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ODE TO EASTER

Cast off your gloom, ye fens,
Put on your best, ye glens ;
Did ye not hear th’ angelic choir
As yonder sun pierc’d with its*fire
The clouds that on that other eve 5
Hung o’er the earth ? Did ye not grieve
With us, ere yester sun
Had ris’n and day begun,
That One so far from wrong
Should’st hang, thrice nail’d, so long 10
Upon an undeserved cross,
The very people’s loss,
Who hung Him there? Rejoice to-day,
With us, who trod the woful way
From Calvary to where was laid 15
He, Who by Judas’ kiss betray’d
Died for our sins. Rejoice, ye skies,
With us, who met with wild surprise
The angel guardian cloth’d in white
By heaven plac’d to watch by night 20
The tomb, proclaiming far and near :
“ Lo ! He is risen ! He is not here ! ”

Herbert F. Wright, ’it.
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It would be presumptuous in a treatise
of this character to attempt to determine
a question which from time beyond
memory has agitated the intellects of
economists and metaphysicians through¬
out all the ages. What right, what in¬
herent moral authority has one man to
own and to exclude others from the use

of a particular portion of permanent
property in which he claims proprietor¬
ship? As early as the second century
before Christ the ancient philosopher
Vosties mooted this question. In the
Middle Ages a monastic order, the Fra-
ticelle, was disbanded by the Holy See
because its members denied the right of
individual ownership and in our own
time a Prussian Jew, Karl Marx, by a
fanciful theory of the community of
possessions has given rise to a system
of illusory Utopianism that bids fair to
destroy all organized society. Socialism
by its appeal to the ignorant has become
a potent influence in politics.

Here in America with our untram¬

meled press and our absolute personal
freedom, a field of fertile possibility lies
open to the adherents of—Marx, La¬
Salle and Bonn. The power of Social¬
ism is latent. Community of possessions

and nihilism of class distinction arc

deceptive prospects that appeal with
great intensity to the slave drudging
in the mine, the mill or the factory.
Another century must witness the ex¬
tinction of Socialism or a Revolution
terrible and inexorable will shake the

very foundation of our country.
Before another hundred years have

passed away this menace to civilization
must be conquered and stamped out of
existence or a flood of Anarchy will
sweep away every institution of law and
order.

Socialism promises progression—it
is retrogression to the worst prime¬
val barbarism. Community of property
as a system of philosophy is an interest¬
ing study, as a practical economic order
it is absurd and impossible. The right
to individual ownership of property is
like the right to life an innate moral
power that arises from the nature of
man. No one will deny the right to life.
All men concur that an individual has
a right to existence; but in order to
live man must use the means necessary
for the preservation of life. He must
have food and drink and clothing, shelter
and fuel to protect him from the in-
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tensity of the elements. Nor are human
needs satisfied easily; supplied to-day,
they recur again to-morrow and the
possession of stable, permanent property
is absolutely necessary to gratify them.
The right of man, therefore, to the
private ownership of property is a natural
right founded on the law of nature.

Justice Blackstone, the learned com¬
mentator on the English Common Law,
derives individual dominion of property
from the old Roman maxim, “Quod
nullius est, id ratione naturali occupanti
conceditur.” Blackstone thus makes
first occupancy the only title to stable
possessions. He maintains that there is
no inherent moral right to permanent
property, but necessity begot man’s claim
to property and the state protects this
claim from infringement. Thus Black¬
stone would give man only a civil right
and not a moral right to property. This
is not true. Man’s existence is anterior
to the state. This state is a resultant
of the ages. The family had being first,
and then the clan, clan united with clan
and formed the tribe, a unification of
tribes produced the nation, and this is
the evolution of the present organization
of society. But during all this evolution
man’s right to own and exclude others
from his private property remained in¬
violate. The state does not create this

right, but merely enforces it. The state
by protecting a man’s claim to private
possessions emphasizes a right that has
existed since the Creator gave the human
race “dominion over all the earth, and
over the fish of the sea and over the

fowl of the air, and over every living
thing that moveth upon the earth,” and
this edict of the Almighty: “Cursed be

the earth in thy work; in thy labor thou
shall eat of it all the days of thy life,’
can be construed only to signify that
each individual was to profit according
to his industry, and every man was- to
garner only what grain he had by toil
and difficulty raised to ripeness and
maturity. The right of private owner¬
ship of property is a natural right of
man, it is not the creation of any civil
government.

Furthermore, even were it possible to
eliminate private ownership, such a
measure would be ill advised and utterly
impractical. Look to the scroll of the
Ages; the strong has ever swayed the
weak, and the powerful intellect has ever
ruled the untutored and vacillating mind.
The most fanatical idealist must observe

that men cannot be reduced to a level.

Humanity must remain the same as it
is and ever will be.

It is absurd to presume as Socialism
does that all men are equal. Individuals
differ in mentality, in capability and in
diligence just as they dififer in physical
feature. Conditions may be identical
and yet one character will assert itself,
while another remains inactive. Destroy
the right of an individual to better
his conditions and personal liberty is
annihilated utterly. The mind of man
differs from the brain of a beast in that
man can foresee the future and is stimu¬
lated to effort by desire to provide for
the future. Take away this desire for
future provision and civilization stag¬
nates in indifferent apathy. This is too
clear to need demonstration, man does
not toil for pleasure; he labors to pro¬
vide necessities for the years of his
decline. When age weakens his body
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and time renders his faculties inert and

slothful, man would retire on his merits
and watch from the seclusion of retire¬
ment the battle of existence. This is
but meet and just. It is evident from
the nature of man that it should be so.

He has earned his rest. He is but

retiring with the spoils for which he
has fought so well. And they who ad¬
vanced the ideas of Socialism would have
the courageous toiler retire with same
laurels as the worthless profligate who
has wasted his opportunities and squan¬
dered his time in sinful dissipation.

That is what the doctrine of Socialism
teaches. Is it right? Is it just or equit¬
able? Whenever community of property
has been tried it has always proved a
failure. This system of ownership was
attempted in this country upon the
settlement of Jamestown in 1607. The
governor of the colony instead of offer¬
ing a reward for industry gave a pre¬
mium to idleness by making proceeds of
all labor go into a common stock. The
toiler and the drone were compensated
with equal consideration so that idleness
and its resultants, vice and corruption,
became so rampant that the colony was on
the verge of dissolution until a new sys¬
tem of government was installed where¬
upon the settlement revived once more.
Private ownership may have attendant
evils, but a remedy has yet to be suggest¬
ed that would warrant adoption. In¬
dividual possessions are necessary in
order to insure the proper generation
of the human species. The family is the
most ancient form of society, but the
Socialist would substitute the State for
the family and destroy a bond of affec¬
tion that lies at the very bottom of human

nature. Socialism would eliminate a tie
whose civilizing influence cannot be com-
mensurated. The family is a social unit
just as the State is, and the father is
the head of the family just as much
as an executive is the head of the State’s

government. The father then as chief
of the family must provide for the
sustenance of his children, he must have
therefore the possession of stable pro¬
perty.

The proposition that the State should
annihilate all conjugalities, assume the
authority which by nature belongs to the
father and dare to intrude upon the
most happy and sacred years of child-
life is as noxious and repulsive as it is
absurd and ridiculous. Statesmen hav$
pointed with glowing pride to the home
life of citizens and sociologists have
declared that a nation is but the reflex
of the homes that compose it.

Private ownership of property there¬
fore is founded on the natural law of
God and is not the creation of any civil
legislation. Men never will toil without
compensation and the annihilation of
any permanent interest in property woulrt
give rise to a dilatory day to day exis¬
tence, destructive to all social improve¬
ment and advancement. Socialism sup¬
poses an ideal condition of affairs.
This visionary system of philosophy will
not take men as they are but as they
should be. The Socialist offers a panacea
for all the ills of our present life by
suggesting community of possessions,
but an analysis of this doctrine reveals
a remedy worse than the ailment he
would alleviate.

Not until the dawn of Virgil’s golden
age will private property cease to exist.



299
GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

The strife of Commercialism must go
on and on and the din of industrial
battle will be raised as long as men are

men, as long as the Rule of Gold sways
the world instead of the Golden Rule.

Then let us pray, that come it may, as
come it will, for a’that

That sense and worth o’er all the earth
Shall win their way, for a’that;

'Tis coming yet, for a'that,
I hat man to man, the world o’er
Shall brothers be, for a’that—Burns.

( )nly then will community of property
be practical or advisable.

C. G. Cudahy,
Law, To.
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Winson paused before the entrance of
his apartments reflectively. It was a raw

spring day, with the sun beaming palely
through the hare branches and trying to
enliven things by touching up the scant
patches of green. A playful wind battled
against these efforts and incidentally
caused havoc with veils and hats. It
caused Winson to manfully grasp his own
head-gear and hold it in place against the
breezy onslaught. He stood thus sub¬
merged in deep thought, it seemed.

Winson was a young man to be so
successful. His was not the career that
had been carved out by personal endeavor
entirely. His path had been laid out for
him by a watchful “family,” who turned
his straying footsteps into it at the proper
time. Winson had been disposed to be
careless and indifferent and the “family”
immediately took action. It bought a

newspaper—building and all—and gave
it to him. It may be remarked that the
“family” were fully capable of purchas¬
ing such things as newspapers at one fell
swoop.

