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CANTUS BETHLEMICUS

Mensis adest, et fausta dies qua filius Ille
Aeterni natus virgine matre Dei,

Detulit e coelo pro nobis Ipse salutem ;
Ut cecinit vates fata Sybylla sacra,

Crimina nostra ferens, veteris contagia noxae
Aufert, et summa cum Patre pace beat.

Deposuit formam praestantem et lumine claram,
Et cujus radios quis neque ferre potest;

Deposuitque decus quo lucens nurftine trino
Coeli conciliis Ille sedere solet,

Nobiscum ut maneat, discessit limine regni
Ac similis nobis sustinet Ipse necem.

En age, coelestis non optas fundere Musa
Versus Nascenti pectore dona Deo?

Nonne placet numeros, non altum reddere carmen
Accipiens inter vilia tecta Deum ?

Nondum resplendet roseis Aurora capillis,
Purpureis nondum sol juga ponit equis,

Ignes sed tremulae praecingunt agmine coelum,
Lunaque nocturnos alta quiescit equos.

Ecce Magi properant longe, stellamque secuti,
Myrrham et thus fragrans ex oriente ferunt :

Illos praevertens, properes tu, carmina ponas
Ad praesepe Dei protinus ante pedes;

Nacitur en Jesus, sumas tu primus honorem
Ante omnes Domino dicere laetus “ Ave, ”

Angelicique chori sacris dum surgit ab aris
Gloria in Pixcelsis dulciter adde tuum. ’ 11
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The Star of the Magi

The Christmas chimes will shortly ring
in their paean of joy to men of good will,
and young and old will rejoice to see the
little star hung high over the crib or

twinkling to the flickerings of the candle
pinned to the branches of the Christmas
tree. Yet to how many will it occur that
master minds through the ages have tired
in their attempts to ferret out the. true
story of that startling “forget-me-not of
the heavens.” It is with a view toward

co-ordinating, as far as can be done
within the compass of a short essay,
the products of their midnight oil, that
this article is penned.

That the Magi were led to the cave of
Christ under the guidance of a star can¬
not be doubted by one who admits the
authenticity of the Scriptures, for in
Matthew II we read:

“When Jesus, therefore, was born in
Bethlehem of Juda, in the days of King
Herod, behold, there came wise men from
the East to Jerusalem, saying: where
is He that is born King of the Jews?
for we have seen His star in the East
and are come to adore Him.”

Further on:

“Who, having heard the King, went
their way; and behold, the star which

they had seen in the East went before
them, until it came and stood over where
the Child was. And seeing the star, they
rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And
entering into the house, they found the
Child with Mary, His mother ; and fall¬
ing down they adored Him; and opening
their treasures they offered Him gifts-—
gold, frankincense and myrrh.”

The Magi, we are told by the earlv
writers, were believers in the Zend re¬

ligion, counsellors of the King, priests
and wise men, students of the sciences
and knowers of the divine will. It is

agreed that they came from either Arabia,
Persia, Chaldea or Parthia, but how
many they were, and from which par¬
ticular country they set out, is not certain.

The cause which impelled them to un¬
dertake so difficult and uncertain a jour¬
ney has been variously interpreted.
They, themselves, admitted: “We have
seen His star.” The question which
logically suggests itself is, how did they
recognize it as His star when they did
see it? Either by divine revelation or
because of a belief then existing in the
Eastern countries that led them to expect
a redeemer in the person of a Jewish in¬
fant, whose birth would be heralded by a
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star. This belief, most probably, orig¬
inated in the prophecy of Balaam, in
the twenty-fourth Book of Numbers—
“A star shall rise out of Jacob,” and was,
no doubt, strengthened by the fact that
Balaam was also from the East, as is
declared in Deuteronomy and in Origen.
To this star also pointed the Svbiline
oracle:

“Divinamque Magi stellam coluere re-
centam Monstratusque Dei praecepta se-

quentibus infans est in praesepe.”
Be it as it may, there is no doubt that

history, both sacred and profane, points
to the existence of such a belief, which
was deeply rooted in the minds of the
Eastern peoples, and Tacitus, Suetonius,
Josephus, Cicero, Suidas, and Virgil, in
all probability, refer to this belief when
they speak of a restlessness in the East
caused by an expectation of the birth of
a redeemer among the men of Judea,
and when they tell of the Golden Age
which such a birth was to inaugurate.
Calcidius, a platonic philosopher of the
sixth century, commenting upon the
Timaeus of Plato, furnishes the informa¬
tion that through several generations
Chaldean astronomers were detailed to

sweep nightly the heavens in quest of a
star which was to be the indubitable sign
of redemption. True, some ‘later com¬
mentators hold that the expectancy, as
expressed in Suetonius, especially, refers
to Vespasian, seventy-five years later;
but the earliest, and, therefore, the most

reliable, authorities would disown such a

claim. Furthermore, in the Greek text
the definite article is used before star,
tov dcrrepa, “the star,” which had long

been looked for as the harbinger of His
birth.

As to the time of the appearance of the
star and the coming of the Magi, we
know little more than that it was “in the

days of King Herod,” and although “in
the days” does not give us the exact year
of the arrival, it at least sets a limit after
which the event could not have taken

place. This limit has been determined
from Josephus and from dates of coins
by five most conclusive methods of
reasoning, each of which fixes the death
of Herod in March or April, 750 A. U. C.
This date of Herod’s death is accepted
by all scholars, who, therefore, admit the
possibility of Christ’s birth occurring in
747, 748, 749, or 750 A. U. C., or in 3, 4,
5 or 6 B. C., according to our system of
reckoning.

With the fact established that the wise
men did come to Jerusalem at the in¬
stigation of a star, that they were not
men who without good reason would
have undertaken such a journey, we now

pass on to a consideration of the nature of
the star, after having limited the time in
which it must have appeared to the winter
months of the years 747, 748, 749 and
750 A. U. C. A real difficulty presents
itself at the outset—the interpretation of
the Greek word da-rr/p, which may mean
either star, comet, or meteor. Origen,
in the first book contra Celsam, dodges
the issue by declaring “Fuit eius generis
quales cometae visuntur” (it was of that
class which are regarded as comets).
Thus it may have been either star, comet,
or meteor, and either natural or super¬
natural.
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In the category of natural stars, so¬
lutions that have been advanced are:

1. It was a conjunction of Jupiter,
Saturn, and, probably, Mars.

2. It was the extraordinary brilliance
of a variable star.

3. It was a meteor or comet.
If not a natural star:

4. It was a supernatural phenomenon
seen by everyone, but understood by the
wise men alone.

5. It was a miraculous star, perhaps
following an observed natural phenome¬
non, but seen by the wise men alone.

In regard to the first theory, there is
no question that three conjunctions of
Jupiter and Saturn did actually occur in
the year 747-8 A. U. C. Kepler, the
founder of modern astronomy, first made
the calculations which proved these oc¬

currences, and his figures were later veri¬
fied, with slight changes, by Ideler, Schu¬
bert, Encke, Pritchard, and the as¬

tronomers of Greenwich Observatory.
Moreover, the first conjunction which, it
is claimed, determined the Magi upon
their journey, occurred near the first of
Aries, that part of the heavens in which
it was supposed by astrologers the great¬
est and noblest events were fore¬
shadowed. According to this theory the
wise men arrived in Jerusalem shortly
before the third conjunction, and, start¬
ing for Bethlehem in the evening at sun¬
set, would have seen the double star in a

southeast direction, i]/2 hours east of the
meridian. The star would now go be¬
fore them (in the sense of “arrive be¬
fore”) from S. E. to S. W., tbe direction
of Bethlehem, and, being in the zenith
when they arrived, would stand over any
house in the vicinity. Since, by repute,

the Magi were also astrologers, they
might have used the word “star" for two
stars (because, according to calculations,
Jupiter and Saturn did not approach
nearer than double the apparent diameter
of the moon). Abarbanel, a Jew of the
fifteenth century, declares that in ac¬
cordance with the traditions of his people
no conjunction could have had greater
significance to the Jews than that of Ju¬
piter and Saturn, which were in con¬

junction also before the birth of Moses.
But the preceding arguments are not

invulnerable. If so much importance was
attached to the star, why did not others
come from the East as well? And why
would Herod have had so much difficulty
in learning of the star when he should
already have known of it, two conjunc¬
tions of so much import to the Jews hav¬
ing previously taken place within a few
months? Again, a similar, but much
nearer, conjunction had occurred in 66
B. C. Since the Chaldean astronomers

had for many generations watched for a
star why did not the fathers of these wise
men with greater reason undertake the
journey in 66 B. C. ?

The road theyr traveled led from
Jerusalem to Rachel's tomb, and from
this landmark Bethlehem bears 13 de¬
grees east of direct south. After having-
left Jerusalem at sunset, by the time they
reached the tomb the conjunction would
be on the south meridian, and as soon as

they followed the road from Rachel’s
tomb to Bethlehem, which turns there to
the eastward, the planets would be on
their right hand and so behind them.
Reaching the town, the star would now
be visible far over the western hills and
at an altitude of some 57 degrees, and



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 91

hence over no definite spot. Had they
left before sunset the planets could not
go before them, being not yet risen.
Likewise, if after sundown, the stars
would have nearly set and so would be
more useless than ever as a guide.

We now pass to the second theory. In
the year 1572 there appeared in the skies
near the zenith, in Cassiopeia, a star of
such wonderful brilliancy that it occu¬
pied the closest attention of Tycho Brahe,
the celebrated Danish astronomer; while
Goodricke, an equally noted observer of
the heavens, attempted to reconcile this
star with the guiding star of the Magi,
fixing its period at 312 and 156 years,

claiming to have evidence to the effect
that it had been observed in 1264 and
945 A. D„ while with the figures he had
gathered, he asserted that its appearance
was the tenth since the birth of Christ.

Now, could this star have been the one

seen by the wise men, as Goodricke
claimed? A ery possibly it did shine in
the firmament at that time, but the same

objections apply to it and the comet hy¬
pothesis that applied to the conjunction
theory. It could not have “stood over
where the Child was” unless it was in the

zenith, and certainly a star at an infinite
distance cannot point out definite objects.
Again, if it had been this star or the
comet which, according to Wieseler, had
been found in the Chinese tables to have
shone for 70 days in 750 A. U. C., why
then did the Magi rejoice “with exceed¬
ing great joy?” They could have re¬

joiced either at its reappearance and its
consequent leading them to Bethlehem,
or at its standing over the bouse and sig¬
nifying a prosperous issue to their jour¬
ney. But evidently it could not have re¬

appeared, as the records say, to bring
them joy if it had appeared nightly for
70 days, and neither, for the reason
pointed out above, could it have stood
over any particular house. The star, or
comet, which they talk of may cer¬

tainly have appeared, but this does
not satisfy at all the words, or
traditional interpretation of the text
concerning the star of the Magi.
And, besides given such an astral and
brilliant phenomenon as it is claimed this
comet or star was, surely Herod, of all
persons, one of the chiefs of the people,
would have been cognizant of its appear¬
ance and left some record concerning it,
whereas, as history proves, he not only
was not aware that any star had ap¬

peared, but he knew nothing of the birth
of the God-child until these same East¬
ern Princes had announced it to him.

The statement is made that it may
have been a supernatural phenomenon
seen by everyone but understood by the
wise men alone, and we here note again
that if such was the case it was exceed¬

ingly strange that Iderod and the whole
Jewish people should not have been cog¬
nizant of its appearance, for such a phe¬
nomenon would necessarily attract the at
tention of the Jews, a deeply scientific
people.

It cannot be denied that many natural
extraordinary phenomena took place
about the time of Christ’s birth, but if
we are to take the literal, or even a fairly
free meaning of the text, and if we are
to concede anything to the traditional in¬
terpretation from almost the time of the
star itself, then we must allow the star
of the Magi to have been a miraculous
one, seen and understood only by them.
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In the judgment of most recognized
authorities the star was one greatly out
of the natural order, and the evidence at
hand is most heavily in favor of this
opinion. It shone with extreme bril¬
liancy both day and night; it must have
been in the lower regions of the at¬
mosphere in order to point out any
certain locality; and, finally, in ad¬
dition to these undoubted occurrences,

which no natural star could have

done, the star of the Magi “went before
them,” it traveled from north to south; it
moved at times and at other times was

stationary, actions which were and are

evidently beyond the ordinary course of
heavenly bodies as we understand them
now.

And most formidable, perhaps, of all
considerations is this: Would any sys¬
tem of astrologers, however strongly im¬
bued with religious sentiments they may
have been, have been induced as were
these Magi, men of high state, without
hesitation to undertake a toilsome jour¬
ney into distant lands with no hope of
reward, to venerate an earthly foreign
king hardly ushered into existence, and
to run the danger of incurring the jeal¬
ousy and malice of the reigning poten¬
tate—would they have done all this un¬
der the influence of any natural star?
Would they have worshiped the Babe
with frankincense which was offered to

God alone, and would they have been so
certain of the divinity of the Christ-child
as He lay upon the crib if they had tome
at the bidding of any natural phenome¬
non which, as astronomers, they must
have been familiar with? Most assuredly
not.

The arguments that assert the super¬
natural qualities of the star of the Magi
seem in truth unanswerable, and they are
ones that appeal not only to the intellect
but to the heart of every Christian. Let
those who scoff at the supernatural de¬
ride, if they will, the old tale of the wise
men of the East, the star, and the all-
powerful and yet so merciful Child in the
little crib at Bethlehem; let them sneer

in a superior manner, if they will, at the
story of Christmas which we learned at
our mothers’ knees, but with the help of
the same mighty Child, we will still keep
intact all the sweet and holy traditions;
all the beliefs that make our faith a liv¬

ing one; one that appeals to the heart,
and one which, while it is clarity and
reason itself, still has in it, as is fit and
necessaryq some things of mystery, and
some things which, because we cannot
understand them, and because it is the
will of our Little Master of Bethlehem,
we should cherish as a most dear part of
that faith.

Joseph McCormack, '12.
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The Nineteenth Voyage of
the “Diocletian”

There arose from sea to sky the wild
farewell—

Then shrieked the timid and stood still
the brave—

Then leaped overboard with fearful yell.
As eager to anticipate their grave.

Byron,—Don Juan, Canto II, St. 52.

On one of those gray, gloomy morn¬
ings, so well known to the people of
Glasgow, there entered into the old har¬
bour, a ship. Of course, this was an

ordinary occurrence, but the arrival of
such a craft as this one, was, to say the
least, a very rare event. A sailing
ship? Yes, the “Diocletian” had certainly
been a sailing vessel, and a superb one
at that, a sixmaster! But this, this old,
weatherbeaten hull, this ancient rickety
affair! were these truly the remnants of
that magnificent trader? Alas! they
were indeed.

The “Diocletian,” with four masts

gone, and the two remaining ones terribly

damaged, most of its sails missing and
some in shreds, its deck ripped up,
bulwarks gone, hatches smashed in, and
half of a “Union Jack” fluttering franti¬
cally from a piece of broken oar, was

certainly a weird and mournful addition
to that cheerless morning scene. In tow
of a powerful tug, the Diocletian glided
noiselessly to its dock, more like the
ghost of some great ship lost at sea than
the ship itself.

On board were three, stern, rugged
men, unkempt and dirty, with the harsh
lines of agony, fatigue and sickness,
deeply engraved on the face of all of
them. They left the ship, more resembl¬
ing phantoms than living men. Their
friends, they greeted without a smile,
and whenever mention was made of

Tom, Dick, George, it wras with voices
nearly choked with emotion that they
answered. Mclvor, the captain, made
an appointment with us for that night
at the “White Fox,” when, he said, he
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would tell us the story of that dramatic
voyage. Accordingly, at 8.30 P. M., I
entered the tavern. The men were all

there; sitting as close to the captain as
the others permitted me, I listened, silent¬
ly, attentively, to that sorrowful tale.

