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THE CURTAIN CALL.

With the signing of this ‘‘vale” we
shall surrender the editorial quill to a
more deserving hand. Sadly do we con¬
cede that our deeds as chief have disap¬
pointed the visionary schemes cherished
by us when a follower. But amidst the
gloom of failure which overcasts our
term of office, we cannot but perceive
the rays of consolation shooting forth
from out these two facts: first, that the
editor’s field of action has much nar¬

rower boundaries than we had imagined,
secondly, that the student body contri¬
butes not at all generously to the litera¬
ture of Tup Journal,.

These two barriers to the fulfillment
of our designs, which aimed at only the
prosperity of the publication, we have
endeavored, as far as we were able, to
offset, but without success.

There seems to be a growing aver¬
sion to writing notwithstanding the many

advantages its frequent practice has.
The practice of composition redounds

mostly to the profit of the author. We
take it that every rational being is not
satisfied with merely exercising the es¬
sential functions of life, i. e., eating and
sleeping. Usually, he wishes to excel
among his neighbors, and whenever this
is so, the ability with which he expresses
his thoughts will, in the present age,

be a great factor in determining the de¬
gree of prominence which he shall gain
among his fellows. Hence, the impor¬
tance of acquiring some rhetorical skill
while at College.

Moreover, every man must in the
course of his career, be identified with
certain movements, be they of a civil or
religious nature. Now, we believe it to
be an axiom that if a cause is worth sup¬

porting, it is worth advancing; if it is
worth defending, it is worth fighting
for—and to-day what weapon is mightier
than the pen.

The influence of literature in modern
times cannot be denied. It has power
to elevate or degrade the multitude, to
breathe into their hearts a healthy moral
tone or imbue them with depravity and
ir religion.

One of these two effects it will inevit¬

ably produce, accordingly as it is used
to adorn thoughts truly beautiful and
sublime or to insinuate the venom of
baneful conception. Error is waging a
relentless war on Truth—and the battle¬

ground is literature. Are you not to
take part in that struggle, son of George¬
town? If so, let this be the time to whet
your pens most earnestly and let the
grindstone be the Georgetown Col¬
lege Journal.

Receiving more knocks than pats, for
their efforts; our associates have been
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supplying all the matter from which the
nine issues of The Journal have been
modeled. •Upon their shoulders has
rested the burden of keeping the stan¬
dard of The Journal on a level equal
to that of other University publications.
How well they have succeeded is attested
by the various compliments paid them
in the “Exchanges” of our contempo¬
raries.

But success or no success—credit is

always due to effort and constancy and
the merit is enhanced a hundredfold

when effort and constancy are found in
unappreciative environments.

Wherefore, to the endeavors and perse¬
verance of our associates to whose labors
is due whatever praise may have been
merited by The Journal during the
waning scholastic year, may these lines
be an humble tribute, the last and worth¬
iest words this quill has traced whilst
guided by our undeserving fingers.
Curtain !

Charles Angulo, Ti.
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VERSES READ AT ACADEMY IN HONOR OE REV. FATHER HIMMEL’S
EEAST DAY.

JOSEPH.
Herbert Wright, Ti.

.How well the name befits thee! Just as He
To whom the treasures of all treasures best,
Jesus His Son and Mary mother blest

The Lord consigned—tho’ least in dignity
Made father of the Holy Family,

Whose prompt obedience to the Egypt test
Freed Son and Mother from false Herod’s quest

And led from exile back to Galilee.

So thou hast ns, God's other sons, in keep
Thou too art Mary’s spouse and head and heart

Of this, our family; and we like sheep
Aye follow trustingly and know thou art,

Like Joseph “being just,” true guide, true stay
From night of exile to eternal day.

AD PETREM RECTOREM.

Eugene M. Carr, ’13.
Aureo flores crocei colore,
Vere florescunt ineunite primi,
Candidis terra nivibus soluta

Nuntia florurn.
Sole gaudemus glacie migrata,
Dextera signum Domini tuentis,
Signa monstremus volo caritatis,

Dux gen i torque.
Sicut Aeterni crocus est imago,
Fingimur dextra, labor et levamen,
Nam pater, nobis pueris benignus

Mitis in omnes.

Utque agunt partem crocei silenter
Sic probe flores, Domino volente,
Sic Dei vestro niteamus horto

Lumine suavi.
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The Contest
Kenneth Desmond, To.

I had almost rather not tell the story; it's such a grewsome thing, the way
that pathos gets tangled up with humor. But it’s the way things happen in this
world; so, here it is, just as it occurred:

Billy Driscoll was as blue as—Naples. It couldn’t have been the weather;
the noonday sun of a late April day was beaming into his room warm and wel¬
come. Outside as far as he could see, the glorious new green of Spring was
surging up above the housetops, as if resolved to drive the blue and white out
of the very sky; underfoot nature was weaving a resplendent carpet of hepati-
cas, spring-beauties, violets, anemones, grasses and wild ferns. Greedy robins
hopped about the lawn; cardinals and tanagers, wrens and thrushes busy in
the branches, filled the air with song. The glory of the Spring was over all.
Why, even three weeks ago, Billy, standing at his window, had felt his heart
expand to catch the first warm breath that came up, soft and balmy, from the
sunny South; a thrush, full throated, had trilled him out a greeting from the
big elm on the lawn, and Billy, to return the compliment, had sat him down and
penned a dainty lyric on that little prince of song—by far the best thing in the
Easter number of The Journal. Emphatically, it was not the weather.

Besides it was a busy day for any chap to get the blues on:—Billy was to
pitch that afternoon against Princeton—those doughty hoodoos who last year
took the game away from him, though he held them to a single hit. He had
them safe at 2 to o in the ninth and two men gone; then his infield went to
smash and the Tigers filled the bases. Billy set his jaw hard and fanned the
last man, but the ball slipped out of Neddy Collier’s mitt and rolled just far
enough to hit the umpire’s foot and every one moved up a base; then Martin,
in a dream, misjudged an easy fly to left and—well, Billy swore a mighty oath
it wouldn’t happen that way today. And yet in spite of oaths, in spite of
Spring and sunshine, in spite of birds and flowers, he was blue. Stretched out
upon the window-seat, his face half buried in the pillows, his hands twitching,
his huge frame quivering, Billy was crying, actually crying!

And no wonder! lie had just returned from the hospital, where he had spent
three racking hours at the bedside of the dearest friend he had on earth. To
think of it! Jack Coleman helpless on a bed of pain! Jack Coleman, the great¬
est Georgetown athlete in a generation, the George Fox of forty years ago, the
only man that had ever laid Billy’s shoulders against the mat. It all came about
in the last furious minute of the Virginia game. The score a tie, four yards to
reach the goal. Jack battered into the line with Billy at his back, Virginia met
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the shock as only Virginia can;—the great line stiffened, swayed, broke, totter¬
ed, crumbled, crashed to earth, the ball an inch beyond the goal—the victory
was won! But ok, good God, at what a cost! A stifled groan, the fellows
scrambled to their feet, but Jack lay stark and still, the ashy pallor of wan
death upon his brow. They lifted him tenderly and bore him away.

The doctors found the fifth vertebra fractured and the spinal cord badly
pinched. There was a fighting chance for life—one in ten million. They rigged him
up in a plaster cast; and there he had lain resigned and uncomplaining through
five long months, his face the picture of health, his body gripped in the icy
grasp of paralysis. Billy had hardly ever left his side, hoping against hope,
vainly striving to share Jack’s optimism. Today he thought he had seen alarm¬
ing symptoms; Jack had seemed to wander now and then; true, he had brightened
up when the Visitation graduating class came trooping in. Billy hadn’t enthused
much over them; he had done the honors in a half-hearted sort of way, and for
the first time in his life, was glad when they were gone. But the blow came
when he left Jack’s room. Young Downes, the interne, met him at the door.

“It’s all up with Jack, Billy,” lie said with the sang-froid of the Kid doctor, not
realizing that every syllable was a heart-thrust; “Vaughan says its only his tre¬
mendous vitality that has kept him up so long, but he has struck the slide and go¬

ing fast, three weeks—a month at most—will finish him.”
It was all over! The hopes, the prayers! What wonder, then, if Billy’s

hands were twitching and his huge frame quivering as he lay there all unmind¬
ful of the Springtime and the sunshine, the flowers and the song-birds! What
wonder if the hot tears scorched him as they fell! It was all up! Jack was
going fast—three weeks—Oh, God of Mercy!

