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CARMEN PASCHALE

Ut nox atra cava niundum circumvolat umbra

Lunaque nocturnos pallida vertit equos,

Inque vicem fulget tenebris aurora fugatis
Et coelum tingit lumine clara dies,

Pectus sic hominum luctus iam mordet amarus

Et cor continuo tristia verba trahit,
Iam cito perfundat divino lumine mentem

Pax et coelestis gratia, dona Dei.
Discipulos pariter Crucifixi texit imago,

Quorum tristitiam fervidus auxit amor.
Non humili mortem prenderunt arbore foedam ;

Discrcpuere actis omnia verba ducis.
Nonne fruit Christus, mortis, vitaeque magister?

Percepcre oculis Illius acta suis
In cruce suspensus nunc irridentibus atra

Iudaeis vitam turpiter Ipse dedit.
At veluti gravidis radius de nubibus imbri

Evenit et coelum terraque luce nitent,
Sic ad eos veniunt Christi felicia verba,

Maestaque perfundant pectora laetitia.
Angelus haec Domini mandavit verba referri

Discipulis, “ Illos ilicet aspiciet. ”
Sic Dominus tristi felicem morte triumphum

Obtinuit, mortis, sic animaeque potens,
Hactenus Ille potest mundum regnare creatum,

Atque impune potest rumpere jura Sibi.
Discipuli montes luctus dubiique relinquunt,

Nunc et planities lucida pandit eis.
Naenia paeani tristis mutatur alacri,

“Laetare” et cantus dulcis ubique sonat.
’09.
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The Room of Green

The Thief sat shivering high lip on a
fire escape landing, outside a ninth story
window in the “Gerfalcon,” a late addi¬
tion to the colony of lofty apartments.
It was a long two hours since he had
climbed warily up to his present station
and tried to make himself comfortable.
The night, though clear, was chilly, and
this, with the narrowness of his platform
and its bed of torturing iron rods, made
such a thing impossible. He blew on
his whitening knuckles, wriggled farther
into his slight clothing and cursed softly.
This performance was varied by a look
into the window at his side, but each peep
resulted in his again subsiding for an¬
other profane interval of waiting.

There was a deal of determination in
that slender littte body, for the height, the
cold and all the minor inconveniences,
were enough to induce many another to
give up. It was a new game, this one—
climbing fire escapes and working swell
apartments—the Thief’s own idea, and
he worked at it heart and soul.

A bit of wind suddenly took hold of
the network of iron and shook it, causing
another flood of imprecations to break
forth.

“Is dis guy a sleepless wonder,” he

raged, “never goin’ to bed at all. I’ll bet
a keg of suds to a burnt match that who¬
ever it is had better have some kale lying
loose, or some expensive bree-a-braws or
I’ll ” the rest was lost in the chatter¬

ing of his teeth. Again he glanced
through the window, through the imme¬
diate gloom and on to a glare at the end
of what seemed an interminable distance.
This light was a peculiar one in its in¬
tensity, and in the fact that it seemed to
be a pronounced green. It caused the
Thief’s speculative mind to ponder a mo¬
ment as to its identity. But only for a
moment, for a thought struck him, “Won¬
der if the old guy has gone to bed an’
left the light for a blind—an’ me here like
de lost child wid me face agin de pane.
Of all de boneheads!”

The last words were accompanied by
the soft opening of the window, the inser¬
tion of a lithe form and the cautious

reclosing.
“Guess de ole guy ain’t crazy about

draughts and I would’nd hurt a hair of
his bald head for de world,” he muttered
as he stood a moment getting his bear¬
ings.

A few gliding steps over the thick,
silent carpet, brought him to a doorway
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hung' with heavy embroidered tapestries.
Through this he went and through a
room dark, but for the spread of the
light further on. So far there was not
one sign of a human being, and so,
with the thought of seeking out the loca¬
tion of such, the Thief continued as be¬
fore. Another room he traversed, like¬
wise dark, stepped into a passageway and
halted in a shadow. He was in the pres¬
ence of the light.

It was a room of green. A vivid, ver¬
dant rug covered the floor; green-hued
tapestry hung on the walls and the ceil¬
ing was of thick, fluted green glass. Be!-
hind this last a few strong electric bulbs
threw out their brilliance. All the orna¬

ments, knick-knacks and furniture were

green. In the middle of the chamber
was a table of some stained wood and
on this table laid a glass globe not quite
as large as a human head. This globe,
receiving the light from about it, caught
it up and reflected it in a dozen crystal¬
like scintillating tints of the shade of
green. Beside the table and gazing at
the globe was a man.

This man was tall, spare of frame, and
had a sharp intellectual face. His lips
were those of a child, and his eyes deep
and full of expression.

All this the Thief took in as he stood
in the shadow, and then his attention
was deepened. As the man continued to
gaze the light in the globe began to alter
its appearance more rapidly and with
wonderful divergence of green. It was
now like the grass in a summer meadow;
now like the ocean under a storm; now
like a vengeful woman's eye. And
more the Thief noted, for as the globe
changed so did the expression on the

face of the gazer. From insouciance to
deepest concern ; from kindness to anger;
from sympathy to revenge—and so on

through the entire facial pronouncement
of passion, virtue and vice. And with
each contortion the globe varied its hue
correspondingly—it glowered and beam¬
ed, rippled and thundered, cursed and
wept.

So interested the Thief became in the
weirdness of the scene that he moved
from his secluded cover and when the
man turned with a sigh and smile on his
lips he saw the intruder full exposed to
the light. There was neither surprise
nor vexation on the strangely handsome
face; not even when the Thief drew his
sawed-ofif, snub-nosed revolver and
walked to the center of the room. They
faced each other for an interval across

the table. The Thief was too old a hand
to be disturbed, and now that he held the
whip-hand felt not a tremor.

“Thought you went to bed long ago,”
he began.

“Yes,” was all the response he re¬
ceived.

“What did you say the name was,” he
pursued.

“Can't recall saying,” imperturbably.
There was a slightly embarrassed

pause on the part of the inquisitor,
then—

“Well, say, what’s your game, anyway,
mind reading or just plain science?”

“Oh, now you are getting down to
business. I take it you don’t care to di¬
vulge your name, and anyway, just call
me Doctor.”

“Well, go on,” encouraged the other.
“I’m in for it now, I see. Ought to have
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made my grab and getaway long ago.
But, go on.”

A curious gleam shot through the Doc¬
tor’s eyes.

“What do you mean, ‘go on ?’ ” he
asked.

“O, this green light effect and that
globe you was doing tricks with—I’m
sort a’ inquisitive about such—and this
is a bum paying evening for me, so it
is up to you to be the entertaining host,
see !”

“Well,” drawled the other, “I’m not
quite sure whether that is an invitation
or a threat, but I will go on.”

“First, what’s de globe made of?”
“It is a crystal—ever heard of crystal

gazing? Well, that is something like
one, but more, as I shall explain.

“Next question—what is your line?”
“Rather a combination of both of those

things you mentioned before. I special¬
ize on light as affecting human tempera¬
ment.”

“No kidding,” said the Thief, reflect¬
ively. The fact was, now that the Thief
was disturbed, the unruffled calmness of
the Doctor, his strange surroundings,
and the time, began to work upon him.
But it was not in him to quit, “to be
yellow,” as he would term it, so he spoke
again:

“Well, you ain’t saying such a lot with
all your talk. How about tellin’ what
you have to an do it fast—I got to beat
it soon, y’ know.”

“You are a persistent person, aren’t
you?” snorted the the other. “But I’ll
gratify your curiosity for several reas¬
ons. As I said before my hobbies were

always light and the human temperament
or nature, There seemed to me to be a

relation between the two—if not neces¬

sary, at least, natural.- It is my theory
that most human ills are the direct result

of some disarrangement in our intellect¬
ual, or voluntary, faculties. The changing
moods of men, their passions, love, hate,
fear, and so on, and more the manner in
which these shape themselves, producing
good or derogatory effects, all these
things, I say, I have studied. Naturally
I concluded that these mental afflictions
could be cured, then, also, the bodily
ones. My work in ‘light,’—extended
through many years—centered in the
study of the shade—green. To make a

long story short, my conclusions were
these: All nature is green when healthy
and normal—other shades when un¬

healthy and abnormal. Could not then
the mind by treatment involving this
most restful of all shades be calmed and
liberated from many of its ills. My ex¬

periments on many subjects confirmed
this.

“But at this time a new element en¬

tered into my calculations, which took me

away from the direct line. In my warn
derings I had once acquired in India this
crystal globe, which was supposed to
possess wonderful qualities. When ar¬

ranging this room I chose it on account
of its color as a fitting ornament, not
dreaming, and even questioning, its ex¬
traordinary powers.

It was in the course of my experiments
that, while treating some subjects, I no¬
ticed the changeable appearance of the
globe. The frequency of the alterations
drew my attention and soon I gave it
more than a passing consideration. My
subjects at that time were all women. I
was very careful with these, as I was
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making many notes for a book. It was,
and always has been, my opinion, that
although love is a predominant passion
in the female, it is in hate that she rises
to the summit of feeling. This defect I
was endeavoring to eliminate by my

green-light treatment.
“And now comes the curious part of it

all. I worked night and day experiment¬
ing, thinking, analyzing, deducing, and it
all lead to one conclusion. That globe,
of a material whose identity is still un¬
known to me, is a condenser, an absorb¬
ent agent, capable of drawing to itself
the cast off passions and feelings of men.

Moreover, in that globe, as it is now, is
the pent up accumulation of five women’s
hate. Lastly, this ‘hate’ is not a dormant
thing, now that it is apart from its hu¬
man receptacle, but is capable of being
reinduced by the will of some mentally
powerful being. This man taking the
same to himself can do with it as he wills.

“Mind you, do not infer that this globe
is limited to but virtue and vice, but ex¬

tends to all. Each one has its own proper
shade, subject to the same conditions as
above, and it is a frequent occupation of
mine to call these hues in parade by in¬
ducing corresponding feelings in myself.
This is what I was doing earlier in the
evening.

“And now I am almost finished. I
have gratified your ignorance, and now it
is my turn. Do you know what hate is?
What it is as I have it here? What a

power it gives one, raising him above the
natural, and allowing one to throw aside
all hide-bound conventions? No! Aha,
my burglar, then stay and see. Now you
are my subject, and I will experiment
with you.”

The scientist broke off with an un¬

finished laugh, an unnatural eager de¬
light radiating from him. He turned to
the globe and gazed at it steadily.

The Thief stood where he was, irreso¬
lute and puzzled. There were fear, curi¬
osity, and a certain fascination to stay
all pulling him in different directions.
As he watched the dazzling globe a cer¬
tain numbing interest took its place and
before he recovered the dizzy variance of
color had ceased and the globe lay sullen
and glowering. The man before it rose.
His face had changed horribly, so as to
hardly make it recognizable as the same
man’s. The Thief thought he under¬
stood: “Full of hate,” he muttered to
himself.

They faced one another across the
table. The Doctor’s awful eyes drew the
Thief’s to him with an irresistible attrac¬

tion. The fearful smile on his lips pro¬
duced a parching dryness on the other’s.
The Thief’s fertile brain was working
rapidly. What had he to cope with?
Did he really have any new force? What
could he do ? Try as he would he could
find no answer for these conundrums.

Physically, in age and size and
strength, the advantage was with the
Thief, and he knew it. But still he hesi¬
tated, and growing panicky, darted fur¬
tive, sidewise looks for escape. Just then
the Doctor stepped forward and, involun¬
tarily, the Thief retreated. Then, panic-
stricken all of a sudden, he backed up
before the other’s threatening advance
until his back touched the wall. They
were now close together. The Doctor’s
hideous features came nearer and nearer,

until they almost pressed against the
Thief’s. Those eyes seemed to burn into
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his very brain, and a numbing fear began
to envelop his limbs and mind, and then,
when the inertia of despair seemed to
have conquered, a clammy hand fell upon
his own. Like the touch of an electric

spark it galvanized him into life and ac¬
tion. His other fist shot out and for¬
ward. But the distance was too short;
the contestants too close. Instead of

landing on the jaw the blow merely
grazed the chin and took in the whole
side of the head.

