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Zo TOi lb flowers.
In childhood, when the spring-time fields are white

With all the blossoms balmy breezes fling,
You play among wild-flowers day to night,

And hail them with the love that playmates sing.

In manhood, when that childish simpleness
Has flown unnoticed, leaving sterner taste,

The perfumed richness of a flow’r you bless,
The old companions are allowed to waste.

Then comes your age, and with it new desires;
No more you heed the playmate or perfume,

A growing green that lives near open fires
Adorns the carved mantel of your room.

But when the dusk has fallen, and the end
Of earthly battles has been known and won;

No gorgeous flowers then your grave attend,
But simple wild ones nurtnred by the sun.

GERALD EGAN, ’06.
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THE ROMANCE OF

When the King-Jacobson poison case
came to an end I was almost a mental

wreck. To give expert testimony be¬
fore a jury, in a crowded court room,
with the best and most acute legal
minds of the land hanging on your

every word, and examining it micro¬
scopically, so to speak, in an effort to
controvert your testimony; and to
undergo this strain not alone for hours,
but for days at a time, is no small
matter. And so, when the unfortunate
affair was settled, and the prosecution
had established the fact that oxalic acid

had been administered to King in doses
sufficient to cause death, and when we
had broken down the ingenious argu¬
ment of the defense that the acid was

a pathological product of the gastric
fermentation of carbohydrate food
formed in the body of King as a result
of pyloric stenosis—after this nerve-

racking ordeal I felt that a rest from
work and talk and the notoriety
consequent upon the famous case,
was advisable if not indispensable.
And so, turning about in mind the
various havens where I might seek
refuge, I suddenly thought of my
father’s friend, Sir Henry Bradley,
and the old country house where
I had spent many days in my youth.
“The very place!” I concluded. Rest,

A TOXICOLOGIST.

quiet, sunshine, and green fields, the
tonic companionship of the old gentle¬
man, whom I had not seen for a long
time, and of his niece, Anna, whom
I remembered as a little black-haired,
dark-eyed, mischief maker, a very much
spoiled child. These assuredly would
content me. I had a standing, albeit
sadly neglected invitation from the bluff
old baronet to “run down any time;"
so, merely sending a telegram ahead,
I packed a few things and started off
early in the afternoon for Bradley
Place, leaving courts, reporters, law¬
yers, and laboratories, and all the rest
that London meant to me, far behind.

A trap met me at the station, and
the familiar figure of old Christy Dun,
the coachman whom I knew in my boy¬
hood days, sat on the box. It was
good to meet the old fellow again,
although he seemed a little the worse
for time, and was inclined to talk in¬
ordinately on things which one or two
sentences could compass. First I had
reminiscences of “olden times;” then
strictures on the present day manner of
doing things, and the decadence of
serving men, and last of all, as we
passed a white cottage with a red sign
on the door, he told about the preva¬
lence of smallpox, how it had’been
brought to the countryside by a sailor,
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and all the details of the spread of the
contagion. It was good, though, to
have somebody willing to do all the
talking, and I let him ramble on unin¬
terruptedly until we drew up before the
familiar old grey-stone house, in the
centre of the broad acres owned by Sir
Henry.

The crunch of the cart wheels on the

gravel brought a servant to the door,
who peered out and then quickly with¬
drew his head. A moment later the
old gentleman appeared, just a little
more stout, a little more lame, and a
little more plethoric than when I had
seen him last, and after him came a tall
young lady and a young man who stood
in the background.

“Well! Well! Well!” Sir Henry-
puffed. “What an honor, what an un¬

expected pleasure, Charley—I mean
Dr. Nielson! I mustn’t forget your
honors, you see; the papers are full of
you; full of you I say. And how are

you?” he continued, squeezing my hand
and beaming on me over his gold-
rimmed glasses. “By Gesorge, but
you’re scholarly looking! Anna said
the other day when we were reading
about you, that probably you had for¬
gotten all about us, but I said: ‘No,
sir; I know that boy too well.’ And
you see I was right.”

“You always are, Sir Henry,” I
said. “I know I do not deserve any
kindness for remaining away so long,
but I did not forget you by any means.”

“No, that’s what I said,” answered
the baronet, looking toward the young

lady with a characteristic wag of his
head. Then he looked at me again,
and then at the young lady with a

mystified, and finally a highly amused
expression, and suddenly clapped his
hands together and burst out laughing.

“What is the joke?” I asked.
Sir Henry pointed toward the girl,

who as I looked turned away. “You
did not see that pout,” the old man
answered, “'or you would know. And
it seems you have forgotten Anna, and
she resents it.”

“Anna!” I said; “you don’t tell me
that that is she! Why I could never
believe that a few years could make
such a change. Forgive me, Miss
Anna, for not knowing you, but you

quite surprised my expectations.”
She smiled, and then I recognized

many of the characteristics that I knew
in her childhood. But now she was a

positively beautiful young woman,
with a repose of manner that quite
unsettled me.

“Pray do not mention it, Dr. Niel¬
son,” she said, extending her hand.
“Perhaps we may be able to know each
other once more; we can begin all over

again, you know.”
While we were conversing, I noticed,

casually, the young man who stood in
the doorway apart from the group.
He was a rather handsome young chap,
athletic looking, and dressed in flannels.
There was a mark of ’varsity athletic
training in his well-toned poise, but
his face was viciously weak, and rather
effeminate. And I noticed this more
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because I seemed to have seen him be¬

fore, and seemed to have known him,
but when or where I could not say at
the moment.

The old gentleman turned to the door
as if to enter, and then uttered a de¬
precating exclamation.

“Huh! I did not know that you were
here Fred,” he said. “I must beg your
pardon for my neglect.” He passed
his arm through the young man’s and
led him toward me.

“Dr. Nielson, let me introduce you to
Mr. Frederick Treves, who is my

guest, at present. You two should be
good friends, for his father and your
father and myself were chums at Eton.
And his father frequently thrashed both
of us, and as I must try to punish Fred
some way, I invited him down here.”

We shook hands, and I found myself
looking into a pair of wonderful dark
eyes, that almost fascinated me.
Treves’ manners were perfect; he was
the exemplification of suavity, and in
the conversation that followed, he
proved himself a master of compliment
and repartee. But as we separated, I
to go to my room, the others to pre¬

pare for dinner, I could not banish the
thought that I had seen his face before,
under less favorable circumstances.

The dinner was uneventful; we talk¬
ed of old times, the baronet, myself,
and Miss Anna, and something, too, of
my work in London, which seems to
have an element of fascination for
some people. From Treves’ words I
learned, as I had conjectured, that he

was an Oxford man, though he had
not taken his degree. Another thing I
discovered, too, before I was in the
house many days, was that Treves was
a dependent of Sir Henry, that the old
gentleman had reared him and educated
him. But the young man had not ful¬
filled his benefactor’s expectations, had
dissipated his money, and had been ex¬
pelled from various colleges for various
reasons. He was living at Sir Henry’s
merely on probation—all this Sir
Henry told me in confidence. But
something which he did not tell me I
discovered for myself, that Treves was

making violent love to Miss Anna, the
prospective heiress to the Bradley es¬
tate, and that his suit was evidently
prospering. The difference in their
characters was infinite, but who has not
observed that even deviltry has its
charms from the romantic standpoint?
And so, while I read a little each day
in the old and well-stocked library, and
rode out with the old gentleman over
the countryside, and enjoyed the quiet
and loveliness of the trim farmland,
there was no corresponding lack of
human interest, for I watched from
day to day, the evident progress of the
comedy—or was it a tragedy—which
was going on, as the principals
thought, all unobserved by outsiders.

One afternoon, I think it was on the
fifth day of my visit, I was sitting in a
corner of the library, facing a Southern
window, and looking out on the peace¬
ful view of hedge and parkland. I had
an easy chair that seemed made for
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me, and I appreciated it the more from
the fact that I had indulged in a
rather long cross-country ride that
morning. And so, perfectly content, I
sat there, alternately looking at the
landscape, drowsing, and glancing at a
curious old book entitled “Ye Plagues
of London.” A chapter on smallpox
attracted my attention on account of
its local significance, and I remember
reading that “ye robbers and other evil
men did often make their skins like
unto that of ye smallpox disease, by
placing thereon ye butter of antimony,
and so, being deemed unclene, were
free from all durance by ye constables.”
This conceit amused me, and I remem¬
ber re-reading it several times, and
then I must have dozed off into a sound
dreamless slumber. The sound of
voices aroused me. One speaker was
the old baronet, and he seemed to be in
a terrible rage; the other, clear, cold,
and sarcastic, was Treves. As I listen¬
ed I remembered in a flash when I had

seen him and heard the voice before.
It was in the London Court of Petty
Sessions. He had been accused of

robbing a fellow student, but escaped
conviction through his coolness and
some technical flaw. Evidently Sir
Henry did not know of this escapade.
From the nature of the conversation.
I knew that my appearance would be
more embarrasing to them than even to
myself, so I remained quiet, and listen¬
ed. as I could not help doing.

“This, sir, is a new piece of impu¬

dence,” said the old man. “I have
treated you with the greatest considera¬
tion ; first, because I promised your
father to look after you, and second,
because I liked you personally—yes,
loved you, when you were a child. But
you know what you have done—dis¬
graced me at every_ opportunity, in
order to gratify your own low instincts !
And now, as a climax, you dare, you
dare tell me that you want to marry

Anna; you must be mad—or worse!”
Treves spoke then, without a shade

of annoyance in his voice.
“I know that I have not acted wise¬

ly, and I know, too, that I have been
reckless, and have, perhaps, brought
some dishonor to you; but, believe me,
sir, I did not do it through ingratitude
—it was my weakness. And I think
now, that I have made a new start,
that I shall be strong enough for any¬

thing. You know I have not touched
a card since I came here, and—”

“What!” exclaimed the old man in
a perfect frenzy of rage: “You damned
hypocrite, how dare you lie to me!
Only last night I heard of your win¬
nings at the village tavern from some
of the poor yokels who came to me
and begged me to refund the money
they needed. Don’t talk to me!”

The old baronet pounded the table
as if to smash it, and raised his voice
almost to a yell. I could hear the other
one swearing softly to himself. Then
he spoke aloud.

“Well, if you won’t believe me, all
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right; I shall say no more.”
“Believe yon!” interjected the baro¬

net, and then relapsed into silence with
an apoplectic gurgle.

“I was about to say,” continued
Treves, airily, “that in case you do not
approve, we will probably get married
anyhow. Miss Anna has quite con¬
sented to the ceremony, but she pre¬
ferred to have it performed with your
consent.”

“But when I tell her about you;
about your escapades—”

“She will not believe you, Sir
Henry; you see she loves me, and I
know something about feminine psy¬

chology. I made quite a study of it, as
perhaps you know!”

Sir Henry was silent for a moment
under this sarcastic thrust. Then I

heard him rise to his feet, and an ex¬

clamation half a sob, and half a moan,
of rage escaped him. He began to pace

up and down the room, and once came
almost to where I sat. Finally he stood
still and spoke, with an evident effort
at self-control.

“Treves, I think you are lying in this
as in other things. And I tell you now,
once and for all, that I would as soon
see the girl dead as married to you. I
know what you want her for. Love—
you don’t know what it means! But
remember this: Tf-you marry her,
you will get her dowerless. Under the
provisions of my will at present she
is my sole legatee; but I shall take im¬
mediate steps to have the document
altered so that in case she marries you,

she will receive the minimum legal
share that can be given to her. And I
shall so inform her also. That is all,
Treves. As long as you care to stay
here and behave yourself, you are wel¬
come, not for your own sake, but for
your father’s.”

“Sir Henry,” said Treves, in a con¬
ciliatory tone, “you really do me an in¬
justice. It makes no difference to me

“Be good enough to leave me,” said
the old man, wearily, as if the exertion
had been too much for him. “You
heard my ultimatum and that is suf¬
ficient.”

The door slammed, and afterwards I
heard the old man ascending the stairs.
Then, with a rather guilty feeling, I
slipped out on the verandah and
thought matters over.

About a half hour later, I heard a

footfall behind me, and Treves’ voice
exclaimed : “Well, I see you are enjoy¬
ing the quiet life!”

He drew a chair close to mine, and
lighting his pipe, leaned back in a care¬
less attitude. Indeed, his manner

seemed, if possible, more self-confident
than it was before his interview with
Sir Henry.

“Yes,” I answered, ‘Tve been read¬
ing a rather curious old book that I
picked up in the library to-day.” I
handed it to him as I spoke; he ex¬
amined it for a moment and then re¬

turned it to me.

“Very quaint, I dare say. And I
suppose it’s rather in your line, too-
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plagues and all that sort of thing.
Your work, I've often thought, must
be very fascinating.

“It is,” I said. “I am quite enthusi¬
astic about it.”

“Poisons, and their uses, have al¬
ways interested me, too,” continued
Traves, “though I know little about
them. Indeed, the history of Italy in
the Middle Ages would lose much of its
romance without its poison episodes.

“How sublimely adept those Borgias
were! Or were their exploits exagger¬
ated? Sometimes I think they were.
Are there any such strong agents
known even to-day, which could be in¬
oculated in a pin prick of by mere con¬
tact with the skin ?”

I glanced at him quickly, but he had
only a look of mild interest in his deep
eyes.

“There is little doubt,” I said, “that
many of the Borgia poisons were due
to what we now know as toxins, or

products of material action. A pin
prick certainly may cause tetanus, or
blood poisoning, but we also now have
remedies, which the Borgias lacked, to
combat these ailments. Besides, few
poisons can be administered, without
having their characteristic symptoms
in the victim’s illness, or else giving
post-mortem evidence of their pres¬
ence.”

“That is very true,” said Treves,
musingly. “But there are probably
some poisons which criminals could
use, and escape detection. I am becom¬
ing quite interested, you see.”

I did not reply at once, and as I was

hesitating, Miss Anna appeared in the
doorway, and, seeing us, came for¬
ward.

“What are you two looking so glum
about?” she asked, as she plucked a
yellow rose from the trellis and seated
herself on the steps.

“Poisons!” I answered. “Mr. Treves
has been asking me questions, which I
could not answer until you came.”

“Till I carpel” she said wondering-
ly, while Treves looked blandly inter¬
ested.

“He wanted to know,” I said, “if
there is any poison which can be used
in small quantity by contact with, or

puncture of, the skin, and which will
baffle post-mortem detection. Now,
that you are here, you will witness for
future reference any information I
may give, in case he should misuse it.”

“O, how horrid of you, Dr. Neilson,”
she exclaimed. “Doctors are awful.

Why, the idea!”
Treves laughed. “Fire away Doc¬

tor,” he said; “but you forget that if
the poison can not be detected, there
will be no investigation, the death will
appear natural, and your precaution is
therefore useless.”

“Very true,” I said, “How stupid
of me. But you know even Jove him¬
self nods at times. Well, I will not
allow your potential wickedness to
stand in the way, Mr. Treves, and I may
as well tell you that there is such a
poison—a mineral one. It was recalled
to my mind by this old book, and it is a
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very ancient and dishonorable poison—
a salt of antimony. By mere contact
with the flesh it is osmosed into the

circulation, and paralyzes the heart and
respiration almost immediately. Heart
failure will be the unfailing verdict,
after its use. The Borgias used it, and
other diplomats of their school, and it
is known to druggists as chloride of
antimony. A solution of it is of a dark
straw color, and a cloth of faint yellow
tinge impregnated wjth it would show
little change of color. Yet its use is
fatal, sometimes to even the poisoner,
if it touches the back of the hands or

the face. On the palm of the hands it
has, strange to say, little action. Little
is known of its use, fortunately, or it
would be employed more frequently.”

