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Iln flfcemortam ©ret Marte.
Oft in the past did we cry to our brother,

“Why do you linger afar in the Isle ?
Cunning and cold is the heart of the Britain,

Sullen his welcome and scornful his smile.

There, among strangers, an alien, a stranger,
Here, among kinsfolk, a friend and a guest.

“Brother,” we prayed him, “return to your brethren;
Child of the mountains, come back to the West.”

Far lies The Island across the gray water.

Haply our voices fell faint on his ear,

Rather he heard not the call of his kinsmen,
Than that he heard them, but cared_not to hear.

Still then he sang at the board of the Saxon,
Yet in his songs his allegiance confessed.

Proud were his tones when he spoke of his country,
Tender his strains when he sang of the West.

Now that the tongue of the master*is silent,
Now that his fresh notes will thrill us no more, .

Doubtless the folk of The Island will claim him,

Bought by their bounty and fed from their store.
Still we may boast that we taught him his measures,

Ours all he wrought that was truest and best.
What though he turned to the East in the singing ?

Singer and song were alike of the West.
Francis P. Sullivan, ’04.
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IN CRITICISM OF A CRITIC.

The average book review of the day
frequently exhibits those same charac¬
teristics of haste and shallowness which

we know have become distinguishing
features of a considerable portion of our
modern literature. Your novelist can

very easily weave his tale of love and
adventure in a period of eight or ten
weeks, your biographer can send his
completed work to the press only a
month or two after the death of the dis¬

tinguished man of whom he writes —

and your critic, after an hour’s consid¬
eration of either, can put his estimate
upon it for the edification and enlight¬
enment of the public. Perhaps it is only
just and natural that the critic should
exercise his functions as he does. A
work bearing with it the stamp of super¬

ficiality deserves, and is likely to get, no
more than a superficial reading and re¬
view. And as a large proportion of
our literary output is of this character,
the critic has naturally, we suppose,
fallen into the habit of passing judg¬
ment upon the volumes that come under
his notice without considering very long
or carefully the truth and reasonableness
of what he is saying. We have even
heard it whispered, with how much truth
we cannot say, that our newspaper re¬
viewers (for it is to these in particular
that we refer) have attained to such a
degree of expertness in their profession
as to be able to set their seal of praise
or condemnation upon a book from an
examination, more or less careful, of its

exterior and its table of contents. While,
perhaps, many of the newspaper man's
effusions in the critical line possess in¬
trinsic proof of the truth of this report,
we prefer to cast it aside as a base cal¬
umny, and to esteem the newspaper critic
always a high - minded, though fre¬
quently misguided, gentleman.

Once in a while, however, even in
these woefully materialistic days, a work
appears which, both by reason of its
subject-matter and the time and thought
expended in its preparation, is worthy
of a far more careful consideration at

the hands of the critic than is usually
given. If, then, he persists in his accus¬
tomed method, he is more than likely to
come to grief. His criticism on the face
of it shows but small knowledge of the
work, abounds in misstatements, particu¬
larly where the writer’s mind is biased,
and in general lays the critic open to at¬
tacks from those who, while perhaps not
blessed equally with himself in experi¬
ence and ability, are nevertheless en¬
abled to cope with him successfully on
account of a more intimate acquaintance
with the work in question.

In the Baltimore Sun of Thursday,
October 8th, 1903, there appeared a re¬
view of a recent work on ‘‘Jesuit Edu¬
cation,” by Father Schwickerath, an¬
nounced in our last issue, p. 35. Evi¬
dently the production of a hostile and
prejudiced mind, this effusion is a fair
specimen of what criticism should not
be and what it frequently is. The critic
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has been able to find but little fault with
the work itself, and so, while declaring
that “of what to a certain extent is a

pioneer work there should be no captious
criticism,” he proceeds to carp at the
author’s style and draw therefrom a

couple of illogical conclusions, the while
expressing himself after a fashion which
should caution him against finding fault
with the English of others.

It may be well to give in advance this
critic’s estimate of the book as a whole.

It will show that even he, prejudiced
though he be, was forced to acknowledge
the value of Father Schwickerath’s work.

“The reader,” he says, “will be interest¬
ed in the historical matter even where
he will be little attracted by some of the
parts that are more directly concerned
with the principles of Jesuit education.
There is a mass of reference in the book
that will serve as a key to many valu¬
able articles on educational matters by
writers of the Roman Catholic Church,
and there are many statements in the
book that will correct the false impres¬
sions that have found their way into
popular histories of pedagogy. The book
will be useful to students of pedagogy
generally, as the Jesuit schools have
been the largest body of schools under
one management in the world. To neg¬
lect them for the wild speculations of
some more or less unbelieving Germans
of the early part of the nineteenth cen¬
tury has not been conducive to the es¬
tablishment upon a sound basis of edu¬
cational theory.”

This is a significant and valuable ad¬
mission, coming from the hostile source
it does. Nevertheless, the critic in his

obvious enmity to the Jesuit schools in¬
dulges in that very “captious criticism”
which he says is to be avoided, and at¬
tempts, with little success, to score a

point against the schools. He says:
“There is a crudeness and hardness of

style that are discouraging to the av¬

erage reader. It has always been
charged against the Jesuit schools that
they neglect the vernacular. They cer¬
tainly did in the school attended by the
author of this work.” We do not in¬
tend to defend Father Schwickerath’s

style, nor do we deem it necessary to
do so. That his English is not as ele¬
gant and polished as it might be is of
little importance in the premises. It is
more to our present purpose to call at¬
tention to the absurd conclusions which
the Baltimore Sun’s critic has deduced
from the alleged faultiness of style. It
will do no harm, however, to remark in
passing that as the book is not a novel,
but a scientific work, the chief requisites
of style are clearness and simplicity, and
these two qualities, in the opinion of
quite a few critics, are by no means

wanting. Donahue’s Magazine, August
1903, calls the style “easy and lucid.”
The Review, St. Louis, says: “There
is nothing that will not make it a pleas¬
ure for the reader to follow the author
from assertion to assertion to the end
of the book.” The Buffalo Courier states

that the book “deals freely and vigor¬
ously with the present day topics of edu¬
cational circles.” The critic of the Irish

Monthly, a man of distinguished literary
attainments, praises the work in the fol¬
lowing words: “Father Schwickerath
unites some of the characteristics of the
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country of his birth and the country of
his adoption; his book is marked by Ger¬
man thoroughness of research and by
the practical common sense of the go-
ahead American. He has amassed his
materials with untiring industry, and
discusses all the branches of his subject
with clearness and moderation, and in
a very interesting manner.” And the
Daily Picayune, one of the leading pa¬
pers of the South, speaks in the follow¬
ing highly complimentary terms: “The
writer has a fluent and forcible style,
which makes his rather heavy subject
attractive to the reader.”

We will grant, however, that Father
Schwickerath’s style is characterized by
all that “crudeness and hardness” of

which the critic complains; even then
it does not follow that the vernacu¬

lar is neglected in the Jesuit schools.
No one would be so foolish as to say
because Benedict Arnold betrayed his
country, that the Americans were trait¬
ors in the War for Independence. Nor
would our critic, were he by any chance
to meet a Harvard or a Yale man

whose English style was not all that it
should be, judge therefore that these
Universities neglect the vernacular. And
yet he has drawn a conclusion quite as
absurd. Because one man educated in
a Jesuit college is deficient in his com¬
mand of English, therefore, says the
critic, that college neglected the study of
the vernacular. Surely this writer, biased
though he be, would never have gone
on record with such a statement had
he given half the time and thought to
what he was saying that a review of
“Jesuit Education” merited.

To one of the assertions made by the
Baltimore Sun’s reviewer we do most

cheerfully accede. “They certainly did
(neglect the vernacular) in the school
attended by the author of this work,”
he says. Yes, he is right; they certainly
did. We seriously doubt, indeed, whether
anyone ever graduated from this school
with a complete knowledge of English,
yet even this, as will appear, cannot very
well be made the subject of criticism of
the Jesuit system. We took the trouble
to inquire from Father Schwickerath in
what school he was educated, and we re¬
ceived from him the following commu¬
nication :

October 19, 1903.
Dear Sir : In answer to your inquiry

as to what Jesuit college I attended, I
must state that I never studied in a Jes¬
uit college; that, in fact, I never saw a

Jesuit college until I had finished my
college course. I was educated in a

great Royal Gymnasium, in Prussia.
From this Gymnasium I went to Hol¬
land, in 1890, where I studied for five
more years, and came thence to this
country, in 1895, bringing with me no
knowledge of English whatsoever. All
the English I know, little as it may be,
I learned within one year, 1895-96, un¬
der the special direction of the president
of a Jesuit college. I learned so much,
however, that at the end of that year
several cultured American Protestants

expressed their surprise, and one Prot¬
estant gentleman, superintendent of a

large public library, told me one day
that my progress in English during that
year was a splendid testimony to the ef-
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ficiency of the Jesuit college in which
I studied. I would have considered it

a childish boast to mention this fact, had
you not called my attention to a state¬
ment in the review of my book in the
Baltimore Sun, a clipping from which
you were kind enough to send me.

“I may, perhaps, be charged with
boldness for appearing before the Amer¬
ican people as the author of an English
work. I can assure you that I published
my book only with great hesitation. I
had found some encouragement, how¬
ever, in the remark made by a country¬
man of mine, the celebrated Max Mul¬
ler, professor at Oxford, England. This
distinguished scholar begins his famous
Lectures on the Science of Language
with the following words: “When I was
asked some time ago to deliver a course
of lectures on Comparative Philology in
this Institution, I at once expressed my
readiness to do so. I had lived long
enough in England to know that the
peculiar difficulties arising from my im¬
perfect knowledge of the language would
be more than balanced by the for¬
bearance of an English audience, and
had such perfect faith in my subject that
I thought it might be trusted in the
hands of a less skillful expositor.” And
so I felt that nay American readers would
not be less generous and forbearing than
the English audience of the Oxford pro¬
fessor. Time must determine whether,
or not I have been mistaken.

“I realize perfectly that it is desirable
to present valuable matter in as attract¬
ive a style as possible—making always
due allowance for the special character
of a book. On the other hand, if a

writer has something important to lay
before the public, I think he should not
refrain from publishing it, even though
he is conscious of not possessing a per¬
fect style, for, otherwise, much good
would be left undone and many truths
remain unsaid. In such a case a writer

may justly say, with Thomas a Kempis
“Non te offendat auctoritas scribentis,
utrum parvae vel magnae literaturae fu-
erit, sed amor purae veritatis te trahat
ad legendum non quaeras quis hoc dixerit
—and, we may add: “Non quaeras quo-
modo dixerit, sed quid dicatur attende.”
That is: “Let not the authority of the
writer be a difficulty to you, whether
he be of little or great learning, but let
the love of simple truth lead you to read.
Inquire not who said this”—nor how he
says it—“but attend to what is said.”
I can well imagine, too, that when St!
Paul spoke at Athens before the learned
men of the Areopagus, or before a select
audience at Rome, some were offended
by his crude style and Palestinian idi¬
oms, and yet we know that what he had
to say outweighed a thousand times all
the stately periods of the Greek and Ro¬
man rhetoricians.

“Thanking you for your kind interest,
I am, dear sir,

“Very sincerely yours,
“Robert Schwickerath, S. J.”

So it would appear that the alleged
“ crudeness and hardness ” of Father
Schwickerath’s style can in no wise be
attributed to the Jesuit system of edu¬
cation. It would appear, too, that the
Baltimore Suits critic, besides being
guilty of bad logic, was inexcusably
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careless in reviewing the book under
consideration. He could not have known,
perhaps, that Father Schwickerath was
not educated in a Jesuit college, but cer¬

tainly he had no right to infer that he
was educated in a Jesuit college. He
should have known, if he did not, that to
be thus educated is not required for ad¬
mission into the Society of Jesus, and
that there are many Jesuits who have
not been thus educated. He should have

inferred, as an unbiased mind would have
done, from the name of the author, the
wealth of references to German books,
and the intimate acquaintance with the
German schools, that the author made
his studies in Germany. He should, in¬
deed, have concluded with all certainty,
after reading Note i, page 477, in which
the author takes exception to some re¬
marks of Dr. Stanley Hall on the meth¬
ods of the German Gymnasium, and
adds: “These remarks are based on the
writer’s own experience,’’etc.—he should
have concluded, we say, that Father
Schwickerath did not study in a Jesuit
college, but in the German Gymnasium
in which he expressly states that he
studied. That the critic did not do so

is sufficient evidence that his review is
based on prejudice and on a most super¬
ficial reading of “Jesuit Education.” It
bears witness, likewise, to the truth of
Father Schwickerath’s words, p. 242, that
in attacking the Jesuit schools, “the or¬

dinary demands of prudence and justice
are set aside.”

We have said sufficient, we think, to
show the falsity of the critic’s charges
against the Jesuit system of education;
but we deem that his style should not
be passed over without comment. It is

a very striking, and a very peculiar style.
It proves, as the critic would reason, that
the school in which he studied, sadly
neglected the vernacular. It ought to
admonish him, if he realizes how de¬
fective it is, to pass lightly over the er¬
rors that he finds in the English of oth¬
ers. Certainly it is not of a calibre such
that he can afford to carp at the manner
in which Father Schwickerath handles
the language.