Billy pitched his game—and won it, 4 to o. His heart was never in his work,
his thoughts were far away; but it meant the honor of the Blue and Gray, and
that was enough for Billy. As he donned his sweater after the game, a score of
chaps who had made up their losses on last year’s game, attempted to carry him
off in triumph, but he sent them flying. He had a dim consciousness that as he
stalked across the field a dozen girls were bowing to him, a hundred fellows
shaking his hand and banging him on the back and trying to drag him off to meet
Miss X, or Z or W. It would take a month or two, he knew, to apologize all
round—let it! He tracked it for the showers, dressed hurriedly and headed for
the hospital; the porter tried to head him off with some explanation or other;
he didn’t catch the words; but when he reached Jack’s room an ominous placard
glared menacingly at him from the door:

POSITIVELY NO ADMITTANCE.

He stood irresolutely with his hand upon the knob till Sister Edward came along.
“No, Mr. Driscoll, it was better not. Mr. Coleman was—well, it was better
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not to disturb him tonight.” She did her best to comfort him as he turned
brokenly away. On the way home he passed half a hundred fellows in evening
dress; the air rang with invitations to dinner and “the showbut Billy shouldered
by without a word or look, gained his room, flung himself into a chair and
buried his face in his hands

How long he stayed that way he couldn’t say; suddenly the door opened and
someone said:

“Excuse me, Driscoll; but I thought you said ‘Come in.’ ”
It was Herbert Harley. Somehow Billy didn’t like the chap; he was too

blamed good-looking, for one thing; besides he dressed too faultlessly; was too
correct, too smug, too suave, too dead-sure of himself for a mere Soph. How¬
ever, he was a friend of Jack’s, who had got him to come to Georgetown and
sort of taken him under his wing. Besides, Billy had met his sister, Mildred—
a stunner, sure enough, but not exactly his style—during a week’s-end at the
Colemans. So he little more than tolerated “Sir Herbert.”

“Well?” he snapped, not deigning to look up.
“I merely wished to say I had a note from Mil. She asks td be remembered—”
“Forget that part, kid!” Billy growled out, savagely. “When I see it

down in black and white, I’ll credit it. I fancy you’ve got something up your
sleeve; I know that insinuating exordium. What do you want ?”

Harley reddened just a trifle. “Thank you for your judgment of me, Dris¬
coll,” he retorted, curtly. “As for the black and white, I suppose it is demean¬
ing myself to show it to you, but there it is.” He tossed an open letter
on the table. “I didn’t know” lie added icily “that 190 pounds of beef and
muscle gave one the right to be a cad.”

Billy glared at the letter and the speaker. He couldn’t but admire Harley’s
nerve. The latter eyed him steadily as he continued:

“Unfortunately for myself, there is just a grain of truth in your surmise. I
did come to ask a service of you—without exordium of any kind—but seeing
the humor you were in, I decided not to bother you at present. I spoke of what
first came to my lips; there was no connection, except in your own cultured
mind.” He picked up the letter and started for the door.

Meanwhile Billy was thinking hard; it was clear as crystal; there was but one
honorable thing to do:

“Harley,” he said, “I beg your pardon. You are right; I’m in the very devil
of a humor—though I know that’s no excuse—But I’ve been almost crazy. Jack
is ”

“I know he’s very low, I went to spend the evening with him, myself; but
they turned me away. I understand your state of mind. Our little incident is
closed—and forgotten.”
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He turned again to go, but Billy caught his arm. “That little favor you were
going to ask?” he questioned, almost sheepishly.

“Why Driscoll,” stammered Harley, “I—eh—”
“We’ve forgotten that other thing, you know. Besides, it’s rather I who am

asking the favor; I’ll go crazy if I don’t get something to distract me. Out with
it, kid.”

Harley still hesitated for a minute or two; then he capitulated. “Well, Dris¬
coll,” he began, “briefly, it’s this. You know the Visitation girls were at the game.
We tried to make you join us, but you were evidently out of sorts. Well, afte1
the game we had some pictures taken—all sorts of groups, but one particularly
with Belle Carroll, Polly Haydon, my cousin Harry and myself. Frank Brennan
took it. Naturally we both were anxious for a copy; but Belle was before us.
‘Of course,’ she said, ‘Mr. Brennan, you’ll give the negative to Polly or to me.’
‘Of course,’ says Brennan. And of course he will; you know that Pharisee.”

Billy didn’t; but he knew that Brennan had one of' those old-fashioned con¬
sciences, which amounted to the same thing as far as Harley’s chances for a pic¬
ture were concerned.

“As you may suppose,” Harley continued, “Harry and 1 protested vigorously;
but Belle was adamant. Then Polly got an inspiration : ‘I have it,’ she cried.
‘Let’s have a contest. Each of you shall write a poem, and the prize shall be a

picture.’
‘The very thing!’ chimed in Belle, ’Bring them along next Sunday and we shall

decide it in the parlor, and every one shall have a vote.’ Plarry was trying to
look as if he weren’t strangling. I assured them I was but an indifferent hand
at verse-makig. ‘It doesn't matter,’ laughed Polly ‘borrow it, copy it, steal it;
do what you like, but it’s a bargain. My, what a spree it’s going to be !’ And
there the matter rests, and I have the cheering prospect before me of starring
next Sunday before a parlor-full of girls and fellows, as the one unmatchable
ass of Christendom.”

“Which means that you’d like me to write the poem?”
“If you would, Driscoll, I should appreciate it very much; any efforts of mine

would result in something exquisitely grotesque.”
“Don’t mention it, kid. Glad to have a chance to help, you out. And,” he

added when Harley had gone, “to help out Harry, too; for it’s ten to one that
Harry’ll be around before tomorrow night.”

Billy, glad to have something to occupy his mind, set to work at once. He
was’nt exactly in the mood for rhyming, but there was an irony about the thing
that matched fairly well with his humor—the idea that he, Bill Driscoll, should
be helping another fellow to win Belle Carroll’s picture, while he himself—but
we’d never make an end, if we got off on that.

He cast about him for a thought: something light, he decided, would fit in'
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best—Spring flowers or the like; but somehow, he couldn’t turn his thoughts
from Jack, and there was no lightness there; the only flowers he could think of
were banked about Jack’s grave. The more he tried, the blacker grew the pros¬
pect; he was on the point of giving up when the notion took him. ‘Why not
build a poem on his own bitter thoughts?’ And so he did. He pictured Jack
helpless, stricken; about him all was hope and sunshine; within, despair, the black
shadow of death falling across his heart. All the world was waking into new
tumultuous life, while he was sinking down into the grave, he whose life was
only half begun. For all the world the rapturous glory of the Spring, for Jack
the bleak black horror of the Winter! With such material he built his lines,
pouring into them all the sadness, bitterness and despair that held his own heart
in their thrall. He worked far into the night; when his task was done, he folded
up his paper, scribbled Harley’s name across the back, and went to bed. Next
morning, when he read the lines to Harley, he had the satisfaction of seeing a
tear or two slide down his cheek. “They’ll cause a small deluge in the Con¬
vent,” Billy thought, “if they moved that fas'hiion-pl'ate to tears. I didn’t think he
had it in him.” But Harley thought a lot of Jack and; besides, he was coming
out pretty strong for a Soph.

“You’ll let me have them back when you’ve copied them, wont you, Harley?
I’d like to keep them—for the sake of Jack, you know.”

“I shouldn’t wonder if you’d like to keep a bit of work like that. I sha’n’t
forget. And thank you, Driscoll, very much.”

Billy hadn’t missed his guess on Harry. The latter button-holed him after
lunch, and whispered with a serious, mysterious air:

“I’m coming up to see you after class; I want to ask your advice about some¬
thing.”

Billy smiled at the notion of Harry Harley “dropping off into poetry,” for
Harry’s mind didn’t exactly run on classic lines; a perfect shark for mathe¬
matics, physics, chemistry—and slang—he had no more imagination or literary
appreciation than a cop.

