
THE NEW SOUTH BUIEDING,

(From the Potomac.)



Georgetown College Journal.
Vol. XXXIII. Washington. D. C, March, \90$. No. 6.

Uo St. Ipatdch.

The misery of Moses and his race,

The nomad wandering, the hiss of hate,
The gall that Erin’s greatness will efface,

Have made thy people, Patrick, desolate.

And how submissive to the Godly will,
And with what patience they have borne their pain,

Thy deed, thy life will help them mount the hill,
And at the crest thine image shall remain.

G. M. Egan, ’06.
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THE NEW SOUTH HALL.

In the words of Horace, “Mortal
works must perishthis painful truth
is made manifest in the instance of the
Old South Building. For over one
hundred years it served as the shelter of
transient students, the seat of learning,
the source of much knowledge of many
and great men. But now the Old South
Building is gone—in the course of a few
short months that modest old landmark
vanished and in its place stands the new
one, majestic in its youth—not yet free
from the laborer’s chalk marks, towering
over the Potomac at its feet, with all the
sedateness of the juvenile.

The old building was situated between
the ^Preparatory building and the
'foiaiiery; the new building covers this
same ground, filling in the Quadrangle,
and projecting about a hundred feet due
south (making 120 feet total depth)
forms a large wing, and puts it very
much in evidence among the other build¬
ings on that side. As seen from the
bridge or the Virginia bank of the Poto¬
mac, the first thing that catches the eye
of the casual observer is the line of white
columns—four solid pillars of Indiana
limestone, weighing fifteen tons each and
forming a support of three verandas,
which give this side a tinge of the old
Colonial style. These white columns
stand out in contrast against the rich
red hue of the bricks, at the same time
being in harmony with the blue granite
of the main building. The new build¬
ing stands five stories high, and the

columns run from the first to the fourth

floor, where a broad white cornice forms
a band, as it were, about the entire build¬
ing, and on closer inspection is seen to
be supported by brick pilasters, at the
same intervals as the columns, and quite
consistent with them. The gable win¬
dows on the slightly arched roof, white
sills and window cornices, the three im¬
mense verandas on the south side, all
add to the splendor of the effect.

On the north side there are many
noteworthy points about the new build¬
ing. It not only forms the missing link
in the quadrangle, but its architecture,
from the sturdy foundation of Port De¬
posit granite, to the highest point of the
roof, is in close harmony with that of the
other buildings and with Dahlgren
Chapel.

Upon entrance—the fireproof stair¬
way of solid concrete flooring and steps
is a more than worthy precaution and
satisfies for the absence of fire escapes.
It runs throughout the entire building,
and on every landing has two entrances
and exits, with four on the ground floor.
However cold the appearance may be, it
is relieved, to some extent, by the marble
mop-board and cornice, fancy fixtures
and the omnipresence of light admitted
from generous windows.

The kitchen, perhaps in the youthful
mind the most important part of the
new building, occupies the entire base¬
ment (130x64 and 40 feet). It is divided
into sections to advantage. From the
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south side the bake shop, boiler, motor,
and general storage rooms run in order.
Next comes the kitchen proper, an im¬
mense room of about forty feet square.

Beyond, on the north side, the dessert
room, cold storage, refrigerator and
workmen’s dining room take in the rest.
The old kitchen neither had the many
advantages of the new one nor the room

necessary for them. On account of its
all-importance the kitchen was the first
thing to be looked after, and I may say
well looked after. Everything is neyv,
and among its many advantages are an
immense Thoun bake oven, an instantane¬
ous water heater, a large refrigerator of
three compartments, steam dish heater
and many others. All the new utensils
are copper. The ceilings are high
throughout and the large windows on
all sides make everything bright. The
walls are of white enamel tiling, the
floors concrete. Electric light and gas
fixtures are in all the rooms. Every¬
thing is modern, everything is clean,
sanitary, well lit and heated, spacious,
and in fact it has everything to make a
kitchen what it should be.

The ground floor (130x40 feet) serves
as a students’ refectory, and although
it is not as wide as the one in the old

building it is considerably longer. Eight
large concrete pillars of fine Scagliola
finish stand in the center of the room in
two rows. Around the white walls there
is a four-foot wainscot from the floor of
the same Scagliola finish and marble.
The windows, many and well situated,
are large and airy. Between alternate
windows there are concrete pilasters of
the same Scagliola finish as the columns.
The south side opens on the lowest and

largest of the verandas; the north opens
on the Quadrangle, and there are also
side doors leading to the other buildings.
If the hard polished floor is waxed and
the tables removed this immense room

v/ill serve for a ball or a dance as well
as it will for a refectory.

The second, third and fourth floors
comprise the dormitory section of the
building and are very similar to one
another. There are twenty rooms on
each floor; three of these are lavatories.
There are two suites of three rooms and
bath on each floor. All the rooms are

fourteen by sixteen feet, with the excep¬
tion of two which are larger. There
are two lounging rooms or studies on
the south end of the corridors with two

windows opening out on the river. On
each floor there is an immense veranda
to be used by the students dwelling in
the dormitory. Of many advantages
the frequent presence of doors and win¬
dows is particularly commendable, for
they guarantee light and especially cool
draughts in the summer time. All the
rooms have transoms to admit or shut

off such draughts at will of the occu¬

pants. The entire building is heated by
a hot-water system and installed with
gas and electric light, with open-work
plumbing and all modern conveniences
and appliances. The lavatories are spaci¬
ous and well lit and the walls are lined
with glass of alabaster finish. The floors
throughout the building are of semi-con¬
crete tiling. The three floors together
will comfortably house about 57 stu¬
dents.

The view, such as can be had from
the top veranda, is unrivalled in Wash¬
ington ; a beautiful panorama of the hills
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of Virginia, Analostan Island and be¬
yond, in the direction of Alexandria, the
Potomac winding its way towards the
Chesapeake, and finally the stately build¬
ings of the City of Washington, all lie
out before one for miles as a map before
a mariner. Worthy inspirations are
there for the student poet, in the green
hills and Virginia’s skies, quiet and
solace for the bookworm, apart from the
noise of the Campus, where there is

naught but the cool breezes of the river
to disturb him.

The new South Building is a worthy
addition to the other buildings of the
University, the realization of plans long
meditated, and let us hope that it will
serve as did the one whose place it takes
through the many cold winters and hot
summers of the years to come.

D. P. D., Jr., ’08.

“Si 3’etais ©ten/’
RONDEAU FROM THE FRENCH OF PRUDHOMME.

If 1 were God, we should no longer die;
Man should be good, there should be no good-bye,

No tear, save it should flow from sheer delight.
The mellow fruit should ripen in my might

Devoid of rind. In toils we should descry
Nought but a gladsome game; for we should ply
With sole intent therein to satisfy

And bring to test our prowess in the fight,
If / were God.

For you beloved, I should unfold a sky
Sans clouds, and blue, thus to remain for aye.

But as for you yourself, angelic sprite,—
Lest to improve 1 should but cast a blight,—

To change you, dear, I should not even try,
If I were God.

M. J. Gelpi, ’05.



THli NKW SOUTH BUIUDING.
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THE STRATEGY OF WIDOW SMITH.

In the estimation of Officer Larry Ma¬
lone, of the 5th precinct, women were
odd creatures. He had always looked
upon them as things, forever causing
trouble, and therefore to be avoided.
Many of his comrades had submitted to
the dictums of the little god, and it was
with a complacent smile of paternity
that Malone advised these poor unfor¬
tunates, who of course failed to see

things as he did. The Scribe, in beau¬
tiful flights, could sing of women in
poesy, but to him all this was the acme
of assininity. Despite his failings, Ma¬
lone was a great church member, and
always attended the social functions of
his parish. At the last bazaar, given for
the benefit of the School, there came a

stupendous crisis in his life. At the
bazaar he had the good fortune to meet
a most representative creation of his
acrimony in the person of Miss Susan
Smith, better known as the “widow.”
Not that she was a real widow. But the

many swains and victims of this artful
coquette soon learned that she was a wo¬
man of very original nature and so they
worshipped in abject devotion and des¬
pair at her feet. Her whim or her wish
was law and so they called her simply
the widow. Contrary to his wont, Ma-

. lone swelled with joy at meeting Miss
Susan Smith, and strange to say he
never wondered at this strange conduct.
Would he take a chance? Not only did
he take a chance, but he took four or

five on a putty-faced doll and then went

off with the widow to marvel at a fairy
centre-piece. It was of course made by
the “widow” and the magnanimous
Malone nearly spent his week’s salary in
the hope of capturing it. As days went
on he discovered that he liked the

“widow,” but it was a like, the brand of
which he had never before experienced.
The wags at the station had him down
as another scalp in the “widow’s” belt,
and they laughed at him and called him
a fool. Some of the remarks maddened

him, but he never answered. He was a

good thing, was he ? All men were alike
to the “widow,” were they ? He chuckled
to himself on Sunday night, as he bolted
out of the precinct station in the deter¬
mination of capitulating to the “widow”
and in the high hope of her showing
mercy. Miss Susan was at home and
resplendent in a marvelous gown. Ma¬
lone thought that she would soar away
up to the Heavens, breaking the roof of
the house in her flight. Little lace ropes
ran here and there, now hiding behind
a big shiny button, now trailing away in
crazy twists and knots; there were little
flowers, that nodded knowingly at him
and then scatter away, to hide blushingly
in some mysterious ruffle; there were

myriad spangles, jumping out to wink
at the gas jet, hoarsely singing, then with
a clink of delight would scamper away.
There was a big collar climbing up to
the “widow’s” ears, sending a most be¬
witching flush to her cheek and causing
havoc in the now abnormal heart of
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Malone. Oh, she was a woman, he
thought. Blindly he worshipped this
little goddess upon her pedestal, and his
old determination fled, as quickly as the
hoarse-mouthed wund scattered the snow

outside. Spellbound and entranced, he
became heedless of what the men said.
He did not care if she was making a fool
out of him—in fact he thought that he
was a very important personage.

The “widow” was glad to see him and
sometimes she was the opposite. In rap¬
turous stupidity Malone was talking of
the weather, when his eyes chanced to
alight on a picture of Sergeant Hogan
on the table. The “widow” saw the look
and smiled.

“Good picture, isn’t it? He sent it
the other day. Of course you know
him?”

Malone knew the man and hated him
for reasons of his own. He hated him
the more just because he sat so nicely on
that parlor table smoking a murderous
cigar, the ashes of which threatened to
fall on his uniform. Malone had known
the “widow” long enough to know her
eccentric phases of character. It was her
passion to lionize what was distasteful
and grated on him. And after all the
men said, he saw that she loved the gold
braid glittering on the mummy Hogan
and gloried in the Sergeant’s cap
perched on his bullet head. Everything
became topsy-turvy to him; he talked
but it seemed in a far away and empty
voice; the room was hot, and in a mute
curse he called himself a fool. He bade
the “widow” good night in a raspy voice
and then went out into the street, where
the fast-falling snow covered everything
in a solemn and dignified stillness. The

“widow” stole softly to the parlor win¬
dow and watched him plodding doggedly
through the snow. A welling tear, glis¬
tening in her eye, hesitated for a moment
and then breaking coursed downward,
leaving a glowing streak in the pretty
face. She stood digging her fingers into
her hands, swaying to and fro in nervous

pity and excitement.
“Foolish boy,” she moaned, “why

won’t you understand ?” She turned to
the table, where Hogan met her glance,
with a sickly smile. Grasping the pic¬
ture in her hands she surveyed it, while
disappointment raced over the flushed
face.

“I hate you,” she murmured. “You
have sent him away and he will not come
back. A little finger of his is worth
more than all your carcass.” With her
eyes blazing in hate, her unruly hair fall¬
ing in floating wisps into her eyes, she
sent poor Hogan in all his glory crashing
into the fire, where his whiskers and gold
braid went up in smoke, while the melting
glass sang a crackling requiem over him.

The “widow” sobbed like a child. Re¬
membrances of how she had too often

played with the fire, discouraging him,
maddening him with jealousy, in the
hope that he would strive for promotion
on the force. Malone did not advance,
and so in her woman’s way she deter¬
mined that he would. So she took this

plan and it failed. A clock with a pranc¬
ing horse on top of it ticked away the
hours. The wind mourned and sang
outside, but the “widow” was alone, save
for a tiny voice that goaded her, and late
into the night she sobbed and cried.

Around io o’clock Malone staggered
into the smoking room of the precinct
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station, where the men waited for the
roll call of the midnight squad. The
men were sitting around talking, smok¬
ing, boisterously laughing and uproari¬
ously playing cards. Malone made his
way over to the glowing stove which re¬
flected a cheering warmth around the
stuffy room. Within the past few
months the force had come in for criti¬
cism. There were petty quarrels among
the men and there was plenty of red tape.
Malone had figured in many an arrest
which should have put him on the way
to promotion. In bitterness he thought
of how he had been robbed of his merit,
as every young man on the force had
been robbed. How the selfish position-
seekers appeared in the higher courts
claiming his important arrests for their
own rewards and aims. Hogan had fig¬
ured prominently among these and had
time and again robbed Malone of his just
due by appearing in the courts claiming
the reward of Malone’s intelligence as
his own work. Therefore, as human
nature is weak, he hated the man.
Within the past few months two murder¬
ers and numerous burglars had escaped
through the bungling work of the men.
The people were clamoring for a change.
The old grizzled chief, spent with 40
years of service, was pitied. He liked
his men; he loved his work, and had
many times exhorted them to drop their
jealousy and bickering. But it was no
use. The force were now the laughing
stock of the public and there were rumors
of a shake-up. Malone thought over all
this as he sat poking the coals in the fire.
And then he thought of the “widow” and
how he had been duped through her shal¬
lowness. Yet he was not mad; he took

it in the spirit of the vanquished, but he
chafed under her ignorance. If she only
knew how he had been robbed and yet in
patience still waited for his turn. The
station mascot, a dirty streaked and
pufify cat, crawled on his lap and purred
encouragement. Over in the corner
little rings of smoke tumbled together
above the table, where Hogan and his
minions were playing set back. They
guffawed, cracking their knuckles on the
table in great good humor. “I bid four,”
cried Hogan. “Pitch,” they cried, and
there was a silence as the cards patted
on the table. Hogan gave a roar, “got
you, got you,” he yelled frantically, while
his face became purple with delight.

“That was great,” exploded Super¬
numerary Shultz, “Does the ‘widow’
teach you how to play?”

The poker dropped from Malone’s
hand. The dirty streaked and puffy cat
purred and picked at his buttons. In
his excitement Malone throttled the cat.

“Look at him, Bix. There’s Hogan.
He’s robbed me, Bix, and—and the
‘widow’ likes him. Wow, ye dirty
divil, don't scratch. I say the ‘widow’
likes him, because he is a sergeant. Do
you think he ought to be a sergeant,
Bix ?”

The feline looked at him with a stupid
cat’s eye, and crawled into his coat,
purring, gurgling, singing a cat’s ditty to
herself. Her happiness maddened Ma¬
lone. Even old Bix, whom he had pick¬
ed up from the gutter, laughed at his
troubles. Grabbing her by the back, he
threw her from him. “Get out here,
you spitting beast,” he cried, aiming a
stiff kick at her. The cat, in all her in¬
sulted pride and dignity, spat at him,
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and in a huff went off to crawl up
Hogan’s leg. With a white and quiver¬
ing face, Malone listened to Hogan’s ac¬
count of his conquest over the “widow.”
The stove scorched him, the talking beat
drum-like on his ears. In the royster-
ing delight of the men at the narrative,
the telephone could be faintly heard
tinkling above. Then there was a hur¬
ried scuffling of feet and the desk ser¬

geant came clattering down the steps,
beads of sweat gleaming on his tensely
drawn face. “For God’s sake, men,

hurry,” he rasped, “Mr. Burton has been
killed in his home and the devil who did
it is gone.”

