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(I)
“ OtiSeis KO[jLr]Tr)<;> octtis ov kukov

Sir John Hcrschel once remarked : “No
one, hitherto, has been able to assign any

single point in which we should be a bit
better or worse off, materially speaking,
if there were no such thing as a comet.
Persons, even thinking persons, have
busied themselves with conjectures ; such
as that they may serve for fuel for the
sun (into which, however, they never
fall), or that they may cause warm sum¬
mers, which is a mere fancy, or that they
may give rise to epidemics, or potato-
blights, and so forth.” And though, as
he justly says, “this is all wild talking,”
yet it will probably continue until astron¬
omers have been able to master the prob¬
lems respecting comets which hitherto
have in great measure foiled their best
efforts.

From time immemorial deep-seated in
the minds of all mortals in all ages has
been the idea that comets should be fear¬
ed as stars of ill-omen ; that they never
appear but as “ the threatening eyes of

divine vengeance or the flashing tongue
of an enraged diety, to portend with dread
surety death, plague, famine, earthquakes,
or terrific storms ; and that although there
may have been a few exceptions when
they have seemed favorable to someone,
yet these same comets have been equally
inauspicious and unlucky for another.”
Ancient writers always depicted them
under the most terrifying and mysterious
images : they were javelins, sabres, swords
of fire, horses’ manes, dragons’ mouths,
bleeding crosses, flaming daggers, decapi¬
tated heads with hair and bristling beard ;
they shone with the red light of blood,
yellow or livid, like that of which the
historian Josephus speaks, which showed
itself during the terrible siege of Jerusa¬
lem. Pliny found in this same comet “a
whiteness so brilliant that one could

hardly look at it; men saw there the im¬
age of God under a human form.”

Aristotle, the founder of the Peripa¬
tetic School, says (lib. i, Meteorolog-
icon, cap. 7) that the fact that comets
are composed of fire is a reason why
many of them are signs of windstorms
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and droughts. And Seneca likewise
thinks that comets are natural signs as
well as causes of storms, although he
thinks they are stars ; for he says (lib.
7, Natur. Quaestiones, cap. 28) : “Aris¬
totle says that comets are signs of bad
weather and wind and rain storms. Why
then do you not consider it a star, al¬
though it does announce the future ?
For this is not a sign of bad weather in
the same manner as

‘That oil doth shine and soft mushrooms

grow hard ’

is of future rain, or as it is a sign that the
sea will become angry if
‘ The sea coots sport on land, the heron

quits
Its customed marsh, and o’er the high

cloud flits.’

But as the equinox is of a year turning
hot and cold, as those reasons which the
Chaldean astrologers give why a star
determines something sad or joyful for
men at their birth. ”

In old times, when the appearance and
movements of comets were supposed to
be altogether uncontrolled by physical
laws, it was natural that comets should
be regarded as signs from heaven, tokens
of Divine Providence in favor of others.
As Seneca well remarked : “There is no

man so dull, so obtuse, so turned to
earthly things, who does not direct all the
powers of his mind toward things divine
when some novel phenomenon appears in
the heavens. While all follows its usual
course up yonder, familiarity robs the
spectacle of its grandeur. For so is man

made. However wonderful may be what
he sees day after day, he looks on it with
indifference; while matters of very little
importance attract and interest him if they
depart from the accustomed order. The
host of heavenly constellations beneath
the vault of heaven, whose beauty they
adorn, attract no attention ; but if any
unusual appearance be noticed among
them, at once all eyes are turned heaven¬
wards. The sun is only looked on with
interest when he is undergoing an eclipse.
Men observe the moon only under like
conditions. ... So thoroughly is it
a part of our nature to admire the new
rather than the great. The same is true
of comets. When one of these fiery
bodies of unusual form appears, every one
is eager to know what it means; men
forget other objects to inquire about the
new arrival ; they know not whether to
wonder or tremble; for many spread fear
on all sides, drawing from the phenom¬
enon most grave prognostics.”

Although there is no direct reference
to comets in the Bible, either in the Old
or New Testament, yet it is quite possible
that some of the signs from heaven record¬
ed in the Bible were such, and that even

where in some places an angel or mes¬
senger from God is said to have appeared
and delivered a message, what may have
happened was that some remarkable
phenomenon in the heavens was in¬
terpreted in a particular manner by
the priests, and the interpretation after¬
wards described as the message of
an angel. As, for instance, in Gen¬
esis (xv. 17), after God had pro¬
mised seed to Abraham, “and when the
sun was set, there arose a dark mist, and
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there appeared a smoking furnace and a
lamp of fire passing between those
divisions.”

According to some writers, both of
theology and matters scientific, the star
which guided the Wise Men from the
East may have been a comet, since the
word ‘ aarrjfj/ signifies any bright object
in the heavens. Such is the opinion of
St. John Damascene, as expressed in his
article on comets (lib. 2, Fidei Ortho-
doxae, cap. 7), where he claims “Com¬
ets often rise up overhead, portending
the death of kings : but these are not of
those stars which were produced in the
creation of things : but after that very
time by the command of God are en¬
kindled and afterwards caused to disap¬
pear. Because not even that star which
appeared to the Magi at the time when
the Lord for our sake in His mercy to¬
wards men and for their salvation was

born in flesh, was one of those stars
which were created in the beginning of
the world. And this is made clear by
the fact that it advanced now from the
East to the West, and now from the North
to the South; now disappeared, now

again appeared ; which indeed is different
from the order and nature of stars.”

And it is to this same “heavenly in¬
truder” that the Sibylline Oracle re¬
ferred when she prophesied the fall of
Rome and the birth of the promised
Messiah (lib. 8, lines 190-193) :

“The stars shall all fall forward in the

sea,
All one by one, yet shall men see in

heaven

A brilliant comet, sign of much distress
About to come, of war and battle-strife.”

Fancifully a modern astronomer has
identified it with an apparition of Halley’s
comet, following a course somewhat simi¬
lar to that which it followed in the year

1835-
Three hundred and seventy-one years

before the Christian era, a comet appeared
which Aristotle (who was a boy at the
time) has recorded. In the day-book of
Diodorus Siculus it is so entered: “In
the first year of the I02d Olympiad, Al-
cisthenes being Archon of Athens, sev¬
eral prodigies announced the approach¬
ing humiliation of the Lacedaemonians ;
a blazing torch of extraordinary size,
which was compared to a flaming beam,
was seen during several nights." The
comet was regarded by Ephorus as hav¬
ing not merely presaged but produced
the earthquakes which caused the towns
of Helice and Bura to be submerged.
This was clearly in the mind of Seneca
when he said that as soon as it appeared
it brought about the submergence of
Bura and Helice.

In those times, however, comets were
not regarded solely as signs of disaster.
As the misfortunes of one nation were

commonly held to be of advantage to
other nations, so the same comet might
be regarded very differently by different
peoples or different rulers. Thus the
comet of the year 344 B. C. was regarded
by Timoleon of Corinth as presaging the
success of his expedition against the Sicil¬
ians. “The gods announced,” says Dio¬
dorus Siculus, “by a remarkable portent,
his success and future greatness ; a blaz¬
ing torch appeared in the heavens at
night, and went before the fleet of Timo¬
leon until he arrived in Sicily.” And
Plutarch expresses the same opinion in
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his life of Timoleon. “ He put to sea,”
he writes, “only with seven ships of Cor¬
inth, two of Corcyra, and a tenth which
was furnished by the Leucadians ; and
when he was now entered into the deep
by night, and carried with a prosperous
gale, the heaven seemed all on a sudden
to break open, and a bright spreading
flame to issue forth from it and hover
over the ship he was in; and, having
formed itself into a torch, not unlike
those that are used in the mysteries, it
began to steer the same course, and run
along in their company, guiding by its
light to that quarter of Italy where they de¬
signed to go ashore. . . . These early
demonstrations of divine favor greatly en¬

couraged his whole army. ” The comets of
the years 134 B. C. and 118 B. C. were
not regarded as portents of death, but as
signalizing, the former the birth, the lat¬
ter the accession, of Mithridates. Usually,
however, it must be admitted that the
ancients, like the men of the Middle
Ages, regarded comets as harbingers of
evil. According to Pliny (lib. 2 Natur-
alis Historic, cap. 25), “A comet is gen¬
erally regarded as a terrible star and one
not easily expiated ; as was the case with
the civil commotions in the consulship of
Octavius and also in the war of Pompey
and Caesar. And in our own age, about
the time when Claudius was poisoned and
left the Empire to Domitian, and after¬
wards, while the latter was Emperor,
there was one which was almost con¬

stantly seen and was very frightful.’’
Cicero (lib. 2 De Natura Deorum, cap. 3,)
also mentions the second event when he

argues that a proof of the existence
of a divine power is the fact that ter¬
ror is produced in the minds of men

‘ ‘

by meteors in the air, and blazing
stars, by the Greeks called Go/at/tcs,’ by
us ‘ crinitae, ’ the appearance of which
in the late Octavian war, were foreboders
of great calamities. ” Pliny calls the
comet fixed, because it shone for six
months, and terrible because of the effects
of Nero’s cruelty. He goes on to say :
“It is important to notice towards what
part it darts its beams, or from what star
it receives its influence, what it resembles,
and in what place it shines. If it resem¬
bles a flute, it portends something unfavor¬
able to music; something respecting wit and
learning, if it forms a triangular or quad¬
rangular figure with the position of some of
the fixed stars ; and that someone will be
poisoned if they appear in the head of
either the northern or southern serpent.”
And yet with Pliny, the Romans appear
to have seriously believed that the great
comet which appeared at the death of
Caesar, in the year 43 B. C., was really
the spirit of the Dictator. It is by this
Metamorphosis that Ovid (XV. 7) con¬
cludes his great work dedicated to Au¬
gustus himself. Venus descends from the
ethereal vaults invisible to all eyes and
stops in the midst of the senate. From
the body of Caesar she takes his spirit,
prevents it from evaporating, and bears it
to the region of the stars. In rising, the
goddess feels it transformed into a divine
and glowing substance. She allows it to
escape from her bosom. The spirit flies
away beyond the moon and becomes a
brilliant star, which draws through a long
space its ignited hair. ”

But I return to Nero, who for the very
reason that he himself feared forced

others to fear. This we have on the au¬

thority of Tacitus (lib. 14, Annalium,
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cap. 22). “During these things,” re¬
ferring to certain prodigies seen in the
fourth consulship of Nero, “there ap¬

peared a blazing starre, which in the
opinion of the common people betokeneth
the change of a Prince. Therefore, as
though Nero had already been driven
out, they were busie to know who should
succeed him.” But since many ap¬
peared during his reign,*that he might
avert destruction from himself, he was
accustomed to expiate them with the
blood of illustrious men, having been in¬
structed to do so by Babilus the Astrol¬
oger, as Suetonius (lib. 6, De Vita
Caesarum, cap. 36) relates in his life of
Nero : “With no lesse cruelty raged hee
abroad even against strangers and meere
forainers. A blazing hairy starre, com¬
monly thought to portend death and de¬
struction to the highest poures, began to
arise, and had appeared many nights to¬
gether. Beeing troubled therewith, and
enformed by Babilus the Astrologer, that
Kings were wont to expiate such pro¬
digious signes with some notable mas¬
sacre, and so divert the some from them¬
selves, and turne it upon the heads of
their Peeres and Nobles, hee thereupon
projected the death of all the Noblest
personages in the Citie. ” And as Taci¬
tus also tells us (lib. 15, Annalium, cap.

47) : “Inthe end of theyeere prodigious
wonders were noysed as messengers of
imminent misfortunes. Great and often

flashes of lightnings and a blazing star
always purged by Nero with the blood of
noble men.” Suetonius also agrees with
Tacitus in attributing this fear to the
common opinion of the deity, as is evi¬
dent from the above quotation; even
more absolutely in his life of Claudius

(lib. 5, De Vita Caesarum, cap. 46) :
‘ ‘ Especial tokens there were presaging
and prognosticating his death : to wit the
rising of an hairy (or blazing) starre
which they call a Comet.”

It is very probable that Homer does
not refer anywhere directly to comets, as
a modern astronomer has intimated.

Pope, indeed, who made very free with
Homer’s reference to the heavenly bodies,
introduces a red comet into the simile of
the heavenly portent in Book IV :

“As the red comet from Saturnius sent

To fright the nations with a dire protent
(A fatal sign to armies in the plain,
Or trembling sailors on the wintry main),
With sweeping glory glides along in air,
And shakes the sparkles from it’s blazing

hair ;

Between two armies thus, in open sight,
Shot the bright goddess in a trail of light.

But Homer says nothing of this comet.
He says simply that “ Pallas rushed from
the peaks of heaven, like the bright star
sent by the son of crafty-counselledKronos
(as a sign either to the sailors, or the
broad army of the nations), from which
many sparks proceed.” Strangely
enough, Pingre and Lalande, the former
noted for his researches into ancient comets,
the latter a skillful astronomer, agree in
considering that Homer really referred to
a comet, and they even regard it as an ap¬
parition of the comet of 1680. They cite in
support of this opinion the portent which
followed the prayer of Anchises (lib. 2,
Aeneid, lines 692 on) : “Scarce had the
old man ceased from praying, when a peal
of thunder was heard on the left, and a

star, gliding from the heavens amid the
darkness, rushed through space followed
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by a long- train of light; ‘we saw the
star,’ says Aeneas, ‘suspended for a
moment above the roof, brighten our home
with its fires, then, tracing out a brilliant
course, disappear in the forests of Ida ;
then a long train of flame illuminated us,
and the place around reeked with the
smell of sulphur. Overcome by these
startling portents, my father arose,
invoked the gods, and worshipped the
holy star. ’ ” This is certainly not the de¬
scription of a comet. The noise, the trail,
the visible motion, the smell of sulphur,
all correspond with the fall of a meteorite
close by; and doubtless Virgil simply
introduced into the narrative the circum¬

stances of some such phenomenon which
had been witnessed in his own time.
Claudian agrees with the oft-quoted Greek
proverb, for he avers (De Bello Getico,
line 243,) that comets are

“ne’er observed by mortal eye,
Unless some fell calamity be nigh.”

And with this does the view or Manilius
in his Astronomicon coincide :

.“Nunquam futilibus excanduit ignibus
aether.”

In enumerating the portents, which were
seen in the fierce civil war at Philippi,
Virgil (lib. 1, Georgicorum, lines 487-
492) bursts forth in this strain :

“Such peals of thunder never poured
from high,

Nor forky lightnings flashed from such a
sullen sky.

Red meteors ran across the ethereal

space ;

Stars disappeared, and comets took their
place.

For this, the Aemathian plains once
more were strewed

With Roman bodies, and just heaven
thought good

To fatten twice those fields with Roman
blood. ”

And Lucan (lib. 1, Pharsaliae, lines 526-
529), about those same signs before the
civil war, says :

“The darkest nights on unknown stars
did gaze

And saw the sky aflame, the torches’
glare

In all directions flying through the air,
A fear inspiring star’s dread hairy train—
A comet threatening the tyrant’s reign.”

Not otherwise is Silius Italicus in the
first book of the Punics (lib. 1, Puni-
corum, lines 461-464) :

‘ ‘ So blazing comets, with ensanguined
hair.