“Boys, I have made thirty-one voyages
across the Atlantic, in all kinds of
weather and at all seasons, but for
danger, ill-luck and suffering, this last
trip has certainly beaten all past records.
From the very beginning, we were the
slaves of misfortune. It seemed as

though, from the moment we cast off
moorings, some satellite of Satan held
over us and our poor ship his demoni¬
acal power. The entire trip from Lisbon
here was one long chapter of trials and
suffering.”

“After being two days out, the most
terrific cyclone I have ever witnessed
struck us, and did its devastating work
upon our poor ship with a thoroughness
which was frightful. At about noon,
on December 7th, I well remember that
day, the mate approached me; he wore
a queer expression on his face, and, after
pointing mutely to a certain part of the
horizon, bid me look in that direction
through the glass he had brought with
him. Boys, what I saw then, was, I
assure you, enough to stir the feelings
of every knowing sailor. A mere black
speck, like a spot of ink against the
clear sky, was all I could discern at
first; but it was moving, advancing
towards 11s; it was spreading in size
every second! I knew well what was

coming, however, and, in as cool and
collected a manner as I could command,
I ordered the sails trimmed. After this

had been done, the black speck had

grown to an immense cloud, and, as it
became visible to the entire crew, every
one of them grasped the meaning of
that ominous black wall, for so it seemed.
The laughing ceased, the youngsters
stopped their jokes and gambols. Every¬
body, with knitted brows and grave

looks, gazed upon the approaching cy¬
clone, straining ear and eye, to hear each
sound and to watch every movement of
the coming foe. The older men, stern
old salts, nodded to each other silently,
and the youngsters eagerly scanned the
faces of the officers in an effort to obtain
an exact knowledge of the danger that
threatened them. Poor little fellows!
none will ever cross the threshold of
their dear old home again. Well boys,
I must make the story short because I
am afraid I am going to have one of
my attacks, and it may be my last one,

boys, it may be my last one. Where
did I leave off? Oh, well the cyclone
struck us with tremendous force. We
were surrounded by a dense black wall,
as it were, and the shrieking of the
wind through the rigging made it im¬
possible to communicate, on deck, by
voice. Upon calling the roll, we were

grief-stricken to find that by the first
blow five of our brave boys had been
swept overboard. We made a heart}
attempt to search for them, but the high
seas and the obscurity rendered our at¬
tempt useless.”

“Ah, men! you cannot realize the
terrible power of the ocean. When it
once rouses itself, with its infinite
strength, it shakes a thousand shores
with its blows and thunder. Entire
navies of oak and iron are pitched and
tossed in sheer mockery from its crest.
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and armaments, supported by the strength
and courage of millions, are shattered
as glass among its waves. All night and
the following day and night the storm
raged. In addition to our misfortunes,
three men were instantly killed by a

falling mast, and the mate, my most
valiant officer, was hit upon the head by
a broken topsail yard in such a manner
that his brain was affected. He became
a raging lunatic, and succeeded in kill¬
ing the boatswain with a belaying pin
before he was overcome and secured.

During that frightful day three of the
masts crashed into the sea, carrying with
them all their sail. At this moment, the
mate, taking advantage of the confusion,
eluded his guard, and, with a shout
which I shall never forget, dashed head¬
long into the surging billows, disappear¬
ing immediately.”

“But the most tragic event occurred
on the fifth day of the storm, when the
entire crowd, prompted by an insane
desire to leave the ship, lowered the
only remaining life-boat and rowed away,

leaving only Harvey, Johnson and my¬
self in charge of the old ship. What
happened to the men was soon told by
our suddenly coming across the over¬
turned boat, and not a living soul to be
seen anywhere around it! Fortunately,
my navigatorial instruments had been
preserved and, when on the sixth day,
the storm abated, Harvey, Johnson and
I steered for what we believed to be

‘home,’ having crowded every possible
inch of sail upon our two remaining
masts.”

“Well, after overcoming tremendous
difficulties we. .er. .what’s this?..an at¬

tack!. .oh, my heart! my heart!. .God. .

er. .God have mercy upon er. .those poor
fellows ! good bye ! boys, good bye ! Ah !

. .no, you can do nothing for me, I'm
going fast now. . oh !. . save me !. . save. .

ah.”
And so, brave Me Ivor died, in the

arms of his friends, and so, too, did that
tragic tale of the “Nineteenth Voyage
Of The Diocletian, of Glasgow," end.

T i.
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During the present month public in¬
terest in Augustus Saint Gaudens has
been greatly heightened by the memorial
exhibition of his works held in the Cor¬
coran Gallery of Art in Washington,
under the auspices of the American In¬
stitute of Architects. As this exhibition
included sketches never before seen out¬

side the family studio, it surpassed even
that recently held in the Metropolitan
Museum of Fine Arts, in New York.

Augustus Saint Gaudens stands be¬
yond all dispute at the head of American
sculptors. Though born in Dublin of
Irish-French parentage, he was brought
to this country when but a few weeks
old. It was here that he received the
rudiments of his education and was first

impelled to the development of his genius.
He returned to Europe at the age of
eighteen, and completed his artistic train¬
ing at Paris and Rome. Not until 1880
did he again take up a permanent resi¬
dence in America, but by 1897 he had
achieved a national reputation, and short¬
ly after was renowned throughout
Europe.

This in briefest outline is the life his¬

tory of one of the most remarkable men
of his time—the man who stood pre-emi¬
nent among his fellows in giving artistic

expression to the peculiarly character¬
istic energy of the American people and
to their spirit of indomitable persever¬
ance and individuality. It is upon the
virile independence, the exalted genius
and the tireless industry of such men
as Saint Gaudens, united in a common

ideal, that the destiny of American Art
must depend.

We have permanently in Washington,
but one of Saint Gaudens’ works, and,
though one of his greatest accomplish¬
ments, it has been always more or less,
shrouded in mystery and doubt. Henry
Adams, a historian and a man of great
intellect, married a very beautiful woman,
much his junior, but with whom he was

deeply in love. He was engaged at the
time in writing a history of the United
States, and this, together with other lit¬
erary pursuits, so engrossed him that he
unintentionally neglected his fond wife.
She, believing herself unloved, became a

prey to melancholy and committed sui¬
cide. Adams was of course greath
shocked at this, and, overcome with sor¬

row, commissioned Saint Gaudens to

carve in her memory the beautiful figure
which may now be seen over her grave
in Rock Greek Cemetery. Nowhere
upon the monument is there a title or
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any word of inscription by which it may
be identified with its hidden meaning.

Scarcely had the splendid figure been
erected when a heated discussion arose

among art critics as to what it was in¬
tended to typify. The majority contend¬
ed that it was symbolical of grief, but
in others it awakened the widely dififer¬
ing emotions of peace, melancholy, des¬
pair and meditation. All agreed that it
was the most exquisite piece of art in
Washington, and Gaston Migeon, the
great French critic, went so far as to
say of the Adams monument, “I know
of no analogous work so profound in
sentiment, so e mted in its art, and ex¬

ecuted by methods so simple and broad,
since the most telling sculpture of the
middle ages. In me personally it awakens
a deeper emotion than any other modern
work of art.” But as to its exact mean¬

ing men have always been at variance,
and from its erection down to the

present time contradictory interpretations
have come from equally prominent
sources.

By even the most cursory glance at
the cut of the monument herewith pub¬
lished, the reader will see how patent
are the reasons for such dispute, and in
view of the monument’s great worth,
will appreciate how interesting and how
valuable would be an authoritative defi¬
nition of precisely what the sculptor him¬
self meant to convey. We are happy to
say that we have in our possession a

personal letter from Saint Gaudens in
which, once for all, he clears this point
of all uncertainty. He rarely cared to
comment upon his own works, but the
following missive was indited some years

before his death, and has never before
appeared in print:

“Dear Sir :

Happening to go into the consulate,
your note and photograph of Mrs.
Adams’ monument at Rock Creek Ceme¬

tery were handed to me. I thank you
for your kind words about my work and
for the photograph of it you took at
Rock Creek. It is hard to put into
words what I tried to express in the
figure, but it was not grief. Mr. John
Hay called it the “Peace of God.” Noth¬
ing has been said that more nearly ex¬
presses what I wished to convey than
that.

Sincerely yours,
Augustus Saint Gaudens.

3 Bis Rue de Bagneux, Paris,
March 4, 1900.

It is noteworthy that among all the
Saint Gaudens letters appearing in the
October and November issues of Mc¬
Clure’s for this year, there is none similar
to this one and it is believed that there is

nothing like it extant.
Now that we have seen what the

sculptor meant to embody in this parti¬
cular work, it may perhaps be interest¬
ing briefly to consider, from the stand¬
point of art-criticism, why he meant to
embody what he did, and whence comes
the surpassing beauty of the work. We
say from the standpoint of art-criticism
because of course it is irrelevant whether
the representation of peace, or grief or
any other particular state of mind would
most appropriately perpetuate the memory
of the dead woman. We are concerned
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here only with the monument in its re¬
lation to art in general.

Many critics, notable among them
Lessing, the famous German scholar,
have declared repose to be an unfail¬
ing criterion of beauty. Certain it is
that associated with all our ideas of

perfect beauty there is always the idea
of repose and permanence. This was
true among the ancients and therein lies
the perfection of their art. They aimed
to avoid subjects incompatible with the
expression of repose or if they were at
times compelled to choose such subjects,
as in the case of the Laocoon, they aimed
at the highest repose compatible with
the adopted circumstance of bodily pain
or whatever the passion might be. On
the other hand, the common-place in art
pictures passion only as violent agitation
and forgets that in reality it is vehement
just in proportion to the weakness of the
mind it involves, wherefore if its visible
signs are accentuated the heroism of the
subject is correspondingly diminished.

The hre that mounts the liquor, till
it run o'er,

In seeming to augment it, wastes it.
Henry VIII. (Shak.)

Moreover intense emotion is by its very
nature spasmodic and transient, whereas
the height of art is to be reposeful and
permanent.

In pursuance of these considerations,
let us suppose for a moment that Saint

Gaudens had chosen to embody some

particular passion in the work we are

discussing. The most likely one is mani¬
festly grief because it was that that had
killed his subject. Now grief similarly
with the other passions is ignoble alike
when its object is unworthy and when
it does violence to human dignity; and
however worthy its object, all grief
which convulses the features inevitably
does detract from the dignity of its sub¬
ject, and is therefore ignoble. But the
masterful sculptor was cognizant of all
this, and so in the noble figure on the
Adams monument he tried to avoid the
embodiment of grief or at least so to
subordinate it as to leave tranquility the
paramount expression.

How admirably he succeeded the
reader can best conclude from a study
of the accompanying image of the figure.
There she sits—trustful, pensive, serene.
Her perfect features are unruffled by the
petty strifes of the world. The murmur
of an erstwhile grief falls upon her
ethereal ears like the beating of waves
on some far-off sea-shore. We see her
“In the life where hope and memory
are as one.” The sorrow of a broken
heart and the joy of accomplished prom¬
ise are united in a conception of ineffable
sublimity. Verily may she be likened
to the “Peace of God !"

John F. Crosby, ’12.
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A large Christmas dinner party was

organized some years ago by a few of
the oldest members of one of New York's
most exclusive and fashionable clubs. It
took place in the club rooms at 8.15
P. M. on Christmas day of the year
18

, Messrs. X and T , the
organizers of the affair, were very par¬
ticular as to whom they invited, and
their list of guests contained the club's
elite. Among these privileged persons
was a certain Mr. B , ex-captain in
Her Majesty's Navy, who had, of course,
visited many lands and encountered many

strange experiences in the course of his
adventurous career. Captain B was
a very popular 'old boy’ at the club, and
the fascinating stories of his adventures
which he occasionally told had been the
means of attracting many members to
his side and had won him several warm

friends.
Here it is necessary for us to digress

for a few moments, go back a few years,
and give our attention to the captain
solely. While enjoying leave of absence
during one of his tours in India, the
captain had stolen from the sacred
temple of the priests of Brahma at the
caves of Ellora, near Aurangabad, a

small idol of beautifully carved ivory
surmounted by a minute crown of virgin
gold. The idol being only six inches
tall, the captain, too much fascinated by
the little object to realize the heinous¬
ness of his act, slipped the little image
of Brahma quickly into his spacious
pocket and strode out of the temple, very
much absorbed in the new and valuable
addition to his curio collection. But our

reckless and unscrupulous captain had
reckoned without the priests of Brahma.
Unnoticed by him, one of the priests
had seen him remove the idol from its

little niche, and thereupon he had taken
a solemn oath, not only to recover the
sacred object from the hands of the un¬

believer, but to wreak a terrible ven¬

geance upon the infidel dog, and, by ac¬

complishing his oath in person, he hoped
to further prove his faith and love for
the almighty Brahma. Ever since, that
Indian, with the doggedness and grim
resolution which characterize the brave
members of his race, had followed the
doomed captain step by step, and al¬
though the latter had received repeated
warnings, he paid no attention whatever
to them.

But to return to the dinner. On the
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morning before Christmas the club en¬

gaged a new head butler. The club
officials did not notice that the new

servant did not have exactly the com¬

plexion or manner of the common mu¬
latto ; the man’s proud bearing, his rather
haughty manner, his soft tone of voice
and slightly foreign accent, all these
passed unnoticed.

At 8.15 P. M. of Christmas day all
the guests were present, and, at the an¬
nouncement of the butler, they entered
the spacious dining hall and sat down
at a long and luxuriously adorned table
and prepared to enjoy that sumptuous
feast, none of the jolly 'old boys’ ever

dreaming that this happy reunion would
end so tragically for one of their most
cherished comrades. The first courses

being passed, the butler left the room to
get a few bottles of very ancient Madeira.
He soon returned, the bottles were

uncorked, and a small glassful of
wine was served to each guest.
Curiously enough Captain B , lacked
a wine glass, which however was im¬
mediately supplied and filled by the but¬
ler who appeared very distressed over
his blunder. Before the toast the’ cap¬
tain pulled out of his pocket a small
statue of carved ivory and gold of ex¬

quisite workmanship representing Brah¬
ma. He then passed it over to each of
his friends for examination, and before
it came back to his side he had finished

narrating how he had chanced to see it
and had procured it, of course hiding
the real truth, and he added in a voice
choked with laughter that he knew

some fool Indian was after him trying
to recover that nonsensical little bit of

ivory, but that he did not give a con¬
tinental if all the priests of Brahma were
at his heels! So saying, he raised the
small glass to his lips and swallowed
the contents at one gulp. As the other
guests were about to follow his ex¬

ample, Captain B was seen to lurch
forward, uttering as he did so a loud,
heartrending shriek, and, writhing in the
agonies of death, he fell heavily upon
the table, the blood gushing from his
mouth and nostrils. Simultaneously the
lights were extinguished, and amidst the
general confusion and babel of excited
voices, a deep quiet voice was heard to
litter these words, “Brahma, be forever
and forever praised.”

The electricity was again turned on;
the butler had disappeared and those of
the guests who had noticed the little idol
lying by the captain's side were astonish¬
ed to see that it had vanished. So did
the famous Christmas dinner end ; though
it had begun amid joy and happiness,
it ended in death, and as the lifeless
form of the captain lay against the table,
his story about the priests of Brahma
and their revenge came back to the
minds of his companions and as the
dreadful truth dawned upon them, they
reflected, horror stricken, their faces
blanched with fear, upon those terrible
words.

“Brahma, be forever and forever
praised!’’

W. F. M.
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DAWN

101

All is darkness save where dim points of light
But emphasize the blackness. Here and there,
Like sentinels along the thoroughfare,

The trees stand stark. No moving thing in sight;
No wind to stir or send in downward flight

The few leaves clinging to the branches bare;
No sound to mar the stillness. Yet full fair

The night o’er which a thousand eyes steel-bright
Watch silently. But lo ! the east grows gray !

The sun awakes, and to his glowing car
His glittering couriers yokes ; another day

Mounts glorious the sky, and near and far
All nature thrills with life. Oh, for the joy
Of peace and light without the night’s alloy !

Herbert Wright, Ti.

