the 
long winter days, I scribble these lines 
with my trembling hand, ere my mind 
and memory fail me, and I go to join 
my comrades of long ago. A childish 
conceit, you say-ah yes! but it will serve 
to bring back to me the dear, dead days, 
and, mayhap, to you, my g randchildren, it 
will set forth more clearly her, whom you 
never saw-whose stilted likeness _by Gil
bert Stuart hangs above me while I 
.write-her who in those days was Mis
tress Margery Dorrington, a ward of the 
great General Washington, and who later 
honored me with her hand and heart. 

I will not write of her beauty. I will 
only say that the painting does not do her 
justice-that no brush, nor any pen could 
describe her as she was in those days 
when I first knew her. It will suffice 
that I briefly relate. with no attempt at 
art, certain events which took place, deal
ing with love, and disappointment, and 
hope and· fear, with battles and peace, and 
the passing of an empire- with the gain-

ing of a wife by me, and the losing of a 
citizen and soldier by his Majesty, King 
George IV., who once held my allegiance 
-for all these things have a part in my 
tale. 

There were merry doings in Mount 
\T ernon in those days, not such riots as 
the young people of to-clay indulge in, 
1.mt pleasantries in which due decorum 
was observed. Hardly a day passed but 
the coach brought some influential man 
to consult Colonel Washington on affairs 
of state-for matters politic were turbu
lent then-and sometimes their fair 
daughters and wives accompanied them 
to share the hospitality of the comfortable 
house. Then there were the gentry and 
ladies of the neighborhood, the Lees, 
the Fairfaxes, and others, as well as many 
·willing recruits like myself, from the 
army of his Majesty the King, who hap
pened to be in the neighborhood. 

And we were happy and gay, Britons 
and Colonists alike, never recking of the 
war-cloud, though we saw it lowering, 
thinking, like those who would put forth 
in threatening weather, "the storm will 
surely not come to-day; it will pass 
away." 

It was at one of these pleasant gather
ings at Mount Vernon that I first met 
'!\ Tistress Margery. I was the guest of 
Harry Lee that night-him, whom I and 
many fellow-soldiers both dreaded and 
admired in the stormy days that followed. 
We were to dance the minuet, and I was 
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at a loss for a partner. ln those days we 
had no such unseemly steps as that new 
German peasant dance, which since has 
come into favor. Just then Harry Lee 
espied two ladies entering the doorway, 
the one dark and rather tall and heavy, 
with powdered hair, the other, smaller 
and much more graceful. "Ha," said he, 
"Captain, we are in luck! For <lemme, if 
I won't get the prettiest maid in all Vir· 
ginia for your partner-Mistress Mar
gery Dorrington. There she is; she has 
just come in with Miss Melville, of Alex
andria I Hasten I" 

We crossed the room. I bowed my 
obeisance to Miss Melville, and then hav
ing been introduced, asked Mijtress Dor
rington for her hand, during the minuet. 
I will always remember her as she looked 
on that night, a petite little figure, in her 
white short-waisted sleeveless gown, 
with big, wondering, blue eyes, and a 
mass of lustrous golden hair, that glowed 
in the candle light as if it could bum her 
dainty dress. No powder marred its ex
quisite hue, and I was struck in that very 
mstant by the unassuming natural grace 
l f the little maid, set off all the more by 
the charms of the more artificial beauty 
beside her, whom Harry Lee was now 
claiming for the minuet and chattering 
with, in many a decorous quip and jest. 

During the dance she moved with such 
grace, and withal so demurely, that I 
could not take my eyes from her. Once 
indeed she looked up, and meeting my 
ardent gaze blushed so prettily that I 
knew not whether to chide myself for my 
rudeness, or feast my eyes all the more 
on her · pleasant ·confusion. There were 
many" admirers to claim her smiles, so 

\ 

after having secured permission to pay 
my respects to her and Lady Washington 
the following day, I retired to the library 
where there was an abundance of famous 
punch, and long-stemmed pipes, and Vir
ginia tobacco, and there, without any very 
difficult course of reasoning convinced 
myself that I was at last desperately in 
love. 

"O, but it was a merry night!" said 
Harry Lee, to me, as we rode away at 
midnight in the calm light of the stars. 
"What became of you? Fie on you to be 
smoking like an old pantaloon when such 
pretty maids were about!" 

"V.Then maids a1·e fair and men are brave 
And wine is red and gold, ho! ho! 

Who sits apart has little heart, 
A soldier must be lo\•ed, ho I ho I" 

His fresh young voice rang out in the 
still summer air, and he laughed a merry 
peal and shouted : "Take courage, Dick!" 
But I was silent, absorbed in my own re· 
flections, for even the jingle of my sabre 
seemed to say: " :;\fargery I Margery! 
Margery!" until my ears were filled with 
her name and my mind with her person
ality. 

II. 
I was to have departed for Norfolk 

within a day or two, but my hosts urged 
me to prolong my visit. And indeed I re
quired little urging. Seldom a day passed 
in the three weeks that followed, in which 
Harry Lee and myself did not find our
selves callers at the hospitable Washing
ton plantation, for Harry was apparently 
much interested in Miss Melville, who 
remained at Mount Vernon as guest of 
the \!Vashingtons, and it was evident to 
2.11, excepting Mistress Margery herself, 
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who pretended not to see it, that I was 
<leeply in love with Colonel Washington's 
little ward. 1\o diplomat or courtier at 
St. James had readier art to avoid person
alities than that young lady, and she was 
by turns stately and demure, by turns 
bantering and wistful, until I knew not 
in what manner to make my advances. 
Then came a crisis which was an event 
in history, as well as a momentous epoch 
in my life. 

For some time past unpleasant rumor~ 
had been circulated as to the attitude of 
certain of the colonies toward the King's 
government. More than one colonial as
sembly had passed resolutions well nigh 
seditious ; there had been the Boston 
stamp trouble, and it was said that soon 
another Colonial Congress would be as
sembled at Philadelphia to discuss griev
ances-and remedies. Certain it was thc.t 
during my visit, Colonel Washington and 
Mr. Jefferson were in frequent consulta
tions, and that both departed hastily for 
Philadelphia after receiving certain intel
ligence from there. Even a rebellion 
against England was hinted at; but we, 
who thought we knew the temper of the 
people, laughed at the thought of such 
a thing. Yet, a few days after Colonel 
Washington's departure, T received or
ders to report imme<liatcly in Boston, and 
rejoin my regiment. Trouble was feared, 
said the order, and no time was to be lost. 
This proYed that the rumors were not 
groundless, and I hastened to obey. That 
evening I rode over to the plantation to 
bi<l my friends farewell, an<l carried with 
me a firm resolve to speak my mind to 
Margery, at whatever cost. But to my 

disappointment l found that she was not 
in the house, and that they had no knowl
edge of her whereabouts. I waited some 
time in the hope of seeing her, and then, 
as it waxed late, set out on my way, after 
bidding all farewell. 

I was walking down the broad drive
way, towards the place where I had tied 
my horse, when I saw her in the moon
light coming towards me, swinging her 
broad-ribboned bonnet in her hand I 
stood in the shadow of a tree and waiteJ 
for her: the damp night-air was sweet 
with the oder of honeysuckle and roses 
that climbed on a neighboring trellis, and 
over in the servants' quarters a band of 
negro singers were crooning one of their 
weird native tunes, filled with haunting 
minor chords. The slim white-clad maid· 
en, in the flood of witching moonlight, 
the dim Potomac in the background be
traying its presence here and there by a 
silvery ripple; the faint-heard melody, 
and the scent of the hedge-flowers-all 
united to make an ensemble so perfect 
that I hesitated to break the silence until 
she had come, almost, to where I stood. 

Then T stepped out and bade her 
"Good night!" She 'ms startled for an 
instant. "Good night, Captain Delaney," 
she said, "yl"ltl a1·e leaving early." 

"T should have left much earlier, but 
waited in the hope of seeing you," I 
answered. 

"Will you never be serious ?" she said, 
with affected vexation. 

"Tmmediately," I rejoined, "if you'll 
pardon the time and the place. Margery" 
( 1'11 s"·ear she didn't look displeasert 
when I called her by her first name), 
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'':\1argcry.yuu k110\\ that l love you-you 
must have seen it-and I want to know if 
you care enough about me lo let me ask 
Colonel \ \' ashington for your hand." 

She stood in the moonlight, swinging 
her bonnet in her hand, and was silent for 
a moment, her eyes looking out into the 
brooding darkness, over the river. "Are 
you not acting hastily, Captain Delaney," 
:>he said, slowly. Perhaps-" 

"I must speak now or forever hold my 
peace," I replied earnestly. "I must havt: 
your answer to-night, or I may never 
sec you again." She looked at me with a 
curious anxiety. "To be brief, :Margery, 
the foolish rebels in Boston are making 
trouble for us. They must be suppressed, 
and I have received orders to report for 
duty. I leave to-morrow, and must have 
your answer to-night." I spoke bluntly, 
too bluntly, I fear, for now she turned to 
me, her eyes flashing with a new light, 
anger and injured pride striving for the 
mastery in her voice. "So you are going 
to make the 'foolish rebels' obey I" she 
said. "\Vell, Captain Delancy, Colonel 
\\'ashington is one of those 'foolish reb
els,' and I am another, and to show you 
that rebels arc not co\\'ed by a Tory's 
111 ust, I'll say you cannot have my an
s\\·c;r to-nig-ht- no, nor until your short
sighted gov1:rnment has acknowledged 
our rights. Xot until then will I hold 
further com·crse with you, lest I , too, be 
'suppressed.' Good-bye, sir, and much 
pleasure to you in your noble work!" 

Crushed, astounded and humbled, I at
tempted to explain, but she turned away 
with a contemptuous sweep, that spoke 
volumes, and left me standing under the 
oak the most miserahle of men. It was 

the first and most painful wound of the 
long war with the colonies-a wound 
unhealablc by any hand except the one 
that caused it-a wound invited by my 
''" n stupidity and conceit. 

III. 
That very night, on returning to my 

lodgings, I " rote a long letter to :\listrcss 
\forgery, disclaiming any intention of 
wounding her feelings and apologizing 
for my bluntness of speech, yet averring 
that I would hold her to her condition. 
~nd return for my answer if the colonisb 
were successful. Then came the weal') 
years of the Revolution, and many a time 
in camp and field I had occasion to recall 
I he words of that fateful night. Wounded 
:.t the battle of Saratoga, I returned to 
the field only to be cooped up with the 
army of my Lord Cornwallis. in York
town, outwitted by the strategy of my old 
host, General \Vashington and his French 
allies. How Sir Henry Clinton, in New 
"\r ork, left us to our fate, and how my 
l or<l Cornwallis was at last forced to a 
humiliating surrender, and how the di· 
plomacy of Franklin and the intcn·en
t:on of France brought about peace nego
tiations, are matters of history. so I will 
not recount them. Xo sooner, however. 
"ere the conditions set down by ~lar

g1:ry fulfilled. than I determined to see 
her. Now and then I had heard of her, 
from various sources. and I knew that she 
\\'as still at :\fount Vernon. In Septem-
1 er, 1782, I left Xew York for Baltimore, 
<: nd arriving there dispatched a letter to 
.\Jistress Margery tell ing her of my in· 
:ention to call on her. .\fter a few day~ 
:n Baltimore I set out by coach for Alex
.rn<lria. The costume of a Bri tish soldier 
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was not especially popular in Virginia 
at that time, so I attired myself as a 
hunter, and with a fowling piece strapped 
on my back made my way to the scenes 
so familiar to me in the old days. Arriving 
at Alexandria I put up at the tavern over 
night, and early the following morning, 
rowed down the river to :\fount Vernon. 

I had moored my boat at the southern 
landing opposite Fort Washington, and 
was making my way through the shrub-
1 ·ery when I heard a gruff cry behind me. 
Turning sharply I felt something col<l 
grate my temple, and was not at all pleas
c<l to see a rough-looking fellow standing 
hehind me with a gun, ready cocked. 

"What the devil-" I began, but he in· 
. tcrrupted me: 

"I reckon you'd better not make any 
noise," he said. "Y c think ye' r pretty sly, 
but I got ye this time. Poachin' aint a 
"cry healthy trade 'round here jest now. 
He ! He ! He!" He chuckled, mirthlessly. 
"Come along; I'll take care of you till the 
'Squire comes." 

I made a quick motion to reach my 
gun, but he forestalled me. "No, ye 
don't!" he said. "I'll take care of that!" 
1 le suited the action to the word. 

"But I'm not a poacher, good fellow,'' 
l said, soothingly. "You've made a se
rious mistake, and if you- " 

''Time enough to talk later," he put in 
curtly. "Come on, now. or I'll hurt ye! 
Forward, march!" 

Resistance was useless, so I obeyed 
him. We went up the steep hillside, he 
behind me carrying my flintlock on his 
~hottlder, with his O\\'n gun, ready for 
service, under bis arm. \Ve were in this 

order, when we encountered no less a per
!>onage than Mistress i\fargery hcrsel f. 
coming down the driveway-a little more 
mature, a little careworn, perhaps, but 
:;:till the same fair maiden of the old times. 

She di<l not see us until we had come 
almost upon her. Then she stood, gazing 
at me and .my escort, her lips parted, and 
her eyes big with wonder. ":Mercy!" she 
cried. "Captain Delaney, is it you!" 

•· :\ t your service, ::\listress i\Iargery ," 
l answered, and, bending low, I kissed 
her finger. tips. Then feeling the barrel 
o f my companion's gun strike me in the 
back, I straightened up. ''I have come to 
,1cknowledge your declaration of inde
pendence." 

"Faith, this is very strange," she said, 
~ till gazing in wonder at my guard. 

" 'Tis a little mistake," I answered. 
"This wortliy man evidently does not 
know that hostilities have ceased, and has 
1Pade me a prisoner." 

" Poacher!" said the guard, expressive
!_,., and dropped a courtesy to the young 
\\"Oman. 

:\fargery started to smile, and then 
checked herself and looked grave as could 
Ol'. " I received your note yesterday, Cap
tain Delaney, and I'm very sorry that 
this annoying mistake has happened." 
Then she turned to my companion, who 
\\'as standing on one leg and packing a 
prodigious roll of tobacco into his leath· 
err jaw. "Dan, this gentleman is not a 
poacher, he is an old friend of mine, a 
British officer. Please release him!" 

Dan shifted to his other leg, spat some 
trbacco juice with mathematical accu
r;• c)' Rt R knot-hole in a tree some feet 
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away, and looked heavenward for a mo
ment. Then, as if he had firmly made up 
his mind, he drawled: 

"Orders is orders l Anyhow a British 
officer's worse than a poacher. Mebbe he 
is a spy." This idea seemed to please him 
very much. He grinned inanely, and 
looked at me fixedly for a moment. Then 
he continued : 

"Very sorry, Mistress Margery, but I 
guess I'll have to lock him up in the 
dairy till the Gen'r;l comes. He'll be here 
purty soon, I reckon." 

Margery flushed with anger, and 
stamped her foot. "You will do nothing 
of the kind," she said. "To treat a gen
tleman llke that! Release him, I say; re
lease him instantly!" 

Dan looked sheepishly at her, and wa& 
evidently trying to reason the matter out. 
"Come, my man," I said, drawing forth 
a half-crown, "take this, for your annoy
ance and let me go!" 

This was an unfortunate move. With 
native pride he drew himself up and 
snapped his firm jaws together. Then 
the wretch raised his gun and, with a 
grimly suggestive movement, said: 
"Fr'ward l March I Must obey orders. 
Y'r a 'spicious character, an' I'll have to 
lock you in the dairy." 

"Of all places the dairy!" said Mar
gerie. "O, Captain Delaney, it's shame
ful to have this happen after your kind
ness in coming this distance. I'll see if 
I cannot settle this dreadful affair!,, Her 
eyes were fi11ed with tears, and I could 
have brained my wretched captor, but 
there was the long-barrelled gun in the 
way. 

"I beg of you, do not disturb your
self,- " I began, but she was off like a 
whirlwind, in the direction of the man· 
s1on. 

So I was locked in the dairy, and with 
it~ stone floor and massive walls it made 
a good prison. My guard had left the 
door open, but stood in stem dignity out· 
side the entrance, with his gun on his 
arm. I was resigned to my fate, for I 
knew that release would soon come, and 
then Margery had, as a result of the mis
hap, manifested an interest in me, that 
might otherwise be wanting. With cold
blooded calculation I determined to make 
the best of whatever advantage the situa
tion might give me. 