Promptly at three he sailed into Billy’s room with three books under his arm.
“Say, Bill, help me pick a poem out of these, will you?”
“What are you going to do with it?”
Then Harry told his story. It was the same as Herbert’s, only the language

was more picturesque; artistically variegated with the luxuriant argot of the
boulevard. In it Brennan figured as an “incubated dead one” and “a stiff.” As
for himself “he could no more ‘lisp in numbers’ than a horse could rock a baby
boy to sleep.”

“I’ve spent the whole blamed morning trying to dig something out of these,”
he continued, producing his volumes one bv one. “But this chap, Milton, is a

long-winded guy, and Wordsworth’s stuff don’t make sense; Mrs. Hemans here

✓
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looks good to me, but Father McNeal says she’s on the blink, so I’m up against
it. I was thinking of taking a chance on ‘Friends, Romans, Countrymen!’ or
‘Sons of Georgetown;’ but they’d get wise, don’t you think? I used to know
one about ‘the harp that is truly loved never forgets,’ but I can’t ‘remember the
second line. Did you ever hear it?”

When Billy got through smiling, he replied :
“You’d better leave it all to me, Flarry. Come around tomorrow morning at

nine, and I’ll have something for you.” He returned the volumes.
“You will? Say, Billy, you’re a wiz. They’ll think I did it myself,”—which

was a delicate compliment for Billy, to be sure. “But won’t you need these
books ?” he added, in surprise.

“No, take them out and bury them. Beat it, now; I must get busy.”
“Going!” he answered; and at the door. “Dont squeal to Herbert. And say,

Bill, lots of pep; just rub it in!” He departed in an ecstacy of glee.
As usual, Billy started in at once; but his Muse was on a strike; he couldn’t

get a thought to save his neck. Not only that: in spite'of racking his brain
throughout a sleepless night, nine o’clock next morning found him still empty-
handed, and Harry in lugubrious dismay.

“I’ll tell you what it is,” snarled Billy, in a pet, “I can’t do anything here, that’s
a cinch. But give me a couple of hours around the walks. Come in at 11.30
and I’ll bring something back to you or bust.”

For a long while the walks didn’t help 'him any: the end of an hour found
him still repeating the bitter lines he’d written the night before last. He couldn’t
seem to get away from them, though he knew there was another side, if he
could only see it.

At last the light broke in upon him. He remembered it was the Octave of
Easter; the heavens, the birds, the flowers were telling the glory of Him who
issued triumphant from the tomb. The words of the Apostle came singing to
his ears, ‘the victory that conquereth the world, your faith!’ Aye, conquereth the
grave! The ‘peace’ the Gospel spoke of stole into his soul. Heaven knows
lie needed it! The joy, the rapture of the risen Christ possessed his heart.
With soul transfigured by the consoling glory of the Resurrection, he won¬
dered how he could have penned those pessimistic lines. He set himself to
tear down all that he had built; the verses came unbidden. Jack was no longer
sinking into the grave, but rising glorious, resplendent to the new, the only life
of Christ in God. For him was come the true, the everlasting Spring; it was
over ourselves, rather, as over the seed deep-buried in the frozen earth, that the
Wintry snows were closing, and the sky of Winter lowering dull and leaden.

Engrossed with his thoughts, he had taken no count of time. He was writing
in the last lines when he heard twelve strike. Harry would be crazy. Billy
reached the refectory on the run. No sign of Harry! He tried his room; the
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bird had flown! and from the looks of things, the clothes and linen lying about,
it was clear he’d gone for good.

“Sorry,” muttered Billy, philosophically. “I guess he gave me up, and made
up his mind Jo risk the ‘Old Oaken Bucket,’ or something of the sort. Well,
it’s his own funeral! I’ll give these verses to The; Journal. They’ll take away
the bad taste from anyone who may have read that other stuff.” And he
thought no more about it.

Polly Havdon’s brother, Tom, a Senior drifted into Billy’s room at 4.
“Say, Bill,” he asked, “why were’nt you over to the Convent this afternoon?

You missed a treat; the neatest comedy you ever saw.”
“Comedy—how ?” queried Billy, nervously.
“You knew about the poetry contest, didn’t you?” Billy nodded. “Well, the

Harley fellows handed in their verses, Harry rather chesty as he passed his up.
Belle Carroll moved that the assembly—there were thirty-Ave of us, at least—
appoint a committee to decide upon the merits. Sister Regis, Belle, Polly, Dan
Devlin and I were named. We looked at Herbert’s, Arst. It was a corker!—a
lot of humanistic rot, of course, but powerful as blazes; you might have wrung
tears out of it. Then we started Harry’s. The Arst line rather phazed us; the
second made us smile; the third put us in a roar. You’ll see why, in a minute.
When we’d Anished both of them, Dan got up. ‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ he
said, ‘the task you have imposed on your committee is an arduous one. I had
almost said impossible. We have found it so hard to decide between the two
poems that we have resolved to leave it to the vote of the house. Please at¬
tend !’ Then Belle read Herbert’s and it made a big hit; the crowd thought it
was Harry’s, he looked so guilty. Then Polly started in on Harry’s. But she
hadn’t gone two lines before every one saw the joke. It zvas the same blamed thing
as Herbert’s, zvord for zuord. Evidently one or both of them had copied the
zvhole poem, even dozvn to the very punctuation marks! Naturally everybody
was embarrassed. Herbert sat ‘like his grandsire carved in alabaster ;’ but Harry
saved the situation with a rueful ‘Stung! Herby boy, Stung! No name for it!
Wow!’ and then ‘Say, Herb, it’s too darn bad we both tackled the same fellow,
aint it?’ At that he broke out with a roar, and everybody joined in it. Even
Herbert smiled a trifle.”

But this was all Greek to Billy. After dinner he made for Harry. The latter
waved him away with:

“It’s all right, Bill; you framed it up nice; but I’ve got no kick coming; serves
me right for butting into that iambic business.”

“I assure you, Harry,” Billy began
“Forget it, Bill!” he interrupted. “But never try to come it twice. No more

poetry for Henry! Me for the math, and chemistry, but nix on the iambics.
Never; no more!”
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“But listen, you leather-headed freak! Where did you get those verses ?”
“Fair William, dost think thy gentle Hennery a rube? I got them where you

left them, of course—on your desk—at 11.30.”
“On my desk? At 11.30?
“Sure thing; with ‘Harley’ written across the back. Say, Willie, do you think

you’re back in the kindergarten ?”
“I think I see now, how ”
“You don’t mean it? How nice! Ta-ta, Willie boy; don’t fourflush!” And

off he sauntered, chuckling.
“Well, what do you know about that?” mused Billy. “Evidently Herbert

brought the verses back while I was around the walks. Harry came in and
thought that “Harley” on the back meant him, and hiked off with them. I sup¬
pose Herbert will be coming around for an explanation.”

But Herbert didn’t. Next day he spoke to Billy as if nothing had ever hap¬
pened. “Sir Herbert” was game!

It was months afterward at Belle’s graduation when Billy was whispering a
lingering “Good bye” that she said:

“How was it, Mr. Driscoll, that you never asked for one of those pictures?”
“Pictures,” stammered Billy. “I don’t—quite—understand.”
“-Don’t you think you earned one, Will?” she said.
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Halley’s Comet
James K. Lynch, ’12.

Fig. 1.
The orbits of the Earth and Halley’s Comet.
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While an extraordinary interest has
been excited in the public concerning
the present visit of the famous Halley’s
Comet, at the same time most of the
phenomena of its visit have been con¬
sidered too deep, at first glance, for the
ordinary person to understand, while in
reality they are not so difficult.

To clearly explain these phenomena
as well as to show how absurd are many
of the statements circulated about the

Comet by the newspapers, especially
those in France, a cardboard relief model
has been constructed of which a photo¬
graph is herewith reproduced. (Fig. i.)

The model being in three dimensions
shows the relative positions in space of
the Sun, the orbit or path of Halley’s
Comet, and the Earth’s orbit as they
really are, and not as they are some¬
times represented by being projected on

days as it yearly moves around the Sun
in the direction indicated by the arrows,
the surface of the entire model, of course,

facing North. This yearly motion must
not be confused with the daily rotation
of the Earth on its axis, which latter
motion is not represented on the model.