His review is not a long one, consist¬
ing of only nineteen sentences. Yet the
expressions “there is,” “there are,’’“there
have been” occur ten times, and six sen¬

tences begin with “there have been,” etc.
Some sentences, moreover, are unintel¬
ligible, owing chiefly to the faulty use
of pronouns. Take, for example, the fol¬
lowing sentences, quoted above: “It has
always been charged against the Jesuit
schools that they neglect the vernacular.
They certainly did in the school attend¬
ed by the author of this work.” The
“they” in the first sentence refers, of
course, to “Jesuit schools,” and is iden¬
tical, grammatically, with the “they” in
the second sentence. Therefore, the sec¬
ond sentence means grammatically :“The
Jesuit schools certainly did in the
school,” etc., and that means nothing.
Just as faulty, or a little more so, per¬
haps, are the following sentences, like¬
wise quoted in the first part of this ar¬
ticle: “. . . . The Jesuit schools have
been the largest body of schools under
one management in the world. To neg¬
lect them for the wild speculation of
some more or less unbelieving Germans
of the early part of the nineteenth cen¬
tury has not been conducive to the es¬
tablishment upon a sound basis of edu-
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cational theory/’ Here we have more
indiscriminate employment of pronouns
and consequent obscurity. The “them”
in the second sentence refers to “schools”
in the first; but as that would make non¬

sense, “them” must be intended to refer
to the more remote “Jesuit schools.”
Still there is scarcely any more meaning
in the expression “to neglect Jesuit
schools.” The critic, perhaps, wanted
to say “to neglect the study of the prin¬
ciples of the Jesuit schools for the wild
speculation,” etc., but he chose a most
peculiar way of saying it. The last part
of this sentence is a gem : “Has not been
conducive,” says the critic, “to the es¬
tablishment upon a sound basis of edu¬
cational theory.” “Of educational the¬
ory” goes grammatically with “basis,”
and, therefore, we must ask ourselves the
question: “the establishment of what?”
If the critic means the “establishment
of educational theory upon a sound ba¬
sis,” his arrangement of words is not
only crude, but wrong. Even then the
phrase is a strange one, for the basis
must evidently be a theory itself. Hence
we suspect the critic means to say: “has
not been conducive to the establishment

of education on a sound theory,” or “has
not been conducive to the establishment
of schools upon a sound basis of educa¬
tional theory.” The sentence, however,
requires to be analyzed and translated
before the meaning appears, and if some
other meaning than that we have taken
from it is intended to be conveyed, the
critic has no one to blame for it but
himself that this meaning is not per¬
ceived. He can justly attribute it only
to the “crudeness and hardness” of his
own style.

In making these observations we have
in view not so much a defence of Father
Schwickerath’s work, for we do not con¬
sider that it needs any defence, as to
illustrate the carelessness which so fre¬

quently obtains in the work of our mod¬
ern critics, and likewise to show on what
trivial grounds attacks are made on the
Jesuit system of education. But although
these, attacks are as numerous as the
enemies of the system, the system still
lives and flourishes and gives to the
world men of strong will, trained mind,
and elevated character.

Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04.
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Che jfoi'Get=me=H\ot.
Hear the rude old Northland story of an age well-nigh forgot,
Hear the quaint Teutonic legend of the blue Forget-me-not.

On the gaunt and craggy llsenstein, where pine and hemlock grow,
And each mountain, sage and elden, wears a coronet of snow,

Dwelt a shepherd-lad, who daily o’er the passes drove his flocks
To the scanty strips of meadow, creeping in between the rocks.

Far below the purple valley, draped in wealth of tangled vine,
Held rich promise for the vintage, and a warmth of ruddy wine:

Far below, the amber river wound through fields of golden grain,
And the pomey tang of apples clung to every loaded wain;

Far below the strong-armed reapers gathered all the season’s yield,
Paying full their feudal rental to the baron of the field;

But no baron owned the llsenstein, its lofty peaks were free.
And the shepherd, poor in silver, had a wealth of liberty.

And he sang his rustic ditties and he whistled to his sheep,
While he guarded well their footsteps over chasms, dark and deep.

So he stood, one silvern morning when the Spring was in the land,
With the crags upraised above him like a giant’s threat’ning hand.

But he minded not their menace, for the joy of life was sweet,
And he stooped to pluck a blossom that was nestling at his feet,

Like a fairy’s dewdrop mirror of the heaven’s matchless hue,
Like a tiny bit of sky-land, with its wealth of turquoise blue ;

He had plucked the mystic Luck Flower—no such blossom had he seen
When he drove his flocks to pasture in the wood or on the green.

While he grasped it came a rumble, as of thunder hundred-fold,
And the air grew dark and lurid, and the wind grew icy cold,

Then as dragon jaws would open, was the mountain rent in twain,
And he saw the great white cavern where the gnomes and goblins reign*
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All of gleaming alabaster, cold and white as purest snow
Lighted by a mellow radiance, by a rich autumnal glow,

By the gleam of golden nuggets, by the ruby’s gorgeous flare,
By a more surpassing richness in the Princess Use’s hair.

She it was, the Princess Use, queen of mountain spirits all,
And she bade the wondering shepherd generous welcome to her hall.

There empearled in wondrous beauty she addressed him : “You have power
Over me and o’er my people, if you treasure well that flower.”

Then she crooned a rune of eltland, and she shook her golden hair,
Music came of flute and zithern, and the sound of wings in air,

And she bade him look around him, feast his eyes on ruddy gold
And departing carry with him all his eager hands might hold.

So she planted her Gold Madness in his simple shepherd soul
Till he rushed to take the treasure, as a runner seeks his goal,

And the little pale-blue Luck-Flower fell from out his fevered hand,
While he staggered to the entrance ’neath a weight of golden sand.

Wailed the Luck Flower: “ Do not leave me, or despair will be thy lot.”
But he heeded not its warning, nor its weak : “ Forget me not! ”

Then a thousand thunders volleyed, and a thousand lightnings flashed
And the walls of alabaster poised and quivered, rocked and gnashed,

Till the shepherd, crushed and lifeless, ’neath his load of treasure lay,
And the sad-eyed sheep that knew him waited many a weary day.

But they say that on the llsenstein, about this haunted spot,
Grows forever, from the creviced rocks, the blue forget-me-not,

And that peasants, when they pluck it, cross themselves and say a prayer,
’Gainst the spell of Princess Ils6, and her wondrous golden hair.

You bavt beared the ancient legend of an age well-nigh forgot
You have beard the mystic story of the blue Forget-me-not.

John A. Foote, ’05.
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“ THEY ALSO SERVE”

Nearly all those who know much about
railroad rolling stock have heard of the
trolley car replacer. But the tale of how
it came to be placed on the market, and
made a fortune for an already rich man
and a poor woman is not by7 any means
well known. This is the story.

jfc ^

It was a reeking hot day7 in August,
and the sun, using the two heaps of
coal waste as glistening reflectors, beat
down mercilessly on the mining town
of Evnon, and all but dried up the scanty
waters of the muddy Lackawanna river.
Tn the general store of the L. & S. Min¬
ing Company the two gentlemen whom
the miners designated as “winter jump¬
ers,” and regarded with some contempt
because they wore white shirts every¬

day^, were drowsing in an atmosphere of
hams and brown sugar behind the high
counters. The “lady clerk” on the other
side of the store was endeavoring to
keep awake and also peruse a red-cov¬
ered volume bearing the title “Gwen¬
doline Triumph,” while a stout female
customer was trying with characteristic
feminine uncertainty to make a choice
between a half-a-dozen bolts of calico
which lay before her. The only wide¬
awake person in the place seemed to be
a little, old man, with sharp Celtic featr
ures, who sat on an egg-crate in the rear
of the building, calmly smoking a clay
pipe. At least, such was the mental de¬
cision of Charley Moore, when that
much - traveled and interesting young

man sauntered in and surveyed the
place.

No one had observed his entrance but
this afore-mentioned queer old man, and
queer people always had a fascination
for Charley Moore. So, ignoring the
potential possibilities of the drowsy
clerks, he sauntered past them to where
the kinetic old man sat, and awaited de¬
velopments. The old fellow gave him a
sharp glance, shook out the ashes from
his pipe by hitting it against his gnarled
palm, and then remarked:

“It’s very warrum!”
“It is,” said Charley, “much too

warm.” He began to study the old fel¬
low7. Not that studying human nature
was his chief business in life; it was

only one of his amusements. His busi¬
ness, when he had any, w7as taking care
of a large amount of capital left to him
by careful ancestors, who also studied
human nature with great profit to them¬
selves. He had come to Evnon to see

the manager of the L. & S. Coal Com¬
pany, of which he was a large stock¬
holder, and his present visit, and his
first one to this one of his many prop¬
erties, was merely a whim of his to see
the place and the people. That he had
found so soon what appeared to be a very

interesting type pleased him much. He
proceeded to make the most of his op¬

portunity, and seated himself on an egg-
crate opposite the old man. Then pull¬
ing out his cigar case he proffered him a
cigar and took one himself. The old
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fellow made a courtly bow, took the
Havana, and expressed his thanks with
a grace that was a revelation to the
donor.

“This is the sort of weather makes
one wish for the sea-shore,” said Char¬
ley, settling back on his seat.

“Not me,” said the old man. “The
say is well enough, but the sav-shore is
not for the likes of me.”

“Were you ever there ?”Charley asked.
“I was. I was there three years ago,

to Atlantic City. An' it was hotter there
than here, to say nothing uv mosquitos.
Belave me or not, sir, there was millions
of them—millions. They were there as
big as sparrows, with feathers on their
legs, an’ they’d pick the lock to get into
your room. An’ to hear thim at night
was like the dhrone of a Highland piper.
Um-m-m!” The old man screwed his
face up, and gave an exaggerated imita¬
tion of the mosquito hum.

Charley laughed, and waited on the
man’s words.

“There was a bald-headed man be the
name of Jim Clancy with me, an’ the sec¬
ond day he had to lave because his head
looked like different kinds of onions,
from big mosquito bites. Thank hivens,
7 had me hair!”

Charley was chuckling at the quaint
exaggerations of his companion, but the
old man was as grave in expression as
a death's head and commenced to pull
at his cigar reflectively.

“I suppose,” said Charley, tentatively,
“you are a miner.”

“I am,” said the old man. “I’ve been
in the mines for thirty years. But I do
a bit outside, too, in the laygal line. I’m

a justice of the peace. Maybe you’ve
heard of Squire Molloy?”

“I can’t say that I have, but I’m happy
to know you,” said Charley. “Allow me
to give you my card.” He handed the
Squire an engraved bit of pasteboard,
and the old fellow, placing a pair of
glasses far down his nose, examined it
closely". Meanwhile one of the clerks had
dehypnotized himself, and Charley,
thinking of his business, walked over
to the counter and delivered his mes¬

sage to be given to the manager.
The clerk was very urbane, and after

some desultory talk glanced with a self-
satisfied smirk toward the old man.

“I see you’ve met the Squire,” he said.
“He’s a great old fellow; spends a lot
of his time in here. He’s got a bug
about inventions — nothing in ’em, of
course; but he's crazy about ’em. He’ll
tell you about ’em; wait till you see.
I'll give Mr. Watson your message all
right. Glad to have met you. Let me

get you a chair!”
“Never mind,” said Charley; “I’ll re¬

join my friend.” He walked over to the
Squire once more, and that worthy
glanced at him furtively, and then said:

“Are you Misther Moore, the million¬
aire, that owns the mines?”

“My name is Moore, and I own some
mines here,” said Charleys.

“Well, sir,” said the Squire compla¬
cently", “I never thought I’d be settin’ on
the same egg-crate with a millionaire.
I heard a grand spache the other day,
an’ the man that was talkin’ said ’twould

be a gre-at day for the wurruld whin
capital and labor would meet on aiquil
terms. But here we are—me Labor an’
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you Capital, and divil a bit betthcr the
wurruld is for our meetin.” He paused
to pull at his cigar, and then went on

slowly. “But it's only whin men dhrink
together that they’re raley aiquil, an’
that's impossible for Capital an’ Labor.”

“Why?” said Charley, very much in¬
terested.

“Well, ye see, the dhrinks is different.
“Whin I was in Atlantic City a frind

of mine that’s an Alderman took me into
a grand saloon. We had a dhrink, an’
thin I ordered another. 'I’ll have claret

limonade,’ said he. ‘The same,’ says
I. The waiter brought us two glasses
of pink limonade with two sthraws in
each glass. I gave him a dollar, and he
gave me back fifty cints. Well, sir, be
the virtue uv me oath, I was surprised,
for the only difference I could see be¬
tween circus limonade an’ what we got
was the sthraws in it. So I says to him,
‘Young man,’ I says, ‘rimimber I’m not
kicking about the price uv the dhrinks,
but ye charge too much for sthraw down
here.’ That’s the throuble between Cap¬
ital and Labor. They don’t dhrink the
same, they can’t understand aich other,
an’ the poor man has to pay for the
sthraw.”

“A very clear exposition,” said Char¬
ley. “You’re a philosopher, Squire, and
there’s a great deal of truth in your

philosophy. I suppose you miners do
have a very hard time to get along some¬
times.”

“I was talkin’ to a man last week
that’s laborin’ in the mines,” the Squire
said, in an impressive tone, “an’ he said
he was near dying with the hunger for
the want of somethin’ to ate. ‘How

much do you suppose I get to ate in
twinty - four hours ?’ says he. ‘How
much?’ says I. ‘One egg!’ he says, ‘one
egg; and, mind you,’ he says, ‘if the
ould hen dies—I’ll starve.’ The old man

still looked grave, hut gradually a grim
smile stole around his wrinkled mouth,
and his little eyes had a twinkle in them.
Charley clapped him on the shoulder.

“Good!” he said. “But I hope it’s not
as serious as that. You miners seem to

live to a fair old age. You don’t eat
too much—”

“ Hold on,” interjected the Squire.
“You never met Mut Kearney, I guess.
No? Well, he ates banannas with the
peelings a dozen at a time without chew¬
ing thim, and watermelons rind an’ all.
An’ last Thanksgiving they found him
choking, and the docthor took the back
uv a turkey out of his gullet. It’s a
fact! Pat Casey has it in a fruit jai
behind his bar today. Atin’ too much
never killed a miner yet. Mut Kearney
is as healthy as Boland’s dog, and Bo¬
land’s dog can ate nails.”