A quarter of an hour passed. I was 
seated on a three-legged stool on the side 
cf the deep chamber, quite in good hu· 
mor with myself, when I heard footsteps 
outside, and Margery appeared in the 
doonvay, with an expression of anxiety 
on her pretty face that filled me with 
uvholy joy. She could not see me in the 
semi-gloom, and peering around, stepped 
into the dairy. 

"O, Captain," she cried, when she 
caught sight of me. "how can you ever 
forgive me for the way you've been treat
ed ! Indeed I am sorry for It, and I have 
done all I can to have you released, but 
there seems to be no one at home with 
authority. General Washington will be 
back soon, I hope-and I'm so sorry," she 
repeated, looking at me wistfully. 

I sat with my kead lowered as if I 
were making a heroic effort to prevent 
the disgrace from crushing me. 

"And it's all on my account," she con-

• 
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tinued, coming nearer, her hands folded 
in front of her, as if she were pleading 
an offense-"it's all my fault-" there 
was a little sob in her voice,-"and I 
know you'll hate me for it-and what will 
the General say-and, 0 dear!" 

She leaned against the stone window 
sill, near me, and burst into tears. I 
stood up then-I could not bear it any 
longer-and took her hand, and endeav
C'red to comfort her, and I believe I suc
ceeded very well, for when she had dried 
h et tears she looked up shyly, and said 
meaningly : "Do you need that answer 
now?" 

"No," I replied, "but you n •ust seal the 
treaty of peace." 

After awllile I noticed the doorway 
darkened, and looking up, I saw the 
broad shoulders and the noble face of 
General Washington; he was looking at 
us with an amused gaze. Margery gave 
a little scream, and tightened her 'grasp 
on my arm. 

"A thousand apologies for this inter
ruption," said the General, "but I was 
in formed that my presence was desired 
here." 

"It is I who should apologize for com
ing here unbidden," I rejoined. The 
General stepped into the room. 

"Captain Delaney !" he ejaculated. 
"This is an unlooked for pleasure; surelv 
T should have known you at first. You 
have been very badly treated by my game 
'rarden. but \\'e will endeavor to make 
amends for that." \Vhile we were shak
ing- hands Margery stepped up to him, 
whispered something in his ear, and flush
ed a vivid crimson. The General looked 
~f me, and then at her, with an amusecl 

gaze. "Fie on you, :.Iargery, you de
mure, little puss l 'l'o' do this right under 
n;y very nose." The General's stern face 
was very soft now; there was a 1 ,, in Uc 
in his eye and he spoke with affcclcu 
gravity. 

"Captain," he said, "I am sorry to see 
~uch a gallant soldier as you, engaged in 
the occupation of poaching. For now I 
am certain that I saw you trespassing on 
property entrusted to my care. It is a 
law here that poachers caught in the act 
must make restitution of the property to 
the owner, which property the judge of 
I he case may hold as his fee. Obey the 
h,w, sir!" The great General shook with 
laughter at fiis own quaint conceit, and 
I, nothing loath, kissed Margery again, 
1\·hilc. she, going to him, restored the 
"property" to him, not once but thrice, 
until he turned to me and said: "'Tis 
IA·sl. in these cases, to be the judge.)• 

"~ay, General!" I replied; "the judge 
docs not always hoid court-I am con
icnt to be a poacher." 

* * * 
This foregoing is the main part of the 

tc:,Je I would tell. But there are other 
things to come, which I will set down if 
}'ate is good to me, and Time does not 
call me too hastily from my labor. For 
T g row weaker daily and I fear that my 
~! rength is fawing-

'\1' on:.-The foregoing unfinished man
uscript was found among the papers of 
Captain Delaney, and was written by him 
~brtly before his death. Certain changes 
in phraseology and spelling have been 
fou nd necessary in preparing it for pub
lication, but the text of the narrative is 
t!nchangecl. 

JoHN A. Foo'l't, '05. 
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mortau~. 

Oh, sad sublimity of space and time 

That brought us hither, wherefore do ye fail 

In sorrow's season ? Like a mystic veil 

Death hides from us eternity sublime, 

To which our lives are nought. We may not climb 

The barrier beyond the golden prime, 

In vain we cry, our puny shrilling wail 

Goes up in vain, we may not pass the pale. 

Through all the countless cycles that have past, 

Through all the endless aeons yet to come, 

Grimly the reaper's work proceeds-too fast 

For us poor dwellers 'neath th' infinite zone, 

Transformed dust changes back to dust 

And in the dust finds its eternal home at last. 
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THE ASTUTENESS OF AUBREY. 

"The cuckoo sings, from day to day, 
The same old song, the same old way, 
It lacks variety and zest · 
But teems with human interest. 
No anxious worries, lest his stock 
Of bright remarks should some time fail 
And all his epigrams grow stale 
Annoys the cuckoo in the clock." 

-Tile Conversationalist. 

Aubrey was well aware that his danc
ing was by no means up to the standard 
of dexterity, so he was quite relieved 
when the girl said that she was rather 
tired and, if he didn't mind, would not 
dance. On the other hand, as he took the 
tabouret just vacated by her last partner 
he began to realize uneasily that he would 
have to talk to her, really talk, not make 
disconnected remarks about the floor and 
the flowers. 'With Aubrey conversation 
was usually a great desert of silence with 
very widely scattered oases. The neces
sity for small talk in the present case ap
palled him and he confined his opening 
remarks to a gentle sigh. The girl un
derstanding that this was a lead and not 
knowing the proper parry, smiled and 
looked interested. .\ubrey was satisfied 
with the effect and not \Yishing to go too 
fast followed it up with a remark which 
could be taken in any way the listener 
wished. 

"I was thinking how much time I've 
wasted," said Aubrey. 

The girl pinned him down to particu
lars. 

"Wasted ? How ?'' said the girl. 

The reply was obvious, even to Au
brey. 

"Why, I've known you for two 
months," he replied, "nearly three, and 
we're still mere acquaintances-no more 
than we were when we met." 

"Well, why should we be any more?'' 
said the girl somewhat stiffiy. "I'm sure 
there's no reason-" 

"Oh, but there is a reason," broke in 
Aubrey. He glanced at her, decided that 
her beauty was too problematical for 
compliments and proceeded on another 
tack. "\Ve are both of the same caste, 
of the dwellers on the threshold. Neither 
of us is suited for a life of dances and 
teas. The moment I saw you I knew you 
\\ere different from the rest." 

"Am I really that peculiar?" She seem
e<l. almost offended. 

"I would rather say that intelligent. 
It is evident to one who has insight that 
your mind isn't that of the ordinary girl. 
Your waking thoughts aren't entirely 
taken up by gowns and hats." 

"I don't know that I like that exactly," 
said the girl, reflecting. "It sounds as if I 
didn't dress \Yell." 

'"Oh, you misunderstand me," Aubrey 
protested. "I mean that with you clothes 
are put in their own relatively unim
portant place. Your intelligence shows 
itself in your dress as In everything." 

"You seem to think a great deal of in
t<.>lligence." 

"It is so characteristic of you," explain
ed Aubrey. He paused and congratulat-
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,·d himself. The girl smiled a little. 
"But you mustn't be so bcteroclox," she 

·prot1..•:,tc•l. "1...'loth1.:s arc everything to 
\\'Omen, and in that I am cssentiall) 
feminine." 

"Do you think so?" said , \ubrcy, bland
ly. "Then you haven't <lisco\'ered what 
you really care for. You haven't 'found 
yourself.' " 

·'Oh, you're \\rong,'' objected the girl. 
"Thi~ is the sort of thing I care for. ::\Iu
sic and dancing and effervescence. I 
ought to know." 

"But you don't," said Aubrey, senten
tiously. ''There are three kinds of peo
ple who arc really unhappy. Those who 
don't like anything, those who don't know 
,,·hat they like and those who like every
thing. You belong to the second class, 
::\Iiss Burke. \Vhy, I know you better 
than you do yourself. You ought to con
sider me as a sort of an oracle, you know. 
• \ nd this would be my message: Give up 
this fluttering life, develop your opportu
nities, do something. Don't blunt your 
splendid possibilities on frivolity any 
longer. \Vilt you think it over?" 

A nonentity appeared from somewhere. 
"I believe this is my dance," said the 

nonentity. 
"I will think over what you've said, 

:\Jr. 1IacGrath," said the girl. 
Aubrey smiled the happy, contented 

smile of a master who has brought a dif
ficult piece of work to a successful conclu
sion. 

Of all the people to whom it is difficult 
to talk the worst is a young gfrl. This 
must be Aubrey's excuse for his second 
conversation. 

He was so elated with the result of his 

tir,t attempt that \\hen he went to claim 
!tis next dance and the girl insinuated that 
:: \\ as rather warm he eagerly suggested 
that a certain comer by the stairs con
taim'1l a ~!orris chair and a tabouret, was 
wdl sheltered by palms and was iull of 
possibilities. Unfortunately he forgot 
that this girl had just been promoted 
from ankle skirts and plaited hair and wa.; 

t'ot very well fitted to hold up her end of 
a heart-to-heart talk. He waited for her 
to lead until the much-to-be-dreaded 
"awkward silence" seemed to be threat-
1.n ing and finally, in despair, sighed ieel
ingly as before. In his endeavor to put 
feeling into it he almost overdid himsel( 
'J'he girl seemed interested and at tht 
~ame time startled, but she said nothing. 
. \ u brey, since he was forced to spea.~ 
used his most inoffensive remark oo« 
more. 

"I was thinking how much time l'n 
wasted.'' 

" \\Tasted? I don't know what yoo 
n1ean." 

"\\Thy, just think!" The words slipp!d 
--o easily off his tongue. "I met yoo 
nearly a month ago and I don't knowy~ 
a bit better now than I did then." 

"Don't know me better? Why, I t~:ri 
we' re moderately close acquaintanct; 
But you speak rather seriously about it 

".\nd isn't it rather important-{·, 
me?" 

"T'm sure I don't see any reason." 
Being young she used the simple-ta:: 

moc:t uselec:s of defenses. 
"Oh. hut there is a reason," urged A, 

hrcy. earnestly. "You see. likeother~
ple, I've always had an ideal. but unli'.a 
them I haven't acceptecl a comprom:;e 
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I've waited for the ideal. I've sought for 
the 'Golden Girl.' And now, if I have 
found her-" 

"Oh, come now !" broke in the girl 
laughing. "Oh, say!" 

"Perhaps you misunderstand me." 
"Oh, I think 1 understand you all 

right. You're merely trying to_ jolly 
me." 

"You don't understand me," insisted 
Aubrey. 

"I understand this much," said the 
girl sagely, "that I'm not a 'Golden 
Girl,' neither do I care to be your or 
anyone else's ideal." 

At loss for a suitable rejoiner Aubrey 
hastily revised the one antithesis that 
came into his head. It didn't seem to 
mean very much in its new form, but 
he used it for what it was worth. 

"There are three sorts of people who 
are or ought to be unhappy. Those who 
are not beautiful and know it, those who 
are beautiful and know it and those -wli.o 
are beautiful and don't know it. You 
belong to the third class." 

"I don't know whether that's meant to 
be nice or not,'' said the girl doubtfully, 
"but it isn't. You see, I haven't any am
bition to be considered beautiful." 

"But you can't escape it," Aubrey per
sisted. "I can't very well say 'Look at 
that roomful of girls and say whether 
anyone here is as pretty as you are,' but 
I can and do decide for myself. This 
matter of looks calls for an unprejudiced 
observer." 

"I wish you wouldn't talk like that," 
said the girl petulantly. "There are 
higher distinctions than being called 
beautiful for me to aim at." 

"There can be no higher distinctio~," 
sc.id Aubrey impressively, "and if you 
really knew your own mind you'd see 
there is none you want more. You don't 
want to bother yourself about-ibis 'wo
man's higher sphere' question. Why I 
know you better than you do yourself. 
You ought to consider me as a sort of 
oracle with a message for you, and the 
message is this : 'Don't bother about 
higher distinctions. All that can be fair
ly expected of a girl like you is to live up 
to her profile. Be satisfied with your 
beauty." 

"But the beauty isn't there," objected 
the girl. 

"Will you think it over?" 
"Why yes, I'll think it over. But I 

believe I have this dance. You'Jl excuse 
me, Mr. MacGrath." 

In almost all circles it is considered 
bad form to discuss a man who is in 
sight even though he is out of earshot. 
Perhaps this is intended as a precaution 
against men with unusually sharp hear
ing. At any rate things might have 
turned out better if Aubrey had stood 
around and watched things happen. But 
he had a blank space on his card and 
strolled out in the coolness to Smoke -and 
try to think of something new to infuse 
a little variety into his conversation. 

He must nave been quite hardened by 
this time, for when he returned to the 
floor and approached the girl who laid 
claim to the next dance on his program 
he all but suggested that time spent in 
dancing was time wasted, when a tabou
ret and a Morris chair were so conveni
ent. She seemed no more inclined to 
dance than he was and before the music 
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started they were safely ensconced behind 
the palms. The girl settled herself in the 
cushions and made a frank bid for amuse
ment. No other course appearing to him 
Aubrey bethought himself to sigh, which 
he did very effecutally. 

"I suppose I must accept that for a 
sigh of contentment," said the girl. 

"I was thinking how much time I've 
wasted," said Aubrey. It was not ex
actly apropos, but the poor boy couldn't 
think of anything else to say. 

"If you think you're wasting time now 
-" she gave the unfinished sentence a 
threatening tone. 

"You don't understand," said Aubrey. 
"Then what did you mean?" 
"What did I mean? Why this, that I've 

1.-nown you nearly a year and we're still 
mere acquaintances-no more than we 
were when we first met." 

"It may seem that way to you," said the 
girl quietly, "but I assure you we're quite 
as close friends as I care to be with any 
one." 

"How frank you are," said Aubrey 
admiringly. "And that's so rare a virtue 
in these days. I consider my one redeem
ing trait. I worship it as one might a 
star." 

"Because it's so far above you?" 
"Because it's so eminently character

istic of you." 
"Oh that isn't true," objected the girl. 

''I'm really a ·horrible fibber. I'm almost 
as insincere as you. And I ought to 
know." 

Aubrey did not notice the peculiar tum 
she gave her remark. 

"But you don't" he remarked, solemn
ly. "There are three-" 

"Oh, I beg your pardon," said the girl, 
"but something tells me I know what you 
are going to say. And if there's anything 
in your boasted sincerity you' ll acknowl
edge I'm right. Let me see;" she reflect
ed, "you've already said you w"?"re sur
prised at the amount of time you've wast
ed, and that we met a long time ago and 
were still mere acquaintances. Now you 
were going to say that there were three 
classes of people who are always unhap
py. Those who never tell the truth, those 
who always tell the truth and those who 
tell unpleasant truths, and that I belong
ed to the third class. You were then go
ing to say that you know me better than 
I do myself and that you were an oracle 
with a message, a sort of modem Ba
laam's ass. I'm not sure what the mes
sage was to be," she continued, regarding 
the crushed mortal before her with an 
amused smile, "but perhaps this will do 
for a message: 'Truth is too precious to 
be wasted.' Next time you have some
thing to say that you think girls will be 
taken with try it on me first. I may be 
able to give you some valuaDle hints. 
Good-night, Mr. MacGrath-oh, I want
ed to tell you; Edna Burke says you're 
the most intelligent man she ever saw and 
that little Myra Adams thinks you're too 
sweet for anything." 

"I wonder how long it will take her to 
t.ell the whole house," mused the despond
ent Aubrey. For the last time he sighed 
vehemently. 

FRANCIS P. SULLIVAN, '04-
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lbexametera. 
(Aeneid, Bl~. VI., Li11es 156-178.) 

Leaving the cavern Aeneas, with countenance mournful and downcast, 

Walked on his way while the future events in his mind he considered. 

Joining him faithful Achates conformed his gait to ihe hero's, 

Many the words they exchanged in their ever-unsettled opinions, 

Whose was the corpse to be buried and who was the lifeless companion 

Meant by the words of the priestess? And coming they saw on the sea-beach, 

Slain by an infamous death, the beloved Aeolian Misenus. 

Never did any surpass him in moving men's minds by the trumpet, 

Or in inflaming their spirits to war by the blast of the bugle, 

Comrade of Hector, with clarion and spear went beside him to battle. 

