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Entering the Ryan Gymnasium, a
structure Georgetown is very proud of,
the visitor is struck with admiration at its

equipment and charming interior. After
musing for a time he descends into the
locker room, and out into the large hall,
which extends in a south and north di¬
rection. The first room which greets
his eye is the “Trophy Room,” or the
Hall of Georgetown’s Athletic Fame.

Rectangular in shape, with high walls,
a seven or eight foot panelled oak-stained
wainscoting, adorned with trophy cases
and pictures of the different athletic
teams, the room undoubtedly possesses a

very attractive appearance. The heads
of three deer, each beautifully mounted,
on one of the walls, and a picture of the
Dying Gladiator, tastily hung over the
pictures of the numerous athletic teams,
greatly adds to its artistic and pleasing
effect.

In a well-proportioned oak-stained
case built on the south wall are two cups,
one is to commemorate the victory of

Georgetown when the labors of her track
team were crowned with victory at
Pennsylvania in eighteen ninety-two, and
the other, although not won by College
men, yet is due equal praise. This trophy
was won by the Prep. Crew under the
leadership of Captain Dailey last year.
The Eight traveled to Philadelphia and,
by assiduous efforts in defeating worthy
rivals, won for themselves the just title
of the Champion Intercholastic Crew of
America. To the left of the case is a

shield, also a silent reminder of the Preps’
victory, while directly over it one may
look upon the portraits of the men who
earned for themselves their much-
deserved title.

On the east wall, under the Dying
Gladiator, are views of the athletic teams
dating from 1889 up to the present day.
In many of the teams you will find the
names of men held as immortal in the
annals of athletics—athletes who have

brought praise and glory to the blue and
gray.
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The north wall is adorned with the

pictures of Foot Ball and Base Ball teams
of which we are justly proud for en¬

deavoring to place Georgetown in the
foremost rank, while in a trophy case are
six cups which bespeak six victories pro¬

claiming the praise of old Georgetown
University.

The west wall is bedecked with a case

of variously colored base balls, all of
which are silent mementos of the illus¬

trious Base Ball teams, as they snatched
victory after victory, and left their oppo¬
nents vanquished and chagrined. The
picture of the Crew of '07 and the 1907
Champion Relay Team of the South, are
also significant of Georgetown Uni¬
versity’s growing success in athletics.

T11 the center of the room, on an oak-
stained table, to harmonize with its sur¬

roundings, stands the McLean Cup, be¬
tween two foot balls. It is symbolic of
two Georgetown triumphs over one of

her old rivals. The third game was a
tie, o—o.

We see again the Old School crowned
with the olive wreath of victory. The
achievements and renown of all the teams

have not yet been put in the Hall of
Fame, and many of the cups and banners
Georgetown University has won have
been misplaced. She continues to forge
her way to the top; to force her rivals,
draped in defeat, to acknowledge her vic¬
tories. Can we not conceive the “Tro¬

phy Room” filled with the spoils of suc¬
cess, until it will be too small to hold the
glory and renown of Georgetown Uni¬
versity, and a larger room will replace
the old one. Georgetown will then have
emerged from the din and dust of the
conflict, victorious, and her name will be
heralded over the hills and through the
valleys, where it will echo and re-echo;
her pennant floating in the gentle breeze,
triumphant.

Wm. B. Doherty, Jr., ’12.
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IN AUTUMN TIME

In Autumn time when the rains of May
And the suns of June have brought their pay

And the rustling corn sounds a note of cheer
’Gainst the blast of Winter drawing near

In country lanes I love to stray,
To watch the chipmunks at their play
Or hark for the Bob White’s whistle gay

As it comes from the far away “there” and “here”
In Autumn time.

How quickly the night relieves the day,
How feeble the sun, the sky how gray,

And the dying leaves, turned brown and sere,
How fast they fall as the whistling drear

Of the wild winds tell the passing sway
Of Autumn time.

E. A., ’n.
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Scrmoncttcs on

Sport

II.

GRAFT.

In an earlier time “graft” in the argot
of the day meant merely a soft job with
good wages. To-day it would seem to
denote public monies taken without
return rendered in service or kind. In
“betwixt and between” is the athletic
sense of compensation, whether in money
or something of money value, secured in
the pursuit of amateur sport. The bald,
bad way paid the pitcher, catcher, full¬
back or guard the hard cash out of hand
for his service to the college team.
The smugger form secures board, lodg¬
ing, tuition, clothing, supplies and, if not
spending money, then some money¬
making privilege connected with the insti¬
tution. Then you have" the trips,
travelling about the country at another’s
expense, putting up at the best hotels and
in training-table fashion living off the fat
of the land at little or no personal cost.
The college athlete on his way to a game
away from home, who deigns to pay for
a newspaper or a postage stamp, let
alone advancing his own trolley fare, does
not seem to appreciate to the full his
opportunities. Add the armor and
impedimenta of the game, the finest in the
market at Spalding’s extortionate prices,

all to be carried off at the season’s end
for summer play or historic memory.
A nicer species of the “graft ” is to work
the advertisement, derived from playing on
the college team, for higher place and price
on summer teams or in the professional
leagues. To graduate into-paid coaching,
refereeing, umpiring etc., or on to the
staff of salesmen or advertising agents of
sporting goods concerns almost strikes
us as legitimate, so obscured has our
vision become.

Now beyond the multifarious pecuniary
profit for the individual college athlete
comes what we might call corporate
“graft” or the money-making business
of the team and the athletic association.
To run a season of sport for seventy-five
thousand dollars’ profit is by no means an
amateur performance ; and even if the
money made were expended in eleemosy¬
nary fashion on the poor, the widow and
the orphan, instead of in the construction
of grand stands and stadia, the transac¬
tion would not lose its mercantile char¬
acter.

Viewing college sport as primarily a
healthful recreation for youth, all the
above business enterprise is an unhealthy
excrescence, and considering the point of
developing manly, generous qualities of
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high-minded courtesy and hospitality in
connection with a gentleman’s contest, it
is fatal.

Here at Georgetown it costs only seven¬
teen thousand five hundred dollars a year
to run the recognized major college
sports. This is to supply the recreation
of some one hundred undergraduates :
for that is all we number from Freshman
to Senior in the college department, owing
both to the rigidity of our prescribed
courses in classics, mathematics, science
and philosophy required for the A. B.
degree, and to a certain shyness of Roman
Catholics, lay and clerical, about patron¬
izing too liberally a Roman Catholic insti¬
tution. Now we respectfully submit that
this expenditure is out of just proportion.
It only costs five times that amount to
run the college and preparatory school
combined and maintain the plant. Seven¬
teen thousand five hundred dollars a year
divided per capita among one hundred
undergraduates gives a one hundred and
seventy-five dollar annual expense for the
individual. If one hundred and seventy-
five dollars for a sporting charge were
added to' the normal five hundred and

fifty dollars of schooling cost, we opine
that the parents who pay the bills would
demur to the excess. Yet it is doubtful
whether on the other hand they would
deliberately agree that, to piece out the
expense, their sons should perform in
dress or undress uniform on the campus
or in Convention Hall before an audience
of mixed grade such as sporting events
draw together. To boot, this still looks
like a question of “graft” in disguise.

In fine, no college student is entitled to
more expensive recreation and sport than
his pocket is able to pay for, and to
educate him to expect more is unwise, to
say the least, and tends to produce,
develop and fix the “graft” instinct of
getting something for nothing. To
reduce the expenses of college athletics
to a proportionate per capita cost, and to
charge the same on the student’s bill as
a legitimate item, would make secure the
funds necessary for sport, confine its
growth within reasonable limits, eliminate
the element of corporate “graft,” and
turn the mind of the student to his games
as proper recreation.

’06.
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The Marquis of Campopasso was sit¬
ting before his desk in the sumptuously
furnished library of bis country home
a few miles north of Milan. Terror and
consternation veiled his handsome fea¬
tures in a ghastly pallor. Although a
man of iron will and most remarkable

self-control, it was with difficulty that he
succeeded in commanding the feverish
and convulsive quiver which shook his
whole frame. Books of science, fiction,
reference, voyages and travels, all of
them in the most exquisite and luxurious
binding, were strewn on and all around
his desk, but it was not these volumes,
nor the contents of any one of them, which
caused such a change in his appearance.
Before him lay a small square of parch¬
ment, and upon this seemingly insignifi¬
cant piece of vellum were roughly drawn
three circles, one of which was black,
while the two others were of the color of
the parchment. This scrawl would, of
course, be considered of no importance
by many, but to tbe unfortunate Campo¬
passo the three circles bore a terrible
meaning. Familiar as he was with the
customs, laws, and administrative powers
of the Duchy of Milan, he immediately
recognized the drawings as the secret

summons issued by the Ducal Tribunal
to those unfortunate offenders who were

noticed by that pitiless company of men.
To many an unhappy wretch had a simi¬
lar bit of parchment served as a death
knell, silent, sure, unavoidable. An or¬
der to appear before the Tribunal before
one week’s time, such was the well-
known translation of that Lit of vellum,
and for nearly two hundred years this
summons had been rigorously obeyed by
all those to whom it was sent, for time,
and the sad experiences of the unfortu¬
nates who had endeavored to escape,
showed but too plainly the enormous and
inexhaustible power of that Ducal Tri¬
bunal. To Campopasso this summons
did not merely bring terror, but the
deepest consternation, the Marquis hav¬
ing been one of the greatest and most
powerful statesmen in the Duchy; whose
courage and patriotism was heralded all
over the territory as'an example to the
younger men of his profession. While he
was still gazing upon the parchment, the
butler came in and announced that sup¬

per was ready. Quickly concealing the
little note in his jacket, Campopasso-arose
and walked in silence to the splendid
dining hall where a choice meal, served
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in dishes of rare cost and beauty, was

awaiting to delectate one of the most
fastidious appetites in the Milanese
Court.

