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EDITORIALS. Washington, D. C., May, 1909.

HOW IT HAPPENED.

It was evening. Within the Sanctum
were assembled "The Journal” editors
of the waning scholastic year. Three
Seniors were there and one Sophomore,
a bombastic and inflated youth, if we

accept Worcester’s definition. But look !
the elders are now engaged in a whis¬
pered consultation. A sickly smile fore¬
casts their action. They shrug their
shoulders. Evidently, their minds are

scouring in vain for another candidate.
At last, "It grieves us to the soul,” the
chief is heard to say, and the next
moment the editorial quill is thrust into
my undeserving hand. How exultant
was that moment! For joy like this,
death were a cheap exchange! What
pleasant dreams were those which darted
through my brain! Alas, but DREAMS,
For lo! What means that expression of
relief on my predecessor’s face, that sigh
of alleviation, that compassionate glance
in my direction ? Some truths by reason
are not to be explained. By experience ?
Aye, but a short fortnight. I see it all
too plain. To have consumed nigh two
years in climbing to the summit of the
edifice, to find there but a garret—A
GARRET STACKED WITH BILLS!
We will be kind and assuage the feel¬
ing—•“What oft was thought but ne’er
so well expressed.”

* * * * *

VALE CLASS OF I909.
Ere you will be perusing the next issue

of The Journal, dear reader, nineteen
of our fellow students will have been
bidden Godspeed by their Alma Mater.

In a republic like ours, wherein each
and every citizen must not only bear his
share of the nation’s burdens, but finds
himself charged with an equal part in
the responsibility of the nation’s govern¬
ment, it becomes of the utmost im¬
portance, not only that by the develop¬
ment of his intelligence he be quali¬
fied to deliberate with wisdom, but also
that in strengthening his moral character
guarantee be given that he will ordain in
justness and in honesty. Wherefore
Georgetown’s mission, and the mission
of every college wherein is held a true
and adequate conception of education, is
to mould the moral faculties as well as

to develop the intellectual powers of her
children.

True to her founder’s commission,
true to “Carroll’s sacred trust,” into all
the ranks of men has Georgetown sent
worthy sons, sons trained in the great
principle of moral conduct whose foun¬
dation is Christianity; sons schooled un¬
der a discipline which seeks the highest
development of man’s intellectual facul¬
ties ; sons who, in the legislative halls of
the nation, have ever held their honor
beyond the reach of pollution’s touch;
sons as Mallory; sons who have ever
worn unsullied the judicial ermine of the
State; sons as Gaston and Merrick; sons

who, in the executive chair of a State,
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have ever battled for honesty and the
rights of the masses; sons as Kavanaugh
and Higgins.

Aye, even on the field of battle, and
where the waters of the ocean gave back
the echoes of our nation’s victorious

guns, have sons of Georgetown given
testimony of the patriot spirit of Alma
Mater ; sons as Wheeler and as Schley.

Even the composer of a battle cry of
armies, Randall, has been included in
Georgetown’s contributions to the nation.

And yet, Alma Mater is no prouder of
these men than of hundreds of others of
her sons who have attained less promi¬
nence, sons at once Christians and patri¬
ots, who loving their fatherland only less
than they love their God, “have kept
the noiseless tenor of their ways” con¬
tent to remain unknown to Fortune and
to Fame.

On June the third nineteen names will
be added to Georgetown’s scroll of
graduates. That these men will prove

worthy sons, all of us who know them
feel assured. To each and every one of
them we say “Good bye, and good luck!”

'I* 'k -k ^ -I*

MAY DEVOTIONS.

To our mind, there is nothing in our

college life at Georgetown which ought
to prove more encouraging to the Faculty
and professors, than the catholic devotion
to Our Blessed Mother which is mani¬
fested by the student body during the
month of May. On every coat is pinned
a medal bearing the image of Mary, in
many class rooms May altars are erected
and daily decorated with fresh flowers;
on the altar of the Mother of Christ, in
the Dahlgren Chapel, a score or more of

lamps are ever burning, each attesting
the devotion of some undergraduate,
while at the Sunday meetings of the
Sodality there is ever a full attendance.
Alma Mater must surely cast a benig¬
nant smile upon this guarantee of the
moialitv of her sons!

* * * * *

J.OXGFKU.OW.

On the seventh day of May was un¬
veiled in this city a statue of Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow.

As a people we have been fortunate
beyond measure in the character of our
most eminent poet. Ilis life was stain¬
less and complete. "Like the rivers that
water the woodlands, darkened by
shadows of earth, but reflecting an image
of heaven,” it moved on, in an even, un¬

ruffled flow. Longfellow was a gentle
scholar, with high aims steadfastly pur¬
sued and worthily accomplished. His
soul was deepened and disciplined by
inevitable sorrows which might have
marred the work of a weaker man. It
is this beautiful accord between his life
and his work, the squaring of his deeds
with his message that must impress the
student. Herein rests his claim to great¬
ness as a man; but futhermore as a

citizen and a poet, he is entitled to our
gratitude and veneration.

To his dawning boyhood the study
of the most famous authors brought the
freshening influence of knowledge. The
noontime of his life was passed in the
weary confines of a college classroom.
Its evening found him in tranquil retire¬
ment at Cambridge. During all three
periods his ambition was to instill into
the American people the grace, joyous¬
ness and inspiration of the poet’s art.
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The general tone of life throughout
the New England States had been up¬
right and hard working, but severely
practical, colorless and plain. It betrayed
the lack of beauty, sentiment and warmth
of romantic associations. The sterling,
hard-featured men of the old Puritan
•Stock needed to grow in the power to
feel, they needed to have their crude and
rigid daily life expanded and softened
by the nameless charm of poetry. Nor
was the absence of the refining and
cultivating grace of the Old World
peculiar to New England alone, to a

greater or less extent it was character¬
istic of the entire country. The poetry
of Longfellow began to diffuse among
his countrymen the fascinating flavor of
the older civilization. Longfellow was
nevertheless a truly American poet.
His themes were national. He treated
of Indian life and legend, of the early
Puritan settler, of the parted Arcadian
lovers, but furthermore he steeped his
topic in the fragrance of a romantic past
and he infused into American life the
sweetness of classical influences. Widely
though the trend of our daily lives may
differ from the inclinations of the men

whose existences Longfellow strove to
brighten with his arts, yet the qualities
which he exhibited in life, the rules of
morality which governed his work are

exactly the same as those which should
be shown by the members of the literary
profession today.

The influence of literature cannot be
denied. It has powrer to elevate or de¬
grade the multitude, to breathe into their
hearts a healthy, moral tone, or
imbue them with depravity and irre-
ligion. One of these two effects it will
inevitably produce, accordingly as it is
used, to adorn thoughts truly beautiful
and sublime, or to insinuate the venom of
baneful conceptions.

It is not a light accomplishment to
write poetry that goes straight to the
heart of millions and yet never stoop to
win favor by a single suggestion of any¬

thing that is trivial or vulgar. This was

Longfellow’s achievement. He was a

worthy poet of the people. He was the
laureate of the simpler emotions; of the
wholesome domestic affections; always
pure, always melodious, ever easy of
comprehension. With none of the Puri¬
tan rigor, he had the strong Puritan con¬
science; he was essentially the preacher
of homely morals, a counsellor and
helper such as the people love. His life,
his influence, his work are all deserving
of the epithet—great. True, there have
been many greater poets, perhaps there
may have been many better men, but
there has been no greater poet as good
a man; no better man as great a poet,
in fine, the world was made the sweetei
and the better by the existence of Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow.

Charles Angulo, Ti.

THREE GIETS I CRAVE
Great faith to roll this mountain cloud aside.
And hope to light my way with beck’ning star,
And Love to lift me o’er this rising tide—
Grant these that I may reach Thy coasts afar. X.
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Joan of Arc

Simple though her life in Domremy,
from birth to her seventeenth year, occu¬

pied as it was with but the homely cares
of a peasant proprietor’s daughter, what
most profound and unsurpassed circum¬
stances succeeded and with a precipi¬
tancy born of that spell. From the
harmless bosom bodice and farthingale
to the menacing blade and armor ; from
the artless quiet of peasant hearth and
the tending of meek herds to the pre¬
carious life of the Dauphin’s court and to
a station in the van of armies La Pucelle

passed. Expecting no meed from the
throne of France, for Joan knew that
France nor its gifts were for her but that
she was for France ; not she by them but
they by her, should rise from the dust ;
well knowing that the lily would be but
a passing show—would wither after living
the life of the fulfillment of her duty—she
came to the insidious court that monitory
voices had bade her save.

From the myriad persons who have
come down to us either with good or ill
repute, verily none have performed an
act that shows the ghost of a likeness to
the one achieved by Joan. With but a
mean education, in our valuation, it was

“ineffably grand, according to the purer
philosophic standard ; and only not good
for our age because for us it would be
unattainable,” she had gone forth and
done a deed the mere birth of which in
the mind of a Napoleon would have
shamed his wildest dreams. She had
read nothing, because she could not
read, and whatever knowledge she had
gleaned was from the localities of her

native forest solitudes. Armed with this

meagre development she went forth, at
the behest of her insistent voices, gaining
results which fill us with childish wonder¬

ment, but which, perforce, we must
credit since belief is compelled by the
reading of her story as it was read by
those who saw her nearest. Armies
witnessed these miracles ; both French
and English soldiery—the former most
willingly and the latter grudgingly but
with no less conviction. Happily every
act of her life is accounted for by
unprejudiced testimony and though un¬
folding a life, no incident of which fails
to arouse our deepest pity, it affords the
means of honoring, at this late day, her
own self for what she did and what
France will never know she did.

Joan was a tactician second to none;
a strategist equal to Talbot, who, until
her advent, had been regarded as the
best commander of the time and who,
by the way was taken prisoner by La
Pucelle at Patay. No historian has had
the temerity to deny her wonderful suc¬
cesses and none has asserted that her

campaigns were prosecuted under other
human hands than her own. The Duke

d’Alen^on, one of the ablest soldiers of
that day, testified as follows: “In all
things outside the science of war, the
Maid was simple and like every young

girl ; but in military matters she excelled.
* * * We were all astonished when we

saw her displaying in the field a foresight
which wTould have been credible only in a

general of thirty years experience; and
in the employment of her artillery her
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talent was astounding.” In three days
she reduced as many cities and defeated
in pitched battle the hitherto invincible
Suffolk and the above mentioned Talbot.
In five days she raised the siege of Or¬
leans. In truth her campaign of the
Loire, remarks M. Marius Sept, was in
no degree inferior in conception and exe¬
cution to that lightning Italian campaign
which was the tactical masterpiece of
Napoleon.

It is not requisite though, for the honor
of Joan to review her career of warfare.
That is but a monochrome, whereas the
saintly passion of her imprisonment, trial
and death is a chromatic dispersion of
heroism. We only mention as essential
that she fulfilled the height of her pur¬
poses, the restoration of the prostrate
throne.

With the crowning at Rheims on the
17th of July her work was done : “what
remained was—to suffer.” Her only
supporters now were her own enthusiasm
and the peace effected by the perform¬
ance of her duty. Stood alone, I said, but
there was one faithful Achates, that noble
Dominican friar, Martin L’Arenu. As
for her enemies—their name was legion.
After even but a hasty survey of her life
a doubt springs up as to whether or no
her king was friend or foe. Whether he
was English or by some accident a
Frenchman. And then his weak aban¬
donment clears this state of hesitancy,
leaving us with the sad conviction that
such acts could belong to none other than
an enemy. And though not an active
one, yet his countenancing the retention
of Joan after her final touch at Rheims
was more fruitful of evil consequences to

her than the openly malevolent hatred of
the English.

But this is rash and dangerous wan¬

dering. For should facts once lose their
value of reality to us, then might we be
entrapped into a reverie, beautifully rose-
hued, wherein we might picture Joan en¬
joying double victory over the English
(which second would be the winning of
of their love) and passing to a death
bearing all likeness to one who had ob¬
tained due and glory on earth. And
such a pass would not only be defeating
our purpose but gross injustice, since she
would be denied the grandest and awfid¬
lest act of her short life. With a mind
for this, then, the proximity of danger
will be avoided by all speedily approach¬
ing her trial and death.