The room became a ferment of excite¬

ment, for Mr. Burton was one of the
most prominent and highly respected
men in the town. There was a hurried

putting on of coats, questions were
asked, orders were yelled, the telephone
clanged above, the patrol rumbled out of
the station and Bix, the cat, gave a
mournful jowl as Hogan stepped on her
paw. Malone was drunk with excite¬
ment, he exulted in happiness and he
swore an oath that he would get the man
or die. A meagre description of the
murderer was given as the men were
hurried to the Burton residence. The
search was a desperate one. The men
swarmed through the house, upstairs and
downstairs. The city was put in a mesh
of detectives. Search was instituted in
the surrounding country. Orders were
wired to the neighboring towns and yet
it came late in the next morning and the
man had not been caught. The officers
bungled, surmised and miserably failed.
The people became clamorous and insult¬
ing. The State offered a large reward.

The morning paper gave details of the
crime and pleaded for a change in ad¬
ministration. The chief and his subor¬
dinates held a council and decided to

again search the house. All the availing
men, tired and wearied with the search,
went through the house. Malone work¬
ed like mad, cursing and muttering and
praying for success. He made his way
down to the cellar. He began in the
front, looking everywhere, overturning
boxes and wood and coal and even look¬

ing into the furnace. He came to a back
room where there was nothing but a

rickety bed from which an old shoe was

protruding. With a lithe leap Malone
landed on the bed, overturning the mat¬
tress. The ugly looking fellow hidden
there jumped to his feet like a flash and
made for Malone’s throat. He sank his

long, dirty nails into Malone’s neck,
causing the veins to stand out in blue
and palpitating cords.

“You cur,” hissed Malone, “you are
the dog that did it. You’re the fellow
the ‘widow’s’ been looking for.”

A sharp and glittering stilleto found
its way into his side and the blood came

trickling out on his uniform. “Drive it
in, damn you,” Malone happily moaned.
“The ‘widow’ likes that.” His face grew
faint, and with a hand fast becoming
paralyzed with pain, he drew his re¬
volver and beat the man, with sickening
thud, on the head. They swayed to and
fro, the honest face of Malone looking
into the snarling and repulsive face of
the murderer. Everything was going
from Malone. In the distance there was

to him a faint calling and yelling “Help,”
he moaned and some one came rushing
down the steps. He held the man like
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a vise. Then Malone saw something
that was blue and big, with little brass
stars, coming toward him. ' With a

supreme effort the man broke away and
the big blue thing pounced on him. It
was Hogan. Malone cursed and swore
at him. Hordes of merry little devils
played a buzzing piping tune in his ears,
he was being rocked to and fro in a
cradle of nothingness. Faintly he heard
some one yell, “I’ve got him, I’ve got
him.” It was Hogan, in his joy. Then
Malone saw the “widow” flitting before
him. She frowned at him and smiled at

Hogan. Raising himself to his elbow,
he in vain sought to clutch the phantom.
He looked at her and laughingly mur¬
mured, “Failed again,” as he toppled off
in a faint.

The news spread like wildfire. Officer
Malone was hurried to the hospital un¬
conscious and seemingly near death.
The “widow” came to him. She kissed
the big matted head while scalding tears
came rolling down her face. “Oh, what
have I done! What have I done !” The
wail sobbed through the cheerless room
and Malone smiled contentedly and hap¬
pily. A few hours later he awakened
from a refreshing sleep and the old-time

vigor came back glinting in his eyes.
He saw the “widow” looking at him with
a wistful penance.

“Its all right Su,” he whispered, “I
knew you were here; you were in the
dream.” Later on when he became

stronger she read the evening paper to
him. A paragraph caught her eye and
her face paled. “Listen Larry—”

“The murderer of the late lamented

J. Francis Burton was found in the
house where he committed the deed.
The scoundrel was hiding in the cellar
and for hours the blockheaded police
failed to find him. Sergeant Hogan,
who was mainly instrumental in the ar¬
rest, will undoubtedly receive high pro¬
motion. The mur—”

Malone turned his face to the wall. A
soft hand patted the damp brow, a soft
voice said “Never mind.” There was a

world of meaning in the motherly caress
and voice. Malone understood. The
doctors said he was one of the greatest
convalescents brought to their notice, and
congratulated him on his strong consti¬
tution. Malone smiled. He knew a

remedy that was better than all their skill
and pellets.

J. H. Lawper, ’06.
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TKDUntab er Suinmab.
Dey’s a mighty diffunce, honey, ’twix’ de dahkness an’ de light,
Case de one is black an’ dismul, an’ t’other’s fine an’ bright.
Now the diffunce ’twix’ de wintuh an’ de summah’s jes’ de same,
Case dey jes’ mean light an’ darkness—all de diffunce is de name.

In de wintuhtime de dahkres git togedder in de bahn,
An’ dey gits ole Uncle Rasmus fer to tell ’em some ghos’ yahn.
An’ dey nigger eyes gits chalky, an’ dey ha’r stan’s up on een.
O Lawdy, but dats skeery,—dat ’ar’s sumpin’ yoh aint seen !

Lil’ Mirandy starts ter holier, ole Aun’ Sophy ’gins ter weep ;
Unc’ Caesar’s lips’ a twitchin’—Dat’s his flesh dat ’gins ter creep.
Is yoh evah see a nigger when he’s jes’ plumb natchul skeered;
'When de lights an’ shadders dance an’ flicker roun’ him kinder weird?

He ac’s jes’ lak Brer Rabbit when Brer Fox is on ’is trail—
He leaves dat place, suh, all yoh see is dat lil’ stumpy tail,
An’ a pa’r o’ little dusty heels a hittin’ up de pace;
But de nigger ’d say, “Lawd, Rabbit yoh don’ call dis yere a race ?

“Yoh git out de way lil’ baby, let somebody run what kin.”
An’ de way dat coon eats up de groun’—Gee Crickets, it’s a sin!
An’ thoo’ out all de wintuhtime it’s alius jes’ de same.
De nigger’s skeered o’ eb’rything—jumps ef yoh calls his name.

But when de snow’s a meltin’ an’ de crick begins ter rise—
Well de change dat hits dat nigger suh, yoh caint believe yo’ eyes.
He’s a walkin’ down de furrow, wid de plowlines in his han’,
Jes’ a singing lak he owned de heaben, sea an’ all de lan’.

* In de quarters ahfter sundown dey’s a jig an’ den a dance;
F’om gray-ha’red Joe to his grandson—jes’ all dem niggers prance.
An’ ’long about o’ midnight we creeps up real sof’ an’ slow,
An’ serenades de Marster wif some cabin songs—real low.

When de banjo rings a-plinky-plunk, an’ de guitar sings an’ hums,
D’aint none o’ dem ar niggers gwine ter die o’ blues an’ glums,
Case de rye an’ oats is sproutin’—den cotton’s^due ter boll.
We won’ be blue no moh suh, twell we pays de miller toll.

R. H. Kelley, ’08.
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THE WALDSEEMULLER MAPS.

On the 17th of December last, Father
Jerome Daugherty, the President of
Georgetown University, called bv ap¬

pointment upon the President of the
United States and presented him, in the
name of Father Joseph Fischer, S. J., of
Feldkirch, in Austria, with a volume con¬

taining in fac-simile the ancient map and
chart of Waldseemuller and a com¬

mentary thereon. The volume was in¬
scribed :

To
Theodore Roosevelt,

Scholar, Patriot and Statesman,
President of the United States,

This Map of Martin Waldseemuller
in which the name America was first

given to the New World,
is respectfully presented by the

Editors,
Rev. Joseph Fischer, S. J.,

and
Prof. Fr. R. Von Wieser.

Mr. Roosevelt expressed himself
highly pleased to receive the gift, par¬

ticularly because of his personal interest
in things literary and scientific, and his
desire to familiarize himself with the
ancient traces of the history of our Amer¬
ica. He smiled appreciatively when it was

pointed out to him that Waldseemuller
had by anticipatory surmise platted the
Panama Canal, and promised himself an

interesting hour conning over the old
map and its quaint legends. He cour¬
teously asked for Father Fischer’s ad¬

dress and later sent to Father Daugherty
an autograph letter of acknowledgment
to be forwarded to Father Fischer at

Feldkirch.
The history of this map and chart is

not uninteresting. Martin Waldseemul¬
ler, born at Freiburg, in Baden, about the
middle of the fifteenth century, was Pro¬
fessor of Geography at Saint Die, in
Lorraine, and one of the most eminent
and influential cartographers of his time.
He has almost been forgotten except in
the memory, revived not so long ago, that
to him was to be ascribed the naming of
America. The discovery of his impor¬
tant maps will undoubtedly revive inter¬
est in his influence upon cartography.
Early in the sixteenth century, only a
decade after Columbus discovered

America, Waldseemuller was at work
on a cosmography, map and globe
when the publication of four voyages of
discovery by Amerigo Vespucci was put
into his hands. This was the first printed
account of American discoveries and

Vespucci in collating them all took no

pains to declare that but few of them
were his own. Waldseemuller translated
the narrative and published it as an Ap¬
pendix to his Cosmography, while modi¬
fying his own work in accordance with
the new knowledge therein contained.
In 1507 he published his Cosmography,
Map and Globe of the World—the world-
map, it would seem, anonymously. Curi¬
ously enough this world-map, though
fully a thousand copies of it were printed,
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was eventually lost, so completely so in
fact that its existence was until quite re¬
cently gravely disputed.

Some seventy years ago Alexander
von Humbolt announced that Waldsee¬
muller—at that time long since forgotten
—had, in a volume of Cosmography pub¬
lished by him in 1507, first given the
name of America to our continent. The

passages in the Cosmography are as fol¬
lows : “The fourth part of the world,
which, since Amerigo discovered it, may
be called Amerige; that is, the land of
Amerigo or America.” “Another, a
fourth part of the world, has been dis¬
covered, as will appear below, by Amerigo
Vespucci, wherefore I fail to see why
anyone may rightly object to its being
part of the world, has been discovered,
as will appear below, by Amerigo Ves¬
pucci, wherefore I fail to see why any¬
one may rightly object to its being
called Amerige; that is, the land of
Amerigo or America, after the sagacious
genius who discovered it, Amerigo, see¬
ing, moreover, that Europe and Asia
have taken their names from women.”
It would appear from this that Waldsee-
muller had erroneously concluded from
the book of Vespucci’s voyages that he
it was who first discovered America and
so deserved the honor of having his
name attached to it.

From the title of the Cosmography,
to which attention was thus called anew,
it is clear that with the same Waldsee-
muller had also published a world-map
and globe. Still no trace of these was

forthcoming until about three years ago
they were found by Father Joseph
Fischer, S. J., in the library of Prince
Waldberg-Wolfegg, at his castle of

Wolfegg, in southern Wurtemburg. On
taking apart the binding of the volume
in which the world-map was held to¬
gether with a Marine Chart of 1516, also
by Waldseemuller, the gores of the 1507
globe-map were found pasted in as back¬
ing. Thus we have now the Cosmogra¬
phy, the world-map and the globe, all of
1507, and the marine chart of the world
of 1516, all by Waldseemuller, and all
denominating part of the western conti¬
nent, America.

To the influence of Waldseemuller’s

world-map of 1507 is attributed the
permanent naming of our continent, for
the map though published anonymously
and subsequently lost sight of, was from
the beginning widely copied and circulat¬
ed. In 1510 Glareanus made two re¬
duced manuscript copies, which were in
turn lost and rediscovered, one in 1892,
in the university library at Munich, and
the other a few years later in the univer¬
sity library at Bonn! In 1515 Schoner
published a terrestrial globe which was

substantially a presentation of Waldsee¬
muller’s world-map. In 1520, at Vienna,
and again in 1522, at Basle, an exact
copy of it was printed as the work of
Apian, and this Apian map was long
supposed to be the oldest existing map
that had on it the name of America.
From 1520 on the copies and imitations
of Waldseemuller’s map were widely
multiplied and one small copy of it was

preserved for almost a century in a little
text-book of elementary geography pub¬
lished by Honter at Zurich. Owing,
therefore, to the wide circulation of the
world-map, with its name of America
marking the lower part of South
America, the name became familiar to
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cartographers, was gradually applied to
the whole of South America and at last
to our whole continent.

Nevertheless Waldseemuller himself
made earnest efforts to obliterate the de¬

nomination, thus hastily and under a mis¬
apprehension of Vespucci’s own work,
given to the western world, and so to
repair the injustice done to Columbus.
As early as the year 1513 in the Ptolemy
maps, known from their place of publi¬
cation as the Strasburg Ptolemy, he dis¬
carded the name America, and in his
Marine Chart of 1516 he replaced the
word America with the name “Brasillia
sive Terra Papagalli” (Brazil or Parrot-
land) and inserts a note upon the chart
to the effect that “this land was discov¬
ered about the year 1492 by the Span¬
iards and Portuguese on their several
voyages, the captains whereof were first,
Christopher Columbus, a Genoese, sec¬
ond, Peter Cabral, and third, Alberic
Vespucci.” His correction was in vain,
for those who copied his world-map re¬
tained the name, and Schoner, who
turned out innumerable globes based up¬
on the world-map, gave it wide circula¬
tion, while even in the editions of
Waldseemuller’s own Strasburg Ptolemy,
published subsequently to his death in
It was Schoner, on his map of 1538 and
globe of 1541, who extended the name to
1523, the name was introduced again,
the whole of South America and finally
Mercator applied the name to both con¬
tinents and left it there in permanent
possession.

As for the maps themselves, Father
Fischer notes that: “The world map of
1507 is the first large printed map on
which the new discoveries of the Span¬

iards and Portuguese are represented, as
well as the first attempt in print, and on a
large scale, to complete the Ptolemaic
world-picture by means of the statements
of Marco Polo on the one hand and of

Portuguese sea-charts on the other. The
Carta Marina is the oldest known ex¬

ample of a printed sea-chart. These two
Waldseemuller world-maps are the old¬
est wall maps printed on several sheets
that have been preserved to us.”

The maps consist of twelve plates each,
which, when fitted together, measure
each of them eight by four feet. In
their reproduction Father Fischer has
given us a fac-simile of each plate on its
original scale, and has, moreover, given
us each map in full on a scale reducing
its size to about two feet by one and a
third. There are in these maps many
details of value to the expert, but to the
general reader it will be of interest to
note that Waldseemuller, in the world-
map, cuts through the Isthmian Canal,
making a strait between North and South
America. In a small map, inserted on
the margin and representing Vespucci’s
own view, the Central American strait is
missing, and that Waldseemuller later
inclined to this view is indicated by his
leaving the strait doubtful in the chart
of 1516. Another curious thing is that
in the world-map he represents the Pa¬
cific Ocean, at that time as yet undis¬
covered, but in the marine chart he omits
it and marks the mainland of the West¬
ern Continent “The Land of Cuba, part
of Asia.” Simultaneously the chart
shows a deficiency of more than one
hundred degrees of longitude. In this
it follows the mistake of an older Portu¬

guese chart known as the “Canerio” chart
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and doubtless represented the notion then
prevalent among voyagers that they were
to find a western passage to the Indies
and that the land they first met was really
an Atlantic shore of Asia.

Around the margin of both maps are

represented the winds, in lieu of compass
points, under their Latin classic names,
great heads with flowing hair and radi¬
ating breath, done at Strasburg in the
style of the time. Indeed the heads about
the marine chart are in the style of Albert
Durer and drawn by one of his pupils.
On the body of the map the different
realms are indicated by escutcheons—the
Roman Imperial Eagle, the Papal Keys,
the Crescent, the Golden Cross with Fire
Steels, the Tartar Anchor, the Red Cross
of Prester John and the coats of arms of
Castile and Portugal, each surmounted
in the newly discovered lands by a cross;
while the dangerous spots on the several
seas are marked with small crosses.