After Achilles deprived of his life the illustrious hero, 

He, who obeyed no inferior, followed the Trojan Aeneas. 

While he was foolishly making the waters resound with his shell-fish 

Triton, the envious god (if the story is worthy of credit) 

Snatched the off ender and plunged him between the rocks foaming with billows, 

All thereupon, and above all Aeneas, with great grief bewailed him, 

Weeping they hastened to do the commands that the Sibyls had given, 

Building the funeral pile, they are emulous raising it heavenward. 
JOSEPH REAGAN, ' 06. 

225 



226 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAt. 

THE ROSEMONT MYSTERY 

The small village of Rosemont, Vir
ginia, was not, at the time of which I 
write, a picturesque spot, yet, to one who 
loves the fragrant country it was not 
without its attractions. Frequent patches 
of woods surrounded the village in every 
direction, interspersed by long, even-row
ed com-fields, and stubble fields dotted 
here and there with piled-up straw. The 
village itself was small and the houses 
were, for the most part, one-story build
ings, whose owners seemed too much 
given to the work of the field to notice 
that paint would have wondetfully im
proved their dwellings. At one end of 
the village and raised somewhat by a 
bmall hill stood a large but woefully di
lapidated looking house, built after the 
Colonial style, and like the other 
places, sadly in need of repainting. 
The house was called "The Manor,'' 
and although at this time it had nothing 
manor-like in its appearance, one might 
readily believe that at one time it was a 
delightful home. Its sole inhabitant was 
termed, by the more irreverent of the vil
lagers and by the gossips, a miser, and by 
the more charitable ones, "Old" Sher·· 
wood. Whether or not he was a miser 
I am unable to say, but certain it was that 
his character and habits and apparent ne, 
glect of his person and property gave 
color to the many tales told of hi!_l'l by his 
townspeople. It was equally true that 
old Sherwood was rich, for Mrs. Hamil
ton, my informant, and also my landlady, 

(I was spending the summer in Rose
mont), had known him for years and was 
immensely capable of judging. She, on 
the day of my arrival, told me not only 
about old Sherwood-she was of the 
charitable ones-but also all her own af
fairs and troubles. It is enough to say 
that she was "reduced" by the war, and 
that she insisted on having every one 
know that before that period she was 
wealthy and of unimpeachable family. 
Yet a kindlier woman never lived. She 
told me once as a proof of Sherwood's 
stinginess that he kept only one servant, 
an aged negress, when he might have had 
twenty men in livery, and that he lived 
t:>ntirely in one room, keeping the others 
continually closed. These facts and some 
more gathere·d from the same and other 
sources convinced me that Sherwood was, 
to say the least, an interesting person and 
T resolved, if the opportunity ever pre-
5ented itself, to visit him. 

T had a fellow lodger at Mrs. Hamil
ton's, a young fellow named Bryce, wh0 
rn he told us, hao come to Rosemont lo 
work up some law and to rest. He was 
an immensely attractive fellow, sympa
thetic, clever and very companionable, 
~n<t Mrs. Hamilton and myself took a 
great fancy to him, i\ Irs. H. telling me 
on several occasions that he was very 
much the "Southern gentleman before 
the war." Bryce and I saw a good deal 
of each other during the first part of my 
stay in Rosemont and never, I thought, 
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had I met such an agreeable fellow. One 
~fternoon just as I had arisen from a nap 
and looked out of my window into the 
garden, I saw Mrs. Hamilton talking to 
a handsome old gentleman, who stood, 
silk hat in hand, listening most attentive
tively. He was fashionably clothed in 
ri frock coat, reaching a trifle below his 
knees, well made and the lapel decorated 
with a carnation; he carried his gray 
gloves loosely in his hand, and his trou
bers, gray in color, were faultlessly creas
ed down to his polished shoes. I imme
diately thought he was an ante-bellum 
friend of Mrs. Hamilton's, and, seeing 
Bryce's door open, I went over with the 
intention of calling his attention to the 
new-comer, but I saw Bryce's figure on 
his conch wrapped snugly in his bath
robe, so I did not disturb him. I went 
back to my room and fell to reading and 
was somewhat surprised a few moments 
later to hear Mrs. Hamilton showing her 
friend to a room adjoining that of Bryce, 
c.nd on hearing the man say 'Thank you, 
madam, I'll be comfortable here. I shan't 
come down to dinner. Thank you ! I've 
been slightly unwell to-day. Thank you." 
He was evidently going to stay a day or 
two, a welcome addition, for Rosemont 
and its good air were becoming rather 
boresome. Mrs. Hamilton went off to 
her work and I fell asleep. The dinner
bell awakened me and I entered the din
ing-room in time to hear the new-comer's 
name: 

"Yes, Bennett P. Humphreys is his 
name," Mrs. Hamilton was saying as she, 
with a maternal air, poured out Bryce's 
coffee. 

"Yes, so he told me," said Bryce. 

"'Why, have you seen him," I asked. 
"You were asleep when he came.'1 

"No, I heard him as he was coming up 
stairs. I thought, as he was ill, I might 
be of some assistance to him. He ap
pears to be suffering from hay-fever and 
Rosemont was recommended as a place of 
freedom from it. I'll take his tea and 
toast to him, Mrs. Hamilton." 

"That's so thoughtful of you, Mr. 
Bryce; thank you." And then our 
landlady told us how inconvenient it was 
to be without a servant and how worth
less servants now-a-days were and how 
in days gone by she had never known 
what cooking was. I listened, with fast
decreasing interest, then went up-stairs 
to my book, one of Conan Doyle's, and 
soon was greatly interested in it. Bryce 
came in soon after and asked me to lend 
him something to read to Humphreys, as 
the old man was unable to sleep. I lent 
him a book and soon hearq Bryce's good 
voice reading aloud and once in awhile 
Humphreys would say something and 
I noticed the deepness of his tones. When 
I fell asleep Bryce was still reading. The 
next afternoon Humphreys appeared. 
and went out to walk, taking the direction 
of the "Manor." I watched him going up 
the walk to the house and wondered if he 
knew old Sherwood. He had hardly 
reached the house when the miser himself 
came out and from his gestures I gath
ered that he asked Humphreys to with
draw from the grounds. Humphreys 
came home, sat on the veranda awhile, 
then came up to his room. I passed him 
in the hall and noticed what a well-pre
served old fellow he was; he must have 
been nearly seventy, yet he was taller and 
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straighter than I, almost as tall as Bryce, 
whose height was almost six feet. 
Humphreys bowed slightly to me and I 
returned it and resolved to ask Bryce to 
introduce me, as I was interested in the 
man. 

Bryce, who had taken up all the new
comer's meals, seemed to like him and 
when I asked to meet him said he would 
introduce me the same night, but at din
ner he explained that Humphreys was 
tired, but that "to-morrow" he would be 
glad to see me. After dinner we sat in 
my room and smoked, I pulling on a 
com -cob pipe, purchased on my arrival 
in R osemont, and Bryce smoking innu
merable cigarettes. 

"You should smoke a pipe," I said by 
way of conversation. "Here I smoke 
good tobacco, enjoy my smoke, save the 
tobacco coupons and am rewarded for my 
thrift by a fine imitation silver watch war
ranted to run forty-eight hours, etc, etc." 

"Is that it ?" he asked, going over to 
the mantlepiece and examining the article. 
"With tobacco c9upons, did you say? 
Well, that's not bad; I suppose you'll 
want to read to-night, so I'll go to bed; 
or no, lend me something to read. I'll re
turn it and the other book to-morrow. 
W hat time is it by that clock? Nine? So 
late as that? J ove I the evening has passed 
quickly. Good-night." Bryce went off 
and I pulled a novel from my table and 
began reading. 

I had read maybe four chapters of a 
rather interesting novel and was just pre
paring to close the book when Bryce 
rushed into the room and astonished me 
by saying: "Come on; come on." I 
g rabbed my hat and started after him, 

and as he went down the stairs, three at 
a time, he told me that old Sherwood had 
been robbed. 

Inside the :Manor grounds he went and 
l followed swiftly, but was brought to a 
stop by a knot of villagers standing 
around Sherwood's body. The old man 
was dead-strangled. He had been 
found by his servant at a quarter to nine, 
and she, in terror, had fainted and when 
she had sufficiently recovered to give the 
alarm, old Sherwood was dead. Near 
him lay two empty tin boxes. His desk 
was open and his papers lying in confus
ion about the floor. He had certainly 
been robbed. 

I was astounded. Before I could col
lect my scattered thoughts Bryce had or
dered two of the men to search the house 
and he, with two others, went to look 
about the garden and grounds, while I 
and several more were to await the arrival 
of the police, who had been sent for by 
the schoolmaster, and who, for it was 
only a short distance to Richmond, would 
not be long in coming. In a few minutes 
Uryce returned saying that he could find 
no trace of anybody in the grounds, and 
r thought it was best to let things alone, 
anyhow, until the officers arrived. 

They came at last, and their first search 
cf the garden, after hearing the particu
lars of the case, disrlosed a pocket-hand
kerchief found under one of the windows, 
the one through which the murderer had 
c vidently entered, for there were finger
marks in the dust on it. Another search 
of the house was made, Bryce and I 
standing around trying to be of some 
use, but no trace of man, woman or any
rody was discovered. 
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Suddenly a man in citizens' clothes, 
who was closely examining the handker
chief, said to himself, as if reading an 
initial, "B. P. Humphreys!" I started, 
looked at Bryce, but he was watching, 
with apparent interest, a whispered con
sultation between two officers who were 
searching old Sherwood's desk. The man 
with the handkerchief, a detective, walked 
over to one of the villagers and said 
something, the man addressed answered 
in a low voice and said something about 
Mrs. Hamilton. 

"Mr. Bryce!" called the detective. 
"Yes !" answered Bryce. 
"Does a man named Humphreys live 

at your house?" 
"Yes!" said Bryce, looking somewhat 

surprised. 
"What's his first name?" 
"Bennett, I think." 
·'Do you know the middle name ?" 
"No." 
"Where was he when you left?" asked 

the detective, evidently enjoying his au
thority. 

''In bed, I think." 
"vVell, he's our man." 
We all went down the street again to 

cur house and into the hall-way, where 
Mrs. Hamilton met us and led the way to 
Humphrey's room. We entered, but 
found the bed empty, and Humphreys 
gone. 

"\Veil, I'm hanged!'' ejaculated Bryce, 
and the police looked at each other in 
silence. 

"Search the house," said the detective, 
~md they did search it, and searched it 
thoroughly as can be testified in the 
heaps of books and clothing and furniture 

piled, in no artistic manner, in the middle 
of my bed. Bryce complained of the 
same thing, but neither Humphreys nor 
any of his belongings were visible. Long 
into the night Bryce and I sat up and 
talked of this most strange occurrence. 
Bryce was nettled to think that he had 
been kind to the rascal. I was more sorry 
than glad that I had not met him. We 
decided that Humphreys was one of a 
gang who had systematically planned the 
murder of Sherwood and that he had 
come to Rosemont to get the lay of the 
land. That explained his walk to the 
Manor. "He was a clever one," said 
Bryce, bidding me good-night, and I 
agreed with him. 

* * * * 
One night, probably a week after the 

murder, I was unable to sleep, as the day 
had been excessively hot, I noticed a light 
in Bryce's room, and, thinking that he 
too, was restless, I slipped on a bath-robe 
and, noiselessly, for I didn't wish to 
awaken Mrs. Hamilton, went over to his 
room. According to our custom, for we 
had become great friends, I entered with
out knocking, and found him kneeling by 
the fire-place with one arm extending up 
the chimney. 

"What's doing?" I asked, wondering 
to find him in such a posture. 

"Peculiar noise up there; I'm trying to 
investigate,'' he answered calmly enough. 

"Maybe Humphreys,'' I said, the mys, 
tery had been our sole topic of conversa
tion for the last week and was always 
uppermost in my mind. "Or the rats," I 
added, realizing that my former suppo, 
sition was impossible. 

"That's it, I guess," he said, rising 
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from his knees and offering me a chair. 
"I saw your light and came over. I 

can't sleep, it's too-" 
Something fell down the chimney. I 

looked into the fire-place and saw a black 
frock coat with a carnation in the lapel, a 
wig of white hair, a pair 0£ gray trousers 
and what looked to be a life-sized dummy 
somewhat resembling Bryce. 

I turned and saw with surprise that he 
had paled and was trembling with agita
tion. Huge beads of perspiration stood 
out on his forehead. Then, with an ef
fort he controlled himself. I saw it all. 

"So it's you, is it?" I asked in the cool
est and most scornful voice I could com
mand, although I was more startled than . 
I desired to show. 

"Yes," he replied, without a tremor, 
looking straight into my eyes. 

"You.?" I asked again, and this time 
there was some sorrow in my tone. 

"Yes," he replied; "I. I needed money 
badly and had to do something like this. 
My name is Sidney-Lewis Sidney. I 
must be going." 

Here I was in a dilemma. Bryce, or 
Sidney, was a large man ; I was small. He 
probably was armed; I had nothing with 
which to def end myself and stop his de
parture. If I called to Mrs. Hamilton I 
would probably never live to tell her why 
I called. Bryce was putting some clothes 
into a satchel and I watched him, won-

dering in my mind what I would do, and 
feeling somewhat afraid at heart. Then 
my natural curiosity prompted me to ask 
him a question. 

"Bryce," I said, and he motioned me 
with fearful earnestness to talk in a lower 
tone," weren't you asleep on the couch the 
afternoon that Humphreys came?" 

"No I'' he answered," my dummy was 
on the couch. I was Humphreys." 

"'And the clock?" I asked, "wasn't it 
nine when you left my room? The man 
was found dead at a quarter before nine. 
Are there men working with you?'' 

"I turned the clock ahead. Don't you 
remember my fingering it and talking 
about tobacco tags," he said, and smiled a 
self-complacent smile. 

The satchel was full; the time had ar
rived when quick action alone would 
save me. I couldn't in justice let him 
escape unhindered and he, for safety's 
sake, could not allow me to be conscious 
when he took his departure. I looked at 
him steadily for a moment and he re· 

\. 

turned my gaze, then I walked to the door 
and-I was going to bolt it, but a sharp 
blow on the head made me helpless and 
another, harder than the first, rendered 
me unconscious. The next day I awoke 
to find Mrs. Hamilton sitting beside my 
bed. Bryce was gone, and an unmistak· 
able odor of chloroform lingered in the 
house. 

GERALD EGAN, 'o6 . 
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THE HISTORY OF FORT WASHINGTON. 

Fort Washington, the historic Mary·· 
land fortification on the Potomac river fif
teen miles south of Washington, was the 
subject of an interesting paper which 
Dr. J. Dudley Morgan, A. B., George
town, 1881, read before the Columbia 
Historical Society at its ninth annual 
meeting at the Shoreham Hotel, on the 
evening of January 13th. 

Dr. Morgan had access to the papers 
of Major L'Enfant, who designed the fort 
during the latter part of the eighteenth 
century, and was able to present for the 
first time from original sources an accu
rate account of the fortification which is 
now the chief river defense of the nationJs 
capital. 

Dr. Morgan's address covered the four 
distinct periods of the fort's history dat
ing from its erection on the bluff by In
dians in 1645, including the time when 
General Washington, in 1794, suggested 
the erection of a fort on the old ruins; the 
period of the War of 1812, when neglect 
of the fortification resulted in easy ap· 
proach to Washington by the British fleet, 
and present conditions. 

"The strategic advantage of that prom
ontory on the Potomac," said Dr. Mor
gan, "seems to ha;.,e been known to the 
Indians long before the coming of the 
white man into this region. That these 
aborigines appreciated the natural ad
vantages for defense and offense offered 
by this bluff at the junction of the Poto
macRiver and Piscataway Creek, and that 

their judgment and choice of situation 
were both sound and unassailable is at
tested by the continued occupancy of this 
mound for hostile defense by the first Co
lonial settlers under Governor Calvert, 
by its choice as a point for fortification 
by Generals Washington and Knox, by 
its improvement and enlargement under 
Presidents Madison and Monroe and by 
its reaching at our present day the dis
tinction of flying the garrison flag. 