And so Winson had fallen in with the
sentiments of those around him and

threw off his inertia. Perhaps at first
the desire to please had inspired him to
labor, but this, in turn, gave way to hon¬

est ambition and hope for success. He
learned quickly under skillful tuition, so
that in time, after having experienced his
quota of difficulties successfully, he came
to consider himself a business man and a

journalist.
Anxiety for his paper’s good may be

accredited with the momentary abstrac¬
tion above referred to, and while he still
meditates we may explain. Winson had
become a reformer. He had long wished
for an opportunity to become such and he
did not cast about long. The city was a
large manufacturing center, acting as a

magnet to the hordes of foreign labor
from across the ocean. Consequently a
multitude of cutting fracases, shooting
soirees, etc., may be deduced as a logical
conclusion. There seemed to exist, how¬
ever, in this place, a very plethora of such
excitement, so that the list of murders
was appalling. Winson fancied he saw
his chance. The first editorial brought
the authorities to their feet almost with a

rush, and the succeeding series awoke
them to real action. He laid the affair at

the hands of the “Mafia,” tracing their
history far back and down to our own
day. “Were we,” he said, “going to al¬
low this machine of crime to gain a foot¬
hold in this country to continue its route
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of crime? Were their wits better than
ours ?”

And so he went on in this strain, ever

spurring the aroused pursuers on. In
turn the public became afire and more

eager at every arrest. The latter were
not few, but little seemed to accrue as the
result of any of them. Winson was

partly satisfied, however, for he had suc¬
ceeded in stirring up a hornet’s nest and
bis paper was selling almost too fast.
His own popularity was commensurate.
He never thought to inquire whether the
crimes had decreased—which, in truth,
they had not. Somebody was arrested
and let the war go on.

But to return to Winson in person.
He had accomplished the aim of all his
mental effort—the planning of the day’s
editorial—and moved away. Just then
a jangling burst on his ears, and looking
up lie saw some distance away a street-
piano painfully giving forth its strains.
Something about street-pianos fascinated
Winson. He always stopped to listen to
any that came across his path, and rather
from a curiosity as to how music could
be so abused rather than from any pleas¬
ure derived therefrom. Consequently,
after some effort, he managed to recog¬
nize “Mariuce,” when suddenly the noise
stopped.

A commotion seemed to have arisen in
the crowd surrounding the instrument.
It swayed once or twice and then parted
abruptly. A figure followed by others
plunged through the opening and fled full
tilt down the street toward him. As the
chase approached the latter recognized in
the fugitive the master of the piano, an
Italian. The latter kept a good distance
between himself and his pursuers, but it

would not last long. Suddenly he veered
as he noted Winson, made straight for
him, stumbled and fell behind him. Al¬
most unconsciously Winson grasped the
fallen figure, pushed him in the door he
had just left and then into the elevator.
An instant later they were whirled up¬
ward.

They reached Winston’s apartments
without a word. Then did they first con¬
front one another. The one curiously,
the other deprecatingly. What the res¬
cuer saw was a typical street organist.
He was of slender build, and the usual
shapeless clothes were dusty and torn as
a result of the late encounter. A week’s

growth of beard covered the olive skin,
and a pair of black eyes burned brightly.
The general make-up, however, was one
of youth, joined with premature experi¬
ence. Winson broke the silence.

“Well,” he began, “what’s this all
about? Not hurt are you?”

The other shook his head.
“That's good,” continued Winson, “but

what’s the trouble ? As the fearless hero
I think I ought to be informed somewhat
of the cause of this. Speak up, don’t be
afraid.”

“O, they getta too fresh,” ventured the
other. “I hitta da one and they giva me
da chase. I thank you, sir.”

“O, you’re welcome—by the way, may
I ask your name?”

“Pedro,” was the simple reply.
“All right, Pedro, but the next thing is

what’s going to become of you. I see
your friends have not forsaken you,” as

glancing through the window Winson
saw a few hardy youths in attitudes of
patience, evidently awaiting the reappear¬
ance of their quarry, Winson stood q
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minute thinking- if Pedro went out he
would most surely “get his.” Here
was a chance to study one of the deadly
creatures at close range while the inci¬
dent blew over, and why not let him stay
where he was. One look at the harmless,
dejected figure, and he was decided.

“Say, Pedro,” he said, “I am afraid
that it would be the worse for you just
now to venture out, and as I feel sort of
reckless and philanthropic I am going to
extend the use of these rooms to you for
awhile. You stay here this afternoon
until I return and then we’ll see what
we’ll do with you. Come on, I’ll show
you where to clean up.”

A few moments later Winson took up
his interrupted way to his office.

The noteworthy incidents of that day
had not ceased for Winson with this
affair. After writing out his article and
sending it in, he turned to his mail. Al¬
most at the top was a missive that caused
him to sit up straight. It was an anony¬
mous letter signed with a significant “Red
Hand” in figure, and threatening all man¬
ner of dire things. It bade Winson to
immediately cease his efforts of reform
or his end would be something fearful to
contemplate. It was rather a novel sen¬
sation for Winson to be the object of
such kind of solicitude, and he laughed
somewhat weakly as he finished.

“Quite devilish,” he mused, as he
tore it up. “I suppose this will be con¬
tinued in my next. I had better make
for home and Pedro, before I am
chased.”

So he closed his desk and did so. As
he mounted toward his room the sound
of a piano came to his ears. Approach¬
ing his door he was surprised to

hear the sounds as from within. He
recollected that an instrument, once his
mother’s, had long lain closed and dusty
in his den, and so he made for that room.

Arriving at the threshold he paused—
there at the piano sat Pedro, oblivious to
all else, bringing forth the sweetest of
melody. For a while Winson stood taking
in the play of the slender hands. It was a
different Pedro, he noted, as he gazed.
Washed and shaven and dusted, his
change from his first appearance was sur¬

prising. The look of youth was accentu¬
ated and the delicate mold of features
disclosed was quite different from the
usual run of his brethren. Winson
moved involuntarily and like a shot Pedro
whirled round.

“Why, you’re a wonder, aren’t you?”
admired Winson. Don’t be afraid,
I’m glad to see that the old piano has
been awakened. Keep it up, please,
while I get ready for dinner.” So while
Winson dressed himself Pedro continued
at the instrument. The mystery, if there
was any, thickened, thought Winson, as
he listened to the strains. The talent
seemed a natural one and was the last link
in the chain of mystery surrounding Pe¬
dro, for there was, he concluded, a pecu¬
liar air about him.

They were soon at dinner, during
which little was said by either. The
meal slowly came to an end, and finally
Winson pushed back his chair, pushed
his cigarette case across the table, and,
having selected one himself, watched the
other light one.

“Now,” he began, “what are we going
to do with you? You seem to be an ex¬

traordinary sort of a person with your
serious air and musical talents, and I
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want to help you. Perhaps if you tell
me your story we can decide better.”

“Well," Pedro began, hesitatingly, “I
came over here about two months—to
make money. But I get no work and
have hard luck. Finally a fella give me

job with street piano. I play with it,
but have a hard time. The tough kid
give me da chase all the time. It make a
me sick. They say I murder. To-day I
called some liar—” and a comprehensive
gesture indicating his surroundings sup¬

plied the rest of the story.
Winson was silent a moment. Though

it all seemed frank enough, something
seemed lacking, as if Pedro was holding
something back.

“But about your future?” he asked,
“Maybe I can help you—get you a job
somewhere playing or ”

“0, no,” protested Pedro, “O, no!”
“Why not?”
Pedro was silent an interval and then

proceeded:
“I not good enough—they give me da

laugh. Say,” timidly, “let me stay here—
I be your valet, eh ?”

The last took Winson back a bit. The

request was so strange, coming from one
of such bearing, that he was more than
surprised. It added an extra chain to
his strangeness, and the desire to solve
it all settled Winson.

“All right, you stay,” was his decision.
The succeeding days went on so event-

lessly that time grew almost dull. Pedro
had slipped into his position as if he were
reared to it, and disappointed his master
greatly by doing such. His playing was
a great point in his favor, however, and
Winson liked nothing better than to
listen to it.

At the office affairs were a trifle more

exciting, in as far as more letters suc¬
ceeded the first, each more threatening
than the other. They came with such
regularity that they almost became mono¬
tonous and Winson had almost come to

disregard them. He had not ceased a jot
in his writings though, and things were

doing. Arrests were going on merrily
and all were warmed up to the work.

His realization that his enemy or ene¬
mies were serious was brought home to
him a few days later. When returning
home one night a stone flew by his head
and crashed against the building beside
him. He turned in time to see a dark
form rush around a corner. Again, one

day, on a street car, he was violently
jostled and almost fell between the
wheels. Before he recovered himself a

figure had left the crowd about him,
jumped off the car and was gone before
he could determine who it was.

So Winson began to be more cautious
and careful about his own safety. He
took to staying in more of evenings,
dozing to the melodious harmonies of
Pedro. Also in the day he was watch¬
ful and took little chances. Again an
interval of time passed in this manner,

and, as nothing occurred, he recovered
some of his confidence. One evening,
tired and sluggish, he lay listening to
Pedro, but sleep overcoming him, he de¬
cided to retire. So, going to his room,
he was soon in bed and not much later
had drifted off. He did not know how

many hours had passed when he sud¬
denly awakened. It seemed to him that
a window had fallen sharply, but as he
listened, nothing further happened. All
was dark, and he raised himself to see
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better. By the very dim light he saw

through his own open door into the den
and dining room beyond. All was silent.