Very curious are the legends which
Waldseemuller prints all over his world-
maps, culled not only from Marco Polo,
but from many other sources in books
of travel and voyages of navigators of
his time. Thus in the heart of Africa
we read of a winged dragon of enormous

size, which when in flight slays with his
tail elephants and lions. Again in Tar¬
tary we learn of men and women who
live solely upon the fragrant odor of a

peculiar kind of apple, while in South
America we find described a race of men

who attack the inhabitants of neighbor¬
ing islands to obtain captives for food.
These fatten the young men among their
captives like steers, make sausages of
the old men, set the old women to do
their work and keep the younger women
to raise future supplies for their un¬
natural appetite. Truly our aborigines
were in some parts given a bad name.

In concluding this imperfect notice we
must compliment the Imperial Academy
of Sciences at Vienna for its generosity
in supplying the funds for the publica¬
tion of the volume, Father Fischer and
Professor Von Wieser for their pains¬
taking work in editing it and Father
George Pickel, S. J., of Canisius Col¬
lege, Buffalo, for his careful translation
of the commentary on the maps into
English.

The curious student will find a copy
of the publication in the Riggs Library,
presented by Mr. E. F. Riggs.
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peter pence.
An aged man, of worldly empire shorn,

Whose wayward sons have plucked his crown away,
The Holy Father doth the lost sheep mourn,

For their return he yearns both night and day.

Imprisoned in his palace walls for aye,

He may not walk amid the bustling town,
For either he would win the martyr’s crown,

Or reckless rabbles would arise and slay
r

In his defence, and pull the kingdom down.

Erect and firm he stands on Peter’s Rock,
Despite the craft of earth, despite its frown,

Now as of yore he feeds the Shepherd’s Flock
With pure, unerring truth, tho’ men may mock.

God’s Servants’ servant reft, but not forlorn,
With trust in God, awaits a happier morn,

Nor dreads erstwhile to brave the conflict’s shock.

From this free land where he is more a Pope
Than in those climes his Holy See has reared,

We send our loyal mite that he may cope

With powers of darkness to be felled, not feared.

The might of God is in his nerveless arm,

To smite the Serpent in a world’s defence;
And future generations kept from harm,

May live, perchance, to bless our Peter Pence.
Y. ’83.
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FRANCIS THOMPSON,

It has been the universal opinion of
literary men that poetry in England since
the death of Tennyson has been almost
at low ebb. Among English poets of the
century just past he occupies a place cor¬

responding to that which De Quincy as¬
signed to Socrates among Greek orators;
he is the ‘dong man” as well as the great
man whose period of life connects the last
cluster of great poets with the present
generation. The other end of the figura¬
tive dumb-bell, however, is still to be sup¬
plied. Leaving Swinburne, Austin, and
the others in the inferior position allotted
them by general consent, the English-
speaking world of letters still awaits a
name of substantiated greatness to fill the
keenly-felt gap which the death of the
great Victorian laureate created. The
frantic efforts of various minor poets to
draw upon themselves the notice of the
literary public have met a fate quite wor¬

thy of their origin. Therefore it is to
the work of poets yet unknown that we
must look for indications that the present
dearth is only a passing season of un¬
fruitfulness, and that the new harvest
will be the richer and riper for delay.

In these notes we intend to make no

claim or prophecy concerning the poetic
future of Francis Thompson. But,
taking the work that he has done, we will
undertake a just appreciation, using the
opportunity to emphasize our own hope
and conviction that “some work of noble
note may yet be done, not unbecoming”
the latest heirs of the Elizabethan age.

Two small volumes, “Poems,” and
“Sister Songs,” are the collected works
of Thompson which we possess; later
publications have not been consulted.

To distinguish his work at the outset
from the miscellany which we find per¬

forming the function of tail-piece to the
magazine short story, merely to run over
his titles is of some avail. “A Fallen
Yew,” “A Corymbus for Autumn,” “To
a Poet Breaking Silence,” “To My God¬
child”—all appear to promise something
not of the twentieth century sort. Then,
turning the pages, it is seen that all are
of a generous length. The reader will
look in vain for the ingenious epigram
or cloudy bit of unfathomed and un¬
fathomable passion which is apparently
the periodical editor’s chief delight.
These lyrics are quite of another order.
Our poet seems most at home among the
children. It is to them that a large part
of his poems are addressed or dedicated;
and, viewing the sentiment of them alone,
it is of that placid and untroubled temper
that seems to our other modern versifiers
either despised or unattainable. Apos¬
trophes to real or fancied persons, or to
a flower, glorification of some girlish
beauty, musings on a faded portrait, in
this wise run nearly all, and behind them
all revolves the lovliest natural panorama
that we have seen since Tennyson; and
through them all penetrates the mild
light of a serene and tranquil faith.

What a reader first remarks as the
most striking element of his style is the
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bold, fresh luxuriance of his imagination.
No hothouse product could effect so gen¬
uine a pleasure as the first experience of
his verse compels. The breadth of his
imaginative grasp is nearly enough uni¬
versal to satisfy any but one looking for
Shakespearian wealth. It is confined
neither to the jeweler’s show-case nor to
the aviary at the zoo; it perceives analo¬
gies from the far corners of creation and
flings open to our astonished gaze vistas
of scenery and radiant forms more splen¬
did than our dreams.

There are two distinct styles of lyric
expression, the compact and the diffuse.
Tennyson was master of the first;
Thompson is at least a very apt disciple
of the second. Instead of concentrating
upon the fittest metaphor, all his powers
of rendering a striking thought, like a
searchlight’s single beam, he piles up
lavishly one upon another with the waste¬
ful brilliance of a natural luminary, dis¬
playing his whole wealth and leaving us
our choice. Let the following serve to
illustrate:

“Ah! let the sweet birds of the Lord
With earth’s waters make accord,
Teach how the crucifix may be
Carven from the laurel tree;
Fruit of the Hesperides
Burnish take on Eden trees,
The Muse’s sacred grove be wet
With the red dew of Olivet,
And Sappho lay her burning brows
In white Cecilia’s lap of snows.”

A passage for the pruning hook to
spare. He has himself expressed more

happily than prose could convey the
workings of such an imagination:

“Like a mountain-hold when war shouts
stir it,

The mind’s recessed fastness casts to

light
Its gleaming multitudes that from

every height
Unfurl the flaming of a thousand

dreams.”

To illustrate the singular boldness of
some of his imagery, we feel justified in
quoting again:

“When, like the back of a gold-mailed
saurian,

Heaving its long length from Nilotic
slime,

The first long gleaming fissure runs
Aurorian

Athwart the yet dim firmament of
prime.”

But not all his images are cast in this
large mold; so broad and delicate a sym¬

pathy must grow fine and quiet or louder
and more ambitious according as its sub¬
ject dictates. It as naturally expresses
itself in a lovely similitude at one point
as it does at another in the most sublime.
Contrast the following passages, each of
which is addressed to a woman:

“Thou rushest down in every stream
Whose passion frets my spirit’s deep¬

ening gorge,
Unhood’st mine eyas-heart, and fliest my

dream;
Thou swingest the hammers of my

forge,
As the innocent moon, that nothing does

but shine,
Moves all the laboring surges of the

world.”
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The second runs:

“A child; like thee, a spring-flower; but
a flower

Fallen from the budded coronal of

Spring
And through the city streets blown

withering.”

We can find little remaining to be de¬
sired in a fancy capable of such extremes.
No wonder he allows his images to ex¬

pand words into lines and lines into
stanzas—we are all the wealthier for his

open-handed charity. Moreover, the
thought never slips down hill in its go¬

ing ; a series of metaphors is always
ended with its strongest. We may in¬
fallibly look for an imaginative climax
whenever we see one of his analogies be¬
ginning to expand.

In consequence of this nicety of arrange¬
ment the unity of the whole is the more

perfectly preserved. It is no slight tri¬
bute to the poet’s lyric power to admit
that we experience the greatest difficulty
in quoting just enough. Bundles of
more or less related fancies, however
quotable, do not constitute lyric poems.
It is only when the thought runs on and
on like the actual musings of a deep un¬
conscious reverie; when all its branches
run back to the main stem, but with their
tendrils firmly grasping the supports to
which they have wandered; when no sep¬
arate portion can be disentangled, viewed
by itself or cut away, without a feeling
of dissatisfaction to the one selecting and
an inadequate perception of the poem’s
self by the beholder—it is only then that
we have the lyric poem in its true and
highest form.

Another element of his art has not yet
been noticed, viz., his use of classic my¬

thology. There is nothing that so quickly
disgusts a fine poetic taste as the palpably
artificial dragging-in of ancient mytho¬
logical allusions. On the other hand,
few touches are so pleasing as a well-
handled reference to some beautiful con¬

ception of classic thought, when it comes

naturally and familiarly to a cultured
mind. The classic influence is clearly
perceptible in Thompson, but all direct
allusions are so lightly and delicately ap¬

plied that they produce the happiest pos¬
sible effect. This element is sufficiently
important to deserve a quotation:

“The smouldering rosebud chars through
its sheath;

The lily stirs her snowy limbs
Ere she swims

Naked up through her cloven green,
Like the wave-born Lady of Love Hel¬

lene.”

Here, as elsewhere, he has taken care
that the final touch shall come as an

added grace, merely strengthening and
“lending a local habitation and a name”
to the image already created.

Now and again his imagination be¬
trays the classic influence in unconscious
imitation of some beauty of the ancients.
“Thy voice of light rings out,” brings to
our mind directly the u7raiav Se \dii7ra’’
of Sophocles. “My mangled youth lies
dead beneath the heap, My days have
crackled and gone up in smoke” seems to
sound a faint echo of the Roman tumult
when Sejanus fell. Here and there the
moderns have suggested turns of
thought:
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“My soul remembers its lost Paradise
And antenatal gales blow from Hea¬

ven’s shore of spice.”

This doubtless owes its inspiration to

“Labaean odors from the spioy shore
Of Araby the blest.”

There are one or two of what appear
to be unconscious borrowings from Ten¬
nyson, but to extend the enumeration
would seem to call in question his origin¬
ality, which is farthest from our purpose.
These instances which we have cited are

only occasional, and so tuned into his
own peculiar rhythmic swing that no
reader of the whole poem would dream
of calling them anything but the natural
and spontaneous offspring of his own con¬
ception. What they do indicate is his
wide reading, the exalted models he has
chosen, and, since these borrowed figures
are no whit superior to his general style,
the care with which he has preserved his
verse upon the high level of his masters.

Still, he is English through and
through. However he may touch the
traditions of other lands in the airy
travels of his fancy, his study window,
we may be sure, looks out upon an

English lawn, and when he returns from
his ethereal wanderings to the earth, it is
in his native country’s soil that he finds
earth’s beauties springing. In his “Sis¬
ter Songs,” whose imagery is largely
painted from an English May, he shows
so minute and sympathetic a knowledge
of the lovely plants around him that we
not merely feel convinced of the natural¬
ness of his affection for them, but follow
without thought or comment his own

creating vision as it draws before our
eyes the fairy scenery of the infant year:

“Some, just sprung from out the soil
Sleeked and shook their rumpled fans

Dropt with sheen
Of moony green;

Others not yet extricate,
On their hands leaned their weight,

And writhed them free with mickle toil,
Still folded in their veiny vans.”

As yet we have said nothing of a facul¬
ty which is unfortunately far too rare

among the poets of our time. In an age
when verse is forced to occupy a position
of emphatic inferiority, it is only natural
that those whose talents fit them for this

style of composition should make every
effort to maintain what little prestige
still remains to the disciples of the an¬
cient art. But the limited space which
publications now allow the poetry of the
day has proved a bane to its proper cul¬
tivation. Fashions have set in, un¬

naturally fostered by the demand for
brevity—French forms, epigrams and
the like. The endeavors of verse-writers
of the present to reach the high exemp¬
lars of the past have been perverted into
an unworthy scramble for supremacy in
the art of pasting together tinsel novel¬
ties. Where such fashion reigns, re¬
ligion is an exile. This is not saying
that there are no examples of an evident
Christian “intention” to be found. But
the intention seems to mark the limit of
their success. Where such cases do oc¬

cur they are not attended by the ease and
naturalness of religious sentiment that is
necessary to convince. And it is this
peculiar faculty which we wish to notice
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in the writings of Thompson. Piety
with him is a natural poetic emotion. It
is never obtruded, never claims an undue
part of our attention. In this respect it
differs considerably from the many bits
of rationalistic fancy that have met our
notice, that willingly strain a point to
let us see the captivating religious views
of their composers. But though it ap¬
pears outwardly less often, it does indi¬
cate, on these occasions, how substantial
a part religion is of the man himself.
The thirsty traveler in the desert, delud¬
ed by the mirage,

“Sees the palm and tamarind
Tangle the tresses of a phantom wind—
A sight like innocence when one has

sinned!”

Again, he has an exquisite apostrophe
to the Blessed Virgin, as patroness of
the month of May:

“Sweet stem to that rose, Christ, who
from the earth

Suck’st our poor prayers, conveying
them to Him.”

This sentiment does not occur solely
in detached phrases like the above. “The
Hound of Heaven” is a very fine sample
of what sublimity the poem with a moral
can attain, even in these times when such
productions run counter to the popular
taste. Its root idea is the same as that
of Tennyson’s “Palace of Art,” though
in its development it is entirely dissimilar.
A soul, loving the beauty of the world,
fears to lose some part of it by loving
its Creator.

“But with unhurrving chase,
And unperturbed pace,
Deliberate speed, majestic instancy,”

the conviction of the truth pursues.
“Across the margent of the world I fled,
And troubled the gold gateways of the

stars.”

But the rebellious, wandering spirit is
fatigued, at last, and happily overtaken
by the divine pursuit.

It only remains for us to add a few
words on his diction and versification.
From the numerous examples already
quoted, a fair conception of its general
character is readily attainable. Its un¬
usual points are proportioned to his pe¬
culiar cast of imagination. It might be
said of his verse as it was of Choate’s

orations, that his language is a continual
surprise. He coins with amazing free¬
dom ; but the most conservative must ad¬
mit that the fitness of his improvisations
adds more beauty than their novelty de¬
tracts.

It would entail much useless tedium to

enumerate at length the various devices
by which he attains his end. They all
belong to the genuine essence of poetry,
and to claim any special originality for
him in this regard would be to undertake
a rather serious task of critical inven¬
tion.

His meters are usually irregular—for
the most part the so-called “ode meas¬
ure” employed by Dryden and others.
He goes a step further than most of his
predecessors in his variations of the
rhythms. By means of these and his
well handled rhyming systems, with a
vocabulary of Oriental richness to draw
upon, he achieves a marvelous harmony
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of diction—one of the chief pleasures ex¬
perienced on a first reading of his poems.
And this harmony is not of one uniform
cast, but as flexible and felicitous as his
thought. The magnificent stateliness of
parts is relieved by the quiet rippling
flow of others, that rise again by natural
gradations into measures of Miltonic
grandeur.

We can close this paper no more

fittngly than by a last quotation—a frag¬
ment of his courtly dedication to the two
sisters of his “Sister Songs

“Oh, may this treasure-galleon of my
verse,

25 3

Fraught with its golden passion, oared
with cadent rhyme,

Set with a towering press of fantasies,
Drop safely down the time,

Leaving mine isled self behind it far,
Soon to be sunken in the abysm of seas

(As down the years the splendour voy¬
ages

From some long ruined and night-
submerged star),

And in thy subject sovereign’s havening
heart

Anchor the freightage of its golden
ore.”

H. F. Pease:, ’06.

XLu IFle (Sluaesfeds.
Ah Love! seek not the goal of destiny,

Ask not the unknown meaning of our life,
Let it suffice that summer’s here and joy,

That roses bloom and happiness is rife.

Try not to cull the flowers of the future
Lest many a thorn lie hidden unawares,

But cherish those which now have come to cheer us

Unmindful of tomorrow's heavy cares.

Strive not to gaze upon eternity,
To scan the regions of the far away ;

But come and live in love’s dominion, Love,
Where ecstacy shall reign and life is gay.

Martin Douglas, ’08.
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Querela IbtemaUs—Mb\> ?
In the January Journal

There appeared “A Plaint Hibernal
You’ll observe

This “Querela” tho' delightful
Has been grating somewhat frightful

On our nerve.