The Marquis was a man about fifty,
of surprising strength and remarkable
agility. He was a bachelor, and to-night
happened to be one of the few evenings
when his lordship’s table was not hon¬
ored by the presence of a guest, for in¬
deed, whenever he had any, they were
of the highest social and official rank.
The Marquis sat down to a most dismal
meal. He had no appetite, and the nu¬
merous delicacies which he generally fa¬
vored, passed unnoticed by his now in¬
sensible palate. One week was allowed
him in which to put in order his temporal
and spiritual business. That night he
lay awake a prey to the most gloomy and
hideous thoughts. Could not, thought
he, this last week, this week of grace, be
put to better use? He was a bold man,
a man of proven courage, and the thought
of accepting his fate in calm resignation
was greatly repugnant to his brave na¬
ture. Although he fully realized the
strong probabilities against the accom¬
plishment of any plan of escape, he found
himself gradually strengthening his reso¬
lution, and before that day’s sun sent its
first feeble rays on Italy, he had taken the
grim determination to fight, to fight to
the very last drop of his blood against
the powerful Tribunal, and, if possible,
to head the list of many successful strug¬
gles against its diabolical tyranny.

The following week was spent in mak¬
ing innumerable preparations for the on¬
coming struggle. Cool and collected he
remained during the whole dread period,
find, although the signs of some great

internal worry were unmistakably paint¬
ed upon his features, there were also the
knotted brow and set mouth indicating a
strong and irrevocable determination.
Light and finely tempered suits of mail
to be worn under the outer garments,
strong anti-poisonous drugs, and the se¬
lection of a trusty and reliable body¬
guard, formed part of the many subtle
and astute defensive measures he em¬

ployed. Having made all the prepara¬
tions and taken all the precautions which
to him appeared feasible, he resumed the
daily routine of his official life, trying
as much as possible to conceal the strong
emotion and perpetual anxiety which
rendered his existence a veritable hell
of moral torture.

At last the final day of the allotted
week arrived, and, after what seemed to

the Marquis an interminable time, passed
into the night. The next morning,
Campopasso was thunderstruck to find
upon his dressing table a piece of parch¬
ment of about the same size as the one

he had previously received, and bearing
the same drawing with the exception that
the three circles were now black, this in¬
dicating that the doom of the victim was
unavoidable and near at hand. This time
the Marquis did not stare and quiver or
show any marked sign of terror. He
had passed that stage, he said to himself,
and smiled at the thought. But what
brought a sudden flush into his already
pale face was the idea that one of
his enemies had penetrated his room
while he was asleep and had him for a
time completely in hfs power. For, as
he asked himself, how could that parch¬
ment have found its way into his room
if not by some human agency? Per-



52 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

plexed and angry at being thus defied in
Lis own home, he questioned sharply the
members of his bodyguard who had been
watching all the apertures in his room

during the entire night, but all of them
stoutly declared that no one had entered.
This greatly increased his torments, for,
if some one had once penetrated into his
room notwithstanding a heavily-armed
bodyguard what was to prevent that per¬
son from renewing his or her visit?
From the main fact that while he lay
completely in the power of the intruder,
he had been allowed to live, it was de¬
duced that the Tribunal did not wish to

he rid of him immediately. But Campo-
passo was not a man to be discouraged so
quickly. It was true that once already
he had been in the absolute power of his
enemies, notwithstanding his manifold
preparations. He admitted the fact that
he had already been beaten, hut he was
still alive; and, multiplying his precau¬
tions, he once more prepared to face his
opponents in that deadly struggle.

That very night, was the first attempt
made upon his life. When Benedetto,
one of his men servants, brought to the
Marquis a cup of coffee as was usual
after supper, Campopasso noticed a
marked change in the manner of the
valet. Benedetto seemed to be laboring
under intense excitement and although
he made superhuman efforts to effect
composure, his hand trembled to such
an extent that a few drops of coffee
were spilt upon the carpet. This manner
was so unusual that it immediately
awakened the notice of the Marquis. As
soon as Benedetto had closed the door
behind him, Campopasso drew out from
his vest pocket a small jeweled box.

Taking from this a minute quantity of
a certain crystallized powder he dropped
it into the cup of coffee. An instan¬
taneous transformation took place. The
coffee assumd a slightly brownish hue
and effervesced strongly. Satisfied that
the antidote had done its office, the
Marquis leisurely swallowed the coffee
and proceeded to read calmly and
easily. To the valet he said nothing,
but the next morning on entering the
latter's chamber, one of the servants
found the body of the unfortunate Bene¬
detto lying full length upon the floor.
He had been pierced through the heart
with a rapier.

At night, Campopasso gloated over
the thought that he had frustrated one
of the plots of the Tribunal. It made
him more self-confident, and enkindled
a new and stronger hope within him.
A week of peace and tranquility followed
the first attempt upon the life of the
Marquis, but the latter kept a close
watch nevertheless, determined not to be
thrown off his guard by the apparent
abandonment of his persecution. An
incident soon took place which reminded
him rather forcibly, that the Tribunal
had not forgotten his case. He was
riding one evening, in his private park,
a few members of his bodyguard follow¬
ed at a small distance behind him. The
darkness and solitude on every side
awoke within him the depressing reflec¬
tions. These, however, were suddenly
interrupted by a loud sbout issuing from
some thick bushes on his right, and
before he could realize his danger, a
human form leaped quickly to his side,
something glittered before his eyes, and
with a loud crack, a rapier shattered
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itself against the coat of mail beneath
his jacket. In an instant he had drawn
his own weapon, but bis assailant had
disappeared and notwithstanding the
efforts of his body guard the would-be
mfirderer was never caught.

The Marquis rode slowly homeward.
Lie realized the extreme danger of his
position and was well aware that escape
was impossible, for, in whatever country
he would be, he was always within reach
of the terrible Tribunal which persecuted
him. Upon entering his apartments, a
sealed envelope, lying upon his writing
table, attracted his attention, and he
noticed that the seal bore the arms of
the Duke of Milan. Hastily breaking
the wax he persned the contents of the
note. It was an invitation extended to

him by the Duke to come and spend a
few days with him at his country resi¬
dence near Treviglio; there were to be
large hunting parties and numerous
other social functions. The letter was

absolutely formal, one of the many that
were continually sent to prominent mem¬
bers of the court, The Marquis gladly
accepted the invitation, only too grateful
for any diversion from the cheerless life
and dismal cogitation that were begin¬
ning to tell upon bis health. L'pon his
arrival at the ducal palace, he was most
cordially greeted, and was given the blue
room, a gorgeously decorated chamber,
the large and elegant bed with carvings
of Moorish design being the chief feature
of that apartment. When Campopasso
retired that night after a banquet of
surpassing magnificence, the grand dis¬
play of riches, the general gaiety, the
frivolous conversation, together with the
beauty of the ladies and the high quality

of the wine, all of these had made such
a powerfid impression upon him, that,
notwithstanding his recent misfortunes
and the knowledge that his life was in
danger, he went to sleep in a most jovial
state.

Had it not been on account of a

disturbance in the middle of the night,
it would be difficult to ascertain how

long he would have enjoyed his peaceful
repose. As it was, however, the Marquis
was rudely awakened after about three
hours of sleep, by a sharp jerk followed
by a noise of chains and the clanging of
iron. Sitting up, he gazed with mute
astonishment upon the scene around him.
He was now in a vast cellar or cave,

dark forms clothed in scarlet and carry¬

ing torches were gliding to and fro, he
noticed that he was still in the same bed
with the Moorish carvings, and, glanc¬
ing above, the Marquis saw, to his utter
astonishment, that the bed and a part of
the floor had been lowered. He made
an effort to jump from the couch, but
a restraining hand was laid upon his
arm, and turning around, he perceived
a man clothed in one scarlet robe from
head to foot; on his hands, were gloves
of the same color and no part of his
face was visible, two small holes for the
eyes being the only apertures in the
entire outfit. But what terrified the un¬

fortunate Campopasso beyond power of
speech, was a sort of medal or pendant
which the man wore on his chest. The

Marquis rubbed his eyes vigorously
before he gave any credence to what he
saw, yes, there was no mistake about it,
it was truly the symbol of the Ducal
Tribunal!

At that moment, a whistle, loud and
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shrill, rang out from some obscure point
in the cave. Immediately, six men, two
bearing torches and all of them dressed
similarly to the man he had first noticed,
advanced towards the bed where Campo-
passo lay, rendered absolutely helpless by
the sudden and stunning force of his
discovery. They bound him securely,
gagged and blindfolded him. The Mar¬
quis felt himself carried for some dis¬
tance and finally made to stand up on
a sort of pedestal about two or three
steps above the main floor. Two men
remained beside him, and a third one
removed the fold from his eyes. The
tableau which he was now allowed to

look upon was both terrible in its majesty
and imposing in it splendor. An enor¬
mous hall wainscoted and panelled
completely in scarlet, decked here and
there with a great score of precious
stones, rubies especially, these being so

arranged, as to form different designs
such as stars, crosses, sword hilts and
crescents arrested his eyes. Occupying
the greatest part of one side of the
chamber was a handsome platform made
entirely of porphyry, and on this were
seven large seats, six of which were of
porphyry, the seventh, in the middle
being of solid gold. A canopy of heavy
red material ornamented with designs of
gold was suspended over the dais. The
floor was carpeted with velvet of scarlet
hue. Directly opposite the judges, a
stand or pulpit made of porphyry was

erected, and it was to this that Campo-
passo was led. The walls were covered
with innumerable crests and heraldic

symbols. Statues of great beauty were

placed on all sides. The ceiling, which
\vas one hundred feet from the floor, was

a superb and enormous painting repre¬

senting one of the scenes in Hades taken
from Dante's Inferno. Six magnificent
chandeliers of gold extended from the
walls and lit the chamber in a lurid glare
of dark red. The seats upon the tribune
were unoccupied when Campopasso had
first entered and twelve armed men

clothed in the same manner as those he
had already seen paced to and fro at
their respective posts and were visited
from time to time by a sort of captain
or leader, distinguishable from his in¬
feriors by golden stars sewed upon his
right arm.

Presently a visible commotion could
be noticed among the armed men, they
assumed an attitude of rigid attention.
Two gigantic portals were slowly swung
open and a lengthy procession of soldiers
and torch bearers trooped silently into the
great hall. Their costumes were uni¬
versally the same, a long scarlet cloak,
red shoes and red gloves. Behind these
came seven men; six of these wore long
vestments of scarlet silk, their faces were

completely masked, and for a headgear
they wore a sort of turban of red velvet
in the front part of which three large
rubies were set. The seventh of these

judges, for so they were, was clothed
completely in purple, the face also mask¬
ed, and having on his turban of purple
velvet five rubies of remarkable coloring
and so cut as to give them an unusual
scintillating power. Behind the judges
followed soldiers and torch bearers.
When the procession had reached the
center of the hall, several orders were

whispered along the line, the portals were

silently closed, the soldiers and torch
bearers swiftly surrounded tbe Tribune
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on which the judges had now mounted.
The Lord Executor, or Chief Justice,
sat on the throne of gold, his associates
occupying the seats of porphyry on
either side of him. The Lord High
Executor now made a scarcely percepti¬
ble sign to his Associate Judges, who
nodded in turn.