Disgusted at himself and his nerves
he sank back again and sought slumber.
The ticking of his watch beside his pil¬
low was painfully audible, and a faint
bark in the distance seemed to him deaf¬

ening. His mind began to drift ofif—to
wander—when there was a rush—a
scufflle—a blow—a moan and a thud.
Winson was on his feet instantly pressing
the electric button. When the room was

flooded with light it disclosed a strange
sight. There stood Pedro, clothed and
smiling. In his hand he held a heavy
revolver by the barrel, at his feet lay a

heavy, inert unmasked figure.
Winson gazed speechlessly at the tab¬

leaux—at Pedro. The latter seemed to

have suffered another transformation.
All his youth had fled, a cynical, steel
manhood taking its place. His eyes glit¬
tered, his smile was ironic.

“I suppose you had a narrow escape,”
he began, showing his dazzling teeth.
His voice was still musical, but all trace
of his former slight accent was gone.
His timidity and reticence had accom¬

panied it.
“Why, yes.” faltered Winson, unable

to comprehend it all. “But, Pedro, you’ve
saved my life. What does it all mean ?
How did it happen? Who is that?”

“That,” answered Pedro, pointing con¬
temptuously, "bah, that carrion—he is
dead. Listen now, do not call me Pedro.
T am—well, it matters not who I am
Mr. Winson, you see before you dead the
Red Hand and T have killed him. Come,
sit down, and we will explain.” The for¬
mer servant’s dictatorial manner was not

at all pleasing to Winson, and he began
vehemently: “What the devil—” but
further utterance was checked by “Pe¬
dro” raising his weapon with one hand
and indicating a chair with the other
As his meaning was unmistakable Win¬
son complied.

“So that’s better,” smiled the other.
“Our talk will be brief and to the point,
but it is necessary in order to direct you
in the future. You are a very nice young
man, but from various reasons you have
rushed into very serious business. You,
who thoughtlessly rose against the
“Mafia,” did not realize what you took
upon yourself. But I won't frighten you
because you have been very good to me
and helped me much. I am an agent of
the “Mafia,” and my mission was to seek
out that man before you. He was a for¬
mer fellow member, but on account of
something, I need not tell what, he was
told to die. Accordingly he disappeared
for a long time. But then the news came
that he was not dead, but was enjoying
a career of crime and extortion here. I
asked for the privilege of being his
slayer for the society and so come over.
I waited, first of all, and allowed events
to shape themselves for me, and how well
they did. You were a blessing indeed,
for I knew that sooner or later your
actions would bring about a visit from
this man. 1 was right. He came last
night and T was waiting. As he crept
with his knife I struck with my revolver
just where I know to strike, back of the
*ear. He is dead, and with him the so¬

ciety of the “Red Hand.”
“Pedro” smiled a trifle and then con¬

tinued :

“But it is best to get rid of this beast
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for your sake and mine. We will drop “All right,” laughed Pedro, “I go now,
him down the air shaft. He is dead, and good bye. You are a nice young man,
it matters not. Take his feet.” but a little hasty. I must say a word.

"Hardly realizing what he did Winson Don't try to stop me—and that man was
complied, and they soon had the burden my brother—he once loved my wife.”
by the window looking on the air shaft. He ended up at the door and turned
Pedro threw his part, the shoulders, on just as Winson sprang up.
the sill and rested a moment, as the man The revolver and cold eyes held him
was heavy. Winson slowly released his rigid.
part of the burden and turned away to “Don’t be foolish, now, and make me
the next room. He did not hear the faint do what was the alternative of my order—
thud that rose a moment later in the kill him, you, or both,” Pedro said, and
shaft, neither was he aware of FYdro’s was gone. Winson fell back in his chair
return until he stood beside him with out- and stayed there till morning,
stretched hand. Winson did not notice
either him or the hand. Laurence D. Smith, 09.
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A SONNET

T stand upon the hilltop—all around
Is spread the peaceful cultivated land.

Stout woods of oak have bowed beneath the hand
Of sturdy settlers who once cleared this ground.

No more the savage war-cry here will sound,
No more will lonely traveler meet the band

Of painted Indians. But where I stand
I cannot see what obstacles are found

Behind yon bare horizon. Conquests bold
Await some brave adventurer’s fearless tread,

Who, more for glory than for fickle gold,
Would leave his sheltered fireside, and instead,

Would risk his life, his limb, and fame untold.
By new-found fields, the ancient world is fed.

Ed. Morse, Ti.

MILITARY OCCUPATION OF GEORGETOWN.

Beyond question no greater inroad
upon the quiet of academic groves
and restful labors of Collegians could be
dreamt of than that which broke upon

Georgetown College in May, 1861, at the
beginning of the Civil War. Following
hard upon the fall of Sumter, in Charles¬
ton harbor, in which action the first gun
had been fired, came the attack in the
streets of Baltimore by an irresponsible
mob upon the Sixth Massachusetts Vol¬
unteers, in response to the call of Presi¬

dent Lincoln on their way to defend the
National Capital.

Moved by the representations of the
municipal authorities of Baltimore, and
actuated by humane purposes, the Presi¬
dent gave orders that, until the fierce
excitement in the Monumental City had
subsided, no troops from the North should
seek to pass through its streets. In con¬
sequence other regiments were deflected
en route to Washington at the Susque¬
hanna River, going thence by boat to
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Annapolis; from that point making their
way overland to the Capital. Thus it
happened that early in May, '61, the
Sixty-Ninth Regiment New York Vol-

A. unteers found themselves stragglers in
1 the streets of the city. This regiment,

composed of men exclusively of the Irish
race, under command of Col. Michael
Corcoran, had achieved a national repu¬
tation in the preceding year by refusing
to parade on the occasion of the reception
given in New York to Albert Edward,
then Prince of Wales, now King Edward
VII. For this refusal Colonel Corcoran
had been deprived of his sword and or¬
dered to appear before a court martial of
the National Guard of New York. In the
Nation's extremity, needless to say, the
gallant Colonel was restored to his com¬
mand and all court martial proceedings
quashed.

At the suggestion of a gentleman
whose signature in years following be¬
came a welcome and familiar sight to
our countrymen as, in elegant caligraphv,
it appeared on the face of our early
greenbacks, F. E. Spinner, Secretary of
War Cameron issued orders to have the

Sixty-Ninth Regiment quartered on the
grounds and in the buildings of George¬
town College.

The upheavel in College life caused by
this action of the Secretary cannot, per¬

haps, be better understood than by a
recital which we find in a letter written

by a teacher in the College at the time :

Georgetown College,
May io, 1861.

Dear Mr. Sumner :

In view of the eventful times through
which we are passing, and which bring

surprise and sorroyv to our very doors,
a word or two again from below the line
may not be unacceptable. I am no poli¬
tician, but I think we are on the verge of
a very unholy war. Yielding to none in
love for the Union—the whole Union, I
strongly deprecate any attempt to coerce
the free sons of the soil. Souls know no

conqueror, and any attempt to wring an

unwilling submission from our Southern
brothers will be one of those deeds which
wither the soul of man and “Make the

Angels weep.” Everybody here is pre¬
paring for war, and troops are concen¬

trating in Washington from all sides.
Even we at the College have turned sol¬
diers—rise at the reveille and go to bed
at the sound of the tatto. The cause is
this: Last Saturday at four o’clock,
while engaged in class and elsewhere, we
were informed that the College was to be
occupied at seven by a portion of the
New York Volunteers, and that all we

people who occupied the small boys’ side
of the street would have to clear out bag
and baggage to the opposite building.
Then you should have seen the tearing
up of desks, the pulling out of beds, bed¬
clothes, chairs, etc. In about two hours
the entire building was emptied of every
thing—a job which, at another time,
would have consumed two or three days
labor. True to the hour, at seven the
baggage wagons of the Sixty-Ninth
(Irish) Regiment drew up before the
College; shortly after the Regiment it¬
self, 1500 strong, began to file through
the gateway. Gracious Heavens! I
thought they would never stop pouring
in. They fill, at present, the small boys’
building, Mt. Rascal (alas!), the large
boys’ study room, chapel, refectory and
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Fathers' parlor, which, by the way, is
headquarters. They are quite domesti¬
cated now and give extremely little
trouble, save a general soiling of the es¬
tablishment. They enjoy themselves
hugely with the small boys’ gymnasium
and alley. A sentinel guards the large
boys’ gymnasium from everybody except
the students. The see-saw for a time
was the principal object of attraction.
They'd get some green one, coax him on
to it, and, while in the air, give it a twitch
and dump him off. The poor devil then
would join in, very good-naturedly, and
victimize some other “bowld sojer boy.”
They cook for themselves, find their own
provisions and mind their own business
generally. They are Catholic to a man.
The night of their arrival, wearied and
hungry as they were after their march
from Annapolis, and the dismal, rainy
weather which preceded it, after arrang¬

ing themselves on the large playground,
they said their beads together, while
every now and then Father Mooney, their
Chaplain, would cry out “Keep time
down there at the end.” The Mass scene

of last Sunday was very imposing. A
small table under the small boys’ shed
was extemporized as an altar, and as the
crowd of soldiers knelt around it, with
the bright sun glowing brilliantly over¬
head, and the plaintive notes of the band
hushing every other sound, it was truly
affecting, and reminded one of the good
old warriors of La Vendee, or the Irish
Brigade of France. Father Clark re¬
marked that their devotion at Mass was

quite a censure upon the levity and in¬
attention of our boys.