"The colonists from England," contin- · 
ued Dr. Morgan, "in the Ark and the 
Dove, penetrated as far up the Potomac 
as what are now called Heron anJ 
Blackstone Islands before disembarking. 
Leaving most of his party here, Gov. 
Leonard Calvert, with a few chosen men, 
set out to explore the river. They made 
several landings, and later came to what 
is yet called Piscataway Creek and there 
found the surrounding heights covered 
with Indians to the number of 500 in hos
tile array. After patient gesticulations 
and demonstrations the colonists convinc
ed the natives that their mission was 
peaceable. Shortly after the arrival the 
Indian chief fell ill and forty conj urors 
in vain tried every remedy in their power, 
and Father White, one of the colonists, 
administered medicine. The invalid was 
soon restored to health. Governor Cal
vert returned to his compatriots, pur
chased of Indians part of a village and 
commenced the settlement of St. Mary's. 
Eleven years afterward among the many 
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acts for the defense of the province was 
one for the establishment of a garrison at 
the mouth of Piscataway Creek, on th.! 
east side of the river, opposite what is 
now Mount Vernon. 

" In 1785 General Washing ton, in or
der to gain more thorough knowledge of 
the topography of the country surround
ing our F ederal city, accompanied by sev
eral friends, including Governor J ohnson, 
of Maryland, made a tour of investigat ion 
in a canoe long before the removal of the 
seat of government to Washington. So 
it was before recommending to General 
Knox that promontory for a fort that he 
had examined the immediate neighbor
hood and knew of its many advantages. 
It was often Washington's custom in go
ing to Bladensburg, Upper Marlboro or 
Annapolis, to ferry the P otomack from 

· Mount Vernon to Warburton (Fort 
Washington's old name) and thus con
tinue his journey. Often when tired or 
belated or for social intercourse he stop
ped and spent some time with George and 
Thomas Digges at W arburton. I have 
heard the late Dr. J oseph M . Toner often 
narrate the story of how General Wash
ington stood on the knoll a little in front 
of his home and through a forest vista 
signaled by flag to W arburton. T here 
was much social visiting between the 
Washingtons and the families at Warbur
ton and other neighboring country seats. 
Washington Irving speaks of water par
ties on the Potomac in those palmy days, 
when Mr. Digges would receive his 
guests in a barge rowed by six negroes 
arrayed in uniforms whose distinguishing 
features were checked shirts and black 

velvet caps. The Mr. Digges referred to 
was George A. Digges, who lived at War· 
burton until his death, in 1792. Warbur· 
ton then passed into the hands of a bache· 
!or brother. As customary with sons of 
the Maryland an<l Virginia planters, 
Thomas spent his youth in London, where 
he was known in his circle of friends as 
the handsome American. 

"Although he lived the life of a youth 
of fashion among the 'macaroni' of his 
day, when his services were needed by his 
country he proved to be a man of resolute 
character and ardently patriotic. The 
Continental Congress required a secret 
confidential agent near the Court of St. 
James, and Thomas Digges was, through 
\Vashington's influence, selected for this 
hazardous and important mission. 

"From about 1795, when negotiations 
were entered into with George Digges 
for the purchase of a part of Warburton 
for a fort, there was very little done until 
President Madison, aroused by the immi
nent danger of war with Great Britain, 
directed that Major Pierre Charles L'Ifo
fant proceed to Fort Washington and re· 
port to the Secretary of War on the 
condition of the defense. Major L'En· 
fant told of the dilapidated condition of 
the fort and armament and urged a suit
able appropriation for putting the fort in 
proper condition for the defense of the 
Potomac. 'that L'Enfant believed firmly 
in adequate sea and coast defenses and 
that the best way to prevent war was to 
be prepared is shown by a letter to Gen
eral W ashington, dated September II, 

r78g, in which he urged the necessity of 
the different ways and seaports being 
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fortified at the expense of the nation in 
order that one general and uniform sys
tem might prevail." 

Dr. Morgan said that notwithstanding 
the letter of L'Enfant the Secretary of 
War (General Armstrong) urged the ut
ter improbability of a hostile force leaving 
its fleet and marching forty miles inland, 
and that as to the Potomac, its rocks and 
shoals and devious channels would pre
vent any stranger ascending. General 
Armstrong argued that the British would 
"not be so mad as to make an attempt on 
Washington" and that it was totally un
necessary to make any preparations for 
its defense. 

"After the second war with Great 
Britain," continued Dr. Morgan, "Fort 
Washington was allowed, as most of the 
fortifications throughout the United 
States, to go to rack and ruin for want 
of proper care of its armament and in
trenchments, until in 1850, it was a mere 
military post, having one or two com
panies of artillery, and later only a de
tachment of the ordnance corps. 

"In all the periods of American history 
the ground where Fort Washington 
stands to-day has filled a prominent part. 

The first order issued during the Civil 
W ~r for the protection of Washington to 
the naval forces was dated January 5, 
186r, signed Isaac Toucet, Secretary of 
the Navy, and addressed to Col. John 
Harris, commandant of the Marine Corps, 
directing that a force of marines be sent 
to the fort for the protection of public 
property. Forty men under Capt. A. S. 
Taylor, Marine Corps, were sent in obe
dience to this order. 

"The fort, which has seen so many 
vicissitudes and taken part in so many 
wars, invasions, sieges and insurrections 
of this country, had a garrison flag raised 
to the top of a new steel flag pole, Wed
nesday, December 12, 1902, with military 
ceremony, music playing, troops drawn 
up in line with presented arms and a sa
lute from the guns of the fort. The new 
flag is a large one and flies from the top 
of the pole gully 200 feet above the river. 
It is so situated on a high hill that it may 
be seen for miles. Until this time only a 
small flag had been used on the pole with
in the old stone fort. Under authority of 
the Secretary of War this large garrison 
flag has been raised, signifying that the 
fort is headquarters for the Potomac for
tifications." 
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Tm~ editors have made an effort in this 
issue to present to our readers a certain 
proportion of matter concerning the life 
and times of George Washington, whose 
birthday we celebrate this month. The 
fact that the ' 'Father o f His Country" 
paid a visit to the college, that the J ouR
N AL is published in the capital of the 
nation planned by our great first Presi-

dent, and that his home and plantation 
are but a few miles away, render it appro
p riate that we should take more than a 
passing interest in this particular one of 
the nation's holidays. 

Tm·~ Philadelphia anti-Georgetown 
svndicate--composed of several distin
;uished individuals who are really under ::-
obligations to this place for favors done 
in the past, and some newspaper reporters 
who write "space" articles-has been un
usuallv active during the past few 
months. We are glad to say, however, 
that these men and their utterances will 
be totally discredited before the public, 
and by those whom they have essayed to 
represent, before the matter is finally 
<lropped. 

VVJt. are glad to learn that through the 
efforts of the Georgetown Club of Har
vard, composed exclusively of ex-George
town men, the committee of the class of 
'02 has decided to issue the Annual, 
which, it appears, was not dead after all, 
but simply hibernating. The Georgetown 
Club sent a stirring appeal to the com
mittee, enclosed in a "Zu-Zu" box, and 
s ig-ned and sealed with their official gin· 

< 

g-er wafer, and now comes the assurance 
that the Annual of '02 will be issued. All 
of which goes to prove that a little ginger 
improves every undertaking. 

Tm~ opinion of so eminent a public 
man as Lord R oseoerry as to the value of 
college athletics in the formation of char
acter is worthy of consideration. Lord 
Roseberry believes in " the happy me· 
dium," and advocates tfiose athletic pur
suits which tend to keep a man's menfal 
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faculties as active as are his muscles, and 
above all, insists that the body must not 
be developed at the expense of the mind. 
Kipling's poem on the inefficiency of the 
British army called forth Lord Rose
berry's comment, and his exact words 
were as follows : 

"It is said, and truly said, I th ink parlic 
ularly by Mr. Rudyard Kipling in a poem 
which even those who only read prose must 
hare read, that the "~fuddled Oafs" arc in
flicting incalculable injury on the British Em
pire. I think that in these days we have to 
combat the competition of nations not merely 
by football or cricket, hut by fitting ourselves 
in the intellectual and business strife of the 
world by every means which our country can 
afford. 

In this juncture of affairs and in this s itua
tion of the world athletics are not enough to 
preserve our imperial supremacy. 

They are much. I do not underrate them ; 
I perhaps O\·errale them. I believe they give 
the country a race which is unsurpassed for 
endurance and courage and fiber. But that i~ 
not all. The race of the world is a race of 
intellect and of character as well as of mus
cle, and it will be a lamenJable day for this 
country when the sharpening of the intellect 
and the strengthening of character are di
vorced from the study of muscle and sport. 

Tm: JouRNAL has received a circular 
from the Catholic Parish School Associa
tion, of Brooklyn, which quotes the fol
lowing from the February Catholic 
World, under the caption: T¥lzat Does the 
Catholic World M can? 

"There are many other reasons besides the 
mere magnitude of the Parish-School system 
that will make official recognition the best 
policy. Not the least of these :s the fact that 
when educators come to study our Parish 
Schools they will find that if there he any side 
on which they are weak it is the patriotic 
side. We have been compelled for the sake 
of conscience to educate our children outside 
of the channels where the hi11:hcst patriotism is 
largely taught. Yet Catholics do love their 
country and are eager lo absorb all that is best 
in its national life. It is a crime against the 

nat ion for the ultra-American to steel his face 
against the children of the nationalities who 
do not speak English, and compel them to 
seek the ir education outside those agencies that 
will accelerate his absorption by and his as. 
s imilation with the civic body. How much 
better it would be to come to t hem with t he 
olive branch and say to them: "You are chil
dren of this commonwealth, and it is our desire 
tha t you shall enj oy all tha t contributes to 
good citizenship. F or this reason we shall 
make some arrangement whereby you may 
part icipate in the advantages that the Public
School system enj oys." -Catholic W orld, Feb
ruary, 1903, page 7o8, Edi torial. 

vVe confess that we do not clearly know 
what the Cat ho lie TVorld means, but we 
take it that the editor does not mean that 
all parish schools are deficient in instilling 
patriotism into the hearts of the pupils. 
Vv e believe that Father Doyle refers spe
cifically to some of the Catholic schools 
for teaching the children of non-English 
speaking immigrants, though we are 
not sufficiently acquainted with these 
schools to venture an opinion in the mat
ter. But, speaking broadly, we are con
Yinced that real patriotism, . as distin
guished from "jingoism," is by no means 
neglected in the curriculum of the parish 
school, and that in the majority of in
stances, affiliation with the public school 
system could not increase any more the 
patriotism of the "rising generation" of 
Catholics. 

ONE of the best utterances on the un
healthy tendency of the modern play was 
g iven in Philadelphia recently by the em
inent Jewish divine, Rabbi Krauskopf. 
The Rabbi declared that the devil is the 
hero of the modern "society drama." H e 
arg ued that vice is presented on the stage 
in alluring guise, and that the tendency 
is to undermine morality. "In olden 
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times," he said, "the morality play al
ways portrayed vice in hideous form, as 
the Devil, or one ot his imps, but in these 
days, vice frequently is attired in evening 
clothes and invested with all the charm 
that grace and beauty can bestow, and 
men and women are lured into admiring 
what they should abhor, and imitating 
what they shoufd flee from." This criti
cism is timely. A good many excellent 

people applaud on the stage what they 
would not tolerate for_ one moment in the 
columns of a Sunday newspaper, and 
careful parents who would not allow their 
children to read Quo Vadis bring them 
to the theatre to see Pinero's tragedies of 
broken homes and shattered nerves. Dra
matic art, nowadays, literally covers a 
"multitude of sins." 

• .,.;A 

• 
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In the November issue of the JouRNAL 
we gave expression to some strictly per
sonal views with reference to the large 
number of essays to be found in the ma
jority of our exchanges. We dwelt at 
some length upon the very ungrateful 
task of plodding through these produc
tions and voiced a desire for "less of the 
essay and more of the story." 

Since then we have noticed a rather 
general discussion of the subject among 
our contemporaries. Some exchange eel· 
itors have approved our views; others, 
and those in the majority, we think have 
taken issue with us on what they suppos
ed to be our views. As these latter have 
ir,anaged to misunderstand us, and all, 
too, in the same way, we are disposed to 
fay the fault to the obscurity of our lan
guage rather than to any lack of acumen 
l)ll their part. 

Our exact words were these : "We 
want more of the ~hort story and less of 
the essay." We did not say that we 
wanted more of the short story than the 
e~say; our opinion being then, as it is 
now, that in tfie vast majority of college 
~ottrnals there is an absurdly undue 
amount of space allotted to the essay over 
the story. Consequently, to make our
s~Jves clear, we believe tliat when ~lie 

number of essays is so reduced and the 
number of stories so increased as to give 
equal space to both, the college publica
tion has come to the correct solution of 
the vexatious question. 

There was one young lady who said 
that she was surprised to find this call 
for more stories and fewer essays, and 
dismissed as of no value the argument, 
given by us in a frivolous sort of way, 
that the reading of essays makes too 
much work for the reviewer. While we 
regret very much having done anything 
so rude as to surprise a lady, and while it 
gtes against the grain, as it were, to enter 
into a dispute with a lady, still we are 
constrained to suggest with the utmost of 
courtesy, politeness, nay, timidity, that 
rerhaps there is just the least little bit of 
',\eight in that argument. For if the 
reading of essays makes too much work 
for.the reviewer, as it undoubtedly does, 
will it be any the less the matter of labor 
for the ordinary reader? And are we not 
fo consider our subscribers? Do we not 
( we it to them to give them something 
in return for their money? Or are we 
publishing a magazine for the mere pur
pose of seeing ourselves in print? And 
rest assured our subscribers are not go .. 
ing to read mucli diat calls for tlie pecu-
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liar kind of mental exer tion which the 
reading of the average college student's 
c: ssay entails. 

There seems to be an impression, too, 
among those who arg ue in favor of the 
essay, that it is the exceeding depth of 
thought found in these learned disquisi
tions, which makes them so difficult for 
1he reviewer to digest. But the essay 
writers should not flatter themselves with 
this view. For we are considering the 
question practically, and we must say that 
;t has not been the erudition, minute re
search and masterly logic displayed that 
have wearied and confused our poor 
minds, but it has been the nauseating dry
ness, commonplaceness and, to use a 
Gran'pa I ndex word, platitudinousness 
of these efforts. Of course, there are ex
ceptions, and they are fairly numerous, 
hut now we are speaking of the average 
essay, or more properly, of the majority. 

Again, we have several times seen the 
statement that the essay offers quite as 
wide a field for originality as the short 
f> tory. \¥ell, maybe it does. We don't 
know. We do know, however, that the 
opportunity is in rare instances taken ad
vantage of. W e make this statement 
from three months' experience in review
ing essays ; quite enough, we think, to 
qualify us to speak. I t is in platitudes 
and a rehashing of other peoples' ideas 
that this originality generally consists. 

W e are afraid that this rambling argu
ment somewhat resembles the essay5 
which we are condemning, and that we 
have already drawn it out too long; so 
we ask the pardon and indulgence of the 
reader, while we state one more fact 
which may have some bearing on the 

question. The poorest, the very poorest, 
we think we can say without the slightest 
l.e~itatio11, of our exchanges, are those 
which give all or most of their space to 
the essay. Perhaps this is a coincidence, 
l:ut whether or not, it is one which we 
may reflect upon with some profit. 

In conclusion, let us say, in a purely 
personal sense and actuated by motives 
c-ntirely selfish and inhuman, that, in the 
case of about half of our exchanges, we 
should be entirely satisfied if the number 
of essays '"ere reduced · to one, and the 
stories made equally numerous. Some 
\Vould please us beyond all expression if 
they haa nothing but beautifully decorat
ec! covers with artistic advertisements be
tween them. This view may be pessimis
tic, but we can't help it. 

* * * 
A neat-looking publication is the Clem

son College Chronicle, from South Caro
lina. The present number abounds in 
short stories. We read two of them, and 
were not favorably impressed with either. 
The charm of style is wanting, dialogue 
is almost wholly dispensed with, and 
there is no treatment of detail worth 
speaking of. One of these stories has the 
suggestion of a plot which might have 
been worked up in an interesting way, 
but the writer has failed to take advant
&ge of his opportunity. 

One feature of the Chronicle, however, 
has given us as much entertainment as 
anything else we have seen in a college 
man this year. Vv e refer to the "Let
ters From an Old Graduate to His Son, 
Henry, at Clemson College." In style 
and matter they bear a marked resem
blance to the well-known "Letters From 
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a Self-Made Merchant to His Son." They 
are evidently an imitation of these letters, 
and while not equally the excellence of 
the model, abound in common-sense pre
cepts and observations, put in a remark
:;bly clever way. Some of the things said 
appear to us so good that we are going to 
quote them: 

Referring to debating societies : "The 
boy who usually sits in the seat next to 
the door is one of two persons-either he 
:s the one who moves to adjourn, or he's 
tlte sergeant-at-arms, and both are to be 
pitied." 