Deprived of the chance of her being
aided by a life showing accord to Joan’s
trial and hurried burning, one only ex¬
celling in bitterest and sickest passion —

all others mere baubles and cheaper than
the dust on her sandals—her very own
sufferings must stand unpropped as de¬
fiant testifiers of her strength of love for
her God and delivered country. Prisoned
and kept under key; importuned by a
multitude of lying officials, who if they
ever possessed the meanest tittle of gen¬
tle ruth, had done the impossible in sti¬
fling its growth ; presented before a court
during seventeen sessions and lasting for
a month; surrounded by the basest
snares ; deafened with questions on points
of casuistry ; two-edged questions which
not one of themselves could have answered
without on the one side, landing himself
in heresy, or on the other in some pre¬

sumptuous expression of self-esteem,”
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with questions which, if applied to the
Bible, would tax every one of its miracles
with unsoundness.” Shepherdess and
peasant girl though she was, with what
fine intellect “quick as God’s lightning,
and true as God’s lightning to its work ”
she warded off their envenomed barbs ;
with what naivete she evaded their trap-
falls, leaving them with a hopeless con¬
fusion of nets tangled about their own
dull heads. What excellence of mind
she evinced, ‘ that was to these, Minerva
to a satyr.’ On one devil asking her
whether the archangel Michael had ap¬

peared naked, Joan, with the sweetest
and purest simplicity, wished to know if
they fancied God, who vested the flowers
of the field, unable to find dress for his
servants. What a lovely answer and
“what a smile of tenderness is moved”

by Joan’s reply and how one must hold
his side in hearty enjoyment (but we
must also express with exultation) at the
judge’s disappointment. There can be
no doubt that such language irritated
them and they put to her an insidious
and base question, a question which is a
crime to put to any man alive. “Joan,
do you believe yourself to be in a state of
grace ? ” They thought they had bound
her by a steadfast knot. And then ‘ ‘ those
Pharisees were struck speechless ” by
her mere cutting of the knot: If I am
not, may God be pleased to receive me
into it ; if I am, may he be pleased to
keep me in it. ”

A short search suffices to find an ex¬

planation of Joan’s treatment. The Eng¬
lish, with their many good qualities and
virtues, are “infected with a vice,” which
all-poisoning vice is pride. They are sensi¬
tive to a fault and are able to suffer no

failing of their prestige over others and
though they make it a point of pride to
conceal these sufferings, yet they will
have vent. It must be admitted, even to
the Englishman’s very shame, that Joan
had wounded them in a most vital part—
in the ascendency which they had for a
considerable length of time maintained
over earthlings. For at Orleans, the un¬
conquerable men at arms, the famous
archers, Talbot at their head, had shown
their backs ; at Jargean, sheltered by the
good walls of a fortified town, they had
suffered themselves to betaken ; at Patay
they had fled as fast as their legs could
carry them—fled before a girl. It is the
plainest matter of fact that this was, and
the like would now be hard for an English¬
man to bear, albeit how strenuous a neg¬
ative ground they take, and with what
earnest disavowals they may essay to dis¬
prove the charge. Mr. DeQuincey, in his
essay on Joan, a charming rhapsody, and
when he forgets M. Mitchelet, as just and
even handed an article as one could most

fondly hope for, allows his work to be
marred by a small blot when he likewise
arrays himself in the line of disclaimers
against this allegation. But he simply
denies it without committing the addition¬
al folly of attempting (it never has been
more) to give a really worthy explanation.
He says only, “That policy, and not
malice (as M. Michelet is so happy to
believe) was the moving principle in the
subsequent prosecution of Joan. Unless
they unhinged the force of the first coro¬
nation in the popular mind, by associating
it with power given from hell, they felt
that the sceptre of the invader was brok¬
en.” Wherein it is patent that, beyond
his first protest, he, word for word, con-
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curs with our averment. But much more

than this would be forgiven Mr. DeQuin-
cey, and in a matter of far greater im¬
portance the strong faith of this English¬
man is as wholesome as M. Mitchelet’s

probable conclusions are hateful and ill
timed. The latter states that when Joan
was placed on her scaffold—nothing had
been grudged it, which struck terror by
its height alone-and while one of the lights
of that baneful University of Paris (which,
while passing—for the sake of some idle
scofferswhoclaim thatthe Catholic church
which once condemned Joan now beati¬
fies her—was no morethe Catholic Church
than the Bishop of Beauvais) was preach¬
ing upon the edifying text, “When one
limb, of the church is sick, the whole
church is sick.” M. Mitchelet, I say,
states: “Might it be in this moment of
universal tenderness * * * that the un¬

happy girl, softened and relapsing into
mere woman, . confessed that she saw

clearly she had erred * * * Nevertheless
it would betray scant knowledge of human
nature to doubt, with her hopes so
frustrated, her having wavered in her faith
* * * Whether she confessed to this effect
in words is uncertain; but I will confident-
lyaffirm (thisassurance on M. Mitchelet’s
part needs some definition) that she owned
it in thought. ” Now for the belief and
declaration of one of Joan’s enemies: “It
rests upon no positive testimony, and it
has a weight of contradictory testimony
to stem. And yet, strange to say, M.
Mitchelet, who at times seems to admire
the Maid of Arc as much as I do, is the
one sole writer amongst her ‘friends’ who
lends some countenance to this odious

slander. His words are that; if she did
not utter this recant with her lips, she

uttered it in her heart.” Then comes a

manifestation of Mr. DeQuincey’s uncon¬
ditioned faith: “Now I affirm that she
did not; not in any sense of the word
‘thought’ applicable to the case.” What
a turn about of affairs—a Frenchman

calumniating Joan, an Englishman be¬
lieving in and defending her. Whether it
be an anti-climax or not, let an American,
most willingly following in this English-
man’s footsteps, declare “I affirm that
she did not.”

And now touching on those bitterest
moments of Joan’s trials wherein she
reached the very acme of heroic virtues,
let as few words as possible suffice, not
in honoring, that were vain, but merely
reviewing her strength, faith and willing¬
ness to answer the sweetest of commands,
that by such, belief in God’s creatures
perish not utterly.

After being escorted to Rouen, guarded
by eight hundred Englishmen (what
fears of her escape they must have enter¬
tained) she was placed on her pyre,
towering to a giddy tallness. Against
her coming, her name was gibbeted up to
the course derisions of that crowd capable
of wickedness in all forms, but owning
no milk of human kindness which might
foster justice or compassion in the small¬
est degree. What heart beats normally
when we know that a placard bearing
“Joan, who has styled herself the Maid”
was placed in view of that mocking crowd;
that she was mitred with a crown, only
less disgraceful than that crown of thorns,
reading “Heretic, Relapsed, Apostate,
Idolatress,” every one of which were

daring and damnifying lies. This on her
pure brow.

Roscoe Ridgway, ’io.
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Suffragettes

“The rights of women—what are they?
The right to labor and to pray;
The right to succor in reverse;
The right to bless whilst others curse;
The right to shed new joy on earth;
The right to feel the soul’s high worth;
The right to lead the soul to God
Along the path her Saviour trod—
Such woman’s rights—and God will

bless
And crown their champion with suc¬

cess.”—Mrs. Little.

During many, many years, the
“weaker” sex, or perhaps an even better
epithet would be the “stronger”—at any
rate (according to the last census) the
two-thirds element of the human family
had been agitating—not quite with hat¬
pins nor yet without words—for their
so-called “Woman’s Rights.” Through¬
out the few years preceding the
occurrence of the episode we are
about to relate, those of them who
resided within the boundaries of the Em¬
pire State had been making rapid prog¬
ress towards the consummation which

they so devoutly wished. “Circles” had
been organized to effect a “square deal”
for women, and although their meetings
resembled in nowise Quaker gatherings,
yet they were attended by some of the
most prominent social leaders of the Me¬
tropolis, of Troy, and even of Haver-
straw. Moreover, by means of that
mystic influence which Eve, not content
with having exerted so successfully on

the rustic Adam, has even transmitted to
her daughters, a bane to her sons, for
which they, after nigh six thousand years,
with all their Marconis and Edisons, have
not yet found a repellant—by that in¬
visible power I have mentioned, the suff¬
ragettes of New York State had suc¬
ceeded in enlisting in their cause many
a chivalric owner of a glossy pate. Nay,
their sway had expanded, for even

gentlemen whose brain-pans were still
adorned with silver locks, had formed
ranks behind the banner of “Votes for
Women.” Nor yet, forsooth, was the
female thirst for suffrage fully quenched.
Boycott was the next resort. The house¬
wife cooked not for her husband; the
lips of his sweetheart were forbidden the
lover; the skillful needle of the daughter
would rust ere mend the clothes of her
brother. “Votes for your wives, your
sweethearts, your daughters!” was the
incessant cry of the softer sex, and so
thunderous was its clamor, so piercing
its pitch, so insistent its demand, that it
even reached the ears of the statesmen

slumbering so peacefully within the legis¬
lative halls of the State Capitol at Al¬
bany.

Indeed, at the time of our narrative,
the Senate had already passed a measure
known as “An act granting to women
the right of equal suffrage with men.”
Why the elder statesmen should have
originated the measure is of little con¬

sequence to our story and we cannot ac¬
knowledge the stress of the insinuation
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made by certain critics when they call to
our particular attention the fact that
nearly all the gentlemen enjoying seats in
the upper chamber were the possessors of
a better-half. Nor, in our opinion, is it
more noticeable than as a mere coincident
that the Hon. Frederick Darmour, Sen¬
ator from Cohoes, the proposer of the
bill, was a friend of Mrs. Helen Silver,
a well-known widow in the social whirl of
the metropolis, herself a prominent
suffragette. Did not the Honorable Sem
ator tender a reception to all the members
of the literary profession throughout his
district? And when the score of guests
were seated around him in the dining
hall of his magnificent residence on Mad¬
ison Avenue, Albany, did he not explain
to them, between puffs of his Havana,
that he had been influenced not a whit

by any suffragette, but that he had pro¬
posed the bill because he thought it “con¬
ducive to the material and moral pros¬

perity of the entire State.” These were
his very words, and who dare doubt
their veracity when in the mouth of a

politician ?
The bill had now been forwarded to

the lower house, and although the com¬
mittee to which it had been referred,
dreaded, somehow, to pigeon-hole it,
they had nevertheless—shame upon their
chivalry—reported it to the Assembly
with unfavorable comment. But yet
more terrible to relate, the opposition to
which the measure was subjected, was
not the mere filibustering of the insur¬
gents, but the battering of a well-
organized G. O. P. majority under the
leadership of Joseph Darmour, no less a

personage than the editor of the New
York Daily, Assemblyman from the Fif¬

teenth District, and, cruel fate, a nephew
of Senator Darmour.

To say that the honorable member of
the upper chamber was enraged at the
hostile resistance of the younger states¬
man, would be putting it mild indeed.
As a matter of fact, their relations were

at an end, for had not the member from
New York City been refused admittance
into the palatial mansion of his uncle?
Turned out by his former guardian,
even threatened with disinheritance—as
if his present income were not sufficient
for any man of twenty-eight summers.

It was the eve of the day on which the
“Assembly Calendar” called for a vote
on the “Woman’s Rights Bill”—as the
measure we are so interested in was pop¬
ularly known. Joseph Darmour, attired
in his full-dress, was seated in a com¬
fortable arm-chair in the library of his
apartments at “The Bachelor,” on State
Street, Albany. He was waiting for the
hall clock to chime the ninth hour, before
departing to the Executive Mansion,
where the Governor’s hall was to take

place that night.
You must know, dear reader, that the

defeat of the “Woman’s Rights Bill” was
now a foregone conclusion. As we have
said, Mr. Darmour wielded the Republican
“Big Stick” in the Assembly, and the
various editorials which now and again
appeared in the Daily, elucidated only
too clearly the position of the young

politician on the question of female suf¬
frage.

The leader of the majority was even
now perusing the evening edition of the
Daily in which appeared the following
editorial comment:

“To the Level-headed Citizens of the
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State: If we, but by insinuation, sugf-
gested Prohibition, each and every one
of you, whether you reside in pretty Buf¬
falo, or tranquil Elmira, or noisy Yonk¬
ers—all of you, we dare say, would take
the next train for Broadway, and after
dynamiting our offices, would proceed to
Albany and mob the editor. Well, gen¬
tlemen, the party behind the Woman's
Rights movement is the Anti-Liquor
League. If the bill, which comes before
the Assembly on the morrow, should be¬
come a law, you may feel confident that
the victory at the polls next Autumn will
be clinched by the Thirsty contingent
The best, and the only practical and un¬
disguised argument advanced in favor
of female suffrage, is “Why not?” and
the answer forms tl c first part of this
brief editorial.”

Nevertheless the adherents and sup¬
porters of Senator F. Darmour’s “Act”
had net yet displayed the milky banner.
And if young Darmour had been inclined
to so think, he was soon to learn other¬
wise upon reading the first page of “The
Lady's Chum/ which he now opened.
Therein was written:

“The learned boy-editor of the New
York Daily, delights, it seems, in apply¬
ing the satiric fires of his genius ( ?) to
the ‘sentimentality’ (verily a big word for
such a youngster to use), which senti¬
mentality he claims is at the root of the
demand for woman suffrage. But, ladies,
it is precisely sentiment which is inspir¬
ing the opposition of this angel child—
there are two kinds of angels, reader.
Ask his friends, inquire of his club-
mates, propound a query to bis fellow-
statesmen, and you will learn that he is
reputed to belong to that species of mor¬

tals which are included under the popular
epithet of ‘Woman-haters.’ Whence,
quotes he: “Whil’st I live, woman shall
not rule.” The conclusion is what oft
was thought, but ne’er so well expressed.

Darmour flung the journal into a near¬
by scrap basket. He had not yet become
insentient to criticism and such attacks
as these made him sullen. Togo, hat in
hand, was just ascertaining- from his
master if he could be of any further use
at present, when the tinkle of the door
bell interrupted the forthcoming reply:
“Just see who that is, Togo; then you
may go.”

The valet announced a young man
with a message for Mr. Darmour to be
delivered personally.

“dhow him in, Togo, and you needn't
bother waiting.”

“Thank you, sir.”
The visitor who a moment later

stepped into the library was a youth
surely not more than five feet five inches
tall. His figure was slim-*—a very neat
build was the impression in Joseph Dar-
mour's mind. However, the dim light
of the solitary electric lamp which rested
on a table in the center of the apartment
rendered the stranger’s features quite in¬
discernible. Then the unexpected hap¬
pened. Scarcely had the front door
slammed behind the departing servant
than the newly-arrived guest, with light¬
ning-like rapidity, shut and locked the
door of the library, and, whipping out a
revolver, pointed the muzzle directly at
the head of the dumfounded host..

“Now, if you please, Mr..Darmour,
put up your hands.”

Then the burglar, for this was the pro¬
fessional title which- the gentleman with
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the elevated arms applied in his
thoughts to the stranger, the burglar mo¬
tioned his prisoner to a chair placed by
the center table.

“I won’t keep you long, sir, all I wish
is a written pledge that you will deliver
the solid Republican vote to the support
of the ‘Woman's Suffrage Bill.” Now,
if you please, sir, begin to write.”

Up to this time Darmour had been me¬

chanically obeying the commands of the
mysterious intruder, but the new phase of
the situation impressed upon his sobering
brain the necessity for immediate action.

“What good would such a pledge do
you?” he asked. “To-morrow I would
explain how it was wrested from me.”

“You would appear ridiculous; for this
very night the United Woman's Clubs
will tender you a vote of thanks and be¬
fore sunrise your uncle will decide not
to disinherit you. Besides no one has
seen me here except your servant, and he
is an interested party. So there you are.
Now begin.”

“And if I refuse?”

“Then, sir, I will simply press the
trigger and after placing the revolver in
the hand of your corpse I will slip’ out
via the fire escape and to-morrow morn¬

ing at breakfast I will read the press re¬

ports about your suicide.”
The G. O. P. whip of the lower cham¬

ber smiled. The situation was, at least,
perplexing.

Presently he began to speak:
“How much ”

But he was interrupted—
“I am not a politician, come, begin, or

you’ll be late for the ball.”
The burglar giggled. But Darmour’s

face was stern and drawn as he reached
for his pen.