The Sunset
We stood on the “ Old Swamp Road. ”

On both sides stretched the cold, leaden
waters of Lake Onota; overhead, the
gray and lowering clouds of the Novem¬
ber sky. We had not seen the sun for
hours; all nature was hushed, as if in
horror of the chill breath of approaching
night. The waters lay as still and cold
as a plate of burnished metal.

Suddenly, and without warning, a ray
of purest golden light shot upward from
the frowning crest of the hills against the
western sky. It made a path of light
across the gloomy banks of clouds, and
was reflected in the dark mirror of waters.

Then, swiftly and steadily, the light
spread from cloud to cloud ; first tingeing
the very edge of each bank, then illumi¬
nating the whole mass with a glow of
dazzling light. The sky was ablaze with
golden flame.

Slowly it turned to pink, to royal scar¬
let, the deep red of blood, and last to the
most intense hue of purple. Lake and
sky formed a glory of living color. What
artist has ever dreamed of such a scene

as that which lay before, above and around
us ? We stood alone, the only living
creatures, it seemed, in that sea of glory.

No one spoke, for the spell of the aw¬
ful beauty of God’s handiwork was upon
us. We scarcely dared to breathe, lest
we be guilty of desecration. As for
myself, I seemed elevated by a joy that
was not born of earthly things. Slowly
the light faded ; earth and sky again don¬
ned their sombre garments. In a rift in the
eastern clouds, a tiny star sent forth its
cold, twinkling light. The night was at
hand.

Frank II. Burke, ’12.
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The: Journal may be allowed to an¬

ticipate the joyous yuletide hastening on

apace with this issue, by extending to all
its readers the wonted Christmas greet¬
ing.

There is probably little need of warn¬
ing the student of the approach of the
holidays. Speaking generally, each com¬
ing hour at this time announces the joy¬
ous fact, nevertheless, in passing, seems

weighted down with lead. The collegian

is busy formulating plans and concocting
schemes whereby the most enjoyment
possible may be derived from the allotted
time of vacation and wrestling with the
perplexing question : “What shall I give
A——, and F , and K (et al.)
for Christmas?” Nevertheless we dare

obtrude upon his perplexing, though
pleasing problems, a serious reflection
for his earnest consideration.

The Christmas holidays mark what we

might call the beginning of the end of
the present school year’s first half. We
also have brought to our minds the dawn
of the mid-term examinations, towards
which we all look with a certain feeling
of dread. Meditation over the labor ex¬

pended in the three months flown by
might be appropriate, and the vital ques¬
tion we should ask ourselves is “Have we

done what has been expected of us?
Have we accomplished the best results
possible?” Those who have can enjoy
the Christmas vacation to its fullest ex¬

tent. If not, the natural thing to do L~
to make a few resolutions on the advent
of the new year, and decide that study is
one of the essentials of college life. Let
the holidays then be a means of bringing
home to us the necessity of faithful,
earnest, and persistent application to
study.

Again we must raise the oft-heard cry
“ALUMNI, SUBSCRIBE !!!” In glanc¬
ing over the mailing lists of The) Jour¬
nal one cannot help but note the appar¬
ent lack of interest manifested by George¬
town graduates in the College Magazine.
Tlii>: Journal must depend for its main¬
tenance upon the subscriptions of George¬
town graduates, the present-day student
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and its few advertisers. For the past
two years the two latter sources have
maintained ail equilibrium, but the
Alumni support—well, it has been woe¬

fully weak. Every Georgetown gradu¬
ate should subscribe for The Journal.
The price is so abnormally low no one

surely will miss the outlay. Besides this
a large Alumni subscription will tend to
act as a stimulus to the present-day gen¬
eration ; it will assist greatly in bringing
about the desired result—increased liter¬

ary efforts on the part of the Georgetown
student of to-day.

-i; * * * *

We regret the cutting short of our
notices of exchanges for December. It
is due to the departure of Mr. Laurence
Smith, our exchange editor, who was
called home by the sad message of his
mother’s death. The Journal and Mr.
Smith’s many friends at Georgetown
deeply sympathize with him in the loss
he has sustained. The members of the
Senior Class offered up a general Holy
Communion for the repose of his
mother’s soul.

<{* 5j*

The very name “Siberia” sends a
creepy feeling along one’s spine. Vis¬
ions come to one of vast, bare steppes,
dreary, lifeless and shrouded in ever¬

lasting sleet; of bands of mortals, beard¬
ed, gaunt and hollow-eyed, on whose
countenances the sun of hope has already
set, shackled together in the bowels of
coal mines; of huge forests continually
resounding with the howl of the wolf at
night, and over which by day there
broods that awful silence of the North.
Traveler and poet alike have named the

region “The Land of the White Desola¬
tion.”

Siberia, withal, is a country to be won¬
dered at. Now it is awakening from its
centuries-long sleep. The recent war
between Russia and Japan, which was so
disastrous to the former in certain

parts of its domain, was the grace of
Providence to the Siberia of to-day. It
practically compelled the construction of
waterways; it laid open the vast re¬
sources of the country to foreign enter¬
prise; capitalists discerned its possibili¬
ties.

The people of Siberia have, for some
reason or other, developed a preference
for Americans. It is the American en¬

gineer who has been selected to con¬
struct the railroads and open the mines;
it is American goods that are in demand.

Siberia, with its vast amount of terri¬
tory, the largest single piece of territory
in the world under one government, is
the most sparsely populated. There are,
however, ten cities that can boast of over

20,000 inhabitants, and the largest city
in the territory boasts of more than
70,000 individuals. The Russian gov¬
ernment has greatly encouraged immi¬
gration by giving 37 acres of land to
every colonist when he arrives in Siberia.
It is reported that about a half million
people crossed the Ural for this purpose
last year. It is in this part of the world
that we see the greatest railway line in
the world. The Trans-Siberian Rail¬
road runs from Vladivostok to St.

Petersburg, a distance of nearly 7,000
miles, bisecting Siberia and running for
more than 1,000 miles through Nor¬
thern China. In 1906, statistics show
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that in the neighborhood of 2,000,000
persons passed along this immense ar¬
tery, and the road’s revenue amounted
to almost $20,000,000.

No other section of this world is so

little developed and yet so rich in natural
wealth. There are millions of acres'of
coniferous forests untouched. Less than

20,000,000 acres of its grassy land is de¬
veloped, and yet records show the fol¬
lowing products in 1907: 1,000,000
pounds of butter; 5,000,000 horses;
5,700,000 horned cattle; 12,000,000 sheep
and goats; and 900,000 hogs.

'i' 'h

With the idea of more firmly cement¬
ing the cordial relations of University
men of Anglo-Saxon blood, The Ameri¬
can Universities Club of London lias
been formulated and is now well under

way towards the accomplishment of its
intended end.

No cohesiveness has been in evidence
in the rank and file of Americans per¬

manently resident in London, such as
obtains in other large cities throughout
the world. The fact that there has been

no common meeting place for American
University men visiting England, or

headquarters for the organizers and par¬

ticipants in international contests, has
been constantly deplored throughout the
years by all traveling either on business
or pleasure.

The successful development of Uni¬
versity Clubs in the United States and
Canada clearly indicates the need of
such an institution in London—the
Mecca of Americans—and the inaugura¬
tion of such should meet with the most

enthusiastic reception. The hearty co¬

operation of graduates and under¬
graduates of North American Univer¬
sities and Colleges, from personal as well
as patriotic reasons, is sought, and the
promoters of the American Universities
Club feel confident of hearty support
from both. The enrollment of American

University graduates and present-day
students is asked for personal reasons.
Whether an immediate or remote visit is

contemplated, membership in a London
Club carries with it many advantages of
a social, business, or other nature, which
are individually unobtainable.

Application blanks for membership
may be obtained either from your own

University or by addressing the Secre¬
tary, American Universities Club of Lon¬
don.
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To the Editor of the Georgctoum College
Journal:

Mr. Kent’s reply to my letter is con¬
firmatory of his inability to think deeply
and reason soundly. The perfection
which he attributed to the Nation’s fun¬
damental law vanished in the radical
weakness which the history of its origin
disclosed and in the inevitable limitations
which language of its nature imposes on
expression. Mr. Kent has not attempted
to assail either of these disproofs of his
constitutional notions, but bas sought
refuge behind the skirts of Alma Matei
and from his fancied security raises the
cry of disloyalty. What affliction has
visited Alma Mater that her progeny are
unable to reap enlightenment from mu¬
tual discussion and criticism? What

blight has withered her offspring that
they cling frantically to the folds of her
garments unable to stand the shock of
controversy? Have the old days with
their spirited discussions and their
keenly-contested circles passed away?

The whole trend of Mr. Kent’s reply
betrays a false appreciation of the award.
He assumes that it bespoke the unquali¬
fied approval of the judges and marked
the attainment of the ne plus ultra of

literary and logical effort. In his opinion
the essay which has received the Faculty’s
relative approval in an open competition
should pass muster without giving an
account of itself. It is exempt from in¬
vestigation, analysis and criticism. This
erroneous interpretation of the award is
in harmony with the discord of the un¬

derlying thoughts of the Mallory essay.
He finds fault with my having confined

the discussion to the introductory para¬

graphs of his composition. The errors
in these constitute the foundation for his

argument. What need is there of de¬
molishing a superstructure that rests on
so flimsy a substratum? It will totter
over of itself. But there is a point fur¬
ther on in the essay concerning which he
should be enlightened. His boastful con¬
fidence in advancing it as incontroverti¬
ble indicates his sincerity. Yet he is
palpably in error.

On page eight of the printed copies of
the essay he brings up the dilemma about
the status of the Southern States during
and immediately following the civil war.

“They occupied,” he writes, “the anomal¬
ous position of being within the Union
and out of it at the same time.” He then

argues that they could not have been de-
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prived of representation without violation
of their constitutional rights. Let us
consider an analogous case. No one ex¬
cept an anarchist will contend that a

justly imprisoned criminal has been de¬
prived of' his constitutional rights. Yet
incarcerated in a cell the poor wretch can

hardly be said to be engaged in tbe pur¬
suit of life, liberty and happiness, all of
which are guaranteed to him by the Na¬
tion's laws. The distinction must be
made between a right and the right to its
exercise. The one may remain inviolate
while the other is suspended; the one

may pertain to the individual while the
other is the prerogative of the State.

The law daily draws this line of de¬
marcation. A man who has suffered

damages through the fraud of another
is entitled to full reparation, which the
offender is in duty bound to give. But
the injured party is not free to seize the
other’s property to make good his own
loss. He must go to the courts and they
will in time mete out judgment and, if
need he, call on the sheriff to execute the
seizure. While the State thus recognizes
the injured party’s right, it reserves to
itself the exercise of such functions

necessary to the establishment of justice.
Otherwise, anarchy, not order, would
prevail.

So was it with the Southern States

during the civil war. They had the right
to representation in Congress during the

period of internal strife, but the exercise
of that right was suspended through
their own acts and for the preservation
of the Union. This temporary suspen¬
sion of representation in both legislative
branches of the National Government
did not involve the violation of the

South’s constitutional rights. It recog¬
nized that the South was in no condition
to exercise those rights and was thor¬
oughly justified by the circumstances.

Had Mr. Kent viewed his dilemma un¬

der other than a single aspect he would
not have rested his argument on so trans¬
parent a confusion of thought. Any
mind accustomed to go beneath the sur¬
face of words would not have advanced
as incontrovertible so rudimentary a dif¬
ficulty. But even old Homer nods at
times, as Horace says.

If the errors pointed out serve to open
their author’s mind to a wider compre¬
hension of the Constitution and to the

folly of a narrow and dogmatical inter¬
pretation of the words of its provisions,
and if they force upon future competi¬
tors the realization that their essays must
run the gauntlet of analysis, Mr. Kent's
shafts at my loyalty will be a hundred¬
fold compensated for and the sounder
reasoning of the Mallory essays of the
years to come will give the lie to his
statement that my labors were “supere¬
rogatory.”

’92.
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The following letter from Bishop
Veres who made his retreat at George¬
town, and spent a few days here after
his episcopal consecration, will be of
interest. The letter was published in
various papers in refutation of false re¬
ports that went the rounds of the press
about Bishop Veres’ consecration:

To the Editor,
Dear Sir:

Pardon me if the duties of my sacred
ministry and my ordinary occupations
have not hitherto permitted me to notice
an article which appeared in your valu¬
able paper on October 24th last, about
the reasons why my consecration as

bishop took place in the United States.
First of all I wish to state plainly that
Plis Excellency, the President of the
Mexican Republic, General Don Porfirio
Diaz, has in no way intervened either
in my promotion to the bishopric or in
the circumstances which led to my con¬
secration in this country. Given the
legal status of the Catholic Church in
Mexico where it is separated from the
state just as it is here, General Diaz,
as first magistrate, is likewise the first
in observing the laws of his nation and
takes no part in affairs relating purely

to the government of the Church. To
him, as to an accomplished gentleman
distinguished for his courtesy, amiablity
and modesty, I feel bound by ties of
personal obligation; but apart from this
there is no reason to suppose him in¬
terested in the circumstances of my

episcopal consecration.
With regard to the intention with

which you credit me of promoting the
teaching of the English language in the
more advanced Colleges of Mexico, and
of raising the standard in the Catholic
Institutions to the level of the Catholic
Universities of this country, I must say
that you are not exact. The duties in¬
cumbent on me before I return to

Mexico have no connection with these

designs which you ascribe to me. More¬
over you will pardon me if with due
consideration for the undeniable literary
and scientific progress of the United
States, I assure you that literature and
science in Mexico are happily on a very

high plane, and without making com¬
parisons which are always odious, you
will permit me to remind you that for
more than 300 years the principal Col¬
leges of Mexico, and of other cities of
that nation have been renowned even as

your own illustrious universities, among
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the most celebrated centres of learning.
Many of the present schools and the
Catholic Universities of Mexico, are to¬

day, as they have always been, Colleges
of the most advanced type, possessing
from the most remote times the elements
which make for success and utilizing the
advances made in the various branches
of learning up to the present time.

You see then, my dear sir, that the
Catholic institutions of Mexico stand in

no need of my intervention nor of any
help from me.

Feeling assured that you will rectify
the wrong impressions given in your pre¬
vious article and thanking you before¬
hand for the correction, I remain

Yours respectfully,
Laureano Veres, S. J.,

Titular Bishop of Nyssa.
New York, November 16, 1908.
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Sermonettes on

Sport

III.

RECRUITING.

The sermonizer has received a jolt:
“There's no use talking; you can’t have
winning teams till you bid for good play¬
ers, with at least their tuition free at the
Law School.” “That is so. There are

a lot of A-1 athletes who are Roman

Catholics, going to other colleges who
would gladly come to a Catholic College
like Georgetown if they could get the
same terms.” These sentences came

from two past managers of Georgetown
University teams, and were supplemented
with one from an old graduate, a former
member of the Foot Ball team: “You
see the trouble at Georgetown is the
coach cannot pick the teams from a string
of seasoned players; he has to make the
team out of green men, and chances are
that when they are made, or developed,
in Georgetown Prep School, they will
wander off to Princeton, Dartmouth,
Cornell or Penn.”