In the name of all that’s jolly
Why this classic melancholy,

Frigid muse ?
Why this hexametric wailing,
And this pentametric railing ?

What’s the use ?

Would’st thou have all nature rumble
In one cacophonic mumble

Out of tune ?
Would’st have Earth leave the Ecliptic
On a frenzied flight elliptic

Round the moon ?

Hast thou aught of classic warrant
For thy graceful, rhythmic torrent

Of Lament ?

Surely burning Sappho’s lyre
Ne’er would flash with such a fire

Worth a cent!

Think’st thou ever sang Catullus,
Virgil, Horace, or Tibullus

In thy key ?
Surely Shakespeare, Byron, Milton
Would have scorned to list in tilt, on

Such a plea!
And thy logic ! Shades Socratic !
Shades Suarezian ! Aquinatic!

Blanche and swoon!
When did man, that ye remember,
Sigh for lilies in December,

Snows in June ?

Frost-nipped poet, glacial, brumal,
Frigorific, coughing, rheumal,

Grip-racked through.—
Read a bit of—’tis thy duty—
“Cicero de Senectute

Chapter II.”
Bard, for reasons tragicomic
Philosophic, astronomic.

—With respect—
To thy boreal bewailing
And thy hyemal “querel'ing

We object.
SENIOR CORRIDOR, FEB. 26, 1905

H jpaltnobe.
INSPIRED BY THE “QUERELA HIEMALIS.

Ti7rre rov fioppav, pieXo7roie, pLep,(f)rj
’Ay/atco?, clltm ; "AXiov ydp ehres.
Xe(pba,TO<i Trvoirj yapiev to 7rvevpia

EL<ra(f)ir)(nv.
'H <f)vais rravXav Kapdrois kivamoiv
Tt)p Kara) ’JXelvrjv %iovo? veo^pol
Trjv /3(avy r/po? piaXaKols idvdoLS

Avre yeXaaKeiv.

Nat (ruoTTcacn Xiyvpol rrrepwrdi,
AXXa pbrjV tvtQov. Ta^ea)? yap ami

Eixfipavei rrdvra<i KpaSiav aoiBr]
'\pbep6ecraa.

MrjTpl T7) avrcov yXvKepa ireTmarai
Tlavra Xenr, dvQt). ©eXeW 8e%ovTcu
Trjv KaXyv KXrjaiv (fivaem mraimv

'A/3pa TrerrjXa.
Mt) er(£oS«? pLepL(f>rj, /LteXo7rote, rovro

Xeipa, yr)<> pLrjrpb'i avarrav<n<t iarlv.
'HSeco? Scocret ra%eW creavTrpi.

Tlavra ra KaXXi).
IdT. Rascal, Feb. 22, 1905,



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 255

TENNYSON'S IDYLLS AND

The horde of commentators that have

pounced on Tennyson’s “Idylls” and dis¬
sected them piece from piece, explained,
expounded and re-explained the text,
seems to have arrived at no general con¬
clusion concerning the meaning of the
poems. Rather, it seems, they have com¬

pletely mazed the whole and left their
readers in a state of uncertain ignorance.
Nearly all the critiques and analysis that
appeared prior to the death of Tennyson
made great efforts to clear up the alle¬
gorical obscurity which they so uni¬
versally attribute to the poet; to trace
out with great ingenuity his hidden
meanings and to discover to the general
public unknown allusions. A mass of
manuscripts, a decade of controversy, a
thousand brain-racked commentators tes¬

tify to the apparent difficulties of truly
understanding the “Idylls,” yet Tenny¬
son, who was ever polite to his commen¬
tators, said : “They have taken my hobby
and ridden it too hard and have ex¬

plained some things too allegorically,
although there is an allegorical, or, per¬
haps, rather a parabolic drift in the
poem.” Again he said: “Of course
Camelot for instance, a city of shadowy
palaces, is everywhere symbolic of the
gradual growth of human beliefs and
institutions and of the spiritual develop¬
ment of man. Yet there is no single fact
in the ‘Idylls,’ however seemingly mys¬
tical, that cannot be explained as with¬
out any mystery or allegory whatever.”

SOME COMMENTATORS.

Certainly these statements clearly demon¬
strate Tennyson’s position in regard to
the “Idylls,” and certain too it is that he
was willing enough to allow free rein to
those who tried to clear up his mysticism.
In the recent Memoir of Lord Tennyson
by his son, Hallam Tennyson, an incident
is related which seems to inform writers
that a set and studied interpretation of
the “Idylls of the King” is impossible.
The Bishop of Ripan (Boyd Carpenter)
once asked Tennyson whether they were

right who interpreted the three queens
who accompanied King Arthur on his
last voyage as Faith, Hope and Charity?
Fie answered: “They are right and they
are not right. They mean that and they
do not. They are three of the noblest
of women. They are also those three
Graces, but they are much more. I hate
to be tied down to say ‘This means that,’
because the thought within the image is
much more than any one interpretation.”

Conde Benoist Pallen, whose interpre¬
tation of the “Idylls” was a masterful bit
of critical analysis, takes what appears to
be an ultra-mystical point of view. In his
introduction, in which he deals with the
purport of the “Idylls” in general, he
attributes a vast deal of allegory to Ten¬
nyson's conceptions and remarks justly
that the “Idylls” are a poem whose theme
is deeper than the surface—not a mere
tableaux of wonderous coloring and pose

appealing only to the eye and fancy. It
would be hard to imagine the critic who
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might contend that the “Idylls” were a
mere parade of artificial transparencies,
a shell of beautiful word yet empty of
soul. Yet there seems an exaggerated
spirit of deduction prevalent among com¬
mentators to ferret out allegory and mys¬
ticism where a true and clear meaning
stands evident. That countless mean¬

ings can be read into the lines there can
be no doubt, questions innumerable may
be asked, riddles most mystifying pro¬
pounded, and that with right, for Tenny¬
son says that there are many, many justi¬
fiable interpretations. But that the mean¬

ing of the poem can be determined without
recourse to mysticism Tennyson also
vouches for. Mr. Pallen asks “Who is

Arthur, who, though wounded, cannot
die; whose coming and whose passing
are a mystery beyond the ken of men,
since ‘from the great deep to the great
deep he goes’? Who Merlin, the sage,
and, above all, the Lady of the Lake,
who dwells at the bases of the hills ?
Who the three Fair Queens, destined to
help Arthur in his need? What is Ex-
calibur, the mystic weapon given to Ar¬
thur by the Lady of the Lake at the in¬
stallation of the Round Table, to be re¬

turned to her at his passing? What is
the mystic city of Camelot, built to music,
therefore never built at all, therefore
built forever?” What may they not be?
A thousand shapes could fittingly adorn
them. They could be represented as a
myriad of allusions. Yet, why look far¬
ther than their origin, the Morte D’Ar-
thur—so well within our reach in Sir
Thomas Malory’s translation—which
surely was not allegorical, but rather a
collection of Celtic folk-legends without
mysticism, without allegory.

Mr. Pallen’s interpretation is none the
less convincing and beautiful because of
this, however, and of all the Tennysonian
commentators, his analysis of the in¬
dividual poems is considered the most
lucid. His chapters on the “Coming of
Arthur” and “The Passing of Arthur”
are especially remarkable. Mr. Pallen
and Mr. Esdale—one of the earliest com¬

mentators—answer the question as to
the symbolism of Merlin, of Excalibur
and the rest, almost in one breath. Both
agree that the queens are Faith, Hope
and Charity; both are convinced that the
Lady of the Lake is Religion and that
Excalibur is the soul of the spirit. Some
more writers differ on these points,
others agree, but Tennyson remains
silent on most of these points. Henry
Van Dyke, in his essay on Alfred Tenny¬
son, is of the opinion that the “Idylls” are
in no way symbolistic or mystical. He
says: “They are not in any sense an
allegory. The tales of love and Knight-
errantry, of tournament and battle and
quest are vividly told in the true roman¬
tic spirit, lighting up the olden story with
the thoughts and feelings of to-day.”
And who better than Henry Van Dyke
could formulate a wonderful allegory?
Who more skillfully could trace the hid¬
den symbolism and fathom the mystic in¬
tricacies of the “Idylls” ? Why should
the people who are Tennyson’s own be
burdened with hidden names and obscure
allusions ? Why not let us take them as he
gave them to us ? Let us consider Arthur
a man and no more and wonder at and
admire his manly saintliness. Let us
look at the three queens as “three of the
noblest women” or try to saddle symbol¬
ism on the three witches in Macbeth, and
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on the many poetic personages that have
escaped dissection.

Certainly no reader of Tennyson’s
“Idylls,” however keen may be his ap¬
preciation of the work, however subtle
his analytical power, however fully he
realizes the completeness, the potency,
the charm, can enjoy the poem as does
the one who reads for the first time and
understands and loves. No visions of a

hidden background tempt him to put
aside the story and search; no shadows
of doubt as to the meaning cause him
loss of interest; he worships Lancelot
and Arthur because they are men; he
ponders on Excalibur and its stainless¬
ness and attributes its power to the good¬
ness of the arm that wields it. And, as

Tennyson desired us to read, he looked
with interest on the struggles of his com¬
mentators and marveled, perhaps, that
so many motives be attributed to him,
yet his whole manner of action toward
these capable men showed but little sym¬

pathy and encouragement.
To Mr. Pallen he was most gracious

and appreciative and well he might have
applauded a work of such strong fibre
and worth, but to no man, not even to
Dean Alford, his favorite critic, did he
encourage by more than a brief letter.
The impression that an allegory is es¬
sential to a poem of length seems to pre¬
vail entirely. That Spencer and Dryden
and Wordsworth and almost every Eng¬
lish poet built up their poems on symbols
and allegories cannot but be admitted;
the allegory is truly the essence of Spen¬
cer, yet in the case of the “Idylls” a
studied allegory seemed to have had no

grasp on the mind of Tennyson. The

vast volumes written on him as a mys-
ticist have been an interestng experiment,
the careful labor of the commentators

has served an excellent purpose, yet none
of them have done more than experiment.
Tennyson alone knows his intentions and
while never did he say flatly that the
“Idylls” were not symbolic, his few
words on the matter have given strong
evidence. In speaking of the mysteries
of the “Idylls” the poet said: “The
whole is the dream of man coming into
practical life and ruined by one sin.
Birth is a mystery and death is a mystery
and in the midst lies the table-land of
life and its struggles and performances.
It is not a history of one man or of one

generation, but of a whole cycle of gen¬
erations.” And so it seems that each
man must take his own interpretation,
guided if he wishes, by Tennyson or by
the commentators of Tennyson, accord¬
ing to his appreciation, his understanding
and his sympathy.

The creations of a Tennyson are not
bettered by tampering. What he might
have meant it is interesting to know;
what he did mean we can almost be cer¬

tain of. Or we can have him mean

what we want him to mean and so enjoy
him the more.

“Oh me, my King, let pass whatever will,
Elves, and the harmless glamour of the

fields,
But in their stead Thy name and glory

cling
To all high places like a golden cloud

forever.”

Gerald Egan, ’06.
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a Cffoon Cber Hmi postumus.
Ode d’Horace.

Helas ! Le temps nous fuit, 6 mon cher Postumus !
Loin de nous le printemps, fuit et ne revient plus !
La piete ne peut retarder ni les rides,
Ni les vieux jours hatifs, ni les tr6pas rapides!
Quand meme cent taureaux, sur les autels sacres,
Seraient au dieu Pluton, chaque jour, immoles,
Ses efforts seraient vains, ami pour le seduire
Ce cher gardien du triple Gyrion qui soupire.

Du fleuve noir nous tous, franchirons les replis,
Nous, vivants sur la terre et mangeant ses produits,
Possesseur de chateaux, ou pauvre domestique.
En vain ! Helas! nous fuirons, la rive adriatique ;
En vain, du hideux Mars, nous fuirons le dur fer,
En vain, nous evitons, le souffle de l’Auster,
II faudra visiter, les ondes du Cocyte,—
Et du tier Danaus la race tr£s maudite,—
Et d’Lole son fils, Sisyphe condamne
A un subtil tourment, a jamais prolonge.

II te faudra quitter, ton Spouse si ch£re,
Tes tendres amours et ta demeure altiere,
De ce beau monde rien, si ce n’est le cypres,
Par ton parent coupe, ne suivra ton d6ces.
Un heritier mieux fait, pour en jouior ira boire
Le vin que sous cent clefs, tu tiens en ton armoire
Rafraichissant amis, convives muscadins
D’un nectar plus doux que, celui des souverains!

Eugene Ouimet, ’05.
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THE GAMES IN HOMER AND VIRGIL.

Our late indoor meet has recalled to

mind the athletic contests recounted in

the works of Homer and Virgil. Not¬
withstanding the inevitable development
in sports, after such a lapse of years,
we cannot help but notice a striking re¬
semblance between the sports of our day
and those of the classic writers. Of
course some of the ancient events are

not in favor to-day, yet in others we have
made a wonderful advancement.

The games of ancient times originated
with the intention of honoring the hero’s
body, fallen in some bloody and fearful
fight. The ancients had the greatest re¬
spect and love for their valiant dead, and
so in the games a solemn and grave at¬
mosphere pervaded the carnival of games.
The contestants numbered only the lead¬
ers and nobles of the army, and they, in
accordance with the mystic imaginations
of the ancients, were supposed to have
the assistance of the gods. The earliest
set of games recorded were those de¬
scribed by Homer, as taking place at the
tragic death of Patroclus, the boon com¬

panion of mighty Achilles. Judging
from the lifelike account which Homer

gives of these funeral games, they must
have been awe-inspiring spectacles,
worthy of Homer’s genius. Here we
notice the striking similarity between the
olden games and those of to-day. The
first event was the chariot race, corres¬

ponding to our horse races. The modern
horse race is devoid of the many exhila¬
rating dangers accompanying the chario¬

teer. The course was for five miles, with
the maddened horses pulling the chariot,
with the driver intent on grazing corners
and avoiding well nigh impossible col¬
lisions. In Ben Hur we have a very life¬
like and vigorous description of this
sport. After the chariot race came the
boxing and wrestling so prominent in
our time. One picks up the newspaper
and reads startling accounts of a big
prize fight, but the account given in
Homer’s “Iliad” is just as natural, more

so, indeed, since it had the genius of
Homer to embellish it. The foot races

were exciting affairs and were hailed
with delight by the Greeks, as they are

to-day. The Greeks and Romans were
beautiful specimens of vigorous man¬
hood, and they must have equalled our
present records. They did not care for
the sprinting; it was the long run, with its
display of dogged grit and endurance,
that captivated them. But we venture to
say that if the old Greek boy could have
had the athletic trainer of to-day, and
Homer or Virgil to sing his deeds, then
to-day we would marvel and admire
great deeds of prowess not now record¬
ed. The combats entered into by armed
horsemen were as exciting and danger¬
ous as the jousts of chivalric days. The
shooting of light arrows achieved as high
a degree of skill and accuracy as is to¬
day exhibited in the contests of skilled
marksmen. The closing event was the
casting of the javelin, which is some¬
what like our event of putting the shot,
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After all these enduring tests of skill,
grit and endurance, the contestants re¬
tired to their tents, satisfied with the
honor accorded Patroclus and in high
hopes of having obtained the sanction
and wished for favor of the gods.

The second great “meet” was that
recorded by Virgil in his “Aenead.”
This is but a repetition of Homer’s
games and takes place in honor of
Anchises, father of Aeneas. As a con¬

sequence the same noble purpose inspired
the combatants with more than an ordi¬

nary zeal. There is but a slight differ¬
ence in the character of these games and
those of Homer. Aeneas’ love for the
sea would naturally be manifest and so
we have the aquatic race, transplanting
the chariot contest. The boats, instead
of being similar to the frail structure of
the present shell, were of a stupendous
size. If one wishes for excitement and
heart interest let him read the account

of Virgil. The foot racing was replete
with tricks and shrewdness. Virgil has
the favorite and leader fall, near the
goal, and he, to save his friend, fouls the
second man in order that his friend may
win. What is more natural and life¬
like? One can almost imagine himself
to be at the inter-collegiate meet of the
day. Here again, we have the fistic en¬
counters, followed by the usual tourna¬
ment, which unfortunately for us was

prevented by Juno, ending the great
meet. Though there seems to be a
comic strain running throughout these
meets, nevertheless we form an idea of
their athletics, as well as the religious
idea, woven into the sports.