The Doctor fell prone. The Thief se¬
cured his revolver and stood panting as
if from a heart-breaking effort. He bad
scarcely regained his equipoise when the
Doctor leaped to his feet and on him,
both struggling for the mastery of the
weapon. It was muscle against muscle,
brute strength against brute strength.
So tense was the struggle that they
hardly moved from one spot. One of
their arms was locked about their adver¬

sary’s body, while the other was in con¬
tinual motion. The struggle was not
long. In some manner, just how it hap¬
pened, the Thief did not know, the gun
exploded. It was in direct line with the
globe and the bullet shattered it into a
thousand pieces. Whether it was the ex¬

plosion, or maybe from some deeper mo¬
tive, the Doctor suddenly ceased strug¬
gling and stood with a queer, impassive
stare. And then the realization of all

that had occurred rushed upon the Thief,
and a deep, burning anger filled him.
Again he poised his bony, stone-like fist,
and this time did not miss the white,
calm face before him. The Doctor fell
with a thud and did not move.

The Thief looked grimly at his work
and then muttered with disgust:

“Green globe, hate—the damn bug,"
and departed as he had come.

Laurence D. Smith, ’09.
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DICENTRA CUCULLARIA

These are a gift from Nature’s loom,
Who gets them, certes, rich is

Only in favored spots they bloom—
We call them Dutchmen’s Breeches.

They are not made of fancy stuff,
For what men throw in ditches

Is good material enough
For Nature’s Dutchmen’s Breeches.

They’re creamy white, with a golden braid,
They know not what a stitch is :

They’re guaranteed to be well made,
These seamless Dutchmen’s Breeches.

They’re made and sold this time of year,
And men of boundless riches

Must buy them now and buy them here,
Or lack these Dutchmen’s Breeches.

So don’t believe the “ads” you see
From money-drawing leeches ;

Nature has a monopoly
On all these Dutchmen’s Breeches.

They’ve but one fault, if fault it be ;
No patch can fill the breeches,

So if they break at seat or knee,
You’ll want new Dutchmen’s Breeches.
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Alexander Pope in whom the poetical
literature of the 18th century finds one
of its highest representatives was born
of humble parentage on the Strand, Lon¬
don, in 1668. Both of his parents were
Catholics, and Pope, in spite of many

temptations to the contrary, always re¬
mained constant to the faith of his
fathers. Plis start in life was hardly
what might be called an auspicious one,
for he came into the world burdened
with a weak and sickly constitution and
a dwarfed and crooked figure. These
miserable gifts of fate, not only served
effectually to cut him off from an en¬

joyment of the usual sports of childhood,
hut prevented him from receiving the
great advantage of a solid school edu¬
cation. Reading, however, was the pas¬
sion of his early days and more than
sufficed to make up for the loss of a

schooling by equipping him with a knowl¬
edge as thorough as it was varied. Amid
the quiet and seclusion of his father’s
newly purchased home at Binfield, the
ambitious boy began to earnestly devote
himself to the practice of that which
was to be the toil and pleasure of his
life. The whole energies of his mind
were absorbed in the struggle to place
his name as high as possible in the

temple of fame, among those of the
world’s greatest poets.

The poems of Pope belong to three dis¬
tinct periods. The “Essay on Criticism”
and the “Rape of the Lock,” were the
production of his early life which laid the
foundation for his fame as a poet, the
translation of ITomer was the great work
of the middle period of his life, and, in
his later years he devoted his time to
the moral and satirical poetry for which
he is now best known. The first of

Pope’s poetry to be published were the
Pastorals which fall greatly below the
standard set by his succeeding produc¬
tions. They were nothing more or less
than mere experiments in versification of
a boy of sixteen years of age, and, on
this score there is some apology for faults
which would otherwise be inexcusable.
The “Essay on Criticism” which followed
two years later was more representative
of his genius and served to establish his
reputation and relieve any doubt which
might have been caused by the Pastorals,
as to his ultimate success as a poet. The
versification is exact and polished, the
style clear and epigrammatic, the illustra¬
tions various and well selected. Johnson
aptly sums up the merits of the poem
when he says “if Pope had written noth-
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ing else this would have placed him
among the first critics and the first poets.”
But it was in the “Rape of the Lock,”
published in 1712, that Pope shows off
to the best advantage his ability and per¬
fection as a poet. It is without doubt his
most universally pleasing performance,
light, easy, graceful, never flagging in
interest and having the additional merit
of giving us an accurate picture of society
in the time of Queen Anne.

His position as a poet was now secured
beyond a doubt, and in 1713 at the age
of twenty-five, after as rapid a rise to
fame as had had few parallels in history,
he began the greatest literary undertak¬
ing of his life, the translation of Homer.
He did not enter upon his task without
being fully aware of the magnitude of
the work before him, and it appeared at
one time that his defective knowledge
of Greek would prevent him from under¬
taking it altogether. After six years of
incessant labor, the translation of the
Iliad was finished and, besides achieving
a magnificent literary success, the poet
was rendered a comparatively wealthy
man. Its worth as a translation, as

would be expected, is rather doubtful, but
as for its merits as a poetical work Dr.
Johnson calls it “the noblest version of
poetry the world has ever seen.”

Out of the proceeds of his two poems
Pope purchased the villa at Twickenham
where he retired to spend the remainder
of his days in peace and seclusion sur¬
rounded by his literary friends. He was
not destined to spend the rest of his
life in inactivity, however, for he was
distracted from the enjoyments of his
rural retreat to answer the attacks of a

host of minor writers of the day whose

envy and malice he had incurred by the
phenomenal success of his works. He
now entered upon a field which was
entirely new to him, but one for which
he was singularly fitted by his character
and disposition, the field of satirical
poetry. The “Dunciad,” in which he
crushes his enemies by the sharpness and
brilliancy of his wit, is without exception
the greatest satire in the language. After
completing the three books of this great
poem, Pope produced his “Essay on
Man” in which he attempted to deal in
verse with a philosophical topic which
was exciting considerable attention at
the time. Pope was not thorough mas¬
ter of his subject, and as a result
mixed up incongruous statements, but
the poem has kept and will keep its
place in literature owing to its masterly
execution, its many felicitous phrases and
the great beauty of occasional passage.

Pope continued his labors almost to
the end, producing in the few years
before his death “Moral Essays” which
contain some of the finest specimens of
his brilliant style, and the fourth book
of the Dunciad. The ill health which
had cast its baneful influence over his
whole life now hastened his last days,
and in the spring of 1744, at the age of
fifty-six, his remarkable career was
brought to a close.

The other writers of his time, in a

manner similar to Pope, catered in his
style, in his mode of treatment, in his
sentiments and in his descriptions to the
tastes of an audience of Londoners. To
this is due the polish, neatness and
clearness of his poetry, and it is this
also which gives it its artificiality, and
which accounts for the absence from it
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of any deep emotional feeling, and for
its poverty as regards natural descrip¬
tion. Though his writings exhibit inci¬
dental glimpses of rural nature he ap¬

pears to have no passionate sense of her
beauties, and seems to have derived more

pleasure from describing those external
objects which are artificial than those
which are natural. He is distinctively
the poet of town life and of literary life
and his poetry is in a peculiar degree
the mirror of the social passion and
sentiments, the modes and tone of his
day. The most striking characteristics of
his poetry are the lucid arrangement of
matter, the propriety of expression and
the singular brilliancy of fancy, which en¬
abled him to ever employ the aptest illus¬
trations and most finely-polished language
to convey his thoughts. As was only
natural, his style was influenced by that
of his great predecessor, Dryden, and he
ranks with him, after Shakespeare and
Milton, in the foremost ranks of English
poets. With regard to the respective

merits of the two, Johnson has to say:
“If the flights of Dryden are higher.
Pope continues longer on the wing; if of
Dryden’s fire the blaze is brighter, of
Pope the heat is more regular and con¬
stant.”

Although Pope's personal character
was not free from the most serious faults
and weaknesses, admiration for his ex¬

traordinary literary talent, and respect
for the energy which, under all the dis¬
advantages of health and position, he
turned these talents to the best account,
causes one to overlook these minor fail¬

ings in our general estimate of the man.

Laboring under the influence of inces¬
sant physical suffering, and cut off from
every position of honor and authority by
the tyrannical legislation enforced against
those of Catholic faith in the 18th Cen¬

tury, the strength and brilliancy of his
intellect gave him fame and position
when it seemed well-nigh impossible.

E. Carr, ’io.
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LEGEND OF THE PASSION

Upon the cross the Saviour hung,
His head crowned with a thorny wreath,
And from the ground just underneath

A lowly flower sprung.

It looked up toward the darkened sky,
The petals all, with one accord,
In sorrow drooped to see their Lord

Thus piteously die.

The snow-white blossoms opened wide,
And while His blood did freely flow
One drop fell on the flower below—

One drop from out His side.

And ever since that awful hour,
The hammer, nails and crown of scorn.

In crimson outlines still adorn

The gentle Passion Flower.

J. Emmett Gaughan, ’12.
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As a warm personal friend, as one
who knew “Joe” Courtney well, it is
with deepest regret that I pronounce the
brief, sorrowful words: “He is dead.”

Men have come and men have de¬

parted from Old Georgetown’s classic
walls, but few have left such an indelible
mark on their college lives as has Joseph
A. Courtney, of Worcester, Massachu¬
setts. Courteous, companionable and
sincere, it was a pleasure to meet and
to know him, and the memory of his
sterling qualities will long remain with
us. He is gone from our physical
presence; we will miss his amiable and
genial companionship, but in our hearts
and in the sacred halls of memory will
repose the balm that heals the wound
of death. To know “Joe” Courtney was
to love him; affable in manner, tempe¬
rate in habits, modest and unpretentious,
a true Christian gentleman.

One month ago he was with us, rugged
in manly strength and vigorous in mind
and body; to-day he has “crossed that
ebbing tide which has no flow.”

Even a slight acquaintance with “Joe”
was enough to show that his heart was

right, always full of love and sympathy,

indicating that he was in full fellowship
with his Maker.

Joseph A. Courtney, known to a host
of friends as just plain “Joe,” entered the
Law Department of Georgetown Univers¬
ity in the Fall of 1906, having been gradu¬
ated from Holy Cross College with the de¬
gree of A. B., the preceding June. He was
a loyal and studious member of the
present Senior Class of Law, and his
demonstrated ability as a base-ball player
merited and secured for him the cap¬

taincy of the Varsity team for this sea¬
son.

The immediate cause of his death was

pluro-pneumonia, which lie contracted
while viewing the Inaugural Parade.
II is condition grew serious and he was
removed from his residence to the Uni¬

versity Hospital, Where he died with the
last Rites of Holy Church, on the morn¬

ing of March seventeenth just as the
Angelus in the College tower was tolling
at the break of day. At his bedside
when death came were his loving mother,
sister and aunt, together with Harry
Devine. The latter was probably Joe’s
closest personal friend, and for days and
nights sat by his side and tried in vain



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 325

to keep alive the still small spark of life
in his dying room-mate.

The esteem in which Joe was held was

clearly and pathetically manifested on
the afternoon of his death when his body
lay in state for two hours prior to the
departure of the train that was to bear
his remains to his New England home.
Men and women of every walk of life,
the rich and the poor, the old and the
young, came to view all that was mortal
of their lamented friend.

The body was removed to Worcester
that evening, and Harry Devine repre¬
sented the University in the funeral
party.