“How very peculiar!” said Treves.
“It’s really good of you to sit there
and tell us all these interesting things,
and we shall miss you very much after
you leave; it’s quite a boon to us to
have a visitor from the outside world,
isn’t it, Miss Anna?

“Yes,” she answered, “and I think he
is terribly mean. He says he is going
back to London to-morrow.”

“To-morrow!” exclaimed Treves.
“O, I say, old chap, stop awhile.”

“I am very sorry,” I said—and under
the cordiality of his tone I almost be¬
lieved in his sincerity,—“but business
calls me back to the city. I must leave
to-morrow, but perhaps I may return
later. I will make my formal fare¬
wells in the morning; meanwhile au
revoir!”

The following morning I started for
London. Sir Henry implored me to
remain, but I was obdurate. I promised
to return soon, and had him promise
in turn that if any of his people should
become infected with the smallpox he
would send for me without fail, as I was

immune, and would gladly treat them.
I said my farewells all around—Treves
was especially demonstrative—and
then drove to the station and just
caught my train, which, as usual, was
a little late.

Two, three days passed and the word
I expected did not arrive. On the
fourth day, however, I received a tele¬
gram :

‘^Corne at once. Sir Henry and Anna
have smallpox. “Dun."

I chuckled to myself rather heartless¬
ly when I read this message, for I knew
that now the place was guarded and
barricaded, and that the dainty Treves
was probably locked up with the
plague inmates. Taking my commis¬
sion as a deputy constable, and my

physicians’ certificate, in order to obtain
admittance to the isolated manor-

house, I again turned toward what
most people would regard as a rather
hateful spot with something very like
elation.

I was obliged to walk from the sta¬
tion to the estate, and so I got there
rather late. Truly the place was well
guarded. At each corner of the house
stood a watcher, armed with a gun,
and even I, with my documents, had
some difficulty in obtaining admission,
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In accordance with my telegraphic re¬

ply the local practitioner awaited me
in the library. After a few words with
him I found that he was puzzled over
the disease. In neither case was the

eruption pustulated, and in both cases
the area was closely circumscribed.
Having learned this I told him some

things which astonished him, and he
kept on exclaiming: “Well! Well!
Wonderful!”

Next I sent for Treves, and he ap¬

peared, not quite as j aunty-looking as
before.

“This is really terrible, Doctor—not
only the baronet, but Miss Anna also,
stricken down. It is awful, and I’m so

glad you came. I don't care for myself,
but to think of the disfigurement and
all that, of smallpox—”

“But it isn’t smallpox,” I said. “Dr.
Wright and I have agreed on that.”

“Not smallpox!” he said, rather
uneasily.

“No,” I answered, “and if you will
please accompany us upstairs to the
baronet's room you will confer a favor
on us.”

“But the danger:" he remonstrated.
“There is no danger,” I replied,

“from smallpox.”
“But what good can / do?” said

Treves, deprecatingly.
“Mr. Treves,” I said, “will you, or

will you not, do as I wish ?”
Treves shrugged his shoulders.

“Pardon me. Doctor; I’m a little
nervous, perhaps, but I’ll go with you
if you insist on it.”

“Very well,” I answered, and I led
the way. We all three ascended to Sir

Henry’s room, and found that worthy
old gentleman with his head swathed
in bandages, looking at us with a
rather healthy pair of eyes, and some¬
what difficult of speech, owing to his
ensheathing cloths. He grasped my
hand cordially, and managed to say:

“Glad you came. What’s your

opinion ?”
“First of all,” I said, “Sir Henry,

let me tell you that you have not small¬
pox at all.”

“Good,” said the old man.

“Next, let me inform you that an
attempt has been made to poison you.”
I looked at Treves: he was standing at
the open window, apparently uncon¬
cerned, looking out on the park. Sir
Henry made an inarticulate sound of
astonishment.

“Pull off these rags,” I heard him
growl; and I told Dr. Wright to re¬
move them. Meanwhile I asked some

questions.
“When did you notice this rash

first ?”

“Yesterday morning.”
“After breakfast?”
“After breakfast.”
“You used a yellow damask towel,

in your ablutions that morning, did
you not?”

“Who told you,” said Sir Henry,
astonished. “Yes, I did, and I remem¬
ber that it had a queer odor.” I tried
another and found it the same. Then I
called the attention of Anna to the

things, and she took them away and
the servant got me a white one.”

“And Miss Anna also noticed a rash
on her hands soon afterward ?”
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“Yes; by George—it was the
towels!”

“You are quite right, Sir Henry,” I
said; “it was the towels and nothing
more. A certain person of this house¬
hold asked me not long ago about a
poison which would kill by mere con¬
tact with the skin. I suspected his mo¬
tive in asking, and purposely told him
that a solution of chloride of antimony
would be fatal applied on a towel. I
knew very well that it would only pro¬
duce a smallpox-like eruption, as it has
done, but I wished to entrap the
scoundrel. Now the chemical test for
chloride of antimony is that it gives a
red precipitate with hydrogen sulphide.
Here is a piece of the towels which 1
obtained from the laundry when I ar¬
rived.”

I opened my bag, brought out a

beaker, and some dilute muriatic acid,
and placing the piece of towel in the
glass, I poured the acid on it and held
it up. Treves was still standing near
the window smiling easily.

“Quite an interesting experiment,”
he remarked.

The baronet glared at him, and
muttered: “Ingrate!” and then looked
at me meaningly.

“I know now who did it,” he cried.
“That—that scoundrel! He wanted to

get rid of me before I changed my
will—the sneak!”

“Wait a minute,” I said, “till I tell
you all. Your niece is a witness of my
conversation with this young man. The
motive is evident, and now comes the
chemical proof.”

As I said this I poured a solution of
sulphuretted hydrogen into the beaker,
and instantly a beautiful red precipitate
fell to the bottom. As I turned to hold
it to the light, a noise, a simultaneous
exclamation from the baronet and Dr.

Wright, started me. I almost dropped
the glass of fluid.

“He’s gone,” Wright shouted, point¬
ing out of the window. “Treves!”

I rushed across the room to the win¬
dow just in time to see our desperado
careening furiously down the driveway
with Dr. Wright’s horse, while the
rustic guards fired at him with their
short-range rifles, and yelled at him to
stop. Finally, a turn in the road hid
him from view.

“He’ll just make the London train,"
said Dr. Wright, looking at his watch.
We can telegraph ahead, though, and
nab him.”

“Let him go.” said Sir Henry. “1
hope I am well rid of him. He will
probably not bother me again.”

* * *

Although the baronet’s little dis¬
temper was entirely cured in a few
days, I lingered at the old house for a
couple of weeks, and found a good ex¬
cuse in treating Miss Anna’s hands.
And—whatever of truth there may
have been in Treves’ statements, it is
certain that Miss Anna was grateful to
me for preventing his plans from com¬

ing to pass; and I need say no more
than that this same gratitude is still
felt by a certain lady who is now called
Mrs. Charles Neilson.

John A. Foote, ’05
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THE MERRICK DEBATE.

Continued from Apri number.

SPEECH OF SECOND AFFIRMATIVE.

Honorable Judges, Eadies and
Gentlemen : T'he disposition to cling
to present ties and associations is
natural and strong, but intelligent dis¬
content has always been an instrument
of success, and most especially so when
momentous economic cpiestions have
been evolved.

In the words of Marshall, Economics
“is that part of action which is most
closely connected with the attainment
and with the use of the material

requisites of well being;” so, as we use
the term, Economics is synonymous
with the general welfare^ as far as these
material requisites are concerned.

Economic goods then, are those
which relate to the maintenance and to

the enjoyment of man's material life,
to the maintenance that is of his

physical life, no point being raised as
to his mind, soul, or morals. Other
sciences deal with these, and their intro¬
duction in the present consideration is
unnatural and irregular.

The sources of these economic goods,
together with the necessary means of
distribution, communication, and ex¬

change can be termed the machinery of
production, and as this machinery is
absolutely necessary for man’s physical,

material life, it is rightly his possession,
and on this relation of ownership
economic theories are founded.

In relation to the machinery of pro¬
duction, all plans of ownership can be
reduced to three theories: Entire pos¬
session in the hands of each individual;
possession parceled out among different
individuals, and the collective owner¬

ship of all.
If every individual claimed posses¬

sion of all the sources of life’s necessi¬

ties, we should face a rank absurdity
and the conflicting rights of the count¬
less individuals would result in anarchy
and barbarism; so a less dangerous and
better regulated system is absolutely
necessary, and with the advance and
emergencies of time we have the present
system, or the second theory—the par¬
celling out of ownership to different
individuals. Almost the whole ma¬

chinery of production is in the hands
of individuals or combinations of in¬
dividuals. The enormous saving of
this system of production and distribu¬
tion, its wholesale elimination of
wasted energy causes these combina¬
tions to assume gigantic proportions,
and when such is the case we have what
is commonly termed a trust. No ne¬

cessity, no aid to the enjoyment of
physical material life can be mentioned,
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honorable judges, whose source of pro¬
duction is not owned, or at least con¬

trolled, by such an institution—the
very clothes we wear, the food we eat,
the very coal we burn.

Much unjust criticism is hurled at
the trust system, but the trust “per se”
is the greatest educator of the time, and
is not hostile to the welfare of the peo¬

ple; the system is fair, and I shall
ultimately have to defend it. The
fallacy is in the motive and manage¬
ment of this individual ownership, and
not in the system itself. It is here that
the second economic theory misses the
truth and turns the machinery of pro¬
duction and economic goods from
their natural legitimate purposes. The
one natural purpose for making bread
is that people may eat; shoes and
clothes that they may be clad; and so on
through the categories of life’s necessi¬
ties. Are these the ends now intended?
Does the coal trust mine its coal that

you may heat your dwelling; is is not
rather that it may sell you coal ? The
trust does not care where or by what
individual its coal is burned, that hazy
indefinite place called “the market” is
the destination of its cars, and its one
most passionate desire is to supply with
least competition that treacherous un¬
known called “the demand.”

And the management? If the pro¬
duction governed by the quantity people
will need, is it not rather by the quantity
they will be able to buy? How else can

you explain such expressions as:
“Periods of industrial depression;”
“seasons of prosperity?” Is not the

former the result of glutting that mys¬
terious “market” in the effort to enrich
the trust at the expense of those who
can buy—the latter a rush from worn-
out shoes and threadbare garments to
another period of production and
glutting? For what motives are street
cars operated to enable us to ride, or
to collect our fares? Is such a motive

natural, your honors? Is money mak¬
ing the natural end of economic goods
and their sources?

And the mere fallacy of the motive is
not the limit of the theory’s fault,
honorable judges. The consequences
are as clearly unnatural as the motive
itself. From the inception of civiliza¬
tion the perfection of machinery and
communication has been a constant aim,
and we proudly say that the industrial
machinery of our age is practically
complete. Scientific, complicated ma¬

chinery is not had for the asking, how¬
ever, honorable judges, and its intro¬
duction has necessarily limited the num¬
ber of those who can engage in the pur¬
suit of production. Formerly every
individual was a direct producer; with
his own tools he worked the raw ma¬

terial—but the machine has differenti¬
ated this labor, and with the increased

efficiency of the machine the manual
cleverness of the workman grows less
and less valuable, gradually sinking to
a point where it gains the lowest re¬
muneration consistent with the main¬
tenance of physical life. So, honorable
judges, the separation of owner and
workman grows wider and wider,
breeding competition and monopoly on
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the one hand, and on the other ever-

increasing dependency, together with a
competition different but no less relent¬
less than that of masters.

As a general law we can say that
“the tendency to combination increases
as the number of competitors decreases,
and as the capital of the competing
plants increases.” This law is not al¬
together theoretical, your honors; the
facts at our command well sustain it.
In 1880 the number of plants engaged
in the manufacture of agricultural
implements was 1,900; the aggregate
capital $60,000,000. In 1890 the num¬
ber of plants had fallen to 900 and the
capital had increased to $125,000,000.
Does the monopoly begin to appear,
honorable judges? During the same
ten years the number of plants engaged
in the manufacture of leather fell from

5,500 to 1,500, while the capital in¬
creased $75,000,000. The statistics
for the next fifteen years would be
wearisome and only a more extravagant
confirmation of the law.

Why do we object to this monopoly ?
Because of the abuses naturally follow¬
ing its unnatural motive, honorable
judges. When 1 per cent, of the popu¬
lation owns over 50 per cent., over one-
half the entire wealth of the nation;
when 12 per cent, owns nine-tenths, is
it unreasonable to suppose that the
other seven-eighths of the population
find it difficult to secure the requisites
of physical life? A father’s wages
once supported himself and family, but
the machine has displaced so many and

so belittled the labor of those retained
that the father’s remuneration has sunk

to the bare cost of his own physical
existence, so wife and child must enter
the labor market and compete with
husband and father who now must

work for wages lowered by the very

presence of wife and child in the field.
Such industrial conditions may have
more to do with evil, honorable judges,
than the deliberate malice of the will.
Commissioned to investigate the shops
of New York City, Dr. James F. Scott
reports: “The starvation wages paid
young women in restaurants, stores,
and factories compel many of them to
earn money elsewhere, and when these
young women are thrust upon their
own resources without previous train¬
ing the temptation is strong to barter
away even virtue itself for what may
seem adequate money rewards.”

Besides, honorable judges, an honest
man’s labor invests the life of himself
and family and his right to its full pro¬
duct should not be denied him. Does
the present industrial system guarantee
him this right? When eighty-one com¬
binations control the so-called indus¬
trials, almost the whole machinery of
production; when the wants and needs
of 80,000,000 people are in the hands
of eighty-one combinations controlling
all the sources of labor, are you sur¬
prised that the laborer works for any¬
thing he can get, for scarcely enough to
provide the necessities of life and
home ?

There always remains an unpaid
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surplus which constitutes a moral claim
against the employer, honorable judges;
the earning power of a day’s labor does
not end with the day itself, for the
personal values of skill and industry re¬
main long after the actual toil expend¬
ed in the production. A meagre wage
for any particular day’s work is not
equivalent to a quit-claim deed to the
employer, your honors, and when these
wages go below the necessities of life
and home, wife and children are de¬
prived of the legitimate helps which
the natural law gives them from the
labor of husband and father, and then
the silent sufferings of men are heard
in the sighs of women and the cries of
wretched children.

Such abuses naturally follow the un¬
natural motive of private emolument,
and with the false fundamental motive
the second theory, that of private own¬

ership, can not but fall from truth
while the unjust but perfectly logical
consequences serve only to aggravate
the situation.

Unwilling to resort to barbarism and
dissatisfied with private ownership, we

ask, “Should the people in common
own the machinery of production ?”
By the people in common we mean the
Government—Federal, State, Munici¬
pal, any or all. We mean that the
Government should own and control

all the sources and products necessary
for the maintenance of physical life.
The coal mines, for example, should
be owned by the Government, say Fed¬

eral or State; the output delivered in
Government carriers; and the gas, for
example, should be made and controlled
by the Government, say State or Muni¬
cipal. Then, honorable judges, the
economic goods and the machinery of
production we defined as so necessary
for the maintenance and enjoyment of
physical material life would be put to
their natural legitimate purposes, the
general welfare being established and
improved as a result. Division into
inordinately well-to-do and correspond-
ingly poor would be impossible; high¬
way robbery in the prices of life’s ne¬
cessities at the hands of monopolies
and competing trusts would be unheard
of.