Now this is disconcerting. Losing
seasons are disheartening things to the
sportive mind, and do not evoke our best
sentiments or highest aspirations. And

yet the new Intercollegiate Athletic As¬
sociation has been militating under Capt.
Pierce, U. S. A., for a college public
opinion in the betterment of sport. But,
surely, recruiting cannot aggrieve a

doughty captain of the Army.
There are two questions involved in

the above: First, is it true that winning-
teams and crews cannot be evolved with¬
out recruiting? Secondly, If so, is it
better to lose games than recruit? The
present writer transmits the first ques¬
tion, for the local argument seems all
against him during the past four years,
and were he to appeal to other places and
times with winning teams, he would be
met with the retort that these were re¬

cruited—a thing which, while he hopes
and some cases believes not to be alto¬

gether true, he cannot satisfactorily
prove to be false. It is always hard to
prove the negation of a fact. So we take
refuge in the other horn of the dilemma.
We have always thought it a better thing
to bring out a player from among the
students than to bring in a player from
without and make him a student. We
have been foolish enough to think that
the function of a College to develop a
scholar bv its own training, instead of
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exploiting the product of another school,
had application even in that important
branch of University culture known as
the Athletic Association. We confess
that a great deal of College students’
pleasure from sport was to see the team
of his College defeat the representatives
of another College, and that the summer
vacation passed more pleasantly if our
girl and hoy friends recognized us as

coming from a College whose athletic
teams had beaten the best of them—teams
a couple of whose members graduate this
year into the Philadelphia or Chicago
Base Ball Nine, or into the Boston or

New York Athletic Clubs. Yet, hon¬
estly now, is not that rather a small van¬

ity? The best of the New York athletes
adorn the police force of New York City
for a livelihood. The successful pro¬
fessional Base Ball player rises some¬
times to be proprietor of a pool room;
a sporting saloon; or an agency for ath¬
letic goods. The glamour of their great¬
ness passes rapidly, and in five or ten
years’ time you will demur to introducing
them to your wife.

Which is better, to lean on the fence
drooping a cigarette from the southwest
corner of your mouth and watching the
recruits practice and win your games, or
to be out on the campus yourself in togs
fighting a class battle with the whole
school vitally interested in the scrim¬
mage, with an outlook for a picked team
(on which you may serve yourself) to
play the great game of the season with
the nearest rival worthy of your steel?
After all, recruiting has become a bit
disreputable. The Western rule against
Freshmen playing on the ’Varsity teams
was adopted with a view to put a stop to
it, The East did not cotton to it uni¬

versally, but among the Eastern colleges
that have accepted the rule there are

intercollegiate Freshmen games which
keep the Freshmen in condition and en¬
able the coaches to season the recruits
for one year before entering them in
the ’Varsity teams. This has stultified
the one-year-residence rule.

The suggestion to hire the Cuban
Giants for a season and put them in
college colors as the intercollegiate team,
behind which you cheer, on which you

bet, and by which you do your summer

swearing, while during the school year
you go out and enjoy legitimate recrea¬
tion with your peers, playing to win the
game, but sportsmen enough to take
defeat with equanimity, and gentlemen
enough to know that you are playing
for the manly recreation of the game
and not for the value- of the winnings,
has been met with ribald mockery.
Rightly so, for it is an extreme and
absurd proposition; but it may serve to
emphasize the contrast between playing
only to win at any cost, and playing for
the pleasure of the recreation, with a
determined effort fairly to win while you

play, but with no further concern with
results.

In fine to draw manly fellows to Col¬
lege by showing that its training de¬
velops manly, scholarly, Christian gentle¬
men is surely a legitimate proposition.
But to strengthen your intercollegiate
teams by soliciting athletes to come to
you for the compensation, direct or in¬
direct, which you have to offer them, is
not yet so legitimate that those who do
so are willing to come out i-n the open
and “acknowledge the corn’’ and defend
the system as a fair, honest and admir¬
able method, ’06,



On other pages of this issue there are
published the literary productions of two
of our Alumni. The one is an address
on “The Chapel Monument Idea,” de¬
livered before the Missionary Congress
at Chicago, on last November 18, by Mr.
Anthony A. Hirst, A. M., ’71, LL. D., ’01,
of Philadelphia. In his manifold activi¬
ties this loyal son of Georgetown has ex¬
emplified the apostolic Catholicity with
which she seeks to imbue her students.
What satisfaction must his Alma Mater
feel at seeing Mr. Hirst among the chiefs
of that Lay Apostolate which the Holy
Father has so earnestly recommended to
our prayers. Such are the treasures
the Blue and Gray bestows upon the
Church, rivalled only by those which
she confers on the State. What pat¬
riotism must have flowed from the soul

of the poet who composed the ode which
was recited at the dedication of the

Prison Ship Martyrs Monument at
Brooklyn. Alma Mater congratulates
the author, Thomas Walsh, Ph. B, ’92,
Ph. D., ’99.

The New York Times of November

19, prints the following account of the

wedding of Frank McAnerney, A. B., ’98,
and Miss Elizabeth Ewing:

“Frank McAnerney, a son of Col. John
McAnerney, and Miss Elizabeth Ewing,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bernard M.
Ewing, were married yesterday morning
at 11.30 o’clock in St. Ann’s Church, on
East Twelfth Street. The Rev. Father
Martin of the Cathedral parish celebrated
Mass, which was followed by a very
small reception at the home of the bride’s
parents, at 43 Fifth Avenue.

“The maids of honor were the Misses

Elizabeth Bonbright, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. W. P. Bonbright; Isabel Mc¬
Anerney, sister of the bridegroom, and
Catherine Collier. Mrs. Alexander V.

Blake, formerly Miss Catherine Suse,
and Mrs. Joseph Ewing, formerly Miss
Alice du Vivier, were matrons of honor.

“Preston McAnerney was his brother’s
best man, and his ushers were his busi¬
ness partner, Charles E. Williams; Jo¬
seph Ewing, a brother of the bride; Dun¬
can Harris and A. J. Antello Devereux,
a former classmate, who is to marry Miss
Frances Fell, of Philadelphia.

“On their return from their wedding
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trip, in December, Mr. and Mrs. Mc-
Anerney will live at 27 West Eleventh
Street.”

An account of the marriage of the
Hon. James H. Higgins, LL. B., ’99,
LL. M., 00, to Miss Ellen F. Maguire,
is herewith published:

“Pawtucket, R. L, Nov. 17.—Gov.
James H. Higgins, of Rhode Island, and
Miss Ellen F. Maguire, were married
this morning in St. Joseph’s Roman
Catholic Church in this city. Bishop
Harkins, of the Providence diocese, per¬
formed the ceremony and the bride was
given away by her father, John T. Ma¬
guire, a contractor. Miss Maguire’s
younger sister was bridesmaid. The Gov¬
ernor's brother, Thomas Higgins, was
best man. The ushers included members
of his staff in full regalia. After the
Nuptial Mass a reception was held at the
home of the bride’s parents, and later the
couple left for New York.

Mrs. Higgins is 28 )rears old. She and
Governor Higgins were classmates in a

public school here. Governor Higgins
is 32 years old, and a graduate of George
town University. Since his twenty-fifth
year he has served in the Legislature,
has been four times Mayor of Paw¬
tucket and has twice been elected Gover¬
nor of the State. His term will expire
on January 1.”

Appropos of the above we reprint the
following from the Washington Post:

GOV. HIGGINS KIDNAPPED.

Discovered by Two Other Governors
While in Pittsburg on Honeymoon.
The Governor of Pennsylvania said to

the Governor of Rhode Island Thursday:
“Why, what are you doing here?”
“Oh, I did not know anything about

tire sesquicentennial celebration,” replied
Governor Higgins, coming out from be¬
hind the column in the lobby of the Hotel
Schenley, where he had attempted to
hide. “I’m just here on a little private
business.”

The blushing Governor of Rhode Is¬
land did not mention that the private
business was his honeymoon, and that
even then his young wife, whom he mar¬
ried quietly in Pawtucket November 17,
was waiting for him at luncheon.

“Oh, just look whom I’ve captured,”
called Governor Stuart of Pennsylvania
to Governor Swanson of Virginia, and
the two bad Governors demanded to

know what private business the newly-
married Governor had that would keep
him from accompanying them to the ex¬

position hall and making a speech.
Mayor Guthrie came up at this time,

and all Governor Higgins’ excuses were

laughed away. Pie was afraid to tell the
real reason, and was virtually kidnapped
by the two Governors and the Mayor.

At the hotel Mrs. Higgins waited until
all the luncheon things were cold, then
went to her room, and, failing to find her
husband there, sent a page in search of
him. Just then the telephone bell rang
and Governor Higgins, who had escaped
for a moment, gave a long and apolo¬
getic explanation.

“Why don’t you tell them the truth
and invite them to dinner?” asked Mrs.

Higgins. And that is what was done.—
Pittsburg Dispatch to the New York
American,
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The Washington Times furnished us
with the succeeding item regarding the
Hon. George B. Cortelyou, LL. B., ’95,
LL. D., ’03:

Third Son or Secretary of the Treas¬
ury Arrives at 2111 Bancroft
Peace—President Sends Best
Wishes—Latest Addition to Cabi¬
net Famiey is the Fifth Child
and is Not Yet Named.

“The stork paid a visit to 2111 Ban¬
croft Place, the home of the Secretary of
the Treasury and Mrs. George B. Cor¬
telyou, last night, and left a boy which
hasn’t been named yet.

“The latest addition to the family of
the Secretary is the third son and fifth
child. The other two sons are George
Bruce Cortelyou, Jr., age nineteen, now
in school at Phillips-Andover Academy,
and William Winthrup, age seventeen,
in school at Aurora, N. Y. There are

two daughters, Grace, aged eleven, and
Helen, aged nine, both of whom are at
home.

“Mrs. Cortelyou was Miss Lillie Hinds
before her marriage.

“The Secretary received the congratu¬
lations of the President, the members of
the Cabinet, and of many other Govern-

f
ment officials this morning.”

The engagement of Robert J. Ken¬
nedy, LL. B., '06, of Pittsburg, to Miss
Madeline Wicks, of Houston, Tex., has
been announced. The wedding will take
place early in January.

Frank Roach, A. B., ’07, and Miss Jane
Jenkins Lancaster, daughter of State

Senator Lancaster, of Maryland, were
married on November 24.

We acknowledge the following com¬
munication :

Georgetown Journal:
Gentlemen.—Your October issue of

The Journal at hand. Referring to
your “Old Boys” column, would say that
A. L. Joliat and F. L. Curry are practic¬
ing dentistry in this city. I do not know
their Class, but think it was ’06. I, my¬

self, when not busy selling house fur¬
nishings, put in time at golf—summer
and winter. Alvin and Moyne Graham,
attending Georgetown at the present time,
are cousins of mine.

While in residence at Georgetown, my
main accomplishment was playing the
guitar in the Banjo and Mandolin Clubs,
1892 to 1895. Trusting that the Uni¬
versity may be well represented, musi¬
cally, athletically and oratorically, I re¬
main,

Yours respectfully,
Frank A. McCrEa, Ex-’98.

Georgetown Field was the rendezvous
of many prominent “Old Boys” on No¬
vember 14 last, the day of the Virginia
game.

United States District Attorney Wil¬
liam Daniel Baker, LL. B., ’92, LL. M.,
’93, was an interested spectator. When
the first half ended without either team

scoring he was much elated.
Senator Carter, of Montana, LL. D.,

’08, together with Mrs. Carter, witnessed
the game from a cab. They have always
been supporters of the Blue and Gray.

Percy Givens, All-Southern center
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three years ago, when he played on

Georgetown, was on 'the side lines, and
at the end of the first half said he had
never seen a prettier game of foot-ball.

Edward Monahan, A. B., ’05, brought
his wife all the way from Louisville, Ky.,
to see the game. He was also accom¬

panied by E. Oblinger of the same Class
Mike Thompson, the former Graduate

Manager of Georgetown's athletics, who
made a name for himself as referee in

the big intercollegiate games last year,
was on the side lines encouraging George¬
town at the Virginia game. He attributes
the defeat to the failure to use the on-

side kick as frequently as it might have
been brought into play. The wet ball,
he argued, was hard to handle, and
Georgetown had as much chance recover¬

ing it as did Virginia in obtaining pos¬
session of it.

“Cy” Cummings, an old Georgetown
guard, and who, since leaving school, has
made a name for himself in Maryland
politics, was on hand to see his Alma
Mater succumb to Virginia.

Dugal Pallen, who played half on the
'04 Georgetown Team, and who has seen
the last two Virginia games, said that he
had never seen a finer game of foot-ball.
It was simply a case of the better team
winning.

Charles O’Boyle, Allen Glennon, Thos.
Niel and Jimmie Kerr, each of whom
made a name for himself while at

Georgetown, were on hand to see their
team succumb to the stronger team from
Virginia.

Geo. E. Traubridge, LL. B., ’07, and
Dan F. McGowan. LL. B., ’06, are now

situated in the Forestry Department of
the Government at Portland, Oreg.

Messrs Bocock and Kirby have been
coaching University of Georgia Foot
Ball team this fall.

We are informed that Frank Cullen,
ex-' 10, made the Freshman Foot Ball
Team at Cornell this year.

George Le Guere (Mullally), A. B. ’03,
A. M. ’04, has made a big hit in the boy
part of “Vera—the Medium,” a new play
by Richard Harding Davis, in which
Miss Eleanor Robson is starring this
season.

Georgetown College Journal:
Dear Journal :

I am sending you under separate cover
the St. Mary’s (Kan.) Star, containing a
notice of Rev. J. F. X. Tehan’s Golden
Jubilee. It would please all concerned,
it seems to me, to see a word or two in
The Journal anent the occasion.

Wishing The Journal and staff of ’08-
'09 God-speed.

Sincerely,
Archibald J. Tallmadge, Jr.,

’94 (Law).
The St. Mary’s Star (Kansas) says:
“On Thursday, November 12, Rev.

John E. X. Tehan, S. J., celebrated the
fiftieth anniversary of his entrance into
the Society of Jesus with great joy and
becoming solemnity. It was in all re¬

spects a unique and happy feast day at
the grand old institution. The day was
clear and beautiful, betokening the joyful
occasion to which it was a witness. An

occasion that is very rare and given only
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to a few of God’s chosen friends. At

8.30 Rev. Father Tehan celebrated Sol¬
emn High Mass, coram episcopo, in the
new and beautiful Immacnlata. Truly,
indeed it was an ennobling and inspiring
spectacle to behold the saintly old priest
raise his feeble voice in praise to theAl-
mighty who had blessed him with a long
and useful life; the Almighty whom he
had served so faithfully through the last
half century and more.”

Howard Smith, A. B., '08, is making
headway in University circles at Buffalo.
The former Base Ball captain has been

lL

elected President of the Freshman Class

at the University of Buffalo Law School.

“Jimmy” Mulligan is making giant
strides in the jewelry business for the
Dieges & Clust Company of Philadelphia.
During the past month the'former relay
star has been to Washington twice and
captured contracts from the Freshman
and First Preparatory Classes of the Col¬
lege, as well as the contract for the prizes
to be awarded the winners of the con¬

tests at Georgetown’s Gymnastic Meet,
December 16.

Ang. Ti.
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The following is the address of Mr.
Anthony A. Hirst, ’71, delivered before
the Missionary Congress, held in Chi¬
cago, November 18:

“I feel in a certain sense the responsi¬
bility of an opportunity of this kind. I
feel, too, that what I am going to say

may leave a lasting impress upon some
of my hearers. I am pleading for a

change in methods. Every year the
Catholics of this country are expending
vast amounts in the building of tombs
and memorials to their beloved dead. All
this is the result of the noblest emotions
of the human race. Devotion to the
dead is a Christian as well as a natural
virtue. I am not finding fault with the
sentiments; I am finding fault with our
methods of expressing those sentiments.

My reasons are as follows: It is more
than forty years since I made my first
journey to the West. I served the first
Mass ever offered up in Salt Lake City.
It was in a little room, and, I suppose,
the little handful gathered together on
that occasion never dreamed of the great
future before the Church in the then un¬

settled West. I realized then that the

great need of that vast territory was

churches and priests. The territory was
there. The people were bound to come.
If the Church could only keep pace with
the growth of that territory, its future
would be assured. We who are here

present know what a task it was to keep
pace with that growth. We know, too,
that during those forty years hundreds,
aye, I believe, thousands of our people
have been lost to the faith merely for the
lack of facilities. They settled in plac«s
into which a priest never came. Without
church or priest, they drifted away, and
we find fine old Catholic names, but the
possessors of those names are now no

longer Catholic.
Then, again, there were many com¬

munities to which a priest came occasion¬
ally, but the occasional visit served onlv
to keep the more zealous true to the faith.
The careless and the indifferent inevi¬

tably fell away. Those who valued their
religion more than anything else moved
away from such localities; or, aided by
men and women imbued with similar

zeal, they erected the pioneer churches of
the great West.