And so, I dare predict, that if Dame
Fortune had remained loyal to her sex,
both Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Johnson, too,
would now be voting as their husbands
do—but, alas! that Spencer’s words are
true:

“Beware of fraud, beware of fickleness,
In choice and change of thy dear-loved

dame.”

And Mistress Fortune proved no ex¬
ception to the rule. For, in the very act
of writing, Joseph Darmour’s feet came
in contact with the wire which stretched
from the electric lamp on the table before
him, down to the floor directly beneath.
A happy thought! And then did Dar¬
mour wind his legs around the wire and
give a pull and out did come the plug
from the socket and the room was en¬

veloped in darkness.
And then there was a scramble for the

door, a struggle at the threshold, and a

cry, and Mr. Burglar did land upon the
rug and Mr. Joe, with weapon in his
hand, did turn on the main switch and
lo, a flooding light was made.

“You!” an exclamation by the vic¬
tor, for his victim on the floor did have,
besides a coat and pants, a mass of dark
brown tresses dishevelled charmingly,
and, too, a pair of azure eyes, in fine, a
a face a fitter subject for a poet than for
prose. And she was known to Joe and
to her friends, of which “four hundred”
were a few, as Miss Emma Silver.

“Are you hurt?”
“Don’t flatter your strength, no.”
“And yon want female suffrage so

much ?”
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“Yes—besides excitement.”

“Why, I bet you haven’t even con¬
sidered the consequences of female suf¬
frage. Listen,” and Darmour leaned
across the library table, “if women vote,
women will be candidates, and if women

are candidates, women will be elected.
What then ? Glance at the Assembly.
Opposite the gentleman from Sandusky
will sit, not the gentlewoman from Orch¬
ard Park, but the lady from the same dis¬
trict. The man grows tired, but he dare
not rest his weary limbs upon his desk
lest his neighbor would be shocked, and
then would come the cry for smelling
salts and business would be at a standi-
still. Or then again, the handsome man
from Tonawanda, upon whom Miss
Lizzie’s eyes are ever riveted, pulls out of
his pocket a plug of tobacco and throws
the entire female majority—for there
will be a majority—into an apoplectic fit.
That’s woman suffrage for you.”

And Mr. Darmour’s fist came down

upon the table with a bang; and yet, not
upon the table, for a china ash tray re¬
ceived the blow, and although it is no
more, nevertheless, it left its memoran¬
dum—a bleeding gash upon the owner’s
hand.

Nor was it the man who washed and

bandaged the wound so skillfully, so

delicately, as to frequently evoke the pa¬
tient’s admiration.

“You know,” he said, “my valet could
never have done this as neatly.”

“Are you insinuating that I should
apply for the position?” she retorted.

But my pen dare not attempt the hap¬
penings of the succeeding hour. Plow re¬

luctantly a bandaged hand was with¬
drawn from between two others not

filleted. How it found its way back.
Plow the ocular “wireless” got busy artd
a naughty arm slipped around a certain
waist, and and how the tinkling door
bell broke in upon the stillness.

“You’d better step into the parlor a sec¬
ond,” he said, and added, when about to
close the connecting door:

“If you wish, I will vote for that bill
to-morrow.”

All orators are dumb when beauty
pleadeth. But she made answer:

“Oh, you are your own boss, still.”
The visitor proved to be Mrs. Helen

Silver. She was most excited. She told
Darmour the whole story. Her daughter
had retired to their apartments in the
Ten Eyck immediately after dinner. The
mother had remained down stairs in the

writing room. An hour later she, too,
went up to their rooms—Emma was

gone, and she had not yet been found.
Could Mr. Darmour imagine what had
happened to her? Did he think the anti¬
suffragettes had kidnapped her?

Joe burst into laughter, but he quickly
subsided under the angry stare of Mrs.
Silver.

“Well, now, Mrs. Silver, I think I
might be able to locate your daughter,
but on one condition 1”

“What is it? Quick, I will comply
with it.”

“But wait till I tell it to you. Suppose
I should want to court your daughter,
would you promise not to object?”

“Oh. come, Mr. Darmour, don’t trifle
with me. Where is Emma?”

“You must answer my question first,”
he insisted. To which she replied:

“Well, no, I won’t object, but she shall
decide for herself.”
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“Are you fond of surprises?” he
whispered. “She has decided.”

“No! Honest?”

“Hope to die.”
The lady glanced at him critically and

apparently satisfied planted a resounding
salutation firmly on the forehead of her
future son-in-law. That tableau another
man beheld. He was an elderly gentle¬
man. Some minutes before, when he
had heard of the disappearance of Emma
Silver, he had immediately suspected that
his nephew would not be entirely ig¬
norant of the proceedings. So he had
rushed out into the street, hailed a cab,
and been driven at a fair clip to “The
Bachelor” apartment house. He found
the door of his nephew’s suite opened,
so he had rushed right in and had just
reached the threshold of the library when
he beheld therein a sight which made him
beat a hasty retreat. Mrs. Silver in
Joseph Darmour’s arms ! Good Heavens !
But he rang the door bell. The young
man came to the door.

“Oh, it’s you eh ? The dear uncle who
kicked me out of his house the other

day.”
“I came to beg your pardon” (a politi¬

cal 'truth’).
“Well, come into the library and we’ll

talk it over.”

The Senator from Cohoes was sur¬

prised not to find anyone there, but he
concluded that the lady had been secreted
in the adjoining parlor. “Scotch?”
asked the host.

“Canadian Club, straight,” howled the
guest. Then, as an after thought, “If
you please.”

Joe Darmour disappeared into the din¬
ing room. During his absence the older
politician began to wonder if there was
not a possibility of a mistake in identity.
What he had seen was so incredible.

Suppose he should take a peep into the
parlor. Suiting the action to the thought
he tip-toed across the room and squatting
before the parlor door, glanced through
the keyhole. Next moment he was pac¬

ing up and down the room astounded,
dumfounded, raving. Were his eyes go¬
ing back on him? Had he dined too
heavily ? What could it all mean ?
There in the parlor he had seen the
leader of the suffragettes—he was now
sure it was Mrs. Silver—in the arms of
a strange young man.

“Here you are, sir.” Darmour, Jr.,
was proffering him a drink. The veteran
swallowed it down. He began to speak:

“Joe, my boy, listen to me. I like
you—like you more than you think.
When I put you out of the old house I
thought that I would be pleasing a
woman whom I loved; a woman who had
promised to become my wife. But she
has proven false! A few moments ago
I saw her kissing you (the young man
was now laughing, but the speaker con¬
tinued undismayed). You have not the
laugh on me, Joe. You think she loves
you. But she is also false to you, and
under your very roof—look! look!” and
the Senator flung open the parlor door
in a most dramatic manner.

Three persons were laughing very
loudly at a fourth. Their index fingers
were pointed very mockingly at the same
fourth person.
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He looked dejected.
“Well, I guess I'm the goat, and the

supper is on me.”
“Let’s off to the Ten Eyck,” shouted

Mrs. Silver.

“Ditto,” assented the two men.

But a very sweet voice was heard ob¬
jecting :

“Oh, I can’t go in these trousers, they
bother me so.”

And Joe Darmour answered:
“1 thought that’s what the suffragettes

wanted—to wear the trousers?”

“Oh, yes, but they haven’t tried them
yet.”

Charles Angulo, Ti.

DRYDEN’S BACCHUS

Laude tunc dulci numerisque vates
Gloriam Bacchi canit ; usque pulcher,
Kcce! primaevo viget usque Bacchus

Flore inventae.

Nunc deus lacto venit hue triumpho :
Deut tubae voces, nova tympanorum
Vis tonet passim : rubor et venustas

Signat honesta.

Ora di : nunc, nunc calamos replete
Spiritu ; Bacchus venit, usque pulcher,
Visque primaevo venit, ille laetus

Flore inventae.

Quis prior Baccho posuisse fertur
Foedera et leges hilares bibendi ?
Gaza sic crescit bene ; militantem

Ampla voluptas.

Hinc beat: certe est opulenta gaza ;
Dulcis, O ! certe datur hinc voluptas ;
Dulcis exactum sequitur dolorem

Jure voluptas.
John D. Foley, ’12,
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Change Inauguration Date

The ceremonies of the last Inaugura¬
tion Day and its attendant circumstances
will long remain in the memory of those
who were so fortunate as to witness them
and to survive the exceptionally fearful
blizzard. The inclemency of the weather
has been the slogan of various newspapers
and public men all over the country who
desire the change in the date of that day.
It is a singular fact that amidst all the
vehement outbursts advocating such a

change, not a single voice has been heard
in protest up to the present time. And
yet, on more mature consideration, it is
not so strange, since the same thing has
happened on several inauguration days.
Practically the whole nation, according
to the newspapers, has risen up and with
one voice demanded a change of date ;
one House of Congress has passed a
favorable resolution with break-neck

speed only to have it tabled or voted down
by the other ; and those who were loud¬
est in protest against the existing condi¬
tions were the first to calm down to the
real facts of the case.

It is but fitting/therefore, that a few
really serious and pungent reasons be
offered why the change has never been
effected and why it should not be.

Perhaps it might be interesting to note
just how the fourth of March was selected
as the day on which the Executive Head
of our government was to be inducted in¬
to office. The Constitution (Art. II,
Sec. I) says: “The executive power shall
be vested in a President of the United
States of America. He shall hold his

office during the term of four years,”
etc. It was impossible for the framers

t of the Constitution to fix a day for the
commencement of the presidential term
of office ; no power to arrange any mat¬
ters regarding the starting of a new form
of government had been given to the
constitutional convention. It was merely
instructed to draw up a Constitution ; and
Congress, by the resolution of Septem¬
ber 13, 1788, arranged the starting time
of the new government, and by the act
of March 1, 1792, fixed the commence¬
ment of the presidential term as follows :
“The term of four years, for which a
President and Vice President shall be

elected, shall, in all cases, commence on
the 4th day of March next succeeding
the day on which the votes of the electors
have been given.” (Section 152 R. S.)

P'or the past 20 years or more, attempts
have been made to change the date of
inauguration day, but all have repeatedly
failed. These efforts were centered upon
amendments to the Constitution be¬
cause under the Constitution the official
term of members of the House is fixed at

two years (Art. 1, Sec. 2) ; and the
Continental Congress having fixed March
4th as the time for the commencement of
that term, the commencement and term¬
ination of each succeeding blouse of Rep¬
resentatives was thereby established and
can be altered only by an amendment to
the Constitution, each representative be¬
ing entitled to his full term of service and
the people to their constitutional repre¬
sentation. We can readily draw the
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conclusion, therefore, that in order to
change the date of Inauguration Day, the
Constitution must be amended.

As the late Senator Hoar of Massa-
chussetts once vigorously declared, the
Constitution should never be amended
unless there is some great principle in¬
volved in the proposed change. It would
establish a precedent that would be cited in
future years when the desire existed to
amend it for vicious purposes. The only
changes made thus far were made to cover
points purposely obscured in the original
document, growing out of a desire to com¬
promise on the slavery question, and not
because of any lack of fore-knowledge on
the part of the constitutional convention.
Even those amendments have lessened
the respect and reverence with which the
instrument is regarded. In view of this,
how undesirable and short-sighted it
would be to enact changes in this govern¬
ment-foundation, except for purposes
that the nation as a whole, not merely
that small percentage of the nation pres¬
ent at the inauguration, urgently requires,
since those who advocate the change in
question give only two reasons : the in¬
clemency of the weather, and the insuffi¬
ciency of the time allotted to Congress
to legislate the thirteen great appropria¬
tion bills. Let us consider these in order.

The daily newspapers are full of de¬
scriptions depicting the frightful weather
conditions on the 4th of March. It is
unacknowledged fact, they say, that that
day is always rainy or stormy or snowy
or extremely disagreeable. The last
Thursday in April (for that is the day on
which they propose to inaugurate the
President) is, on the contrary, a delightful
day ; it is in the springtime, when the birds

are singing and the trees are budding and
all nature is rejoicing. What an ideal day
for inaugration ! It might be interesting
to note, however, before we see if statis¬
tics bear out the above statement, that in
April, 1898, when a bill proposing such
a change was up before Congress for dis¬
cussion, the last Thursday was the cold¬
est day of the winter. On May 10, 1898,
Senator Perkins of California delivered a

speech on this question in the Senate
Chamber. We shall use statistics secured

by him from very reliable sources. In
reply to his query as to the weather con¬
ditions of inauguration days from 1789 to
1897, he received the following infor¬
mation from the late Mr. Ainsworth R.

Spofford, Librarian of Congress, and
Prof. Willis Moore of the Weather Bu¬
reau. According to them of the twenty-
eight inauguration days between those two
dates, seventeen have been fair and pleas¬
ant days, nine have been stormy days,
and two days have no existing record.
(For exact wording of their communica¬
tions, see page 4763 of the Congressional
Record for May 10, 1898.) From 1873,
when the Weather Bureau was established
to 1897 according to the Weather Bureau
Reports, there have been sixteen clear,
fair or partly cloudy days falling on the
fourth of March and seventeen clear, fair
or partly cloudy days falling on the last
Wednesday in April. (We have taken
Wednesday because a record of this day
was obtained by Senator Perkins from
Prof. Moore and will serve as an example
of weather in the latter part of April.)
There have been ten rainy, snowy, or
threatening days on March the 4th and
nine rainy, snowy, or threatening days on
the last Wednesday in April in each year,
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There has been snow or sleet four times
on March the 4th in twenty-six years and
snow or sleet once in April, but this one
was more severe than any on the fourth
of March. There has been rain four times

on the fourth of March and four times on

the last Wednesday in April during six
years. The only advantage of April over
March in all these years seems to be that
on three April days there have been high
winds and threatening weather in place of
light snow or sleet. Surely we would
gain nothing by changing from the fourth
of March to the last Thursday in April.
Experience should “show us that there is
no necessity for changing the Constitution
to adapt it to the clerk of the weather un¬
less we can so control the elements that
we will have assurance that we will have
a pleasant day on the last Thursday in
April.”