Shoot sparkles round, that kindle half
the sphere,

Then o’er the heavens direct their rapid
flight, .

Make nature change, and throw per¬
nicious light. ”

And he makes mention of these “forget-
me-nots of the heavens ” again in the
eighth book (lib. 8, Punicorum, lines
636-637) :

“And comets, that portend the fall of
kings,

Shot flashing sparkles from their san¬

guine wings. ”
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Papinius Statius (lib. i, Thebaidos, line
708) also mentions the baneful conse¬

quences of the dreaded comet, as does
Virgil again in his Aeneid (lib. 10, lines
272-275) :

“Thus threatening comets, when by night
they rise,

Shoot sanguine streams, and sadden all
the skies :

So Sirius, flashing forth sinister lights,
Pale human kind with plagues and with

dry famine frights.”

In his famous satire on woman, Juve¬
nal speaks with' bitter sarcasm of femi¬
nine curiosity when he says, “She is
the first to see thp comet that menaces
the Armenian and Parthian king.” He
evidently refers to the expedition made
by the Phnperor Trajan in io5, or to the
earthquake in the neighborhood of An¬
tioch in 115, “when mountains subsided
and rivers burst forth,” as Dio Cassius
relates. Both of these events were sup¬
posed to have been influenced by “dire
portentous stars.” The Sibyl Erithrea
(lib. 3, lines 273-275,) in prophesying
the woes to come on Lvbia says that

“In the west there shall a star shine
forth

Which they will call a comet, sign to
men

Of the sword and of famine and of death,
And murder of great leaders and chief

men.”

Tibullus (lib. 2. Eleg. 5, lines 71-72,)
calls comets “the evil signs of war,”
and Valerius Flaccus (Argonauticon, lib.
6, lines 607-608,) sings that they are

“ called down

By angry Jove upon the tyrant crown.”

Potanus likewise (in Meteoris) insists
that they give sure signs about the winds ;
even portend * war and destruction of
great people and deaths of kings. So
that when they show their threatening
heads in the sky, cities are filled with ter¬
ror ; neighbors advance in war, and
brothers fight against brothers.

Among the poets even of our own
time do we find allusions made to the
evil brought by these flashing mysteries.
Sylvester has well rendered in English
a well-known passage from DuBartas
(Weeks, i, 2,) thus :

“ Can’stthou tearless gaze
(PVen by night) on that prodigious

blaze,
That hairy Comet, that long streaming

Star,
Which threatens Earth with Famine,

Plague, and War ?

The bard of Avon several times men¬

tions them as stars of ill-omen. In the
first act of Hamlet (Sc. 1, lines 113-118)
Horatio says :

“ In the most high and palmy state of
Rome,

A little ere the mightiest Julius fell,
'Fhe graves stood tenantless, and the

sheeted dead

Did squeak and gibber in the Roman
streets:

As stars with trains of fire and dews of

blood,
Disasters in the sun.

And Henry VI (I-Act 1, Sc. 1, lines
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2-5.) laments the death of Henry V in
this wise :

“Comets, importing change of times and
states,

Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky,
And with them scourge the bad revolting

stars

That have consented unto Henry’s death!”

The words of Calphurnia in Julius
Caesar (Act 2, Sc. 2, line 30.)

“When beggars die there are no comets
seen ;

The heavens themselves blaze forth the
death of princes,”

have been quoted so often that they have
become proverbial. Crashaw in his
“Steps to the Temple” ( Sospetto
d’Herod, Bk. 1, Stan. 7, lines 3-4) com¬

pares Herod’s angry countenance to

“the fatal light
Of starring comets, that look kingdoms

dead. ”

In his beautiful description of Summer
Thomson mentions several known facts
about comets besides the fear they are
said to produce :

“Lo! from the dread immensity of space
Returning, with accelerated course,
The rushing comet to the sun descends :
And as he sinks below the shading earth,
With awful train projected o’er the

heavens,
The guilty nations trembled’

And Young, after him, in his Night
Thoughts (Night V, lines 915-916) likens

the fickleness of fortune to these mysteri¬
ous bodies in those expressive lines:
“ Oh, how protentous is prosperity !
How comet-like, it threatens while it

shines. ”

But probably the most quoted lines on
this subject in English verse are from
Milton’s Paradise Lost (Bk. 2, lines 706-
711.), wherein he describes the voyage
of Satan to the Gates of Hell. First
comes the description of the guardian of
the Gates, and then he goes on to say:

“On th’ other side
Incensed with indignation, Satan stood
Unterrified, and like a comet burn’d,
That fires the length of Opiuchus huge
In th’ artick sky, and from his horrid hair,
Shakes pestilence and war. ”

But to go back to the historians,
Josephus, commenting on the obstinacy
of the Jews in their disbelief in heavenly
portents, says (lib. 6, Historiarum), “when
they were at any time premonished from
the lips of truth itself, by prodigies and
other premonitory signs of their ap¬
proaching ruin, they had neither eyes nor
ears nor understanding to make a right
use of them, but passed them over with¬
out heeding or so nuch as thinking of
them.” And Nicephorus Callistus quot¬
ing the above words of Josephus contin¬
ues : “But what then were these signs?
A hairy star, very much like a sword,
was seen shining above the city for a
whole year. On the ninth of April, at
the ninth hour of the night, the brightness
of the light so illuminated the altar and
the temple itself, that it appeared to be
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clear day: and this brightness lasted for
a half-hour. The city gate facing east,
made of solid brass, which on account of
its tremendous weight was with difficulty
closed by twenty men at twilight and then
only with the aid of iron bars and long
stakes planted in the ground, seemed to be
opened of its own accord at the sixth hour of
the night. ” And he goes on to say that
before sunset brilliantly shining clouds
hovered above the city ; and as the priests
according to their custom were offering
their nightly sacrifices a loud voice told
them of the coming ruin of their city.
Jerusalem was captured the next year by
Titus, the son of Vespasian. This was

probably the comet described by Dio
Cassius in speaking of the carefree enjoy¬
ment of pleasure by Vitellius. “While
he was behaving in this way, ” he chron¬
icles, “evil omens occurred. A comet star
was seen, and the moon contrary to pre¬
cedent appeared to have had two eclipses,
being obscured by shadows on the fourth
and on the seventh day. Also people saw
two suns at once, one in the west weak
and pale, one in the east brilliant and
powerful. On the Capitol many huge
footprints were seen, presumably of some
spirits that had descended that hill. The
soldiers who had slept there the night in
question said that the temple of Jupiter

had opened of itself with great clangor
and some of the guards were so terrified
that they expired

Vespasian’s soldiers on ascertaining all
these facts surrounded his tent and hailed
him as emperor. ” The latter, when they
talked to him about the comet which

appeared during his sickness, replied that
it referred to the king of the Persians,
who had longer hair, as Aurelius Victor
relates, or to the king of the Parthians, as
Dio Cassius tells (lib. 65, Historiae Rom-
anorum, cap. 8) : “Portents had occurred
in his career indicating his approaching
end, such as the comet star which was

seen fora considerable period and the open¬

ing of the monument of Augustus of its
own accord. When the sick man’s phys¬
ician chided him for continuing his usual
course of living and attending to all the
duties that belonged to his office, he an¬
swered : ‘ The emperor ought to die on his
feet. ’ To those who said anything to
him about the comet he responded:

‘ This is an omen not for me but for
the Parthian king. He has flowing hair
like the comet, whereas I am bald-
headed. ’ When he at length came to
die, he said only : ‘ Now I shall become a

god.’ ”
Herbert Wright, ’ii.

(To be continued.)



218 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. i

DEO OPTIMO MAXIMO

Omnipotens rerum Genitor, qui pondera terrae
Mirandaque tenes marmora vasta manu,

Et, tibi si pectus tollit suspiria supplex,
Cujus non haustas gratia fundit opes ;

Pane ciboque mihi Tu mensam providus imples,
Quodque cibus renovat robore membra, tuum est.

Nutfimenta animo supplent coelestia verba ;

Spiritus extollant et mihi membra Deum.

Qui dedit hos artus terrenos, addere gaudet
Quae bona me, rivi more perennis, alunt.

I lie manu tribuit quae desunt omnia larga,
Ac animo laetas dat sine morte dies.

Illius aut omnem procul arcet dextra dolorem,
Aut, si quid doleam, causa salutis adest.

Invida me Satanae propulsat tela, bonisque
Vertere vult, quotquot sint nocitura mala.

Da veniam musae, quae, cum grandissima grata
Fundere mens optat carmina, serpit humi.

Magne Pater, petit ilia tuas extollere laudes :
Dicere coelestis vox meliora nequit.

’09.
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Fairfield is an ideal summer resort both
for the pleasure-seeking younger set and
for those who have reached a maturer

period of life. From the broad piazza
which encircles its hotel may be seen a

clear, limpid lake glistening in the sun¬

light like an immense sapphire, and un¬
der the moon's soft rays strangely re¬

sembling a silvery-white canopy. At its
head rushes Corkscrew Falls, which from
a distance give the appearance of a twist¬
ed ribbon, and on all sides spurs of
Whiteside and Kenikee Mountains lift
their wooded heads.

Harding had spent the greater part of
his vacation there each summer for the

past eight years, and so the latter part of
July, 1908, found him settled in his favor¬
ite room, which commanded an excellent
view of the lake and falls. He was a

good-looking fellow near the age of 26
or thereabouts, with well-modelled fea¬
tures, dark hair and brown eyes that
seemed to tell one his thoughts before he
could give them utterance. His head sat
well on his broad shoulders and he had
an easy, athletic swing which implied that
he might be depended on should there
arise the necessity of a test of strength.
He was a textile engineer and had risen

quickly to an enviable position in one of
the cotton mills in Alabama.

Harding had been there only a week,
but that was time enpugh for him to meet
“the queen,” as he termed her, and to
realize that his heart was not as guarded
against the shafts of Cupid's tiny bow as
he had imagined. Now and then, while
dressing, his thoughts recurred to the
other fellow, Knowles was his name, and
he remembered with some misgiving that
there seemed to be a mutual understand¬

ing between these two with not a few in¬
dications of admiration and liking on
either side. “Well, he is a good sort,
anyway,” sighed Harding to himself,
“and as worthy of her as anyone could
be,”

Knowles was a nice fellow, with a

clean, manly face and honest blue eyes
that had won him many a friend and af¬
fected the hearts of not a few young
maidens of his acquaintance. He was
was one of the number in Mrs. T 's

house party, and so had, as Harding very
quickly perceived, a slight advantage, for
he was naturally thrown with her more
than might have been the case had the
circumstances been otherwise.

Harding was to dine with Miss Mar-
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shall, who was “the queen,” and after¬
wards they were to have a row on the
lake. Accordingly, seven P. M. found
him on his way to the Tomlinson Cottage
where pretty Mrs. T was entertain¬
ing a small house party. They all, how¬
ever, ate at the hotel.

“Come in, Howard,” said Mrs. T ,

she had known him for years, “I think
Julia is almost ready.”

“Quite; I hope,” said that young lady
herself, appearing on the first landing.
“How are you Mr. Harding. You see I
can be ready on time if I try.”

“Yes, you certainly prove an exception
to the rule, and,” admiring her trim little
figure and pretty, smiling face, “you
haven’t omitted the slightest detail.”

She colored slightly when she thanked
him, for there was a seriouness in his
tone and look despite the levity his words
implied.

Miss Marshall was truly an exquisite
creature in her low-neck gown, which
was of light blue and added a deeper tint
to her naturally blue eyes. Just then
those eyes had a tender expression or
sweet seriousness instead of the usual
touch of mirth that lurked in their depths.
The delicate coloring of her cheeks was
set ofif wonderfully by her dark brown
hair, and her straight nose and resolute
little chin gave her a charm well nigh
irresistible.

During the course of the dinner Hard¬
ing remarked : “Knowles is a handsome
fellow in a bathing suit. I understand he
rowed on the Cornell Varsity.”

“Yes, he pulled the stroke oar for three
years and was Captain in his Senior
year,”

“That was good work, and, in my

opinion, he must have deserved the honor
for he looks like a capable captain, one
the' fellows would look up to and work
hard for.”

As she vouchsafed no reply he changed
the subject and they talked on various
happenings of the day.

Out on the lake the moon’s silvery
beams spread an enchantment o’er the
scene, so that the usual formality of a
week's acquaintance slipped away and
each learned the deeper thoughts and
feelings of the other. They were together
very often and the mutual attraction evi¬
dent from the first was strengthening
each day. She learned his ambitions and
what he had done, and Harding in turn
finding out her secret ideals.

A month went by in this way and
Harding began to have hopes that
Knowles might be second best in the race
for Miss Marshall’s hand after all, if,
indeed, he were in it at all, for the man

who had rowed on the Cornell Varsity
certainly did not trouble himself over
much in his attentions to Miss Marshall.

The dance ended, Harding led his part¬
ner, Miss ITazen, out on the balcony.
Knowles had that dance with Julia. Miss
Hazen was bright and witty and they
were laughing and talking when they
came to the far end of the varanda.

“Don’t you think they are a handsome
couple?” Miss Hazen asked.

Harding’s reply was anything but
intelligible; he afterwards described it
as “a cross between a gurgle and a

cough.” Knowles and Julia were lean¬
ing over the railing and he had his arm
around her zvaist,
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Harding’s brain reeled; he did not
seem to grasp any fact but that Julia,
his ideal of all that was pure and beauti¬
ful, was peacefully submitting to another
man's embrace. Ife made a strong effort
to pull himself together and make con¬
versation until the next dance. Then
he would be free. He decided to ask
Knowles to relieve him of his date to

take Julia to the cottage after the last
dance. Knowles, his face a living ques¬
tion-mark, agreed. Next, he must see

Julia and then, he thought, “exit for
him like the villain in a dime novel.”

He obtained his chance sooner than he

had expected and by an odd irony of
fate they went to the same spot where
she had been with Knowles. With her
truthful blue eyes and tender, smiling
mouth, she certainly did not look like
a person who would toy with a man's
love for the mere pleasure of the moment.

“Bah!” he persuaded himself. “All
men are fools to trust women.” He

really found it difficult to link falseness
in connection with her, even after what
he had seen.

“Miss Marshall, I thought you might
prefer Mr. Knowles’ company to mine
so I have asked him to take you to the
cottage.”

She started to laugh but there was

something in his face that eliminated
anything bordering on levity.

“Perhaps it might interest you,” he
ironically continued, before she could
speak, “to know that I leave to-morrow,
shall we go to the ballroom, the next
dance is beginning?”

She had been surprised, bewildered
and angered by turns. Now she was
mad clear through and her eyes flashed

like bright steel. One scornful, wither¬
ing glance and she was gone, without a
word.

Harding sat at his window till almost
day-break; his thoughts were wild and
he had to exert marvellous will-power
at times to keep from raging. He could
not leave till the afternoon so he let the

packing of his things go till morning.
In the mountains of North Carolina

transportation is slow and not to be
depended on. The hack usually came in
between io and n A. M. and left about

4.30 P. M. There was much laughing
and a good deal of talking when the
hack arrived that morning and Harding,
hearing it from the office, where he was
conferring with the clerk, remembered
that another girl was expected that day
to join the others in the house-party.