Trusts and monopoly we should still
have, honorable judges; yes, the very
acme of combination, but only generic-
ally the same as now. A trust for the
benefit of you and me at the expense
of others is not the same as one for the
benefit of all at the expense of none.
This theory deals with the general wel¬
fare. Monopolies producing at the
minimum cost and selling at monopoly
prices is not the same as selling at cost
for the benefit of all. With this nation¬
alization of industries, with the Govern¬
ment the only producer, the present
wasteful competition would be almost
entirely eliminated. Competition in
selling goods now costs over $500,000,-
000 annually for advertising alone, all
of which must be borne by the consum¬
er. A mere trifling example of how the
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general welfare will profit. We defined
economics as synonomous with the gen¬
eral welfare as far as the material

requisites of well-being are concerned;
what then must we say of the theory
directly demanding these requisites to
be turned to the natural legitimate pur¬

poses; must it not be true, honorable
judges?

In addition, this theory is the logical
outcome of the modern tendencies.

T|he trust system of production and dis¬
tribution is most scientific and results
in the maximum saving of industrial
energy. It is almost certain that every
industry must in time be resolved into
a trust; but with this movement the
conditions of master and workman

grow rapidly inversely profitable, and
strikes, deadlocks, and other complica¬
tions affecting the general welfare and
clogging the public weal are natural
consequences. The Government has al¬
ready had to assume the right to in¬
vestigate mines, examine banks, ques¬
tion mergers, and use similar means to
maintain the right of all, establishing
the principle, honorable judges, that
the Government has the right to inter¬
fere in the interest of the whole people.
From such supervision to control, and
then ownership, is a short step, and
when the present critical situation
reaches the rapidly advancing point
where master and workman cannot

maintain peace, even with Government
precautions, Government ownership of
these same sources of production will
be necessary, natural, and imperative.

Every theory will have its objections,
horonable judges—some of no essential
importance, others of great weight. Is
this third theory practical? You an¬
swer, Would you like to see the postal
service return to private concerns?
Should we give up the public school
system and no longer maintain the
police and fire department from the
public treasury? Examples of Federal,
State and Municipal ownership, honor¬
able judges; systems operated not to
make money, honorable judges, but for
their natural, legitimate purposes, and
the result is that a letter goes from New
York to San Francisco' for less than
what a private despatch would cost
from Washington to Baltimore. Why
not so with all necessities, and, in time,
with all industry?

Would its introduction cause indus¬
trial disturbances and social disorder?

Probably, honorable judges, if intro¬
duced at a single stroke; but is it fair
to demand the instant installment of

any plan or system? Was this Gov¬
ernment established and perfected at a

single stroke? The gradual acquisition
of the necessary industrials, afterwards
the conveniences, and then all industry.
Does the passage of a canal bill occa¬
sion disturbance and disorder? Does
the municipal purchase of this city’s
water system cause loss of life and
property? Slow guarded steps, honor¬
able judges, at reasonable intervals,
say the mines now, the railroads ten
years later; would such congressional
acts disturb our social and industrial
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equilibrium? No more, honorable
judges, than the various measures add¬
ing to our country’s domain.

Will it violate the right to property?
No violation, your honors; only a

regulation. A man’s house, home,
books, furniture, horse, and carriage
will be his as now. Private property
with regard to the mjachinery of produc¬
tion has not the same meaning now as
formerly, it once meant that a workman
owned his tools and that the master had
no distinct income without personal
toil. Now private property in the ma¬

chinery of productions is an extensive
plant with complicated machinery
which has become a source of income

separate from the returns of personal
exertion. This is the right the theory
takes away. It does not wish an equal
distribution of wealth, that is senseless
and impossible, but it does want a more

just, more reasonable distribution, and

in this theory, honorable judges, the
property right is no more violated than
in the ordinary condemnation and pur¬
chase method of the Government to¬

day. No one will be despoiled; the
Government will purchase fairly and
generously. Does this destroy property
right ?

The three economic theories have
now been examined, your honors; the
first was anarchistical and barbaric;
the second wrong in its fundamental
motive and attended with abuses dis¬
astrous to legal natural rights. The
remedy we found in the third with the
ownership.-of life’s necessities in the
hands of the intelligently cohesive or¬

ganization of all the people, in their
common proprietorship of the ma¬
chinery of production, developing all,
honorable judges, the agencies of
physical life and happiness in the equal
interest of all.



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 379

ROME.

First made by God’s omnific hand.
Each dweller of the seas,

Or form that woos the fruitful land,
Or stems the buxom breeze,

A purpose owns, though it may be
To minds of men a mystery.

So nations, starlike, glitter in
The firmament of Time,

A name on Clio’s page to win,
As in their lusty prime;

Their teaching office o’er, their ray
Grows dim before the dawning day.

Twin fountains of each noble art,
Immortal Greece and Rome !

From you the wells of wisdom start,
As from their natal home ;

And though on sunless soil they flow,
There genius-breathing blossoms blow!

First Rome arose far in the past—
A city loved of Mars—

Decreed to wield a sceptre vast,
And triumph in her wars ;

Old Tiber saw with swelling pride,
Her walls and temples shade his tide.

Mark how the gallant Roman sire—
Reared in the she-wolf’s den—

With glancing plume and sword of fire,
Leads forth his martial men,

To battle with the warlike bands
That strive for fair Italia’s lands !

Just Numa, learned in Egypt’s lore,
Steered well the rising state,

Whose mantle then the Tarquin wore,
Till by the people’s hate,

Far banished was the regal name,
Abhorred thro’ chaste Lucrece’s shame.

Now high the city’s power soars,
When lo, the frozen North,

Her ample zone unloosened pours
A savage litter forth ;

Thick as the leaves they burst the walls,
And Rome—a smoking ruin,—falls.

As when the sun his visage shows,
Above some gloomy cloud,

The city from her ashes rose,
And dropped the sable shroud ;

To send afar her conquering arms,
And chain the world in war’s alarms.

The golden-feathered bird of Jove,
Each helmed legion bears,

Begins his mighty strength to prove,
And fierce the quarry tears;

Shrieking aloud his joy to see
Rome wrest a bloody victory.

What peril’s this upon the breeze,
Borne swift by winged fame ?

Great Carthage, rich in colonies,
Now threats the Roman name.

Along the burning Af ric plain
Her navies sweep the wat’ry main.
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As when two boars in combat clash,
To rule the champaign wide,

Their eyes with flakes of fire flash,
And all the ground is dyed,

Nor ends their fell and fatal ire
Till one with countless wounds expire.

Or, as the Nubian monarch spies
His tawny rival near,

Deep roars are heard and angry cries,
The sun-browned natives fear ;

While purring low the lioness lies,
Cause of the strife, the victor’s prize.

So met the haughty nations twain,
For lordship of the world ;

Till Rome across the sounding main,
Her armored legions hurled.

Crushed by these thunderbolts of war,
Proud|Carthage'sinks, to rise no more.

And didst thou deem, dread Hannibal,
Of Mars the worthy son,

Down batt’ring Rome’s high-towered wall,
The forum to have won ?

Thy genius reft the Alpine height,
But Roman valor scorned thy might.

Along the marble-arched way,
With all the pomp of war,

The general, crowned with verdant bay,
Rides in his gilded car,

And captive kings to Jove’s high fane,
March lowly ’mid the gorgeous train.

Now Discord rears his horrid head,
Entwined with serpents vile,

Abroad envenomed seeds to spread,
That thrive not but awhile ;

Cruel strife fraternal sears the land,
And brother falls by brother’s hand.

Holds not the earth sufficient ills;
Grim Famine, hollow-eyed,

Disease and care and warped wills,
With death on every side,

That man with scorpion passion mad,
Should thus his countless sorrows add!

Now see the Julian star ascend
With ever-brightening blaze!

To Tiber’s bank the legions bend,
Adorned with Gallic bays;

And lured by Glory’s mocking beam,
Great Caesar fords the fateful stream.

Under the moon’s pale taper clear,
On red Pharsalian plain,

Shine casque and shield and headless spear,
Mid’gory heaps of slain.

And rich with many an orient gem,
Burns Pompey’s triple diadem.

Behold on statued senate floor

Imperial Caesar dead!
A purple toga shrouding o’er,

Conceals his godlike head.
This was Ambition’s favored son;
But Glory’s course is swiftly run.

Calm is the day; the winds have ceased
To play o’er Ocean’s breast,

As rank to rank the radiant East
Confronts the mailed West.

With battle’s clang and thundrous roar,
Loud echoes steep Phillippi’s shore.

Augustus’ brow now bears a crown
That suits its princely worth ;

And at his feet profuse are strown
The riches of the earth;

A mortal Jove, from burnished throne
He rules the world from zone to zone.
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Guarding the realm with arm£d might,
On mountain, plain and stream,

The Roman camp-tires, burning bright,
In every quarter gleam,

As oft the starry hosts are seen
Twinkling around their silver qeeen.

Fierce Mars has doffed his potent arms
For those of Aphrodite,

No battle din or loud alarms
Is heard of squadrons mighty;

But all the tranquil world around,
The scene of peace and cheerful sound.

High hang the sword, the massy shield,
And thrice-indented greaves,

Their owner in the blithesome field,
Now binds the golden sheaves;

While bright on every hill is seen
The ripening clusters lustrous sheen.

Upon the budding olive bough,
The softly-cooing dove,

His note attunes unto the vow

And whispered tale of love,
From youth and blushing maid below,
Whose hearts with mutual ardor glow.

The glorious times of gold return,
With all the arts of peace,

And minds of pregnant tire burn,
Enslaved by lovely Greece,

A captive maid, whose ravished charms,
The rude, untutored victor warms.

Inspired by kingly Homers muse,
Tha Mantuan poet sings,

In organ tones that most enthuse.
His hero’s wanderings;

Linking the native Roman line
To the Olympian race divine,

Sweet Virgil, oft at midnight hour,
The tireless student pale,

Thrills at the song of Dido’s power,
And great Aeneas’ bale.

Rapt by thy country’s history,
In strains that roll harmoniously.

The Lesbian strings of Flaccus tell
Their mild philosophy,

And soft the notes of Naso swell
To Grecian Iegendry ;

And Hymen flaps his saffron wings
Whene’er his own Catullus sings.

How high the power of eloquence,
When used in Justice’s cause 1

The stately Senate, mute, intense,
Resounds with quick applause,

At words like burning brands aglow,
Or falling flakes of wintry snow.

This was the time wherein was born
The Christ,—eternal King—

The world to save, with sin forlorn,
And angel Hope to bring;

A laughing babe in swaddling bands,
He all the pendile globe commands.

The heathen gods his power feel,
And pierced with huge affright,

From altar, hearth, and temple steal,
Like shadows of the night.

And all the Roman shores around
Is heard a drear and dying sound.

Young Bacchus, crowned with ivies gay,
Forsakes the banquet halls,

Where youths on heaping roses lay
Near comely bacchanals,

While sweet the quiv’ring lyres resound,
And speeds the wreathed cup around.
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In twilight glade, beside the sea,
With lovely faces lorn,

Sad Venus and the Graces three,
Their vanished glory mourn.

While rosy Love, in wrath unspoken,
Plains for his precious bowstring broken.

Each tangled copse and darkling dell,
Each crystal fount forsaken,

With sounds of woe that loudly swell,
Their tuneful harps awaken.

For now on flowery-bordered green
No blue-eyed nymph or fawn is seen.

Alas! but fictions of the mind,
Were these creations fair,

By pagans seen, whose eyes were blind
To things beyond the air;

Reflections dim of that high place
Where beauty dwells and light and grace.

Clad in his crimsoned robe of state,
See crowned Caesar stand,

To view the blood of martyrs great
Encarnadine the sand;

As torn by beasts the Christian dies
Amid the galleries’ joyful cries!

God’s hovering angels shed a tear,
Unseen by mortal eye,

And in their lily arms they bear
Each martyred soul on high,

And waft them swift on seraph wing,
Unto the bosom of their King.

Rome’s supreme power now decays;
That vital strength is gone,

That in the simple ancient days
The sire bequeathed his son ;

What wonder Rome in glory sate,
When every heart was for the state !

In regions mild of orient land,
Where glide the dreamy hours,

Boon Nature kind, with lavish hand,
Her gaudy treasure showers;

And oft in odorous vale is heard,
To woo the rose, still evening’s bird.

Tho’ here the sun’s warm influence
The ground with beauties spread,

And pearl and diamonds blaze intense,
The country’s soul is dead;

Lost in a lustful life of ease,
Where pleasure smiles on every breeze.

Charmed by the syren voice that calls
From this lewd island bright,

The Roman, drunk with power, falls,
A slave to Circe’s might;

Rome weeps her goodly sons’ decline,
Not Romans now, but grovelling swine.

Unyielding, she had long withstood
The seige of time and tide,

Betrayed at last by her own blood,
And heaven-offending pride;

Well were her strong foundations cast,
Deep as the sky-bound ocean vast.

Thou ocean blue, what power hath
Thy sphere-enzoning stream,

When wars the elemental wrath,
And lurid lightnings gleam!

Their tribute countless rivers bring,
To swell thy wave, eternal King!

Proud man and all he can devise,
Are puppets in thy hand,

For thou hath seen great empires rise,
And crumble on thy strand!

Roll on, with surging billows free!
Roll on, in all thy.majesty !
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Like thee the Latin state beheld
Old kingdoms spring and fall,

Each hostile arm she swiftly felled,
Alone surviving all;

And golden streams of tribute poured
Into her lap their teeming hoard.

And has Rome’s glory passed away,
Within the tomb of Time ?

Ah, no! High Providence says nay ;
She still must reign sublime,

To bind the nations near and far,
In chains of peace, as erst of war.

No sceptered Caesar’s voice is heard,
A subject world to scare ;

No flaming Mars is longer feared—
But on the Fisher’s chair,

Till heaven’s almighty God shall come,
His vicar rules from thee, O Rome !

John B. Fay, A. M., ’02.

MURPHY OF NO. 11.

On Holy Saturday, Driver Murphy,
of Engine No. 11, having watered his
horses and seen them comfortable for
the night, sat in the back room of the
engine-house taking his ease; enjoying
the questionable fragrance of his black
pipe and the nervous excitement of
solitaire.

Although Driver Murphy was con¬

siderably over forty years of age, he
was still, in the parlance of his associ¬
ates, a “good man,” which is a term
applied not so much to his moral stand¬
ing as to his strength of limb and ability
to handle the plunefing horses of his
engine. Many and wonderful were
the stories told of Murphy’s younger
days in the Fire Department, of his
physical prowess, of occasions when
ineffective brakes and broken veins
had given him opportunities for its dis¬
play, of how time and again his cool
head and undaunted courage had saved

lives and property.
Truly the rugged chest and massive

arms gave ample evidence of these
stories, as, indeed, did the sworn testi¬
mony of Tillerman O’Leary, who, if
a smile of incredulity spread over the
faces of his listeners, insisted that he
“seen it and his heart wuz in his
throat.” O’Leary was a great admirer
of the driver (almost everybody was
who knew him well) and never tired
of singing his exploits to the younger

men—exploits which were worthy of
a more exalted reciter, but which could
scarcely have found a more sincere or
picturesque one.

In most matters on which a difference
of opinion were likely to arise Murphy
and O’Leary stood united, and the calm
philosophy of the driver, combined
with the manly humor of O’Leary, was
generally victorious in the heated argu¬
ments which ranged from horses to
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baseball and to politics.
The pair agreed that Bryan and free

silver were essential to the perpetuity
of the nation; they both held that long-
legged, big-boned horses were most
serviceable in the department; they in¬
sisted that B , who was of the A. O.
H. and in good standing, was by far
the most superior third-baseman in the
world; they were loud in their denunci¬
ation of Japanese treachery and the
meddling attitude of England, but it
was when the burning question of
Home Rule and Ireland came up that
they held the floor for hours, expostu¬
lated with Redmond and defied Cham¬

berlain, and wept over the old country
and shook hands. No liquor is allowed
in engine-houses, to the day when Ire¬
land would be free.

