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Qkmsummation.

His time is done and, lost or won,

The works of a man are past;
The laughs are laughed, and the cups are quaffed,

And pleasure and pain at last
Slumber and smile at the weary while

They warred for a spirit’s rest;
Into the shade and the dust they fade

Of the chamber that lacks its guest.

And sun and rain on the cobwebbed pane
May beat for a hundred years,

But never the ghost of a lifetime lost
Will trouble the world with tears.

Out of the gloom of the sordid room,
Out of the hope and fear,

Out of the clay, to the spirit’s day
He is risen—he is not here.

H. f. pease, ’06.
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THE STAMPEDE.

The monster oak logs gleamed and
crackled merrily in the great open fire¬
place of the ranch house. Around it
was a motley gathering of cowpunchers,
ranch-owners, and a minister; and the
minister, strange to say, was the only
man that seemed at ease. The conver¬

sation had wandered from the Philip¬
pines to Washington, and thence down
to the cattle country. It had ranged
from wars to pension bilis; and from
the price of beef-on-the-hoof in Kansas
City to the Texas fever.

At regular periods in the drift of the
talk some man of the crowd would be¬
come excited—in so far as these people
become excited — and his language
would come out strong and copiously.
Then, when he realized the presence of
the minister, who was, as a matter of
fact laughing to himself at the expres¬
sions of these bronzed, deft-handed
wielders of the rope and branding-iron,
there were apologies, as voluminous
(and oft-times as strong) as the offend¬
ing^) speeches.

After the course of an hour or so,
one of the men, wearied and distracted
by the restraint thus put upon his nat¬
ural flow of English, shambled off to
the bunk-house, where he could ex¬

press himself according to custom and
without fear of detection. When Bill

Thompson, a rough-looking, heavv-
bearded man, had followed him, one of
the men — I think his name was Ar-

nim—suggested a story. Judge Willis,
the owner of the ranch, was chosen as
the weaver of the yarn; and as stories—
or, as it is locally called, “lie-swap-
ping”— are no infrequent means of
passing a winter’s evening, the Judge
began naturally:

“Well, boys, some of you saw the
thing I’m agoin’ to tell about, an’ I
guess all of you have heard about it;
but maybe it's new to Mr. Weldon here.
I’m agoin’ to tell you about the stam¬
pede, that night when Bill Thompson
saved John Gray’s life.

“You all know7 what a rough an’
tumble fellah Bill is. He can’t say ten
words ’ithout cussin’ ter save his life;
he can ride a hawss like th’ Old Scratch

himself; an’ maybe he can’t rope a
steer! Bill’s a little on the order of
John Gray, all told. He don’t like
people to talk about what he’s done, ef
its anything good; but he’d give ’em a
whole month’s salary ter try ter ruin
his repertation! Now, on the other
hand, Gray don’t say much about him¬
self, good or bad, an’ don’t want no¬

body else to do it.
“Well, when Gray first came out

here, him an’ Bill struck up a turribui
friendship. What Gray didn’t know
about the business—which was a whole
lot in them days—Bill taught him; an’
what Bill didn’t know about other
things—which has always been consid¬
erable— Gray tried to teach him. Gray
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had traveled a good deal in an’ about
th' bast; an’ likewise lied Bill in the
West; so while they was ridin’ or bunk¬
in' together they’d swap stories an' lies
itliout much distinction. They was so

much alike, an’ so unlike, that they
made a party well-matched team ter
work double.

“ 'Long about six months after Gray
got here, him an’ Bill was ridin’ herd
one col’, rainy night. 1 remember it
jus’ as well as ef ’twas yesterday. The
rain was a-comin’ down like the
I mean in sheets—! an’ the lightnin’
was a streakin’ through the heavens
like they was a havin’ a Fourth of July
celebration up thar. Ev’y now an’ then
the thunder would bust out inter a tur-

ribul clap, with a long roil after it; like
the shootin’ of a forty-eight at a tin
dish pan—both of ’em multiplied purty
big. Takin’ it from forelock to tail, it
wasn’t the best kind of a night to be
out in; even if you did have on a good
slicker an’ a pair o’ boots.

“Well, this snortin’ an’ bellerin’ of
the heavenly cattle kept up for some

time, I reckon about two hours or more.
The lightnin’ was so frequent that you
could see ’most as plain as day. The
cattle was all huddled together, try in’
ter keep warm, an’ not fergit their
company manners—jus’ like us. They
was shakin’ and shiverin’ all over. It
was shore pitiful to see all them poor
beasts standin’ out in that storm with¬
out any shelter; but it wasn’t our fault,
an’ we couldn’t help ’em any.

“I remember, they was one old bull,
sorter standin’ by hisself, off on one

aidge of the herd; an’ he wasn’t in a

1111 — I mean, he wasn’t in a very fine
humor. Excuse me, Mr. Weldon, if l
make a few breaks now an’ then. You
know we ain’t used to perlite society
out here! Well, suh, it seemed like all
at once the lightnin’ landed right near
that old bull an' sorter stunned him for
a while; but as soon as he came to,
which wasn’t more’n a fraction of a

second, I wouldn’t ’a’ give shucks for
the prospects of peace.

“That bunch of cattle stampeded
over to where John an’ Bill was, in a
solid mass. I’ve seen men in some pur-
tv tight places; but they was undoubt¬
edly in the worst one I ever saw. That
crowd of half-mad steers raced at ’em,
bellerin’ an' stampin’ like wild ani¬
mals; an’ I guess they was, just about
that time. They was shakin’ their
horns, an’ pawin’ an’ trampin’ under
foot everything that went down. Hon¬
est, it made my blood run cold to see
them fellers right in the line of acti
an' not knowin’ what to do for a sec¬

ond.

“Gray, ’specially, was sorter fooled.
He was new to the business, an’ the
only way he knew of stoppin’ cattle
was to get in front of ’em an’ head ’em ;

so of co’se he stayed there. Bill turned
around to run for it, an’ hollered at
John to foller; or I reckon he did; but
you couldn’t hear yourself think in
the racket them steers raised. He
didn’t realize for a few seconds that

Gray wasn’t cornin’; but when he did,
he faced that mob o’ cattle, suh, an’
rode right straight back! It must take
a pile o’ nerve ter do a thing like that,
don’t yuh think, suh?
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‘‘When Bill had rode almost up to
his pardner, the cattle was mighty nigh
on ’em; an’ jus’ then John’s hawss
turned, in spite of the bit an’ bridle, an’
started to leave; but he put his foot in
a paririe-dog hole an' fell. That was a
shore close call—for a man to be afoot
an’ not mor’n forty yards in front of a

stampeded herd o’ cattle!
‘‘Bill was up to him in a flash, though,

an’ pulled him on his ovyn hawss. They
cut acrost, sorter catty-cornered, to get
out from in front of the herd, an’ left.

“Well, John Gray’s down the coun¬

try now, on some business o’ mine, an’
you all just saw Bill go over to the
bunk-house. Those fellers are livin’ by
the margin of about two seconds’ run-

nin’ of a good hawss. Don’t you re¬
member seein’ that fat old bronc’ in
the pasture this mawnin’, Mr. Weldon?
Well, that’s old Pete, the hawss that

did the runnin ’. He belongs to them
two boys, an’ in their minds they ain’t
nothin ’ too good for Pete.

‘ ‘

Yes, Bill’s a rough old fellah, all
right, but he shore has got the right
kind of a heart a-beatin’ in that breast
o’his! He may have his faults an'
failins’—the fact is, all of us have ’em—
an’ he may be a sorter uncouth chap;
but I hope the good Lord will do sum-

pin’ for him on account of what he did
that night; an’ I don’t guess the Lord
fergits things like that, very soon!

“I’m sorry, gentlemen, if I was too
long-winded in my story. I hope you
all didn’t git tired of it. Now, you

boys, I reckon you better file over to
the bunk-house an’ turn in; ’cause I
reckon Mr. W’eldon would like to get
some sleep an1 you’ve got to do some
work to-morrow. Good night, boys.

R. H. Kelley, ’08.

Che <5rounb Moy.
Dis nigger cert’n’y wishes on groun’ hog day

Dat de sun ’ud try ter hide his face;
Foh de ole superstitionis am ’customed ter say

Dat de critter will sho make has’

Foh ter hide his ugly carkiss in de dahk, col’ groun’
Ef he sees his shadder dat day:

An’ de winter’s been long an’ de grub ’s a dwindlin’ down;
Nigger, taint no time ter play.
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RELIGIOUS

'Whatever seem the tenor of these

paragraphs, they are no attempt to be¬
little the prodigious strides of science,
but simply to protest against its arro¬

gant trespass on sacred ground. When
a conqueror usurps the right of emi¬
nent domain, he is not very apt to scru¬

ple about even handed justice. • "Sic
utere tuo ut alienum non laedas” has
lost its charm for him, and so in its
career down the blind avenues of Ma¬

terialism, Evolution, Positivism, and
your kindred assumptions, it has no

patience with questions of God. These
have been relegated, in the language
of Huxley, to the realm of "Lunar Pol¬
itics.’ "For,” says he, “such questions
are not worthy the attention of men
who have work to do in the world.”
Goethe gives pointed expression to this
position:

"Wia. Warm, und Wot Die Goetter
blieben stumm.

Du lialte dicli an’s Weil und frage
nicht Warum ”

'How, when, and where, existence orig¬
inated, are questions that admit of no
answer. Trace the Because, nor bother
with the Why.’

Positivism, or Agnosticism,, is then
mainly an attack on first and final
causes, and, though it confesses the
transcendent nature of the subject and
professes its neutrality, still, and oddly
enough, all positivists take a decided

POSITIVISM.

stand and register their unqualified de¬
nial. Herbert Spencer speaks of “this
deepest, widest, and most certain of all
facts—that the power which the uni¬
verse manifests to us is utterly inscrut¬
able. Comte himself maintains the
absolute incognoscibilitv of God and yet
boasts that “Science has ejected God
from the world.” Religion has no place
in science, and yet the founder of Pos¬
itivism ended with that grand, self-
erected monument to his consistency,
a burlesque which venerates Humanity
as the ‘Great Being,” World-space as
the ‘Great Medium,’ and the Earth as

the ‘Great Fetich.’
But is the cognition of the first

and final causes really beyond us?
Every philosopher must employ the
principles of Causality. Do we accept
it, or not? If not, we must stop phi¬
losophizing altogether. If we do admit
the principle of Causality; if, as Hux¬
ley declares, it is “valid at all times
and under all circumstances,” how is
the cognition of the first cause outside,
the realm of science? Huxley assures
us that “faith—in the absolute valid
ity of the law of Causation—is not
blind, but reasonable, because it is in¬
variably confirmed by experience and
constitutes the sole trustworthy foun¬
dation of action it is one of the most
fundamental analytical truths. And.
in the face of this, witness the follow
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ino from Tyndall’s ‘Fragments of Sci¬
ence' : “You will remember the first

Napoleon’s question, when the savants
who accompanied him to Egypt, dis¬
cussed in his presence the origin of
the Universe and solved it to their own

apparent satisfaction; he looked aloft
to the starry heavens and said, ‘It is
all very well, gentlemen, but who made
these?” “That question,” continues
Tyndall, “is still unanswered—it en¬
tirely transcends us.”

Comparing these statements of Tyn¬
dall and Huxley, what do we observe?
On the one hand, the Principle of Cau¬
sality is defended as universal and
necessary, and, on the other, when it
is to have its most important applica¬
tion. the Agnostic mind shrinks from
the evident conclusion—the cognition
of the First Cause. By simple cogni¬
tion we do not understand full compre¬

hension; they are two widely different
things. If mere cognition meant full
comprehension, we could cognize
nothing whatever. Who can fathom
the mysteries of a drop of water, of a
crystal, of a cell?

Even the most rabid Agnostic must
admit that there is in the world a

scries of effects depending on prior
causes. If there exists such a series
it must have an unproduced first cause.
For the existence of the series must be

explained; and neither the whole series
taken “in cumulo” nor any member of
the series can explain it, since every
single member of a series of produced
causes, and hence the whole series, is
essentially produced. An actually in¬
finite chain of successively dependent

causes is absurd. At best, an indefimk
series is conceivable, for there is no
number to which one more may not be
added. Therefore, .counting backward,
you cannot start, with the highest pos¬
sible number; you must begin with a
definite number. Now, then, however

high this definite starting point may
be, we must eventually arrive at one,
which, being within the series of pro¬
duced causes, is itself produced. We
are thus forced to admit an unpro-
duced First Cause, to account for the
series of produced causes. The chain
of produced causes literally hangs in
air without an unproduced First
Cause; and the more the number of
links is multiplied, the greater must
be the sustaining power—the necessary
First Cause.

So absolute is this cosmological ar¬
gument, that Kant must needs deny
the whole realm of Metaphysics in at¬
tempting to nullify it. He simply de¬
nies the validity of the Principle of
Causality. Yet Kant is the great cor¬
ner stone of Positivism.