But most of the Congressmen advocat¬
ing the change acknowledge that the
more important reason for it is that Con¬
gress needs about thirty days more in
which to legislate the thirteen great ap¬
propriation bills. This is obviously untrue,
since, as Senator Perkins says, Congress
in its short session has had no difficulty
in this direction during the past century
and a quarter of its existence. Senator
Allen, in speaking on the subject, said :
“Rarely anything is done in December.
There is plenty of time to legislate if we
only would. But the difficulty is that
when we come here, instead of starting
at our work as though we intended to
accomplish it, we begin skirmishing for
position in party politics. Every needed
law, every needed appropriation bill,
everything necessary to be done by the
Congress of the United States for the

benefit of the people of this country can
be done in five months for the whole two

years if we would sit down here and go
to work.” Anyone can realize the truth
of the Senator’s statement, who has ever
been present while Congress was in ses¬
sion. Another Senator has justly said :
“We do not find fault with Congress¬
men for not passing enough legislation,
but because they pass too much. There
are too many laws passed. If we digest¬
ed them sufficiently well, there would
not be so many set aside by the highest
judicial tribunal.” Neither the inclem¬
ency of the weather, therefore, nor the
insufficiency of the time of the session of
Congress warrant such a serious step as
is proposed.

Besides when you fix a day of the
week, you will find the term of office of
the President two days or more greater
or less than four years. In other words,
the last Thursday in April, which might
fall on the 24th in one year, would fall
on the 30th in the next; so that four
years later, the last Thursday would fall
on the 28th, making a term of four years
and four days. It certainly would not
be a fixed period, and as the constitution¬
al amendment would not change the pro¬
vision of the Constitution which says the
term of office is four years, it seems to
me that it could not be done without fur¬
ther modifying the length of the Presi¬
dent’s term. The outgoing President, if
this bill were passed, would have the con¬
stitutional right for the term of two days
or more to exercise the functions and du¬
ties of his office after the other President
has been inaugurated. Even if this be
considered substantially four years, the
term of Senators, who are chosen under
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the Constitution (Art. I, Sec. 3,) fora
fixed term of exactly six years, would
have to be modified. Likewise the terms

of the Representatives, who are chosen
for two years, would have to be modified
also, since their election and terms de¬
pend on that of the President.

1'he advocates of the change in date
might claim that this same technicality
exists when the fourth of March falls on

Sunday. Since the first inauguration in
1789, the fourth of March has occurred
on Sunday in inaugural years only three
times: Monroe’s inauguration in 1821.
Taylor’s in 1849, and Hayes’ in 1877, all
of which took place on the following
Monday, the fifth of March. Moreover
only three times during the coming cen¬
tury will the fourth of March fall on
Sunday : in 1917, 1945, and 1973.
Whereas in the other case two or more

days are added to or subtracted from
every President’s term, in this case a dif¬
ference of only a few hours exists only
three times in a century. The latter is
a.t least in keeping with the spirit of the
Constitution, while the former is a radical
change.

Perhaps it might be urged that inaug¬
urations in the beginning or the end of
the week will necessitate traveling on
Sunday. We must not let one’s religion
gain more advantages than another from
a government whose very cornerstone is
religious liberty. We have a very large
element in this country which keeps the
seventh day of the week, the Seventh
Day Adventists. We have another class,
the followers of Buddha, who remember
Friday, and still another class, the fol¬
lowers of Confucius, who remember
Wednesday and Thursday. We do not

want to amend the Constitution to suit any
one class of people or religious sect.

Many persons, Governors as well as
Congressmen, have expressed the opinion
that the last inauguration has taught the
nation a lesson. They point to the in¬
creasing death list, deaths which have
been caused by unnecessary exposure to
bad weather. They infer that the date
should be changed so that the patriotic
people, who have journeyed from afar
and who perhaps may never secure the
opportunity to come here again, mightbe
better enabled to view the ceremonies.
You could hardly call it patriotism to
risk one’s life for the sake of merely
watching the gaudy and meaningless
pageantry of a parade. On the contrary,
it is either selfishness or foolhardiness,
and the nation wants citizens who are at

least patriotic enough or have sense enough
to know “when to come in out of the
rain.’’ And as for the fact that they
might not be able to come here again,
and therefore, they should watch the
parade regardless of the weather, it is like
“throwing good money after bad" —no
wise person would do it. As for the
parade and other ceremonies, let us go
back a few years to previous inaugurations.

Among all the great and patriotic men
who have made this country what it is,
the name of scarcely any one stands
out more conspicuously than that of
Thomas Jefferson. How was his inaug¬
uration to the presidency celebrated, and
how did he conduct himself on that au¬

spicious occasion ? He acted with his
characteristically democratic bearing; and
in such a manner of simplicity as be¬
comes the head of a great republic.
There was not the sound of a bugle to
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signalize his appearance at the head of
some great military pageant, as might be
expected at the coronation of a king.
There were not the richly caparisoned
chargers with gaily bedecked riders ready
to ride down the first hapless onlooker
who appeared a few inches too far to the
right or the left along the line of march.
In short, there were no silks or plumes
or other rich decorations to be spoiled by
the first tear that a weeping heaven might
deign to drop upon the cold earth. Jef¬
ferson rode his horse up to the Capitol,
and tieing him to a nearby fence, deliv¬
ered his inaugural address. With the
modesty that is usually present in truly
great men, he bowed politely to his audi¬
ence—an audience of typical Americans
who appreciated a great speech more than
a vulgar display of plumes and uniforms,
that money alone is sufficient to draw
forth—and mounting his horse he rode
unaccompanied to the White House, and
at once began the discharge of his official
duties in such a manner as left little room

for improvement. Like Rome of old,
America is enjoying peace and prosperity,
lavish in display and extravagant with
the “ ornamenta pacis, ” and she, like
Rome, will glimmer away into the pages
of history.

Do not think we are heartless and in¬

considerate of the poor soldiers who were
forced under orders to march in the pa¬
rade. We have a solution of the problem
which neither exposes them to needless
hardships nor necessitates an amendment
to the Constitution. “ Inauguration
Day,” so called, could be deferred until
a later date than March 4th, because the
President and Vice-President could be

sworn in on that date, and, as the Senate

is a continuing body and is always con¬
vened in extraordinary session by the
outgoing President to confirm the new
cabinet, etc., the wheels of the govern¬
ment would turn without a pause. The
new President could choose a day in
April or May for the delivery of his ad¬
dress and the observance of the other cere¬

monies. This solution to the difficulty
is suggested on the supposition that
March is too inclement. But we have
seen that mere man cannot say that the
weather on a certain day in the year will
always be better than another day. In¬
deed, to us it seems almost a sacrilege,
for there is a halo of sacredness cluster¬

ing around the fourth of March. All of
the Presidents, except four, have been
inaugurated on this glorious day. Of
course, Washington was not inducted
into office until April 30, 1789, because
news traveled very slowly in those days
and there were many details to be ar¬

ranged to carry out the first inauguration.
But he showed his approbation of the
date by being inaugurated on the fourth
of March for his second term. It were

almost as wicked to change the anniver¬
sary of the signing of the Declaration of
Independence from the fourth day to the
last Thursday in July. And yet some
malcontents, as there are such on every
question, public as well as private, wish
to do away with our holiday, and substi¬
tute in its place some indefinite day in
the latter part of April. Shall we allow
a few pettifogging politicians to despoil
us of our lawful heritage? Shall we
allow them to break the custom and pre¬
cedent of a century and a quarter ? This
has yet to be answered.

Herbert Wright, ’ii.
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The White King

Every Sunday night, or rather on those
Sundays when pere Antoine was in the
mood, and his asthma allowed it, all the
little boys in the family would go over to
his little bakery shop in the Grand’rue
and gather around the venerable old
soldier to hear him tell a “war story.”
This was generally followed by mere An¬
toine giving us some little delicacy which
she had prepared specially for this occa¬
sion. On that Sunday morning we all
ran up to the old man after High Mass
was over to ask him if we could come

that night to hear a story, and he smiled
and patted us all on the head and said to
be sure and come, for mere Antoine was

going to have something we had never
tasted before and which she promised
would surpass all her former culinary
achievements. At 8 o’clock, therefore,
we were all present at the pastry shop,
and immediately squatted down on the
little cushions which were awaiting us, as
usual, around the stove; for this was
winter time and pere Antoine positively
refused to tell his stories in any other
place, as he had become quite sensitive
to the cold in his old age. Presently the
old man put in appearance. He wore the
identical great coat which had covered him
during all the terrible Russian campaign,
his coveted fur cap and from his side
pocket hung the everlasting red handker¬
chief. Instead of his cane, he had his
huge cavalry sabre, for he always liked
to have the sabre lying on his knees when
telling a story as it was a great source of
inspiration to him, and besides its presence

gave us little fellows such a feeling of
awe and terror, that the tales were in¬
creased in vividness. Pere Antoine settled
down quietly in his antique armchair,
opened his beloved snuff-box from which
he took an enormous snuff, coughed a
little, cursed the weather as usual, placed
the great sabre on his knees, and began ;

“Boys, the old 29th cavalry (this was
his regiment) was with General B— in
Northern Spain. We had no special
work before us ; the fact is that there
were more French troops in the Pyrenees
than were actually needed at the time.
Under Lieutenant d’Arcy we spent most
of the time in foraging expeditions en¬

deavoring to stamp out those pestilential
guerilla bands that worried the life of our

good General and hindered the execution
of many of his plans.

“Well, we started out one morning in
the direction of Pamplona which was
about fifty leagues away and after seven
hours hard riding we came to a little vil¬
lage, I forget the name of it now, which
we started to ransack, as usual. My old
chum DeMaupan and myself swaggered
into the residence of some farmer in one

of the side streets and promptly made
ourselves at home. The old fellow was

naturally quite huffy about our uncere¬
monious entry into his home and our free
use of his wine, and he began cursing the
P'rench loudly, but we were in no mood
to stand all this, so we quickly made him
change his tone.

“lust as we were sitting there, drinking
and talking, I caught sight of the farmer



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 375

passing hurriedly from one room to an¬
other, carrying what seemed to be a box
wrapped up in an old shawl or Spanish
scarf. Now it was easy to perceive that
the fellow was keenly solicitous about that
package he was carrying, and as we boys
had not had any booty at all for a very
long time we determined not to let this
opportunity go by. We jumped up

quickly, therefore, and succeeded in inter¬
cepting the old fox in front of the trap
door leading into the cellar. Despite his
maledictions, prayers and entreaties, we
relieved him of the parcel he was bearing
and then proceeded with much laughter,
to lock up the fellow in his own cellar.
We carried the box over to the table and
there opened it. What was our dis¬
appointment when we found that the box
only contained nothing more exciting
than a set of old ivory chessmen. Of
course, on account of their carving, I could
obtain a few francs for them in Paris,
but for us soldiers who had become ac¬

customed to handle the diamonds and

pearls of the Spanish grandees and the
shining gold plate of the cathedrals, this
was mere trash. DeMaupan in a fit of
disgust threw the box over to me and
told me I could keep the whole blankety-
blank set, that they were not worth fight¬
ing about. Now the chessmen were
very queer indeed, they were the largest
I had ever seen and the carving upon
them was elaborate and exquisitely done,
so I resolved to keep them, as a curios¬
ity anyway.

‘When we rejoined our companions
that evening, we found that they had had
much more luck than we. Large and
handsome paintings, very fine silk robes,
candelabras of virgin gold, and many

other valuable things were strewn all over
thecampjfor you must know, my children,
that in those days, nearly all the villages
had a castle or a cathedral nearby where
riches abound. Well, after all that work,
hardly had we ridden another twenty-four
hours when the proclamation of the Em¬
peror was issued, absolutely forbidding
pillage and ordering the immediate sur¬
render of all prizes and booty to General
B— who was in command of all the
French troops in Spain. Never, boys, in
all my life, have I ever seen such univer¬
sal anger and grief. I remember well
how Lieutenant d’Arcy, whose store of
booty was already quite large, swore and
stamped and cursed as he paced up and
down before three large and beautiful
Madonnas, each worth fully one hundred
thousand francs and which he realized he
would have to part with.

“That night we received orders to join
General B— at Pamplona and we started
immediately. D’Arcy personally super¬
vised the loading of the spoil upon wag¬
ons and he kept on saying to each soldier
as he saw him bearing his share to the
vehicles. ‘Allons mes enfants, there is
no getting out of it, we have to obey or¬
ders, and no hiding now, no hiding, for
remember, if you get caught, garde a
vous !’ Well, of course my box of chess¬
men joined the rest but not until I had
removed the white king, which I wanted
as a souvenir, and which I hastily stuck
into my saddle bag, unobserved.

“Next morning everything was turned
over to General B— and we lost sight of
our treasures forever. At the first op¬
portunity I had, I pulled out my chess
piece and began observing it closely, and
while handling it, it struck me that there
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was something rattling in it. My curiosity
was aroused. I pulled, jerked and twisted
the chessman until I finally succeeded in
unscrewing the bottom, and what do you
think fell out ? Why you could never

guess. Here children, look.” With this
pere Antoine pulled out the old ivory
chess piece from the depths of his coat
pocket and unscrewed the bottom of it,
for it was an unusually large chessman,
removing from it a small, blood-red stone
with many glittering faces and when he
held it to the light, it shone beautifully.
“You see boys, this is what jewelers call
a ruby, it is a jewel of great value and is
chiefly found in India, a far off and won¬
derful land. Just imagine then, what
pain I felt when I realized that probably
every chess piece in the set contained a
similar stone, and that they were now be¬
yond my reach. Now I understood why
the foxy old farmer was so solicitous
about his box. You see these stones

were probably smuggled into Spain in
this fashion. When we got back to
France, and I had a chance to go to Paris
I immediately began looking for the set
of chessmen, for I thought that perhaps
their romantic career had ended in some

antique shop in the city, but my search
was in vain. They were never found.”

“But, pere Antoine;” said one of the
boys, “why did you not sell the chess¬
man with the stone in it and get rich?”
“Ah, mon petit Pierre, I could not do
that, you see I love this chess king, he
saved my life in Russia once. I had it
stuck in my jacket, so, and look, there’s
where the bullet struck the ivory and
glanced off. If the king had not been
there, old Antoine would not be telling
you little boys a story to-night, he would

be lying in the cold, cold ground of
Russia. And the ruby, it is also very

precious to me, for I have noticed that
every time I mislaid it, I would get
wounded or would catch the fever or

something bad would befall me, and
every time I am sad or troubled, it grows
dark or black. I have had it fifty-three
years, and often has it consoled me and
made me happy again in moments of
despair, wretchedness or danger. No in¬
deed, I would not get rid of it for all the
money in the world.