On religious subjects also they
agreed, but there was one matter which
could never be discussed without a re¬

proachful tone coming into the voice
of Murphy, and a sadness and a color¬
ing over the face of the tillerman.
Both were Catholics and both were

ready to argue, or fight or fall for that
faith; yet, while the driver was a de¬
vout attendant at church and its obliga¬
tions, O’Leary had neglected to hear
mass for many years; and so when the
subject of orthodoxy came up the tiller-
man was ever uncomfortable.

This Holy Saturday night, as Mur¬
phy sat earnestly matching queens and
utterly engrossed in mazes of Chinese

solitaire, O’Leary, with the evening
Journal lying idle in his lap and the
glaring editorial on Bryan remaining
unread, was thinking deeply and turn¬
ing his eyes now and then in the direc¬
tion of the card-player. The house was

quiet, save for an occasional restless¬
ness of the horses and the steady ticking
of the house clock, as it drew near ten
and passed it.

Murphy shuffled the cards again, re¬
filled his pipe and glanced at the clock.

“Ain’t your watch up, Martin?” he
asked.

“Yes; but I’m readin’, Denny, and
I’ll stay up awhile yet.”

Again there was silence for a time,
during which the paper was untouched;
then with a slight cough O’Leary said:
“To-morrow is Easter, Denny.”

No answer.

“I wish I was off to-morrow,”
O’Leary said with a meaning in his
voice.

“Why?” asked the driver, putting
away the cards and rising from his
seat.

“1 thought I’d like to go to St.
Mary’s in the mornin’ and hear the ser¬
vice. It would do me good, mostlike,”
O’Leary answered.

“It would, entirely,” said Murphy.
“But I ain't off, and maybe it’s just

as well. I would be like a stranger in
church now; me that’s been a black
sheep this eighteen years.”

“It's a burning shame, Martin
O’Leary, to be acting this way,—you
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that used to pass the plate and was
never a month away from your duties.
And Father Sheehan thought you had
the makings of a priest in you, and I
did, too, and here you are making the
good father turn over in his grave, and
havin’ the whole department scandal¬
ized by the way you’re doing.” Mur¬
phy sat down again and relighted his
pipe.

“I know it, Denny,”__ said O’Leary.
“Why, man, you’ve had ten Sundays

off the past year and you could
have ”

“I know it, Denny;” interrupted the
tillerman. “I have a -bad heart and I
know it.”

“No, Martin; it’s not that; it’s you’re
afraid to make your duties, and it’s
well you know it.” Murphy spoke
earnestly and the tillerman shifted in
his chair. “I’m off to-morrow, Martin,
and I’ll tell you what I’ll do; I’ll stay on
duty till 9 o’clock, and you get up early
and go to confession before the 7-
o’clock mass, and then to communion
at 7 and make your duties, and I’ll
wait for you till you get back.”

“But when will you be going to mass,
Denny?” asked O’Leary.

“I’ll wait till the 10. It won’t hurt
me to hear a long sermon once in
awhile.”

“But, Denny—”
“Be off now to bed and say some

prayers and I’ll call ye at five when I
come down to the horses. And have

you your beads?” asked Murphy.

“I have that, Denny. I never was
so much the black divvle as that: to

lose me beads or leave off me scapu¬

lars,” said O’Leary.
“Well, good-night, and good luck

to ye,” wished Murphy.
O’Leary looked at him a moment

and tried to speak, but a lump rose in
his throat and his eyes moistened.

“ ’Tis you should have passed around
the plate, Denny;” and O’Leary went to
bed. The driver took a last look at his
horses and soon followed up the stairs,
murmuring “Won’t his old mother be
the proud one?”

Martin O’Leary, with bright eyes
and clean-shaven face, sat in St. Mary’s
Church the next morning, praying as

only a manly man can pray; and beside
him, with many a happy sigh and covert
glance at him, sat his mother. Some
of the congregation, those who had
known the O’Leary’s, were surprised
to see the man at church, but all of
them looked on in admiration as the
broad-shouldered fireman and his
feeble mother went up the aisle to¬
gether to communion.

“That’s Denny Murphy’s doin’s,”
many of them thought, and many a
fervent prayer went up for the welfare
of the driver.

Just as the mass started the clang of
fire bells drowned for a moment the
solemn intonations of the priest, and
O’Leary switched uneasily in his seat
when the familar,bell of No. 11 rushed



386 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

by the church and up the street until it
was lost in the distance.

The gospel had just been concluded
and the parish announcements were be¬
ing made when an altar boy approached
the priest and gave him a note. The
priest opened it and read, and a tremor
seemed to shake his frame. Then with

closed eyes and scarcely audible voice
he announced to the wondering congre¬

gation: “Your prayers are requested
for the repose of the soul of Dennis
Murphy, who was killed this morning
in the discharge of his duty.’’

Gerald Egan, ’06.

THE MERRICK DEBATE.

ADDRESS OF SECOND NEGATIVE

Mr. President, Fr. Rector, Es¬
teemed Judges, Ladies and Gentle¬
men : If we turn back the pages of
history and look upon the problems
that have at different times troubled
the nations of the earth, if we examine
their source and their progress, we are

surprised at the meanness of their
growth and the disregard with which
they have been treated by the men in
power; in fact, their magnitude and
depth do not seem to have been recog¬
nized until almost too late. This dis¬

regard and neglect have been every¬
where shown as to socialism. For the

past century and a half its advocates
have been preaching its doctrine under
one form or another in every land, in
every city, in every town. From Tean
Jacques Rousseau to Marse and Babel,
by their speeches and pamphlets, they
have been filling the minds of the com¬
mon people with ideas, a wonderful
mixture of truth and falsity, a grain

of truth and a mountain of falsity
built upon it: they have dwelt upon the
evils of the world, have shown them
the vice, the bitter poverty and the
corruption that surrounds them, and
have attributed all this, the sum of their
evil to the present system of property
ownership; they have offered a new

system that is to take the place of the
old, that is to revolutionize the world
and bring mankind from its present
condition of poverty and crime to a
state of universal prosperity, in which
man will enjoy all the benefits that he
now possesses and suffer none of the
misfortunes that he now experiences.
This, they say, they can, and will do,
when they are given a trial, as they
soon must be, for they firmly believe
that the extravagance of the mbnopolies
will slowly, but surely drive into their
fold the necessary majority.

Sufficient attention has never been

given their claims, and to-day when
their vote in the Presidential election
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is almost a million, their trusts and the
difficulties that they must encounter
are understood not even by themselves.

They claim that the cause of all their
evil and the relief of all their suffering
lies in the ownership of the means of
production. The former speakers have
explained the nature of this ownership
sufficiently, and I will not repeat; it
will be enough to say that they hold
that the means of production should be¬
long to the people at large, and that
this claim is founded ultimately on the
injustice of the present distribution of
riches. They believe that all the evils
under which we labor can be directly
or indirectly attributed to this inequal¬
ity of wealth; no\y we acknowledge that
a great manv evils can be imputed to
this wealth, or rather the abuse of
this wealth; the men of to-day seem
hardened to those duties which they
should perform, which their fathers
performed and which they neglect to
perform; but that all the evils that
trouble us and all our suffering is to be
attributed to this inequality, I deny;
human nature at its best is faulty and
to it must we ascribe a great part of
our evils. It would be absurd to sup¬

pose that with the destruction of this
inequality our passions and desires, our
ill-directed ambitions and covetousness

will cease to urge us on to acts that
will bring evil upon ourselves and upon
the community; it would be absurd to
suppose that with its destruction out
natures will be wholly changed.

But granting that the system of the

inequality of wealth is the cause of
evil, still from this we cannot deduce
the fact that our lot would be in any

way improved by socialism; for if the
present system were abolished and the
machinery of production in the hands of
the State and all men were servants of
the State, the evils that would arise
would endanger the welfare of the
whole social body, and would prove
of far greater harm to* mankind than
anything that now besets us. Principal
of these is the evil of stagnation. No
progress, no advancement would be
possible, and no incentive to individual
ambition would be given us. Invention
and progress are inseparable, and the
immense strides in civilization and en¬

lightenment that the world has taken
are directly due to the spirit of inven¬
tion that has been fostered by the pres¬
ent system of the disposition of wealth.
In the past, man, through his wealth,
either acquired or inherited, has been
able to devote his time to study, scien¬
tific research and investigation, under-
the system of the collectivists he will be
obliged by his duty to himself and to
the State to do manual labor, to gain
his bread by the sweat of his brow, and
a man cannot pursue scientific knowl¬
edge and perform manual labor at once.

Science and invention require deep
thought and careful study, and the enfi
can not be found in a day, the work of
years may come to nothing, but the re¬
sult is never found after a day’s cur¬

sory attention ; they require leisure and
quiet, experiments, and therefore
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money; leisure and quiet, for by these
alone can man concentrate his thoughts
and devote his whole existence to the
end he has in view. The socialists will
abolish the leisure class, they will also
abolish invention; for even if invention
and research were possible under this
system, there would be no incentive to
it, ambition is not the highest, but un¬

fortunately it is the greatest incentive
in the world to-day, ambition to place
family and self in easy circumstances,
to provide for posterity, to gain wealth
and position, that is the spur that to-day
urges m'an on to labor and toil for years
and years, that at last he may gain his
end. What does socialism offer to a

man with such hopes, such desires?
Almost nothing. The men at the head
of the socialist party are bright men,
thinking men, of keen minds and some

wisdom, but there is not a single man

among them who has contributed in
the least to the material benefit of the
world, either by invention or by organi¬
sation of any sort that might increase
production or improve its quality. The
men who have done so much for the

world in the past, who have by their
labor, either mental or physical, so
benefited mankind, are asked to give up
the rewards of their work, to exchange
their present wealth for comparative
poverty, and still continue to contribute
as they have been doing in the past to
the operation of the plants in which
they have no more interest that that
of an ordinarv laborer.

And in this lies the real quintessence,
of socialism, in this proposal to ex¬

tinguish the existing motive to the ex¬
ercise of certain exceptional powers,
which, in the socialistic state would be
equally as necessary as at present, and
still preserve the exercise of these
powers. Under the present system the
reward of the inventor or the director
of labor is wealth, under socialism it
would be poverty; yet the work would
be the same as that which they now

perform; it is a work that socialists
can not do, for, I repeat, not a single
socialist has ever, by invention, organi¬
zation, or supervision, done anything
for the general improvement of any

organ of production. They are good
artizans, laborers and field hands, these
socialists of the rank and file, but there
is not one among them who has con¬
tributed one jot to the welfare of hu¬
manity.

Under the present conditions the re¬
ward of the man who owns the ma¬

chinery and directs the operation of a
factory, is twofold; first, that which lit
justly receives from his labor of direct¬
ing the work of the employees, of fore¬
seeing the demand for goods and sup¬
plying this demand; the second, is that
interest which he draws from the pri¬
mary reward invested in machinery of
production. Under socialism this
secondary reward would be wholly
destroyed, and the primary reward re¬
duced to the pay of an ordinary fore¬
man. And still socialism expects this
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man to do the same work, to take the
same interest, to exert the same energy,
as he now does, when the reward which
he now receives is practically with¬
drawn. The labor of direction under
socialism would be equally as im¬
portant as it is now, and it is
foolish to suppose that men will
perform this labor as they do now,
when the incentive to it is lost.
Men are unequal in knowledge, in their
faculties, in the keenness of their in¬
tellects and in the strength of their
desires. This ever has, and ever will
prove an unsurmountable barrier to
socialism; the men who are strongest
in that kind of strength which has been
most needed by society, have always
been the leaders, and the fortunes of
the masses have risen or fallen with

theirs, the wealth and the welfare of the
community depends upon them, and
when the cause of their efforts and ex¬

ertions is removed, the exercise of their
faculties can not be expected. The re¬
sult of this can only be stagnation, all
progress in art, science, and invention
would cease, demoralization would

spread through every branch of indus¬
try, and the whole state would fall into
a condition of disorganization and dis¬
order such as the present world has
never seen.

The socialistic state would be a pure

democracy, that is to say. the highest
power would lie in the hands of the
people at large, and all questions of
moment would be decided by the direct
vote of the people. The administration

of such a government would reside in
a committee, for to place the executive
power in the hands of one man would
be contrary to the fundamental prin¬
ciples of socialism. Now I do not mean
to delve into histories for examples of
such states, nor to enter into tiresome
details, but we can judge the future
only by the past, and where the past
offers only a string of failures, we
should beware lest we, too, should fall
over the sarnie stones that caused our

predecessors’ downfall. Throughout
past ages, there has never been a state,
founded on the principles of a pure

democracy, which has continued to
flourish for any length of time; for a
few years, perhaps, they may have
shown signs of prosperity, but sooner
or later, through the corruption of
officials and the dissensions of the peo¬

ple they have fallen.
Not long ago socialism in a mild

form was tried in Australia, that is to

say. State socialism; those at the head
of the movement were of great ability;
only a few sources of production were

operated by the Government, and great
success was expected of the enterprise
by its friends. After working with
more or less ill fortune for some fifteen

years, the whole Government fell
through, with a deficit of about fifteen
million dollars. I do not mean to say
that from this failure we can draw any
definite conclusions as to the ultimate
outcome of socialism, if tried, still I
do say, that from this failure we can
obtain an idea of the immense difficul-



390 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

ties with which the socialistic state will
have to contend.

Now the administration of the
socialist community has not only the
ordinary duties of governing to per¬
form, but is, also, the owner of all
factories and farms, is the master whom
all men serve, the shopkeeper from
whom all men must obtain the neces¬

saries of life, the factor who handles
all that men wish to exchange, the own¬
er of all schools and colleges. This
means that an armjy of clerks must be
employed, innumerable committees, all
subservient to the supreme committee,
which is the highest power in the land.
When we consider the numberless du¬
ties of this Government, how various
and how difficult, and consider the few
industries, that were operated by the
state in Australia, and remember what
the result was where every circumstance
was favorable, we can hardly shut our

eyes to the end.
But there are several things that the

socialist state will have to do, in order
to make the movement a success, and
the first and foremost one is to regulate
supply to the individual demand; the}
must do this, and do this even better
than it is done to-day; for freedom of
demand is one of the primary essentials
in the material benefits that man draws
from society. There will be no compe¬
tition and all things must come from
the state, that is to say, not only the
necessaries of life must be supplied, but
also the superfluities; everything from

coal to carrots, from book to band-
boxes, must be kept on hand ready for
the demland; in fact, not only all that
is called for, but all that may be called
for. If this be not done, the new state
will bring instead of liberty, enslave¬
ment, and instead of obtaining freedom
for the masses, will be a most galling
despotism1.

Under the present system I can al¬
ways get what I want; if I desire some
new article or some novel idea carried

out, I can always find some mechanic
who will undertake the work; what I
want may be useless, but it does not
concern him, it concerns only myself
who desires it; where labor is com¬

petitive and profit is offered, it takes,
very little demand to find one who will
supply the need; but where government
machinery must be moved, in order to
carry out an odd idea, and where the
committee, can look for no profit and
only for trouble in deserting its custom,
I cannot expect to obtain the same ser¬
vice. that I can get from an independent
tradesman. It must be kept in mind
that this system puts us at the mercy
of a ruling committee or system of com¬
mittees, and that it is only through the
good will of these committees that an
individual can obtain what he desires,
and we must remember that anything
outside the established routine can only
be attained through the difficulties that
now attend the passage of a law
through the city council. By the de¬
struction of free demand, by the sup-
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pression of free supply, another obstacle
is placed in the way of material pro¬

gress, and that inventive spirit on which
it depends. It is an evident fact that
socialists ignore the difficulties that
arise from the regulation of supply to
demand, they say that when man pro¬
duces for consumption alone, as he will
do under socialism, these difficulties
will cease to trouble us; this is false;
the laws of supply and demand will con¬
tinue to work under socialism, and with
increased force, and the same difficulties
that now confront us will be met with

there, under a still more unmanageable
form. For the simple reason that com¬

petition would be eliminated and the
share that now goes to capital will be¬
long to labor, the laws of supply and
demand would not cease to work, and
the laborer would no more labor for

consumption alone, than he does at
present. The roller of cigars in a

factory can not be expected to subsist
on his product, that is only a means of
exchange, for which he receives the
necessaries of life. True production foi
consumption can take place only in
isolated or barbarous communities, and-
in a civilized society is wholly impos¬
sible.