Whether we will or no, reason does
cognize a First Cause, and not merely
that, but an intelligent, a personal
God. Everywhere in the universe there
is unity and order, from the admirable
harmony of the spheres down to the
minutest particles of matter. Well
did the aesthetic Greek name it all

“Cosmos,” this world of unity, har¬
mony. and beauty.

Some time ago a life-like painting of
u lion was attracting widespread atten¬
tion. None hesitated to recognize in it
the work of an intelligent artist—it
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was a ‘Bonheur.’ Still, some people can
look upon a living lion, a work surely
far more admirable, and ascribe it to
blind Chance. That, in a small way,
is precisely what they do who reject
an intelligent First Cause of the uni¬
verse. Some order is, indeed, abso¬
lutely possible without a designing
cause, rarely, however, and inconstant¬
ly. But universal and constant order
invariably proclaims an intelligent
Cause; and this for the simple reason
that every effect requires not merely
some cause, but a proportionate cause;
and the only proportionate cause of
constant and universal order is a de¬

designer. To deny God is to enthrone
Chance, and Chance is nonsense.

How constant and universal, how
wise the order of the world is, even
in the very lowest of creatures, can
only be suggested. To rise from it to
the existence of an intelligent, all-wise,
omnipotent First Cause is only a
short step; and just because this in¬
controvertible truth everywhere stares
them in the face, Agnostics have re¬
course to the most absurd and evasive

assumptions. What a wonderful thing
Chance must be to clothe the beast with
fur, the bird with feathers, and the fish
with scales; to web the feet of the
water fowl and of amphibious quad¬
rupeds; to turn the ears of beasts of
prey forward, and those of animals of
flight backward; to give man his first
teeth just at the proper time, and to
replace them with a permanent set
when the jaw is sufficiently developed;
to warn the squirrel and the ant and
file bee that winter will come and that

food must be stored up against that
season. If Chance did all this, and in

finitely more, what an infinite thing it
would be!

How can Tyndall maintain that
Napoleon’s question is unanswerable?
How is the cognition of a First Cause,
aye, and of a personal God beyond us?

But, with the reader’s indulgence,
we would advance just one more brief
consideration, to point the flagrant
falsity of Agnosticism. Are we war¬
ranted in giving the lie to Nietzche’s
statement that the moral order is a loirr-

ontinued and courageous lie? Are we
rash in challenging the utter untruth
of Haeckel’s assertion that the cruel

struggle for existence is the only spring
from which the blind history of the
world flows? Obligation and law are
as necessary for man as gravitation is
for the universe. The absence of either

spells Chaos. But obligation and law
ere unthinkable without God; for law

presupposes a law giver, and we are
very well aware that we are not our
own lawgivers; that we are amenable
to some power superior to ourselves,
superior to the state, a power that
reads our inmost thoughts; a power—
our conscience tells us, and the con¬
science of every man—that cannot de¬
ceive or be deceived; a power, finally,
that will reward us if we fulfill his law,
and, if we slight it, punish. Deny that
Supreme Power in word—we cannot
deny it in our heart—and where is the
curb to man’s freedom, where is the
sanction of all obligation? The cog-
nit ion of this Supreme Being is reason’s
answer to the question ‘Whence we
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come' and, in the light of this answer,
we have the answer to the question
•Whither ice yo.’ Yet the Agnostic
says that the power which the world
manifests to us is inscrutable. (Her¬
bert Spencer.) ,

The doctrine of Religious Positivism
is no less absurd than its logical con¬

sequences are ruinous. Its distorted
religion cannot fail to distort all mor¬
ality, all domestic and social relations.
Deny God, and demolish the bulwark
of law. What right has the state to
prescribe and to punish? What is to
hinder man from glutting his grossest

instincts? If there is no Divine Spirit,
no spiritual soul, no free-will—then an

end to moral responsibility, an end to
right, an end to duty, an end to human
dignity: sweep these away, and fare¬
well virtue,—until Mr. Spencer’s utop¬
ian age appears, when moral restraint
will die of atrophy, because the path of
right and the path of pleasure will
coincide. That time was in Sodom and

Gomorrah, and that time will come

again, Mr. Spencer, at the bidding of
Agnosticism, and then God save us!

E. R. Effler.

Ho a fIDaiben flftet at a Dance.
A hat of red—ah, Love, I sit and dream ;

Methinks I see an angel bright and fair
With pensive eyes and lustrous soft, dark hair.

What radiant loveliness and beauty beam
In hats of red.

Three weeks have passed since I with beauty caught
Adored your every motion and forgot
To watch the meaner beauties of the spot.

From then with longing heart I’ve thought of naught
But hat of red.

Some say ’tis vanity that any man
Should wish such charms in fealty to keep,
But, Love—1 cannot live and yet not weep

For you, my charming winsome lovely A. . .

In hat of red,
M. D., ’08,
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THE MAID AND

One day I was walking abroad and
my heart was sad. For I had been read¬
ing' how, in the days of old, the Nymphs
and Naiades of the brooks were in the

habit of visiting mortals. And I wish¬
ed that it could be so to-day, for I long¬
ed to he great and to be wise and I
thought that, if I could find a Naiad,
she might teach me how to be wise and
so I searched for a brook, wherein I
might find a Naiad. It was a long and
weary search. I looked for her in the
walks of green, where the birds were

mating in the trees. Then I became
sick and weary at heart, for I had come
to the place where the brook ought to
be. but there was nothing there save a

big, gray pipe. In my vexation, I cried
aloud: “It is gone-—it is gone. The
Naiad can never tell me how to be

great.” But then I heard an echo of
rustling silver and the echo said : “Nay
—it is not gone. The brook is not gone.
Search for her, ’way up among the haze-
clad hills, where the sun throws a gold¬
en slant.”

And I was happy, for I did as com¬
manded and found this same little
brook and it seemed very sad. Grown
weary with the search, I threw myself
on the russet bank, where the leaves of
the trees showered me in curious-fash-
ioned goblets. As I looked at the brook
1 saw the mansion of the Naiad. It
was built of shiny stones and covered
with a netting of snowy sand. As I
looked, the door opened and the Naiad

THE PEBBLE.

came and I was in wondrous amaze¬

ment, for she was most fair to look up¬
on. Her form was a lily, clad in a sil¬
ver robe and as the sun played on it,
the robe changed to gold, or violet, or
the noblest green, or deep-blood red.
Her hair was of an olive moss and about
it ran a wreath of berries. Her eyes
were of the clearest crystal, but they
were sad, and I wondered why they
should be so sad. About her neck there
trailed a fairy neck-lace of tiny pebbles
and in the center of them, was one

clear white stone, more beautiful than
the others and as I looked, it dropped
and fell into the water, while the eyes
of the Naiad grew sadder still. And
I was wonder-struck so that I could

hardly speak, but thinking that the lit¬
tle goddess bemoaned the loss of her
stone, I stooped to grasp it from the
water. But she said: “Do not do so;

it is on its way to the big sea.” I am a
most curious fellow, and I said to her:
“O, most wondrous lady, why does the
little pebble leave you and go on to the
big sea?” “It was his home in years
srone by,” she answered. “Listen and I
shall tell thee.” I was all attention as

the maiden of the brook began.
“Years ago, this same little pebble

lived down by the big, gray sea. And
he was a happy little thing, because he
lived with his brothers in a nest, that
was all a-chatter with the wash of the
sea. The nest was beneath the shade
and shelter of a huge granite rock
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that always seemed to have a cross look
on his homely face. But the little peb¬
bles were all a-glee wih happiness, for
they said one to another: “What harm
can befall us, when the huge granite
rock stands between us and the sea?”

‘‘But, one night the sea rose and the
waves rose and the winds blew and the

yellow crescent of the moon went down
behind the ugly clouds, to scorch with
hell many a heart on the deep and on
the land. The pebbles heard and their
stony hearts were fearful, making them
cry for help. But no one heard and the
sea laughed and hooted and roared
down into the happy place, driving
them all about. Many perished in the
sea and many were crushed against'the
huge granite rock. And there came a
wave, stronger, mightier than the oth¬
ers. catching in its seething foam our
little pebble and it cast him up on the
stretch of the padded beach, where there
were none save him. A rolling wave
would come and throw him up higher
on the beach, and this little stone would

try and roll beyond its grasp. But the
wash of the wave ebbed and hurried
back to hiss that the pebble was trying
to escape. Then the sea would send an¬
other billow to crush and buffet him,
in its green, snaky arms. After hours,
the yellow moon came again and the
wind sang a softer tune. Afar off down
the beach, moving in a shaft of the
moon that lighted her bronze riot of
hair, came a young girl and the pebble
saw her and was glad and then fearful,
for he thought that she would not save

him. She was a lady, most good and
fair to look upon. Good to look upon.

because she made one think of beauty
and goodness; and when she went away

thoughts of goodness turned to dreams.
Her face was clear cut, like a star. In
her eyes there dwelt the innocent sim¬
plicity of a child. She saw the pebble
and stopped. Just then the sea rushed
to hurry him away. But the poor lit¬
tle fellow chattered out to her with a

plaintive wail. She stooped and picked
him up and her dainty feet were wet in
so doing. She held him in a soft hand,
where the moon could show her all the
scars and scratches on his sides. Then

the-pebble said:
“ ‘Fair lady, 1 thank thee.’ And she

said: ‘Wouldst thou leave thy home
by the sea?’ But he answered her: ‘I
have no home now. I would go with
thee always. I would, upon a pin, help
to guard thy hair.’
“And the maiden smiled and said:‘Lit¬

tle pebble, thou art a gallant.’ Her
voice trilled out into a happy laugh and
it seemed that the hiss of the waters

ceased, that the merry carol might go

away out into the offing. So the maid¬
en kept the stone and he perched on a
slim golden pin, resided in the depths
of her hair.

“Not a long time went by, -when, one

day, I, from my house here, was di¬
recting the shiny brook through its
green banks to the sea, and I could hear
and feel the grandness of life, full with
the joy of another summer, when every¬
thing throbbed and palpitated with
beauty; ah, such a beauty, that you
could feel and grasp. On this day there
came walking to the brook a lady fair
and in her hair she wore this little pelt-
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ble, who did not seem to be at ease, be¬
cause there was a man with her. He
was big and handsome, but his eyes
shone with a devil’s light. They stop¬
ped on the bridge going over the brook
and looked down into the water. The
maiden dreamed and said to the man:

“Everything down there is so calm and
unruffled.” But with a deep smile that
would have frightened her had she
seen it, he picked up a stone and threw
it into the water. It stirred up the
sand and the water became a muddy
cloud. Before they went, he kissed her
and her eyes lighted with a certain
glory, because she could not see the
devil’s light that lurked in his eyes,
could not feel or taste the poison that
hung on his lips. As they were going
away, he plucked a rose for her. While
she was pinning it on her bosom the
thorns cut and drew the blood from her

fingers, but she did not throw the rose

away.
“The maiden came to the brook

again. She was alone and in her hair
she wore this little pebble. It was an
autumn day, the grass and flowers were
all dying; the trees were all rotting, the
earth was sucking in its winter’s breath.
The maiden looked down into the wa¬

ter and took from her hair this little
stone. She pressed it in her hot hand
and whispered : ‘Little pebble, thou art
so white—so white ; would I were white
like thee.’ Two glistening tears trickl¬
ed down her face and fell with the stone

into the water. Both of them I took.
These crystal eyes of mine, so sad, are
the tears of the lady. The little stone
I wore until to-day, but when he drop¬
ped away from me and thou didst stoop
to pick him up I thought it better that

it be not so. Because, he wishes to go
to his home by the sea.”

And I mused over the story of the
Naiad and I said to her: “Wondrous

lady, will the little pebble reach the
sea ?”

She looked away from me and
thought; then she said: “So he rolls
on in the brook now. And, perhaps, the
lady will come to him again by the sea
and press him in her hot hand and say:
‘Little pebble, thou art so white—so
white. I will be white like thee.’ ”

The scarlet leaves rustled at my side;
the brook bustled along, and I looked
for the Naiad, but she was gone.

I went away then and I no longer
wished to be great or to be wise. And
for many days I thought over the story
told to me by the Naiad. And I won¬
dered if the pebble had reached the sea.
And I made up my mind to look for it.
I went on a long journey, following its
path to the sea. I reached there one

night at dusk. There was nothing with
me save a deep quiet; nothing seemed to
be above me but the moon; nothing be¬
fore me save an endless mass of molten

gold, streaked with silver threads,
rocking up and down in a mould of
huge granite rock. I walked down the
beach and soon I saw something white.
I drew nearer and saw the form of a

lady lying on the sands. She was all
in white. Her face was clear cut like
a star and her hair was a riot of bronze.
About her neck there trailed a golden
chain, and upon the golden chain there
hung a cross, carved with a golden im¬
age. The wind was now blowing her
hair and from it there rolled a white
pebble, spotted here and there with red.
I called to her to awaken, but she did
not hear. Then I knew that she was
dead. -Tos, Henry Lawler,
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Sapphics.
TO HORACE.