Sentinels are stationed every twenty
paces from the observatory to the porter’s

lodge, and they do their duty faithfully.
The famous Mr. Bunting couldn’t get
home the other night because he couldn't
give the countersign. Black Charley also
was intercepted around the walks and sent
back by a sentinel who told him: “You
damn black nigger if it were not for you
we’d be in New York now; go home you
sk—k.” Charley vanished from the
sight of that New Yorker. They are all
big, stout, fine-looking fellows prepared
for the worst. The day scholars have to
procure passes from the Colonel. We
have a regimental drill at three and com¬

pany drills all day long. “Uncle Abe,”
accompanied by Mr. Seward, Cameron,
and others, drove up to the College on

Wednesday and reviewed the troops.
Yesterday Major McDowell, U. S. A.,
administered the oath of allegiance, which
was taken by all except twenty. Those
twenty, amid the groans and hisses of
the whole multitude, and shouts of trait¬
ors from the soldiers, were stripped of
their uniforms even to the caps and shoes,
placed between a guard and marched out
of the gate. Is this a free country ? You
should have seen the expulsion of some
soldiers the other day: They had com¬
mitted some offence, were detected,
placed between the fife and drum, and
with the mob of soldiers clamoring at
their heels, were drummed out to the tune
of the Rogue’s March. A grand Union
flag was hoisted on a fine flagstaff in the
playground. As the Colonel hoisted the
flag the band played “The Star-Spangled
Banner,” “Hail, Columbia,” “Yankee
Doodle,” “Garryowen,” and the soldiers
cheered lustily the Stars and Stripes,
Georgetown College, etc. The flag pole
is one of the tallest trees of the “walks,”
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cut down by the orders of the great Pee-
dee (P. Duddy). Artists of the illus¬
trated papers were up here yesterday
taking sketches.

A very exciting scene took place last
night. The Regiment had just returned
at twelve o'clock from Washington
whence they had gone to escort Thos. T.
Meagher to the College Camp, and,
wearied after their march, were be¬
ginning to indulge in a sound sleep when,
at one o'clock the drums beat to arms.

“To arms! To arms! The Enemy! The
Enemy!” was shouted from one room to
another. Such a shouting of orders,
girding on of swords, dragging on of
overcoats, ramming of cartridges, and
rushing pell mell for Companies A, B, C,
etc., I may never behold again. In about
six minutes from the first tap of the
drum the Colonel was on his horse and a

thousand men, on double-quick time, to¬
wards the gate for Washington. The
cause of the alarm was this: One of the
sentinels (picket No. io, they call him),
espied a large fire in Washington, which,
from its steadiness and brilliancy, he took
to be a signal fire, adding this to the beat¬
ing of drums and firing of musketry"
which had been going on all night on the
Virginia side of the Potomac, he was led
to think that an attack on the Capital was
in progress. When the Colonel reached
Rock Creek Bridge he was informed of
the true state of affairs and returned to

the College, much to the disappointment
of the boys (that's what they call each
other), who were “bilin over’’ for a fight.
Mr. Meagher commands the Zouave
Corps of the Regiment. A company of
artillery and lancers will be joined to us
in a few days. About a dozen gentle¬

manly, dashing, West Point Cadets come

up here to assist the Captains in drilling
their Companies. But I must stop my
war news here, or I will never be ex¬

hausted. Each day is pregnant with so
many incidents, that it would require a
ream of paper to narrate all of them. The
“Pet Lambs” of Colonel Ellsworth par¬

ticularly, amuse and harass the Washing¬
tonians. Large boys and small are now
mixed together, with all the prefects on

duty. I occupy^ a room in the tower, and
though it is not the best in the world, yet
I console myself with the reflection that
English Kings have lived there, too.
Philosophy Class graduated some time
ago, without any display, and have gone
home. The fewness of students lessens
the labors of the teachers a great deal.
I have no French or Latin, others no
Mathematics and French, and so on.

There are at present in the College about
sixty boys. Every establishment to which
I go seems destined to be smashed up.
Some of our friends of the military are

cpiite jovial fellows. Yesterday one of
them had to leave ranks because he had

only one shoe, and that was but a shoe in
name. Someone asked him what had
become of his shoe. Pie said he had sold
it. “Well, then, how much will you take
for the other one?” was the reply. “I
won't sell that, I want it to deceive peo¬

ple who will all think that I once had
two, but happened to misplace one of
them (your argument for the green pan¬
taloons with which you promenaded
Chestnut St.). The end of the sheet warns
me that I must close, so with my kindest
love to all of ours at Boston, I remain

Yours in XT.,
B. C. McMahon.
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After several weeks the Sixty-Ninth

was ordered across the Potomac to Vir¬

ginia, there to begin that line of earth
fortifications, which during the war, en¬
circled the Capital. Directly opposite
the College they constructed Fort Cor¬
coran. In the College they were suc¬
ceeded by the Seventy-Ninth New York
Volunteers (Highlanders), under com¬
mand of Colonel Cameron, brother of the
Secretary of War. As may readily be
supposed, military occupation was re¬

sponsible for no little disturbance in the
intra-mural life of Georgetown. Military
regulations obtained by day and by night,
sentinels being stationed at all outlets
from College grounds to put a check
upon the over-ardent eagerness of the
warriors to begin the march “on to Rich¬
mond” with a very probable tarry at Joe
Schladt’s, on High St., now Wisconsin
Avenue. By reason of this military rigor
ordinary transit from South to North
Buildings was intercepted and positively
interdicted after hours to anyone who
did not possess the countersign.

This fact brought no little incon¬
venience to our worthy Professor of
Music, who, with other lay teachers of
the time, was lodged in the old Boarman
Mansion, popularly known as “Bachelor’s
Hall,” occupying, in 1861, a site immedi¬
ately behind the present grandstand of
our athletic field. This devotee of

Euterpe, who labored under a physi¬
cal impediment of speech, returning one

night somewhat late, started for his
apartments when he was intercepted by
the sentinel demanding the countersign.
Our unfortunate Professor, at all times
nervous, became, under the unexpected
interception, yet more confused and stam¬
mering in his utterance, and was inconti¬
nently carried ofif by the faithful sentinel
to the guard house, now the habitat of
our veteran Mr. Mack, where he re¬
mained until dawn, when explanations
tendered to the Officer of the Day pro¬
cured his release.

These two Regiments sheltered in
Georgetown did gallant service in the
first great battle of our Civil War—Man¬
assas, or Bull Run. Colonel Corcoran of
the Sixty-Ninth was captured early in
the engagement, gallantly leading his
Regiment to the front. Less fortunate,
Colonel Cameron of the Seventy-Ninth
fell on the bloody field. Later during
the war, Georgetown’s Academic Halls
were converted into Hospital Wards,
peopled with unfortunates brought from
Virginia battlefields, notably that of the
Second Bull Run. Without encroach¬
ment upon the truth, it may be said that
Georgetown, not only in the brave men
she sent to fight under the Stars and
Stripes, or the Star-gemmed Southern
Cross, but in hospitality extended to the
contestants who wore the Blue, did her
full share for the preservation of the
Union.

Robin Rubb.
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On the Recent Holiday at George¬
town University.

Boston, Aprill
Deer C ,

i sea l)y the boston post ware yu boys at
coleg selibrated sante pateriks day besides
the Hibernians, they was a better akownt
of the fire and other lies yu dun in the
boston american but pa dont lik wilyutn
rudolt hearses paper he ses he dont want
us to git to jale eny kwiker than posibel,
i supose yu did not git arested as we
wud hev herd pa sa sumthin mor abowt
it at super he sed yung men git a liberel
edukasluin nowdays betwene playing fut
bal and giting arested for taring doun
theeters. yu beter not disgrase us or yu
will not hev such a sinch driving a team
or sum other profeshun as you do now,
after super i waz under mas bed with
tommy the nise cat and i herd pa tel ma
how he was ringleeder when he waz a
boy in lockin the teecher in a rum I
time and steelin the stov out of the skool
& ma sed he must hev been a criple
teecher if yu waz the ring leeder yu
sed & pa sed yu wimen ar al alike &
he got mad and he steped on tommy
which sliped away from me just then
tommy giv the awfulest yell i ever herd
pa sed sum awful slang lik a expres

man & made a kik which never reeched

tommy becaws he is used to it and can

dodj lik enything, o my gory i kept awful
still until i herd the frunt gate shut
bingo i thot sum i fel doun & then i
cum out from under neeth and laffed for
a hour almost becaws ma waz laffin to,
she sed go along yu litel imp and study
yor lessons for tomorow, i sed i wud
rather tawk to yu ma becaws ther is
plenty of time to lern my lessons wen
i git mareed & ma sed yes i supose so
hev yu chosed yor wife yet and i sed
no i am goin to wate until brother cumes
hoam from coleg & ask his advise he
ot too be wise, al the news i can think
off is what is goin to cum to me wen

pa finds out i played barber with ower
luvly dog bruno he didnt like to hev his
hare cut so i only cut it in spots he stands
arownd the stov all the tim now as if
he was ashamd i bet pa wil not think
it is eny one but me who did it i wil
sa bruno got cawt in a streat sweper
but i ges i wil git liked eny way, can
yu find eny exra baseball bats or gluves
lyin arownd the field wich the fellers
forgot i want a coleg bat and a gluv
so i can be captin of owr nine jack oroak
is captin now he is biger than me only
for that i wood be it plees send them by
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expres sune, sum fresh tuff feller stol the
last won yu sent or perhaps i sold it
by mistak.

yors truly
Larry.

Choosing a Profession.
boston, april 15.