“See here, Squire,” Charley exclaimed,
“let up a minute. You’re a regular
Baron Munchausen, the way you run

.along. No wonder you have a reputa¬
tion. The clerk over there tells me that

you’re an inventor, too.”
“ I am, hiven help me! ” said the

Squire. “And though everything else
may be a joke with me, me invintion
isn’t. Maybe you’ll laugh at me, sir,
like the rest, but I think I have some¬

thing worth a patent. It’s what I call
a car replacer, an’ it’s as simple as a
churn. I’ll show you how it works.”
The old man sketched with a pencil a
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crude design on the top of the box, and
went on with a clear explanation of the
mechanism.

“There’s only two parts to it, ye see,”
he concluded, “an’ it’ll place anny car on
the track in tin minutes. Now, you’re
a man with money, Misther Moore, an'
ye know something about mines an’ rail¬
roads. Don’t you think it will wur-rk?”

“Work harder than the inventor him¬

self,” said Charley.
“I’m talking serious now,” said the

old man, with an appealing gesture.
“I’ve been fooling long enough to talk
a little sinse. Don’t ye think it will
wurruk ?”

Charley glanced at the sketches again.
He had very little confidence in the ma¬
chine, and really had not examined it
closely. Yet the old man was a type—
a character—and he was strongly drawn
toward him. The expense would be
little, and it would do no harm to have
the matter looked into. All these thoughts
coursed through his mind. as the old
man repeated his question.

“Are you sure there’s nothing similar
on the market ?” he asked.

The old man rose from his seat, and
his eyes glistened with excitement.
“ Nothing,” he said; “ nothing at all.
That’s the strange part of it. I've been
in the mines thirty years, and I never
saw anything to do its wurruk. Your
name behind it is all it needs, an’ your
money. I’ve got drawings of it at home ;
I’ll get them; you get the patent and
the model, and we’ll go halves.”

“Bring me your drawings, then, this
afternoon,” said Charley. “I'll see what’s
in it; tomorrow my attorney will send

them to Washington. How long have
you had this invention?”

“Fifteen years,” said the Squire. “But,
sure, they all think I’m crazy, around
here.”

“Fifteen years!” said Charley. “It’s a

long time to be waiting for successs. But
you know what Milton said: ‘They also
serve who only stand and wait.’ ”

“Thrue enough,” answered the Squire.
“They serve other people—the fellows
that stand and wait. I’ve been doin’ that
meself.”

>|S s|s sjs 5js %

One slushy morning in the following
January Charley Moore entered his of¬
fice in Wall street, and gazed with some
trepidation at the mass of personal mail
which his secretary had placed on his
desk during his ten days absence in
Florida. In the lot which he carefully
sorted he found a bulky envelope from
Washington, marked “Official Business,”
containing a patent granted to James
Molloy and Charles Moore for a cai

replacer. There was also a letter from
a large car-building concern saying that
the model of the Molloy Car Replacer
had been tried with success, and that it
filled a long-felt need. The company
would pay $300,000 for the patent rights.
Charley whistled to himself, and then
decided to take the next train for Eynon.

lie arrived in the village in the after¬
noon, and started out to locate the
Squire. When he reached the main
thoroughfare he noticed some unusual
excitement among the people. A black¬
ened driver boy clattered by on a mule,
and people were standing at their doors
in groups, conversing excitedly about
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something. He asked an urchin what
the trouble was, and was informed that
there had been a fall of “roof” at the

mines, and some men were hurt.
Making his way to the company store

he asked for the whereabouts of Squir
Molloy.

“Why, haven’t you heard the news ?”
the clerk asked him. “The Squire was

caught in a ‘squeeze’ at the Mountain
Mine about an hour ago, and was just
taken to his home in an ambulance. He
can’t live more than an hour, they say.”

Charley was deeply touched at the
pathos of this turn of affairs. To be
struck down just at fhe moment of suc¬
cess ! If he had only come a day earlier!
He hastily inquired the way to the
Squire’s dwelling, and having reached
there, made his way through the crowd
of wailing women outside to the death
chamber. A priest was coming out as
he attempted to enter.

“There is no hope ?” asked Charley.
“Absolutely none,” said the priest. “He

cannot last many hours. His body from
his waist down is crushed terribly. Is
your business important ?”

“Very,” said Charley.
The priest stepped into the room

again, and then reappeared.
“You may go in now.” he said. “I

must go to attend the other man who is
injured. Be as brief as possible in
transacting your affairs.”

Charley entered the room, and saw
a picture he never forgot. The Squire,
propped up in bed, and pale as though
he had been chiseled in alabaster, was
gazing with pitying eyes at a female
figure that was crouched, half kneeling,
at the bedside. Sobs shook the woman’s

frame, and she occasionally kissed the
hand which was protruding from the
coverlet. The dying man was perfectly
conscious, and his eyes had a preternatu¬
ral brightness. He recognized Charley
instantly.

“There, there, Maria,” he said to the
woman. “Sure you mustn’t take it so
hard! Bear up, woman; think of the
kind things everyone will say about me
now. See, here’s Mr. Moore.”

The woman rose, and dried her tears,

though her half - suppressed sobs still
came convulsively. She turned toward
Charley with a look of anguish in her
eyes.

“It’s me wife, Mr. Moore,” said the
Squire.

Charley bowed with a feeling of queer
constraint which sprang from his sym¬

pathy with the suffering ones.
“She — she thinks black won't look

good on her”—The woman sobbed—“No,
Maria, I don't mean that. Don't cry,
girl!”

The same grim smile played on his
wasted face; he was meeting Death it¬
self with a quip. Charley swallowed a

lump in his throat and tried to speak, but
could not trust his voice. He drew the

patent with its great seal from the en¬

velope, and held it before the dying
man’s eyes.

“It came at last/’ he said simply. “It's
worth $300,000 to us—to you, I mean.”

The Squire's face lit up. “Maria—
Maria !” he cried. “What did I tell you?
They said I was a poor madman—the
people—an’ that I didn’t look out for
you, an’ that ye were a fool for marryin’
me. It was a long time coming, Maria;
but ye belaved in me, and now ye can
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laugh at thim all. Three hundred thou¬
sand—”

“O, James, James, you were always
good an’ kind to me, an’ now that its
come after all your trouble, ye must
leave me. O God, why do you do this
to us!” The poor woman rocked to and
fro in her grief, and buried her face in
the bedclothes.

“Maria,” the dying man said weakly,
“get Mr. Moore—a—chair. He’s tired
—standin’—an’—wait—in’. They—also
—serve—”

The sharp eyes closed; the grey head
fell forward; there was a hoarse gasp;
he was dead before the smile of his jest
had faded from his lips.

John A. Foote, ’05.

Hs a flower.
Where are the roses of yesterday ?

The vanished joys of the long ago ?
The sun is hidden, the skies are gray,

And naked branches to and fro,
Wavering mournfully, seem to play

A miserere soft and low.
* * * * *

Where are the roses, you seek to know ?
The joys and sorrows of other years

Are buried deep in the garden of Hope
And watered by our tears.

And the sun of Faith shall throw his beam
On our secret lives, low-buried there,

And the winds of Mercy scatter far
The clouds of doubt and care,

Until in the dawn of eternal Spring
We bud and blossom like the rose,

And give out fragrance to our God
In every breeze that blows.

C. C. M., '04.
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mutnb Song.
There’s a song in the sweet o’ morning that sings when the breezes blow,
As soft as rain its far refrain as murmurous and low.

There’s a sound in the silent shadows in the dim o' the drowsy dusk,
As old and quaint as the fragrance faint of lavender and musk,
And when the wind is wailing, and over the roar of rain,
Ifche melody returns to me again—again—again.
Is it the voice of faerie-folk who travel on the wind,
And whisper light in the lisping night the prattle of their kind.
With little tinkling voices that litter thro’ the trees
And as 1 list melt in the mist that thrids along the breeze ?

Or is it the song of someone singing me soft and slow
The melody they whispered me ever so long ago—

Telling me in the twilight-time when shadows are late and long
The secret low I learned to know and telling it in a song ?

What is the rhythm and what the rhyme ?—vainly I seek the strain
’Tis a melody in the wind to me, a ripple in the rain,
A thin far sound of singing blows when the breezes blow—
Haply sung when the world was young—ever so long ago.

W. R. D., ’04.

Dam 3o\>8.
Seek not the death of sorrow in the cup !

Seek not an end to turmoil at the play !
Think you that banquet-halls with lights lit up

Can drive the madding life-cares all away ?

Try not the joy of laughter-giving life,
That’s sadness in the guise of pleasure drest.

Ask not for pity in the noisy strife,
But find all comfort in the mother-breast.

Gerald Egan, ’04.
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The unsportsmanlike conduct of two
or three Georgetown players in the game
with the Carlisle Indians is a most re¬

grettable incident. While the Indians
themselves are far from being blameless
and while strong provocation may, per¬

haps, have been offered for the “slug¬
ging” that was indulged in, the exhibi¬
tion was by no means an elevating one,

nor did it find approval either with the
team itself, as a whole, nor with its
supporters in the stands. It does not
palliate the offence to say that these two
or three men lost their heads, for foot¬
ball is supposed to be the game which
imparts self-control, and men who play
this game have no right to let their
tempers get the better of them.

The Journal, speaking not for itself
alone, but for the team and the uni¬
versal sentiment of the men in college,
condemns such exhibitions and demands
that Georgetown students be gentlemen
everywhere, whether it be in the draw¬
ing-room or on the athletic field. We
want pure sport, and that means some¬

thing besides, and something more than,
a mere technical adherence to arbitrary
rules of eligibility. It means the carry¬

ing of the ordinary principles of honor
and generosity into the contest of the
athletic field. It means a spirit which
is eager to take every fair advantage,
but disdains to take a mean advantage.
What good is a victory, we should like
to know, which has been obtained by
trickery and brutality? Who cares any¬

thing about it? Whom does it benefit?
Georgetown men do not want it. They
want nerve and courage and grit in their
athletes, but they want, besides, true
sportsmanship and an honorable observ¬
ance of the spirit, as well as the letter,
of the rules under which the games are
played.

These do Georgetown men applaud,
and these do they esteem far above the
mere gaining of a victory.

* & *

The Journal desires to lend the en¬

couragement of its moral support to the
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class of 1904 in its projected enterprise
of getting- out an annual. The “Hodge-
Podge,” we understand, is to be this
year a university affair, the joint pro¬
duction of the Law, Medical, Dental,
and Academic Departments of the Uni¬
versity. The editor-in-chief is chosen
from the Academic Department, and the
business manager from among the stu¬
dents of the senior classes of the four
schools. Work has already been begun
on it, and the endeavor will be to have
the books printed and on sale by Easter.

The chief element which makes for
success in a project of this kind is the
financial support of the student - body.
Without this nothing can be done, and
with this more than half the work is
finished. We ask that the students give
to the editors of the “Hodge-Podge” a
generous and ready support. Each one
need do no more than to pledge himself
to the purchase of one book. If every
man does this the book will pay for itself
and all will rejoice in the possession of
an annual which will be to them a source

of no little pride and pleasure.
* * *

“The dawn of a new era of religious
toleration and Christian charity is surely
visible in the declaration made by the
all - American conference of Protestant

Episcopal bishops at Washington last
week. Without surrendering what they
believe to be their rights as a part of
the holy Catholic church with unbroken
succession and authority, this representa¬
tive body formallv announces that its
contention for the faith “should be with
unlimited charity to the Roman Catholic
clergy and people rather in the spirit of
maintenance, defense and proof than of

controversy and attack.”
In addition to this the conference pro¬

poses taking definite steps toward the
union of all Protestant bodies in the
western continent along the lines of an
address delivered by the bishop coadju¬
tor of Montreal. Thus the great ques¬
tion of a universal Christian unity is
raised. Are there sufficient differences
to justify what the bishops call “that
visible unity of the church for which
our Lord Jesus Christ prayed”?

Hope is found in the universal ac¬
ceptance of the principle of baptism.”

The foregoing, from a current num¬
ber of one of the newspapers, is a fair
specimen of many similar effusions on
the subject of universal Christian unity.
“Religious toleration and Christian char¬
ity” have become a sort of fad, and our
Protestant brethren seem not to be
able to come together without trying to
devise ways and means for bringing all
the Churches into one fold. The attitude
of unchanging principles and doctrines
maintained by the Catholic Church for
nineteen centuries does not bother these

good men in the least, and still they
talk of Christian unity, and talk is all
that comes of it. Is it not about time
for them to realize that the only “uni¬
versal Christian unity” must be the re¬
sult of a return of all Churches back to

the great Mother of Churches?
The closing remark of the clipping,

that “Hope is found in the universal ac¬

ceptance of the principle of baptism”
must have been inspired by a long course
of study in a theological seminary. It is
brilliant in the extreme, and, besides,
shows a most hopeful disposition on the
part of its author.
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The Ex-man, or any other man, who
delights in the unconsciously humorous
should not fail to read the story in the
Hampden-Sidney Magazine, called “An
Athlete in Blue.” He will have a good
laugh, than which nothing is better for
the system; and he will learn some

things of value. For the benefit of those
who are so unfortunate as not to have the

pleasure of contemplating this radiant
gem, we shall endeavor in our humble
way to give some idea.inadequate though
it must be, of the thread of the tale and
the style and manner of treatment. The
story in question, with its title, begins
thusly:

“AN ATHLETE IN BLUE.
“It was the day of the great Yale-

Harvard foot-ball game. Soldier’s Field
was crowded. In a splendid position to
watch the game sat a beautiful, dark¬
haired girl. It was Edith Dale, the sis¬
ter of Captain Burt Dale, of the Har¬
vard eleven. By her side sat a hand¬
some, but dissipated, young fellow, tie
was Mower Amery, Edith’s cousin. It
was generally understood that they were

engaged, but Edith had never admitted
the fact.”

That is obviously a good beginning.
The careful reader will observe that the

words “but Edith had never admitted the
fact” are portentously significant, for
had Edith admitted the fact it would
have been all off and “An Athlete in

Blue” would never have appeared to joy
the hearts of a yearning public. Thus
are we made to see the incalculable
worth of a style which suggests to the
mind more than it places upon the writ¬
ten page.