Wise, unruffled, placidly smiling' Horace,
Not a man that ever has really known you
Fails all daj'S to hold in his heart your music,

Loving your laughter,
Loving too the times when a fleeting sadness
Draws a quiet mist over all your sunshine,
Melting into melody all your wisdom,

Tenderly human.
Yours is not the fiery undying satire,
Even though your world with its tilth and splendor
Bred sick hearts and bitterness unforgiving

Ever about you.
Just a passing laugh for the evil-doer,
Just a patient smile for your own misfortune,
And a wealth of gratitude for your blessings—

Merciful satire !
Then the homelike confidence in your letters—
Close to grassy earth, in a country farmhouse,
Hating for its roar the Eternal City,—

Here you are happy.
Many were the maidens, your song has told us,
Drank your love, while you in the roses lying
Drank the golden vintage of old Falernum;

Ah, but we trust you,
How can we believe that your life was wasted ?
You, whose shining song, over time triumphant,
Fires our fancy still with the scenes departed

Long into silence,
Fills our waiting ears with the far-off trumpet,
Calls up gleaming ghosts of the flashing legion,
Paints the polished steel and the glinting helmets,

Hurries us onward
Till we tread with awe on the ground of glory
Where on seven hills sits a dreaming city,
Where the old Imperial years that knew you

Sleep with their Caesar.
Here it is we picture your spirit resting,
Peaceful, pale, uplifting sublime with laurel
High your head, and striking the stars of heaven,

This, your prayer, granted.
H. F. Pease, ’06.
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A STAGE CHANGE.

I believe it was during the latter ’80s
that Major North—he of the Pawnee
scouts—and William F. Cody, collabor¬
ators, gave to the world the adventures
of “Buffalo Bill.” The wide spread in¬
terest which this narrative aroused
caused Col. Cody to first consider set¬
ting up in the show business. Vicious
broncos were procured and more peace¬
ful colts were persuaded by various
methods of torture to become outlaws.
Over desert and hill spread the word
that riders, ropers and Indians were
wanted at North Platte—high wages
and no questions asked.

Enter the stage cowboy. How he has
lived, thrived, fattened and become ef¬
fete it is my purpose in this short
sketch to show. For the American no¬

mads who spurred into the Platte val¬
ley seventeen years ago were of the
wild life. Save for a general unkept
appearance and a lusty thirst, they
lacked uniformity. Men from the min¬
ing camps of the Black Hills, clad in
flannel shirts and woolly chaps, men of
like ilk from the deserts of the south¬

west, bedecked with silver trappings;
swarthy Indians astride pinto ponies,
and hunters garbed in picturesque
buckskin—these polyglot people assem¬
bled at Cody’s ranch and vied with one
another in feats of horsemanship calcu¬
lated to earn the Colonel’s approba¬
tion.

When the strange cavalcade set out
from Nebraska, the world paused to

marvel, stopped to admire and finally
stayed to applaud. Cody’s delineation
of Western life was a “howling suc¬
cess.” The Vaquero had won his his¬
trionic spurs.

Not for long, however, was this wild
man destined to remain in the realm of

penny thrillers. Fashionable novelists
sought him out. There was something
picturesque in this black-whiskered,
sharp-eyed son of the mountain and
plain; something that smacked of ro¬
mance in the way he swung his long
guns; there was a new freedom in his
undesigned profanity. Books having to
do with ranch life—and written may¬

hap by some dyspeptic wreck who was
much better versed on flat life—sprung
into existence, into popularity, into the
best-selling column. The puncher may
be taciturn and oblivious of all his nat¬
ural surroundings; the pen-genius
promptly gives him eloquence and
makes him a nature lover. This evolu¬
tion claimed him because the author
does not live who can refrain from

thrusting his own ideas, habits and sup¬

posed virtues upon the helpless hero.
Hamlin Garland gleaned a hero from

the frontier. Soon we heard tinsel

spurs tinkle from the heels of the blase
cow-boy of comic opera. A more gentle
creature this, than our original, his
voice more musical, his guns less noisy,
and he could speak his lines with all the
gusto of a retired pugilist. But it was
a tame heart that looked, out from his
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eyes and a wan smile that distorted his
painted features.

Owen Wister invaded the Wyoming
Rockies and brought therefrom a real¬
ly admirable character. Less talented
writers mimicked “The Virginian,”
and the Wister cow-boy became as pop¬
ular as the Gibson girl. To-day he has
the center of the stage, spot light and
all. His hairless, tan-painted face has
assumed a professional leer and smirks
at us from behind the footlights as he
struts about with an easy swagger,
never born of days in the saddle. His
speech is always in the Dixie dialect —

and did he acquire his fluency from
talking to himself in some lonely cow

camp? His well-rounded figure and the
fat cigar he is forever smoking make
one almost forget the biscuits and cof¬

fee of the round-up wagon and the
chewing tobacco which was always
always sandy or water-logged. No
greasy sweat-band bedims the luster of
this cavalier’s broad-brim, there is no
blood rust on his shining rowels.

Our thespian has traveled far. The
hoof-beats of his townward charge no

longer echo over the waters of La
Platte, and, silhoutted against the mid¬
night sky, the coyote calls in vain for
the maudlin answer of one who has

journeyed on. Far, indeed. The
youngest of us remember him as he
was—for it was the past decade which
wrought these changes, wonderful and
woeful. What his future may be,
“Quien sabe?”

Thomas Lynch, Law, ’08.

{Ebe ©lb fllban in Ibis Stub\>
I.

Oh, the old man in his study,
Near a candle dim and ruddy,
Sat there near his desk a poring,

O’er a massive dog-eared tome ;
And the while he sat a poring,
All without the wind was roaring,
Sending the dead leaves a soaring

In the gathering gloam.
II.

Silently the old man sat there,
(Oft, oh oft, had he thus sat there,)
And no single word he uttered,

Save he hummed some quaint refrain;
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And the candle spat and sputtered,
One might almost think it muttered
At the bats that blindly fluttered

’Gainst the window pane.
III.

There the old man sat a reading,
All absorbed and little heeding
Of the tempest that had ridden

Post haste on that Northeast gale;
And the tempest that had ridden
On that blust’ring gale unbidden,
From its secret stores and hidden,

Loosed the rain and hail.

IV.

Still the old man sat and read there
While the shadows wreathed his head where

Lay those ringlets that were weighted
With the hoary wealth of years ;

Sat there in the night unsated,
Sat and pondered and debated
O’er some question that related

To the heavenly spheres.
V.

Now the old man seemed a weary,
For I ween his work was dreary,
With the shadows slowly creeping,

Creeping thro’ that cheerless room ;
Yea the shadows they were creeping,
O’er that outstretched form there sleeping,
While the candle-light was peeping

Faintly thro’ the gloom.
VI.

Motionless the old man sat there,
As tho’ sleeping so he sat there,
Tho’ his opened eyes were staring,

Blankly staring all about;
And the candle’s fitful flaring
Cast its dull and ruddy glaring
O'er those vacant eyes there staring,

Whence life’s light was out.
J. A. PlLON, P. G.



230 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

SOPHISMS, ANCIENT AND MODERN.

In this advanced day of enlighten¬
ment, when all our actions are sup¬

posed to be guided to a considerable
degree by Reason and her laws, it is but
natural that philosophy should afford
to man an unlimited topic of thought.
Hence it is well indeed to have an ade¬

quate knowledge of sophism as opposed
to true philosophy. This system is
but a species of scepticism which had
its origin in doubting the possibility of
truth and Anally leads as a climax to
the open denial of truth. A sophist
who thoroughly lived up to his doc¬
trines could be nothing else but a scep¬
tic. For they both hold, Arst, that
truth could not exist; secondly, if it
did exist, it could not be grasped by
the intellect, and lastly, even if it were

attainable, one man could not communi¬
cate it to others.

This system gave rise to the profes¬
sional sophist of early Greece. By
traveling from city to city and offering
his knowledge for sale, he sought to
establish his principles and also to free
the youths from a useless waste of
time and labor. He asserted and even

gave a guarantee that his pupils would
be so skillful in argumentation that
they could defend with equal ease
either side of a question. Immediately
the shrewd politicians’ grasped ‘ at
such a powerful weapon, and we had
the democracy of Athens espousing it.
The time of the deep thinkers had not
arrived, and as the question was but

skimmed over, the worse could easily
by a clever arguer be made to appear
the better reason and consequently
more often won the victory. Their prin¬
ciple was to avoid solid argument and
to use the tricks and artifices of the

logician and the rhetorician, for these
had immeasurably greater weight.

It had a few advantages, as has every
evil, and chief among these was the
impetus, given to the study of history
and politics, of style and oratory, in
order to talk well on the live topics
of the day. But let us see what it
was in the other side of the scale
which could completely overbalance
these. Nothing was absolutely good
or true or just. Truth and morality
were purely relative, depending on the
individual and-the circumstances and
moods in which a person was placed.
Even things diametrically opposed
were often represented as identical,
and two contradictories were in one

breath predicated of the same thing.
To-day we do not find sophistry ex¬

tant in itself, but many of its decep
five principles have survived under
high-sounding names. What in reality
is indifferentism in religious matters?
Just an application of the principle
that truth is relative. Whatever re¬

ligion you choose, that is the true re¬
ligion, and hence one creed is just as
true as another according as it appeals
to the individual. Here we have the

revolting conclusion that all religions
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with their necessary contradictories
and false beliefs are equally acceptable
to the great God of truth.

The utter absurdity and inconsist¬
ency of such a belief are patent from
its conclusion, (’an that other great
foe of religion, the modern Agnostic,
claim any relationsnip with the ancient
sophist? Most assuredly so. That
nothing certain can be known about
the gods was one of the great prin¬
ciples of sophism. It also inferred that
religion was folly and its study and
pursuit a waste of time. For religion,
they claimed, was a pure invention of
earthly tyrants to overawe their sub¬
jects and to give them an opportunity
for greater material gain. From the
religious sceptic it is but a step to the
political one. Here we have another
lineal descendant of this system in our
fanatic friend, the anarchist. What is
it both hold in common? That laws
are but a device of the strong to sup¬
press the weak and so might makes
right. How many reasonable men will
uphold this branch of sophistry? Thus
indeed we have many of the modern
theories closely allied with the old
sophism of Greece. But limitations of
time prevent me from dwelling on the
many details in common between the
ancient and modern sophistry.

So let it be sufficient merely to take
one of the many thousand fair exam¬

ples. We have had a large number
of essays written on this example and
to the ignorant mind no doubt it is of
great weight. I have reference to the
argument that material prosperity is
a test of truth. For instance, a
Protestant clergyman by the name of

Gregg, asks in all seriousness “Why
are Catholic countries so poor and de¬
graded, while on the contrary, Protes¬
tant ? countries enjoy wealth and
prosperity in the greatest degree"
Why do peace and happiness prevail to
such an extent in England while in
Catholic Spain and Portugal we have
misery and almost the lowest lot possi¬
ble assigned to her inhabitants ? And he
confidently answers himself thus: “Be¬
cause in Engand the purity of the
Christian religion is to be found and
God exalts those who exalt Him !” What
more worthy piece of sophistry could
be wished for even from the most an¬

cient of sophists in all his ignorance?
Let us now in as short a space as pos¬

sible dissect his reasoning and pick his
flaws. In the first place his foundation
is absolutely wrong as he starts his ar¬

gument on a baseless assumption, name¬
ly, that material prosperity and world¬
ly greatness are unmistakable signs of
God’s favor and approval. There is
little need to dwell on the absurdity of
this. For God has nowhere promised
any kind of temporal reward to His
faithful. His own Son was born in a

stable, lived in abject poverty, and died
without a tomb of His own to hold His

mangled body. Where do we read in
Scripture “Blessed are the rich and
powerful?” Is it not “Blessed are the
poor and meek and those who mourn
and who suffer persecution for justice’s
sake? Is there any mention that com¬
mercial or military success are marks of
God’s favor or reliable credentials of
truth? It is quite the contrary. Hence
the first sophism is one of undue as¬

sumption. Advancing further we find a
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second one called in logic non causa pro
causa, that is giving as a reason for
something that which lias no direct
bearings on the subject. It is an estab¬
lished fact that England’s'greatness is
due not to her religion, but to acci¬
dental circumstances in no way con¬
nected with her religious .beliefs. It
was her adaptation of the inventions
of other nations to her mineral wealth
that enabled her to rise to such a height
from the material aspect of the world.