The Comet’s path embraced by the
model is a mere portion of its complete
orbit.

Its entire orbit (Fig. 2.) is a very long
and narrow ellipse having a major axis
of 3-1/3 thousand million miles, with the
Sun near one end of it. If represented
on the photograph it would be over 4
feet long.

Thirty eight years ago the Comet hav¬
ing reached one extreme end of its
orbit, turned, and from this very great
distance commenced another one of its

long journeys toward the Sun and the

Fig. 2.
The entire orbit of Halley’s Comet and the orbits of the Planets. The smallest circle rep¬

resents the Earth’s orbit, and S the Sun.

a flat piece of paper, whence one of the
prevalent errors has arisen.

On the nearly circular orbit are shown
the Earth’s positions at intervals of ten

region of the Earth. Going about of
a mile per second at first, but constantly
accelerating its pace, the Comet passed
successively the orbit of Neptune, the
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farthest of the planets, and the orbits of
Uranus, Saturn, Jupiter and Mars. This
year it has finally reached the vicinity of
the Earth’s orbit, traveling- now at the
-enormous speed of 29 miles per second
or 225 times the speed of a cannon ball.
It is this extremity of the Comet’s orbit
near the Sun that is shown by the model.
The direction of the Comet’s motion, as
indicated by the arrows is opposite to that
of the Earth and in fact opposite to that
of most comets.

The paths of the Earth and the Comet
may be studied first without making use
of our ordinary reference circles the
horizon and the equator. In January,
February, and March, their motions were
roughly along parallel lines. Hence the
Comet was not getting nearer to us, con¬

trary to popular belief, and was more
conspicuous only by its increasing bril¬
liancy as it approached the Sun. The
tail of the Comet which is always turned
away from the Sun, due to its repulsive
force, was much foreshortened in Feb¬
ruary and March, being turned almost
straight away from us.

On March 25, the Comet was in con¬
junction with the Sun. That is the
Comet, the Sun, and the Earth were in
a straight line except that the Comet
was a little higher than the Sun, For
about 10 days before and 15 days after
the conjunction the Comet was invisible
even in telescopes due to the glaring
light of the Sun. After this the two
orbits began to turn in toward each
other.

On April 19, the Comet passes perihe¬
lion which is the point in its orbit nearest
the Sun, and its own brilliancy should

be greatest but its brightness to us will
increase as it comes nearer to the Earth.
This is the point toward which the
Comet has been travelling for the last
38 years, and after reaching it, being
swung powerfully around by the mutual
gravitation of the Sun and itself, it starts
on its return journey to ultra-planetary
space whence it came.

On April 29, the tail of the celestial
wanderer is turned nearly at a right
angle to the line of sight hence the first
good view of it will be obtained on about
that date.

On May 18-19, ^ie Comet will pass
through the plane of the Earth’s orbit
and as the Earth is then nearly at the
corresponding point an unusual occur¬
ence is predicted: The Comet zvill pass
across the face of the Sun, and, the
Earth zvill probably pass through the
Comet’s tail. We pass each other that
night at the speed of our combined
motions or 47 miles per second, but
Separated by a distance of 14 million
miles, so that it is an utter impossibility
to collide with the head, and we merely
go through the tail, if it is long enough
to reach us.

As it is generally conceded that the
Comet's tail contains deadly cyanogen,
and other poisonous hydro-carbon gases
many people have been unreasonably
alarmed for fear of evil effects from
our immersion, seeing, in their vivid
imagination the poisoning of humanity,
etc. But the tail is rarer and of less

density than the best vacua we can

produce in electric light bulbs which
means that very small amounts of
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matter are scattered over enormous

spaces, consequently in passing through
the tail for 3 hours our outer atmos¬
phere comes in contact with a very
limited amount of them and when these
are diffused through the great bulk of
our atmosphere they will be inapprecia¬
ble and entirely harmless.

The Comet’s tail contains so little
matter that it has been said, though with
some exaggeration, that the whole of it
might be packed in a dress suit case.

This transit and immersion will occur

about 11 A. M. May 19, Manila time,
which is 10 P. M., May 18, for us in
the eastern part of the United States.
The only feature visible here will be
perhaps an unusual lurid glow in the
heavens and a display of meteorites. In
Asia and the Pacific, astronomers will
have the opportunity of watching the
Sun’s disk as the Comet crosses it.

Aside from the question of the
Comet’s tail many people have wondered
what the consequences to the Earth
would be if it’s head should strike us.

The speculation is useless, for the fact
is the two cannot possibly collide, nor
will there ever be the remotest proba¬
bility of their colliding.

Some people upon hearing that the
Earth goes through the Comet’s tail and
supposing that the tail streams or flows
out in its wake, have reasoned this way:
“If we enter the tail why could we not,
traveling through it lengthwise, catch up
with the head?” This however is such
an incorrect notion as to scarcely need
refutation for irrespective of the Comet’s
motion its tail points away from the
Sun and we only go through it sideways.

Again, some have been led to believe
that if the Comet were 26 days earlier
it would collide with us on May 3, for
the two orbits apparently cross each
other at that point. But it is from draw¬
ings such as Flanmiarion’s, in which the
two orbits are projected on a flat piece
of paper, that this error sometimes arises.
In reality the planes make an angle of 18
degrees with each other and hence the
Comet would be seven million miles be¬
low the earth, granting that both bodies
were at the corresponding points on that
date.

So we see that, at most, we shall go

through the tail and it will not harm us;
and if the head could harm us it is, for¬
tunately, impossible for it to hit us.

To transfer the Comet’s motion to the

sky, take the positions of both the Earth
and Comet corresponding to any given
date and see whether the Comet is to

the left or right of the Sun, as you look
at them from the Earth. Now, without
reference to the photograph, suppose the
Sun moves across the sky in its daily
path in the way common observation
shows it moves, then the Comet will also
cross the sky every day, lagging behind
if to the left in the photograph, or keep¬
ing ahead of the Sun if it be to the right.
Hence when to the left it will be visible
in the evening after sunset, and when
to the right then in the morning, rising
before the Sun.

From the time of conjunction on March
25th the Comet has been increasing its
distance to the right or west of the Sun
and will rise more and more before the
Sun until May 8, when it reaches its
greatest western elongation, rising then



272 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

about 2 'hours and 20 minutes before sun¬

rise. After this it again approaches the
Sun and comes into inferior conjunction
on May 18-19, that is the Sun, Comet
and Earth are in the same straight line
with the Comet in between, which cir¬
cumstance is responsible for our going
through its tail. About two days before
this occurs the Comet will become in¬
visible, being very near the Sun.

On and after May 20 the Comet will
again be vTsible in the western sky, being
seen after sunset as soon as it is dark

enough. On that date it will set about
2 hours after the Sun, but this interval
will gradually increase to 4 hours by the
last day of May, so that then it will not
set until near midnight.

What we know then of the Comet’s

appearances amounts to this: It will be
visible to the naked eye from about
April 24 until May 16 in the Eastern sky
before sunrise, and from May 20 until the
end of the month in the western sky after
sunset. It is during the interval of in¬
visibility that we go through the tail. It
will appear most splendid probably on
May 21, but of its personal appearance
and length of tail we can predict little,
as comets have queer ways of acting
upon their different returns.

Toward the end of May as the Comet
and Earth are fast receding in almost
opposite directions and the tail is becom¬
ing turned away from us, its glory will
rapidly fade and soon be lost to us until
another cycle of three quarters of a cen¬

tury shall have elapsed.

For those desirous to find Halley’s
Comet prior to its becoming especially
bright the following suggestions may be
helpful to know when to look for it.

To find the time of cometrise de¬
termine the time of sunrise for your

locality from a reputable local newspaper
and recall that the Comet rises two hours
earlier than the Sun on April 24 and that
this time increases to two hours and

twenty minutes on May 8, and then de¬
creases to an hour and a half on May 16.

Knowing the time of sunrise and
cometrise, unless the Comet is very

bright, one should not expect to see it
later than about an hour before sunrise
due to the approach of dawn, nor earlier
than half an hour after cometrise due

to the usual mist and haze that hangs
over the horizon.