In the post-Homeric times, the Olympic
and other games, resembled those of

Homer, except that they were under the
auspices of states or municipalities, who
had in view the respect and honor of the
gods. The Olympic games varied in
character and size, but one of the main
points to be noticed is the combination of
five, known as the Pentathlon. Many
claim that this Pentathlon was observed

by Homer, basing their argument upon
the interpolation and mutilation of classic
texts. They say that Homer inserted
the chariot race for the leaping, but it is
a matter of opinion and of small con¬

sequence. The first event was the
long jump, free to all aspirants, ex¬
cept those disqualified by blood or
character, following out the rule
that no man tainted with disgrace
could compete in the games. Those
qualified for the following event who
crossed a fixed place, after which they
threw the spear. All were dismissed
but the first four, who engaged in a foot¬
race. The last man was then dropped
and the three remaining threw the dis¬
cus. The manner of throwing this is
exemplified in Myron’s famous statue of
the Discus Thrower. Now two men

were in the contest, and these were pitted
against each other in a wrestling match.
The winner was crowned with the laurel
which stood for so much among the
ancients. The townsmen made a breach
in the city wall and in this way the de¬
lighted people honored the one who had
achieved fame for their city. The pleas¬
ure of reading these events about ends
here. The bloody arena of Rome, with
its thousands of people, with the fair
women of Rome turning down their
thumbs, are pitiful spectacles. The old-
time honor of being a contestant in the
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games was gone, and in its stead came
the brutish brutality of hired murderers.
Telemachus, an humble monk, was in¬
strumental in abolishing these spectacles,
and in his work suffered martyrdom.
The Spanish bull fight, with its harrow¬

ing details, still is in favor, and let us
hope that this will soon be abolished, and
in all our games let the honorable aims
and intentions of the ancients be every¬
where apparent.

Thomas McCann, ’07.

Ha (3t*anbe (Ebartreuse.
FROM THE FRENCH OF SULLY PRUDHOMME.

I’ve seen at bell-toll, like the wakened dead,
The silent monks with tapers all alight,
And heard, like call of ravens taking flight,

The sad heart-soothing miserere said.
The empty cloister echoed to my tread;

I’ve known the cell, where soul-peace first is bright,
Whence looks the world one vast embattled fight,

Whose idle issue hath for us no dread.

The great white walls, dream-like they haunt me still,
A mystic truce shall life’s remainder fill.

My bones rejoice that life the grave foreknows.
But no ! the soldier seeks the cannon’s roar,

And I, world-battles I have known before,
Nor pity my soul's hunger for repose.

’06.
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For several seasons a certain void has
been felt at Georgetown during the
athletic seasons. Schedules are made

up of strength and quality, yet they
hardly seem complete—a game with Vir¬
ginia has been wanting. To confess that
the Virginia games are eagerly looked
forward to by us all is but an expression
of honest sentiment. We loved the clash
of battle in the old, and the earnestness
and excitement of it all, and we hope that
once again we may be rivals.

The article in the Virginia Topics

which so interested us all, has been read
by the Athletic Association and the action
of Virginia has been heartily applauded
and the apology, it is almost unnecessary
to say it, accepted.

So long a period has elapsed since any
critical notice has been taken of athletic
affairs in these columns, that we justly
feel some little hesitation in breaking the
accustomed silence. But if the proper
function of editorial comment is not to

be neglected, we have no choice but that
upon which we have already determined
—that of giving emphatic public utter¬
ance to certain matters of public discon¬
tent. Principal among these is the man¬
ner in which the Athletic Association
has been governed during the past few
years.

That a written constitution does exist
and that the official acts of the athletic

management have been determined by its
provisions is the hypothesis upon which
the student body have been giving their
loyal support to the Association. We
now venture to suggest that there has
been too little inquiry into the actions and
principles of action of the Executive
Committee by those whom this committee
represents. The indolent spirit of easy
toleration with which its actions have
been generally regarded is undoubtedly
a fault. But we hold with equal insist¬
ence that a body wishing intelligent ap¬
proval of its acts should provide some
other means for making them and their
reasons known than the chance rumor

arising from some accidental notice of
the fact.

If we may place any reasonable re¬
liance upon inferences drawn from its
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outward workings, the constitution of the
Athletic Association must be a remark¬
able piece of statecraft, and in other ways
a very unusual document. Like the pro¬
phetic scrolls of the Sibyl, it is at some
period antedating the mustiest tradition
that we must conceive its origin. Like
them, it is only through its occasional
and special interpretations that any
knowledge of its contents has ever been
accessible. Its text, owing to the dis¬
cretion of its guardians, has never been
confided to the public. From a collective
view of these interpretations we gather a
curious conception of the amazing ver¬

satility of principle its articles must con¬
tain. And we may note in passing that
the athletic policy of the past two years
affords a specimen of infinite variety,
such as it is the privilege of few college
organizations to boast. It was during
the season of 1903-04 that the most strik¬
ing manifestations of this piebald policy
occurred. Throughout that year, al¬
though the constitution was unfor¬
tunately more lost than usual, a series of
incidents came intermittently to light
that convinced the most casual observer
that its spirit remained in all its strange
fecundity.

When, at the beginning of the present
year, the document was reported to be
found, the usual official rumors were in¬
dustriously circulated. One of the most

credible gave out that the recovered
manuscript was to be reproduced, either
by separate publication or in the pages
of the Journal,. Information to the ef¬
fect that either of these courses has been
followed has not yet reached us. We
much regret the lost opportunity to in¬
crease our circulation—for the wild ex¬

citement sure to follow such a revelation
could not fail to fatten our list of sub¬
scribers. But the tomb-like silence of
former days still shrouds that instrument
of awe, and its priests preserve the same
mute attitude—a perpetual rebuke to the
curiosity of the generations.

Yet, perhaps, the time will come when
the veil of Isis shall be rent, and what
mind is bold enough to picture the reve¬
lations of that day? Why a champion
sprinter is stripped of his “G,” while vic¬
tors over minor colleges wear the letter
as by a special dispensation the day after
it is earned? Why on the floor of Con¬
vention Hall, without pretext or warn¬

ing, races are shuffled and dealt to the
advantage and for the sole convenience
of favored individuals ? How it hap¬
pens that a contestant may be quietly
awarded a place without having crossed
the finish line? These, and countless
other similar enigmas will, no doubt, be
solved in the day of that longed-for
apocalypse.
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LIBRARY

TABLE.

Anna T. Sadlier has added another
novel to her already imposing list. It is
a story of the French Revolution and is
well done and interesting. The narra¬
tive is well sustained and the plot inter¬
esting despite its triteness. Some of the
descriptions are exceptionally good, and
the construction is arranged with nice
taste and excellent judgment.

The price of the book, however, ap¬

pears a trifle exorbitant. A novel-reading
public will hardly pay $1.25 for the Red
Inn of St. Syphar no matter how highly
it is recommended.

In the Morning of Life*1, by Father
Herbert Lucas, S. J., is a bundle of boys’
sermons delivered to the Stonyhurst un¬

dergraduates in the course of the past
scholastic year, and published in the hope
of their being helpful to older boys. The
direction of this hope would seem to pro¬
ceed upon the understanding that the
ordinary boy will rarely read a printed

The Red Inn of St. Syphar. Benziger
Bros. Price, $1.25.

* Herder, St. Louis, $1.00 net.

sermon, though he may listen to the
spoken word. We surmise that Father
Lucas’ sermons were well listened to, and
that for several reasons. First, they are

short, never over twenty minutes or a
half-hour at the most; secondly, they are
on subjects of interest as well as value
to the growing boy, as witness: “The
Presence of God,” “Self-Conquest,”
“The Foundation of Christ in Us,”
“Life’s Contest,” “The Bewitchment of
Trifles,” “My Crucifix,” “The Great
Supper,” “The Sacred Heart,” “Our
Self-Dedication to Mary.” The Catholic
boy as we know him is interested in all
these things, and then, besides, Father
Lucas has a directness which is taking,
and a choice of illustration measured

right down to boy lines. For instance,
he asks his young hearers to make a cal¬
culation in shillings and pence of how
much they spend in a year for their
sports, their periodical literature and re¬
freshments, and how much they bestow
in alms on the least of Christ’s brethren
that the same they may do unto Him.
Again he puts it to his lads whether when
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they say it is tdBbmuch trouble to go to
confession, they mean such trouble as
would keep them away were the con¬
fessor going to present them with a new
tennis racquet or a set of Scott’s novels,or
any other gift to their taste? Once more
he puts up together the two advertising
pictures of “Bubbles” and “He Won’t Be
Happy Till He Gets it,” along with Hoff¬
man’s “Christ and the Rich Young Man”
to drive home that the possessions of this
world are the things of a child. Father
Lucas knows, too, the value of a story in
addresses to young hearers, and he tells
one with simple directness, if not with
the graphic imagination which the Amer¬
ican boy delights in. However, the
typical boy of these sermons, as is to be
expected, does not altogether fit our
American Catholic College boy, and we
think that Father Lucas’ sketch of New¬
man, suggested by Father Barry’s new
life of the Cardinal, while of considerable
interest to boys of an older growth, does
not fit in well as a sermon to undergradu¬
ates.

We commend the volume to the peru¬
sal of all those who have the instruction
and care of boys at heart.

We have received from the hands of
Father Poland, S. J., of St. Louis Uni¬
versity, an essay on modern socialism
viewed economically.* It presents the
platform of socialism taken from the
authoritative declarations of some of the
various Socialist Conventions held in

Germany and the United States during
the past thirty years. It expounds the
theory of this platform in its clear con-

* Socialism—Its Economic Aspect.—
Herder, St. Louis. 5 cents.
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tention for the abolition of private prop¬
erty and business competition, working
towards the consolidation and common

ownership of all the means and instru¬
ments of production and shows how the
modern Socialist intends to win out by
means of political suffrage. The pamph¬
let then goes on to show the practical
results. we might expect here from the
application of the theory, arguing that
there would result a slavery instead of
freedom, a destruction of all true labor
values, and closes with a demand upon
Socialistic doctrinaires to give us the
details of how their system would prac¬

tically work out, instead of vague
promises of a bettering of conditions.

The booklet is a reprint from the
American Catholic Quarterly Review.

Shadows Lifted * by Father Copus,
S. J., is as healthy and well written a
Catholic college story as has appeared in
late years. It is a sequel to “St. Cuth-
bert’s” and naturally differs little in plot
and general tone from its predecessor.
The same characters are taken a year
later in their careers, and conducted
through the last of their college days.
Former notices have done ample justice
to the merits of Father Copus. For our

part it will suffice to say that his works
only lack extent to be placed on a level
with those of Father Finn, that have so

long entertained the Catholic youth of
our country.

English-speaking Catholics the world
over will hail with delight the news that
a great Catholic Encyclopedia in the
English language is soon to become an
actuality. The publication of such a

*Benziger Bros. 85 cents net.
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work lias long been talked about. Its
needs and advantages are an old story-
long discussed and long wished for. It
has at last got beyond that stage and is
about to become a realization. Arrange¬
ments have now been completed in New
York City for that purpose, its Board of
Editors formed and a Publishing Com¬
pany established and incorporated to un¬
dertake it.

The Catholic Encyclopedia is designed
to meet the needs of all classes of readers
and students, Catholic and non-Catholic.
It will present, in concise form, authentic
statements of the doctrine and discipline
of the Church, historical facts, correct
accounts of individuals, equitable judg¬
ments on events, situations and contro¬
versies.

Among the subjects to be treated in
the Encyclopedia are:

The Bible, Biblical Criticism, Geog¬
raphy, Antiquities and Languages.

Catholic Theology, doctrinal, moral,
ascetical, mystical and pastoral.

The Fathers of the Church and

Ecclesiastical Writers.
Christian Apologetics.
Canon Law, Civil Law Affecting the

Church.
The Papacy, the Hierarchy and the

Priesthood.

Religious Orders and Associations.
The Catholic Laity, religious, scientific

and philanthropic work of individuals
and organizations.

Relations of Church and State.
Church History, Christian Archae¬

ology.
Biography, the Saints; distinguished

Churchmen and Laymen.

Religious Art, Architecture, Sculpture,
Painting, Music.

Philosophy and Education.
Comparative Religion, Literature,

Science, Political Economy, Sociology
and Civil History, so far as they relate to
the Catholic Church, will receive ade¬
quate treatment.

Special attention will be paid to those
subjects which are of interest to Catho¬
lics in English-speaking countries. The
growth and present status of the Church
in the United States and Canada, in
England, Scotland, Ireland and Aus¬
tralia, will be exhibited with full histori¬
cal and statistical details. Similar in¬
formation regarding the Church in other
countries will be brought within the
reach.of English-speaking peoples.

The subjects indicated above, and
other subjects that may fall within the
scope of the Encyclopedia, will be treated
in accordance with the latest results of
scientific investigation. In addition,
whenever it is called for, a carefully se¬
lected list of the best authorities will be

given. The bibliography will be an im¬
portant feature of the Encyclopedia, and
will make it especially valuable as a work
of reference.

The Encyclopedia will comprise 15
volumes, quarto, each containing 832
pages, 100 text illustrations, 10 half¬
tones, 3 colored plates and several maps.
The plates, topography, paper and bind¬
ing will be of superior quality. The first
volume will appear in one year and the
entire work will be finished in five years
from the appearance of the first volume.

The need of a Catholic Encyclopedia
is obvious. It becomes more urgent as
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the work of the Church develops and
compels the attention of thoughtful men.
The space which can be allowed to Cath¬
olic subjects in a general Encyclopedia
is too limited to permit their proper treat¬
ment. On the other hand, Catholic
sources of information are not always
accessible. The most effectual means of

placing them at the disposal of all read¬
ers is an Encyclopedia of the character
described above.

To the clergy, to every Catholic home,
to schools, colleges and libraries, a work
of this nature is indispensable. It must
appeal also to many non-Catholics whose
profession or interest obliges them to
have an accurate knowledge of the na¬
ture, history and aims of the Church.

So far we possess nothing in English
that corresponds to the Catholic encyclo¬
pedias in German and French. The
benefits accruing from these publications
are a strong argument in favor of the
production of a similar work for the
English-speaking world.

The editors are confident that the Cath¬
olic Encyclopedia, when completed, will
be a literary monument to Catholicism
wherever the English tongue prevails.

The Board of Editors of the Catholic
Encyclopedia consists of:

Charles George Herbermann, Ph. D.,
LE. D., Professor of the Latin Language
in the College of the City of New York,
Editor-in-Chief. *

Edward Aloysius Pace, Ph. D., D. D.,
Professor of Philosophy in the Catholic
University of America.

Conde Benoist Pallen, Ph. D., LL. D.,
Managing Editor. -

Thomas Joseph Shahan, J. U. L., D.
D., Professor of Church History in the
Catholic University of America.

John J. Wynne, S. J., Editor of The
Messenger.

The editors will be assisted by eminent
scholars, who will lend to the enterprise
the weight of their learning and author¬
ity in their several departments.

Articles will be contributed by Catholic
writers of distinction, not only in
English-speaking countries, but in every
part of the world.

The Catholic Encyclopedia will profit
by the labors of Catholic scholars as pre¬
sented in foreign encyclopedias and other
publications. It will be, however,
neither a translation nor a mere adap¬
tion, but an entirely original work in
keeping with actual requirements.

The publishers of the Encyclopedia
are the Robert Appleton Company, of
New York, organized and directed by
men of business ability and experience.

The Board of Directors consists of:

Robert Appleton, Hugh Kelly, Edward
Eyre, Charles G. Herbermann and Wm.
J. Crowley.