That, however, is a digression. The
two teams “trotted into the field,” says
our author, the stands roared, the game
started. Burt Dale almost won it for
Harvard. Edith Dale almost wept when,
he didn’t win it, and Dick Hargrave,
who, as will afterward appear, is the
hero, really did win it, “whereat the
crowd who wore the blue crowded into
the field” (naturally a crowd would
crowd) with a mightly roar and made
for the team and man who had won the

game. What the crowd did to them we
are not told. That, however, is im¬
material ; suffice it to say that here ends
the first chapter.

In the second chapter we are borne
quickly, we might say instantaneously,
from the bloody field whereon the plucky
young athletes had exchanged well-di¬
rected right hooks and upper-cuts while
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the umpire was not looking, to say noth¬
ing of solar-plexuses and cunning little
kicks and cuffs—we are borne, we re¬

peat, to the great western metropolis of
Chicago, and in the very first sentence
are set down right in “the middle of
Mrs. Porter’s great ball. . . . four
months later. So, we pass easily from
the heroic and strenuous aspects of life
to the soft and the sensuous—to the

voluptuous strains of the waltz, the gla¬
mour of the waxed floor reflecting the
innumerable electric lights for which
Mrs. Porter must pay; the seductive
charms of the white shirt, the decollete
costume, and the painted cheek. The
contrast is, indeed, a most unexpected
and delightful one.

From now on the action is rapid, about
as rapid indeed as action very well could
be. At about nine p. m. Dick Hargrave
is introduced to Edith Dale; at about
ten p. m. Dick dances with her, and at
no later than one a. m., we are sure, he
offers to escort her home, takes her in
his automobile, “flashes past her splendid
home. . . . like a meteor,” proposes
to her, and is accepted on the spot. And
thus graphically and with a chaste pro¬

priety and self-restraint is the last touch¬
ing scene depicted. In this wise did
they sweetly bill and coo:

“Dick,” said Edith softly.
“Yes, darling,” he murmured, as his

arm encircled her waist.
“I am ready to go home.”
Take her home Dick; take her home.

5(c sj: >|s :Jc

When we had read “An Athlete in
Blue” we thought that the possibilities
of the modern short story (as conceived
by the college man) were about exhaust¬

ed, but we were constrained to change
our mind on perusing another thrilling
tale of the gridiron, called “A Pigskin
Romance.” This classic appears in The
Georgian. Unfortunately, lack of space
does not permit us to give the same
careful and detailed review of‘‘A Pigskin
Romance” that we gave of “An Athlete.”
Without doubt it merits it. Suffice it to

say, that in “A Pigskin Romance” (a
fetching title, by the way) the hero, a
star foot-ball player, of course, is injured
before the game, and the heroine, dis¬
guising herself in his (the hero’s) suit,
takes his place, and by a wonderful run
wins the game, to the accompaniment
of the usual“thunder of voices"from “the

mass of humanity.” The obvious com¬

monplaceness of this plot is atoned for
in no small degree by the unusual skill
and ingenuity with which it is handled.

The closing sentence, as the closing
sentences of all stories of its kind, con¬

tains within itself much beauty and
truth :

“He looked her steadily in the eyes a
moment, and then drew her soft cheek
close up against his.”

Which, we suppose, is only another
and more elegant way of telling us that
he was up against it.

^ 5}? >}c

While we would not have the reader
believe that “An Athlete in Blue” and
“A Pigskin Romance” represent the best
that college journalism offers us, still it
is undeniable that the average short story
we find in our exchanges is neither bet¬
ter nor worse than either of them. Most
of the men, and women too, who write
for college magazines seem not to have
the slightest idea of what a short story
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is. They appear to write with one of
two aims: either to cover the longest
period, a life-time maybe, in the fewest
possible words, or to center their plot
around the most absurd and ridiculous
incident or situation thinkable. Always
connected with these is the deadly and
irrevocable determination to bring in a
mushy love-scene, a proposal and an ac¬

ceptance, and it would appear that the
sooner this comes after the first meeting
of the unfortunate couple, the greater
the merit of the story.

If we may be permitted to say any¬
thing positive about this matter, our con¬

ception is that the short story should
endeavor to depict real life and human
nature in a readable way. A simple plot
is better handled by a young writer than
an intricate one. Incidents and situa¬
tions which smack in the least of the

improbable are not worth writing about.
Ten pages describing the events of half
a day are immeasurably better than five
which tell the story of a life and some¬
times of two lives. Love-scenes, if not
skillfully handled, are likely to make the
author ridiculous. And so forth, and so
forth.

Yes, there is a great deal more we

might say; but we hardly think it will
do any good, and we’d rather not give
advice anyway. Nobody will take it, and
those to whom it is offered in the kind¬
liest spirit possible will only say that we
think we know it all, and that they would
like to see us write a story as good as
theirs. Hence it is that we turn to the

gratifying task of reviewing some of the
yeallv excellent productions of the month.

* * * * * ^

Among those are three stories of a

very high order in the Tuftonian. We
remember the Tuftonian from last year
as a publication of uniform excellence,
and the number before us is in every way

equal to the best of its predecessors.
The story, “Toward Four Bells,” in this
issue possesses unusual merit. The au¬
thor writes in an easy yet strong style,
has the knack of picturesque description,
knows how to write dialogue which is
natural and interesting, and is moreover
blessed with a deal of insight into human
nature. He has taken an old theme and
treated it in a new way, which in our

opinion is all that is necessary for orig¬
inality. In this story there is no ath¬
letic hero nor beautiful heroine; no love-
scenes ; no intricacy of plot—nothing but,
a little bit of real life depicted in a read¬
able way. That is what makes it a good
story.

The other stories, “The Greater Love”
and “The Sacrifice of Herr Gerkel,” are

written on the same lines and are but

little inferior in merit to “Toward Four
Bells.” We have not space to say more
than this of them, but we can congratu¬
late the Tuftonian on printing three
short stories which, besides possessing
such rare excellence, have dispensed with
all false and sickly sentiment.

>1* jjc jj; ^5

As yet there has come under our
notice but one essay by a college student
deserving of any particular mention. In¬
deed the essays to date have made a
rather inconsiderable part of the ex¬

changes. In the October number of
The Holy Cross Purple, however, “The
Federation of Catholic Societies” fur-
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nishes the subject for a strong- and read¬
able article. The history of this fed¬
eration is traced briefly, but clearly, and
the prospect of the organization’s ulti¬
mate success is discussed in a thoughtful
and judicious manner. The style of this
essay is excellent

* * * * * *

The Exchange Editor of The Georgian
in announcing his policy makes the fol¬
lowing positive assertion : “An article
that falls below the standard (of college
literature) deserves no mention in an

Exchange Department, although that
notice be derogatory.” Later on in re¬
viewing a magazine he comments thus:
“The ‘Campus Straylets’ are rotten.” We
presume that “Campus Straylets” fall
below the standard, and we are quite
sure that the notice of them is derog¬
atory ; so that we can only conclude that
the Georgian's Ex-man thought to atone
for his gentle little rebuke by the ele¬
gant and refined manner in which he has
administered it.

>l< * >!< * *

The Mount Holyoke continues to keep
in the front of woman’s publications.
The October number contains some ex¬

cellent storiettes, and the only really
good poetry of the month. “A Group of
Lullabies,” consisting of five musical
little songs, adds a delightful tone to the
magazine. The following sentence, taken

from one of the well-written editorials,
attracted our attention for a moment:

“The average college girl reveals her
character in the limits she sets to the
commission of absurdities in speech, ac¬
tion, thought, and dress.”

Might not the same thing be said
with equal truth of the college man?

^ >}< ;-c

It gives us no little pleasure to wel¬
come the first number of the first volume
of the Columbian Weekly, the official or¬
gan of Columbian University. The
Weekly has begun well, and will no
doubt serve a most useful purpose in its
capacity of news organ. We quote the
following- generous tribute to George¬
town and her crew of last year:

“The Commissioners of the District
have ordered Georgetown to abandon her
present boathouse adjoining the Poto¬
mac Boat Club,' in order to carry out
certain plans in regard to street exten¬
sion and improvement. We have not yet
forgotten the work of their valiant crew
on the Hudson this Spring, and we join
with the friends of Georgetown in the
sincere hope that if the order is en¬
forced it will in no way discourage our
rival from her bright future on the
water, and that the efficiency of her
crew’s work may not be impaired.”

Hall Stoner Lusk, ’04.
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LIBRARY TABLE

Fr. Coppens’ “Study of the Catholic
Religion,”* Fr. von Hammerstein’s “Ed¬
gar,” f and Fr. Drury’s “What the
Church Teaches,,” $ although differing
in treatment and plan, have the same gen¬
eral object—to recount clearly and briefly
the principal articles of the Catholic reli¬
gion. Fr. Coppens' work is intended for
a text-book to accompany a course of lec¬
tures in Christian Doctrine. It is uniform
with his other volumes on logic, rhet¬
oric, etc. “Edgar” is written in cate¬
chetical form, the question being put
into the mouth of a young German Prot¬
estant, who brings forward all the argu¬
ments, objections and slanders which are
the common property of those who ma¬
lign the church, only to have them re¬
futed by the ubiquitous “Father H.”

“Edgar” is translated from the Ger¬
man by the young ladies of the George¬
town Visitation Convent and is dedi¬

cated, very properly, to the Alumni As¬
sociation of that place of learning.
“What the Church Teaches” is described

*“A Systematic Study of the Catholic Re¬
ligion.” Chas. Coppens, S.J. B. Herder, St.
Louis, Mo. Price $1.00.

t“Edgar.” By Rev. Louis V. Hammerstein,
B. Herder. St. Louis, Mo.

+“What the Church Teaches.” Rev. Ed.
Drury. Benziger Bros. Price $3.00.

as an answer to earnest inquirers. It is
intended primarily for non-Catholics and
while it does not go very deeply into the
grounds of belief and answers only the
most obvious objections, the exposition
is ample enough to satisfy the demands
of the general inquirer and to stimulate
investigation among those who would
profit by it.

“Lingo Dan”* is a story after the form
made popular by “Lin McLean,” “The
Virginian,” and “Captain Kettle”—a se¬
ries of short tales about some central

character, having no binding tie except
that character, linked together and called
a novel. This style has been so much
affected by leading authors recently that
it would be temerity to criticise Mr. Pol¬
lard’s adoption of it and, at any rate,
whatever its form, “Lingo Dan” is a
readable story of an interesting and con¬
vincing character and contains the es¬
sence of epigramatic cleverness.

In his latest work £ Mr. D. Moncrieff
O’Connor has succeeded in convincing
us at least that Catholics cannot be Free

*“Lingo Dan.” By Percival Pollard. Neale
Publishing Co,. Washington, D. C.

^‘‘Foreign Freemasonry: Why Catholics
Cannot be Masons.” By D. Moncrieff O’Con¬
ner. In. Cath. Truth Society. Price $0.05.
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Masons, so that part of his task has
been accomplished. If the reader wishes
to be similarly convinced the volume is
convenient, cheap, and apparently irre¬
futable.

The Delineator for November, though
primarily intended for women, should
not be neglected by “mere men.” J. C.
Hemment’s account of how he obtained
various photographs lor his newspaper
in spite of dangers by flood and field
will interest those who admire the man

who can “carry a message to Garcia.”
“The Golden Badge of Courage,” is a

pleasantly rambling account of the intro¬
duction of the chrysanthemum. Besides
these and other stories and articles galore
there are a hundred pages or thereabouts
taken up with frills and fashions with
mysterious reading matter which we do
not understand but nevertheless admire.

The Woman's Home Companion is
one of the most readable of women’s

papers. Its two best stories, “The Last
of Nina’s Lovers,” and “Unde Conway’s
Red Plush Piano,” are hampered some¬
what by their cumbersome titles. The
authors who do not believe that a title
should contain a resume of the plot are,
of course, greatly in the minority, but
their ideas should not be discouraged on
that account.

The table has recently been enriched
by Men and Women, a thoroughly good,
interesting and presentable Catholic pub¬
lication. It takes a prominent place
among those magazines intended to
amuse. “The History of the Religious
Sects” is most valuable.

The Columbiad contains “The Ivear-

sarge,” a clever piece of verse by Jas.
Jeflfrey Roche in the style which made
Mr. Kipling famous, and a page of dra¬
matic criticism written by someone who
for a wonder knows something of the
stage and has a knack at picking out the
good and bad points of players and
scenes.

“Our Bible Class” in The Dolphin is
a mild attempt to convey a certain
amount of information about the Bible,
meanwhile deceiving the reader into the
belief that he is reading a story.

The best of The Catholic World is
contained in “Thoughts on Philosophy,”
by Albert Reynaud.

Considerations on Catholicism by a
Protestant Theologian, /which is con¬
cluded in the current number of the
Sacred Heart Review, is of peculiar in¬
terest, as is also Dr. Dwight’s address
on “A Century of Catholic Charities.”

Francis P. Sullivan, ’04,
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LAW SCHOOL.