“I beg your pardon?” said the clerk
indignantly.

“Excuse me,” Harding begged, “I
have a bad habit of berating myself and
sometimes it is too strong to subdue.”

Well, he would take a long row around
the lake after lunch and then he swore

to himself, it would be good-bye for
good.

He was resting on his oars after a
rather strenuous spurt across the lake
when he became aware that he was not

the only party in that snugly isolated
cove into which chance had directed him.
It was Knowles with his profile towards
Harding so that he almost hid the form
of his companion. A part of her dress
was the only thing visible to Harding.
He ground his teeth; “well they won't
be disturbed by me,” he thought. Then
Harding sat bolt upright; the boat, in
which the two were seated, turned slight-
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ly and he caught a glimpse of the girl- —

she had red hair.
His first impulse after collecting his

thoughts was to go over and tell Knowles
exactly what he thought of him. Then
his saner reason asserted itself and lie
rowed away without having been dis¬
covered. In his room he debated with
himself what was the best plan to fol¬
low. As he had only an hour, he decided
to write a note to Miss Marshall and
send it over by one of the bell-boys. It
ran as follows:
“Miss Marshall:

Your lover, Mr. Knowles, is at the
present moment out on the lake with
the girl who arrived this morning. I,
by mere chance, saw him with his arm
around her waist just as he surrounded
yours at the dance last night. A favorite
position of his, it seems.

I write you this that you may not be
led on as I was. Hoping that it will
not break your heart and may teach you
a lesson in future, I close,

Your one time adorer,
Howard J. Harding/'

“Of all the absurd mistakes,” said
Mrs. T , “but it is clear how easily
Howard has been misled. Your last
name is Marshall and Walter's is
Knowles so he would scarcely imagine
that you two are half-brother and sister.
I think it is your duty to disillusion him
because he is too fine a man to lose

through a trifling trick of circumstances.”
Julia was finally persuaded and she

wrote him a note explaining how he had
unwittingly been deceived. Harding re¬
ceived it a few minutes before the de¬

parture of the hack and you may be
sure he lost little time in getting to the
cottage. Mrs. T had thoughtfully
withdrawn and left the two alone.

“I am awfully sorry, Jul—ia.” He
pronounced the last word hesitatingly.
“Can you ever think of me as anything
but an inveterate fool ?”

She blushed shyly at the use of her
given name but answered readily, “Let’s
forget all about it,” and with the old-
time mischief shining in her eyes, “per¬
haps we may improve your powers of
perception if you will try hard to learn.”

“And will you go out on the lake with
me to-night?” he asked.

“Yes,” she promised.
To Harding that night the moon

seemed to shed a softer glow, the distant
Falls to muffle its usual noisy splash,
and the gentle rustling of the mountain
breeze to add a soothing note to the
voices of the woods. All the creations
of nature to realize his love and to show
their appreciation by their quietude. He
took her hand in his and she looked up
with eyes full of love and confidence.

“Do you love me, Julia?” he questioned
tenderly.

“Yes, John,” she answered and the
trusting look opened a new life to him.

And then the crickets waked from their

trance, the Falls crashed and the moon

glided from behind its silvery hiding-
place.

E. J. AshL, ’ii.
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A RUINED CASTLE

In forest gloom of stately trees, there stands
With vines o’ergrown, a castle hoar with age
Whose lofty towers frowned upon those lands
And from whose walls in warlike equipage
Oft issued knights, their sturdy arms to gage.
But where of yore stood battlement and keep,
That long since crumbled ’neath the forest rage
Of wind and storm, now lies a shapeless heap ;
This ancient stronghold rests in stern eternal sleep.

L. A. Brosseau, ’ 12.

The sun dance is common to nearly
all the Indian tribes inhabiting the North¬
western plains of the United States. The
ceremonies of the dance, as practiced by
the different tribes, are the same in gen¬
eral features, differing only in minor de¬
tails. Preparatory to the ceremonial
secret rites are conducted in an isolated

tepee; these rites culminate in a public
dance of three days and three nights
duration, held in what is known as the
“Medicine Lodge,” especially built for
that purpose. The participants observe
a strict fast throughout the course of the
dance, and among many tribes it was

customary in the past to introduce tor¬
tures on the final night of the ceremony,
but this feature no longer prevails.

Probably the most interesting pro¬
cedure in connection with the ceremony
is the cutting down of the tree which
forms the main support of the Medicine
Lodge roof. The pole at its top should
branch into three separate limbs, so that
when erected the crotch thus formed may
serve as a support for one end of each of
the rafters which make up the framework
of the roof. The rafters branch out from
the center pole to the wall of the lodge,
where they rest on forked poles of the
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same height as the wall. The lodge it¬
self is circular in form and about forty
feet in diameter.

The crotch of the center pole, however,
performs a still more important function,
for in it is placed a bundle of brush, the
Thunder-bird’s nest, which is the sup.-

posed abiding place of that deity during
the dance. It is to the Thunder-bird that
the dancers offer their prayers; it is on
him that they focus their thoughts for
the three long days and nights of a fear¬
ful dance. Therefore it is that the selec¬
tion and felling of the tree from which
is cut the center pole play no inconspicu ¬

ous part in the ceremony which follows.
In 1906, on the Belknap Indian Reser¬

vation, where I first witnessed the Sun
Dance of the Assinaboines, the tree was
selected early in the morning by Nozey,
the directing priest of the Sun Dance, as¬
sisted by a party of minor priests and
warriors. It was marked by a branch of
willow tied around its trunk amid ap¬

propriate prayers and ceremonies. Later
Nozey, returned with a wagon for the
tree which was located in a grove bor¬
dering Milk River. The tree was a cot¬
tonwood and the entire frame of the
Medicine Lodge was constructed of the
same material. Upon the arrival of
Nozey and his party a fire was built be¬
fore the tree and he was left there alone
while the others dispersed to various
parts of the grove to cut material for the
lodge. Nozey offered several prayers to
the tree, appearing to throw something
at it with his right hand as he prayed.
Having scraped the earth from around
its roots, and incensed the tree with sweet
grass to the four cardinal points of the
compass, he took from under his blanket

a pipe:-bag with tobacco and other ac¬
cessories. The pipe was filled and
smoked, emptied, and filled again.

At this juncture the remainder of the
party returned and, squatting, formed a
semicircle about the tree with Nozey on
the extreme left. The pipe was again
lighted and passed from Nozey along the
line to the man on the extreme right, who
took a few whiffs and passed it to his
neighbor, and so on down the line until,
having been smoked by all, the pipe again
reached Nozey, and he, before smoking,
offered the pipe to the tree. All was

now ready for the final ceremony. A
deep hush seemed to fall on the grove
and a flood of bright sunlight poured
down through its foliage. The gray-
robed warriors withdrew, leaving Nozey
and five others grouped about the tree.
Four of these with ready axes stood to
the cardinal points, the fifth with a bared
knife at the southeast, and Nozey him¬
self at the northwest.

And now, breaking the solemn silence,
Nozey began a weird chant; he paused,
and four axes swung toward the tree—
but not to touch it. A second time they
swung, and at the third stroke they bit
the wood, and the tree was then quickly
felled by the men on the north and south,
trimmed in a suitable manner, loaded on
the wagon and borne to the camp in
triumphal procession.

Arrived at the camp, which was pitch¬
ed in the form of a circle, they were
met by the whole tribe in gala attire.

Nozey crowned with a wreath of wil¬
lows rode in advance of the main body
on a white pony. The tree was con¬

veyed to a spot previously selected in
the middle of the camp circle about two
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hundred paces south of the secret tepee.
It was dragged around until its crotch
pointed north, was partially raised and
the crotch filled with brush to form a

nest for the Thunder-bird. A crier
next encouraged the people to assist in
the construction of the lodge, which all
proceeded to do with energy. At this
point the young men and women rode
out from the camp to gather the timber
and brush which had been cut for the

lodge, riding the horses double, the
woman in the saddle and the man behind.

At this time it is customary to carve
the center pole of the lodge in a peculiar
and symbolic manner. The carving in
1906 was done by a brave called Long-
Knife. Directly under the crotch was
carved the Thunder-bird between two

crescent moons. A buffalo skull was

carved at the bottom of the pole, and
connecting the two was a trough some
four or five inches in width. While the

carving was being done the framework
of the lodge was gathered and at five
o'clock the center pole, gay with banners
and offerings of figured calico was raised
into position amid a tumult of yells and
a volley of rifles; the rafters were drop¬
ped into place and the lodge finished
with great expedition. The wall was
banked with boughs and the roof par¬

tially covered with strips of canvas. A
triple entrance faced the west. Around
the eastern half of the lodge was a
screen breast high, about five feet from
the outer wall, forming a compartment
for the dancers.

A fire was built southeast of the center

pole within the lodge and the drummers
sat to the south of it. About nine thirty
all was in readiness for the dance; only

the priests of the secret tepee had not
yet made their formal entrance into the
lodge. The dancers were painted and
in their places; I could not see them,
for they were behind the screen, but
many were testing their eagle bone
whistles. The musicians were drying
their tomtoms before the fire and a

blanketed crowd filled the western half
of the lodge. One entrance, however,
was carefully guarded for the passage
of the priests, and here, the guard sud¬
denly drew back, and in single file,
moving silently like ghosts and bearing
the buffalo skull and other Sun Dance
fetiches wrapped in blankets, the priests
appeared, crossed the lodge, and vanished
behind the screen. Next a dry rawhide,
folded once across and shaved clean of

hair, excepting a ridge along the back,
and intended to resemble the summer

coat of the buffalo, was placed north of
the center pole. A priest emerged from
behind the screen, incensed the center

pole with sweet grass, and laid a trail
of live coals from the rawhide around
the western portion of the lodge to the
musicians who had by this time taken
their places.

Then followed a deep and impressive
silence,—broken only by the snap of the
fire and the playing of the night wind
through the cottonwood boughs, or the
flapping of the banners on the center
pole. Nozey again appeared and pick¬
ing the rawhide by both ends, carried it
slowly along the fiery trail to the mu¬
sicians, where he paused and silently
offered it to them. Drawing it back he
offered it a second time, then suddenly
threw it among them. At this a great
shout broke the stillness, some shower-
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ing blows on the rawhide while the
rest beat a roll on the tom-toms. The

irregular blows finally fell into a double
beat, and the shout was gradually modu¬
lated into a deep, weird song, triumphant
in every note. The song ceased and in
the pause fresh fuel was added to the
fire; then the musicians began a second
chant. This marked the. first appearance
of the dancers, a scene which will make
a lasting impression on one who sees
the dance for the first time.

A man painted black, as are the rolling
clouds of thunder, his face zigzagged
with the yellowness of lightning, and
blood red tear-marks under his eyes,
stood up behind the screen, and moving
his body up and down to the rhythm of
the music whistled with his eagle bone

to the center pole,—to the nest of the
Thunder-bird,—his eyes fixed in a rigid
stare upon the same object. Then others
arose from behind the screen, dancing
with the same movement, weirdly paint¬
ed and terrible to look at in the flicker¬

ing light of the fire. Finally all were
dancing to the hollow thumping of the
drums and the wild chanting of the
drummers; and still they dance, with
only short pauses for breath, until the
darkness is gone and daylight appears
in the eastern sky.

And even in the stillness of the dawn
was heard the throb of the drums, the
regular piping of the whistles, and the
drummers’ wild chant going up to the
life-giving Sun.

J. C.
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LINCOLN

February 12, 1809.

()ften the glorious day
Has passed away,

On which the nation’s night
Burst into light.

Now in the hundreth year
Thy people here

braise once again thy name,
Our country’s fame.

Herbert ¥

HOPEFUL MARINERS

While floating over life’s turbulent tide
In the shadowy shallop of hope.
Into the Syrtes of doubt we may glide
While floating over life’s turbulent tide
But never on rocks of despair shall we ride
Nor in vain with the billows we’ll cope.
While floating over life’s turbulent tide
In the shadowy shallop of hope.

Wright, ’ 11

’11
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Squire Hobbes, chief justice, mayor,

postmaster, in fact the boss of the little
town of Humphrey, was a man of great
intellect, of profound knowledge and most
remarkable energy for one of his years.
He had one important weakness, how¬
ever, and that was a fearful violence of
temper. When, therefore, on a certain
October morning, a great noise was
heard in his front garden and the squire
was seen hopping about frantically like a
Zulu in a war dance, nobody was sur¬

prised, but merely curious to know what
was the cause of this most recent out¬

burst. It was easily ascertained. The
squire pointed continually to a superb
apple tree, the finest in his garden, which
the day before had been richly and
heavily laden with beautiful specimens of
the forbidden fruit. During the night it
had been entirely relieved of its delicious
burden and its branches were now danc¬

ing lightly and merrily in the cool breeze.
When the squire had let out enough

steam to render the approach of any one
sufficiently safe, his son, a lad of about
thirteen, came up to him and asked him
whom did he think was the author of the

dastardly crime. Now, the old gentleman
knew his son to be innocent, for he had

watched him closely for some time.
After a moment’s consideration they
both came to the conclusion that a cer¬

tain Jimmie Turner was, if not the chief
criminal, undoubtedly an accomplice in
the affair, and the old squire forthwith
swore a terrible oath to wreak an awful

vengeance upon the person of the afore¬
said youth.

But the boys of I lumphrey had formed
among themselves a certain organization,
one of the most interesting features of
which was the “ Chudiciary Depart¬
ment,” which had young Hobbes for its
head. It was the business of this de¬

partment to arrest, judge, condemn and
punish all the small boys in Humphrey
who were charged with any of the crimes
to which their puerile natures were gen¬

erally addicted. An acquittal was a
form of justice totally ignored by this
wholly juvenile tribunal, and the unfor¬
tunate youth who was dragged before it
knew full well that there was not a

ghost of a chance for him to escape pun¬
ishment. Indeed, witnessing the pun¬
ishment of the prisoner was such an en¬
joyable spectacle to these heartless
youths, and it was considered such an

important part of the whole ‘ ‘ pwocess of
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law,” that any trial culminating in an
acquittal was adjudged as wholly unsat¬
isfactory and decidedly “tame.”

Now, Jimmie Turner was fully aware
that he was deep in the dark folds of
suspicion, and being in great fear as to
the result of his arrest, he decided to va¬

cate the premises immediately, for
“purely personal weasons,” as he put it.

Unfortunately for him, however, he
was too slow for the constabulary that was
after him and he was “pinched” while
riding out of town on an ancient speci¬
men of the horse genus, blind in both
eyes and which enjoyed the unique repu¬
tation of not being able to outrun a
chicken. Perhaps it was due to the dis¬
tressing slowness of this animal that its
rider was caught, but, be that as it may,
Chimmie Turner was brought before the
tribunal he so dreaded and his case came

up next day.
The court room in which this remark¬

able trial was to take place was an old
tumbling wooden hut in the woods near
the village. As furniture it contained a
long bench, very antiquated indeed and
which, owing to its having only three
legs, had a disagreeable habit of falling
backward unexpectedly, to the distress
and mortification of its grave occupants.
This was for the “gentlemen of the jury.”
A very high stool supported the person
of the judge, and in front of him stood
two enormous flour barrels. These were

used to advantage by the two attorneys,
who, at the climax of their eloquent out¬
bursts, could mount upon the upper ends
of their respective barrels and deliver, in
this elevated and conspicuous position,
their last and most impressive efforts.
Now, it very naturally followed that when

the judge, attorneys and jurors enjoyed
such comfort, the prisoner, the unworthy
cause of all the trouble, should enjoy no
more than his proportionate share of phys¬
ical ease. This, however, was fully at¬
tended to and said prisoner was obliged
throughout the entire trial to balance him¬
self upon the trembling corners of a di¬
lapidated soap box, the flat surface of
which had been smashed in by one of the
first prisoners in a fit of passion.

