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SMovember.
De fodder shocks is in de barn, de sparrows pokin’ ’roun’;
De leaves is mighty crackly, fo’ de fros’ is on de groun’ ;
An’ f’om acrost de hill I heah de bahkin’ o’ de houn’.
De possum an’ de taters soon’ll wear a gravy coat;
Oh, you may laff, ole Turkey-cock, you also, Mister Shoat,
But ’twont be long ’fo’ Christmus now, an’ den youse gwine to

know’t.

Fo’ de autumn’s breaf’s a sobbin’ th’oo de needles o’ de pine,
En’ I heah Ole Marster tellin’ me in years dat’s done behin’
Dat he aint a gwine fo’git me when it’s time fo’ cake an’ wine.
An’ when dese niggers prance aroun’ en’ try to git de cake,
It makes my poh’ ole dahky heart go pinched wif pain an’ ache,
To riccolect de cakes I’ve won, de times we used to make.

R. H. K., ’08.
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THE LYRICS OF HEINE.

It is unfortunate that in the schools
and colleges ol the Hast the German
language holds only a subordinate place
to that of the more popular Gallic
tongue, and is frequently pushed aside
and neglected in favor of the other.
Aside from the merits of the languages
themselves, there can be only one choice
between the two literatures. Among
those of modern nations the German
has by far the best title to second place.
Though the youngest of all, it sprang up
with so vigorous and luxuriant a growth
as to rank with the best of old-world

master-work, and add another mark of
greatness to the people from whom it
has its origin. In drama, essay, fiction,
and history it contains specimens the
peers of any we possess, save Shakes¬
peare. And in the highest literary art it
is not lacking, but has added the name
of Heine to the catalogue of the world’s
great lyrists.

To detail the life-history of Heine
would be of little value in the estimate
of his poetical work, but certain facts
are pertinent enough to merit our atten¬
tion. He was bom a German Jew, at a
time when the proscription of that race
was as violent as is the prejudice against
them to-day. He grew up during the
period of the French Revolution, and
to his death owned and lived up to its
extremest principles. Dissolute in his
youth, like Burns and Byron, he paid
the penalty, not like them, by an early

death, but by a life of protracted physi¬
cal torment and mental unrest, exiled in
France- His fatherland cast him out as

a dangerous man, his countrymen ab¬
horred him as an atheist. In the sum of
his existence, his errors, grievous as

they were, earned for him no better than
their due, and his courage during long
years of bed-ridden suffering has made
of him, for some, a hero, and compelled
a measure of respect from all. On his
death-bed he remarked: “God will prob'
ably forgive me; it is in His line” His
life was blasphemous, its end not incon¬
sistent with the rest.

A life under such circumstances

would naturally draw from literary abil¬
ity either the fiercest satire or the patient
melancholy of the invalid. From Heine
it drew each in turn, but in addition there
came an unexpected fountain of song,
pure and sweet as might have issued
from the happiest of minds.

The lyric essence is feeling. The ideal
lyric is all feeling, no thought. This is
Heine. Thought, reflection, reason,
morals, have no entrance here. But
though this principle is never abandoned,
and the type is distinct in everything he
wrote, the diversity of the emotions they
portray is almost unlimited. Before we
enter into the subject-matter of these
poems, however, it is fitting that we
should examine the style in which they
are composed.

It is a common quality of the best lyric
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poetry that its very emotion is the cause
of a certain amount of obscurity, which
can only be dispelled by repeated read¬
ings. Many examples of this can be
found in Tennyson's “In Memoriam,”
and also among his shorter pieces. And
Tennyson surely does not deserve the
name of an obscure poet. Yet in lucidity
of style he resembles Heine as the “gold¬
en mist,” which critics have ascribed to
him would compare with the clear ether
of a mountainside. This peculiar clear¬
ness must have been in Mrs. Browning's
mind when she likened one of Heine’s

quatrains to a “big, round tear.” A sin¬
gle reading is all that is necessary to
grasp the entirety of one of his songs-
The secret of this lies in qualities as easy
to perceive as they are hard to imitate.
His manner is straightforward and fa¬
miliar, his diction felicitous and rich, his
fancies simple and exquisite, his verse full
of untranslatable music. Added to this
he possesses in perfection a power which
has never been employed with much suc¬
cess by any other. It is a sort of speech¬
less breaking off, that impels the sym¬
pathetic imagination to pursue the
thought and finish for itself what he has
left unsaid.

His usual style is simple narration, al¬
ways colored by a certain tinge of per¬
sonal feeling that brings us into imme¬
diate sympathy with the speaker. Dia¬
logue is not frequent, and of the more

abrupt forms of expression there are
none at all. It would be unspeakably
harsh and exasperating to encounter, in
the even melody of his verse, any of the
frantic ejaculations and rough sputter-

ings of Browning. All is quiet and sub¬
dued, and even when he seems about to
burst into the more violent emotions, he
checks himself as though dreading a dis¬
courtesy to his readers, and lays down
his pen. His versification is as simple as
his manner. For the most part he has
employed the old four-line ballad meas¬
ures that, with their few variations, are

the common heritage of the Teutonic
race. Though the greater portion of his
life was spent in Paris, with respect to
Gallic artifice and forms he has kept his
writings singularly free. That is not
saying, however, that he does not make
use of such rhetorical expedients as fall
in naturally with the tone of his composi¬
tions. Many of his love poems are of
an unhappy turn. Now there is no arti¬
fice more powerful for expressing sad¬
ness than a properly handled refrain.
Heine employs this principle with won¬
derful skill, for the regular recurrence of
a set form would ruin the natural effect
which he constantly maintains. How
delicately he varies the wording, yet
brings in the sense again and again at
precisely the needed point, may be seen
in the following example:

“Ich grolle nicht, und wenn das Herz
auch bricht,

Ewig verlornes Lieb! ich grolle nicht.
Wie du auch strahlst in Diamanten-

pracht,
Es fallt kein Strahl in deines Herzens

Nacht.

Das weiss ich langst. Ich sah dich ja
im Traurn,
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Und sah die Nacht in deines Herzens

Raum,
Und sah die Schlang’, die dir am Herzen

frisst,
Ich sah, mein Lieb, w,ie sehr du elend

bist.
>1; ;}: ^

Ja, du bist elend, und ich grolle nicht;
Mein Lieb, wir sollen‘beide elend sein!
Bis uns der Tod das kranke Herze

bricht,
Mein Lieb, wir sollen beide elend sein,

Wohl seh’ ich Spott, der deinen Mund
umschmebt,

Und seh’ dein Auge blitzen trotziglich,
Und seh’ den Stolz, der deinen Busen

hebt—
Und elend bist du doch, elend wie ich.

Unsichtbar zuckt auch Schmerz um

deinen Mund,
Verborgne Thrane trubt des Auges

Schein,
Der stolze Busen hegt geheime Wund’—
Mein Lieb, wir sollen beide elend sein.”*

Another characteristic shown in the
above is the manner in which he recurs

to prominent features, only to throw a
new light upon them!—in this instance
the revelation of what sorrow lies behind
the proud face lends a pathos unobtain¬
able in any other manner. It is this char¬
acteristic of returning to and enlarging
upon one or two simple ideas that gives
them such remarkable effect.

Before we leave this poem it will not
translation of the poems quoted will

be found on the page on which appear
“Some Metrical Translations of Heine.

be out of place to point out a remark¬
able likeness between this and a certain

poem of the only Roman lyrist who pos¬
sessed kindred qualities with Heine. It
is the lament for the unfaithfulness of

Lesbia, and the parallel is so remark¬
able that we feel justified in quoting it
entire:

“Miser Catulle, desinas ineptire,
Et quod vides perisse perditum ducas,
Fulsere quondam candidi tibi soles,
Cum ventitabas quo puella ducebat
Amata nobis quantum amabitur nulla
Ibi ilia multa turn iocosa fiebant,
Quae tu volebas nec puella nolebat,
Fulsere vere candidi tibi soles.
Nunc iam ilia non vult tu quoque, in-

* potens, noli,
Nec quae fugit sectare, nec miser
vive,

Sed obstinata mente perfer, obdura.
Vale, puella Iam Catullus obdurat,
Nec te requirit nec rogabit invitam:
At tu dolebis, cum rogaberis nulla.
Scelesta, vae te! quae tibi manet vita!
Quis nune te adibit? cui videberis bella?
Quern nunc amabis? cuius esse diceris?
Quern basiabis? cui labella mordebis;
At tu, Catulle, destinatus obdura.”

We have the same recurring phrase,
the same excess of vehemence near the

end, and the same abrupt and sorrow¬
ful conclusion. The outburst of the an¬

cient poet is more intense, for the very

good reason that he is writing of his
own life, the other merely portraying a
fancy. There is another peculiarity of
style which we touched in the foregoing,
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but did not pursue. That is, his selec¬
tion and treatment of similitudes. While

selecting them he seems always to have
in mind the fairest summer season, in
garden or wood or field, under the sun
or under the stars- His flowers breathe

perfume, his sunrises fill our nostrils
with the morning mists, their settings
call up golden clouds and evening bells,
his nights are full of moonlight, stars,
and ghostly rustlings. No poet has made
better use of nature than has he. None
has better understood the secret bonds
that exist between her manifestations
and the joys and sorrows of men, wait¬
ing for the poet to bring them to the
light. Nothing but a profound realiza¬
tion of these relationships could have
produced so many perfect poetic gems
without a single instance where a fault
could be discerned.

His habit, which we noted above, of
recurring to a thought, is nowhere used
more effectively than here. For it is the
very touchstone of a metaphor to extend
and continue it, to see whether it cannot
be found to contain an absurdity. Far
from shunning close inspection, Heine’s
figures rather court it, for with every
inquiring glance new beauties are re¬
vealed. In these repetitions, too, the per¬
fection of poetical fonn is observed. In
a poem of three quatrains, the first will
introduce two fancies, with two lines de¬
voted to each; the second will present a
new aspect of the two; and the third,
perhaps, will form a happy combination
of both leading to a single destination
by parallel paths along which the imag¬
ination has travelled- Moreover, the

symmetry of the whole lends an addi¬
tional pleasure when the end is reached,
for it is always done in so natural and
unlabored a manner that the reader never

suspects the poet’s purpose, and is gen¬
uinely surprised by the final turn.

His finest work, however, consists not
in actual metaphors and similes, but in
that far more difficult province, which
only suggests. Here is w'here his lyric
power finds its highest expression. We
have said that feeling is the essence and
entirety of his work. It appears to be
true, by a common principle, that just as
those sentiments of ours which are most

delicate we are most reluctant to ex¬

press, so those emotions which are com¬
municated to us not directly but by sug¬

gestion, work upon us with a far more
subtle power. It is in this style of com¬
position that Heine has made his master¬
pieces. He has no set method of produc¬
ing his effect: sometimes a touch of al¬
legory, but always light and brief; some¬
times merely the aspect in which he re¬

gards his theme; again, the atmosphere,
or glamour, with which he wraps a story
or a scene, is powerful to effect his pur •

pose. There can be no classifying of
methods—to read the poems is the only
way to gain a full idea—to consider a
few examples the most respectable sub¬
stitute. Fortunately there are so many
brief examples that little time is re¬

quired to make our survey:
Am leuchtenden Sommermorgen

Geh’ ich im Garten herum!

Es fluestem und sprechen die Blumen,
Ich aber, ich wandle stumm.
Es fluestem und sprechen die Blumen



40 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL

Und schaun mitleidig mich an :
"Sei unserer Schwester nicht boese,

Du trauriger, blasser Mann!”
A cuaous case of two very similar

poems with a very marked difference
occurs in the “Lyrisches Intermezzo/’
One of them might be a paraphrase of
Burns’ "Ye banks and braes of bonnie

Doon,” but that he makes every feature
of a beautifully described summer day
exhale melancholy and gloom, thus coin¬
ciding with the mood of the poet, instead
of bringing it out by contrast. But, odd
to remark, this very versatile poet, a page
or two further on, has another beautiful
summer's day for his theme, but this
time tit treats it in Burns’ manner, fin¬
ishing off with the contrast in his favor¬
ite abrupt fashion.

Again, he has a description of the
scene from the bastion of a castle on the
Rhine. The mood of the poet is felt
through tlie manner in which he recounts
the wanderings of his eye. It roves rest¬
lessly over field and river, idly picking
out an attractive detail here and there,
meantime giving the reader a vivid pic¬
ture of the scene, and finally rests upon
a red-coated sentinel on a turret far

away, handling his musket, that gleams
in the evening sun, and after watching
his motions for a time, he suddenly
bursts out with a wish that the sentry
would shoot him dead- The climax is

most delicately adjusted, and we feel the
exact progress of the gazers unhappy
frame of mind, his vain striving to divert
his thoughts, and the nervous ejaculation
at the end.

There is another little picture in six¬

teen lines, which for objective pathos
would be hard to rival. The poet is
looking out of his window on a stormy
winter’s night, and sees a bent old wo¬
man guiding her trembling steps, by the
feeble light of a lantern, through the
night and storm, to buy provisions for
the following day. She has a daughter
at home, for whom it is her delight to
prepare delicacies. Therefore it is that
she is creeping through the storm, while
her daughter at home reclines in an easy

chair, blinking into the embers whose
glow plays over her fair, sleepy face and
regilds the golden waves of her hair.
These examples must suffice.