The next day a solemn High Mass of
Requiem was sung in Dahlgren Chapel
and that beautiful edifice was crowded
with student friends many of whom
were moved to tears by the touching
rendition of “Lead Kindly Light” by
Mr. Howard.

He was laid to rest in bis native

Worcester, and the vast concourse of
friends that gathered around his bier to
bid a last farewell to a generous, faith¬
ful and affectionate friend, attest that
this tribute to “Joe” Courtney was the

most convincing testimony that any man
could have that he had not lived in vain.

The funeral, which was one of the
largest ever held in Worcester, took
place on the following Saturday from
St. John’s Roman Catholic Church,
amidst impressive ceremonies. Solemn
High Mass of Requiem was sung by
Monsignor Thomas Griffin. Seated in
the sanctuary, where “Joe” so often as
a boy served Holy Mass, were the Presi¬
dent of Holy Cross College and many
other Jesuit friends of the deceased.

The floral tributes were magnificent,
requiring four drays to convey them
from the home to the grave, and included
those from the different Departments of
the University.

And so, in inscribing this simple re¬
membrance to a departed friend, whose
life was an inspiration and whose memory
a benediction, I can sincerely state that
of all the men who have flitted through
Georgetown on their way to what seemed
to be better things, I know of none of>
whom I could more truthfully say

“May my spirit be with his.”

Earl John Mohn, To, Law.
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The following story was told me by a
friend of mine who has just been travel¬
ing on the Continent. I set it down in
his own words:

“During my recent stay in Nice I made
it a point to visit all the neighboring
places of interest in its immediate vicin¬
ity, which are, by the way, quite numer¬
ous. Thus it came about that one after¬
noon I was returning from San Remo,
which lies on the other side of Monte

Carlo, and is the first town after you
cross the Italian frontier. In due time
we reached Monte Carlo. Up to this point
I had had the whole compartment
to myself, but here two men got in; one
was Mr. Samoureff, who was stopping at
the same hotel as I, at Nice, and whose
acquaintance I had recently made; the
other passenger was evidently a French¬
man. I noticed that he had small pierc¬
ing eyes, was very thin and extremely
nervous. On recognizing each other Mr.
Samoureff and I immediately engaged in
conversation, in the course of which I
learned that he had had a very successful
day at the great gambling place. He did
not, however, play at the tables, but pre¬
ferred playing with a small party of
friends, one of whom had a villa near the

town. On the day I met him in the train
his manner made it quite evident that he
had won no mean amount. Not so, how¬
ever, with the Frenchman, who was con¬

tinually talking to himself and letting out
from time to time streams of profanity
and lamentations. Such carrying on
would, of course, attract attention in any
other place but Monte Carlo and its im¬
mediate environs, but there, the symp¬
toms were too well known to be noticed

among that cold and cynical crowd.
My friend Samoureff, who was in the

best of spirits, was suddenly taken with
a violent feeling of pity for his unfor¬
tunate fellow passenger. Reaching over,
he tapped the Frenchman on the shoulder
and in his kindest and most polite Ians
guage asked him how badly off he was.
‘All, absolutely all, everything gone,’
wailed the other, ‘not a sou left,
nothing but this miserable railroad ticket
they gave me. It allows me to go to
Paris, and then what? What, in¬
deed? Suffering, death, I suppose—oh
mon Dieu, yes.’

“ ‘Look here,” said Samoureff, ‘I have
been very successful to-day, see, I can
easily spare this five hundred francs; it
is nothing to me now, here, take it, it may
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help you build up a new existence. Here
is my card; when you can well, you
understand.’ The Frenchman hesitated
a moment, and then, ‘being-,’ as he said,
‘in no position to refuse,’ he accepted the
loan with a perfect torrent of thanks and
many violent manifestations of gratitude.

“When Samoureff had pulled out his
enormous roll of bank notes from his

pocket something else also came out and
fell upon the floor of the compartment.
This was a couple of playing cards, and
as they lay there, face up, it struck me
that they were both EIGHTS OE DIA¬
MONDS. Samourefif, as soon as he no¬

ticed them, darted toward them with
what I considered undue alacrity, and as
he picked them up he uttered a perfect
‘bouquet’ of curses, which also struck me
as being quite unnecessary. As he
hastily put them back in his pocket I
noticed with increasing Interest that
THE BACKS OF THE CARDS
WERE IDENTICAL. As I made this
second discovery I coughed slightly,
which seemed to double the excitement of

Samoureff, who, in a forced and abrupt
manner, made a superhuman effort to in¬
terest me in the sad plight of the French¬
man. This individual had evidently
taken in the whole performance, and as
he sat there I fancied I saw just the sug¬

gestion of a smile upon his face.
“Presently we reached Villafranche.

Samoureff had never quite regained his
former equanimity since the little incident
that had troubled him so much and he
was now getting more and more fidgety,
casting quick, uneasy glances upon the
Frenchman and also giving me a steady
piercing look now and then. I was be¬
ginning to think more and more over the

matter and was just putting together a
theory which was by no means compli¬
mentary to my Russian acquaintance
when we arrived at Nice. Here Samou¬
reff and I got off, and to our amazement
so did the Frenchman, who explained
that he wished to take advantage of the
few minutes stop to purchase some sand¬
wiches, ‘and,’ he added, with a smile, ‘I
may miss the train, but I must have them
before to-night.’ I don’t know why, but
at that last sentence I started involun¬

tarily ; perhaps my sub-conscious self had
already but never mind that. Sam¬
oureff and I quickly left the depot and in
due time we reached our hotel.

“I had scarcely been in my rooms one
hour when the bell boy came up and an¬
nounced that Mr. Lecomte wished to

speak to me for a few moments down¬
stairs in one of the parlors. Now I had
not the least idea who was Mr. Le¬

comte, but, nevertheless, I followed the
bell-boy down and entered the room
which he indicated. No sooner had I
crossed the threshold than I heard the
door lock behind me, and, in a trice, I
was handcuffed. In a similar condition

lay my friend Samoureff, and on the
other side of the room, beaming pleas¬
antly upon us, was our late traveling
companion, the Frenchman. I was too
astonished even to speak, but the detec¬
tive released me from the strain of the

moment, and said to me: ‘I see you are
astonished, Monsieur, well, I will ex¬

plain. You see ever since Colonel Mars-
ton, alias Ivan Samoureff, left the house
of Baron de G we have been watch¬

ing him. He is a cool hand is Monsieur
Marston; he has been expelled from
every decent club in London and Paris
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and so had quite a little experience, but,
as you see, it is not always easy for a

gentleman to walk off with fifty thousand
francs, eh, Monsieur Marston? As for
you, Monsieur, I arrested you merely
because you had the money upon

your person and as it has to be
returned sometime, your arrest at
this moment was just to avoid hav¬
ing to do so at a later and perhaps
more inconvenient time. You will have
to spend this night at the station house
and to-morrow your innocence will be
quickly proven.’ And before I could re¬
alize what was happening the detective
pulled out of my overcoat pocket, which
we had gotten together in my room, first
a bank roll containing forty-nine thou¬
sand and some odd francs, and last, but
not least, the TWO EIGHTS. Seeing
which, Samoureff called out in broad
English, ‘Dam good joke, eh, my boy?
I knew that rascally Gaul had got me
and I just had to get rid of the money.’

Well, joke or no joke, we were both es¬
corted to the station house where we

spent the night. The next morning the
victims of Marston’s ‘card sense’ came

to identify him and at noon of that day,
after due process of law, I was made a

free man once more.

My charming Russian acquaintance
has been hustled off to some legal penal
institution in French Guiana where he

has ample time to consider the advan¬
tages and disadvantages of his last
schemes and to work out new and more

successful combinations.”
After which little tale we both com¬

mented, first upon the wisdom of making
acquainfences promiscuously, and, sec¬
ondly upon the wisdom of plying cards
for money with certain gentlemen
who have only their suavity, politeness,
education and intelligence to recommend
them.

W. M.
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CITY LIFE

I

I love the city best,
Its wharves and busy squares,
The streams of eager crowds that press
Along the thoroughfares.

II

I love the newsboy’s cry ;
The faces in the throng
Are open books that I may read ;

1 love the vender’s song.

III

The hum of factory wheels,
The market’s ceaseless strife
Is music to my grateful ear,
For this alone is life !

IV

Let others sing the praise
Of mountain, moor and fen ;
Be this my lot to dwell content
Amid the haunts of men !

V

So when my summons comes,
And 1 am with the dead,
No monument shall mark my grave
But the curbstone overhead !

’
12.



330 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

Georgetown Alumni! Subscribe for
the JOURNAL. $1.00 a year.

Oknrxu'tmmt (ftalUg? Journal
iEstaMtHljpii 1872.

TERMS: One dollar a year in advance. Single copies, 15
cents. Advertising rates on application.

THE GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL is pub¬
lished by a committee of the students on the fifteenth of the month.
Its purpose is to aid their literary improvement, and to chronicle the
news of the University. It also serves the Society of Alumni as an

organ or means of intercommunication. Being principally devoted
to matters of local interest, it must rely for its patronage chiefly upon
the students and alumni of the University and its Departments, and
their friends. These and all former students are urged to give it sub¬
stantial support. Address—

THE GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.
Washington, D. C.

Entered at the Post-office at Washington as Second-class
matter.

THE STAFF.
Executive Board.

President:
VINCENT A. CORCORAN. ‘09.

A. V. LYNCH. '09. L. D. SMITH, ‘09.
CHARLES ANGULO, Ml.

Associate Editors:

JOHN CROSBY. ML
VINCENT DAILEY, M2.

Business Manager :

PAUL E. GOLDEN, ’09.
Assistant Business Manager:

EDWARD ASHE, ML
LEO JOL1AT, ML

Staff Artist:
WILLIAM L. BYRNE, M0.

Georgetown’s great annual debate with
Notre Dame will be held in Gaston Hall,
Wednesday evening, April 21.

The meetings of Georgetown and
Notre Dame in the field of debate have
dated from 1907, during which year the
Westerners succeeded in conquering our
orators, and on foreign grounds, for the
Indiana speakers journeyed to Washing¬
ton for the contest. In 1908 the Blue
and Gray orators made the trip to South
Bend, where they won a most notable
victory, defeating one of the greatest
teams ever turned out at Notre Dame,

one that had not lost a contest for some

twenty odd debates. Consequently the
meeting this year will be the “rubber,”
and no pains have been spared by both
sides to make the event the really great
affair in the history of debating for both
Universities.

The question to be argued, pro and
con, is: “Resolved, That legislation
should be enacted whereby all National
Banks should be required to contribute
to a fund for the prompt payment of the
deposits in failed National Banks, said
fund to be under the control and ad¬
ministration of the Federal Government.”

Georgetown will have as its representa¬
tives in the debate, James F. Spiller, Law,
of Texas, and Thomas F. O’Mara, Law,
of Indiana, two members of the victori¬
ous 1908 team; and John F. Crosby, of
the College Department. It is worthy of
notice that this will be the first time in
some eight or nine years that the College
Deparment has been able to boast of hav¬
ing a representative on the University
debating team, the College students, as a
result, entertaining unusual interest and
enthusiasm in the coming event. It is
the opinion of all Georgetown students
that no three better men could have been
selected to oppose the superb team that
is certain to come from Notre Dame.

As regards the question to be debated,
it might be said that a bill providing for
the enactment of this law was, at the last
session of Congress, reported favorably
by the Committee on Banking and Cur¬
rency in the House, but defeated by a
small majority. The fact that it has
been successfully inaugurated bv the
State of Oklahoma, and seems likely to
be adopted by the neighboring States in
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the near future, renders its discussion no

longer merely academic, whether we like
it or not. The subject is now a live,
important, concrete proposition, which
must interest and effect every class of
citizens.