At noon of the day in question, all the
members of the “ Chudiciary ” took their
places in the court room, Chimmie Tur¬
ner took his stand on the soap box and
maintained it as best he could. The jury
was made up of twelve different speci¬
mens of small youth, all with pug noses,
shaggy hair and very dirty faces, and as
soon as they had taken their places, the
judge then produced a very old and cov¬
erless book out of which he pretended to
read the case. The prosecuting attorney
taking advantage of the very disinterested
occupation of the gentlemen of the jury
took his position near his barrel and be¬
gan his case. He first turned to the
prisoner and asked him several questions,
all of which received strictly impartial
treatment from this individual, the full ex¬
tent of whose loquacity was a very loud
snort at each question and a muffled “Ah
ain’t done it. ” Perceiving that further
efforts in this direction were useless, the
attorney turned to the gentlemen of the
jury and gave them a very nice little
speech, not entirely illogical, but rich in
expressions that no human being what¬
ever can understand outside of the

small boy. Indeed, any other sort of
language would have been entirely lost
on the intellectual body whom he was acj-
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dressing. He dealt upon the past life of
the accused, his reputation, and wound
up with the very important statement that
he, the accused, “couldn’t’a been no-
where’s else but in de orchid on the night
in question owing to de fact that some
one had seen him dere. ” He wisely ab¬
stained, however, from mentioning the
name of the person he referred to.

Then the gentleman for the defense
got up. The gentlemen of the jury
changed position and sniffed audibly.
Undaunted, however, the young lawyer
began his speech. He began quietly,
but was a possessor of a terrific temper,
and in a violent fit of enthusiasm he gave
a big jump, touched the upper end of his
barrel, and, went right through. An
enormous cloud rose from the depths of
the flour barrel and the big toes of the
attorney for the defense were the only
visible portions of that gentleman’s anat¬
omy. This was the much needed oppor¬
tunity for the judge, who had been get¬
ting rather perplexed owing to both sides
of the case being argued, a precedent to
which he was unaccustomed.

He jumped up immediately and made
the solemn declaration that “owing to the
unexplained absence of the gentleman
for the defense, the case was called off
and he awaited the verdict of the jury.”
These gentlemen in their ill-restrained
merriment at the whole affair had suc¬

ceeded in overturning the the three-legged
bench, and were now sprawling all over
the floor in a most undignified fashion.
They lost no time, however, in giving a
verdict of “guilty.” Scarcely had they
done so, then Squire Hobbes burst in
and seizing the unfortunate youth he had
so ardently desired to chastise, he dragged
him out a little ways, and violent corpo¬
ral punishment was adminstered, much
to the delight of the twelve small mem¬
bers of the jury who, to better witness the
performance, were now clapping their
hands in genuine enjoyment. As to the
attorney for the defense he saw as much
as he could through one of the many
cracks of his barrel, and it required more
than the combined efforts of all his com¬

panions to relieve him from his sad plight.
W. M.
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This is the month of the Lincoln Cen¬

tenary. Far and wide speeches have been
made regarding the great war President.
Far and wide Lincoln will be presented
to the present-day generation in every
possible light, true and false, and in the
midst of turgid oratory and swelling pe¬
riods, fiery praise and pyrotechnical eu¬

logy, there are a few facts, at the very
least, that every hearer should keep in

mind; else this time with its national
tribute of love and veneration, will have
been in vain.

Uppermost among the many facts is
that Ahraham Lincoln was plain and
frank. He never boasted; he never pre¬
tended. A simple, human man—he was

nothing else anywhere or at any time.
Still another fact to be borne well in

mind is that, after doing his best, he
never was ashamed. Lincoln was not a

self-justifier; he did not make pretensions
of being unerring and so had no reason
whatsoever to support any vanity of
opinion. It was only human to err; it
was only duty to try again. That was
all. That was Lincoln.

Still another fact is that Abraham Lin¬
coln’s life had its large share of mistakes,
and so, if judged by his weakness alone,
he was small. Yet, judged by his
strength, he was a giant. So it was Lin¬
coln judged others; so it is he must be
judged himself. That was the net sum
of his immortality.

Another fact is that Lincoln expected
nothing hut humanity from humans.
Void of pretensions of his own to distort
his mind, he never was tempted to judge
others in their pretensions. Lying, hy¬
pocrisy, dishonesty, lay as far from Lin¬
coln as from any man, but never was be
surprised to find them among others.
Thus we see that charity was a part of
his nature. Expecting little, he tolerated
much.

The lesson of his life? Millions of

phrases have been used to draw it. All
but a few may be spared. The entire
story, as told by another great American,
lies in the words: Be true.
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This month we have received reports,
written and verbal, of two Georgetown
alumni gatherings, one right in our own

midst, in the city of Washington; the
other, held in the city of Boston, under
the auspices of the New England George¬
town Alumni Association. Both gather¬
ings were large in number; both gather¬
ings bore evidence of the warm feeling,
the unlimited amount of enthusiastic

Georgetown spirit, stored up in the hearts
of our present-day alumni members,
some of whom are of the present-day
generation, many more of whom are of
the generation preceding. All this should
indicate something to the student now at
Georgetown. Summed up, it shows a

lasting, a cherished memory of days
spent at the blue and gray University;
a fond recollection of the happy, carefree
school-boy days, the brightest, we have
been told by our elders, of one’s natural
life. Taking all these things into con¬
sideration, why shouldn't the present-day
student, especially the Senior, he who per-,

haps is now on the last lap of his school-
day career, wake up to the fact that his
days at Georgetown are numbered, and,
consequently, look forward to the golden
goal of a long-cherished ambition, the
receiving of a Collegiate degree, with the
intention of bringing to pass something
more than the receiving of a “dip.” It
is the writer’s opinion that Georgetown
should have a Class day, should also have
a “Class Book.” Of course both would

have to be attempted on a small scale,
proportioned to the size of the graduating
class. Then there would be something
concurrent with the passing from within
the portals of Alma Mater that would
always be highly instrumental in keeping
the recollection of graduation time high
up in memory’s chest, something the
Georgetown graduate could always, in
pleasure and in sorrow, look back on
and say : “Ah ! those days; those gold¬
en college days.”

* * * * * *

The Managers of the various depart¬
ments of the Varsity Athletic Association
are to be congratulated on the brave fight
they are making against almost insur¬
mountable odds this year. As a result of
the financially disastrous foot-ball season,
brought about by the fickleness of the
weather, the Managers of the other de¬
partments, whose teams strive for a place
in the limelight of fame during the win¬
ter and spring months, have been forced
to sit up nights and endeavor to solve the
knotty problem, “how to start and main¬
tain a team and a schedule with no finan¬
cial backing.” It is well that every stu¬
dent at Georgetown, every alumnus also,
should know just how the Association’s
finances stands, so when an athletic event
is announced let every loyal Georgetown
man rouse himself to the real significance
of the occasion by lending not only his
moral, but also his financial, support to
the undertaking.
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Reminiscences
of

Fifty Years Ago

To the Editor of the Georgetozvn Col¬
lege Journal:

Prefatory to the purpose of this letter
and in excuse for its production at this
time, the writer would state that he was in
Kingston, Jamaica, in January, 1907, and
so missed The Journal of that month,
which was mislaid in our home office.

By accident it came to my hand only a
few days ago. By way of parenthesis T
might be permitted to say that on Mon¬
day afternoon of that month the writer
witnessed a city of 50,000 inhabitants re¬
duced to a mass of ruins in less than half
a minute. A large brick building in
which he leisurely finished his luncheon
on the second floor at 2.30 o’clock, at 3.30
was an utter ruin and every one in it—
some 23 persons, I was told—buried in
the debris.

That issue of The Journal contained
an article contributed by the late James
R. Randall entitled “Out of the Mists of

Time,” which was graphic and readable,
as everything is that has come from his
facile pen. Yet I am sure some of the
very “Old Boys,” though it may seem
like ancient history, will pardon this re¬
vision of it, if not deemed too trivial for
space in The Journal. Fifty years is a

Jong retrospect, and it is over fifty years

since our Class (’58) was graduated.
After discussing the tragedians of the
time Mr. Randall dwelt with fond mem¬

ory on “Our dramatic comedians, dis¬
tinctively James Dougherty of Pennsyl¬
vania and Francis X. Ward of Baltimore.

They were born funny fellows.”
The fates were much kinder to Dough¬

erty than was the historic muse of Ran¬
dall, who describes him as “a Union offi¬
cer in the war between the States, and
was slain in a battle in Virginia.” Noth¬
ing of the kind ! Dougherty lived twelve
years after the war. When the rebels
were approaching Harrisburg he was
sent out on a scouting party, was cap¬
tured and brought before Gen. Fitzhugh
Lee, whom he knew well personally, they
having met at summer resorts in pre¬
vious years. As he tells the story him¬
self, he was panic stricken, so beside
himself with fear, in the hands of the

marauding “butternuts,” and with vis¬
ions of Libby prison, that, without
knowing what he was doing, he immedi¬
ately produced his cigarettes and offered
them to the General, who, on his part,
was so taken back by the apparent sang

froid of the performance, that he sent
Jim home to Harrisburg on his parole
as “the nerviest man he met during the
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war.” The great comedian glorified
himself on that compliment the rest of
his life.

In what Mr. Randall said of Father

O’Calaghan, then a prefect and scholastic,
his versatility, “his consuming thirst for
all useful knowledge; his varied and pro¬

digious talents,” nothing is exaggerated,
except his nose—“the most stupendously
prominent I have ever seen on a human
countenance”—prominent it was, but not
“stupendously prominent;” thin and
aquiline, but far from a deformity, as a
present reader of the article might sup¬
pose. He may have been called “Nosey”
by some abandoned “jug-rat,” but the
only sobriquet I remember applied to him
was “Marshall Nez.” Of all the lights
that have gone out in my recollection
there is no one that I recall with more

profound veneration and esteem.
It goes without saying that Randall

early exhibited the taste for poetry which

later ripened into exquisite art. Indeed
he was frequently warned not to neglect
his studies for versifying, and his pro¬

clivity to do so brought him into trouble
with his professors on more than one oc¬
casion.

His poem “Resurgam,” the sentiment
of which many prefer to “Maryland”—
which nobody ventures to criticize—
marks a change in his character and evi¬
dences a nobility of soul painfully lacking
in some names even higher on the scroll
of literary fame. Alma Mater never had
a more loyal, loving and devoted son,
and I am sure when she offers her pray¬
ers for her departed children there is not
one more sincere and fervent than the

“Requiem aeternam” she intones for
James R. Randall.

And the universal response is “the
sound of a great Amen.”

C. B. K., '58.
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The Boston Globe prints the following
account of the New England Alumni
Banquet:

Alumni of Georgetown University
gathered at the Brunswick last night to
attend the annual reunion and dinner of
the New England Georgetown Club. At
the business meeting which preceded the
dinner the following officers were elected :

John D. McLaughlin, ’83, of Boston,
President; Judge John B. Maddigan, of
Bangor, Me., B. A. Doherty, ’74, Judge
Charles A. DeCourcy, ’78, Dr. A. A. Mc¬
Donald, '95, Dr. John B. Slattery, ’85,
and Hon. William G. McKechnie, of
Springfield, Vice-Presidents; Clarence E.
Fitzpatrick, '04. of Jamaica Plain, Sec¬
retary, and Charles J. Martell. '99, of
Boston, Treasurer.

“William A. Murphy, ’92, of Boston,
was toastmaster, and the guests of the
evening were Hon. James II. Higgins,
or, Ex-Governor of Rhode Island ; Judge
DeCourcy, Rev. Joseph Himmel, S. J.,
President of the University; Judge Au¬
gustus Linnehan, '06, of New Haven,
Conn., Judge Benedict H. Maher, ’97, of
Portland, Me., and John D. McLaughlin,

'83, Assistant Corporation Counsel of
Boston ; Hon. William J. McKechnie, of
Springfield, and Clarence E. Fitzpatrick,
’04, Probation Officer of the Sussex
County Juvenile Court. There were no

prepared speeches, but all these spoke in¬
formally and mostly in a reminiscent way.

“The oldest alumnus present was
Nicholas M. Williams, of Boston, of the
Class of 1862.”

The members of the Club were pre¬
sented with a shield of their Alma Mater
bv Rev. James Doonan, S. ]., Ex:-
President of the University. His letter
of presentation is herewith printed:

Sons of Georgetown :

“My lamp of life will be burning ex¬

ceeding low when, in an assembly of
Georgetown's sons, I shall not reckon it
a privilege and find it a pleasure to speak
a word of praise for our Alma Mater.

“Fair Potomac’s fairer daughter, Ma-
tre pulchra filia pulchrior! To her to¬
night I turn as she sits majestically en¬
throned on her terraced heights of more
than a hundred years, and thus acclaim
her:
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“ ‘Moriturus te saluto, salve sancta

parens, Alma Mater, semper fidelis!’
“For, in selecting from the abundance

of claims she has on our love and our

admiration, I find none stronger than
her fidelity to the mission entrusted to
her by her founder, John Carroll. Our
Carroll’s sacred trust, as ardent a patriot
beside the cradle of his country’s liber¬
ties as he was devoted churchman before
the Altar of his God.

“The mission received by Georgetown
from John- Carroll is nothing different
from the commission by its founder to
every college of the land in which is held
a true and adequate conception of educa¬
tion. For, at the door of each and every
‘College, the would-be matriculant, though
not in explicit words, yet by more elo¬
quent and positive act, says, as spoke an

inspired writer—Israel’s Prophet, Holv
King David: ‘Give me holiness, disci¬
pline, and knowledge.’

“This mission, and Georgetown’s fi¬
delity, are both artistically and accurately
symbolized on her escutcheon, whose ac¬

ceptance as a gift to your Local Associa¬
tion is now requested.

“First, there is the eagle, kingly bird,
that in its flight spurns the lower layers
of our atmosphere into which ascends
the taint of the corrupting vapors from
the earth, and soars into the high em¬

pyrean purified by the sun’s cleansing
beams, and with unflinching eye fixes its
gaze upon the great orb of light.

“So Georgetown, even when a nestling
on fair Potomac’s border, winged her
flight into the lofty strata of intellectual
life, unchained to earth even by the re¬

tarding bonds of poverty; her gaze,

eagleGike, fixed upon the Light of the

World, from whose illumination flows
all knowledge for every man that cometh
into the world.