One of the captains now came forward
with an enormous and richly-bound vol¬
ume which he presented with many re¬
spectful gestures to the Executor. The
latter opened it at a certain page and laid
it upon the table before him. Clearing his
voice he read: “Andrea Mestoza, Mar¬
quis di Campobasso, Count of Villa
Nova and Master of Ceremonies in the

Court of His Royal Highness, the Duke
of Milan, accused of treachery and high
treason during the late war against the
invader, Charles, Duke of Burgundy.
The said Andrea Mestoza having also
thrice resisted the will of the Ducal Tri¬
bunal, and having slain in so doing one
of its faithful servants.” The Lord

High Executor closed the volume and
beckoned to his colleague on the extreme
left to commence the examination of the
accused. The terrible ordeal now began
for the wretched Marquis. Question
after question was put to him with the
object of confusing him. He stoutly de¬
clared that he was totally innocent of
any treason towards his country, but bis
protests were of no avail. A short speech
by the Chief Justice removed any doubt
in Campopasso’s mind regarding his fate.
The Lord High Executor went on to say
that of his guilt there was absolutely no
doubt, the verdict having been unani¬
mous, and that now, only the form of his
punishment remained to be decided upon.

Campopasso listened to this speech very
composedly and appeared much relieved
when permission was given him to write
a few letters to his relations.

A short conference of the judges fol¬
lowed. When it was concluded one of
the captains approached, the Executor
whispered a few words to him and the
officer departed. A loud whistle sent its
strident note across the great hall. The
procession was once more formed, the
judges took their place in it and the cor¬

tege marched slowly out. Campopasso
was given in charge of three soldiers.
He was again blindfolded and one of
his captors kept by force a small open
vial near his face. The Marquis tried
with his utmost power to fight the effect
of the narcotic, but his efforts were use¬
less, and in a few seconds he fell senseless
in the arms of his guards. When he
awoke Campopasso found himself en¬
closed within the four sombre walls of
an underground dungeon. In a niche
near the ceiling a small lamp gave a
pallid light to the dismal surroundings.
Upon making an effort to rise the Mar¬
quis noticed for the first time that his
ankles were fettered to a ring in one of
the flag stones which paved the floor.
Sitting down once more the ill-fated
Campopasso examined his place of con¬
finement. The dim light rendered a close
inspection impossible, but, as it was,
there were sights made to freeze the
human blood. Skulls and bones lay in
different parts of the dungeon in dread¬
ful abundance. Rats and small water-

snakes in great numbers dwelt within
such cracks and holes as the ancient
walls afforded. A certain moisture and

dampness prevailed to a great extent in
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the atmosphere, and from the wet flag
stones and humid walls it could easily be
inferred that the cell, or at least a part
of it, had recently been submerged in
water. The thought that this might be
true occasioned new alarm to the
wretched prisoner. Was this to be his
awful fate—death by slow drowning in
one of the famous water dungeons?

A prey to the most horrible apprehen¬
sions, and conscious of the utter helpless¬
ness of his position, Campopasso felt
himself being slowly conquered by an

approaching insanity. The moral suffer¬
ing he was undergoing was extreme.
That night his highly-imaginative and
conceptive nature played havoc with bis
already tortured mind. He saw himself
enduring the agony of his coming death.
He saw, or thought he saw, the water
slowly rising, now to his knees; now to
his waist; approaching his neck; pitiful
God, will it never cease? But, no; now

it reaches his mouth and still rising. At
the point when the wretched man, now
no longer resisting the pitiless persecu¬
tion of his imagination, fancied himself
struggling with the utmost exertion for
a last breath of air, a drop of water fell
from a projecting rock and splashed upon
his fever-burnt face. This ill-timed event

removed from his mind all doubt as to

the reality of his past fancies. With a
last despairing shriek, he made a super¬
human effort to break from his chains,
but the exertion proved too great for him.
The bursting of a blood vessel followed,
a convulsive quiver, and when, the next
day, his persecutors open the valves
which allowed the water from the ad¬

joining canal to submerge the dungeon,
it covered the corpse of one of Milan’s
best, but most unfortunate, Generals and
Nobles—Andrea Mestoza, Marquis of
Campopasso.

W. F. M.
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Football is as old as the hills, to quote
a New England byword. It originated
when the Greeks played the celebrated
funeral games that old Homer relates,
if yon know when that was; I don’t.
I'lie Greeks called the game “episcuros,”
which does not mean a new play in
bridge whist, but something to do with
pushing a bladder with the feet.

There were no Greek or National

leagues that we have any record of, for
sporting writers of that time were very
lax about such things. Homer, Xeno¬
phon, and Plato never believed in keep¬
ing score. The winning or losing of a
game was sufficient for their diaries.
But the game in its crude beginnings
was played all right, and if we may
believe Homer and the other gentlemen
of that time, many a large porker and
white bull passed up the ghost that
young Hellas might get a bladder with
which to practice drop kicks.

The game did not remain in Pello-
ponesus after the Romans came across
the Greek channel. They took this
game back to Italy along with their
captured spoils. Being a sturdier race
and not so fleet of foot, they modified the
game, adding that important feature of

passing which we have in the game to-
day. The Roman name for the game
was “harpastum,” meaning in plain Eng¬
lish something like “4-11-44* pass it.”

When the Greeks and Romans made

peace again there being nothing left that
the Romans did not have of Greece, it
is supposed that there were international
contests every Thanksgiving and Fourth
of July. In those times, owing to the
light and flexible clothing worn by both
Greek and Roman, they could play the
game, even in summer.

'Pile Romans, having won the inter¬
collegiate championship of the Mediter¬
ranean Coast league for several con¬
secutive years, heard of some fine speci¬
mens of manhood living in the British
Isles, and desiring to • arrange a series
of games, wrote to the manager of the
Great Britain Birthday Suit Club, asking
for a date. Whether the tanned hide

upon which the correspondence was
carved was lost at sea or ever reached
its destination, history has given us no
record. But the president of the Roman
National Football commission, after wait¬
ing, as he thought, a sufficient time, sent
a young man named Julius Holy Terror
Caesar over there with an army, and
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brought back enough big men to satisfy
any college coach at that time in any
of the Roman Universities.

The Romans set to work and taught
the British boys how to tackle and throw
the forward pass and then had a game
and beat the English eleven, thereby
winning the world’s series. The British¬
ers were not discouraged, however, but
took the game home with them and
taught it all over the United Kingdom,
where it is a popular exercise after tea,
even to this day.

The game spread still further. In the
fourteenth century two kings, Edward
III and Richard II, believing the Na¬
tional League of football was drawing
the crowds from the rival English League

of Archery, stopped the game for awhile
which made it very popular. In this
way it came to Washington, the United
States, and other places, with the
rest of the things sent over here to colo¬
nize America, where it was fittingly im¬
proved upon to suit even the most de¬
mented taste. It is still played in Wash¬
ington and other large cities, and is re¬

garded by many people, not parents, as a
nice game.

Any one desiring further detailed
history of the game is referred to the
works of Plato, Caesar’s history of his
woes, or for latter day developments to
the Football Guide.

Cub'. F. Woods, '08.
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Character, Brains and Money

In judging the relative worth of these
gifts of fortune, we must view them from
the standpoint of human happiness. It
will be necessary also to consider them
apart, for any combination of them
affects the value of all.

There are countless proverbs on the
possession of money, most of them un¬

favorable, yet the majority of men in
this commercial age would rather have it
than anything else in life. To them
money spells luxury, ease, success, and
these, in turn, are considered as the mile¬
stones on the road to happiness.

It is true that the possession of money
brings luxury and ease, but how often
are these enjoyed, and for how long, by
those who have them ? If they come late
in life the time for enjoyment is past.
If they come early in life, unless they are
accompanied by character and a liberal
amount of brains, they will be a source of
disease and decay, both mental and phys¬
ical, and of untold misery.

Money undoubtedly does bring a great
deal of happiness and sunshine into life,
but these come from its right use. This
in turn depends on character and brains,
for money, of itself, as the history of the
world shows, is a source of evil.

Let us now consider the case of a man

with a good brain, but without money or
much character. This is a type very

frequently found in our large cities. He
will very likely acquire wealth by his
nimble wits and convenient lack of con¬

science. He then proceeds to enjoy the
pleasures of life—if some of them are
forbidden it matters not to him—and en¬

joys them all the more for the education
he probably has.

His lack of character, however, will
soon begin to make itself felt. The
necessary control for a life of this kind
will be sadly wanting. Faults will be¬
come habits, and habits will become vices.
His vices will be stronger than his judg¬
ment, and, consequently, ruin will follow,
for ruin is the child of vice. This man

will probably have a conscience, and,
from his intellect and education, a reali¬
zation of the depth of his fall. As his
wealth disappears his hatred of society
and his fellow men will prompt him to
theft, or even homicide. His brains will
be for sale to the highest bidder, and his
own country is not safe from his cunning
and treachery.

This, you will say, is not always the
case. No, it is not, but it will happen
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unless the circumstances are extraordi¬
nary.

We have now but one remaining point
to consider—the possession of character.

Here again we will take a man with
but one of the three. Very likely he .will
be slow to acquire riches, but whatever
he misses by a lack of intellectual power,
he will make up for by perseverance and
industry.

It is only natural to suppose that a
man of good character will live rightly,
and so will have the happiness that fol¬
lows a good conscience. Years of right
living will bring him wealth, worldly suc¬
cess,, and the friendship and respect of
men, anch, when he finally leaves this life,
he will be blest with the eternal happiness
that is the true goal of earthly existence.

5°9-
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AMBITION’S LURES

The sword I may not wield, nor follow trail
In track of foe, through break and over pale,
On foaming steed, nor sleep ’neath open sky
Enwrapped in warrior guise : Nor yet may I
Furl close the tattered sail, on rocking mast,
With steady hand when loudly roars the blast.
Harsh sea and war, dark source of tear and sigh,
I loathe ye both, and higher tasks descry.