'I* 'k »k '!« »k 'k

In the death of Joseph Courtney, Law,
’09, last month, the University lost one of
the most sincere, most popular students it
has ever fostered, and that the entire stu¬
dent body felt the unexpeced and severe

catastrophe goes without saying. “Joe”
Courtney was not only known to his
many acquaintances here as a great base¬
ball player, the Captain of the 1909 team,
but as a shining example of that branch
of the present-day student body—a stu¬
dent athlete, one who can rank with the
most brilliant in his studies, and, at the
same time, gain renown for himself and
his Alma Mater on the athletic field.
The esteem in which the late “Joe”
Courtney was held here was clearly
evinced during the two hours his remains
lay in state at the University Hospital,
prior to being sent to his boyhood home
in Massachusetts. Among the many

people to view for the last time the fea¬
tures of the 1909 baseball leader, were
old men who had come to know “Joe”
Courtney for his feats on the diamond;
women in the fall of life; girls yet in
their teens, who had gone to Georgetown
Field during the course of the previous
seasons and admired the clean-cut, ex¬

ceptionally brilliant playing of the plucky
little left fielder; and last, but not least,
the little lads of Georgetown Heights,
ranging in years from six to ten, young¬
sters who virtually idolized “their Joe,”
hardly understanding that which their

tear-dimmed eyes beheld, their sorrow-
stricken young hearts felt, their imma,-
ture minds grasped. The prayer of all
undoubtedly was “Requiescat in pace.”

With this issue of The Journal mem¬
bers of the present Executive Staff step
down from their exalted place in the
editorial sanctum and assume the always-
ready roll of “has beens.”

Undoubtedly there are few who ac¬
tually realize the task confronting one
here at Georgetown when he strives for
and finally succeeds in accomplishing the
feat of securing a place on Trip Jour¬
nal’s Executive Board. To secure

manuscript every month sufficient to
make it possible to publish the customary
Georgetown Journal is indeed no easy
matter. Literary interest at the Uni¬
versity among the students is surely at
a very low ebb. Out of over eight hun¬
dred students, matter for the University
publication is secured from perhaps ten
or twelve different students during the
course of the entire year. This is a sorry
state of affairs and one that should be
remedied at once by no one but the stu¬
dents themselves. Whether or not one

intends following out a literary career
after leaving College, the practice and
experience gained by such activity will
never be regretted by those who have
participated in the work while at school.
From those who have endeavored to

weather through the existing conditions,
and, for the sake of those who are to
come after, let us make an entreaty to all,
that they show increased enthusiasm in
one of the University’s most valued as¬
sets, The College Journal, during the
coming year.
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COLLEGE NOTES.

During the afternoon of Thursday,
March 18th, the students of the College
and Preparatory School assembled in
Gaston Hall, to tender a reception to the
Reverend President on the occasion of his

feast-day.
The stage was tastefully decorated

with palms and olive branches amid which
rested a picture of St. Joseph draped in
blue and gray. Father Himmel occupied
an arm-chair placed close to the platform
in the center aisle. The Faculty was
seated in the first few rows, the rest of
the orchestra chairs being filled with the
student body.

The order of the exercises was as

follows:

Salutation. .Joseph W. Montgomery, ’09.
“Praise us as we are tasted, allow us as

we prove.”
Sonnets Leo F. Joliat, Ti.

“For charity itself fulfills the law, and
who can sever love from charity.”

Selection College Orchestra.
St. Joseph, the Ideal,

Daniel B. Murray, ho.
“Princes are a model, which Heaven

makes like to itself.”
Verses on the Day. . .John D. Foley, ’12.

“And send him many years of sun¬
shine days.”

Selection Quartet.
Greetings from the Prep Students,

W. F. Miltenberger, P., 09.
“Liberal to mine own children in good

bringing up.”
Chorus.

Every one who attended the celebration
of Rector's Day, can have no doubt of
the regard, esteem and veneration which
are felt towards the Reverend President

by the undergraduates.
The speakers’ enthusiastic manner of

delivery served but to emphasize the sen¬
timents of the entire Institution. When
Father Rector himself mounted the plat¬
form to respond to the numerous requests



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 333

for a speech, he was accorded one of the
most demonstrative receptions ever wit¬
nessed within the famous chamber.

Every student arose to his feet to join in
the “Hoya” for Father Himmel. He
thanked the students very kindly, but
humbly stated that whatever success was
attained by Georgetown during his ad¬
ministration was to be accredited not to

him, but to the Faculty and students.
He spoke impressively of the death of

our popular and beloved base-ball Cap¬
tain and closed by granting an additional
holiday for Saturday.

On Saturday night the Rector's Ban¬
quet was served at the Students’ Re¬
fectory in Ryan Hall.

Ang., Ti.

-j
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Everybody is happy over the prospect
of having the Easter holidays in which to
study.

Was Edlin thinking of “Lindy” and
“de watermelon vine” when he told the
Professor of Hygiene that “shell-fruit”
included watermelons, cantaloupes and
onions ?

The Medical Department is ably repre¬
sented on the ’Varsity Nine by Messrs.
Duffy, Murphy and Dugan. These men
will, no doubt, do their best to make the
’09 team a championship one. They also
form a nucleus for the Medical team

which expects to play the Dental School
and the team from the “Irish Legation”
ere many moons.

Question—Will Duffy keep on speak¬
ing terms with the umpires this season?

One third-year student has recom¬
mended a dose of five grains of corrosive
sublimate in a certain disease. Most of
us would prefer the disease.

Prof.—“Name an important prepara¬
tion of jalap.”

Shoyer—“Jap-a-lac.”

Little Willie had a mirror
And he licked the back all off,

Thinking, in his childish error,
It would cure the whooping cough.

At the funeral Willie’s mother

Smartly said to Mrs Brown:
“ ’Twas a chilly day for Willie

When the mercury went down.”
—Ex.

J. M. Moser, ’10.
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The Pope has ratified the appointment
of Mgr. John Farrelly, until now the
Spiritual Director of the American Col¬
lege in Rome, to be Bishop of Cleveland,
Ohio, in succession to the late Bishop
Horstman.

Mgr. Earrelly was born in Nashville,
Tenn. He is a little more than 50 years
of age and was ordained to the priest¬
hood at the American College in Rome,
where he has labored ever since. Pie

was a student at Georgetown around the
70s. iVUrV- WU-Tv WV13

He is thoroughly familiar with afifairs
in this country and in sympathy with the
American ideals. This, united to his
close association with the Pontiff, it is
said, will give him great strength as an
administrator.

Mgr. Earrelly is known as a scholar
and a man of broad ideas. Pie is
familiar with Cleveland, having visited
it frequently in the past.

His Holiness, during a recent audience,
told the new Bishop that his known zeal
and piety were the be£t guarantees of his
success,

We find on our writing desk an invita¬
tion to the marriage of Miss Mildred
Benedicta Lambert and Dr. James A.
Gannon, an “Old Boy,” which is to take
place on Wednesday, the 14th of April,
at St. Paul’s Roman Catholic Church in
this city.

From New York comes the news that
Miss Gabrielle Marie Barzaghi is to be
married to Mr. Louis Kenedy, who was a
student at Georgetown during ’94.-96.
The wedding will take place on the 19th
of April, at the Church of the Blessed
Sacrament, in that city.

A brief note from PTica, N. Y., in¬
forms us that 011 Monday, March 27,
there was born unto Mr. and Mrs. Leslie
W. Brennan, a son. Mr. Brennan was

graduated from the College in ’06. He
played end on the foot-ball team.

The Washington Times prints the fol¬
lowing article about Judge William
Henry DeLacey, LL. B., ’83, LL. M., ’84:

“As a healer of marital wounds apd
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as a patcher-up of broken homes, Judge
DeLacey, of the Juvenile Court, is be¬
ginning to make a record in the District.
There is always a note or real interest in
his admonition, and more than once a

husband and wife have been brought to¬
gether when otherwise their lives would
have been permanently separated.”

The Washington Post, during the past
month, published a very interesting ar¬
ticle entitled “Come Back to Erin.”

We herewith reprint it, in part, because
the gentleman who is the backbone of
the movement is a graduate from the
Law School of the Class of 1902:

“Mr. Francis J. Kilkenny, a young
Irish-American patriot, has hit upon a
plan for the delivery of his native land
from the condition of industrial stagna¬
tion in which it has so long existed and
its conversion into a realm of activity
and prosperity. The plan amounts to an

inspiration, and the suggestion of it is
meeting with such a response throughout
the United States as guarantees its being
carried to a successful culmination.

“The scheme in its entirety has but the
one object—the enlistment of much
American-made money in Irish industry
on the native soil. It sounds merely
businesslike and commonplace, but back
of it is the romantic love of the Irishman
for the old bogs of his native sod, that
remains as a passion despite the passing
of generations in alien lands; the com¬

prehension of the Irish character and
the grasp of a situation that will appeal
to every instinct of it, and the offering
of a business opportunity backed by sen¬
timent, love of country, and romance.

The Irish of America are to be asked

to a homecoming in the land of their
birth in the summer of 1910. The invi¬
tation is to be extended particularly to
those Irishmen who have accumulated

wealth in this country. These men are

urged to return to the Emerald Isle for
the pleasure of it in the first place; but,
in the second place, with an eye out for
business opportunity. If, in the light of
the things they have learned in the great
and progressive America, they see oppor¬

tunity for the investment of capital in
Ireland, they are asked to give particular
attention to that investment.”

An announcement from Short, Stanton
& Co., Bankers, states that Mr. John J.
English, A. B., ’oo, has become asso¬
ciated with their Chicago office.

Mr. George Bruce Cortelyou, LL. B.,
’95, LL. D., ’03, has accepted the Presi¬
dency of the Consolidated Gas Company,
of New York City.

We have been visited by two famous
“Old Boys.” The one, Mike Thompson,
who brought his base-ball nine from
Washington College and made us hustle
to score a victory. The other was Leo
Fitzpatrick, ex-Captain of our foot-ball
team. Pie came to Washington to see
Fordham vanquished by the Blue and
Gray. *

The PI011. Asbury F. Lever, Represen¬
tative from South Carolina, is a graduate
from the Law Department of the Class
of ’99. The Flon. James Pliggins, ex-
Governor of Rhode Island, was a mem¬

ber of the same Class.

Ang., ’ii.
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BASE-BALL.

It is worthy of note that the excellent
schedule arranged, for the Blue and Gray
base-ball team this year by Manager Stu¬
art can be divided into two distinct sec¬

tions, the first of which will include the
sixteen games ending with the Holy
Cross battle at Worcester, and the other
beginning with the contest with Gallau-
det and ending with the last game of the
season, which will be with Eordham at
New York. In the first division all the

opposing teams are from the big schools
of the North, with the exception of three,
which are from schools in the vicinity
of Washington. In the second section
all the opposing teams are from the big
schools of the South, with the exception
of four, which are from rival institutions
on the other side of Mason and Dixon
line. So thus one may divide the cam¬

paign into two distinct divisions, treating
each separately.

At this writing the first nine games
have become history, and of them seven
have been won. Victories have been

registered against the Maryland Aggies,
Catholic University, Yale, Washington
College, Penn State, Fordham and Cor¬
nell, while defeat has been snfifered at

the hands of Columbia and Cornell. The
season is a third gone, but in that time
the men have shown their ability to han¬
dle the horsehide, and although they have
had a couple of setbacks in the line of
winning much-sought-for games, they bid
fair to accomplish for the Blue and Gray
that which it was prophesied they would
do, and their following is already dub¬
bing them the “College Champs.”

