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at EcUngton.
|V\idn|ght rang from a distant tower

And a hollow, murmurous sound was heard;
For with the striking of the hour

Ten thousand tombstones stirred.

Spoke one : “ I guard a soldier; see
The wreaths his countrymen have placed

Over his heart. My granite tells
The dangers that he faced ! ”

Another: “ Never sailorman
Maintained in peril’s hour his part

Like him 1 guard; find if you can
*

A more courageous heart! ”
And then upspoke a nameless grave:

“ My man knew neither praise nor fame.
All that he had, and more, he gave—

His life—even his name.”
JOHN A. FOOTE, ’06, M.
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THE SHADOW OF A NAME,

The spirits of Davy Garrick never
more fully captivated his companions
than on an evening in ’71, at the table of
John Dundas. The latter had assembled
a merry party; and indeed, ever since his
marriage his erstwhile coffee-house di¬
plomacy had grown into- a delightfully
happy faculty of assembling kindred
spirits at his board. So to-night the lit¬
tle king of the stage had an audience af¬
ter his own heart; his mimicry was ac¬
corded applause worthy of Drury Lane,
and his wit was as unreserved as in his
first days in the company of Johnson and
the rest. The politics and personages of
the day were as cheerfully taken up and
satirized as the meanest “super” who had
lately committed some histrionic blunder
for his employer’s unintended amuse¬
ment.

“Poor Whigs,” he sighed to his host,
“even their Prince of Darkness is desert¬

ing them! Stat nominis umbra! Poor
shadow—the very shadow of a shadow
is all that will soon remain of all his loud¬
mouthed libels.”

“Deserting them? What mean you,

Davy? Will Junius write no more?”
queried Dundas with some excitement.

“What do you know of his doings?”
was the incredulous comment of the lady
across from him.

“His printer should be correctly in¬
formed—and Mr. Woodfall is a friend
of mine—my very good friend for over
twenty-four hours.”

“What has Woodfall told you to en¬

gender so sudden an affection?”
“What I have just told you, my

friends—and more, the King had the
good news before he supped!”

“You are bold, Davy. I hope you
took precautions that you yourself did
not appear in this; the man, whoever he
is, may have some power that we know
naught of. Harm might come of it.”

“Harm! from Junius? A shadow, I
tell you, by his own confession. He has
frightened enough old wives like Bed¬
ford and Blackstone. He has tired of

it, and is at a loss for another victim, so
is giving up in despair.”

A new voice broke in from the end of
the table.

“Who speaks of harm to you, Mr. Gar¬
rick ?”

It was Mistress Dorothy Francis, who
was looking with a very keen interest at
the jovial actor.

“Why, merely Johnny, trying the old
Junius bugaboo on me,” he answered.
“You see, Mistress Dorothy, the impu¬
dent rogue is gathering up his libelous
papers to quit politics for good; and
since I troubled to let the King know
such entertaining news my friend here
trembles for my security.”

“I would not be in your place, Mr.
Garrick. Many men, and they no cow¬
ards, have gone far to avoid what you
seem to have welcomed.”

“Why, if the poor shadow must as-
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sail me, it will be only for throwing a
light upon his disappearance—and what
is to fear from such ?”

“Overconfidence is the birthright of
you Tories, Mr. Garrick,” she returned
with a mocking gesture. “I trust yours
will not lead you into a pit.”

“Pray do not concern yourself, Mis¬
tress Whig,” he laughed, “the pit is a

great part of my kingdom; much of my
popularity resides there. Be Junius’
power what it may, I scarcely think he
will invade the stage.”

“Mayhap not, sir,” was her smiling
warning, “he has not yet addressed him¬
self to Drury Lane. By the way, it is
“Richard III” to-morrow night, is it
not?”

“Richard it is; may I hope to see you
in the middle box, as usual?”

“Assuredly, Mr. Garrick; I hope you
will be able to appear.”

Garrick stopped halfway in his fare¬
well bow and straightened suddenly.

“Be able—” he began in amazement,
but his fair interlocutor was already lis¬
tening intently to the remarks of the gen¬
tleman on her other hand. The actor

somewhat abstractedly took his leave of
the other members of the party, and de¬
parted for the Mitre, still absorbed in
that puzzling remark.

The following evening Philip Francis,
the busy and ambitious young clerk of
the War Office, ushered his wife and de¬
voted younger sister, Mistress Dorothy,
into a box at Drury Lane. These two
had constituted a rather excited deputa¬
tion which waited on him early in the
morning, and the little box party was
one result at least of their diplomatic ef¬

forts. The three waited with apparent
eagerness for the curtain’s rise. At
length their anticipation was rewarded;
after the burst of applause at the well-
known figure of “Richard” he stepped
slowly forward and began—
“Now is the winter of our discontent

Made glorious summer by this sun of
York”—

and went on through the famous opening
speech of the drama. But as he pro¬
ceeded there appeared in his demeanor
an abstraction, a dullness of recitation
very far removed from his usual ani¬
mated rendition of the part. Clearly,
Garrick was not himself.

At the end of the scene the applause
was feeble and scattered, and the en¬

suing buzz of conversation louder than
usual, as the audience discussed the
strange mood, or whatever it was, that
had overtaken the great actor. The
thin face of Francis wore a curious
smile as he turned to his sister.

“There appears to be something wrong
with Mr. Garrick. If he does not re¬

cover from it very shortly the perform¬
ance will be spoiled.”

Mistress Dorothy wa's possessed with
mirth.

“He does indeed appear stupified.
His cups—” she paused to laugh again,
“have never before so conquered him.”

“Woodfall has despatched his business
quickly,” was the irrelevant comment of
her brother; and before he could proceed
further the curtain rose again. When
Garrick appeared he seemed to have re¬

gained his wonted command of himself.
His acting was splendid. Scene fol¬
lowed scene, and the warlike play was
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drawing near its close. Garrick’s strange
preoccupation appeared again, lie would
halt in his lines, while his eye roved over
the audience, always ending with an odd,
apprehensive stare at the box where sat
Philip Francis with his deep smile and
his mirthful sister.

At length came the night scene—Rich¬
ard sleeping in his tent, and the shadows
of his victims visiting him one after an¬
other, with their prophetic maledictions.
The last vanishes and the guilty king
starts out of his dream in horror. Gar¬
rick acted the famous scene with all that
vivid realism that made him seem in¬

spired. But it appeared only a tem^xy-
ary burst. Whatever it was that weighed
on him, or distracted his attention, it ap¬

peared directly the soliloquy was over.
All his attitude relaxed, he paid only a
careless attention to the questions of
“Ratcliff” and answered him mechani¬

cally.
“Ratcliff, I fear, I fear—” lie mum¬

bled. “Ratcliff’s” answer had a strange
effect.

“Nay, my good lord, be not afraid of
shadows”

Garrick gave a sudden, almost terri¬
fied start, and his eyes shot once more to
the box where Mistress Dorothy Francis,
he could see, even over the footlights,
was leaning forward, her chin on her
hand, regarding him with a faint smile.
In a'moment he realized that “Ratcliff”

was, in his consternation, trying to
prompt him. A dizziness seemed to
shake him, but he overcame it, and be¬
gan with a vehemence that startled all:

“By the apostle Paul, shadows to¬

night Have struck more terror to the
soul of Richard—”

He put his hand to his eyes as if the
dizziness again overtook him; there was
absolute silence, then those behind the
scenes realized that their only course was
to drop the curtain.

There was much excitement in the au¬

dience at the favorite’s unprecedented
collapse. Then it was announced from
the stage that Mr. Garrick was “suffering
under a sudden illness and could not fin¬
ish the evening.”

As the audience poured out of the
theatre, discussing the stjrange occur¬
rence, Mistress Dorothy spoke to her
brother for a moment. He called a

lackey.
“Has Mr. Garrick left the theatre?”
“He has, sir.”
“He was to have seen me in his dress¬

ing-room after the play; I think he has
left matters there which I desire—which
must be attended to. The room is emp¬

ty, I presume?”
“Yes, sir; this way.” They were

shown into the dressing-room, and the
attendant left. The room was full of
the stage paraphernalia of the star, wigs
and costumes, swords and armour, paints
and mirrors. On the floor lay the hasti¬
ly discarded hump-back and regal finery
of Richard III. On the table holding
the rouge-pots stood an empty glass,
whose savor suggested a hasty remedy
which tire actor had evidently resorted
to. Francis, after a glance around,
stooped and lifted a crumpled ball of pa¬
per from the corner of the room. He
spread it out and handed it to his sister.



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 357

“I have read it before,” he said grave¬

ly, without a look at its contents, “but
read it aloud, pray; just to see whether
Woodfall has had it properly tran¬
scribed.”

She took it with much curiosity, and
held it near the lamp.

November io, 1771.
“ ‘To Mr. David Garrick :

“I am very exactly informed of your
impertinent inquiries, and of the infor¬

mation you so busily sent to Richmond,
and with what triumph and exultation
it was received. I knew every particu¬
lar of it the next day. Now mark me,
vagabond. Keep to your pantomimes,
or be assured you shall hear of it. Med¬
dle no more, thou busy informer! It is
in my power to make you curse the hour
in which you dared to interfere with

Junius.

H. F. Pkasis, ’06.

%ee.
Dey wunce wuz a nigger hed a liT cabin home

Whar de vi’lets an’ de dahlias uster be,
An' of all de happy niggers w’at dey is on uth,

Y’ oughter know dat man Lee.
Hi-Oh-nigger wid my haid sot high,
Hi-Oh-nigger gwinter live twell 1 die,

Oh Hi-Oh, early in the mawnin.
Dis Lee wunce ma’id a purty yaller gal

W'at wus all a merlatter oughter be;
But Lee wa’nt happy less’n he hed a big scrap

So de yaller gal whupped Lee.
Hi-Oh niggsr I’m a gvvine along,
Hi-Oh-nigger jus’ heah dis song,

Oh-Hi-Oh, early in the mawnin.
Lee hed a banjer an’ de gal snapped de strings,

An’ she busted de haid plumb out,
W’en Lee saw de insterment y’ all kin bet

Him an’ dat gal sho font.
Hi-Oh-nigger I’m a singin’ aloud,
Hi-Oh nigger gwine ter fly ter dat cloud,

Oh-Hi-Oh, early in de mawnin.
But wid all dis fittin’ ^n’ a singin’ o’ songs,

Dis Lee wus a happy man,
Case w'en he ma’id dat yaller gal

She tilled he eyes full o'- sail’.
Hi-Oh-nigger I’m ez happy ez a jay,
Hi-Oh-nigger gwinter sing all day,

Oh-Hi Oh, early in de mawnin.
Robert H. Kelly,'08*
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THE HISTORY OF THE LOUISIANA PURCHASE,

AS AFFECTING THE DEVELOPMENT OF
THE MISSISSIPPI VALLEY.

“There is on the globe one single
spot, the possessor of which is our nat¬
ural and habitual enemy. The day that
France takes possession of New Orleans
fixes the sentence which is to restrain
her forever within her low-water mark.
From that moment we must marry our¬
selves to the British fleet and nation.”
These were the momentous words that

Thomas Jefferson, a stickler for limited
government, adverse to war, friendly to
the French, sent to Livingston, the
American minister at Paris. The cir¬

cumstances which led to' this radical

message from so conservative a states¬
man as Jefferson were those which were
entailed in the impressive conflict for
the control of America’s grandest river,
the Mississippi.

From the time when in 1712 Louisiana
was handed from the direct authority of
Louis XIV to the commercial dominion
of Anthony Crozot, its varying history
has been dominated by its border river.
From Crozot, Louisiana passed, in 1717,
to the Compagnie de ’1 ’Occident; from
the company, in 1731, to the undelegated
authority of Louis XV; from him, in
1762, to Spain, in whose hands it still
remained when the question of the navi¬
gation of the Mississippi became the par¬
amount issue of Western civilization, fil

It was of vital importance to the peo¬

ple of Kentucky and Tennessee how they
were to find avenues of commerce with
the outer world. The natural highway
of trade was the Mississippi river, but
unfortunately it was not free. The east
bank of the river, as far south as the
north boundary of Florida, was the prop¬
erty of the United States, but the west
bank, together with the island of Or¬
leans, was held by Spain. That power,
while conceding to the United States free
navigation as far as American ownership
extended, claimed exclusive jurisdiction
below that line and proposed to exact
duties as high as 50 and 75 per cent ad
valorem, from such American custom as
should pass in or out the mouth of the
river. The Kentucky and Tennessee
settlers were prepared to resist this at¬
titude, with force if necessary, but first
from two legal standpoints, either of
which, as based on international law,
seemed to them conclusive.

First, as citizens of the country own¬

ing one of the banks on the upper por¬
tion of the stream, they claimed free nav¬

igation to the sea and a landing place at
the mouth of the river. Second, under
the treaty of 1763 between Great Britain
and France, they claimed the latter had
conceded the former the free navigation
of the Mississippi. Good as was such
argument, it remained to be seen that
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these were events in the formation of in¬

ternational law rather than to be deter¬
mined by it.

The alarming conditions of the West
in the latter part of the 18th century
were manifold and were all centered up¬
on the Mississippi Question. In 1789
a British emissary made his appearance
in Kentucky, whose mission it was to
sound the sentiments of the people re¬

specting union with Canada. French
emissaries were only withheld by lack
of funds from leading an assault upon
New Orleans. Kentucky and Tennes¬
see were fast developing a feeling of na¬
tional indifference and threatening to set
up an independent government. Gen.
James Wilkenson, a favorite of Jefferson,
was encouraging immigration into Span¬
ish territory to build up a Spanish-
American party among the settlers and
eventually detach them from the United
States. Mr. Gayarre’s researches in the
Spanish archives have revealed that Wil¬
kenson was in the pay of the Spanish
King and that he was in every sense a
traitor.

These were the serious problems that
led to a treaty in 1795, in which Spain
granted the right of a depot at New Or¬
leans for the produce of the United
States for a period of three years only,
with provision for its continuance or the
establishment of a new depot on the
banks of the river. This quieted the
storm hut for a few months. In 1800,
by the secret treaty of St. Ildafonso,
Spain ceded Louisiana back to France.
Rumors of this change of ownership
awakened great indignation in the
United States, Louisiana in the hands

of a weak and declining nation was seri¬
ous enough, but in the possession of Na¬
poleon was most apprehensive. In the
subsequent excitement the Spanish In-
tendant at New Orleans cancelled the

privilege of deposit. At this the wildest
excitement prevailed. Jefferson, alarmed
by the action of the West, at once sent
his momentous message to Livingston at
Paris, instructing him to purchase New
Orleans and the Floridas. He also sent

Monroe as special envoy to Spain and
France to assist Livingston.

The real scene of the Louisiana pur¬
chase lies on the other side of the At¬
lantic. Napoleon, then virtual dictator
to France, had conceived a brilliant
scheme of reviving the French colonial
empire. The first two steps of his plan
to recover Louisiana from Spain and to
strengthen French resources by peace
with England, were taken with charac¬
teristic rapidity. Rut in the final step
to occupy first Hayti and then Louisiana,
he met an unexpected check; the army of
ten thousand experienced soldiers in San
Domingo were defeated by the native
blacks under Toussaint L’Ouverture. At
the same time trouble over Malta threat¬
ened war with England. Napoleon, see¬

ing the advantage in case of war, of put¬
ting Louisiana out of the reach of Eng¬
land, and at the same time reimburse his

treasury and gain the gratitude of a ris¬
ing power, suddenly offered Livingston,
who had been unsuccessfully negotiating
for the purchase of New Orleans, not
merely a dock yard but the whole prov¬
ince of Louisiana. Monroe arrived the
next day. They were staggered at the
immensity of the purchase. They had
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orders to purchase a place for deposit,
and had $3,000,000 at their disposal;
they were offered a vast domain and the
price demanded was some fifteen mil¬
lions. The threatening war demanded
prompt action; there was no time for
communication with the home govern¬
ment. With true American bravery
they shouldered the responsibility and
concluded on the 30th of April, 1803,
the three treaties that gained the United
States the Mississippi valley. At their
conclusion Livingston grasped the hands
of Marbois and Monroe, saying, “We
have lived long but this is the noblest
work of our lives.” To him more than
to any other American is due the praise
for this magnificent accomplishment.

The inner history of this remarkable
negotiation, as well as that of what Ed¬
ward Everett Hale calls the Virginia
Dynasty has been brought to light by
Henry Adams in his History of the Ad¬
ministrations of Jefferson and Madison.
The treaty stipulated that the inhabitants
of the ceded territory should be duly ad¬
mitted to the rights of citizens of the
United States, and that for a period of
twelve years French and Spanish ships
should be admitted at New Orleans on

the same terms with American vessels.
The territory ceded by France was de¬

scribed in the treaty as the province of
Louisiana with the same extent it now

has in the hands of Spain, and that it had
when France possessed it. These two
phrases were contradictory. The Unit¬
ed States had annexed a province with¬
out knowing its boundaries. That the
territory extended to the Rocky Moun¬

tains was not questioned, but it might
be claimed that it extended to the Pa¬
cific. In fact, this was assumed to be
true in some of our public documents.
But this is wholly wrong. Never at any
time did Oregon form a part of Louisi¬
ana. Our claim to Oregon was derived
and derived solely from the Florida
Treaty of 1819, the settlement at As¬
toria, the exploration of Lewis and
Clark, and the discovery of the Colum¬
bia river by Robert Gray. The south¬
western and southeastern boundaries
were equally in doubt. As eventually
settled by treaty with Spain the purchase
embraced 2,300 square miles in the pres¬
ent state of Alabama, the whole of the
present states of Louisiana, Arkansas,
Missouri, Iowa, Nebraska, the Dakotas,
Indian Territory, nearly all of Kansas
and Minnesota, and so much of Colo¬
rado, Wyoming, and Montana as lies
east of the Rocky mountains.

The annexation of Louisiana roused a

storm in both hemispheres. The Span¬
ish government vehemently protested
that Napoleon had by condition of the
San Ildefonso treaty no right to cede
Louisiana to the United States, while
the Federalists at home attacked both
the annexation and the method of an¬

nexation with equal violence. But Na¬
poleon’s power silenced Spain, the im¬
minent necessity of the purchase over¬
came the constitutional scruples of Jef¬
ferson, the treaty was duly ratified and
fifteen millions were appropriated for the
purchase. At New Orleans on Monday,
December 20, 1803, Laussat turned the
province over to Claiborne and Wilken-
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son, the United States commissioners.
The French tri-color, which had floated
over the Place d’Armes for but twenty
days, gave place to the stars and stripes
and New Orleans was an American city.
The upper province was surrendered
soon afterward.

Thus, together with our discoveries in
Oregon, our territory was broadened to
the Pacific ocean, giving us a conclusive
advantage in any border controversy
growing out of the purchase. A vast,
unexplored, almost illimitable empire
was ours; we had gained perpetual im¬
munity from dangerous neighbors, sole
possession of the river of rivers with all
of its tributaries, a dominating influence
in the affairs of the North American con¬

tinent. National opportunities for the
dim future almost depressing in their
sublimity.

The evil predictions of 1803 are now
buried deep in the drift of time. Instead
of diminishing, the older states have
greatly increased their population and
prosperity by the settlement and develop¬
ment of the new. The new states have

forged the bonds which have welded the
confederated states into a single national
union. Every breath born into the ex¬
panded territory has created new hope
for the country’s prosperity, has given
new strength to the constitution and to
the Union. The key that unlocked the
ports of the great river opened the gate¬
way to the development of its valley.
From the time of its division into the
territories of Orleans and Louisiana in

1804, ffs progress has been increasing.
Though maligned by explorers, buffeted

by the perils of two wars, emperilled by
the spread of slavery, it has come secure¬

ly through all and has become the back¬
bone of our country’s stability. Living¬
ston indeed “cut the knot” that fettered
the Mississippi valley.