On Saturday evening, October 24, the
first debate of the present scholastic year
was held in the Law School. The par¬

ticipants were Messrs. Flick and Will¬
iamson, Gates and Erikson. The ques¬
tion was: “Resolved, That municipali¬
ties should own and control street rail¬

ways. Messrs. Flick and Williamson
were for the affirmative, and Gates and
Erikson for the negative. Judge Shep¬
ard acted as judge. The decision was

given to the negative.
On Saturday, October 24, 1903, the

Debating Society met, with Mr. Price
in the chair, for the election of its officers
for the first term from the men of the
senior class, as provided by its by-laws.
There were but two candidates for the

presidency, Mr. A. I. Rorke and Mr.
Abner H. Ferguson. The chair recog¬
nized Mr. P. V. Dowling, who placed
in nomination the name of Mr. Rorke,
and the class takes this opportunity to
compliment Mr. Dowling on his excel¬

lent nominating speech,—clear, concise,
straight to the point, devoid of the usual
florid language accompanying such
speeches generally, without being a eu¬

logy of the man nominated. The nom¬
ination was duly seconded and speeches
made in Mr. Rorke’s behalf by Messrs.
Horigan and Stonebraker. Mr. Fergu¬
son was then nominated by Mr. Dough¬
erty, Messrs. Grau, McManus, Carpenter
and Hanken seconding the nomination
and speaking in behalf of their candi¬
date. No other names being suggested,
nominations were closed and the society
proceeded to ballot, the result standing,
Ferguson 57, Rorke 28. Mr. Ferguson
was declared elected, and the vote was

then made unanimous. Much amuse¬

ment was caused by the repeated pro¬
testations of several of the gentlemen
that they were not “personal friends”
nor “intimate acquaintances” of their re¬

spective candidates.
Mr. Ferguson was escorted to the

chair by a committee appointed for this
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purpose, consisting of Mr. Dowling and
Mr. Dougherty, and in a few sentences
expressed his appreci .tion of the honor
bestowed upon him, and outlined the
policy he intends to pursue. The elec¬
tion was then proceeded with, the result
being as follows: B. A. Brickley, vice-
president ; William D. Wheeler, secre¬

tary; H. T. Quinn, treasurer, and S. E.
Stonebraker sergeant at arms. A vote
of thanks was extended Mr. Price, the
retiring chairman.

An informal challenge from Columbia
of New York was 'referred to the Inter¬

collegiate Debate Committee for atten¬
tion. A committee appointed by the
chair on this night will hereafter report
in detail to the College Journal and to
the daily press the happenings of the
society.

There is perhaps no subject in which
the senior class is taking a greater in¬
terest than that of the proposed College
Annual. Two meetings of the class were
called during October to consider this
question. At the first meeting a com¬
mittee of three was appointed, and upon
their report at the second meeting of
the proceedings had by them, in con¬
nection with like committees from the
other branches of the university, the
president was authorized to appoint six
associate editors to work up the pro¬

ject, one of whom is to be the presi¬
dent. It was provided that the three
members of the original committee,
Messrs. Anderson, Cole and Murphy, be
appointed as such editors. These six
men, together with a like number from
the Medical, the Dental and the Uni¬
versity proper, have the matter now en¬

tirely in their charge.

We congratulate Mr. P. J. Willett
upon the appointment he has recently
received to be an Assistant Paymaster
in the Navy. lie has been attached to
the Asiatic Station (the Philippines and
China), and has consequently been oblig¬
ed to discontinue his studies at the Law

School, although he has announced his
determination to complete them here
when the “powers that be” at the Depart¬
ment see fit to bring him back home
again.

Mr. Ferguson, president of the De¬
bating Society, appointed the following
committees for the ensuing year: Inter¬
collegiate debate committee—Joseph Mc¬
Manus, chairman; Joseph G. Hilman,
George K. Baudet. Press committee—
P. V. Dowling, chairman; James B.
Horigan, J. J. McMahon, H. J. Fagan,
Louis Lowe. Committee on Public de¬

bate—John F. Hefiferman, chairman;
John F. Murphy, F. P. Drill.

Charles E. Shipley, ’04.

SECOND YEAR NOTES.
When we were a timid little, retiring,

first-year man, and toddled up the steps
of the school for the first time, and tried
to squeeze in behind the radiator in the
main hall, so as to obscure the pale green

light that we seemed to shed around us
as we passed, we looked with awe and
undisguised admiration upon those ma¬
jestic kings who stalked about, welcom¬
ing old comrades with resounding swats
upon the shoulder and bellowing in sten¬
torian tones, “Plello, Bill,” “Hurray for
Dick,” etc., etc. We peered up at their
colossal figures from the depths of our
insignificance and scuttled out of the
way of their Titanic tread and wondered
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rf we too should ever be second-year
men. And then we would sidle up to
some other timorous little shrimp and
plaintively peep in the smallest of voices,
“Are you a first-year man?” and if the
shrimp answered “Yes” in a stealthy
whisper we fell upon his neck and wept
large, wet, globular, salt, shiny, silent
tears of joy.

Now behold we are become even as

those heroes of our yesterday, and we
have an established and inalienable right
to bang the seats when the well-known
Profs, come in, and to kick the tinkling
cuspidors when the English statutes are
mentioned, and to howl loud and long
at every Latin phrase and maxim.

Yes, the class of 1905 have passed
safely through the ordeal and are now

fledglings no longer, but regular feath¬
ered bipeds. We say ordeal advisedly,
for the first year of law IS an ordeal.
Then it is that one is asked on all occa¬

sions why one studied law, and one
makes answer, because, forsooth, one’s
father wanted one to be an undertaker.
The guileless questioner proceeds fur¬
ther and inquires if one likes the law,
and then one stammers and stutters and
falters and flubs around helplessly and
finally remarks with a wan smile that
the question is leading, but on being
pressed one at last admits that there is
a certain indefinable something about the
law that repels afifection just at present,
but no doubt one may learn to love it
later on.

“Necessity knows no law” we are told,
and it seems to us that most first-year
men should be attracted to Necessity by
a certain fellow-feeling. But for fear

of discouragi'ng the present first - year
men, let us hasten to remark -that later
on, our legal eyes being at last open, we
no longer grope in the dark and things
assume a different aspect. Long vistas
open up before us, reaching away into
the future, and the towers and battle¬
ments of our castles in Spain grow rosy
in the dawning of a new day. We begin
to be conscious of a feeling of comrade¬
ship for the Justices of the Supreme
Court. Fiat Justitia is transformed be¬
fore our eyes from a pudgy and unpre¬

possessing old woman into an attractive
damsel of pleasing feature and symmet¬
rical form. We have passed the thresh-
hold ; we are initiated ; we belong.

Having thus unbosomed ourself, we
end our homely little homily and come
down to a plain tale of facts. At the
opening of school the class appeared in
seemingly undiminished numbers. A few
names have been dropped from the ros¬
ter, but new men have stepped in and
closed up the ranks. Besides being quite
numerous, the class seemed in excellent
health, especially round the region of
the pleural cavity, as was evidenced by
the large chests and great lung-power
of a majority of the second-year men.

After a month of steady work under
the able guidance of Judge Clabaugh,
our honored dean, and Mr. Baker, our
friend of last year, election time came

around, and the eyes of the country
were centered upon Greater New York
and the class of 1905 of the Georgetown
Law School. After a very enthusiastic
campaign (in the course of which the
writer, being torn with conflicting emo¬
tions and requests, finally decided to vote
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for himself) resort was had to the polls
on Thursday the fifth of November.

We lack space to describe the mighty
conflict that then took place; the patient
reader must picture the scene of carnage
as best he may. We give only the merest
outline. The candidates—Messrs. Cur¬

ran, Quigley and Sullivan—sat around,
seemingly as unperturbed by the hurly-
burly that raged about their devoted
heads as so many jurymen. Six times
the adherents of these three champions
charged on the little band of tellers, and
six times they were repulsed in disor¬
der. You couldn’t have pried a vote
loose with a crow-bar. Only one vote
did change, and the police are on the
trail of the miscreant. In vain the dif¬
ferent Mark Hannas in embryo ha¬
rangued the multitude and explained and
expatiated in scintillating coruscations of
oratorical pyrotechnics “that my candi¬
date is unpledged and belongs to no

clique or clan.” The three parties re¬
mained clinched and refused to break

away. At length several voters who had
early breakfasts to catch moved to ad¬
journ. So the election has been post¬
poned, and until it is decided the whole
civilized world must remain in a ferment
of expectation.

G. C. Reid, Lazv, ’05.

MEDICAL SCHOOL.

Chemistry and all that pertains to it
is interesting and for the most part
agreeable, but we would suggest that
the enjoyment of pursuing these studies
would be greatly increased if some ar¬
rangement could be made by which the
men would not be forced to stand for

three hours at a time. Couldn’t seats of
some kind be provided?

The second-year men, under Dr. Wall,
will shortly take their examination in
younalysis. There is no cause to be nerv¬
ous, though. The fact that he is Doctor
Wall doesn’t necessarily imply that he
has a heart of stone.

Bacteriology will be the subject of a
most interesting examination shortly—
if we will believe the words of them
who have gone before us.

The Lirst Year class will take their
finals in osteology, embryology and his¬
tology before Christmas. We wish them
good luck.

Lor the first time in some years there
was posted upon the bulletin board on
the thirtieth of October the very start¬
ling announcement that there would be
“no anatomy lecture today.” Everyone
—even those who are not now members
of Doctor Baker’s class—was anxious
about it, because we thought that such
an unusual occurrence meant that Doctor
Baker was ill. We were relieved to find
that this was not the case.

Quiz, quiz, quiz. Everybody quiz¬
zing. At such unexpected times, too.
All our professors have caught the fever.
Let us hope that the epidemic will soon
subside. Meanwhile let us all look quiz¬
zical.

The Georgetown foot - ball team, in
which the Medical School is well rep¬
resented, has met with .victory almost
everywhere. The Norfolk game was
great, and the game at Annapolis, well
—get Carroll to tell you about it.

Things look very much now as if the
Medical School will have a band accom¬

pany its members to the Carlisle foot-ball
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game on the seventh. The last we heard
of this was that Mr. Simpson, of the
Second Year, and Mr. Cassell, of the
Dental School, were organizing a band
from the material attending these
schools. Mr. Simpson, besides being a

musician, is a rower of no mean ability.
Dr. Shirley M. Bowles, of the Dental

School, will have been married when the
Journal goes to print for this month.
The invitation reads that the happy event
is to happen on the tenth. Congratula¬
tions, Dr. Bowles!

The Kappi Psi Fraternity held its
first regular meeting of the present
school vear one evening during the latter
part of October. Besides the numerous
other advantages, which it is not neces¬

sary for us to repeat here, to be derived
from this admirable organization it
might be well to remark that at each reg¬
ular meeting there are two papers read
by the members of the fraternity con¬
cerning medical subjects and discussed.
This is of distinct advantage to the stu¬
dent because it broadens his medical

knowledge and gives him a love for
study and research which is not obtain¬
able in any other way.

Since the last issue of the Journal the
various classes have organized for the
year and elected their respective officers.
The following is the result of the elec¬
tions: Fourth year—President, Mr. Sin¬
clair : vice-president, Mr. Quigley; sec¬
retary, Mr. Kaveny; treasurer, Mr. Mc-
C ormic. , ,

Third year—President, Mr. Rudy;
vice-president, Mr. Powers; secretary,
Mr. Johnson; treasurer, Mr. Esch;
sergeant at arms, Mr. Oberon.

Second year—President, Mr. Sweeny;
vice-president, Mr. Simpson; secretary
and treasurer, Mr. Carroll; sergeant at
arms, Mr. Saks.

The first year has not as yet elected
its officers

The Journal invites the secretaries of
the various classes to write up any class
news they deem worthy of print and
hand the said news to the undersigned
correspondent who will take pleasure in
including them in his notes.

J. A. Gannon, ’o6.

DENTAL DEPARTMENT.

Again our department is heard from.
Unfortunately, our last correspondent,
Dr. McCarthy, has joined the ranks of
those eminent gentlemen, the graduates
of Georgetown (may they be ever for¬
tunate!) and this small item was for¬
gotten. At last we are formed, and un¬
der the guidance of our jovial friend,
Dr. George Connor, we expect to do
“wondrous things.”

Our “old pal,” R. B. Regan, called
our first meeting to order, and the elec¬
tion of officers took place. A struggle
between the “Dormanites” and the “Con-
norites” ensued, our friend Dr. Connor
being elected by one vote. Our little
short-stop took his defeat manfully, al¬
though, as McConnell said, “Johnnie
would have made a good president.”
Dick Mulhern, a wise choice, unfortu¬
nately retired from the race. To the
Juniors fell the honor of vice-president,
“Jack” McCarthy being unanimously
chosen.

The freshmen demonstrated their luck

by furnishing the secretary and treas-
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urer, Mr. McNamara being chosen by
acclamation. Mr. McNamarra is a

brother of our old friend Mac. who grad¬
uated last year, and who, I understand,
is now practicing in Boston; while last
of all Mr. L. Cassell, ’05, was elected.

A surprise attended Dr. Bowles’ lec¬
ture on Monday, November 2. Our
long-looked-for friend, Dr. Bradley, ar¬
rived from Chicago.

We have received invitations to the

marriage of Dr. Bowles to Miss King,
of Toronto', Canada. The class will send
its congratulations on the date, Novem¬
ber 10, 3 P. M.

Lastly, let me endorse the remarks of
the older men to the freshmen: We wish

you all the success possible, and firmly
believe you will obtain it; but to gain
it, remember, hard work is the word,
and though once you slip, never for a
minute let that worry you, because it
only should make you the more desirous
of conquering your subject.

L. Cassell, ’05.

COLLEGE NOTES.

Now that we are fairly launched upon
the school year, we begin to realize the
more how pleasant college life can be
when it is made so. What with ’varsity
football, inter-class rowing, and tennis,
the past month has been one of the pleas¬
antest we have ever spent here. We
wish here to congratulate, first, the soph¬
omores, winners of the inter-class boat
race, and we hope that when they go
to Baltimore they will not be so unkind
as to forget those who “also ran’’; sec¬

ondly, we desire to congratulate the au¬
thorities in charge of the university re¬

gatta on the success that crowned their
efforts ; we would like to see this regatta
become an annual event at Georgetown.
The tennis tournament, the first of its
kind held here in some years, was also
quite a success; most of the matches
were well played, and some of them were
hard fought.

With inter-class rowing over, we un¬
derstand that some of those who cannot

repress their athletic spirits are eager for
inter-class football matches, anl it seems

probable that teams will be organized
during the present month with that end
in view.

THE RETREAT.

The annual retreat opened at 9.30 p.
m., October 28. The retreat this year
was given by Rev. George Fargis, S. J.,
professor of chemistry in the college.
The usual order of meditations, etc., was
observed until the spiritual exercises
closed with benediction of the Most

Blessed Sacrament, on Saturday, Octo¬
ber 31, at 7.30 p. m.