Individually, the men are all putting
up gilt-edge baseball. Charlie Dufify, be¬
hind the bat, is still the same old shark
at winging them to second, where May;-
ock is again holding sway. Big “Cv”
McDonald, the first sacker, showed that
his batting eye was in its old-time place
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by winning the P. T. Moran gold medal
for the first home run of the season, at
the same time starting the clouting boom
which was responsible for the winning
of the second Cornell game. “Reds”
Callahan at short is a new lad, but he has
already endeared himself to all loyal
Georgetownians by his clever fielding and
hitting. Two “Billies” from the Prep.
School, Sitterding and Cogan, have taken
turns at covering the third corner, both
doing so well that it has been a hard job
for the Coach to make a distinction. In
the outfield, ex-Captain Simon and “Joe”
Schlafly cover the wing gardens, while
Harry Murphy has charge of the center
field. It suffices to say that the two vet¬
erans are showing their old-time form,
while the first-year lad is keeping up to
the high standard which his mates have
set.

'The regular pitching staff is composed
of three “old boys” and a new lad. Cap¬
tain Cantwell, Devine and Montgomery
are wearing the Blue and Gray for the
last time, while Balzer, in his first year,
is showing remarkable ability and bids
fair to become a second “Doc” White.
The four make up what is, without doubt,
one of the best bunches of twirlers among
the Colleges, and Georgetown is to be
congratulated on having them to do the
work on the rubber.

The reserves are also worthy of men¬
tion, since all are doing great work in
the smaller games and it is certain that
some of them will be found in the big
jobs next season. Especially may this
be said of the second pitchers, Wymard,
Miller and O’Conor. The first and last
are. Freshmen, and before they complete
their coprse can be relied upop to §eyve

up the sphere to the batters with the best
of them. As for the ex-football leader,
he has only next season to do big stunts
in and as he will be Manager then it is
not at all likely that he will don his togs.
It is certainly too bad that his speed and
benders cannot be utilized, for he has
plenty of both, and with lots of work
should show a trick to all that faced him.

Eckenrode is again understudy back¬
stop and has more than once held down
“leading man” Duffy's place almost as
good as the big fellow himself. Freeman
is also being coached for that position,
so that another year may see the big fel¬
low receiving the sphere from the pitch¬
ers. Larry Smith and Duggan, in the
outfield, and Hunt in the infield, complete
the list of this year’s utility men, many
of which have already been making
strong bids for regular berths.

Of course Coach Grillo is right on the
job with his knowledge of the game, and
is working hard to instill it into the boys.
Hardly a day has passed that the lanky
Coach with his spontaneous wit and good-
natured jests, mixed with a world of
hard base-ball sense, has not been out

with the men. Needless to say, his aid
so cheerfully given is being repaid, in
some measure, by the increasing grati¬
tude of all the students, who realize how
much he has done for them.

The team, as a whole, is a little in¬
clined to be erratic. So far there is but
little doubt that Georgetown has always
outclassed her opponents, but on more
than one occasion a little flight toward
the blue has been the cause of trouble.

Especially was this so in the'Columbia
game, which was won by the New York¬
ers in the njnjf) ppd tenth innings aftep
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they had been literally outbatted and out-
fielded during the first eight. Such
breaks in tbe long streaks of brilliant
work is due in a great part to the strain
under which the men arc playing, and
in every case the “airpuffs” were ex¬
cusable for this, if for no other reason. A
team of youngsters playing five or six
games a week at the beginning of the
season, and at the same time holding
their own in a long list of difficult studies,
would, indeed, be phenomenal if the play¬
ers were not subject to periodic nervous¬
ness. Hence, though these periods prove
disastrous, they must be forgiven by all
loyal followers of the Blue and Gray
who, if they stop to think, will not en¬
counter much trouble in finding plenty
of reasons for being proud rather than
discouraged.

Accorded the support due them it is
safe to say that the men will continue
their conquests to the end, though here
and there a defeat may spot a brilliant
record, like a corpse or two on a gained
battle-field, yet the honor won and the
praise given will be fully deserved by the
men who have done their best in the bat¬
tle of inter-collegiate baseball to bring
the championship to their Alma Mater.

CANTWEEE CHOSEN CAPTAIN.

Thomas A. Cantwell, the star pitcher
of the past three years, was selected, prior
to the opening game, to lead the base-
hall nine in place of Joseph A. Courtney,
whose sad death came as a great shock
to all of his friends and schoolmates.
The newly-elected leader was the popular
choice of all, and no doubt will success¬

fully carry out the plans so carefully laid
by his predecessor.

Beginning his career on the sand lots,
Captain Cantwell rose to fame by way of
Gonzaga College and the Commissioners,
finally becoming one of the twirling
strongholds of the Blue and Gray. His
pitching has always been of a high order,
and in his three years playing he has
learned a whole lot about the game which
will serve him in good stead as leader.
Already the work of his master hand has
made itself known, and it is only a mat¬
ter of time before he becomes hailed as

a successful chief. That success attend
his efforts is the hearty wish of The
JoiJRNAE.

V. D., T2.

OPENER A VICTORY.

Georgetown opened the season on Sat¬
urday, March 27, most auspiciously, with
a decisive but by no means easy victory
over M. A. C. Five new men appeared
in the Blue and Gray line-up, and every
one showed up splendidly. Balzer was
in the pitcher’s box, Cogan and Callahan
at third and shortstop respectively, and
Murphy in center field, while Dugan di¬
vided the game in left garden with
Simon.

The Aggies brought down a fast field¬
ing team, which for five innings gave
Georgetown a good run for its money,
scoring one run and blanking the Blue
and Gray. T11 the sixth, however, tbe
home team recovered their batting eyes
and with three hits and a timely error
crossed the plate five times and put the
game on ice. Another point was added
in the seventh.

Rain for a time threatened to stop the
game, much to Georgetown’s dismay, as
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M. A. C. was in the lead, one to nothing,
at the time. Jupiter Pluvius, however,
relented, but, as it was, the game was
shortened to eight innings by the showers.

Balzer made a brilliant debut in the
pitching box, striking out ten men and
allowing but one hit. Mayock starred at
the bat with a single, a double and a
triple, while Schlafly and Murphy each
contributed two bits apiece. In fielding
Billy Cogan shined at third on account of
a speedy pick-up and speedier throw.
Grason pitched for the Aggies while Wal¬
ters did well at shortstop.

The score:

Georgetown. AB. R. H . PO. A. E.
Murphy, cf ... 4 0 2 0 0 0

Schlafley, rf. . . . ... 4 1 2 0 0 0

Simon, If 0 0 0 0 0

Dugan, If ... 2 2 1 0 0 0

AI avock, 2b ... 4 1 3 1 0 0

McDonald, ib. . .... . 4 1 0 6 0 0

Cogan 3b ... 4 1 0 0 1 0

Callahan, ss .... 3 0 1 3 3 0

Eckenrode, c.. . . ... 2 0 0 9 0 0

Duffy, c . . . 0 0 0 5 0 0

Balzer, p • • • 3 0 0 0 1 1

Toals ... 32 6 9 24 5 1

M. A. C. AB. R. PI. PO.A. E.
Walter, ss . . . 4 0 0 1 3 0

Grason, p ... 2 0 1 1 4 0

Hicks, 2b • • • 3 0 0 0 1 0

Shoell. ib • • • 3 0 0 8 0 0

Saunders, c • • • 3 0 0 4 0 1

Shipley, 3b • • • 3 0 0 2 1 2

Mayer, cf .. . 2 0 0 1 0 0

Burns, If . . . 1 1 0 2 1 0

Tar roll, rf • • • 3 0 0 2 0 0

Totals .... ...24 1 1 21 10 3

Georgetown 000005 1 x—6
M. A. C 00 1 0000 o—1

Earned Runs—Georgetown, 1. Left
on bases—Georgetown, 6; M. A. C., 3.
First base on balls—Off Balzer, 3; off
Grason, 1. Struck out—By Balzer, 10;

by Grason, 2. Three-base hit—Mayock.
Two-base hit—Mayock, Murphy. Sac"
rifice hit—Mayock. Stolen bases—Du¬
gan, Cogan, Eckenrode, Grason. Hit by
pi teller—By Balzer . 1. Passed balls—
Saunders, 1. Umpire—Mr. Handiboe.
Time of game—1 hour and 45 minutes.

L. H„ ’12.

CATHOUC university easy.

Although the Catholic University
Team was easy for Georgetown, the
game on March 31st came in handy in
the way of practice and served to bring'
to light some strong points in favor of
the new candidates.

Miller, Weimhert and “Smoke” Balzer
were each given a trial in the box and
did well, considerng the fact that it was
their first appearance on the ’Varsity.

Cogan. at third, got five chances and
accepted each without an error, his throw¬
ing in the first insance being little short
of marvelous. He also made a pretty hit.
Larry Smith, in the left garden, did
credit to himself, securing two hits and
handling his only chance like the veteran
that he is.

All the “old” men batted well, and the
entire team played an errorless game.

Bohn was the star on C. U., his throw
to third on Simon’s clout being the fea¬
ture of the game. In spite of the four¬
teen hits made by the ’Varsity the game
was slow and of little interest.



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 341

A couple of hits, together with Miller’s (3) ; Necrosi, DeVries, McGeady. Left
wildness and Callahan’s useless throw to on bases—Georgetown, 8; C. U., 5.
the plate, netted C. U. two runs. Weim- First base on balls—Off Miller, 3; oft'
hert, who then relieved Miller, hit the Howard, 5. Innings pitched—By Mil-
next man, forcing another score. This ler 4, Weimhert 2, Balzer 3. Hits made
ended the point-getting for the visitors: —Off Miller 4, off Balzer 1. Struck out

—By Miller 4, by Weimhert 2, by Balzer
The score: 4. Two base hit—Simon. Sacrifice fly

Georgetown. AB. H. O. A. E. —Callahan. Sacrifice hit—Cogan. Stol-
Smith, If 5 2 1 o o en bases—Smith, Schlafly (2), Cogan,
Schlafley, rf 3 2 o o o Callahan (2), Blester. Double play—
Simon, cf 5 2 o 1 o McDonald (unassisted). Hit by pitcher
Mayock, 2b 5 2 2 2 o —By Miller, 1; by Howard, 1; by Weim>-
McDonald, ib 5 1 10 1 o hert, 1. Umpire—Mr. Colliflower. Time
Cogan, 3b 4 1 3 2 o of game—2 hours and 5 minutes.
Callahan, ss 3 1 2 o o E. A., Ti.
Duffy, c 2 2 4 o o
Eckenrode, c 1 o 4 2 o “wE b£at old yaltv, boys.”
Miller, p 1 o o 2 o
Weimhert, p 2 1 1 1 o Thursday, April 1st, Georgetown, 2;
Balzer, p 1 o o o o Yale, o. Such was the final score in the

— prettiest game played on the Georgetown
Totals 37 14 27 11 o Field this season. The weather was per¬

fect. Not a cloud threatened, and society
C. U. AB. IT. O. A. E. took the opportunity of showing what a

Bohn, rf 2 o o 1 o keen interest it felt towards both Colleges
Harris, cf 4 o 1 o 1 by attending in great numbers.
Hester, c 3 2 5 2 o It was the largest crowd seen at a base-
Harbon, If 3 o 4 o o ball game on this field in some years. Both
Necrosi, ib 4 in 1 o rows of bleachers were filled to overflow-
DeVries, 2b 4 1 2 4 o ing, and the packed grandstand made a

McGeady, 3b 2 o 1 3 o pleasing sight, with its contrasting colors,
Lora, ss...., 4 1 o o r the light hats of the girls showing like
Hoard, p 2 o o 4 1 silvery dots amids the darker ones of

their more mature chaperons.
Totals 28 5 24 15 3 The game ran along smoothly and no

one could find a fault with the decisions

Georgetown ...06101201 x—11 given by Mr. Betts.
C. U 00003000 o— 3 Cantwell and Duffy, for Georgetown,

were opposed by VanVleck, Merritt and
Runs—Smith, Schlafly, Mayock, Me- Philbin, the battery for Yale.