"The society man, like the college man 
,,nd the thermometer, rises by degrees." 

"11y advice is that you use good, ordi
nary English and always call a spade a 
spade. You will avoid a great deal of 
trouble by following this advice, especial
ly in poker." 

* * * 
We haven't the time nor space this 

month to express in full our appreciation 
of Gran'pa Index. Instead we have com
posed a little poem in his honor. It is 
short and simple, but contains a great deal 
cf human nature and heart interest: 

There was an old man with a grudge, 
Of polysyllabics a judge, 

Till he once tried to laugh, 
But swallowed a half 

Of Niagara, and gurgled "Oh Fudge !'' 

* * * 
The January number of the Fleitr de 

Lis, a bi-monthly from St. Louis Univer
sity, has a number of contributions from 
alumni. The address to the Alumni As
sociation, by Capt. Wm. H. Johnston, 
roth U. S. Infantry, on "The Church in 
the Philippines," is a most interesting and 
instructive paper. It contains a deal of 
information, refutes a number of calum-

nies now current about the religious con
ditions in our new possessions, and shows 
in a perspicuous and pleasing way why 
"lntelligent Catholics have less reason 
than any other Americans to complain of 
our so-caled imperialism in the purchase 
from Spain of the Philippine Archipel
ago." No intelligent Catholic can fail to 
profit by a careful perusal of this article. 

"Literary Impropriety," by a graduate, 
is one of the best essays we have yet read. 
The author has taken a good, live subject, 
and handled it admirably. The text of 
his paper is a sentence of Edmund Gosse's 
!n the Century: "Nothing fades more 
quickly than literary impropriety, and the 
scandal of yesterday becomes the classic 
of to-morrow." To this view the writer 
takes exception, and i 11 forcible language 
demonstrates its "impropriety." 

There are several stories in the Fleur 
de Lis, the best of which is "Tebaldo and 
Ginevra," a highly romantic tale of 
Spanish love. Its author has an excellent 
style, and is particularly happy in descrip
tive work. 

* * * 
The J 01mwl, from the Southwestern 

Presbyterian University, has rather a 
~Joomy exterior, and contents, in our 
f1pinion, to match. It is brimming with 
essays of the exceedingly ponderous type. 
"Recollections of a Stampede," is the old 
::;tampede story, with not much in the way 
nf variations, excepting an altogether 
uovel and tremendously improbable inci
dent as the chief "thrill-producer." A 
~arody on Poe's "Raven,'' entitled 
"Moore's First Term at 'Varsity,'' is ra
ther clever. 

"'"' .* 
We wish to commend in tlie highest 

t«rms the Krlshno, from the Toledo High 
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School. In point of artistic get-up it is 
second to no college magazine on our 
exchange list. Attractive in its cover it 
abounds in creditable drawings and odd 
little tail-pieces, setting an example which 
many of our college contemporarie~ 

would do well to follow. The editors of 
the Krishna and the Toledo High School 
are to be congratulated on so excellent a 
publication. 

* * * 
Last month we quoted, or rather at

tempted to quote, a poem from the 
Dartmouth 11-fagazine, and made mention 
of the fact in this column. But the prin
ter, unfortunately, didn't approve of said 
poem, and so it failed to appear in print. 
However, we have persuaded the gentle
man of the poem's merits, and he has 
agreed to print it this month. 

OLD LOVE LETTERS. 
An echo of the living, a shadow of the dead. 
A record of frail human hearts, with love the 

victor, sped; 
Thy song, once fraught with meaning, is now 

an idle rune; 
For as the rose's beauty, so love's year has its 

June. 

Ah, words of fleeting passion, where is thy 
glory now? 

The love ye fain would utter, is gone, nor 
where nor how. 

Ye know not where ye endeth; ye know not 
whence ye came; 

As dust to dust returneth, so be it,-flame to 
flame I _ 
-David Lay, in Dartmoitth Maga:;me. 

* * * 
Nearly all the contributions in the 

University of N ortli Carolina Magazine, 
which we read are marked by the same 
peculiar defect in style-an unpleasant 
choppiness in the construction of the sen
tences. Essays, stories, and editorials alike, 

'abound in instances of this rather serious 
fault. The essay "The Dramatic Mono
logue of Tennyson and Browning" con
tains considerable thought, but not suffi
ciently elaborated to make interesting 
rea• ling-; moreover, the matter of style 
~ccms to have been entirely overlooked, 
and the_ above-mentioned fault of choppi
ness is in this csc;ay especially conspic· 
uous. 

. \n exceedingly \\·ell-written article is 
"'fhe Proposed Southern Appalachian 
Forest Reserve." To the treatment of 
this subject, which is one of considerable 
interest at the prc.;;cnt. to Southerners es
pecially, the author brings a wealth of in
formation and statistics, adding besides 
the charm oi a graceful style. 

This is a welt-gotten-up publication, 
and the edit<•rs , lcserYc commendation for 
the evident earnestness which they are 
putting into their work. 

* * * 
\Ve welcome to our table the first num

ber of the first volume of the Redu·ood, 
a visitor from far-away Santa Clara Col· 
lc.:ge, California. Presenting an attrac
tive exterior, abounding in creditable con
tributions, and marked by a number of 
well-edited departments, it bids fair to 
t;ike a high place in the ranks of college 
journalism. \Ye extend to the Redwood 
our best wishes for a prosperous and suc
cc.ssful career. 

* * * 
• \t the request ot the editor of the Car

olinian, we hereby make a formal ac
knowledgment of the receipt of that es
t.!emed contemporary . . 
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THE WAY OF A MAID. 

Along the dusty road fair Phyllis strayed 
On toward the stile, the twilight trysting 

place. 
Nowhere could there be found a prettier 

maid, 
Nor one more coyly sweet 
Than she who strolled to meet 

Gay Strephon, with the suTJset light 
Caught in her hair and playing on her face, 

So young, so bright. 

The elders showered the:r snow as PhylJi,. 
passed; 

The cricket in the clover ceased its chant; 
1 kr heart outstripped her feet that hurried 

fast, 
Her eyes cast shyly down 
Half hinted at a frown,-

:£ Strephon be not at the stile! 
Must she await this loitering gallant 

A weary while? 

Then in the road she spied a glinting pin, 
And quickly bent to raise it from the dust; 

The frown was chased away; a smile crept in; 
"Who finds a pin, brand ne\v, 
Will find his good luck too." 

She placed it in her p-own with care 
The home!y adage truthful pro\·ed and 

just; 
Strephon was there I 

In his blue coat a brier rose he wore, 
Plucked from a bush that 1?rew beside the 

way; 
And from the stem the thorn he deftly tore, 

Then to her he gave the token 
With laughing words, low spoken. 

Making apt use of the luck-bringing pin, 
He fixed the flower upon her kerchief gay 

With bashful grin. 

The pin, among the ruffles on her breast, 
Shone proud and brave to thin!.< what it had 

done; 
The petals of the rose its head caressed; 

The flattered pin well knew 
These honors were its due. 

A · short-lived glory-woe-betide-
The faded rose, she pressed-the pin, vain 

one, 
She cast aside I 

-A. F. Buchanan, in WilliMns Literary 
Magazine. 

BEYOND THE HILL. 
Over yon distant purple rim, 
Where the sunset stays, though the world be 

dim, 
From the deep beyond, which I cannot see, 
I hear a voice which is calling to me . 

• 

Often and often, never at rest, 
Forever haunting this weary breast; 
Oh h~a!'t. oh mind, oh soul, be still, 
Hist to the message from our hill. 

For there was a tale I used to hear 
Of a king who despised what men held dear; 
And he was called to that distant rim, 
(Now mine was the spirit that once moved 

him) 
And though forever he vanished away 
Out of the light of this common day, 
Yet there are some that whisper still 
How he found life's promise beyond the hill. 

So I saddled and bridled and galloped away 
All into the light of the dying day, 
But when I reached the magical rim 
Beyond lay a valley, broad and dim; 
But silent the voice as a br.ooding sea, 
And I knelt down full sorrowfully: 
"Oh God, wilt thou deceive me still, 
For I have found nothing beyond the hill." 
- Ames Brooks, in Nassau Literary Magazine. 

ON HEARING SO~IE OLD SONGS. 

Something has come in 111,· heart to-night 
(Something so wild and ~hy ! ) 

It flew from the amber depth of the West, 
From the blaze of a jeweled sky. 

Not slower than drums it flew, it flew, 
And nestled down in my breast, 

As sure of a welcoming for the night 
And sleep in a quiet nest. 

0 brown little bird of tenderness. 
From whatever West you come, 

Rest softly here in my heart awhile; 
I pray you may make it vour home! 

II. 
Bring out the songs and sing to me 

(Soft while the lights are low) 
Gently, tenderly touching the keys, 

Let the dear old melodies flow, 

Thrills through the dark wi!I awake in me 
And al1 in the dim room, lo! 

Shadows and shapes will awaken· too,
Sweet shapes of long ago ! 

And you will not ask me why I am still 
(Not you, for rou always know) 

And I will not tel him (ah, could I) how well 
Sound the songs of long ago I 

And when you are done, I will wait a spaC<" 
Then quickly rising,-so , 

I will press your hand. Then, silent still 
Our separate ways we'll got 

-Raymond Sanderson Williams, in Nassau 
Literary MaKa-#me. • • 
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*The Pillzington Heir is the title of a 
new story by Miss Anna T. Sadlier. The 
plot deals with the abduction of the 
youthful heir, tells of the sorrow and dis
tress of his widowed mother, and of his 
subsequent return and installation as 
rightful owner of the Pilkington ~Ianor. 
It is a simple yet pretty tale, in "hich thl! 
different emotions are skillfully por
trayed. As usual in Miss Sadlier's books 
the tone is Catholic, and good old Father 
Aubril and the kind nuns help not a littk 
in the return of "the son to his mother 
and the heir to the Pilkington estate." 

The Catholic World for February ~5 

an unusually attractive number of that 
popular magazine. 

Father Joseph l\fcSorley contributes a 
learned and timely article on St. Franc ~s 

de Chantal as a type of Christian wo
manhood. "If religion is to grow young 
again;'' says Father l\IcSorlcy. "it must 
be with woman's aid." If the world is to 
grow better then "must woman thrill to 
her inmost being with an appreciation of 
the spiritual significance of Christianity 
to her." Continuing, the author depicts 
in str iking language the character of St. 
Chantal as a worthy model for the Chris 
tian woman of to-day. 

• 
"A Dawning Day for the Prosperity of 

Ireland" is the subject of an article by 
:\Ir. James ~Iurphy. Various circum· 
stances seem to "portend an outcome that 
will in the near future give vastly bene
ficial results to the general body of the 
people of that country." The question of 
land tenure is recei\'ing favorable atten· 
ti on, and "conservati n~ leaders are actual
ly studying the question of forestalling 
the Liberals in conceding to Ireland a 
form of Home Rule." Thc~c facts are 
indications of a ''brighter outlook fot 
Ireland." 

From the pen of a former Anglican 
minister, ::\Ir. Braithwaite, comes a very 
instructive study of the present tendency 
of the Oxford l\Iovemcnt. According to 
the writer, Agnosticism. Infidelity and 
Darwinism are steadily declining in Eng· 
land. "The signs of the times are full 
of hope," and the people. as never before, 
"know and feel the need for a personal 
Saviour, a God who loves each one and is 
the Father of all mankind." From this 
widespread interest in religious matters, 
many will be led back to Catholicity. 

The American College of Louvain, 
whose students for the most part are 
"young Europeans studying for the mis· 
sionary dioceses of the United States," is 
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placed before us in a pleasing way by 
Rev. Joseph Duley. 

There are other papers of value and in
terest and the usual pages of book re
views and editorials. 

The Catholic Mind is the name of a 
periodical published fortnightly by the 
Messenger. Each number, the editors 
tell us, will contain an article of perma · 
nent value on some question of the day. 
These articles will be from the best 
sources. The present number (z) con 
tains a very able paper on "The Laws of 
Proscription in France," by Ferdi
nand Brunetiere, editor of Revtte des 
Deu:i: M ondes. In masterly fashion the 
writer defends the Congregations from 
the attacks of those in power, and ex
plains and refutes the shallow and fa!· 
lacious arguments, with which the au
thors of the "Associations Bill" woul-1 
seek to justify their acts. With force 
and energy he calls to task the Govern
ment that "constitutes itself a judge of the 
needs of religion." The government de
cides that in order to insure the safety of 
the republic it must take drastic meas· 
ures against the Carmelite Friars, who, 
on the heights of Lurbie, some 5,000 feet 
above sea level, accessible only by tor
tuous mountain roads, hold centres of 
politicaf action and hotbeds of reaction." 
This is but one of the flimsy pretexts of 
the civil authorities which the author ex· 

poses, and altogether the article is as able 
a defense of the Congregations as we 
have seen. If the present number be a 
criterion then surely the CatholicMind is 
deserving of great praise, and we wish all 
success to its editors in their bright and 
instructive little publication. 

There is on our table the second num
ber of "The Olympian," published by the 
Olympian Publishing Company of 
Nashville, Tenn. It is a monthly maga
zine devoted to literature, education and 
amateur sport. The present number cov
ers the field very well. Julian Hawthorne 
has a cleverly written story, novel in con
ception and treatment. Apropos of the 
recent troubles of the Canadian govern
ment with the Donkhobors, we have an 
interesting and instructive article on the 
history and recent migration of these 
strange people. 

There are a number of pleasing stor· 
ies, well written, and a fanciful little 
song. The editorials under the caption, 
"Drift of Things,'' are well written re
flections on current events and topics. We 
have a department devoted to news from 
the college world, and amateur athletics 
forms the subject of a review of sport. 
Typographical excellence is a worthy fea
ture of the Olympian, and the editors of 
our Southern contemporary may' well be 
proud of their magazine. 

JosEPH A. LENNON, A. B, 
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lJNIVERSITY NOTE S. 

LAW SCHOOL NOTES. 
There has been more than usual inter

est taken in the Law School Debating So
ciety this term on account of the impend 
ing intercollegiate debates with the Uni
versity of Wisconsin and the Columbian 
University of this city. The debate with 
Wisconsin is to take place some time dur
ing March and the one with Columbian 
will be held during the latter part of 
May. On S"aturday evening, February 
the 14th, the preliminary debate was he! l 
to decide who should represent the La\\" 
School against the \Visconsin team. Th1.: 
contestants for the honor were i\Iessrs 
Ford, of Colorado; 1\forphy, of .i\raine; 
Dowling, of Pennsylvania; Bride, of th<. 
District of Columbia; Erikkson, of Min 
nesota; Kratz, of Virginia; Burke, of In
diana; Byrnes, of Louisville; Rorke, of 
Massachusetts; Jones, of Pennsylvania; 
Drill, of Minnesota; Spotts wood, of the 
District of Columbia. The question was 
compulsory arbitration and was well 
thrashed by the different contestants. 

J.t.~·· .Rl04111 "ID 

Each speaker was allowed ten minutes in 
which to expound his views on the sub· 
ject and three judges were selected from 
the faculty to decide which were the best 
debaters. :;\fessrs. Erikkson, of ~linne

sota; ~furphy, of ~faine, and Bride, 
of the District of Columbia, were chosen 
as the three best qualified by their work, 
and i\Ir. Rorke, of ~lassachusetts, was 
named as alternate in case any of the 
aforementioned gentlemen should not be 
able to go on the platform when the de
bate takes place. The judges, who were 
Rev. Father Holaind, J udgc Barnard and 
] l!Clge Gould, said that they were ple11sed 
with the showing made by the debaters. 

. \n agreement \\as made by the Inter· 
collegiate Debate Committee to meet the 
Columbian University in an annual de
bate for three successive years, and the 
one to be held in :\lay will be the fi rst of 
the series. 

It has been several years since the 
two Universities engaged in a de
bating contest and great interest is sure 
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to be manifested in the event. Wisconsin 
has already appeared before the Wash
ington public, as two years ago an inter
collegiate debate was held between the 
two Universities of Georgetown and Wi3-
consin, in which Georgetown was the vic
tor. It is understood that the Wisconsi:1 
boys are unusually strong this year and 
hope to retrieve their last defeat by car
rying home the decision. 