The acquisition of Louisiana is espec¬

ially significant in our history, as it was
the first enlargement of that territory
which Jefferson thought sufficient for
“our children until the hundredth gener¬
ation.” But of still greater significance
is the time in which it occurred, the time
that marked the beginning of the mar¬
velous physical advance of the country
in the first half of the present century.
This advance centered around four
events: Eli Whitney and his cotton gin,
Fulton and his steamboat, Livingston and
the western half of the Mississippi, and
the immense development of the mari¬
time commerce of the nation. Given
these four series of events and in their

history may be.discerned why the insig¬
nificant confederacy of Jefferson became
a nation hopeful in arts, not insignificant
in its arms, and renowned throughout
the world for its commerce. The sub¬

sequent years have shown how vital to
this progress was the province of Louis¬
iana. Had the boundaries remained un¬

changed for a hundred years no mind
can conceive what change it would have
made in the destiny of our nation. With¬
out the grain and cattle of our western
prairies, without the lead and iron ore of
Missouri, without the vast deposits of
copper and silver and gold of the west¬
ern mountain ranges, with no roads
across the continent, with no harbors orj
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the Pacific coast, without possession of
the mouth of the Mississippi, without
any port on the Gulf of Mexico; above
all, without the incentive to our individ¬
ual activities and national development

that these resources have afforded; what
wars might have ensued, what liberties
might have perished, what calamities
might have befallen!

Fred Carlton Ayer,

Silence anb Ulicjbt of tbe Moo&0.
From the French of Sully-Prudhomme.

Silence and night, and something more it seems,
— For solitudes have each their proper spell—
Dumb are these woods in their own way, as well,

And in their own way dark to eyes in dreams.
Their darkness filters all light’s dropping beams,

The soul of sound within this hush must dwell.
Their spell is living : one can feel and tell

Its meaning just as mood or memory deems.
The woodland night a dawn of fancies brings,
Its silence like a sleeping bird hath wings,

To lend a gracious flight to cadenced song.
And in the woods the heart withholds not long,

For night gives depth to lover’s glancing eyes,
And out of silence love’s avowals rise.

'06.

GENERAL BELL'S DISPATCH.

“Come right in, Lieutenant, I suppose
you haven’t the least idea why I have
ordered you to report for a day’s jour¬
ney,” asked my old Colonel, as I walked
into his tent.

“No, sir, I have not,” I replied.
“Well,” continued the Colonel, “you

recollect last night I showed you on the
map General Bell’s position. The dis¬
tance is twenty-five miles by the shortest
cut, and each mile, as you know, is
watched by Boer scouts with orders to
capture any messenger passing between
our two camps, for by some means they

have heard that I intend to send to Gen¬
eral Bell plans for Wednesday’s battle,
I f it was not absolutely imperative for
General Bell to see these plans I wouldn’t
for one moment risk them on such a

trip. However, since it is necessary for
him to have them before Wednesday, I
am forced to take this means to send
them.

“Now for this journey I have selected
you—No, don’t thank me. God knows
I hate to send a man on such a danger¬
ous journey. If I could only make use
of one of those worthless cubs sitting be-
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neatli yonder tree playing cards and tell¬
ing jokes, I would not care so much, but
experience has taught me that for such
a journey my best man must be used, and
you, Jack, must pay the penalty of being
that by undertaking this ride.”

“As for the journey, I have told you
sufficient to make you aware of its im¬
portance. Remember, if these plans fall
among the Boers, it will be a sad day for
England, and for you also, for they
won’t allow you to return and tell the
tale. Keep a sharp lookout and ride
your best horse.”

“And now, my boy, before I say go,
I want to ask you one more question;
have you anything you would like me to
attend to, if—oh, well, you understand,
my boy how such a topic is never pleas¬
ant to talk about. For that matter death
never is. Still, as an old soldier, I have
always found it best when one is going
into danger to have everything fixed.
So if you have any letters—None, you

say? All right, my boy, you know best.
But surely,” and here the old Colonel’s
voice became slightly husky, “surely
there must be some one in all England
watching, some one waiting to hear—
no, no—don’t shake your head. Re¬
member, my boy, it’s always been my
boast that 1 have been a father to all my
lieutenants, ready to help them, one and
all, and you know if there is anything,
great or small, which by my promising
to do will relieve you of any worry don’t
hesitate to ask. No matter what it is, I
give you my word it shall be done.
Nothing, absolutely nothing, you say.
I am sorry such is the case. However,

since it is your affair I suppose you
know what is best. Well, here are the
dispatches. Don’t forget, guard them,
Lieutenant, guard them well, for they
contain every hope that your country has
of victory. Be as quick as you can and
if all comes out right you can rest as¬
sured I won’t forget you in my home re¬
port.

“And now one more word, watch es¬

pecially the road just before you get to
the little hut on your right. It’s there,
if anywhere, they will try to capture you.
You know the place. It is a couple of
miles from Bell’s camp. Well, I think
that is all. Your gun and pistol? Are
they handy? Yes. All right then,
good-bye and God bless you. Take care
of yourself and report to me as soon as
you return. Don’t forget to remember
me to Bell. Good-bye.” And with a
last handshake the Colonel finished and

stepped aside to allow me to mount.
“Some day, Colonel, I said, speaking

for the first time, as I leaned over to ad¬
just my stirrup, “I hope to get a chance
to thank you for giving me this oppor¬

tunity. As for the dispatches—well,
Colonel, I can only say if they are cap¬
tured it will be done only when they have
succeeded in first making away with me..
I f they do that you and my men are the
only ones who will feel a bit the sadder.
As for those in England—oh, well, it is
best that they shouldn’t be reminded of
my existence by hearing of my death.
This, T know sounds cruel, Colonel, but
God knows to my sorrow it’s the truth.
Some day I would like to tell you a little
about myself, if it will not be too much



364 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

trouble to yon. At any rate, I will go

now, as I want to get the best part of
the journey over before it gets so hot.
Well, good-bye, Colonel.” And picking
up my reins I saluted him as he stood
in the doorway of his tent, and turning
left camp just as the morning guard was

mounting duty.
For an hour or so T rode along think¬

ing about what the Colonel had said.
What a good old soldier he was.

A father to us all—aye, and a mother
also.

Kind and patient, and ever ready to
help his men, who was there who did not
thank his lucky star when he was ap¬

pointed to be under his command and
did not think he had done his best day’s
work, the one on which he had won some

special word of praise from the old sol¬
dier. And how his rough face had sad¬
dened when I told him there was no one

at home waiting to hear from me. No
one—yes, Jack, no one. God! I wonder
if any one realizes how those words
sound in one’s ears, especially when he
knows he is speaking the truth. No
one! Bah! Jack. Stop it. You prom¬
ised yourself when you came out here
you would forget all those people.

What is the use of thinking of them
now, when you have other things far
more important. Ten to one, they have
forgotten all about you by now; anyway,
or at least are trying to. Those days for
yon, old boy, are memories of the past.
How free and happy you were then.
Just finished your law, ready to begin
your battle, everything looking rose-
colored and assuming its brightest hues.

And Edith. Ah, Jack, that’s where it
hurts worse, old boy. You needn’t
squirm. Stand up and take it. You
loved her and she failed. Failed! Bah!
how ugly that word sounds. For she
knew, aye better, far better than I knew
myself, that you couldn’t be guilty of
such a thing. Forgery! Aye, Jack Car-
ruthers a forger. Oh, God! The irony
of Fate. She, of all, to believe. Still,
why not? Your father believed it. Yes,
it was he who accused you of signing his
name; he who had known you from boy¬
hood. If he thought so why shouldn’t
she? But you sent her a letter that
night, saying that you were innocent and
were off to Africa. What did you get
in return? Not a single word. She
failed. Jack, old fellow, yes, failed mis¬
erably. She whom you thought the best
woman God ever made. For you loved
her, old boy, in those days, and God help
me, you love her still—yes, with all her
failures you love her still. Oh well, it
cannot be helped. Some day it will be
known. Until then, Jack, you must for¬
get ; yes, forget and put it aside.

“Steady, Bruce—steady there. No,
you are not going to stop on this side of
the creek. We will cross first and have

something to eat. An hour’s rest will
not be a bad idea.”

Having watered Bruce I started again,
and as far as I could make out was with'
in five miles of General Bell’s camp. So
far I had not seen or met a single person.
In fact, I had begun to congratulate my¬
self on being so lucky, for I had certain¬
ly not anticipated such good fortune,
when I was suddenly startled by the
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sharp report of a rifle. Following in
quick succession came the report of three
more, and over my head I could hear the
whistle of bullets as they sped above me.

Hastily turning I beheld a sight which
reminded me forcibly of the old proverb
of counting your chickens, for right be¬
hind me, in full view and at a steady gal¬
lop came a string of Boer scouts. The
Colonel was right, the Boers had been
watching for me.

With a muttered curse, now, at my ill
luck, I threw myself forward to avoid as
much as possible their bullets and settled
down to a long, steady gallop of five
miles. For I saw at a glance that it was
no time for fighting. One man couldn’t
stand for long against ten Boer sharp¬
shooters, each one determined in his
heart to be the first person to reach his
hand within my coat pocket and capture
that thrice precious paper. And as much
as I dislike to show my back to anyone,
let alone a Boer, still I was forced to re¬

member my Colonel’s words, “Don’t for¬
get, guard them, Lieutenant, guard them
well.” Fortunately I had a gain of some
distance on them, thanks to the foolish
anxiety of one of their number, who,
fearing lest I should escape had fired the
first shot.

For a couple of miles I managed to
keep the original distance. But grad¬
ually I felt my horse slowing down. In
this they had the advantage over me;
their horses were comparatively fresh.
I was then forced for the first time in my
life to put spure to Bruce. With a
snort of pain the noble animal respond¬
ed, but only for a little distance. Then

my heart began to beat a little faster as
I realized what it meant to me if they
succeeded—disaster for my country and
disgrace for myself and the regiment to
which I belonged. “Great God!” I cried
in my fear, “have I not suffered enough
already? Is there nothing I cannot
touch without disgracing. You have
taken away my good name; you have
alienated my old father and lost to me
forever the woman I love—is that not

sufficient? Don’t force me, oh God, to
be the cause of my country’s disgrace—

“Curse them! They have struck
Bruce,” I cried, as I felt the horse quiver
beneath me, and looking down saw with
a fearful eye a red streak along his right
side.

“Go it, old boy, go it.” We only have
a few more miles. “That’s the way.

Keep it up, Bruce. D it, that was
a close shave,” I muttered as I felt the
hot pain across the top of my shoulder.
Their shots were getting uncomfortably
near. An inch or so lower and the dis¬

patch— Oh, well, where there is life
there is hope.

The thought had hardly passed
through my mind when without an in¬
stant’s warning I was pitched head fore¬
most as straight as a bullet over the
head of my horse and with a dull thud
struck the ground.

For a single instant I lay as one dead.
When I regained consciousness Bruce
had withdrawn his foot from the hole
which had been the cause of his falling
and my being unseated, and was gallop¬
ing madly and riderless toward General
Bell’s camp.
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“Good heavens!” I cried, the cold
sweat breaking- out on my forehead, “all
is lost now.” With a groan of pain I
raised myself to get a glance at my sur¬
roundings, determined to find a place of
some kind behind which I might lie and
sell my life as dearly as possible.

With a cry of joy I saw that I was
within fifty yards of the old hut of which
the Colonel had spoken. Once more his
words had come true. Such a place
would, I thought, protect me for a few
moments at least. The shack had been

built years before by an exploring party
and was intended to cover a small well,
now run dry. With a little difficulty I
managed to crawl to it and pushing aside
the door stumbled in.

With half a glance at its contents, an
ordinary box and a small keg lying in
the middle of the floor being all I could
see, I immediately closed and locked the
door. Getting over to the window I
rested my gun on the sill and waited.

Of course I did this in a much shorter
time than it takes to tell about. Still I
was none too early.

Crack! crack! came the. report and I
knew the Boers had discovered my

plight.
Cautiously raising my head I peeped

out of the window. A second’s glance
and the report of my rifle echoed across
the velt. A loud shriek followed.

“Ah ! ah !” I muttered softly to myself.
“One less. That’ll teach you that the
bird is not yours yet by a long way.

But my joy was short lived, for that
shot was my first and last successful one
of the day. It had evidently taught

them that they were hunting no mean
marksman, and after that they kept un¬
der cover.

For about two hours longer we kept
up a desultory firing, with no damage to
either side. Suddenly one jumped from
behind his horse and aiming square at
my window, fired. I had just time to
jump back. Raising my gun I aimed at
the retreating form and pulled the trig¬
ger. The lock clicked but no report
came—my rifle was empty. Hastily
transferring it I felt for my cartridge
box. Cold perspiration came out all
over my body. My heart seemed to stop
beating and I gasped for breath.

My cartridge bag was not at my side!
Where was it—where? Yes, yes-

now I remember. I had dropped it in
tumbling from my horse and had for¬
gotten to regain it in recovering my
senses. For a second I stood perfectly
still. Well, Jack, you are in a pickle
now, and no mistake. Nine men out¬
side with plenty of ammunition and you
inside of this thing with one lone empty
rifle and not a short to fill it. It could
not be much worse if you had planned it,
could it?

But wait—let us see what is in this old
hut. Turning quickly I walked across
the floor. The next moment I was lying
flat on my face. In the darkness I had
follen over the keg. Turning over, I
reached to see where it was and my
hand felt something soft like sand.
Lighting a match I peered into the keg.
For one second I looked. “Great God!
it is fine powder!”

And so it was. A keg full of dry
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powder, evidently left by its former own¬
er as being too cumbersome to carry.
As I stood staring at the black particles
a terrible plan came without thought to
me: Why not use this as a means of
saving the dispatch. One thing at least
was true; it would be a sure and final
one.

At that stage to think with me was to
act. In a few seconds at most the Boers
would discover my reason for not an¬

swering their shots. Then it would be
only a few minutes and’ all would be over.

In this I was right for I had scarcely
time to get behind the keg when the
door was smashed to pieces and in
tumbled the Boers. I drew my revolver
instantly and leveling it at their leader
cried “Halt!”

Startled at my command, for an in¬
stant they all stopped, surprised at the
audacity of a man who was about to die.
Little did they think that in the next few
moments they, too, were to play such a
role. The leader was the first to speak.

‘Come! come! my man, give us the
papers. No fooling. We want them
and we intend to have them.”

“All right, my men,” I cried, “come
and take them.”

With an eager bound they all made for
me. With a loud yell of derision I
stepped back, burying my pistol in the
powder, and fired.

A loud report, the shriek of dying
men, and then an awful stillness, and I
—I went down—down into darkness and
with a sigh remembered no more.

* * * *

’Twas but a moment when I opened

36?

my eyes again and with that came the
fear of seeing Boers galloping away
with the dispatch. So I laid perfectly
quiet and listened. But not a , sound
broke the stillness. There I lay with
shut eyes and thought and thought.
What could it be ? Oh, God! could I
be dreaming. Then I bade myself keep
quiet and held my breath to think—and
to watch. But it could not be done. I

began to tremble and cried out in my
fear and weakness:

“Where am I ?”

Instantly some one bent over me. For
one second I saw a face. The next mo¬

ment ’twas gone, leaving behind the soft
rustle of a gown. Could it be a Boer?
I strained my mind to try and recall
what it looked like. My brain was top
weak. I could not remember. It must

be a Boer, and yet—and yet it did not
look like a Boer, and the person it re¬

sembled—aye, now I knew I was either
crazy or dreaming. ’Twas the face it
never could be.

Suddenly I felt a terrible pain in my
neck and a low groan of agony was
drawn from my lips. Instantly the door
was opened and I felt a soft hand
smoothing back the hair from my hot
forehead. I opened my eyes and looked
—yes, looked right into hers. With a
startled cry she was half way across the
floor, and before I could move she had
left the room, leaving me to turn over
on my side and thank God at some

length for having sent me with the dis¬
patch to General Bell.

I must have lain thus for a couple of
hours without a soul coming by my door.
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It was a long time and I began to lose
my small stock of patience. Why did
she not come back, I wondered with the
petulance of an invalid. All that night
no one come. When I awakened next

morning my attention was drawn by the
turning of my doorknob. The next mo¬
ment I was grasping the hand of my old
gray-haired father.

“Thank God! thank God, Jack, my

boy, I have you back again,” he cried,
as the tears trickled down his face. “It
was all a mistake. What an idiot your
old father was not to have known bet¬
ter. My little Jack a forger! Oh, but
I have suffered—suffered well for it.
Can you ever forget, my boy, and for¬
give your old father?

. “Hush, father,” I interrupted. “Of
course I will forgive you. It was my
fault in not explaining more fully, but
somehow I was a hot headed chap and
was hurt by you thinking me possible of
such a thing. Do you understand,
Dad ?”

“Yes, yes. I understood the next
night when your cousin Richard con¬
fessed to having committed the forgery,
but it was too late then to undo the evil.

Now, thanks to your Colonel, who tele¬
graphed me your name, we can straight¬
en out matters.”

“So Richard confessed,” I answered.
“Well, Governor, I am sorry that Dick
turned out to be such a man ; still I am

glad for my sake he confessed. It
has troubled me these two years more
than I care to think about. But come,

tell me how you found out the truth?”
With trembling voice the old man

told me all that happened from the night
when I had left home. As he was just
about finishing a knock sounded at my
door and on my calling out “Come in,”
the door opened and in walked my old
Colonel with a smile of perfect joy on
his whole face.

“Well! well,” he cried as he pumped
my hand up and down. “So this is
what they have saved out of Lieutenant
Carruthers.”

“Well, Colonel,” I asked with a laugh,
“do you think there is enough left to
carry another dispatch?”

“Egad, young man, I can hardly tell.
Your appearances are deceptive. I
warrant you, you will look even small¬
er when that mile more or less of cotton

is removed from your shoulders. Never¬
theless,” and here he rubbed his two
hands together and laughed like a school¬
boy who was about to disclose some

great surprise. “I think when all is re¬
moved there will be just about enough
to pin on a little cross and a major’s
straps. Eh? my lord, don’t you think
so?”

“What!” he said, seeing my surprised
look, for I had not expected such good
fortune as to be awarded a Victoria
cross or even to be made a major. “You
don’t think, young man, I was going to
let such a ride as yours pass by un¬
noticed !” and here he tried to appear as

though very angry, hut with little suc¬
cess I must confess.

“But, Colonel,” I asked, “how did you
learn of what happened on the velt?”

“Learn?” exclaimed the Colonel with

uplifted hand. “Why, my boy, you
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have told and retold everything that hap- “You don’t say so,” muttered the
pened on that journey again and again Colonel in a surprised voice. “Well!
in your fever. ’Twas a lucky thing that
you stepped back when you fired, other¬
wise you would have been blown to
pieces as those Boers were. As you
fired you disappeared into the old well
and the whole thing went over you. An
hour later they found you huddled up at .

the bottom unconscious and a couple of
your ribs were greatly in need of re¬

pair."
“What is that, my lord ? You say you

are going down stairs a tew moments.
All right, I will stay with Jack until you
return."

“One more question, Colonel,” I said,
“as my father left the room. “Can yrou
tell me where my nurse is ?”

“Where is she? You young ras¬
cal! Do you think a Colonel in Her
Majesty’s army has nothing else to do
than keep track of the whereabouts of
all the women nurses in this hospital?
Great guns! I believe I ought to have
you put in the guardhouse for asking
your superior officer such an impudent
question," and here the old man had to
stop and blow a great blast on his hand¬
kerchief to avoid laughing.

“Oh come, Colonel,” I said. “You
understand what I mean. Ever since I
have regained my senses she has not
come near me. Can’t you help me ? In
fact, Colonel,” I concluded, “you must
help me, for she it was who would have
received that letter in England, which
you asked me to leave with you before
going on that ride and which I like an
idiot refused to do.”

well, what a strange world this is, to be
sure. But come, my lad, you say she
will not come in now you have regained
your senses,” and here the old man was
silent, wrapped in deep thought.

“Oh! now I understand,” he cried,
slapping his knee in his eagerness.

“Understand what?” I asked.
“Her sitting outside of your door when

I came along,” he replied.
“What!” I cried.
“Sh— don’t make so much noise, she

will hear,” answered the old man with
his finger on his lips. “Listen, my boy,
you say she won’t come in. Well I
have it; we must use strategy.”

“Strategy?” I asked, “what are you

talking about, Colonel ? What has strat¬
egy to do with this.”

“More than you think,” replied the
Colonel, with a very knowing look on
his old face. “The case is this: you
want to make a woman, mind you, a

woman, do something she wants to do
and yet does not want to do. Now if
that is not a case in which you must use

strategy I would like to know what is
one.”

“Yes, Colonel,” I answered, that is
mighty clear so far, but now that you
have defined my position so nicely pos¬

sibly you can help me a little further by
telling me what strategy it is necessary
to use.”