“Georgetown's eagle holds in one talon
the Cross of Christ, sublime and accepted
emblem of religion, while her other talon
clutches the globe, fit emblem of all
merely terrestial science and learning.
Its beak meanwhile hears a scroll on

which is emblazoned an eternal truth,
TJTRAQUE UNUM.’ Since man him¬
self is what metaphysics entitles a quid
unum, that only is true education which
gives due regard to both his moral and
intellectual components. This end is at¬
tained only when religion and human
science are united in his educational dis¬

cipline, utraque unum.
“Of Georgetown’s fidelity to this her

mission, proof is ready at hand. From
this festal board let your eyes scan the
horizon of National life without. Should
their gaze rest upon the highest tribunal
of purely secular judicial administration,
the Supreme Court of the United States,
it will discover there a son of George¬
town illustrating in his decisions Alma
Mater's motto ‘Utraque Unum.’

“Further direct your gaze across the
rotunda to the legislative halls of the na¬
tion and both in the Senate Chamber and
in the House of Representatives it will
descry Georgetown men, whose voices
ring clear to Alma Mater’s ethical teach¬
ings as these enter into the shaping of
legislation for a country’s welfare.
Nearer home we have a son of George¬
town wearing unsullied the State’s judi¬
cial ermine, while others dignify the pro¬
fession of the healing art, and yet others
in legal lore illustrate the best teaching
of Coke and Balckstone.
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“Here let me dose. Of Georgetown’s
fidelity to this mission, ‘Si testimonium
quaeris circumspice.’ On this festal
night let us pronounce upon Alma Mater
this benediction of sons, ‘Intende pros-
pere, precede et regna.’ With thy
comeliness and beauty, fare forth, pro¬
ceed prosperously and reign, Queen in the
realms of science and art, and yet far¬
ther from fear of dislodgnient, Queen in
the hearts of loyal sons.”

We reprint the following account of
the hanging of James R. Randall’s por¬
trait in the Annapolis statehouse:

Annapolis, Md., Jan. 23—The portrait
of Mr. Randall, the author of “Mary¬
land, My Maryland,” which was pro¬
vided for by an appropriation by the
last legislature, and painted by Miss
Catherine Walton, of Annapolis, was

placed in the house chamber immediately
over the speaker’s rostrum this morning.

It was veiled with the national and
State flags, which at the exercises this
afternoon were drawn by Miss Julia Tis¬
dale, of Annapolis, and Miss Catherine
Adams, of Baltimore. The ceremonies
began at 3 o’clock with the opening
prayer by Cardinal Gibbons. Gov.
Crothers and a number of other promi¬
nent Marylanders attended.

Special interest attached to the speech
of presentation, which was made by C.
C. Magruder, chief clerk of the court of
appeals, because he had been a fellow-
student with Mr. Randall at Georgetown
University. He said the poetic ability of
the author of “Maryland, My Maryland,”
was early recognized by the students and
faculty at Georgetown, as well as his

manly character and deep religious tend¬
ency.

Prof. Henry E. Shepherd, of Balti¬
more, who had also known Mr. Randall
intimately, made the principal address.
He spoke of the place in literature of
Mr. Randall’s works, as well as to his
qualities as a man and genius. Prof.
Shepherd said “Maryland, My Mary¬
land,” stood upon an eminence unap¬
proachable by the others. Prof. Shep¬
herd also spoke of Randall’s ability as
a journalist and critic, and said he was
one of those broad men whose nature is
different from the specialized type which
now seems to be growing in favor.

The Boston Republic publishes an in¬
teresting article on the career of James
H. Higgins LL. B. ’99, ex-Governor of
Rhode Island.

We re-publish tit-bits:
Higgins is a Georgetown man. He

went to school first in his own city—
to Brown University. Then he went
down to Washington and prepared for
the law. A few fellows here in Boston
who were at Georgetown with him re¬
call him as one of the quietest chaps
in the entire university. On one par¬
ticular occasion he did shine; that was

when he debated for Georgetown against
Wisconsin. Georgetown won and of
course Higgins came in for a school
boy’s glory.

His career is an incentive to young
men; for he, though an “ex-governor,”
is still young. His first principle has
been thoroughness; his second has been
hard work. These aside from his im¬

pregnable integrity.
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We do not see, just now, how he
could ever hope to go to the United
States Senate from Rhode Island be¬
cause Senator Aldrich comes from there
and Aldrich is rated as. the most power¬
ful member of the upper house of the
national legislature. Higgins has taken
peculiar delight, however, in unseating
giants. He may do so again.

We think that there are few who
ever thought he could unseat Brayton,
Just as possibly, the unexpected may
happen in this case and a new light ap¬

pear in the senatorial halls as representa¬
tive from ‘‘Little Rhody.”

Hon. Richard Campbell, who has been
in the Philippines for the past four years,
has, we are pleased to learn, been ap¬

pointed Judge of the Court of First
Instance of Manila. Mr. Campbell was
born near Belfast, Ireland; removed to
the United States when still a youth;
became a newspaper reporter in New
York, Philadelphia and Washington.
Studied law in Georgetown University;
graduated in Class of ’99; editor of “New
Century,” the Catholic weekly paper of
Washington. Appointed by President
Roosevelt as assistant to the Attorney
General of the Philippines in 1902;
served four years in the Department of
Justice and was promoted in 1906 to be
District Attorney of the Moro Province
and a member of the Legislative Council.

Mr. Campbell has a thorough grasp
of the Spanish language and law, and
has had a unique and almost unexampled
experience amongst the inhabitants of
the Philippines, both Christian and non-
Christian. He is a deep student of
colonial problems, and is a friend and

admirer of Secretary Taft, whose work
in the Philippines he considers a master¬
piece of statecraft. Mr. Campbell is 36
years old, is a Catholic, and takes a keen
interest in things Catholic in the Philip¬
pine Islands. He organized the Knights
of Columbus in that distant outpost of
the United States territory, and was the
first Grand Knight of Manila Council
and afterwards District Deputy for the
Philippines. President Roosevelt, who
discovered Mr. Campbell, has often
praised Mr. Campbell’s work in the
Philippines. Pie is a member of the
University Club, the Catholic Club of
New York and the Knights of Columbus.

We copy from the St. Louis Republic:

Judge Matthew J. Kane, oe Okla¬
homa, Luckier than most

Barristers.

Guthrie, Ok., Jan 23—Justice Matthew
J. Kane, of Kingfisher, was selected as
Chief Justice of the Oklahoma Supreme
Court this week on the reorganization of
the Court. Chief Justice R. L. Williams
was not a candidate for re-election.

Chief Justice Kane is one of the many
members of the Oklahoma Constitutional
Convention who has figured prominently
in Oklahoma affairs since statehood. He
took his seat on the bench with state¬

hood. His term will expire next year.
Before his election to the bench he

had been distinguished for his prosecu¬
tion of antitrust cases, but, as Judge, he
has not shown any leaning toward the
radical side.

He is 45 years old, a native of New
York and a graduate of Georgetown



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 239

University. He began the practice of
law at Wichita, Kas., in 1888, but came
to Oklahoma at the opening in 1889. He
resided at Kingfisher until his election
to the bench. His engagement to Miss
Katherine Reagan of St. Paul, Kas., has
just been announced. The marriage will
take place in June.

M. F. Morris, LL. B., ’54, LL. D., 77,
formerly Associate Justice of the Court
of Appeals of the District of Columbia,
contributes a noteworthy article to the
North American Review entitled “The

Invalidity of the Fifteenth Amendment.”
He states in one paragraph: “The de¬
termination of the inquiry depends upon
the distinction between addition and

amendment. Addition requires unani¬
mous consent of the States; Amendment
may be made and become effective by a
vote of three-fourths of the States over

the objection of the other fourth, or of
any number of the States less than one-
fourth. Now Addition is something en¬

tirely new, and not germane to the ori¬
ginal instrument; Amendment is altera¬
tion or improvement of that which in
some form is already there.”

Dr. Joseph A. Reilly, of this city, for¬
merly Coach of the track and foot-ball
teams at Georgetown University, has
been elected athletic director of the Kan¬
sas City Athletic Club, to succeed Martin
A. Delany, of Worcester, Mass., who was
recently appointed to a similar position
at the Chicago Athletic Association. Dr.
Reilly will enter upon his new position
the first of the month.

Dr. Reilly first became prominent in
athletics ten years ago, when Captain of
the Boston Club track team. It was

then for several years that he was one of
the greatest quarter-milers in New Eng¬
land. Entering Georgetown in 1899, he
played on the foot-ball team along with
Arthur Devlin, now with the New York
Nationals, and in 1903, his Senior year,
he captained the Georgetown eleven and
was Captain of the track team there the
same year, winning second place in the
inter-collegiate quarter-mile run. After
being graduated from Georgetown he
was made graduate coach of the foot-ball
team.

With the proofs going to the press
comes the sad news of the death of Rob¬
ert O. Jenkin^, an old student of George¬
town. The Baltimore Sun writes:

Robbert Oriver Jenkins.
“The body of Mr. Robert Oliver Jenk¬

ins, 49 years old, who died of heart fail¬
ure at the Presbyterian Hospital in New
York Friday afternoon, will be brought
to this city this afternoon and placed in a
vault in Bonnie Brae Cemetery. The
funeral services were held in New York.

Mr. Jenkins was a native of Baltimore,
but has been living in New York about
18 years. He was the son of the late
Robert and Rebecca Hunter Jenkins, and
a brother of Mr. Albert Jenkins of this
city. Another brother is Mr. Francis
Jenkins, of New York.

While in Baltimore Mr. Jenkins was
a member of the Wednesday Club, a
well-known amateur theatrical organiza¬
tion, and was much interested in music.
Since then he has composed a number of
pieces of music, and at the time of his
death was an instructor in a school of

acting in New York.”
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Seldom has a student enjoyed greater
popularity among students in residence
in the second half of the decade of '70.
“Bob’s” name rarely shone out in the
honor role of scholarship, nor yet was he
a star of even least magnitude in the
attenuated athletics which obtained in his

day. In the musical life of the College,

as soloist in the choir and first cornet in
the orchestra, he won local fame and was
considered an all;-round “jolly good fel¬
low.” Bob was everybody’s friend and
everybody was his friend. R. I. P.

Robert T. Jenkins, his father, was

graduated in '40.
Ang., ’11.
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M
A Dream Realized-

and a Dream Still Unverified

On Saturday evening, January 23d,
the annual banquet of the National So¬
ciety of Alumni was held in Rauscher’s.
President Geo. E. Hamilton presided and
informal addresses were made by Rev.
Joseph Himmel, S. J., President of the
University, Justice Ashley M. Gould and
Mr. James S. PLasby Smith, of the Law
School, and Dr. Wall, of the Medical
School, and Dr. Cogan, of the Dental
School, and Rev. Jerome Daugherty, S.
J., Ex-President of the University.

Rev. John Conway, S. J.. made the
principal speech of the evening which we
publish :

Our greatest American poet has written:
“The lives of great men all remind us we
may make our lives sublime” ; and to¬
night we celebrate the memory of one of
the great men in the history of the nation,
whose name is dear to each one of us, as
it should be to every American heart; for
I should not hesitate to place him who
bore it among the patriotic founders of
this republic, though better known to us
as the founder of Georgetown College,
Archbishop John Carroll. In 1789 he
put up the little building on the north
bank of the Potomac known until it pass¬
ed away, six years ago, as the Priest’s
building; in 1795 he erected the more
ambitious structure still called by its

honored appellation of the North Build¬
ing. I remember reading an account of
the North Building written at the time of
its completion in which it is described as
an imposing and majestic structure ;

imposing and majestic it still remains ; and
to this is now added its one hundred and
fifteen years of usefulness, with all its
memories, both sacred and profane,
enough to make it famous : and famous,
indeed, it has become. Time has dealt
lightly with you, gentlemen, and there
are many amongst you who still remember
that imposing and majestic structure with
its chilly dormitories and its dungeon¬
like wash room, to the privilegs of which
you were admitted as a reward for prompt
rising in the morning ; and what old stu¬
dent of Georgetown can ever forget the
dread door at the head of the stairs, to
which many a miserable wight ap¬
proached in fear and trembling, especially
when summoned to hear his fate or

receive his doom?

These are some of the profane memories
of the past which unfortunately cannot
be appreciated by the more luxurious stu¬
dent of the present time, the chilly dormi¬
tories have been abolished, the dungeon¬
like wash room has been swept away by
the tide of progress ; the venerable old
pump, in its misfitting garb of modern
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raiment, has been shorn of more than
one-half of its usefulness ; and the presi¬
dent’s office is now the center of peace
and joy and hope ; for in it holidays are
dispensed to a reluctant student body.

This is founder’s day, and the founder
should be the object of our thoughts, the
subject of our speech to-night. His life,
his spirit, his achievements should be
dwelt upon and discussed. For the most
part, to the college student, the founder
is nothing more than a spectral phantom,
a mere abstraction, the empty memory of
the name of a man who did one great deed
by reason of which he won for himself a

vague, indefinite kind of immortality.
Having made his pile of money, it may
be that he sought to make a tardy restitu¬
tion by founding a college, in a moment of
generous impulse ; and this, perchance, is
the only thing that may be remembered
of a life that might not bear an honest
scrutiny. Not to such a class of founders
as this did John Carroll belong. His
foundation was not the impulse of a
moment; it was the realization of the
aspirations of a lifetime ; it was not the
condescending philanthropy of a moneyed
magnate, it was the expression of a true
American’s patriotism; it was not prompted
by any desire to make restitution, for he
had no such obligation ; and even if he
had, he would have been powerless to do
so for want of means ; no, in poverty, in
faith, and in hope, it was the aim and ob¬
ject of this great and good man to erect
an institution, in which his coreligionists
might be instructed in their faith and in
all science, and where, too, those not of
his faith might be trained to be good
Americans by learning the fundamental
principles of Christian citizenship.

John Carroll was an American by birth,
with all an American’s love of liberty,
civil and religious* long before the
American Constitution was framed.
Even in childhood he had suffered the

hardships of unjust sectarian laws ; it was
by reason of this injustice that he was
driven into exile, in his boyhood, away
from friends and home and country, to
seek abroad an education, suited to his
standing in life and to his religious convic¬
tions which it was impossible for him to
obtain at home. In Europe he spent his
youth and mature manhood, perfecting
himself in knowledge and every branch of
science. We may pass over those years
so fruitful in incidents which had an im¬

portant bearing upon the future of Carroll,
but not directly connected with him as the
founder of Georgetown College. The
first mutterings of trouble between the
Colonies and their stepmother decided him
to return to America ; and the very last
ship that sailed from England before the
hostilities brought back John Carroll
ready to risk his all in the cause of inde¬
pendence and prepared to sacrifice life
itself for the freedom of his country.