In the latter part of April the Comet
will emerge from this haze practically
due east, but each day will rise slightly
farther north until the middle of May.
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The Adventure of the Photograph.
Being an Accurate Account of the Strange Monson-Darlington Case.

William Miltlnblrglr, ’13

When a sane and respectable marriage
had at last put an end to young Mr. Dar¬
lington’s rather tempestuous bachelor
life he settled down with his young wife
in a comfortable villa just outside of the
city, and it was there that this remarka¬
ble young man, brought face to face
with the financial burdens of a real home,
made the first serious attempt to live
within his means. The deep love he
bore his wife, together with the charms
and comforts of a home, which he now

fully appreciated, easily made up for the
lack of those little liberties and frivoli¬
ties which he had enjoyed to excess, no
doubt, during his recent Bohemian exis¬
tence. By the influence of some kind
friends he had obtained a position in one
of the big firms in the city, from which
he drew a respectable salary, and his
employers, who had at first received him
with more caution than hospitality, were
now expressing their sincerest praise of
his steadiness and diligence.

It was some three years after his mar¬

riage that Mr. Darlington, returning
home one afternoon, found his beloved
consort in an undue state of excitement,
and hardly had their usual affectionate
salutation been exchanged, when Mrs.
Darlington, evidently unable to suppress

longer the cause of her perturbance,
broke out with these words: “A most

curious thing happened to-day, George.

Do you remember that new gardener I
told you I was going to engage for this
morning? Well, he came all right, and
after I had given him some directions
he started to work on the garden. He
seemed a rather timid, nervous man, but
very big and strong with a long red
beard. I watched 'him for a few mo¬

ments trimming that bush over there and
then he said he must go to the kitchen
to get something which he needed, I
forget what, and soon after I went in
the house myself, but up the front way,,
to look after baby, and just as I was

passing the study, whom should I see in
there but the gardener, and he turned
around quickly when he heard me and
looked so' fierce, and savage and angry,
oh ! I was so scared I didn't know what
to do. I rang the hall bell for James
and told him to put the gardner out of
the house, which he did, and the man
turned around and said he was sorry,
that he never meant any harm. And
then, long after he was gone, for I told
James never to let him inside the gate
again, I began to think over what the
man could possibly have been doing in
the study and straightway started look¬
ing around to see whether anything was

missing, but everything was in its place,
except except ”

“Except what, darling, tell me quick.”
“Except your photograph; you know
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the one in the brown frame, one of the
best I ever had of you and I am sure it
was on my desk this morning, I am posi¬
tive of it.”

“But dear, what on earth would that
gardener want with a photograph of
mine ?”

“I am sure I don’t know Georgie, but
he took it I am certain, and I don't like
it. All sorts of fears and awful thoughts
have come to me since I’ve been think¬

ing of it. Really George, you must let
James come to get you at the station in
the dogcart after this; I’ll never be quiet
until you do so. I have often told you
that that walk from the railroad station
was awfully lonely and besides ”

“Now look here darling, all that is
nonsense. I admit that it is rather

peculiar that this gardener should have
taken so many risks to obtain nothing
more valuable than my photograph, but
on the other hand, I am certain that none

of those terrible things you have imagin-
!ed will ever take place in connection with
this business.”

“But George, I must insist upon you
using the dog-cart to come back from
the station in the evening. Apart from
this incident to-dav, I have often felt
nervous while I sat waiting for you here
and when I imagined you walking all
alone around Hunter’s Corner it made
me shiver. You’ll let me send James
out for you. now won’t you dear, just to
please your own little wife?”

“All right, darling.” And a loving
kiss soon introduced other and pleasanter
subjects and apparently sealed that mys¬
terious little incident that was to have
.-such important consequences later on.

On one of those cold, penetrating De¬
cember evenings, about one month after
the photograph incident at his home, Mr.
Darlington issued out from his em¬

ployers’ offices on Fenchurch Street, and
as the cold wind and drizzling rain
slashed his countenance and seemed even

to penetrate the thick linings of his great¬
coat, he realized that a warm, tightly
closed four-wheeler to convey him to the
station would by no means be a use¬
less extravagance. Acting upon this
suggestion he had scarcely walked half
a block when he decided to stop and hail
the first unoccupied cab. On leaving the
company’s offices he had noticed a rather
nice four-wheeler standing by and he
was greatly astonished to see that that
same cab had followed him and was now

right back of him. Perceiving his evi¬
dent hesitation to proceed further on

foot, the cabby yelled out his usual hos¬
pitable but enervating cry, “Carriage sir?
Carriage. . . .All right sir, I thought you
would’nt stand for this ’ere nor’wester
much longer, sort o’ sharp haint it?

Yes, it’s bitter cold—St. Euston's Sta¬
tion.”

Mr. Darlington jumped in and the
burly coachman applying the whip the
cab rattled off at a good pace. “What¬
ever may be the other qualtities of this
man, thought Darlington, he’s an abomi¬
nable driver.” And then he gave him¬
self up to other thoughts and the cab
rattled on and on. It was very cold and
the windows were frosty, and as street
lamp after street lamp sent its yellow
glow over the frosted glass they lit up
the carriage and its lonely occupant with
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their sickly, dismal reflections. But Mr.
Darlington, after a particularly hard jolt
had awakened him from one of those
nervous snatches of sleep that follow a
tiresome day’s work, shook himself and
glanced at his watch.

“Good Lord, why it’s ten minutes after
six. That train left five minutes ago.
Where the deuce is that cabman taking
me, this looks like the wharves. Hey
there cabby! where in thunder are you

going? You’ve made me miss my
train, I told you St. Euston’s.”

“That’s all right, Mr. Darlington, I
guess I know what I’m doing to-day.”

He said this with a loud chuckle and

an additional crack of the whip sent the
cab off at a terrific pace, bumping into
this, that, and everything else, riding
over curbs and grazing few and far .be¬
tween lamp posts. Mr. Darlington was
uneasy. What could it all mean?
Where did the man get his name? Be¬
sides, in those last words of his, he had
thrown off the accustomed brogue of the
London cabby, and that, together with
his very crude driving was sufficient ev¬
idence that he was a stranger to the trade.
Darlington made a plan. He would wait
until the cab drew up, at whatever place
it intended to draw up, and then he’d
lay low the coachman and drive back
himself. All of which was very foolish
and unsophisticated, for common sense
should have told him that a man who

deliberately and scientifically abducted
him in this manner was certainly not
going to allow such a simple case of re¬
sistance to thwart his well-made plans.

Accordingly, when the four-wheeler
stopped in some obscure alley between
two great covered wharves and Mr.
Darlington, clenching his fists prepared
to put into execution his ridiculous idea,
the door had no sooner opened than he
felt the cold muzzle of a revolver against
his forehead, his wrists were immediately
handcuffed behind his back and a very
severe blow on the head with a sandbag
made him instantly unconscious and as
harmless as a sleeping babe.

Many a long hour did Mr. Darlington
remain in blissful ignorance of his ser¬
ious predicament. When he finally
awoke, it was to find himself in a com¬

fortably installed ship’s cabin with the
. steady throbbing of the giant engines

below him, and rocking gently upon the
deep blue bosom of the North Atlantic.
At his side sat a huge, coarse-looking in¬
dividual with an abundance of beard and
whiskers of a decidedly reddish hue, a

long crooked nose on either side of which
%shone two large gray eyes and the in¬
tensity of expression those eyes put forth
was well calculated to make the bravest
and sturdiest of men use all possible
diplomacy in his treatment of their
owner. In his speech however, he dis¬
played a certain nicety and polish, most
astonishing for one of the profession he
had adopted.

“Well, Mr. DarlingtonI I am glad to
see you coming to at last. I was afraid
for a time that ‘Yellow Tom’ had been
as usual, a trifle too zealous in using his
fold lady’ as he calls it. He is inclined
to be a little heavy-handed at times and
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I am obliged to watch him very closely.”
"Where am I?. .Who are you?. .What

has been done?. .Tell me.”