The second difficulty with which
socialism must contend is the lack of
a stable ratio of exchange. Money to¬
day is productive and therefore can not
be used as a means of exchange in the
new state. The substitute that they
give for it is the labor hour. That is

to say a script representing a certain
time labored is given as a means of ex¬

change and is honored with commodi¬
ties of like value at the Government
store. This labor hour which consti¬
tutes the true value of the script can
be considered either according to the
pure time spent in labor or according
to the product of that labor. The first,
the proposition to make pure time, the
standard, is absurd. To cast a lazy and
an energetic man, into the same class,
without regarding their work, to class
together skilled and unskilled labor,
that of the mechanic and that of the in¬

ventor, to place mental and physical
labor in the same category, is to commit
just such an act of injustice as socialism
seeks to exterminate. Besides, if all
men are to be paid according to the
pure time that they have labored, no
man can be certain that others are not

profiting from his industry, for if one
man labors hard during the specified
time, and his neighbor dawdles over
his work, and if both are paid the same

wages, it stands to reason that the man
who has worked hard during the time
is robbed of his just earnings, and the
lazy one profits from his diligence. As
no man would wish to- do more than
another, and as all would receive the
same wages whether they work well or
not, all would do the rninimhm labor
possible the minimum labor would
mean the minimum production, and
where every man worked as little as

possible and produced as little as pos-
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sible, no true prosperity could exist; in
less than six weeks the state would be

bankrupt and in seven there would be
anarchy.

The second way, is to take account
only of the value produced, eliminate
pure time from the question and mea¬
sure the labor hour by the quality of
the articles produced during a certain
time, the number of these articles and
the demand for them. As a certificate

script will have to be accepted in ex¬

change for all services and commodi¬
ties, it will be necessary to establish a
ratio between every resultant of labor
and every other resultant of labor; this
means that every product at every stage
of development will have to have its
fixed schedule of ratios with every other
thing that is produced, or can be pro¬
duced. The greatest authorities and
statisticians throughout past ages
have failed and even to-day are unable
to place a stable ratio between the two
metals, gold and silver—these are pure
metals without composition of any
sort, and yet we have failed there, and
can socialism expect to establish a fixed
ratio between a thousand different arti¬
cles composed of ten thousand different
components, and twenty thousand
stages of completion ? A thousand ! a
million would be closer to the figure.
If the pure time question is marvelous¬
ly simple, this one is no less marvelously
complex. Take a few examples and
the utter impossibility of this system
will appear.

Let us suppose that one mian, during
a certain time, produces a hogshead of
molasses; another produces three dozen
pairs of suspenders; a third, one suit
of clothes; and a fourth one dozen gross
of matches. Now, if we omit the
different kinds of labor used in the pro¬
duction of these articles, if we omit the
plowing of fields, the planting of cane,
the cutting of trees, the transportation
of the raw material, the effect of ma¬

chinery and electricity upon labor, and
consider merely the finishing touches on
these articles ; if we sit down and work
at this, calculate the ratio between them,

try it for a year or two years, we can
not do it. The world has failed to es¬

tablish a working equivalent between
gold and silver. How can it be found
between a million, between fifty million
articles produced, between all the kinds
of labor, results contributing to their
final production?

T have opposed collectivism for
three main reasons, because it destroys
the incentive of the laborer and in¬
ventor to the performance of their du¬
ties and still asks of them the exercise
of those functions whose incentive it

destroys, because it is opposed to all
experience, and because the difficulties
that it has to overcome are insurmount¬
able. It can scarcely be doubted but
what socialism will be tried in the near

future—for its advocates are too many
and their confidence in their own wis¬
dom) too strong to warrant our thinking
otherwise; then experience will be the
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proof of their principles. What the re¬
sult will be God alone knows, but as

far as human eyes can see, failure
alone lies before them, the very
nature of man is opposed to their prin¬
ciples, and man in all ages has recog¬
nized this—the difficulties are too great
and above all there lies across their path
the wisdom of ages, warning them of
the end. And what is it that they ask
us to do? Take the experience of three

thousand years; take the labor, the toil,
the trouble of the past; take the wisdom
of the greatest men the world has ever
produced; take our ambitions and de¬
sires, and throw them all to the winds,
and follow the narrow course ho slavery
that they, the prophets of a new Eden,
hold out tO' us—on whose authority?
Their own. For what reasons ? Prac¬

tically none.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

“The Young Color Guard” is one
of a series of tales which deal with the

history of a certain Mr. Thomas Col¬
lins, who apparently ran into more

dangers by flood and field than any
other young man of his age, except
the blood-thirsty hero of the Helmet of
Navarre. The scene is laid in Cuba,
during the Spanish war, and the villain
of a former volume, conveniently re¬

appearing, shares with a renegade
Cuban, who possesses a choice vocabu¬
lary of vile oaths in Spanish, the dis¬
tinction of being repeatedly foiled. The
local coloring is rather thinly spread,
and we would suggest that a collection
of short Spanish phrases might improve
the work in this respect. “Carramba,”
“Florsde Habanas Perfectos,” “Cuban-
ola,” and “Isle de San Jose Twofers,”
are good expressions for such use, and
have been much employed in recent
novels and magazines.

We can certainly testify that The
Haldeinan Children* contains nothing

that would excite the young and im¬
pressionable with a desire to slaughter
spies or kill Indians. This is a rather
subdued little story, and makes small
pretensions to intricate plot or sustained
action. The character drawing, how¬
ever, is neat, careful, and convincing,
and the story bears no moral to make it
unattractive to children, except such a
one as can always be drawn from a tale
of cheerful, charitable, Christian people.

In Benziger’s Monthly .“A Mutual
Misunderstanding” is a very fair
farcical story. The Strange Story of
Walter Peartree is worth reading
through, the ending does not bear out
the weird promise of the beginning.

In the Dolphin, our Bible Class has
at last almost freed itself from its fic¬
tional cocoon, and appeared as an un¬

disguised treatise on biblical criticism.
Rome and Reunion is a commentary on
the Rev. Spencer Jones’ book, or rather
published lecture, of that title.

F. P. SuUvIVAN, ’04.
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Some authority, whether it is from
a book of jingle-rhymes or an Arabian
proverb, we know not, has it that a

duty or a pleasure or anything “'once
begun is half done,” and so with that
encouraging proverb in mind, we begin
a year of editorial duties, and proceed
to introduce ourselyfes.

The retiring editor vacated the time-

honored sanctum with an unmistakable

sigh of relief and a most knowing,
even pitying, smile; we smiled back in
a sickly, self-conscious way, assumed
the editorial toga, and at once began
to feel as if the curtain had gone up
and left us, eminently unfitted for our
role, the sole occupant of the stage.
But the retiring editor tells us that his
feelings were much akin to ours, that
his knees also trembled, yet he leaves
us with the consciousness of duty well-
performed, and we—we have hopes.
When that distinguished person, the
before-mentioned editor, retired from
the sanctum, he left, besides a mucilagi
pot and several old journals, a ver)
wholesome bit of advice to fresh-fledged
editors, and in view of the fact that he
was famous for “dont’s to ex-men,"
and timely suggestions to essayists, this
advice seems to us most acceptable and
encouraging. “Fancy” he observes,
“that all men are interested in what you

say, then, if your imagination is equal
to that task, write ad infinitum." Prob¬
ably that observation was confidential,
and one not to be spread broadcast as
the saying of that sage, but we are un¬
scrupulous. and, besides, hard pressed
for data.

Seriously, if one regarded the multi¬
tude of “dont’s to college editors," that
may be seen manifold in the college
paper, one would of necessity retire
through lack of suitable material. In¬
deed nothing seems to be allowed 1
these persons save a pen and ink and
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paper; this latter preferably blank.
So much for the prologue; the cur¬

tain has truly risen, the lights are on,
and the actors frightened; yet, if the
readers of the Journal will applaud,

honest effort in lieu of something mpre
pleasureable, we feel that the play will
have a happy ending.

X. X. X.

“Time brings changes” remarks the
ex-man of our esteemed contemporary,
the Manitou Messenger. Likewise,
say we, “time brings exchanges.” And
so, while the old staffs go and the new
staffs come, the exchanges never stop,
and neither does the ex-man. We are

still here, reading and willing to do our

duty, and we will be here till the Presi¬
dent of the Board of Execution tells us

it is time to go. Then we will shed a
tear, and take a last look at the sanctum
walls, and think of the good times we
have had here with our exchanges, our

dearly beloved exchanges, our honored
exchanges, our excellent exchanges, out
most delectable exchanges, our pride,
our joy, our very life—and we will shed
one more tear and depart, while the or¬
chestra plays slow rruusic, and the gal¬
lery-gods thunder their applause.

If there is one thing more than

another on which we pride ourself as
an ex-man, it is that we have ever been
one of the most amiable and gentle of
critics. We have, to our certain knowl¬
edge, offended only two persons during
our journalistic career, and both of
these were too old to know better. We
have made it a rule never to roast any¬

body'. Whenever we don’t think a story
is up to the standard, we carefully
analyze it, and show where it might be
improved, avoiding all suggestion
of sarcasm or satire. Modesty forbids
us to say that it is the best method, but
we have found that it pays.

Compare our methods with that of
the aforementioned Manitou man. In

making his departure, he says: “We
involuntarily turn to take a last longing
look at the good things among which
we have been revelling.” Think of
being called a “good thing.” Fortunate



396 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL

for that ex-man he did not mention
us among the good things. We believe
we would have told him a few things
if he had. We are no good thing and
we refuse to be called one.

The Manitou Messenger, in spite of
its flippant ex-man contains a delight¬
ful story, “Ude Blank, Inden Krank,”
which, translated, means, “John Blank,
the Indian Crank.” The story deals
with the stirring adventures of Anna
Linden. Anna led a very peaceful life
until the second page, when, we are
told: “Eli dag Anna kom over i butik-
ken,” which means, “one day Anna
came over and butted in.” Then Anna’s
troubles began, and she had a most
horrible existence until the end, when
she died with this curse on her lips:
“inden vax saa blank, men inden-o sae
Krank!” which means, “Uden, you are
a blankety blank Indian, ain’t you the
crazy one, though!”

It is only such stories as these, and
the spring and balmy zephyrs and green
things all around us that keep the ex¬
man from becoming discouraged. The
moral of this story is obviously, “Don’t
butt in.”

* * *

We desire to compliment the Har¬
vard Illustrated Mazagine on its splen¬
did April issue, a large part of which is
devoted to Mr. Forbes Robertson’s

presentation of “Hamlet,” given at
Howard University. There are two
interesting and highly critical articles:
“Impressions of the Performances of
Hamlet,” and “The Forbes Robertson

Hamilet,” and a number of cuts illus¬
trating the production. In the former
article Prof. James Mills Pierce pays
a noteworthy tribute to the Hamlet of
Edwin Booth.

* * *

The Syracuse University Herald con¬
tains some readable verse in lighter
vein, and a story, “The Survivors/'
which we shall refrain from passing
upon, beyond saying that it is not lit
reading for little children and’Sunday
School scholars. The situation is, to
say the least, decidedly suggestive.
The other story, “The Power of a Pur¬
pose” is rambling in construction and
amateurish in conception and treatment.

* * *

We doubt the wisdom of placing on
the cover of any publication, but par¬

ticularly of a college publication, such
an announcement as the following:

“Being a little magazine of fiction;
criticism and opinions, written for men
and women who read that which is

genuine; who hate snobbery in litera¬
ture and life; and who know a good
thing when they see it.”

It is thus that the Transylvanian in¬
troduces itself to the gentle reader.
It sounds, in our mind, very much like
an attempt to be smart, or, in the
words of a friend like a cheap imitation
of the Philistine. There are some

things in the Transylvanian worthy of
commendation, but they are not of such
a character as to warrant the advance
notice they get on the cover.

W*. were especially pleased with the
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article on “American Humor/’ and the
strong, well-worded editorials. A little
fiction now and then, would add con¬

siderably to the value of the Transyl¬
vanian

* * *

Speaking of fiction, what has become
of the old controversy regarding the
essay and the short story ? Won’t some *

accommodating ex-man please wake up
and tell us what he thinks about it?

Verily, we fear college journalism is
going to the demnition bow-wows
when the exchange editors are not
slashing each other for preferring
solid matter to fiction or vice versa,
what are we coming to?

* * *

We re?re+ to inform the expectant
reader that we have come across no

verse this month worthy to be quoted.

We have seen considerable verse which
it would give us great pleasure to
quote, for no other reason than that the
reader, we are sure, would derive great
pleasure from reading it. We refer to
poetry of this kind.

“A weary world tempts to unknown
peace,

Those toilers and pleasurers who will
not cease,

From their merry feasts
And their fruitful quests.

For painful sleep.”
r-Yrc'<»^'~v-7' ~ —-
fv 1 . -

V w *

That is taken from a poem of five
stanzas, called “Day’s End,” writ¬
ten over the name “Elime.” The rest is
in proportion.

Haeu Stoner Lusk, ’04.
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UNIVERSITY NOTES
J.E.SliE-FjlDAN ‘9 S

LAW SCHOOL.
SECOND YEAR NOTES.

The learned scribe who cooked up
that last batch of notes from the Second
Year Class very nearly precipitated a
panic in Wall Street, besides plunging
the whole country into gloom and pro¬
ducing other wide-spread and far-
reaching direful results, by announcing
in these columns that we had departed
hence for a prolonged stay at a summer
resort kept by a gazebo named Pluto.
In other words, he accused us of being
dead. Telegrams of condolence and
congratulation began to pour in from
all sides, and an aged relative of ours
took us for a ghost and hurled an ink¬
pot at us when we appeared on his
doorstep and asked him for a three-
dollar bill. We suppose he took us for
a ghost. Besides all this, people kept
approaching us in the street and re¬

marking in aggrieved tones, “I thought

you were dead!” We are very sorry
to disappoint anyone, and we do not
wish to be considered selfish and

narrow-minded, but we feel constrained
to say, with Mark Twain, that the re¬
ports of our death were, to say the least,
greatly exaggerated. We didn’t seek
any Plutonian shades either, after the
manner of Telemachus, or any other
cuss. We merely went to Cuba, though
next timje, if given the alternative, wt
will take an excursion with stopover
privileges to the other place, as our
choice, because it can’t be much hotter
there, and we have so many friends
spending the heated term in those parts.
It is said to be especially popular with
the legal fraternity. As to why we
went to Cuba, we will confess in all
frankness that we have been asking our¬
self that question ever since we got
back, and as yet have not arrived at a

satisfactory answer; not that there is
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anything- fundamentally wrong with
Cuba, but simply that, in our poor es¬
timation, it should be towed out to one
of those deep places in the Atlantic
and sunk.