And then pere Antoine carefully re¬
placed the precious stone in its receptacle
and the chess king again disappeared in
the profound depths of his great coat.
By this time, mere Antoine came up and
gave her husband his usual glass of
liqueur and presented each of us with a
large slice of the most delicious cake I
have ever tasted with a big glass of
raspberry syrup to moisten it. After en¬
joying these delicacies, we jumped up on
pere Antoine’s knees to receive his part¬
ing caress and the renewed assurance that
we would all be great soldiers when we
got big.

All that was many years ago ; pere
Antoine is well up in his nineties now, and
is very feeble. He can’t tell us any more
stories because it tires him. Besides we

are all big boys now and we go to the
lycee, and in a few years we will be called
out for military service ourselves, and
perhaps there will be war, so we will
have plenty of adventures ourselves, al¬
though pere Antoine seems much dis¬
gusted over the army life and warfare of
our times. Well do I remember how

bright the ruby shone the night he told us
the story, but it is growing darker now
for its master is weakening, and soon, it
will share his grave, together with the
White Chess King, for he has expressly
ordered it to be so. W. M.
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“Bothering Mars”
“ Invadunt Martem Clipeis.'’

“Two augurs never met without smiling
at the credulity of their hearers”—an old
adage this and one little weathered by the
weather of two thousand years or more.
How nicely it fits in with the present sub¬
ject matter. Some while ago, Nichola
Tesla, he of electrical fame, had solved
beyond cavil, a riddle that had presum¬
ably racked astronomical wits since the
days of good old Kepler. Martian fields,
climatologically not very unlike mother
earth’s, must be peopled with a race Eu¬
clidian. The geometrical test would then
be applied and they would necessarily an¬
swer by a reaction. The feverish mind of
novelty drank deep at this fountain of wit
and refreshed was quite willing to hail
Nichola as augur number one. The craze
died soon, as most crazes do, to be re¬
vived again by the startling discoveries of
a Prof. Lowell, an indefatigable observer.
Time forbids us entering upon the logic
of Prof. Lowell’s deductions. Wonderful

things he claims to have seen, canals not
haphazard in their arrangement, symbols
of an intelligent race far from content to
see the orb on which they have been
destined to drag out an existence dried
of all its waters.

Astronomers have remonstrated with

Lowell, we fancy in vain, that it is all in
his eye, so too physiologists. Geologists
protest that his notions are subversive of

the researches of centuries, but they
were kindly advised to revise their canons.

“Vae soli ! ” But he is not alone. Prof.
William Pickering, somehow attached to
the Harvard College observatory, offers
to be Lowell’s right hand man, if some
soul philanthropic will but dole ten mil¬
lions of dollars as moral support. What
would augur number two do ? Silver a
mirror large enough to flash signals to
Mars. What code will he use ? Doubtless
the C. Q. D. Martians are up-to-daters,
that’s absolute. It never occurred to

Pickering that those foreigners might be
of the genus Cyclops or Polyphemus for¬
sooth after Odysseus had rammed his orb
with the mighty bar of olive wood, else
might he logically infer that light of the
ultra violet or the infra red would squeeze
itself more tellingly upon their retina.
Again fighters they are reputed to be.
Why stir up trouble in these days of
peace conferences ? The catalogue of
the Daughters of the Revolution has long
since gone to press. Why whirl stream¬
ers of light, veritable incubators of bacilli
tetani and typhi, into the inoffensive
camps of a race that has not yet learned
to seal off test-tubes of antitoxin ? Come,
astronomers, be serious. Be, as the poet
saw fit to sing of you, “watchers of the
skies” and not “meditantes nugarum. ”

Astronomus.
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Notre Dame-Georgetown Debate

Once again the orators of Notre Dame
University have come and gone and once
again have they taken with them the de¬
cision of the judges that their arguments
and the presentation of them were supe¬
rior to those of the Georgetown debaters.
Not that there was any great difference
in the strength of the two teams which
contended with each other over the ques¬
tion of guaranteeing bank deposits, for
the judges were split in deciding, the
ultimate vote being two for Notre Dame
and one for Georgetown.

A capacity crowd filled Gaston Hall,
wherein the clash of brains took place.
Almost every seat was taken, while not a
few were forced to stand up, but all were

willing to remain throughout, for the
heat of the discussion kept everyone so
attentive that the two hours and a half
seemed like one.

Among the spectators there were a
great number of notables, and it is
worthy of mention that a number of them
held an impromptu debate among them¬
selves after the decision was announced,

many contending that Georgetown should
have won and others defending the side
of those who were victorious. With all

respect to the conquerors it may be said
without hesitation that the question was

argued so closely that another set of
judges might have given the honors to
the home team. But such a closeness
was just what all desired to see, since it
not only made the affair most interesting
to those listening, but it also brought out

a great many fine points of the art ot
forensic debate, thus giving the partici¬
pants more chances to show their full
ability.

The question for discussion read:
“Resolved, That legislation should be
enacted under which all national banks
shall be required to establish a guarantee
fund for the prompt payment of all the
depositors of any insolvent national bank,
such fund and the administration thereof
to be under the control of the Federal
Government.”

In favor of the Georgetown speakers,
who so ably and eloquently defended the
affirmative of the question, it must be said
that they labored under a great handicap
since such a resolution has been defeated
both in gubernatorial and presidential
campaigns, and has also been condemned
by bankers, lawyers and economists all
over the country. While Notre Dame
was able to present arguments of a con¬
crete nature, since such schemes have
been tried and failed, Georgetown was
forced to take a different mode of attack

and, although the line of argument was
a trifle complicated, it was nevertheless
able to convince, besides many bankers
and lawyers in the audience, one of the
judges, Prof. Marburg, of Johns Hop¬
kins University, a man who has made a
life study of economics.

The Honorable Thomas H. Anderson,
Associate Justice of the Supreme Court
of the District of Columbia presided, and
it was due to his brief introductory re-
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marks and prompt calling of time limits
that the debate was over as early as it
was. Mr. John Crosby, of the College
Class of 1912, opened the arguments for
Georgetown. His fine appearance and
eloquence immediately won for him the
attention of his hearers while he pro¬
ceeded to outline the history of the ques¬
tion and picture vividly the causes and
effects of panics. He declared that lack
of confidence was the initial cause of all

panics, and he then cleverly and clearly
drew a connection between the guarantee
of bank deposits and the confidence of
the people, finally declaring that the in¬
stalling of the former would prevent the
loss of the latter.

Frank Comerford Walker, of the
Notre Dame team, took an entirely oppo¬
site view to that of Mr. Crosby, contend¬
ing that a reserve fund was far from
being a sufficient remedy for panics
His strong point was the argument that
sound and honest bankers should not be

compelled to bear the sins of wildcat
schemers, and in presenting this phase of
the question he made use of many ex¬

amples which were so ludicrous that he
was often interrupted by the good-
natured laughter of the audience.

The speech of James Spiller, the sec¬
ond speaker for Georgetown, compared
bank notes and deposits, showing that
they were the same in nature and, there¬
fore, since the former were guaranteed,
the latter should be also. He dwelt ex¬

tensively on this point and then intro¬
duced the plan by which the guarantee of
bank deposits could be brought about.

John Burke McMahon came back for
Notre Dame, and in a speech full of
thrusts at his opponents, pointed out

from statistics that a reserve fund of any

practicable size would be insufficient to
meet the suspended payments of a num¬
ber of the larger banks of the country.
His argument was a master stroke, in¬
asmuch as it showed clearly that a re¬
mote possibility might become a proba¬
bility, although at present there would
be little chance of any of the great bank¬
ing corporations mentioned by him going
to the wall.

Closing for Georgetown, Thomas F.
O’Mara explained how the affirmative’s
plan not only would work but had
worked, and also pointed out from re¬
views of different panics that the amount
was a practicable one to meet the de¬
mands of a panic larger than the one of
1893 or 1907. According to Mr. O’Mara,
a tax of one per cent on all deposits
would be plenty to provide for any emer¬
gency.

John Bernard Kanaley, of Notre
Dame, closed the regular debate by sub¬
stituting another plan for that proposed
by his opponents, pointing out that his
idea was a more practical one because it
provided for more elasticity in the coun¬

try’s currency.
In rebuttal the contending debaters in

extemporaneous speeches full of wit,
satire and sound argument, came back at
each other at a lively rate, and it was in
this period of the debate that they all
showed their ability as speakers and their
knowledge of the question. Both sides
picked at the arguments of the other in
a way that was pleasing to the audience
and at the same time was substantial and

logical.
The judges, by use of a rather original

plan, came to a decision almost imme-
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diately. Each of the three men chosen
to decide on the merits of the debate sent

a sealed envelope to the Chairman in
which was the vote on the question. The
Chairman acted as teller and to the eager
audience announced the decision—that

Notre; Dame had won.

His words were hardly spoken before
a group of followers of the victors broke
into a rousing cheer which was picked
up by all, Georgetowniaris as well as sup¬
porters of Notre Dame, and hurled in
loud acclaim at the conquerors. Many of
the audience rushed on the stage to con¬

gratulate the lucky conquerors, while the

rest, talking of the result and arguing it
all over again, wended their way slowly
from the hall.

Afterwards, the debaters, the Chair¬
man and a few friends were the guests
of the Law School at a supper at Raus-
cher's. It was far into the morning
when the fifteen guests left the banquet
board after enjoying two hours of in¬
formal toasting and speaking, and all
were agreed that the evening just past
would be long and pleasantly remem¬
bered, both by the conquerors, conquered
and listening conclave.

V. D., 12.

THE DOVE AND THE ROBIN

THE DOVE.

I’ve bathed my breast in the rainbow’s gleaming tide
That storm-swept ways of Heaven is arching o’er,
And a message Divine, I carry far and wide
Of flood-gates barred and pity forevermore.

THE ROBIN.

My bosom was dipped in the far-off crimson West,
Where bleeding clouds the orb of evening hide.
Of blood, I tell, God’s love for thee attest,
The deathless love of thy Saviour crucified.

J. B. D.



We learn with sadness from the

Washington Post of the recent death of
an “Old Boy,” Col. Francis Magruder
Hall, a brother-in-law of Mr. Bernard
Carter, the lawyer, who departed this
life in the eighty-first year of his age on
April the 18th at the home of his daugh¬
ter, Mrs. John T. Hall, of West River,
Anne Arundel County, Maryland. “Dur¬
ing the administration of Governor Oden
Howie Mr. Hall was on his stafif, and
for a time was associated with him in

breeding and racing horses. Mr. Hall
was the junior member of the Maryland
racing stable of Davis & Hall, of Graf¬
ton, W. Va. The stable of Davis & Hall
a generation ago was considered one of
the best in the country. Many famous
horses were owned and raced under its
colors and many of the Pimlico stakes
were captured by their horses. At one
time Mr. Hall was a member of the Legis¬
lature of Maryland from Prince George
Count}’,' where he was born." The
Journae extends its most sincere sym¬
pathy to the deceased’s bereaved rela¬
tives.

Rev. J. Havens Richards, former
President of the University, is spending
some weeks at the College.

Mr. Sylvester Broezel Eagan, ’03, who
rowed on that famous Crew which came

in second at Poughkeepsie, has recently
been elected President of the Manage¬
ment of the remodeled and refurnished
Hotel Broezel, of Buffalo, N. Y. Mr.
Eagan is a graduate of Georgetown and
of the Massachusetts Institute of Tech¬

nology, of Boston, and is one of the
leading business men of Buffalo. A
great deal of satisfaction is being ex¬
pressed by the old patrons and friends
of the Broezel over the splendid results
accomplished by the new management.

“From Ceylon, India,” says the Even¬
ing Star, “comes word of the death there
of William Kurtz Johnson, from heart
failure. May 4. The remains were
buried in that city. Mr. Johnson was a
son of the late E. Kurtz Johnson, former
President of the Citizens’ National Bank

of this city, and was twenty-six years



382 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

old. He was married in the City of
Mexico last November to Miss Eno Ham,
whose parents reside there. The couple
were on a wedding tour which would
have encircled the globe. Mr. Johnson
was popular at Yale University. In his
Freshman year he managed the Fresh¬
man Crew and later was elected to sev¬

eral fraternities, one of them the most
exclusive in the University. After his
graduation in 1905 he entered the Har¬
vard Law School.” Mr. Johnson at¬
tended school at Georgetown previous to
going to Yale.

The Baltimore Sun brings us the wel¬
come news of the marriage of Miss Helen
B. McCarthy, youngest daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. John McCarthy, of George¬
town, D. C., to Mr. Bernard J. Heffer-
nan, of Washington, D. C., who gained
many honors for the College by his shot¬
putting. “The ceremony was performed
in St. Ann’s Catholic Church, Baltimore,
Md., by Rev. C. F. Thomas, pastor of
the church. Only the immediate rela¬
tives of the couple were present. The
bride wore a traveling- gown of panama.
A wedding breakfast followed at the
home of the bride’s sister, Mrs. John M.
Deponai, 2204 North Calvert Street. The
bride is a graduate of the Academy of
the Visitation. The groom is the son of
Mrs. M. V. Heffernan, of Providence,
R. I., and a graduate of the Georgetown
University Law School, Class of 1906,
where he became a member of the Delta
Tan Fraternity and distinguished himself
as an athlete. Mr. and Mrs. Heffernan
left on an early train for Atlantic City
and will later visit New York and places
in New Engand. On their return they

will reside at the summer home of the
bride’s parents, Montvieu, Maryland.’”
The happy pair has our heartiest con¬

gratulations and best wishes for all the
joys of a^wedded life.

Mr. Eugene S. Ives, A. B., ’78, A. M.,
’88, Ph. D., ’89, recently came to Wash¬
ington to argue a case before the Su¬
preme Court of the United States and
called on Father Rector and Father Con¬

way. Mr. Ives, who teaches here, when
not in Philadelphia, is said to have been
the first to propose the “Blue and the
Gray” at a College Alumni meeting. He
has gained an enviable reputation for
himself as a lawyer. The Journat,
hopes that his success will continue for
the future.