“Well, well, lad, I always did say a
man in love was as helpless as a baby in
long clothes, and now I am positive of it.
Can't you think of one yourself without
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asking an old gray-haired bachelor?”
“None, yon say?” continued the Col¬

onel. “Very well, my lad. I suppose I
must give you a little more help. But
remember,” and here the old fellow
shook his finger at me, “this is the ad¬
vice of an old bachelor, learned from
observation and not from experience. If
I was in your place I would recall this
fact: women once in a while love a lit¬
tle masterful treatment. Do you under¬
stand ?” ; I ;

I nodded.
“Then these are your Colonel’s or¬

ders,” he continued a little more softly,
lest he be heard. I will go out of the
room and leave the door open. After a
few moments you can make out you are
ill again. Talk of anything that comes
into your mind, and if possible shriek a
little. I warrant you, you will have
your nurse in your room before many
seconds. Then—oh well, I suppose you
will be calling for your old Colonel
again to come and help you, eh? No,
you say? Well, I am glad to hear it,
for your old Colonel is not very strong
when it comes to talking to a woman.
Never had as much experience as some
of my lieutenants. Ha! ha! I do be¬
lieve my bold soldier is blushing. So
you don’t think you will want the help
of your old Colonel in your interview
with Miss Edith. All right, my lad, ’tis
a thing best done by the man most inter¬
ested. And oh, by the way, one more

thing, the chaplain of the ioth regiment
is staying at headquarters. Go and see
him before he goes.”

“Very well, Colonel, I will try and

obey your orders,” I replied as he left
the room.

I waited a few moments and then be¬

gan to talk and rambled on, becoming
louder and louder till finally I yelled out
a lot of idiotic nonsense, calling on the
Boers to come along and take the pa¬

pers, if they could. Then I paused and
listened for a moment. Through the
doorway I could hear her whispering to
herself. “Oh, dear! Can it be true?
Again?” I own that voice hit me hard
and I almost lost heart, but I yelled out
again. Whereupon the door was opened
and the next moment she had placed her
arm under my head and with her other
hand was trying to smooth back my

straggling hair.
In an instant I had her fast.

“Now, madam, tell me where you
have been?”

She started and looked at me in won¬

der, but sho could not move. Thank
heavens, I had not lost all my strength in
my fever.

“Sit down, little girl,” I said, sit down.
’Twas all a conspiracy between the
Colonel and myself. He called it strat¬
egy-”

For a moment she stood looking at me
and I thought she would be angry. Then
with a little sigh of content she slid
down beside me and laid her dark head
close to mine.

“ ’Twas not fair, Jack, was it?” was
all she said.

“No, dear, ’twas a piece of cowardly
strategy, and only necessity made me use
it. You see, father told me all about
you not receiving -my letter and your en-
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listing as a nurse for the war, but some¬
how I have not since been able to ex¬

plain to you. I could not get up and go
to hunt you, so the colonel volunteered,
bachelor as he is, to help me; and now
that I have you and the surgeon says I
can get up in a couple of days, I intend
to go right away to Mr. Merton.”

“You are, sir, and who is Mr. Mer¬
ton,” she asked.

“Our chaplain.”
“Oh!”
“Yes,” I said before she could say

anything else. “And I thought if you
could get ready by that time we could
take our trip to England and take a look
at home.”

“But-”

“No, no, we will not have any buts,
and I really think I have forgotten some¬
thing very important.

“Oh, Jack,” she cried with a little
laugh, “suppose some of the doctors had
been passing. Listen! there is some one

coming now. Please let me get up,
please, Jack.”

Before she could struggle into a posi¬
tion more becoming a nurse, the Colonel
was standing in the doorway watching
us both with a half concealed twinkle in
his little blue eyes.

“God bless my soul,” he cried, “if he
has not obeyed my orders already. ’Tis
a very good thing he has, for I was just
coming in to see if he had lost his nerve.”

“What would you have done if he
had?” inquired Edith.

“What would I have done? Oh, sim¬
ply had him hauled up immediately be¬
fore a court martial for not obeying his
Colonel’s orders and also for fearing to
face the enemy,” he answered with a

laugh, as he went out of the room, leav¬
ing us to discuss once more the good for¬
tune which had come with the carrying
of General Bell’s dispatch.

A. B. Ridgway, ’07.
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M Hlay Day memory,
‘ Neither the Spaniards n or the Americans are expert fighters.”

—Commander Crutch ley, R. N., in the N. Y. Sun
some days before the battle of Manila.

Expert in building battleships,
Torpedo boats, destroyers fleet,
Expert in shelling helpless towns,
And sinking his own ships, I weet,
Despite his poet’s warning strain,
“Lest we forget,” he hearkened not;
His sires’ defeats on every sea
He had forgot, he had forgot.

He had forgot how HOPKINS swept
The Briton from Bahama’s isle;
He had forgot PAUL JONES, the Scourge
Of his own sea-girt land, the while.
MacDonough’s pennant on Champlain,
Perry’s on Erie* too, 1 wot,
The “Boxer,” ‘‘Peacock,” “Guerriere,”
He had forgot, he had forgot.

He had forgot how Preble drove
The Algerine back to his lair:
He had forgot how Somers blew
Both friend and foe alike in air:
Our captured “Philadelphia”
Decatur fired without a shot,
Cutlass in hand assaulting her,
He had forgot, he had forgot.

He had forgot our “Monitor,”
First born of all his navy vast:
Our Farragut through hostile fleets,
Forts and torpedoes steaming past.
MacDougall and the “ Wyoming,”
McKee’s forlorn assault, though hot
Corea hurled her shells like hail,
He had forgot, he had forgot.
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Now Dewey at Manila Bay,
Braving torpedoes, sinking ships,
Silencing Spanish forts, today,
Wins praise from even British lips.
Our cruisers and our gallant tars
The Lord has spared among us yet,
A warning to our sage expert,
Lest he forget, lest he forget.

May 8, 1898.

AT THE SHRINE OF ST. THOMAS.

Perhaps the most picturesque old
church of Maryland is that of Saint
Thomas. In quiet seclusion it stands,
majestic in comparison with the sur¬

rounding country, and overlooking a

sweetly rippling branch of the Potomac.
When the bleak winds sweep from the
north and the hoary snow7flakes softly
fall, a peculiar attractiveness is given to
this old church, and its isolation, accom¬

panied by the tranquillity of the adjacent
country, makes one feel as though he
would like to betake himself from this

jostling world and there spend the rest
of his life in quiet repose and reflection.
When spring comes, a more inviting
spot than that surrounding this church
cannot be found. The land is covered
with a carpet of soft green, the trees are
clad in blossoms and leaves, and a pure,
sweet odor arising from the budding
flowers pervades the surrounding atmos¬
phere. In short, at every season of the
year nature seems to have chosen this
place to lavish her gifts, and has en¬

dowed it with such attractions that any
one who had ever chanced to visit it
would hold tenaciously the memories of
Saint Thomas till the end of his life.

While visiting this old church, and
viewing the encompassing landscapes,
memories of olden times awoke within

me, and as I stood gazing at the redden¬
ing sun and crimson skies I became ob¬
livious, and fancied that I was a being
of ancient days.

While thus absorbed in this reverie my

eye was attracted by a gray-haired old
man who stood weeping in the adjacent
graveyard.

The dreariness of the scene, and its
harmony with the dying day, kindled my
heart with pity, and I determined to
learn the cause of this old man’s weep¬

ing. On inquiry, I was informed by a
venerable Jesuit priest, the pastor of the
church, who, in sweet and soft accents,
told the following story:

Alfred Lancelot, an inhabitant of a

nearby little hamlet, had long been the
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suitor of Virginia Williams, who also
was an inhabitant of the same hamlet.

When mere children they played about
the green lanes, about the brooks and by
the gnarled oaks. But soon the bright
years of childhood had passed, and they
were grown. Alfred determined to
hoard all his savings and make a home
for Virginia, and thus it was that a more

prosperous, more determined young
merchant was never heard of in this lit¬
tle village before.

But as he worked about his little store,
he fell sick, and was forced to leave his
toils and rest. Long and weary hours
he spent, and as he lay abed his mind
ever wandered to a little house in the
hamlet where lived Virginia, spending
her time in grief and thinking of him.

A still greater misfortune had befallen
him. He was now well, but destitute.
During his sickness his prosperity had
declined, his little store had failed, and
he was without employment. He was
near crazed with care and a tormenting
anxiety to do better had seized him.
Day after day the gloom grew greater,
and an insatiable longing possessed his
heart. No night was spent in sleep, but
ever he lay awake thinking of Virginia,
the idol of his heart, the angel of his
dreams. “Lost! lost” he would cry, alas,
too poor to care for her.

Thus, as the days wore wearily along,
Alfred had determined to go to the city,
where his efforts, he thought, would be
crowned with glorious success. This
determination was contrary to the plead¬
ing and entreaties of all, but he was per¬
sistent, and on one cold November day

he left the hamlet. Virginia had come
to bid him farewell, and as she saw the
last glimpse of the speeding train, depart¬
ed with eyes suffused with tears.

At first his experience in the city was
that of success; but then, as fate would
have it, there came another decline of
prosperity. This only had the effect of
increasing his determination, and at the
request of a young friend to undertake
with him a voyage abroad, he accepted.

A vessel was fitted up and they began
their journey. . During most of this
journey the winds were favorable, and
the weather auspicious; but as for the
other part, their way was beset with
storms and angry winds forced them
from their course and drove them into
unknown waters.

Alfred was about to despair of ever

reaching land, but just at that moment
there appeared not far away some un¬
known coast. All aboard instantaneous¬

ly were transformed to an ecstasy of in¬
effable joy, only to be plunged again into
the deepest sorrow, for simultaneously,
as it seemed, with the appearance of
land the sky was overcast with dark
clouds, and early night broke upon the
sea. The waves swelled into mountains,
the winds blew with terrific violence, and
by the transient flashes of lightning
could be seen a coast bordered with huge
rocks about three hundred yards or so
away.

The pilot, in utter despair, cried out
that he could no longer withstand the
raging tempest, and at that moment they
were dashed with irresistible force

upon the rocks. Huge holes were stove
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into the vessel, the water rushed in, and
it sank below the surface of the sea.

The crew thus left amid the raging
waters began their struggle for life.

Alfred was the only one to reach the
shore in safety. As for the rest, some
lost their lives by being dashed against
the rocks, others were beaten to death
by the turbid sea.

Though he had survived this terrible
storm, Alfred could scarcely bear bis dis¬
tress. The shipwreck had taken away
one of the truest friends of his life; he
was in an unknown land where no one

knew aught of him, nor he aught of
them, and he saw that the way before
him was one of difficulties that appeared
adamantine.

There, weary and fatigued, he sat
down by the seaside, and, mapping
out his plans, resolved from that very
minute he should endeavor to find means

to return home, and there again, instead
of in a foreign land, endeavor to find
success.

Then, taking a farewell glance at the
shipwreck and the place, where all per¬
ished save he, he wept, and directing his
footsteps further inland, began his weary

way.
His hardships were many, his toils

were great, and his grief was ineffable;
yet by nothing was it greater than that
of Virginia, who slept little for thinking
of him, and who spent a life of anxiety
and suspense.

Every day she would go to the post-
office to see if there was a letter from

him, and every day she came away dis¬
appointed. She could not believe that
he had forgotten her, yet there was am¬

ple reason for thinking so, since weeks
had passed and not even so much as one
letter had she received from him.

No one could ascertain a reason for
bis strange actions. Some said that he
had left for other climes; others, that he
was dead; and others made various oth¬
er reports.

So the little town grieved that Alfred
Lancelot had ever gone away, and Vir¬
ginia, near frantic with care, passed her
days in weeping.

Day's grew to months, months to years,
and years rolled by, but still no facts
could be obtained concerning bis absence.

Now, nearly all the old inhabitants bad
died away, and new faces everywhere
composed the greater part of the popu¬
lation of the little village.

Virginia’s health was fast declining,
and now she who once was a healthy,
ruddy-cheeked maiden, was old and wan
and languid from care. As a flower of
the field, being no longer able to stand
the hot rays of the scorching sun, grad¬
ually droops and languishes upon the
ground, so she, no longer able to bear
her sorrows, gradually lost her health
and pined away till at twilight of one De¬
cember day she fell asleep never to
awake again.

Not many days afterwards it was
noised abroad that a strange, eccentric
old man was seen in the village. No
one knew aught of him and all wondered
who he was.

At last, through an old inhabitant, the
hamlet became aware that the strange
old gentleman was Alfred Lancelot, who
so many years ago had left the country.

For many days the old gentleman

► _
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sought knowledge of the one who was
the idol of his heart, the angel of his
dreams. One day as he was passing
through the graveyard of this church,
he chanced upon the tombstone which
bore the inscription of Virginia Williams.
As he read, a deathlike pallor flitted over
his face, and crying “My God! My
God!” he fell in a dead faint.

Upon recovering he acquainted the
people with the history of his departure,
of his voyage, the shipwreck, of his
reaching an unknown country, where
there was no civilization, no culture and
no means of communication with his

friends, and finally of his toils to return
home. With intense interest his audi¬

tors listened as he recounted his many

years of efforts to return to the land of
his youth, and their hearts were melted
with pity as he told, in faltering tones,
that his long struggle had been in vain,
since the one for whom he had returned
was sleeping her everlasting sleep in yon¬
der graveyard.

Thus it is that this eccentric old man,

weary of the world, and longing to join
the angelic spirit of the beloved Virginia
in the celestial home, visits the graveyard
of old Saint Thomas every evening at
twilight and weeps till the stars begin to
twinkle in the azure heavens and the
moon casts down her argent rays upon
the world.

W. G. Mudd, 08.

flilors flfourte.
A Tragic Demise.

Olim erat parvus mouse
Down i’ the hold of a fortis vaixs.
Cheese inveniebat there
Redolentem fortiter;
Ship was the captain’s, caseus item ;
De gustu non movent us litem.
But cheese unto this tener mus

Dulcis was, as it is to us.
Nocte cadente, all was still,
Umbrae densae boded ill.

Softly, slowly repsit is ;
Hark ! Quid potest esse this ?
Captain vidit caseum gnawed:
Ponit a trap for the mus outlawed.
Mousie sticks his caput in ;
Resonat a squeaking din:
Out of the bunk comes the captain’s pes
Non imprimatur what he says.

R. E. Kelley, ’08.
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THE INSTALLATION OF THE PRESIDENT OF THE U. OF VA.

The most notable event in the history
of the University of Virginia since its
foundation by Thomas Jefferson was,

perhaps, the installation of Dr. Edwin
Anderson Alderman as its president.
The institution had heretofore been di¬
rected by a Board of Visitors, but after
much deliberation it was deemed advis¬
able and not adverse to the spirit of its
illustrious founder to inaugurate a

change, and all the friends of Virginia
heartily approved the plan.

The choice of the regents fell upon
Dr. Edwin Anderson Alderman, who is
well known as a leader in educational

matters, and conspicuous for his good
work accomplished in the South.

Some days before the event of the in¬
stallation there was a continuous down¬

pour of rain and the weather prophets
predicted a stormy day for the celebra¬
tion. What added a gloom to these
darksome forebodings was the unhappy
illness of Dr. Alderman, himself, whose
speech of acceptance was to he the fea¬
ture of the occasion. But the clouds dis¬

persed and the sun shone brightly, and
the president recovered and Charlottes¬
ville put on her gayest festival attire. In¬
deed, it would be difficult to conceive an

installation under more favorable aus¬

pices. The presence of a vast number of
representatives sent from universities
and colleges of every section of the
country; of national and state officials;
distinguished guests; the eloquent God¬
speed of the orators of the day, and of
the evening banquet—all betokened the
sincerest sympathy and most cordial be¬
nevolence.

The procession moved in the following
order:

National and State officials, National
and county superintendents of schools in
Virginia, teachers in public and private
schools in Virginia, representatives of
educational and scientific societies and of
the learned professions, representatives
of universities and colleges, the faculty
of the university, visitors and officers of
the university, ex-visitors, the Miller
Board of Trust, speakers of the day and
other special guests, the Governor of Vir¬
ginia, the rector of the university, the
president of the university.

As this vast procession moved across
the beautiful campus it presented a most
impressive picture to the large array of
visitors. Those who had come from

colleges wore the Oxford cap and gown
with diverse colors, symbolic of tbeir de¬
grees.

Tbe order of exercises was;

Music; invocation, by Rev. Richard
D. Smart, D. D.; music; induction of
the president, by tbe rector, Hon. Charles
Pinckney Jones; response by tbe presi¬
dent. Addresses—For the State and her
other institutions, by Gov. Andrew Jack-
son Montague; for tbe faculty, by Pro¬
fessor Francis Henry Smith; for the
alumni, by Senator Thomas Staples Mar¬
tin ; for sister universities, of the east, by
Professor Archibald Cary Coolidge of
Harvard; of the north, by President
Nicholas Murray Butler of Columbia;
of tbe south, by Chancellor Walter Bar¬
nard Hill of the University of Georgia;
of tbe west, by President Richard Hen¬
ry Jesse of the University of Missouri.
Music; inaugural address, by tbe presi¬
dent ; hymn, “America,” by the audience ;
benediction, by Rey. S?.nittel C, Mitchell,
D, D.; music,
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Georgetown College Journal.
established i$72.

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

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

The Georgetown College Journal,
Washington, I). C

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

THE STAFF.
Executive Board.

President:
Gerald Egan, ’o6.

Harlow F. Pease, ’06. Albert B. Ridgeway. ’07
Associate Editors:

Joseph H. Lawler’ ’06.
Alston Cockrell, ’06 Old Boys.
Francis Keenan, ’07 Exchanges.
Martin Douglass,’08 College Notes.
Robert Kelley, ’oS Athletics.

Business Manager:
Edward Gannon, ’07.

Department Editors:
G. C. Reid, ’05
D. C. Ellis, ’07
Tames A. Gannon, ’06
L. M. Hanretty, ’05...

Alumni Correspondents :

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

When the chosen representatives of a

body having original authority fail to
satisfy that body, it is generally from
one of two causes. Either in the admin¬
istration of the affairs entrusted to their
care they are lax and negligent of their
duty; or, with an energy more hurtful
than the worst of indolence, they gather
boldness to undertake a course of action

directly contrary to the express wishes
of their constituents. Cases of the first-

named fault are very naturally not rare,
where no pecuniary gain exists to bol¬
ster up the official conscience. But for
the latter—difficulty, let us call it—it is
harder to deal with; difficult to touch
without disclosing ugly hidden things;
rather deliberate than unthinking; the
fault, not of a child, but of a man. It
has the unpleasant peculiarity of occur¬

ring in situations where the remedy is
too*remote to be available; it says to it¬
self, “After us the deluge;” to the rest
of creation, “What are you going to do
about it?”

It is mainly at the former style of of¬
ficial transgression that previous criti¬
cisms in these columns have been di¬

rected, in examining the conduct of the
executive department of athletics. But
now, since the publication of our last
comments, in which we expressed a rea¬
sonable hope for improvement, affairs
have taken on a new color, surprising
and far from satisfactory. And the
source of our disappointment, we are not
proud to admit, is the disrobing and ac¬

knowledgment of a delinquency closely
resembling the second class that we have
just described.

It is only necessary to recall certaii
facts in order to realize that the present
situation is not what good, straightfor¬
ward administration would have given
us. First, it is a matter of record that
at the meeting of the association a mo¬
tion was passed directing a revision of
the then newly-found constitution, and
naming the Executive Committee as a

special body to make the revised draft.
The motion moreover directed the revi¬
sion to be complete one month before the

Law School
Law School

.Medical School

.. Dtntal School
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June meeting of the association (mak¬
ing the date May 4th), and to be access¬
ible to any member of the association
from then until June 4th. Fact number
one.

This revision has not been done. Fact
/wo.

Lastly, in answer to a request for offi¬
cial information it has been given out
that the Executive Committee deliber¬
ately and positively decided not to carry
out the instructions which had been laid

upon them—not to effect the revision,
nor to attempt it. Fact number three.

Taking these facts for a text, much
could be said of a nature neither com¬

plimentary nor mild, and still within the
range of justification. The somewhat
unusual excuses privately alleged, differ¬
entiating a Senior office-holder’s obliga¬
tions from those of a Junior officer-elect,
might be examined at length. But no
great intuition is necessary to see the
futility attending such a course. The
facts, for a sane man, are sufficient.
They have been stated, clearly, it is
hoped. And if generally known they
may be of the greatest service to guide
deliberations (and elections) in the fu¬
ture.