Asa priest, he encouraged his brethren
of the clergy and warmed the hearts of
his people in their struggle for indepen¬
dence against tyranny. And I wish here
to tell you a fact not generally known, or
at least not appreciated as it should be,
that of all the Catholic clergy, at that time
in the colonies, not a few of whom were

Englishmen by birth, not a single one of
them deserted the standard of liberty,
and every man of them gave his loyal
adhesion to the new republic in its hours
of travail ; and they remained true to it
after its glorious birth.
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Carroll’s ability and patriotism were

recognized by the Continental Congress
when it requested him to accompany
Benjamin Franklin, Samuel Chase and
Charles Carroll of Carollton on their mis¬
sion to Canada in the interest of the

struggling colonies.
There have been many illustrious pre¬

lates in America since Carroll’s time
—hundreds of them,—men of ability,
men of learning, patriotic, self-sacrificing
men, who have deserved well of their
country ; but not a single man in all this
glorious galaxy has ever surpassed in
ability, in patriotism, in culture, in self-
denying devotion, the man who is proudly
called the Patriarch of the American

Hierarchy. His love of liberty is reflected
in every incident of his life; for it he battled
against the enemies of his country and
with his own ecclesiastical superiors ; and
the spirit which he infused into his people
survives to-day in every diocese of this
country from Baltimore, which he
founded, down to the youngest daughter
of that venerable See.

But John Carroll was more than a
statesman, more even than a patriot, he
was a priest in the highest and holiest
sense in which that sacred word can be
used. Great, indeed, and deep was his
love for liberty, but greater far, and deeper
still, was his love for the souls of men ;

and the time had come when he was en¬

abled to manifest that love by accom¬

plishing the dream of a lifetime ; and
Georgetown College stands forth to-day
as the accomplishment of that dream.
All men are dreamers, gentlemen, for
nature has so constituted us to provoke
our ambition and to bring forth into ac¬
tion the latent powers of our souls ; but

for the most part, our waking dreams are
as unsubstantial as are those of slumber,
each vanishing before every phantasy as
footprints on the sand are obliterated by
each inflow of the tide. But the dream
of Carroll was woven into the very tex¬
ture of his soul and twined about his

heartstrings ; it had become a part of his
very life and nature ; it had its origin in
those cruel years of exile, and it illum¬
ined the future of the flock committed to

his care. Like the greatest dreamer in
history, it was his purpose to provide
against the present years of famine, and
against the still greater danger of the
years of future abundance which his clear
intelligence foresaw were bound to come.

Who shall ever tell? Who shall ever

know the anxious moments, the hours
worry, the sleepless nights which that
little building on the north side of the
Potomac caused to its builder, as it stands
overlooking a view among the most
splendid that it is given to the eye of
man to behold. Bishop Carroll had
everything for his purpose save the one
indispensable thing—money ; but his con¬
fidence was greater than banks, his hope •

superior to every obstacle, and his faith
as of such as move mountains. Up the
little building went, and in 1789 the
mustard seed was planted which has
grown into the stately tree under the
grateful shade of which we repose to¬
night to recreate and to refresh ourselves
after the toil and labor, the dust and the
turmoil of the past year. That modest
little building was to be, in the design of
its founder, the treasure house of science ;

in it the best literature of the ages was to
be interpreted, and true philosophy of
human life and of human conduct was to
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be expounded. Although intended pri¬
marily for his own coreligionists who had
suffered so much in the cause of educa¬

tion, there was nothing small, nothing
narrow in the mind and in the plan of
Carroll ; all were to be welcome, Jew
and Gentile, believer and unbeliever, all
were to be admitted, for truth is fearless ;
his college was to be for man, and the
message he had to deliver was such as
would benefit each and every member of
the human family. Carroll knew that he
was right, and he knew, too, that God
defends the right. But I believe that
even Carroll builded better than he knew,
and it is incredible that even his great
mind foresaw the development of which
we are to-night the witnesses. What a
consolation, what a comfort it would have
been to him, had he foreseen that the
very first who applied to his college for
admission, as a student, a raw boned
country lad, from a distant State, was
destined in after years to be among the
leaders in the Nation’s councils ; whose
name rudely cut in one of the panels of
the still fresh building, (against all law
and order, for which, doubtless, the cul¬
prit received his hundred lines, and that
too justly) was to be preserved, in after
years by the college as one of its most
precious treasures, and hoarded with jeal¬
ous care in its archives ; a man whose

, name till this day stands first in the his¬
tory of the State which he adorned with
integrity and ability—a name which adds
something to the immortality of Carroll’s
dream realized—Gaston of North Caro¬
lina.

And here, gentlemen, I leave an inex¬
haustible subject. Georgetown College
may be immortal; I hope and pray that

it may be ; its founder certainly is. He
was the champion of liberty, for he knew
practically the meaning of liberty, as
you, thank God, will never know it, for
he suffered its privations ; he was a man
of culture, for the schools of Europe in
which he was educated turned out no

one superior to him at that time ; he was
a broad-minded man beyond his period,
for his college was designed for all with¬
out distinction ; he was a man of God,
for his spirit is reflected in every diocese
of this country in all that is best in each;
he was a providential man, even as

George Washington was a providential
man, for he also had a mission which he
accomplished as loyally, as faithfully
and as successfully as the Father of his
Country accomplished his. Others, in
future years, on this night, will put forth
in greater relief and in more eloquent
speech the spirit of our founder. That
spirit, doubtless, still hovers over the
spot which he made sacred, and it has
witnessed the development denied to the
eyes of the flesh. It has seen the sons
of Georgetown go forth, generation after
generation, worthy emulators of its first
student; it has seen them on the field of
battle and on the warring seas, in the
legislatures of States and in the halls of
Congress, in the Senate of the Nation
and clad in the spotless ermine of its
supreme tribunal, giving honor to their
Alma Mater and adding to the fame of
its immortal founder. John Carroll is
no mere empty name ; though dead, he
speaketh still the self-same words of
truth, of patriotism, and of charity, with
which when living he thrilled the hearts
of men.
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John Carroll had his dream ; it was a
great dream, and greatly has it been ful¬
filled. ’I, too, have had my dream ; it is
a small one,, and not yet has it been veri¬
fied. It is the dream of the statue of the
founder of Georgetown College in the
vacant niche which has been waiting for
it for the past thirty years on the portico
of the magnificent building which was

erected just thirty years ago by one of the
greatest of Georgetown’s presidents, the
man whom you yourselves acclaimed just
twenty years ago as the second founder of
Georgetown College, Patrick F. Healy.
Shall my dream be fulfilled? To you,

gentlemen of the Alumni, belongs the
answer.



246 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

COLLEGE NOTES.

Congratulations are due the fellows
who worked so earnestly during the
Examinations, for we have it on the
word of the Prefect of Studies that the
Mid-Terms this year were the most suc¬
cessful of any during his term of office.
But what awful nightmares those nights
of study and worry brought on! Sit¬
ting up until two and three in the morn¬

ing with a wet towel wrapped around
an aching head is no joke. And then
when it seemed to be impossible to get
some knotty problem through our thick
head, what solemn oaths we took that
“If ever I get through this time I am

going to study every night next term.”
On the dead, fellows, how many nights
have you studied since the opening of
the new term? In this connection, how¬
ever, we have heard of a scheme which
looks good to us. A bunch of fellows
have promised to study every night for
at least half an hour, or pay a fine of

twenty-five cents. Up to date the re¬

ceptacle for fines is empty, but we

“suspish” that backsliding will soon

begin.

Pounder's Day, the twenty-third of
January, was observed as a holiday, and
in the evening the Alumni Banquet was
held at Rauscher’s. Fr. John Conway,
Professor of Ethics in the College, de¬
livered the oration of the evening, his
theme being the life and work of Bishop
Carroll.

The seventy-eighth annual Merrick De¬
bate will be held in Gaston Hall on the

Saturday before George Washington’s
Birthday. The question to be debated
is :

Resolved, That an amendment to the
Constitution be enacted providing that
United States Senators be elected by
direct vote of the people.

'fhe debaters for the Affirmative arc

Mr. Joseph West Montgomery, '09, and
Mr. Thomas Ambrose Stuart 2nd, ’10.
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For the negative Mr. J. Francis Car¬
lin, ’io, and Mr. Daniel Bradley Murray,
'io. The Chairman is Mr. Anthony
Vincent Lynch, Jr., ’09. The members
of the Philodemic are looking forward
to one of the most successful debates

in the history of the society.

The Georgetown Athletic Association
will give a Prom, at the Arlington, on
Shrove Tuesday, Feb. 23rd. From pre¬
sent reports, one of the most represen¬
tative gatherings which has ever graced
a Georgetown dance will be present at
the affair.

A. V. Lynch, Jr., 09.

*
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BASKET BALL.

Although the chances for Georgetown
winning the Inter-Collegiate basket-ball
title have vanished, there is every reason
to believe that the quint will have the
right to dub themselves leaders of the
South. So far they have conquered Vir¬
ginia, Washington and Lee and the Navy,
the three strongest teams outside of that
of the Blue and Gray this side of the Ma¬
son and Dixon line. Another contest

with Virginia is yet to come off, but,
though a close battle may be looked for,
the victory, in all likelihood, will come
to the local team. If this proves to be
the outcome, it will give to Georgetown
an undisputed claim to the Southern
championship.

Win Navy Series.

By defeating the Middies on January
twenty-third, Georgetown retrieved itself
as far as the Navy was concerned, for
this victory made it two games for

the Blue and Gray out of three
played. The contest came off in
the Naval Academy gymnasium amid a
scene of beauty and splendor. Uniformed
midshipmen in blue and uniformed cadets
from St. Johns in Gray, together with
the mass of sombre clothed students of

Georgetown and gaily dressed ladies and
girls of Annapolis and vicinity, intermin¬
gled with a pleasing and harmonious con¬
trast around the boundaries of the court

on which the struggle took place.
As to the battle—like the two previous

ones, it was close and exciting. Fiercely
did the contenders fight for victory and
loudly did supporters of both teams shout
words of encouragement and cheers of
applause. Back and forth the pendulum
of fortune swung, sometimes pointing its
golden-tipped indicator of advantage
toward the scoring column of the Navy,
sometimes leaning slightly towards the
Blue and gray tallying board, and often
hanging inert between the two.
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The scoring started a few seconds after
the beginning of play, when Douglas, the
Navy’s husky center, knocked the ball
through the iron hoop for a goal. Wil¬
son put a couple of more points under
the middies’ tally-card a little later by
negotiating about as pretty an overhead
basket as one would wish to see. Natur¬

ally, these four points elated the Annap¬
olis following, but their elation was short¬
lived for George Colliflower, of the visi¬
tors, tied the score by easing over a pair
of two-pointers in quick succession. A
point from Keliher’s free throw swung the
advantage to Georgetown, only to be
swung back by Nixon, who ended a floor
length dribble by a perfect shot. Keli-
her came on with a single and again
evened matters up only to have them
again unbalanced to Navy’s advantage by
Wilson’s hooper. With ten minutes
gone, the two quints were struggling
like fiends and no one could think of

picking a winner. Schlosser got a goal
for Georgetown and Wilson did the same
for the Navy. Douglas added another,
putting the future admirals four points in
the lead. At this point the Middies
quick passing seemed to puzzle the capi¬
tal city boys, but this conundrum soon
was solved and a little team-work was

done by Rice and G. Colliflower, ending
with a doublet by the latter. With five
minutes still to go, the Navy had the big
end of a 12-10 score. They did not
keep it long, however, for Rice and
Schlosser shared honors in placing the
Blue and Gray two points in the lead of
the locals. In the last two minutes

of the half, Georgetown took a decided
brace with the result that when time was

palled the score stood 18 to 12 in favor of

the collegians, the additional four points
having come from a goal by each of G.
Colliflower and Schlosser.

The first three minutes of the second
session passed without incident and the
spectators were gradually quieting down
to a state of semi-coma, when Rice
started the noise booming again by toss¬
ing the leather sphere through the net.
A minute later Wilson, of the Navy,
duplicated the opposing leader’s stunt.
Then the famous “siren” of the mid¬

shipmen, which has helped to win many
a hard-fought battle for them and has
served to stem the tide of many an on¬

rush, was peeled forth like the roar of a
thousand whistles by the eight hundred
students of the Academy, who, though
behind a team already beaten, never lost
the tenacity of their hopes nor the game¬
ness for which they are famous. As
an answer, Schlosser and Keliher, of
Georgetown, each added two points to
their team’s lead. This was all the

scoring that was done in the first ten
minutes, at the end of which the Blue
and Gray were ten in the lead.

But in the latter half of the last period
of play the proteges of Uncle Sam played
a better game than their opponents and
cut down the lead of the latter to three

points. After J. Colliflower put the
finishing two points on the Georgetown
score Wilson, the speedy forward of the
Navy quint, sandwiched a goal between
two successful free throws and a minute
later his team-mate, Douglas, sent the
leather through the iron ring for another
duet of units, a feat which he duplicated
shortly after. There was but one minute
left to play. Four points in the Middies’
pouch would mean a tie and a possible
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victory. The Navy players realized it
and the onlooking Navy supporters real¬
ized it, with the result that the former
played like fiends while the latter yelled
and yelled till they could yell no more.
But it was all in vain. Georgetown’s
defensive work was perfect, and the best
the future seamen could do was to get a
single off a foul, which Wilson did just
as the ending gong sounded.

Georgetown’s group of rooters, which
were bunched on one side of the spacious
gym, were rewarded for their unending
cheers and now that victory was theirs,
they lost no time in showering congratu¬
lations on the men who so honorably
upheld the honor of their alma mater. Of
these men greatest praise should be given
to Schlosser and G. Colliflower, who
were easily the stars of the day. But the
whole five did great work, especially
Capt. Rice, whose injured shoulder was
a source of much annoyance.

For the Navy, Wilson and Douglas
were the brightest twinklers, although
credit for perfect guarding must be ac¬
corded Jacobs.

The line-up and summary follow :

Georgetown. Position. Navy.
Rice (Capt.) R. F Nixon.
Keliher L. F Wilson.
Schlosser Cen Douglas.
G. Colliflower R. G Jacobs.
J. Colliflower L. G Wills.

Substitutes : Mannock for Nixon, Wen-
zell for Mannock. Goals from field, Rice
(2), Keliher (1), Schlosser (4), J. Colli¬
flower (1), G. Colliflower (4), Nixon (1),
Wilson (5), Douglas (4). Goals from
fouls, Keliher (2), Wilson (3). Fouls
committed : by Georgetown (4); by Navy
(4). Referee, Mr. Fisher of Columbia.

Timers, Mr. Pmdel of the Navy, and Mr.
Arnold, S. J., of Georgetown. Scorers,
Mr. Comstock, of the Navy, and Mr.
Dailey, of Georgetown. Time of halves,
20 minutes each. Pinal score, George¬
town, 26; Navy, 23.

V. M. C. A. VICTORIOUS.

The third game of the Y. M. C. A.
series was played in the Association
Gymnasium on the night of January 27th
and, though surprising it may be, the Y.
M. C. A. quint carried off the victory.
One of the largest crowds ever seen at a
basket-ball game in Washington packed
the available seats and many more stood
up throughout the long contest. Bands
of rooters from both the university and
the association were on hand and, need¬
less to say, made themselves conspicuous
by their snappy cheering.

The game itself was extremely rough,
both teams being equally at fault in this
regard. From the start the players went
in for blood and many mix-ups occurred
in the first five minutes of play. The first
half was played under intercollegiate
rules and the second under the laws of the
A. A. U. The score by halves was 17-9
at the end of the first and 33-23 at the
end of the game, Y. M. C. A. being in
the lead each time.