We can lay it down as a general prin¬
ciple that wherever a Catholic Church
was planted a majority of the Catholics
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settled in that community were saved to
the faith. Where there was no church
erected a majority of them fell away.

I am speaking of matters with which
nearly every one present is familiar.
Many of you have traveled through the
West and down through the South, and
you have sometimes noted the difficulty
encountered in finding a place to hear
Mass on Sunday. It is better now than
it used to he. All along the great trans¬
continental lines churches are springing
up, but there are thousands of towns,

villages and rural communities without
the necessary facilities of Divine worship.

The non-Catholics have built every¬
where. Their extension societies have

been in the field for almost half a cen¬

tury. They have aided the weak com¬
munities in the work of building
churches, and they have helped at the
same time to support the clergyman who
ministered in such places. The result of
this missionary work has evidently justi¬
fied the sacrifices made.

A leading Congregational divine has
made the statement that all of the de¬
nomination’s gain can be traced to its
Church Extension Society. Every little
church established in a new community
represents a certain number of converts.
Up to January i of last year the Metho¬
dists had built over sixteen thousand of
these little mission churches in various

parts of the United States, and the num¬
ber of new adherents gained through
these churches represents to a large ex¬
tent the gain of the denomination taken
as a whole.

Some ten years ago a gentleman with
whom I am well acquainted built, or,

rather, helped to build, a little mission

church in Western Nebraska. He built
it as a memorial to two children whom
God had taken out of the world in their

years of innocence. He and his wife had
some difficulty in settling upon the kind
of monument they intended raising to
those children. An article written by a
Western priest furnished the inspiration.
They determined the monument should
assume the form of a little Western
church. The locality chosen seemed in
the beginning to offer very little hope.
The people were principally fallen-away
Bohemians, but they were progressive
enough to desire a church, if only from
a business standpoint. The church was

built, and the results were more than
gratifying. The whole community, with
very few exceptions, returned to the
practice of their religion, and the little
monument has now grown into a thriv¬
ing parish church with a resident priest.
This little monument has inspired similar
monuments raised under the auspices of
The Catholic Church Extension Society,
and the results in every instance have
been deeply gratifying.

I read not long since in a paper of a
wealthy Catholic woman in the city of
New York who was building a one hun¬
dred thousand-dollar mausoleum in Cal¬

vary Cemetery to the memory of her de¬
ceased husband. This good woman was
evidently determined that succeeding
generations should know that some great
man had passed away and left behind
him a memorial that would be as endur ¬

ing as the pyramids of Egypt. I thought
within myself as I read this article how
much more good this lady might have
done by building a hundred little
churches in churchless communities—in
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places where the children of the coming
generations would rise up to bless his
memory. Here would be a hundred
monuments to which she could point with
pride, and monuments, too, which would
be actually and effectually God's work
when the architectural freak in Calvary
Cemetery would have ceased even to be
an object of curiosity to the beholders.

People die continually, and their monu¬
ments are being built every day. It
consoles all of us to know that those we

leave behind will in some way perpetuate
our memories. I do not think any
earnest Christian, any sincere Catholic
could desire a nobler monument than a

little mission church erected somewhere,
into which the spiritually destitute could
be gathered, before whose altar the priest
will offer up the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass, within whose walls the children
will be gathered together to receive the
Living Word of Divine Truth.

I read an article not long ago of a
little Western town, the Catholics of
which had been without a church for
more than twenty-five years. The ma¬

jority of them had fallen away. There
is a new generation every ten years. Put
ten years on to the head of a boy, and
the boy becomes a man. The children
growing up without Instruction are in¬
vited to the non-Catholic Sunday schools.
All possible inducements are held out.
A mother yields to the solicitations, and
the first step is taken. Slowly but surely
they are weaned away. This is what
took place in that little town, and this
is what has taken place in hundreds of
other towns similarly situated. A priest
visited the place and made up his mind
that there was enough faith left to start

a church. After many difficulties the
church became a reality. He began with
twelve families. On the day of the
church's dedication more than thirty-five
families came forward and declared them¬
selves to be desirous of living up to the
faith of their fathers.

The story of this church is the story
of hundreds of other churches. The
little cross-crowned steeple is the means
of identifying the people with the church.
The priest may not come often; he may

say Mass there once a month, or once

every two months, or once every six
months; but the church itself is an ever¬

lasting memorial to the faith that has
lasted through the centuries. It reminds
them of what they have been and what
they ought to be, and in this way helps
to keep them steadfast.

There was a beautiful little story told
in “Extension" not long ago of a little
girl who went home to her widowed
mother and asked her to build a little
church as a monument to her deceased
father. That monument was built right
here in Illinois in a spiritually destitute
community. The name of the place is
Middletown, and I hope the lady will
pardon me for making her name public.
The donor was Mrs. Anna Shortall, and
I am sure her example will inspire others
to do likewise. Mother and child were

present when the little church was dedi¬
cated. If the husband and father could

speak, do you not believe that he would
approve of such a memorial?

And so, too, I feel, gentlemen, that if
our Catholic dead the world over could

speak and give utterance to their senti¬
ments, much of the money now being
spent for silent marble ^nd voiceless
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granite would be devoted to missionary
and charitable purposes. I believe this
monument idea will be productive of a
vast amount of good. Let us build monu¬
ments and memorials to our dead, but let
them be living, practical, beneficent memo¬
rials. The little church erected in this

spirit will bless the community in which it
is erected. It will stand for the faith of

Christ. It will stand for the great truths
for which the martyrs died. It will keep

the spark of faith alive in the hearts of
those who would otherwise become per¬
verts and apostates. It is in itself a

great charity to the dead. It is a spirit¬
ual almsdeed done in their behalf. It is

a charity at the same time which per¬

petuates itself. Countless generations
yet unborn will rise up and bless the
memory of him or her whose monument
is the little mission Catholic Church.
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ODE TO THE PRISON SHIP MARTYRS

By Thomas Walsh, Ph. B., ’92, Pn. D., ’97.

Read at the dedicatory exercises of the Martyrs’ Monument on Fort Greene,
Washington Park, Brooklyn, New York, November 14, 1908.

Not here the frenzied onslaught—here no roar
Of victory—no raucous cry of hate
From the red surge of war ;
Here crowd no Caesar’s myrmidons of state
Lest for some hasty-fading laurels he be late
And night annul his place ;
But solemn is the tread of feet that come

Around this hallowed mount—with drum
Concordant—with the clarion
Of youthful hearts that throb for deeds sublime—
Here where no stain can e’er deface
This columned beauty out of Parthenon,—
This glory surging pure beyond the clouds of Time.

Here on our fortress hill
Where Freedom’s gathering vanguards took their stand,
O sacred relics !—how serene ye lay,
How patient for this day
Whose rites we now fulfill !
Thousands of dusks and dawns have trembled on

These portals of your tomb ;
Ye heard the tread of discord shake the land,
The trumpeting of doom ;—

Yea, through your sleep ye knew the orphan’s cry,
The broken hearts’ far clamoring,
And the pale heroes plucking deathless wreaths
From fields o’ershadowed by the buzzard’s wing !
Oh, in what direful school
Learned ye the iron rigor of the mind
Your memory bequeaths?
Was it in plague and famine ye did find
Such right divine to rule—
Such hope in God and man—that double stay
Of commonwealths to-day ?
P'or here the sponsors for all ages,
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Ye gave as solemn gages
Not blood alone
But very flesh and bone !
Nor pledged ye only for the strong and brave,
But for the generations yet unborn
By every strand remote that greets the morn,
For the pale despot shackled to his throne
As for the serf and slave.
O stalworth dreamers in the dust,
That God who took your young hearts’ trust,
Your pangs, the issue of your patriot cause,
Still sways the stars and souls of men
With th’ ancient seals and laws ;
Nor did He turn and mock your anguish when
Ye cried His password through eternity
And died in fetters so ye might be free.

O martyrdom of hope !—to lie
In youth and strength—and die
’Mid rotting hulks that once by every sea
And star swung carelessly—
To die becalmed in war’s black hell,
Where in the noon’s wide blaze your hearts could soar
With gull and eagle by each cherished shore
Of home—where ye had sworn to dwell
The fathers of the free.
Doom like to this the Lydian victim bore
Who clutched at feasts divine—only to starve the more.
Well might the blue skies and the breeze
Which one perchance swept Delphi o’er,
Well might the star-eyes question :—“What are these
Heaped holocausts on Freedom’s shrine
Not even the dullard ox unto our altars led
Of old, but walked ’mid reverent throng
Annoint and garlanded !
What rite of hate or scorn of law divine
Strikes down its victims here
With not a funeral song
Nor poor libation of a tear?”
To-day give answer—ye, who mid the battle’s roar
Have known the rapture of a patriot’s death,—
Ye, who have seen the aureole trembling o’er
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Your brows as anguished clutched at Life’s fond breath,—
Blessed and radiant now !—look down
In consecration of the solemn deed
Which here commemorates this iron breed
Of martyrs nameless in the clay
As the true heroes of our newer day—
World-heroes—patterned not on king or demigod
Of charioted splendor or of crown
Blood-crusted—but on toilers in the sod,
On reapers of the sea, on lovers of mankind,
Whose bruised shoulders bear
The lumbering wain of progress—all who share
The crust and sorrows of our mortal lot—

Lamps of the soul The Christ hath left behind
To light the path whereon He faltered not.

Yea, now the boom of guns,
The scarlet bugles, faint from off the world !
Lo, o’er the loftier brows of man, unfurled
The purer banners of the dawning suns !
Banners of God in godlike minds — of hope—
Of faith, to daunt the crafty hordes of greed
The venomed remnant of the dragon’s seed
Along the gutters of the world! No more men grope

Up life’s black chasms—but free they swing along
Their spacious levels in the noon aflame
And strike to earth the barricades of wrong.
They have torn down the tyrants of an hour, —

Think not that they shall hear the deeps of shame
Foredoom them likewise with the despot’s name ;
Nor doubt this glorious vessel of our state,
This visioned bark, whereof in martyr dreams
From death’s grim hulks they caught the halyard gleams
No feud can seize it, nor the grip of hate
Turn back its prow into the slime
For scorn to overwhelm
With name so cursed on the lips of Time
As “prison ship” for men who would be free !
High God, Thy hand was on another helm
When every tide and breeze
Brought the hope-lighted argosies
From out the ports of hunger and of wrong !
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And thou alone hast number kept
Of that indomitable throng
Who gained this harbor portal,
From out their house of bondage crept
And sought the north, the south, the west,—
Armies of thrift and faith with hearts that blessed
These graves immortal !
To-day from far their Freedom-lighted brows
Turn hither musing on their happy prows
That met the tides of the sacred waters here
And touched a lustral shore whose shrines unto the skies uprear.

And ye, O sailors faring buoyant forth,
Bear ye the tidings of this joy-swept main
Where round the coasts of Celt or Dane
Ye brave the sleet-mouthed north
Or track the moon on some Sicilian wave

Or lonely cape of Spain ;
Take ye the story of these comrades true
Whose prison hulks sank here
Where now such tides of men are poured
As never surged o’er crag or fiord
To stay the gulls with fear—
Who yet such quest of glory knew
As never Argonaut of old
Seeking the shores of gold—
As never knight from wound and vigil pale
Tracing o’er sunset worlds his Holy Grail !
And lo!—to all the seas a pharos set
In sign memorial! Through the glooms of Time
’Twill teach a sacrifice of self, sublime
O’er lash of storms as through corroding calms.
Nor e’er alone shall shine
Its love-bright parapet;
But every star shall bring a golden alms;
The seething harbor line
Glow ’neath its star-fed hives, its swing and flare
Of Bridges ;—while with pilgrim lamps from sea
Shall grope the steel-clad Titans ; th’ endless prayer
Of dawns and sunsets flood the faces far

Uplifted, tear-stained, to this martyr shrine,—
The sister torch to that which Liberty
Flolds back to God—earth’s brightest answering star.
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COLLEGE NOTES.

Now that the days are becoming so
crisp and invigorating, many of the fel¬
lows are giving imitations of Dorando by
taking long cross-country hikes. In our
own opinion the best walk is up to Chain
Bridge and back down the Virginia side.
But most of the pedestrians seem to
prefer the Tenleytown road. Far be it
from us to ascribe any other motive than
the desire of healthful exercise, but, un¬
less our memory fails us, there are a
couple of girls’ schools out that way.
’Less up, fellows ; do you go for a walk,
or is it a fussing expedition ?

We heard a mighty good one on one
of the prominent members of the Fussers’
Club. It seems he arrayed himself in
all his ge-randest college scenery and
sallied forth to a tea. It was quite late
in the afternoon and the vestibule of the
school was dark. He gave the maid
what he thought was a card, but soon
found out his mistake when his “crush”

greeted him with : “Why, how do you

do, Mr. Eight Dollar Watch ; is Mr.
Heidenheimer your social reference?”

For a week before Thanksgiving one
of the fellows gave us all a stunned feel¬
ing in the shell-like listener by constant
repetition of the glad news that he was
to take his Thanksgiving dinner at one of
the fashionable girls’ schools in town.
On the appointed day he started out the
envy of all, but about three hours later
we were much surprised to see him come

romping into the Dairy. Someone asked
him if he had been turned down. “No,
I got in all right, but for three solid hours
I sat at a table and thought I was eating
dinner ; now I’m in the Quick and Dirty,
and know I’m getting something to eat.

There has never been greater interest
taken in an election than in the past cam¬

paign for assistant manager of foot-ball.
It sure is fine to have some one dogging
your foot-steps all the time just dying to
buy you a meal or a big cigar. As a
source of enjoyment and good cheer com-
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mend me to a race for a managership.
Little do the anxious aspirants know what
they have coming to them. And we
know, for we’ve been there.

On November 24th the Senior and
Junior specimens in Ethics and Minor
Logic, respectively, were held in Gaston
Hall. In the Senior specimen, Russel
Daly, very ably defended the thesis,
while Laurence Smith and F. J. Hart¬
nett were the objectors. Thomas Lavelle
read a very fine paper on Natural Law.
Of course when the audience heard the

wisdom and good reasoning which the
Seniors indulged in, they realized that it
would be impossible for the Juniors to
attain to such a degree of perfection.
However the young chaps did very well,
and we have the highest expectations for
them when they don Cap and Gown.

On Tuesday, December 1, the sad
news reached us of the death of Lau¬

rence Smith’s mother. As a most fitting
expression of their sincere sympathy and
regret the Senior Class of the college re¬
ceived Holy Communion, Saturday, De¬
cember 5.

At a class meeting held Wednesday,
December 2, the following resolutions
were adopted by the class :

Whereas, Almighty God, in his In¬
finite wisdom, has seen fit to call unto
Himself the beloved mother of our class¬

mate, Laurence Smith, and
Whereas, we, the members of the Se¬

nior Class, deeply realizing the inevitable
and crushing affliction which he has suf¬
fered, be it hereby

Resolved, that we tender to him and
his bereaved family and relatives our

deepest sympathy and condolence, and
be it further

Resolved, that this expression of sym¬
pathy be forwarded to him and his
afflicted family and relatives, and that it
be entered on the records of this class.

(Signed.)
Vincent A. Corcoran, ’09.
Joseph W. Montgomery, ’09.
W. Purcell Culkin, ’09.

Committee.

Similar resolutions were adopted by
the Philodemic Debating Society, of
which Laurence Smith is one of its most

active members.

All eyes are now turned towards the
Christmas holidays. The fellows are
working overtime looking up train
schedules. The vacation starts Decem¬
ber 19 at 11 A. M., and terminates Mon¬
day, January 4, at 6 P. M.

The “ Vreshies ” are now sporting
their new class pins with a real collegiate
air. Many are the privileges of a col¬
legian. Wonder if the “youngsters”
will still have the pretty little designs
when they return after Christmas? The
home-town girls do love such things.
Watch out !