The next public debate of the Society 
is to take place on the 27th of this month 
at Gaston Hall, at the College. The 
question is whether the labor unions arc 
detrimental to mercantile progress or not, 
and the judges are Representative Sulzer, 
of New York; Representative Shallen
berger, of Nebraska, and Commissioner 
McFarland, of the District of Columbia. 
Messrs. Quinn, of this city, and Price, of 
Ohio, will endeavor to prove that the 
unions are detrimental, while Messrs. 
Drill, of l\Iinnesota, and Whiteley, of 
Maryland, will defend the question. 

R. P. WHITELEY, '04. 

MEDICAL NOTES 
We want to voice the sentiments of the 

Medical ·school and thank the Dean for 
his kindness in granting a half holiday 
upon the 9th instant in order that the 
medical men could have an opportunity 
to witness "The Rivals." Besides earn
ing the gratitude of the medical men, Dr. 
Kober made the Georgetown Dramatic 
A$sociation his debtor, as the holiday 
helped the financial end of the produc
tion substantially. While we heartily 
agree with J. A. S., the author of the ar
ticle ip the JouRNAL's last issue about 

"The Rivals," that there was displayed 
on that day a deplorable lack of college 
spirit, we feel called upon to resent the 
reference made to the Medical School not 
taking advantage of the half-holiday. 
·we have it from good authority that 
there were as many medical men present 
at "The Rivals" as there were men from 
any one department of the University. 

Embryology will be continued through
out the year. The mid-term exam. in that 
study happened on the 13tl:i. 

The gentlemen of the first year began 
tn dissec;t on Friday, the twenty-third. 
Mr. Tschiffely, president of that class, re
marked that he was not feeling exactly 
well on Friday and that he guessed he 
would wait another day before beginning 
to dissect. · 

On Monday he returned to the dis
secting room ready for the fray. He car
ried a satchel in which the following ar
ticles were numbered: One white coat 
(latest cut), one pair of rubber gloves, 
three cakes perfumed soap, one bottle 
bichloride tablets, one bottle antiseptic 
ointment and one bottle of smelling salts. 
After all, there's nothing like precaution. 

On the night of January roth, Di:. Reis
inger held his examination in Osteology. 
If the doctor "Loveth them tha(he chas
tiseth," the members of the first year cer
tainly have won his heart, for the exami
uation was the stiffest that has been held 
by him for many a day, if what the older 
men say counts for anything. 

The third year men took their physiol
cg·y examination on the r7tl1.- Doctor 
M otter's questions covered the matter 
very thoroughly and the membe~s of tha.t 
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class found it remarkable how much 
Physiology they really did know. The 
second and first years are being examined 
orally. 

Doctor Abbe's Physics men took their 
exam. on the 13th. 

Speaking of Physics, the other day an 
impromptu demonstration proved to the 
fourth year class that two classes could 
not occupy the same doorway at the same 
time. It seems that Doctor Baker's An
atomy class assembled in the students' 
reading room and when it came time for 
the Anatomy lecture, ascended the stairs 
to the upper lecture hall en 1nasse. The 
f< urth year occupied that hall and as the 
('octor in charge lectured overtime the 
/rnatomy class awaited without in re
spectful silence. When the lecture was 
<,ver the Anatomy class began to pour in 
''· hile the Seniors began to pour out. (I 
u!'e the word "began" in referring to the 
Seniors' action advisedly.) Dr. Baker's 
sLurdy followers outnumbered the other 
class four to one and it was not until al
most alf of the Anatomy class had gained 
<>dmittance that the Seniors were allowed 
to depart. It was amusing to see the Se
niors forget their professional dignity 
:ind join in the scrimmage. Dr. Ike 
Rc:eves lost his equilibrium and conse
quently the crown of his hat, while Dr. 
Flynn took a hea1·tfelt interest in the 
affair. 

There is a movement afoot to establish 
:·11 honor system in the Medical School. 
'fhe first vear discussed it at a recent 
r1i1?eting. We should like to publish the 
ririnions of the other classes on the mat-
ter. 

Some Georgetown students under the 

direction of :\Ir. Wells, will shortly as· 
sist in giving a minstrel entertainment 
which promises to be rich. Mr. Mc
Laughlin, to whose humorous acting 
"The Rivals" owe much of its success, 
i! to be an end man. :\!any medical men 
\\iii be represented in the chorus. Boys, 
ll t's get together anti show our college 
spirit by taking in this entertainment, 
which is for the benefit of Holy Trinity 
School. 

The ever interesting Doctor Jach is 
again brought to our attention in the role 
of baseball player. Although Jach is 
~::>reed to admit that the work this year is 
<:uite hard, the afternoon of the twenty
&;xth found him in the field among the 
rest of Georgetown's laurel bearers, 
waiting to be chosen for the 'Varsity. 
Dc.ctor Jach has already declined to be 
n1ptain of the team this year, although 
\•:e have no record of his having been of
fered the position. So Captain Apperius 
11eed have no fear that his office will be 
i nmediately wrested from him. We 
W( uld advise the team to secure Jach. 
Let him pitch or coach, or, better still, 
<'rive the coach which conveys the players 
to and from their hotel. 

The latest medical book is "The Treat
ment of Cancer by Bismuth." written for 
the exclusive u!'e of the Georgetown 
> r edical School. by Doctor Thompson, of 
the third year. and Doctor Jack Lyman, 
of the first year. These gentlemen are 
responsible also for "Pathological Re
search." "Chlorosis," etc., etc. 

In order that Chemistry laboratory 
"-ork be made more agreeable we would 
suggest that some kind of seats be pro
vided. It tires one to st<1nd for two ho11rs 
at a time. 
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Doctor Barton still proves very inter· 
esting in his discussion of Materia Med
ica. This subject, usually hard and dry, 
becomes really pleasant under the doc
tor's skillful handling. 

We notice with regret that the little ex
citement between our honorable Law 
coi:respondent an<l l\fr. Thomaides is at 
an end-at least as far as the JounNAI, is 
concerned. It was very interesting while 
it lasted. -

We were honored recently by. a visit 
from Mr. Jim l\J organ, of baseball fame. 
He is looking well and great things are 
expected of him on the diamond this year. 

J. A. GANNON, '06. 

DENTAL 
'I'he February issue of the JouRNAL 

will witness the conclusion of the mid
year examinations and the beginning of 
the second term. To those who success
fully passed their examinations we extend 
our hearty congratulations, and to our 
more unfortunate fellows our sincere re
gt<ets with well wishes for a more suc
cessful attempt in the near future. 

Dr. nowles, Professor of Prosthetic 
Dentistry, gave two interesting demon
strations on the making of dies and coun
ter-dies, and soldering, during the past 
month, both of which were much appreci
ated by the members of the different 
classes. 

Dr. Davis has completed his course on 
Crown and Bridge work, and the hours 
left vacant by him will be occupied by Dr. 
Bowles in his course on porcelain work. 

'T'he Tnfirm:lry is to he equippeq shortly 

with a new porcelain furnace, to be used 
in connection with the cha: r. 

Through a slight misun<lcrstauJing the 
oral examination in Prosthodontia, for 
J lmiors, \\'as held at the "Legation" in
stead of the school. It is understood that 
the change was not appreciated by the 
students as the chairs were not arranged 
on one side of the room and therefore
How about that, George? 

Before the next issue of the J ounNAI. 
the annual indoor athletic meet of the 
·college ·will have taken place, also the 
relay race between the Dental men and 
fellow students from the Medical School, 
and, while our sympathies are with the 
former, yet we say-"let the best men 
win." The students of this department 
should take an interest in the relay team 
and this means not only going to the meet 
and g-iving the team cheering support, but 
for every one to do his best to make up 
a team worthy of representing the school, 
a11d one which can go on the track with 
the idea that the chances of winning are 
at least even and with a firm conviction 
of making matters "interesting" for the 
opposing team-good-natured rivalry be
t ween the two schools can do no harm 
and a good race between any competitors, 
whether as teams from the schools or as 
individuals. cannot but he interesting to 
all parties. 

The Dental students extend their best 
wishes to the 'Varsity relay team for a 
successful trip to Roston on February 
r 4th. Vv e hope to see the colors of the 
Amherst men lowered and another vic
torv added to the a !ready long list of the 
"Bin~ and Gray." 



248 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

l 1US'l'CR.\DL". \'l'E SCHOOL. 
The first examination in Psychology, 

that on the "Origin of our Primitive 
Ideas," was held on the last day of the 

first month of the year, and judging by 
some remarks he let fall, Father Devitt 
\YaS well pleased with the papers on this 
deep and abstruse subject. 

About the same time, our genial pro
fessor of English, Father Quill, ddivcrccl 
a lecture on Tom :\Ioore, the national 
bard of Ireland, before the "Notre Dame 
1\lumnae Reading Circlc of the north
east section of the city. 

A. S. Spofford, upon whom was con
ferred the honor of selecting the names 
of twelve distinguished poets to adorn 

ou r new Congressional Library, omitted 
that of l\Ioore. The result was an indig
nan t outcry from some fiye thousand 
members of the .\. 0. IL, and Father 
Quill was asked to deliver a lecture. 
\Vhen a scholarly native of the Emerald 
Isle, such as our reverend teacher, dis
cou rses on a subject so dear to every Irish 
heart as l\Ioore, there must needs be a 
display of wit and eloquence. For 
Moore's Melodies-in spite of the fact 
that "Tommy clearly loved a lord," in 
every line breathe forth an exalted pa
triotism and tender lo,·e for his own clear 

isle. TTi s sparkling verse laughs when 
the sons of Erin conquer; they melt in 
tears "·hen Ireland lies bleeding at the 
feet of her cruel tYrant. Father Ouill 

... ...'t.. ' 

consequently, was speaking on a conge-
nial subject and the large audience thor
oug-hly en joyed his lecture. 

During class the other day, while a ll 
were listenirfg with attention to Father 
H olaind's lecture, the Roqnd of many 

voices blended together in perfect har
mony came stealing to our ears from one 
of the rooms aboYc. It was difficult to 
distinguish the singer, but from the ex
quisite tenor and the musical basso-pro
fundo, which \\ere especially in evidence, 
there must have been seyeral members of 
the Law School, and at kast one of the 
embryonic doctors, among those who 
were pouring- furth their souls in melody. 
rt wa5 a warm an cl pleasant day and the 
window of the class-room had been 
· aisccl. .-\11 at once Hoya, the big Xew
fo11ndlan<l, who passes his lazy existence 
in the sunny regions near the Infirmary, 
was seen approaching as if looking for a 
friend. On hearing the refrain from 
<' bove, he stoppeu and a look of benign 
happiness spread over his canine counte
•1a11ce ; a look such as one sees on the face 
of those who have found, unexpectedly, a 
long-lost friend. His delight was unmis
takable. He coul<l no longer contain him
self, but let out a sonorous now! that pen· 
etrated to every niche and cranny of the 
Old North . Then with ears erect he sat 
expecting a response from his canine 

friends above. But those sweet warblers, 
whom he had taken for members of his 
own species, had silently stolen away, 
each to his own room. And since that 
dav Father Holaind has been armored bv - . . 
no songs from 1he realms above. 

There ha Ye been. no doubt. in times past, 
many c;trange ~haracters here at George· 
town-and all colleges are pestered with 

them-but this year has brought amongst 
us the most occuliar of all. And yet this 
phenomenon is a superior being in his 
"·av. Few people are so endowed as to 
he pre-eminent in all l<inrf of athleti~ 
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sports-football, baseball, handball, high· 
ball, and the rest, but in all these our 
friend excels, especially in the last. Few 
mortals, indeed, are gifted with a nature 
that disregards all the courtesies and 
amenities of life, yet the greatest delight 
of this very dear friend of ours is to roam 
about and take possession of any room 
that has an inviting appearance, to muss 
up the bed, loll in the most comfortable 
chair, kick things around promiscuously, 
help himself to any tobacco or cigarettes 
that may be at hand, and if these do not 
suit him, to ask the .owner of the room
if he happen to be present, why he hasn't 
this or that partict\lar brand. Truly he 
must think that the rest of the world was 
created especially to minister to his com
fort. 

In the last few editions of the JouRNAL 
there have appeared several translations 
from the works of G. Bequer, a Castilian 
author. Whatever be the merits of this 
Spaniard as a writer of his mother 
tongue, not knowing the language of 
Spain, I must confess my ignorance,' yet 
the translations were fine, indeed, and by 
their exquisite English and the skillful 
and poetical expression of thoughts made 
most enjoyable reading. 'rhis, however, 
should give us no cause to wonder. 1'Ir. 
Antonio Opisso, the gentleman who turn
ed the fable into :English. though hailing 
from the Philippine Islands, is by birth a 
true son of romantic Spain, and is well: 
versed in the lang-uage of his native coun
try. Having obtained his master's de
gree from the Ateneo de Manila, 
which as the name shows, is in Manila, 
Rnd is the foremost place of learning in 

the Islands, Mr. Opisso, like Milton's 
swain, "arose and twitched his mantle 
blue," and set out for "fresh fields and 
pastures new." The fields selected-in 
this case fields of learning-were the 
green campus and walks of Georgetown. 
:\fr. Opisso, who was a P. G. student of 
English last year, is now in the third year 
Law class, and so will graduate the com
ing spring. W c certainly feel edified in 
having with us such a worthy represen
tative of our new possessions across the 
sea ; and indulge the hope that in the-not 
distant future the student who is now 

·sojourning among us will take his place 
as the fearless champion of Church and 
State in his native isles. 

J.B. FAY, '02. 

COLLEGE NOTES, 
The month which has elapsed since our 

last issue has been a strenuous period
the frying-pan and fire of repetition and 
examination, But all the sighs of. relief 
or otherwise were heaved on the rooming 
of the 4th, after the results of the exami
nations were m:i.de known in Gaston Hall. 
The Rev. Father Rector in his remarks 
commented on the preponderance in fa
vor of the Preparatory Department of 
those obtaining honors, and urged greater 
emulation for high standing. Special 
classes have been discontinued. The Se
nior Special Greek Class, under the direc
tion of ~fr. Gaynor, has done especially 
well in placing nearly all of its members 
in their regular classes. vVe close this 
item with the usual ~ongratulations for 
the successful and condolence for the u11-
fortunate, 
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Re\'. Edlllon<l Coctz, S. J ., and Rev. L. 
Eugeni.: Ryan, S. J., pron ounced the Last 
\ • ows of the Society of J es us at the Col
legiate ~lass in the Dahlgren Chapel 011 

the feast o f the Purification of the Ble-;sed 
\'irgin, February 2d. Rev. Father Re1.:
tor was celebrant of the ::\[ass and receiv
ed the vows. 

Ilrother John D. Kenny, S. J., assistant 
treasurer o f the College, died in the Col
lege Infirmary at ten minutes past t\\o on 
the morning of February r. Father 
Goetz attended him in his last mom en ts. 
The Office of the Dead was said in the 
Dahlgren Chapel at 7 a. m. on February· 
3cl, followed by a ~Iass of Requiem. The 
interment took place at 9 a. 111. the same 
<lay. .A t the time of his death Brother 
Kenny was 27 years 21 <lays old. R. I. P. 

Rev. Edmond Goetz. S. J.. assistant 
astronomer in the Observatory, left 
Georgetown on the nig ht of February 5th. 
Father Goetz came to Georgetown about 
fourteen months ago from the Sorbonne. 
the University of Paris, where he ha<l 
spent three years in studying theoretical 
observatory work, geology. mineralogy. 
ancl other departments o f science service
able in a new country. His object at 
Georgetown was to stu<ly practical ob
servatory work, and during his stay he 
has assisted Father Hagen in work upon 
the various publications in which the lat
ter is engaged-in computing and pub
lishing Heis's Observations on Variable 
Stars. and in making a photometric sur
vey of the northern sky. During the past 
year an d a half Father Goetz has also 
been P rofessor of Calculus and tutor in 
French and German in the Undergrad11-

ate School. He expects to sail from New 
York on La Brclag11c, on February 12th, 
for Havre. He will then go to London 
and l'aris tu purchase equipments for tht 
( >hst·n·atory which he inknds to organize 
at lh1lawayo. H.hodc:.ia, South .\frica. 
This is the central station of the Zambesi 
~ 1 ission of the English Pro\'ince of the 
Societ) of Jesus. 'f,,o students from the 
Jesuit School ll'erc have been the first to 
qualify ior the ne\\ Cecil Rhodes scholar
ships at ( >xforcl. Father Goetz intends to 
l·stablish at Bulawayo a southern station 
of the Georgetown Observatory to com
plete for the southern sky the work on 
the \ "ariable Stars of the nonhern sky 
done in the Georgetown Observatory. 
The photometric survey of the southern 
sky will also be bq~un and a ~[eteorolog
ical and ~fagnetic Station will be set up. 
The greatest ne~d of the new Observatory 
is a twelve-inch equatorial especially de
signed for work on the Yariable stars; 
the cost of this will be from four to five 
thousand dollars. Father Goetz hopes to 
find some one to <lonate this telescope. 
Defore sailing he inten<ls to consult Prof. 
Pickering. of ITan·anl. about the work. 
In leaving Georgeto\\ n Father Goetz car
ries with him our best wishes and he on 
his part desires to state that his relations 
\\'ith all in \\'ashington haYc been most 
pleasant. c<;pecially with the officials of 
the r. S. \Veather Bureau and of tht 
C. S. ~fagnetic Survey. The JoliRXAL 

wishes Father Goetz bo1t ·voyage. 