Croghan and Flubbard played best for
the down-towners, the latter having been
especially proficient in shooting of free
throws from fouls. As for the Blue and

Gray quint, it would be difficult to pick a
star. All played equally well and every
man that took part is worthy of praise
on account of the “do or die” spirit of
Georgetown which they all displayed
throughout the fierce conflict.
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The long delay in starting was the
result of the stubbornness of the Y. M. C.
A. management which was unwilling to
compromise on a question that could
hardly have had much effect on the out¬
come of the game.

As to the Y. M. C. A’s claim to the
District Championship, it must be granted
until such a time as another game or series
of games shall prove that Georgetown has
the better quint. Yet it must be admitted
that the Blue and Gray was greatly handi¬
capped by playing the three games on
the Y. M. C. A. floor and hence, follow¬
ing out the strict sense of the word, the
claim for the title by the present claimants
is hardly a strong and supportable one.
But this is a question for the public to
settle and since a further consideration of
the subject in these, the columns of The
Georgetown Journal, would not, on
account of an obvious spirit of partisanship,
hardly have much weight in the deciding
of such a question, it is only natural that
the subject be dropped until such a time as
an impartial view can be given by the
whole Washington press unprejudiced by
the opinions of followers of either team.

The line-up and summary :

Georgetown. Position. Y. M. C. A.
Keliher R. F.... Croghan.
Rice (Capt.) .... L. F. ..Jones. (Capt.)
Schlosser C Hubbard.
G. Colliflower. R.G ..

J. Colliflower ... L. G...

Substitution — Goggin for Keliher.
Goals from field—Keliher (2), Rice (1),
Schlosser (2), G. Colliflower (1), f.
Colliflower (3), Croghan (5), Jones (3),
Hubbard (3), Fowler (1). Goals from
fouls—Keliher (4), Rice (1), Croghan

(2), Hubbard (7). Time of halves—20
minutes each. Referee—Mr. Goss, of
Lehigh. Timers—Mr. Stratton, Y. M.
C. A.; Mr. McQuail, Georgetown.
Scorers—Mr. Dailey, Georgetown ; Mr.
Long, Y. M. C. A. Final score, Y. M. C.
A., 33 ; Georgetown, 23.

Georgetown, 35; Virginia, 24 (Char¬
lottesville, January 30.)

The showing of the Orange and Blue
quint against that of the Blue and Gray,
in the first game of the annual series be¬
tween these two ancient rivals, was a

surprise to all and not less to their own

following than to that of Georgetown.
Much to the satisfaction of the three
hundred students of Virginia, who lined
the running track of Fayerweather Gym¬
nasium wherein the encounter took place,
the first half ended with the local team

in the lead by three points. But in the
second period of conflict the visitors
played with a vim seldom seen .and not
only overcame the advantage of their
opponents but added enough points to
make the final score, Georgetown, 35;
Virginia, 24

At the start the teams seemed evenly
matched. G. Colliflower’s first goal
was offset by May of the Southerners
who made a very neat long shoot to
basket. Then each of the Colliflower’s
hooked a two pointer only to have mat¬
ters again evened up by Harding and
Cochran, both of whom negotiated a
hooper. Schlosser came back with a

pair of doubles, giving the Capital City
boys a lead of four points which was soon
cut down to two by May of the Char¬
lottesville aggregation who ended an ex¬
cellent display of team work by a sue-
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cessful toss. In the middle of the half, J.
Colliflower brought forth applause by
sending in an overheader. Cecil, May
and Cochran came on successively with
doubles, bagging points enough to put
their side two in the lead. G. Colli¬
flower, by a neat ringer, tied the score
and Keliher’s free throw from May’s
foul placed the Blue and Gray again in
the lead. With but two minutes to play,
the locals gave a burst of speed that took
their opponents by storm, and during the
melee Cochran and Harding each sent
the leather sphere through the net, thus
putting Virginia on the long end of the
18-15 score marked up as time was called.

Georgetown began the second period
with Goggin in place of Keliher. They
also began to play a stellar game of bas¬
ket-ball, and for twelve minutes Virginia
didn’t have a look in. During that time
thirteen points were added to the Wash¬
ingtonian’s fifteen, one of which came
from Rice’s perfect free throw and the
rest from goals by every member of the
hill-top quint and one extra by G. Colli¬
flower. Time was taken out at this

stage of the battle and when the scrap
was renewed it was a trifle closer. G,
Colliflower and Cochran had each added
a couple of points to their respective
sides and Rice had bagged a single from
a free throw, when Cecil, of Virginia,
brought forth great applause by making
a snake-like dribble the length of the
floor, a minute later easing over a beau¬
tiful overhead goal. Harding’s double
was the last for the Orange and Blue and
it was more than offset by G. Colliflower
and Rice, each of whom got a ringer in
the last minute of the game.

The first honors of the evening must

be credited to G. Colliflower on account

of his perfect all-around work. May and
Cochran, of Virginia, and Goggin, of
Georgetown, all made themselves con¬

spicuous by their speedy passing. Hard¬
ing, the six-feet-six center of the locals,
often created laughter by his humorous
movements.

Although beaten after the first five
minutes of the second session, the Vir¬
ginia rooters never gave up hope and,
under the leadership of Yell-master
Thom, cheered loud and long in the
hope that their representatives would
again display some of the excellent
guarding which characterized them in
the first half. But their noise was

wasted, for Capt. Rice’s men had struck
their gait and were battling with that
bull-dog tenacity for which their Alma
Mater is famous, and which, on this oc¬

casion, as on many another, served them
in good stead when the victory so much
desired hung in the balance. Needless
to say, the final capturing of the scalp of
their fierce but friendly rivals caused that
elation which can only come from de¬
feating Virginia.

The line-up and summary.

Georgetown. Position. Virginia,
Schlosser R. F May.
Keliher ... L. F.... Cochran.
Rice (Capt.) C Harding.
G. Colliflower... ... R. G. Cecil.

J. Colliflower.... L. G... ...Ashby (Capt.).

Substitute—Goggin for Keliher. Goals
from field—Schlosser (3), Rice (2), G.
Colliflower (7), J. Colliflower (3), Goggin
(1), May (3), Cochran (4), Harding (3)
Cecil (2), Goals from fouls—Keliher (1),
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Rice (2). Fouls committed—By George¬
town, 4 ; by Virginia, 4. Time of halves—
20 minutes each. Referee—Prof. Joyce
of Georgetown. Timers—Mr. Dilkes of
Georgetown ; Mr. Hawkins of Virginia.
Scorers—Mr. Dailey of Georgetown ; Mr.
Davenport of Virginia. Final Score—
Georgetown, 35 ; Virginia, 24.

COLUMBIA WINS.

It was a fast and rough game that
came off in the Columbia gymnasium,
New York City, and in which the Goth¬
amite quint out-pointed the basket-ball
team representing the Blue and Gray of
Georgetown. Out-pointed but not out¬
played, nothing can give a better idea of
the conflict than that the Georgetownians
showed themselves to be a faster aggre¬
gation throughout the first session only
to be overwhelmed in the second period
by the rough tactics used by the locals.
It only demonstrated more clearly that
there is a vast difference between the ag¬
gressive style of play used in the North
and the calmer, cleaner style common to
the South.

A large crowd of people watched the
game, among whom there were many loyal
sons of Georgetown. Excitement, of
course, reigned during the waging of the
conflict, but after the echoes of strife
died away the strains of the orchestra
invited the supporters of both teams and
the impartial spectators to mingle together
in the enjoyment of the pleasures derived
from tripping the light fantastic.

The final score of the game was 23-10.
Of Columbia’s points, seven were made
in the first and sixteen in the second.

Georgetown scored one goal and four
points from foul before the intermission,

and another goal and two fouls after¬
wards.

Rice, who captained the visitors, was
the star of the game. His shooting of
free throws was of a high caliber and his
dribbling smacked of the phenomenal.
Melitzerand Kiendl, of Columbia, played
excellently throughout the game, the for¬
mer having been a peer of Rice when it
came to dribbling.

The line-up and summary :
Columbia. Position. 'Georgetown.
Melitzer R. F Schlosser.
Kiendl L. E Goggin.
Ryan (Capt.).. c ...Rice, (Capt.)
Kimbel R. G G. Colliflower.
Serussi L. G -J. Colliflower.

Substitution—Lee for Kiendl, Mahon
for Melitzer, Benson for Serussi, Men-
delson for Kimbel. Goals from field—
Melitzer (1), Keindl (3), Ryan (3),
Kimbel (3), Bensen (1), J. Colliflower
(1), Schlosser (1). Goals from fouls —

Kiendl (1), Rice (6). P'ouls commit¬
ted—By Columbia, 12; by Georgetown,
5. Final score—Columbia, 23 ; George¬
town, 10. Referee—Mr. Weymouth.
Umpire—Mr. Quigg. Timer—Mr. Posh¬
er. Scorer—Mr. Dilkes. Time of halves
—20 minutes each.

WASHINGTON AND LEE EASY.

On the evening of lAbruary sixth in
Odd Fellows’ Hall, Washington, D. C.,
Georgetown met Washington and Lee in
a basket-ball battle and the result plainly
showed that the visitors were outclassed

by the speedy goal-tossers representing
the Blue and Gray. A small crowd wit¬
nessed the contest and very little excite¬
ment came to the surface, probably because
of the onesidedness of the game.
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The first score was made by a Lexing-
tonian. Up to that time the contending
quints seemed evenly matched, but the
visitors’ two-pointer must have touched
a tender spot in the local team’s vanity,
for every one of Captain Rice’s men
immediately began to show their old time
speed, with the result that the first half
ended with Georgetown twenty-five
points in the lead.

In the second session the story was
retold in almost equivalent terms. By
brilliant team-work, dribbling and tossing
twenty-six singles were tallied up in the
Blue and Gray column as against six that
hung lonesomely beneath the sign of W.
and L. The final score was Georgetown
60 ; Washington and Lee, 15.

Schlosser twinkled from the beginning
to the end, having made thirteen field
goals and having displayed at all times
the quickness of a hare and the slyness
of a fox. Rice is deserving of second
honors of the Georgetown players, while
Boyd should be given the premier dis¬
tinction among the Washington and Lee
men.

The line-up and summary :

Georgetown. Position. Wash, and Lee
Schlosser ... R. F .Smart (Capt.)
Goggin L. F
Rice (Capt.) Cen
G. Colliflower . ...R. G Glasgow.
J. Colliflower... L. G Hannis.

Substitutions : Downey for Goggin,
Keliher for Downey, Derr for Glasgow.
Goals from field, Schlosser (13), Gog-
gin (1), Rice (6), G. Colliflower (4), J.-
Colliflower (3), Keliher (2), Smart (1),
Boyd (5), Osbourn (1). Goals from
fouls, Rice (2), Boyd (1). Fouls com¬
mitted: By Georgetown, 6; by Wash¬

ington and Lee, 2. Final score, George¬
town, 60; Washington and Lee, 15.
Referee, Mr. Gass of Lehigh. Timers,
Mr. Foster of Pennsylvania, and Mr.
Malley of Washington and Lee. Scor¬
ers, Mr. Dailey of Georgetown, and Mr.
Stein of Washington and Lee. Time of
halves, 20 minutes each.

FIELD AND TRACK.

THE INDOOR MEET.

The big event of the track season the
goal of the runners and the thing most
looked for by the student following, are
the indoor games. This year the eleventh
annual meet will be held in Convention
Mall on Saturday evening, March sixth.
Manager Corcoran is hard at work com¬

pleting his arrangements for the affair,
which promises to be the biggest of its
kind in the East.

P'ollowing a popular custom, the dis¬
tances will all be measured off in metres.

The comparative distances, however, will
remain unchanged as will be seen from
the list of events which are divided into
four divisions : the novice can enter either
the 50 metre dash or the 600 yard run,
both of which are from scratch.

Under the school boy heading there
are, besides, the relay races, a 400 metre
run and a 50 metre dash, both being
handicap events. In the collegiate classi¬
fication there is a 50 metre dash and the
relay races.

As usual, the open events are greatest
in number, including a 50 metre dash,
400 metre run, 50 metre hurdle, 1,500
metre run, relay races for clubs, 800
metre run, pole vault, 16 pound shot-
put and running high jump.
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Even at this early writing, a large
number of entries have been received and
most of them are from big colleges
or clubs. Cornell and Pennsylvania will
run a two-mile relay race as will also
Carlisle and Johns Hopkins. Fordham
is to be matched with Richmond College
in a one-mile team battle, and Villa
Nova and Catholic University are also
going to try the speed of their teams at
that distance. Negotiations are being
carried on relative to matching up Yale
and Princeton but nothing definite has,
as yet, been done in this regard.

Georgetown and Virginia will meet in
a one-mile relay for a special trophy.
This race has always been a head-liner
on the program and the fact that both
institutions have excellent teams this

year will only make it more interest¬
ing and exciting.

The hurdle race is going to be a
cracker-jack. Martin and Randolph,
both of Virginia, the latter holding thp
world’s indoor record of 12 seconds for
the hundred yard low hurdles, are both
to run in this event. Tom Smith, ex-

i nterscholastic champion of the East,
will represent the Blue and Gray and, as
this distance is his specialty, he may be
counted upon to make things warm for
the visitors. Bridemus, of Princeton,
the all-around champion of America, will
take part, as will also Captain Hartranft,
of Pennsylvania. Captain Rand, of Har¬
vard, may be entered under the colors of
the B. A. A.

Besides being in the hurdles, Bridemus
will also compete in the high-jump, shot-
put and pole vault. Captain Gamble, of
the Tigers, is to take care of the sprints,
and he says he will also bring along some

crack distance men. Pie hopes to carry
the point trophy back to New Jersey
with him and is making his plans ac¬
cordingly.

In the four hundred metre run the

people of Washington will be able to see
Robbins, of Yale, who got second place
in that event at the London Olympics
last year, having been beaten by Hals-
well, who was given the laurels of win¬
ning on account of the disqualification of
Carpenter. There will also be another
of the Olympic team on hand in the
person of Tewamina, the Carlisle redskin
who took part in the Marathon. Thorp,
another one of the Carlisle braves, ex¬

captain of their foot-ball team, will be in
the weight events.

Geary of Fordham, considered the
best short-distance sprinter of the day,
winner from scratch of the 40-yard dash
in the B. A. A. Games, is to start in the
50-metre dash collegiate. Georgetown
will have Martin in this race and probably
Smith.

The other Blue and Gray entrants are,
O’Conor in the shot-put; Mulligan in
the 600-metre run ; Kingsley and Ma¬
her in the long-distance event, and Schlos-
ser in the jumps.

The prizes awarded to the winners of
places in each event will be the custom-
ary gold, silver and bronze Georgetown
seal medals. Cups will be given to the
victorious relay teams and special troph¬
ies to the winning four of the George-
town-Virginia race. A silver cup will
also be awarded the university scoring
the greatest number of points.