As most of the class “events that are

making history” have been recorded
by the aforementioned learned scribe,
there is very little left for us to say.
The class banquet, to the best of our

knowledge and belief, was a shrieking
success and created quite a splash in the
social puddle. If you are interested in
it to any inordinate extent, you had best
consult the society columns of the
Morning Boost. We understand the
champagne advertisements circulated
freely and a strawberry was passed
around on a tray and everybody took
a deep inhalation of its fragrance. We
are also informed and therefore aver

that the post-prandial pyrotechnics were
of a very high order, several excelleni
extemporaneous speeches being read,
which were applauded to the echo by
those still awake. The Dean and sev¬

eral others of our class lecturers were

present, and thereby much furniture
and glassware that wtrald have doubt¬
less suffered under other circumstances
came through the ordeal intact. The
guests were agreeably entertained by
Mr. Thomaides et al., who comlpose
the 1905 quartette of warblers. The
national anthem of the Pigiron Club
was rendered in touching style. It is
called, we believe, “Peeping Through
the Knot-hole in Papa’s Wooden Leg;”
or, “Who Built the Ocean so Close to

the Shore?” Also they sang, “Driving
Wire Nails into Baby Sister’s Face;”
or, “How Did the Dead Sea Die?”

Some time ago, out of the kindness
of our large Elgin-movement heart and
in a spirit of whole-souled charity, and
from the depths of that sweet disposi¬
tion with which nature hath endowed

us, we took occasion to gently chide
our erring brother from the Medical
School, and to delicately admonish him
to forsake his evil vyays. We endeav¬
ored to imbue him with a modicum of

respect for his elders and the majesty of
the law. We administered to him a

sugar-coated warning to beware of the
wrath to come, and yet despite all our

painstaking efforts on his behalf he
persists in his search for trouble, black
eyes and contusions. It is, then, with
sadness in our heart, and tears of pity
in our eyes, that we proceed to roll up
our sleeves, muss our accordion-plaited
hair, moisten our digits, and armed
and accoutred in hip-boots and right¬
eousness to wade into our pesky con¬
frere and smite him, hip and thigh,
wrist and ankle. Aye, we will dabble
in his noxious gore, and bury our
talons in his reeking flesh, pluck out his
heart, and distribute his disintegrated
carcass among his friends in the shape
of souvenirs. Quousque tandem. Jim
Gannon, assistant professor in minor
surgery though you be, how long, say
we, by the immortal gods, must we en¬
dure the petty pricks and punctures of
thy piffling pen, the miscreant jibes and
floutings with which thou hast sorely
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vexed us, not to say nettled us and made
us peevish ? How long . Ah! but
stay! A still, small voice seems to
whisper, “Spare .the luckless wight, the
law regardeth not those of tender ears
(or is it “years?”) .. Live and let live,
temper justice with mercy, and remem¬

ber, poor little fellow, he may be some¬

body’s mother.” Therefore, gentle¬
manly reader, we suspend the poised
sword, we hold in leash our trenchant
pen, we put away the vitriol bottle, we

suspire, we subside, we let ’er run. But
beware and be wary, oh temeritorious
one, and let thy temerity turn to trem¬
bling timorousness, for by the ashes of
our grandsires, henceforth it shall be
war, red war, even to the scalpel and
the scalping-knife, and not even a depu¬
tation of weeping medical students will
turn aside the direful, devastating and
all-devouring destruction that will de¬
scend upon the luckless head of that
pen-pushing pill-peddler, should he
once loose the flood-gates of our wrath.
It will make the Johnstown inundation
look like an ether-spray.

This peewee purveyor of pestiferous
pusillanimities inserted a lost, strayed
or stolen notice in the columns of this

Journal, and requested that communi¬
cations should be addressed to “It.”
Ha! Uulpian serves our need! We
lacked a name for this flippant corpse-
hacker, but “It” will suffice most mar¬

vellously well. Down It! Under the
table with a bone and stop your growl¬
ing! Back to your test-tubes and slides

and await the day when you will be ap¬
pointed interne at the Home for Invalid
Cats. Give up writing, in the names of
Conan Doyle and Weir Mitchell, we

conjure you, or if you must needs write,
get a job in a chemist-shop writing pre¬

scriptions on pill boxes.
We wish hereby to give notice to any

and all far-seeing individuals who are
making goo-goo eyes at our inalienable
right of suffrage, our all-powerful vote,
that as we are going to run for Presi¬
dent next fall we are reserving that
vote for ourself, and as it may be the
only one we get we do not wish to
separate ourself from it at all.

As this will be for the nonce positive¬
ly our last appearance on any stage we
wish to thank the editors of this es¬

timable periodical for their courtesy in
publishing our piffle, and our readers
in general for bearing with us so long
and so patiently. If we shall have suc¬
ceeded in bringing even a single wan
smile to their furrowed, care-worn
faces we shall feel amply repaid for the
ten or fifteen minutes spent in perpe¬

trating these melodious notes. And let
no one be unduly alarmed or excited at
the reverberations of the Gannon vs.

Reid polemics, for no international
complications are looked for, and as for
our personal safety, if we get ten yards
start not even a load of buck-shot can

catch us.

The school year is packing its Glad¬
stone bag preparatory to pulling up
stakes for Yesterdayville, Hasbeen Co.,
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Time, and once again the lengthening
days are at the same time harbingers of
vacation and examinations. The Third
Year men are very busy with diplomas
and marriage licenses, but we of the
Second Year merely sit on our hands
and recline against our thumbs, and
wonder what in thunder we are going to
do with our 4 subjects. If text¬
books were only more profusely illus¬
trated, and if lectures were only en¬
livened by stereopticon views, what a
blissful dream the study of the law
would be!

There is something unutterably sad
about leaving our beloved Law School
for a whole Summer, but as we can
not take it with us we suppose we must
perforce leave it in the watchful care of
Abe, (not “Ape,” Mr. Printer), the
portly porter, and trust to finding it
there on our joyful home-coming in the
Autumn. Guard it vigilantly Abra¬
ham, and don't let any one swipe the
corner-stone!

DEBATING SOCIETY NOTES.
Owing to a slight misunderstanding

the notes for last month were prepared
too late to be published.

The first event of importance to the
society, since the opening of the third
term, was the second public debate,
which was held in Gaston Hall, at the
college, on the evening of March 18,
1904. The subject discussed was, “Re¬
solved: That an income tax is a just
and desirable part in the system of
taxation,” Mr. Edward J. Fegan,

president of the seciety, made the open¬

ing address, and introduced the speak¬
ers. The affirmative argument was con¬
ducted by Messrs. Chas. H. English
and Patrick V. Dowling, both of Penn¬
sylvania, while the negative was upheld
by Messrs. George Calvert, of Mary¬
land, and Jerome Sullivan, of Rhode
Island. All the debaters are to be con¬

gratulated upon their good. work. Mr.
Dowling’s speech, in particular, being
a very forcible and well-delivered one.

The judges were Senators Bacon and
Dillingham, and Representative Little¬
field, of Maine. In rendering the de¬
cision of the judges, Senator Bacon, in
a brief speech, complimented the
gentlemen upon their work, and an¬
nounced that the decision was in favor
of the affirmative.

On Saturday, March 26, 1904, were
held the elections for officers for the

ensuing term. The following gentle¬
men were elected :

President, Mr. W. T. Doar, of Wis¬
consin; Vice-President, Mr. Phil A.
Slattery, of Missouri; Secretary, Mr.
Frank J. Cleary, of Illinois; Treasurer,
Mr. Lawrence F. Nolan, of Rhode Is¬
land ; Sergeant-at-Arms, Mr. M. C.
O’Brien, of Pennsylvania.

On Friday evening, April 22, 1904,
the first Intercollegiate Debate of the
year, was held in Gaston Hall, at the
college. Georgetown scored a brilliant
victory over her opponents, the team
from Boston University. The subject
of the debate was, “Resolved : That the
Northern Securities Company is a com-
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bination in restraint of trade within the

meaning of section i, page 3200, Uni¬
ted States Compiled Statutes.” This
was Boston University's first meeting
with Georgetown, and their represen¬
tatives, the pick of their society, were
confident of winning, but after a battle
royal they were defeated, and the vic¬
tory once again perched upon the
banners of the loyal supporters of the
Blue and Gray.

The affirmative of the question was
selected by Georgetown, whose de¬
baters were William F. X. Geoghan, of
Pennsylvania; Phil. A. Grau, of Wis¬
consin, and John F. Murphy, of Maine.
The Boston debaters were Clarence L.

Newton, of Vermont; Fred F. Law¬
rence, and Harry C. Dunbar, both of
Maine.

The hall was crowded with enthusi¬
astic supporters of both teams. As
each speaker made his appearance he
was greeted with rounds of welcoming
applause. When either team made a

point against the other, the audience
was quick to show its approval by ap¬

plause.
The Boston debaters based their ar¬

gument upon an interpretation of the
question, and that section 1 is a penal
statute, and therefore it should be con¬

strued literally, and that if so con¬
strued it is not broad enough to cover
the case under debate, and furthermore
that the company was a corporation, not
a trust.

Georgetown admitted that the act
was a penal statute, but proved that it
was also a remedial one, and that under

a correct construction, it applied di¬
rectly to the Northern Securities Com¬
pany, and cited many authorities to
prove their assertions.

After a brief address the Hon. Alfred

Lucking announced Georgetown the
winner. The judges were: Hon. Al¬
fred Lucking, Representative from
Michigan; Hon. W. R. Smith, Repre¬
sentative from Texas; Hon. William
S. Greene, Representative from Massa¬
chusetts.

The debate was governed by the
new intercollegiate rules, which provide
that each speaker shall be allowed four¬
teen minutes for his first speech, and
six minutes for rebuttal. Mr. W. T.
Doar, of Wisconsin, made the opening
address, and presided at the debate.

Now a word about our next inter¬

collegiate debate. On May 26, 1904,
we debate Columbian University. The
question is one concerning the Ship
Subsidy bill. Georgetown will be re¬

presented by the following gentleman:
Mr. Leonard Erickson, Mr. H. Quinn,
Air. A. T. Rorke and Air. Patrick V.

Dowling, alternate. After our victory
over the Boston team, a team, by the
way, which was never defeated before,
we have every reason to feel confident
that we shall be victorious on May 26.

Piiit,. A. Spattery, ’06.

MEDICAL NOTES.
As calmly, as peacefully and as

cheerily as it is possible for one to
imagine have the days of April passed
at the Medical School—the veritable
lull before the storm. Now, “the days
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of peace and slumberous calm have
fled,” and examinations are upon us!
There is uneasiness in the air. We dis¬
like examination time for much the
same reason that the sheriff in Robin
Hood disliked the idea of being hanged
—because there is so much suspense in
it. “But let them come,” we say with
Patrick Henry, “we are willing to know
the worst if we’re prepared for it.”

The members of the First and
Second Year Class are at present wrest¬
ling with a short course in “Physi¬
ological Chemistry and Toxicology.
Toxicology is a dangerous thing to
know all about just before the final
examinations. If anyone contemplates
self-destruction as a result of over¬

work. or anything of the kind, we
would advise that he take absinthe, be¬
cause. you know, “absinthe makes the
heart grow fonder.” (This last was
worthy only of the Law Department.
Shall we cross them out? No; we’ll
print them just for spite. So there!)

Each member of Doctor Baker's

anatomy class was required to disseci
a human brain during the month just
past. Doctor Baker is anxious that
every man will be thoroughly familiar
with the brain and nervous system be¬
fore the course is completed—and we
are willing to wager that each man will
be fully aware of the existance of his
own nervous system before his exami¬
nation is over. No, Constance,
Koreans are not the only people who
are subject to chorea.

In prescription writing physicians do

not, as a rule, attempt to conceal their
identity by spelling their names differ¬
ently than they do ordinarily. Nota
bene Mr. “Kearney.”

We would suggest that the gentlemen
in charge of the Glee association pre¬
sent themselves, some day between
lectures, at the Medical School, and
hear “Under the Anheuser Busch,”
with variations—mostly variations,—
rendered by the “Medicos.” There
must be music in us for there is no

record of any having come out.
Explain those “delicate filiform ap¬

pendages” to Dr. Abbe again, Mr. Bris¬
coe !

“Hodge Podge” is nearly ready.
Leave $2 at the office for one. Be¬
sides your picture and your class his-
toryq there are contributions from all
the coming authors and poets of the
day. Brother Reid, who edits the
comic supplemlent, from the Law De¬
partment, is a contributor.

Mr. Foote (whose medical story in
this issue is well worth reading,) has
spent considerable timie in the labora¬
tory during the month, isolating and de¬
monstrating a heretofore unrecognized
germ. The microbe, which is closely
related to the “Spring fever bacillus”—
the only difference being that season
or character has no effect whatever

upon its activities—infects principally
dental students. Hence its name,

“Dentococcus.” The period of incuba¬
tion is .one year, and the effect upon
the system is much the same as that of
the spring fever bacillus. Medical
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students are, as a rule, immune. When
Mr. Foote finishes his essay on “Dento-
coccus” we would suggest that ht
would merit the gratitude of the pro¬
fession, as well as that of the people
at large, if he would isolate and dis¬
cover an antidote for that peculiar
funny bug which infects some embryo
carvers that we know.

Hello, Brother Thomaides! We
were glad to read your article last
month, for if there is one other man
besides Brother Reid, who can write
law notes as they should be written, he
is you. Of course we will be delighted
to explain to your readers the meaning
of the word “Telangiectosis.” Telan¬
giectosis, dear reader, is what Brother
Thomaides had in November, nineteen-
two, when Brother Whitely printed a
little acrostic of his, with the follow¬
ing paragraph of explanation : “Mr.
Thomaides can be excused for the con¬

founding of his real estate and per¬
sonal property, and as he claims to be
a lawyer and not a poet, we can figure
his transgressions against the muses.”
Telangiectosis is a dilation of the capil¬
laries or smaller blood vessels. Now is

a good time to get square with Brother
Whitely. Verbum sap. Sic ’em!

We will watch with great interest the
work of Stanley Titus, on the northern
trip of the baseball team. He has had
very little opportunity thus far to dis¬
play his ability as a pitcher, but when
the time comes when the team will be

dependent upon him, he will make
good.

Among a collection of spring poems
donated by poetically inclined embryo
doctors is one which we will print be¬
cause space will permit it. The name
of the poet? We don’t know. He
didn’t dare sign it. Here is the poem:

Unto a little negro

A’swimming in the Nile,
Appeared, quite unexpectedly,
A hungry crocodile.
And with that chill politeness,
Which makes the warm blood freeze
Remarked “I’ll take some dark meat

Without dressing, if you please.”

Now, if he had continued and told
us in verse what the effect was on the

temperature of the negro by the action
of (a) the water and (b) the crocodile,
or if the negro met his death by (a)
asphyxia, or (b) mechanical irritation,
or (c) by having his body resolved into
its elements by the action of the croco¬
dile’s enzymes, then his verse would
be of some good to the profession,
But as the verse now stands we con¬

gratulate him for not signing his name.
We will print in the next issue a de¬

tailed account of the examination.

J. A. Gannon, ’06.
DENTAL DEPARTMENT.

This past month has been a very un¬

interesting one in the Dental Depart¬
ment. As all are preparing for final
examinations our spare time is all taken
up with study, especially the seniors,
who wish to mak# “doubly” sure of
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their graduation.
The following gentlemen constitute

the graduating class this year and re¬
ceive the degree of D. D. S.: Messrs.
Connigisky, Dorman, Bradley, Riley,

"

Mulhern, Regan, Connors, Griffin and
McConnell. This is the largest class
that has ever been graduated from our
department since its birth.

The time has nearly expired for the
“passing in” of all specimen work,
and the laboratory seems to receive the
most attention, even at the expense of
patients. Some were so enthusiastic
as to break the door and force an en¬

trance into the “’quarter-masters” cab-
/ inet.