\'ISI'l'ORS. 

Judge Rob.!rt :\I. Douglas. '67, of 
Greensboro, N. C., visited the College on 
the evening of January 30th. 
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Very Rev. William L. O'Hara, A. M., 
LL. D., President of Mt. St. Mary's Col
lege, Emmetsburg, Md., was a guest of 
the College on January 17th. 

Rev. Cornelius Gillespie, S. J., Presi
dent of St. Joseph's Coliege, Philadel
phia, and Rev. Michael Noel, S. J., of the 
Church of the Gesu, Philadelphia, visited 
the College on the 22d of January. 

Mr. Edmond de la Forest Kelly, of 
_Tew York City, in residence in the Pre
paratory School, I88g-1903, was a 
guest of the College January 15th to Feb
ruary 1st. 

Rev. Patrick H. Brennan, S. J., Supe
rior of St. Thomas' Residence, Charles 
Co., Md., was a guest of the College on 
January 26th. 

Rev. Armand J. Forstall, S. J., former 
Professor of Physics and Chemistry in 
the Undergraduate School; Rev. Henry 
T. Casten, S. J.; Rev. James F. Dawson, 
former Professor of Physics in the Un
dergraduate School; Rev. Charles B. 
Macksey, S. J., all of \Voodstock College, 
Md.; Rev. John S. Keating, S. J., of 
Loyola College, Baltimore, Md., and Mr. 
Richard A. Fleming, S. J., of St. Joseph's 
College on February 2d. It was erro
neously stated in last month's JouRNAt, 
that Mr. Fleming had been a guest of the 
College during the Christmas holidays. 

Rev. Aloysius P. Brosnan, S. J.; Rev. 
Timothy Barrett, S. J., and Mr. James A. 
Mullen, S. J., all of Woodstock College, 
!lfd., visited the College on February 2d. 

Rev. J. Hav~ns Richards, S. J., former 
President of the University and at pres
ent Father Minister of the ·Novitiate of 
St. Andrew-on-the-Hudson, Poughkeep
sie, N. Y., was a guest of the College on 

February 5th. He was on his way to 
Poughkeepsie after turning over the old 
Novitiate property at Frederick, Md., to 
its new owners. 

Rev. M. Ryan, Ph. D., Professor of 
Logic and Ethics in St. Bernard's Theo
logical Seminary, was a guest of the Col
lege during the last week of January. 

Rev. Amos V. Astorro, of Piacenza, 
Italy, was a guest of the College on Feb-
ruary 9th. -

Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. McDohnell 
visited the College recently while on their 
wedding tour. Mr. McDonnell is a '98 
graduate of Fordham, and the bride wa~ 
Miss Angela L. O'Brien, a sister of Frank 
X. O'Brien, ·who died here on the 22d 
of July, 1899, and in whose memory the 
statue of St. Aloysius was placed in the 
reading-room. 

Father O'Leary preached in the Sacred 
Heart Church at Winchester, Va., on 
January 18th. 

Brother Charles J. Ramage, S. J., is in 
the Georgetown Hospital recovering 
from a successful operation. 

Brother Martin \Vhelan, S. J., of Trin
ity Church, Georgetown, is in the College 
Tnfirmary, recovering from the effects of 
a fall between two trolley cars, which, 
fortunately, did him no serious injm:y. 

Rev. Clement S. Lancaster, S. J., spent 
February 8th in Leonardtown, Md., in 
ministerial work at St. Aloysius' Church. 

Rev. \Villiam B. Brownrigg, S. J., wai. 
engaged in ministerial work at St. Vincent 
de Paul's Church, Newport News, Va., 
on February 8th. 

Father Conway preaclied in St. Pat-
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rick's Church, Washington, on Sunday 
evening, February 1st. 

The Fathers who will preach in Dahl
gren Chapel in the near future are as fol
lows: 

February 8th, Septuagesima-Father 
Casey. 

February I 5th, Sexagesima:::-Father 
Conway. 

February 22d, Quinquagesima-Father 
Finnegan. 

March 1st, First Sunday of Lent-Fa
ther Hart. 

March 8th, S~cond Sunday of Lent
Father Kavanagh. 

March 15th, Third Sunday of Lent
Father Lancaster. 

The first meeting of the Philodemic 
Debating Society since the holidays was 
held Sunday, February 8. At that meet
ing the election of officers for the second 
term took place. The election resulted as 
follows: President, Mr. Rogers, '03; 
Vice-President, Mr. Miller, '04; Record
ing Secretary, Mr. Olinger, '05; Corres
ponding Secretary, Mr. Candrio, '05; 
Treasurer, Mr. Graham, '05; Censor, Mr. 
Grima, '04. The question of the Merrick 

Debate 1s: "Resolved, That the State 
should interfere by legislative enactment 
or physical force, in strikes which affect 
the welfare of the whole people." The 
debaters are: 11r. Hall S. Lusk, first af
firmative; :Mr. Cyril Ginther, '03, first 
negath·e; :\1r. Frank Rogers, '03, second 
affirmative; :\fr. John O'Brien, '04. sec· 
ond negative 

HARi.ow Pt:AS£, 'o6. 

THE MUSICAi. CI.UB
1
S CONC£RT. 

The Musical Clubs will give their Mi· 
Car~me concert in the ball room of the 
New \Villard Hotel, on Tuesday evening, 
March 24th, at 8 :15. The concert prom· 
ises to be the most successful musical un· 
dertaking of recent years in Georgetown, 
as the management is sparing no efforts, 
and the rehearsals of both clubs promise 
an excellent program. The number of 
tickets placed en sale will be limited to 
500. The soloists will be Prof. Ernest 
Lent, cello; ~fr. Joseph L. Battle, '05, 
tenor; ~fr. John A. Foote, 'o6, guitar, and 
Mr. George O'Connor, baritone. Further 
details and a list of the patronesses will 
appear in the next issue of the JOURNAL. 
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WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
Legal business of great importance 

brought Paul Dillon, A. M., '97, to the 
Capital during the month and served to 
help us get a line on a few of the old fel
lows in St. Louis. 

Paul himself is prospering now in the 
law, though he confirmed with native 
ho[\esty, our suspicions that the first years 
of a young pleader are not all spent in the 
Supreme Court, saYe, perchance, as a 
spectator. 

John "Beau" Dillon, A. l\I., '96, is 
achieving a like success at the bar, while 
not neglecting his literary studies. • 

Julius Walsh, '98, and Rob \i\T alsh, i.J.t 
one tiri1e a member of the class of '99, 
have, as might l~e expected, taken up rail
roading. 

John S. Leahy, A. M., LL. B., '96, is 
leading a very quiet life-for Jack-and 
is a very successful attorney. 

Andre Scanlan, A. M., '95, is engaged 
in the real estate business in Virginia. 

Jos. Hayes, in residence '93-'96, has 
entered his father's clothing establish-

ment and is at present on the road for the 
firm. His brother George, a quondam 
small boy, is at Boston Tech. 

John· l'. Gatley, for some years in 
'95, one of our most prominent athletes of 
a decade ago--you remember, boys, when 
we ran the loo-yard race across the ball
field, and ruts of a foot deep and a dozen 
long were not worth considering-found 
things somewhat improved, when he vis
ited the College a few days ago. Gatley's 
headquarters are in St. Louis. 

Looking over this list and calling to 
mind the names of Carlon, Benoist, Carr 
and others, we can't help feeling sorry 
that old St. Louis has to some extent 
ceased sending to us as many of those 
royal good fellows as she used in the past. 

Bernard Wefers, '95, who, as all the 
world knows, held the world's record of 
9-+ 4-5 seconds for the loo-yards until his 
college-mate, Arthur D11ffey, '03, cut it 
down to 9 3-5 seconds, has accepted the 
position of coach of the U-ack team of 
the Iowa State College. Success to you, 
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Btrnie, old man. Hope you'll turn out a 
fc w like your old self, though we make 
b,"Jld to prophesy that it will be many a 
kng year before that record of yours of 
21 i-5 seconds for the ~zo will be equaled. 

Edmund KeUy, in residence, '91-'93, 
spent a week or two renewing old ac
quaintances here recently. 

Stephen Douglas, '01, has recently been 
c.ppointed a member of the U. S. Geo
graphical Survey and will shortly join 
his corps in Southern California. The old 
irllows will be sorry to hear that Steve's 
health is none of the best. We may, how
ever, confidently hope that a year or 
1 wo in the glorious Southwest will make 
a new man of him. The Philodemic 
mtmbers will remember Steve's eloquence 
~.111d those ever-memorable debates and 
d;f.putes he used to have with 'i\Tinfield 
Jones and George Green. 

Hon. Robert \i\'. Douglas, Judge of the 
Silpreme Court of North Carolina, father 
of Robert D., '96, Stephen A., '01, and 
!vfartin Douglas, now in our Prep School, 
called at College recently. Old Brother 
Roth recalled the day the Judge and two 
others umpired the first game of base
ball played in Georgetown. One of the 
Nher umpires was George Fox, whose 
name will live forever in old Georgetown. 
as the only man that ever "welted a ball 
from the home plate clear into the Poto
mac." But you all have heard Brother 
r addy tell the story. 

Robert McDonnell dropped in on his 
honeymoon. J\TcDonnell is not a George
town man, but Mrs. McD. is a real 
Georgetown girl, so it's all the same. Mrs. 
McDon~ell is a sister of the much la-

mented Frank O'Brien, '99, who died in 
his Junior year. 

The old boys' cofumn tenders its heart· 
felt sympathies to John M. Gallagher, B. 
S., '¢, on the death of his beloved young 
wife. 

Rwnor has it that Joe Drum is doing 
wt 11 out in Indianapolis on one of the 
i:\rge newspapers there. 

Joe Lynch writes that W. L. Higgins, 
'97, is studying at the American College, 
in Rome. All success to you. 

The editor of this column was com
fortably fixed in a Morris chair the other 
night delving into Russo when in walked 
Paul Brown, '02. Of course Russo had 
to take a back seat and for an hour or 
more the questions and answers flew 
fa!,t and furiou3. Paul has been at home 
out in 'Visconsin since graduation. He 
,·;as on his way to New York where he 
·: ill go into business with his brother. 
Paul informed us that "Tommie" Nolan, 
'02, of "momentous equation" fame, has 
11'-,t yet taken 1;p anything, but will no 
•it:ubt go into business very soon. 

Dan Geary, '&), called around to see 
· 1.; the other da_Y. Dan comes to Wash
ington quite often as his firm does muc6 
business in "the City Beautiful." 

George Quinlan, '02, spent his vaca· 
lion in Washington with his sister. Mike 
is at Boston Tech., and says he is work
ing very hard. He and Teddy Dissell are 
le cated in "The Tech Chambers" and 
hence see as much of each other as of 
~·ore. Mike had all kinds of talesto tell 
0f the fellows up that way. He says 
there are at least fifteen Georgetown men 
::tt Tech and Harvard, and occasionally 

• 
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; hey get. together an<l talk of old times. 
he ran into the Weitzel boys, who grad
uate at Harvard this year. Boland will 
be- remembered as the Poet of Freshmen 
in '98-'99. 

Maurice Kirby, who is now with the 
:~t.:w York Telegraph, has just published 
two songs which seem to have caught the 
fickle public's ear and are now heard all 
aiong Broadway. 

Herbert Stanley Patterson, 'oo, was re
.:ently married to Miss Stella Spreikman. 
Wt· regret that more details cannot be 
gwen but Herbert did not send the 
J ~iuRNAL an announcement. 

G. LE GuERE MULLALLY. 

MrLWAUKEE, February 3, 1903. 
DEAR MR. EnrroR: 

The Wisconsin Alumni of Georgetown 
C'njoyed the extreme pleasure of enter
l-?rtaining President Daugherty at an in
formal dinner at the Hotel Pfister given 
in his honor on the occasion of his last 
·;isit to Milwaukee. 

President Burrowes, of Marquette 
College, Milwaukee, was also present . 
The newly organized Society of Wiscon
~in Georgetown Alumni, ·.vas well repre
sented. 

Father Daugherty expressed himself as 
delighted at the step taken by George
town's Wisconsin sons. Chatting in
formally, he mentioned the aims and pur-
1?0ses cherished by those who formulate 
the policies of Georgetown and spoke in 
glowing terms of the hearty co-operation 
of the Alumni everywhere. Others pres
ent deplored the lowering of educational 
standards in certain institutions. 

1t was remarked that some erroneously 
supposed that a gift of a million was all 
that was necessary to found a university, 
or that a college without religion was a 
umversity, or that a college without a cur
riculum was a university. Father 
Dallgherty said that we nee4 but few ed
u.;ational ideals but we need them strong. 

It is regrettable that Father Daugh
crly could not have been heard in a set 
zut!ress on this occasion. It would have 
b((n highly instructive to hear his judg
ment on some of the most brainsickly 
applications of electivism. The writer rec
ollects reading Sydney Smith's flippant 
arraignment of Aristotle's philosophy and 
'.. lMrles Lamb's boast that his clerical 
wrn k on a stack of ledgers \vas fully as 
useful as the writings of Aquinas. And 
lie<'ring Father Daugherty discuss the 
;irngress of educational thought clearly 
;p1<i forcibly and almost without effort, 
the "vriter could but reflect that here was 
a discerning man who had deliberately 
elected to adopt the Aristotelian-Scholas
tic system, refusing to accept the induc
tiYe system as a cure for all the ills of 
ra1 ~cination, but steering a con·servaHve 
and safe course, turning a deaf ear tp the 
crv "down with the curriculi1m," and by 
·., ~1] tried and judiciously pr~gressive 
!:1et hods accomplishing splendid educa
;.ional results. 

ADDENDA. 
Charles A. Romadka (A. B. 1895), 

was united in marriage on Dec. 31, 1902, 
to Miss Jessie Skinner, a beautiful and 
a~complished young lady of this city. 
'The ceremony was performed by Rev. P. 
H. Durnin, of St. Rose's Cliurch. Mrs. 

• 
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~~omadka is a convert from the Episco
pa1ian pen;uasi•m. She is a blonde of 
111u.:h attractiveness. The groom's many 
friends of the track team and other insti
l .tions ''ill be glad to know that he is to 
w~111ce down lifo's long cinder path with 
rn suitable a running mate. The young 
c0uplc left for a wedding trip to the Pa
cific coast and went recently to X acozari, 
~cnora Province, :Mexico, where the 
groom has mining interests. They will 
make their home for the winter in Naco
~.a1 i. Prosperity, peace and happiness be 
tl.cir lot. 

* * * 
Otto Bosshard (LL. B., i900) is now 

i"'l1strict Attorney of La Crosse county, 
and the young~st District Attorney in 
-~. . .. 1scons1n. 

* * * 
The writer arrived late the evening of 

}' alher Daugherty's visit but found Mr. 

' 

• 

• 

;~.Imund Bach ::.till in his sea~ and cohe· 
1 cnt 111 speech. \ \ e bchcve .\lr. Bach had 
! '' l !Jan:J an elaborate ad<lrcss for the oc· 
l.a::.1011. Dut no formal remarks were 
c...ii!ed for and .\Ir. Bach sat in silence, "a 
mute, inglorious :\Iilton." 

ll * * 
\ \' e notice that !\Ir. Fay, of the Grad· 

,ia1 c School, complains in the January 
]<h.' I~NAL that i\lr. Dillon had not re· 
turned to his Alma .\later after a visit in 
\T1lwaukee. 