Donald, Cogan (2), Callahan (2), Duffy It was the brilliant work of the former



342 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

two which decided the contest in George¬
town's favor.

Cantwell used rare judgment, had
plenty of speed, and his curves broke in
wonderful fashion. He was ably sup¬
ported by Duffy, both in clever back-
stopping and accurate throwing to sec¬
ond. Only one Yale man reached third
and that was in the first inning, when
two were down. The next batter was an

easy out.
The ’Varsity won the game in their

half of the same inning. VanVleck
walked Murphy and Schlafley, and each
advanced a base on Simon’s sacrifice.
Tom Mayock again demonstrated that
he was the pinch hitter of the team by
driving a clean one to center scoring the
two runners. Captain Murphy’s throw
to the plate was intercepted by Van¬
Vleck and Mayock was caught at second.
This ended the scoring, for although big
“Cy” lined out a single, the next batsman
could not connect.

VanVleck was rather wild and after
McDonald’s long triple in the fourth,
which rolled to the fence in left field, he
gave place to Merritt. That young man

kept the team guessing for the rest of the
game, not a hit being made off of his
delivery. Yale went out in order in the
second. In the last half Cantwell reached
first with two out, but Murphy proved an

easy victim.
In the third Mayock let VanVleck’s

grounder get away from him, but Duffy
caught him at second when he attempted
to steal. Cantwell struck out the next

two batters.

Schlafley again drew a pass, but was

caught at second. Simon and Mayock
each went out.

Yale threatened in the fourth. After

Captain Murphy had fanned, Jefferson
made his second hit by doubling to cen¬
ter. He died there, however, for Cant¬
well tightened up, making Eels fly out
to McDonald and Mallory fan the air on
three wide ones.

Then came “Cy’s” terrific smash to
deep left, but it really amounted to noth¬
ing, for neither Cogan, Callahan or Duffy
was able to bring him home.

Georgetown and Yale were each re¬
retired in order in the succeeding three
innings.

In the eighth Old Eli made a valliant
attempt to bag the three runs necessary
to win. McIntyre started the trouble
with a single to center. His attempt to
steal was frustrated by Duffy’s ac¬
curate throw. Philbin also hit safely,
but met the same fate as his predecessor.
Merritt was struck out.

McNulty, 1910, was on the job as
cheer leader and under his exhortations
the rooters showed the followers of Old
Eli a thing or two in the line of noise
making.

The score:

Georgetown.
Murphy, cf. . .

Schlafley, rf. .

Simon, If
Mayock, 2b. .

McDonald, ib
Cogan, 3b... .

Callahan, ss. .

Duffy, c
Cantwell, p. . .

22 3 27 13 2

AB. H. O. A. E.

30200
20200

20000

3 1 1 1 1
2 2 10 1 1

30020
20310
30840
2014°

Totals
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Yale. AB. H . O..A. E.

Wheaton, rf 4 0 0 0 0

Cushman, 3b 4 0 0 1 0

Murphy, cf 4 1 4 1 0

[efferson, ib 3 2 10 0 0

Fels, ss 3 0 0 1 0

Mallory, If 3 0 0 0 0

McIntyre 2b 3 1 4 1 0

Philbin, c 3 1 6 2 0

VanVleck, p 2 0 0 5 0

Merritt, p 0 0 3 0

Totals 30 5 24 14 0

Runs—Murphy and Schlafley. First
base by errors—Yale, 2. Left on bases—
Georgetown, 3; Yale, 3. First base on
balls—Off VanVleck, 5. Innings pitch¬
ed—By VanVleck, 4; by Merritt, 5. Hits
made—Off VanVleck, 3; off Cantwell, 5.
Struck out—By VanVleck,3; by Merritt,
4; by Cantwell, 8. Three-base hit, Mc¬
Donald. Twq-base hit—Jefferson. Sac¬
rifice hit—Simon. Hit by pitcher—Mer¬
ritt, 1. Umpire Mr. Betts. Time of
game—1 hour and 50 minutes.

E. A, Ti.

PENN STATE SCAEPED.

In a long drawn out game, featureless,
but none the less interesting, George¬
town handily defeated Penn State, on

Friday afternoon, April 2d, making the
fourth consecutive victory for the Blue
and Gray. Balzer made his second ap¬
pearance on the firing line and again
made good. Except for the sixth inning,
when four hits and an error resulted in
three runs, he held his opponents down
well, fanning twelve men. McCleary of

the visitors was hit hard and often, retir¬
ing at the end of the second inning in
favor of Skemp, a southpaw, who had
better success.

Georgetown began the scoring in the
first. Murphy walked and Schlafly
bunted safe. Simon forced Murphy at
third and Mayock forced Simon at sec¬
ond. “Cy” McDonald singled to left and
Schlafly scored. In the second Cogan
was hit and walked, going to second on
Balzer’s safe bunt. Murphy advanced
both runners on a sacrifice. On Schlafly’s
single, Simon’s triple and Mayock’s in¬
field hit, four runs crossed the plate.
Penn State scored in the third on an er¬

ror and a triple. Georgetown added two
more in the fourth on two passes and
McDonald’s triple. Penn State scored
once in the fifth and then sent a scare

into Georgetown rooters in the sixth,
when a single, a triple, a double and a

single resulted in three runs. George¬
town added another in the seventh. The

game was called in the eighth on account
of darkness.

The score:

Georgetown. AB. H . O. A. E.
Murphy, cf 2 0 2 0 0

Schlaflv, rf 4 2 0 0 0

Simon, If 3 1 0 0 0

Mayock, 2b 2 1 0 4 1

McDonald, ib 4 2 9 0 1

Duffy, c 4 1 13 1 0

Callahan, ss 4 0 0 2 0

Cogan, 3b 2 0 0 0 0

Balzer, p 3 1 0 2 0

Totals 28 8 24 9 2
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Penn State. AB . H. O. A. E.

Kelley, 2b 3 0 1 3 0

Vorhis, c 3 0 3 1 0

Thomas, c 1 5 0 • 1

Eberline, If 4 2 0 0 0

Il’hman, ib 3 0 5 0 0

Ferg’n, rf 1 0 0 0

Skemp, p 0 0 1 0

Blythe, ss 4 0 3 0 0

Carson, 3b 4 1 2 0 0

Workman, cf. . . . 4 1 2 0 0

McCleary, p, rf. . 3 1 0 2 0

Totals 33 7 21 7 1

Georgetown . 1402 0 0 1 x—-8

Penn State .0010 1 3 0 0—-5

Runs—Schlafly (2), Simon (2),May-
ock (2), Cogan, Balzer, Vorhis, Carson,
Workman and McCleary (2). First
base by errors—Penn State, 2. Left on
liases—Georgetown, 6; Penn State, 7.
First base on balls—Off Balzer, 4; off
McCleary, 1; off Skemp, 1. Innings
pitched—By McCleary, 2; by Skemp, 5.
Hits made—Off McCleary, 6; off Skemp,
2. Struck out—By Balzer, 11 ; by Skemp,
8. Three-base hits—McDonald, Simon,
Eberline and Workman. Twd-base hit

—McCleary. Sacrifice hit—Murphy.
Stolen bases—Mayock (2), McDonald
and Duffy. Hit by pitcher—By Balzer,
1 ; by McCleary, 1 ; by Skemp, 3. Wild
pitch—Balzer. Umpire—Mr. Colliflower.
Time of game—2 hours and 5 minutes.

L. H., *12

WINNING STREAK BROKEN.

After safely bagging four clean vic¬
tories, the Blue and Gray base-ball team

went down to defeat on Saturday, April
3d, before the wearers of the Red and
White of Cornell. A stiff wind blew
across the diamond, much to the discom¬
fort of the large crowd of fans present,
and greatly to the hindrance of the play¬
ers. Cornell did not make a single error,
however, while four were credited to the
Georgetownians. It was this ragged
fielding that defeated the home nine, as
each pitcher allowed six hits.

The scoring began in the second inning,
when the visitors, much to the satisfac¬
tion of their many rooters, tallied three
points, only one of which was earned.
During the next three sessions no one
crossed the plate, but in the sixth Cornell
doubled their points of the second, mak¬
ing a total of six, which was their portion
when the battling ceased. These last
scores came from a couple of errors and
a squeeze play mixed in with two hits.

Georgetown came to bat amid a
shower of cheers by the bleacher students
who were still hopeful that last year’s
trick would be repeated and the defeat
changed to a victory. Their hopes were
greatly raised when two clean hits drove
as many runs past the home pan and they
showed their appreciation of the doings
by immediately making more noise.

But that ended the point getting, for in
the last three innings neither team found
it possible to bag more runs, and when the
last batter was retired the Lake Cayuga
lads were the conquerors.

The box score will clearly show the
cause of the game being lost. It was a

temporary air-flight which could not be
foreseen and in no way disgraced the
men. They went off the diamond dis¬
appointed, to be sure, but in no wise dis-
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heartened, and all agreed that the next
time they would do differently. In star
work, Murphy, of Georgetown, and Wil¬
liams, of Cornell, excelled at their re¬

spective positions. The pitching of both
Cantwell and Hawes was of a high order,
and with the infield playing in form these
two would probably have given an in¬
teresting twirling duel.

The score:

Cornell. R. Id. O. A. E.

Magner, ss 0 0 1 0 0

M’chner, ib 0 0 9 0 0

Ebeling, rf 0 0 1 0 0

O'dwell, cf 0 0 0 0 0

Williams, c 2 1 13 0 0

Gable, If 2 1 0 0 0

Howard, 3b 2 2 2 2 0

Fulton, 2b 0 1 0 5 0

Hawes, p ,. 0 1 1 0 0

Totals 6 6 27 7 o

Georgetown. R . H.. O. A. E.
Murphy, cf .... 0 0 3 0 0

Schlafly, rf .... 1 2 2 0 0

Simon, If 1 1 0 0

Mayock, 2b 1 3 3 1

McDonald, ib 0 1 9 0 2

Callahan, ss 0 0 0 1 0

Cogan, 3I) .... 0 1 X 3 1

Eckenrode, c 0 4 0 0

Duffy, c 0 4 0 0

Cantwell, p .... 0 0 0 1 0

Hunt* 0 0 0 0

Totals 3 6 27 8 4
'"Batted for Callahan in ninth inning.

Cornell 03000300 o—6
Georgetown .... 00000300 o—3

Stolen bases—Simon, McDonald.
First base on balls—By Hawes, 1.
Struck out—By Cantwell, 8; by Hawes,
12. Left on bases—Cornell, 4; George¬
town, 3. Passed ball—Williams. Time
of game—2 hours. Umpire—Mr. Betts.

CORNELL CONQUERED.

Monday, April 5, 1909.
Revenge is always sweet, but it was

especially so on the day that Georgetown
trimmed the wearers of the Red and
White from Ithaca. It was an ideal day
for the contest that was waged fiercely
by both nines, and the enthusiastic crowd
present was kept bubbling with excite¬
ment until the last man was retired. A
crescent of variegated hues was the back¬
ground of a memorable scene. It began
on one end with a mass of motor cars,
their bright brass gleaming in the sun¬

light and their occupants quivering with
agitation. Then came the rooters, all
strung out over the north stands, making
noise like the whooping winds of the
lower lands, whirling cheer after cheer
over to the bleacher boys on the east,
who supported the visitors and showed
their feelings by continuous applause. In
the middle was the crowded grandstand,
whose sheltering top shaded the girls
and their escorts from the rays of “Old
Sol,” except in the very front, where one
could see the vanguard of the brilliancy
that was behind.