The seriousness with which Dr. Osier
issued his edict against old age, pointed
out its worthlessness and suggested its
remedy would lead one to believe that he
had really unearthed something entirely
new. After he had spoken as though in
the full bloom of useful manhood he sat

back in his chair, looked pitilessly on the
aged and waited confidently, we suppose,

for long announcements of suicide in the
newspapers.

Fortunately we have seen no evidence
that would lead 11s to believe that the

condemnation was taken seriously, nor
have we observed many old men slinking
along back streets or blushing shameful¬
ly. On the contrary Mark Twain
Smiles, audibly when confronted Jwith
the article, Russell Sage clinks his dollars
and saves matches by using the edict as
a vigor-lighter (we understand he uses

stogies in private), the remarkable Jos¬
eph Jefferson only yesterday stopped his
nightly allowance of stage liquors, and
old James McGuire wonders, as he whips
the baseball, whether or not Dr. Osier
could steal second.

But it is not the theory of Dr. Osier’s
we combat, the work of so many old men
condemn it, that a serious refutation is
unnecessary. We have only to point to
Leo XIII and his power over the
world’s peace, to Gladstone, to Senator
Hoar, to Tennyson, who at eighty wrote
“Crossing the Bar,” to Scott, whose im¬
agination was rosiest at fifty, to Car¬
lyle and to Helmholtz. Dr. Osier no
doubt <./cerlooked these men and the
thousand others whose work had but be¬

gun at sixty, as it is possible that he—
but it would be an odious comparison.

Since there is but little to recommend
itself in Osier’s prescription as a sound,
sane work, there might remain to him
some credit for ingeniousness did we
not know that the same remedy on the
criminally aged was practiced years and
years ago in Ceos.

Just where Ceos is situated is of lit¬
tle interest to us now. “bpt Keos,” says?
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Charles Dudley Warner,” and the old
town of Iulis were the home of legends
and poets and famous for a code of
laws, one of which tended to banish sick¬
ness and old age from the precincts by a

provision that every man above sixty
should end his life by poison.”

Callimachus refers to Iulis in the fol¬

lowing :

“Wrecked on the short of Iulis I
Lie fallen on the lea

To make a handsome tiny toy
For thee, Assinoe.”

And in Menander away back in 322
B. C., a reference to the law is made,
glorified and explained :
“ ’Tis a fine old law, my Phania,

The Ceans erst decreed
That he who could not live in ease

Should never live in need.”

Strabo states the law most clearly and
cold-bloodedly in his Geographica, and
poison, it seems, was the favored method
of its enforcement. Yet there was a

more Christian element in the law of
Ceos than any Dr. Osier may boast of.
Old men died there that the food might
maintain and strengthen the others. Dr.
Osier’s old men die because there’s no

pleasure of living.
So Ceos deprives him of his original¬

ity just as the names of mighty old men

deprive his edict of forcefulness. What’s
left of it Dr. Osier alone can decide.
No! We see more in it. The humor
of it all.

Only a week or two ago we had been
diverting ourselves with the pleasing
hope that the late series of weak and

fatuous athletic “incidents” was drawing
to a close. But it seems that the spirit
of mischief lingers, driven out of one
committee, only to enter into another;
and the latest to feel its influence have
set seal to an act of incompetence and
folly surpassing all the previous freaks
in the whole varied repertoire. The
Washington Post of May 6th announced
tire final ratification of a set of eligibility
rules to govern Georgetown-Virpjinia ath¬
letics, that deserve examination as a fair
sample of the merits of government by
committee. For that is what our ath¬
letic government has become. The tri¬
umvirate which framed and concluded
the subjoined* agreement do not in the
remotest manner represent the sentiments
of either the student body or the athletes
themselves. Worse than that, they do
not even understand them. Neither the

College, Law School, nor Dental School
was even ostensibly represented on that
committee. Now a committee so consti¬

tuted has no representative power to bind
the students of this university to any

agreement whatsoever. The athletes
come from among the students. And
the students are in preference to a com¬
mittee so unrepresentative, the just and
competent judges of what they deem to
be the proper qualifications for partici¬
pation in amateur sport. The agreement
lately concluded has recommended it¬
self to their favor in very few particu¬
lars. From the time when it was first

published in the papers it was regarded
as the ultra-anti-Georgetown end of a

* See end of Athletic Notes,
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possible compromise, and its adoption
without the alteration of a single letter
has occasioned no small measure of hu¬
miliation and disgust.

We most emphatically condemn the eli¬
gibility rules in the late agreement with
the University of Virginia. Our rea¬
sons are these:

The wording is in many places loose,
obscure and indefinite. (See Secs, a
and c.).

Their provisions taken literally would
put athletics on a basis never attempted
at Georgetown, Virginia or any other
college. (See Secs, a and e.)

They discriminate, for no reason,

against one great department of the Uni¬
versity, which has been conspicuous in
furnishing ’Varsity athletes. (See Sec.
e.)

They would establish a confused and
uncertain means for determining eligi¬
bility that could not exist for an hour
without the multiplying of protests, in¬
vestigations, contradictory interpreta¬
tions, and the like; all of which would
make clear the ultimate need of some su¬

preme authority constantly busy settling
disputes. (See Secs, a and c.)

The first clause on eligibility reads:
‘‘No one shall be eligible who has taken
part in athletics for compensation.” Per¬
haps a definition of the word “compen¬
sation” may be of some service. “What¬
ever goes to make up loss or lack,” says
the Standard Dictionary. What single
item of the manifold privileges that are
conferred on ’Varsity men could not be
construed to fall under this provision,
taken literally, as it stands in the agree¬

ment? What of the expenses of train¬
ing table, suits, athletic goods of all
kinds, complimentary tickets, and all the
other forms of compensation which no

college man would think of denying a

’Varsity athlete? “Oh, of course, pe¬
cuniary compensation is meant,” would
be the answer. It is not so stated. And
an intercollegiate agreement is surely
important enough to be drawn with the
care of a common contract. But care¬

less ambiguity such as this marks the
whole instrument.

The next clause runs, “or played on
a professional team,” and defines a pro¬
fessional team to be “one which is cata¬

logued in either the National League
Guide or the American Association

Guide.” This provision might mean

something if there were no professional
teams not named in either of the two

“Guides” mentioned.
Section (c) contains the crowning ab¬

surdity, “or who often has played on a
summer team after 1904, except the team
representing the town or city of perma¬
nent residence (summer team is meant
to include all teams and games other
than those representing educational in¬
stitutions). It is a pleasing thought to
imagine the Advisory Board sitting down
to determine the evidence going to show
whether or not a player has “often” al¬
lied himself with the unclean. Of

course, a clause may have been dropped
on the floor by the careless printer, which
would settle it all by defining the exact
number conveyed to the minds of this
august committee by the word “often.”
But in its absence we abandon ourselves
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to conjecture. Would each member of
the Board write his number on a slip of
paper, the numbers be added up, divided
by the number of members, and the re¬
sult stand as their interpretation of the
word “often ?” In the parenthesis fol¬
lowing- this clause there is what might be
regarded as a clarifying element, but
even so, matters are somewhat involved.
Just when we firmly grasp the idea,
“summer team,” a team that plays in
the summer, and begin to think about
“after 1904,” our concept is shattered by
a definition making a “summer team” a
team not a college team, regardless of
the time of year. But an exception is
made in favor of “the team representing
the town or city of permanent residence.”
Well and good, but what of those unfor¬
tunates whose native cities are invid¬

iously mentioned in the Guide? Must
they expatriate themselves to some se¬
cluded burg where Spalding’s ceases
from troubling, and Reach’s is at rest?

We next come to Section (e), which
requires nine hours of lecture or recita¬
tion a week. It is extremely unfortu¬
nate that during the months that these
rules were hanging fire or taking an oc¬
casional airing in the newspapers, the
members of this committee found no

time to consider what part of the univer¬
sity would be barred by their applica¬
tion*. First and second-year Law hap¬
pen to have one hour less than the man¬
date calls for. Most Law Schools are

run on about the same plan. The inter¬
ested student body might be vastly edi¬
fied to learn from our committee on the

probity of amateur sport what iniquity
there is in first and second-year Law to
bar their members from athletics. “You
cannot,” said Burke, “draw up an indict¬
ment against a whole people.’’ And the
principle is sound. You cannot exdude
from athletics a whole department of a

great university on an arbitrary stand¬
ard of hours and minutes.

And the source of this ukase is the

most irritating point of the whole affair.
“The credit for this fine work,” says the
Post, “is due to this committee.” May
it never escape them and attempt to fix
itself on anyone else! They deserve it,
such as it is. Whatever may have been
the true cause that placed an unrepre¬
sentative trio in a position to dictate the
running of Georgetown athletics, it was
not the initiative of the Association. It
was not from any zealous spirit in the
College. And it seems fair to presume
that it was not any prophetic burst of
premature gratitude from first or second-
year Law. But whether the installation
of this body, like charity, began at home,
or whether its members were dragged,
like Cincinnatus, from the plow, it is
dear that their signatures cannot rep¬

resentatively bind those who had no
hand in their appointment. At present
the Association’s hands are tied. But

there still remains the meeting of June
4th. No miracles of legislation are ex¬

pected from this meeting, but it will be
an opportunity for the Association to as¬
sert its existence, and refuse to remain
any longer a dummy on all days of the
year but two.
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Perhaps, after all. we had better con¬
fide—this is our “debut.” It is a sim¬

ple precaution lest the knowing ones be
too hard on us in our first few days. We
do not intend, however, even in all the
zealousness of ,our initial endeavors to
undertake the creation of a new era in
the college literary world. We are at
present satisfied with cautiously peeking
around to get a line on things and we’ll
try to be optimistic. But we are enter¬
ing on labyrinths unknown—and if into
intricate bypaths we wrongfully wander
—pardon and ascribe it to our extreme
youth and unsophisticated ways.

All gay in their Easter outfits have
arrived our late exchanges, and each has
its response to the “Coming of the
Spring;’ We are as yet unable to say
whether they are up to their usual stand¬
ard of excellence or not; in fact, we ver¬

ily hope a few of them are not—other¬
wise-well, we hate to speak about those
kind of things when yet so young.

Being rather unfamiliar with the social
opportunities outside of our home town,
the first story in the Williams Lit. did
not touch us deeply as it should. It is
a playette. short as playettes usually are,
and deserves praise if for nothing else

than its originality. It just showed how
strong a college man could be. Fie on
them that say the “Days of Chivalry are
o’er.” Here’s a man that kidnaps his
schoolmate just to get a dance at the
“Prom.” We liked “When the Sheriff
Nodded.” It wras a well written story
and one of the most interesting stories of
the month. Indeed the Williams Lit.
has more than its share of fiction that is

worthy of attention, but it seems to have
determined that the essay is an encroach¬
ment on college literature. Speaking of
essays recalls to mind the St. John’s
University Record. There evidently is
a terrible famine of fiction out that way
—not a bit in the whole issue. The ar¬

ticles, it is true, were good, but just a
little fiction to squeeze in here and there
would help out some. There is a golden
mean even in college journalism and
happy is the editor that with essay, verse
and story can strike an even balance.
The Viatorian, likewise, is remarkable
for the absence of fiction. “Woman Re¬
habilitated” and “The Divorce Evil,”
both strong and interesting, occupy the
chief places in this magazine.

As an aid to the life of the Ex-man,
the Redwood puts its poetry close to the
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front cover. There would be sad con¬

trasts, we know, if this became a univer¬
sal practice, but it at least shows a kind
regard for the feelings of the man in the
library. The “Poets Nine” is a very
clever parody. It isn’t a spring poem,
as is evident from the name—and is a

relief from verse on the weather.
As we go deeper into our pile of ex¬

changes, the harrowing thought strikes
us—perhaps in our haste we are becom¬
ing rash. But we do feel like saying
things when after wading through an ar¬
ticle two or three times it suddenly
strikes us that the author is trying to de¬
scribe a sunset in the country or the dif¬
ficult duties of a motorman. It is quite
pleasant then to get hold of something
like the April number of the Smith
Monthly. Its whole get-up strikes us as
pretty nice. There is no predominance
of any one department, and stories, prose
and verse are mingled well. A poem in
it on Spring begins thus: “Now gentle
Spring returns—”. It is pretty good,
even with such an unpropitious start.
We read with interest the “Plea for a

Monday Holiday.” Weighty were the
arguments enlisted. May they be suc¬
cessful. For it is no more than right
when school interferes with social obliga¬
tions, that school ought to be cut out.
“In the Copper Lands” is a little story
well told in verse.

The reproduction in print, in the Holy
Cross Purple, of the late intercollegiate
debate, occupying as it does a great part
of the number, takes the place of any¬

thing in the story line. The contents,
therefore are rather heavy. The author

of “National Spirit” certainly showed
study and preparation and he, moreover,
expressed his ideas interestingly.

In looking over the weeklies on the
table, we must admit that for good solid
reading the Notre Dame Scholastic ranks
up among the best. Of course, in read¬
ing papers of this kind we well under¬
stand the difficulty experienced in edit¬
ing them. For though the matter for
each issue may be at hand some time
ahead, still to make every edition pre¬
sentable entails a great amount of labor
on the part of the student body. There
seems to be an inclination in most week¬
lies to become simply a budget of what
is going on around college. Not so the
Scholastic. In it “remarkable dictu,”
athletics are relegated to the rear. We
reprint a Rondeau from the number of
April 29.

RONDEAU.
The sweetest girl she was, to me,
Of all the girls. So sweet was she
That lilies seemed where-er she went

To droop their heads in discontent,
Outrivaled by her modesty.

Her simple soul appeared to be
From artificial forms still free,
And on a noble mission sent—

The sweetest girl.

Like some white sail come far from sea

That nears the harbor gracefully
She neared my shore. The element
Of death made vain my long intent,
But still she lives in memory,

The sweetest girl.
—Byrne M. Daly, ’07.

Frank Kkenan, ’07.
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Law School.

Debating Society.
The joint debate between George

Washington University and Georgetown
is to be held at the New National
Theatre on the evening of Saturday,
May 27th. The question to be debated
is:

“Resolved, That the maintenance of
the open shop subserves the better inter¬
ests of the laboring classes.”

Construction: The term “open shop”
shall be construed to mean a shop in any
trade where union and non-union men

work together.
Georgetown is to uphold the affirma¬

tive and as this contest is the last of a

series of three, in which each university
has one come off victorious, great inter¬
est is evidenced on both sides and the
fight promises to be the most stirring
one that the orators of either institution
have ever engaged in. Those of George
Washington are spurred on by the mem¬
ory of their victory of last year; in the

ears of Georgetown’s men is still ringing
the knell of our defeat, the first that our

local adversaries have inflicted upon us,
though we have met them in debate seven
times and the determination to wipe it
out once and forever, animates every
sinew and fibre of the four best men

Georgetown could put forward.
CHARLES II. ENGLISH.

The first of these is Charles Henry
English of the class of 1905. He was
1>orn on October 13, 1883, in Erie, Pa.,
was educated in St. Patrick’s Parochial
School of that city and in 1902 was grad¬
uated from the Erie High School, where
he had been president of his class and of
the debating society, and was thrice se¬
lected to represent the school in inter¬
scholastic debating contests with other
high schools of Pennsylvania and north-
wc tern New York. Mr. English en¬
ter, 1 the Law Department of George-
tov n University in October, 1902, and
has since held a conspicuous position
both in his class and in the debating so-
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ciety. He is also a prominent member
of the Delta Chi Fraternity. In 1904
Mr. English took part in one of our pub¬
lic debates and in October of the same

year was elected president of the society,
a position which he filled with great
honor to himself and inestimable value
to the entire organization. His admin¬
istration was fraught with energy and
fair dealings and was one of the most
successful that his contemporaries have
known. Mr. English is of dignified ap¬

pearance, his manner of speaking very
deliberative, his reasoning powerful and
couched in language best suited to con¬
vince.

WIPUAM F. A. GPOGPIAN, A. B.

William F. A. Geoghan, A. B., of
Pennsylvania, a member of the class of

' 1906, will be the second speaker for
Georgetown. He was born in Philadel¬
phia, Pa., September 16, 1882, and at the
age of six lie entered the Gesu Paro¬
chial School, where he remained for
eight years. In 1896 he was admitted to
the high school department of St. Jos¬
eph’s College, Philadelphia, an institu¬
tion in charge of the Jesuit Fathers.
After completing this course he entered,
in 1899, the college proper, from which
he was graduated as a Bachelor of Arts
in 1903. He participated in two public
debates while pursuing his studies at St.
Joseph’s, one in 1902, on the Panama
Canal question, the other in 1903 on
Tariff and Trusts. Mr. Geoghan has
been an earnest member of the Debating
Society and in his Freshman year was a
member of the intercollegiate debating
team of Georgetown, which defeated

Boston University on April 22, 1904.
The style of debating employed by Mr.
Geoghan is very effective. He combines
a clear, ethical line of argumentation
with a rhetorical style and forceful de¬
livery and is one of the most promising
debaters of the university.

HARRY I. QUINN.

The closing speech for our side has
been assigned to Harry I. Quinn. He
was born in this city January 15, 1883,
and received his early education at St.
Aloysius Parochial School, and later at¬
tended Gonzaga College, where he made
an enviable record as a student. In the
fall of 1901 he entered Georgetown Law
School and since that time has been a

most active member of the debating so¬

ciety and has labored indefatigably in
promoting its best interests and welfare.
He has participated in public debates at
Gaston Hall and was the first speaker in
the debate with George Washington Uni¬
versity last year. Ever since the defeat
of his team it has been his ambition to

be pitted again against the victors, and
now that his desire is about to be grati¬
fied there is not a more enthusiastic nor

determined member on the squad, and
his ability and energy keeps well apace
with his strength of purpose. Mr.
'Quinn is an orator and the society has
done well in placing in his hands the
closing of our case. Few weak points
of his adversaries’ arguments are apt to
evade him, and his quickness of percep¬
tion and readiness of speech will be a

paramount factor in determining the de¬
cision. Mr. Quinn is one of the young¬
est debaters ever chosen to represent
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Georgetown in an intercollegiate debate
and he well merits the honor. He re¬

ceived his degree of LL. B. last spring
and is now a candidate for the degree
of LL. M.

MICHAEL J. LEAHY.

Michael J. Leahy has been chosen as
alternate. He was born in New Castle

West, County Limerick, Ireland, on
October 17, 1882, and was brought to
this country at an early age. He was ed¬
ucated at St. Aloysius Parochial School
and Gonzaga College of this city, and in
1903 entered the class of 1906 of George¬
town University Law School. He has
had more than his share of honors this

year, but he has deserved them all. First
he was elected first vice president of his
class, later, he took part in our first pub¬
lic debate of this year on the Russian-
Japanese war and demonstrated his abil¬
ity as a powerful debater. He is an
earnest speaker and his attention to small
details gives his reasoning great persua¬
sion. He is destined to become a power
in our intercollegiate debates of the near
future. As a reward of merit and abil¬

ity, Mr. Leahy was unanimously elected
president of the society for the second
term of this year.

All the members of our team are men

who have not the desire but the firm pur¬

pose of victory and their Alma Mater,
with perfect confidence, places her cause
in their keeping.

GEORGE WASHINGTON’S TEAM.

A sketch of the opposing team, as ap¬

pearing on the George Washington
University Hatchet, is as follows:

Mr. Robert Baxter Pharr was born
October 22, 1880, at Charlotte, N. C.,
and was reared on a farm near that city.
He attended the public schools of Mech-
lenburg County, N. C., until 1898, and
in the fall of that year entered Erskine
College at Duewest, S. C., graduating
from that institution second in his class
in June, 1901. During the winter of
1901-02 he taught school in his home
county. In September, 1902, Mr. Pharr
entered the Law Department of this uni¬
versity as a candidate for the degree of
LL. B. While attending Erskine Col¬
lege he was a member of the Philoma-
thean Literary Society, and is a charter
member of the Needham Debating So¬
ciety of this university. As a member
of the former society he participated in
the semi-annual public debate, and in the
debate held during the commencement
exercises of the graduating class of 1901.
Ajs a member of the Needham Society,
he participated in one of the inter-socie¬
ty public debates and in the prize debate
of last May.