Our third sophism necessarily deduc¬
ed by this Prosperity theory is the
reductio. ad absurd/urn. Ancient His¬

tory gives us many examples of un¬
paralleled splendor and wealth in the
countries of vilest paganism. The
Egyptians were highly superior in cul¬
ture and learning to the chosen people
of God. Later we had thgt most re¬

markable example, Imperial Rome.
V. ho has not heard of her glory, in

all probability never to be equalled
by any nation? And yet at that very
time she was immersed in a sea of the
vilest immorality and the most inhu¬
man cruelties. Shall we then assert that
God in all His wisdom approved of thr
rottenness and gave them, as a reward,
their mighty empire? The mere men¬
tion of it is too repugnant even to
dwell upon at all.

And thus coidd we continue to show
the kinship between sophism and the
sophistical reasonings of supposedly in¬
telligent men who try to prove that the
Church of Rome is not the true Church
of Christ. They may mask it more se¬
curely than in former times, but on that
account it is even the more dangerous.
With the exhortation that you look be¬
fore you leap at such rash conclusions.
I will close this brief attempt at com¬

paring sophisms ancient and modern.
’07.
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■Smmmatton ^tme*
Wnene’er that hateful time draws near

When all around is heard :
“ E xamination’s almost here

And 1 don’t know a word.”
f: eh long-, involved review we fear,

E i- h ‘-big exam.” we dread,
But the one we’re most afraid of is

The one that’s “ just ahead.”

We start with courage, bold and true,
It pulses through each vein.

We pass the first, (or think we do),
Then back to “ cram.” again.

But as we ponder number two
Our hopes are almost fled,

For the one we’re most afraid of is

(Confound it!) still ahead.

We study till each subject’s clear,
We knuckle down and grind ;

At moments brave, we do not fear
The worst the “ profs.” can find.

O, we intend to pass this year,
Though strangers to our bed,

Yet we’re just a wee bit trembly of
That “ soaker” just ahead.

Then quite another tune we sing
As weary weeks advance ;

We say : “ Gol darn the whole blamed
thing

I’m going to that dance.”
But when the morning school-bells ring

And off to class we’re led,
We find we’re “ up against it ” in

That “ stinger” just ahead.

No matter with what studious deeds
We think to pave the way,

There’s nothing ever intercedes
To keep our fear away.

Examinations come for “ Preps.”
For College, Law and “ Med.”

And the one they’re all afraid of is
“ The one that’s just ahead.”

G. Rex Frye, ’06.
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The problem of rate regulation now
in the course of solution by legislation
is attracting the attention of practically
the Avhole country. Hardly a monthly
is issued without some opinion on the
question, volunteered to the reading
public either by a “leading publicist” or
by someone competent to express an in¬
telligent judgment. The majority of
such articles come wet from the pens of
the first-named class of writers. The
names of many of them command dis¬
tinguished consideration, of course, but
reputations ,whether in the moral or in¬

tellectual order, have been found, in
very recent history, to be even less dur¬
able than public interest in their pos¬
sessors. The existence of this class is

attributable to the popular interest dis¬
played in a writer who can plausibly,
if not thrillingly, mind some one else’s
business.

Such has been the case with a large
part of the agitation in the matter of
rate legislation. The bulk of it has
been in favor of some new legislative
restriction upon the operations and
freight charges of all railroads within
the United States. The audience to

which this chorus has sung is rarely ap¬

preciative. It is inspired by the might¬
iest of prejudices—a hostility arising
from the pocket.

This feeling is most easily accounted
for when we consider that the popula¬
tion largely consists of two great class¬
es—commercial and agricultural. Why
should the clerk, salesman or small
man of business feel an instinctive dis¬
like for the railroad? Because it repre¬
sents wealth beyond the world of his
calculations. Wealth to him forever
unattainable. Here is a motive. Not a

rational motive, it is true, but men are
not excessively rational in most of their
loves and hates. He has heard of re¬

bates, perhaps, and the fact of strin¬
gent, laws existing against the practice
and its abandonment by most roads
weighs lightly against his preconceived
conviction—that in all railroads is in¬

iquity.
Then there is the farmer’s view to be

reckoned. In his eyes the railroad rep¬
resents power—almighty power. It
sends its crews of foreign laborers with
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pick and shovel to devastate the prop¬

erty of American citizens. Perhaps it
has pushed its steel and oak across a
corner of his land. Perhaps his cattle
have been wandering on a crossing at
an unpropitious moment. Some rela¬
tive or neighbor may have met injury
on the same spot,—and sued for dam¬
ages. Which damages may not have
been granted, after the case has passed
beyond a jury of his sympathizing
peers. And that is the part that hurts.
His own petty suit (and few farmers
there are near a railroad that have not

had one) may have gone against him.
But, whatever the cause, his hostility
may be counted on. And the man he
sends to the legislature is pretty certain
to entertain like sympathies, built on
an equally just foundation.

The general feeling toward, or rather
against, the railroads has its origin in
these two classes just described. It
“demands” rate legislation. And in
sober truth none of the instances we

have mentioned is too absurd to have
been part factor in causing this de¬
mand. Whatever may be the merits of
the question itself, it is to be hoped that
those merits will at least play some part
in its decision.

The point that reasonable people
should keep in mind is the amount of
technical knowledge and experience
necessary to a fair understanding of the
rate system as it now operates. And
the weight of brains should he thrown
into the balance before any man pre¬
sumes to evolve a radical change in it.

The fine points of the railroad business
not one in a thousand people otherwise
occupied does or ever will understand.
'Therefore, a confession of ignorance in
this regard would mark a healthy intel¬
lect behind the article in which it ap¬

peared.
No matter what Congress may see

fit to ordain the truth remains that each
man knows best the requirements and
limitations of his own calling. And it
is hardly consistent with the experience
of legislation, state and national, to be¬
lieve that any restriction upon the nat¬
ural laws governing the transportation
of a continent, outside of the question
of criminal rebates, will ever be any¬

thing but disastrous to the nation’s
trade.

We may appear to owe an explana¬
tion to those exchanges which we have
in common with the University of Vir¬
ginia Magazine. In the November is¬
sue of that periodical there was an edi¬
torial statement to the effect that in the
December issue of the same there
would be a full answer to our com¬

ment on a disagreement that has be¬
come rather ancient history. Whether
we would have given space and atten¬
tion to it here, it is impossible to say.
But we feel bound to inform any who
may be interested—that whatever did
appear in the December issue aforesaid
is not vouchsafed to our eyes; for
though the January number is here
bright and early, the preceding issue
has not reached us as yet.
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WITH THE OLD BOYS.
Ferdinand McGettigan ex-’06, revisit¬

ed the college last month for a day or
so. “Mac” left college at the close of
his Sophomore year on account of the
death of his father and is at present en¬
gaged in business in Philadelphia.

Edward J. Carroll ex-’06, who left
college at the beginning of his Sopho¬
more year, is in business in Washing¬
ton, D. C.

Joseph F. Keeler ex-’06, came up a
few days ago to see the college. “Wil¬
lie*” attended Georgetown during the
Sophomore year, coming from Holy
Cross College, Worcester, Mass. He
holds a position with the Electric Ve¬
hicle Company, of Washington, D. C.

John R. Fay ’04 Law, who was promi¬
nent in Journal literary work while be
was in college, has taken up literature
as a profession and is making a success
of it. He is assistant editor of the

(irafton Leader, of Grafton, W. Va.
George Harbin ’02, has a position as

electrical engineer, in Pittsburg.
Uon Carlos Ellis ’04, has entered St.

Mary’s Seminary, Ibdtimore, where he
is studying for the priesthood. Ellis
made a name for himself as an orator in

college, winning the Public Elocution
Contest in 1003, and was one of the
Merrick Debaters in 1904.

George Donovan ’05, is in business
with his father at Lynn, Massachusetts.
His father is manager of a large shoe
factory there. George played ball on
his class baseball team and the Re¬

serves, and ran on bis class relay team,
while he was in college.

Joseph Laughran ’01 Law, is a pros¬
perous lawyer of Lowell. During the
month of December Joe won an import¬
ant case before the Massachusetts Su¬

preme Court.
Chris. Hagan, who was in college in

1899, is now an insurance agent in
Lowell.

“At a meeting of the District of Co-
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lumbia Medical Society, held at the
Georgetown College Law Building,
January 1, 11)06, Dr. James D. Morgan,
‘81, was elected president for the en¬
suing year. Other officers elected were :

Dr. Frank Leech and Dr. John Welling¬
ton, Vice Presidents; Dr. Henry Alac-
atee, Secretary;, and Dr. C. W. Frazoni,
treasurer. The District Medical Society
lias a membership of 400.”

Dr. Morgan is one of the prominent
physicians of the District and took an
A. P>. here in 1881.

The Journal congratulates Lawrence
B. Ellert, '01, on the birth of a daugh¬
ter on the twenty-second of last month.
Lawrence will long he remembered at
Georgetown for his artistic and musical
gifts, lie was married to Miss Louie V.
King of Frederick, Md., in August,
1904, and they have since resided in
New York, where Lawrence is prosper¬

ing as manager of the B. F. Wood Mu¬
sic Company.

John T. Griffin, who attended George¬
town in 1897 was recently appointed
postmaster of Fredericksburg, Ya. lie
was endorsed by the leading citizens of
the town where he has been postmaster
for the past several years.

The Catholic Fortnightly Review, of
January 15, gives prominence to an in¬
quiry started by the Rev. John Cava¬
naugh, the present President of Notre
Dame University, with regard to the
question, “How can we most effective¬
ly bring religion to hear on the life of
the average boy in our Catholic col¬
leges?” The investigation consists of
a number of questions which have been
sent out to distinguished ecclesiastics
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and laymen, with requests for answers
giving their opinions.

E. F. Arnold, who left college in ’71,
spent a day at the college last month,
looking up old records. Arnold took the*
A. B. and LL. B. at Notre Dame and
LL. M. here in ’79, and is now a promi¬
nent lawyer of Washington, D. C.
Georgetown honored him with an A.
M. in 1890.

Tom Shanley, ex-’06 Law, paid us
a short visit last month. Tom was in

Washington on business for the Dela-
ware-Georgia Gold Alining Company of
Georgia.

John Murphy, ’04 law, is practicing
law in Seattle, Washington. With him,
in the same city, are George Donworth,
’81 : Joseph H. Campbell, ’03 law; La-
bnn IT. Wheeler, ’87 law, LL. M.; Fran¬
cis C. Reagan, ’03 law; Edwin E.
FI neck, ’03 law, and Robert L. Blewett,
’02 law. “Bob” was one of the best

pitchers Georgetown ever had, and is
continuing his success in the practice of
law.

We’grieve to announce the death of
Rev. James Dougherty of St. Gabriel’s
Church, New York. Up to a few days
before his death, he was in the best of
health, and his illness and consequent
death were sudden. Fr. Dougherty was

graduated from Fordham in '63, took
his A. AT. in ’64, and was ordained at
St. Joseph’s Seminary, Troy, N. Y., in
’67. In 1889, Georgetown honored him
with the degree of Dostor of Divinity.

Charles Lynch, who attended George¬
town in 1891. is now the assistant

superintendent of the water works at
Lowell, ATass. He is also one of thy
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prominent Knights of Columbus of that
city.

It is reported that “Billy” Keane,
ex-’CM), has signed with the Toledo
American Association Baseball Team.

“Billy” played a good game at George¬
town for three years, and we wish him
success.

“Ed.” Carroll ex-’06 Medical, is en¬

gaged in business with his father in
Haverhill, Mass. “Bodger” put up a
star game of football here for three
years, playing tackle on three of the
best football teams Georgetown ever

had.
Arthur F. Duffy, ’04 Law, George¬

town’s best sprinter and hundred-yard
champion of the world, is conducting
the athletic department of the Physical
Culture magazine.

Dr. Francis J. O’Hara, ’04 Medical,
has opened an office in North Adams,
Mass. Dr. O’Hara for he past year has
been connected with the Buffalo Hos¬

pital.
“Sharkey” Connors ’04 Medical, of

Georgetown baseball fame, was recently
discharged from the Providence Hos¬
pital of Washington, D. C., where he
had been seriously ill with typhoid
fever.

“Ted” White, ex-’08 Medical, is at
present attending Villanova College.
Ted pitched some good ball here last
year, and he is reported to have signed
with the Sioux City Club of the West¬
ern League.

Hugh S. Tuohy, the oldest clerk in

the Treasury Department, died at his
home in Washington, D. C., on the 16th
of last month. Mr. Tuohy was born in
Ireland in 1814, educated at Whitegate
and Maynooth University, and came to
this country in 1841. In 1842 he became
a teacher at Georgetown College and
taught the classics here for five years.
Later he taught at Frederick, Md., and
in the United States Marine Corps.

Gen. Joseph Wheeler, the distin¬
guished Confederate leader, and who
later took a prominent part in the
Spanish War, died last month in New
York. Georgetown honored Gen.
Wheeler with an LL. D. in 1899. Gen.

Wheeler, for many years a representa¬
tive from Alabama, was senior member
of the lower house. The Capital City
was in mourning while his body was in
the city, and his funeral cortege, pass¬

ing through to Arlington, Avas one of
the finest ever seen here.