And between the two horns of this
half-circle a bitter battle was fought with
fierceness by the contenders for collegiate
championships. The scoring started in
the opener, Cornell getting a run off of
Metchner’s double and Eberling’s triple.
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In the second the lads from Lake Cayuga victory was a welbearned reward. For
added another by a base on balls, a sacri- Cornell the two Washington lads, How-
fice and a single. The third went by ard and Fulton, put up pretty playing,
without incident, but the fourth did just both handling a number of difficult
the opposite. chances, and the latter getting two of the

In this session Mayock of the Hill- visitors' hits,
toppers drew a base on balls and then
“Cy” McDonald came up and swatted The score:
the sphere right on the nose for the first Georgetown. AB. H. O. A. E.
home run of the season, bringing two Callahan, ss 4 o 1 2 0
runs over the plate and tying the score. Schlaflv, rf 3 o o 0 0
By his clout the big boy on first won the Simon, cf 3 o 1 0 0
gold medal presented by P. T. Moran Mayock, 2b 2 1 o 3 0
for the man that started the merry-go- McDonald, 2b 3 116 1 0
round binging in the big games. Duffy, c 4 2 5 1 0

In the last of the fifth Cornell nosed Sitterding, 3b 2 1 3 5 0
ahead again. Fulton by hitting to center Smith, If 1 o 1 o 0
field got his base, and after being ad- Murphy, If 2 o o o 0
vanced to the keystone corner by a pretty Balzer, p 3 o o 6 1
sacrifice, came home on Magner’s double.
The lead, however, did not last long, as Totals 27 5 27 18 1
Georgetown in the opening of the sev¬
enth bagged three runs, getting an ad- Cornell. AB. H. O. A. E.
vantage of two points. Cy McDonald’s Magner, ss 3 1 o 1 0
long fly and Duffy’s hit were responsible Metchner, ib 5 1 12 o 1
for the runs which were made by Schlafly, Eberling, rf 4 1 o o o
Simon and Mayock. Caldwell, cf 4 o 2 o 0

Nothing more happened until the Lally, c 3 o 4 o 1
ender, when Cornell threw a scare into Gable, If 2 1 3 1 0
the locals by filling the bases and getting Howard, 3b 2 o 1 3 o
one run. Balzer, however, was right on Fulton, 2b 4 2 1 4 0
the job, and saw to it that the side was Goodwillie, p 1 O 1 2 1
retired before more damage could be Judson, If 2 1 o o 0
done. The pitching of this lad, by the *Williams 1 1 o o 0
way, was of a high order, and he fully
deserved the credit of the victory. * Totals 31 82411 3

“Billie” Sitterding was in ’Varsity base- *Batted for Lally in ninth,
ball company for the first time, but he
wasn’t a bit disturbed by the fact, and put Georgetown ... 00020300 x—5
up an exhibition worthy of a veteran. Cornell 1 100 1000 1—4
The work of the Blue and Gray bunch
was perfect in every respect, and the Runs—Schlafly, Simon, Mayock (2),
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McDonald, Metchner, Gable, Fulton,
Williams. First base by errors—George¬
town, 2; Cornell, 2. Left on bases—
Georgetown, 5; Cornell, 7. First base
on balls—Off Balzer, 4; off Goodwillie,
3. Innings pitched—By Goodwillie, 6;
by Gable, 2. Hits made—Off Goodwillie,
4 ; off Gable, 1. Struck out—By Good¬
willie, 2; by Balzer, 3. Home Run, Mc¬
Donald. Three-base hit—Eberling. Two-
base hits—Simon, Metchner, Magner.
Sacrifice hits—Simon, Mayock, McDon¬
ald, Howard, Goodwillie. Double plays—
Goodwillie to Metchner. Hit by Pitcher
—By Balzar, 1. Passed ball—Lally.
Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—2
hours.

L. B. ’12.

win from Washington.

Mike Thompson and his bunch of
colts from Washington College were up
for a quiet little game on the 6th of
April and a nice little time was had until
the end of the sixth inning when the
clouds that had been overshadowing the
field for a couple of hours opened up and
dropped their contents onto the diamond
with such a splash that there was nothing
more doing in the line of ball playing.
The score at that stage of the battle being
five to three in favor of the home team,
the Umpire, by the authority of Hoyle,
decared the Blue and Gray victors and
informed the half hundred spectators in
the grandstand that there would be no
need of them staying any longer.

The battle gave an opportunity to
Coach Grillo to try out a number of the
reserves, all of whom showed up well,
thus proving that there was lots of ma¬

terial to fill up any vacancies that might
occur. “Wobby” O’Conor was on the
rubber for the victors during the first
five innings and showed that he had all
the “pep” and speed which characterized
his work in the Prep. School. The work
of Feenan, who made his initial bow be¬
hind the bat was a surprise to all his
friends, while Dugan and Hunt did well
in their respective positions. The fea¬
ture of the game was the hittng of “Cy”
McDonald, who got a home run and a

triple.
Noonan and Turner did the best work

for the Chestertown aggregation, each
being credited with two hits, and the
latter having scored one of his team’s
runs.

The score:

Georgetown. R.H .O. A. E.
Murphy, cf .... 0 1 0 0 0

Schlaflv, rf .... j 1 0 0 0

Dugan, If .... 1 2 1 0 0

Mayock, 2b .... 1 1 0 3 0

McDonald, ib 0 1 9 0 0

Sitterding, 3b .... 1 1 0 2 0

Feenan, c 0 6 2 2

Callahan, ss 1 2 1 0 0

O'Conor, p .... 0 0 1 1 0

Hunt, ss .... 0 0 0 0 0

Cogan, 3b .... 0 1 0 0 0

Weimhert, p .... 0 0 0 0 0

Totals .... 5 10 18 8 2

Wash. College. R. H . O. A. E.
Martin, rf .... 0 0 0 0 0

Pruitt 3b .... T 0 2 5 0

Noonan, ss .... O 2 0 3 0

Cross, c .... O 0 2 3 0

Turner, If .... I 2 0 1 0
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Knotts, ib 1 13 1 0

Jump, cf 0 1 0 0

Kelley, 2b 0 0 2 2

Johns, p 0 0 1 0

Totals •• 3 5 18 16 2

Georgetown . 1 2 1 0 1 0--5
Washington College.. . 1 0 0 2 0 0--3

Left on bases—Georgetown, 4; Wash¬
ington College, 6. Bases on balls—Off
O’Conor, 1; off Weimhert, 1; off Johns,
1. Innings pitched—By O’Conor, 5; by
Weimhert, 1. Hits—Off O’Conor, 4;
off Weimhert, 1. Struck out—By O’¬
Conor, 6; by Johns, 1. Home run—May-
ock. Three-base hit—McDonald. Two-
base hits—Schlafly, Dugan. Sacrifice
hits—O’Conor, Hunt, Cross, Knotts.
Stolen bases—Turner (3), Jump, Sitter-
ding, Callahan. Hit by pitcher—By O’¬
Conor, 2. Passed balls—Feenan, 2.

Umpire—Mr. Colliflower.
V. D., ’12.

SURPRISE FOR EORDIIAM.

Wednesday, April 7, 1909.
A combination of gilt-edge fielding

and perfect twirling caused the down¬
fall of Fordham’s crack base-ball team

in the fiist of the three games scheduled
with Georgetown. Devine was in the
box for the Blue and Gray and his bend¬
ers were complete puzzles for the famed
heavy-hitting Gothamites. Against him
the “upffo-then” invincible Egan was pit¬
ted, but the fact that he hadn’t lost a

game for two seasons made little differ¬
ence to the opposing batters, who took
great pleasure in bounding the ball
around the field for six hits, half of
which were two-baggers.

For four innings neither team scored,

but in the fifth Georgetown literally
sewed up the game in a canvas bag bv
bringing three runs across the rubber
square. In their half of the sixth the
Fordhamites made their only score,
which was about the same as presented
to them, as Schleiss was passed to first,
advanced to second on a wild pitch, and
let home by Murphy’s error. The only
other run was made in the eighth, when
Georgetown, by two hits, covered second
and third, Simon scoring on Egan’s high
heave.

In the ninth the visitors made a game

attempt to turn the tide, but Devine didn’t
see it that way and struck out Gargan
when a hit would have meant disaster.

The score:

Georgetown.
Murphy, cf. . .

Schlafly, rf. . .

Simon, If. .. .

Mayock, 2b. .

McDonald, ib
Duffy, c

Sitterding, 3b.
Callahan, ss. .

Devine, p. .. .

AB. H.O.A. E.
4 1 2 o 1

3 2 3 1 o
41200
4 I I 4 o

40800
30611
30100
31400
2 0 0 2 0

Totals 30 6 27 8 3

Fordham.

Gargan, If.
Coffee, ss. . .

M’oney, cf.
Egan, p. . . .

Scanlon, rf.
A. Sc’iss, ib
Jackson, c. .

McCaf’y, 2b

AB. H. O. A. E.
41200
2 o 1 1 o

41200
40220
40000
10900
40610
32231

Totals 29 4 24 9 1
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Georgetown ....00003001 x—4
Fordham 00000 1 00 o—1

Runs—Simon, Sitterding, Callahan,
Devine, E. Schleiss. First base by er¬

rors—Fordham, 1. Left on bases—
Fordham, 7; Georgetown, 6. First base
on balls—Off Devine, 7; off Egan, 4.
Struck out—By Devine, 5 ; by Egan, 7.
Two-base hits—Murphy, Mayock, Cal¬
lahan. Sacrifice hit—-Coffee. Stolen
base—Schlafly. Double plays—Devine
to Mayock to McDonald; Schlafly to
Duffy. Wild pitches—Devine, 1 ; Egan,
1. Umpire—Mr. Handiboe. Time of
game—1 hour and 50 minutes.

V. D„ ’12.

AN KT/pVbNTH-IIOUR DpI'pAT.

Truly may the Columbia game of
April 8th be termed an eleventh-hour
defeat, and just as truly may the battle
be called the most listless of the year. It
takes a crowd and a warm day to make
a college base-ball contest exciting and
interesting. At the Columbia game both
were conspicuous by their absence. The
few loyal rooters that did put in an ap¬
pearance were chilled by a cold, damp
wind which blew across the diamond,
taking all the vim and vigor out of the
players, who shivered before the blast.

As for the game itself, little can be
said. In the opening inning both twirl-
ers, Montgomery, for Georgetown, and
Lee, for Columbia, were a trifle wild and,
of course, the fielders followed suit, with
the result that the session closed with a

tally chalked up to each side. Mont¬

gomery settled down immediately and
pitched excellent ball until the end of the
seventh, when he was replaced by
“Smoke” Balzer. Lee also struck his
stride and did great work to the finish of
the game, although in the third hits by
Murphy and Mayock, coupled with an
error, gave the Blue and Gray a lead of
one point.

At the beginning of the ninth it looked
as though the game was already won, but
fate had not had its say, for hardly five
minutes went by before Green, a utility
man on the visitors, while batting for
Wardlow, drove a home run through
center field, which also brought in Sulli¬
van, another sub, who, while batting for
Denslow, got a single. Georgetown came
back game and tied the score. After
McDonald had fanned, Duffy got a base
on balls and succeeded in scoring on Mil-
tenberger’s wild throw over third after
an assist on fielding Sitterding’s bunt.

Then came the fatal tenth, in which a

base on balls, two errors and a misjudged
fly let two of the New Yorkers across
the plate, practically handing them the
victory. Although the Hilltoppers work¬
ed hard to balance things in their half of
the inning there was nothing doing with
Lee’s delivery and the game was over
without much further ado.