The Seniors have a bouncing little
substitute beadle now. Every morning
he makes a 50-yard sprint from chapel
to the Prefect’s office. The Track Mana¬

ger has his eye on the little fellow.
A. V. Lynch, Jr., ’09.
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were named as the Executive Committee,
Messrs. Keech, Chairman; Coflin, and
Bevington. It was also decided that the
Class would give a Smoker December 17
to which would be invited as their guests
all the members in the city of the Class
of ’08.

vember 21st. Mr. Edward Beach presi¬
ded as toastmaster. The following mem¬
bers of the Eaculty were present: the
Dean, Professors Gould, Baker, Douglas,
Colbert, Wilson, Easby-Smith, Adkins,
Roach, and Secretary Watkins All
reported a good time and the spirit of
Georgetown prevailed.

On December 5th, the Third Year
Class gave a Smoker at the Congressional.
Sydney Mudd, President of the Class,
presided as toastmaster. Besides speeches
made by members of the I'aculty, the
following responded to toasts, Messrs.
Jameson, Lethert, James, Spiller, Schil¬
ler, Kelley, Cowhig and Shaw.

For a report of the Freshman Banquet
we insert a clipping from the Washington
Herald :

“Georgetown University, at least that
part of it known as the P'irst Year Class
of the I-aw School, held a Smoker and
Supper at Rauscher’s last evening.
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Members of the class and invited guests
to the number of 150 were present.

In spite of impromptu addresses from
those whose enthusiasm for their Alma
Mater in general, and for smoker-sup¬
pers in particular, could not be repressed,
a programme of toasts, popular airs,
curled celery, and lithia was success¬
fully carried out.

If the English language is to be under¬
stood in all its possibilities, it must be
heard from the lips of 150 candidates for
the office of Attorney General. Rob¬
erts’ rules of order were openly snubbed,
and when one man at the hour of 11.20

used the word “dictatorial,” the cheer¬
ing lasted thirty-five minutes.

The smoker was the first social event

of the First Year Law Class. The commit¬
tee in charge were Thomas A. Cantwell,
president; John D. Carmody, vice-presi¬
dent; Andrew I. Hickey, secretary;
Thomas L. Fortune, treasurer; John R.
Lang, historian; and Albert L. Felten,
master-at-arms.

Rev. Joseph Himmell, president of
the University, was to have answered to
a toast, but was unable to attend. In
his place Charles F. Roach, a member
of the Faculty and of the local bar, spoke
on the subject “Georgetown University.”
He was followed J. D. Carmody and
A. I. Hickey, who also made addresses.
Thomas A. Cantwell responded to the
toast “Our Class,” after which John A.
Smith sang. T. L. Fortune had for his
subject “ Class Unity, ” and was followed
by A. B. Griffith, with a number of clever
imitations. Maurice Fitzgerald, Jr., sang
several Irish songs.

At a mass meeting held at the Law
School, Mr. Harry Devine, ’08, was

unanimously elected Law School repre¬
sentative of the athletic board.

Some comment has been heard that
there was good material in the Law
School that did not turn out for the foot¬
ball team, and that their failure to do so

showed a lack of spirit.
It should be understood that football

practice is seldom over at half past five,
and by the time the men change their
clothing, with the lectures beginning at
six-thirty o’clock, they must either cut
lectures or go without their dinners.
Even should practice be held earlier,
many of the men live in different parts of
the city, and would be compelled to get
their dinners on the way to school at
more convenient places, thus imposing on
them additional expense.

We feel sure that if the authorities at

the College could arrange for a training
table, or at least make some provision for
the Law Men, so that they might both
eat and attend lectures, many candi¬
dates would turn out.

It is the sentiment of the Law School
that until this is done the team must

necessarily lose the support of the excel¬
lent material in the Law School with
which support Georgetown could once
more turn out the teams of the glorious
past.

All other universities do it, and why
should we expect to succeed when we
cannot offer as good inducements?
Knowing the conditions, is it reasonable
to expect that men who desire to enter
into athletics will come to Georgetown,
or, having entered, will attempt to make
the teams ? The matter should be given
consideration.

Joseph Addison, P. G.
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That the Medical School of George¬
town has a far-famed reputation is abun¬
dantly shown by the widely scattered
home addresses of the students of 1908-
’09. They hail from towns in the United
States from Massachusetts to Alabama,
California to Rhode Island; and from
Europe, South America, Mexico, Cuba,
and Porto Rico.

The “Freshie” Class this year is the
largest since 1904, there being nearly
forty of these embryo “sawbones” en¬
rolled.

Invitations are out for a dance to be

given by Kappa Alpha Kappa Chapter
of the Phi Chi fraternity at Carroll Insti¬
tute Hall, December 18th. The commit¬
tee in charge consists of Charlie Duffy,
Chairman; Messrs. Humphrey, Crowley,
Newton, Moser, Vaughan and Murphy.

We are glad to note that Dr. “Bunny”
Larkin, of gridiron fame, has returned
from Cornell to assume his duties at the
Providence Hospital. We hope he
proves himself as good a Doctor of Medi¬
cine as he is of foot-ball fumbles.

In pleasant recollection of the Thanks¬
giving holidays and anticipation of more
soon to come, the Medical School’s
music (?) makers are singing, to the tune
of “Ach ! Ich Liebe Augustine.”

Dr. Joseph Taber Johnson, of the
Faculty, is spending a few months in the
south on a combined professional and
pleasure trip ; we hope this much needed
rest will greatly aid him in his recovery
from the recent severe attack of pneu¬
monia. Dr. Johnson’s place is being
ably filled by Dr. Samuel Owens.

It is rumored that, as a Xmas present
to the Medical School, the Faculty intends
to hold didactic lectures in the new ad¬

dition to the hospital after January first.
This will be a great advantage to the
students, especially those of the Junior
and Senior classes, who regularly (?) at¬
tend clinics.

The Medical students all join in an
earnest wish that Santa Claus, this year,
will fill their stockings with something
besides medical journals, stethoscopes,
and gold-toothed watch charms.

J. M. Moser, ’io,



129GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

After a few postponements, a meeting
of the 1910 Dental Class was finally suc¬
cessful on the night of Nov 12. Officers
for the ensuing year were elected.

Our esteemed friend Mayok, who by
the way, is the principal portion of the
Senior Class was unamimously elected,
(by himself) President, Vice-President,
Secretary and Treasurer of that body,
also temporary chairman of the meeting.

Mr. Mayok then called for nominations
for the various officers of the class. Amid

prolonged applause, broken at intervals
by the extemporaneous speeches of the
several silver tongued orators of the class,
Messrs. Becker, Harrison, King and
Mess, the ballot counters finally an¬
nounced the following results: Presi¬
dent, H. L. Wilcox, of Pottsville, Pa.,
recent D. of G. W. ; Vice-President,
Wm. M. Fanning, of Providence, R. I. ;
Secretary and Treasurer, Chas. R. Pet-
ton, of Grand Rapids, Mich., recent D.
of G. W. ; Class Editor, W. R. Pearce,
of San P'rancisco, Cal., recent D. of G.
W. and later of Brandon, Vt.

I. Eveston Armstrong, alias “Painless”
Armstrong, of some unspellable province

of the British West Indies, after becoming
lonesome at Tufts College, Boston,
Mass., is again wintering in our midst.

“Silent” Becker has joined the ranks
of the benedicts. He now beats it for
the home fireside after lectures.

We see Carroll every now and then,
mostly then.

All the fellows in the infirmary have
more than they can attend to. Better
come in delinquent ones.

P'rom Rogers rural dialect, we should
imagine he lived on a farm. He asked
some one to bring the “Bullion.” We
afterward learned that he was desirous of

obtaining the boullion.
What has happened that Bill Seward

worked in the prosthetic lab. one night
recently. Bill if the ladies interfere with
college, give up your ambition of becom¬
ing a dentist.

Ask Shean if he has bought any instru¬
ments lately. Not yet but we hope soon.

We now and then hear the close

harmony that the Freshmen attempt, we
also had the spirit in our Freshman days.
My what a long time that is to look back.

Walter Pierce.
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GENERAL ATHLETIC ASSOCIA¬
TION MEETING.

The regular semi-annual meeting of
the Athletic Association of Georgetown
University was held on Sunday after¬
noon, December 6th, at one o’clock. One
hundred and six members were present.

The report of the Manager of Foot¬
ball was read and, after some discussion
and inquiry, was accepted.

The next business was the election of
an Assistant Manager of Foot-ball to
take the position made vacant by the
promotion of Mr. Daniel Murray to the
managership. The Sophomores nominat¬
ed Air. William Fitzgerald of Troy, N.
Y., and the Freshmen presented the
name of Air. Charles B. O’Conor of

Elmira, N. Y.
As both of these men were very

popular among their fellows, and as both
possessed marked ability in the direction
of handling business matters, the vote

was naturally close. Air. Fitzgerald was
elected with fifty-five votes to Mr.
O’Conor’s fifty.

After this a short debate ensued on

the ways and means of raising funds
to pay off outstanding indebtedness and,
on motion of Air. Edmund Fitzgerald, a
committee was appointed to take charge
of the matter.

No other business coming up, the meet¬
ing was adjourned.

FOOTBALL.

A resume:.

The 1908 foot-ball season is over. Its
games are now history. No more will
the thud of boot on pigskin be heard
until the call of another year again sum¬
mons the warriors to their gridiron
duties. The past has left its marks, the
future brings its hopes. What has been
done by our last eleven during their short
career cannot be called brilliantly success-
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ful. Nor yet can it be called a failure.
Two victories, one tie and four defeats

have fallen to our lot. Starting out with
great prospects for winning the South¬
ern Championship, we were gradually
forced hack until at the end we found
our ambitions ungratified and our hopes
unfulfilled. But we can say this, that
the team did their best and were well

supported by the students. The spirit
was there even if the strength was lack¬
ing and, though we did not come out
with an uninterrupted string of victories,
yet we emerged from the season’s cam¬

paign knowing full well that the honor
of Georgetown had been ably defended
by Georgetown men possessing that
famous “do and die” spirit for which our

University is famous.

THE FORDHAM GAME.

On Election Day, November the third,
our gridiron warriors made their annual
pilgrimage to New York at which place
they met the husky representatives of
Fordham University in a battle royal
over the leather spheroid. The game
came ofif at American League Park, be¬
fore a crowd of over three thousand
enthusiastic spectators, among whom
more than a few were out for the Blue
and Gray. Fordham’s following was, of
course, by far the larger, but though
greater in numbers they did not outdo
the loyal sons of Georgetown who were
on hand with the big cheers for their
team.

In was an ideal day. The green field,
crossed by long white lines, sparkled in
the sunlight while cool breezes floated
overhead which modified the heat and

also caused to flutter the pennants and
ribbons carried and waved by the multi¬
tude.

Georgetown took the field first and
were closely followed by the red sweater-
ed Gothamites. After a few minutes of

signal work both elevens lined up for
the battle. Fordham kicked ofif. For
fifteen minutes the fight was hot and
close. The ball bovered near the center

of the field and everything pointed to¬
wards a small score. Line plunges direct¬
ed toward the visitor’s defense availed

nothing and the New York crowd often
had to punt. If anything, Georgetown
was showing up with an advantage. But
suddenly, like a shot out of a gun, Geary
shot around right end for a gain of thirty-
five yards and a minute later White
skirted the left extreme for a run of

twenty-five more, which completed the
distance to a touch-down. During the
remainder of the half the play was mostly
in Fordham’s territory and the period
ended with the score standing, Fordham,
5; Georgetown, o.

At the start of the second session the
Blue and Gray aggregation played a
brilliant game and were marching steadily
toward the New Yorker’s goal-line with
hardly an interruption until the Umpire
stepped in with three fifteen yard penal¬
ties in as many rushes and put a sudden
halt on the visitor’s advance. Immediate¬

ly afterward Shea made a beautiful fifty
yard run, but was tackled just in the
nick of time by Fordham’s quarter-back.

From then Fordham took a brace and
with an open style of attack, depending
a great deal on forward passes and
onside kicks, they swelled their score.
Luck seemed to favor the Bronxonians
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on these plays and most always the
spheroid would bound directly into the
hands of one of their men who would
be able to tear forward for a big gain.
Three times was the Georgetown bound¬
ary crossed during this session by tbe
husky Fordhamites and twice the goal
was kicked thus giving the victors a final
total of twenty-two points to George¬
town’s nothing.

Taken as a whole, the battle was

clean and exciting and was full of sensa¬
tional plays. Once Shea, our star half,
chased White for eighty yards finally
overtaking and tackling him on George¬
town’s four yard line amid the applause
that rang out from both crowds of
rooters. Geary, White and Gargan, were
often preeminent in some excellently ex¬
ecuted trick plays and end runs. Eager
at center excited the admiration of the

multitude by the manner in which he
took care of his heavier opponent. Low-
ney and Miller, both deserve mention for
their good work, as also does Fitzgerald
on account of his punting.

The line-up and summary follows :

Georgetown. Position. Fordham.
Lowney L. E Reilly, Mc¬

Carthy
O’Rourke L. T I.. Fitzpatrick

(Capt. )
Dailey L. G Scanlon
Eager C Barret
Wymard R. G. Kelleher, Collard
Munhall R. T J. Fitzpatrick
Miller (Capt.) R. PI Siskind, Lee
Stuart, Sitterding Q Gargan
Maher, McNulty..L. H Geary

Pallen
Shea R. H White

Fitzgerald ~ F Coffey

Referee, Mr. Thorp, Columbia; Um¬
pire, Mr. Kingdon, Columbia; Field
Judge, Mr. Toussig, Cornell; Plead
Linesman, Mr. Crolius, Swarthmore;
Time of halves, 25 minutes; Touch¬
downs, White, 2; Geary, 1; Siskind, 1;
Goals from touchdown, Geary, 2; Final
Score, Fordham, 22; Georgetown, o.

THE VIRGINIA GAME.

November 14, 1908.

The annual gridiron battle between
Georgetown and Virginia was played un¬
der most discouraging and trying
weather conditions. It was played on a
field covered with two inches of slushy
snow, on an afternoon that was icy cold
and in the midst of a snow storm which,
before the final gong sounded, developed
into a veritable blizzard. But it was

played by men ready to fight to the end
in any kind of weather and under any
kind of circumstances. It was played
before a crowd, not large to be sure, but
possessed of the spirit, the unconquerable
fighting spirit for which both of the con¬

tending institutions are famous. And
maybe that crowd didn’t make its pres¬
ence known. From the north stands and

the south stands, veils, cheers and songs
were sent forth in two uninterrupted
strings, rolling out over the field of bat¬
tle, and then on into the land of echoes,
from where they bounded and rebounded
until only a faint hum came back to tell
us of the proximate silence.

The fierce and friendly rivalry that ex¬
ists between the followers of the Blue
and Gray and the supporters of the
Orange and Blue was also on hand.
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While the two Elevens were fighting like
tigers in their efiforts for a victory, the
two bands of rooters were slinging their
slogans like lions trying to aid their re¬
spective representatives to a harder at¬
tack or more stubborn defense. But the

instant the conflict ended so did all en¬

mity. The two crowds became friends
and mingled as such until the late hours
of the night were being sounded by the
tower clock, when each student boch
went its own way well satisfied with the
outcome of the game and with the hopes
of seeing as good a one next year, when it
may please the fates to give us clement
weather.

As to the game, it was a great battle
between teams closely matched. It was
a contest of nerve, muscle and brawn.
It was a game between gentlemen, and
we have only the greatest praise for the
men who took part, who, on a most
severe day, fought for supremacy like
true sportsmen, always displaying clean
tactics, always ready for a fair gain, al¬
ways willing to help the other when oc¬
casion demanded.

Virginia came with a team of true Vir¬
ginia men and they were supported by
students and Alumni of the same calibre.