"Not so fast, my friend, not so fast.
You'll find an answer to all your ques¬
tions in due time. You must lie quiet
now, and if your’re nice and reasonable
not only will I tell you all you want to
know, but more yet. Make yourself at
home here. Everything is at your dis¬
posal, but remember, don’t start any fool¬
ing or you’ll find yourself in irons, and
to pass an entire voyage in irons, with
nothing very pleasant at the end of the
voyage, is not cheerful.”

So saying, the captain left the room,

leaving a sailor on watch in the little cor¬
ridor outside the cabin. Mr. Darling¬
ton did not remain long in that first
snatch of consciousness. He dropped
off to sleep once more, and when he
awoke, he found a tray bearing a sub¬
stantial meal and a few dainties. He

disposed of this quickly, feeling very
weak and faint and when he had strength¬
ened himself, he got up and dressed and
sallied forth boldly past his guard, who
followed him, and went up the main
hatchway to the deck. Still rather fee¬
ble from his recent strenuous adventure
and very much confused and bewildered
by the dazzling novelty of his situation,
he was unable to give much concentrated
attention to any thing in particular. He
had a vague notion that he was on a
rather large trader, obtaining this im¬
pression from what he could see of the
build, for everywhere the ship was re¬

markably clean.
With his guard still close at his

heels, he walked unsteadily towards
the bow, where the captain, perceiving
him from his upper deck, joined him
immediately and proceeded to make him¬
self agreeable in every way to his unwil¬
ling guest, always studiously avoiding,
however, to answer any question which
bore directly upon the existing relations
between the two men and Mr. Darling¬
ton’s presence on board the "Katrina.”

This strange situation continued for
many a long day more and as Mr. Dar¬
lington waxed more angry and impatient
the captain became more and more suave
and obliging, and it was only in those
keen gray eyes of his that the unfor¬
tunate captive could read the invincible
determination of the man and his iron
will. From the crew lie could learn

nothing. They were a sullen lot, a most
dangerous looking set of men who ap¬
peared for all the world as if they had
been selected with the utmost care from

among the blackest criminals in the peni¬
tentiaries of the United Kingdom. One
in particular who went by the peculiar
appellation of "Yellow Tom,” was a
most terrifying' specimen of humanity.
With the complexion of a Malay, he was
a short, very thick man with arms that
reached almost down to his knees, and

gigantic hands, the back of which were
exceedingly hairy, and by the disposi¬
tion of the fingers resembled more the
powerful paws of a gorilla than the
hands of a human being. His face,
half covered with his long very curly
black hair which hung loosely about
his head, bore an expression as unique
as it was fearful. The hatred and blood-
thirstiness of an entire race seemed con-
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•cent rated in /that one man, and his black,
shining eyes glittered the enmity and
treachery of /that little demon to whom¬
soever encountered their gaze.

However, after many days sailing,
certain changes began to make them¬
selves noticed. The rolling and crash¬
ing of the big blue monsters, the gray
skies and biting winds of the North At¬
lantic began to yield gradually to the
milder and more agreeable conditions of
more southerly latitudes. The sun, no
more shut out by the dull gray mists,
arose every morning over a clear, well-
defined horizon. The still, deep blue
waters which now bore them were only
disturbed by -the steady cleaving of the
bow and the furious revolutions of the

propeller. Above, an azure sky, as clear
as it is only possible to see it in those
latitudes, bore its lofty and beaming
Apollo in one uninterrupted path of gold
and blue, and at night, allowed the sil¬
very moon to display its full radiance
and beauty over the sleeping waters.
To people bent on any other mission than
that of the passengers of the “Katrina”
these gorgeous spectacles would only
have brought cheer and happiness, but
there was no real joy on board of the
trader. The captain became daily more
gloomy and menacing and whenever
another ship was sighted or islands ap¬
proached for coal and provisions, as
were the Cape Verde Islands, he kept
his captive in the most complete seclu¬
sion and under the closest surveillance.

Finally, one evening after supper,
seven bells had just struck when the cap¬
tain sent word to Mr. Darlington that
he would like to speak to him. Mr.

Darlington immediately complied with
his request, and, after' the captain had
locked the door of the cabin, both men

sat down at a 'table on which was a bot¬
tle of old Madeira and a couple of
glasses. The captain was very pale, at
least for him, for he was naturally cho¬
leric, and Mr. Darlington, whom this
remarkable and wholly mysterious ad¬
venture was beginning to affect physi¬
cally, was sitting there nervous and
twitching.

“Mr. Darlington, began the captain, I
have an interesting story to tell you, sir.
You look a trifle dejected to-night but I
think I will succeed in arousing your
attention sufficiently to dispel that leth¬
argy and dullness you are now feeling.
First have a glass of this very old
Madeira which I strongly recommend.
I don’t think that you have tasted its
kind since you are on board.”

“Thanks,” said Darlington shortly.
“Many, many years ago, Mr. Darling¬

ton, there was a small French trader
wrecked off the Norwegian coast. For¬
tunately enough, she went to pieces right
opposite a little fishing village, and the
old coast-guard, which was always kept
there for such emergencies, sighted her
and went off to her rescue. She was

pretty far gone when they reached her
and they only saved three persons, two
men and a little baby girl. The two
men, one of which was evidently her
father, exhausted by the terrible trials
and struggles of the past feW days, died
soon after their rescue without regaining
consciousness, but the little girl, strange
to say, survived, and the community de¬
cided to give her in charge to a very kind
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and good woman, a widow, who was
universally respected and honored. That
woman was my mother. I was then
seven years old, by four years the senior
of that unfortunate but beautiful little
child which a kind Providence had sent

us. Well, sir, that child must never
have known her mother, for the one and
only face she could remember was that
of her good old papa, whose picture she

wore in a locket on a chain around her
pretty neck, and whom she was never
tired of praising and talking about in
her childish prattle. For my mother
had taught her our language and as we
were never able to learn her real P'rench
name we used to call her ‘little Katrina.’ ”

{To be continued.)

SPRING

Eugknb Carr, ’13.
Fair daughter of the Zephyr’s breath,

Sweet maid of April showers born,
Thy violet tresses now unbind

And fields with blue and green adorn.
At early morn thou dost awake

Each chalice filled with crystal beads;
Bright tears by Memnon's mother shed

I11 her swift flight o’er emerald meads.

Those harbingers of joy, the birds,
Their lay of love and mating sing,

As o’er their leaf-embowered nest,

They soar on ever-fluttering wing.
At eventide the quivering- moon

Sphered round with soft and silvery light,
Leads forth her train of glittering stars

And cleaves the sable robe of night.

The graceful nymphs in raiment white
Like flashes flit among the glens;

The echoes that their laughter wakes
♦ Resound through hidden woodland dens.

But queen among them, Virgin Spring,
In flowering, dew-bespangled dress,

Makes haste o’er rivulet, lawn and lea,
Enchanting all with her caress.
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College Notes
Frank H. Burke, ’12.

On the occasion of Father Rector’s

feast clay, an Academy was held in his
honor in Gaston Hall. The affair was

of a decidedly unique and novel char¬
acter, in that representatives of the vari¬
ous college classes read speeches of a

congratulatory nature in Greek, Latin,
English, French, German and Spanish.
Mr. Carlin of the Senior Class concluded
the heterogeneous display of oratory by
a stirring speech in which he reviewed
the history of Georgetown College from
the time of foundation. The central

theme of Mr. Carlin’s address was that

question which at present is of such vi¬
tal importance to enthusiasm so much
to he sought in the under-graduate body
of a modern institution of learning,

The program was interspersed with
musical numbers, vocal and instrumental,
which, apparently, possessed even a

stronger appeal to the appreciation of the
students than the scholarly addresses
of the orators.

At the close of the program, Fr. Him-
mel arose and briefly expressed his ap¬

preciation of the efforts of the students,
and did not fail to remark that the grat¬
itude due to him should be shared by
all the members of the faculty, who, by
their faithful, cooperation, are assisting
bis endeavors to make every Georgetown
student—the restoration or, rather, the
reawakening of the old Georgetown Col¬
lege spirit. Mr. Carlin presented the

facts clearly and vividly; he demon¬
strated that for some time the old loyal,
fighting spirit of Georgetown has lain in
a comatose condition, as it were, and
that now, under present conditions and
under the present administration, the
time is at hand when the grand old Col¬
lege has offered to her the chance to
return to her former position of esteem
and honor. The speech was received by
the student-body with the heartiest ap¬

plause and with every indication of spon¬
taneous appreciation.