We call your attention to the account
of the meeting of the Pennsylvania
Alumni, which follows: This is the
kind of news we have been expectantly
awaiting ever since we took up our du¬
ties this year. Under this fresh im¬
petus, we again ask all old “grads” to
send us any information you may pos¬

sess, with regard to any former George¬
town student. No matter how slight
you may consider it, it will be import¬
ant and justly so, for some one some¬
where will be looking for it—and it
helps to fill these pages.

W. Vlymen, ’06.
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Scranton, Pa., January 1, 1906.
The third annual meeting of the

Georgetown Society of Northeastern
Pennsylvania, was held in the banquet
suite of the Hotel Jermyn, Scranton,
on Thursday evening, December 28th.
The meeting was the most enthusiastic
and enjoyable gathering of the Penn¬
sylvania Georgetown men so far held,
and new life and vigor seemed to be in¬
fused into the organization. Covers
were laid for twenty-four, and after the
fine menu had been discussed, Mr. T. J.
Duffy, news-editor of the Scranton
Tribune, was introduced as toastmas¬
ter. Mr. Duffy introduced John A.
Foote, who responded to Georgetown
University. Mr. Foote spoke of the
progress made by the various depart¬
ments, and of the University as a
whole during the past year.

“Georgetown has one thing which no
amount of Standard Oil can buy,” said
Mr. Foote, “and that is tradition. A
brick from the old South building
suggests to us the historic Bishop Car-
roll waiting for the old sailing ship
which was to bring the building ma¬
terials for his proposed academy; but
a brick from any one of the newer and
richer universities of the AVest sug¬

gests to the student only a recent bed
of red clay—or a brick kiln on the
prairie—if indeed it suggests anything
at all. To keep alive these ancient and
historic traditions should be a duty of
this society. AVe cannot help the col¬
lege with money, for we are none of us

rich; but we can help it by sending
what a college needs more than build¬
ings—and professors to make it a col¬
lege—we can help by trying to send it

students to fill the places left vacant by
us, and take our places at this gather¬
ing in years to come.”

Dr. Daniel AVebb, a graduate of the
college, and also of the medical school
responded to “The Aledical Depart¬
ment.” Among other things Dr. AVebb,
who is now chief of the surgical staff
at the State Hospital, stated that since
leaving Georgetown he had studied in
many schools, doing - post-graduate
work, and has seen no reason to be
ashamed of his training at Georgetown.
Tie quoted some interesing statistics
showing how Georgetown men sur¬

passed others in various examinations
as a proof of their fitness, and he paid
a high tribute to the interest and devo¬
tion which Dean Kober has manifested
in raising the standard at Georgetown
Medical School.

“There are two classes of medical

schools,” said Dr. AVebb, “the large,
richly-endowed ones with students in
the hundreds and the small less pre¬
tentious schools, which atone for lack
of other qualities, by the close contact
which the student has with his teacher.
And of the latter class of schools I can

honestly say that I believe Georgetown
easily stands at the head, just as the
University of Pennsylvania or Rush
may be taken as a type of the other
class.” Concluding, he said: “Science
and religion are not incompatible,
though some pseudo-scientists in certain
medieval schools would make us be¬
lieve differently. But Georgetown be¬
ing under the guidance of a great re¬
ligious order, allows full latitude of
thought along all profitable lines—but
prohibits those anonymous and irrelig-
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ions theories which have no part in reai
education, medical or otherwise.”

Mr. Fitzgerald, responded to “The
Law School,” and spoke of the high
standing of the school, and the many
a [vantages of the Capital as a law cen¬
tre. He commented on the fact that not

a single undergraduate from this re¬

gion is in the college department at
present and deplored that fact. He
proposed an investigation to inquire in¬
to the reasons for this condition of
affairs.

Air. James Morris, the only real “old
boy” present spoke for “The Old
Boys.” He gave some interesting remi¬
niscences of his class days—when he
and Dr. Laplace, and some others, were
at college together. He, too, inquired
into the question of recruiting students
to swell the ranks of the Pennsylvania
society, and pledged his personal efforts
to that end.

Mr. W. T. Lenahan responded to
“The Kids.” An old college man, now
in the Law School, Mr. Lenahan
had several good stories and some

interesting things to say about the pres¬

ent generation. Mr. Francis Foy spoke
on The School of Arts,” and was un¬
able to answer some of the queries of
previous speakers concerning the prog¬
ress of the college. The toastmaster
warned him that when he came to foot
ball he must remember that it was

growing late — foot ball would be con¬
sidered a painful subject, he said.

After the dinner a business meeting
was beld. It was decided to hold the
next meeting at Wilkes Barre, and to
use every effort to get all of the alumni
in this region to he present.

Officers were elected as folows: Pres¬

ident, J. L. Morris, of Pittston; Vice-
President, W. J. Fitzgerald, of Scran¬
ton ; secretary-treasurer, John O’D.
Mangan, of Pittston; Executive Com¬
mittee, James Murrin, of Carbondale;
James F. Bell, of Scranton; Joseph
Fitzpatrick, of Pittston; William T.
Lenahan, of Wilkes-Barre; Frank L.
Groskie, of Nanticoke.

These gentlemen were also elected to
attend the annual meeting of the Na¬
tional alumni, at Washington, next
June, as delegates of the Pennsylvania
Society.
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God and Human Suffering, by Joseph
Egger, S. J. B. Herder, St. Louis, Price,
30c.

The statement that practical Athe¬
ism in the every-day life of Amer¬
ican citizens prevails to a degree
seldom exemplified in history is more
than a plain statement of a lamentable
truth. The causes are not far to seek.
An apt but limited faculty of judging
physical phenomena, and a system of
education which shuns the metaphysical
as “unscientific” are directly responsi¬
ble for all the inroads upon the beliefs
of ages. Still, the problem which these
men have failed to solve is and always
has been judged worthy the considera¬
tion of the foremost intellects of every
race.

The present work is devoted to the
statement and solution of this problem.
The principal topic with which it deals
is. as the title indicates, the apparent
repugnance between a God of good¬
will and the existence of evil among
men. This is sub-divided into the vari¬
ous particular objections formulated to
be used in attacking Christian dogma.

The first is the doctrine of eternal

punishment, which appears to the su¬
perficial mind a mistaken and cruel

conception.. Secondly, the freedom of
the human will is discussed at some

length, and the cognate question of
merit and reward fully elaborated. In
the following section the difficulties
arising out of man’s unhappiness on
earth are satisfied. Lastly, a chapter is
devoted to the consideration of several
minor objections which have been
urged from time to time against the
uniform teaching of the Church.

The work is admirably built on a
clear conception of the requirements of
the modern mind. The arrangement is

logical and natural. Nowhere is there
so much as the shadow of a tendency to
dogmatize. And the proneness to this
weakness has been an ever-present ob¬
stacle to controversialists.

The author has used a style remark¬
ably well suited to bis undertaking. It
is luminous and chaste, colored by the
aid of a rich but sane imagination. Its
aim is lucid exposition rather than
heated insistence. It is governed by a

fitting dignity throughout, quite in har¬
mony with the object of its achieve¬
ment,
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Attitude of Catholics towards Dar¬

winism and Evolution, by H. Mucker-
iiiaiin, S. J. B. Herder, bit. Louis
Pi ice. 75 cents.

rPhe remnant of Darwinism, however
insignificant in comparison with the
phenomenal spread of its first teach¬
ings, has still no mean popularity with
those who have not had leisure or op¬

portunity to inform themselves fully in
such large scientific questions. The
very name of Darwin, as it is used by
the bulk of popular authors, carries
with it something of the glamour that
surrounds “the captains and the
kings.” It is to a great extent a fashion
to regard the great naturalist in the
light of a prophet, and his works as be¬
yond the contradiction of man. It is
this curious circumstance which influ¬
enced the production of the work under
consideration.

The author begins with an explana¬
tion of the various different theories
which are commonly and mistakenly
understood by the term “Darwinism.”
There are (1) Darwin’s own theory of
natural selection, (2) Haeckel’s mon¬

ism, (3) the theory of man’s animal de¬
scent, and (4) evolution proper, as dis¬
tinct from Darwinism, that is, the
“general theory of organic evolution in
as far as this is opposed to the theory
of constancy.” TTe then handles them
in order.

The principle of natural selection is
first shown to be inadequate to the task
its inventor assigns it, by the same ar¬

guments which have discredited it for
many years in the eyes of real scien¬
tists,

Then conies Haeckelism. This is the

system which, though somewhat more
self-consistent than its predecessor, pre¬
sents a still more glaring discrepancy
with a rational view of the workings of
the universe. It is clearly pointed out
to what philosophical absurdities and
moral enormities this theory would
lead.'

Lastly, the application of any form
of evolution whatever to the pedigree
of man is demonstrated to he false, be¬
cause of the incapacity of material
forces to be accountable for the produc¬
tion of an immaterial principle such as
animates the human body. There are
two arguments to he refuted in con¬

nection with this question: The first
from similarity between the bodily
structure of ape and man: the second,
from palaeontological discoveries. The
author, in order not to expand the vol¬
ume, unnecessarily contents himself
with apposite citations from experts in
these sciences.

Following the negative part of the
treatise is the explanation of the rela¬
tion between evolution and Christian¬

ity. It is a complete exposition of the
distinction between the powers of in¬
trinsic and of extrinsic causes. As a

summing up, the following assertions
contain the main points which it is the
aim of the treatise to emphasize:

“1. Reason demands that the theory
of evolution supposes the interference
of God in the first origin of life.

“2. Reason furthermore demands
that the development of new species is
to be reduced to intrinsic powers.

“3. Alan is outside the domain of
evolution. ”
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It is with no little satisfaction that
we announce the completion of the first
volume of the Catholic Encyclopedia.
Pending receipt of the advance sheets
we are only able to give the following
account, taken from the March issue of
1905:

The Catholic Encyclopedia is design¬
ed to meet the needs of all classes of
readers and students, Catholic and non-
Catholic. It will present, in concise
form, authentic statements of the doc¬
trine and discipline of the Church, his¬
torical facts, correct accounts of indi¬
viduals, equitable judgments on events,
situations and controversies.

Among the subjects to be treated in
the Encyclopedia are:

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

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

The Fathers of the Church and Ec¬
clesiastical Writers.

Christian Apologetics.
Canon Law. Civil Law affecting the

Church.

The Papacy, the Hierarchy and the
Priesthood.

Religious Orders and Associations.
The Catholic Laity, religious, scien¬

tific and philanthropic work of individ¬
uals and organizations.

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

ogy.

Biography, the Saints; distinguished
(Churchmen and Laymen.

Religious Art, Architecture, Sculp¬
ture, Painting, Music.

Philosophy and Education.
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Comparative Religion, Literature Sci¬
ence, Political Economy, Sociology and
Civil History, so far as they relate to
the Catholic Church, will receive ade¬
quate treatment. Special attention will
be paid to those subjects which are of
interest to Catholics in English-speak¬
ing countries. The growth and present
status of the Church in the United
States and Canada, in England, Scot¬
land, Ireland and Australia, will be ex¬
hibited with full historical details.
Similar information regarding the
Church in other countries will be

brought within the reach of the Eng¬
lish-speaking peoples.

The subjects indicated above, and
other subjects that may fall within the
scope of the Encyclopedia, will be
treated in accordance with the latest
results of scientific investigation, in
addition, whenever it is called for, a
carefully selected list of the best au¬
thorities will be given. The Bibliogra¬
phy will be an important feature of the
Encyclopedia, and will make it espec¬
ially valuable as a work of reference.

The Encyclopedia will comprise fif¬
teen volumes, quarto, each containing
832 pages, one hundred text illustra¬
tions, ten half-tones, three colored
plates and several maps. The plates,
topography, paper and binding will be
of superior quality. The first volume
will appear in one year and the entire
work will be finished in five years from
the appearance of the first volume. The
need of a Catholic encyclopedia is ob¬
vious. It becomes more urgent as the
work of the church develops and com-

.pels the attention of thoughtful men.
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The space which can be allowed to
Catholic subjects in a general encyclo¬
pedia is too limited to permit their
proper treatment. On the other hand,
Catholic sources of information are not

always accessible. The most effectual
means of placing them at the disposal
of all readers is an encyclopedia of the
character described above.

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

So far we possess nothing in English
which corresponds to the Catholic En¬
cyclopedia in German and French. The
benefits accruing from these publica¬
tions are a strong argument in favor of
the production of a similar work for the
English-speaking world.

The editors are confident that the

Catholic Encyclopedia, when complet¬
ed, will be a literary monument to
Catholicism wherever the English
tongue prevails.

The board of editors of the Catholic

Encyclopedia consists of Charles
George Herbermann, Ph. D., LL.D., pro¬
fessor of the Latin language in the Col¬
lege of the city of New York, editor-in-
chief.