The editors and publishers have
opened an office at No. i Union Square,
New York City.

J. Fisher & Bro. send two songs—
“Donald” and “Golden Days,” by W.
Riley Herbert. Both of the productions
are of the type appealing to a large class
of music lovers, since they possess a

charming simplicity and good musical
composition.
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In the cute green little book coming
from Dartmouth we were disappointed.
Dickens forms the subject of an essay,
and this strikes us as being very old
ground. So used are we to these articles
that we know the pith of them before
reading. “Wilmarth’s Accommodation”
is weak. The dialogue, which has sponta¬
neity for its life, and which is such a pit-
fall if not handled with nicety, is, in this
story, unnatural, drawn out, and mono¬
tonous. “Two Gifts,” of the same paper,
is a pretty, rhythmical work of verse, con¬

taining thought and lingering pathos.
In most of our college stories there is

an atmosphere pervaded with swishing
skirts and flounces. There are shy and
wise little Misses who, after the manner
of the moth, flit around the big, strapping
Varsity full-back, Varsity quarter-back,
the Varsity sprinter, the Varsity some¬
thing. There is an insane idea that as
long as the “Varsity” comes in, then the
story has weight. Many of the college
monthlies are deploring this decadence
of the real college story; in fact, they say
that the Magazine editor looks askance
at the best of them. We think the solu¬
tion lies in a suggestion given in a recent
editorial of our paper. Why can we not
have real boys and real girls, real men
and real women? Let us have a story

with something to it. When this is
achieved the college story will rise above
the present sentimental and nonsensical
rut in which it lies just because there is
a strong prop of common sense to uphold
it and to continually thrust itself on the
mind of the reader.

The Inlander, from Michigan,comes to
us heralding the joyous Prom. week.
The paper is well worth reading, though
it is, of course, filled with Prom, stories,
and, to be honest, we did not read all of
them. All Prom, stories look alike to

us. There is the girl who wants to go
and has no one to take her; there is Jack,
who rushes off to the Prom., then he for¬
gets something, upon which he scampers
back only to fume at some unruly neck¬
tie or collar button. Out of breath he

gets back to the Prom, and there he
meets Dorothy or Gladys and all are on
time and all have a bully evening, and
perhaps Jack tells the story of his life to
a willing listener on the stairs. Exit all.
We would like to see the Inlander go in
for more serious verse, and this would
undoubtedly strengthen the paper.

Time is well spent and profitably em¬
ployed in reading the unpretentious-
looking Bowdoin Quill. It would be a
great thing if all papers could gain the
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standard of excellence and literary merit
with which this little volume is always
replete. This month the stories were
fine. One cannot help but laud “Jonah’s
Version of the Whale Story.” It is the
pure strain of originality that appealed
to us, and the quiet humor pleases one,
just because the whole thing moves along
so nicely. “A Desperate Game” has a

strong ending. It would be better to
have another title. These “desperate”
affairs smack too much of the bowie
knife. However, it did not detract from
the story’s merit, but we think that the
person who is pressed for time might
skip it over at seeing the title, thereby
missing a good story. The Quill should
go in for more verse. There is only one

poem and a translation. After reading
them one wishes for more.

“Missie,” a short story in the Tufton-
ian, is well written, but the thing is old.
It is of the popular illustrated song type.
First we have two little children free
from care. Then the civil war comes

and the same little boy, grown up, goes
off to fight. In his absence the poor

heroine is forced to marry a man she
does not love. Then the gloried hero
comes back and dies in her arms, while
the cannon roars outside. Very old,
don’t you think? Try something else.
“A Coming Varsity Player” has the
foundation for a good college story. The
ending brings out strength of character,
which is a good thing. However, there
is not enough action and the story would
be stronger if compressed.

The Mercury, from the City College of
New York, has but little literary work.
From the make-up we judge that it is an

organ for chronicling the news of the
college, and it carries out the purpose
excellently. We would like to see more
serious work in the Mercury.

The Mt. Holyoke is an excellent paper.
There is an interesting article on Mary
Lyon, but the page of lyrics was es¬
pecially strong. Most of the verse is
light in nature, yet they all have ryth¬
mical beauty and swing.

J. H. Lawler, ’06.
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LAW.

DEBATING SOCIETY.

The success of an organization is due
in great measure to the power that gov¬
erns it. The initiation and continuance
of its progress, the enthusiasm and unity
that pervades it, the dignity and order of
its transactions, the importance it as¬
sumes in the eyes of the outside world,
all depend, though by no means ex¬

clusively, yet primarily, on the executive
ability of moulding and modeling the
aggregate parts into a well-working en¬
tirety. Other features may complement
this influence, as they may detract from
it, may be accessories or even necessary

adjuncts, yet the Society deprived of this
powerful undercurrent would be wanting
in the first and foremost essential for ad¬
vancement. Every officer of the admin¬
istration plays an important part, but on
the shoulders of the President the heavi¬

est burden rests. By the strength of his

personality he may inspire enthusiasm as
well as maintain order and decorum; by
his own interest in affairs he may keep
the soul of progressiveness stirred; by
placing reliable and industrious com¬
mitteemen it is in his power to insure the
proper performance of their trusts.

And why this encomium? It is for
the purpose of tracing the causes of our
Society’s progress and remedies for its
shortcomings. First, we may well speak
of our success, for we have been emi¬
nently successful; successful in faithful
members, successful in the good work
of our committees, successful in the
ability and eloquent logic of our speakers,
in the high standing and regularity of
our weekly debates, and we point with
righteous pride to our public contest^
and to the long list of victories won by
our intercollegiate debating teams. De¬
feats have been suffered too, but their
numbers are small, and'the advantage
accruing from each of them more potent
as an impetus for renewed energies than
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the entire list of conquests. But as a
forerunner of all this, we have been suc¬
cessful in the wise selection of our offic¬

ers, and to them and to their efforts we
are deeply indebted. They have been
men of sterling worth, and though
this may be a broad assertion, the means
of establishing it are at hand. Among the
most active members in the Society to¬
day are to be found our former officials.
Neither have the officers of tire term now

rapidly drawing to a close fallen below
the high standard set by their predeces¬
sors. President Leahy and Vice-Presi¬
dent Taggart have both contributed
liberally to our well-being in the lines al¬
ready pointed out, and their administra¬
tion has been marked with fairness, good
judgment and zeal. The Secretary’s
work has been in sufficient evidence to

show the merits of Mr. Crowley, who
has filled his office well. Neither has

- Mr. Wade failed to make the best of his

opportunities.
For the Sergeant-at-Arms we bespeak

praise, hut beg leave to qualify it. We
blame, not alone Mr. Gibson’s adminis¬
tration, but in general the wonted depre¬
ciation of the dignity due that really im¬
portant office. It is to be hoped that in
future election to it will be considered an

honor rather than a huge joke.

The second term closes on March 18th,
when the election of officers for the en¬

suing term will take place.
It is only when a Society has attained

a high degree of excellence that its faults
can bear public inspection, and the fact
that we consider it perfectly safe to dis¬
cuss them here and now is but an ad¬

ditional demonstration of our strength.

We have said that circumustances may
detract from the influence of good gov¬
ernment. Such seems to be the tendency
of two conspicuous weaknesses. The
first is small attendance—remarkably
small for so large a membership. The
second is a tendency to discourage the
weekly debate. We have observed some
of our most able members coming into
the meetings of the Society, after an ab¬
sence of two or three consecutive weeks,
and immediately upon answering the roll
call again departing. Yet we have heard
one of this number proclaim publicly and
without a blush that he at least should
be considered faithful in his attendance.

Perhaps he forgot. We hope he was in
good faith. Is this befitting loyalty to
the Society and becoming respect to its
members and to the spirit of its consti¬
tution? Shall we have to resort to the

imposition of petty fines and more strin¬
gent by-laws to force men to fulfill obli¬
gations whose faithful performance
should be their pride and boast? Yet
were we to propose such amendments to
our by-laws we fear these very gentlemen
would then flock to the meeting for the
purpose of defeating them.

By those who do attend it should be
remembered that the object of the De¬
bating Society is not early adjournment,
but, primarily, debating and the develop¬
ment of reason and oratory. And in
what better manner can these ends be
attained than by the weekly debate?
Regular debaters. for these exercises
should be appointed two weeks ahead of
time, in order to afford sufficient leisure
for preparation, and after the close of
the regular discussion a fair opportunity
should be given for a free floor debate,
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and such opportunity taken full advan¬
tage of. We need not the “Fuss and
Feathers,” ostentation and self-inflation
of pretentious incompetence to bring us
into prominence, but we should wish to
avail ourselves of all the good that a pro¬

gressive Debating Society can offer.

PUBLIC DEBATE ON DIVORCE.

“Resolved, That a constitutional
amendment should be enacted giving to
the Federal Government exclusive con¬

trol over divorce,” is to be the subject of
a public debate of the Law School, to be
held in Gaston Hall, on the evening of
March 16th. The program, as at pres¬
ent arranged, is as follows:

oSelections—Bohemian Girl. .. .Balfe.
6March—Black and White. .. .Luden.

Opening Remarks The Chairman.
First Affirmative,

J. Edward Connolly, ’07.
Valse—Emmaline Young.

First Negative James T. Doar, ’06.
Selections—Martha Flotow.

Second Affirmative,
Francis M. Tracy, ’07.

Intermezzo—Laughing Water. .Hager
Second Negative. .James T. Cleary, ’05.
Rebuttal J. Edward Connolly, ’07.

French Solo—
Chanson a boire. . . .San Saens.
Eugene Ouimet, ’05.

Decision of Judges.
March—Steel King St. Clair.
The music will be furnished by the

Georgetown College Orchestra.

Owing to an extended absence which

would prevent harmonious co-operation
with the other members of the team se¬

lected to debate with George Washing¬
ton, Mr. Leonard Ericksson has ex¬

changed places on the team with Mr.
Wm. F. X. Geoghan, who was the alter¬
nate. The debate will be held at the
New National Theater, on the evening
of May 27th, and is to be presided over
by the President of the Georgetown De¬
bating Society.

D. C. Ellis, Law, ’07

MEDICAL NOTES.

My, girls! Did you read Conrad’s
article in last month’s Journal?
Wasn't it just too clever for anything?
And they say he only spent four hours a

day for three months on it, too! Yes, he
started it before he got that nice new
light overcoat of his and finished it be¬
fore he finished paying for the coat..
Think of that! He is a nice boy, Conrad
is, a little egotistical as yet, but he’ll
grow.

He waxed personal in his witty column
last month, and although we shrink from
anything like the Hearst-Sullivan epi¬
sode, and although we appreciate the fact
that such attempts to be funny are not
worthy of notice, we feel it incumbent
upon ourselves to gently chide him for
some of his prattle and there allow the
matter to drop if he promises never to
do so again.

Anyone who read the “Judge’s” side¬
splitting article in last month’s Journal
must have been struck by the keen fore¬
sight displayed by him in answering otlf
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article even before it was printed.
Clever repartee is both amusing and re¬

freshing, and we are forced to admit that
we admire the “Judge’s” clever manipu¬
lation of his pen. We are much sur¬

prised, though, that one of his ability
should stoop so low as to intercept manu¬
scripts on their way to the printer and use
them as a guide in his next article. It’s
easy to be clever that way. “Everything
is fair in love and war”—do not'miscon¬
strue this “Judge,” the last word is
“war,” not “law.”

His delicately-worded paragraphs con¬

cerning what he is pleased to term our
“baldness on the inside of our skull” re¬

minds us to say that we have reason to
believe that “Judge” Reid’s cranium is
jammed with clever ideas and good sense
and sound judgment, because there is no
record of any of these articles ever hav¬
ing come out.

We thank the “Judge” for his tip con¬
cerning the need of a medical man at the
Zoo. The “Judge” is well informed
about the happenings there for, under¬
stand, he has a yearly contract to settle
all disputes arising in the monkey cage.

Enthusiasm reigned supreme on the
afternoon of February 21st, when the
Medical School Athletic Association,
consisting of the whole student body, as¬
sembled in one of the lower lecture halls
to decide upon officers for the coming
year. After many heated arguments on
both sides, the Fourth-Year Class and
the Third-Year Class decided to agree
upon electing the President from the
Fourth Year. The President will repre¬
sent the Medical School in all matters

pertaining to athletics at the College.

Mr. Brennan of the Fourth Year, and
Mr. Devlin, of the Third Year, were the
men considered to be best fitted to repre¬
sent the Medical School in athletic mat¬

ters. When it was decided to elect the
President from the Fourth-Year Class,
Mr. Brennan was unanimously chosen.
The Vice-President was also elected from
the Fourth-Year, and “Captain” Hayden,
of acquatic fame, was elected. The other
officers were elected as follows: Secre¬
tary, Mr. Gannon, Third Year; Treas¬
urer, Mr. Kenny, Second Year; Ser-
geant-at-Arms, Mr. Martell, First Year.

We congratulate Dr. Roy Adams, ’04,
upon his appointment to the office of
Inspector of Foods for the District. His
position at the Georgetown Hospital will
be filled temporarily by Dr. Sullivan, ’05.

The men of Doctor Adams’ Class in
the practice of medicine are attending a
very interesting course of lectures on

Tropical Diseases, delivered by Dr.
Lovering, of the Navy. Dr. Lovering
has travelled extensively and knows
whereof he speaks. The fact that his
lectures are thoroughly enjoyable and
valuable is evidenced by the large and
enthusiastic attendance at each lecture.

Doctor Beren’s course in Pathology is
nearly over. Pathology is hard—prob¬
ably the hardest branch in the whole
course, and the Doctor deserves much
credit for making it as interesting and
as well attended as he has.

It will not be long before everything
will be over, and we would suggest that
it would be a wise plan for everyone to
realize this and work accordingly.
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Dr. Pargon, of the Fourth Year, is
ready to prove that he is right in refer¬
ence to the “Demi-lunares, of Heiden-
heim” in the pancreas.

Dr. Keyes, of New York, who is, by
the way, an old Georgetown student, de¬
livered his course of interesting lectures
during the week commencing February
27th. The Doctor is very popular at the
Medical School, and each lecture was at¬
tended by a large, interested, enthusiastic
audience.

Victory crowned the efforts of the
Georgetown Fencing Club, captained by
Mr. Brenckinridge of the Medical
School in its contest on the 6th_ of March
with the Princeton Fencing Club. The
score was 6 to 3. The contest was close
and exciting and was witnessed by the
entire student body.

DiiNTAL Department.

^ *. March 1, 1905.
Dear Editor : Our Department edi¬

tor, Mr. Cassel, has neglected to report
the Dental School Notes for the last two

or three months, and he has also ne¬

glected to present his own personality.
We regret that he has failed in the honor
accorded him, but what has been done
cannot be undone. However, we hope to
redeem ourselves in the future, for the
students have come together at the first
opportunity and elected the following
officers of the Dental School organiza¬
tion : President, Dr. R. McDonald,
’05; Vice-President, Dr. J. McCarthy,
’06; Secretary and Treasurer, Dr. J. Par-

die, ’06, and Correspondent to the Jour¬
nal, Dr. L. Hanretty, ’07.

On February 24th the Psi Omega Fra¬
ternity gave a “smoker” in the Infirmary
Building. It was attended by the Fac¬
ulty and the students. Dr. Dolmage
acted as toastmaster and speeches were
made during the evening by Dr. Bowles,
a member of the Faculty, and also an
active member of the Fraternity; by Dr.
Craine, also member of the Faculty and
who will have been married by the time
this letter goes to press; and Drs. Mc¬
Donald, McCarthy, Hanretty, Sweeney,
Joffee and Sachura, all of the student
body. Dr. Joffee enlightened our knowl¬
edge on the education of the student in
Russia, while Dr. Sachura, a Japanese,
made a few remarks in his own native

tongue. After refreshments had been
served and we had talked ourselves out,
the “smoker” broke up at a very season¬
able hour.