His tales and legends are very similar
in construction to the last class, but have
in general the more simple object of tell¬
ing a story with no more moral than
Tennyson claims for his "Day Dream.”
In this connection we meet a very re¬
markable exception to Heine’s usual re¬
ligious attitude, which shows that he
in common with Longfellow and Tenny¬
son, had the power of feeling the devo¬
tion of Catholics without accepting it.
His story centers about a custom at Co¬
logne, where the sick and maimed offer
waxen images of their unsound members
whose healing they beseech- The first
section of the tale shows a young man
broken-hearted over the loss of his be¬
trothed. His mother urges him to arise
from his sick-bed and go with her to the
Cathedral, and finally persuades him.
They go together and join the procession,
which is singing the hymns with the
refrain, "O, Mary, Praise Be to Thee!”
The mother has fashioned a little waxen
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heart. Going among the vast throng of
sick and crippled, she leads her son to
the foot of the shrine, and there kneel¬
ing, prays for the healing of his broken
heart, promising that she will forever
after, both night and day, sing the hymn,
“O, Mary, Praise Be to Thee!” The
third part of the story is again in the
cottage, at night. Mother and son are

asleep. Our Blessed Lady enters softly,
bends over the sick, and lays her hand on
his heart; then with a gentle smile she
vanishes. The mother beholds it all in a

dream, and when the holy visitant has
departed, she awakes. Her son lies dead
before her, and the morning red plays
over his white features. She folds her
hands. In her unspeakable grief the only
words that come to her are these, which
unthinkingly she gently sings: “O,
Mary, Praise Be to Thee!” In this in¬
stance, at least, the poet has entirely sup¬

pressed his infidelity, apparently being
more devoted to his art than to any prin¬
ciple he may have held.

In another tale he suppresses his loyal
German feelings to describe the dying
enthusiasm of a French grenadier re¬

turning from the fatal expedition to
Russia. The way in which lie brings out
the dying unfortunate’s undying loyalty
to the mighty Emperor under whom he
fought, is beautiful and touching.

The last poem we have occasion to
note particularly is the song which is
sung in every German home, and prob¬
ably will be as long as the German
tongue exists. It is not a patriotic hymn,
yet “Die Wacht am Rheim” is no better

known. Its fame rests solely on its lit¬
erary greatness and the German color
and feeling which appear in every line.
The Lorelei is based on an old legend
beautiful in itself, which only required
the genius of Heine to make it the wid¬
est-distributed of German songs, and a
magnificent specimen of lyric verse, un¬
surpassed in its kind by anything that
ancient or modem poesy has produced.

I cannot guess what it betokens.
That my sad thoughts find no peace,

But the scenes of a story olden
Throng round me, and will not cease.

The air is cool, and it darkens,
And calmly flows the Rhine,

On the gleaming peak of the mountain
The evening sunbeams shine.

Above tnere sits a maiden
To see most wondrous fair,

Her golden raiment glistens;
She combs her golden hair.

With a golden comb she combs it,
And a wild song singeth she,

That strikes with a strange, enchanting,
And wonderful melody.

It calls to the lonely boatman
And draw;s him, he knows not why,

He sees not the roaring breakers,
His gaze is fixed on high.

Whelmed under the whirling waters,
Boatman and boat are gone,

And this, with her wondrous singing,
The Lorelei has done.

—H. F. Pease;, ’06.
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Uo the flftotber of Gob.
In joy, in pleasure and in feasting -Wild,

If life be bright and death] be far away,
Protect a -wayward and an erring ct]ild,

find cairn rny spirit Witt] tiny love’s sweet sway

Wl^en pain arld fear and doubting dread are rife'
If Weariness and loneliness be irprie,

O Mother, guide rqe in tt]e -World’s rough] strife,
find death’s Kind l\and at last st]all rqaKe ige

tlpne.
Martin Douglas, ’08.

COUNT AVOGADRO, PHYSICIST,

The life and the life-work of Count

Avogadro, physicist and chemist, is lit¬
erally mazed in obscurity; indeed in no
instance can those lines of Gray’s Elegy
“full many a gem of purest ray serene
the dark unfathomed caves of ocean

bear,” be more applicable than to this
distinguished scientist. Catalogue, scien¬
tific treatise, encyclopaedias and even
libraries may be searched without so
much as a mention O'f his name; or at
best a mere mention is accorded. This
oversight, for it is a remarkable, and it
should be a notorious, oversight, can

only be accounted for by the fact that he
is regarded by many scientific men as
a brilliant but utterly unpractical crank.
A line or two in the most profuse bio¬
graphical works seem to sum up, accord¬
ing to the editor’s idea, a sufficient recog¬
nition of a man who had proved himself

a master and to whom the scientific world
owes the hypothesis of the chemical
molecule, the foundation of the theory
explaining loss of volume in the forma¬
tion of compound gases. In writing of
Avogadro, therefore, it is necessary to
dwell more on his work than on his life,
yet in the index of the Proceedings of
the Academia della Scienza di Torino a

sketch delivered as a eulogy before that
academy, by G- D. Botts, a contempo¬
rary of Avogadro and a most loyal ad¬
mirer of his achievements.

This eulogy records the following
data: Amades Avogadro was bom on
the ninth of June, 1776; his father was
a knight and made pretensions, true or
unfounded, to noble lineage. His moth¬
er, says the biographer, was a wo¬
man of most telling virtue and her in¬
fluence largely pervaded the life of the
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son. Avogadro received his early educa¬
tion in his native city, where he applied
himself for three years to the study of
letters and the fine arts. After this he
devoted two years to philosophy and one
exclusively to Euclid. At the end of that
period he was deemed fitted in the esti¬
mation of his masters to pursue the study
of physics. It was that great physicist,
Vassalli, who first instructed the young
man, and so firmly did the master plant
the seeds of science in his mind that a

subsequent course of jurisprudence and
the degree of Doctor of Laws, taken at
the instance of his father, failed to deter
him from an active interest in all that

pertained to physics. The degree in law
merited for Avogadro a position as Ad¬
vocate of the Poor, an unusual honor to
a man so young and one highly desirable
at that period. Advancement after ad¬
vancement followed this first success un¬

til at length Avogadro, rich and faithful
to his profession, was appointed Advo¬
cate General. All the years so assiduous¬
ly devoted to his legal life and so fruit¬
ful in honors and wealth and distinction
in no way induced him to forget his
study of physics and its kindred sciences;
his leisure hours were spent in study,
his sleep even was curtailed so that he
might experiment and research and
treasure the knowledge that afterward
made him; the boast of Italy- At this
period in his life Avogadro began to
master calculus, a branch just beginning
to play an important part in science.
Then, too, he learned the French, the
English, and the German languages,
which he held as indispensable to the
scientist of worth. Halving mastered

these languages Avogadro accepted the
position of Repetitare, the equivalent of
our quiz-master, in the University of the
Provinces. His record in this capacity
was such that at the end of three years he
was appointed professor of Physics and
Chemistry in the University of Vercelli.
At this juncture Avogadro was married;
this period also mjarked his first appear¬
ance in print and in two articles (Journal
De Physique) he heralded that principle
which some years after proved to be the
foundation stone of the theory of the
hypothesis of the chemical molecule. In
1820 Avogadro instituted a course of
Higher Physics in the University of
Turin and his true calibre came to be
almost universally realized. The great
Faraday, recognizing his ability and
value, was foremost in voicing praise,
and his example was followed by scien¬
tist after scientist, by academy after
academy.

In all of Avogadro’s work one feature
stands out prominently; his determina¬
tion, his vigor, his persistency. The ex¬

periments were followed to the place
where they bore on the theory of the
very essence and constitution of the mat¬
ter. It was not sufficient for him to detect
some new law or to take for granted the
communication of some new: principle,
he rested content only after he made his
knowledge personal, and it is this trait
of character which, more than all the
others, has made the name of Avogadro
immortal.

A debt of gratitude is owing to Avo¬
gadro from many of his learned contem¬
poraries. He extended many of the theo-
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rems of Gay-Lussac and to him Dalton,
Humboldt, Petit and many others are un¬
der great obligation for his sagacity in
agreeing with their principles and his
zeal in defending them. Indeed to no
one was the work of Avogadro more
beneficial than to Ampere, who made a
most generous use of the scientist’s mole¬
cule theory in many of his most original
speculations. Avogadro, it may be said,
was the inventor of the idea of a mole¬
cule-

He was the first to assume the ex¬

istence of the chemical molecule and on

that assumption to work out the hypothe¬
sis that equal volumes of all gases at the
same temperature and pressure contained
the same number of molecules at equal
distances from each other, a hypothesis
which is at present accepted by chem¬
ists almost universally.

This hypothesis explains the fact that
two volumes of hydrogen and one vol¬
ume of oxygen, when chemically com¬
bined, resulted in two volumes of aquae-
ous vapor, where one volume of hydro¬
gen and one volume of chlorine gas
resulted in two volumes of hydro-chloric
acid gas, a fact which contradicted what
seemed to have been the hypothesis of
Gay-Lussac, to wit, to equal volumes of
all gases at the same temperature and
pressure contained the same number of
atoms at equal distances from each
other. '*

This hypothesis generalized by Avoga¬
dro in j?8ii, was independently hit upon

by Ampere in 1815 and is sometimes
called i-tmpere’s law.

Among the manuscript works of

Avogadro, works which show a con¬
scientiousness and a rigorous research
found seldom even in a great scientist,
are thirty volumes in which Avogadro
clearly classifies all the important scien¬
tific discoveries up to his time, an effort
which required a stupendous amount of
application, but which no doubt urged
him to add something personal to the
list of discoveries and to do his share
in making his period a golden one for
science. Sixty other communications
dealing with all the physical phenomena
are placed to his credit and his greatest
work, the work of his life, as he him¬
self says, “Physics of a ponderable
body,” is a treatise wonderful in its ar¬

rangement and in its clearness, and one
which has exerted a marked influence
(ill subsequent works along the same
lines.

In the preface to this work we are
told that he long saw the need of such
a book since all the text-books up to his
time were more than obscure and lack¬

ing in that essential quality of a good
text-book, order, that the way before
him was long and twisted, and that
there cannot be found in any text-book
prior to his time a single necessary point
which his has not embodied. An emi¬
nent physicist at Georgetown had this
to say of Avogadro’s text book: “From
a rather rough survey of the book I
found this that his chapters on Capillar¬
ity, Vibrations and Crystallization were
extremely interesting. His language is
clear, and whatever quotations are made
the reference is given even to the very
line of the page. Avogadro’s work on
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meteorology claims the attention of all
interested in weather conditions; espe¬

cially is this true of Italian meteorolo¬
gists, as he made a special study of the
climatology of his native land-

The long years of constant labor be¬
gan to tell on his feeble constitution;
his energy, so vigorous all the years of
manhood, weakened rapidly in his ad¬
vanced old age and he voluntarily
resigned his professorship of the
University which he had so faith¬
fully served. The institution, however,
would not suffer his total severance, and
he was appointed to the position of Mas-
tro Audirare. The government at the
same time placed him as President of
the Superior Commission of Statistics,
which appointment was followed closely
by his elevation to the presidency of the
Superior Council of Public Instruction.
In these capacities he served so ardu¬
ously that shortly after his last appoint¬
ment to an official position, that of pres¬
ident of the Commission on Weights and
Measures, he fell an easy prey to a
serious malady, which confined him to
his bed for many months. At last, in
spite of all medical attention, he died on

June 9, 1856, mourned by scientists,
students and people. For months after
his death long articles appeared in the
scientific journals lamenting the loss to
science of one of its most valuable and

most devoted pioneers. The funeral
oration of Avogadro was delivered by
Cavaliere Romani, and at the meeting of
the French Academy in September,
1856, Professor Kehnholtz delivered
an oration in which he styled the chem¬

ical works of Avogadro “Herculean
labors.”

It seems a pity that such a man as

Avogadro, whose contemporaries, such
men as Gay-Lussac, Dalton, Humbolt,
Petit, Dulong, and Berzelius, looked
upon him as a genius of solidity and
depth, should fall into comparative
oblivion in the course of a meagre fifty
years. But science, we are told, is a
hard task-mistress, demanding all, life-
labor and life itself, and giving in return,
perhaps a momentary fame, an instant’s
sense of achievement, but more often
nothing. It is probable that a man of
Avogadro’s stamp gave little thought to
his fame, perhaps his mind was buried
too deeply in the life-work to care wheth¬
er or not his name was hailed; let that
be as it may, he died with the conscious¬
ness of duty done, of honest effort, of
valuable result.

Gerald Egan, ’06.

Any one desiring to know more of
Avogadro or to verify the above data
may consult: Memorie della Reale
Academia Scienza di Torinc, S. II. P.
XVII; Outlines of Theoretical Chemis¬
try, by Meyer; The Principles of Chem¬
istry, by Mendeleef; Outlines of Chem¬
istry, by Ostwald; Johnson’s Encyclope¬
dia; Memorie Soc. Ital., P. XXII; Jour¬
nal de Physique par Delametherie, Vol.
LXXVIII; Annales Chemiques de
Montpelier. Sept. 1856.

The author of the brief sketch wishes
to acknowledge the assistance rendered
by the present Professor of Physics at
Georgetown University.
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tlbe |PbUosopb\> of a “|prep”.
If two and two were tWer\ty-six,

Hnd ori a tt\ir\g were tinder;
If t\ere Were there
Hnd everywhere,—

Hnd whispers roared liXe thunder:

If hail ar\d sriow Were Warrq and dry,
Rr\d everything Were Wetter ;

If blacK Were white
Hnd wrong were right,

Hnd bad Was always better:

If I Were you and you Were rqe—

Hnd years were short as hours ;

If this Were that
Hnd thin Were fat,

Hnd Weeds Were sweet as flowers:

If rnoving 'long were standing still—
Hnd standing Still Were flying ;

If all Were girls
Hnd tops were curls,

Hnd laughing loud Were crying :

If these Were so, h°W strange 'twould be I
Gracious, what would 'coine °f *ne 1

I guess I couldn’t sleep a WinK,
Or walK or talK or even thinX T

Charles Lowell Howard, ex-’02.
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NUMBER FIFTY-SIX.

The long stretch of verdant green,
dotted here and there with beds of thin¬
stemmed flowers, that nodded and
swayed in unison with the mighty oaks,
beneath whose protecting shelter they
dwelt, seemed a mockery to the poor
devils penned within the grim walls of
Easton Prison. Of all the felons con¬

fined therein none was more wretched,
forlorn, poisoned in heart and soul with
hatred for all good, than No. 56. The
keepers and even the warden, whose at¬
tention had been attracted to him, put
him down as a character for study and
vigilant watching.