In smiling realms of peace elysian where,
Forgetful of the world’s dull dumb despair
And fealty to gold, my hand may wield
A sickle in the ripe to harvest field,
And garner in the sheaves of golden grain
For Him who through long hours of toil and pain
In days of eld unceasing wrought to save
My soul from Death’s dread trammels and the grave.

G. K.
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A TOPIC OF THE “TIMES.”

Washington’s one journal with a yellow
streak, for three days last week filled its
sporting page with a saffron cry against
Georgetown’s athletic management and
faculty direction because, forsooth, they
will not allow the G. T. football team to

play our lonesome local rival of Georgie’s
hallowed name.

The athletic methods of Georgetown

were most vigorously assailed. Fuel
has been added to the fire, through the
medium of this paper, evidently an
organ through which George Washing¬
ton University confidently expects to
show the people of Washington that
Georgetown’s action in refusing to play
the I Tatchetite Eleven is a most unsports¬
manlike procedure, that the blame now
for no Georgetown-George Washington
game all rests with Georgetown ; that
George Washington’s fair name has been,
and still is, gravely insulted by the Board
of Student Managers at Georgetown
University.

The Journal will not attempt a
lengthy and detailed account of the con¬
troversy, for it believes the matter was
duly thrashed over and settled last year.
All arguments, pro and con, were brought
forth, thought over, and refuted, after
the memorable Thanksgiving Day game
last season, and we deem it not worthy
of reincarnation at this late day in the
football season of 1908. Georgetown
took her stand officially on December 3,
1907, and to this day her position is
unchanged. The following resolution
brought forth and passed on that day
has been taken from the Athletic Asso¬
ciation records, and undoubtedly shows
just where Georgetown stands :

“Special Executive meeting,called
by President H. G. Smith, Decem¬
ber 3, 1907 ; Faculty Director pres¬
ent moved that, as a result of
observations during the arrangement
for the Thanksgiving Day game this
year, emphasized by the indecorous
happenings on Georgetown field on
the occasion of the game, we feel
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constrained to forbid the managers
of any of the athletic teams of
Georgetown University to engage
for any games hereafter with George
Washington University, on the
grounds that there is not sufficient
comity between the student bodies
of the two universities, nor such
nice appreciation of the proprieties
of a public contest as would prevent
rivalry degenerating into a feud, and
save competitive contests from losing
the characteristics of a friendly game
between young gentlemen.

Seconded and passed unanimously,
and furthermore it is moved the Sec¬

retary be instructed to serve notice
of this action on all Managers of the
Georgetown University Athletic As¬
sociation. Passed.

The George Washington Managers say

they were never notified that athletic re¬
lations had been severed by Georgetown.
Such ignorance has resulted, if it has re¬

sulted, from no one’s fault but their own.
All the newspapers at the time made
feature stories of the action taken by
Georgetown in severing athletic relations
with George Washington, and even if
this was missed by George Washington
Managers, the reply of Manager Lynch,
of the Georgetown football department,
October 21, 1908, to a letter received
from Manager Baer, of George Wash¬
ington, October 13, is evidence in itself
that George Washington knows George¬
town’s position, and if they don’t know
they surely ought to. The George
Washington Management wrote to learn
whether a game between the two Uni¬
versities could be arranged, saying the
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contest should be played from a sporting
point of view because of the score last
year, and because, financially, the results
were too large to be thrown aside hastily
by either team. Manager Lynch, in his
reply, dated October 21, informed Man¬
ager Baer that his communication was duly
considered, and that it had been unan¬

imously decided by the Executive Board
not to reopen athletic relations with
George Washington University from the
standpoint of clean sportsmanship and
self-respect, and in view of the disgrace¬
ful scenes attendant upon last year’s
contest, leaving no other course open to
Georgetown than the action taken in
December, 1907. So much for George
Washington not being notified of the
severing of athletic relations.

“What’s the Matter with George¬
town; Has Georgetown Lost Its Nerve?”
was the headline, in bold type, on the
sporting page of a Washington daily last
week. One would naturally infer George¬
town'was afraid to play George Wash¬
ington by this proclamation.

Such an argument, such a question, is
foolish. Did Georgetown ever show a
lack of nerve? Why, the blue and gray
of Georgetown is famed the country over
for its spirit, its nerve in athletic contests.
If the Georgetown Management desired
to schedule a game with George Washing¬
ton it would have done so when the other

games were dated. The Football Man¬
ager at Georgetown arranges his games
in the Spring of the year, three months
previous to the opening of the gridiron
season. If any idea of playing George
Washington was entertained the date
would have been closed then, a time
when Georgetown did not know, did not
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care whether the Hatchetites were to

have a team of world beaters or whether
the eleven was only to be of mediocre
quality. It made no difference. It was
understood there would be no game.
Georgetown had taken her stand and its
position remains unchanged. The Ex¬
ecutive Board this year is unanimous in
its decision to uphold the action taken by
the 1907 Board. It understands the
matter perfectly and, furthermore, let it
be said, it is not the action of a board
composed of youths who are blinded by
the fault of inexperience and strong
headedness, as this same newspaper
would like to convince the people of
Washington.

The action taken by Georgetown in
this matter is none other than the same

honorable method of procedure that has
been followed out during all the years of
the existence of sports by its most hon¬
orable devotees. Why is it that Yale
does not meet Pennsylvania, that Har¬
vard does not play Princeton, that Penn¬
sylvania does not any longer meet Har¬
vard on the field of combat? None other
than for the same reasons Georgetown
has for not scheduling a game with
George Washington. Surely all sport-
dom cries for Yale to meet Penn., for
Penn, to meet Harvard, and so on, but
there are reasons for such meetings not
being held and, much as the various in¬
stitutions desire to gratify the wishes of
the followers of their athletic sports, still
there always exists some grave reason
for not playing certain games, and these
are far higher than the idea that a game
should be played merely because ‘ ‘ sport-
dom ” cries out for it.

Collegiate athletic contests should not

be arranged regardless of the chances of
these contests degenerating into feuds.
As has been already said, the main ob¬
ject, at least at Georgetown, is to save

competitive contests from losing the
characteristics of a friendly'game between
young gentlemen.

Lastly, it can be said there does not
exist the faintest chance for a George-
town-George Washington game this year,
and if George Washington entertains the
opinion that Georgetown can be forced
into playing through the medium of one
newspaper, surely they are laboring under
an hallucination.

ESPERANTO.

The increased interest manifested in

Esperanto has led a large number of its
most enthusiastic advocates to firmly
believe the time is not far off when it will
in all reality be adopted by the people of
the world and become a Universal lan¬

guage. The faith displayed by the
advocates of Esperanto recalls vividly the
fate of its most famous predecessor,
Volapuk, which at one time gave promise
of restoring the earth’s inhabitants to the
communicable state before the falling of
the tower of Babel. This language had
its rules and regulations and seemed
almost as easy to learn as Hawaiian.
The volapukists entertained great hopes
of its success.

For all of ten years this new language
received most promising support, the news¬
papers at the time publishing daily contri¬
butions and extensive lists of new words.
Then the people grew tired, they wanted
something new. After all, the need of a
universal language did not seem to be of
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such vast importance. Volapuk fell into
decay gradually and dropped from sight
and even now there are few men who

know where it is lying in its decay. •
Even the fact that Esperanto is a more

scientifically constructed language and
not entirely-artificial, will hardly prove
sufficient to save it from a similar fate.
True enough a universal speech would
be a great thing, in both business and
social intercourse, but there is not a vital
need for it. For a thousand generations
the world has been getting along without
it.

A great amount of piety is not needed
to enable one to credit the application of
the biblical story to the history of man¬
kind. There would have been no confu¬
sion of tongues if Providence had thought
it best. The hope fora universal tongue
seems as futile as the building of Babel
that man might be enabled to see into
Heaven. To desire the impossible is fool¬
ish. To date there have been in the

neighborhood of one hundred artificial or
“universal” languages invented by man,
and to date they have all failed.

Hi >j< ^ *

PROOF AT GEORGETOWN.

During the month an interesting con¬

troversy was carried on in the columns
of the Washington Post over a statement
made by Cardinal Gibbons in an address
to the Eucharistic Congress at London.
An Episcopalian divine, Dr. McKim,
maintained that the Cardinal erred in at¬

tributing to the Maryland colonists a tol¬
erant spirit towards Protestant denomina¬
tions. Dr. Russell, the rector of St.
Patricks, defended the freedom from big¬
otry and liberal attitude of the Maryland
colonists in a series of scholarly letters,
replete with quotations from original
documents and the testimony of Protes¬
tant historians. Dr. Russell made the
historical aspect of the question so clear
that it seems surprising that any one
versed in history should have disputed
Cardinal Gibbons’ statement. George¬
town University is an appreciable proof
that this spirit of religious toleration still
flourishes. The roster of the faculties in
the various departments of no university
in the country will show more members
of different religious convictions from
those of the governing body than does
Georgetown’s. In view of Dr. Russell’s
historical proofs and the example of
Georgetown, the liberality of Maryland
Catholics, past and present, should not
be called in question.
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With the Old Boys.
The Convention of Democratic College

.Clubs held at the Iloffman House in
New York City on Tuesday, October the
twenty-seventh, besides being addressed
by the silver-tongued Presidential candi¬
date himself, had the pleasure of listen¬
ing to the orations of many prominent
college graduates.

On two occasions, the Georgetown
delegates were given the opportunity to
rend the air with a vociferous 'Hoya.'
Once when the Hon. James Higgins,
LL. B., ’99, Governor of Rhode Island,
concluded his masterly appeal for the
election of Senators by popular vote, and
again when Mr. Alexander Rorke. LL.
B., ’04 (better known to us as ‘Pop’),
won an enthusiastic ovation by his clever
remarks.

Both of the speakers publicly assured
our delegates of their devotion to “Old
Georgetown.”

*

We are pleased to publish the follow¬
ing letter from Cliff. Woods, ’07,—last
year’s competent Crew Manager;

Thu Evening News,
Butte, Mont., Oct. 29, 1908.

Georgetown Journal:
I was more than glad to hear from

you this week and take this opportunity,
when copy is all in and the paper gone
to press, to at least begin a long letter
which 1 feel I owe you.

The town is the goods for a young
fellow to get a start in. Wages are

higher here than in any other city in
the United States, and living of course
is in accordance.