The officials have not all been

chosen as yet, but those selected so far
are men of experience whose presence in
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the capacity of judges, timers, et cetera,
bespeaks beforehand that things will run
along smoothly. Mike Thompson, the
ex-graduate manager of athletics, wlio
has made a great name as a foot-ball ar¬
bitrator, is to referee. Ben Osthues, of
the B. A. A., will be clerk of the course.
Bernie Wefers, one of the best sprinters
that has ever worn the Blue and Gray,
and present holder of the I. C. A. A. A. A.
records in the hundred and two-twenty,
is to do the starting. “ Bunny ” Larkin,
coach of foot-ball at Cornell has been
selected as announcer, and Charles Dieges,
of the N. Y. A. C., the man who timed
Duffey when he made his unbeaten rec¬
ord of 9 3-5 seconds for the hundred
yard dash, is to hold one of the watches.

These preliminary arrangements have
all been completed. The entries men¬
tioned only form a part of the great num¬
ber already at hand. But a casual glance
over the list makes it extremely plain
that the Eleventh Annual Indoor Games
of Georgetown University will not only
be the largest of the year in the East,
but will also be’ a treat for the monster

crowd of visitors to Washington during
inauguration week.

this JOHNS HOPKINS MEET.

With only a small scpiad competing,
Georgetown won seven points at the
Johns Hopkins Meet, which was held in
Baltimore on Saturday evening, January
30. Besides the good work done by the
individuals, the relay team also brought
home a victory, having conquered the
four from Richmond College in a half-
mile race.

Three of the Blue and Gray’s points

were won by Martin, who got second
place in the hundred-yard dash, being
beaten to the tape .by Dewey of Wash¬
ington Central High, considered to be
the best scholastic sprinter of the South.
Tom Smith got third in the hurdles,
which, by the way, was a record-breaking
event, Martin, of Virginia, covering the
distance and hopping the timbers in 12
seconds flat. Randolph, also of Vir¬
ginia, got second place.

The other triolet of points are credited
to O’Conor who, in his initial appearance
as a collegiate weight-thrower, put the
16-pound shot 37 feet with a handicap,
only a few inches behind Michael who
won the event.

The relay race was Georgetown's from
the start. Martin lead off and opened
up a lead which was increased by
Keats, Smith and Captain Gibbs, who
ran in the order named. The perform¬
ance of Gibbs in the last lap was one
of the features of the evening, he having
made a brilliant flash of speed for the
whole distance.

base bate.

Another month and the diamond stars

will hold the stage. Their feats with the
sphere will furnish topics for conversa¬

tion, and there will be more than a few
chances for them to place their names in
the Georgetown Hall of Fame. Base
ball is the game in which the Blue and
Gray School always shines. From time
long past the men who have represented
the hill-top College with the bat and
sphere and mitt have always been recog¬
nized as stars, not from mere reputation,
but because of the excellent ability they
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have shown in that sport. Their records
bespeak their renown, and their numer¬
ous trophies of battles won silently pro¬
claim their prowess.

And this is going to be one of the
banner years. It will be a close race for
the Inter-collegiate Championship, but a
careful scrutiny of the dope-sheets will
show that Georgetown has a magnificent
chance to win the title. To bring the
great honor to their Alma Mater, the
knights of the horsehide who are chosen
to carry on the season's campaign will
have to successfully complete one of the
hardest schedules ever arranged by a

Georgetown Manager. Whether they
can do it or not remains to be seen, but
the prospects of a nine of sufficient cali¬
bre to accomplish the sought-for result
are, indeed, the brightest in years.

To begin with, Captain Courtney will
start out having behind him almost a full
team of veterans. In Duffy and Ecken:-
rode there will be a duet of backstops
that cannot be surpassed anywhere.
“Cy” McDonald proved last season that
he was a peerless first-sacker, while Mull
Mayock created the same impression as

regards second base. Mess will again
be available for third corner and, with
the benefit of a year's experience, he
should turn out to be a “wiz.” In the
outfield there is not a vacancy. Besides
himself for left garden, Captain Courtney
has Simon for center field and Schlafly
for the other space. “Larry” Smith, the
hard-hitting Westerner, will again be
useful in the roll of understudy.

But it is in the pitching department
that the greatest strength will lie. Three
veteran twirlers, all having had three
years experience in easing them over the

plate, will be on hand again to do the
catapulting stunt. Cantwell, Montgom
ery and Devine are their names and their
past records are envied by all pitchers
who have had to match skill with them.

The above list contains the names of
the old men, of those who have already
made good and can be counted upon to
put up star performances in the future.
But among the new candidates there are

many who have made names for them¬
selves elsewhere and whose services will
be very useful to fill in any vacancies
that may occur during the season in the
regular line-up.

First, of course, there is a hole at
short-stop that must be filled with the
real thing. “Cap.” Smith held the job last
spring and summer and his work was
on a par with the best in country.
Whether his successor will be as good,
is hard to prophesy, but it seems not
unlikely that a crack infielder can be
picked out of the bunch which follows:
Fallen and Rice, subs on last year’s nine;
Mohn who once was a star in the prep
school; Cogan and Sitterding, two other
ex-preps, both of whom have excellent
records behind them ; Vlymen, who hails
from Hemstead High; and Keliher of
one of the local city leagues.

To complete the pitching staff will
not be difficult as two more twirlers will
be plenty. But figuring that the three
veterans will all have left at this time
in 1910, it certainly is good that there
are a large number of ambitious curve-
makers and speed-shooters on hand to
fill the center box of the diamond when
the old men have done their duty and
gone to other fields. One of the most
promising-looking of those who have
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registered for that position is “Wobby”
O’Conor, ex-captain of the Preps, on
which nine he did excellent work. Bal-

zer, who pitched for the Inter-State Com¬
merce Commission team in the Depart¬
mental League last summer, also looks
like a comer. Then there is Mudd, the
one whose work on St. John’s of An¬
napolis attracted a great deal of atten¬
tion. But why go on further than to
mention that Healy, Miller, Wymard,
Dodge and McCormick complete the
list, which contains over a dozen names.

Surely in that crowd there are more
than a few capable of filling the bill.

• Outdoor practice will begin on the
first of March. Indoor work for battery
candidates is now going on. The coach¬
ing of the men this season is again in
the hands of J. Ed. Grillo, the local
Sporting Editor, who, out of his love
for the game and his good-will toward
Georgetown, is again going to give his
time without remuneration to training
the men in their duties of the ball-field.

Judging from the good work which he
did last year, it is reasonable to expect
that his efforts of the future will be
crowned with success.

Manager Stuart is speedily complet¬
ing arrangements for the carrying on
of the business end of the work. As
soon as weather permits, the foot-ball
bleachers will be removed to their sum¬

mer berth and the diamond will be
marked out and rolled. The infield will

only be skinned along the base lines,
previous experience having proven that
sod makes the better playing ground.

When this work is completed and the
anti-season training finished, everything
will be in readiness for the start of a

race for base-ball honors, in which
Georgetown hopes to either win out or
come so close to it that the nine which
heads her will know that there has been
a scrap, and a good one at that.

CREW.

Although there will probably be no

’Varsity eight representing Georgetown
this year, there is by no means any reason
to believe that the sport will be dropped
entirely. On the contrary, there is little
doubt but that another year will see the
Blue and Gray again striving for aquatic
honors.

In the meantime, the Freshnxn, under
the leadership of Cunniff, who stroked
last season’s champion Prep, boat, have
organized and started training, with the
idea in view of entering an eight in the
Freshman race of the American Henley,
which will be held in Philadelphia on

May 22. They began machine work on

February 3 and since then a squad of
twenty men has been out doing the
galley-slave stunt every day.

Of these, about half have had previous
experience. Cunniff, McOtiail and
Dailey were members of the 1908 Prep.
Crew; Mahoney rowed on the Boston
English High four; O'Sullivan held
down No. 3 seat in his Class boat at
Yale; the two Eagers did some rowing
in Italy, while three or four of the others
have had some experience on Club and
Class Crews of some sort or other. The

green men are a likely-looking bunch and
some of them are sure to make good.
Vlymen, Wymard, W. Fitzpatrick, Wills,
Corcoran, Stohlman, McNamara and a

half dozen others have been out so far,
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while more are expected to show up in
the near future.

Harry Vail, whose services have been
engaged for the Preps, will give his
spare time to getting the Freshies into
form and, judging from his previous suc¬
cess with young oarsmen, it is reason¬
able to expect that a fast eight will be
developed by the Cambridge Coach from
the excellent material which he will have

to pick from.
The Fieshman Crew, besides keeping

up interest in rowing during an off year,
will also serve as a feeder for future
’Varsities. The candidates are all of

good size and will be at Georgetown for
two or three years longer, so that, with
this season’s experience among First -

Year men, they may be expected to show
up well when they enter faster company.

FOOT BALL.

NEWMAN AGAIN TO COACH.

Manager Murray and Captain Lowney
of the 1909 foot-ball team are to be con¬

gratulated on again securing the services
of “Bill” Newman, the ex-Cornellian,
to coach. It would be needless to again
set down a story of Newman’s career
as his deeds have been often spoken of
before. But it is hardly out of place
to call attention to the fact that, despite
appearances to the contrary, he was very
successful in handling the team last fall.

Coming from an institution which em¬

ploys a large array of men to teach pig¬
skin tactics to the aspiring candidates
for gridiron honors, Newman was com¬
pelled to handle the Blue and Gray squad
almost unaided, and, without assistance,

he began to teach the Georgetown men
a style of play which differed greatly
from that in vogue at the Blue and Gray
School a number of years past. Nat¬
urally it was not to be expected that the
men would thoroughly grasp the work¬
ings of Ins system in one year, but now,
that the rudiments of his style have been
instilled, there can be no reason why he
should not succeed in turning out a win¬
ning eleven the coming fall, inasmuch as
he will have almost all of his old pupils
from which to draw a nucleus for his
new team.

TIT-BITS.

Have you all got wise to the boom in
boxing that has been swelling up here¬
abouts since the Burns-Johnson scrap.

Any day one may find a couple of student
pugilists handing bouquets to one another
in the gymnasium, and, before long, it is
expected that some full-fledged hitlers
will make themselves known. As for the
new Society for the Promulgation of the
Manly Art ask the President of the
Yard. He wore the badge for a day or
so.

The Prep, basket-ball team is having
difficulty getting games. Capt. Brennan
has a fast little bunch of goal-tossers and
it is certainly too bad that some of the
High School quints are not in their class.

Captain Rice of the ’Varsity five was
out of the game for a while after the first
Y. M. C. A. battle with a bad shoulder.

Freddie Gibbs, leader of the track and
field squad, is again on the job. We are



260 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

glad to say that he has completely re¬
covered from the effects of the injur)
received during the inter,-class foot-bali
series.

Tom Smith, the ’Varsity hurdler, is
putting in his spare time coaching the
Preps. With his experience he should
prove a valuable assistant to the colts
who, from present indications, will put
a strong team into the Federal games.

Mike Thompson, our ex-Graduate
Manager, was in to dinner with us re¬

cently. He was greeted with the usual
“Hoya.” All his friends were glad to
see him again and Mike seemed glad to
see them. He is to referee at our com¬

ing Indoor Meet.

Many alumni from out of town will
probably be present at the Eleventh An¬
nual Indoor Games of March 6. Thev
will be drawn to the city by the events of
the week, and there is no doubt but that
they will stay long enough to take in the
big event of the track season.

Mr. Shipley, of the W. B. & A. R. R.,
is to be congratulated on the excellent
way he brought our rooters over to An¬
napolis for the basket-ball game of Jan¬
uary 23. He took personal charge of
the trip and praise for his management
was heard on all sides.

Wrestling is rapidly gaining in popu¬

larity. A boom was started at the re¬
cent “gym” meet, and since then Coach
Joyce has been working hard training
up a bunch of grapplers to enter the Car-
roll Institute Wrestling Tournament of

February 24. He has six or eight in
hand at the present writing and he says
all of them are the goods.

“Bill” Newman, who is to coach our
foot-ball team again next fall, is at pres¬
ent holding a position as Inspector in the
Chicago stock yards.

Captain Ryan, of the Prep, oarsmen,
is confident that he will have an excellent

Crew this year. With such good mate¬
rial which he has to pick from, and such
an excellent coach as Harry Vail, who
has been hired by an outside follower of
the colts, to teach the men the art of row

ing, there is no reason why the leader's
expectations should not be realized.

Who put the shot through the wall of
the boxing room? It was a herculean
feat that required strength and skill, as
the distance was great and the target
small. If Professor Joyce can discover
the worthy heaver of the pill he will
probably reward him with a souvenir of
the occasion that will not soon be for¬

gotten. It is rumored that “Matt the
Meddler" has a clue, so beware, thou
sturdy seeker for Olympic honors, lest
thou fall into the clutches of him of the

lengthy legs and eagle eyes.

Tt is to be regretted that someone does
not take hold of the pool tournament.
This affair in past years always proved
both interesting and exciting, and, no
doubt, would be the same this winter if
those in charge would only start the balls
a rolling.

Vincent Dailey, ’12.
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Neat, tasty and pithy are the adjec¬
tives that best describe the make-up and
contents of the Bowdoin Quill. There is
not an overabundance of matter, but
everything within its covers is well worth
reading. Verse and prose are both well
written, and there is not one bungling
attempt to offset completeness and har¬
mony of this delightful hook.

An essay, a story, two pieces of verse,
a dramatic skit and an editorial is a re¬

sume of the contents of the Columbia

Monthly for January. The question of
quantity is what concerns us here, for
undoubtedly so great an institution ought
to produce more in its literary monthly.
The only other drawback we noticed was
the tendency to ramble in the prose com¬
positions, a tendency to forsake the sub¬
ject and give vent to prolonged descrip¬
tions and original effusions on whatever
may strike the author. These faults re¬
sult in a lack of interest on the part of

the one reading, from a difficulty to fol¬
low the thought meant to be expressed.

We were well stirred up about “The
Creature of the Intake,” in the Tuftonian,
until the denouement fell, and then we

turned over the page with a beaten, silly
expression. There is a good deal of
good English style and language wasted
on a rather flat ending in this case. “To
a Hiker” is a pleasant piece of verse and
the appreciation of “Dr. VanDykes’
Little River” is readable and entertain-

y

ing.

“The Material versus the Spiritual,” in
the Davidson Magazine, is a thoughtful
discussion of the present-day tendency
toward materialism. This, with an ar¬
ticle advocating the preservation of our
forests and an excellent scientific mystic
story called “Cervantes” are the best con¬
tributions. The idea of prize, stories,
verses, etc., is apt to foster a mercenary
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spirit and crush the idea of voluntary
contribution. This obtains of course if
such is the usual practice, and we are not
certain whether this idea is generally fol¬
lowed or not in this magazine.

BOOKS RECEIVED.

Christopher Columbus. By Lady An¬
nabel Kerr. Published by B. Her¬
der.

This biography of the great explorer
and discoverer, published after the death
of the author, is an authentic version of
the trials and triumphs of the “one who
lived before his time.” As the preface
indicates, hundreds of books have been

written and published dealing with the
actions of Columbus, but none have suffi¬
ciently considered the personality of the
man. These two elements have been
combined by the author and carried
through from beginning to end. It is
a depiction of how the theories of Colum¬
bus were sneered at as foibles and fancies
of a disordered brain by the world at
large; and in particular the treachery that
confronted him at every turn; and, above
all, how calm mastery and genius for
leadership beat down every obstacle and
brought him to a realization of what were
to him always something more than
dreams.

Laurence D. Smith, ’09.