Deer C ,

i thot i wud rite yu a peace of advise
about chusing yor profeshun becaws wen
peeple want to giv yu sumthin wich dont
cost nothin they giv yu advise & i am
a sport even if i do hev to sit at the fut
of the table and chop the wud evry nite
for mary, yu ar a yung man now and
old enuf to no beter so i hop yu wil
pay atenshun, if yu cant be a mayer of
a city dont be discuraged ther is plenty
of other ways to steel muny, some con-
ducters on the cars own there houses
in 2 yeres and nevr git cot, the dago
frute man which keaps a stor on dudly
street lends oil the men arown uphams
corner muny now but it is a ruff food
to eet rotten bananas evry meel, jaky
silverstein borows most of it i ges to
put in the bank to mak intrest, yu can
be a polisman wich is a hapy life if yu
hav big feet and can sleap standing up,
yu must not think evry man which
handles a lot of muny is rich, luk at
smart men wich work in banks and

burglars sum times they git cot & all

there hard wurk goes for nothin unles
ther is freemasons on the joory, a talor
wud be a gud job becaws yu wud hev
a lot of frends and ower famly to git

vther close made for nothin besids oil
the uther peeple who wud not pay yu,
betwean a docter and a undertaker it is
hard for me to advise yu i wud be both
evry one is lible to mak mistakes & if
yu was both yu cud hury up the job
and no won wud mak joaks about it,
drivin a waterin cart is a gud job it is
so highup and if yu forgit to put water
in frunt of a mans house the first time

yu can git muny not to forgit him the
next time, how wud yu like to be the
ice man they sa truth is stranger than
lies but even men which driv ice teems

ar never satisfide they ar so cool in
sumer that they stay in bar rooms a
long time warming up & sit on the seler
stares saing how hard times ar and
eetin pie out of the ise chest i am goin
to stay at home wen i grow up but ther
is not room enuf for 2 of us too do that
so yu wil hev to git sum other job wich
i hev told yu abowt, if yu do not think
this advise is. wurth enuf to by me sum
marbles & a cachers mask yu can send
me sum muny enyway too sea bertha
the spining wheel girl at the tabasco
theeter next weak hury up

yor trooly brother
Larry.
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Upon the last breeze of
The Poor the month of Mars there

Crew. came floating to our ears
the annual rumor of morti¬

fication: Oh, how we shall be disgraced
this coming season! And dear reader
if you will but tarry a moment you shall
have the whole sad story.

Once more will a certain rival beckon,
and smile, and entice our charges to
the lovely Severn, and there with

Socratic Irony flay us on its rough, un¬
merciful waters. Poor, worthily pitied
crew.

And what an imposition it is to shame
our loyal alumni, our friends who are

good, our friends who praise and pity
or remain mute if visible emotion were

unwise to lavish upon such a lost cause.

Why imposition is as the ant to the
elephant to name this foul transgression.
A distant rival is invited to our own

worthy Potomac and we deign to wrestle
with a real College Crew made up of
real oarsmen for a mile and a trifle’s
distance before the eyes of the very

public, our friends, our well-wishers.
And that other water-course. Oh

awful thought. Thrice bitter are its
memories. What will our poor boys
meet with on that day in late June. The
long pull, the distant shouts of victory
telling that the race is won and we are
far from the van. What a desolate
field of defeat the sinking sun will show
over the quiet waters of Hudson’s river
lapping against the Palisades. The
blush of shame comes to this honest
brow. A few words and our compositor
is already placing his type for the In
Memoriam.

Oh would that we had the genius of
Antony to pity our poor Crew worthily!
What a drag upon the honorable name
of Georgiopolitanum! What extrava¬
gance that our coffers are opened each
year to such a poor cause! And our
young warriors who store this yellow
gold by the sweat of their brows, by
broken ankles and noses, by victory
bought dearly upon the gridiron, the
diamond, or the cindered path,—what
of them ! And this is their reward:

“We have heard that the students do
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not want the Crew” says a small whisper.
“My son would much prefer to devote
his recreation to debating” writes Dr.
S . “And I have heard that the young
men endanger their health and spoil their
manners” asserts Mrs. D , who
really is much interested in the welfare
of all the boys at the University. Yes,
really. Her son Cecil is much the best
mannered of the young men in his class.

At this point we are much confused.
For on one hand we have the weighty
discourse of the wise, infirm, and ex¬

perienced, and on the other hand the
startling tale of some of the offending
culprits. Dr. S , and Mrs. D ,

have persuaded us that rowing is a
phantasy of the past. To prolong the
agony were detrimental to all good man¬
ners and the higher education of present
youth.

And the captain of the ill-fated expedi¬
tion, who pulls a sweep just like any
other ordinary oarsman, although it must
be said in all justice to him that he
belongs to one of the best families, also
the coach whose proximate object is to
instruct eight youth and a tiller-boy to
advance a shell rapidly by combined
effort, but still a mere man and neither
does he swear for that is not strictly
essential to the best manners, and also
one ex’Captain of Crew who will help
furnish material for this year’s obituary
exercises, just these three, I repeat, offer
the amusing information, although to
hear them you would really believe they
spoke in earnest, that the present Crew
is stronger than any we have had for
the past two years. That the stroke-oar
has had three seasons at his post through
several hard races. That there are three
old varsity men in the boat and five

others, four of whom are six feet and
a trifle perhaps, in height. That the
average of the varsity Crew is one hun¬
dred and seventy pounds in weight.
That the men have evidently caught the
idea of the new stroke and are display¬
ing very creditable form.

But now our confusion has left us.

A returning breeze wafted it away and
left us only amused. Amused but not
confused. And you dear audience of
one or more are you amused or con¬
fused? You may answer to your heart’s
desire for no one will listen to you.

* * * * *

So much has been printed in the daily
papers about the alleged doings of the
students of the College in the sixteenth
and seventeenth of the past month, that
a word or so of explanation may perhaps
be not out of place here. Most of the
things printed in the papers were so far
from the truth as not to be recognizable
and the true facts—simple in themselves,
and of no consequence to the general
public—were so distorted as to create
false impressions in the minds of those
who read them, and to cause uneasiness
to those interested in Georgetown. Con¬
trary to all printed reports, the students
of this College did not indulge in any
acts of rowdyism such as stopping street
cars, terrorizing passengers, and inter¬
rupting theatre performances. What
they did do was of such small moment
to the general public as ought not to
obtain any recognition by the press, but
since the press has created such false
impressions, it may be pardoned us for
desiring to correct any such that may
exist in the minds of those interested in

Georgetown.
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Dante slowly entered the portals of
his Italian villa. Being in a mood for
writing, and not being an up-to-date
author, he retired to the library instead
of his bedroom.

There he sat musing over the heated
argument which he had indulged in
with a member of the Ghibelline faction
some minutes previous. The rude part¬
ing remark of his antagonist still rang
in his ears.

“Well," murmured Dante, “he was big¬
ger than I am but to get even I shall
go exactly where he told me to go and
my description of the trip will make mv
name immortal in the realms of class¬
room literature.”

Initially the poet divided the Inferno
into eight divisions, but later he decided
to ring in another circle. Thus was the
world given a masterpiece.

As Napoleon stood on the field of
Waterloo and saw the cavalry of Nev
engulfed and overwhelmed by the Eng¬
lish infantry, who had arrayed them¬
selves in a quad formation, he discerned
his favorite Marshal riding towards him.

With sharp, incisive words the grim
visaged Emperor asked why the charge
of the veteran troopers had met disaster.

“I have nothing to say,” replied the
chivalrous Ney, “I admit I was beaten
on the square.”

* * * * *

As the sightseeing automobile passed
a tall structure the megaphone orator
cried out:

“Ladies and Gentlemen, on the top of
this building is a roof-garden Theatre.
It is one of the most modern amusement

ideas.”

Aristophanes, the Grecian play-wright,
who happened to be taking in the won¬
ders of the metropolis, turning to his
neighbor, said:

“He has undoubtedly forgotten that
in my time the Greeks knew what a
“roof show” was, only we called it
ATTIC COMEDY.”

^

Plato stood waiting in the office of
his publisher. He had submitted the
manuscripts of his three greatest works,
of which he intended to publish, first the
Crito and Phsedo and then, being a logi¬
cian, it was his intention to follow these
two volumes with a third, which was to
be the Apology. The learned Philosopher
was informed that the publisher had
gone out to suspend the publication of



316 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

a magazine till several more reform
articles could be obtained.

At last being ushered into the presence
of the bookmaker, he timidly asked if
his proof-sheets had been reviewed.

We have it on the authority of the
office boy, who later became the historian
Herodotus, that the publisher’s answer
was couched in these words:

“Yes, I’ve looked over your stuff.
It’s pretty good. But, as I understand,
your idea is to issue the Crito and Phaedo
and then the Apology. As a friend I
advise you to apologize first.”

Hence it was that Plato changed the
order of his three best sellers and therebv
saved not only his life but also his
reputation for wisdom.

* * * * *

Ponce de Leon was observing the
motor races at Ormond Beach, Florida.
After several cars had been demolished
and an equal number of persons killed,
he asked one of the surviving chauffeurs
if the large crowd had traveled from
distant climes for the sole purpose of
taking part in the horseless tournament.

Being assured that it was the single
attraction, the explorer turned away
with the remark:

“And to think they laughed at me
because I came here searching for that
spring.”

Balboa addressed his brave band:
“Brother adventurers; I have a feeling

that I am about to discover something
and I want you fellows to stick to me
as closely as possible because if any of
you should chance to be ten miles away,

Congress might some day have to decide
who should get the glory.

A few hours later the prophecy was
fulfilled for he was the first man to gaze
o’er the quiet waters of the Pacific
ocean.

“Navigators may not thank me for
this discovery,” said the stout hearted
Balboa, “but there is a lot coming from
the orators for giving them their favorite
phrase.”

“From the turbulent Atlantic to the
broad Pacific.”

The Bard of Avon was busily engaged
looking up a number when he noticed
a bewildered expression on the coun¬
tenance of his stenographer, who was
transcribing his latest work.

“What’s the matter?” the poet ques¬
tioned.