The prisoner could not have been over
twenty-five, a big, strapping fellow, with
strength, grace and sinuousness of limb,
denoting the trained athlete. A pair of
small, sly eyes, steelly in their glint, now
burned and snapped with vengeful glare
for fancied wrongs, now quailed and
lowered, darting here and there, seeking
rest- Determination of purpose was
stamped in every feature. Yet a certain
air of refinement, a dignity’ of bearing,
coupled with a noticeable suavity of
manner, stamped him the trained gen¬
tlemanly crook, so commonly met with
in thickly populated communities.

The prisoner was in for five years for
burglary, and it was noted in police cir¬
cles as being one of the most delicately
and artistically performed jobs, brought
to light in recent annals of criminality.

The warden put him in charge of the
library, where for the first months of his
imprisonment, his every action was close¬
ly watched and noted. The officers in
charge observed nothing more than an
unusual moroseness of manner and an

evident desire to be alone- And so

the novelty of studying the prisoner grad¬
ually grew off, and he was but one of
the motley crowd, with whom he lived.
But when locked in his dingy cell at
night the gentleman crook, cursed at the
big gray building that held him in, and
at the mighty arm that put him there;
he laughed at the wheezing old guard,
who shambled up and down the corri¬
dor, with ear not very attentive to a
muffled, cutting sound that came from
the direction of Cell No. 56.

On a sultry, close night late in Aug¬
ust, the convict sat brooding in his cell.
After months of weary, patient waiting
and sawing on the big iron bars, he was
ready for an attempt at escape, with his
neighbor convict, in for an attempt at
killing. The plans were laid, with the
masterly skill and secrecy of hardened
criminals, well versed in the art of elud¬
ing the watchful eyes of the official. The
pale gas jet threw a meagre light,
around the big vaulted corridor, and the
oppressive tomb-like silence was only
broken by the monotonous hum of in¬
sects and now and then the angry puff
of a tug floating in from the cove out-
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side. In the dark hours of the night,
cell No. 56 held its lonely occupant,
morbidly pondering and seemingly dead
to his surroundings. In mind he was

turning over the events of that day.
Ruth, the warden’s daughter, just re¬

turned from her summering, had that
day visited the prison library for the pur¬
pose of procuring a book- While there
she had occasion to consult the prisoner
in charge and ask his help in getting the
desired work. An enveloping wave of
sympathy, a heartfelt pity, had always
drawn her to the human debris coming
under her father’s care, and to those who
were not as yet deadened in their sordid
gloom, to the refining influences of true
womanhood. • So the man helped her to

get the book and the girl drew him on to
talk. They talked of the library, its
needs and purposes, then of books, extoll¬
ing their favorite authors, until with a
woman’s delicacy she drew the man to
talk of himself.

“Are you not the one,” she said in
hesitating tones, and evidently embar ¬

rassed, “of whom I have heard papa

speak ?”
“I did not know, Miss, that I had in

any way been brought to the attention of
the warden.”

“Oh, do not think,” she hastened to
explain, “that his attention was attracted
to you by any shortcomings in the ob¬
servance of discipline. In fact, he
spoke of you as a model man, as one who
realized the past and looked forward
to the future. And I do hope that it
may be a new future for you. Tell me,
what are you here for?”

How many times had he sat in the

murky hole of a cell and heard the same

question from stately dames, who with
horror-stricken eyes, gazed upon him,
yet were zealous in their devotion to the
uplifting of fallen human nature and
who thought that the only way to do
so, was to begin their work in a prison
cell. And now he hated and cursed them
in his heart and soul. Yet here was

a mere country girl, and in spite of his
utmost efforts he told her everything.
He felt her soul, surging with love, ten-
dorness and pity, for a thing degraded.
She was pretty in her way, yet far
from beautiful. The big pensive reprov¬
ing eyes, ate into his very being and pro¬
claimed him what he was. Then he

saw everything in a true light and bent
to the justice of the walls, that encased
him. He could not then, thinking as he
was in the cell, recall every incident of
the meeting with the girl. Before he
could realize, she was gone, leaving be¬
hind an ineffable air of sweetness and

kindness, which in turn melted away,
drowned in the maddening quiet of the
prison atmosphere.

Over these events, the poor devil pon¬
dered upon the night in question-

“God,” he hoarsely muttered, “if there
were only more like her, to lift a man
from the depth of the mire, instilling into
his soul goodness and nobleness, there
would be no prisons.”

There came a soft tap on the wall and
the man from force of habit, and as a

piece of mechanism answered. After
listening attentively, he pushed out the
broken bars, held in place with black
wax, and crawled on his belly out
into the hall, where he met the cower-

1
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ing figure of his partner. Had the doz¬
ing watch been more attentive, he could
have seen two shadows, slowly creeping
down the hall. Then they, with slow and
labored footing, made a perilous climb
up the long steel arch from whence
they could reach the skylight. The quiet
of the night and the nod of the watch
was broken by the crashing skylight,
falling in countless pieces upon the paved
floor. A hubbub ensued, hoarse cries of
the guards calling to one another, the
clanging of the bell, together with desul¬
tory firing of rifles, called the good vil¬
lage folk, who came in a wondering and
sleepy throng. The two figures, high
upon the prison roof waited, hunting for
a means of escape.

“Quick,” the gentleman crook whis¬
pered, “w;e must lower ourselves down
to the kitchen roof, and we can then drop
and make a run for it-”

With the strength of a maniac he low¬
ered the man to the outlying building
and started to follow:, but saw it was too
late, for the guard came rushing over
the roof. With catlike tread and instinct,
he darted behind a big revolving venti¬
lator. Crouching in the gloom, he saw
the blundering guard, run to the edge
of the roof and after giving a cry of
discovery, leap down the wall, in pursuit

of his accomplice and after him fol¬
lowed a small army of thick-headed
guards. He heard the distant chase, the
yelling, calling, firing until they sank
away in the night and all became quiet.

Cautiously he crawled from his hiding
place. Far off in the gathering fog, the
lights of the city burned and flickered,
like myriad huge fireflies. There was
freedom in that seething mass of hu¬
manity, once he gained it. A childlike
face gathered in the dark before him,
and he saw: the big, pitying eyes, with
reproving and fearful look. Like a guilty
thing he cowered, and then with firm,
cautious tread, fearful of discovery, he
made his way back to the broken sky¬
light. A chorus of yells in the offing
proclaimed the end of the chase. Again
he made his way down the arch, and into
the corridor, where he was seen and
recognized. It was the end. They
came and pounced on him, and shackeled
and bound him and led him back to

another cell. But to No. 56 the stars
up through the broken skylight, blinked
more brightly at him. And the golden
throated bird, hidden in the ivy clad
walls, sung his matin song more happily,
sending peace and quiet to his soul.

J. H. LawlKR, ’06.
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Hn ©lb <Tbess=36oarb
Wbtat complex battles erst befell

Upon tt|y platted weald I
Wt]at royal captains i\ere Lave led

Brave companies afield!
MetlpnKs e’eri n°W I see tl|eir\ rqeet

Witt\ power of CLurcL arid State,
Witt) Kr|iglltl\ood by beleaguered tower,

Till King stands checked in mate.

Fall many nights Kave fled tl|e daWn,
—T^e candles burning low—

Rs rqaster rqinds KaVe marshalled l\ere
Their rqirnic merl aroW.

Have planned and played and planned again,
—While craft rneets craft as sound—

Witli check and counter-check, till loT
The King—in pinions bound.

J. H. Doyle, ’07.

THE PRE-LUTHERAN BIBLE.

No matter how positive some facts
may be, nor how well they are proved
by the most reliable historians, still truth
needs a long time to conquer myth,
especially when that myth is related in
any way to a distinct theological prej¬
udice.

A better example of this could hardly
be shown than is found in a letter sent

to the Washington Post and published
by that paper under the title of “Old
Bibles and Other Books,” in which the
writer says “Luther, after becoming an
Augustinian monk, found in the univer¬

sity at Erfurt a Latin Bible, and hast¬
ened to make a translation of it into
German. Is it credible that already there
were ten or more German translations
in use? And how happens it that not a

copy of one of thoje alleged prior transla¬
tions has been preserved? Do we not
know that the priesthood regarded the
Vulgate Bible as part of a mystical and
sacerdotal system? To translate it into
the vernacular was a profanation; it
would drag into the light the arcana of
their profession.”

Might I not ask with equal propriety,
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Is it credible that in this, the twentieth
century, such questions should be asked ?
Are such questions a just reward for those
historians, both Catholic and Protestant,
who have devoted their lives for the en¬

lightenment of this very subject? And
yet notwithstanding all this labor we see
questions of this kind published daily.
True, there are some individuals who
have vivid and even wonderful imagina¬
tion, and yet even these I scarcely think
would answer such questions in the affir¬
mative. However, I being a person of
no imagination whatsoever, not only be¬
lieve that there were ten or more trans¬

lations previous to Luther's but that
there are also copies of these al¬
leged prior translations, as he terms
them, still in existence. What is more,
I do not believe that the priests held that
the Bible contained a part of their mys¬
tical and sacerdotal system nor that it
was a profanation to translate the Vul¬
gate Bible into the vernacular because
it would drag into the light the arcana
of their profession.

Let us see what the Catholic Church
says in regard to the question in which
he asks, “Do we not know that the
priesthood regarded the Vulgate Bible
as part of a mystical and sjacerdotal
system?” How such a question could
even have been conceived is worthy of
discussion. However, the teaching of
the Church on this subject is certainly
simple and clear. She says in the Cate¬
chism of the Council of Trent that

“Every sort of doctrine which is to be
delivered to the faithful is contained in
the Word of God, which is divided into
Scripture and Tradition.” Could any¬

thing be clearer than this and yet how
many’ discussions have been made over
this very subject?

The sentence following this, that “To
translate it into the vernacular was a

profanation; it would drag into the light
the arcana of their profession.” If this
were true, then how happens it that the
Athenaeum, the leading Protestant lit¬
erary newspaper in England, prints the
following, in an article on the Pre-
Lutheran Bible, quoting from Dr. Sur-
gant’s Manuale Curatorum (1502) first
adduced by Kehrein, that “The priest
shall say after reading the Gospel in
German,” “This is the meaning of the
word of the Holy Gospel, by which God
Almighty would free you from all your
sin. Amen.” As to the purport of these
words we are told it was as follows:
The Gospel being printed in the vulgar
tongue, the translations were not in
exact accordance, “so that the lay folk,
both men and women, reading them first
at home, were m the habit of saying
‘my book has not the text as the priest
has read it,’ as though he had read it
wrongly.” Surely here is evidence that
it was not considered a profanation, nor
did the priest fear that the secrets of
their profession would be dragged into
the light. And, moreover, how does this
person answer Dr. Maitland, the learn¬
ed Protestant writer, who says, that “Be¬
fore Luther was born the Bible was

printed in Rome and the printers had
the assurance to memorialize his Holi¬

ness, praying that he would help them
off with some copies.” (Hist, of the Dark
Ages, p. 469 N.) Is it credible that the
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Pope as the Head of the Church would
have been even accessory to a profana¬
tion ? For, so this person says that such
Would be the result of translating the
Bible into the vernacular, according to
the idea of the priests of that time.

There is only one reason on account
of which the Catholic authorities have
ever proceeded ag'ainst the reading of
the Bible in the vernacular, and that was
when the translation was a prejudiced
one, having Protestant notes and inter¬
pretations, and also* when the text was
mistranslated. The Protestant Quarterly
Review, in 1789, spoke truthfully and to
the point when it said that “The notion
that people in the Middle Ages did not
read their Bible is, probably exploded,
except among the most ignoraut of con¬
troversialists.”

Finally I would like to quote as an

argument against such an absurd idea,
the words of another Protestant, Rev.
E. Cutts, D. D., used by Mr. C F. Cat¬
ty in his paper on “The Revival of the
Catholic Faith in England. Speaking of
the opinion held by so* many people, that
the priests withheld the Holy Scriptures
from the laity, keeping it in an unknown
tongue, that the people might be unable
to read it he writes : “The truth is that
most people who could read at all could
read Latin and would certainly prefer
to read the authorized Vulgate to any
vernacular version.”

And now we come to* the principal
part of his questions. “Is it credible,”
speaking of Luther’s discovery and
translation of the Latin Bible, “that al¬
ready there were ten or more German
translations ?”

D’Aubigne, the historian of the Re
formation, says the Bible was a rare
book, almost unknown in those days
when Luther discovered one in his mon¬

astery at Erfurt, and yet at the same
time Archbishop Spalding says that he
is continually quoting from Seckendorf,
who wrote, the Commentaries on Luther¬
anism. But how is it that he did not see

the following passage in the first book
versions Bibliorum Germanicae Xorim-

burgae, annis 1477, 1483. 1490, item
Augustae, 1518.” Would it have been
possible to say in a conciser or clearer
way that there were extant German
Bibles at Nuremburg and Augsburg in
these years, of which the last one was

published four years before that of
Luther.

And even the Lutheran Cyclopedia,
edited by Jacobs and Hass, says: “From
the invention of printing,” speaking of
Bible translations, “in the middle of the
fifteenth century, to the year 1518, at
least fourteen different editions of the
German Bible appeared at Mayence,
Strasburg, Nuremburg, and Augsburg.
They wiere based chiefly on the Codex
Tepleusis.

R. W. Coppinger, in his book on "The
Bible and its Transmission (1897),
gives the following list. That the Bible
was printed first in German at Stras¬
burg in 1466 by John Mentelin. At the
same place by Henry Eggerstein from
Mentelin’s edition in 1468. Then two
editions were printed at Augsburg, one
by Ginther Zainer, 1473, and the other
by Jodocus I’flanzmann, 1475. The fifth
was printed at Nuremburg in 1473 by
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Fri'sier and Sensenschmid. These were

followed by three editions at Augsburg,
one by A. Sorg, 1477, one by Ginther
Zainer in the same year, and another by
A. Sorg in 1480. Other editions ap¬

peared, one at Augsburg, 1483, at Nu-
remburg by Koberger in the same year;
and one at Strasburg, in 1485, this one be¬
ing edited in two volumes. The twelfth
at Augsburg, in 1487, was edited by
Hans Schonsperger, and another by the
same person at Strasburg 1490. Two
more editions were printed in 1490, one
at Nuremburg and one at Augsburg.
Hans Otmar printed an edition in 1507
at Augsburg and one in 1510. Finally
an edition of Silvan Otmar appeared at
Augsburg in 1518.