Mr. Leonie Bone was born in Van-
dalia, Ill., March 22, 1874. He grad¬
uated from the public schools of that
place in 1892, after which he spent one

year in Austin College at Effingham, Ill.
During that year he was secretary and
vice president of the debating society,
and took quite an active part in debat¬
ing. Mr. Bone later taught school for
four years and took a prominent part in
the annual teachers’ meetings of his
State. Pie is also a graduate of the Gem
City Businesc College, ot Quincy, Ill.
Like Mr. Pharr, he is a charter member
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of the Needham Debating Society of
this university, and has taken an active
part in the affairs of that society, having
been a member of the executive commit¬
tee, a critic, and president, successively
during his membership injt. Mr. Bone
is also a member of the Law Class of

rf)°5, of which he was secretary in 1904.
He participated in the first inter-society
debate this year and was awarded first
honors, which makes him a candidate for
the university prize in the prize debate
next May.

The last speaker on the team is Sam¬
uel Edelstein, of Milwaukee, Wis. Mr.
Edelstein was born near Budapest, Aus¬
tria-Hungary, March 7, 1880. His par¬
ents emigrated to the United States when
he was scarcely two years old, and set¬
tled in Dunkirk, Ohio, where he ob¬
tained his graded school education. In
1893 his parents moved to Milwaukee,
where he attended the South Side High
School. In 1895 he went to Parkers¬
burg, W. Va., where lie attended the
high school for one year, during which
/ime he was high school correspondent
for the Daily State Journal and the Par¬
kersburg Daily News. In 1899 he re¬
turned to Milwaukee, where he gradu¬
ated from the McDonald Business Col¬

lege, and later taught shorthand and
typewriting in that institution to the
night classes. In January, 1902, he en¬
tered as a special student in this univer-
sity, and in the fall of that year matricu¬
lated in the Law Class of 1905. He
immediately became a member of Prof.
Channing D. Rudd’s class in oratory

and took an active part in the Junior
Congress, and later in the University
Congress, of which he was elected speak¬
er for one term. He became a member
of the Columbian Debating Society im¬
mediately upon entering the Department
of Law and was secretary of that socie¬
ty7 the first year, a member of the Inter¬
collegiate Debate Committee the second
year, and chairman of that committee
this yrear. Mr. Edelstein is at present de¬
bating editor of the University Hatchet.
Pie was one of the members of the Co¬
lumbian team in the first inter-society
debate with the Needham Society. In
May, 1904, he was a member of the
team that defeated the Georgetown Uni¬
versity, and was chosen by the other
members of the team to do the rebutting
in that debate, and was assigned that po¬
sition by the judges who selected the
present team.

Mr. Louis Cohen, alternate of the
team, was born in Russia, November 4
1881. His parents emigrated to this
country when he was a child and located
in Milwaukee, Wis., where he graduated
from the public school and the McDon¬
ald Business College. Immediately up¬
on his entering the government service
in 1902, he became a special student in
the Corcoran Scientific Department, and
in September of the following year ma¬
triculated in the Department of Law in
the class of 1906. He immediately took
an active part in debating work of the
Columbian Society, of which he was sec¬
retary in 1904.
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Resolutions adopted by the Debating
Society oe the Georgetown Uni¬
versity School oe Law, April 15,
m-
Whereas, Almighty God in His infin¬

ite wisdom and mercy has seen fit to call
to Himself the beloved brother of our

esteemed fellow member, Mr. W.
Thomas Doar, and

Whereas, the.profound sorrow caused
by this sad loss can be dispelled by noth¬
ing which this world can offer as an ex¬
change; and

Whereas, we, the members of the De¬
bating Society of the Georgetown Uni¬
versity School of Law, are moved by the
deepest feelings of pain and regret at
this affliction which has befallen our

friend; therefore
Be it resolved, That we communi¬

cate to him this expression of our sympa.
thy in this his hour of bereavement, in¬
adequate though it be, as a portrayal of
our sentiments; and

Be it Further resolved, That a copy
of these resolutions be inserted in the

Georgetown1 College Journal.
Wm. F. X. Geoc.han,
Henry I. Quinn,
Edward T. Quigley,

Committee.

One of the most distinguished gather¬
ings that has taken part in a fraternity
function in this city in years attended
the annual banquet of the Georgetown
chapter of Delta Chi at Rauscher’s on the
evening of May 6,

Vice President Fairbanks, who was
initiated at Michigan years ago, was the
guest of honor and was seated to the
right of Robert J. Kennedy, 1906, who
acted as toastmaster.

The following were the toasts : “Del¬
ta Chi,” Charles W. Fairbanks; “A Year
Ago,” George B. Cortelyou; “Tonight.”
Lawrence O. Murray; “Georgetown,”
Harry M. Clabaugh ; “Fraternity Ideals,”
Charles A. Douglass; “We Bachelors,”
R. Rose Perry, Jr., and “Our Chapter,”
Stuart McNamara.

The following alumni and active mem¬
bers of the Georgetown chapter were
present: Vice President Charles W.
Fairbanks, Postmaster General George
Bruce Cortelyou, Assistant Secretary of
Commerce and Labor Lawrence O. Mur¬

ray, Ross Perry, Jr., J. Nota McGill, D.
W. Baker, Stuart McNamara, Charles
W. Arth, Albert E. Berry, W. W. Bride,
Leon A. Clark, J. T. Dyer, Jr., H. W.
Hahn, A. A. Almuth, Robert Kennedy,
“A;” Fairfax S. McCandish, “B;” James
B. Malone, “C;” Thomas Kirby, Jr.,
“D;” John D. Wade, “F;” Raymond J.
A. Abbatichio, Francis P. Dougherty,
Boutwell Dunlap, Charles H. English,
George A. Grace, Phil A. Gran, John C.
Hanway, Charles J. Houston, Charles J.
Kane, Norman J. Kopmeier, Hall S.
Lusk, Robert A. Mauer, Daniel F. Mc¬
Gowan, John Parrott, Jr., Claude B.
Weikert, and Charles F. Williams.

The banquet committee was composed
of Phil A. Grau, Charles J. Houston,
and Charles J. Kane.

D. C. Ellis, (Lawc’07
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THIRD YEAR NOTES.

It begins to look as if the days of our
class as an active and going concern
were numbered. In a very short time
we shall proceed to tuck our little
sheepskins under our arms and go forth
to carve our initials upon the hard, cold
world and it’s a tough proposition. Said
world is no butter-ball nor yet the tub
of vaseline cited by Mr. Baker, and
while you may start out with the idea of
creating a decided impression in it the
chances are you will wind up with mak¬
ing a very infinitesimal dent or dimple.

However in the words of Elbert Hub¬

bard, you want to “hustle and suppli¬
cate,” and when the time comes to sur¬

render youf charter you will have suc¬
ceeded in accumulating a neat little pile
for somebody else to enjoy. This is suc¬
cess.

While we are on the subject of grad¬
uation we may as well take time to re¬
mark a few little things in this connec¬
tion. We propose to be serious for a
moment or two and anyone who is look¬
ing for alleged humor will please skip
this paragraph. If our attempts at seri¬
ousness strike anyone as being particu¬
larly droll at least the element of crimi¬
nal intent is lacking.

In the first place, when a man matric-
uates at a college or school, he does so
with the understanding that he will con¬
duct himself in a lfianner at least not

discreditable to that school, and when he
graduates he does so upon the same con¬
dition. Once he graduates, he is
ever afterward a marked man in the

sense that he wears the colors of the

institution that sent him forth, and that
wherever he goes he represents that in¬
stitution. He cannot shirk the respon¬

sibility ; he has assumed a duty and he
must fulfill it.

Whether he succeed or fail, according
to the world’s standards, whether he
achieve honor and fame or dishonoor and

infamy, whether he become rich in what
he gives to his fellows or poor in what
he hoards as a monument to his own

egotism, whether he lays up in the
hearts of others the priceless treasure of
love and gratitude, or whether the re¬
sults of his labor occupy a vault in a
bank and that alone, whatever he does,
his college or his school shares with him
in the moral results of his life’s work and
in the merit or demerit of each individ¬
ual act. What he does reflects directly
upon the source that trained him, wheth¬
er credit, honor and glory or discredit,
disgrace and ignominy, it is for the man
himself to say.

Every man who goes out into the
world from a college ought to remem¬
ber it all the time, remember that just
as he owes a duty to the parents who
watched over and cared for his child¬
hood and boyhood and layed the found¬
ations of his character, so he is under a

like obligation to the college that, tak¬
ing up the work, with his co-operation,
has developed and nourished and
strengthened his young manhood. Fel¬
lows seem to forget this. Some of them
think that all they owe to Georgetown is
to wear tin flags on their coat lapels and
anathematize her athletic rivals and that

when they leave college that ends it. 0th-
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ers go farther and seem to try to con¬
ceal the fact of their being Georgetown
men. especially in the presence of the
more ornamental representatives of onr

large colleges, the social bric-a-brac that
affect the colossal “A,” the pained, fixed
stare and the ultra raiment. This is

perhaps as it should be for the more
completely this fortunately small class
conceal the fact that they, are George¬
town men the greater favor do they' con¬
fer upon Georgetown. But the true and
loyal son of our old college should be
ready and proud to assert the fact al¬
ways and at all times; he shouldn’t pro¬
claim it from the house-tops, nor is it
necessary perhaps after the fashion of
the under-graduate to allow his hat-band
to do the proclaiming, but whenever the
question arises let the answer be given
unhesitatingly and let there be a ring
to it.

Once a Georgetown man always a

Georgetown man, and until the day he
dies it should be Georgetown first, last
and all the time. A graduate of George¬
town should love his college and her
welfare and honor should be nearest his
heart. It’s patriotism, that’s what it is.
It isn’t the buildings, it isn’t the profes¬
sors, it isn’t the boys, it’s the spirit of
Georgetown that we love; the intangible,
indefinable yet all pervading, vitalizing
soul and essence that the Blue and Gray
flag stands for. Stand by that flag then
always, every man of the Law Class of
1905. and be true to the college you rep¬
resent, for though one of the snialler
colleges, Georgetown is every whit as
good as the best and second to none.

We didn’t mean to get you all worked
up, gentle reader, into a paroxysm of
hilarious enthusiasm. Didn’t mean to

write a valedictory or a debate or a
Fourth of July oration either. Perhaps
we were somewhat over zealous and per¬

haps it is a hit out of place here if any-

thing can be! Anyhow we ain’t apolo¬
gizing but merely by way of explana¬
tion we may say that it is due in part to
a great fondness for that little old log
cabin over on the hill with which we

have been identified to some extent for
the last six years, and in part to a cer¬
tain apathy which seems apparently to
pervade the present student body (vide
the vast and impressive silence that
spread its wings over the campus at re¬
cent ball games). Again anyhow facts
support our asseverations and George¬
town is abreast of the leading education¬
al institutions in everything from ping-
pong to higher astronomy. We con¬
clude our little discourse by calling the
reader’s attention to the fact that we

carefully' avoided using the phrase, “Al¬
ma Mater,” even once and this in itself
we consider a rather remarkable per-
haustion.

The Mr. Wilson’s interrogation tea-
parties are still progressing right merri-
\y. The feature of them now consists
in selecting two of the mightier jurists
of the class, tossing them a legal bone
and then letting them squabble over it
until one or the other swoons from ex-

haustioon.

The Anti-smoke Law being still in ef¬
fect if you want to soothe a lung-ache
with a surreptitious cigarette, you must
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needs lie down on the floor and blow
the smoke through a knot-hole.

There seems to be an epidemic of sub¬
scription lists of late. In class and out
the unwary student is continually being
cornered and divorced from more or less
of his hard-won wampum. The wad
that fwo short weeks ago would have
choked a water main can now be shoved

through a quill without touching the
sides thereof. Debates, crew benefits,
class pins, class fobs, class banquets,
class chromos and a few uncharted reefs
all combine to assist the purse-proud dis¬
ciples of Blackstone in throwing off the
habit of carrying a pocketbook. (The
above is a tangled metaphor.) Of
course these be necessary evils, but it
makes one realize that Georgetown is
really an eleemosynary corporation. One
subscription that did not excite much
enthusiasm was started to send the writ¬
er to Atlantic City for three short weeks.
Contributions may be left with the edi¬
tor of this paper if placed in sealed en¬
velopes. A subscription to purchase an
automobile for a certain member of the

class, to go with his cap, was also re¬
ceived somewhat frigidly. But the
whole class responded nobly to a call for
an assessment to defray the expenses of
obtaining a rubber-plant for Mr. Yeat-
man’s office. Another subscription that
was hailed with loud acclaim was one to

buy a pair of pantaloons (otherwise
known as breeks) to adorn the nether
branches of our beloved Janitor, the
same to be of the same material and de¬

sign as the Parisian-novelty, Eatin’-jacket
he at present affects. There were sev¬

eral more passed around with the result
that many of the members of the class
eschew street cars these pleasant even¬
ings. Some ride wheels—wot?

We suppose that now the quadrupeds
have ceased their annual antics out at

Bennings, our Jeems (otherwise known
as “Exhibit G“) will return to the charge
and get off a couple of asthmatic wheez¬
es at our expense. That's all right, it’s
his turn at bat, and meantime we await
in tremulous trepidation the tart retorts
that will sing about our devoted ears,
when Jeems doth once more toot his little
tin bazoo.

It is officially announced that the com¬
mencement exertions will take place un¬
der canvas on the college campus. There
will be three rings side-shows and pink
lemonade and the affair will be in the
nature of a lawn-foot. The date will be

fixed as soon as it is determined which
will be the hottest day in June.

As this promises to be positively our
last appearance upon any stage in the
role of chronicler, we beg to extend our
thanks to the editors of this most high-
minded, pure-souled and absteminous
publication for allowing us to take up so
much of their eagerly sought space.
While our notes have not always com¬

pletely harmonized with the rest of the
Journal’s exhilaratingly intellectual con¬
tents, we trust that the discord has not
been too apparent to the naked ear of
the reader. We have labored soberly
and industriously and unceasingly and
assiduously not to sav perseveringly, to
set down in this column nothing but the
plainest and unvarnisbedest fictions and
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wherever we have discovered any facts
we have painstakingly reorganized and
edited them so that their own families
wouldn’t know them. However, if we

have caused the most shadowy spectre of
a smile to flicker on the pallid lips of
some wan fellow-student or if we have

brought about the shedding of (no, not
feathers) tears, a single briny dr<Jp
upon the immaculate shirt-front of some
antediluvian alumnus (e. James
O’Shea, Ph. D.), we feel that ve have
not lived in vain. And so, readers and
friends we beg to bleat a plaintive fare¬
well to you all and to remain, as always,

Yours for fun,
G. C. Reid, ’05.

MEDICAL NOTES.
There is one word which looms up on

our horizon at this particular time in
our course which we would give worlds
to eliminate, and yet our one thought is
of it. This mysterious, all-important
word is composed of the letters which
go to make up “Examination.” If some

enterprising person could devise some
means to do away with this unpleasant
feature of the course, he should have a
monument erected to his memory by
thousands and thousands of grateful
medical students who are to come. But
that word seems to be necessary, and
since it is necessary let 11s meet it as the
girl said she would meet a man’s propo¬
sition to kiss her—face to face.

The first year’s tussle will last eight
rounds, namely: Anatomy, Osteology',
Histology, Embryology, Chemistry, Phy¬
sics, Physiology, and Materia Medica.

Nine times must the second year class
run the gauntlet of inquisitive profes¬
sors : Anatomy7, Physiology, Chemistry,
urinalysis, Therapeutics, Bacteriology,
Pathology7, Minor Surgery and Toxic¬
ology. The third year class will be sub¬
mitted to the indignity of having their
knowledge! questioned nol Less than
eleven times: Therapeutics, the practice
of medicine, surgery7, obstetrics, gynec¬

ology7, general pathology7, special path¬
ology and morbid anatomy7, medical zoo¬

logy, surgical pathology and hygiene.
Before the Senior class will be allowed

to don their caps and gowns and blush-
ingly accept their sheepskins amid the
plaudits of the ladies who will crowd the
theatre at the commencement, they must
needs prove that they are sufficiently
familiar with the following subjects to
utilize their knowledge for the benefit of
suffering humanity: Practice of medi¬
cine, surgery, obstetrics, gynecology,
laryngology and physical diagnosis, op-

thalmologv, otology, hygiene, state medi¬
cine, mental diseases, dermatology, elec¬
trotherapeutics, special pathology and
morbid anatomy, surgical pathology and
military surgery.

We understand that the above must be
novel interesting to our friends who are
not medically inclined, but just between
you and 11s and the Journal, we have to
cater to the tastes of other people beside
you and comrades, and then—this last is
strictly7 on the D. Q.—we must send in
so many notes each month for fear the
editor will think we are getting careless
and not working hard enough. Anyone
wishing to know who wrent up that creek
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they talk about in the exams, can gratify
his curiosity by applying at the office.

We have a proposition to put before
our readers: at the stroke of twelve on

the night of May ist our office boy,
clothed in a dark suit, left our offices
with three black arrows and two Mal¬

tese crosses and started to walk west.

He stopped at the Corner of 13th and
Pennsylvania avenue, deposited the above
named articles in the pocket of an Indian
who was navigating uncertainly away
from one of the life-saving stations near

by. The said Indian was tall and lank.
His hair—what there was of it—was like

Spume cotton; he had fine, manly blue
eyes and he carried two law books under
one arm and a book on “How to be fun¬

ny and handle the truth carelessly at the
same time” under the other. Pie wore a

nice new spring overcoat and was smok¬
ing his first cigar.

If any of our readers is Sherlock
Holmes enough to discover from the
above description the identity of this In¬
dian in his daily rambles and will say to
this Indian the following words, “By the
black arrow and Maltese cross, stop be¬
ing funny and go to work,” the said In¬
dian must buy the drinks. The third
person who makes him buy the drinks
will be entitled to the Journal free for a

year, after which time it must be re¬
turned to the editor.

Now that the season for those Navy
Yard dances is on we may expect to see
some of those fourth-year sports tending
to business on Thursday afternoons.

Jones wore the first straw hat, but he
says that the day he wore it, it was hot¬

ter in Anacostia than it was here—fuss¬

ing again, Jones?
• Reyn Ids and Craig will meet Thurs¬

day night to decide finally as to whether
it is preferable to be a Yankee or a
Southerner. Reynolds is from Massa¬
chusetts and Craig is from Maryland.
Four ounce gloves will be used and the
argument will be governed by the
Queensbury rules.

Doctor Truman Abbe was greeted up¬
on the occasion of his first lecture after
the Faster holidays by a perfect storm of
rice from his well-wishing class. The
doctor had been married during the holi¬
days and it was hard for the men to re¬
strain their enthusiasm. The Journal
congratulates Dr. Abbe and wishes him
all happiness during his wedded life.

Speaking of matrimony (but in no
connection whatever with the venture in

the foregoing paragraph), reminds us to
say that Joe Frey of the third year has
been giving expression to some wise
thoughts he has on the subject. Joe
says that the only difference between
marriage and a lottery is that if you draw
the wrong ticket in a lottery you can tear
it up.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

In the first issue of the Journal this
term we promised that we would give
one month’s vacation in any part of the
United States or Japan (you pay the in¬
cidental expenses, we furnish the vaca¬
tion), commencing July ist, to the per¬
son among our readers who should send
ns the nearest correct estimate as to the
number of jokes (?) funny (?) stories,
etc., which would be perpetrated by the
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editor of the comic supplement fro mthe
Law School during the year. The win¬
ner of this very valuable prize (if we do
say it ourselves) is a fair maid from the
convent across the way, who requested
that we refrain from printing her name.
Her estimate was zero and we agree with
her that Conrad has not been guilty of
one real joke this year.

7. A. Gannon, ’06.

COLLEGE NOTES.
Since the last issue Lent has gone

glimmering into the dream of things that
were and all of our money has gone into
egg sandwitches at the Dairy Lunch, and
now we look with hungry eyes at Broth¬
er Dick's pop and soda water, all too well
aware of the saying that he who eats
must pay the storeman. But this is by
no means the worst of our troubles. The
Easter holidays-went by so quickly that
we had just time to lose some money on
the Princeton games, and the exams, are
looming up, dark and ominous, in the
foreground ; while with the aid of an ac¬
tive imagination, one can picture many
“conditions” of the Greeks and Latins,
arising to haunt the brain and rack the
pocketbook. Yet the student body is en¬
during all these trials and difficulties
with remarkable fortitude. In fact, to
see them sprawling upon the campus
these warm May days, one would be led
to the false conclusion that they had no
other care in the world than to move

with the shadow of the trees.

Some with an inquisitive bent are seek¬
ing to ascertain if Georgetown is a Coed

university. A charming negro dialect
poem in last month’s Journal by “Aedna,
’06,” has set many tentative theories
a-going. All sorts of explanations are
offered; some suggest that she might
be one of the “Sister Marys,” but many

suspect that it is the work of somebody’s
“somebody.” ’Fess up, somebody, and
relieve our anxious curiosity.