“I cannot see any sense in several of
these sentences,” replied the perplexed
secretary.

“That is all right,” said Shakespeare,
“I can’t either, but the critics of the
future will.”

Allan GlUnnon, ’09.
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With the Old Boys
A very welcome visitor in the past

month was George Dunworth of Seattle,
Wash., A. B., ’81. This alumnus has
eminent claim of Honor-man of his

class, having taken the gold medal in
each of the three departments of the
Senior Class: Rational Philosophy, Phy¬
sics and Mechanics, a distinction, so far
as we know, that has but one precedent,
namely that established by John Carroh
Payne of ’76, the Nation's centennial
year. George is one of the lights of
the legal profession in the State of his
adoption, for in his College days he
hailed from the Pine-tree State. For
some years he was the legal partner of
Senator Piles, from the new State of
Washington. Of his closest competitor
in ’8i, Prosper Thian, Mr. Dunworth
brings news that he is a civil engineer
employed in British Columbia.

With Dr. James Dudley Morgan,
Washington, D. C., another A. B., ’81.
Mr. Dunworth attended, on March 29.
the quarterly meeting of the Alumni
Sodality, mention of which is made
elsewhere.

Raphael Semmes Payne, the third of
three distinguished students, sons of
General Payne of Warrenton, Va., John
Carroll Payne, a prominent lawyer of
Atlanta, Ga., Rev. Wm. Gaston Payne,
diocese of Richmond, being the other
two, is making a reputation for himseli
as a contributor of short stories to the
Baltimore Sun and other periodicals.
His latest contribution, dealing with the
life of a country doctor, is, of the
“Sacred Soil,” racy.

George E. Hamilton, A. B., ’72; LL.
B., ’74; A. M., ’82; LL. D., ’89, a dis¬
tinguished alumnus of Washington, was,
March 11, elected President of the Capi¬
tal Traction Company of the District of
Columbia, in succession to George T.
Dunlop, recently deceased. Mr. Hamil¬
ton has long been a director in the
Traction Company, and his promotion
was called for by the general public, as
well as by the Board of Directors. ThL
Journal wishes him a phenomenally
prosperous administration.

Two Philadelphians, Messrs. Joseph
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M. Kelly and John I. Monroe, students
in the decade of ’80, were gratified
visitors at the College during the month.

The Journae hopes next month to
salute as Mayor of St. Paul, Minnesota,
the lion. Daniel W. Lawler, A. B., ’81;
A. M., ’89, LL. D., ’97, who has recently
given fresh proof of his loyalty to Alma
Mater by placing under her wings a son
to be educated. For a decade or more

Dan has been an acknowledged leader
of the Democratic party; but in this
stronghold of the Republican party with
scant prospect of political honors to
accrue.

Col. Sherlock Swan, an Old Boy of
20 years ago, has recently entered upon
the office of Commissioner of Police, in
Baltimore, Md. According to news¬

paper accounts, the Colonel betook him¬
self to New York, to the school of Tam¬
many, so his friends, and citizens general¬
ly, await with some curiosity, the applica¬
tion of lessons learned at the feet of these

experienced Gamaliels.

Old Boys would have found much of
interest at the recent gathering of the
Columbia Historical Society, held in the
Shoreham Hotel, this city. The Rev.
Edward I. Devitt, S. J., archivist of the
University, read a most interesting paper
on “Georgetown College in the Early
Days,” in which he revealed many in¬
teresting facts to those familiar with the
College of today. At the conclusion of
the paper, the subject was discussed at
length.

Adam Clark Wright, A. B., ’82; A.
M., ’84; LL. B., ’84, one of the besi
known members of the Georgia bar,
died during the past month at Savannah,
Ga., following a serious operation. Mr.
Wright came of a large and influential
family of Louisville, Ky., and after a

preliminary education in Emory College,
Ga., came to Georgetown. His career
here was most bright and no better man
ever received Georgetown’s diploma. F01
honesty of purpose, integrity of conduct,
unflinching adherence to right and man¬
liness of character, she can claim no son
who proved more loyal to her teaching,
College men of the ’8o’s will lament the
death of “Pap” Wright.

Mr. .John L. Smithmeyer, the distin¬
guished Architect, who died in Washing¬
ton recently, has left two monuments to
his professional ability,—the Library of
Congress and the Healy Building of
Georgetown College. His work in con¬
nection with the latter edifice gained for
him no little advantage towards securing
the subsequent contracts allotted to him.

Mr. Francis Carroll Mattingly, LL.
B., ’97; LL.M., ’98, a member of the
District bar, and prominent in newspaper
circles in Washington, died during the
past month at Georgetown Hospital,
after a protracted illness. The deceased
was a native of Bardstown, Ky., but
after graduating, located in this City,
where, although a young man, he soon
made a record in the legal profession,
At the time of his death, Mr. Mattingly
occupied a position as an Editor of the
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Associated Press. His funeral was large¬
ly attended at St. Patrick’s Church, D.C.,
Saturday, March 7.

Edmund Plowden Hickey, son of the
late Gen. Wm. J. Hickey, for many

years clerk of the United States Senate,
died in this City on Sunday, the 8th

ultimo. The deceased was a student at

Georgetown in the early ’50’s but was
one of the many who were forced to
sacrifice their College course, in the
troublous times of the Civil War.

Peter J. Dorin, To.
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LAW NOTES.

SECOND TERM PUBEIC DEBATE.

[From the Washington Post, April 5th.]
One of the most interesting1 and largely-

attended debates yet given by the George¬
town Law School was conducted last

night at Gaston Hall between the Junior
and Senior Debating Societies of the
Georgetown Law School. A packed
house greeted the speakers, and while the
time consumed in debating, the rendition
of the musical numbers by the George¬
town University Orchestra, and the
weighing of the arguments by the Judges,
was three hours, the audience did not
seem to tire.

The question discussed was: “Re¬
solved, That the system of initiative and
referendum should be adopted by the
Federal Government, constitutionality
granted.” The affirmative side of the

question was upheld by representatives of
the Junior Society, who were Daniel C.
Mulloney, ’09, Maine; and Thomas F.
O’Mara, To, Indiana. The Senior So-
cety defended the negative and was rep¬
resented by E. McHenry Gallaher, ’08,
Maryland; and Don Carlos Ellis, ’08,
District of Columbia. The question was
decided in favor of the negative. Thomas
F. O’Mara was given first place and E.
McHenry Gallaher second place. The
Judges were Rev. Charles Macksey, S.J.;
Associate Justice Daniel Thew Wright
of the District Supreme Court; and
Charles Murphy, of the District Bar.

The Judges were absent from the room
about forty-five minutes before decision
was reached. William D. Ryan, Jr., To,
Illinois, presided at the meeting. The
Committee on Debates consisted of
Charles E. Roach, of the Faculty, Chair¬
man ; E. McHenry Gallaher, Maryland,
and John T. Buckley, ’08, of New York,
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of the Senior Society; and James Spiller,
’09, Texas, and Thomas F. O’Mara, To,
Indiana, of the Junior Society.

The Reception Committee consisted of
Ralph W. Norris, Chairman; Erwin R.
Effler, John A. Nash, H. Ralph Burton,
M. L Igoe, A. W. McNair, Thomas

Lynch, Royal T. McKenna, Pedro Tua-
son, Eugene H. Waters, Henry C. Mc¬
Kenna, Grover C. James, John J. Cowhig,
Charles H. Lethert, Bernard Focke, Jr.,
David E. Casey, John L. Curran, John
C. Cudahy, Desmond J. O’Neil, John A.
Sullivan and Hugh W. Barr.
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Georgetown, 2; Maryland A. C., o.
Georgetown opened its base ball season

Saturday, March 21, against Maryland
Agricultural College, the initial contest
being registered as a victory for the Blue
and Gray by a 2 to o score. The day was
better fitted for a gridiron game, not to
speak of base ball. A bleak wind ushered
itself uncermoniously across the field,
making it difficult for the spectators to
maintain sufficient warmth, as well as the
players. Some two hundred rooters were
on hand, anxious to see just what kind of
a team Georgetown could boast of this
season. With at least four new men in
the regular line-up—catcher, first base,
second base and third base, the outlook
was just a bit shady. The “Farmers”
have developed a fast aggregation this
season and it was no easy task for
Georgetown to win. Diamond, the Fresh¬
man pitcher, was sent to the firing line
for Georgetown, and the way the

youngster handled himself assures the
squad of another reliable man in the box
this season. But three hits were made.off
his delivery, all of which were of the
scattered variety. Byrd, the Maryland
twirler, was somewhat of an enigma to
the Georgetown batsmen. McDonald,
Smith, Eckenrode and Diamond were the
only men to “swat” the elusive sphere
with success. Georgetown scored in the
third inning on Mess’ pass, Schlafly’s
sacrifice and Simon’s long fly to center
field, which the opposing outgardener
miscued. The second, and last, run was

made on McDonald’s three base hit to

deep center and an error by Maryland’s
third sacker on Smith’s hot one.

Georgetown, 7; Catholic University, 3.
The first mid-week game of the season,

Wednesday, March 25, added another
victory to Georgetown’s hoped-for clean
slate. Catholic University’s braves were



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 323

the victims this time. After the first in¬

ning it was only a question as to how
large the score would be, it being
easily seen that Georgetown excelled in
all departments of the great National
game. The visitors started off like
"thoroughbreds" in the opening round,
putting two runs over the home
plate. Things looked doubtful for
our men. “Toni" Mayock started the
ball rolling in the second inning with a
safe one to right field. Eckenrode re¬
ceived a pass, sending Mayock to second.
Cantwell put a sharp one to center scor¬
ing Mayock from second. Two more
scores were added in the third and fourth.
In the fifth a fusillade began. McDonald
hit safely, was advanced to third on
Howard Smith’s single, and later both
runners scored on Courtney’s drive to left
field. The total reached seven in the
seventh on singles by Smith, Courtney
and Mayock. The game was called by
agreement at the end of this inning.