Philip Schaff, Professor, at one time,
of Church History in the Union Theo¬
logical Seminary, New York, says that
“After the invention of the printing
press and before the Reformation, this
mediaeval German Bible was more fre¬

quently printed than any other except
the Latin Vulgate ” Robertson also says
in “A Short History of Christianity,”
“There wiere German translation si be-
for Luther.” Thus write some of the
best authorities on Protestant History
of the Reformation. Surely such evi¬
dence as this ought to have some weight
in proving that there were translations
before Luther’s.

Besides, Schaff, whom 1 have quoted
above, even says that Luther could not
have been ignorant of these mediaeval
translations. In fact he not only used
them as he did old German and Latin

hymns, but he thinks that Luther would

have been unable to finish in the short

space of three months his New Testa¬
ment unless he had had these translations

along with other works on the Bible.
Schaff not only make's such a statement

but also adds in a note that though the
assistance- which Luther obtained from
the other German version was formerly
denied or even ignored, still it has been
proved by Professor Krafft of Bonn,
(1883.) He showed the dependence of
Luther on this previous translation by
comparing the Sermon on the Mount,
(Matt. 5: 21-27) in Luther’s New Tes¬
tament printed in 1522 with the ninth
German Bible printed at Nuremburg,
1483, by Koberger. That such a Bible
exists may be proved by referring to
Steven’s Catalogue of the Caxton Ex¬
hibition (p. 59, No. 684), which volume
was loaned by Henry J. Atkinson, Esq.

Schaff is not the only person who
notes this way of proving that Luther
must have known of these Bibles. The
Athenaeum, in 1883, has an article in
which the writer takes the New Testa¬
ment of Luther and shows that the re¬

lation between it and other German
translations is so remarkable that Pro¬
testant scholars have thought it neces¬
sary to offer some explanation, and as a
result two hypotheses have been de¬
duced.

Hopf, 1847, compared numerous pas-

pages of Luther’s alongside of the Ko¬
berger German Vulgate and concluded
that Luther had had this particular edi¬
tion before him.

Geffeken, who is one of the most
writer says, who is one of the most
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scholarly workers in this branch of pre-
Reformation religious literature, a few
years later roundly declared that the co¬
incidence between Luther’s and the older
translations could not be a chance one.

The other hypothesis, supported by
Dr. Karl Blitz and Dr. Wilibald Grimm,
holds that on account of the independ¬
ence of Luther it is impossible to imagine
him having a copy of his predecessor
before him, perhaps even borrowing
from it now and then. Though they
admit the numerous and remarkable co¬

incidences between the two they say that
this previous German translation had
obtained such a general currency that
the phrases had indelibly impressed
themselves on Luther’s memory, so that
either knowingly or unconsciously he re¬
produced some of them in his own trans¬
lation.

If the former of these hypotheses is
admitted we conclude that there were

translations before Luther’s time; while
if we admit the latter we also prove the
wonderful position obtained by the Ger¬
man Bible before Luther, or in other
words, that it is credible that there were
translations of the German Bible before
Luther came into existence.

This brings us to our last question,
“And how happens it that not a copy of
one of those alleged prior translations
has been preserved?”

On the 30th of June, 1877, The Caxton
Exhibition was held at South Kensing¬
ton, London. A Protestant journal,
writing on the exhibit, says: “This cata¬
logue will be very useful for one thing
at any rate, as disproving the popular

lie about Luther finding the Bible for
the first time at Erfurt about 1507. Not
only are there very many editions of the
Latin Vulgate long anterior to that time,
but there were actually nine German edi¬
tions of the Bible in the Caxton Ex¬
hibition earlier than 1483, the year of
Luther’s birth, and at least three more
before the end of the century.” These
rare volumes were loaned by Earl
Spencer, Rev. Dr. Ginsburg, Henry J.
Atkinson, the Bodleian Library, and by
Her Majesty, the late Queen Victoria.

If this does not convince this person
that there are some of these “alleged”
prior translations still in existence let
himi read a criticism on the Grenville Col¬
lection of Pre-Lutheran Bibles and

Books, in the Athenaeum, 1883, written
by Mr. Stevens, the editor of the Caxton
Catalogue.

He says: “Among the most inter'
esting additions latest made is a near¬
ly complete set of the fourteen grand old
pre-Lutheran German Bibles, 1460-1518,
all in huge folios except the twelfth,
which is in quarto form.” Let him go
to the Library of Congress and he will
find under Bibles both an edition of the

German Bible printed at Augsburg in
1477 and one of Luther’s versions pub¬
lished in 1524. He will also find in
Schaff’s History a statement in which
the historian says that he himself ex¬
amined a Bible by Koberger, 1483,
which was in possession of the Theo¬
logical Seminary at New York. Can
there still be any doubt that there are
not any of these “alleged prior trans¬
lations” in existence? Such men as
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Schaff and the other Protestant author¬
ities which I have used can surely not
be doubted by people of their own sect.

And thus I have tried to answer a

few questions which are daily asked by
people who are ignorant of the Church’s
history. If I have appeared to some to
quote too much my only excuse is that

the best way to argue these questions so
as to convince our Protestant friends, is
to use their own authorities. My object
being to prove clearly the position of the
Church in regard to the Holy Bible,
thinking that it is time honor should be
given to whom honor is due.

Albert B. Ridgway, ’07.

translations from Ibeine.
I’ll not resent, e’en though my heart be rent,
My loved one lost for aye! I’ll not resent.
And though thou gleam’st in diamond-splendor bright,
No ray can pierce into thy heart’s black night.

Long since I knew. 1 saw thee in a dream,
Saw thy heart’s night without a brightening beam,
1 saw the serpent gnawing at thy heart,
I saw, my love, how suffering thou art.

>{< >j< >j<

Yes, thine is suffering, mine to not resent,
My love, we both must suffer and endure!

Till death our sick hearts utterly has rent,
My love, we both must suffer and endure.

What scorn sits on thy lips—I mark it well,
1 see defiance glisten in thine eye,

1 see what pride must in thy bosom swell,
Yet dost thou suffer, suffer e’en as I.

And tightens unseen pain thy lips around,
Tears hidden dim thy bright eye’s lustre pure,

And that proud bosom bears a secret wound,—
My love, we both must suffer and endure.

1 was wandering through the garden
On a summer morning fair,

The flowers whispered and chattered,
But l wandered silently there.

The flowers whispered and chattered,
And with pitying looks began :

“Be not angered at our sister,
Thou pale, unhappy man.”

H. F. Pease, ’06.
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Georgetown College Journal.
Established t$72.

TERMS : One dollar and fifty cents a year in ad¬
vance. Single copies, twenty cents. Advertising rates
on application.

The Georgetown College Journal is published
by a committee of the students on thefifteenth of the
month. Its purpose is to aid their literary improve¬
ment, and to chronicle the news of the University.
It also serves the Society of Alumni as an organ or
means of intercommunication. Being principally de¬
voted to matters of local interest, it must rely for its
patronage chieflj' upon the students and alumni of the
University and its Departments, and their friends.
These and all former students are urged to give it sub¬
stantial support. Address—

The Georgetown College Journal,
Washington, D. C

Entered at the Post-office at Washington as Second-class
matter.

THE STAFF.
Executive Board.

President:

Gerald Egan, ’06.
John Parrot, ’05. Harlow Pease, ’06.

Associate Editors:
Francis Keenan, ’07 College Notes
Robert Kelley, ’oS Athletics
Francis M. Foy, ’04 Old Boys

Business Manager:
Addison K. Lusk.

Department Editors:
G. C. Reid, ’05 Law School
James A. Gannon, ’06 Medical School
L. Cassel, ’05 Dental School

Alumni Correspondents :

Eugene D. F. Brady,’70 Washington
John P. O’Brien, ’95 (A. M.) New York
Wm. McAleer, Jr., ’98 Philadelphia
Francis X. Bodeu Wisconsin

In some quarters of our college there
seems an inexplicable lack of interest in
the Journal and in its success or failure
which, if it were to become widespread,
would mean death to that paper and deep
regret to those who are working for it.
At present it is a matter of the greatest
difficulty to secure contributors; month
after month the Journal comes out filled
with the same names. Our exchanges
have begun to look on the Journal as a
memorial to the literary efforts of some

four or five men. There are many men
at Georgetown who can write, men who
go on year after year doing excellent
work in their class compositions, yet for
some reason, either through diffidence,
indolence, or indifference, never giving
a thought to the Journal or the strug-
gles of its editors. Personally we despise
the continual chanting about what the
‘‘other colleges” are doing, and compari¬
sons drawn from such a source, yet we
feel that an example taken from the
other colleges and their methods of run¬

ning a college paper is here both al¬
lowable and necessary. At all the larger
universities where there is a periodical
managed and supported by the students
a keen competition exists for places on
the editorial board, a specified number
of contributions are necessary before one

may become a member of that board 01
a regular contributor to the paper. The
college paper is looked on as an essential
part of college life, its interests are fos¬
tered by all who pretend to look for the
welfare of the college, an article in its
contents is an achievement to be proud
of, and the man who works for its suc¬

cess, no matter how trivial his assistance
may be, ii looked on as a lover of his
college and an assistant in its success.
There are men at Georgetown who are

capable of doing something worth while
for the Journal, who yell themselves
hoarse at football games, who are jubi¬
lant and self-satisfied when glory is re¬
flected on them by Georgetown, yet these
same men read with destructive criticism

the humble efforts of the Journal and
who never consider that a lively interest
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on their part might improve it.
If a man feels that he can't write let

him subscribe just as he buys season
tickets to the football games; we don’t
guarantee him his money’s worth, nor
do we make this appeal with a mistaken
idea of the literary value of our paper,

yet we are conscious that it's not un¬
readable stuff, and even if the Journal
lies unopened on your desk subscribe to
it, it’s the duty of a college man.

The Journal has in former years
maintained a high standard in college
literary circles, its aim has been to fur¬
nish thoughtful, earnest efforts to its
readers, to remain above anything that
leans toward sensationalism, to censure

anything that savours of indelicacy, to
be loyal, pure and interesting. Any
change that may have been suggested
for its improvement has been imme¬
diately brought about, for any defect in
its endeavors a remedy has been attempt¬
ed, and yet it is only under pressure that
it makes its monthly appearance.

For the younger men of the college
this editorial is especially intended, that
they may know that their contributions
are most earnestly asked for; that they
may feel sure that gratitude from all
true lovers of Georgetown will await
their contributions and that they may
understand the necessity for beginning
now.

This fact does not seem to be clearly
understood, that a college paper is the on¬
ly means the outside world has of judging
the serious work of college students. By
the faculty of a college much can be
determined, yet the students, not the

faculty, make a college, and the students
owe that college their endeavors to make
it appear in its true light. One thing,
however, every fellow can do, if he don’t
care to contribute, if he feels he is un¬
able to subscribe let him encourage those
men who are working. Let that criti¬
cism, which is vigorous in pointing out
defects suggest a means of their correc¬
tion, let there be generous silence, even,
in place of searching, loud intoleration,
and we’ll try to please.

* •*
*

In the September Atlantic Monthly
there appeared a weirdly amusing article
on “The Social Classes in Italy,” by one

Angelo De Gubernates, who, to judge
from his article is a man of peculiar
ideas of self-granted prophecy, and of
an excellent literary style- He foresees
many unexpected events, chief among
which is the fall of the Papacy before
the end of the twentieth century, and it
is enough to say that we have heard from
him in a somewhat similar strain before.
It is the editorial policy of the Atlantic
Monthly that astounds us. Tt was, be¬
fore it began this open courtship of the
unique, a magazine of worth, one which
might truly be called representative, but
of late its utter disregard for the varied
opinions of its readers, its seeming for¬
getfulness of their common sense, has
lost it many friends. We make the pro¬

phecy that the Atlantic Montly will feel
this loss and we wonder if the editor
will attribute the cause to' the stubborn¬

ness with which he persists in publishing
these oddities that become the Atlantic
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Monthly as a train of “chu-chu” cars
become a man of forty.

The time has long since past when it
was possible for such an article as that
of Angelo De Gubernates’ to have any
effect on the world at large, even if an
abler man had written it; the time has
passed, too-, when a periodical, even the

Atlantic Monthly, could publish such an
article without a feeling of distrust aris¬
ing in the hearts of its broad-minded
readers. Religious prejudice is dying
and will die, and even the efforts of An¬
gelo De Gubernates and the Atlantic
Monthly will be unable to bring about
its resurrection.

OUR

LIBRARY

TABLE.

“Moral Briefs,”* an exposition of
Catholic morals, is one of the most con¬

cise, learned and readable books of that
type that has come under our notice. Its
author, John H. Stapleton, seems to un¬
derstand the need of a more popular
treatment of some moral questions, and
has come forward with a timJely addi¬
tion to religious literature.

Another book of great value is the
“Hereafter of the Future Life,” by J-
Larenaire, D. D., President of the Theo¬
logical Seminary of Saint Die. The
book is a deep, thoughtful treatise, and

one which amply repays the time—we
were about to say trouble—and mental
effort necessary to follow, it.

“The Way That Led Beyond,” is a
novel from the pen of J. Harrison, author
of “Kind Plearts and Coronets.” It has

many good points and is as readable as

many of the later day novels, yet it lacks
system and grasp of the method neces¬
sary to a really good novel. “The Way
That Led Beyond” is interesting, though,
and readable.