Edward Aloysius Pace, Ph. D., D.D.,

professor of philosophy in the Catholic
University od America.

Conde Benoist Pallen, Ph. D., LL.D..
managing editor.

Thomas Joseph Shahan, J. U. L.
D.D., professor of church history in the
Catholic University of America.

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

The editors will be assisted by emi¬
nent scholars, who will lend to the en¬

terprise the weight of their learning
and authority in their several depart¬
ments.

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

The Catholic Encyclopedia will prof¬
it by the labors of Catholic scholars as

presented in foreign encyclopedias and
other publications. It will be, however,
neither a translation nor a mere adapta¬
tion, but an entirely original work in
keeping with actual requirements.

The publishers of the Encyclopedia
are the Robert Appleton Co., of New
York, organized and directed by busi¬
ness men of experience.

The Board of Directors consists of
Robert Appleton, Hugh Kelly, Edward
Eyre, Charles G. Herbermann and Wm.
J. Crowley.

The office of the editors and publish
ers is at No. 1 Union Square, New York
City.
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In looking over the December maga¬
zines the “Nassau Lit” for that month
somehow or other escaped our notice, a
bit of excusable negligence, since this
most esteemed contemporary is ever in
the hands of some reader. There is a

distinctly literary tone embodied in the
“Nassau Lit” from cover to cover, a

certain artistic atmosphere seems to
cling to it and it is truly a pleasurable
thing for an exchange editor to read,
once in a while at least, interesting
stories and good poetry. The opening
poem in the December number called
“Folly” is written with a deft, attractive
touch and in a light musical tone. True
the thought doesn’t amount to much,
but it’s pretty enough and under that
name it passes. A story “The Queen
Tragedie” is rather a pretentious effect
dealing with the great love of a queen.
It falls short in the main of conveying
any idea of deep, consuming passion,
yet in spots it is exceedingly well
written and strong. The theme, we

think, was too big and our criticism re¬
flects no discredit upon the authors who
have failed only in what thousands and
thousands of men have vainly attempt¬
ed before. One point in the story, how¬
ever, is immensely distasteful to us,
and it is with no consciousness of prud¬
ery or intolerance that we say the sug¬
gestive and even immoral denouement
rather lessened the value of the story.
If a man prefers the realistic, well and
good; but most of our student writers
and readers do not and we should pre¬
fer the realistic confined to outside pe¬
riodicals and our college magazines
kept free of it.

‘ ‘ The Fjnd of the Day ” is a truly beau¬
tiful poem. For several years we have
noted the work of its writer, Mr.
Charles Kennedy, and although from
the first it impressed us as well worth
while each year seems to have added
something to its power and sweet¬
ness. There is always a good honest
sentiment in this writer’s lines and a
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music that college journalism seldom
sees. The poem is quoted below. The
story “Of the Earth” is hardly sub¬
stantial enough to be extremely inter¬
esting, yet the author conveys his im¬
pressions in a well-rounded style, and
although there seems but little attempt
at character-building, the two main per¬
sons in the story seem possible enough
and life-like. “The Winter Song of the
Cork banks ” has no strikingly pretty
lines, yet its general tone has enough
sweetness to save it from mediocrity.
We are somewhat doubtful as to

whether the Corkbanks would adopt
exactly the measure chosen by the au¬

thor, but that is a mere matter of opin¬
ion.

The plot of the story, “A Quiet
Ride,” is eminently puerile and un¬

interesting, but it is reduced in some
measure by a cleverness of treatment
and a fairly humorous strain which de¬
notes that much more creditable

things may be expected from the au¬
thor. “Aftermath,” a page or two de¬
voted to trifles of poetry and prose, is
a readable and interesting addition to
the magazine. On the whole the “Nas-
sua Lit” is almost an ideal college pub-
licaion; it ever abounds in good whole¬
some verse and stories that are stories.

We would make no mention of the
Dartmouth Magazine for January, ex¬

cept that we are afraid its editors may

again perpetrate such an outrage on
the college world by a repetition of this
number. The magazine for January
contained a long and, I am sure, a de¬
lightful essay entitled “Eleutheria, ” by
the late Richard Harvey. The purpose

of the Dartmouth Magazine, we are

told, is to represent the best literary
effort of the undergraduate body, and
while we are sure that its literature
would in no way compare with the es¬

say they have given us, yet we can not
but wonder if the purpose of the maga¬
zine has not been a trifle obscured.

The Bowdoin “Quill” for January
contains the Hawdhorne prize story
“Smilax, ” a splendid bit of character
drawing and displaying a vast amount
of literary ability. Indeed, it may be
honestly said that “Old Smilax” is a

story of a calibre seldom seen in any
of our college publcations. The re¬
mainder of the issue is up to the
Quill’s usual standard, but must of ne¬

cessity be secondary to the opening
story. “Latent Life,” a mysterious
sonnet, is all right technically, but the
exact intention of the author can hard¬
ly be called clear at first reading. But
the natural trend of our modern son¬

neteers seems to be toward the mystical
and symbolistic. So, perhaps, the mere
fact that a poem can not be readily un¬
derstood reflects no discredit on the

poet. The quatrain, “Inconsistency.”
is a daintily pretty thing and one that
makes us hope for more quatrains and
more prettiness.

The Manhattan Quarterly is a form¬
idable looking production and so solid
and erudite that a bored expression in¬
voluntarily overcomes us when we at¬
tempt it. We at all times pass over un¬
read the literary efforts of the faculty.
They ought to be good and we are sure
that the article on “Irish Saints in
Irish Schools” is no exception to the



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. *47

rule; anyway its title gives the writer
no little, opportunity. Sometimes, how¬
ever, it were better for the prestige of
a college to allow its faculty to explain
literary methods rather than to plunge
themselves boldly into print in a col¬
lege publication; we always have vis¬
ions of “Returned as unavailable"
from some more aesthetic literary or¬

gan. So, too, we must pass over “The
Trip to the Orient, ’ ’ by Brallew A. Ed¬
ward, although a glance at the statis¬
tics give it a convincing, masterful ap¬

pearance. This brings us down to a

poem called “Days of Yore” and its
great age, but its sentiment and treat¬
ment almost causes us to wish that the

faculty had continued writing.

Ilnconsterencp.
That mother we anoint with choicest nard,
Who clasps her weakling closest to her

breast,—
But shower censure on the sincere bard,
For cherishing a lame production best.

—S.—
in the Boivdoin Quill,

Gbe lEnb of the E)a\>.

Sitting with folded hands,
With weary eyes and dim,

She sees the glow on the western sands,
The sun on the ocean’s rim ;

And her heart turns back to the nights
Of song and roses and love,

\V hen life was sweet in the diamond- lights,
Of myriad stars above.

She hears the wind in the trees,
The summer rain on the grass,

rl’he prattle of children about her knees.
Soft shadows come and pass

And cluster around her chair,
And fairy fingers blow

Kisses sweet as April air
From lips of long ago.

Sorrow and pain are past;
Passion and longing are dead ;

Evening shadows are falling fast
About her drooping head,

Sitting with folded hands,
With weary eyes and dim,

She sees the glow on the western sands,
The sun on the ocean’s rim.

Charles W. Kennedy
in the Nassau Lit.
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LAW SCHOOL NOTES.

A thick mist overspread the whole
< itv, the street lights burned dimly, the
be-uiteous messenger boy plodded np
and down his never ending beat. The
stillness of the night was only broken
by the postoffice clock as it struck the
hour and by the feline quartette on the
back yard fence. A window flew open
and a brick was bounced gently off a
little catlett’s head, and again all was
still. Down near the Soldiers’ Home
and Sailors’ Retreat an ossified clubman
clung longingly and lovingly to a

friendly lamppost; at the big red house
on the corner “Abe” was bidding the
blushing and coy little cook an affec¬
tionate goodnight.

From out of the wilderness came a

number of ghost-like figures gliding
along like ever so many shadows. The
fly cop tilted his starboard lantern to
one side and vamoosed. He knew them,
in fact there was hardly any one in the
world, who had not heard of this lunch
of coyotes. They were the members of

the “Society for the Prevention of
Sleep for Boarding House Keepers'
called together by their big fat chief,
that they might discuss the chaotic
state into which they had been hurled
by the passage of the growler law.

Within this sacred sanctum the gas
man was working over-time. The can

lay rusting and deserted in the corner
—the law had had its effect. The big
guy shouted order—and we all did.
Then did he break down and weep bit¬
terly. He spoke feelingly of our new
year’s resolutions and urged us not to
d esert our seats on the sprinkling can.
and asked that we renew our promises
lest we should be lured from the

straight and narrow by the splendor of
the electrical display and smell of a

dainty free lunch.
After the growler law had been given

a thorough airing and Bill Linahan's
grief had been lightened by promising
to send a committee to confer with the
commissioners, concerning the repeal of
this unjust law, it was suggested that
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we hold another grand splash on Janu¬
ary 25. It seems that the last smoker
had a great “influence” over some of
these furious fussers, and they were

trying their best to get an excuse to
•have more of the same influence. Noth¬

ing was done, however, because some of
the members of the 1 ETA PI faction
were afraid they couldn’t get their
laundry out before the first of the
month.

Hilman made a great speech in which
he sternly rebuked the faculty because
they were trying to give clean athletics
a black eye: he told how the class had
always been a factor in athletics—and
especially pure athletics. “And now,”
said he, “the faculty is going to undo
all our grand work by not having a

swimming pool in the new gymnasium.
How can we have clean athletics with¬
out a swimming pool?”

Our Moot Court was the scene of an

interesting jury trial a few weeks ago,
that is, it was to have been a jury trial,
but as it was impossible to get twelve
competent men. the fight was declared
a draw. Miller, the first juror, was

challenged, because he was under age.
The judge, however, after looking at his
teeth, decided he was of age, and he
passed muster. Willis refused to serve
until he got his witness fees. Court im¬
mediately adjourned until Willis was

gently dumped into the pickling solu¬
tion.

It developed that one of the attor¬
neys owed Zeigler money, so he was

clearly out of it. Van Nest was barred
because he was a professional and knew
the law. Patterson had been seen

emerging from E Street life saving sta¬

tion with one of the plaintiff’s attor¬
neys and he also was declared ineligi¬
ble.

Did you ever read Mr. Ames’ Cases
on Pleading? Our gang has. We have
a few things we would like to say to
Mr. Ames; “ we” would print them, but
the printer won’t, and then perhaps
what we would whisper in his pink lit¬
tle ears wouldn’t look well in print, but
what this bunch would tell that man

would make him sit up and notice.
When it comes to dishing out the blue
rag for the Chinese puzzle he is the only
wart on the pickle and deserves all the
medals.

Captain Condon has had the crew out
for practice in the rowing tank since
the middle part of- January. Pasqual
will again steer his sturdy little band
to victory as Hanby was too light for
coxwain. ITe is being used as ballast
for the boat just at present. It was the
big captain’s intention to have the men
out on Rock Creek last week, but the
Morris chairs and awnings for the boat
have not been sent yet, and so we will
have to use the tank until these articles
arrive. The captain was thinking se¬
riously of installing electric fans in the
boat if the hot weather continued, but
this plan was found impracticable. In¬
stead of the electric fans each man will
bo provided with a valet whose whole
duty will be to sit in the boat and fan
his charge. Hardly any of the old men
will row as the new eligibility code has
gone into effect, but still wrreat things
are expected of this crew, because Big
Bill Condon is the best stroke that
never was.

The Class Indoor Meet was held last
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I is possessed of a lofty ambition. For
Gannus 1 lias made great researches in
Ins bone yard and among the bones Inn
found what looked like matter, white
and grey. Sayeth Gannus 1 to himself,
croaked he, “I will be great; this grey¬
ish matter is a good, therefore, I must
seek it everywhere; my cabinet has it,
but they have not told me so. If I had
it, I would not be so selfish.” So deep¬
ly mused the royal head as he idly tap¬
ped on his cadaver needle. So, Jose, I
am fearful—I am nigh undone, for the
great monarch is searching—searching
—searching. Only on the ides of the
month Faina hath it that he found the
greyish stuff but not the brand he want
ed. So he ordered the artisan of his
court to make a great invention and the
artisan did thnsly. By means of this
invention, the crow bar, Gannus 1
opened his cupola and looked within
with hungry eye. But nothing met his
gaze save soft soap, which is white, not
grey. And so the prophecy made to
the king in ancient days when C. Reid-
us was interpeter of the Gods, came
true. Stars and planets, mice and fleas,
what must have been his wrath! Dost
tlrnk, Jose dear, that we had better
taste the hemlock, rather than have him
torture us with his Jokus? My heart
is lorr. asunder, for I know not what to
do. Woulds’t advise to crave the royal
pardon? Despatch me on the next
packet the gist of thy cogitation. And
so, now, Vale, my beamish boy. Let us
both, before retiring to rest, pray hard
and long, that the king may have mercy
and let us sigh happily on our pillows
in the consolation that Gannus I is

devoid of something he needs in his
business. Ah, cursed fortune! To Cer¬
berus with thee, thou vaunting rabble,
for even now I hear them crying
Banzi! Banzi! Hail to thee, king, to
thee, twinkling star and comet of the
heavens, Banzi! Shriek the horns!
Blow the bellows! The king approach¬
es! Hail, Banzi! Long live the Royal
person by grace of Corpse! Sole auto¬
crat of the Bone Yard.