Georgetown, 5; Maryland A. C., o.
Maryland Agricultural College jour¬

neyed to Georgetown for a second game
Saturday March 28. only to be more
roughly handled than in the first contest.
The Georgetown players had worn off
the rough edges by this time and a de¬
cided improvement was noticed both in
the infield and outfield. Devine pitched
a wonderful game for Georgetown, hold¬
ing the opposing batsmen to two safe
hits, while the men behind him went after
pitcher Byrd’s scalp with a vengeance
and succeeded in amassing nine “bingles”
off his delivery, for a total of five runs.
Mess, Schlafly and Mayock stood out
prominently in the “swat fest,” the two

former getting three hits and the latter
two. Two singles scored a run in the
first, two errors by the visitors and two
hits added three more in the fourth, while
Mess’ single and “Cy” McDonald’s two-

bagger closed the scoring for George¬
town in the sixth.

Batteries—Devine and Duffy for
Georgetown; Byrd and Grayson for
Maryland.

Georgetown, 13; Gallaudet, 2(April 1).
The annual game with Gallaudet was

a one-sided affair, there being no doubt
as to the probable outcome from the first.
Gallaudet could do nothing with Dia¬
mond’s twisters during the four innings
he officiated on the rubber. Danahy was
sent in to relieve the “phenom” in the
fifth, and twirled the remaining five in¬
nings with considerable success, allowing
Gallaudet five hits and two runs. Nine
safe hits, coupled with nine errors on the
part of Gallaudet, resulted in the “lucky
or unlucky” 13 scores for Georgetown.
Howard Smith carried off the batting
honors of the day, with three safe drives,
while Courtney and Diamond secured a
brace of singles apiece.

Georgetown, 9; Amherst, o. (Thurs¬
day, April 2.)

Georgetown inaugurated its struggle
for supremacy among the Eastern Col¬
lege base-ball teams against the fast
Amherst Team of Massachusetts. The
New England nine came to Georgetown
field heralded as one of the foremost
teams in that part of the country and
no little fear was entertained by the
loyal Georgetown fan as to just how
our Collegians would fare. Whatever
the grave doubts were that may have



324 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

existed, they were readilly dispelled in
the third inning, when the blue and gray
batsmen landed on Pierce for five safe
hits and five runs. Amherst had no

chance thereafter. Devine was sending
the ball over in great shape. The visitors
could not solve his delivery in any way,

shape or manner. Their six safe hits
were few and far between and at no

time was a score imminent. Mess,

Courtney and Simon singled with one
down in the third, McDonald, got a pass
and Smith landed a safe one in right
field which brought the inning’s score up
to five. Duffy brought the slaughter to
an end by striking out. Two more runs
were scored in the sixth session on Mess’

single and three errors. Still another in
the seventh and one in the ninth made
the score Georgetown, 9; Amherst, o.

Howard Smith, Mayock and Duffy
starred in the field for Georgetown. The
Ex-Captain handled his four put outs
and three assists with unusual agility.
Mayock at the keystone corner made
the stellar catch of the game in the
fourth inning by sprinting back into
short right field and stabbing a hot one
off Pennock’s bat. Duffy threw to
second with great accuracy and had the
attempted base purloiners “buffaloed”
from the start.

Georgetown, 4; Cornell, 3. (Saturday,
April 4.)

Cornell went down to defeat in one of
the most spectacular as well as exciting
games ever played on Georgetown field
by a score of 4 to 3. The contest will
go down in Georgetown athletic annals
as one of the greatest achievements ever
attained by any Georgetown team. The

indomitable spirit that has pulled many
contests out of the fire predominated
in the struggle against the Collegiate
champions of 1907. To Mess, the blue
and gray third sacker, goes a large
part of the credit for the great victory.
This diminutive and gritty piece of
humanity brought the crown of victory
to Georgetown when its men seemed
doomed to bitter defeat at the hands of
the Ithacans. With one man down in
the last half of the ninth inning and a
man on first base, Mess caught the ball
squarely and sent it soaring high over
the left fielders head for a double, sending
Devine in, who was running for Cant¬
well, and later winning the heartrending
struggle by a “Kelly slide” at the home
plate after the third baseman from “up
New York State” had heaved the bail
over Williams head on the relay in from
the outfield to catch Devine. When

Umpire Betts announced in a sonorous
voice that the runner was safe, hats were

thrown into the air, Georgetown’s rooters
were delirious with joy. The scenes that
followed will long be remembered by the
1908 Georgetown student. Spectators
rushed from the stands when Mess hit
the ball and were waiting for him when
he reached the coveted end of his seem¬

ingly long tour around the bases. The
“Now idol” was lifted to the shoulders
of the enthusiasts and carried in proces¬
sion all the way to the dressing rooms in
the Ryan gymnasium. Later on in the
Refectory the cheering of the students
at the appearance of the players resound¬
ed throughout the campus, recalling to
the “older heads” similar scenes in years

gone by when “the Tiger’s tail was
twisted and Old Pennsy’s eyes black-
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ened” by Georgetown teams. But that
is all ancient history now. This latest
achievement caps the climax.

The crowd was the largest of the
season. The weather, which had been
threatening in the earlier part of the day,
brightened up towards the noon hour, a
welcome sign indeed to the supporters of
both teams. From the very outset it be¬
came apparent that the game would re¬
solve itself into a pitcher’s battle. Cant¬
well, Georgetown’s best, was on the slab
for the home team, with Gable, Cornell’s
leading artist, opposing the Blue and
Gray. Cantwell outpitched his rival and
though both teams scored the same num¬
ber of hits, the Georgetown twirler was
the steadier of the two. Every George¬
town player backed his pitcher up in fine
style, the errors registered being the re¬
sult of most difficult chances. Smith
wrenched his knee badly in practice prior
to the game, nevertheless he stuck gamely
to his task to the end. Courtney, Mc¬
Donald, Mayock and Duffy were of
especial aid to the team in batting.

Cornell lived up to all expectations.
Their infield worked together in clock¬
like fashion, the outfielders, with but one

exception, covered large territory, and,
outshining all this, the men from Lake
Cayuga displayed a spirit of the most
friendly rivalry seen on Georgetown field
in many a day, all of which will go a
long way towards strengthening the
bonds of athletic relations between the
two institutions. A second game had
been arranged between the two teams to
be played the Monday following, but had
to be cancelled at the last minute on ac¬

count of an order received from the Cor¬
nell Faculty Director, which conveyed

the disappointing news that the players
must necessarily be in school not later
than Monday, necessitating their leaving
Washington Sunday evening. The score
of the game follows:

Georgetown. R H O A E
Mess, 3b 1 1 1 0

Courtney, If 0 1 2 0 0

Simon, cf 0 1 0 0

McDonald, ib 0 1 9 0 0

Smith, ss 1 1 0 4 1

Schlafly, rf 0 1 0 0 0

Mayock, 2b 1 3 1 1

Duffy, c 1 10 2 0

Cantwell, p 1 1 3 0

Totals 4 8 27 11 2

Cornell. R H O A E
Cornwell, cf 0 2 0 0

Michn’r, 3b 1 0 4 0

Eberl’g, rf 2 0 0 0

Gable, p 2 0 4 1

Hulm’n, ss 0 0 1 1 0

Williams, c 0 1 6 2 0

Watson, ib 0 1 14 0 1

Fulton, 2b 0 0 2 3 0

Judson, If 1 0 0 1

Totals 3 8*25 14 3
*One out when winning run scored.

Cornell 10000 0 0 :2 0—3

Georgetown 0 1 0 0 1 0 0 (0 2--4
Three-base hit—Duffy. Two-base hit

—Mess. Home Run—Eberling. Sacri¬
fice hit—Smith. Stolen base—Gable.
First base on balls—Off Cantwell, i ; off
Gable, 3, First base on errors—George¬
town, 1; Cornell, 1. Hit by pitcher—
Simon. Struck out—By Cantwell, 8; by
Gable, 5. Time of game—1 hour and 55
minutes. Umpire—Mr. Betts.
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CREW.

The oarsmen are plodding along stead¬
ily under the tutelage of Coach Vail, and
with near five weeks remaining before the
dual race with New York University, the
“sailors” should be in great shape for
their first effort of the year. A compari¬
son of the 1908 Georgetown Crew with
last year’s reveals the fact that the Eight
this year, on account of the great increase
in weight, will have an unusual amount
of reserve power in its races, not
only for the shorter races, such as
the Henley and New York University
contests, but also in the greatest of
all College races, the Poughkeepsie
Regatta. The following statistics drawn
up by Manager Woods will convey an
idea as to just what Georgetown Crew
prospects hold out this spring:

Georgetown's crew.

Wt. Ht. Age.
Fitzgerald (Capt.), str’k 172 6.1 20 yrs.
Rice, No. 7 174 5-n 21 yrs.

Tighe, No. 6 188 6.1 22 yrs.

Bringardner, No. 5. .. . 168 6 18 yrs.
Fitzpatrick. No. 4 165 6y2 19 yrs

Leahy, No. 3 163 6y2 19 yrs.