Judging from the number who made
their appearance at Physiology the fol¬
lowing morning, I should say they must
have had a very pleasant time. Perhaps
the “smoker” was a little bit too much for
them. Examinations in Oral Surgery,
Extraction and Anasthesia and General
Pathology took place during the month,

Dr. Richardson, who was instructor in
Prosthetic Laboratory Work, has re¬

signed, being unable to attend owing to
private practice. Dr. Dolmage will suc¬
ceed him.

Dr. E. Barton Craine was married to

Miss Mary Wallis Pollard, of Alex¬
andria, on the 28th of February. We
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congratulate you, Doctor, and hope your
married life may be as happy as your

profession has been successful. In honor
of the occasion the students have pre¬
sented a suitable wedding present.

L. Hanretty, ’07.

COLLEGE NOTES.

The results of the examinations have

long since been published and the little
extra sessions on Wednesday and Satur¬
day afternoons has begun. Some few
of the “tried” collegians, owing to the
substantiality of the present condition
offering, were slightly thrown off equi¬
librium when the marks were published.
To these the Journal, recognizing their
trying position, extends the kindest con¬
dolences. However, the greater part of
our chosen few escaped with but slight
calamity. Let the frightful material
loss in every failure keep you going for
the next couple of months. The days
are becoming “just lovely,” we know,
and the “bugs” of the Spring Fever are
beginning to whiz around in dreadful
proximity, but remember that an over¬
loaded brain is better than an empty
pocketbook anyway.*

In Gaston Hall, on the evening of Feb¬
ruary 22, the annual Merrick Debate was
held. It was no doubt one of the best
debates ever held in the history of the
Philodemic. The Hall was well filled
and everything connected with the ar¬
rangements well planned. In subject
matter and in delivery each one of the
speakers showed great excellence, and,
jn view of the many good points touched

on by both sides, the choice of a winner
will be a difficult one. Following each
debater the orchestra, directed by Mr.
Schroeder, rendered various musical se¬
lections. The program of the evening
in full:

aOverture—Raymond Thomas.
^Serenade—Moonlight Moret.
^Processional—The Barrister,

Schroeder.
Opening Remarks The Chairman.
First Affirmative,

Joseph Henry Lawler, ’06.
Selections—The Prince of Pilsen,

Luders.
First Negative,

Robert Joseph Pendergast, ’05.
Andante from the 3d Concerto for

cello Goltermann.
Mr. Ernest Lent.

Second Affirmative,
James Joseph Brennan, ’05.

Intermezzo—The Hyacinth. .Whitney.
Second Negative. .John Parrott, Jr., ’05.

Cello Solo—Berceuse from Jocelyn,
Godard.

Closing Remarks The Chairman.

Chairman,
Maurice Joseph Gelpi, ’05.

Judges,-
Hon. Joseph A. Goulden,
Hon. Maurice D. O’Connell,
Hon. Ira E. Rider.

The results of the recent elections of
the Philonomosian have been announced:
Mr. Robert Kelle)q Tex. .Vice-President.
Mr. Benjamin Jeffs, Mich. .. .Secretary.
Mr. Hugh Spalding, Ga Treasurer.
Mr. Raymond Laub, N. Y.. . . 1st Censor.
Mr. D. P. Dowd, Jr., N. Y. . .2d Censor.
Mr. Thomas Boyle, Pa Amanuensis,
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The following are the speakers chosen
for the Annual Prize Debate: Messrs.

Crummey, Douglas, Jeffs and Lusk. The
date for the debate has yet to be decided.

On the Eve of Washington’s Birthday,
in the Students’ Refectory, there was held
a dance, to mark the formal opening of
the New South Building. Although ever
since the 8th of December the first two

floors have been in use, it was not until
February 15th that the first corridor of
rooms were given over to occupancy,
and that was about a week before the
rest of the building was finished. The
music for the occasion was furnished by
the Freshman Orchestra. There was

nothing lacking in the whole proceed¬
ing—dance orders, refreshments, and all
such. The Arrangement Committee,
with Father Mulligan, as Chairman, con¬
sisted of J. Brennan, ’05; J. Morgan, ’06;
W. Gannon, ’07, and E. Crummey, ’08.

Mr. John Foote, ’05, Med., is at pres¬
ent acting as proctor of the First Cor¬
ridor of the new building.

A large photograph of Pius X is a late
gift to the College from the Holy See.
The picture, presented through the kind¬
ness of Dr. Francis Marquetti, of the
Apostolic Delegation at Washington, will
be enclosed in a gilt frame and hung in
the southeast parlor of the Col¬
lege. The Holy Father himself, with
his own hand, inscribed on it his
blessing to all at Georgetown:

“Dilectis filiis Patribus, Scholas-
ticis, Fratribus et Alumnis Collegii
Georgiopolitani Societatis Jesu, ut per
intercessionem Beatorum martyrum Ste-
phani Bricasj et Melchioris Groderz

fausta quaeque et salutaria Deus illis
concedat, Apostolicam Benedictionem ex
animo impertimus—Die 16 Jaimarii
anno, 1905. Pius PP. X.”

There has been a slight shift in the
Faculty. Mr. Fenwick, S. J., in the
place of Father Macksey, takes Junior
Latin and Greek, and Father Quill, S. J.,
has direction of Junior English. Mr. J,
S. Easby-Smith, ’91, Assistant District
Attorney of this city, twice a week, in
Sophomore, lectures on Constitutional
History.

In the lower corridor of the main

building there hang the plans of our

prospective gymnasium. Very pretty
they look on paper—but we can only
hope that it won’t be long before we an
boast of the substantial thing. It is in¬
tended, if in the course of human events
our wishes are realized, to put the new

building just outside of the wall, so that
facing O St., it will run back toward P
St. If at that unknown time it is im¬

possible or undesirable to build there, it
probably will be erected along the west
side of the campus.

A large solograph of the late Father
Roche has lately been hung in the George¬
town University Hospital, of which he
was the Chaplain. The picture is copied
from an enlargement of one taken some

years ago with his class in Loyola Col¬
lege, Baltimore.

A second record of the Tower Clock
is here given:

“This record of the correctness of the

Georgetown College Tower Clock is a
continuation of the one published in the
October number of the Journal The



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 277

9, +6 sec. Jan. 5, —1.5

10, —f-5.5 6, —.5

12, +5 9, +3
13, +4.5 11, + 5
IT, + 4 12, +5.
15, + 1.5 13, + .5
16, 0 16, —2.5

17, + .5 17, —1

19, 0 18, +5
20, + 1.5 21, 0

22, 0 23, —2.5

23, —1 24, —2.5

24, —1 25, —3.5

26, —5 27, —8

27, —8.5 28, —8

’05. 30, —3.5

2, +3 31, —2

4, + 1

small errors in the time indicated by the
clock will inspire the students of the Col¬
lege with confidence in regulating their
watches, and will prove what a clock can
do even when exposed to the weather,
when properly attended to. The clock
was regulated by the observatory time
signals, and the rate of variation was
kept within the subjoined limits by small
weights put on or taken off the pendulum
bob. The following corrections are
given to the nearest half-second, and re¬
fer to the first stroke at twelve. As
usual a plus sign means that the clock
was late, and a minus sign that it was fast;
so that the corrections added to the clock
time give the correct time :

1904. Oct. 29, —.5
Sept. 10, —4 sec. 31, +1

26, —18 Nov. 2, 0
Oct. 3, —15 • 3, -1

4, —13 4, -4
5, —11.5 5, —2.5
6,—8.5 7, —1 sec.
7, -6 8, +1
8, -4 9, +2

10, —1 10, 0
11, -1 12, —1.5
12, —3.5 16, —9
13, +1 17, —9
14, +4 18, —10
15, -f 3.5 19, —7
17, +4 22, —7
18, +7 25, —7

Oct. 19, -f3 26, —3
20, 4-I.5 28, —2
24, 4-3 Dec. 1, +4
25, + .5 2, +2.5
26, 4-.5 5, +3
27, -.5 7, +5

Brother Dick, the superintendent
of the College Store, was very anxious
that the attention of the student body be
called to his change of residence. And,
on the word of one of the editors whom
Brother Dick, in his kindness, invited
down to inspect his premises, this new
emporium of his is a wonder. Brother
Dick has high aspirations with regard to
his new store, and with his soda fountain
and grand layout of candies has come

right up to date. In one of the rooms
on the lower floor of the new building is
the lately-opened stand.

The annual concert of the Georgetown
University Glee Club is announced for
Tuesday, April 4th, at 8.30 P. M., at the
New Willard. Rehearsals have begun.
We forecast a good concert and bespeak
a full house.

F. E. Keenan, ’07.



WITH THE OLD BOYS.
On February 27, Edward L. Keyes, ’92,

M. D., of New York, opened his course
of lectures at the Georgetown Medical
School. On March 1st he called on his
old friends at the College and on the 3d
came to luncheon with his old professors.
In his college days he was a lover of
mathematics and philosophy, and his love
for the latter seems to have abided with

him, for he returned to Georgetown a
few years ago to take his doctorate, per-
iculo facto. His reputation in New York
stands high for careful and most success¬
ful work in surgery.

Rev. Edward X. Fink, S. J., ’73, at
present the Rector of Gonzaga, came up
to attend the Merrick Debate this year,
and by his genial presence lent encour¬
agement to the younger generation.

Dr. John C. Bossidy, ’85^ of Boston,
called on February 19 to see his old
schoolmate, Father Kelly, S. J., and his
old professors, Father Conway, S. J.,
and Father Quill. Dr. Bossidy is one of

the leading oculists of Boston to-day,
and has lost none of his old vigor and
ready wit. The cares of his profession
have not diminished the buoyancy for
which he was so noted in an earlier day.

P. A. O’Donnell, ’91, once so potent a
factor in Georgetown life, in scholarship,
in sport and in debate, who spent a day
with us on the occasion of the public Law
School Debate last month, timed an¬

other of his business visits from Chicago
to Washington so as to be present at the
Merrick Debate and renew the pleasure
of scholastic contention. He suggested
that we have a debate some day with the
former winners of the Merrick medal as

contestants. Then would the oratory
that has since won fame in a wider field
be heard again in Gaston Hall in friendly
rivalry to do honor to old Georgetown.

On the 20th Wally Martin, ’92, from
far away San Francisco, and Outer-
bridge Horsey, ’92, returning from Cali¬
fornia to Maryland, ran in on us to help
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keep fresh their memories of George¬
town.

In Donahoe’s Magazine, for February,
we ran across an article by an old Post
Grad of Georgetown College. Mike
Earls, M. A., 95, writes a criticism of
Tennyson’s “Simeon the Stylite,”
which shqws our old friend’s hand has
lost none of its cunning with the pen.
For the Journal’s sake we wish him
back at Georgetown where we could call
for his versatile assistance.

In the Manila American, of January
8th, we found the confirmation of the
appointment of Antonio M. Opisso, LL.
D., ’04, as Reporter of Decisions of the
Supreme Court of Manila, P. I. He
took Post Graduate and Law Degrees at
Georgetown with highest honors. The
Journal heartily congratulates Mr.
Opisso on his early attaining of this high
office, and wishes him steady and rapid
advancement in his relations with the

government of that distant possession.

In a letter of Bishop Rooker, of Jaro,
P. I., we find unstinted praise for the
work done in the interest of Catholicity
by a Mr. Duggan—’tis none other than
“Jerry” Duggan, of the Class of 1902,
whose good nature made him very popu¬
lar throughout his college course.

John O’Brien, ’02, and “Con” Murphy,
’02, now of Harvard Law School, spent
a few hours with us last week while

visiting friends in the city.

Ed. Fassett, Ex-’o2, Dave Flynn, ’00,
and Will O’Leary, 97, are now the Resi¬
dent Physicians at St. Vincent’s Hospital,
in New York City.

Those of the “old boys” who knew
Harry Cragie (“Boo Boo”), ’oo, will be
pleased to learn of his appointment to a
responsible position on the New York
Herald.

The sad news has reached us of the
death of Thomas F. Desmond, at New
Bedford, Mass., on Friday, February 24.
Pie was a member of the Junior Class of
last year, popular with both his Profess¬
ors and classmates, in whose undertak¬
ings he was always one of the leading
spirits. The Journal truly regrets his
death and joins sincerely in extending
deepest sympathy to his family.

Chas. R. Cox, ’04, Law, spent some
time with us this last month, during his
stay in the city. He found only a few of
the old pals in the old North whom he
knew when his college days found him
the life of the building. He is now head
coach of both baseball and football at

Randolph-Macon College, where his
coaching efforts have met with remark¬
able success, notwithstanding a scarcity
of material at times. The Journal
wishes him greater success in every way
possible.

Mr. F. J. McCauley, ’95, Law, of Wee-
hawken, N. J., took dinner one day dur¬
ing the past month with his old school
chum, .Mr. Hennessy, S. J., on his way
to Pinehurst for a much-needed rest. It
is with much pleasure we learn of his
success in his chosen profession, the latest
recognition of his worth being that of his
employer, when he took him into part¬
nership.

Gerald Fitzgerald, Ex-’o3, spent a day
with us last week renewing old acquaint-
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ances. In the evening he found old-time
pleasure at the indoor meet, which, no
doubt, repaid him amply for his trip.

We have just learned of the quiet wed¬
ding of Dr. Frank F. Kerns, ’02, Medi¬
cal, who will be remembered by the “old
boys” as one of our greatest oarsmen—in
fact it is almost wholly to his efforts that
Georgetown owes the possibility of its
first crew. After an extended honey¬
moon in Canada, he returns to Newark,
N. J., where he has already built up a
nice practice, having passed the State
Board Exams, of that State last fall.
The Journal congratulates the Doctor
heartily and extends best wishes to the
bride.

Noble S. Hoffar, ’66, writes from his
far-off home in Vancouver, B. C., to in¬
quire after his old friends and Professors
of forty years ago. When, on July 3,
1866, he delivered his graduation essay

on “The Influence of Memory,” he scarce

thought that Mnemosyne would, after a
score of years, bring his thoughts back
with affection to his Alma Mater. His
old Professor, Father Stonestreet, has
long since gone to his reward, but Father
Gubitosi is still thriving at the Church of
the Sacred Heart, Denver, Colo. Of
Mr. Hoffar’s fellow graduates, F. X.
Ward addressed the Georgetown Alumni
Associates at Philadelphia last month;
Julius Soper, we understand, is a mis¬
sionary of the Methodist Church in
Japan. It will doubtless interest Mr.
Hoffar to learn that young Martin Doug¬
las, at present a freshman in the Col¬
lege, is a son of Robert M. Douglas, who
delivered the Valedictory in ’67, and is
the third son to come to Georgetown,
Stephen and Robert D. having preceded
him. Charles S. Homer, at present a
well-known banker of Baltimore was a

graduate of the same year.
J. E. M, ’06.
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ATHLETICS.

INDOOR MEET'
This season shall go down in the his¬

tory of Georgetown as a golden tale of
victory for indoor relay racing. We do
not doubt that the team of last year was
as fast as this year’s, which now has two
well-won victories to its credit, but cer¬
tain it is that it was nothing like as for¬
tunate.

First, they travelled up to giddy

Gotham and, in a three-cornered race
between the men of Holy Cross, of Ford-
ham, and of Georgetown, showed the
Easterners that besides playing football,
running also was fairly well understood
where a flag of Blue and Gray is waving
almost over Mason and Dixon’s line.

Sullivan went out and, as usual, got
the pole and held it to the finish, coming
in with a lead of about three yards. Mc-
Gettigan then went off as if he was mak¬
ing an end run in a football game and
came in with an additional three. Cap¬
tain McCarthy let himself out and the
gap became twenty instead of six. Mul¬
ligan ended the race with something like
thirty-five yards to spare, thus giving the
first victory of the year to the Blue and
Gray.

The team deserves great credit for this
their first run together, and it is not very
often that a new man on a Varsity relay
team uses his head as well as McGetti-

gan, the captain of next year’s football
team.