I was very much surprised to find the
place so modern. My first night here
I strolled down town and the electric

lights, the stores and things made me
feel as if I were in a corner of Chicago
or New York.

The City is not more than three or
four miles wide either way, and the fact
that it is hemmed in and cut off, except
by the railroad and telegraph, from the
rest of the world, makes a healthy spirit
here which I have never met with in any
other town. The air is rich and the
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climate immense. The big Rockies rising
up on every side have any thing else I
ever saw pushed off the map. The
people mix well and if you have the
“cush” to stick with the bunch they will
take you in and ask no questions whether
yoli are Irish, Swede, or any other nice
nationality.

I'm stuck on my work. Tt doesn’t
seem like work after some of the jobs
I’ve had. It is an afternoon paper and
no Sunday edition, a snap. I get down
here at 7.30 every morning and am
through at least for a few hours at 3.00
in the afternoon.

I’m trying to get out the best sporting
page in- town, so I work a couple of
hours nearly every night on my foot-ball
and other gossip. Besides that, I cover
four hospitals in the city, five undertak¬
ing establishments, three courts, and am

supposed to get in at least one feature
story a day. They keep us hustling and
the other three reporters, two from Wis¬
consin University, and one from the Uni¬
versity of Michigan, are a bright bunch.

Every evening I coach an independent
foot-ball team. The eleven has won most

of its games, and is made up of young
copper miners who are as tough as nails.
They are fast and play the open game

altogether.
I have worked out a string of twenty-

five plays for them, including two on
side kicks, four forward passes, several
shifts, and not a single straight play of
any kind. They learn quick and are
born tacklers. I expect to win the light¬
weight championship of the State with
them this year.

I am trying to arrange a game for
Thanksgiving with the Billings Y, M,

C. A., in that town, so as to eat dinner
at Reilly’s. We are going to make a
three days trip of it and play a couple
of small towns on the way. Hurrah for
college days.

I live at one of the best clubs in the

City, the Bachelors, and found a swell
crowd of fellows. There is a possibility
that a team made up of ex-collegians out
here may play the Carlisle Indians in
December on the occasion of their trip
West. Hoagland and Jennings, two for¬
mer Princeton ends are in charge of the
team. Swan, another Tiger half-back, is
one of the bunch, Melzner, formerly
quarter on Wisconsin, Berrien a former
full-back and captain of Columbia, Rob¬
bins, and Leary, two University of Ore¬
gon linemen, who played under Bob
Forbes of Yale, myself at center and one
or two others make up a fairly heavy
eleven.

Sincerely,
Cud F. Woods, ’08.

A letter from Thomas A. McCann,
’06, follows:

Minneapolis, Minn., Oct. 27, 08.

Manager Georgetozvn College Journal,
Washington, D. C.

Dear Str :

Enclosed please find a dollar for sub¬
scription to this year’s Journal, of which
I have received the first copy. Please
note that you have not changed address
which will be 600 Lumber Exchange,
Minneapolis, Minn. Am always very
pleased to receive The Journal as with
the exception of a few scattered letters
it gives the only news we have of the
old grads,
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Would like to be able to give you some
news for that column of yours styled
Old Bovs which by the way is the most
interesting one to us, but my only item
can be about Dutcher, who is coaching
St. Thomas, a local College, and having
quite a success. Hoping you have a

prosperous year and that you will give
a fair amount of attention to the above

mentioned column, I beg to remain,
Very truly yours,

Thomas A. McCann.

But unless the ‘Old Boys’ write to us,
Tom, we must at times, run short of
news.

The Journal takes great pleasure in
recording the wedding of Miss Elizabeth
Ewing and Francis B. McAnerney, A. B.,
’98.

We extend our congratulations to
Charley O’Boyle, ex-'io, on the event of
his becoming a father.

William W. Bride, LL. B., ’04, has
been stumping New York State in the
interest of Democracy.

Tom Brahaney, LL. B., has been trav¬
eling through the West with the Repub¬
lican Presidential candidate.

J. Linus Moran, A. B., ’08, and the
winner of the last Merrick Debate, is
now studying law in the office of Willis
McCook, in Pittsburg.

Ellsworth Reilly, A. B., ’08, is the
owner of a ranch near Billings, Mont.

Elbert Ballinger, ex-’io, is now em¬
ployed in his father’s Dry Goods Store
in Seattle, Wash.

Dennis Dowd, ’08, is studying law at
Columbia University, N. Y. C.

Joe McLaughlin, ’08, is in Boston with
the McLaughlin & Reilly Music Pub¬
lishing Company.

Gerald Egan, ’06, represented the New
York Tribune at the Republican and
Democratic conventions last summer and

has been traveling with Judge Taft on
his campaigning tour.

“Pat” Barry, A. B., '01, LL. B., ’04,
has been acting as an official in many
Foot Ball contests throughout the South.

O11 Wednesday, October twenty-
eighth, the Boston Catholic Diocesan
Centenary was closed by the Most Rev.
William H. O’Connell at a meeting held
in Symphony Hall. The great gathering
of civic and clerical dignitaries listened
to Judge Charles A. De Courcy, ’78, A.B.,
deliver an eloquent panegyric of Jean
Lefebre, of Cheverus, first Catholic
Bishop of Boston, whose life, said the
orator, runs like a page from the book of
romance. He concluded:

“These days mark the ending of the
first century of our diocese; but they
also mark the beginning of the second.
In entering upon its duties we may well
profit by the example of the character
and work of its first Bishop. You may
recall that suggestive tale of the Orient,
that tells of the death of a king and the
choice of a successor from among his
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three sons. It was decided by the elders
that whichsoever of these should first
discern the light of the morning' sun
would be selected as their ruler. So long
before daybreak they went forth upon the
plain beyond the city gates. Two of
them eagerly watched the east, while the

third looked to the west, where the moun¬

tains lifted their heads. Before the sun

appeared on the eastern horizon its rays
lighted the western mountain tops, and
he who looked upward was made king of
his people.”

Ang., Ti.



70 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

COLLEGE NOTES.

1 On October 18, through the kindness
of titular Bishop of Nyssa, the boys
enjoyed a holiday. The Rev. Bishop
came to Washington to be consecrated,
and noting the careworn ( ?) and
weary (?) faces at Georgetown, decided
we needed a holiday.
t..... .

The first meeting of the St. Vincent
de Paul Society was held on Friday even¬

ing, October 25, at 8.15. Previous to
this year, the Society met in the
afternoon, but inasmuch as the majority
of the members are College men, it was
decided to hold the meetings in the even¬
ing. The following officers will serve
during the year: Spiritual Director,
Father Fleming, S. J.; President, A. V.
Lynch, Jr.; Vice-President, Edward L.
Miller; Treasurer, J. B. E. LaPlante;
Secretary, Vincent Dailey.

The Annual Retreat began on Oc¬
tober 28 and continued to Sunday,

November 1. It was conducted by Fr.
F. X. Brady, Rector of Loyola College,
in Baltimore. Fr. Brady is a splendid
talker and made a very deep impression
on the fellows. On Sunday evening, as
a reward for our goodness, Fr. Minister
gave 11s an extra fine dinner. Who said
that was the best thing about the Re¬
treat ?

While walking out the Conduit road on
a recent afternoon our attention was at¬

tracted by a speck ofif in the distance
coming toward us, at an apparently great
rate of speed. Nearer and nearer it
came, until it resolved itself into a cyclist
pushing along in a most desperate hurry.
And imagine our surprise to see who was

doing all this energetic work—none other
than our Russell, the Fat Boy, for Russ
has issued the fiat that his extra adipose
must go.

The Senior Class was somewhat de¬

pleted during the past week, for many
of the voters went home to save the
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country. The Democrats are quite cha¬
grined that they can no longer yell ‘‘Hur¬
rah for Brine!” but a few fortunate ones

boast that their State, at least, has gone
for their choice. Rumor has it that La
Plante is sadly disappointed because Pro¬
hibition was defeated in his State, but
“we don't believe it.”

After the annual strenuous work at¬

tendant upon whipping his orchestra into
shape, Head Coach Eckenrode has re¬
tired to his home in Lancaster for a few

days in order to recuperate for the win¬
ter’s campaign. On being asked con¬

cerning his candidates by an anxious
“stude,” Mr. Eckenrode is reported to
have stated : “Prospects were never bet¬
ter. With three of last year’s men back,
and some new material that act as if they
have seen a note at least once in their

lives, I feel justified in stating this will
be a banner year in my line.” Mr. Ecken¬
rode led the Democratic Drum Corps in
Lancaster while there on his visit.

Found! One demised cat, color black.
Also one life-sized turtle. Loser will

please apply at the Editor’s Room and
Annex, and get what is coming to him.

Considering the fact that this year is
particularly adapted to the deciding
of championships, two heavy-weights
agreed to contest for the sprinting hon¬
ors in that class. Johnny Hayes and
Arthur Dufify were the officials by proxy
and the affair was witnessed by a large
crowd of at least four. After a heart¬

breaking and gruelling struggle of forty-
five yards (45), George Mullins, the
Pride of the West, dashed across the line

one minute ahead of Russell Daly, Joy of
Next to the Largest City of the Country.
Both contestants gracefully fainted when
they thought about it, but revived in¬
stantly when the magic word “Gersten-
berg’s” was uttered.

“No, indeed ; this is not the Georgetown
Conservatory of Music! No, have not
added a Department of Music, either.
That piano on the left is playing “Rain¬
bow.” I’ll bet you it is “Ram-bow.”
The noise on the right—O that is a

“ditty” by Them Quartette. The other
pianos—O, they are trying to rag Schu¬
bert's “Serenade” and the “Spring
Song.’ ” Words uttered by well-versed
student to an interested lady friend look¬
ing us over.

A funny thing happened at the Senior-
Junior Foot Ball game last Sunday. A
forward pass, made by the Juniors, was
scooped by Larry Smith, who started on
a long run up the field. But the crowd
was far within the ropes, and before he
could get his 250 lbs. in good retreat,
one of our staunch supporters from down
the street was dumped on his hands and
knees, while his stiff hat flew about five
feet in the air. Veracious reports inform
us that Larry said something which
sounded like “Chain Bridge,” but we are
loth to believe it, as “Smitty” knows bet¬
ter words than these.

A. V. Lynch, Jr.

LAW NOTES.