They came to defeat Georgetown by all
fair means, and we congratulate them on
their success. They came to our field
with the best of feeling towards us,

knowing that they were to be guests of
students of a Uniersity having also the
best of feeling towards them. When
they went away they carried with them
not only the ball as a token of victory,
but the good will of Georgetown as a
token of that fierce and friendly rivalry
which we hope may continue to exist as

long as Georgetown and Virginia remain
the two great Universities of the South.

THE GAMP IN DETAIL.

Captain Miller won the toss and Stan¬
ton kicked off to Lowney, who brought
the ball back thirty-five yards. A fumble
soon afterward gave the pigskin to Vir¬
ginia, who punted to Shea on the George¬
town twenty-yard line. A couple of fum¬
bles gave the ball to the visitors who, not
being able to break up the sea-wall de¬
fense of the locals, were forced to punt.
Stuart caught the leather on his own ten-
yard line and, on the next play, Fitz¬
gerald booted it out of danger to Stan¬
ton, who brought it back twenty yards.
Virginia hammered the line for eight
yards, but were sent back fifteen on ac¬
count of a penalty. On an on-side kick
Fallen brought the ball to the Orange
and Blue thirty-yard mark, where an¬
other fumble gave the ball to Virginia.
An exchange of punts followed until
finally Georgetown started for a touch¬
down, beginning their attack from mid-
field.

A delayed pass with two end runs

brought an advance of fifteen yards, fol¬
lowed by an on-side kick, which left
Georgetown in possession of the leather
on Virginia’s twenty-yard line. Penalty
for interference with the center put the
hilltop team five yards nearer the goal.
Shea, by means of a fake line plunge,
added six yards more and then Fitzgerald
smashed through until he got the leather
on the Southerner's five-yard mark.
Shea made a brilliant effort to bring the
ball across the boundary, but was
stopped by the stone-wall defense of the
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opponents just a yard short. A minute
later the Virginias punted out of danger
amid the mighty shouts of their loyal
rooters.

The remainder of the session was a

punting duel with a few interesting
plays dropped in here and there. It was
made exciting by the fumbling caused by
the slippery condition of the ball.
Georgetown kept up their hard and fast
attack, but were not able to gain the final
line which meant so much. The gong
sounded with the ball in Virginia’s pos¬
session on their own thirty-yard line.

Tup second i-iaeE.

Fitzgerald kicked off to Stanton, who
ran back fifteen yards. A punt was then
made to Stuart, who got the ball just
slightly toward his own goal from the
middle of the field. The ball went over

to Virginia on an on-side kick and they
immediately punted hack. The leather
went out of bounds on the forty-yard
line. A minute later it went over to the

Southerners on a forward pass, which
was broken up, and then they began an

uninterrupted advance to a touchdown.
By delayed passes and line bucks two
first downs were obtained, after which
the pigskin was brought to Georgetown's
fifteen-yard mark by a long double pass
from Honaker to Stanton. Neff and

Yancey each made short gains through
the line and the oval was but fifteen feet
from the final boundary.

It was here that Eager, who had been
putting up a gamey and gritty fight
against Gloth, was laid out and had to be
carried from the field. Cunniff was

shifted from right guard .to center and

Beckman replaced him at the guard po¬
sition.

The next play won the battle for Vir¬
ginia. It was a cross buck from a de¬
layed pass and Honaker showed excellent
judgment in using it. The formation
crashed into the left side of the Southern¬
er's line, while Neff, all alone, came

across and dodged through a hole in the
Georgetown left wing and just barely
shoved the pigskin across for the only
touchdown of the game. Yancey kicked
the goal amid the pandemonium that
broke loose at the first signs of scoring
and did not cease until the ball was again
ready for a kick-off.

The remainder of the half was a des¬

perate battle. Virginia took the defense
and punted almost entirely, while George¬
town tried numerous fakes, passes and
kicks in a vain endeavor to get a man
away from the crowd for a touchdown.
But no more scoring was done and the
biggest game of the year in these parts
ended a 6—o victory for Virginia.

The line-up and summary:

Georgetown. Positions. Virginia.
Lowney L. E Elliott

(VRourke L T Cecil

Dailey L. G Murphy
Eager c Gloth
Cunniff R. G Calfee
M unhall R. T Halladay
Miller (Capt. ) R. E Bowen

Stuart Q Honaker
Fallen L. H Neff

Shea R. H Stanton

Fitzgerald E Yancey

Referee, Mr. Stauffer, of Pennsyl¬
vania ; Umpire, Mr. Kingdon, of Co-
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lumbia; Field Judge, Mr. Weimouth, of
Yale; Head Linesman, Mr. Douglas, of
the Navy; Time of Halves, 25 minutes;
Touchdown, Neff; Goal from touchdown,
Yancey; Final Score, Virginia, 6;
Georgetown, o. Substitutions, Cunniff
for Eager; Beckman for Cunniff.

THE THANKSGIVING DAY GAME.

Turkey day was almost a perfect one
for foot ball, the only bad point in the
weather being the heat. It was, indeed,
just a trifle too warm for the players, but
this only made it more pleasant for the
onlookers. And there were twenty-five
hundred of them on hand. Both bleach¬

ers were well filled while a row of auto¬

mobiles and carriages stretched in an
almost uninterrupted line outside the
ropes.

The game itself was a thriller. The
score tells that tale. Washington and
Lee, 12; Georgetown, 11. It couldn’t
have been closer without a tie. The first
half ended with the Southerners on top
by six points, but the lead was overcome
in the first part of the second period
during which time Georgetown simply
ran their opponents off their feet. Then
something happened and when it was
over Washington and Lee, had the lead
by one point. After this the fight was
close with neither side scoring further.

SHYA KICKS OlY.

Promptly at 3 o’clock Shea booted the
pigskin over the goal posts and the
Blue and White eleven was forced to

punt out. The pigskin became the prop¬
erty of the hill-top team in the middle

of the field from where Fallen made a

beautiful forty-five yard run around
right end. A failure at a forward pass
let the ball go over. The Virginia crowd
again punted. The leather was fumbled
and in the scramble Washington and
Lee recovered it in the middle of the
field. Here they were again forced to
punt. Fallen caught the oval and brought
it back twenty yards. A fumble gave
the ball back to the visitors who, by
means of a successfully manipulated
forward pass and some violent line plung¬
ing, carried the ball over for a touch¬
down. Alderson booted an easy goal.

During the remainder of the half the
Georgetown team fought like demons to
regain the ground lost but they were
met by such a fierce defense that their
efforts proved of no avail. Once again
Washington and Lee started for a touch¬
down, but were plugged in their journey
on Georgetown’s twenty-five yard line
and the ball went over. Shea brought
it back thirty yards and Pallen tore off
fifteen more on a rush through tackle.
Things began to look favorable for a
score and the west stand rooters made
the air quake for awhile. But the Blue
and White bunch took a brace and suc¬

ceeded in stopping the onslaught before
any damage was done. The ball having
gone over, the visitors rushed x it for
about fifteen yards and then punted it
to the middle of the gridiron. A minute
later time was called and the first half
was finished.

THE SlvCOND SUSSION.

Georgetown came back in the second
half prepared to fight to the last ditch
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for a victory. Fitzgerald, who was out
since the Virginia game on account of
injuries, went into his old position at
full. Wymartl replaced Munhall at right
tackle and Carter took Lowney’s place
at left end.

But it was Fitzgerald who did some
star work which was ably seconded by
Shea. These two, by means of a couple
of long end runs and a series of tierce
attacks on Washington and Lee's line,
finally got the pigskin on the opponents
one yard mark where ‘Fitz’ was sent
over for a touchdown. Sitterding made
the score 6-6 by kicking goal.

Shea kicked off to Barnard who was

downed on his own five yard line. The
ball was punted out of danger to Fallen
on the fifty yard line. A forward pass
failed at this point but the next play,
an onside kick, gave the ball to Sitter-
ding, outside of the hunch, on Washing¬
ton and Lee’s forty yard line. The
diminutive quarter shot out like light¬
ning toward the visitors’ goal and reach¬
ed a point just three yards short before
he was downed. Fitzgerald was again
called on and by means of a line plunge
put the pigskin over the boundary for
touchdown number two. He punted out
and Shea made a fair catch, but on the
place kick the goal was missed by an
inch. Score, Georgetown, n; Washing¬
ton and Lee, 6.

On the next kick off Fitzgerald punted
back to midfield where Washington and
Lee recovered it. They started ofif fast
and went through the line for ten yards.
The next play was a forward pass and
it turned out a peach. It netted forty
yards to the Southerners and left them
with possession of the pigskin on George¬

town’s five yard line. Alderson brought
it over and again kicked the goal. Score*
Washington and Lee, 12; Georgetown,
11.

The eight minutes that remained were
taken up to a great extent with ex¬

changes of punts. Shea, Miller, Fallen
and Fitzgerald all made desperate at¬
tempts to get away from the bunch, but
without a great deal of success. Big
gains, however, resulted from their ef¬
forts. Washington and Lee took the
defensive and punted every time it got
possession of the ball. The game ended
with the pigskin in mid-field and with
Washington and Lee victors by one

point.
Izard, Alderson, Barnard and Feuer-

stine played best for the visitors. Of
the Georgetown crowd. Shea and Fitz¬
gerald put up a stellar exhibition of
offensive work. Fallen’s end runs were

also spectacular. Sitterding is to he
credited with some beautiful tackles and
his generalship is worthy of the great¬
est praise. Captain Miller did the best
defensive playing.

'fhe line-up and summary:

Georgetown Position. Wash. & Lee.

Lowney, Carter. ... L. L.... Thixton, Blake
O’ Rourke ...L. T Blackburn

Dailey ....L. G Pipes
Lager C Woodhouse
C unniff .. .R. G.... Belter

Munhall, Wy-...
mard

...R. T Osborn

Miller (Capt.) ...
...R. L Barker

Sitterding, Stuart....Q Feuerstine
Fallen, McNulty .L. H.... Kanvood, Bar¬

nard

Shea R. H Izard

Maher, Fitzgerald ..L.. .Alderson (Capt.)
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Referee, Mr. Williams, Virginia; Um¬
pire, Mr. Donnelly, Trinity; Field Judge,
Mr. Gass, Lehigh; Head-linesman, Dr.
Neil, Georgetown: Assistant-linesmen,
Mr. Stohlman, Georgetown, and Mr.
Wilson, Washington and Lee; Time of
halves, 25 minutes; Touchdowns, Alder-
son (2), Fitzgerald (2) ; Goals from
touchdowns, Alderson (2), Sitterding
(1) ; Final Score, Washington and Lee,
12; Georgetown, 11.

THE INTER-CLASS GAMES.

After years of endeavoring, an Inter-
Class series of Foot-ball games has at
last been carried through successfully,
much to the gratification of all. For
once the pigskin championship has been
decided as far as the College is con¬
cerned. The Class of 1911 are the lucky
ones. Their gritty eleven, by hard work,
succeeded in winning against both the
Class of 1909 and the Class of 1912,
and hence are worthy to be dubbed with
the title “Champs.'’ They defeated the
Freshmen by the score of 6—o and the
Seniors by 5—o. These scores places the
Seniors above the Freshmen in the stand¬
ings, and the fact that the Seniors beat
the Juniors by 5—o puts the Freshmen
ahead of the 1910 crowd.

SENIORS WIN OPENING GAME.

On Sunday morning, November 8th,
amid the lusty cheers of an assembled
throng of supporters, the Foot P>all gladi¬
ators representing the Classes of 1909 and
1910, togged in moleskins and canvasses
of divers patterns and sizes, met in worthy
battle for supremacy upon the self-same

gridiron whereon many another aspiring
pigskin warrior had done his first stunts
in an Inter-Class conflict. And the game
was a good one. The players showed up
excellently, considering the short time
which they had given to learning the
tricks of the sport, while the spectators
urged them on with ever-increasing ap¬
plause.

The first half was a scorcher. Both
sides being fresh, they fought like Tro¬
jans and time was called with no score.
Once during the session the Seniors got
as far as the Junior’s two-yard line, but
were stopped here by a stone-wall de¬
fense. The Juniors also came near scor¬

ing on the upper classmen and were only
prevented by the narrowest kind of a

margin.
The Seniors’ touchdown came in the

middle of the second period of play when
Montgomery tore around the end for a

gain of thirty yards to a score. No goal
was kicked.

The big stars of the game were La
Plante and Montgomery of the Seniors
and 1). Murray and McCann of the ju¬
niors. The generalship of Corcoran,
who was at the rudder for the “Cap and
Gown" Eleven, is also to be mentioned,
since it was his heaclwork that was

largely responsible for the victory.
The line-up and summary follow:

Seniors. Position. Juniors.
Golden • L. E Chouteau
LaVelle ..L. T Mulwinney
P. Fitzpatrick ...

L. G Byrne
Boland C 1). Murray
Hartnett, - R G ... Carr (Capt.)

Marsden

Culkin (Capt.) R. T : Schiller
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Smith R. E McCann
Corcoran Q Carlin
Lynch L. H Dilkes
Montgomery R. H J. Fitzpatrick
LaPlante Full J. Murray

Referee, Mr. Dailey, 1912; Umpire,
Mr. Sitterding, 1912; Head Linesman,
Mr. Cunniff, 1912; Timers, Mr. Crosby,
1912; Mr. Cahill, Georgetown Prep.;
Touchdown, Montgomery; Time of
llalves, 15 minutes; Final Score, Seniors,
5 ; Juniors, o.

SOPHS UPSET FRESHMEN.

The second game of the series was
held on Sunday morning, November 22.
The opposing teams were from the
Sophomore and Freshmen Classes, re¬

spectively, and the contest resulted in a
6—o victory for the former.

Both elevens came on the field at

about ten o’clock and immediately pre¬
pared for the fray. The Freshies kicked off
and after an exchange of punts Dougherty
booted the ball over the Sophs goal line.
On the punt-out the first-year men fum¬
bled and the ball was recovered by their
opponents in the middle of the gridiron.
Then followed a series of forward passes
and on-side kicks by both teams, but in
no case was a big gain made, although
the second-year men got the ball as far
as the 1912 thirty-yard line, at which
point they were when the time whistle
sounded.

In the second half the Sophs kicked
off and eight minutes later Fitzgerald
made a spectacular run of forty yards
for a touchdown. He also kicked the

goal. Score, Sophomores 6; Freshmen

o. The Sophs again kicked off. The
pigskin was run back to the forty-yard
line from where it see-sawed up and
down the field during the remaining
seven minutes of play. No other score
was made and the Sophs went off the
field, victors.

The work -of “Bill” Fitzgerald was

largely responsible for his team winning.
Time and again he opened big holes in
the Freshies’ line for the backs to tear

through, and also was invincible on the
defense. He made the only six points of
the contest. Feenan showed up bril¬
liantly as a line bucker. “Wobby”
O'Conor was the brightest twinkler on
the Freshmen Eleven. He is to be
credited with some beautiful tackles and
his defensive work is also worthy of men¬
tion. I^amey and Captain Smith showed
up well.

The line-up and summary:

Freshmen. Position. Sophmores.
Lamey ...L. E Reilly
Guinan ...L. T Gloetzner

Foley ...L. G Fitzgerald
O’Conor C Flume
Barrett ... R. G - Gibbs

Eager ....R. T E. Healey
Murray ....R. E W. Mealy
DeCourcy O ..Martin (Capt.)
Downey ...L. H Ashe

Smith (Capt.) . ...R. H Joliat
Dougherty F Feenan

Referee, Mr. Stuart, 1910; Umpire,
Mr. Dilkes, 1909; Head Linesman, Mr.
LaPlante, 1909; Assistant Linesmen, Mr.
Haggerty, 1912; Mr. Brown, 1911; Time
Keepers, Mr. Corcoran, 1909; Mr. Fal¬
len, 1910; Time of Halves, 15 minutes;
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Touchdown, Fitzgerald; Goal from
Touchdown, Fitzgerald; Final Score,
Sophomores, 6; Freshmen, o; Substitu¬
tions, Pierce for Gibbs, Brosseau for
Barrett, Heger for Foley, White for De
Courcy, Cassidy for Lamey, Mulligan
for Guinan, Jennings for Heger, Gaughan
for White.