For the past two weeks Manager Gra¬
ham has had his hands just as full as he
could possibly have them without some¬

thing or other oozing out at the corners,
and for the efficient way he handled
everything he has been thanked by the
“boys” with a “Hoya,” which he fully
deserved. And while we are in the

thanking business we had better mention
Messrs. Brennan and Hayes, both of the
Class of ’06, for their handling of the
program which, as was the whole meet,
was a success. College spirit is beginning
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to revive around these parts, and this is a

good sign that we are going to make an¬
other stride into the athletic world before

long. When a man does a thing well
and is paid for it he certainly deserves
credit, but when he does it for love of his
Alma Mater, when college spirit and not
personal profit is his motive, then, above
all times, is the time to do him justice by
according him a far greater share of
honor and appreciation than the other
man.

Of course the fact that the lights
went out was a very unfortunate occur¬

rence, but that was not the fault of the
management but of the poor service
which is always given by the Electric
Light Plant of this city.

It is true that the heats of the 50-yard
Novice were a little tedious, but when
there is such a great number of entries
it cannot be helped. Moreover the 50-
yard Invitation more than offset this.
People were wondering what was the
matter with Seitz. All we have to say
is that he was laid up with the grippe for
a week before the race. Isn’t that ex¬

planation enough, ye skeptics?
There were three or four features in

the relay races and the Invitation dash
was the “thing” in sprints. Of course
the race between the Varsity teams of
Georgetown and Princeton, in which the
Tigers went down to defeat at the hands
of, or rather at the feet of, the George¬
town runners, was the star attraction of
the evening; but close behind that were
the races between Cornell and Columbia,
and the freshmen of Georgetown and
George Washington. The race between
George Washington and Western Mary¬

land was somewhat of a farce, Maryland
winning by something like half a lap.
The freshmen of the Buff and Blue, how¬
ever, gave their opponents a pretty hard
chase, but when Lindsley started out
with only a few yards to make up the
race was as good as won for the “Hillside
Horrors,” as it pleases some Washing¬
tonians to call us.

In the Varsity race Sullivan opened up
two or three yards, after getting the pole
handily after the usual custom that seems
to hold with him. McGettigan held it
and mayhap widened the gap a little, but
it was when McCarthy went out that the
Tigers last chance was gone, for he came
in with some eight or nine yards which
he immediately proceeded to hand over
to Mulligan. Jimmy did not disappoint
us and came flying in about fifteen yards
in the lead. Oh, yes; the cups were
mighty pretty!

The officers of the meet were:

Referee—Dr. Grant, A. A. U.
Judges at Finish—J. H. Doyle, P. B.

C.; Dr. S. L. Owens, G. U.; B. F. Wef-
ers, G. U.; H. Cullen, C. I.; Theo.
Straus, A. A. U.

Timers—Claude R. Zappone, G. U.;
J. P. Baer, A. A. U.; W. C. Bryan,
G. W. U.

Field Judges—S. M. Steinmetz, C. A.
C.; C. E. Beckett, Y. M. C. A.; E. J.
Born, Yale; W. P. Bowie, C. A. C.;
Chas. E. Hammet, Tome Inst.

Clerk of Course—B. B. Ostheus.
Assistant Clerks of Course—J. A.

Devlin, G. U.; Frank Hayes, G. U.
Inspectors—Dr. S. S. Adams, G. U.;

James O’Shea, G. U.; Thos. Kirby, G.
U.; E. C. Walsh.
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Starter—John J. McHugh.
Announcer—A. I. Rorke, G. U.
Scorers—M. J. Gelpi, G. U.; H. S.

Lusk, G. U.; J. H. Bocock, G. U.; Frank
Foy, G. U.

Custodian of Prizes—John Parrot, G.
U.; E. S. Monohan, G. U.; James Mor¬
gan, G. U.; M. P. Mahoney, G. U.

Marshal—J. P. Givens, G. U.
Assistant Marshals—S. H. Apperious,

G. U.; James H. Hart, G. U.; John Mon¬
ohan, G. U.; Thos. Neill, G. U.

The different Committees for the meet

were as follows:
Games and Entries—E. V. Oblinger,

'05, Chairman; S. E. Mudd, ’06; L. W.
Brennan, ’06; PI. A. Hannigan, ’06; G.
J. Simon, ’06.

Reception—F. T. Carlin, ’05, Chair¬
man ; L. V. Canario, ’05; M. J. Gelpi,
’05; L. W. Brennan, ’06; Frank Hayes,
’06; P. E. Larkin, ’08 (Med.).

Floor—James J. Brennan, ’05, Chair¬
man ; E. V. Oblinger, ’05; G. J. Simon,
’06; S. E. Mudd, ’06.

Program—L. W. Brennan, ’06, Chair¬
man; Frank Hayes, ’06; J. N. Shriver,
’06.

Flail—E. S. Monohan, ’05, Chairman;
R. D. Pendergast, ’05; Wm. Vlymen,
’06; Thos. McCann, ’07.

The summaries of the races are as fol¬
lows :

50-yard Novice—First heat, J. H.
Doyle, G. U., won; T. P. Treadway, W.
Md. C., second. Time, 5 4-5 seconds.
Second heat, R. C. Smith, K. A. C., won;

J. M. Black, J. H. U., second. Time, 6
seconds. Third heat, M. Jeffs,G.P., won;
P. Malloy, C. I., second. Time, 6 sec¬
onds. Fourth heat, E. Sherlock, M. A.
C., won; C. Sexton, J. T. I., second.

Time, 5 4-5 seconds. Fifth heat, J. Lut-
trell, W. H. S., won; E. IC. Gibbons, H.
S., second. Time, 6 seconds. Sixth
heat, E. C. Kemper, C. H. S., won; G. T.
Donovan, G. U., second. Time, 6 sec¬
onds. Seventh heat, L. B. Kemon, C.
H. S., won; H. Moore, Epis. H. S., sec¬
ond. Time, 6 seconds. Eighth heat, R.
P. Johnson, Epis. IT. S., won; E. C.
Smithson, C. H. S., second. Time, 6
seconds. Ninth heat, W. P. Smith, De
Lancy, won; C. Ward, G. U., second.
Time, 5 4-5 seconds. First semi-finals,
E. Sherlock, M. A. C., won; J. H. Doyle,
G. U., second. Time, 6 seconds. Sec¬
ond semi-finals, E. C. Kemper, C. H. S.,
won; W. P. Smith, De Lancey, second.
Time, 5 4-5 seconds. Finals, E. Sher¬
lock, M. A. C., won; W. P. Smith, De
Lancey, second; J. H. Doyle, G. U.,
third. Time, 5 4-5 seconds.

50-yard Open—First heat, R. H.
Walker, G. U., won. Time, 5 3-5 sec¬
onds. Second heat, J. H. Doyle, G. U.,
won. Time, 5 3-5 seconds. Third heat,
S. E. Kent, C. H. S., won. Time, 5 3-5
seconds. Fourth heat, C. Smuck, M. A.
C., won. Time, 5 3-5 seconds. Fifth
heat, J. F. Hunter, J. H. U., won. Time,
5 3-5 seconds. Sixth heat, B. W. Morse,
W. H. S., won. Time, 5 3-5 seconds.
Seventh heat, dead heat between P. J.
Walsh, N. Y. A. C., and L. E. Brittson,
G. W. U. Time, 5 4-5 seconds. Eighth
heat, W. D. Eaton, Amherst, won. Time,
5 3-5 seconds. Ninth heat, F. T. Eddin-
field, C. U., N. Y., won. Time, 5 3-5
seconds. First semi-final, J. F. Hunter,
J. H. U., won; S. E. Kent, C. H. S., sec¬
ond. Time, 5 3-5 seconds. Second
semi-final, R. H. Walker, G. U., won; L.
E. Brittson, G. W. U., second. Time,
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5 4-5 seconds. Finals, R. H. Walker,
G. U., won; L. E. Brittson, G. W. U.,
second; S. E. Kent, C. H. S., third.
Time, 5 3-5 seconds.

50-yard Scholastic—First heat, W.
Ripp, C. H. S., won. Time, 5 4-5 sec¬
onds. Second heat, W. P. Smith, De
Lancey, won. Time, 6 seconds. Third
heat, L. B. Roberts, C. H. S., won. Time,
5 4-5 seconds. Fourth heat, B. W.
Morse, W. H. S., won. Time, 5 4-5 sec¬
onds. Fifth heat, E. C. Kemper, C. H.S., won. Time, 5 4-5 seconds. Sixth
heat, E. J. Gatchy, G. P. S., won. Time,
5 4-5 seconds. Finals, L- B. Roberts,
C. H. S., won; B. W. Morse, W. H. S.,
second; W. P. Smith, De Lancey, third.
Time, 5 3-5 seconds.

600-yard Novice—First heat, J. Moss,
T. H. S., won; D. E. Wilson, C. H. S.,
second; C. E. Sloan, T. H. S., third.
Time, 1 :29 3-5. Second heat, H. N.
Clagett, C. H. S., won; E. C. Lynch, J.
H. U., second; dead heat for third place
between S. Cunningham, C. H. S., and
M. B. Claggett, C. H. S. Time, 1 ‘.30.
Third heat, J. Luttrell, W. H. S., won;
E. K. Givens, H. S., second; W. F.
Hampton, C. H. S., third. Time, 1133.
Finals, J. Moss, T. H. S., won; H. N.
Claggett, C. H. S., second; W. F. Hamp¬
ton, C. H. S., third. Time, 1 128 3-5.

50-yard Hurdle, handicap—First heat,
F. R. Castleman, Col. U., scratch, won;
L. N. Price, Jr., J. H. U., 7 feet, second.
Time, 6 2-5. Second heat, J. S. Hill,
J. H. U., scratch, won; A. R. Padgett,
J. IT. U., 7 feet, second. Time, 6 3-5.
Third heat, W. Marbury, Epis. H. S.,
9 feet, won; J. M. Black, J. H. U., 7 feet,
second. Time, 6 4-5. Fourth heat, E.
S. Amsler, U. P., scratch, won; W. P.

Remington, scratch, V. T., second. Time,
6 3-5. Finals, R. F. Castleman, Col. U.,
won; W. Marbury, Epis. H. S., second;
E. S. Amsler, U. of P., third. Time,
6 2-5.

High Jump—A. Scholl, M. A. C.,
scratch, won, distance, 5 feet 8 1-4
inches; W. B. White, U. R. D. C., 4 1-2

inches, second, distance, 5 feet 8 inches;
P. L. Rittenhouse, W. H. S., 6 1-2

inches, third, distance 5 feet 8 inches.
50-yard Invitation scratch—First heat,

W. A. Eaton, Amherst, won; R. H.
Walker, G. U., second. Time, 5 3-5.
Second heat, C. C. McCarthy, G. U.,
won; P. J. Walsh, N. Y. A. C., second.
Time, 5 3-5. Third heat, W. D. Dear,U.P., won ; C. J. Seitz, G. U., second;
J. Waltz, Col. U., third. Time, 5 4-5.
Finals, W. A. Eaton, Amherst, won; W.
D. Dear, U. of P., second; J. Waltz, C.
U., N. Y., third. Time, 5 3-5.

Junior Team Relay Race—George¬
town Prep. School, won; Washington,Y.
M. C. A., second; Carroll Institute, third.
Time, 1:21.

Intermediate Teams Relay Race—Bel¬
mont Athletic Club won, Iroquois second,
Metropolitan Athletic Club third. Time,
1 :23 1-5-

Freshman Teams Relay Race—
Georgetown University won, George
Washington University second. Time,
2 :53 3-5-

440-yard Scholastic Handicap—J. C.
Rosemond, T. PI. S., 15 yards, won; M.
Sheppard, B. P. S., 3 yards, second; H.
McCormick, C. H. S., 10 yards, third.
Time, 57 3-5.

Relay Race—Carroll Institute won,
Baltimore and Ohio Athletic Association
second. Time, 2:51,
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Relay Race—Boys’ Latin School won,

Episcopal High School, second. Time,
2 Si-

Relay Race—St. John’s College won
on foul, Maryland Athletic College sec¬
ond. Time, 2:53.

440-yard Handicap, Open—J. F. Hun¬
ter, J. H. U., 17 yards, won; B. S. Her¬
ring, W. Y. M. C. A., 17 yards, second;
F. C. Wallace, C. H. S., 15 yards, third.
Time, 0:57.

One-mile Run—M. Sheppard, B. P. S.,
won; R. E. Williams, P. U., second; F.
Brver, B. C. C., third. Time, 4:48 1-4.

Relay Race—Jacob Tome Institute
won, Georgetown Prep. School, second.
Time, 2:44 4-5.

Georgetown Interclass Relay Race—
1905 won, 1908 second. Time, 2 150.

Relay Race—Western Maryland Col¬
lege won, George Washington Univer¬
sity second. Time 2 46 3-5.

Relay Race—Central High School
won, Baltimore City College second.
Time, 2 46 3-5.

880-yard Collegiate Run—G. A. Stew¬
art, J. H. U., won; G. M. Griffith, J. H.
U., second. Time 2:12.

Relay Race—Cornell (Gould, Vonne-
gut, Carpenter and Rogers), won; Co¬
lumbia (Eddingfield, Naltz, Knabal and
Metzenthin), second. Time, 2:41 4-5.

Relay Race—Georgetown ( Sullivan,
McGettigan, McCarthy and Mulligan)
won; Princeton (Runyon, Comstock,
Connors and Nuelle), second. Time,
2:37 3-5-
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ATHLETIC NOTES.

Since the calling off of the Harvard-
Georgetown baseball games there has
been considerable newspaper discussion
of the reasons why. With the customary
ingenuity of those who do not know, the
versatile reporter has suggested several
reasons wide of the mark, some of which
are not complimentary to Georgetown
and some unjust to Harvard. To set the
discussion at rest we present to the read¬
ers of the Journal the communication
received at Georgetown from Harvard,
declining to take a place on our schedule:

Cambridge, Mass., March 3, 1904.
Mr. Joseph II. Lawler,

Manager of the Georgetown Univer¬
sity Baseball Team,

Georgetown, D. C.
Dear Sir:

Your letter regarding the Harvard-
Georgetown games this year received.
The reason why we find it will be im¬
possible to play you this year is this, our
material for the baseball team this year
is different from what it has been during
the last three or four years, and we find
that it will be impossible to play such a
strong team as you can put in the field so

early in the season. We also consider it
unfair to you to ask you to come up to
Cambridge without having played you in
Washington, and therefore have called
the two games off. I am very sorry that
we have to do this, but, as I have said
before, the material which we now have
on hand necessitates such a step. I hope

in future years, however, we may con¬
tinue the relations which have before ex¬

isted.
Very truly yours,

Lewis M. Thornton,
Manager Baseball.

This communication, we presume, will
settle the truth of the matter, even if it
fails to close off the discussion.

The North Carolina game has been
changed to Richmond. We are not quite
certain whether or no we announced this

before, erga nunc facio.

The apology of the University of Vir¬
ginia has been acted upon by the Advis¬
ory Board and accepted, in fact accepted
gladly. Everyone in Georgetown and in
Washington has wanted to see this for
three years, and “Better late than never"
is a good motto. The Rev. President
has instructed us to accept the apology in
the spirit in which it was given and in the
same manner, namely, through the Col¬
lege Journal. We relish the task, and
wish that all of them were as easy and
pleasant.

The Athletics man has been “jumped
on,” figuratively, of course, for several
things which several people did not like.
Now if those men would come to him
and tell him a bit of news the way they
look at it, they would do him a great
favor, and, at the same time, would save
themselves the trouble of carping at him
after the thing was printed. Take heed,
all ye knockers!
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We forgot to mention the Interclass
Race in our account of the meet. 1908
got the lead on the first relay and held
it until the last relay, when Lorando over¬
took Riley.

Captain McCarthy showed his mettle
as a sprinter when he came in just a foot

m

or two behind Eaton, at the B. A. A.
Meet, when Eaton broke the world’s rec¬

ord for the 40-yard dash.
We have another “G” man since Lo¬

rando was awarded his “G” for winning
the 880 at Hopkins, last year.

R. H. Ksujsy, ’08.