John Duggan, Jr., Law ’OG.

Debating Society.
Mr. Frank P. Jenal of Nebraska, is

the newly elected president of the De¬
bating Society. Mr. Jenal entered
Georgtown Law School after taking a

college course at Creighton University,
from which institution he obtained an

A. B. in 1904. At Creighton he was the
winner of several prizes for excellence
in his studies and at graduation was an
honor man. Here at Georgetown his
work m his classes has placed him
among the leaders. Energetic and ca¬

pable and fair-minded, thoroughly loyal
to Georgetown, and to the best inter¬
ests of the Depating Society, Mr. Jenal
was the logical candidate for the office.
His conduct of the meetings and af¬
fairs of the Society, in the short time he
has held the office, has demonstrated the
wisdom of the selection. The other of¬
ficers elected were: Mr. David Fitter-
er of New Jersey, Vice-President; Mr.
Leroy Paddock, of Kansas, Secretary;
Mr. Cuttle of Massachusetts, Treasurer;
Mr. Herron of the District, Sergeant
at Arms.

The retiring officers are well descry
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ing of our thanks. They were unself¬
ish of their time and efforts in behalf
of the Society. They arranged a debate
for every meeting, and succeeded in de¬
veloping among the student body, a

large measure of interest in the Debat¬
ing Society. Mr. Lester Murphy and
his co-workers, Mr. McCullough, Mr.
Richard Taggart and Mr. John Murphy,
retire, after giving the Society as suc¬
cessful an administration as it has en¬

joyed in our time.
Preliminary arrangements for an in¬

ter-collegiate debate with Boston Uni¬
versity have been completed. The de¬
bate will take place at Boston, about
the first week in April. Boston has
elected to defend the affirmative of the

following proposition: “Resolved,
That Congress should prescribe inter¬
state railway rates, either directly or
through means of a commission.” The
preliminary trial to select a team to
represent Georgetown in this debate,
will be held on Saturday, February 24.
Every man in the Society who can pos¬
sibly do so should try for the team. We
need the strongest team that the So¬
ciety can put forth. We are going to
take the fight into the enemy’s country
this time, and “Georgetown can not af¬
ford to lose.” This will be the first
time that Georgetown Law School has
ever sent a debating team to Boston,
and in no other city in the country is
an intercollegiate followed with greater in¬
terest. A creditable showing by our
representatives means much to George¬
town. Let every man who can then,
take part in-the preliminary, to the end
that we may select a strong team to
wear the Blue and Gray against the Red
and White of Boston.

On Friday evening, January 5th, the
first public debate was held in Gaston
Hall. The question read, “Resolved,
That the best interests of the United
States demand the building of a greater
navy.” The four debaters were all
members of the class of 1907. Mr. Jen-
al and Mr. Lucy supported the affirma¬
tive, and Mr. Crawford and Mr. Mat
tingly opposed them. The speeches of
all four gentlemen showed careful pre¬

paration. Tn this detail it was the best
public debate the Society has held in
recent years. Perfect elocution and
flawless logic are not expected on the
part of the men who engage in our de¬
bate's, but want of preparation cannot
be excused. Inasmuch as all four of
the debaters gave evidence that they
had given time and study to the sub¬
ject, they are deserving of congratula¬
tions. Both sides of the question were
set forth with much earnestness. Af¬
ter deliberation, the judges awarded
the debate to the negative. In addition
to selecting the winning side the judges
were instructed to decide the best indi¬
vidual debater. The name of this man

was forwarded to the Secretary of the
Law School, after the debate, and on
Commencement night, a medal, the gift
of the Faculty, will be awarded to him.
On succeeding Public Debates this pro¬
cedure will be followed. The Society
appreciates the action of the Faculty
in donating these medals. From now

on the Public Debates ought to he more

interesting than ever. The four men
elected to the next debate are Mr. Gro¬

gan ’06, Mr. Igoe ’08, Mr. Gallaher ’08.
and Mr. McKenna ’08. The rate ques¬

tion, the same as selected for the Bos¬
ton debate, will be discussed.

Joseph A. Lennon.
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On February first, the Georgetown
Chapter of the Delti Chi Fraternity
gave its annual ball at the Cairo. All
of the active members were in attend¬
ance and some of the alumni and hon¬

orary members, making in all about
thirty couples present, chaperoned by
Mrs. Egan, Mrs. Jones, and Mrs.
Bocock. The Cairo ball-room was used
for dancing which lasted until mid¬
night, after which a buffet lunch was
served in the the Chapter house immed¬
iately adjoining,

The house was prettily decorated
in the fraternity colors, buff and red,
and the fraternity flower, the white
carnation, was used extensively. The
Hags of all the universities at which
chapters of Delti Chi are located, were
grouped around a big Georgetown ban¬
ner and made a very pleasing and
charming effect.

After lunch, the songs of George¬
town and the Delti Chi songs were sung;
and it was unanimously voted, that the

dance was the best in the history of the
chapter. Those present were:

Robert J. Kennedy, “A” ; Fairfax S.
McCandlish, “B”, James B. Malone “C,”
Thomas Kirby, Jr., “D,” John D.
Wade, “F,” Raymond J. A. Abbattich-
io, James B. Bocock, Charles Doing,
Charles H. English, Fred B. Fellows,
George A. Grace, William J. Grace,
John C. Hanway, Harry Hickey, Char¬
les J. Kane, Hall S. Lusk, Robert A.
Maurer, Daniel F. McGowan, Charles
McGuire, John Parrott, John H Wal-
ther, Clyde B. Weikert, of the active
chapter, Charles W. Arth, J. Tarbell
Dyer, of the alumni members, Hon.
Lawrence 0. Murray, Stuart McNam¬
ara, Esq., of the honorary members.
The ladies present were :

Misses Cuddy, Dyer, Edmonston, Egan,
Hastings, Hickey, Kennedy, Kirby,
Loughlin, McGorrick, McNamara, Mc¬
Queen, North, O’Toole, Pierce, Rixey,
Tierney, Tilton, Vreeland, Ward,
Wright.
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The medical profession and the fac¬
ulty and students of the Medical school
of Georgetown University suffered a
severe loss during the past month by the
death of our beloved professor of Op-
thalmology. Dr. Swan M. Burnett. Al¬
though tin* doctor had been ailing for
-ome time, his death was shockingly
unexpected, and the grief experienced
by his immediate family was shared by
everyone who was in any way connect¬
ed with him. Upon being advised of
the sad news, the senior class imme¬
diately convened and drew up a set of
resolutions of condolence to be pre¬

sented to Dr. Burnett’s family, and ap¬
pointed a committee to select a floral
design which was sent to the funeral.
There were no lectures at the Medical
School on the day of the funeral. The
memory of Dr. Burnett will long live
in the hearts of those who knew him,
and his professional reputation will live
even after this generation is dead and
gone.
“We live in deeds, not years: in

thoughts, not breaths:
In feelings, not in figures on the dial.
We should not count the time by

heart-throbs, lie most lives

Who thinks most, feels the noblest,
acts the best.”

The men of the senior class find Doc¬
tor Vaughn’s Friday night quizzes of
the greatest benefit to them, and they
evidence by their attendance the deep
interest they take in the work. There
are few professors who show as much
interest in their students as Doctor

Vaughn does in his, and the men cer¬

tainly appreciate the trouble he goes
to for them.

The chair of Physical Diagnosis is
in the hands of Dr. Thomas this year,
and aside from the fact that he waxes

unreasonable from time to time as re¬

gards flu* collection of tickets of at¬
tendance. the course is very satisfactory
thus far.

The only chance we have to see the
genial face of Professor Adams is at the
weekly clinics at Children’s Hospital.
He is not lecturing at the college at
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present because lie lias left the lectures
on diseases of the circulatory system
in the competent hands of a special¬
ist in that line.

The course in Operative Surgery is
the best yet. Each Tuesday and Fri¬
day mornings finds ten of the seniors,
scalpel in hand, curing the cadavers of
imaginary hernias, tumors, aneurisms,
etc., under the direction of Professors
Vaughn, Magee, Adams and Owens.

Gynecology is a thing of the past.
The examination happened on the fif¬
teenth, and we are delighted to note
that not a senior was included in the
list of casualities.

Opthalmology and animal parasites
must he passed by the fourth year men
during the next two weeks.

The choice of coach for the ’Varsity
base hall team was a very good one,
and President dim O’Hara has been re¬

ceiving congratulations from every¬
body since he was appointed. If con¬
scientious headwork will make a good
team out of the material at the college
this year, Georgetown need not look
for anything hut victory during the
coming season, for Jim, besides being
a head worker, understands base ball
from the ground up.

If there happens to be anyone at
the Medical School who has not heard
that tuition fees are now due, let him
know it now and go and square up.

\Ve make it a point to refrain as far

as possible from the perusal of rotten
literature, and so we must explain, lest
our readers accuse us of intentionally
fracturing this rule, -that we were

glancing over the pages of the Journal
in search of typographical errors,
which will creep into the best regulate^
publications, in the Medical depart¬
ment when our “eagle eve” spied a
rather familiar reference io our name

mixed in among that conglomeration
of phraseological errors known as the
Law School Notes, and purported to
be written by one Joseph A. Lennon.
In his rather clumsily expressed refer¬
ence to us we gathered that we were
accused by him of “Stopping, for a

moment, our attempts to resuscitate
mummified witticisms and proceeding
to publish to the world our opinion of
the Law School Notes.”

My dear Joseph, if we wrote our

opinion of your notes we could not get
the Journal or any other publication
which refuses to print swear words to
put it before the public. We do not re¬
member ever to have heard of this
youngster Joseph, and even if we had
been guilty of wasting our valuable
time pondering over his little column,
we should have considered any unwar¬

ranted criticism of. his work beneath
our dignity, because we do not consider
that he is as yet sufficiently mature to
be admitted to our class. But since
he has deemed it wise to tread on our

toes and thus start another controversy
like unto the one his predecessor. Judge
Reid, and your humble servant had
last year, we feel it incumbent upon
ourselves to gently chide him for his
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impudence and refuse to take up the
gauntlet lie lias so timorously cast at
oar pedal extremities.

First of all. Joey, imitation is the
sin-'crest flattery, hut carried to the
extreme, it makes an ass (if nature
Las not already anticipated the con¬

tingency) of the imitator. Judge Reid
is, no doubt, duly impressed with the
consistency with which you have at¬
tempted to copy his style in your jier-
iodical puerile contribution to the
Journal, but if you try to follow him
paragraph by paragraph, subject by
subject, the impression will turn into
one of disgust. Gilbert Parker has, no
doubt already congratulated you upon
the scene from his “Right of Way”
which you copied bodily for the Journal
in last month’s issue and printed over
your name.

lie a nice boy now, Joey, and consult
your dictionary and your Brown’s first
lines of English grammar, and your
Boswell’s Life of Johnson that you may
improve in your choice of words, your

phraseology and your style, and re¬
member that it is disrespectful to crit¬
icize your elders, and try to confine
your sad attempts at jocularity to im¬
personal topics, and we will see to it
that at Christmas tijne Santa Claus
will bring vou a nice bottle of Mellin’s
Food.

While we are on this subject we want
to congratulate Big Chief Wig Warn
Duggan, Jr., on his very clever work
during the year and tell him we are

glad he has not donned the war paint
also.

For the benefit of the men of the
Medical department who are undecided

as to where they will practice, we want
to announce that there will be a good
opening for a number of the brightest
men to practice right here in Washing¬
ton next year. We (journalistically
speaking) do not intend to locate here

The hour waxeth late, and as we have
procrastinated until the hour number
eleven, we must needs be brief so that
the printer will have an opportunity
to decipher our scrawl before the
Journal goes to print. Thanking you
for your kind attention,

J. A. Gannon, ’06 Med.

SPECIAL FACULTY MEETING, COLLEGE
BUILDING, JANUARY 18, 1906, 8.30

P. Mv IN MEMORY OF
PROFESSOR SWAN MOSES BURNETT.

Professor Johnson, in feeling re¬
marks, stated the object of the meeting
and that he had requested the Dean to
prepare a suitable memorial for the
occasion. The Dean read the follow¬

ing:
We have met to mourn the loss of

oar beloved col league,Dr. Swan Moses
Burnett, who has been prominently
identified with the School of Medicine.