\Ve regret not to have seen .\Ir. Dillon 
to swap greetings. Those who visit here 
111 the future must not neglect looking us 
up. Our committee on beverages (with 
1\ fr. Edmund Ihch as its able and capa· 
nous chairman) is getting out of condi· 
t:• n from unden\'Ork. Xew York, Phil· 
adelphia, \Vashington and Falls Church 
p: pers please copy. 

FRANCIS BODEN. 
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- \ t' l"'l' L 1= l- l '~ ~ :j!i' ~~~. 1 L:. u \.! 

It is not with the pleasure we hoped for 
that we take up our pen to write about the 
athletic affairs for this issue, as our an
ticipations did not materalize. We trust
ed that we would have the gratification of 
informing you, dear reader, that the stu
dent body had exhibited a remarkable 
degree of intere-;t in athletics; such inter
est as has not been shown for some t ime 
past; such interest as would cause those, 
who were capable, to take part in the 
sports; such int<'rest as should be mani
fested if Georgetown is to continue as a 
factor in the world of athletics. We must, 
however, acknowledge the great and 
laudable :nterest which, in comparison 
with the large number of students in at
t.endance al the University, but a vetf 
few have exhibited. And yet the majority 
of these students is composed of men who 
have represented the Blue and Gray in 

divers branches of athletics for two or 
three years. Do not misunderstand us 
and think that Georgetown was obliged 
to be content with mere "make-shifts," 
for they were, in truth, so proficient that 
several of them are now holders of cham
pionships and we could not well do with 
out them. Nev•!rtheless we do not think 
that this should be a reason for other 
men to hold back. As there surely must 
be an abundance of athletes in attend
ance at all the different departments, we 
conclude, from ·fie number now in train
ing, that some have not responded to the 
call. A few mav have good reasons, but 
in the case of the majority, as we cannot 
assign any sufficient reason for their ab
sence, we are forced to conclude that it is 
from an ...tUer lack of college spirit. This 
lack of spirit wa-; only too apparent dur
ing the past football season, but we 
thought that it might have heen due 
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to a greater interest in then important 
matters than fro'.Tl downright disin~rest
edness, and that it was but transient. 
However, ·.ip to the present time of writ
ing, there has not been any apparent in
crease in interest to confirm this opinion. 
How Ge0rgetown can possibly expect to 
achieve any great success in athletics in 
the face of so great an obstacle is beyond 
our imagination. 

We do not wish to be considered 
"chronic !~ickers" nor is such our aim, 
but we consider that it would be hypocrisy 
in us not to mention such a condition of 
affairs. \Ve feel that this is the place for 
it, and that it is also imperatively de 
mantled that we should enlighten certain 
persons that the:' have an obligation in 
this matter. Every man in this or any 
other Universit.'-' who has any ability in 
the line c.f athletics ought to take part 
therein without l~aving to be forced to do 
so. If, however. he is wanting in that 
spirit which would cause him to do so 
then is it 1he duty of all others, who know 
of his abiEty, ~·) bring to bear on him 
such presmre as to induce and even fore<.! 
him to participate. Yet we hope that it 
will nev~r be in anyone's power to say 
that a student of Georgetown had to be so 
coerced. \Ve w :mld much rather ha ve the 
students hke the hint and, by their con
duct in the fttfure, so proclaim to all that 
they are not wa!aring in true college spirit 
as to char:1cterize us as "calamity shriek
ers." \Vi11i11gly will we bear the odium. 

To tho-;e wh·1 have manifested their 
spirit to the eXlent of inconveniencing 
and. oftentim:!!'. disabling themselves 
naught but the g rrntest commendation H 

elm", anci W<' tak ; thi~ means of acknowl-

edging nr•t only vur own admiration for 
them but tiiat of <:very tme and loyal son 
of Georgetown. , 

PRES.£NTATIO:>i TO CAl'TAI!-1 REILLY. 

Shortly ~fter 0ur going to press last 
month the .Tunio~· class of the l:ndergrad
uate Dep.i· tmem pre.,rnted ::0.{r. Joseph 
Reilly, captain of last season's football 
team, with a wry neat and valuable 
watch fob. The µendant of the fob rep
sented the half of a football and was thus 
inscribed: ''From 190.i, Reilly, G. U. F. 
B. T., 1902." The Philosophers main
tained deep secrecy in regard to this pre
sentation and so it was something of a 
surprise when it did take place. The pre· 
sentation speech was delivered by Mr. 
John O'Brien, President of 1904, in the 
presence of the Reverend Fathers Daugh
erty and Conway, Rector and Vice-Rector 
respectively ; the Presidents of 1905 and 
r9oG, and the en!1re Junior class. 

This demonstration of regard for one 
who has taken so g reat an interest in 
Georgetown's athletics, for one who is 
so unpretentious in his achievements, and 
for one who still does all that lies in his 
po\\ er for the honor and glory of the 
Blue and Gray is not alone that of one 
class but that of every true-spirited stu· 
dent in the Cniversity. For his success
ful endeavors to increase the glory of 
Georgetown in football. rowing and run· 
ning-, :\fr. Reilly will live long in the 
memory of all. 

TH.£ INDOOR :\!£ET. 

The fifth annual indoor meet is the 
next eYent on the Athletic 

0

Associatlon's 
program, and, as has been announced, it 
will take place on Saturday. the seventh 
of '.\farch. These meets. which were in, 
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augurated in 1899, by J. P. Duffy, man
ager of field and track for that year, were 
at first little more than local affairs, but 
they have so grown, under skillful man
agements, that they now not only arouse 
intense interest in the District but are 
considered all over the country as among 
the leading indoor athletic events of the 
year. The attendance has steadily grown 
until the crowd of last year filled all the 
available space in Convention Hall. 

That this meet will be a magnificent 
success seems already assured. Manager 
Kernan and Graduate :Manager Thomp
son are very busy receiving and answer
ing inquirie& about the meet from col
leges and schools in all parts of the coun
try. Among the latest institutions to 
signify their intention of being represent
ed are Yale, Princeton, Columbia, Cor
nell, N'otre Dame, ·wisconsin and Wil
liams. These seven institutions will in all 
probability send men for the fity-yard and 
the distance runs besides relay teams. 
Princeton's relay team is one of the fast
est in the country and should prove to 
be very popular in Washington because 
of the large number of resident Prince
ton alumni. Pr~nceton will probably 
contest with Yale for the honors. Wis
consin is anxious to send a team for a 
four-mife relay. Columbia \\'ill probably 
be paired with Cornell and as each has 
a splendid team the race should prove a 
fast one. Xotrc Dame will probably race 
Williams College. Last year at the meet 
the Westerners made their initial appear
ance before an Eastern audience, and de
feated Come!!. creating a most favorable 
impression. The Baltimore and Olympia 
Athletic Clubs, the Y. M'. C. A. and the 

different schools throughout the city will 
also be represented at the games. 

The event that is attracting the most 
attention among the students is the inter
departmental race. At last year's meet 
the race \\'as won by the Medical School 
team but this year the Dentists are de
termined to win. 

Mr. James E. Sullivan, Secretary of 
the Amateur Athletic Union, will in all 
probability officiate as referee. i\Ir. Sulli
van has refereered the if!ter-collegiate 
championships at Berkley Oval for years, 
and is considered the best field and track 
referee in the country. Georgetown is 
thoroughly cognizant of the honor con
ferred upon her by the presence of so 
great and high an authority in the ath
letic world. 

The prizes to be offered this year by the 
. \thletic Association are very handsome 
ones indeed. The first prize ·will be of 
gold; the second of silver, and the third 
of bronze. All of them will be in the 
shape of ,,·atch fobs, and the pendant 
will bear the winner's name and the event 
on one side, and on the reverse the seal 
of Georgetown w ill be stamped. 

The management has announced the 
following committees to conduct th(. 
meet: 

GAMES A:\'D ENTRrns COMMITTEE. 

~- E. Kernan, '03; J. Miller, '04; J. V. 
Beary, '04; J. O'Brien, '04, chairman. 

PRESS COMMIT'l'Ett. 

H. V. Carlin, '04; H. S. Lusk, '04; A. 
C. Gracie, Law, 'o.+; T. Kirby, Law, '05; 
T. F. Desmond, Jr., '05; Gerald Egan, 
'o6; R. \Vhitelcy, Law, '04, chairman. 

HALL COMMI'l"l'EE. 

C. J. Ryan, '04; C, Horsey, Law, '04; 

• 
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J. \\". Co111101l), ·o..j.; E . .\lonaha.n, '05; 
J. .\Ionahan, J\Ied., 'o6; C. l\f. Barry, 
Law, '04, chairman. 

UECEPTION co~n11TTI·:1~. 

13. C. .\IcKenna, '03; >:. E. h .. crnan, 
'03; R. Jones, Law, '03; J. V. Beary, '04; 
11. \'. Carlin, 'o.+; S. Shepherd, 'o.+; F. 
Palms, '04; \Y. \\-_Bride, Law, '04; F. T. 
Fitzgerald, '04; J. \\'adden, '04; F. C'ar
li11, '05; J. Seitz, '03, chairman. 

PROGRAM COl\IMITTE1-:. 

I. ]. Costigan, Law, '05; P. Edmon
ston, Law, ·05; T. Kirby, Law, ·05, chair
man. 

At the present writing there is great 
probability of a dual meet in ?\fay between 
Columbia of ::\ew York and Georgetown. 
This is a new venture but the opinion is 
that it will prove a grand success. 

THE RUNNER~. 

Captain Owens has the track candi
dates, about thirty in number, training 
daily on the indoor track and as all the 
men are showing up well there is every 
reason to believe that a number of the 
events at the indoor games will be won 
by the Blue and Gray. For the sprints 
the old men now in training are Duffy, 

Dougherty and Etchison. Al
t hough Duffy, our '"world's champion," 
is recuperating from an attack of grippe, 
he will doubtless be in condition when he 
runs his exhibition sixty-yards at the 
meet. Besides an exhibition sprint our 
"Ayer" will enter the fifty-yards handi
cap. .\II four members of last year's re
lay team are still at the lJniversity and 
this year's team will undoubtedly be made 
up by the same men : Captain Owens, 
Reilly. Holland and Edmonston. IIowev
rr. Etchison, Ahhattlchio an<l Yoder will 

conte:.t for position:. andEtch1so11 appears 
to be a most like!) candidate. .For the 
... hut-put the Blue and Gray will have 
Captain 0\\ ens, ~1ohrman, ~fahoney, 

Thompson and Curran. .\lurphy will 

probably uphold our t·n<l in the hurdles. 
A team from the first year class of the 

Law School, an<l a number of men from 
the field and track team will go to Balti
more to participate in the games which 
are to be held there. Uur relay team will 
compete against Amherst at the !Joston 
,,\thletic Association's meet on the four· 
teenth of this month. It is expected that 
Duffy will also enter. \\'ithout a doubt 
the Georgetown-Amherst race will be the 
feature of the night. 

:\ little while ago there was consider· 
able talk about getting up a relay race for 
teams from the four college classes. It 
seems a pity that the schcnll' should fa.I 
through, as it evidently has. for we can 
think of nothing more likely to arouse in 
terest among the student::. an<! to promote 
that boon of college life-"class :.-pirit.'' 

BASEBALL. 

\Ve deem it incumbcm up1.m u~ to apol· 
ogize to Holy Cross ; nd \\'cskyan, and 
their supporters. for the seeming neglect 
of not including the names of these col
leges in the hasehall schedule published 
in our last i"suc. It was through an 
over.,ight of the proof-reader that the 
omi-.;si1 ·ll of these games. duly included by 
us in the schedule. was not detected. ,\!
though we disclaim any blame, neverthe· 
less "c are sincereh sOrr) if the omission 
has caused anv mental perturbation. 

Besides noting these omissions, ~Iay 

26. \Vesleyan at ~Iid<lleton. and :\fay 28, 
Holy Cross at \\'orcestl'r, we are please<! 
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to announce that arrangements have been 
completed for a game with Cornell, at 
Georgetown, for the seven~h of April, and 
one with the Maryland Athletic Club, at 
Baltimore, for the sixteenth of May. 

A great many of the-candidates for th'" 
ball team have begun the work of lim
bering up and, with suitable weather, a 
few days will see the regular practice in 
full swing. Captain Apperious has a 
number of the men now on the indoor 
track in order to increase their sprinting 
abilities and lower the running time to 
first sack. One of the features of this 
season will be a second, or "scrub," team, 
which will materially aid towards the per
fecting of the 'Varsity. 

There are six of last season's team who 
will not wieid the "wagon-tongue" this 
year for Georgetown, and this gives a 
number of new men a chance to make 
names for themselves in the athletic 
world and to defend the Blue anQ Gray. 
The pitching staff at present appears 
comparatively weak, but before the be
ginning of tne season the new men will 
be in fit condition, and some good mate
rial will undoubtedly be developed. Of 
the new men for pi1chers Frank Drill and 
Titus seem to be the most promising. 
Ryan, of last yea1''s Sophomore team, and 
Burns, of last year's Freshman team, are 
expected to show vp well. Fay, of last 
season's 'Varshy, will be with us again 
this year and continue his good work 
There are a number of candidates for the 
infield and outfield and a good, fast team 
should be developed from this material. 
Drake, Hart and C'arrnll wifl try for the 
position behind the bat. They are all 
seasoned men who know the game and 

who can be depend~d upon. There are a 
number of candidates for the positions of 
second and shortstop among whom a-re 
Scheller, last year's Freshman shortstop 
and captain; Hanretty, last year's infield 
substitute, and Mct-;ettigan. 

Of last season's remaining men Captain 
Apperions will probably continue to wear 
the pad; Dowling will hold down first 
corner, where he did such splendid work 
last year; Dorm<,n will transfer for 
shortstop and cover Moran's old district; 
second is one of the stakes in the "free
for-all"; third turn will be watcfied by J. 
·'P." Morgan (not Pierpont, but "Peer
less") ; left, center and right are also tro
phies in the "free-for-all." 

It is putting it rather lightly to say that 
the students were pleased when they 
heard that Jerome Bradley, Princeton, 
'97, had been selected as coach for the 
team. Mr. Bradley coached the crack 
teams of 1900 and 19or. These nines did 
fast work, and the men improved rapidly 
under his tutelage. He has a most envi
able record as a pitcher, and it is believed 
that the raw material for the pitching 
staff will be got into shape in plenty of 
time to get the best possible results from 
the men. Besides liking him as a coach, 
all the old players and students hold him 
in the highest esteem. 

TH!t CREW. 

At present there are about thirty men 
at work nn the machines and there ought 
not to be less than sixty, for two crews 
are to be picked from this material, the 
'Varsity and a second crew, and it hardly 
seems probable that even one good crew 
can be made up from these thirty men. It 
is true that there are some men wlio are 

• 
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still t~ report but who at present are 
either incapacitate'l through illness or are 
holding back from a conceit that they 
have their positions "cinched," or that 

. practice is unnecessary for them. We 
would advise them to rid themselves of 
their conceit immediately, for from what 
we know of Captain Russell and Man
ager McKenna they will not put up with 
a great deal of it. Captain Russell is au
thority for the statement that from one of 
the departments not even one new man 
has signified any intention of trying for 
the crew. 

The men of last year's 'Varsity, with 
the exception of Reilly and Sinclair, will 
undoubtedly continue on this season's 
crew. For these two positions Hardesty, 
Kerens, Mahoney, Chas. Seitz, and Vly
men are showing up best at present. 

Not only will the 'Varsity be sent to 
Annapolis but the second crew will also 
go if men can be obtained to compose it. 
It is also the intention to take the best 

four men of the second crew and send 
them to Poughkeepsie as a four, and two 
of the men composing this four will also 
act as substitutes for the 'Varsity . 

The work on the machines will con· 
tinue Witil :\larch, when the candidates 
will go on the river. In order to obtain 
a good 'Varsity there should be at least 
three crews working together and it is to 
be hoped that the students will co-oper· 
ate with the management in their efforts 
to have such crews. Captain Russell 
states that no crew will be picked until 
the time for selecting the men who will 
row at Annapolis, and this will give any 
late comers every advantage l:o display 
their ability and have a fair chance to 
make these crews. 

A new shell, which will be finished in 
time to practice in before the Annapolis 
race, is now being built by Glass. This 
shell will also be used in the race at 
Poughkeepsie. 

T. F. DESMOND, '05. 
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