On Saturday, October 31, in pursu¬
ance of the annual custom, there was

sung in the Dahlgren Chapel a solemn
high mass for deceased students. The
officers of the mass : Rev. Jerome Daugh¬
erty, S. J., President of the University,
celebrant; Rev. James B. Becker, S. J.,
deacon; Mr. James J. Carlin, S. J., sub-
deacon.

THE PHILODEMIC.

The Pliilodemic Society entered act¬
ively upon its work on Sunday, October
11, when the first regular debate was
held. The subject of the debate was,
“Resolved, That the Administration of
the President of the LTnited States should
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be limited to one term of six years.”
Messrs. Ellis, ’04, D. C., and Miller, ’04,
Texas, spoke on the affirmative side of
the question, and Messrs. Shepard, ’04,
D. C., and O’Brien, ’04, Mass., on the
negative. Mr. Foy, 04, Pa., acted as
critic. The debate was a good start for
the year, such, in fact, that it reminded
one of the debates of two years ago.
The vote on the merits of the debaters
favored Mr. O’Brien, and the vote on

the merits of the question as presented
by the several speakers went to the nega¬
tive.

On October 18th the subject for debate
was “Resolved, That the President and
Senators of the United States should be

elected by direct vote of the people.”
The speakers of the affirmative were
Messrs. Madden, '04, S. D., and Foy,
’04, Pa., and of the negative Messrs.
Lusk, ’04, D. C., and Canario, ’05, Ha¬
waii. The critic of the debate was Mr.

Ellis, ’04, D. C. Mr. Lusk was voted
the best debater of the evening, and the
debate was awarded to the negative.

Mr. Lusk acted as critic November

first, when the subject of the debate was
"Resolved, That capital punishment by
hanging should be abolished.” The
question was defended by Messrs. Miller,
04, Texas, and Graham, '05, Texas, and
because of the failure of his colleague
to appear. Mr. Dougherty, ’05, N. D.,
had to battle against it single-handed.
Of the debaters, Mr. Miller was voted
the best, while his side of the question
also carried off the honors.

The liveliest meeting of the year was
that of Sunday, November 8. The de¬
bate was on the question, ‘‘Resolved,
That the Chinese Exclusion Act Should

be Repealed.” The affirmative side was
discussed by Mr. O’Brien alone, in the
absence of the second affirmative;
Messrs. Ellis and Shepard were the neg¬
ative speakers and Mr. Foy was critic.
The subject was given quite thorough
consideration at the hands of the several

speakers, all of whom showed that they
had a good insight into the question.
Mr. Ellis was adjudged the best debater,
and the negative side won the debate.
The Philodemic is doing very well so
far this year; the debates have all been
good, showing that the members indi¬
vidually are taking an interest in the
society, a fact which is also proved by
the excellent attendance. Several new

members have been admitted, and the
society is in consequence quite large this
year.

OTHER SOCIETIES.

At a regular meeting held October 14,
the Philonomosian Debating Society
chose the following officers to act for the
ensuing term, the moderator being ap¬

pointed by Rev. Father Rector: Vice-
president, Chas. F. McCahill, N. Y.;
secretary, J. Linns Moran, Pa.; treas¬
urer, E. Halsey Malone, Ky.; amanuen¬
sis, Henry Lux; first censor, Thomas A.
McCann, N. Y.; second censor, Edward
J. Crummey, N. Y. As we have already
stated, the moderator for the year is Mr.
James J. Carlin, S. J.

The present year promises to be a
most successful one for the Sodality,
as its membership shows a marked in¬
crease over that of last year. This or¬

ganization is at present preparing to
fittingly observe its greatest feast day,
the Feast of the Immaculate Conception,
December eighth.
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Although somewhat late, the St. Vin¬
cent de Paul Society held its first meet¬
ing on Sunday, November 8, at which
officers were elected for the year. In
accordance with custom, Rev. Father
Rector was unanimously chosen Presi¬
dent of the Conference. The other offi¬
cers are: Mr. J. Van Hal Beary, ’04,
vice-president; Mr. Lawrence M. Hanr_
etty, ’04, secretary; Mr. Jozach Miller,
’04, treasurer.

During the month the college was
honored with a visit by several members
of the Moseley Educational Commission,
among the number being Rev. Thomas
Finley, S. J., of the Irish Province, who,
besides being rector of a Jesuit College
in Dublin, is a member of the faculty of
the Catholic University, situated there.

Francis M. Foy, ’04.

WITH THE OLD BOYS.
Among the many Filipinos in this

country the palm of intellectual victory
indisputably falls to Messrs. Roman Jose
Maria Lacson and Antonio M. Opisso,
both of Georgetown University.

Concerning the former, the New York
Herald writes: “Young Lacson has
been at school ever since he was four

years old, and until he came to America
his education was conducted entirely un¬
der ecclesiastical supervision.

In 1898 he was graduated with hon¬
ors from the Jesuit College in Manila,
and in 1899 recieved at the early age
of seventeen the degree of Master of

Arts from Santa Clara (Cal.). Straight¬
way he went to Georgetown University,
where his success in the East has been

merely a repetition of the progress he
has made in the West. Though he has
been at Georgetown but two years he has
already won his Ph. D. and a number of
other honors.”

In regard to the latter the Washington
Post takes cognizance of the fact that
Mr. Antonio Opisso is the first resident
of the Philippines, though a Spaniard
by law, to become admitted to the bar
in this country.

It is with great sorrow we record
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the death of Martin Caffrey, Professor
of Mathematics during the scholastic year
of ’95 and ’96.

We learn that T. J. Cullen, '00, has
entered St. Bernard’s Seminary, Roch¬
ester, N. Y. Tom, may your results
equal and exceed your endeavors.

A happy-go-lucky, well-met alumnus
recently came all the way from Little
Rock to pay us a visit. Need we men¬
tion ]. Pierce Grade, ’01 ?

Glad tidings came from Pittsburg to
the effect that J. A. Laughlin’s (’00)
success has been assured since his ad¬
mission to the bar.

The senior class of last year is partly
represented in Columbia Law School by
William McEnery and Bernard Mc¬
Kenna; in the University of Pensylvania
Medical School by Edwin B. Dreaper,
and in the Boston Technical School by
Sylvester B. Egan, while Orleans (Va.)
has a promising pedagogue in Murray
Russell.

All the friends and acquaintances of
Paul J. Head will be pleased to learn of
his admittance to the bar in Greens-

burg, Pa.; as will those of George
Green, ’02, to hear that he has resumed

his law studies in Chapel Hill, North
Carolina.

BY. Sherman, one of Georgetown’s
most distinguished graduates, spent some
time with us during the unveiling of the
statue of General Sherman, his father.

The oldest alumnus to favor us with
a recent visit was Charles T. Goodman,
who, it will be remembered, was here
in the old palmy days of ’67.

Cyril Gi nther, ’03, is engaged in busi¬
ness in Bufifalo, N. Y.

During the past month George Ma¬
honey (Big Mike) visited the college in
company with his young bride. Ten
years ago “Mike” was considered the
“premier” of college pitchers, and was
looked upon as one of the best foot-ball
men in the South. The “Old Boys”
column wishes him and his charming
bride many years of prosperity and hap¬
piness.

W. T. S. Doyle, ’97, recently returned
from Caracas, Venezuela, where he acted
as secretary- to the U. S. Commission.

We extend our congratulations to
Frank Kane, ’03, on his recovery from
appendicitis.

Thomas Nolan, ’02.
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At the request of the management we
publish the following letter, sent to
alumni throughout the country.

My dear Sir:
Believing that you have not for¬

gotten your Alma Mater and that you
desire it placed in the foremost rank, I
take the liberty of informing you that
unless our alumni and friends render us

financial aid we will be compelled to
abandon rowing, which is admitted to be
the most genteel and beneficial of all
sports from every standpoint. You are
undoubtedly aware of the fact that on
May 23rd we defeated the Naval Acad¬
emy in both the freshman and ’varsity
races, and that at the Intercollegiate Re¬
gatta at Poughkeepsie, on June 26th, we
came in second, defeating by several
lengths Columbia, Wisconsin, Pennsyl¬
vania and Syracuse. To abandon aquat¬
ics would in our opinion be a decided
step backward, and result in the loss of
a large number of students. Your at¬
tention is invited to the pleasing fact
that our student body is nearly one-third
larger this year than for several years
past, and it is admitted that the increase
is in a large measure due to the ad¬
vertisement the University has received
through boating, and the desire of young
men to attend a university which is keep¬
ing abreast with the times. It is conced¬
ed on all sides that the Rector and Fac¬
ulty are entitled to our highest praise

and commendation for having defrayed
the entire cost of our boating last year;
and we all agree that their decision to
render us little or no further financial
aid is but fair and just, in view of the
fact that Georgetown’s revenue is inade¬
quate to warrant it; and further, that at
all other colleges and universities, boat¬
ing, from which there is and can be no
revenue, is supported entirely by their
alumni, student body, and friends. The
cost of boating for the season of 1903-4
will be about $5,000, of which amount
$2,500 has already been raised, and I
earnestly appeal to you in the name of
our student body and for the good of
Georgetown University to aid us in rais¬
ing the above amount. I assure you
that those who contribute this year will
not be requested to do so again. Please
send check to Rev. C. N. Raley, S. J., or
the undersigned. Thanking you in ad¬
vance, I am, very sincerely,

Claude R. Zappone.

The generous response to this appeal
testifies to a hearty interest in the efforts
being made to continue aquatics.
Through our columns sincere thanks are

expressed to the alumni whose names are
published below. Above all, deepest grat¬
itude is due to Mr. C. R. Zappone. Since
the introduction of aquatics his efforts
towards their support have been marked
by an unrelenting zeal and generous self-
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sacrifice. To him is clue the merit of
conceiving and carrying out the plan of
an appeal to alumni.

The following is a list of contributors
up to present date:

Nicholas S. Hill, Charles C. Horner,
Edward A. Griffith, A. J. Shipman, Dr.
E. L. Keys, Jr., J. Percy Keating, W. V.
McGrath, A. A. Hirst, J. M. Wilcox,
Dr. E. Laplace, F. Cunningham, Mc-
Aleer’s, E. D. O’Brien, C. N. Harris,
A. Kennedy, J. D. Lannon, T. J. Ewing,
T. C. Blake, A. J. A. Devereux, A. P.
Devereux, J. W. Hallahan, Peter Mar¬
tin, C. E. Duross, C. W. Ewing, R. A.

Johnston, C. B. Kenny, James Moran.
Theo. F. Dissell, J. N. Shriver, V. A.
Bremner, Seth Shepard, Clay F. Lynch,
Ed. Driscoll, Samuel Breck, E. B. Mac-
Lean, J. W. Fairfax, Daniel J. Devlin*
Walter Grima, Alfred Grima, Maurice
Gelpi, J. V. H. Beary, M. Slattery and
Boston Alumni, Charles Roach, Charles
Darr, J. Darlington, C. Dennis, C. C.
Cole, J. A. McNamara, William Quick-
sail, G. E. Hamilton, M. J. Colbert, M.
J. Keane, D. W. Baker, J. Sheehy, R.
Ross Perry, R. Watkins, H. Kelly, C. B.
Nast, C. D. Williams.. William C.[Shan-
ley, f ■ p

feoon\-^t\icli''ah",t>ooii\.1906

THE INTERCLASS REGATTA.

For several weeks seventy-two students,
representing eight classes of the differ¬
ent departments of the university, re¬
ported at the boathouse dailv and rowed
mile after mile to tit themselves for the
great struggle for aquatic supremacy.
November fourth was the day set for the
races which would determine this, and
the choice was a fortunate one, the day
proving an ideal one for a contest requir¬
ing such meagre attire. The senior stu¬
dents of the college procured the steam

launch Bartholdi, and with the members
of the faculty' as guests,and Coach Demp¬
sey, proceeded to the start. The boat¬
house was honored with the presence of
many of the fair sex, and the Aqueduct
Bridge, midway in the course, fairly
groaned under its load of humanity. The
course was from the Three Sisters to
the boathouse, a distance of a mile.

The first race was between the senior,
junior, sophomore and freshman classes
of the college. The undergrads lined
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up at the start with the freshmen three
lengths in advance of the others. All
the crews got off together, the three
upper classes passing the freshmen in
twenty or thirty strokes. As the crews
neared the bridge the sophomores were
fast obtaining a lead, juniors and seniors
rowing nip-and-tuck and the freshmen
following up in last place. At the bridge
the juniors spurted away from the sen¬
iors and drew up to the sophomores. At
the three-quarter-mile mark.the juniors
and sophomores were rowing an even
race, with the seniors close behind and
the freshmen tagging after. A hundred
yards from the finish juniors and sopho¬
mores were spurting side by side. The
sophomores crossed the line a fraction
of a second ahead of the junior boat, one
and a half lengths in advance of the
seniors, and three lengths ahead of the
freshmen.

The prep, race was between the first
and second classes. There was a great
rivalry between them, and they rowed
hard, but the first class was able to de¬
feat their rivals and won by about four
lengths. In the Law School event two
eights representing the junior and fresh¬
men classes were entered. These crews

were considerably heavier than the oth¬
ers, and they rowed well throughout the
race, but when half the course had been
covered the juniors had more than a

length on the “freshies,” and won easily
by two lengths.

Much interest was centered in the
finals for the championship of the uni¬
versity, and each crew was given an ova¬
tion as it left the boathouse. The soph¬
omores and preps got the better of
the Law School juniors at the start, but

before a quarter of a mile had been
rowed the three shells were on even

terms. At the bridge the sophomores
had the advantage by a dozen feet, with
the preps, and lawyers side by side. Two
hundred yards from the finish all the
coxswains called for the final spurt. The
Law School men put more life in their
stroke and won by a scant four feet, with
the preps, within a quarter of a length of
the collegians.