Georgetown University, since Septem¬
ber, 1877, as lecturer and subsequently
as Professor of Opthalmology and
Otology, in which chair he has render¬
ed most distinguished services as an

author, teacher and clinician.
Dr. Burnett was in ill health for

several months’ suffering from chronic
myo carditis, and died this morning at
7 o’clock, after a few hours of suf¬
fering from pulmonary oedema. He
was not confined to bed for any length
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of time, indeed it was only yesterday
afternoon that he enjoyed a automo¬
bile ride with one of his intimate
friends.

Our departed friend was born
March 16th, 1847, in New Market, Ten¬
nessee, and graduated from the Belle¬
vue Hospital Medical College in 1870.
After a few years practice in Knox¬
ville, Tennessee, he removed to this city
in 1876, and soon attained prominence
in his profession as well as in literary
and art circles. He is the author of a

Treatise on Astigmatism, and of over

fifty distinct articles on diseases of the
eve and ear, chapters in text books,
and was associated with Dr. John S.

Killings in the production of the Na¬
tional Medical Dictionary, and with
Doctors Norris and Oliver in that of
the system of Opthalmology. He also
wrote a number of magazine articles
and public addresses.

He was president of the attending
staff of the Central Dispensary and
Emergency Hospital, to which institu¬
tion he has given much of his time and
skill, and will doubtless he gratefully
remembered by the many sick poor for
whose welfare he has labored for over
a quarter of a century.

He founded and equipped in the
Emergency Hospital the Lionel Lab¬
oratory in memory of one of his sons.
This laboratory was the first to be es¬
tablished in connection with a hospital
for clinical bacteriological and patho¬
logical research in this city.

He was for many years on the at¬
tending staff of the umiuren » <tnd
Providence Hospital, and a member of

267

several local and national medical so¬

cieties. In 1889 he was elected presi¬
dent of the Medical Society of the
District of Columbia. He was also a

member of the Anthropological, Histori¬
cal and Philosophical Societies, and of
the Washington Academy of Sciences;
and in 1896, was elected to the presi¬
dency of the Cosmos Club, of which he
was one of the founders.

The summons of death which came

to our beloved associate has removed
from our midst one of the oldest mem¬

bers of the Faculty.
During his service, extending over

twenty-five years in the cause of higher
medical education, he was distinguished
for his devotion to his calling and un¬
excelled as a teacher, scholar and gen¬
tleman.

His kind, open and earnest manner,
his clear, concise and comprehensive
lectures could not fail to impress his
students, while his shining example, al¬
ways upheld the ethics of the profes¬
sion and the dignity of the physician
and teacher.

Resolved, That we express our high
appreciation of the sterling worth of
the character of our deceased col-

1 ague as a member of our Faculty, as
well as an ideal physician and public
spirited citizen.

Resolved. That a copy of this Report
be transmitted to the members of the
family of our departed friend, and that
we tender to them our sincere and
heartfelt sympathy in the hour of their
great bereavement.

Professor Baker, in appropriate re¬
marks, moved the adoption of the reso-
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lutions, which was seconded by Profes¬
sor Magruder, and carried.

Personal tributes of respect were

] aid by Professors Adams, Murray,
Magruder, and other members of the
Faculty, and upon motion of Professor
Magruder, the Medical School was or¬
dered closed upon the day of Professor
Burnett’s funeral.

COLLEGE NOTES.

Many were the sighs offered up at
1he passing of the examination period.
Sighs of contentment on the part of
some, while the majority of us with
just a sigh of relief seized upon our

long holiday as a basis of new opera¬
tions. Besides being a month for
grinding, January is generally known
for its dearth of incidents, and the
“•College Notes” editor must needs turn
detective; run down and capture notes
(not to say invent them) if he wishes
to preserve the dignity and length of
his column. However, one or two inci¬
dents worthy of note may be men¬
tioned.

On January 5th, Gaston Hall was the
scene of a brilliant gathering, for the
Debating Society of the Law School
held their first public debate of the
year. The question debated was: Re¬
solved : That the best interests of the
United States demand the building of
a greater navy. The music was fur¬
nished by the college orchestra.

As every one has noticed, the work
mi the foundations of the new gym¬
nasium closed some time ago, and va¬
rious rumors are afloat as to the
cause. It is most probable that build¬
ing will be resumed as soon as more

pjen can be obtained by the contractors.

We will have to exercise patience, as
worklnen are a rather “scarce article.”

The subject for the Morris Historical
Medal has been given out, and is: "The
Founding of the Colony of Virginia.”

The Father Murphy Medal, offered
for tiic best metrical translation of
three odes of Horace, is again open to
competition. The odes assigned are:

i'u ne quaesieris I, 11.
’

Augustam amice III, 2.
Diffugere nives IV, 7.

(Chase and Stuart’s edition.)
The competition in both cases is

open to all students of the College
classes. Formerly these medals have
been hotly contested, and a lively con¬
test isjooked for.

The'annual banquet of The Altar
Boys’ Society took place in the college
refectory on February 1st, at 1 p. m.
About thirty were present, and Mr.s
Daly, S. J., again proved himself a roy¬
al entertainer.

The debaters for the Merrick debate
to be held on the twenty-second of this
month are busily engaged in preparing
their papers, and the students and
friends of the Philodemic are antici¬
pating a fine debate, especially since the
question chosen is one which is occu¬
pying the attention of all thinking men
at the present time.

The Glee Association is fast taking
definite form under the leadership of
Mr. Anglin, S. J. It is expected that
the concert this year will be given
about the first of April. The only
thing which remains at all unsettled
is the time of rehearsals. Mr. Anglin
expects a large number of candidates
to report, and the concert this year bids
fair to surpass all previous records.

Fr. Gannon, S. J., provincial of the
Eastern province of the Society of
Jesus, and Fr. Jerge, S. J., his socius,
have been visiting a few days at the
College.

Mr. Murphy, S. J., is now stationed
at Gonzaga College, this city.



ATHLETICS.

With the cessation of the mid-term
examinations, a general interest in ath¬
letic exercise is again cropping forth.
Coach Dempsey has about all he can do
to instruct the crowds of embryo oars¬
men who throng the rowing-room in

the gentle art of shooting the hands and
holding down an ambitious dinner that
wishes to rise at inopportune moments.
To date about sixty candidates have re¬

ported for practice, and many of them
seem the proprietors of robust phy¬
siques, so that the outlook for a success¬
ful season is encouraging, though it is
impossible to predict the finished pro¬
duct from the raw material. Neverthe¬
less, if willingness and perseverance
will accomplish anything, this year’s
crew ought to be a winner. In fact,
from the way the green ones are show¬
ing up, some of last year’s “G” men
will have to hustle for their seats. For
there are only eight places and at least
sixteen good men have their eyes on
them. It will be an interesting race.
At present the stationary races on the
machines are most exciting, hitting it
up at a mile a minute pace and not mov¬
ing an inch, unless some applicant, un¬

usually anxious for a regular job, tries
to beat the stroke and jabs the man in
front of him in the back bone, knocking
him out of the seat. While the new

eligibility code and old Father Time
have unseated some of our best men, we
still have Captain Mudd, Rice Stuart,
and Baches, of last June reputation and
for the empty seats some of the most
promising candidates of the present
squad are Scott, Leahy, Lusk, Green,
Grogan, Lux, and Foy, not to mention
Moran and Degnon. But if the future
is anything like the past, many dark
horses will develop between now and
summer. The boat-house is almost fin¬
ished and will be towed up alongside
the college as soon as the weather per-
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mits. This is the only suitable abode
for the noble science of rowing that
Georgetown has had for the past two
years. Hitherto ,they have possessed
their souls with truly Spartan indiffer¬
ence to bodily discomfort and during
the storms of March and the sunshine
of June, have dressed in an ice house,
hugging icicles for both warmth and
coolness. So that now, in their new
luxurious quarters they will feel like
they are preparing to go on a yachting
party or a Sunday picnic to Marshall
Hall, rather than to train for the stern
duty of winning the pennant for
Georgetown at the Poughkeepsie re¬

gatta.
# * *

As the Indoor meet looms up on the
athletic horizon, the runners and track¬
men are diligently training for their
several events. In response to a call
from Manager Brennan last week, a
number of men have appeared upon the
running track. Among the old men
who reported and have been training,
are Charley Seitz, who is also coaching
the preps., Herbert Doyle, Bob. Kelley,
Griffin Mudd, Shelley, Walker, Jimmy
Sullivan, Joe Montgomery, Milton Jeffsj’
“Spike” Spaulding and John Gaffney.
The management is planning to send a
one-mile relay team to the Richmond
meet, on February 10th. Those who are
most likely to make the team, according
to their work last year and their show¬
ing so far this year, are James Sulli¬
van, of last year’s relay team, who will
also be entered in the sprints, Bob. Kel-
ey, Griffin Mudd, “ Spike ” Spaulding,
Joe Montgomery, and Herbert Doyle.

For a while it seemed uncertain
whether we would have an Indoor meet

at all, owing to lack of the sine qua non
in the shape of money. But the man¬

agement of track, as did the other man¬

agements, have overcome this impedi¬
ment in some occult way that is mys¬

tifying to the uninitiated.
The schedule of events has not been

entirely completed at the present time,
but probably the most interesting en¬
tries will be those of Yale and George
Washington.

# # #

Seitz states that he will not go to
Richmond, as he has accepted a request
to participate in the forty-yard invi¬
tation in the Boston Athletic Associa¬

tion games, where he expects to try
the mettle of such men as Eckersall, of
Chicago; Hahn, of Michigan; and Eton,
of Cambridgeport. He will also enter
the forty-yard open at these games.

* * *

The Journal’s predictions about
O’Gorman are fast coming true. At
the Johns Hopkins meet, in Baltimore,
on the third of this month, he easily
captured second place in the sixteen
pound shot-put. And he was pitted
against some of the best men in the
business. At present he is among the
crew squad and doing a little work on
the side, slinging missiles.

* * *

The Preps, are blossoming forth like
a green bay tree. In Baltimore, they
made a splendid showing, with their re¬

lay team. And a good record is ex¬

pected from their Richmond trip. The
most prominent are Gatelev, Martin,
Maher, Cohen, and Blandin.
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An invitation has been received by
Georgetown from the recently organ¬
ized University Fencing League, to be¬
come a member. The League is at pres¬
ent composed of representatives of Har¬
vard, Cornell and Columbia. This is a
new club, formed from the disrupted
Intercollegiate Fencing Association,
from which the aforenamed colleges
withdrew because the application for
membership of Princeton and the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology
were turned down.

Besides Georgetown, teams from
Princeton, Massachusetts Institute of
Technology, Michigan and Chicago, are

expected to enter the University Club,
thus making it the biggest fencing or¬
ganization among American colleges.
Last year was the first time that
Georgetown has entered upon this par¬
ticular branch of sport, but an amaz¬
ingly strong team was developed, which
defeated Princeton, in Gaston Hall, by
six bouts to three. All three members
of last season's team are in the Univer¬

sity and in good standing, viz: Capt.
Breckinridge, Parrott, and Coppinger.
Upon these, in all probability, will fall
the honor of upholding Georgetown’s
side in any contest that may arise.

* * #

dim O’Hara of ’Varsity fame, has
been chosen graduate coach to succeed
Jim Morgan, who resigned because of
the serious illness of his mother. Jim—
that is, Jim O’Hara, it will be remem¬

bered, played on the ’Varsity teams of
1899, 1900, 1901 and 1902. And since

that time has been gaining a name in
professional company. In 1903 he was
with the Lawrence team of the New

England League, and for the past two
seasons he has been a member of the
Sioux City club of the Western League,
which nine he will join after the college
season is over. During his four years
of collegiate base ball, Jim was un¬

doubtedly one of the finest players on
the diamond and will bring to his work
both theory and experience, gained
from personal knowledge. Gt>od luck
to everybody concerned.

The regular call for candidates for
the team will be issued about the mid¬
dle of March. In the meantime Capt.
Howard Smith is scouring the school
for players lo fill the vacant positions.
Bocock, the ’Varsity quarter-back, is
expected to make good as a catcher and
Corcoran, from a Chicago high school,
is to take a try at the twirler’s box,
while Pallen is regarded as having a
cinch on some position.

The two dates pending for games
with Yale and Pennsylvania, to be
played at New Haven and Philadelphia,
respectively, some time in the middle of
June, have been called off, as it was
found that the final examinations
would interfere with the game. The
University of Georgia has also sent
word that owing to the fact that as they
do not intend making a Northern trip,
their game scheduled for April the 24,
will have to be cancelled. This appeal¬
ed to the management as a pretty good
reason, so the date was annulled. With
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these corrections the schedule will be
played as published in last month’s
Journal.

# # #

Ike George, who is remembered
here at college by his running stunts,
last year, has been elected by the Law
'School Department a member of the

Executive Committee of the Athletic
Association. Some question as to the
legality of his election by the class
presidents was raised by the lawyers,
but the selection was ratified by a
student mass meeting, so there will h.
no hesitation in accepting his creden¬
tials.