DRAMATIC NOTES.

On Thursday evening, March 31st,
the Georgetown University Dramatic As¬
sociation offered its second public presen¬
tation of the comedy, “All the Comforts
of Home.’’ The performance took place
in the Astor Gallery of the Waldorf-
Astoria Hotel in New York City under
the auspices of the New York Chapter
of the Georgetown University Alumni
Association. The success of the per¬
formance may best be judged from the
clipping from the New York Tribune
which follows this notice.

Rev. Fr. Himmel, in his speech de¬
livered to the student-body assembled at
the Academy on the occasion of his feast-
day, tendered the members of the cast
his heartiest congratulations, and, through
him, the thanks of the University for
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their diligent application to the tedious
round of rehearsals and their earnest

endeavors which resulted in the unquali¬
fied success of the production. Er. Him-
mel stated that the amateur Thespians
had accomplished an added success of
immeasurable value to the University in
bringing Georgetown before the public
in a field which has been untried for

many years. All who have at heart the
future welfare of the University may
well join their heart-felt thanks and
felicitations to those of Father Rector
and wish the Georgetown University
Dramatic Association a long life and a

vigorous one.
The New York Tribune of April ist

published the following account of the
Dramatic Association's production in
New York:

The Georgetown University Dramatic
Association presented in the Astor Gal¬
lery at the Waldorf-Astoria last night
Willliam Gillette’s “All the Comforts of

Home”—except the women. That is to
say, they eliminated the female parts, and
none but those who had seen the play be¬
fore knew the difference. Nobody in
the cast had a wife or a sweetheart, and
there wasn’t a maid in the house. But
Conde De S. Pallen in the part of Tom
McDow did all the work of maids, and
incidentally furnished lots of fun.

The honors of the evening went to
him, Daniel B. Murray, who played the
part of Alfred Hastings, and to John F.
Crosby, who impersonated Chester Play-
well, the “star.” Leonard A. Brousseau
as Jack Bender, the stage struck youth,
acted acceptably, and was loudly ap¬

plauded when he sang. Thomas S. Smith
as the messenger boy, gave one of the
most delightful bits of acting of the ev¬

ening.
Among those present were Archbishop

Farley, W. Bourke Cockran, Judge Mar¬
tin J. Keogh, William M. Byrne, John
D. Crimmins, Mrs. Martin J. Keogh,
Mrs. Gerald M. Borden, Mrs. Conde B.

Pallen, Mr. and Mrs. John G. Agar, Mr.
and Mrs. Andrew J. Shipman, Mr. and
Mrs. Robert J. Collier, Mr. and Mrs,
Conde M. Nast, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph
Healy, Mr. and Mrs. Francis B. Mc-
Averney, Senator Carter of Montana,
and Judge Morgan J. O’Brien.

The Georgetown students have al¬
ready presented their play in Washing¬
ton and Richmond. From here they go
to Pittsburg. Their receipts last night
amounted to $1,000. Cast of “All the
Comforts of Home

Tom McDow..Conde De S. Pallen, ’io
Alfred Hastings. .Daniel B. Murray, ’io
Josiah Bender. . . .Harold J. Carton, ’12
Jack Bender. . Leonard A. Brousseau, ’12
Mozart Dabney. . . .Charles Angulo, ’11
Chester Playwell. .John F. Crosby, ’12
Mr. Egbert Pettibone, Daniel F. Mc¬

Cann, To
Theodore Pettibone, Edward V. Carter,

Ti

Judson Langhorne. .Louis C. Haggerty,
’12

Augustus McSnath. .Francis J. Carlin,
To

Victor Smytho. .Robert T. Gannon, ’13
Ludkins Norman L. Wymard, ’12
Messenger Thomas S. Smith, ’13
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SENIOR PROM.

On the evening of April 13th, the Sen¬
ior Class of the University held its an¬
nual Prom, at the Raleigh. The ball¬
room was decorated with Georgetown
pennants and banners and festooned with
the Blue and Gray. About 120 couples
attended the reception and the careful
selection of orchestra and program com¬
bined to render the affair a social success.

Among the visitors at the College dur-
the early days of April was His Rev¬
erence, the Archbishop of Boston.

Those who witnessed the wretched

performace of the “Buzzards” in their
initial appearance upon the Varsity field,
when they were smothered by the fast
fielding and hard-hitting “ Eagles,”
(Thomas Stuart, Captain), will be in¬
terested in the announcement that sev¬

eral of the players, including the whole
out-field have been sold to the “ minors.”
The reorganized team gained a decisive
victory over the hitherto invincible “Bone-
heads” by snappy fielding and timely
bunching of bingles. The “Buzzards”
will bear watching. (Advt.)
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Herbert Wright, ’ii.

Georgetown alumni will be very much
interested in the announcement of the

forthcoming publication of the poems of
James Ryder Randall. While the Uni¬
versity has been the training school of a
notable array of poets, one of these has
gone down in history as the author of
the most spirited appeal to arms in the
English language, or as Oliver Wendell
Holmes has expressed it, in any language.
After “Maryland, My Maryland,” some
said that Judge Gaston’s “Old North
State” is the next best of all our State

songs. It is interesting to note that the
author of the former was the youngest
and Judge Gaston the first student to en¬
ter Georgetown College. “Maryland,
My Maryland” is known the world over,
but very little has heretofore been known
about its author or his other poetic work.
Much of the latter even surpasses “My
Maryland” from a literary point of view.
Some years ago a volume entitled “Mary¬
land, My Maryland and Other Poems”

was published ; but it was very incomplete.
The forthcoming collection will contain
a number of Randall’s poems, which
have never heretofore been published, a

biographical and critical introduction,
and such notes as may be necessary to a
full understanding of the author’s work.
In short, the volume may be considered
at once the first complete and also the
definitive edition of one who is destined
to rank among the great poets of the
world. The volume is edited by Mr.
Matthew Page Andrews, President of
the James R. Randall Literary and Me¬
morial Association of Maryland, and will
be published by the Tandy-Thomas Com¬
pany, of New York.

Praise for one of the “Old Boys” from
an unlooked-for source will doubtless

prove interesting to readers of this col¬
umn. The Congregationalist prints in
a recent issue an account of the work
of Judge William DeLacy of the Juven-
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ile Court, this city. The writer gives
some of the actual cases which come be¬
fore Judge DeLacy and shows how kindly
yet justly, lie deals with them. When he
is praised by the writer of the sketch, the
Judge replies simply, “Well, we try to
do a little good here.” The Woman’s
National Daily quotes his approval and
indorsement of Chicago’s proposed school
for delinquent children, somewhat sim¬
ilar to the typical school already es¬
tablished here in Washington.

Appropriately may the Laetare Medal¬
list of 1910 claim a little space in the
“Old Boys’ Column.” Dr. Maurice
Francis Egan, United States Minister
to Denmark, was this year placed on the
honor roll of Laetare Medallists by No¬
tre Dame University. Dr. Eagn, after
graduating from LaSalle College, Phil¬
adelphia, entered Georgetown University
as Professor of the English Department,
during the administration of the late
Father Healy. It was while occupying
this post that Dr. Egan began the lit¬
erary career, as essayist and novelist,
which has just been crowned by Notre
Dame. The Georgetown boys, old and
young, rejoice with the Doctor on this
latest well-earned distinction. Benzi-

ger’s for February contains an interest¬
ing short story of his about the phil¬
anthropy of a wealthy man and its re¬
sults, entitled “Mr. Paul’s Dinner.”

The Fordham Monthly for March gives
a short sketch of the life of the late Father
William G. Read Mullan, S. J., Prefect
of Studies here from 1903 to 1905, to¬

gether with a tribute from the pen of
one who was a student at Fordham when
Father Mullan was Prefect of Studies

there, Reverend E. M. Playes, and also a
memorial poem by Father R. A. Flem¬
ing, S. J., o'f Baltimore. They only but
faintly echo- the sentiments of George¬
town boys who remember Father Mul¬
lan. About a month before his death,
the writer had occasion to- visit him at

St. Agnes’ Hospital, in Baltimore. Fie
was very cheerful, although unable to- do
anything for himself, and reminded us
very much of our dearly beloved Father
Carroll, who- died here at Georgetown
some few years ago. When asked if he
expected to leave the hospital soon, he
immediately replied, “I’ll leave when
they carry me out for good.” His words
were almost prophetic, for only a short
time passed by before he passed to his
reward.