SOPHOMORES WIN FROM
SENIORS.

On Sunday morning, November 29,
the Sophs and Seniors clashed in the
deciding game of the series before a

large and enthusiastic crowd, among
which there were many of the fair sex.
The day was fine and the condition of
the field could not have been better.
Volunteer student police kept the spec¬
tators behind the ropes so that every¬

thing was able to go on without in¬
terruption.

Promptly at 10.30, the Seniors kicked
off to the Sophomores. From then on,
until the fifteen minutes of the first ses¬

sion were in the past, a fierce battle was

waged by both teams with very little
advantage being gained on either side.
It was Greek against Greek. Sometimes
the Seniors would flash forth with light¬
ning speed and force the leather toward
thier opponents goal and then again the
Sophomores would drive it back into the
territory of the Philosophers. But never
once did either eleven get within a strik¬
ing distance of the other’s goal-line and
the half ended with no score having been
made.

In the second half the play became
even more exciting. This time the Sophs
kicked off. The ball was recovered

quickly by the Seniors and advanced ten
yards. They were held for downs and
punted. A fumble gave the upper-class¬
men the ball in the middle of the field
where line bucking brought them twenty
yards. They again punted. Martin
caught the ball but was unable to ad¬
vance it. Being in danger the Sophs
tried another punt. The kick was short
and the ball dropped twenty yards from
the posts where a 1909 man fell on it.
Being again unable to advance the oval
by straight foot ball the Seniors tried
a drop-kick. Eckenrode was called back
but was slow in getting it off and the
ball was blocked.

SOPHS SCORtv.

The Sophs recovered it and by a beauti¬
ful punt sent it to the middle of the
gridiron. Here again the Seniors were
held and the ball went over. An ex¬

cellent forward pass netted the Sophs
thirty yards and an end run added ten
more. Another pass was blocked and
the Seniors got the ball on the Sophs
five yard line. Corcoran went back for
a punt but the pass fell short and the
ball slipped from his hands. It bounded
to one side wdiere Gloetzner fell on it
and thus scored the winning touchdown
for his team. Fitzgerald failed to kick
goal. Time wras up before another kick¬
off could be made.

The game brought to light the fact
that there were some good gridiron war¬
riors among the contending aggregations.

“Bill” Fitzgerald, Feenan, Reilly and
Gloetzner of the Sophs all showed up
as stars, while La Plante, Culkin, Ecken¬
rode and Montgomery of the Seniors
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were ever in the limelight. But every¬
one that played is worthy of mention
for at all times the men showed great
ability as handlers of the pigskin, con¬

sidering the short time which they spent
in practicing,

The line-up and summary;

Seniors.. Position J uniors.
Culkin (Capt.). . L. p: Reilly
Boland ...L. T Gloetzner

P'itzpatrick ... L. G P'itzgerald
Lynch c Plume
Mullins ... R. G.... Power

LaVelle..., ... R. T PL Healy
Golden ... R. E W. Healy
Corcoran.. Q- -Martin (Capt.)
hrken rode L H.... ... Ashe
Smith R. H ... Joliat
LaPlante F P'eenan

Referee, Mr. Stuart, 1910; Umpire,
Mr. Sitterding, 1912; Field judge, Mr.
McNulty, 1910; Head Linesman, Mr.
Dailey, 1912; Assistants, Mr. Hartnett,
1909, and Mr. Pierce, 1911; Timers, Mr.
Vilsack and Mr. Schlafly, Georgetown
Law. School; Touchdown, Gloetzner;
Time of halves, 15 minutes; Final Score,
Sophomores, 5; Seniors, o.

COLLEGE VS. LAW.

Another innovation this year was a

game between elevens chosen, respective¬
ly, from the College and the Law School,
which took place on the Varsity field at
3 P. M., Saturday, December 5.

It was a little bit one-sided and the

Collegians were on top, winning easily
to the tune of 19—o. But, even at that,
the game was interesting to watch and at

times there was some stiff scrapping for
ground between the contending aggrega¬
tions.

The Collegians made eleven points in
the first half and added eight more in
the second, two of the latter coming from
a safety,

Feenan, Carlin and Vlyman starred
for the College crowd while McFarlin
and Bores did the best work for the Law¬

yers. But -the game showed up one

thing and that was that there is plenty
good material in both departments which
never comes out for the ’Varsity. Surely
some of those who took part in this game
would, under careful coaching, be able
to develop into stars, and it is too bad
that they do not see fit to try for the team
which represents 11s against other Uni¬
versities.

'Phe line-up and summary:

College. Position. Law School.
Van Emmon L. 1L.McNamara, Reilly

( Capt.)
Shaw, McFarlin L. T McQuail
Price, Corsons L. G Lynch (Capt.)
Keller C O’Conor

Densworth, R. G Mullins
Daniels

Stellzner, R. T - Murray
Osterman

Maloney, Bores R. Pi Smith, Dilkes
Connelly O Carlin

Dunnington
Crane, L. H Downey

Reddington
Fnshaw R. H Vlyman
M cp'arlin, V Feenan

Parsons.

Referee, Mr. Simon, Law School;
Umpire, Mr. Stuart, College; Field
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Judge, Mr. Dailey, College; Head Lines¬
man, Mr. McDonald, Law School; As¬
sistants, Mr. Cunniff, College; Mr.
Courtney, Law School; Timers, Mr.
Murray, College; Mr. Kelley, Law
School; Time of Halves, 15 minutes;
Touchdowns, Vlyman, Feenan, Downey;
Goals from Touchdown, Feenan (2) ; Fi¬
nal Score, College, 19 ; Law School, o.

BASKET BALL.

the; schedule;.

December 17—Penn State at Washing¬
ton.19—Annapolis at Annapolis.

28—Columbia at Washington.
January 4—Vanderbilt at Washing¬

ton.

9—Fordham at New York.
16—Swarthmore at Washing¬

ton.

30—Virginia at Charlottes¬
ville.

February 3—Columbia at New York.
6—Washington and Lee at

Washington.20—Fordham at Washington.26—Cornell at Washington.27—Virginia at Washington.

the; outlook.
•

The outlook for a championship team
this season is very bright, and those in
charge are exceedingly confident that the
Blue and Gray will meet with success in
the race for the Basket Ball title. In a

long series of practice games the quint
has shown excellent form and have de¬

veloped their team-work and signals to a
state of perfection.

The make-up of the team will be the

same as last year, with the exception of
Schlosser, who takes Crogan’s place at
forward. The other forward is Downey
who, for the past two winters, has been
a member of our fives. The two Col-
liflowers are again taking care of the
back positions, and, judging from their
work in the practice skirmishes, they
are still there with the goods. Cap¬
tain Rice holds the pivotal place and, if
it is possible, he is playing an even better
game than the excellent one which he put
up last year. Kingsley, ex-Captain of
the Preps, and Goggins, a new man, are
the substitutes. Both these players know
the game thoroughly and will give a

good account of themselves when called
upon.

The games this year will, as in the
past, be played in Convention Hall, with
skating in order between the halves and
after time has been called. As all the
contests on the schedule are with first-
class teams, there is no doubt but that
large crowds will turn out to watch the
Blue and Gray make their march to fame
by way of the goal-tossing route.

INTER CLASS GAMES.

SCHEDULE.

December 6—Sophomores vs. Freshmen,
13—Seniors vs. Juniors.
16—The winners will meet each

other for the champion¬
ship and the losers will
play for the consolation
honors'.

THE FIRST GAME.

On Sunday morning, December 6, the
quint from the Class of 1912 conquered
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the one from the Class of 1911 in as hot
a game of Basket Ball as anyone would
want to see. At times the play was

rough, but whatever undue roughness was
done probably cropped in unintentionally
as most of the men playing were new at
the game and did not fully understand the
way it should be played. The final score
was, Freshmen, 14; Sophomores, 9.

The Freshmen took the lead at the
start and retained it throughout although
once or twice they were pretty hard-
pushed by the second-year men, who
never let down in their efforts to eke out

a victory until final time was called.
Captain Cogan, of the lower Class, was

the bright particular star of the game.
FTis goal shooting was phenomenal and
his dribbling, passing and defensive work
were perfect. Captain Ashe, of the
Sophs, also put up a sterling exhibition.
As for the rest, they all played a good
steady game, and, judging from what we
saw from the outside, some of them will
surely develop into twinklers.

The line-up and summary:

1911. Position. 1912.
Lamey R. F Joliat
Cogan (Capt.).. L. F-- Martin, Ashe

(Capt.)
Downey, C Ashe, Reilly

Dougherty
Dougherty, R. G ..Pierce, Martin

Smith

Sitterding L. G Power

Referee, Mr. Schlosser, of the Law
School; Umpire, Prof. Joyce, of Ryan
Gymnasium; Timer, Mr. Murray, Man¬
ager of Georgetown ’Varsity; Time of
Halves, 15 minutes each; Goals from
Field, Lamey (1), Cogan (2), Dough¬

erty (1), Sitterding (1), Smith (1),
Joliat (3), Ashe (1) ; Goals from Fouls,
Cogan (2), Martin (1); Final Score,
Freshmen, 14; Sophomores, 9.

FIELD AND TRACK.

Manager Corcoran of this department
has begun to formulate his plans for the
indoor season and he promises to give
us some treats before the curtain falls

next spring. He announces that the
Indoor meet will be held in Convention
Hall on Saturday night, March 6. As
yet nothing definite can be given out as
to who the head-liners among the com¬

petitors will be, but those in charge are

endeavoring to bring some of the best
individual athletes in the country to
these games. Besides these, all of the big
colleges will be invited to send relay
teams or entrants to the different events,
and it is probable that .more big institu¬
tions will be represented on the floor
than ever before.

As for our own team, it is the in¬
tention of Manager Corcoran to get out
a full squad to compete against Virginia
in both relay and field and track events
for the championship of the South.
Freddie Gibbs, our newly-elected Cap¬
tain, is confident that success will attend

4

the management’s efforts.
The -material at hand this winter is

the best in years. There are Devine,
Rice, Mohn, Gibbs and Montgomery, all
of whom are wearers of the track “G.”
These five should be able to form a fast
nucleus for a full track team and no

doubt will. Of new men we have plenty.
Schlosser, who is a member of the basket¬
ball quint, is a jumper and sprinter of



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 143

great ability, as is also Shea who was
one of our gridiron stars. Then there
are “Billy” Sitterding, Jack Kingsley
and Charles O’Conor, all of whom did
well in the Prep School. Munhall, Bie-
laski and Miller will again be seen on
the track for the quarter mile, while Tom
Smith, Inter-Scholastic Champion Hur¬
dler of the East, will, in company with
Carter, take care of the timber-topping
department. Dougherty, a new man, is
showing up well in the jumps. Besides
these, there are a number in the Law
and Medical Schools about whom we

have been informed, but not enough to
be able to mention them here.

With such a large squad of candidates
on hand and with a number of good
meets scheduled in which to give them
experience, there is no reason why
Georgetown should not make a great
showing on field and track during the
coming season.

TIT BITS.

There were many old Georgetown
athletes and managers here to see the
Virginia and Thanksgiving Day games.
‘Charlie’ O’Boyle, ‘Dugal’ Pallen, Allen
Glennon, ‘Cy’ Cummings ancl a host of
others were on hand at the first battle,
while on the latter date we had the pleas¬
ure of again seeing Frank Hayes and
Harry Hannigan among us.

Freddie Gibbs, one of our relay men,
had the misfortune to break his collar¬
bone in the big game between the Sophs
and Freshies.

At New York many old boys called

at the Murray Hill to extend their best
wishes to the eleven before the Fordham

game.

Our Coach, Bill Newman, has returned
to Chicago to attend to his business
duties.

The Preps are working hard to get
out winning teams. Their foot ball
eleven claim the interscholastic cham¬

pionship of the District, while their track
and basket-ball squads are hard at work
preparing for the season's campaigns.
We wish them success.

On the evening of December 16, the
second annual gymnasium meet is to be
held in the Ryan Gym. All indications
point towards what will undoubtedly
prove some hotly contested and interest¬
ing events. As last year, Prof. Joyce has
charge and he is confident that the
games will be the best ever.

Our, congratulations to Virginia, the
foot-ball Champions of the South.

One of the “Seeing Washington” auto¬
mobiles, which were used to convey the
Orange and Blue rooters to the Virginia
game, became stalled and was left on the
field until next morning. But before the
drivers got around next day, a crowd of
Georgetown’s best decided to have a ride
and, for a couple of hours, the big
machine was driven around the gridiron
much to the delight of its occupants,
each of whom took a crack at doing the
chauffeur stunt.
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We had hoped to be able to print the
'09 base-ball schedule in this issue, but
on account of some of the games not
being settled as yet, we are forced to
defer it until the January number.

Manager La Plante of the Crew has
begun work on his plans for next spring
and he promises to give us some good
races both on the Potomac and elsewhere
before school closes. Nothing has been
decided as yet either about a coach or
about reentering the Poughkeepsie Re¬
gatta.

Freddie Gibbs, College, 1911, who was

recently elected Captain of the track
team for the coming season, is well
known to all of us, both as an excellent
runner and a good fellow. He hails
from Nashville, Tenn., and came to

Georgetown for his Prep course. While
in that department he ran on the junior
and all-Prep teams and both years showed
that he had lots of speed. Last year
he made the varsity on which team his
work was of a sterling quality. We
predict that success will again be his
before this season ends.

The following were either reawarded
or awarded “Gs” in return for their
efforts on the gridiron during the past
season: Captain Miller, Stuart, Mun-
hall, E. Fitzgerald, Lowney, O'Rourke,
Shea, Fallen, MaherNDailey, Eager. Cun-
niff, Heckman, Sitterding and Manager
Lynch. Numerals were given to Carter,
McFarland, McNamara, Stohlman and
Vlyman.

VIN CUNT DAILliY, ’ 12.
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If there is anything that strikes the
casual reader of a number of college
magazines more than anything else, it is
the contrast existing between the different
magazines as regards subject matter, and
arrangement, but especially as to the liter¬
ary style predominant in the several
magazines. Uniformity of treatment is of
great advantage in determining the char¬
acter of a magazine, and by reason of
the existence of such uniformity one
always knows just what to expect from
certain magazines. But it would be
wrong to say that the literary style of
some of our contemporaries is appropri¬
ate, either to the subject matter or to the
reader. There is a marked tendency,
especially in some of the more promi¬
nent of our exchanges, for a style which
is wrongly considered as clever, but
which in reality is nothing more than a
mixture of involved sentences and ab¬
struse thoughts, which must be read sev¬

eral times in order for any meaning
whatever to be acquired, and even then
one is not always certain that he has
really gotten the thoughts the writer
wished to convey. If this tendency be not
due to a wrong ideal of what constitutes
cleverness in writing, it must be that the
writers have no clear ideas about which to

write, and hence are trying to cover their
confused thoughts in obscure language.
For a man to write clearly, he must him¬
self have clear thoughts and feelings on
his subject, else his language will be
obscure, and entirely unsatisfactory to
the reader.

We have in mind in this regard two of
the most prominent magazines of the
college world. The Wil tarns Literary
Magazine usually has several articles
treated in a heavy or obscure way, while
the Columbia Monthly is just the opposite,
in that it treats of equally good subjects
in a clear and simple manner. Between
the two, which are representative of their
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different classes, certainly the Columbia
Monthly is to be preferred. Take the
appreciation of Brander Matthews in the
last number. Its cha’rm consists entirely
in the simplicity of treatment and the
thoughts of the author are clearly convey¬
ed to the reader, while the essay on Pierre
Abelard in the Williams Magazine is just
the contrary, in that often it is obscure,

and usually very much involved. The
style of each of the articles mentioned
predominates the whole of these maga¬
zines. Having always known that that
is best which is clear and simple, it must
be obvious where favor rightly should go,

though, when all is said and done, no
doubt everything will go on in just the
same old way.