The baseball fans are busy this hot
weather. And the way they render the
new doxology beginning “Lloya, Hoya,
Saxa,” would enchant our Holy Father in
Rome. Such fervor and evident whole¬
heartedness are seldom seen, even in re¬

ligious schools. We are sure that it
would create quite a sensation at the Vat¬
ican.

We forgot to state that the Reserve
baseball team has returned from their

eminently successful northern trip to
Annapolis.

There is a rumor to the effect thak.one
of our body has deserted and joined the
order of Benedicts. Any authentic in¬
formation concerning the same will be
gladly received.

The Philonomosian Debating Society
is preparing an elaborate programme for
their annual prize debate, which is to
take place on the 17th of this month.
The question is, Resolved: That there
should be commercial reciprocity between
the United States and Canada. The de¬
baters are Messrs. Jeffs, Hood, Mudd
and Spalding. The Journal is request¬
ed to extend a cordial invitation to every
one.

Thanks to the courtesy of our revered
past president, Fr. Doonan, S. J-, the
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college has come into possession of some
valuable old autographs to increase our
souvenirs of ancient worthies.

First, there is one of Pere De La
Chaise, the famous French Jesuit of the
17th century, protege of Cardinal Ma-
turin and confessor to Louis XIV. The
letter is a notification to some royal nom¬
inee of his nomination to the Benedictine

Abbey of Mont Saint Michel. It is a

holograph and bears date of May 26,
1703.

Secondly, there is a letter of Kosci-
uszko, the Polish patriot and soldier of
the American Revolution. It is an ink

copy of a letter to Brigadier General O.
H. Williams of Maryland, under date of
1782, and signed in lead pencil with
what would appear to be the autograph
of Kosciuszko. It is written in broken

English and complains that when a bill
in Congress, promoting a number of the
heroes of ’77 to be Brigadier Generals
and containing his name among others,
was discussed, an amendment threw his
name out.

Then there is a letter from Charles
Carroll of Carrolton to Gen. George
Washington, asking fc the appointment
of his son as aide-de-camp to Washing¬
ton in case of the raising of an army,

proposed at that time. This letter also
is a lolograph bearing, the date of July
29, 1798, and the endorsement of Gen¬
eral Washington as received on the same
day. The letter is also stamped with the
franking privilege and of additional in¬
terest as having once been the property
of Jared Sparks, the biographer of
Washington.

Along with this is a long letter in Eng¬
lish, written and signed by Lafayette,

under date of June 10, 1803. It speaks
of his interceding with the First Consul
in the interest of his father-in-law, with
the ministers in the interest of his corre¬

spondent, who was in search of a politi¬
cal position of preferment, of a proposed
expedition against England and the
chances of a successful French landing
in Ireland, and of the pleasant prospect
of his soon being once more a grand¬
father.

Next comes a letter of Cardinal Fesch,
the uncle of Napoleon I. It is dated
from Rome, the 18th of June, 1817, is
written by another hand and signed by
the cardinal. It is written in Italian to

an English lady friend, about to set out
for London and directing her about the
delivery of a dispatch to Lord Bathurst.
It contains the dolorous information that
his eminence has been laid up for two
months with rheumatism and gout.

After that we have a letter of Admiral
Charles Stewart, Old Ironsides, from
Callao to Mr. William Bayard of New
York, conveying information about the
revolution progressing in Peru at that
date, June 27, 1823.

Bearing the date of the 23rd of April,
1829, is a personal letter of Rouget De
Lisle, the author of the famous "Mar¬
seillaise.”

Finally the budget closes with a letter
of Cardinal Newman, dated July 29,
1868, in which he sends a list of the
dates of the chief events of his life from
birth, in 1801, to his entrance into the
Catholic church in 1845.

All of these letters except Stewart's
and Newman’s are accompanied by valu¬
able old prints, representing the respec¬
tive authors, to which Fr. Doonan was
able to add Hinchliff prints of Fr. Ac-
quaviva. who at the age of thirty-nine
began, in 1581, a vigorous administra¬
tion of the whole Society of Jesus, and
of Fr. Lorenzo Ricci, who was general
of the Jesuits at the time of their sup¬
pression in 1773.
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WITH THE OLD BOYS.
Just before going to press we received

a most encouraging letter from J. J.
Finnegan. Mr. Finnegan w rites from
Seattle, Washington, and says, in part:
“There are a goodly number of George¬
town men in the State and Northwest
and their ranks are steadily increasing.
We are about to start a movement to or¬

ganize the ‘Old Boys,’ and form a state
alumni association.” The Journal is
much gratified at the news and hopes
that the movement will prove a complete
success.

John E. Dorman. ’04 Dental, who dur¬
ing his three years here was one of our
best Ijall players, paid us a short visit on
April 13. As was announced in the
February issue, John has passed the
State Board exams. He is practicing
with his father in Fayette, Iowa, and
has already gained an enviable reputa¬
tion.

Frank McAnerney, ’98, now a success¬

ful real estate man in GcEiam, passed
through on his way home from the Caro-
linas.

Donald MacKay, ex-’c>4, was an in¬
terested spectator at one of the Yale
games. While at Georgetown he was
one of our big athletes, playing on both
baseball and football teams. After leav¬

ing here he went to Yale and last year
was Yale’s star pitcher. He is still a
student at Yale, but where he once

played so important a part he can now
give only his moral support as his four
years of college athletics are over.

In the person of Seth Shepherd, ’04,
we had with us last month another form¬
er Varsity athlete. Seth rowed on the
famous crew of 1903 and also on the
1904 crew. He is now at the Yale Law
School and is said to be doing well.

Another of Yale’s Georgetown colony
was with us during Easter week. Joe
Miller, ’04, came down with Seth Shep-
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herd. Joe was Manager of Baseball in
his Junior year and Manager of Field
and Track in his Senior year, and was
for two years Prefect of the Sodality.
Joe is studying banking, preparatory to
going into his father’s bank in Belton,
Texas.

Frank Shannon, ex-’o4 Law, is now
connected with the Shannon Furniture

Company of Columbus, Ohio. He was
in Washington recently and came out to
the College to see his old friends.

C. M. Barry, ’oi College, ’04 Law,
came from his home in Norfolk, Vir¬
ginia, to see the Easter games. “Pat,”
as he was generally known, played on
the first teams we had after the resump¬
tion of football in 1898. Pie was cap¬
tain of the 1901 team and in 1903 was
our first Graduate Coach.

Courtney Weems, who was here from
1901 to 1904, was with us again for a
few days last month. Courtney and his
brother “Larry” are students at the Uni¬
versity of Virginia.

Mr. John R. Rourke, from Savannah,
Georgia, called at the College on April
25. Mr. Rourke was a student here dur¬
ing the ’90’s.

Alfred P. Grima, ’04, was with us the
first of the month. “Alfy” has just
completed his first year’s work at the
Tulane Law School in New Orleans. He
was on his way to Europe for his sum¬
mer vacation.

Cyril F. Ginther, ’03, passed through
Washington on his way to his home in
Buffalo. Cyril has been studying law
but poor health forced him to give up
his studies for a time and spend the win¬

ter in Cuba. When we saw him he
seemed entirely recovered and ready to
resume his work with renewed vigor.

The following letter explains itself.

“Georgetown College Journal:
“Gentlemen : It may be interesting to

some of the ‘old boys’ to follow the trou¬
bles of Samantha Ann, which started
yesterday in the Boston Sunday Herald
and will continue on the colored page for
the next several Sundays.

“Yours truly,
“James F. Costeelo, ’04 Law.”

Along with the letter we received a

copy of the Sunday Herald for April 9,
which contained “The Life and Adven¬
tures of Samantha Ann.” This young

lady has pictures drawn of her from the
time of her birth and she receives the
additional honor of a poem written at
the bottom of every picture. The Jour¬
nal congratulates Mr. Costello and wish¬
es him continued success.

The following is taken from the Flori¬
da Times-Union of April 27:

“At the beautiful home of Major Rich¬
ard McLaughlin on Duval Street yester¬
day afternoon at five o’clock, his charm¬
ing and attractive daughter, Miss Mary
Stockton McLaughlin, was wedded to
Dr. Edwardo Andrade, the wedding be¬
ing one of the noted society events of the
Easter season for Jacksonville. It was
a home wedding, but one of th^ most
elaborate home weddings Jacksonville
society has known for years. * * *
The couple met under a magnificent
wedding bell in the large bay window,
where Bishop Kenny and Rev. Father
Maher performed the ceremony. The
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ceremony was beautiful and impressive,
after which congratulations were show¬
ered upon the happy pair during a recep¬
tion tendered the family and a few
friends who had gathered to witness the
ceremony. * * * The society of
Jacksonville has been deeply interested
in this wedding. The bride has been
one of the most attractive and popular
young ladies who has a great many ad¬
miring friends, while the groom is one
of the noted physicians of the State, who
has won distinction in his profession
here, and who has also won friends
among the leading people of the city and
State.”

Dr. Andrade is a graduate of the
Georgetown Medical School of the class
of 1897. The Journal extends its heart¬
iest congratulations.

We have at hand two pamphlets writ¬
ten by Dr. Ernest Laplace, ’80, of Phila¬
delphia. One was read at a meeting of
the Medical Society of the State of Penn¬
sylvania, held in New York City and
printed in the Pennsylvania Medical
Journal. It is entitled “The Treatment
of Suppurative Appendicitis.” The oth¬
er is a paper on “The Removal of Inter¬
nal Haemorrhoids by Excision.” It
was reprinted from the New York Med¬

ical Journal and Philadelphia Medical
Journal. The Journal congratulates Dr.
Laplace on the high eminence which he
maintains in the medical world.

At a meeting of the Maine Historical
Society, held at Portland, Maine, on
March 30, Rev. C. W. Collins read a pa¬
per on the life of Governor Kavanagh
of that State. Almost a century ago
Gov. Kavanagh was a student at George¬
town. On Sunday, December 9, 1810,
the first Sodality of the Blessed Virgin
in the United States was established at

Georgetown College and Edward Kava¬
nagh and thirteen other students were
on that day made its first members. We
noticed in Father Collins’ article a state¬
ment to the effect that at the time Gov.

Kavanagh was a student here the Col¬
lege was conducted by the Sulpician
Fathers. This is a mistake. Since 1806

Georgetown has been continuously un¬
der the Jesuit Fathers. Another in¬
accuracy gave the name of this univer¬
sity as being formerly “St. Mary’s.”
Georgetown was founded many years
before St. Mary’s and the two institu¬
tions were always distinct. This notice
comes to us bearing no small interest as
do all mentions of distinguished George¬
town alumni. Alston Cockrell, ’je.
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ATHLETICS-

THE RICHMOND HOSPITALITY.
If you wish to hear something of old-

time Virginia hospitality, ask any mem¬
ber of the baseball team what kind of a

time he had in Richmond before and af¬
ter the Carolina game. To hear them
talk one would think that the old regime
of Southern kindliness had a good suc¬
cessor. Mr. Sittending, the president of
the car lines in Richmond, who lias two
sons in the Prep. School, extended the
courtesy of the car lines to all the George¬
town boys in the city, and gave them
his private car to go to the ball grounds
in ; but this was not enough to satisfy the
demands of Southern hospitality so he
invited the whole crowd out to his house,
where they had a very enjoyable time.

Mr. Cohen, who also has a son in the
Prep. Department, gave a box party in
honor of the Georgetown contingent.
Beside being well treated by the males
of the Capital city, it is our opinion—but
be careful not to noise it abroad—that
the fairer sex of the Old Dominion

quite won the hearts of several doughty
wielders of the stick. Certain it is that

there are some wonderful tales going
around about a certain freshman on the
team. It is rumored that he and one of
Richmond’s fairest were strolling
through the Capitol grounds, and calling
the pet squirrels. Now, when a fellow
is with a pretty girl and prefers (or
mayhap it is not that he preferredo to
call to the gentle rodents, he is embar¬
rassed, and when he gets in that fix he is
mighty close to being in—no, I won’t
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say it, for it might embarrass the cleft
handler of the sphere.

On the other hand, the men whom we

engaged upon the diamond were one of
the most gentlemanly set of fellows that
ever tossed a baseball. For the enjoy¬
able time our boys had on this trip we
are indebted especially to Messrs. Sit¬
tending and Cohen, to the rooters of
North Carolina, and to the spirit of gen¬

erosity bred in the citizens of the Old
Dominion; and as a Southerner the
writer feels that the easiest and surest

way to pay this debt is to visit the Capi¬
tal City upon the James.

We feel that we should not close this
article without saying a word about Mr.
Bain, whose son, George, was killed
here in a football game with the Colum¬
bia Athletic Club. Mr. Bain was glad
to see the Georgetown boys, for one in
his position must always have a tender
spot in his heart for the place where his
son suffered and died.

Thanking the citizens of Richmond
at large for the courtesies extended to
the “Sons of Georgetown,” the athletic
editor must proceed to the less pleasant
task of enumerating the different
branches of sport. R. K., ’08.

BASEBALL.
Georgetowm 5, Pennsylvania o.

“Oh where, Oh where is that Hoodoo
gone?” was the one exclamation of the
crowd that witnessed the stinging defeat
of Pennsy. “And great was the fall
thereof.” There was one peculiar thing
in this game, and that was the fact that
no hits were made by either side which
netted anything more than one base—

not even a two-bagger to break the mo¬
notony. In Ayer, we certainly have a
star pitcher. Once we thought that
Penn must score, for she had the bases
filled and only one man out; but this
was just the place that Ayer showed his
worth by striking out two men in suc¬
cession. Of the batters, Plart led the
list with three hits out of three times

up, while Johnson of Penn secured two.
Pennsylvania was first to try the stick.

They went out almost in order with the
exception of Fennel, who got a single.
Bold base running kept us from scoring
in this inning, but as the old saw goes,
“No risk no game,” and this same bold¬
ness brings in more runs than standing
all day on first would. As usual, Lar¬
kin was presented with a trip pass to
first. McGettigan bunted towards first
and beat it out, for Brady threw between
Myer’s legs. Larkin made the circuit
and was out at home by a narrow margin,
being thrown out by the right fielder.
While all this was going on McGettigan
was making for third, but as fate would
have it, he, too, was called out. Han-
retty fanned the atmosphere and the sec¬
ond inning started.

In the second inning Ayer gave John¬
son four balls. Weeks bunted a slow
one to Ayer, who decided not to risk a
throw to first. Zeigler sacrificed John¬
son and Weks to second and third re¬

spectively, and when Hare was given
four wide ones the bases were filled.

Ayer disposed of the next two men with
three nice ones apiece. In Georgetown’s
half Plart drew a base and took posses¬
sion of second and third on errors.
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Burns also was given a base, then Hub
tallied on Keane’s long fly and Burns did
likewise on Curry’s.

Pennsy went down in one, two1, three
order in the third—Fennell, Cariss and
Myers being the victims. With one man
down and out Larkin singled, purloined
second and while McGettigan was driv¬
ing at the breeze went to third. Han-
retty went out and retired the side.

The fourth inning was made easy for
us by the three long flies of Johnson,
Weeks and Hare, but in the meantime
Zeigler had gotten a single which did
us no damage. Hart singled, Burns
sacrificed him to second and these he
stayed while Keane and Curry retired
the side.

In the fifth and sixth both sides went
out in order, with the exception of Hart’s
single in the sixth.

Weeks got first on Curry’s error,
Zeigler sacrificed him to second and he
wTent to third on Hare’s out. Brady hit
only the air this time and retired Pennsy
to the background. Keane was passed
to first and while Curry bunted out he
went to second, and while Smith was

getting third on the third baseman’s er¬
ror “Billy” tallied. Smith stole second
and went home on Ayer’s out by a beau¬
tiful piece of base running. Larkin was
given first and went to third .on a passed
ball, but stayed there while McGettigan
retired the side.

Again in the eighth Penn went down
in order, Schuler, Fennell and Carriss
acting as specimens. Hanretty went
out, Plart singled, stole second, went to
third on a passed ball and scored on
Keane’s hit.

In the ninth Johnson hit for one base
and went to second on Weeks’ out at

first. Zeigler fanned, Hare was passed
up and Brady fanned.

Score—Georgetown 5, University of
Pennsylvania o.

The tabulated score:

Georgetown a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.

Larkin ib. 2 o 1 9 0 0

McGettigan .... c.f. 300300
Hanretty 2b. 4 0 0 4 5 0
Hart c. 3 2 3 7 1 1
Burns r.f. 2 1 1000

Keane l.f. 3 1 1 1 0 0

Curry s.s. 300212
Smith 3b. 3 1 0 1 5 1

Ayer p. 3 0 0 0 1 0

Totals 26 5 6 27 13 4
Pennsylvania a.b. r.h. p.o. a. e.
Schuler 3b. 4 o 0 3 1 1
Fennell r.f. 40 1010
Cariss 2b. 3 0 0 0 2 0

Myers ibT 4 0 0 12 0 1

Johnson s.s. 302021
Weeks l.f. 3 0 1 1 0 0

Zeigler c. 2 0 0 7 1 0
Hare c. 2 0 0 7 1 0
Brady p. 4 0 0 0 4 1

Totals 31 0 5 24 11 4
Score by innings:

Georgetown .... 0 2 0 0 0 0 2 1 *—5
Univ. of Penn. ..00000000 0—0

Summary : Earned runs, Georgetown,
o. Stolen bases, Larkin, Burns (2),
Hart, Smith. Sacrifice hit, Burns (2),
Curry, McGettigan, Zeigler. First base
on balls, off Ayer 3 (Johnson, Hare 2);
off Brady 4 (Larkin 2, Hart, Keane).
Hit by pitcher, by Ayer 1 (Cariss),
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Struck out, by Ayer 6 (Brady 3, Fen¬
nell, Zeigler, Schuler) ; by Brady 4 (Me-
Gelligan 2, Hanretty, Smith). Left on
bases, Georgetown 5 (Larkin 2, Hart 2,
Burns); Pennsylvania 9 (Hare 2, John¬
son 2, Weeks 2, Zeigler, Cariss. Myers).
Double plays, Fennell to Hare to Schuy¬
ler, Myers (unassisted) ; Ayer to Han¬
retty to Larkin. Wild pitches, Brady.
Passed ball, Hare 1. First base on er¬

rors, Georgetown 2, Pennsylvania 2.
Time of game, one hour and 40 minutes.
Umpire, Mace. Scorer. Wm. F. O’Con¬
nell.

Georgetown 11, Pennsylvania 6.
Again the hoodoo was broken all to

smithereens when we trounced Penn for

the second time to the tune of 11 to 6.
Since our sojourn at Georgetown we have
not seen quite so much spirit and enthus¬
iasm shown. After the game a crowd of
about a hundred or two went down town

and proceeded to lift the roof off of
Washington, which, if we be not mis¬
taken, they did, that is, off of the major
portion of it.

The means this nine of ours is taking
to win games seems to be by using the
bat with a vengeance. For instance, in
this game they got 15 hits to Penn’s 11.
A fast fielding team may hold the other
team down to a small score, but still not
win a game during the whole season ; but
when you put up an aggregation that can
slice out a couple of singles or two-bag¬
gers on an average of every inning—
why something just has to drop.

At the drop of the hat Penn started in
to win back the laurels they had lost two
days before, and had they made as strong

a finish as they did a beginning they
should have made a terrific score; but
it was not to be.

Johnson fanned the fresih spring
breezes, but immediately Fennell sent a

long one out to center, which Burns
dropped, the runner going to second.
Cariss made a single and Fennell ad¬
vanced to third. Myers died out to
Burns and Fennell tallied on the throw-
in. Zeigler was given a pass, but was
retired a moment afterwards on Week’s

grounder. Two men went out and then
Planretty made a clean hit past third and
went to second as Plub hit to the same

place. Neither scored.
In the second inning Carter made a

nice hit over second and Aldendeifer
sacrificed him to second. Crimean was

called out on a fly and both Carter and
Johnson scored, while Martell was field¬
ing Fennell’s single. Keane got his base
on balls, but was thrown out on attempt¬
ing to steal second. Burns also was giv¬
en his base. Smith drove a hard one be¬
tween the third baseman’s legs and Burns
was thrown out when attempting to
score on it. A passed ball allowed Smith
to go to second and he scored on Zeig-
ler’s missing White’s long, high fly.
White stole second, went to third on a

passed ball, and while Larkin was get¬
ting a base on balls he scored.