The America for April contains a

timely article on the late Mr. G. K.
Chesterton, of London, and his book “Or¬
thodoxy,” written by Mr. CondeBenoist
Fallen, A. B., ’80, A. M., ’83, LL. D., ’96.
The essay is written in Mr. Pallen’s mas¬
terly style and bids fair for the success
of this new enterprise of Father Wynne,
S. J., and his associates. He says that
when Mr. Chesterton “analyzed the va¬
rious assaults upon Christianity, he
found them contradictory. It was as if
a number of people had offered conflict¬
ing criticisms of a man; one said he was
tall; another, short; one declared him
black; another, white; one, lean; another,
fat. A queer man, was Mr. Chesterton’s
conclusion. . . . The critics were

singularly unanimous against the man,
but startlingly at variance about him.

. The more he read the critics, the
more rapidly was he driven to the con-
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elusion that the balance of truth lay with
the Church. After reading the last
aetheistical essays of Robert Ingersoll
he put down the book, he tells us, with
the profound feeling: ‘Thou almost
persuadeth me to be a Christian.’ Pur¬
suing his investigation to the end, Mr.
Chesterton did become a Christian, and it
was the perusal of Agnostic literature
that led him to^ the embrace of truth.”
We only wish we could quote the article
in its entirety, it is such an interesting
summary of an agnostic’s story of his
own conversion to Christianity.

During the past month we were fa¬
vored with a visit by Mr. Horace A.
Iiowes, who was a student here while
Father Maguire was President. After
the lengthy term of eighteen years as
Assistant Superintendent at the Volta
Bureau, the workshop of Alexander
Graham Bell, the inventor, in this city,
he was compelled to forego a promising
lecture tour of the country on account of
his voice failing. He told us several in¬
cidents of his college life, among which,
that Father Stonestreet, whom he says
he used to serve at Mass, often became
so affected that he was forced to pause
in the middle of his Mass to dry his
tears. Mr. Howes, who is the author of
interesting articles on Switzerland and
the founder of the Red Cross Society,
will be remembered as the donor to the
Coleman Museum of an historic drum
which was beaten during the American

evolution and also during the Whiskey
Insurrection in Pennsylvania in 1794.

The Gray Jacket of the Virginia Poly¬
technic Institute makes the following

mention of a well-known member of the
Class of ’06, Law: “The Coach for the
school has been elected for next year. He
comes in the person of J. Branch Bocock,
highly recommended as an all-round
athlete. At Georgetown he played foot
ball four years, one year as captain, and
it was at this place that he won his fame.
Since leaving college, he has coached at
the University of Georgia where he
turned out winning foot-ball and base¬
ball teams. Capt. E. R. Hodgson has
been associated with the new coach in
foot ball and he speaks of him highly.
We know that he has the goods when
the ‘Old Charger’ says so.” The “Old
Charger” was once a Georgetown man
himself.

The following interesting quotation con¬
cerning the election of the officers of Com¬
pany H, National Guard of Pennsylvania,
which is composed strictly of Catholic
young men, is taken from the Wilkes-
Barre Record: “Second Lieut. Frank
M. Foy is a son of Mr. and Mrs. J. H.
Foy, of William Street. He is well
educated, and possessing intellectual
force, heroic courage and glowing pa¬
triotism, he will make a valuable officer.
He is a graduate of St. John’s High
School, Pittston, also of Georgetown
College, receiving high honors in 1904,
and is also a graduate of the Law De¬
partment of Georgetown University,
1907. He is now a student in the law
offices of Wheaton, Darling & Wood¬
ward, at Wilkes-Barre, and expects
within a short time to pass the final ex¬
amination to be admitted to the Luzerne

County bar. His pleasant disposition
and soldierly appearance fit him for the
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position to which he was elected.” We
are glad to hear that our distinguished
oarsman is equally successful in other
pursuits.

The University of North Carolina
Magazine contains the following poem
on Easter by Martin F. Douglas, ex-’o8,
once editor of The Journal:

Ring out ye joy bells, the sun is risen,
Ring out your tidings—the night is

gone.
Clang forth hozannas and sing in rap¬

ture,
Earth is refulgent, ’tis Easter morn.

Peal forth, ye joy bells, the wondrous
story;

Gladden the tearful, and cheer the lorn,
Death is dethroned and love triumphant,

Hell is destroyed ! A God is reborn.

Clang forth, ye joy bells, the joyful tid¬
ings,

Christ, the Raboni, in truth is King.
From out the dark tomb our faith is

risen;
Ring, then, ve joy bells, forever ring.

The same magazine also contains an¬
other poem entitled, “Dunbarton,” by the
same writer.

News from the West informs us of the
success of Clifton F. (“Beef”) Woods,
’08, as sporting editor of the Butte Nczvs.
We hear that he introduced quite a
novelty into that part of the country by
inducing “Mike” Donlin, the well-known
New York Giant, to edit the entire sport¬
ing page for a day.

It gives us great pleasure to note that
Plughes Spaulding, ’08, has been accord¬
ed the honor of being elected Editor-in-
Chief of the Georgian. It 'speaks well
for the talent of the erstwhile editor of

The Journal to be so honored in his
first year at the University of Georgia.
The April number contains one of his
interesting stories. The Class of 1908
seems to have been a class of journalists.
Besides Woods, Spaulding, and Douglas,
from whom we have heard, there is the

poet, Robert II. Kelley, who we feel sure
must be still adding to his laurels as a
verse-writer.

To the Old Boys who were present
at the College around the eighties, the
following will no doubt be of interest.

... •
The contribution is sent to us by Father
James A. Doonan, S. J., president of
Georgetown for six years 1882-1888.
The mere fact that it is signed by the
name of Robin Ruff is sufficient to at¬

tract the attention of The Journal
readers of that period. It reads as fol¬
lows: “On May 22d or 23rd, under the
auspices of the Pilgrim Association of
Baltimore will be held a celebration of
the Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers in
Maryland under the charter granted to
Lord Baltimore. This coming revival
of a custom, too long held in culpable
and shameful abeyance, is due to the
initiative of His Eminence, James
Cardinal Gibbons. The celebration of
this all-important event in our country’s
history had its birth in Georgetown
College nearly seventy years ago. The
suggestion giving it birth coming from
Father George Fenwick, S. J., a direct
descendant of Cuthbert Fenwick, of Fen-
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wick manor on the Patuxent River,
Maryland, was carried into successful
execution for the first time in 1842, under
the administrative energy of Father
James Ryder, later President of George¬
town. From the college, the Philodemic
Society in the lead, marched forth the
faculty and the student body of the col¬
lege, to a river steamboat which carried
the party to St. Inigoes, Maryland, near
the actual site of the Landing. The
orator first chosen for the celebration
was Judge William Gaston of North
Carolina, the first name on Georgetown’s
student roll. Failing health obliged
Judge Gaston to decline, and William
George Read, LL. D., ’42, of Baltimore,
filled the post, delivering an oration
which competent critics have rated equal
to any pronounced on cognate occasions
by Daniel Webster. At the rendezvous
on St. Mary’s River, near Washington’s
Home, they were joined by two boats
from Baltimore carrying a number of
guests from the Monumental City. An
interesting feature of the celebration of
1842 was the singing by a trio, whose
personality gave the performance an his¬
toric character and value, of an ode com¬

posed for the occasion. George Wash¬
ington Parke Custis of Arlington, the
adopted son of the Father of his Country ;
Father George Fenwick, S. J., a direct
descendant of Cuthbert Fenwick, one of
the most distinguished of the Pilgrim
Forefathers; and Miss Carroll, grand¬
daughter of Charles Carroll, the Signer,
made up the trio. A second incident of
the occasion that should still hold for

Georgetown a local interest was the pre¬
sentation to the Philodemic Society of
two silk banners, one from the ladies of
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St. Mary’s County, the other from the
ladies of the Cathedral of Baltimore.
The last celebration of the Landing, held
under the auspices of the Philodemic
Society, was in 1855, when the Honorable
Joseph Chandler, M.C., from Pennsyl¬
vania, delivered a notable oration, which
after the lapse of a half a century has
just been republished in Philadelphia.
To this celebration came from Baltimore
the most Reverend Archbishop Francis
Patrick Kenrick, as to the first in 1842
came his illustrious predecessor, Arch¬
bishop Eccleston.”

Under the caption, ‘‘Georgetown’s
Newest Bishop,” he gives us the follow¬
ing: “The election and consecration of
an ‘Old Boy’ into the Hierarchy of the
Catholic Church is an event sufficiently
rare and significant to claim in ThP
Journal special mention and permanent
record. On May 1st, in the Chapel of
the North American College in Rome,
,Mgr. John Farrelly, a former student
of Georgetown, chosen in succession to
the Rt. Rev. Bishop Horstman of .Cleve¬
land, Ohio, was consecrated by Cardinal
Gotti, Prefect of the Propaganda, with
Bishop Morris of Little Rock, Arkansas,
as assistant consecrator. Ordained to

the priesthood in Rome after an unusually
brilliant course of studies, he was made
Spiritual Director of the American Col¬
lege, which office he held under several
rectors, up to the date of his consecra¬
tion. From Georgetown go to the new

bishop, her honored son, best wishes for
a prosperous administration of his first
see in the West.”

Robin Rupp.

Mr. John J. Cassidy, S. J., who taught
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here five or six years ago, visited us
during Holy Week. He gave us the
welcome news of his coming ordination
in July, 1910.

It is with sincere regret that we
chronicle the news of the death of Mr.
Peter F. Collier, father of Robert J.,
a graduate of Georgetown who in his
college days distinguished himself as
editor of Thu Journal and winner of
the Merrick Debate.

Mr. Joseph McLaughlin, ’08, has be¬
come associated with the publishing
house of Ginn & Co.

Apropos of the celebration of the Land¬
ing of the Pilgrims in Maryland, it
might be interesting to note that a short
history of Maryland has been prepared
for the occasion by Rev. Edward I.
Devitt, S. J., of the University.

Herbert F. Wright, ’ii.

EPIGRAM FROM MARTIAL
Sweet Gellia, for her sire’s demise,

Sheds, when alone, no tear;
A mournful flood fills up her eyes,

When anyone is near.

He grieves not, Gellia, who for praise
A tearful stream lets flow ;

He truly grieves, who turns his face
To mourn unseen his woe.
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COLLEGE NOTES./

Preparations are active for the in¬
stallation of a Seismology cal observatory
within the college walls. A pit below the
south tower of the Healy building will
house an horizontal Seismograph of the
Wiechert type. Fr. Tnndorf, who is in
charge of the station, has hopes that
some college alumnus, interested in this
branch of science, will come to his as¬

sistance and enable him to add an instru¬
ment which will register the vertical
element of shocks.

The present college year is almost at
the close, and in very few days the class
of 1909 will be numbered no longer
among the student body of Georgetown.
May they take the place they so well
deserve among the loyal alumni of the
College. Loath as we are to see them
go, we congratulate them on the com¬

pletion of their college course and we
honor them for their accomplishments.
We wish them every happiness that life
can give.

The Very Rev. Joseph H. Hanselman,
S. J., head of the Eastern province,
arrived at the College on May third,
for his annual visitation and granted
the following Tuesday as a holiday. His
Socius, Rev. Fr. Rockwell, visited the
classes.

The Philodemic Debating Society held
its last meeting of the year, on Thursday
May sixth. According to custom the
officers for the coming year were chosen
and immediately took up their respective
duties. A. V. Lynch, ’09, yielded the
gavel to Francis Carlin, To, Daniel B.
Murray, To, succeeded Joseph W. Mont¬
gomery, ’09, as Vice-President, Charles
Angulo, T. 1, taking the newly elected
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chairman's place as Recording Secretary,
T. Sarsfield Smith, ’12, was chosen Cor¬
responding Secretary and his speech of
acceptance was the most original heard
in the Philodemic for a long time. E.
Lang Miller, To, succeeds himself as
Treasurer and Louis Haggerty takes the
place of Thomas H. Stuart, Ti, as
censor. Daniel McCann, To, and Charles
Angulo, Ti, were selected as Merrick
Debaters. Rev. Fr. Brosnan, spoke in
reply to a vote of thanks, extended for
his interest during the past year, and
expressed the hope that he would con¬
tinue as Moderator of the Society.

The Senior Sodality of the Blessed
Virgin, elected its new officers for the
coming year on Sunday, May ninth.
Daniel B. Murray, To, Edward Carr,
To, and Harry Brown, Ti, were chosen
prefects. The annual reception of new
members took place Sunday, May six¬
teenth, Rev. Fr. Rector presided.

The Elecution Contest took place in
Gaston Hall on Saturday, May the
eighth. While the number of contestants
was not large, several pieces were finely
rendered and the medal winner is cer¬

tainly to be congratulated.

The Athletic Association will hold its
annual meeting on the fourth Sunday of
May, to hear the reports of the retiring
managers, to elect new officers, and for
the selection of Assistant Managers.
The Sophomore and Freshman Classes
have made their nominations for the

vacancies as follows:
For Track—Frederick Gibbs, Ti;

Norman Wilmard, ’12.

For Base Ball—Arthur Feenan, Ti;
John Crosby, '12.

For Crew— Leo Joliat, Ti; Vincent
Dailey, '12.

For Basket Ball—Edward Ashe, hi;
Gordon Lamey, ’12.

The Seniors finish June third, when
the Commencement will take place; the
rest of the College on June eleventh.

Harry FI. Brown, Ti, has been chosen
by the Executive Committee of the
Athletic Association to succeed Edwin
L. Miller, To, who has just resigned
from the assistant managership of Ease
Ball for 1910.

Joseph I). McNulty, To.

LAW SCHOOL NOTES.

The Law School was greatly dis¬
appointed by the defeat that Georgetown
met at the hands of Notre Dame on the
20th of April. However, we have learned
to suffer the flings and arrows of out¬
rageous fortune and have decided that
it is nobler to wait for another chance
than to lament what has passed into his¬
tory. But we have with it all the con¬
solation that our boys “seen their duty
and done their darndest.”

Messrs. SpiHer and O’Mara, the Law
School members of the team, will be op¬

posed to each other soon in the Third
Term Debate between the two Law
School societies for the Faculty prize of
one hundred dollars.