The shells were manned as follows:

College, 1904—Stroke, Shepard; 7, Atkin¬
son ; 6, Grima ; 5, Lusk: 4, Foy ; 3, Fitzpatrick;
2, Wadden ; bow, Cassidy ; and coxswain, Fairfax.

College, 1905—Stroke, Graham; 7. Gelpi; 6,
Parrott; 5, Donovan; 4, Oblinger; 3, Burns;
2, Pendergast; bow, Lorando, and coxswain.
Desmond.

College, 1906—Stroke, Linahan; 7. Shaffer;
6, Egan; 5, W. Vlytnen ; 4, H. Vlymen ; 3, Mudd;
2, Pease; bow, Keane, and coxswain, Shriver.

College, 1907-—Stroke, Keenan ; 7. Ridgway;
6, Greene; 5, Gannon; 4, Hetfield; 2, B. Cop-
pinger; bow, C. Coppinger. and coxswain, W.
Palms.

Law, 1905—Stroke, Bremner; 7, Curran; 6,
Seitz; 5, Kirby; 4, Hamm; 3, Backes; 2.

Etchison; bow, Kopmeier, and coxswain, Ab-
sey; 6, McCahill; 5, Lusk; 4, Crummey; 3,
battichio.

Law, 1906—Stroke, Edmonston ; 7, Grade;
6, Bocock ; 5, Brennon; 4, Lunsford; 3, Ken¬
nedy ; 2, McClennon; bow, George, and cox¬

swain, Doyle.
Prep, 1904—Stroke, Simmons; 7, Van Lyn-

Douglass; 2, Gaines; bow, Moran, and cox¬

swain, Wilson.
Referee—Coach P. A. Dempsey. Judge of

races—Director of aquatics, C. R. Zappone.

The- past four years in aquatics have
been one long- struggle on the part of
the faculty and a few devoted alumni.
In the beginning the prospect would
have been hopeless but for the generosity
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of Hr. J. ^Hadley Doyle, President of
Potomac Boat Club, who rendered in¬
valuable services. As the undertaking
progressed, difficulties almost insur¬
mountable presented themselves. This
sport so beneficial to students is entirely
without revenue, and entails heavy ex¬

penses. We have struggled on with little
or no co-operation. The first break in
this dark outlook will be explained by
the following letters:

THE NEW CARROLLTON.

Baltimore, Md.
October 14, 1903.

Rev. C. N. Raley, S. J.,
Georgetown University,

Washington, D. C.
My dear Father:

Excuse the delay in replying to
your charming and welcome letter of the
8th inst. I will send you a check for
$50.00 the first of next month.

Whenever you advise me, a day or
two in advance of the class races, I will
be prepared to carry out what will be a
source of great pleasure to me. I want
the successful contestants, including
yourself, to come over and enjoy a little
dinner with me. It is my intention to ar¬
range for the transportation over and
back. If vou will kindly intimate when
the date is determined on, what hour
will suit them best to come over, how
long they can tarry here, when returning,
and the number, it will afford me a great
deal of pleasure.to give you the details
so far as my part in the arrangement
goes.

I want the Old Georgetown crew to be
successful in the regatta this year, and
will take the greatest interest in the lo¬
cals, as well as the general contest.

I note you think the class races will
come off about November 6th, but if cir¬
cumstances occasion a change advise me
promptly, please.

Know that I am. mv dear Father.
Most sincere’v vours.

N: S: Hill.

November 2, 1903.
Rev. Charles N. Raley, S. J.,

Georgetown University, D. C.
My dear Father:

Enclosed please find check for
$50.00 as per my letter of the 14th ult.
Your letter of to-day gives me sincere
pleasure. The interest I take in the trial
races, which you say come off next Wed¬
nesday, the 4th, is so deep that I cannot
resist the temptation of coming over.
Tell the boys they are not going to have
half the pleasure that I am, in having
them with us. Will arrange the details
of their trip when I have the pleasure of
being with them next Wednesday. It is
uncertain what train I can come over

on, therefore it is not practicable for
anyone to meet me, which is a pleasure
I will have to be denied, but I will
report at the University not later than
3 o’clock, earlier if possible. In the
meantime, tell the boys I expect them
to be the successful champions this year.

With best wishes, believe me to be,
Most sincerelv yours,

N. S. Hill.

Closely following this came a hand¬
some donation from Edward Biel Mc¬
Lean. The enthusiasm awakened by this
generosity and displayed by students at
the regatta is, we think, the best ac¬

knowledgment of gratitude.
On the day of the races Mr. Hill was

given a rousing reception by the stu¬
dents, and viewed the contests from the
steamer Bartholdi. Wednesday, Novem¬
ber nth, was the day set for the ban¬
quet. Mr. Hill vows to do justice to
the victors, and it needs no vowing on
the part of the Sophs to warrant the
prediction that they will do justice to
Mr. Hill’s generosity.

This practical demonstration of en¬
thusiasm in aquatics is as unprecedented
as it is welcome. We should like it to be
both an example and an incentive to
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other alumni who are able to do some¬

thing handsome. The ideal systsem of
managing aquatics would be by means
of an endowment. At present we are
forced to make appeals from year to
year, and with difficulty are sufficient
funds collected. We need a donation of

$50,000. Let some of our wealthy
alumni take this matter to heart. Such
a donation would place aquatics on a

firm, lasting basis, to remain a testimony
to the generosity of the donor.

T. F. Desmond, Jr., ’05.

With hearts courageous the little band
of Roanokers lined up against the
Georgetown Invincibles, only to be bowl¬
ed over like so many shadows. They were
a plucky lot, though, and came up smiling
every time and made every effort to stop
the rushes of Georgetown’s backs and
tackles. They were outweighed twenty
pounds to the man, and this alone might

have effected a larger score than that
which was made. But the score, large
though it was, does not indicate the re¬

spective abilities of the Georgetown boys
and those from St. Alban's. All the posi¬
tive scoring was done in the first half
of the game, for the Blue and Gray, see¬

ing they had everything their own way,
were content with 23-0. St. Albans gave
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them two more in the second half by
endeavoring to effect a touchback in or¬
der to prevent further scoring, the ref¬
eree, however, pronouncing it a safety.

St. Albans started out with a splendid
defence, and forced Georgetown to punt
after having attempted but two plays.
The backs and tackles of the Blue and

Gray soon broke down their defence,
however, and thereafter Georgetown
walked from one goal to the other. At¬
tempting the offensive, St. Albans found
Georgetown’s line adamant.

McGettigan received the first kick-off
from St. Albans, and covered fifteen
yards. Neither Hart nor Crumley could
make a gain around the ends, and
Georgetown was forced to punt. Carroll
sent the ball to St. Alban’s 40-yard
line, and it was brought back fifteen
yards. Holt and Yost could make no
impression on the line, and the Blue
and Gray got the ball on downs at the
center of the field. Edmonston failed to

get through left tackle, but Crumley got
four yards through that and end. Car-
roll secured five more, and from this on
the Blue and Gray walked to the goal
line. Martell and Hart made a total of
ten yards through center, and then Hart
and Edmonston covered twenty - five
yards in five plays. Carroll carried the
ball behind the goal, but failed on the
kick. Score, 5-0.

Edmonston received the next kick-off
and got to the 40-yard line. Carroll,
Edmonston and McCarthy brought the
team to the center of the field. Carroll
went through right tackle for five yards,
and Crumley covered forty yards after
having been dragged through the line.
Backs and tackles advanced the ball to

the 3-yard line, where it was lost on a
fumble. Baird punted to St. Albans’
30-yard line, but Hart, Edmonston and
Carroll brought the ball back in a few
rushes and then Carroll made the touch¬
down and kicked goal. Score, 11-0.

The next touchdown was even more

speedily effected. Baird kicked off to
Hart, who, aided by splendid interfer¬
ence, ran forty yards with the ball. On
the next play Crumley had a clear field
for a touchdown, but he was unable to
avoid the Roanokers’ quarter-back who
threw him on the 30-yard line. Hart
ran twenty-five yards, around left end.
Crumley was thrown for a loss, but Car-
roll got five yards through tackle, and
after four rushes Edmonston scored the
touchdown and Carroll the goal. Score,
17-0.

Although there were but a few min¬
utes to play, Georgetown succeeded in
scoring by two long runs. Edmonston
received the ball on the kick-off, and
brought it to the 40-yard line. Crumley
skirted the side - line for sixty yards,
Barry bringing him to earth on the 5-
vard line. Carroll carried the ball be¬
hind the posts and kicked it over them.
Score, 23-0. The first half ended after
a few seconds of play.

After the respite Georgetown mani¬
fested no great desire for further scor¬

ing, and the Roanokers, desirous that
they should not, kept up their spirit and
fought hard. Carroll kicked off to Hall,
and h* covered fifteen yards. St. Albans
could not advance, and Georgetown got
the ball on her opponent's 30-jard line.
Crumley lost five, but Hart and Carrol1,
made up for it. As someone held George¬
town went back twenty yards, and Car-
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roll had to punt. Hall, who secured it,
was downed on his 3-yard line. He then
tried to gain around end, but lost two
yards. The ball was then passed back
to Baird, who touched it down. The
Roanokers claimed this a touchback,
which would have counted nothing for
Georgetown, but the referee could not
see it that wav and the Blue and Gray
got two more points for the safety.
Score, 25-0. Thereafter the teams re¬
mained in the middle of the field until
time was called.

The line-up was as follows:
Georgetown. Position. St. Alban’s.

Kernan, Bocock left end Page
Carroll left tackle.. .Yost (captain)
Rorke left guard Seley
Givens center Lawson
Mahoney right guard Scott
Edmonston right tackle Baird
McCarthy right end Barry
McGettigan quarter back Venable
Crumley left half hack White

Fitzpatrick, Monahan. Maddox
Hart (captain) ... right half hack Hall
Martell full back Holt

Touchdowns—Carroll (3) and Edmonston.
Goals—Carroll, 3. Safety for St. Alban’s made
by Baird. Time of game—20 and 30 minute
halves. Umpire—Mr. Hickock. Referee—Mr.
C. J. Kiley, of Baltimore. Timekeepers—Mr.
Milton Maurice and Mr. John Hadley Doyle.
Linesmen—Mr. M. B. Melendy anl Mr. J. H.
Devlin.

October 17th.
The Western Maryland game, which

was to have been played on the four¬
teenth, was cancelled and Georgetown
next lined up against the heavy team
representing the Baltimore Medical Col¬
lege. The campus was submerged by the
downpour of rain, and after each play
the men would be coated with mud.

Georgetown fumbled but once, whereas
the Medicos found the ball very elusive.
Georgetown was outweighed ten pounds
to the man, and the medicine men ought

to have made it interesting. They, how¬
ever, were out of their class, and in the
first half the Blue and Gray scored al¬
most at will. In the second half the
Sawbones took a brace and the George¬
town boys had to arouse themselves to
prevent being scored on. Then both
teams played very even games, and the
ball was kept in the center of the field.

Georgetown received the first kick-off,
the Meds. booting it for twenty - five
yards. Hart started the playing with
a six-yard gain. Two yards were gained
through center, and Crumley got five
yards, and first down. Edmonston butt¬
ed through the other tackle for four
yards, and Crumley-, by good foot-work,
made twenty-five yards. Martell got
through center and went ten yards be¬
fore he was stopped. Carroll had to be
dragged through the line for the next
first down. Edmonston and Rorke

brought the team to within five yards
of the Meds.’ goal, and Hart carried the
ball back of it. Carroll had an easy

goal to kick. Score, 6-0.
Duff fumbled Mahoney’s kick-off, but

recovered it on the 15-yard line. The
Meds. made first down by plays through
center and right tackle, and got five yards
for Georgetown's off-side playing. The
ball got away from the Meds., and Mc¬
Gettigan gathered it in on their 30-yard
line. On the next play “Mac” advanced
it fifteen yards, getting around left end.
Carroll hurdled for four yards, and
Crumley secured five. Carroll went
through center for the touchdown, and
scored the goal. Score, 12-0.

Again Georgetown kicked off, and
Duff received it and brought the ball
back fifteen yards. In two plays the
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Meds. got nine yards, through the line,
and Georgetown, by off-side playing,
presented them with five. By an ex¬
cellent tackle, Edmonston threw Stone-
cipher for a loss, and, the line resisting
their attempts to get through, they were
forced to kick. Martell, who received it,
could not gain any. In two plays through
the center, the Blue and Gray netted nine
yards and then Crumley took the ball.
The splendid interference enabled him
to circle right end and score a touch¬
down, running from the center of the
field. Carroll kicked the goal. Score,
18-o.

On the next kick - off the Blue and

Gray made its final score. Cure received
a 45-yard kick, and came back twelve
yards with it. The Meds. could not gain
and were forced to kick, Kernan receiv¬
ing it, but being thrown immediately.
Georgetown lost five yards by a fumble,
Kernan recovering the ball. Crumley
made five around right end. Carroll
kicked for thirty yards, and Georgetown
got the ball by holding for downs. Rorke
scored by rushes through center, and
Carroll failed on a difficult goal. Score,
23-0.

A tew seconds ended the first half,
and the second half was played without
any scoring being effected by either side.
By this time, although the rain had ceas¬
ed, the field was in a very poor condi¬
tion, fast playing being an impossibility.
The ball remained on the checker-board

throughout, and when time was called
it was in the middle of the field.

The teams lined up as follows:

Georgetown. Position. Balto. Med.
Kernan left end Smiley
Carroll left tackle Gessler
Rorke left guard Lewen
McGuire center Bradford
Mahoney right guard Brice
Edmonston right tackle Neun
McCarthy right end Lyons
McGettigan quarter back Macrow
Hart right half back Cure
Crumley, Bocock.left half back. ..Stonecipher
Martell, Graham full pack Duff

Touchdowns—Carroll, Crumley and Rorke.
Goals—Carroll, 3. Time of halves, 20 and 15
minutes. Umpire—Mr. Noble. Referee—Mr.
Kiley, of Baltimore. Timekeepers—Mr. Doyle
and Mr. Jerome.

October 24th.
(The Norfolk Landmark.)