Tn the third Carriss made a single,
Myers popped out to White, and Zeigler
and Weeks fanned. In our half we

scored two more runs. Hanretty made
a single and Hart followed up with a

four-bagger. After that the side was
satisfied to go back to the field.
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In the fourth Penn went down in or¬

der, but we tallied four more. One man

was out when White sing-led and stole
second. Larkin was given a base for
being hit by the ball, and on a passed
ball both advanced a sack, McGettigan
made a two-bagger, on which both
scored. Flanretty cut out another sin¬
gle, and while Mac was scoring he stole
second. Penn now called Fennell in
from right to replace Crimean, sending
Min ford out to take care of the right
garden. Hart scored Hanretty, but he
and Martell were caught by a nice double
play. In the fifth Penn made three more

runs, which completed her list of tallies.
Johnson singled and Fennell made a
home run. Carriss got his base and
while McGettigan was fielding a ball,
went to second. On Smith’s assist he
went to third and scored on Weeks’ sin¬
gle. Georgetown went out in one, two,
three order.

In the sixth Penn was again blanked.
When one man had bitten the dust, Mc¬
Gettigan singled and stole second, and
Hanretty was given his base. If Weeks
had not been such a good sprinter Hart
would have had a single, but as it was
Weeks sprinted and made a beautiful
catch. McGettigan scored on Martell’s
two-bagger, but Hanretty and Martell
never reached home.

In the seventh both sides went down
in one, two, three order.

In the eighth Penn had two men on

bases, but could not muster the courage
to make a hit. In this inning we added
the last two to our score. Larkin
doubled and went to third on McGet-

tigan’s out to Weeks. He scored on

Hanretty’s fly to Myers. Hart sent a

hard drive into the starboard binnacle of
one of Penn’s carriages whic hhad en¬

croached upon right field and went to
third while the aforesaid ship went off
on the windward beat, so as to allow the

gentleman of the red and blue stockings
to retrieve the ball. Martell hit and
Hart scored on it. “Marty,” however,
was called out for trying to make a two-
bagger out of his single. In the last
inning the Red and Blue got two men
on bases, but there they awaited the
third man’s out to Keane.

Score: Georgetown n, University of
Pennsylvania 6.
Georgetown a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.
Larkin ib. 3 2 1 9 0 1
McGettigan ....s.s. 522230
Hanretty, 2b. 4 2 3 3 30
Hart c. 5 2 3 6 2 0
Martell r.f. 5 02000
Keane l.f. 300100
Burns c.f. 3 02500
Smith .3b. 3 1 0020
White p. 3 2 2 1 1 0
Ayer p. 1 0 0 0 1 0

Totals 35 11 15 27 12 1

Pennsylvania a.b. r. h, p.o. a. e.
Johnson s.s. 4 2 1 1 1 0
Fennell .... r.f. & p. 5 2 3 1 1 0
Cariss 2b. & c. 5 1 3230
Myers ib. 5 0 1 900
Zeigler l.f. 3 00441
Weeks, c.f. 501300
Carter c. 2 1 1 3 20
Aldendeifer ....3b. 3 0 1 022
Cremean p. 2 0 0 0 1 0
Minford r.f. 0 00100

Schuler, 2b. 2 0 0000

Totals 36 6 11 24 14 3
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Score by innings:
Georgetown ...02240 1 02 *—11
Pennsylvania ..12003000 o— 6

Summary: Earned runs, Georgetown
6, Penn 5. Home runs, Hart, Fennell.
Three base hits, Hart, Fennell. Two
base hits, Larkin, Cariss. Stolen bases,
Larkin 3, McGettigan, White, Johnson
2, Carter, Aldendeifer. Sacrifice hits,
Smith, Aldendeifer, Minford. Hits off
White, 9 in five innings; off Ayrer, 2 in
four innings. Off Cremean, 7 in four
innings; off Fennell, 8 in four innings.
Base on balls, off White 1 (Johnson) ;
off Ayer 2 (Fennell, Minford) ; off Fen¬
nell 1 (Hanretty) ; off Cremean 2

(Keane, Burns). Hit by pitcher, by
White 1 (Zeigler), by Cremean 2 (Lar¬
kin 2). Struck out, by White 4 (John¬
son, Zeigler, Weeks, Carter) ; by Ayer
1 (Johnson); by Cremean 1 (Martell) ;

by Fennell 1 (Larkin). Left on bases,
Georgetown 6 (Hanretty 2, Larkin, Plart,
Martell. White) ; Penn 9 (Cariss 2. Al¬
dendeifer 2, Weeks 2, Myers, Minford,
Zeigler). Double plays, Zeigler to
Myers, Fennell to Cariss to Myers.
Passed balls, Carter 2. First base on

errors, Georgetown 3, Penn i. Time of
game, 1:40. Umpire, Wilhelm. Scorer,
Wm. F. O’Connell.

Georgetown 3, North Carolina o.

In the first part of this game left-hand¬
edness seemed to be the predominant
feature. It looked very “sinister,” in¬
deed, to see that both pitchers and the
first men on each batting list were of this
order. Drennan put up a better game of

ball than he was generally believed capa¬
ble of, letting the Carolinians down with
no runs and only two hits.

The Blue and White started out to

win, as was shown by their getting two
men on bases at the crack of the gun.
But notwithstanding this, they were not
able to score. Larkin drew a base, but
the pitcher caught him napping. Gud-
ger threw McGettigan out at first, but
Hanretty was safe on the error of the
third baseman. Hart also was given a

pass, but Martell retired the side on a fly
to center.

In the second inning Carry went down
in order, the first and last men on flies
and the dressing of the sanclwich on
Smith’s assist. Keane drew a base on

balls, Burns sacrificed him to third, but
again Hobgood was too fast and Billy
was called out for being asleep on third.
Smith and Drennan got on bases, but
Larkin retired the side by striking out.

Hobgood went out, White to first.
Winston and Stem were given each a

pass. Winston was thrown out at first
by Hart and Captain Cheshire flied out to
Keane. In ottr half Carolina sent Sitton

into the box to replace Hopgood. Mc¬
Gettigan flied out to Cheshire. Hanretty
drove a twobagger to right, and stole
third when Hart flied out out to James.
Keane drove a two-bagger to right, and
stole third when Hart flied out to James.
Martell hit to right and scored Hanretty.
Keane drove another two-bagger to left
and Martell went to third. Burns struck
out and retired the side.

In the fourth Carolina went down ip
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order, and so did Georgetown, except
for Larkin’s base on balls.

Inning five—Noble drew a base. Tay¬
lor bunted and was thrown ont by Hart.
Sitton kept up the good work by going
out, Hanretty to Larkin. Winston died
out to Larkin and retired the side. Han¬

retty went out on a fly to right and Hart
did likewise on a liner to third. Martell
made a two-bagger to right and went to
third on Sitton’s balk. Keane got a base
on balls, and with a man on third and
one on first Burns struck out for the sec¬

ond time.
Stem got to first on Smith’s error and

went to second on Hart’s passed ball.
The next three men went down in order.
Smith went out on a fly to the third base-
man ; Drennan followed the same path,
Sitton to Stem, and Larkin struck out.
Sitton was a little wild at first, but when
he settled down to his stride he had more

speed than any man we have seen here
this year.

For the Blue and White, Barry went
out, Hanretty to Larkin, and Noble and
Taylor struck out. McGettigan and
Hanretty struck out, Hart got a base on
balls and Martell drove a homer over the

bank. Keane retired the side by going
out, Cheshire to Stem.

Carrie bit the dust three at a time in
the eighth. Smith was safe by the first
baseman’s error, but only after Burns
had ignominiously fanned. Drennan
went down, third to first, but he advanced
Smith to second. Larkin made an in¬
field hit to short and Smith went to third.
With Smith on third and Larkin on sec¬

ond McGettigan struck out,

In their half of the ninth Carolina
went down in order.

Score : Georgetown 3, University of
North Carolina o.

To all intents and purposes this was
about the snappiest, fastest game yet
played here. Both the pitchers were
good and what errors were made did not
count for runs.

Georgetown a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.

Larkin , ib. 3 0 1 U 0 0

McGettigan . . .. s.s. 5 0 0 3 2 0

Hanrettv .2b. 4 1 1 0 3 0

Hart . .c. 2 1 0 5 3 0

Martell , r.f. 4 1 2 0 0 0

Keane .l.f. 2 0 1 3 0 0

Burns . c.f. O 0 0 1 0 0

Smith •3b.. 3 0 0 0 3 2

Drennon . .p. 4 0 0 0 2 0

Totals 3° 3 5 27 13 2

North Caroline. .a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.

Winston 3 0 0 0 0 1

Stem . ib. 3 0 0 6 0 1

Cheshire .2b. 4 0 1 1 1 1

Thompson .... .r.f. 4 0 1 1 0 0

Gudger .3b. 4 0 0 3 3 0

Barry . c.f. 3 0 0 2 0 0

Tames .l.f. 2 0 0 1 0 0

Taylor . .c. 2 0 0 10 1 0

Hobgood . .p. 1 0 0 0 1 0

Sitton . .p. 2 0 0 0 2 0

Totals .28 0 2 24 8 3
Score by innings:

Georgetown ....00 1 00020 *—3
North Carolina ..00000000 0—0

Summary: Earned runs, Georgetown
1. Home run, Martell. Two-base hit,
Martell, Keane, Hanretty. Stolen bases.
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Larkin, Hanretty, Keane. Sacrifice hits,
Taylor, Burns. First base on balls, off
Drennon 3 (Winston, Stem, James) ; off
Hobgood 4 (Larkin, Hart, Keane,
Smith); off Sitton 3 (Larkin, Keane,
Hart). Struck out, by Drennon 4 (Lar¬
kin, Burns 3, McGettigan 3, Hanrettv,
Smith). Balk, Sitton 1. Left on bases,
Georgetown 11 (Larkin 2, Hanrettv,
Hart, Martell 2, Keane 2, Smith 2,

Drennon); by Carolina 5 (Winston,
Stem 2, Thompson, James). Double
plays, Hanrettv to McGettigan to Larkin.
Passed ball, Taylor 1. First base on er¬
rors, Georgetown 3, Carolina 2. Time
of game 1135. Umpire, Mace. Scorer,
Wm. F. O’Connell.

April 15th, Georgetown 9, Syracuse t.
By hard batting and fast base running

Georgetown defeated Syracuse—9-1.
In the first inning Larkin got a home

run, which ended the score in that inning.
In the third inning Dollard made a hit

back of first and with an error and an¬

other hit by Wilbur, went home. George¬
town went out in order.

In the fourth Syracuse went out in or¬
der and for Georgetown, Hart got first
on an error by the shortstop; Martell
sacrificed him to second and on Keane’s
hit over second he went home. Burns
was hit by the ball and Ayer’s hit to right
filled the bases. Larkin, with two out
and the bases full, hit to right, scoring
Keane and Burns, Ayer going to third.
McGettigan’s hit over second scored Lar¬
kin and when the ball was thrown home
in an attempt to cut off the run, A lac
went to second. Hanrettv retired lire
side, going out from second to first.

In the fifth inning Syracuse again went

out in order. Martell’s home run over

right' field bank was the only run scored
in this inning.

Wilbur, Burrell and Ryan all went out
on Hies in the sixth. For Georgetown,
Larkin hit a grounder to right, McGet¬
tigan went out from short to first, and by
heady base running Larkin went to third.
On Hanretty’s out from third to first
Larkin went home.

Again in the seventh, Syracuse went
down one, two, three. Martell made a
scratch hit to first and with a help of
three outs and a base on balls managed
to score.

I11 the eighth and ninth Syracuse again
bit the dust in order, but in the eighth
McGettigan got a base on balls and-scored
on Hanretty’s two-base hit.

Score—Georgetown 9, Syracuse 1.
Georgetown a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.
Larkin ib. 5 3 3 10 o o
McGettigan .... s.s. 41 1020
Flanretty 2b. 501220
Hart c. 4 1 1 6 1 o
Martell r.f. 4 1 2 4 1 o
Keane l.f. 413200
Burns c.f. 3 1 o 1 o o
Smith 3b. 200240
Ayer p. 4 1 1 o 2 1

Totals 35 9 12 27 12 1

Syracuse a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.
Rutherford, ....s.s. 40 1 030
Wilbur ib. 4 o 1 17 o o
Burrell 3b. 401060
Ryan c.f. 300000
Martin 2b. 300120
Morrissey l.f. 300300
Limbeck ...... .r.f. 200000

Watkey, r.f. 1 o o 1 o o
Dollard c. 3 1 1 1 o o
Conevery p. 3 o o o 2 o

Totals 30 1 4*23 13 o
* Keane out for attempting to bunt

third strike,
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Score by innings :

Georgetown ....1005 1101 *—9
Syracuse 00 1 00000 o—1

Summary: Earned runs, George¬
town 7. Home runs, Larkin, Martell.
Two-base bit, Hanretty. Stolen bases,
Larkin (2), Hart, Martell, Keane (2),
Smith, Rutherford Ryan. Base on balls,
off Conevery 2 (McGettigan, Smith),
Ayer 1 (Ryan). Struck out, by Ayer 5
(Lunbeck 2, Martin, Morissey, Con¬
every). Hit by pitched balls, by Con¬
every 2 (Burns, Smith). Left on bases,
Georgetown 7 (Smith 2, Hart, Hanretty,
Martell, McGettigan, Keane) ; Syracuse
3 (Wilbur. Burrell, Ryan). Passed
balls, Dollard. First base on errors,

Syracuse 1. Time of gave 1 145. LTm-
pire, Mace. Scorer, Wm. F. O’Connell.
April 19th. Georgetown 8, Williams 5.

In a game brilliant at first, but replete
with errors, principally McGettigan’s, in
the ninth inning, Williams pulled up the
score from eight to nothing and made it
five. Drennan pitched a fine game and
showed us that he is one of the best

pitchers on the staff.
The tabulated score:

Georgetown a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e.
Larkin lb. 2 2 112 1 o

McGettigan . . . .s.s. 400244
Hanretty 2b. 3 1 1 3 2 o
Hart ...c. 5 2 4 5 1 o
Martell r.f. 522100
Keane l.f. 401 100
Burns c.f. 402000
Smith 3b. 4 o o 2 3 1
Drennan p. 3 1 o 1 8 o

Totals .34 8 11 27 19 5

Williams a.b. r. h. p.o. a. e

McCarty c. 3 0 0 6 0 0
Bonham 2b. 2 1 1 020

Nesbitt s.s. 4 1 1 1 1 1

Westervelt p. 4 1 1 030
Hogan l.f. 4 1 1200
Nield 3m. 4 1 1 1 2 1
Osterhout r.f. 4 00000
Harmon ib. 3 0 0 12 0 1

Totals 35 5 5 24 8 3
Score by innings:

Georgetown ....1 0401 101 *—8
Williams 00000000 5—5

Summary: Earned runs, George¬
town 3. Two-base hits, Hanretty, Hart,
Bonham. Three-base hit, Martell.
Stolen bases, Martell (2), Larkin. Sac¬
rifice hits, Larkin, McGettigan. Base
on balls, off Drennan 3 (Bonham 2, Mc¬
Carty), off Westervelt 3 (Larkin 2,

Keane). Hit by pitcher, by Westervelt
3 (Larkin, Hanretty 2). Struck out, by
Drennan 4 (Westervelt, Nield, Harmon,
Osterhout) ; by Westervelt 6 (McGetti¬
gan 2, Martell, Burns, Smith, Brennan).
Left on bases, Georgetown 10 (Larkin,
Hanretty 2, Hart 2, Martell, Keane 2,
Burns 2) ; Williams 2( Bonham, War¬
ren). First base on errors Georgetown
1, Williams 3. Time of game, 1:35.
Umpire, Collifiower. Scorer, Wm. T
O’Connell.

April 20, Georgetown 4, Yale 3.
Again the sons of old Eli met defeat

at the hands of the Blue and the Gray.
For the first four innings it looked as

though it would be a shut-out in faovr
of Georgetown. Ayer was not quite up
to h|s standard, and, in fact, the whole
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team seemed to be having an off day.
For Yale, O’Brien got a base on balls ;

Kinney went from Ayer to Larkin ; Cote
went out to Burns and a pretty throw
kept O’Brien from scoring. Capt. Bow¬
man was hit by the ball and Huiskamp
retired the side, going out from Hanret-
ty to Larkin. This stop of Hanretty’s
was one of the prettiest pieces of fielding
all during the game. Larkin drew a
base on balls; McGettigan flied out to
Bowman; Hanretty hit, scoring Larkin.
Hart went out on a grounder to the third
baseman; Martell hit and Keane’s hit
scored both Hanretty and Martell. Burns
flied out to right, retiring the side.

Barnes and Wallace were victims to

Ayer’s curves and ignominiously struck
out. Chapin drew a'base on balls, but
Jackson retired the side, being thrown
out by Smith. Smith struck out; Ayer
dropped a fly to Cote and Larkin flew
out to Bowman.

In the third inning O’Brien went out
from Ayer to Larkin; Kinney followed
by being thrown out, McGettigan to Han-
retty, after he had made a hit, being the
victim of what should have been a dou¬
ble play. Cote hit safely; Bowman got
a fielder’s choice and Huiskamp retired
the side, Hanretty to Larkin. Martell
hit safely and after stealing second Keane
brought him in with a two-bagger. Burns
went out from O’Brien to Bowman and
when Keane attempted to go home he
was thrown out. Smith flied out to

right.
In the fifth inning Yale started their

scoring. O’Brien got his base on Mc-
Gettigan’s error and on the outs of Kin¬
ney and Cote went to third. Bowman

was hit by the ball, stole second and both
he and O’Brien scored on Lluiskamp’s
hit. Barnes flied out to Larkin. For

Georgetown, Ayer went out from
O’Brien to Bowman; Larkin flied out to
Bowman; McGettigan hit safely over
second and Hanretty flied out to Bow¬
man.

In the sixth inning Wallace struck
out, Chapin hit safely, and when he at¬
tempted to go to third Larkin threw him
out, McGettigan holding down the base.
Jackson went out, Ayer getting the assist,
and Larkin the put-out. Hart went out
from Kinney to Bowman, Martell hit
over second, but the shortstop tlirew him
out at third, while Keane was getting a
fielder’s choice; and he in turn was

thrown out by Chapin in an attempt to
steal second.

In the seventh inning Yale went out in
order and likewise Georgetown, with
the exception of Burns, the first man up,
who got his base on balls.

In the eighth Bowman went to first on

McGettigan’s error, and Huiskamp,
Barnes and Wallace were thrown out to

Wallace, the first by Ayer, the others by
Smith. McGettigan flied out to center
field; Llanretty went out from Wallace
to Bowman, and Llart went out from
O’Brien to Bowman.

In the ninth inning Yale made their
last score. Chapin went out from Smith
to Larkin. Jackson fell a victim to the
curves of his rival, and with two men
out O’Brien knocked a homer over the
right field bank. Kinney went out from
Smith to Larkin. Thus runs the story
of Eli’s defeat.

Out of three times at bat, Martell got
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three hits; Willie Keane came second
with a single and a two-bagger; but no
one, either of Yale or of Georgetown,
with the exception of these two got more
than one hit. Smith at third accepted
seven chances without an error. Han-

retty played a brilliant game at second
and as usual came in with his little hit

just when it was needed. Score, George¬
town 4, Yale 3.