The corridors of the Law School are

again crowded, the enrollment this year
being the largest in the history of the
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School. The P. G. men spend their time
in dodging- the members of the Moot
Court Bar, who are very anxious to
know “Who had this case last year?”
and “What is the best way to bring
suit ?”

The Law School gave Bryan a large
majority. A Democratic Club was or¬
ganized and affiliated with the Inter-
Collegiate Democratic League. Mr.
James, '09, was elected President; Mr.
Focke, '09, Vice-President; Mr. Bowie,
To, Secretary; Mr. Carmody, Ti, Treas¬
urer. Mr. James and Mr. Spiller, 09,
were sent to New York to the convention
of the League.

The Senior Debating Society organ¬
ized and elected the following officers:
E. McH. Gallaher, P. G., President;
V. E. West, P. G., Vice-President:
Joseph Addison, P. G., Secretary; R. D.
Quinter, P. G., Treasurer; and C. C.
Mueller, Ik G., Sergeant-at-Arms; also
B. W. Haggard, '09, member of the
Inter-Collegiate Committee, and R. T.
McKenna, P. G., and G. C. James, '09,
members of the Intersociety Debate Com¬
mittee.

The First Year men all keep their ears

open when a “hoya” or “locomotive” is
given, evidently preparing for their
smoker, which is to come off soon.

The different Classes have elected the

following officers for the year:

Post-Graduate.—Vernon E. West.
President; Royal Thomas McKenna,
First Vice-President; Elmer C. Wood,
Second Vice-President; Henry Lee,
Secretary; Eugene II. Waters, Treas¬
urer ; Carl .C. Mueller, Sergeant-at-Arms.

Senior Class.—Sydney Mudd, Jr.,
President; E. A. Brand, First Vice-
President; Thomas K. Scheller, Second
Vice-President; J. J. Cowhig, Secretary;
C. A. Se Legue, Treasurer; P. W.
Thomas, Sergeant-at-Arms.

Junior Class.—M. II. Burdick, Presi¬
dent: George C. Bowie, Vice-President;
B. J. D. Maloney, Secretary; D. J.
O’Neal, Treasurer; Leo Kelley, Ser-
geant-at-Arms.

Freshman Class.—Thomas Cantwell,
Temporary Chairman.

Joseph Addison, P. G.
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The Mallory Essay Defended

To the Editor of the Georgetown Col¬
lege Journal:

In looking over The Journal for
October, my attention is attracted by the
open letter published therein, apropos
the Mallory Medal. The article savors

strongly of a personal criticism, but
reputation is only a matter of averages,
and since the aspersions cast by my

anonymous critic are more than count¬
ervailed by expressions of commendation
from reputable lawyers, writing over
their conventional signatures, I will pass
over that phase of the case.

But what 1 must challenge is the
veiled insinuation against the University,
to whom my fealty is near akin to
patriotism. The fact, uncontroverted
and unassailable, remains that the “prize
essay” has been stamped by our Alma
Mater with the signet of achievement.
That fact alone adduces nine points in
its favor. In attacking as illogical the
ratiocination that evolved the thesis “92”
infers:

That the Faculty were recreant to
their trust in the selection of Judges;

That the Judges were remiss or in¬
competent in rendering their award;

That the unsuccessful theses, being

less meritorious than mine, were ipso
facto discreditable to the Institution that

fostered them; or
That competitors were so few as to

make the contest practically a one-man
race, a condition which would indicate
a sad decadence of the fighting spirit
that has from time immemorial char¬

acterized the Sons of Georgetown.
Any one of these inferences is un¬

worthy of a Brother Alumnus, and the
whole criticism, it seems to me, is at
this late hour, a labor of supererogation.

From the arguments of my nameless
reviewer, it is clearly evident that he ac¬
corded to his subject only the most
cursory examination. I would recom¬
mend that he re-read the essay, for no

man, not even an exponent of George¬
town, can rightly judge a treatise from
the perusal of its “opening paragraphs,”
which appears to have been the extent
of “'92 s” present consideration.

I concede that the reasons I have
advanced against the Fifteenth Amend¬
ment might be “urged with equal force”
against “any amendment” conceived in
like iniquity. I have nowhere intimated
that the “Constitution limits the States
to particular powers which they may
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delegate to the Federal Government.” I
agree entirely with my analytical ex¬
aminer that the framers of the Constitu¬
tion intended it should be amended “to

meet the social and civil conditions that

progress brings.” But I contend that
such an amendment must be adopted in
exact accordance with the Constitutional

provisions for such procedure, which
were wholly abrogated in the enactment
of the Fifteenth Amendment. T have

never suggested that the Constitution is
a “lifeless thing” or that it is “unalter¬
able.” In fact, I strongly advocate its
“alteration” by the expurgation of the
fifteenth article of its Amendments. I
am fully cognizant of the incidents that
led up to its adoption, and I entertain
no “false notion” of its organic character.
I have not contested its “expansibility”
nor do I decry its “elasticity.” I would
not “do away with all development.”
On the contrary, since the Fifteenth
Amendment precludes “development," I
would wrest the Nation from the incubus
it has created.

My versatile examiner says that the
Constitution is “capable of growth and
development.” If this be true, it might
flourish “like the green bay tree” under
the stimulus of judicial construction.

But Mr. Justice Flarlan has enunciated
the doctrine that:

The country should never be allowed
to think that the Constitution can, in
any case, be evaded or amended by mere
judicial interpretation, or that its behests
may be nullified by an ingenious con¬
struction of its provisions. Ex Parte
Young, 209 United States, 183.

And Judge Dallas, in the recent case
of United States vs. D. & H. Co., not

yet reported, declared that:
The Constitution of the United States

is a written instrument, not a progressive
development, and the often quoted epi¬
gram that “Constitutions are not made,
but grow” should not apply to it.

By a singular coincidence, my modest
critic has been an Alumnus of George¬
town for sixteen years; I have enjoyed
that distinction for one year. In that
ratio, perhaps, lies the inconsequence of
his criticism.

T11 conclusion, I am constrained to

praise your “numerical” correspondent
for the scholarly manner in which he has
inscribed his letter, and I only regret
that he did not predicate his remarks
upon a more intelligent assimilation of
the “Mallory Medal” Thesis.

Very sincerely yours,
Otis B. Kent, ’07-08.
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As the game with Virginia is only a
short distance away, we feel that a few
words concerning the spirit with which
we must enter this contest would not be
amiss.

The older fellows all understand how
much this game means, but perhaps
some of the new men do not appreciate
its full significance.

From the start of the football season

all our energies are bent to the single end
of winning the Virginia game. True we
wish to win the other games, but not with
that desperate, never-say-die spirit, which
has always been infused into the Virginia
contest. And the old alumni who were

in college in the days of that never-to-be-
forgotten 17-16 game, count a season a
success or failure, according to the re¬
sults of this game. But there seems to
be an apathy among the student body
whether we beat Virginia or are com¬

pelled to accept defeat. This year, when

our prospects for a victory are the
brightest for three years, shall we stand
silently and listlessly by, leaving our
gritty little team to fight it out alone?
No, not if there is a drop of sporting
blood in our veins, not if we have the
least loyalty for Georgetown! Rouse up
and show the boys you are with them, be
ready with a cheer to keep them up to
their best. We’ve got a fine spirited
team, ready to fight until the game is
done, but we on the side lines have got
to do our part. Don’t wait until the day
of the game to give a few feeble cheers,
but get out on the field during practice
and let the team know we are with them,
When some one pulls off a snappy play,
let him know you saw it, and appreciate
the effort which he is putting out in the
long, weary, heart-breaking hours of
practice. Instill the spirit into the team
that an old alumnus recently voiced,
“The rest of the season doesn’t count,
but you have GOT to lick Virginia! ”
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Then when the 14th of November is
past we can cheer not only ‘ ‘ the George¬
town team,” but “the Georgetown team
that licked Virginia ! ”

FOOT-BALL.

At this writing our ’Vafsity has played
four games, two of which were victories,
one a defeat and one a tie. If winning
games is taken as a citerion, the eleven
has not been as successful as earlier

prophecies foretold. On the other hand
if the work and playing is looked at, no
one can doubt we have developed the best
crowd of foot-ball warriors since the 1904
squad.

Two days from now we will meet
Virginia. Before then the Fordham game
will also be history. Both of these con¬
tests will probably be passed when this
issue of The Journal is placed before
you. But even so it is hardly out of
place for us to say a victory over Virginia
looks likely. The team will do their part,
that is sure. Now it is up to the Blue
and Gray following to do theirs. It is up
to Undergraduates and the Alumni to
come forward and show the men some¬

body is behind them. Cheers, yells,
songs, all help to win a victory. Let us
see the crowd and hear the noise at every
one of the remaining games. All this
will give the team renewed 'spirit and
greatly assist in the successful termination
of the 1908 season.

OUR SECOND VICTORY.

On Saturday, October 10th, in a driz¬
zling rain which made the ball difficult
to handle, the ’Varsity easily defeated the
Baltimore Medics to the tune of 22-4.
Baltimore’s points came from a place

kick in the second half. Georgetown's
score resulted from three touchdowns
and a goal in the first half and another
touchdown and goal in the second.

The attendance was rather slim, but
those on hand indicated by their applause
appreciation of Georgetown’s fast work
regardless of the unpleasant weather pre¬
vailing.

THE GAME OPENS

Promptly at four o’clock Baltimore
Medical College opened the game by
kicking off to Georgetown. The ball
was caught by Maher who advanced it
twenty yards. The teams lined up,
signals were called and Shea was given
the ball for a play off tackle. With great
speed the husky back hit the line, broke
through the Medic’s defense, eluded the
secondary defense and completed a
seventy-five yard run for the first touch¬
down of the game. Fitzgerald kicked
goal-

The next touchdown was harder
earned and came after an exchange of
punts. Maher was shoved across the
line making the score 11 -o. The attempt
at goal was a failure.

Georgetown again received the kick¬
off. Munhall was downed on the sixty-
five yard line. Shea was given the ball
for a run around left end. The interfer¬
ence given him was perfect and safely
protected him until the visitor’s backs
were passed, when he broke away and
ran the rest of the distance for the third
touchdown of the half. The goal was
again missed.

But, three minutes remained to play
and time was called before more scoring
was done.
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THE SECOND HALF.

In the second half Georgetown had a
team composed of five regulars and six
substitutes. Naturally they were weaker
than at the start of the game and no one
was surprised to see a harder fought
battle.