The Senior Prom, of the Law School
was held at the Arlington on the 22d of
April and was voted a great success and
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the committee given the praise that its
hard work deserved.

The 1909 edition of “Ye Domesday
Booke” has gone to press and will be
ready before graduation. The editors
confidently assert that this will be the
finest year book that ever came off a

press. Go ahead, boys, that’s the proper
spirit. Incidentally the Second-Year
Class is making a bid for honors along
this line by getting a long start and hav¬
ing a good part of their work done on
the 1910 edition.

The new rifle club recently formed at
the Law School is getting along fa¬
mously. Mr. Nelson M. McKernan has
been elected temporary president and is
doing a great deal towards perfecting a
team to send to Sea Girt, N. J., to par¬
ticipate in the intercollegiate contest
there on June 19th.

The Class of ’08, Law, has established
another precedent by perfecting a perma¬
nent organization. The work of electing
officers for the first year is going ahead
merrily and as soon as this is done the
first edition of the Blue and Gray Book,
the official organ, will be published.

Joseph Addison, P. G.

DENTAL NOTES.

At a recent smoker of Psi Omega, Drs.
Taylor and Cobey were given the hono¬
rary degree.

“Bull” Rogers should never try to
sharpshoot Dr. Allen as the majority of
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the Class are wise to the fact that he is
there with the come back.

The fellows of 1910 are mighty glad
to hear that Dr. Bowles is again able to
be out, although his condition will not
permit him to resume his lectures this
year.

The genial President of the Second-
Year Class has passed from our midst
to sojourn in and about San Francisco.
He has been detailed there by the Land
Office and expects to join us in the fall
again with pockets full of the filthy
lucre.

It is with deep regret that the dental
men will part with the Graduating Class
this year. Although numbering but one,
and that one Tom Mayock, it is doubtful
if a man ever graduated from the Dental
Department that was as popular with his
fellow students as is that one—Tom

Mayock. We wish him all kinds of good
luck and success that we know will be his
in his chosen life-work.

We understand that the infirmary will
be open all summer for those who care to
get in some extra operative work. The
infirmary will be in charge of Drs. Mc-
Lanahan and Lawrence.

We sincerely hope that the rumors
are untrue in regard to the resignation
of Dr. Taylor in the infirmary. These
rumors have cast a gloom over the Dental
students, and it is hard to believe that the
Faculty will accept the resignation of so

popular and efficient a Dentist as is Dr.
Taylor.
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With the final exams comes the query
‘‘Where are you going this summer?”
“Painless” Armstrong goes to New
York; “Gold Tooth Bill” Seward to At¬
lantic City to recuperate from exhaustive
work in the infirmary; “Peanut Jimmie”
King takes a far western trip—out as
far as Tacoma; “Bill” Farming goes
to Providence, R. I.; “Old King” Sol-
bach will summer in Washington, as will
also “Pelt” Harrison, “Dukey” Mess,
Carroll and Rogers; Perrier is undecided
as to whether he will go to France or the
South Sea Islands; yours truly will beat
it to Massachusetts and Vermont.

W. R. PkARCE).

MEDICAL NOTES.

At a half-hearted meeting at the Law
School on April 30th, an attempt was
made to organize a University Rifle Club
to compete with other colleges in the
country. Representatives from the Medi¬
cal and College departments were con¬
spicuous by their absence, displaying
thereby an unexcusable lack of interest
in a movement in which every student
with any college spirit or sportsmanship
should take part. It is hard to believe
that a Medical student’s shooting abilities
are limited to “craps.”

Already the students have that hag¬
gard, something-is-going-to-happen-to-
me look, which foretells the coming
nights of cramming and coca-cola. Cer¬
tain members of the upper classes evi¬
dently are preparing for that future loss
of sleep judging from the blissful snores

heard in the lecture hall. No names ate

mentioned.

Another month and there will be

turned out upon suffering humanity
possibly twenty young doctors. * * *

“A little more work for the under¬

takers,
Another little job for the casket-

makers.”

The Senior Class of this year is com¬

posed of good men and doubtless as

large a proportion of them will claim
their sheepskins as did the record break¬
ing class of ’08. Up to the present time
they have ranked at the top in exami¬
nations for positions in the different
hospitals of the city. The successful
candidates for the interne-ships in the
University Hospital are: Doctors Gay-
nor, Durney, Madigan, and Dickenson.

Dr. “Jimmy” Gannon, of the Class of
1906, joined the Society of Benedicts on

April fourteenth when he was married
to Miss Lambert of this city.

As the base-ball season continues, we
become more and more proud of our

representatives on the team. We like
to see Duff glance surreptitiously up
into the grand stand when he goes after
a slippery ball. And we love to see

Murphy make murderous swipes at the
elusive sphere—and miss it. Keep up
the good work, boys!

The regular meeting of the George¬
town Clinical Society was held at Raus-
cher’s on April 26th, and the hundred
guests present were treated to an inter-
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esting program of essays and music.
During the dinner which followed, the
older members of the faculty were roast¬
ed to a turn on the gridiron by the more
recent graduates.

LOVE SONG OE THE FUTURE.

Tell me, darling, ere with rapture
We shall sink in love’s eclipse,

Ere with joy a kiss I capture,
Have you sterilized your lips?

Tell me, darling, fairest creature
Ever born the skies beneath—

Is your hair a natural feature?
Are they yours—those gleaming teeth ?

Tell me, tell me, charming lassie,
When vour’re angry, and your eye

Stares at me with stare that’s glassy,
Pray, what does that signify?

Is your stomach in condition?
Have you pains around your back?

Does your heart fulfill its mission?
Is your liver out of whack? ,

Tell me, oh bewitching creature,
Whom I love in fiercest way,

Tell me, ere I call the preacher—
Darling, are your lungs O. K?

—Phi Chi Quarterly,

J. M. Moskr, To.

AENIGMA
A man there was, his name meant wealth,
But wealth ill-got’ thro’ cunning stealth ;
Another one, with coffers void,
An honest heart, thro’ want enjoyed.
Can you imagine, which of these
Did his Maker and his Saviour please ?

’ll
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BASE BALL.

This year's ’Varsity have been playing
a brilliant, and at the same time a steady,
game, and deserve, if not the title of
Inter-Collegiate Champions, at least a

high place of honor among the other col¬
lege nines.

It is true our team has lost several

games, but in two of these instances it
merely tied the series, which gives the
other side no advantage, and in another
case, Pennsylvania, the tie will be decided
by a third contest on the Franklin Field.

Columbia's victory will scarce be taken
into consideration, for they have a weak
aggregation and have already been thor¬
oughly outclassed by two or three recent
games with Princeton and others.

It was the Harvard game that lowered
our chances for the first place. They
have, with the probable exception of

Yale, the strongest nine that has met the
’Varsity this season, and should make an
undeniable bid for the championship.

That the ’Varsity have been playing
wonderful base ball is evident from the

long list of creditable victories, and if
Harvard closes its season in a higher
standing it will be by a very narrow mar¬
gin and only after they have defeated
Yale, Penn State and others who have
been trimmed by the Blue and Gray
squad.

tigers trimmed.

In the hardest hitting game on the
’Varsity campus this season Georgetown
walked away with the first Princeton
game. The tiger's tail was twisted, and
with no gentle touch you may be assured.

Captain Cantwell was on the slab and
he pitched the same strong game that he
did against Yale, having only four hits
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registered against him and eleven strike¬
outs chalked np to his credit. Princeton
did not score until the ninth inning,
which was partly due to the fall Cantwell
received when attempting a slide home
in our half of the eighth.

Cunningham pitched for the Tigers
and fifteen hits were made off of his de¬

livery.
The scoring started in the first inning,

when Schlafley singled after Murphy
was out, and went to third on Simon’s
drive to left. Mayock died to Dillon,
but big “Cy” doubled, scoring Schlafley.
Duffy died out.

Two more were added in the third,
which Sitterding opened with a triple to
left. The next two batsmen were easy
onts, but “Dutch” Murphy scored Sitter-
ding with a clean single. Schladey hit
safely again and Murphy advanced to
third and later scored on a wild pitch.

Princeton began the fourth inning as
if they meant to score, but Cantwell
tightened up and struck out two men,
the third being an easy one for Callahan.

The ’Varsity made two more in the
dfth. In the eighth, with Duffy down,
Sitterding singled and went to second on
Callahan’s out. Cantwell singled and
Sitterding scored. Murphy then brought
the Captain home with a scorching clout
to right for three bases. Schlafley made
his third hit of the game scoring Mur¬
phy.

In Princeton’s half of the ninth Ballin
reached first on an error. Reed hit

safely and Sides hit one to the sign board
for a home run.

This gave Princeton their only runs
of the game.

The score:

R HE
Georgetown, i 2002003 x—8 15 6
Princeton. ..00000000 3—3 4 3

PRINCETON WINS.

The tables were certainly turned in
the second Princeton game and by no
other than the twirler of the first game
of the series, Cunningham. That young
man played right field in the second con¬
test and got sweet revenge by knocking
out two home runs and a single. He
was responsible for every run made by
the Tigers.

Princeton used three pitchers, Drewes
taking the first six innings, Lafavre the
seventh and eight and Cunningham the
ninth.

Divine pitched for Georgetown and
held his opponents to seven hits, but un¬

fortunately two of them were for four
sacks.

In the seventh inning Sitterding walked
and went to second on a passed ball.
He scored on Callahan’s hit. Divine
fouled out and Dawson by a beautiful
throw caught Callahan at second. Mur¬
phy made a home run over the right
field bank.

In the eighth the ’Varsity tied the
score when Mayock doubled and Duffy
scored him with a single to center.

With two men down in the first half
of the ninth Cunningham made a home
run. This ended the scoring for both
sides, so the game ended in Princeton’s
favor.

Georgetown outbatted their adver¬
saries, but could not bunch their hits
properly.
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The score:

R H E
Princeton. ..02020000 1—5 7 1
Georgetown.o 000102 1 o—4 11 2

DEFEATED HOLY CROSS.

For the first time in five years the
Purple and White went down in defeat
at the hands of a Blue and Gray nine.

The first encounter with Holy Cross
was replete with sensational fielding and
hard hitting.

Cogan, the young Freshman who has
been taking third by turns with his Class¬
mate “Billy” Sitterding, took Callahan’s
place at short and made the sensational
catch of the day. It was a bare-handed
catch of a fly which he made while run¬

ning at full speed. A man was on first
at the time and had the ball fallen safe
the victory might have gone to Holy
Cross.

Mayock also made a bare-handed stop
of a line drive over second. In the bat¬

ting honors Murphy led with two home
runs. Harrington also made a drive for
four bases, which added excitement to
the game.

The score:

R H E

Georgetown.o o 1 2 1 o 1 o x—5 5 2
Holy Cross.o 0002010 o—3 7 4

PENN. OUTCLASSED.

Notwithstanding the fact of the close
score, Pennsylvania was outclassed from
the very beginning to the end of the
game. Captain Cantwell pitched for
Georgetown and, though not in his best
form, easily held the Quakers in check.

He was opposed by Pennsylvania’s en¬
tire staff of pitchers, Chapman, Beams
and Collier, none of whom seemed to
worry the Blue and Gray batters.

Mayock and Duffy were the notables
in wielding the stick, the former laying
out three pretty singles and the latter
driving one for three bases and making
a neat single in addition.

Georgetown made only one error,
while Penn, had seven registered to her
discredit.

Altogether the game was listless and
lagged owing to poor fielding on the part
of the visitors.

The score:

R HE
Pennsylvania .0 0020301 o—6 8 7
Georgetown. .00042 1 00 x—7 10 1

PENN. TURNS TABLES.

The ’Varsity’s inability to hit safely
when there were men on bases was the
cause. Ten men perished on bases, a

Georgetown man reaching first in almost
every inning. Our team hit hard
enough, but it seemed as if the Quakers
knew exactly where the ball was going
to land, for making a drive that looked
good at first went straight into one of
their mits.

It was certainly hard to lose such a

game, for Penn, played the same loose
fielding game as on the day before.

Montgomery pitched a very creditable
game and deserved to win, as only seven
hits were made off of his delivery.

The ’Varsity only made two errors,
but they were rank ones and a score was
made on each.

Mayock was again the hero with the
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bat. McDonald also made two singles
The score:

R IT E

Georgetown. .000 i 0000 1—2 7 2
Pennsylvania. 10010101 o—4 7 4

HOLY CROSS CONOUEREI).

Holy Cross was again taken into camp
by the heavy hitting Georgetown squad
and this second defeat for the Purple
and White took place on their own

grounds.
Our victory was due mainly to the

terrific hitting of Simon and Duffv. The
latter was acting Capt. as Cantwell was
detained here by studies. Although the
two just mentioned held the hatting
honors the others deserve credit as almost

every man on the team made a hit.
Larkin of Holy Cross made three hard

drives one of them being good for three
hags.

Holy Cross took the lead in the fifth
inning and in the sixth Dowd struck out
the three hatters who faced him. It

certainly looked blue then for George¬
town's chances, hut singles again put
the 'Varsity in the lead. Holy Cross
tied this score again and Georgetown
won out in the ninth, scoring two more
run:.

()ver seven thousand spectators viewed
the contest and were amply rewarded by
the exciting finish.

The score :

R H E
Georgetown.o 300002 1 2—8 11 3
Holy Cross. .0 0202002 o—6 5 5

HARVARD WINS.

Before the largest crowd of the season

Harvard defeated the Blue and Grey
team by one run. The Crimson sup¬

porters took the lead and, as it eventually
turned out, the game in the initial inning
hv making two scores. It was a fast
game with plenty of life in it and one
that was worth going a distance to see.

It was a pitcher's battle from start to
finish. Cantwell, for the ’Varsity, struck
out thirteen and allowed only four hits.

The first inning disaster was caused by
a base on halls, a fumble, a wild pitch
and a single to right.

Georgetown hit the hall hard with
men on second and third, hut each time
there was a 1 larvard fielder right in the
exact place where the hall was hit. It
was certainly a hard game to lose.

The score:

RUE

Georgetown.o 0000100 o—1 4 4
Harvard. ...20000000 o—2 4 2

GEORGETOWN PLAYS POORLY.