The tabulated score:

Georgetown • r. h. p.o. a. e.
Larkin ib. 1 o 16 1 o

McGettigan s.s. 01202
Hanretty 2b. 1 1 o 5 o
Hart c. o o 6 o o

Martell r.f. 23000
Keane l.f. o 2 1 o 1

Burns c.f. 00200

Smith 3b. o o o 7 o
Ayer p. o o o 4 o

Totals 4 7 27 17 3
Yale r. h. p.o. a. e.
O’Brien s.s. 2 1 1 5 o
Kinney 3b. o 1 1 1 o
Cote l.f. o 1 1 o o

Bowman ib. 1 014 o o
Huiscamp c.f. 01200
Barnes r.f. 00210

Wallace 2b. o 1 o 2 o

Chapin c. o 1 3 1 o
Jackson p. o o o 2 o

Totals 3 6 24 12 o
Score by innings :

Georgetown ....300 1 0000 *—4
Yale o o o o 2 o o o 1—3

Summary : Earned runs, Georgetown
2, Yale 1. Home run, O’Brien. Three-
base hit, Wallace. Two-base hit, Keane.
Sacrifice hits, McGettigan, Burns, Smith,
Kinney, Huiskcamp. Stolen bases,
Bowman (3), O’Brien (2), Chapin, M^r

tell (4), Hanretty. Base on balls, off
Ayer 2 (O’Brien, Jackson); off Jackson
2 (Larkin, Burns). Struck out, by Ayer
4 (Wallace 2, Barnes, Jackson); by
Jackson 2 (Ayer, Smith). Hit by
pitched ball, by Ayer 2 (Bowman 2).
Left on bases, Georgetown 3 (McGetti¬
gan, Keane, Burns), Yale 8 (O’Brien,
Kinney, Bowman 3, Huiskcamp, Wal¬
lace, Chapin). Double plays, Barnes to
Chapin, Ayer to Larkin to McGilligan.
Wild pitches, Ayer 1, Jackson 1. Passed
ball, Chapin. First base on errors,

Georgetown 1, Yale 2. Time of game,
1 140. Umpire, Snyder. Scorer, Wm,
F. O’Connell.
April 22. Princeton 4, Georgetown 1.

Byram, the left-handed wonder of the
Tigers, was the cause of it all. Never
to our knowledge has such a man been
seen c^i Georgetown field. Lynch of
Brown is the only man we could possi¬
bly compare with him. Lynch struck
out eighteen of our men once. Byram
only struck out sixteen, but they are six¬
teen of the hardest hitting college men
in the country.

For Princeton, hard hitting and Mc-
Gettigan’s errors won the game. On
account of lack of space we give the
tabulated score only:

The tabulated score:

Georgetown r. h. p.o. a. e.

Larkin . . . . ib. 0 0 12 0 0

McGettigan . . .
0 0 0 3 3

Hanrettv . . . .2b. 0 0 5 1 0

ITart c. 0 0 4 1 0

White . . . .r.f. 1 1 2 0 0

Keane ....l.f. 0 0 0 0 0

Burns 0 0 3 0 0

Smith . . . .3b. 0 0 i 3 1

Drennan P- 0 0 0 7 0

*Martell 0 0 0 0

Totals 1 1 2/ 15 4
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Princeton r. h. p.o. a. e.
Forsythe l.f. o c I o o
Heim c.f. 00200

Wells 2b. o o 1 3 o
McLean 3b. 1 o 2 o o
Cooney c. o 016 o o
Bard ib. 10500
L. Doyle, r.f. 1 1 o o o
Watt s.s. o 1 o 1 o

Byram p. 1 1 o 2 o
'Totals 4 ' 3 27 6 o
* Martell batted for Keane in the

ninth.

By innings:
Georgetown ....0.000 1 000 o—1
Princeton o 1 1 00000 2—4

Summary: 0Earned run, Princeton 1.
Home run, Byram. Two-base hit, T.
Doyle. Stolen base, Drennan, Bard.
First base on balls, off Drennan 4 (Heim,
McLean, Bard, By ram) ; off By ram 4
(Larkin, Keane, Smith, Drennan). Hit
by pitched ball, by Drennan 1 (Wells).
Struck out, by Drennan 3 (Cooney, By¬
ram, McLean) ; by By ram 16 (Larkin 3,
McGettigan 3, White 2, Burns 2, Llan-
retty, Hart, Keane, Martell, Smith, Dren¬
nan). Left on bases, Georgetown 5
(Larkin, Keane, Burns, Drennan 2),
Princeton 5 (Heim, Bard, L. Doyle 2,
Watt). First base on errors, Princeton
2. Time of game, 1 :30. Umpire, Tom
Brown. Scorer, Wm. F. O’Connell.
April 24. Princeton t, Georgetown o.

Greek had met Greek and the clever
sons of Georgetown had gone down in
defeat before the more clever sons of

Princeton. But nothing daunted, our

boys came out to-day with the determina¬
tion to win or to know the reason why.
The crowds came from all directions and
in all manners. From first to last

Georgetown seemed on the point of win¬

ning, but always inexorable fate in the
person of Byram interposed. Without a
doubt the Blue and Gray played an ex¬
cellent game and has nothing to be
ashamed of.

In the first inning Princeton started
out like she meant business, but it was

all a joke. With three men on bases the
redoubtable Ayrer struck out McLean.
Cooney sent a long fly to left and on it
Keane made the most sensational play
of the game by catching it and throwing
it in, in time to nail Forsythe at the
plate. Georgetown went out in order.

In the second inning Princeton again
went down without a score, and we
could do no better than to follow suit.

In the third Captain Wells started
things with a homer oer the bank, and
by the way, this was the only score made
during the game. Again the Blue and
Gray took a large sample of earth to
taste and the palate was not pleased
therewith.

In the fourth and fifth both sides went
down in order.

In the sixth Byram replaced Doyle
and from then on there was, to use a

slang phrase, nothing doing for either
side.

Georgetown r. h. p.o. a. e.
Larkin lb. o o 9 o o
McGettigan s.s. 00221
Hanretty . 2b. o o 3 1 o
ITart . c. o 2 7 3 o
White r.f. o 1 2 o o

Keane l.f. 00210

Burns c.f. o 1 1 o o

Smith 3b. 00130
Ayer p. o 1 o 1 o
*Martell o o o o o

Totals ,0 5 27 u t
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Princeton r. h. p.o. a. e.
Forsythe l.f. 01200
Heim c.f. o 1 1 o 9
Wells 2b. 1 2 1 3 o
McLean 3b. 00050
Cooney c. o o 9 1 o
Bard ib. o o 9 o o
L. Doyle r.f. 00200
Watt s.s. 00200

F. Doyle p. o 1 o 2 o
Byram p. o o o o o

Totals 1 5 26 11 o
*Martell batted for McGilligan in the

ninth. White out, hit by batted ball.
Score by innings:

Georgetown ....00000000 o—o
Princeton 00 1 00000 o—1

Summary: Earned runs, Princeton 1.
Home run, Wells. Stolen bases, Hart,
Keane. First base on balls, off Ayer 4

(Forsythe 2, Heim, L. Doyle). Struck
out, by Ayer 6 (Wells Pleirn, McLean,
Bard, L. Doyle, Watt) ; by F. Doyle 2
(Larkin, Hanretty) ; by By ram 7 (Lar¬
kin, Martell, McGettigan, White, Burns,
Smith, Hanretty). Flits off F. Doyle, 3
in five innings; off Byram, 2 in four inn¬
ings. Hit by pitched ball, Cooney.
Double plays, Keane to Hart, Ha.rt to
Larkin. Left on bases, Georgetown 4
(Hart, White, Keane, Burns), Prince¬
ton 6 (Forsythe, Heim, Wells, Cooney,
Watt, F. Doyle). First base on errors,

Georgetown 1, Princeton 1. Time of
game, 1 130. Umpire, Tom Brown.
Scorer, Wm. F. O’Connell.

April 25. Georgetown 9, Yale 6.
After .our hard fight with Princeton,

the Yale team supplied us with a very

pleasant recreation. In fact, from the
first our boys took a liking to the repre¬

sentatives of Old Eli and proceeded to
devour them with relish. The result
was never in doubt, so consequently the
game was lacking in interest. Our team
batted the Yale pitcher almost at will,
making thirteen hits, two of them being
home runs. Game by innings: Yale’s
first man got a base on balls, but Drun-
nan caught him napping on first. Kin¬
ney got a measly hit, but Drennan’s eagle
eye repeated the last performance. Cote
got four balls and Huiskamp fanned the
side out. With two men out, Hanretty
made a three-base hit to left field and
Hart should have had a hogae run over
the bank, but as fate would have it, the
ball struck a tree and bounded back, giv¬
ing him only a triple. White did not
reach first. Yale began the second v/ifli
a grounder that McGettigan partly
stopped, but its speed was great enough
to give Smith two bases. Barnes bunted
a pop fly towards first, which Larkin
caught and threw to second in time to
get Smith out. Bowman was hit with
the ball, but was thrown out trying to
steal second. A single by Burns was all
that Georgetown could get in this inn¬
ing. After Yale was shut out in the
third, Georgetown made three runs.
Drennan got first on four bad balls. Lar¬
kin cracked a speedy one to second, who
received it in his bare hand and put the
runner out at first. McGettigan knocked
a timely one to center field, scoring Dren¬
nan, and went to second, when Barnes
tried to catch Drennan at the plate.
Hanretty punched a home run. White
was passed to first and Keane singled,
but both were left on bases. In the

fourth Yale made three runs, Kinney
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was safe at first on an error. Cote got a
hit. Huiskamp should have been out
on a grounder to third, but LarkU moved
his foot too soon and the runner was

safe. Then Smith knocked a high one
to left field, which was misjudged and
counted for three runs and three bases.
Keane threw the ball to McGettigan, who
threw over Hart’s head at home, but Lar¬
kin mad ea magnificent play, backing up
Hart and putting Smith out at the plate.
The next Yale man got an infield hit, but
Drennan caught him off first. For
Georgetown Smith and Drennan singled,
Larkin struck out and McGettigan’s safe¬
ty brought Smith home. Hanretty got
four balls and Hart was out on a foul.
White then made a homer. At this

point Bell was superceded by Pratt.
Things lagged until the eighth, when
Yale scored again. The first man up,
Wallace, was hit. Kinney was out to
center and Cote forced Wallace out at
second. Cote reached home on Huis-

kamp’s three-bagger, Huiskamp coming
home on Smith’s single. Barnes was
out to McGettigan. In the ninth Yale
came near scoring. Erwin got a scratch
hit and reached third on a wild throw,
but was caught at home trying to score
on Church’s grounder to Smith, thus
ending the game, with the score 9 to 6
in favor of Georgetown.
Georgetown r. h. p.o. a. e.

Larkin . . . . lb. 0 0 8 1 2

McGettigan . . . . . . .s.s. 2 2 5 3 0

Hanretty .... 2b. 3 2 2 1 0

Hart 0 3 6 1 2

White . . . .r.f. 1 1 2 0 0

Keane . . . .l.f. 0 1 1 0 1

Burns 0 1 3 0 0

Smith ....3b. 1 2 0 3 1

Drennan P- 2 1 0 3 0

Yale r. h. p.o. a. e.
Wallace s.s. o o 1 2 1

Kinney 3b. 11400
Cote l.f. 2 1 2 1 o

ITuiscamp 2b. 21230
Smith r.f. o 1 1 o o

Barnes c.f. o 1 o o o
Bowman ib. o o 8 1 o

Irwin c. 1 2 5 4 o
Bell p. o 0.0 2 o
Pratt p. o o o o o
*Church o o o o o

Totals 6 7b23 13 1
b Smith out for not touching second.

* Church batted for Pratt in the ninth.
Score by innings:

Georgetown ....10350000 *—9
Yale 00031002 o—6

Summary : Earned runs, Georgetown
7, Yale 1. Three-base hit, Hanretty,
Hart. Plome run, Hanretty, White, Ir¬
win. Stolen bases, Hart (2) Sacrifice
hit, Burns. First base on balls, off Dren¬
nan 3 (Wallace 2, Cote) ; off Bell 3
(White, Planretty, Drennan); off Pratt
2 (rennan, Keane). ITits off Bell, n in
four innings; off Pratt, 2 in four innings.
Struck out, by Drennan 5 (Wallace, Cote,
Pluiskcamp, Bell, Pratt) ; by Bell 3
(White. Burns, Larkin) ; by Pratt (Lar¬
kin, White). Left on bases, George¬
town 5 (Hart 2, White, Keane, Dren¬
nan) ; Yale 5 (Wallace, Cote, Smith 2,
Church). Hit by pitcher, by Drennan
2 (Wallace, Bowman). Double play,
Larkin to McGettigan. Passed ball,
Hart. First on errors, Georgetown 1,
Yrale .. Time of game, 1:45. Umpire,
Dr. Burns. Scorer, Wm. F. O’Connell.

Beaten to the Dirge of 13 to 3.
“Poor old George Washington. Oh!

oh! oh !” It’s the same old story. The
aspiring baseball aggregation from
Swampoodle Heights was laid in its
grave, with becoming ceremony. The
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alternating hysterical shrieks and forlorn
moans made one think that an Irish wake
was taking place; somehow it strongly
reminded us of a similar sad occasion last
fall when somebody was beaten to the
tune of 62 to o. However, we wish to
commend our friends upon their singu¬
larly thoughtful foresight in bringing
along that horn-band to play soft music
while the deed was being done. But
cheer up ; anyhow it’s better to have tried
and failed than never to have tried at all.
The proceedings are too tedious to set
forth in full, so we will content ourselves
with giving an account of G. W.’s break
into the run column. For six innings'
George Washington had not reached
first, but in the seventh the second man

got a hit, and the third man knocked an
easy one to short, who tried to get a
double play by touching the runner and
then throwing to first. But he did not
hold the ball and both men were safe.
This disheartened Drennan and he gave
the next man his base. Then with the
bases full the second hit of the game was
made and before the side could be re¬

tired three runs were made. The tabu¬
lated score:

Georgetown r. h. po. a. e.
Larkin ib 3 2 13 1 o
Keane l.f. 22000

White r.f. 01200

Hart, c. 1 2 7 2 o
Morgan 3b. 2 3 2 2 2
Burns c.f. o 1 1 o o
Smith s.s. 1 1 1 3 o
Scheller 2b. 1 2 1 1 1
Drennan p. 3 o o 3 o

Totals 13 14 27 12 3

G. Wash’n.
Price, c.f.

r.

0

h. p.o
0 0

. a. e,

0 0

Bradley ib. 1 0 9 0 1

Stevenson . . r.f. 1 0 0 0 0

Bielaski . . .. s.s. 1 1 5 4 0
Weber c. 0 0 7 1 0

McMahon . . l.f. 0 0 2 0 0

Asquith . . . . 3b- 0 2 1 1 0

Van Vliet . . . 2b. 0 0 0 3 2
Holland . . . . P- 0 0 0 2 0

Thomas . . . . P- 0 0 0 0 0

Totals . . . •3 3 24 11 3
Georgetown
G. Wash’n .

...2212 0 060 x-13

...0000 0 300 0-3
Summary: First base by 1errors,

Georgetown 2, George Washington 3.
Left on bases, Georgetown 6, George
Washington 2. First base on balls, off
Drennan 1, off Holland 2. Struck out,
by Drennan 5, by Holland 5. Home
runs, Larkin and Hart. Three-base hit,
Scheller. Two-base hit, Morgan. Sac¬
rifice hits, Larkin and Burns. Stolen
bases, Larkin, Keane (2), Hart (2), and
Drennan. Hit by pitcher, by Holland 3,
Wild pitch, Holland. Passed ball, We¬
ber. Umpire, Mr. Bob Barr. Time of
game, 1 hour and 50 minutes.

An agreement between the University
of Virginia and Georgetown University,
as concluded by a joint committee con¬
sisting of Prof. Samuel S. Adams, M.
D., of the Georgetown Medical Faculty,
Mr. Murray Russell, student of the
Georgetown Medical School and Mr.
John Hadley Doyle, together with Prof.
W. A. Lambert, Dr. W. G. Christian
and Mr. Vivian Slaughter, representing
the University of Virginia:

First—That it is the sense of this
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body that athletic relations between the
two institutions be resumed.

Second—That the following rules
shall control the eligibility of players in
contests between these institutions:

(a) No one shall be eligible
who has taken part in athletics
for compensation;

(b) Or played on a profession¬
al team (one which is cata¬
logued in either the National
League or the American Asso¬
ciation Guide) ;

(c) Or who often has played
on a summer team, after 1904,
except the team representing
the town or city of permanent
residence (summer team is
meant to include all teams and
games other than those repre¬
senting educational institu¬
tions) ;

(d) Or who has played under
an assumed name;

(e) Who is not a bona fide stu¬
dent attendant upon at least
9-hour lectures or recitations
per week;
(f) Who has participated in
college sports four years;

(g) And the usual year’s resi¬
dence shall be required from
those of other colleges;
(h) The agreement list be¬
tween Annapolis and West
Point shall determine those eli¬

gible under the last two claus¬
es.*

Third—That the baseball contests

shall be as follows: One game at
Georgetown, one game at the Universi¬
ty of Virginia each year, and in case of
tie and a third game desired, it shall be
played in Washington.

In football there shall be one

gam'e played each year, alter¬
nating between Washington and
the University of Virginia.f

* The said list embraces, Princeton,
Pennsylvania, Haskell, Dartmouth, Le¬
high, Cornell, Yale, Dickinson, Amherst,
Michigan, Penn. State, Brown, Minne¬
sota, Lafayette, Wesleyan, Harvard, Chi¬
cago, Kansas, Carlisle, Wisconsin, Ex¬
eter, Andover, Columbia, Nebraska,
Northwestern, Virginia, Vanderbilt,
Iowa, North Carolina, University of the
South (Sewanee), South Carolina,
Georgetown, Stanford, Syracuse, Buck-
nell, Illinois, California, Leland. To
this list of Annapolis and West Point
our latest advices from the Washington
Post inform us that some twenty more
institutions (to us unknown) have been
added by action of the joint committee.

f'The Washington Post adds that this
agreement runs for a period of three
years, unless broken by one of the par¬
ties thereto, and is binding on the com¬
mittee who drew it up to see that its pro¬
visions are enforced.
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CREW.

After the race at Ajinapolis, where
both crews went down in defeat at the
hands of the U. S. navy boys, the oars¬

men are taking a week’s lay-off before
getting down to work for the Pough¬
keepsie race. There were reports that
the crew would not go to the Hudson
regatta this year, but it is now certain
that they will. There will be a big ben¬
efit given at the Columbia Theatre on
May 15th to defray the expenses.

Though the race with the navy was
lost, the time was fast and we are not
at all hopeless concerning the result of
the race on the Hudson.

The stake boats on the inner course

where the race was rowed had dragged
their moorings, so it took considerable
jockeying for the crews to get off to¬
gether on a flying start.

After the racing start the Senior crew
of the navy went ahead by the slightest
margin, but when our ’Varsity got down
to work this lead disappeared^ and from
there to the mile and a quarter it was a
show-down between the two big crews.
First one and then the other would have
the advantage, but the lead never reached
over ten feet.

Meanwhile the second crews were

slowly but surely dropping back from
the others, but were making a pretty
fight between them for third place.

The navy’s stroke was always a few
points ahead of ours, but the swing and
slide made up for the slowmess of stroke.
At the mile and a half mark the two

’Varsity crews stood on about equal
terms, and the navy’s second crew was

in the lead by a few yards. Now at the
mile and a half the patrol boat whistled
the signal that the crews had entered their
last half mile, and, responding to the
cheers of the cadets in the rigging, the
navy made a desperate spurt and won
out by five yards at the most. The sec¬
ond crew was beaten out by about two
lengths of open water.

Time, Navy First Crew, 10:212-5;
Georgetown ’Varsity, 10:214-5; Navy
Second Crew, 10:341-5; Georgetown
Second, 10 140.

The line-up and weights of the four
crews follow:

Navy First Crew—Reichmuth, stroke;
weight, 162; Tafflinder (capt.), 7, 166;
Cabaniss, 6, 160; Brainard, 5, 161; Brad¬
ley, 4, 174; Dreutzer, 175; Causey, 2,
169; Jensen, bow, 161; Wilson, cox.,
1J5-

’Varsity—Barber, stroke, 155; Neill,
7, 190; Hayden, 6, 162; Graham (capt.),
5, 160; Shanley, 4, 190; Brennan, 3,
160; Backus 2, 155; Lusk, bow, 161;
Shriver, cox., 130. Average weight, ex¬
cluding coxswain, 166 5-8 pounds.

Navy Second Crew—Ingram, stroke;
weight, 166; Bartlett, 7, 163; Rockwell,
6, 163; Johnson, 5, 167; Pence, 2, 170;
Atkins, bow, 157; Hoover, cox., 122.

G. U. Second Crew—Canario, stroke,
162; Foy, 7, 161 ; Green, 6, 157; Seitz,
5, 165; Woods, 4, 175; Grogan, 3, 150;
Stewart, 2, 157; Rice, bow, 163; Crum¬
my, cox., 122. Average, excluding cox¬
swain, 161 1-4 pounds.

Average weight—First crew, 166;
second crew, 164 1-8.

The interest in water work has fallen
off some this year and the men who have
patiently and with no admiring huzzas
whipped themselves into crew shape de¬
serve all the more credit. They have
the appreciation of the student body, ap¬
pearances to the contrary notwithstand¬
ing.