“A Royal Son and Mother,” a his¬
tory of Prince Demetrius Gallitzin, by
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Baroness Pauline Von Hugel, is valuable
as a biography of the prince and his
mother. It is well written and authentic

and will make clear many mooted points
in the life of the young prince-

We must say a word in commendation
of “Men and Women,” a new Catholic
monthly which is endeavoring, with un¬
looked-for success and unusual business

ability, to place a Catholic Ladies’ Home
Journal on the market. “Men and Wo¬
men” has a number of distinguished con¬
tributors and seems to depend for its
success more on its worth and on its

ability to please subscribers than on re¬

ligious charity. This latter motive seems
the sole source of maintenance to some

of our Catholic publications.
To those who' enjoy sea stories or sto¬

ries of adventure we hasten to recom¬

mend Jack London’s “Sea Wolf,” which
is published by the Century Co. The
“Sea Wolf” is a remarkable story and
one, we think, which will gain the author
much praise. It is much more than a

popular name; it has depth, solidity, and,
at the same time, absorbing interest.

The following paragraph sent us by
the managing editor will explain the aim
of a set of books comprising some selec¬
tions from the best Irish writers. We
can make no criticism of the work until
we see it, but if the corps of editors be
taken as a criterion it will be valuable,
interesting, and able.

Mr. W< J. Onahan, “the premier Cath¬
olic of the United States,’ as he has been
called, contributes one of his most bril¬
liant pieces of historical descriptive writ¬

ing—that on Patrick Sarsfield—to Irish
Literature—that monument to Irish

genius and national spirit which is just
about appearing from the press of John
D. Morris & Co., of Philadelphia. It is
in ten volumes, fully illustrated, and has
been compiled and arranged under the
editorship of the Hon. Justin McCarthy,
M. P., assisted by Dr. Douglas Hyde,
Lady Gregory, James Jeffrey Roche,
editor of ‘The Pilot,’ Boston; Maurice
Francis Egan, Professor of Literature at
Washington University, with Charles
Welsh, the biographer of John Newlbery,
friend and publisher of Goldsmith, as

managing editor. It presents a complete
view of Irish literature from the far off

days of the fifth and sixth century, when
Ireland was ‘the School of the West, the
quiet habitation of sanctity and litera¬
ture,’ as Dr. Johnson says, down to our
own day when Ireland becomes a nation
once again, and is employing its own
tongue as a medium of literary expres¬
sion. i

“The national spirit of Ireland as ex¬

pressed in her literature,—the mythology,
legends, fables, folk-lore, poetry, essays,

oratory, history, science, fiction, travel,
drama, humor, and pathos of the Irish
race—is the noblest monument she has

reared, and to unveil this monument to
the world is one of the objects of the
library of Irish Literature. Irish litera¬
ture is the most readable literaturenn the

world; it is witty, entertaining, bright,
sunny, poetical, tasteful, and written with
an ease and a fluency which has been the
salt which has seasoned the whole body
of English literature.”



60 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

The first number of the Blue and

White of Sacred Heart College, came to
us in October. Tt is a neat-looking, un¬

pretentious magazine, and lives up to its
pretensions. We realize that the first
numbers of a paper are trying; things
look “ so different ” when they are in
print. The opening poem, “Lone Moun¬
tain Cross,” is filled with noble senti¬
ment, but it is almost identical with a
thousand other poems that appear yearly
in our magazines—the work of a good,
pious soul. It would be unjust to say
that the author of the ‘‘Lone Mountain
Cross” had no literary gift but piety to
recommend him, the poem is above the
average and we shall await with interest
any further verse from him. The essay
on “Shakespeare and the Catholic
Church,” by Benvalio, is clear and
studied, but it is too short. We do not
altogether approve of the cognomens in
college papers; in an essay of that sort
in which some opinions of value are ex¬

pressed we desire to know the name and
standing of its author. The plot in
“A Case of Luck” is trite to an extreme,
the dishonest bank clerk, the trembling
fingers and the race-course are our even-

day acquaintances in the world of fiction
and newspapers. “A Case of Luck" is
not a good story, yet with a better theme
its author might do something worth
while. We admit the addition of an ex¬

change column to the department of the
Blue and White, a lengthening of its sto¬
ries and essays, and—we wish it God¬
speed.

The Syracuse University Herald for
September contained an interesting arti¬
cle on the difference in strokes used by
'Varsity crews. It explains very clearly
Mr. Ten Eyck’s method and is well writ¬
ten and interesting. “The Rooks Move,”
a short story' in the same issue, is cleverly
told; the plot is not especially new nor
are the characters over-care fully drawn,
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yet the description is vivid and the cli¬
max striking. The poem to A. and B.
is deeply sentimental, and the last stanza
seems just a trifle exaggerated, but it is
an excellent specimen of that type of
verse both in metre and in plentitude of
ideas. We cannot commend the Herald
too highly for its new department, The
Harvest of the Shears; it possesses an
editor of first-rate taste and it will un¬

doubtedly answer the purpose claimed
for it.

There is some distinctly poetic verse in
the Williams Literary Monthly for Octo¬
ber, verse which is far above the aver¬

age. An ode called “Music,” on the
opening page, is, we think, truly pretty;
it has perfect rhythm, and its author
seems to have had something to say in
every line so that the search of rhyme
and “billing dep” is not in any way
apparent- Another poem of exceptional
merit is “The Hermit Thrush,” and the
“Moods of the Sea” completes a trilogy
of very delicate, very pretty bits of verse.

The cover of the Dickinsonian, its mot¬
to and the fact that it is published by
the Belles Lettres Society of its college
would lead one to anticipate something,
of interest to the outside world,
something literary or at least some pre¬
tense at a story, an essay, etc., but the
Belles Lettres Society seemed to have
failed utterly in their attempt to publish
a college magazine, if such they attempt¬
ed, and are turning out a mere local
sheet devoted mainly to football. Per¬
haps it is intended to be essentially a
football newspaper with alumni notes
and local jottings, if so, we consider that

it has more than fulfilled its intention,
but we wonder if the Belles Lettres and
Union Philosophical Literary Societies
wished to be judged by the Dickinsonian.

The story, “Faith, Hope and Charity,”
in the Red and White of the North Caro¬
lina College of Agriculture and Mechanic
Arts, places a new standard on the
efforts of that magazine. Not that the
plot is new or even a very good one, but
the worth of the story lies in its con¬

struction, in its treatment, and in its
evenness. We hardly consider the title a

fitting one, however. The Red and
White goes in too strongly for love sto¬
ries, the romantic tendencies of the sec¬

tion seems imbued in the paper, “he
clasped her to his throbbing bosom” sev¬
eral times in one story of six pages, and
at other times in the same story “he put
his arms around her and sealed his words
with a kiss,” then, again “throwing her
to him,” again, “Robert caught her in
his arms,” then, too, “they stood in lov¬
ing embrace, bathed in the soft, thrilling
flood of the pale moon’s light,” and after
this series of gymnastics and emotions
some lady dies of “pericarditis.” Se¬
riously, these maudlin, sickly stories
should have no place in college litera¬
ture ; it is foolish to waste time waiting
them, so while we are most happy that
Robert caught her, thereby preventing
an error or a fall, we would prefer to
hear about it from another source. The
verse in the Red and White is hardly up
to the standard; it, too, verges on the
sentimental-

Those of us who enjoy Ik Marvel’s
“Dream Life,” its quaint charm and
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delicacy, would enjoy also, in a more
limited way, of course, “The Garden,”
a revery in the Nassau Literary Maga¬
zine. It reminds us of Marvel, and wlere
it placed in the middle of the' “Reflec¬
tions of a Bachelor,” perhaps we would
not recognize its inferiority. Maybe it
is not in imitation of Marvel, but it is
good, with nicety of style and we like it.

The “Iconoclast,” in the same num¬

ber, is an amusing story of the “School
for Scandal” sort, the dialogue in parts
is keenly humorous, and the moral is a

good one. The “Lit” as usual, has sev¬
eral pretty bits of verse of which the
“Sea God” appeals to us most strongly.

GERALD EGAN, ’06.

INTER-CLASS REGATTA.
After having been postponed time and

again the Second Annual Inter-Class
Regatta was held over the Middle States
Regatta Course on the 26th of October.
By the courtesy of the Potomac Boat
Club we had free access to their club¬

house, and indeed for the previous week
all the crews had been going out from
their float. Coach Dempsey ran the
races off in fine style, and is to be con¬
gratulated on the good showing made
by the winners in each' event. Each

crew was confident that they were to be
the winners, and indeed the race between
the College Classes was so close that all
of them came near winning. Each of
the Class Crews as they started on their
journey up the river was cheered and en¬

couraged by their fellow classmen. A
few, seconds after the cry of “They’re
off’ went up, Egan, number six in the
Junior boat, jumped his seat and the
crews had to go back to the start- This
time the Freshmen got off well ahead
and kept their lead all the way to the



WINNERS OF THE INTER-CEASS RACE.—SENIOR 1505.
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bridge. At this point the Seniors started
to give “tens” and their fast, hard stroke,
kept up all the way to the finish, won
the race for them with the Juniors ana
Freshmen rowing a tie. Then the First
and Second Year Law formed a com¬

bine to take a fall out of the Third Year

Class, and were highly successful, win¬
ning by at least two lengths. After these
two races Mr. Dempsey picked the best
men out of each set of contestants and
made an All-College vs. All-Law Race.
This was the most uneven race of the

day, as the College men came in about
five length ahead of the Lawyers. The
crews were as follows:

College Race—Seniors—i, Pender-
gast; 2, Lorando; 3, Monahan; 4, J.
Brennan; 5, Oblinger; 6, Parrott; 7,
Graham; 8, Canario; Coxwain, Gelpi.
Juniors—1, Pease; 2, Colliflower; 3, H-
Vlymen; 4, Lawlor; 5, L. Brennan; 6,
Egan; 7, Mudd; 8, W. Vlymien; Cox¬
wain, Shriver. Freshmen—1, Crum-
mey; 2, Moran; 3, Woods; 4, Rice; 5,
Douglas; 6, Edmonston ; 7, McCahill; 8,
Lusk; Coxwain, Jeffs. Time, 5 min¬
utes and 40 seconds.

Law School Race—First and Second

Years—1, George; 2, Grogan; 3, Bo-
cock; 4, Kennedy; 5, Foy; 6, Wade; 7,
Mann; 8, McGowan; Coxwain, Keane.
Third Year—1, Heffeman; 2, Reid; 3,
Kitch ; 4, Kirby; 5, Shaffer; 6, Backus;
7, Curran; 8, Seitz; Coxwain, Stewart.
Time, 6 minutes and 10 seconds.

All-College vs. All-Law—All-College
—1, L- Brennan; 2, W. Vlymen; 3,
Lusk; 4, McCahill; 5, Mudd ; 6, Parrott;
7, Graham; 8, Canario; Coxwain, Shriv¬
er. All-Law—1, Kennedy; 2, Bocock;
3, Curran; 4, Seitz; 5, Wade; 6, Mann;
7, Kirby; 8, McGowan; Coxwain, Keane.
Time, 5 minutes and 2 seconds.

For these races the following men have
been awarded and reawarded their num¬

erals by the Executive Committee:
Awarded; E. Monohan, J. Brennan,

Parrott, Lorando, George, Grogan, Ken¬
nedy, Foy, Mann, McGowan, Keane,
Lusk, McCahill, L. Brennan.

Reawarded; Oblinger, Graham, Cana¬
rio, Gelpi, Wade, W. Vlymen, Mudd,
Shriver, Pendergast, Bocock.
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LAW SCHOOL.
Third Year Notes.

It is with a great deal of genuine
pleasure that we resume the arduous task
of recording the epoch-making events
connected with the Class of 1905. It
seems we are third year men this year,
and in imminent danger of graduating.
The goal upon Which our eyes have been
glued these several years is rapidly ap¬

proaching and the nearer it gets the less
it looks like a goal and the more it re¬
sembles a jumping-off place. It isn’t
really the end of anything anyhow; it’s
the beginning of something. This is your
last year of posing. After this you’ve got
to hustle around for an excuse for being
alive and blocking the wheels of pro¬

gress. This year you can pull your hat
down over your eyes and roll up the
collar of your rain-coat and carelessly
swing on to a car and poke your fat
law books under everyone’s nose. You
can flirt with the conductor and make

witty remarks about the under-sized,

half-fed little man across the way and
everyone will smile sympathetically and
say “Some of those prankish law stu¬
dents. aren't they the roystering
romps ” But next year all will be differ¬
ent. The great kind world will receive
you with open arms and you will disap¬
pear as completely as a wood-tick under
a feather-bed and bear the same relative

importance to said world that a molecule
of water does to the Atlantic Ocean.

Make the best of this your last year,

gentles all, for you may never get
another chance to swallow andismasti-
cated dinner and spend a couple of
wildly exciting hours on the hard side of
a seat in the lecture hall. Work hard,
spend at least five or ten minutes every

day on your lessons and you will un¬

doubtedly some day make Saint John
Marshall look like a pen wiper.

We are being regaled this term by
Judge Clabaugh with a second dose of
pleading, a course in Constitutional law
from Judge Shepard, and a series of
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lectures on wills by Mr. Hamilton.
Pleading is rather dry, but the respect
that every member of the class cherishes
for the lecturer more than makes up for
the discrepancies of the subject-matter of
the lectures.

We wish to state that Ames’ Cases
has been listed as one of the six best

selling books. The author and com¬

piler certainly aims to please, but like
some other folks we know of, he’s a darn

poor shot.
The trial heats for the election of offi¬

cers of the Class of 1905 will take place
on November third at eight o’clock, im¬
mediately on the adjournment of Judge
O’Donohue’s Witenagemote. All of the
thirteen regular voters are requested to
be present. Messrs. Stallings, Craw¬
ford and Dougherty are candidates for
the presidency and a hot contest is proph¬
esied. Perhaps we may ascribe the
apathy and lack of interest in the present
presidential election to its following so
close upon our Class campaign.

An interesting feature of the present
year is the Moot Court, a sort of legal
manual training department, where the
budding lawyer learns the more practical
side of his trade. We urge a conscien¬
tious attendance upon the sittings of this
learned body. The cases are selected
with due regard to their bi-lateral state
of indecision.