On a muddy, slippery field that almost
precluded fast foot-ball, and under a
drear sky that occasionally poured forth
torrents of cold rain with occasional

sleet, Georgetown University eleven
proved themselves excellent “ mud
horses” by winning from North Caro¬
lina by the overwhelming score of 33
to o. The game was one-sided. It is
fair to say that in every department of
individual and team work the boys from
North Carolina were outclassed by their
opponents. Several times, however, their
work showed up brilliantly, and this was

especially so when in the first half thirty
yards were netted by runs around the
ends in two plays.

Reilly was the bright particular star
of the day, though he shared almost
equally with Martell and Hart. Hart
made the most sensational of the runs

when, just as the last half was ending,
and when darkness had almost settled,
he caught Robinson’s kick-off on his
10-yard line and ran the entire length
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of the field, to be downed on Carolina’s
3-yard line bv Robinson. Reilly not only
made many runs and quite his own
share of touchdowns, but also on one
occasion proceeded to wade through the
entire Carolina line with opponents hung
all over him, for a gain of twenty yards.
Carolina’s interference in the first half

particularly was very good, and several
long gains were made around the ends
of the wearers of the Gray and Blue
by its help.

Carolina secured the kick-off in the
toss up and the eastern goal—the goal
of advantage. Newton kicked off, and
the ball, sailing with the wind, crossed
Georgetown’s goal line. It was brought
out for a punt, and Martell, kicking
against the wind, managed to land the
ball on his 50-yard line. Mann circled
the end for three yards, but when he
tried it again was thrown for a loss of
one yard. On the next play, however,
Georgetown was penalized twenty yards
for off - side play. Newton was sent
through the line for four yards, and then
Georgetown held for downs, securing the
ball on their 45-yard line. Martell buck¬
ed the line for five yards, and Crumley
and Hart got five apiece around the end.
Hart went through the line for four
yards. After two end runs, Crumley
landed the ball on Carolina’s 5-yard line
by a twenty-yard run. Carolina held for
two downs, and then Mahoney was driv¬
en through the line for the first touch¬
down. Carroll failed to kick the goal.
Score, 5-0.

On the kick-off Edmonston returned

the ball ten yards. Crumley carried the
ball around the end for a splendid gain
of twenty yards, and Martell went

through the line for three. Eight more

yards were gained through Carolina’s
bulwark, and three more were obtained
by the same tactics. Georgetown was

penalized twenty yards for holding, and
then Martell kicked to Newton on Caro¬
lina’s 25-yard line. McCarthy threw Ja-
cocks for a one-yard loss, but on the
next play Mann, assisted by pretty in¬
terference, jumped the end for fifteen
yards, and Newton followed with an¬
other fifteen through the line. Mann
hurdled for a yard, which was, however,
supplemented by a five-yard penalty on

Georgetown for off-side. Jacocks failed
to gain, and Newton and Mann got five
between them. On a second attempt
Mann succeeded in traveling five yards.
Carolina fumbled, and McGuire secured
the ball on his 30-yard line. Martell
lost a yard, and Hart advanced ten.
Carolina held for downs. Kicks were

exchanged, and Georgetown had the ball
bn her own 50-yard line. Reilly, who
had replaced Crumley, got five through
center, then ten around the end, and
then bucked the line for four. Then

Reilly and Carroll, by gains of from
five to twenty yards, brought the ball to
Carolina’s 15-yard line. Hart hit the
line for five yards, and Rorke scored the
second touchdown. Carroll kicked a

clean goal. Score, 11-0. This ended the
scoring in the first half.

The second half was opened with a
kick by Mahoney to Engel, who returned
it fifteen yards to the center of the field.
Newton lost five and Robinson punted
to the center of the field. Hart hit the
center for five, and Reilly got the same
around left end. Reilly then lost five,
and Georgetown punted over Carolina’s
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line. Robinson returned it to Carroll,
who advanced to Carolina’s 30-vard line.
Reilly and Hart both hit the line for
five yards, and from Carolina's 20-yard
line, Reilly sailed around left end for a
touchdown, and Carroll kicked the goal.
Score, 17-0.

Mann received the kick-off and re¬

turned to his 25-yard line. Newton lost
six yards, and Robinson punted to Mc-
Gettigan on Carolina’s 40-yard line. Reil¬
ly gained four and lost one, and Hart
hurdled for first down. Reilly brought
the ball to Carolina’s 15-yard line ; Hart
carried it to the ten mark, and Reilly
scored the touchdown. Carroll failed of

goal. Score, 22-0.
Mann again received the kick-off and

returned the ball to his 25-yard line.
He hit the line for three, and Newton
found three around right end. Robinson
failed at center, but Georgetown was
penalized ten yards for off-side. Burk-
ley, who had replaced Mann, fumbled,
and Reilly secured it. With Georgetown
in possession of the ball in the center
of the field, Hart made a gain of fifteen
around right end, and Reilly made a run
of forty yards for a touchdown. Carroll
kicked the goal. Score, 28-0.

Robinson kicked to Hart on George¬
town’s 10-yard line, and Hart ran the
entire length of the field, being thrown
on Carolina’s 3-yard line. Martell was

pushed over for Georgetown’s last
touchdown. Carroll failed of goal.
Score, 33-0. After a few minutes of
playing the half ended.

The line-up:

Georgetown. Position. Carolina.
McCarthy right end Cox
Edmonston right tackle Jones
Mahoney right guard Albright
McGuire center Stewart
Rorke left guard Hester
Carroll left tackle Donnelly
Kernan left end ....Wright, Fause
McGettigan quarter back Engel
Hart right half back. .. Jacocks, Newton
Reilly, left half back Mann,

Crumley. Burkley
Martell full back. ..Newton. Robinson

Officials: Referee—Mr. Kiley. Umpire—
Mr. Armstrong. Timekeepers—Miller and
Jones. Linesmen — Devlin and Robinson.
First half, 30 minutes; second half, 20 min¬
utes.

October 28th.

Georgetown journeyed to Annapolis
and made the Middies go down to de¬
feat, and that the score was not larger
was due to the fact that the aggregate
of the penalties imposed on the Blue
and Gray was exceedingly large. Five
times they received the extreme penalty
for holding, that of 20 yards, and four
or five times they were penalized five
yards. Twice they were thus prevented
from scoring when they had the ball
quite close to the goal line, and if it
had not been for this Georgetown
would undoubtedly have doubled the
actual score. Not once, however, did
the Blue and Gray team become discour¬
aged by the fact that they were playing
against twelve men. Georgetown’s fum¬
bles at critical times were directly re¬

sponsible for the Navy’s one touchdown,
and, excepting this, Georgetown’s goal
was never in danger.

Strasburger and Halsey made the prin¬
cipal gains for the Middies, whose team
was otherwise very weak, they holding
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for downs but once. Every man of
Georgetown team played a splendid
game. The Middies never even once

got by McCarthy and Kernan. Reilly,
Hart and Carroll made the principal
gains for the Blue and Gray; Martell
went through their line like a knife.

Annapolis won the toss-up and secured
an advantage thereby, as a strong wind
was blowing down the field. George¬
town had to kick against the wind, but
Mahoney managed to send it to Halsey
on the Middies’ io-yard line, and he was
not downed until he had covered ten

yards. The Navy backs could not make
an impression on the Georgetown line,
though they tried it twice. Howard then
punted to the middle of the field, and Mc-
Gettigan returned the ball ten yards.
Hart got ten through tackle, and Reilly
got ten more around right end. Carroll
got five through center, Reilly and Hart
five more, and then the goal was but
five yards off. A mass play sent the ball
over, where it was fumbled, but recover¬
ed by Reilly. Carroll effected a difficult
goal. Score, 6-o.

On the next kick-off Mahoney sent
the ball over the Cadet’s goal line. How¬
ard punted it out from the 25-yard line.
Reilly was given the ball, and he carried
it twenty-five yards, only to have it car¬
ried back that distance and twenty yards
more, the umpire penalizing Georgetown
for holding. Reilly retaliated with ten
yards, and Carroll punted over the
Navy’s line. They sent it back from the
25-yard line. Georgetown advanced the
ball ten yards, and then lost it on a
fumble. The Navy’s ball, in the middle
of the field. Kernan threw Root for a

loss and Howard punted thirty yards to

McGettigan, who lost the ball for
Georgetown by fumblingdt. The Mid¬
dies made eight yards in two plays and
were then held for downs. Howard
made a short kick, but the Navy recov¬
ered the ball by Georgetown’s fumble.
Navy’s ball on Georgetown’s 10-yard
line. Halsey after four or five attempts
finally succeeded in getting a touchdown.
Strasburger missed a hard goal. Score,
6-5-

McGettigan carried Howard’s kick-off
to Georgetown’s 25-*yard line. Another
fumble resulted in a loss, and Carrol1
punted. The Navy returned with a punt
after several ineffectual attempts to gain
ground. Reilly was intrusted with the
leather, and he carried it twenty-five
yards. Rorke broke through the Navy’s
tackle for five yards, and Hart and Car-
roll followed for fifteen more. Then

Reilly got another twenty - five yards,
around right end, placing the ball near
the Middies’ goal. Mahoney was sent
over for the second and last touchdown
of the game, and Carroll scored the other
possible point. Score, 12-5. 4

But a short time was left for playing,
and when time was finally called the
Georgetown backs were rapidly advanc¬
ing the ball towards the Navy’s goal, the
half ending with the ball 011 their 15-
yard line.

Georgetown made no changes in the
line-up for the second half, while the
Middies returned to the field with six

fresh men. Though Georgetown failed
to score in this half, still they drove the
Navy before them and could easily have
scored had it not been for the penalties
imposed upon them for imaginary of¬
fences. Howard kicked off, and Carrol1
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returned the ball to Georgetown’s 25-
yard line. Reilly gained five yards, but
the Blue and Gray was sent back for an¬
other 20-yard penalty. The same thing
happened on the succeeding play; George¬
town was penalized for still another
twenty yards. So Carroll had to punt,
but Hart recovered the ball by Stras-
burger’s fumble. Martell and Edmon-
ston were sent through the line for four

• yards, and Rorke made the first down.
Hart, Reilly and Edmonston placed the
Navy’s goal in danger, so the umpire
set Georgetown back, twenty yards more.
The Middies breathed again. Carroll
ploughed through tackle for fifteen
yards, and Edmonston followed with
five, when another fumble lost the ball
to the Middies. Georgetown held them
to their 15-yard line and regained the
ball on a punt. Carroll made a twenty-
five-yard gain, and Hart followed with
one of five, but here the Middies took a
brace and held for downs. The half

ended with the ball in the Navy’s pos¬
session and in their own territory.

The elevens lined up as follows:

Georgetown. Position. Navy.
McCarthy right end....Soule (Capt.)
Edmonston right tackle. .. .Reeb, Connell
Mahoney right guard Oak
McGuire center ...Goss, McClintock
Rorke left tackle. .Smith, McKinney
Carroll left tackle Piersol
Kernan left end..Howard, Whiting
McGettigan quarter back Needham
Hart (Capt.) . . .right half back. . .Strasburger
Reilly left half back. ..Root, Duckett
Martell full back. .. .Halsey, Keen

Length of halves—25 and 20 minutes. Ref¬
eree—Mr. Paul Dashiell, Lehigh. Umpire—
Mr. Okeson, Lehigh. Linesmen—Mr. Gracie,
of Georgetown, and Mr. Smith, of the Navy.
Timekeepers—Mr. Hadley Doyle and Mr. Bell,
of the Navy. Touchdowns—Reilly and Car-
roll, Georgetown,, and Halsey, Navy. Goals
kicked—Carroll (2).

On Saturday, November 7, George¬
town was defeated by the Carlisle In¬
dians ; 28-6. An account of the game
will appear in the next issue of the
Journal.

THE TENNIS TOURNAMENT.

For the first time in some years Man¬
ager Palms found that there was suffi¬
cient interest in tennis to warrant the

holding of a tournament. Twenty-seven
of the forty members of the Association
competed for the prizes offered, the first
being a tennis racket donated by Wal-
ford’s Sporting House, and the second, a
pair of tennis shoes. Messrs. H. Carlin, F.
Palms, Colliere and Wade qualified for
the semi-finals. Carlin qualified for the
finals by defeating Palms two sets out
of three, the scores being 6 - 3; 6-3.
Colliere also qualified, defeating Wade

6-3; 6-1. Three sets out of five were

necessary to win the finals, in which
Carlin and Colliere competed. Carlin
won the first set, defeating Colliere, 6-8;
and the second, 4-6. Colliere won the
third and fourth sets by the score 6-4;
6-4. In the last set Carlin won the first
four games and then Colliere beat him
out by winning six straight games. Both
put up good games. Colliere was ever
the aggressor, Carlin playing a lobbinr
game. Carlin returned many difficult
drives of Colliere’s, but seldom retaliat¬
ed. A Consolation Tournament will be
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held, the prize for which was donated
by M. A. Tappan & Co.

The prizes which Duffy, our famous
record sprinter, has captured through¬
out his sprinting career will form part
of the collection of athletic trophies to
be displayed at the St. Louis Exposition
next year. His exhibit will consist of
the four intercollegiate medals, including

the record emblem; the four British
championship medals, and the souvenir
presented to him at Paris at the time of
the Olympic games held there in 1900.
His British medals also represent a title
to the Prince Hassen Cup, which is a

perpetual trophy.

Thos. F. Desmond, Jr., ’05.

Ibope.
Mv love, 1 am lonely, and it is raining,

( (My heart is heavy when you’re away),
Your absence, the tears from my eyes is draining,

The rain, the fields and the flowers is staining.

And 1 think of the days that are gone, my dear,
(My heart is heavy when you’re away),

When the meadows were bright, and the sky was clear,
And I want you, my own, and I need you here.

But again in the meadows the bees are humming,
(My heart is heavy when you’re away),

And the rain has stopped, and the wood-pecker’s drumming,
And full of hope are the days that are coming.

Gerald Egan, ’04.
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