The ’Varsity were over-confident and.
from all appearances, took the game as a
joke, with the result that A. and M. won
the game. Georgetown not only failed
to hit the hall, but could not even pick it
up when the visitors hit it, five errors be¬
ing registered against them.

Balzer pitched well, and with proper

support, should have won his game.
Stafford twirled for A. and M. and held
the ’Varsity to three scattered hits.

Georgetown scored two runs in the
opening inning. Murphy drew a pass
and Schlafley sacrificed. Stafford threw
the ball over Thompson's head, on which
Murphy scored and Schlafley went to
third. The latter scored on Simon's
sacrifice flv.
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The visitors tied the score in their half
of the second and the game remained
thus up to the eighth inning, when A.
and M. made the last and winning run.

Mayock hatted well.
The score:

R H E
Georgetown. ...20000000 o—2 3 5
A. & M. of N. C.o 2 o o o o o r o—3 5 4

VIRGINIA VICTOR.

Georgetown loses to her old rival bv
a single tally. The game was played at
Charlottesville under adverse weather

conditions, a strong wind blowing from
second base toward the catcher, which
accounted for the large number of stolen
bases on both sides. Duffy was not able
to take the trip owing to an exam, but
his position was creditably looked after
by Eckenrode.

Devine started the game, but was re¬
lieved in the fourth by Balzar, who held
Virginia in check up to the last two in¬
nings.

Georgetown started the scoring in her
half of the fourth. Schlafley opened
with a two-bag drive and was sacrificed
to third by Simon. Mayock walked.
McDonald was out on an infield fly, but
Sitterding singled to left, scoring Schlaf¬
ley. Mayock came home on Callahan's
hot one and Sitterding was caught at the
plate.

Virginia made three in her half and
then Ilalzar was substituted for Devine.

The ’Varsity gave the large crowd a
scare by making four runs in the ninth.
It was a great rally, but it lacked one
point of tying the score.

Walker pitched a strong game, his
support in the last inning being poor.

The score:

R H E
Georgetown .00020000 4—6 8 2
Virginia ....0003 102 1 x—7 9 6

GEORGETOWN BEAT VIRGINIA.

The tables were turned in the second

game of the series when Cantwell pitched
a shut-out game. He was in fine form
and allowed only five scattered hits.
Witmer for Virginia was also in fine
form and the ’Varsity could only secure
four safe ones from him.

Georgetown played an errorless game,
but Virginia made four errors which
was partially the cause of their defeat.

The only run of the game was made
in the fourth by Simon. He singled
and took second on an error. Mayock
sacrificed him to third and he scored on

McDonald’s infield tap.
After that there was nothing doing

for either team.

The score:

R H E

Georgetown.o 0010000 x—1 4 o
Virginia. ...00000000 o—o 5 4

PREPS. HOLD OUTDOOR MEET.

The first real outdoor meet ever held
in Washington was carried on May 1,
by the Preparatory Athletic Association
under the management of Donald Daily.
To this enterprising yound man much
credit is due not only in appreciation of
his attempting such a strenuous task, but
also for the speed and despatch with
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which all the events were run off.

Owing to the bad weather the track was
heavy and the attendance very small.
This latter misfortune and the Preps,
inability to win the Meet dimmed the
proceedings considerably in the eyes of
the Blue and Gray followers, bnt let it
be remembered that the weather was no

entry of the management’s and had it
been a fair day financial troubles at least
would have been avoided. Many fast
men were entered and made good time
considering the condition of the track.
Among these Gallagher of Brown Preps,
is the best known. In the two mile race

he almost lapped his closest rival. He
also took the 880 yard run in easy
fashion.

Capt. Frank Weiser and John Lang¬
muir were the stars of the G. P. Squad,
16 points being scored by these two ath¬
letes The former won the 220 yard dash
and the latter won the 75 yard dash after
running two dead heats with Ayres of
W. H. S.

Kirwin, took third place in the twelve
pound shot put from a list of husky
entries.

Many others of the Prep, squad
deserve credit for their work and give
promise of representing the Varsity in
the near future.

Central won the meet with a sum total
of thirty-four points. Baltimore City
College was second with twenty-eight
and the Preps, took third place.

HOW POINTS WERE DIVIDED.

Central High School 34
Baltimore City College 28
Georgetown Prep. School 16

Western High School 12
Technical High School 7
Episcopal High School 7
Brown Prep. School 5
Loyola High School 4
Business High School 2

CREW.

The Freshmen and Preps, are rowing
regularly in preparation for the big
regatta at Philadelphia. They hope to
do wonders and if good hard work
amounts to anything they will. The
Freshmen will enter the Junior race
since they cannot row against the Fresh¬
men of the other Universities for some

reason or other.
The Preps, will again enter the Inter-

Scholastic Race and strive to uphold the
fine record of last year’s Prep. Crew,

INTER-CEASS GAMES.

The Inter-Class base-ball games are
in full swing now and much excitement
and Class-spirit has been stirred up by
them. Up to date the Freshmen are

leading, not a single defeat being credited
against them. The Sophomores and
Seniors are tied for second place with
the Juniors bringing up the rear.

Still the race is young and base ball
uncertain, so it would be a rather difficult
proposition for one to pick the winning
nine.

FRESHMEN, 7; SOPHS., 4.

Thus ended the first game on the
schedule, but it was not because of poor

pitching, but rather the result of rank
fielding. The Sophs, have a good squad
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and should have done better. Martin
of the 1911 team and Sitterding of the
1912 nine each pitched great ball and
neither allowed over four hits. Capt.
Healy and Eckenrode played well for
the upper classmen as did Smith and
White for the Freshmen.

JUNIORS TRIMMED.

The Seniors won from the Juniors by
the same score as Freshmen-Sophomore
game. It was nip and tuck throughout.

' Eckenrode pitched great ball and was
ably supported by Montgomery. Larry
Smith was the star of the game both by
his batting and quick fielding.

McNulty, Pallen and Carlin came in
for honors on the Junior team.

ERESHIES BEAT SENIORS.

The under classmen marked up their
second victory by defeating the husky
Senior team, 12—10.

The Seniors are hard hitters as is
shown by the size of the score, and they
almost won out several times by their
sharp stick work.

299

In the opening inning Montgomery
brought in two runs by a double to left.
The Freshmen came back strong in their
half, Cogan leading off with a triple.

Montgomery and Cogan lead with the
stick. Eckenrode was a little wild and
was relieved in the second inning by
Corcoran who twirled a pretty steach
game.

Sitterding for the Freshmen was effec¬
tive and held the Seniors pretty well in
check.

SOPHS. TRIM JUNIORS.

The Sophs, sent the Philosophers to
last place and put themselves in second
place with the Seniors by winning last
Sunday’s game. The score was 6—2.

Martin twirled for the Sophs, and al¬
lowed but three hits.

Dilkes for the Juniors was weak at
times and his support did not come to
the rescue at the critical stages. The
Sophs, fielded well. Joliat and E. Healy
pulling off a double play.

Powers was the star batter for the

Sophs., driving out three safeties.

Edward Ashe, Ti.

TO SLEEP (From Martial)
Thou who with death doth vie,

Sweet sleep, my falling strength revive ;
For sweet it is to lifeless live,

And sweet to deathless die.
Herbert Wright, Ti



400 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

A REVIEW OF COLLEGE PERIODICALS FOR APRIL

“O wad some power the giftie gie ns,
To see oursels as ithers see us!”

After reading a score or two of
college magazines, we have decided that
the pages least worthy of attention in
any such papers, are those devoted to a
review of the collegiate press. The
reason for this, as far as we could gather
with but a month’s experience, is that the
editors of the columns we are discussing,
seldom, if ever, attempt to offer a genuine
criticism. True, they state whether this
or that story, or essay, or poem, has
pleased them or not, but they rarely give
any reasons for their judgment.

A fair example is found in The Red¬
wood. Mr. Maurice T. Pooling, Jr.,
therein writes:

“The Notre Dame, of San Jose,
is a quarterly that divided by three
and issued monthly would take rank
with any of the best college maga¬
zines of the country.”

Upon seeing this, the reader’s interest
is at once aroused. The reason for
such a statement must be well worth

reading. Perhaps the misguided peruser
of the monthly from Santa Clara is even

entertaining the hope of learning the
prerequisites of a good college publica¬
tion. Alas, it is an idle fancy. There
are no such unnecessary things as reasons
offered by the writer. In fine, the “Ex¬
changes” of a college magazine of to¬
day amount to nothing more than com¬

plimentary press notices.
Nevertheless, once in a while, the

reader will have the good fortune to
discover an interesting discussion on
some appropriate topic. Such is that of
Mr. Vernon Radcliffe in the Amherst

Lit. Monthly on the province of a literary
magazine as “an integral part of college
life.” After three pages of somewhat
diffuse reasoning, he arrives at this con¬
clusion :

“That a college magazine should
be the representative of the whole
college, just as are the athletic
teams, the debating teams, the clubs,
etc.”

The circumstances which prompted the
writer to discuss this apparently self-
evident statement are thus explained by
him:

“As exchanges have come dropping in
for the last month—gentlemen making
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their official call upon us, and taking up
the duties of their several ambassador¬

ships—we have wondered if they did
really ‘represent.’ All were supplied
with satisfactory credentials. Each had
the banner of his principal, the colors
and insignia of him to whom he owed
allegiance—hut the difference in them.
Some were heavy and pompous and
florid, breathing convention, seething
with platitudes, emasculated in a glory
of type fonts and verbal filagree. Others
were thin, exceeding thin, with intellect¬
ual foreheads, sensitive nostrils, and little
flashing eyes that expressed more than
came in musical accent from their lips.
Others were heavy-browed, bespectacled,
pedantic. Others round, jovial, laugh¬
ing, inane. Some were gaudy, others
shabby, still others, neat and brushed.
A motley throng they made, from south,
and west and north.”

The difficulty which occurs to us after
reading the foregoing is that, perhaps,
the various editors realize as well as Mr.
Radcliffe what a college magazine should
he, but either through lack of financial
or moral support, or through lack of
ability, or through lack of advertisements,
they are unable to publish a magazine as
“representative” as they would wish.
And then, again, perhaps the various
editorial staffs believe their magazines
to be as excellent and as representative
of the entire college as is the Amherst
LA. Monthly. Applied to any of these
cases, the discussion of Mr. Radcliffe
would appear rather superfluous.

It would be quite impossible to review
in these pages all of our “Exchanges.”
No doubt many praiseworthy contribu¬

tions have been overlooked by the some¬
times wearied eyes of the writer ; no doubt
many literary productions which deserve
to be censured have slipped by us un¬
noticed, but this unfortunate fact, we

fear, is unavoidable.
It is a truth which, although to

be expected, is not very complimentary
to the undergraduate contributors to the
various collegiate monthlies, that gen¬

erally when the reader discovers an

especially noteworthy and interesting
article, it proves to be the production
of an ex-student or alumnus. Such is
“The Wonderful Town of Gary” in the
St. Mary's Institute Exponent, and such
is “Reminiscences” in “The Southern

Collegian.” These are the kind of con¬
tributions which make a magazine in¬
teresting. Alas, that they are so rare.

“77m Southern Collegian" contains an
article entitled, “The Prerequisites of
Success.” LTpon reading the title we

simply laughed, laughed at the idea of
a college undergraduate writing a ser¬
mon upon a matter about which he
knows nothing more than he has been
told. Yet, we waded through the entire
article. The writer dwelt on cigarette
smoking and the drinking of intoxicants
and stated that these were the principal
menaces to a successful man. Yet to

immorality, the most imminent of all
evils, he pays but the notice of a passing
reference. Truly, a college monthly is
hardly the place for a moral sermon,
and an undergraduate is hardly the per¬
son to assume the role of a preacher.

The Holy Cross Purple devotes three
pages of its alumni notes to our Joe
Courtney. It quotes the following para-
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graph from the North Adams Trans¬
cript :

“Many of the small boys of the city,
with whom he had frequently swum in
Windsor Lake, have sorrowed with the
others, for in Joe, according to their own
words, they saw the best swimmer that
ever swam in the lake with them. The

approval and the love of the small boy
is the greatest compliment which can be
given any one, for it has that which may
be absent from many others. It is sin¬
cerity itself.”

We cannot close without a few re¬

marks about an article which is pub¬
lished in the The Columbia Monthly for
May. Under the title of “In Tyrannos,”
the writer proceeds to scribble an ex¬

tremely bitter attack upon Democracy.
The sophistry of the gentleman, we think,
is due to the primitive conception he has
of the institution.

Mr. F. R. E., Democracy, at least
American Democracy, does not maintain
that all men should be equally good, or

equally wealthy, or equally wise, no,
such a condition of affairs would be

opposed to all natural law; such a flimsy
and theoretical foundation would have
never supported the texture of our com¬

pact and practical constitution.
The principal of our government is

THE EQUALITY OF ALL BEFORE
THE LAW. We maintain that no man

is greater than another unless he does

greater things. That every man as an
entity, is born equal to his fellow, as
an entity. That the person of my neigh¬
bor is of itself no better than mine. All
this is in contradistinction to Aristocracy.
That institution pays homage to this or
that man merely by reason of his birth.
It once formulated the doctrine of the
divine right of kings. It did not recog¬
nize that the governing power was of
the people and hence should be by the
people, for the people. Here cease all
the pretensions of Democracy. It would
be the height of presumption to hope,
even if it were desirable, that any insti¬
tution could preclude the activities and
natural inclinations of humankind. This
man must be wealthy, that poor; this
one wise, the other ignorant; this in¬
genious, that ingenuous; one radical, a
second conservative; else, we would have
an earthly paradise, universal concord
and Death would never show us a friendly
face.

And moreover, even if in the political
life of our country the idea of govern¬
ment byr the people should be often dis¬
regarded, does it nevertheless follow that
the principle is not right? Does it fol¬
low that the people should cast aside this
effectual weapon of defense? But there,
the discussion is becoming absurd. In
truth, the arguments of the negative
should be found nowhere outside of a

socialistic journal.
CharuvS Angulo, ’ii.

MUNUS VERNALE
Nunc tibi, mi mater, ridentia gramina pubent,

Quercus “Ave” spirat luxuriosa comis.
Nunc hederae nectunt gemmam fronde novata,

Dum volucrum numerus carmine te celebrant. T.