The regular monthly meeting of the
local chapter of the Office Boys’ Union,
of which the author has the honor to be

president, was held on Saturday last.
Mademoiselle McNamara in a few well-
chosen words sparkling with wit and
humor, accepted his appointment as dele¬

gate to the meeting of the O. B. U. in
St. Louis next month. According to the
letter of the Constitution and By-laws,
Mr. R. Abihitio was suspended for one
month for working for a stipend. If he
doesn’t reform he will be incontinently
fired from the ranks of this progressive
organization.

In the last annual regatta of the
Georgetown navy, the Class crew
finished second, a splendid second, to the
crew of the Second Year Class. The
winning crewr, through an oversight, had
several members of the class it repre¬
sented in the boat. Though our crew was

defeated, it is a consolation to know if
the race had been over a four mile
course instead of a measly mile, our men
would have won by a large margin, as
they were in perfect physical trim as a
result of steady practice and training
for two days- Rowing is a delightful
pastime and should be encouraged among
those who have never tried it.

During the last few months several
members of our class have accumulated

help-mates. We beg to extend to them
(but not to their aforementioned
spouses) our hearty congratulations and
all manner of g-ood wishes. We may
add that the chairman of the Republican
Committee says matrimony is not one
of the doubtful states. We entertain
our own opinion on the subject.

Mr. Thomas Kirby of our class is at¬
tending football games in this city as
war correspondent of the “Washington
Boast.” He is on his way to the front in
Manchuria and will only remain here a
few years. Success, Tom!
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There are a number of new faces in
the lecture hall this fall. If we knew
where the)' were procured we wpuld im¬
part our knowledge to several members
of our class who seem in need of new

faces-

We regret to note that Doctor Mary
Walker Gannon was sw'allowed by a
whale while walking on the ocean off
Quogue, L- I. The whale shortly after
died in convulsions and had not been
heard from up to a late hour last night,
so we hope for the best.

As we go to press wie are able to an¬
nounce to the anxious public that Mr.
Stallings, of Alabama, was elected presi¬
dent of our beloved class by the over¬
whelming majority of one vote. We
beg leave to tender congratulations and
assurances of support in these columns.
As far as the election itself is concerned,
it consisted of the same hilarious ebulli
tions of baked atmosphere. The blush¬
ing candidate drank Cocoa Cola in the
chemist shop across the way- The rivai
managers spouted their carefully mem¬
orized impromptu speeches, while the in¬
dependent vote slid down the fire-escape,
and got away, and it was the same old
sameness all around. In the words of

Juvenal “nihil simile est idem” or “it
don't seem like the same old smile.”

G. C. Reid, ’05.

DEBATING SOCIETY.
The Debating Society has made an

auspicious entrance into a year of un¬
usual importance for the prestige of our

University, a year of great victories to
be won, of stains of defeat to be blotted
out, and may the beginning portend a
continuance of the good work, through

the loyal support and earnest zeal of the
members. The first meeting of note this
year was held on Saturday, October 22,
when the election of officers was made
the special order of business. The elec¬
tion of president was hotly contested by
the champions of the two candidates and
resulted in the choice of Mr. Charles H.

English, '03, Pa. The other officers are
as follows: Vice-President, Mr. John M.
Loughran, '03, D. C.; Treasurer, Mr.
Frank M- Yoder, ’03, D. C.; Secretary,
Mr. James T. Cleary’, ’03, Neb.; Ser-
geant-at-Arms, Mr. Walter F. Donald¬
son, ’03, D. C. On Saturday, October
29, after disposing of business relative
to inter-collegiate debates, the first week¬
ly’- debate of the year was held. The
subject, “Resolved, That the Ultimate
Triumph of Japan in the Present War
Would Be a Menace to Western Civili¬
zation,” though assigned too late for the
appointment of regular debaters, was in¬
telligently and eloquently handled by
several volunteer speakers, and the
lamentably poor attendance was measur¬

ably compensated for the zeal and en¬
thusiasm of those who in their loyalty
did attend-

This question of attendance at the
weekly debates, as wlell as strong indi¬
vidual effort is of paramount importance
and every member of the society should
consider it an honored duty, to himself,
to his fellows, and to his Alma Mater
to take an active, co-operative interest
in the progress of the Debating Society,
by attending every meeting, and more
than that, by a zealous participation in
its affairs and faithful performance of
the duties imposed ; he owes it to himself,
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because, in the noble profession which
he has adopted, fluency of speech and
ability to think and fittingly express his
thoughts in public are essential elements
in his success and can only be acquired
by constant practice in debate; he owes
it to his fellow' students, for, if every
one should shirk his part of the respon¬
sibility, contention and forensic strife
would be impossible ; but pre-eminently
and above all, he owes it his Alma Mater.
There is work to be done. We have suf¬
fered defeat at the hands of our re¬

christened adversaries of the District,
and though we feel that there is no pos¬

sibility of defeat this year, we must not
be inert. Their determination, of win¬
ning this last debate of the series is
admirable to see and it would be wiell
for us not to consider them unworthy
of emulation in this respect. In urging
their men on to a second victory they
have said, “It can be done. In fact, it
must be done.” We say it shall not and
it remains for next May to show the
mettle that is in us. They complain that
but eight men participated in the pre¬
liminaries for places On the Georgetown
team; we have to bow our guilty heads
in shame and confess that we had but
five. Our peers of the West, the great
Wisconsin team, who recognize in us
the representatives of the East, will prob¬
ably meet us again this coming year, and
other great contests are afoot. Under
such conditions Georgetown cannot af¬
ford to have any one of her men hold
back, nor shift the burden on to other
shoulders. No! We need the loyal and
unvarying co-operation of every man in

the school; we need those in the ad¬
vanced classes, for they are of seasoned
timber, but we appeal more especially to
those just entering, in whom many tal¬
ents lie undeveloped and require but the
touch of the University spirit, so preva¬
lent in our society, to kindle them into
flame. We are glad to see that many
first year men have come forward
already; we sincerely welcome, yea, urge
the rest, not only to' enroll themselves but
to take an aggressive part in all our
transactions.

In Mr. English the organization has
a president who is imbued with a deep
regard for the society’s welfare, and
whose special pride is the weekly debate.
Let us one and all lend him our hands in
his good purpose; let there be no petty
squabbles nor cliques, but one strong,
energetic union; let every man do his
best; let there be not only prepared week¬
ly speeches, but an abundance of extem¬
poraneous effort, from which inestima¬
bly more benefit can be derived; let
regular attendance be your pride and
when the timie for the preliminaries is at
hand, let there be literally a vast throng
of competitors. Go in for the practice
if for nothing else; remember that the
honor of Georgetown rests upon you—
and the inevitable result of this com¬

bined strength of purpose and execution
will and must be the maintenance of the
Blue and the Grey, in her true posi¬
tion, as the peer—yes, the superior of
any debating society in the country.

DON CARLOS ELLIS, ’07.
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MEDICAL SCHOOL.
It seems to be an unwritten but never¬

theless carefully observed law for de¬
partment editors to begin their little chat
in the first issue of the year in the fol¬
lowing manner, so since we can discover
no weighty reason why we should not
be in line, here goes: The opening exer¬
cises of our department were marked
by a large and enthusiastic attendance.
(Having thus unburdened ourselves of
this necessary view it remains for us
to go ahead and enjoy ourselves )

We have a large school this year. It
seems that the First Year Class increases
in size from session to session and this

year it is larger than ever, and so good
looking! If you don’t believe us, take a
stroll on F Street any Saturday after¬
noon and keep your eyes open. They
seem to be starting right in to make a

specialty of heart disease—if there
should be anyone who is not quite sure
where F Street is located he should con¬

sult Dr. Jarboe of the Senior Class.
Speaking of the senior class, they held

their meeting to elect officers in the early
part of the month. We are told by 'Mr.
Dougherty that excitement prevailed at
the polls and that it was after many
heated arguments or recasting of votes
that the following men were chosen to
head the class on to victory and their
diplomas this year: President, Dr. M. }.
Ready; Vice-President, Dr. E. Powers;
Secretary, Dr. V. PI. Each; Valedic¬
torian, Dr. P. B. Johnson; Historian,
Dr. C. I. Griffith; Sergeant-atArms, Dr.
G. W. Jones; Treasurer, Dr. R. Y. Sul¬
livan; Janitor, Dr. J. P. Pargon.

We had the good fortune and the
pleasure to listen to a few words of good
sound advice concerning the necessity of
realizing the responsibilities undertaken
by medical men. Reverend Father
Daugherty, President of the Unh
versity, gave us that advice on the 1st
of October, when our department held
its opening exercises. His remarks were
received with enthusiasm.

The Third Year held an interesting
meeting not long ago in order that they
might decide who the most popu¬
lar men were- The following were
elected to office: President, Mr. Mul-

vanity; Vice-President, Mr. Simpson;
Secretary and Treasurer, Mr. Craig. At
this point the meeting adjourned on ac¬
count of the darkness, to be continued
at some future date.

Dr. Ashford and Dr. Adams, who are

the present incumbents at the George
town Hospital, are popular, competent
men and are deserving of the success and
honor they attained when they became
resident physicians at the Georgetown
University Hospital by competitive ex¬
amination.

We are requested to announce that
physiology will be included in the cur¬
riculum again this year.

Mr. Frey of the Third Year Class had
his doubts as to the existence of true

heredity, notwithstanding anything Zieg¬
ler had to say on the subject, until the
other day. He says he saw a barber
w'ho has three little shavers and he now

agrees with Ziegler’s views concerning
heredity thoroughly.

We learn with a good deal of pleasure
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that Judge Reid will preside over the
Law Department in the Journal this
year, too. In connection with this hap¬
py news wfe want to make an extraordi¬
nary premium offer. Read it. Here it is :
To whomsoever among our readers will
send to us before Christmas, the nearest
correct estimate as to the number of

jokes, puns and funny stories which will
be perpetrated by Judge Reid through his
column during the coming year, we pro¬
pose to give one zveek’s vacation (com¬
mencing July ist) in any part of the
United States or Japan. You pay the
incidental expenses. We furnish the va¬
cation. This offer is open to all om
readers.

Sample copies of this issue of the
Journal will be distributed among the
medical men and we hope that all who
are not already subscribers will put their
names on our list at once- This is a

university paper and we depend upon
the students for its support. Everyone
who has his University’s interest at heart
will give his name and address to out-
representative at the Medical School.
Up to the present time we have been un¬
able to ascertain the outcome of the
elections in the Second and First Year.
We will print it in our next issue to¬
gether with any items of news which are
reported to us happening in the various
classes, during the present year.

J. A. Gannon, '06 (Med).

COLLEGE NOTES-
Slowly and reluctantly, it seems, fall

has given way to winter. Again na¬
ture’s outburst has subsided before the

wind and frost of the November day.
Mystically it has lowered its verdant
standard, bowing it dowm but before the
inevitable attack of time. The subtle
laziness of September’s air gone, entirely
now, we have lost the rust of vacation’s
rest. And back we are in ways of yore*.

MASS OF THE HOLY GHOST.

It has always been the custom in
Georgetown—and indeed in all Jesuit
Colleges of the country, to inaugurate
each scholastic year by a Solemn Mass
of Invocation to the Holy Ghost. This
year on Sunday, October 5, at 9:00 A-
M., the celebration took place. The altar
for the occasion was tastefully decorated
with many vases of roses and the lustre
of many candles added great solemnity
to the scene. Father Daugherty sang the
Mass, with Father Buel as Deacon and
Mr. Cassidy as Subdeacon. The Uni-
vehsity Glee Club, under the direction ot
Mr. Gaynor, S. J., rendered Gounod’s
Mass. Immediately after the Mass, fol¬
lowed Benediction of the Most Blessed
Sacrament and the singing of the “Veni
Creator.” By the sermon of Fr. Mack-
sey, who choose as his subject “The In¬
fluence of the Holy Ghost on the Forma¬
tion of the College Man,” the ceremonies
were concluded.

THE SODALITY.

As nearer and nearer the Feast of the
Immaculate Conception approaches,
greater and greater are the efforts be¬
ing made by the Sodality to make the
celebration one of the great days of its
history. With all the old students liv¬
ing, who have ever been prefect, com-
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munication has been established and

many of them are expected as guests foi
the occasion. Fr. Conway intends this
celebration to' be wholly under the aus
pices of the Sodality and it is his idea
to have all the preparations in the
charge of the members. It is hoped that
the Sodality Banquet will be the first to
be held in the new building—and if the
rapidity with which things are being
carried on in and about the new building
counts for anything, these expectations
surely will be realized.

DEBATING SOCIETIES.

After the initiation of many new mem
bers the Philodemic has finally settled
down to its pace for the year.

The first debate of the year was held
Sunday evening, October 16th, and the
question was:

Resolved, That it would be beneficial
to the United States to have a reciprocal
treaty with Canada.

For the affirmative the speakers were
Mr. J. Brennen and Mr. Frey, while on
the negative were Mr. Graham and Mr.
Hicks. Mr. Parrot was critic for the oc¬

casion. The vote of the society favored
the negative.

On Sunday, October 23, the following
question was debated:

Resolved, That it is an economical dis¬
advantage for the United States to hold
tropical possessions.

The affirmative side was advocated by
Mr. Parrot and Mr. McCarthy, while
Mr. Peare and Mr. Lawjor argued for
the negative. Mr. Hicks criticized and
the debate was conceded as won by the
affirmative.

The third regular debate took place
October 30, the question being:

Resolved, That it is unwise and in¬
expedient to enact laws against trusts.

The affirmative speakers were Mr.
Pendergast and Mr. Carlin and the neg¬

ative, Mr. Oumet and Mr. Mudd.
The debate was awarded to the nega¬

tive, Mr. McCarty acting as critic.
The officers of the Philonomosian have

been elected for the first term:

Mr. Daley, S. J., President; Mr. A.
Lusk, Vice-President; Mr. V. Lindsley,
Treasurer; Mr. J. Hood, 1st Censor;
Mr. R. Kelley, Amanuensis; Mr. E.
Crummey, 2nd Censor.