It took ten minutes for our boys to
make a touchdown, during which time
punts were exchanged twice and a for¬
ward pass attempted by Georgetown.
After attacking Baltimore’s line we got
the ball on the visitors’ four yard line
where our opponents braced and held for
downs. They tried the line once, but,
being unable to gain, called for a punt.
Munhall broke through and blocked it.
Dailey recovered the ball and carried it
over for the last touchdown of the game.
Fitzgerald kicked goal. Score 22 to o.

After this Georgetown repeatedly made
gains around the Medics’ ends, but fre¬
quent fumbles prevented scoring. With
but three minutes left the Baltimoreans
advanced the pigskin to the Blue and
Gray twenty-three yard line from where
B. Leslie made a place kick thus scoring
the first points of the season against
Georgetown.

Time was called immediately after the
kick-off.

ELEVEN LOOKS PROMISING.

The game showed that Georgetown
was represented by one of the best
elevens ever wearing the blue and gray.
Shea showed up as the brightest star
while Maher, Fitzgerald and Lowney
were satellites of a lesser magnitude.
The visitor’s captain, Devine, also played
a steady and sometimes phenomenal
game at fullback.

The line-up and summary :

Georgetown. Positions. Bal. M. C.

Lowney L. E
Carter

O’Rourke R. T

Wymard L. G Bond

Stohlman

Eager Cen.
Cunniff

Dailey R. G. .. McNaught
Mullen

Munhall R.T. ... Longwell
Miller, Pallen... R. E. ... Reardon

Martin

Stuart, Fallen... O. B Jones
Fitzgerald L. H B. Leslie

Shea, Parsons R. H .Holly, Barrett
Maher F. B Devine

Touchdowns—Shea (2), Maher,
Dailey. Goals from touchdowns—Fitz¬
gerald (2). Goal from field—B. Leslie.
Referee—Mr. Givens, (Georgetown).
Umpire—-Mr. Whitehurst, (Baltimore
Medics). Head Linesman—Mr. Gass,
Lehigh. Timekeepers — Mr. Simon,
(Georgetown) ; Mr. Maslon, (Baltimore
Medics). Time of halves—20 and 15
minutes. Final score—Georgetown, 22 ;
Baltimore Medics, 4.

A. & M., 5; Georgetown, o (October
15)-

Before a crowd of four thousand

Raleigh and North Carolina foot-ball
enthusiasts, our Blue and Gray ’Varsity
went down before the Agricultural and
Mechanical College eleven of North
Carolina, having scored no points to the
Tarheels’ one touchdown.

The game, which was held on the A. &
M. field, was an added attraction of State
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Fair Week and was played under a
burning sun that fell fiercely on the sandy
gridiron, making it most dusty and suffo¬
cating for our men who were unused to
the conditions.

THE GAME BEGINS.

When the referee’s whistle started the
contest going, the stands around the field
were crowded with spectators, most of
whom were supporters of their home team.
Georgetown had a few backers, but the
smallness of their number made them
almost unnoticeable among the vast
throng which supported the local eleven.

The Aggies received the first kickoff
and went straight for a touchdown. At
first they hammered the Georgetown
line, where they had the advantage of
weight to help them. As they neared
the goal, end runs were used with such
success that they had a touchdown laid
by after six minutes of play. No goal
was kicked.

At this point it looked as though a
big score would be run up, but the tide
soon changed and the rest of the half
was merely a battle royal between the
two teams, in which Georgetown got the
best of it, keeping the ball almost wholly
in Carolina’s territory.

THE FINAL STAGES.

In the second half Georgetown received
and started to duplicate their opponents’
trick of the first part of the game. The
enemy’s ten-yard line was reached here,
but, shoved back by penalties, the ball
went over to Carolina. The Aggies
punted out and again quarter-back Stuart
started his well-working machine toward
a touchdown.

This time forward passes and end runs
were used and before five minutes elapsed

the ball was inside the twenty-yard line.
Here again the officials came in with a
penalty and spoiled the chances for
scoring.

Thus it was throughout the rest of the
game. Our boys played A. & M. off
their feet. The Tarheels adopted a
defensive style and punted every time
they got the ball. The officials also got
in some more penalty work and the game
ended with the one touchdown of the
Tarheels remaining as token of victory.

CAPTAIN MILLER STARS.

As for the stars, first to be mentioned
is Captain Miller. His defensive work
was of the highest order and his general¬
ship throughout the contest did much
towards lending a fight spirit to his team¬
mates. Shea and Lowney were also
prominent in the struggle and Maher’s
end runs were of a high order.

For A. & M. Stevens played the best
game. He was ably seconded by Thomp¬
son. Both of these men made long end
runs and also carried the pigskin long dis¬
tances when rushing back punts.

The line-up and summary follows :

Georgetown. Position. A. and M.

Lowney, Carter L. E - .Hartzell, Seifert
O’Rourke .. .L. T Von Glagu
Dailey —L. G ...Floyd, Gattis,

Mott

Eager Cen Bray
C unniff ....R. G... Dunn

M unhall . ..R. T ... Ross

Miller (Capt.)... R. E.... .Sadler, Wilson
Stuart, Sitterding..Q. B Stevens (Capt.)
Maher L. H. B Spencer

J ohnson
Shea R. H. B Thompson
Fitzgerald. F. B.. Strowd, Long
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Touchdown—Stevens. Referee—Dr.

Whitaker, North Carolina. Umpire—
Mr. Hall, Swarthmore. Timekeepers—
Mr. Dunlop, A. & M.; Mr. La Plante,
Georgetown. Head linesman—Mr. Gard¬
ner. Time of halves—25 minutes each.
Final score—A. & M., 5 ; Georgetown, o.

THE NORTH CAROLINA GAME.

This game was originally scheduled for
Saturday, October 24, but when the time
approached for starting the battle the
management saw there was no chance for
the rain to let up and hence a postpone¬
ment to Monday was agreed upon.

It was a wise move, for on Monday
afternoon the clouds had cleared away
and a driving wind had so dried up the
field that it was hard to find where the
water had left its traces. Then too the
crowd was larger. Half an hour before
the game started the people began congre¬
gating, until at four o’clock over one
thousand spectators were ranged on the
bleachers which extended along either
side-lines.

The Georgetown following as usual
held sway on the West stands and directly
opposite were the backers of the Tarheels.
The two crowds did their share in enlive¬

ning the doings, time and again yells
being exchanged.

NORTH CAROLINA OUT FIRST.

About five minutes to four North
Carolina trotted onto the gridiron and
ran through their stunts. A minute
later they were followed by our boys.
Both elevens looked ready to fight and
in size and weight were evenly matched.

North Carolina kicked off to O’Rourke.

It was a low one and the big fellow did

well to hold it, let alone making a gain.
However, it did not matter much for
Captain Miller’s men carried the pig¬
skin over seventy yards straight to the
Tarheel’s goal line without interruption.
A line rush shoved it over and we had

a touchdown with only four minutes of
time elapsed. Sitterding made another
point by kicking goal.

who is WHO?

At this time Greene, Coach of North
Carolina, made a protest on the ground
of there being two referees. A ten
minute jangling straightened out the
affair and the score was allowed to stand.
The delay worked havoc among our men,
for the quick chilling which followed
the quicker heating-up left them in a
condition far from that in which they
started the game.

North Carolina again kicked-off. The
ball was carried into their territory, but
suddenly the advance was stopped. For
fifteen minutes a fierce battle ensued with
honors equally divided. Thomas realized
a change of tactics was necessary and
ordered punting. It was a wise move
for he could boot the ball to perfection,
always sending off high spirals which
were most difficult to catch. With only
five minutes to play one of his punts
was muffed by our men and in the
scrimmage Carolina regained the ball on
our twenty yard line. Urged on by
their steersman, they plunged through
our line for a touchdown and tied the

score by kicking goal. The half ended
with the ball in the middle of the field.

The second half was fought hard by
both sides. No scoring was done, but
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Georgetown did the better work as was
shown by the fact that the ball was in
Carolina’s territory most of the time. At
one time Georgetown, by means of end
runs, carried it to tbe enemy’s thirty-
yard line where a kick from placement
failed. Again they executed a beautiful
forward pass which put them on the
ten yard line, but this time the officials
shoved them hack.

At this stage of the game darkness set
in and it was with difficulty that the
ball could be followed. Punting and
defensive work were used by both teams
and the game ended with the score stand¬
ing the same as at the end of the first
half.

In summing up we wish to praise
especially the work of Shea, Miller and
Fitzgerald of Georgetown and Thomas,
Norwood, and Tillett of North Carolina.
Maher, also did good work in carrying
the ball during tbe first half.

The line-up and summary follows:

Georgetown. Positions. N.. Carolina.

Lowney L. E Wiggins
O’Rourke L. T

Dailey E. G

Eager Cen Deans
Cunniff R. G. Howell
M unhall R. T ..Norwood
Miller (Capt. ). R. E. ...Manning
Sitterding 0. B. Tillett
Maher I.. H
Shea R. H Thomas

F'itzgerald ..E. B Kelley

Touchdowns — Fitzgerald, Ruffin.
Goals from touchdowns—■Sitterding,
Thomas. Referee—Mr. Eisman, Lehigh.
JJmpire—Mr, Givens, Georgetown, Head

Linesman—Mr. Gloth, Virginia. As¬
sistant Linesmen—Mr. McNulty, George¬
town ; Mr. Wilkins, North Carolina.
Timers—Mr. Gray, North Carolina; Mr.
LaPlante, Georgetown. Time of Halves
—25 minutes. Substitutes—Pallen for
Maber, Stewart for Sitterding, Wymard
for Cunniff, Bellmore for Kelley, Wilk¬
ins for Ruffin. Final Scores—George¬
town 6 ; North Carolina, 6.

ROWING.

THE INTER-CLASS REGATTA.

Field, as it was, on a cold, damp day,
the regatta this year did not draw as big
a crowd as usual, nor was it possible for
tbe men to put up as sterling an exhibi¬
tion as they might have done if the
weather conditions were more favorable.

The race was rowed in a chilly drizzle
and in an atmosphere most distressing to
an oarsman's lungs. The only redeeming
feature of the elements was the lack of

wind, which left unruffled the sluggish
Potomac, and thereby permitted a clean
showing of out-board work.