Tt was evident throughout the per¬
formance that Georgetown was by far
the better of the two teams, and no one

can deny that Columbia would have been
easily and decisively trimmed at any other
time. It was an off day, however, for
the locals and, as usually is the case, the
stronger nine lost.
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The score:

Georgetown. AB. H . O,.A. E-

Murphy, cf .... 4 2 3 1 0

Schlaflv, rf .... 2 0 1 0 0

Simon, If .... 4 0 2 0 0

Mayock, 2b 4 0 0 3 1

McDonald, ib 2 0 14 0 0

Duffy, c .... 3 0 5 1 1

Sitterding, 3b .... 3 1 1 1 0

Callahan, ss .... 2 0 2 5 2

Montgomery, p 3 0 2 2 1

Balzer, p .... 1 0 0 0 0

Totals ....28 3 30 L3 5

Columbia. AB. H . O. A. E.
Schmidt, If ... 3 0 0 0 0

O’Connell, 3b .... 5 1 0 2 0

Schafer, cf • • • 4 1 2 0 0

Osterch’t, rf • • • 4 1 2 1 0

Miltenberger, ib. . . ..... 5 3 9 2 1

Denslow, c ... 2 0 11 0 1

Lawler, c ... . 1 0 2 0 0

Ward’w, 2b •••3 0 2 2 0

Sanders, ss ... 4 0 0 0 1

Lee, p ... 4 1 2 3 0

*Sullivan ... 1 0 0 0 0

fGreen ... 1 1 0 0 0

Totals 38 8 30 10 3

*Batted for Denslow in the ninth in¬

ning.
fBatted for Wardlow in the .ninth in¬

ning.

Georgetown .. 101000001 o—3
Columbia .... 100000002 2—5

Runs—Schmidt (2), O’Connell, Mil-
tenberger, Lee, Murphy (2), and Duffy.
First base by errors—Georgetown, 1 ;

Columbia, 3. Left on bases—George¬
town, 5; Columbia, 3. First base on
balls—Off Montgomery, 1; off Balzer, 1;
off Lee, 10. Innings pitched—By Mont¬
gomery, 7; by Bazer, 3. Hits made—
Off Montgomery, 4; off Balzer, 4.
Struck out—By Montgomery, 3; by Bal¬
zer, 1; by Lee, 11. Home run—Green.
Sacrifice hits—Schlafly, Simon and Dens¬
low. Stolen bases—Murphy(2),Schlafly,
Mayock, Callahan (2) and Miltenberger
(2). Double plays—Miltenberger (un¬
assisted) ; Wardlow to Miltenberger;
Schlafly to Duffy; Callahan to McDon¬
ald ; Lee to Miltenberger to Sullivan.
Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—
1 hour and 55 minutes.

V. D., 12.

CREW.

That the Blue and Gray will again be
represented on the water this year is as¬
sured. Already arrangements have been
made for the Freshman Crew to row at

the American Henley at Philadelphia on

May 22d, and a race is pending with the
Naval Academy Plebes for May 8th. In
these events the first-year oarsmen will
match their skill against some of the
best eights in the country, and will be
able to show the public that Georgetown
is far from the idea of dropping inter¬
collegiate rowing.

The plan now adopted, or rather be¬
ing executed, is one that has been favor¬
ably commented upon by a number of dif¬
ferent rowing experts who are familiar
with the conditions at Georgetown. After
striving for three years to develop crews
out of green men for competing in the
biggest college regatta in the world, it
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was found that efforts thus directed were

futile, and that if Georgetown would
again attain a high place among the
’Varsities of America she must begin at
the bottom and build up. So it is that
this year sees only a Freshman Crew row¬
ing under the colors of the Old School,
while in another twelve months there
shall again be a ’Varsity out working for
honors on the water.

And what a ’Varsity that should be!
Besides the eight regulars and four subs
from this year’s Freshman shell, there
will be half a dozen old veteilans, a

couple of ex-Preps and a scpiad of new
men to pick from. There will be a nu¬
cleus around which the Coach can de¬

velop a speedy eight, and there will be
enough candidates out for positions to
make the competition for seats hot, thus
insuring faithful training.

But (the everlasting “but” again ap¬

pears) outside support must be given in
order that the facilities for coaching and
practicing will be as they should be at a

place of Georgetown’s standing. The
Alumni, for years dormant while the stu¬
dents have struggled and failed, must
awake from their slumbers and come to

the aid of their Alma Mater. The old
“Ark” must be repaired; the “Robert
Collier” overhauled; new shells and
sweeps purchased and a fund created for
the payment of current expenses. For
years the cry has come “Let the oarsmen
do something and then the Alumni will
help.” But now it is the other way, and
unless the old students wish to see row¬

ing dropped altogether, wish to see a

game battle lost when victory is in sight,
in short, wish to see Georgetown sink
from the position at the head of the

smaller colleges down to a place of medi¬
ocrity, they must pledge themselves to
put the Boat Club on a solid foundation,
where it can stand for years, turning
out crews like the ones of another epoch,
when the youngsters from Washington
were feared by the seasoned and aged
men that sat in the shells of the other
schools represented at Poughkeepsie.

The Freshman Crew, the one on which
so much depends, is one of the huskiest
seen in a Blue and Gray boat for some

years. Doctor Russell, the old Captain
of the boys that surprised them all, is
coaching the youngsters, and he is very
confident that they will repeat the trick,
which the men under him once did on the

Idudson, showing the rudder to the op¬

posing eights. The race at Philadelphia
will be in the shape of a special match
against the 1912 boat from the Univer¬
sity of Pennsylvania, and will be a se¬
vere test of the ability of the Georgetown
lads. Other crews will also be in the
same event, so that more than one chance
will be given to compare! with other
eights.

At present the boat is made up of Cun-
nifif and Dailey, the former being Cap¬
tain and the latter Manager; Stohlman,
Crosby, Vlymen, McCormick or Ma¬
honey, Howard Eager and Jack Eager,
sitting, respectively, in the seats from
stroke to bow. “Judge” DeCourcey, or
“Pee-wee,” the little one from Boston,
is holding sway in the coxwain’s seat.
The Crew is heavy and tall, and although
practice has been greatly hampered by
heavy winds, the men are showing apt¬
ness in grasping the tricks of the trade.
In practice brushes with the Preps, the
Freshies have shown unusual speed for
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so early in the year, and by the time of
their first race they should be able to ac¬

complish the prophecies of those who
have watched their work in practice.

The purpose of this article is to remind
those interested in Georgetown that there
is no idea of giving up rowing until such
a step be made absolutely necessary on
account of a lack of support by the
Alumni. The chance has never been

riper for tbe “old boys” to show their
loyalty to its cause, and it is hoped that
they will not let the cleanest and most
representative of all collegiate sports be
dropped from the list at Georgetown at
a time when prospects for success seem
so bright merely because of a lack of
interest or a fear of failure.

V. D., ' 12.

FIELD AND TRACK.

The indoor track season came to a

close on foreign grounds, March 20,
when the relay team journeyed to the
Fordham games in New York City, and
there competed in a special one-mile
relay race against the fours of Fordham
University and Holy Cross College.

The result, that of winning third place,
was hardly expected by the team, and
the chances are that the runners would
have finished much closer up had the
floor been kept entirely clear during the
running of the important race. As it
was, “Tom” Smith, the second man,
and Captain Fred Gibbs, who ran in
third position, were seriously handicapped
by being run into on the track by
onlookers who, apparently, got the
sudden notion of crossing to the other
side of the track just as each Georgetown
man passed around the far corner of the

hall. These two mishaps took av y all
our chance of finishing well up. The
showing made by the Fordham relay
team, both at the Georgetown games and
at their own athletic carnival, is worthy
of congratulation and we wish to br
among the first to offer the same.

For the first time in many years out¬
door work will be resumed at George¬
town this season. The running track on
the varsity field has been harrowed and
will, no doubt, be in perfect shape t the
middle of April. A strong team " ill be
sent to the Virginia games in Cliai attes-
ville the latter part of the month and also
to games in Baltimore. V. A. C.

TIT BITS.

The ex-Captain and stroke of the ’var¬
sity crew is now spending his leisure
days doing a few strokes with a pen.
The present staff artist wants to look ou+
or “Fitz ” will get his job, for as a crea¬
tor of adorables he can’t be beat. It is
rumored that his model is Helen of Troy.

“Don ” Haggerty, the hustling mana¬

ger and enthusiastic captain of the Fresh¬
man tennis team, has endeavored to
make a noise like a racket lately but as yet
it has not been loud enough to be heard.

Who knows what Coach Grill'o said
when the rain began to pour in the
Maryland Aggie game ?

A party of young ladies from Hamil¬
ton Institute were interested spectators
at a crew practice one afternoon in
March. “Eyes in the boat,” didn’t
seem to have much weight while the
feminines were present.

Prof. Joyce says that the fellow who
put the iron pill through the boxing room
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wall v’^as a downright bum. Right you
are ‘Less,’ that is just what his friends
cal! him.

C rnell’s Baseball Team practiced on
lhe "varsity field one Sunday morning
while in the city.

The Preps are working hard getting up
a big track meet for May first. That
they deserve the support of the colleg¬
ians ...cannot be denied since such affairs
will certainly benefit future ’varsity track
teams. It will be a chance for all to

pitch in and aid the embryos.

Quite a bunch of rooters accompanied
the relay four to the metropolis for the
Fordham meet and for a “ Fordham ”

good time.

Captain Gaynor and his bunch of colts
have been doing well on the Prep dia¬
mond this spring. Some of the lads

look like ’varsity stuff all right and will
bear watching by the coach.

Word from Kansas City says that
“ Doc ” Joe Reilly is making good as a
director of the K. C. Athletic Club.

John Daugherty, who played halfback
on the Creighton University eleven of
Omaha, Nebraska, last fall is to enter
Georgetown next September.

The Prep oarsmen are again going
after the championship at Philadelphia.
Captain Ryan has a husky bunch behind
him and it is a pretty safe bet that the
Franklin Cup won’t need to be moved
this year.

‘

Eckey, ’ the pony backstop, couldn’t
play during Easter week because of a
boil on his hand. He reports that he
had a lovely time at home.

Vincent Dailey, ’12.
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The Fordham Monthly for March is
highly gratifying from every point of
view. Every department bespeaks con¬
scientiousness, taste, and skill. Of the
two stories “At the Ninety Mark ” is the
better, the narrative style of the other,
“

Maratz, ” making it lag and ramble.
Besides the fiction, several popular and
pertinent questions are intelligently dis¬
cussed, and the verse is worth more than
passing comment. A noticeable feature
of this, as well as other magazines of the
North, is the tendency to make the Italian
and his dialect the subject of song and
story.

The printer, the publisher, or some¬
body did tricks with our number of the
Ra^rliffe Monthly, and for a time we

imagined ourselves afflicted with double
vision. Nevertheless we realize that mis¬
takes 1~ ’ppen to the best of us and pardon
the error for the nonce. Referring to
the contents of the magazine, we would
recommend more attention to the verse

even [at the expense of some of the
sketches, locals and such ilk. “Sarah’s
Lamp ’’ is a quaintly humorous story of
home life and is ne of the best we have
met with.

There is a deal of thinking stuffin the
Columbia Monthly even though the whole
of it can be perused in a short span of
time. F. Hopkinson Smith has a pointed
contribution and though, mayhap, there
is “another side” other than his to the
discussion of American mud spattering
there is a world of truth in his words.
“The Tear,” a translation from the
French, and though showing the author’s
skill in word imagery, is hardly fit for a
place in a college publication. Its
subject, and particularly the manner of
treating the same, verges decidedly on the
doubtful.

The Red and Blue approaches nearer
to the standard of the so-called big
monthly magazines than any other. This
is deducible not only from its illustrated
article, but from the general tone and
atmosphere. Care and judgment were
exercised in chosing the contributions.
The story “ Io ” and “ The Bells of Old
Barba” are especially well written and
pleasing. The editorials are nicely
handled of subjects of lively interest.

Laurence D. Smith, ’09.