The first debate of the year was held
Wednesday evening, October 12th.

Resolved, That the study of Latin and
Greek is necessary for a liberal educa¬
tion.

First affirmative, Mr. Crumjney; first
negative, Mr. Kelley; second affirmative,
Mr. Douglas; second negative, Mr. Lusk.
The decision was awarded to the affir¬
mative.

On October 18th the second regular
debate took place.

Resolved, That a high tax should be
put on immigration.

First Affirmative, Mr. Crummey; first
negative, Mr. Eyre; second affirmative,
Mr. Hood; second negative, Mr. Jeffs.
In the absence of their colleagues, Mr.
Flood and Mr. Eyre alone defended their
respective sides. This debate was won

by the negative.
Among the visitors of the month was

Dom- Gasquet, the English mitred abbot
of the Benedictines. Dom. Gasquet is



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 71

one of the best known Catholic historians
of the day and during his stay at Wash¬
ington gave a number of lectures at the
Catholic University,
tory.

THE RETREAT.

As this is the Jubilee year of the Im¬
maculate Conception, the annual retreat
which was to begin on October 29, was
postponed to the three days preceding
the 8th of December. Who will preach
the retreat is not known.

Lo, the poor Freshmen! Once again
has the ingenuity of some overzealous
follower of the chemistry room concocted
a sweet odor for their delight. Although
its stay was only of short duration, for
many moons will the beloved Freshmen
continue to remember—Sophomore be¬
ware !

It is a good sign to see once more the
class football teams beginning to organ¬
ize. The interest displayed in the con¬
tests last year ought to stimulate the
class managers to work.

FRANCIS DESALES FULLERTON, S. J.

On October 23 after a short illness,
resulting, from an attack of diabetes.
Father Fullerton of the Society of Jesus
died in the Georgetown University Hos¬
pital- Born in Philadelphia in 1849,
Father Fullerton spent much of his boy¬
hood in Washington, where he attended
Gonzaga College. In 1868 he became a

Jesuit novice and as scholastic and
priest taught in most of the Jesuit Col¬
leges of this province. As a teacher of
one of the grammar classes he was sta¬
tioned at Georgetown during the ’70’s.

Father Fullerton wjas a man most zeal
ous and sincere in his work and his

youthful good nature gained for him
many friends. For the past five or six
years he was engaged in church work in
the parish of St. Inigoes.

After a Requiem Mass in the Dahl-
gren Chapel, Father Fullerton was
buried, on October 25, in the Community
Cemetery on the College grounds.

F. Keenan, ’o7.

LECTURE ON “HAMLET.”
On Thursday afternoon, October 27,

a very interesting lecture, on “Hamlet’s
Madness, Mystery and Weakness of
Character,” was delivered to the students
in Gaston Hall, by Mr. James Young,
who is playing the role of Florizel in
Miss Viola Allen’s production of
Shakespeare’s “Winter’s Tale.” Roth in
point of literary merit and dramatic ef¬
fect, the discussion was a success and
thoroughly deserved the rapt attention
and hearty applause given it. The man¬
ner in which he handled his theme and
his familiarity with it, together with the
grace, ease and attractiveness of his de¬
livery, showed him to be a thorough
student of his subject and a master of his
art.

After urging the cultivation of ex¬
temporaneous speaking among college
students and telling several amusing-
anecdotes on himself, Mr. Young opened
his lecture by emphasizing, perhaps a
little too strongly, the high place en¬

joyed by “Hamlet” among the dramas
of the world and said that though prac-
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tically without plot, being formed solely
on an apparition, it had been more lav¬
ishly commented upon than had all other
literary works taken together, with the
exception of the Bible, to which alone,
in number of commentaries, it was

second. He then took each of the three

points, Hamlet’s alleged madness, mys¬
tery surrounding his character and its
attributed weakness and endeavored to

demonstrate by very forceful and
weighty arguments, supplemented by
many apt quotations from the work, that
Hamlet, as portrayed by the master
mind of Shakespeare, was neither mad,
mysterious nor w,eak, but on the con¬

trary was a complexus of such noble and
admirable traits, as to make him the
ideal of lofty manhood. He sjhowed
very clearly that the terrible strain under
which Hamlet was laboring, besides the
benefit to be derived from being thought
mad, was well calculated to make him

appear so; that the whole tenor of the
play attests his simplicity and that had
Shakespeare used the word “secret” in¬
stead of mystery, there Would have been
no discussion over this; finally, that the
careful, conscientious way of balancing
each side of the project, his fearlessness
in his own convictions, his calm deliber¬
ations, in the face of passionate excite¬
ment, all contributed to the portrayal
of unwonted strength.

The lecture concluded, Mr. Young re¬

sponded to the several encores, by favor
ing us with Hamlet’s soliloguy and the
ghost scene, which were delivered with
magnificent dramatic effect and held the
audience spellbound throughout. The
young actor didn’t seem to reach out
toward the audience so much as to bring
them to him, without any visible effort,
a skill, seemingly at variance with his
youthful appearance.
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The Class of 1904, of which we

thought a great deal, is scattered wide
through the country east of the Miss¬
issippi- Some of us “couldn't leave the
place" and have returned to view the
scenes of other days—and incidentally
to imbibe some more of that higher edu¬
cation of which one hears so much now¬

adays; others of our number have gone
to other institutions; others still have
begun a course under the tutelage of the
master teacher. Experience.

Those of the class who have returned
to Georgetown are Hall Stoner Lusk,
George R. Colliere, C. Colden Miller
and Don Carlos Ellis, who are studying
law. Albert M. O’Neil, who is pursu¬

ing post-graduate studies, Franklin A.
Camalier, and Louis T. Cassidy, who
are registered in the Medical School,
Lawrence M. Hanretty, in the Dental
School, and your humble servant, taking
a P. G., and studying law.

“Joe” Miller and Seth Shepard are

taking a post-graduate course at Yale;
Van Beary is studying law at Columbia;
“Bill” Lynch and “Con” Murphy are
in the Harvard Medical School, and John
Connolly is in Harvard Law School;
John O’Brien is at Boston University7
Law School; “Ed” Wade, practical as
ever, is taking a course at the Philadel¬
phia Textile School; John Dougherty
is studying law at the University of
Minnesota; Frank Sullivan is studying
architecture at George Washington Uni¬
versity, in the time cf our undergradu¬
ate days known as Columbian; Joe Gray
Quinn has entered West Point; wonder
how he likes it.

Lawrence C. Atkinson is at home in
New Orleans; we have not heard how
he is occupying his time. Harry Carlin
is zvorking in his father’s office; “Nap”
Connolly, whose Christian namp is
Jeremiah, is working in an insurance
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office in Washington; from Steve Des¬
mond we have not heard; John Fair¬
fax is also “working in his father’s of¬
fice ; Clarence Fitzpatrick is with a dry
goods firm in New York; Alfred Grima
will study law in New Orleans; of
“Mike” Keleher we have heard nothing;
Frank Palms is working in a Detroit
bank, and John Wadden is “in business
with his father.”

Bert O’Neil and Don Carlos Ellis, we
almost forgot to mention, are members
of the Prep. School Faculty; the former
is professor of German, and the latter,
professor of mathematics in the Third
Preparatory.

Harry Hall, ex-’o4, who was forced
to leave school last year on account of
illness, has returned to complete his
senior year.

“Van” Beary stopped to see us on his
way to Columbia. He lunched with us
once during his stay, and in response
for calls for a speech, delivered himself
of this: “Boys, 1 am glad to be with you
all, and I thank you for your hearty
and (here he paused to find the right
word) welcome.”

Alfred Grima was around for a few

days recently. No, he wasn’t looking for
something to read. He had just re¬
turned from Europe, and gave us the
benefit of his observations. “Alfy”
was on his way to New Orleans.

“Joe” Seitz, A. B., ’03, A. M., ’04,
sometime pitcher on the ’Varsity base¬
ball team, etc., has entered Dunwoodie
(N- Y.) Seminary, to study for the
priesthood. During the past summer
Joe pitched great ball for the Elmira

team of the Southern Tier Association,
and was one of the best pitchers in the
league.

Among our visitors last month was
Martin Sullivan, who played quarter¬
back on the 1901 football team, and was
one of the heroes of the last Virginia
games.

Charley Cox, law, ’04, is coaching the
Randolph-Macon football team this
year and has been successful in turning
out a pretty fast aggregation.

Charles C. Horsey, ’01, has returned
to complete his law course, and is also
attending lectures in the Graduate
School.

Among those whom we met at the
Georgetown-Holy Cross game in Phila¬
delphia, on October 29th, we recall
Harry Carlin and Ed. Wade, of last
year’s class; Jos. McAleer, A. M., ’01;
“Pope” O^Donnell, ’02; “Dave” O’Don¬
nell, Ed. Dreaper, ’03; B. J. McKenna,
’03; “Phil” Scantling, ex-’o4; John
Mangan, ex-’oi ; and Alfred Devereux;
who left here in 1902.

Murray A. Russell, ’03, captain of the
crew in 1902 and 1903, has returned to
Georgetown, and will study medicine.

Miss Caroline Smith O’Neil, youngest
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George F.
O’Neil, of Binghamton, N. Y., and Mr.
Clendenin J. Ryan, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas F. Ryan, of New York, were

quietly m'arried in the chapel of St.
Joseph’s Academy, Binghamton, at
which the bride was a pupil prior to her
attendance at the Georgetown Convent
of the Visitation. The Rev. J. J Me-
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Donald was the officiating clergyman.
The bride was given away by her father.
Mr. Frank T. Fitzgerald, son of Surro¬
gate Fitzgerald, of New York, was
groomsman. The bride was unattended.
After the wedding breakfast and con¬

gratulations, Mr. and Mrs. Ryan left on
the “Fere Marquette,” Mrs. Thomas F.
Ryan’s private car, for an extended tour
of the south. On their return they will
reside in New York.

The above notice in the New York
and Binghamton papers gives the Jour¬
nal an opportunity to extend to “Clen”
and his bride the felicitations due the

happy occasion. The popularity of both
bride and groom bring a host of good
wishes after them, but of these none
are warmer or more sincere that the con¬

gratulations of Georgetown College,
where “Clen” has so deservedly won
the regards of both the faculty and the
student body.

A wedding of much social interest in
Baltimore and Philadelphia was that of
Miss Marie Louise Abell and Mr-
Joseph F. Edwards, of Philadelphia.
The bride is the eldest daughter of the
late Mr. Walter R. Abell and made her
debut two seasons ago, at the opening
cotillon of the Bachelors’ Cotillon Club.
Mr. Edwards! is the eldest son of the late
Dr. Joseph F. Edwards, of Philadelphia,
and a grandson of Mr. George W- Ed¬
wards, at one time a leading financier
of that city.

The marriage recorded above unites
two families in former days closely iden¬
tified with Georgetowh. Mr. Walter
R. Abell of Baltimore, and Dr. Jno. F.
Edwards of Philadelphia—both deceased
—the fathers respectively of the bride

and groom, were two of the most es¬
teemed sons that Georgetown has had
for generations. The former was a
member of the brillant class of ’67 which
received its diplomas from the hands of
President Ulysses S. Grant, and which
is now represented in the United States
Senate by the Honorable S. R. Mallory,
of Florida. Dr. Edwards was one of the
several brothers who made their course

at Georgetown. After leaving college
he became one of the most prominent
physicians of his native city, having also
an extensive practice in Atlantic City.
Both Mr. Abell and Dr. Edwards were

splendid specimens of the best type of
Catholic gentlemen.

Those of us who went to Baltimore
after the regatta last year and were
wined and dined by Mr. Hill, remember
the simple speech he made that night,
the strong expressions of affection for
Georgetown and the convincing proofs
of his interest in us. It is with deep
regret that we hear of Mr. Hill’s tem¬
porary misfortune and we wish to assure
him that Georgetown men are ever at
his service. A letter from Mr. Hill fol¬
low's :

Baltimore, Md., Oct- 25, 1904.
Dear Old Georgetown College Journal:

It gives me real pleasure to send my
checque for the year’s subscription
for your most entertaining Journal, in
response to your reminder only received
this morning. It is a source of much
regret to me that the fire put so abrupt
a termination to what promised to be a
most delightful social intercourse be¬
tween the Carrollton Hotel and the stu¬
dents of the University. There is a
very warm feeling in my heart for my
Alma Mater and her children. Every¬
thing wyhich added to the intensity and
freshness of that feeling always has
been and will be most gratefully es¬
teemed by your old school-mate.

N. S. HILL.
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For some years past Georgetown has
not shown up quite so well in football
as she might have done, but this year

things have been reversed, and every team
that we have played seems to have run
up against a snag. Princeton is no excep¬
tion to this, for after they had been held
for thirty minutes they were beginning
to think what their Alma Mamma would

say if they did not score on us. How¬
ever enough of the Princeton game for
we have spoken of that before.
October 15TH, G. U. 17; Vilranova o.

All of our men acknowledge that they
were completely fooled by this team.
Nearly everbody thought it was to be
an easy victory with hardly any or no

work attached to its accomplishment.
As it was, When they held us to but one
score in the first half, and that only by
a long run by Larkin, to which Mahoney
added a goal, we began to see that they
really had good “stuff” in them. Our
weakness in defensive play was very
noticeable in this half, for the men in
Blue and White went through us time
and again until we would make a stand
near our goal line. In the second half
there were several changes made in our
line-up, as Givens took Kelly’s place at
center and McCarthy went in as end.
Hub Hart and McGettigan worked a

quarterback kick for a touchdown and
Mahoney kicked goal when Mac punted
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out. From this time on we used steady
line plunges, which added another touch¬
down to our list, but Mahoney missed
goal. The rest of the game was pretty
even, but still there was not a ghost of
a show for Villanova to score. The thing
most lacking in this game was a big lot
of ginger and an equal amount of train¬
ing. The line-up and summary are as
follows:

Georgetown. Positions. Villanova.
Lux, Sutton. .. .Left End Crane
Carroll Left Tackle. . .Condron,

Cunningham
Orme Left Guard Grilke
Kelly, Givens.. . Center Smith
Neall Right Guard Moore
Mahoney. .. .Right Tackle. . . .Kennedy
Sutton, Right End Neary

McCarthy
McGettigan. . Quarterback Walsh
Hart Right Plalf Torpey
Larkin........ Left Half O’Connor
Martell Fullback.... McGehan,

Condron

Referee—Mr. Suter, of Princeton.
Umpire—Mr. Wefers, of Georgetown.
Timers—Messrs. Doyle, of Georgetown,
and Barrett, of Villanova- Halves—20
minutes each. Touchdowns—Larkin (2),
Hart.