Rodriguez, No. 2 i57 5-io 18 yrs.
Murrav, bow i73 5-io 19 yrs

Angulo, coxswain 114

Average 170 6
The Management announces the prob¬

ability of a race with the Annapolis Mid¬
shipmen for either May 16 or 18, on the
Severn River.

TRACK.

As usual all interest in track work has

receded since the Indoor Meet. Just why
Georgetown students do not take more

interest in outdoor athletics is a mystery.
According to authorities on the sport,
outdoor athletics far surpass indoor work
both in the good to be derived and the
enjoyment afforded the spectators. At
present there are a few of the faithful
ones whom Manager Moran is nursing
along in hopes of having them in some of
the Spring Meets under Georgetown’s
colors. Glennon in the weights, Cohen in
the dashes and 440, and Gibbs in the
quarter-mile run, are three men whom
the Manager expects to have competing
both in the Collegiate games at Char¬
lottesville and the Intercollegiate at
Philadelphia.

FOOT BATE.

William Newman, the former Cornell
star and All American Center in 1906
has been secured by Manager Lynch to
coacb Georgetown on the foot ball field
next fall. The new instructor will begin
his work September 15. During the past

"season Newman acted as assistant coach
at the Ithaca school and he comes to

Georgetown with a reputation as a great
developer. Three men will be lost to
next year’s squad by graduation, Captain
Dutcher of last season’s eleven; Joe
McLaughlin, who has played a sterling
game at end for three years; and John
Buckley, who romped about the pivotal*
position in the line for two successive
seasons. Besides these men, Laurence
Cullen, the gritty tackle for the past two
years, has left school to enter the
business world.

GEEAMED from the diamond.

Six games have been played by the
varsity base ball team and it is interest-
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ing to note that four of the regular
players, men who are in every game,
have up to date batted over the three
hundred mark. Tom Mayock heads the
list for the five games he has played in.
hitting 364; Howard Smith and Courtney
have both played in six games and are

keeping each other company in the 333
dass. Mess has an average of 315 for
six games.

Georgetown and Virginia, the two
greatest rivals in the Southland, will play
the first of a series of three games in
Charlottesville, Saturday, April 11. A
third game has been added to the two
already arranged, to be played in Wash¬
ington, April 28. This will make two
games for Georgetown field—April 27
and 28.

“Cy” McDonald, the 200 pound first
baseman, is playing one of the greatest
all round games ever put up by a George¬
town first sacker.

John Eckenrode, Georgetown’s famous
band leader, has made good as a catcher
on the varsity. His work on the Reserves
evidently came in handy for he has
handled himself in the three games he
has worked in with all the earmarks of
a veteran.

Mess, Courtney and Smith have been
a source of great worry to all the visiting
catchers. Once either of these men

reaches first it is usually a sure bet
Georgetown will be credited with another
stolen base.

Joe Montgomery is rapidly rounding

into shapoe and will doubtless go into
the box during the Easter base ball
festival.

Howard Smith’s injury is more serious
than was thought at first. The X ray
will be used to determine whether a

tendon was broke or sprained in his
right leg.

Duffy’s three bagger in the Cornell
game rolled all the way to the running
track in deep center field.

Captain Simon has not found his
“home run” as yet. His fielding is A
No. 1 as usual.

Schlafly, though a trifle overweight,
gives promise of hitting better this year
than last season.

It is seldom, if ever, that we encounter
one, who is willing to do a service, and
demands nothing in exchange; one who
for the mere love of sport, and admira¬
tion for the University, and for the fame
of its students, is willing and glad to
sacrifice his time and leisure to coach
and perfect the base ball team.

Such a man is the Sporting Editor of
the Washington Post, Mr J. Ed. Grillo,
who since the early part of February,
has been training and coaching the team
both in and out doors. Having been
an old League Manager, and a good one.
Mr. Grillo knows exactly how to ap¬

proach, detect and remedy the weak¬
nesses and flaws of the individual players,
and what is just as, or more, important,
he has the faculty, experience and
intelligence necessary to weed the good
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men into a playing machine, far better
than the average of the individual play¬
ers. In batting and base-running, which
have been Georgetown's particular weak
spots for several years, there is a decided
improvement, which if continued, cannot
but place her in the very front rank of
the College teams.

All of these changes for the better,
in batting, in team work, and in base
running, are due to the excellent work
of Mr. Grillo, who, as well as being a
proficient coach, is in all respects a

gentleman and as such, always insists
that a mean advantage by the players
never be taken, and above all things,
advocates clean, fair play.

Such are the attainments and char¬
acter of the man, who giving his leisure
time and labor, to the University, to the
students, and to the welfare of the team •

and we, as students at Georgetown, in
order to show a high appreciation of the
service and honor done us, should do
all in our power to assist Mr. Grillo ir
his unselfish task.

It is certain, that we already owe him
a vote of thanks, and let us hope that
the success of the team, as the season

advances, will warrant us increasing our
debt of gratitude after each successive
victory.

The result of regular systematic train¬
ing of the body, as demonstrated by the
records kept by Professor Joyce, in the
gymnasium, show that marked physical
improvement and muscular development
has been obtained by those who have been
regular in their attendance at the classes
in the gymnasium. The records here
given were taken at random from the

books, and show the marked improvement
in development obtained by only a few
months’ work. Nothing more than a little
will power and regular attendance is re¬

quired, and the results show the folly of
those who, by persisting in ignoring this
important branch of training, are impair¬
ing, not only their physical strength, but
their future happiness as well.

Measurements No. 94.

Sept. 11, ’07. Mar. 20, ’08.
Age 18
Height 5 ft. 10 5 ft. 10#
Weight 152 156
Arm Stretch -73# 74#
Neck Girth -13# 14#
Chest, Natural -34 36
Chest, Inflated -36^ M
Waist ...30 31#
Thigh — 20/4 21 #
Calf 4V*
Biceps, Arms Up ....-II ^ 12#
Forearm - -IO# II#
Shoulder -i 7U I9
Lung Capacity 450 520

Measurements No. 77-
Oct. 9, ’07.

Age : ...19

Mar. 10, ’08.

Height 5 ft. 9 5 ft. 9#
Weight 142 145
Arm Stretch -68 68#
Neck Girth -13% 14#
Chest, Natural -34# 36#
Chest, Inflated ...36 39
Waist -29# 29#
Thigh ■•-19# >9#
Calf ■~i3# 14#
Biceps, Arms Up .... -12 13
Forearm -10# 11

Shoulder ...17 l9
Lung Capacity •350 520
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Measurements No. 109.
Sept. 15, ’07.

Age U
Mar. 10, ’08.

Height 5 ft. 7 5 ft. 724
Weight 145 Uo
Arm Stretch 69 69y
Neck Girth H24 1524
Chest, Natural 36 3724
Chest, Inflated 3724 3924
Waist 28 29
Thigh 18 1924
Calf 12

Biceps, Arms Up. 10 11J4
Forearm 9'A 10

Shoulder i624 18

Lung Capacity 350 420

Measurements No. 73.
Oct. 5, ’07. Mar. 25, ’08.

Age 18

Height, .5 ft. 8% 5 ft. 8-4
Weight 134 24 145
Arm Stretch 70 7°lA
Neck Girth U24 1434
Chest, Natural 3224 34/4
Chest, Inflated...... 3424 3624
Waist 28 3*24
Thigh 19# 2oy
Calf U24 1424
Biceps, Arms L’p. nj4 12

Forearm ioy io>4
Shoulder 16H 1724
Lung Capacity 420 450

Measurements No. 21.

Sept. 24, ’07. Mar,. 20, ’08.
Age 20

Height •5 ft- 324 5 ft- 4
Weight 121L2 123U
Arm Stretch 68 68 y2
Neck Girth 13 24 14/4
Chest, Natural 34 36
Chest, Inflated 3524 38/4

Measurements No. 21—Continued.

Sept. 24, ’07. Mar. 20, ’08.
Waist •2sy 2924
Thigh •19K 21

Calf -12/4 U
Biceps, Arms Up •1224 13
Forearm -10 11

Shoulder -1624 00

Lung Capacity ,420 550

Measurements No. 7.
Sept. 24, ’07. Mar. 26, ’08.

Age .. 16

Height 5 ft. 11 5 ft. 1124
Weight 11924 13124
Arm Stretch -7224 73
Neck Girth -1224 1324
Chest, Natural -3024 33
Chest, Inflated -33 35
Waist ...2624 2824
Thigh . -1724 19
Calf ...12 1224
Biceps, Arms Up ....

... 924 1024
Forearm ... 924 10

Shoulder -14 1724
Lung Capacity •375 420

Measurements No. 108.

Sept. 20, ’07.
Age - 19

Mar. 20, ’08.

Height 5 ft. 6 5 ft- 6%
Weight -155 160

Arm Stretch 68 6824
Neck Girth 15 i624
Chest, Natural 37 38^
Chest, Inflated 3924 40 24
Waist 30 31

Thigh ~ ■ 19 2124
Calf 13 1424
Biceps, Arms Up 1124 U

Forearm 11

Shoulder 1724 1924
Lung Capacity ..400 55o
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Measurements No. 4.

Sept. 24, ’07. Jan. 25, ’08.
Age 20

Height ....5 ft. 6 5 ^ 7
Weight 131^ 137^
Arm Stretch 67^

*

68
Neck Girth WA hA
Chest, Natural... 33^ 3SA
Chest, Inflated 3SA 37 A

Measurements No. 4—-Continued.

Sept. 24, ’07. Jan. 25, ’08.
Waist 2sy2 30^
Thigh 19 19 %
Calf 13 14

Biceps, Arms Up .
11 12 J4

Forearm 10 10 %
Shoulder 16#
Lung Capacity ...400 450