Dr. Dolrriage, our superintendent,
has received a handsome vulcanite
table and work bench comibined, and a
Columbia electric lathe, which he has
kindly put in for our use until he
secures a permanent laboratory.

Porcelain work has gained in interest
since Dr. Bowles offered practical ex¬

periments with the “oven,” and con¬

sequently more than one of us expects
to be a specialist in porcelain.

As the final examinations draw' near,

our thoughts, naturally, turn toward
home, -and now vre are preparing our
“suit cases” and trunks for their only
too* slow’ journey.

L. Cassell, ’05.

COLLEGE NOTES.
The month of May is the month of

repetitions and examinations. Eor
seniors the repetitions began on May

4, and for the other college classes, as
well as the classes of the Georgetown
Preparatory School, they began on May
10. The last senior examination will
be the oral examination in philosophy,
on June 3 and 4; for the other classes,
the examinations will end about June
10.

THE PHILODEMIC.

The resolution for debate on April
10, wras “That the National Govern¬
ment should co-operate with the vari¬
ous States or Civil Divisions thereof,
in improving the highways.” Messrs.
Grima, ’04, La., and Frye, ’06, D. C.,
defended the question; Mr. Ellis, ’04,
D. C., was the only negative speaker,
the second negative being absent. Mr.
Frye was voted the best individual de¬
bater ; the debate was awlarded to the
affirmative. The critic was Mr. Can-

ario, ’05, Hawaii.
The question selected for the debate

of April 24, was, “Resolved, That in
their w7ar with Russia the Japanese are

just in their contention.” Mr. Ellis, of
the negative. wras the only debater pres¬
ent ; the debate was awarded to him by
default, but- the society voting on the
merits of the question as it was pre¬
sented to them, favored the negative.
Mr. Colliere, ’04, D. C., acted as critic.

At the meeting held May 1, Mr. J. Z.
Miller, ’04. Texas, first affirmative, was
the only debater present. He discussed
the question, “Resolved, That exami¬
nations are not a fair test of a man’s

knowledge,” and was awarded the
debate by default, the affirmative be-
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ing declared the winning side. Mr.
Frye was critic.

At a special meeting held April 24,
Mr. Stephen W. H. Desmond, ’04,
Mass., was elected a member of the au¬

diting committee of the society. The
other members of the committee are

the President and the Chancellor of the

society.
THE SODALITY.

Once or twice we have had occasion
to note that the Sodality contemplates
celebrating, on the eighth of next
December, the golden jubilee of the
declaration of the dogma of the Im¬
maculate Conception, and that to de¬
fray the expense of this celebration,
subscriptions were to be solicited from
members of the Sodality, past and pres¬
ent. In pursuance of this plan, the
Sodality, some two months ago, sent
circulars to all the living ex-prefects of
the Sodality, telling them of the con¬
templated celebration, inviting them to
be present at the college during the
time of the ceremonies, and asking of
them such material aid as they could
give. Of the number of circulars sent,
only four or five have thus far been
answered; the first to respond was Mr.
Chas. B. Kenney, of Pittsburg, the
second oldest prefect living. This
gentleman sent the Sodality a beauti¬
ful letter, and shortly afterward de¬
lighted us with his presence at the col¬
lege. The Sodality would be most
grateful if the others to whom circulars
were sent would kindly answer.

The election of officers of the Sodal¬

ity for next year will take place on

Sunday, May 15.
During this month May devotions

are held every evening. The Statue of
Our Lady, in Dahlgren Chapel, is sur¬
rounded by many lamps, as votive
offerings, chiefly the contributions of
the Senior class.

On Friday evening, April 22, a de¬
bate was held in Gaston Hall, between
teanis representing the Law Schools of
Georgetown and Boston Universities.
The question was, “Resolved, That the
Northern Securities Company is a com¬
bination in restraint of trade, within
the meaning of section 1, page 3200,
United States Compiled Statutes.” The
debate was well fought by both sides;
each of the several speakers used ex¬
cellent arguments, and presented them
very forcefully. We congratulate the
Georgetown team on winning what was
an excellent debate.

The University Glee and Mandolin
Clubs entertained many visiting
Knights of Columbus, at a concert in
Gaston Hall, Friday evening, April 15.
The concert was well attended, and the
several numbers rendered were very
well received.

The subject of the essay for the
Morris Historical Medal this year, an¬
nounced April 11. is “The Monroe
Doctrine, its nature, its origin and its
history.” All essays in the competition
are to consist of about two thousand
words, and must be handed to the Pre¬
fect of Studies, on or before June 1.

Francis M. Foy, ’04.
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Hereafter all correspondence with the Treasurer of the Georgetown University Alumni Association
should be addressed to F. O. St. Clair, 1145 New Hampshire Avenue N. W., Washington, D. C.

WITH THE OLDBOYS.
COMMENCEMENT ANNOUNCEMENT.

The alumni and friends of the Uni¬

versity, will be gratified to learn that
the Commencement Exercises for 1904
are to be celebrated with unusual fes¬

tivities. The various exercises are to

continue for an entire week, and this
year, for the first time in her history,
will Alma Mater from one and the
same shrine, bestow her laurels, impart
her benediction and bon voyage upon
the meritorious sons of all the depart¬
ments.

Beside the beautiful central porch
will be erected a large stage to be
gracefully ornamented with bunting
and floral decorations, on the walls will
be an artistic background, and in front
of all a spacious tent will be spread for
the comfort of the visitors. Here the
various departments, law, medical,
dental and arts, will successively hold
their commencements.

The program opens on Thursday
evening, June 2, with a concert and
theatrical performance, to be given by
the various seniors. The following
evening, under the auspices of the same

gentlemen, there is to be a dance. The
college seniors will, on Saturday eve¬

ning, have their class banquet. On
Sunday afternoon, June 5, the Rev.
Aloysius Brosnan, professor of dog¬
matic theology of Woodstock College,
Maryland, will deliver the baccalau¬
reate sermon, in the Dahlgren Chapel.
On Monday, June 6, at 2 p. m., the den¬
tists will try issues with the college
seniors, in a game of ball; at 4 p. m.
the lawyers will cross bats with the
medicos. At 8 p. m., of the same day,
the law commencement will be held,
the address to the graduating class be¬
ing given by the Corporation Counsel
of New York City, Mr. John J. Delan-
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ey. On the evening following, that is,
on Tuesday, the Medical and Dental
Departments will have their graduating
exercises; address by Dr. George T.
Vaughan. Wednesday will be Field
Day, on which students, past and pres¬
ent will compete in a great variety of
events. There will be individual races

in which Duffey and Reilly will appear
for the last time; relay races, between
the different college classes, and a

championship game between the victors,
of the preceding ball games. In the
evening, the alumni will hold their an¬
nual reunion and lunch. It is hoped
that the sons of G. T. C. will show by
their presence their appreciation of the
kindness of Alma Mater. They should
realize that their moral support alone
means a great deal in these days of
keen competition between colleges, and
that nothing is more ungrateful than
the absenting of one's self from trifling
reasons—“the trying the yoke of oxen”
—when at the cost of great exertion a

feast has been prepared in their honor.
The exercises conclude on Thursday,

when the College Commencement takes
place; address by Judge De Courcey.

Mr. Charles A. Shea, ’98, was mar¬
ried to Rosemary Maloney, at Pitts-
ton, Penn., during the past month.
Congratulations!

“Invitations have been issued for the

wedding of Dr. Edward F. Dowd and
Miss Gertrude Connolly, both well
known in Waltham, Mass., social cir¬
cles. Dr. Dowd is a graduate of
Georgetown College, class of ’94, and
of the Harvard Medical School, class
of ’oi. Before engaging in practice he
was an interne in the Comey Hospital, ^
at Boston. As an all-around amateui

athlete during his college course, he was
a most successful competitor in many
events.” Georgetown sends its warm¬
est felicitations.
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ATHLETICS.

preparatory games. We give them
here to complete the record.

GEORGETOWN 9; MARYLAND AGRICUE-
TURAE COEEEGE, 2.

March 23.
The first game showed the bad

weathers handicap was larger than had
been expected. Pitchers were timid
about letting out their armis, and play¬
ers handled the ball too gently to get
a real good idea of how the field, in and
out of the diamond, will work in sea¬
sonable weather. The hitting was not
up to what, it is hoped, the standard
will be. Errors and poor plays by the
visitors, deserve mtost of the credit for
half our runs.

GEORGETOWN 7 ; VILEANOVA 3.
March 28.

A week’s work had made the infield
much faster than at the M. A. C.
games. The outfield was still soggy,
however, and safe hits had to make
their distance on the fly, as rolling was
impossible.

Seitz began the pitching and did
things shipshape until the sixth, then
a complete upset of the team gave
Villanova her three runs. The first
man up was hit; in attempting a double
play, Morgan threw Murray’s ground¬
er too far away from second, leaving
both men safe, one on third, one on
first. Seitz got rid of McGregan,
Murray stole second, McGettigan let-
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ting the throw get by him. Sullivan
started home, and was safe on Mc-
Gettigan’s throw to the grand-stand.
Murray moved up to third, and scored
on Gastmeyer’s single. Nichols fol¬
lowed with a single, Qastmeyer going
to third; Nichols stole, Hart overthrew
second, and Gastm'eyer scored. Ogarra
and Brennan went out in order, just in
time, too, for Georgetown was com¬

pletely rattled.
Crumley relieved Seitz in the sev¬

enth. This man promises to be a star
and should help out Seitz, Drill, and
Titus, during the big games next week.

Sam Apperious made the two grand¬
stand plays of the game—a long line
drive in left centre looked good for the
batting out at least and Villanova base-
runners began to move lively. Sam
cleverly took it in after a run from
the foul line. The next time the direc¬
tions were changed, and dashing from
left centre towards the wall, what
should have been a three-bagger was
captured in the midst of an acrobatic
feat something like a somersault. The
foul flag came to grief in the mix-up,
but the catch was fine, the runner dis¬
appointed, so the flag-staff will never
be missed.

The team’s hitting is reaching the de¬
sired perfection. Fifteen safeties,
divided among the ten players, three
players with three each. Crumley
found the bank for a homer. He’s

“getting on” famously.

The score:

Georgetown. r h

Dowling, lb l 3
Dorman, ss 0 1
Hart, c 1 1
Apperious, If 1 3
Morgan, 3b 0 3
Connors, cf 1 1
McGettigan, 2b 1 2
Crumley, rf, p 2 1
Seitz, p 0 0
Burns, rf 0 0

0

10
2

7
2

3
0
3
0
1

0

A E

0 0
6 0
1 1
0 0
1 I

0 0
2 2
0 0
4 0
0 0

Totals 15 27 11 4

Villanova. r

Brennan, 2b 0
Crane, cf 0
Raitis, cf 0
Sullivan, c 1
Murray, rf 1
McGeehan, lb o
Gustmeyer, ss 1
Nichols, 2b.„ o

Peloquin, p 0
Ogarra, p 0

h 0 A E

0 4 3 2
3200
0300
0630
0000

0810
1001

1130
0000

0 0 10

Totals 3 5 24 11 3
Georgetown .... 2 2 0 0 2 0 1 0 x-7
Villanova 0 o 0 0 0 300 0-3

First base by errors, Georgetown, 2; Villanova,2.
Left on bases, Georgetown, 8; Villanova, 8. First
base on balls, off Seitz, 4; off Ogarra, 4. Struck
out—By Seitz, 6; by Crumley, 1; by Ogarra, 5. Home
runs, Cromley. Two-base hits, McGettigan and
Apperious. Stolenbases, Dorman, Hart, Apperious,
Connors (2), McGettigan (2), Brennan, Crane and
Nichols. Double plays, Nichols to McGeehan; Mc¬
Geehan to Brennan. Hit by pitcher, by Seitz, 1,
Wild pitch, Seitz. Umpire, Mr. O’Hara. Time of
game, 2 hours.

The Yale and Princeton games were
noted in the April Journal: Satur¬
day, April 2, Georgetown i, Prince¬
ton o; Monday, April 4, Georgetown,
5; Princeton 4, eleven innings; Tues¬
day, April 5, Georgetown 9, Yaleo.

GEORGETOWN 20; ST. PAULAS I.

April 6.
The preparatory boys from Long

Island probably got some good ex-
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perience from the “regulars” but the
’varsity got little more than everyday-
practice from the games. Almost
every man on the team was twice at
bat the first inning. Five bases on
balls, an error, four hits, and a batter
hit gave nine runs the first inning. No
runs were made the second inning.
The third gave seven hits which
furnished seven runs by the time they
were well mixed with errors, bad
judgment, etc. Apperious added
another homier to his list in this inning.

The regulars were relieved after the
third inning. Mahoney went to first,
Martin caught. Apperious thought
three hits in three innings a good day’s
work and Simon took his place. Kearn
relieved Conners at centre. This would
be a good move if made permanent.
Hanretty came in from right and play¬
ed a fast game at short. Dorman was

suffering from a Yale game injury, and
did not have a chance to fatten his

batting average. Burns filled Hanrettv’s
position in right. He made a home
run and plays well enough to keep the
regular busy. Titus pitched the last
few innings.

St. Paul’s run was scored in the last

inning, and was clever. Schoolfield
was advanced as far as third, then took
his chances and attempted to steal the
plate. The play was so bold it suc¬
ceeded and saved the youngsters a shut
out.

The score :

Georgetown. R H O A E

Dowling, lb . . . . . 3 2 2 1 0

Mahoney, lb . . . 1 1 5 0 0

Hart, c . . . 3 I 4 0 0
Martel 1, c . . . 0 0 3 I 0

Apperious, If ... 2 3 0 0 0

Simon, If . . . 0 1 0 0 0

Morgan, 3b ... 2 1 2 1 0

Connors, cf ... 2 1 0 0 0

Keane, cf , . . . O 0 1 0 0

McGettigan, 2b , . . . 2 0 2 1 0

Hanretty, ss ... 1 2 I 2 0

Burns, rf . . . . 3 2 0 0 I

Drill, p ... I I 1 3 0

Titus, p , . . . 0 O O I I

Total ... 20 is 21 II 2

St. Paul’s. R H O A E

Whittaker, rf . . . . 0 0 0 0 0

Root, 2b 0 0 0 0

Bissell, lb . . . . 0 2 6 0 0

Bowman.p . . . . 0 1 0 3 2

Buck, 3b . . . . 0 0 0 0 1

Schoolfield, c . . . . 1 1 10 1 0

Wheaton, ss . . . . 0 2 1 1 0

Whitehead, If . . . . O 1 0 0 0

Ward, cf . . . . 0 0 1 0 2

Totals .... 1 7 18 5 5
Georgetown .90 7 2 2 0 x-—20
St. Paul’s .. 00 0 0 0 0 1 — 1

First base by errors, Georgetown, 4. Left on
bases, Georgetown, 5; St. Paul’s, 4. First base on
balls, off Drill, l; off Titus, l; off Bowman, 4.
Struck out, by Drill, 3; by Titus, 3; by Bowman, 9.
Home runs, Apperious and Burns. Two-base hits,
Morgan and Drill. Stolen bases, Mahoney, Simon,
Connors, McGettigan (2). Hanretty, Burns, Drill,
Schoolfield, Wheaton, and Whitehead. Double play
Wheaton to Eissell. Hit by pitcher, by Bowman, l.
Wild pitches, Drill, l; Bowman, 3. Umpire, Mr.
O’Hara. Time of game, l hour and 4o minutes.

GEORGETOWN I ; PENNSYLVANIA 4.