October 22, G. U., 47—W. and L., o

“Invincible offence” were, if I mistake
not, the words of the press in speaking
of Georgetown’s attack on the Virgin¬
ians, and it has been long since they
used words more appropriate ; for though
our opponents were game—even if they
were small—still they could in no way

stop the Blue and Gray’s march toward
their goal line. Of pluck and grit they
had a plenty, but that cannot stand
against weight and practice. The way
their man Bledsoe stayed in the game
and played hard and nervily reminds us
of the playing of our head coach in the
last game that we played against
Lafayette. Concerning the score we
quote one of the local papers which says:
“Of the touchdowns little is to be said
It was a monotonous story of Washing¬
ton and Lee kicking to Georgetown, a

good run back for from 15 to 30 yards,
then a series of line bucks with an oc¬

casional dash around the ends, until in
about three minutes the ball would be

over and Mahoney would kick goal. Only
one goal did he miss.” The line-up and
summary are here appended:

Georgetown. Positions. W. & Lee.
Fitzpatrick,. . . Left End Bagley

Lux
Carroll Left Tackle Chilton
Orme, Left Guard Rankin. .

McGuire

Givens, Kelly. . . Center Stone
Neall, Right Guard. . . .Hamilton

O’Connell Payne
Mahoney. . . .Right Tackle Withers
McCarthy,. . . .Right End King,

Sutton Queensberry,
McGettigan. Quarterback . . Alexander,

Miles
Bocock, Left Half Bledsoe,

Dougherty Dodson
Hart, Right Half. . . .Anderson

Richmond

Marttell, Bocock. Fullback Moomaw
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Referee—Mr. Suter, of Princeton.
Umpire—Mr. Wefers, of Georgetown.
Timers—Messrs. Doyle, of Georgetown,
and Bixler, of Washington and Lee.
Linesmen—Mr. Gass, of Lehigh, and
Mr. Hoge, of Washington and Lee. Time
of halves, 20 and 12 minutes- Touch¬
downs—Carroll (2), Hart (2), Martell
(2), Bocock and Orme.
October 29, G. U., 17; Holy Cross, 4.

For the first time in the athletic history
of Georgetown and Holy Cross these two
baseball rivals met at Columbia Park in

Philadelphia, to test the relative merits
of their elevens and the heading of this
account tells the result in terms only too
true to suit the Holy Cross aggregation.
For us the star of the game w@.s Captain
Mahoney, who' made 16 out of the 17
points, and Larkin and Reid were the
Purple’s luminaries. So far as rooting
goes we had the best of the bargain, for
whereas we cheered our men through
the whole game, the Worcester contin¬
gent was satisfied to give a few thin fire¬
cracker yells and then disperse. How on
earth could they expect any team to win
without any cheering whatsoever? But
in such a game as they had Saturday no

rooting under the sun could have brought
the goddess of victory to rest under the
purple folds of Holy Cross; for they
were simply outclassed from the start of
the game till the timer’s whistle blew, at
the end of the second half.

Holy Cross won the toss and decided
to receive the ball. They made a few
short gains, and Reid punted a short one
to Larkin, who was downed on their
45-yard line. Carroll, Mahoney, Hart,

Larkin, and Martell then made George¬
town a present in the shape of a touch¬
down with a goal.

The Purple again received the kick
and again Reid had to punt. The same

quintette contributed another touchdown
by short line plunges and one or two
runs around the end. It was an unusual

exhibition of line bucking, every man

fought and strove, the guards were much
in evidence by the “hiking” tactics and
the team-work was invincible.

After the next kickoff McManus

fumbled the ball and Martell dropped on
it. However a penalty for holding in
the line and a blocked quarterback kick
netted a loss of 35 yards, so Carroll gave
us a punt of 40 or 50 yards; but before
any further scoring could be done the
timers called the end of the first half with

the score standing G. U., 11; H. C., o-
Hart caught the first kick off of the

second half on the 5-yard line, and ran
it back 20 yards. At this juncture a de¬
layed pass caused a fumble in which Holy
Cross got the ball, which thety brought up
to our 5-yard line where we held fast.
At this juncture Reid made a goal from
placement from the 15-yard line.

McCarthy caught the ball on the 45-
yard line and could only make 3 yards
before he was downed. McGettigan
then showed his generalship by giving
every man on the team a chance to carry
the ball with the exception of the cen¬
ter trio, and thus carried the ball down
the field for 85 yards, never losing pos¬
session once- Now of all times the ball
was fumbled on the 10-yard line, and a
Holy Cross man dropped on it. Larkin
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gave the Purple a quarterback run of
35 yards, Georgetown was penalized 5
for offside play, 10 on another quarter¬
back run and the Worcester team

stopped. Here they formed for a place
kick, but it was a fake, for Larkin circled
the end on a quarterback run and our
Larkin showed him how it is possible to
tackle a man so that he will drop the ball,
and Martell was right there to fall on it.
A few line bucks brought the ball to the
center of the field and Mahoney was
sent through the other tackle. Pie broke
away from the Holy Cross men and,
aided by the perfect interference of Hart,
Givens and Larkin, he ran 60 yards for
a touchdown, and, completely exhausted
by the hard game he had played, he had
to be carried off the field, and Ed Mono-
han, the only substitute that we used,
took his place. Carroll kicked an easy
goal. From now on the game was car¬
ried on mostly by punting until Ploly
Cross got the ball on our 40-yard line,
when Reid tried for another goal from
placement, but it fell short. Time was
called after a few scrimmages with
Georgetown going down the field after
another touchdown. One of the most

pleasing features of the game was the
interest displayed by our alumni; they
came in large numbers from all over the
country and were well repaid- Another
point worth mentioning was the clean'
ness of the game, and the superb train¬
ing which Georgetown showed. Now
that we have reached this high-class
standard in football let us carefully guard
our laurels and, by fighting against over-
confidence, preserve a clean record of
victories.

NovEMBEr 12—G. U., 12; Buckneee, o.
In the presence of 2,500 spectators,

Georgetown defeated the most formid¬
able advesary that will meet her this
year, and the most formidable that she
has met so far with the exception of
Princeton. So far as weight goes neither
side had much advantage, and moreover,
each team seemed to be trained to play
just such a hard game as they had to
play. There was one extremely good
feature of the game, and that was the
good spirit with which both teams went
into the contest. All the local papers
which last year upbraided us for our
rough style of play have kept remark-
ably quiet this year, and rightly so, for
this season not one of Georgetown’s
players has been penalized for “slug¬
ging” ; while to our certain knowledge
the very team which was the cause of
the trouble here last year—the Indians—
has had men put out of at least two
games this year for using the same tac¬
tics which they learned (?) last year
from us.

Our backfield did most of the ground
gaining and the linemen were no way
slow in making openings in the oppon¬
ent’s line. Hart wjas easily the star of
the winning team, both on the defence
and on the offence. McGettigan has
again shown that he is among the best
quarterbacks in the South, both in run¬

ning his team, in tackling and giving
interference.

Captain Johnson kicked off for Buck-
nell, and Larkin brought it back about
20 yards. The tackles and backfield
then worked the ball to the middle of the
field where they lost it on a fumble.
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Bucknell found the Blue and Gray line
would only give them 3 yards, so John¬
son punted to McGettigan, who returned
it 10 yards. Larkin and Mahoney added
15 yards to the credit of Georgetown,
hut another fumble gave Bucknell the
ball. McKeever went around right end
for 10 yards and a line-buck gave them
5 more. Failing to get another first
down Georgetown took possession of the
ball. Larkin made end runs for 10 and
5 yards. Hart found a hole large enough
to let him through for 5 yards, and Ma¬
honey, not to be outdone by the ex-cap¬
tain, contributed an equal distance.
Larkin made 10 yards through the right
side of the line and Martell was pushed
through for 30 more. With the ball on
Bucknell’s 15-yard line Hart carried it
over in two plays, Carroll kicking goal.

Mahoney kicked the oval to Bucknell’s
15-yard line. McKeever caught it and
carried it up the field for 20 yards.
Twice Bucknell made their 5 yards,
on short line plunges, and then end
Cockrell skirted right end for 45 yards,
dodging everybody who chanced in his
way till he came to McGettigan, whom
he hurdled with apparent ease, but Hart
was in the right place and when the
Bucknell brave attempted to hurdle him,
Hub dropped him with a thud. On the
next line-up Bucknell fumbled the ball
and again Hub was in his place and fell
upon it. Larkin made 10 yards through
the line, but to offset this we were pena¬
lized 20 yards for holding in the line.
This mattered not so much to us, for
Carroll, on a trick kick punted down
to Bucknell's 30-yard line. The visitors
now advanced the ball 20 yards but

another fumbled occurred and Larkin
fell upon it. With Georgetown march¬
ing down the field after another touch¬
down, having had 20 yards already
placed to their credit by Larkin and
Hart, time was called at the end of the
first half, Georgetown holding the ball
on Bucknell’s 13-yard line. Score,
Georgetown, 6; Bucknell, o.

The same team that we sent in for the
first half stayed on through the whole
of the second half; but soon after the
second half began, Bucknell substituted
McMinch for right end Binns.

Mahoney kicked off to Bucknell’s 10-
yard line and Johnson ran it back 20

yards. After getting four first downs,
which netted them about 40 yards, Buck¬
nell tried a quarterback kick which
worked only for a loss. On two more

plays they made 9 or 10 yards, and then
being held for downs, Johnson tried a

place kick, but it fell short and McGet¬
tigan caught it between the goal posts.
Fumbling it slightly, at first it looked
as though he would be downed in his
tracks, but he pulled hirruself together
and went down the field for 40 yards.
Hart and Larkin made some small gains,
but again we fumbled, and as usual,
Bucknell got t he ball. Trying another
quarterback kick. Frank punted it to
Hart instead of Cockrell as he had in¬
tended. With the ball on our 50-yard
line, Hub broke through tackle and went
down the field, aided by the splendid
interference of Martell and McCarthy,
for touchdown number two. Carroll

again kicked goal.
Mahoney kicked off to Bucknell’s 10-
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io yards. The visitors had made a small
gain when Cockrell made another run
of 25 yards, to which McMinch added
5. A few line plunges gave the Buck-
nellians a few yards more and then with
the bail on our 45-yard line, Johnson
tried one final place kick, which not only
fell short, but was badly directed as well.
McGettigan carried the ball out to the
25-yard line but before another line-up,
time was called. Score, 12-0, in George-
towfi’s favor. Thus without any wran¬

gling or dispute Georgetown won the
hardest game that she has had, or for
that matter, will have, this season. The
line-up and summary are as follows :

Georgetown. Position Bucknell.

Fitzpatrick Left end Cockrell
Carroll Left tackle Baldwin
Ormle Left guard Cooper
Given Center Smiley
McGuire. . . .Right guard Lesher
Mahoney (capt) Right tackle ..Lenhart
McCarthy... Right end McM inch, Binns
McGettigan . .Quarterback Frank
Larkin Left halfback. ..McKeever
Hart Right halfback Morris
Martell....... Fullback Johnson (capt)

Touchdowns—Hart, 2. Goals from
touchdown—Carroll, 2 Referee—Mr.
Gass, Lehigh. Umpire, Mr. Woodward,
Pennsylvania. Timer and head lines¬
man—Mr. Doyle, Georgetown. Assistant
linesman Mr. Cogan, Georgetown, and
Mr. Carruthers, Bucknell. Time of
halves—20 and 15 minutes.

NOTES.

Mr. William Grahami, ’05, was elected
captain of the crew for the following year
in place of Mr. Vincent Bremner, who
will not come back this year. We feel
sure that under such a hard working cap'
tain as they are to have this year, the
crew’s prospects will brighten consid¬
erably. We heartily congratulate the
captain and hope his men will show up
well at Poughkeepsie next summer.

Mr. James Morgan, ’06, captain of
last year’s baseball team, lias been re¬
elected to that position. More enthus¬
iasm was displayed at the announcement
of his election than has been seen here
since the last Virginia game. , May you
and your team do as much and even more
this year, than they did last year, Mistei
Captain !

It has been announced that Mr. Chas.

McCarthy, one of last year’s relay team
which broke the world's record in St.
Louis, has been made captain for the
ensuing year. If the team this year is
as good as it was last year, we of the
University will have no fault to find.

One cannot help but notice the way
that Martell and McGettigan have of
running-back punts. Besides this Mac.
is coming to be looked up to as one of
the best quarters in the South, and like¬
wise Martell as a line bucker.

Some notice must be taken of the way
in which Hub Hart played in the Buck-
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neil game. It is the first time this year
that he has shown up in his form of last
year, on account of his not feeling very
well heretofore.

Washingtonians are beginning to think
that we ought to have a center, a couple
of backs, and one or two linemen on the
.'Ml-Southern Team of 1904. Up to this
time our scores stand as follows:

Georgetown Scores.
M. A. C. at Georgetown, 22— o
Princeton at Princeton o— 10

Yillanova at Georgetown 17— o

Wash. & Lee at Georgetown.. 47— 0

Ploly Cross at Phila 17— 4
N. Carolina at Norfolk 17— 0
Bucknell at Georgetown 12— 0

Total 134— 14

This list shows that in only one out of
seven college games have we had our

goal line crossed, and that was by the
champion team of last year.

R. H. Kelley, ’08.