SENIORS IN ERONT.

At half-past three on Wednesday, Oc¬
tober twenty-eighth, as was originally set
down in the program, John Hadley
Doyle, of the Potomac Boat Club, acting
as Referee, called the three entries to the
start. The Freshmen were first at the

mark and were joined soon after by the
Sophomores and Seniors. The Juniors
did not enter a crew on account of so

many of their men being on the foot-ball
squad, The Referee’s launch soon fob
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lowed the eights, and by four everything
was prepared and the word was given.

The Seniors caught the water first and
shot out a half a length ahead of the
Sophomores, who, in turn, did the same

thing to the Freshmen. The Freshmen
had the course next to the Virginia shore
and hence could steer a bee line to the
finish. The other two, however, had to
make a slight swerve to get past the
Three Sisters, and in doing this the
Seniors added another boat length to
their lead. The Sophomores and Fresh¬
men were still rowing as at the start.

At the boat house the Seniors had a

length of open water, while the Sopho¬
mores were pulling steadily away from
the lower class. Here both of the latter

crews gave a spurt arid the Freshman
boat gained a little. But at this extra ef¬
fort, Murray, who rowed two in the 1912
boat, toppled over and the Sophs re¬

gained their lead. From here to the
bridge the crews retained about the same

positions.
At the bridge a last final spurt was

taken by all crews. The Seniors shot out
a trifle more, but the other two boats did
not seem to give way a great deal and
the race ended with the Seniors victors

by two lengths over the Sophomores and
three over the Freshmen.

The distance, a trifle over one mile,
was made by the winning Crew in 5.41.
The officials were: Referee, Mr. John
Hadley Doyle; Time Keeper, Mr. Claude
Zappone; Judges at the Finish, Messrs.
E. Fitzgerald, ’09; Charles Augulo, Ti;
John Crosby, '12,

The line-up of the Crews follows:
Position. Seniors. Sophomores. Freshmen.

C’xsw’ n Culkin Ash DeCourcy
Stroke Fitzpatrick(C) Joliat Dailey
No. 7 La Plante Power (C) Heger
No. 6 L. Smith McQuail Eager
No. 5 Boland W. Fitzgerald Brasso
No. 4 Lynch Reilly Foley (C)
No. 3 Lavelle Gibbs Dougherty
No. 2 J. Dilkes Healy Murray
Bow Montgomery Pierce Lynch

BASKET-BALL.

In this, our latest branch of sport
prospects are the brightest since the in¬
auguration of the indoor game at George¬
town. Last year we put out a team that
proved itself worthy to cope with any¬

thing that came along. This year we
have a better one.

Of last year's five there have returned
Captain Rice, ex-Captain Downey, and
the Colliflower boys. Grogan will not
be with us nor will “Bill” Rice, who was

first sub. To fill out the vacancies, we
have able men in Kingsley, Captain of
last year's Prep, five; Cogan, one of his
men; Dilkes, a Varsity sub; Schlosser,
ex-Captain of the Washington Second
Regiment Team ; Munhall, of our own

'06-07 crowd; and of others who bear
records from their home towns. With
such candidates on hand, Professor
Joyce should he able to develop a record
five.

Manager Murray is arranging an at¬
tractive schedule. The games will be
played downtown.

Coming, as they do, in the middle of
the year when out-door sports is im¬
possible and being augmented by extra
entertainments, the games this year
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should prove most pleasant events both
to the students and also to the outsiders.

TIT-BITS.

Beyond the honor of winning the
Regatta the Seniors were also given
handsome silver medals and awarded
their class numerals.

After the .North Carolina game the
most spirited enthusiasm was shown in
the refectory. Each player received a

‘Hoya’ and a ‘Class Yell.' Alston Cock¬
rell, ’06, an old yard president and a
member of the 1905 foot-ball eleven,
made a speech both of praise and proph¬
ecy that will ring in the ears of those,
who were lucky enough to hear him, for
many days. Needless to say he was

roundly applauded when he finished.
vSongs were then in order and the celebra¬
tion ended by slinging the dirge at
‘Virginia.’

The Senior Crew by winning the race
this year made it three straight, some¬
thing that no other class has ever been
able to do.

The Crew Management and the student
body wish to extend their hearty thanks
to Mr. John Hadley Doyle and his fel¬
low members of the Potomac Boat Club
who so graciously gave 11s the use of
their house and services for the after¬
noon of the regatta.

Cunniff received a sprained shoulder
in the North Carolina game, which kept
him out of a suit for a full week. Sitter-

ding also had an ankle wrenched.

“Bill" Newman, our Coach, was Head-
linesman at the Virginia-A. & M. game,
which came ofif in Norfolk the first of
this month.

Daly, a candidate for half-back, was
badly injured in a scrimmage practice
the second day he was out. He was re¬
moved to the University Hospital where
it was found that two ribs were broken.

Cogan, who looked good for basket
ball, has been laid up with a sprained
ankle during the past four weeks. It is
doubtful if he will be able to get in the
game again this year.

Manager Stuart of the base ball team
is working hard on his schedule. He
promises us the best list of games we
have ever had. It will be made public
in the next issue of Tin; Journal.

Although a little early for any definite
information from the Manager of
Track, as to his plans, yet we have
gathered that this will be a banner year
in that department. Many good men are
on hand from which he expects to round
up a big squad of representatives. Lull
details will be at hand next month.

Vincent Dailey, '12.
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With two months flown, and with, for
some, one, and others two issues sent
out broadcast, we are gradually becom¬
ing acclimated and hardened. In most
of the magazines the exchange depart¬
ment has hardly gotten under way, but
there still remains an energetic few who
have not wasted any time. The October
accumulation, proving for many the
maiden effort of the year in which a first
good impression has been striven for, is
universally good. We are not, however,
going to be unduly impressed by these
same first impressions in forming a con¬
clusion about any particular issue.

It is a mistake easily acquired, to
criticise and condemn anyone or any¬
thing considering one wrong action or
fault as a standard to measure by.
“From one learn all,” is a dangerous
motto, leading to universal pessimism,
and we will try to be on our guard
against this at all times. We cannot
always understand the conditions under
which a single faulty number has been
issued, and though, perhaps carelessness
will account for some magazines’ fault,
unfortunate circumstances and conditions
will more often be the cause. So if we

find one book capable of improvement
this month we will look for this improve¬

ment later on, and to the leaders now
we will turn an ever approving but
suspicious eye.

The “Rcdzvood" lies at hand appear¬

ing as handsome as ever and its contents
bear it out fairly well. We find, how¬
ever, a lack of the ever popular fiction
which is usually the prominent feature
of other magazines. Greater attention
to this department would have balanced
things much better and render a relief
to the different essays. The verse is
all exceptionally good.

The University of Virginia Magazine
is one with a policy and launches it in
the October issue. It is seldom we see

so much continued hearty interest as that
evidenced by our rivals from the South,
and it comes distinctly in the nature of
a relief from the so many haphazard
attempts we meet with. In the way of
fiction. “The Severed Fingers” is un¬

doubtedly the best—the true color of the
mystic East being held throughout.
“The Mater Machina” is an attempt at
the drama rather above the ordinary,
while “The Possum Song” is the better
of the vignettes.
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We must admit that The Southern

Collegian does not stipulate that it con¬
fines itself to student attempts, but in¬
vites the alumni to contribute also. Now
this is a laudable principle, without a
doubt, but we cannot refrain from inquir¬
ing if the student has not the prior claim
and should he not be considered first?
We find in looking through the pages
that the student body are in a vast
minority as contributors and hope it is
not from a lack of interest. A school
is judged as much by the men now there
as by those who have gone—so let us
see what they, the students, can do.

Of all the things in The University
of North Carolina Magazine, none ap¬

peals to us so much as the department
entitled “Sketches.” It is unique for one

thing and original for another. The
negro's inimitable humor, a tale a la
Joel Chandler Harris, and even a philo¬
sophical touch here and there are its
features. Besides this, however, there
is nothing especially noteworthy. “A
Tragedy of the Banks” is the only at¬
tempt at a story and its only fault is
that the author has tried to cover too

much ground in his plot.

“In Criticism of Ourselves,” in The
Williams Literary Monthly, is the best
thing we have seen or heard in a long
time concerning College spirit and con¬
ditions. It is very hard for an under¬
graduate to talk of University spirit, ath¬
letics and certain degenerations, and do it
with the air of one looking at these mat¬
ters with cold impartiality. Maybe the
author is a little radical in some of his

sentiments, but the general atmosphere

is not one of a breathless reformer, but
of one who looks to see these things ac¬
complished in the end. On the other
hand, we are not satisfied with “The
Bowl of Rujub," or, rather, we are not
satisfied with the ending. The author
built up too good a plot to go wasted by
the explanation that it is a mere fabrica¬
tion—so many things could be done with
it, you know, and to better advantage.

The Boston Stylus has a biography of
“Uncle Remus” that is readable as well

as informing. If more magazines would
devote their attention to such essays in¬
stead of ones that concern personages
and things that require the greatest will¬
power to pour through, they would be
more successful. There is a bit of verse

—“Canzoni” in name—that is exceed¬

ingly clever, and more so since it is by a
High School lad. It is an appreciation
of Mr. T. A. Daly, the “Irish Eyetalian,”
and the Dago brogue, Daly characters,
and Daly himself, are all harmoniously
joined.

The Smith College Monthly is but a
repetition of what the modern Woman’s
College can do. “The Adventures of the
Vernacular,” is a history of the evolution
of the English tongue. The effort shows
thoroughness and serious application,
and is a well-written essay. Our patriot¬
ism, however, forbids us to agree with
the fair author when she lays the impu¬
tation that America is “jargonizing” the
English tongue. By way of Gravais”
is the best of the stories, though the title
is misleading and obscure. “Sketches”
contains some true, realistic phases of
human nature and is quite good.
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Other exchanges at hand are: St.
Mary's Messenger, The Blue and White,
Pittsburg College Bulletin, The College
Student, The Dial, The Mountaineer,
College Chips, St. Marys Chimes, The
Columbiad, Notre Dame Scholastic, Am¬

herst Literary Monthly, Brumonian, Buff
and Blue, Agnetian Monthly, Niagara
Rainbow, Harvard Monthly, Vassar
Miscellany, Mount Holyoke, Emory and’
Henry Era, Lolenian, The Xavier.

Laurence D. Smith, ’09.