April 9.
Well, St. Paul’s preparatory boys

never played a looser game than the
victors over Yale and Princeton did
this day. 4 to 1! and the game so fast
they never realized their errors and
foolish plays had put them in serious
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straits, until the last half of the ninth
inning arrived, and the Philadelphians
had a lead of three runs-—all given them
too. Pennsylvania made seven hits,
no errors and fielded like they just
couldn’t make mlistakes. We—well,
we were decidedly off. Crumley was
as good as ever, and didn’t let them
earn a single run; but the others,
Apperious, Crumley and Dorman, had
no errors, but only one hit between
them. Connors got the prize in these
departments, two each, errors and hits,
is his score, and such errors!

Our only score came in the third, and
was earned, thanks to the bank. Dor¬
man was first up, and quickly out.
Then Hart laced it for a run; Apperi¬
ous gave Stites an easy one at third,
and Captain Morgan gave Caldwell
another strikeout.

We had no more show until the
ninth. Then things looked promising,
the bases actually filled; Dorman walk¬
ed, Hart filed out; Apperious singled;
Morgan fouled to third. Connors was
safe on an error, then McGettigan sunk
the boat with all on board with a fly to
second.

Pennsylvania scored one in the
third; Connor’s first error, two outs,
and a single. Two more came in the
fourth. Devlin singled, Drake sacri¬
ficed Dowling’s error, a simple thrown
ball, gave our old player O’Donnell
first. Ziegler went out on a fly to
centre; then the two-base runners

scored on Hart’s miserable error.

Caldwell opened the fifth with a fly
to centre and was safe. Connor’s
second error. Howe’s sacrifice; Mc¬
Gettigan added another to the error

column, then Drake singled scoring
Caldwell.

Seven errors and considerable “dope”
gave Pennsylvania the game, which, as
far as earned runs go, was ours: one to
nothing.

Georgetown. r

Dowling, lb 0
Dorman, ss 0
Hart, c 1
Apperious, If l
Morgan, 3b 0
Connors, cf 0
McGettigan, 2b 0
Hanretty, rf 0
Crumley,p i

H 0 A E

0 13 2 1
0 0 0 0
17 11
0 0 0 0
0 12 1

2 3 0 2
0 12 1

10 0 0
0 0 2 1

Totals 1

Pennsylvania. r

Howes, cf o
Cariss, 3b o
Devlin, rf 1
Drake, ss o
O’Donnell, 1b i
Ziegler, If o
Bennet, c o
Stites, 3b 1

4 27 16 7
H 0 A E

o 4 o o

110 0

110 0

114 0

1 n o o

0 0 0 0

3 7 10
o i i o

Total. 4 27 10 o

Georgetown 001 000000 -1
Pennsylvania 001 21 0000 -4

First base by errors, Pennsylvania, 3 Left on
bases, Georgetown, 6; Pennsylvania, 8. First base
on balls, off Crumley, 2; off Caldwell, 2. Struck
out, by Crumley, 4, by Caldwell, 4. Home run, Hart,
Two-base hit, Bennett. Sacrifice hits, Howes,Drake.
Stolen bases, Howes, Cariss, Dowling. Hit by pitcher,
by Caldwell, Dowling and Crumley. Umpire,Betts,

GEORGETOWN 2; WASHINGTON AMERI¬
CAN LEAGUE 8.

April ii.
The leaguers were too m/uch for us

after the sad experience with Pennsyl-
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vania the day before. The error column
was in evidence again, and the spirit of
the Easter week games was as far away
as the Pennsylvania boys had taken it.
The best thing of the game was that
Captain Morgan got a hit, and the hope
that his batting eyes are brightening,
grows warmer.

Our runs came in the first inning.
Then the leaguers had the tally book
for the rest of the game. Here is what
it looked like when they gave it back:

R .H O A E

Georgetown 2 7 27 19 4
Washington 8 10 27 90
Washington „.o o42oo2oo —8
Georgetown 2 00000000 —2

GEORGETOWN 4; WASHINGTON AMERI¬
CAN TEAGUE 14.

The leaguers gave us another trounc¬
ing, and we assisted them to do it as
much as we could—something like the
day before. Errors, carelessness, and
all kinds of bad plays gave the profes¬
sionals a chance to make their admirers
think the city’s team is at last freed
from the cellar championship chains.
Twelve hits—but three less than Titus

gave the opponents—sounds too good
for only four runs, when fifteen hits
gave the “pros” ten runs more. There
should be some one on the bench with
the team. It’s the best we ever had,
and to let it go to pieces as it has the
three last games, and that just because
there is no one on the bench to steady
the men, is senseless.

R H O A E

Georgetown 4 12 27 10 5
Washington 14 15 27 13 1

Georgetown o 0112000 o— 4
Washington o 1 6 o O o o 6 1—14

GEORGETOWN 14; SYRACUSE 5.
April 13.

Thanks be to goodness, they’ve got¬
ten together at last, and with a ven¬

geance. Syracuse was never in the run¬
ning. The couple of changes in the
line-up seemed to work wonders.
Connors was on the retired list, Han-
retty filled the gap at second caused by
McGettigan taking Connor’s place, and
Burns made up for the loss in right
field. And the batting was fine, thirteen
hits, Morgan and Apperious dividing
six between them equally. Five runs
in the first, two in the second, seven in
two innings, gave us assurance that the
right tack had been struck and some

plain sailing was in store. TwO' more
were added in the fifth, three in the
seventh and another couple in the
eighth. Things look fine for the Har¬
vard game, and all the hits are not yet
scored.

R H O A E

Georgetown.... 14 13 27 18 2

Syracuse 5 6 26 13 2

Georgetown 5 2 0 0 2 0 3 2 x—14

Syracuse 0 0 0 4 O 1 O O 0— 5

GEORGETOWN 6; HARVARD O.

April 16.
If it’s possible, I guess we are even

with Harvard for that 3-0 game last
year. She goes home with a little
whitewash herself this time, and we

keep about twice as many runs as she
took away. Crumley and Hart made
up our battery. Captain Clarkson had
Stephenson catch for him. The day
was cold and windy, making the pitch¬
er’s work mean and hard.
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Carr started it off for Harvard, with
a fly to short; Dorman took care of it.
Kernan surprised everyone by making
a hit, and stealing second. Crumley
thought Harvard’s men were doing too
well, so struck out Randall, and let
Clarkson knock an easy fly to Burns in

right.
Clarkson gave a base on balls to

start with, made a wild pitch next, and
when he repeated number two Dowling
scored. Dorman also got a base on

balls, and while Clarkson and Stephen¬
son were throwing and chasing the ball
around the grand-stand, went to third.
He was out at the plate on an attempt
to score on a wild pitch. Hart got the
third successive base on balls, was ad¬
vanced by the regular passed ball, but
let Clarkson catch him off third. Ap-
perious knocked a high one to Clarkson
and retired the side.

Harvard’s three men went out in
order. Eight of ours got a bat, and
we added two runs to the score.

Hanretty was out short to first. Mc-
Gettigan tried hard three times, then
sat down. Burns singled and went to
third, when Crumley did the same

thing; Dowling was given his base for
the second time. Dorman broke up the
Cambridge aggregation with a single,
scoring Burns and Crumley. Hart did
as well as McGettigan, and the third
inning began.

Crumley struck out Newhall and
Marshall, let Carr make a hit, just to
see Hart throw him out at second. We
had the habit and mjade another run.

Apperious knocked Randall’s feet from

under him with a single to right, then
went to sleep and let Clarkson catch
him off the base. Morgan flyed out to
first. Hanretty singled, moved up two
on a passed ball, and scored on a wild
pitch. McGettigan drew the fifth base
on balls, and pained Clarkson by steal¬
ing second and third. Burns struck
out.

Harvard sent three men to bat, none
reached first. We got no runs. Crum¬
ley and Dowling struck out. Dorman
singled, but Hart’s grounder rolled
right into the first baseman’s hand.

Stephenson began the fifth with a

hit; went to second on Greenough’s
out and went back to the bench after
a game of tag between second and
third. Murphy enjoyed fielder’s
choice during the play. Newhall was
out. Crumley to Dowling. We got a
man as far as second. Apperious
scorched things around shortstop, and
stole second. Morgan flyed to centre,
Hanretty struck out; McGettigan gave
Randall a foul. Marshall was safe on

Dorman’s eror. Crumley caught him
napping at first. Carr struck out. Ker¬
nan singled, Randall grounded to Dor¬
man. forcing Kernan. Our men wtent
out in order for the first time.

The crimson then did nothing
Neither did ours, in order again. Both
pitchers were doing splendidly. Three
mjore visitors go down in order. We
had to do something this time, it might
be the “last bats.” Morgan didn’t be¬
gin like it though, an easy grounder
right in the first baseman’s hands.
Hanretty got a base on balls, and added
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insult to injury by stealing second.
McGettigan fanned. Burns got the
last base on balls, and moved up one
when Stephenson let the ball get by
him. Crumley knocked one to centre,
Marshall let it drop, and Hanretty
scored ahead of Burns. Dowling
struck out; our total was six runs and
seven hits.

Carr, Kernan, and Randall, all went
out to first; the first and last from Dor¬
man. Kernan from Morgan. The game
was over and all of us felt a whole lot

better than we did a year ago, when
things were much blacker than to-day.

Georgetown. r h o a e

Dowling, 1b .°. l 0 13 0 0
Dorman, ss 0 2 4 4 0
Hart, c o o 5 1 o
Apperious, If 0 2 0 0 0
Morgan, 3b 0 o o 3 O
Hanretty, 2b 2 l i 2 0
McGettigan, cf 0 0 1 0 0
Burns, rf 2 1 2 O 0
Crumley, p l 1 i 7 0

Totals 6 7 27 17 0

Harvard. r h o a e

Carr, 3b 0 l l 0 0
Kernan, rf 0 2 0 0 0
Randall, ib 0 o 9 o O
Clarkson, p 0 0 5 0 O
Stevenson, c 0 i 8 4 0
Greenough, ss 0 0 0 i O
Murphy, 2b 0 0 o l 0
Newhalf, If 0 0 0 0 O
Marshall, cf 0 i l o i

Totals 0 5 24 6 l
Georgetown ....1 2 l 0 0 0 0 2 x—6
Harvard 0 o oo oo o o o—o

First base by errors, Georgetown, i. Left on
bases, Georgetown, 6; Harvard, 3- First base on balls
off Clarkson, 7. Struck out, by Cromley, 4; by
Clarkson, n. Stolen bases, McGettigan, (2), Han¬
retty, Apperions and Kernan. Double play, Clark¬
son to Randall. Hit by pitcher, by Clarkson, 6.
Wild pitches, Clarkson, 6. Passed ball, Stephenson.
Umpire, Mr. Betts. Time of game, i hour and 5o
minutes.

GEORGETOWN 6; WILMINGTON, A. A., 7.
April 23.

The team journeyed to Wilmington
to assist the league team to inaugurate
the season, and, by the way, came very
near taking the game away from them,
the way the boys batted the league
was gratifying, Morgan leading with
four hits. The captain’s batting eye is
now good and clear, and the way he is
making up for last time is terrible on
the pitchers.

We scored two in the first, one each
in the third and fifth. They began in
the fifth, with two; added three in the
next, and won with two more in the
last. We got two in the seventh, mak¬
ing six in all, against seven.

The fielding was clean, at times sen¬
sational. Hanretty’s handling of two
double plays, one bungled by Dowling,
was clever. Morgan’s nipping Lord’s
bunt on the fly very close to the plate
was phenomenal. Seitz had the leag¬
uers well in hand up to the sixth, from
this until the ninth, they found him for
all Tluir runs.

R H O A E

Wilmington 7 13 27 20 2
Georgetown 6 9 25 15 3
Wilmington o 0002300 2—7
Georgetown 2 o 1 o 1 o 2 o 0—6

GEORGETOWN 25; MARYLAND ATHLETIC
CLUB 6.

Twenty-two hits and twenty-five
runs is the best description of the game
at Baltimore. Two home runs, then
three three-baggers and as many
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doubles, with a whole peck of singles,
shows how the runs were gotten. Add
eight errors, four passed balls, two
pitchers knocked out, and a third less
fortunate, because there was no one to
relieve him, and you have the mishaps
of the game—all belonging to the
Orioles. And the sarnie team which
snowed us under u to 3 last season;

revenge is sweet even in baseball.
Seitz was poor in the opening inn¬

ing, but the other eight were gilt edged,
and the M. A. C. batters were helpless.
His home run capped the climax.
Captain Morgan continues to pound the

' ball, three hits, and one a three-bagger.
Apperious simply paralyzed the in¬
fielders with some smashes good
enough to break up any combination,
he had four, one for four bases. Han-
retty and Burns had three a piece, with
a total of six bases. Hart broke up
the league though, with five singles.
Every one managed to get one safety
at least, except Dowling, who had three
runs to his credit anyway.

R IB O A E

Georgetown 25 22 27 n o
M. A. C 6 8 27 9 8
Georgetown 2 o 5 4 o 5 4 2 3—25
M. A. C 3 0100002 o— 6

The baseball team is making such a
success that it is hard for the other

branches to keep in step. Track men
are pretty well up, though, and a couple
of events since the last Journal give
them a good place.^

The special relay, ran with the Uni¬
versity of Illinois, at the St. Louis Uni¬

versity games, at St. Louis, Mo., on
the 27 of March, was an agreeable
surprise. After the long trip our men
won the race with many yards to spare,
besides, incidentally, breaking the
record for the distance of two and one-

fifth seconds.

Edmonston gave McCarthy a 10-yd.
lead for the first relief. This was in¬
creased 10 nlore for Mulligan, who
gave Captain Reilly something like
twenty-five to start with. Joe did the
trick and when the timers figured up

they had to admit Georgetown had
another good one to its credit.

The same four represented us at the
Pennsylvania Relay Carnival on the
twenty-third of April, and again cov¬
ered themselves with glory. The cham¬
pionship mile relay, brought out Yale,
Pennsylvania, Harvard, Columbia and
ourselves. McCarthy came in with the
leaders, and had Edmonston been less
roughly treated by the Pennsylvania
runner, both at the start and at
finish of the second relay, Reilly would
have gotten away on even better than
even terms, with the leaders. Joe was
not in the best of shape, and Mulligan
had to take up the running with a
handicap. This boy is a good runner
and never gives up. He was third to
Yale and Pennsylvania at the finish,
with but eight yards between him and
the winner. Harvard and Columbia
were down and out with the third run¬

ners.

This is the best our mien have ever
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done at the relay games, and that, too,
in the best field ever entered, for the
winner’s time was fast, 3 125, and the
last quarter was 49 seconds.

Dougherty made a good beginning
and finished third in the trial 100

yards. Could do nothing in semi-finals.
Get them| in shape for the Inter-col¬
legiate, Captain Reilly.

Coach Dempsey has made the oars¬
men get down to real business. The
crews that will row at Annapolis are

picked and ran daily. The new shell
is most satisfactory, besides being the
possessor of what seems a special pro¬

tecting providence. The narrow escape
of the men using this boat last week, is
the talk of the boat house. Some large

timbers being used in the repairs on the
bridge became entangled and one fell
from the works, crashing out into the
stream but a few feet before the crew—

the shell striking it and fortunately
sliding completely over it without
serious damage. Tfhe boats are now
made up as follows:

Varsity — Stroke Atkinson; 7,
Breminer, (Captain); 6, Hayden; 5,
Shepard; 4, Graham; 3, Holyman;
2, Canarib; Bow, Bocock; Cockswain,
S. Desmond.

Junior—Stroke, Linahan; 7, Mudd,
(Captain) ; 6, J. Wade; 5, Haml; 4,
Shanley; 3, C. Seitz; 2, Stuart; Bow,
Ridgeway; Coxswain, Doyle.

J. Z. M. ’04
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