The first regular meeting of the Mount
Pleasant Citizens Association of this city,
which is composed of property owners,
was a great success owing to the en¬
deavors of Dr. Wilbur L. Wright, ’94,
chairman of the entertainment committee.
William Flenry White, LL. B., ’97, is
vice-president; John G. Williams, LL.
B., ’97, secretary; and William Francis
D. Herron, LL. B., ’99, LL. M.,' ’00,
treasurer of this new association. Such
a corps of officers certainly fortells suc¬
cess.

According to the sporting page of the
leading dailies, it seems that James
Branch Bocock, LL. B., ’06, contrary
to our former statement, has signed a
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contract to remain another year at Vir¬
ginia Polytechnic Institute as coach of
all athletic teams. So consistently suc¬
cessful has he been in the past year that
V. P. I. authorities made him the big¬
gest offer ever made an athletic coach
there. The agreement affecting next
year was brought about at this time be¬
cause two universities in the South were

anxious to obtain his services, and lie
himself had intimated his intention of

practicing law on the Pacific coast.

We have been informed that Au¬

gustine W. Macnair, LL. B., ’08, of Nor¬
folk, Virginia, has removed his law
office to 419 Citizens Bank Building,
where he will be pleased to meet his
friends and clients.

The Bristol election in the early part
of March brought a surprise in Prov¬
idence politics. Edward L. Leahy, LL.
B., ’08, the Citizens’-Democrat candidate
for Probate Judge, defeated the present
incumbent by a plurality of 111 votes,
and the Republican candidate by 197
votes. He is associated in the same law
firm in Providence of which former Gov¬
ernor James H. Higgins, LL. B., ’99,
LL. M., ’00, LL. D., ’09, and former
Mayor John J. Fitzgerald, LL. B., ’95,
LL. M., ’96, of Pawtucket are also mem¬
bers. He is also president of St. Mary’s
T. A. Society, of Bristol.

As predicted in this column a few
months ago, John H. P. Hood, A. B.,
’08, has received his appointment as
second lieutenant in the United States

Coast Artillery. He passed third out of
more than a hundred students who took
the examination.

Leon Martell, M. D., ’08, is at present
at Augusta, Georgia, the training camp
of the Boston National League Baseball
Club, with which he expects to play dur¬
ing' the coming season.

Hall Stoner Lusk, A. B., ’04, LL.B.,
'07, announces that he has opened an
office for the practice of law, Room 530
Lumbermen’s Building, Portland, Ore¬
gon.

We are sure that not a few of The

Journal readers are ignorant that Prof.
Anton Gloetzner, Mus. D., ’89, is a mem¬
ber of the music commission, appointed
by His Eminence, Cardinal Gibbons, to
arrange a list of music to be used in the
churches of the archdiocese.

As oonsecrator of the Founder of the

University, Most Rev. John Carroll,
Archbishop of Baltimore, the first Bishop
of the United States of America, says
America, the Right Rev. Bishop Wal-
rnesley, O. S. B., takes rank as the Father
of the American Episcopate. The trans¬
lation of his body from the old Catholic
chapel in Bristol to the Church of Down¬
side Abbey has been thought a fitting
occasion for the erection of a suitable
tomb to commemorate this historic fact.
It is proposed that the monument take
the form of an altar tomb, to contain the
body of Bishop Walmesley, with recum¬
bent effigy and canopy above, to stand at
the right hand side of the high altar in
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the Abbey church. An appeal is made
to Catholics in America by the Prior
of Downside Abbey, the Rev. G. Aelred
Kindersley, O. S. B., to secure a monu¬
ment alike worth}'' of him whom it com¬
memorates and of the great American
Church, whose spiritual ancestor God’s
Providence saw fit to make him.”

President Taft recently sent to the
Senate for confirmation the nomination
of Clarence R. Wilson, LL. M., ’99, of
the Law School Faculty, for United
States Attorney for the District of Co¬
lumbia, and of George P. Hoover, LL.
P>., ’97, for Judge of the Police Court.
At his request, Mr. Ploover’s name was
withdrawn. Accordingly the President
named James L. Pugh, LL. B., ’84, LL.
M., ’85, Assistant Corporation Counsel,
for Police Court Judge. His nomina¬
tion was confirmed by the Senate and he
commenced his duties on the fourth of

April. The nomination of Mr. Wilson
has not been confirmed by the Senate as
yet but will probably be confirmed before
The Journal goes to press.

Through the generosity of E. Francis
Riggs, one of Georgetown’s benefactors
and a member of the Finance Committee
of the Catholic University, that institu¬
tion has received a copy of the famous
“Paleographic Musicale,” edited by the
Benedictines of Solesmes in France.
This superb work, so far in ten large
volumes, is destined to contain many of
the great plain chant manuscripts of the
Middle Ages, reproduced pliototypically,
in the most scientific manner. For the

history of medieval music, in itself no

small province of mental culture, these
phototyped manuscripts are invaluable.

Thanks to the good offices of Commis¬
sioner of Labor Charles P Neill, there
will be no strike of conductors and
trainmen on the Baltimore and Ohio
Railroad. An agreement was reached
by which concessions were made by both
parties.

The Sunday Star of March 13 pays

quite a* tribute to the life of one of
Georgetown’s graduates, who has come
into prominence within recent years,
when it describes the rise of Francis J.
Kilkenny. It shows how merit with per-
severence always wins out. If the article
were headed in the nomenclature of the
“dime” novel, it might read, “From
Grass-cutter to Secretary to the Comp¬
troller of the Currency,” for it was the
humble task of cutting grass that first
engaged his attention on his arrival in
this country from Ireland sixteen years

ago. Since then his rise has been rapid;
but never has his love for the “Ould
Sod” decreased one bit. Now he has
succeeded in arousing a country-wide
interest in the “Home-Going Movement.”
According to the latest reports, over

50,000 Irishmen expect to return to Ire¬
land for a visit during the coming year;
which fact alone shows the energy and
perseverence of the originator of the
plan, of whom we have every reason to
be proud.

Wilfred B. Fetterman, A. B., ’52, pres¬
ident of the Central Council of Penn¬

sylvania of the Society of Saint Vincent
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dePaul, died on Wednesday, March 30,
at his home in Philadelphia. Born in
Pittsburg, February 28, 1822, he finished
his education at Georgetown. A few
years after his graduation from college
he entered the ranks of the Society of St.
Vincent de Paul and remained to the

■end one of its most zealous workers.

Solemn Requiem Mass was sung for the
repose of his soul in St. John the Evan¬
gelist’s Church, Philadelphia, the Satur¬
day following his death.

Another one of Georgetown's old “Old
Boys” passed away on April 1, at his
home in Poolesville, Maryland, at the
advanced age of seventy years. After
his graduation from Georgetown in 1858,
Dr. Edward Wootton took a course in
Medicine at the University of Maryland.
He had been practicing his profession
in Bethesda, Maryland, but a few years
when the Civil War broke out. Through¬
out the war, Dr. Wootton served in
the Confederate Army as surgeon in Col.
Elijah White’s battalion. For many

3rears he took an active interest in pol¬

itics and was considered an influential
leader in his party. He represented the
county in the State Senate, from 1889 to
1893, and previously served two terms
in the House of Delegates. Five sons
and one daughter survive him.

High Requiem Mass was celebrated
in the early part of this month at the
funeral of Daniel J. Slattery, LL. B., ’02,
who died after an intermittent illness at

the home of his father in this city. Af¬
ter his graduation from the Law School
he went to Kansas City, Missouri, where
lie was made editor of the Kansas City
Builders' Exchange, a monthly publica¬
tion devoted to the interests of the Mas¬
ter Builders’ Exchange. The year after
his arrival in Kansas City he became in¬
terested in city politics and was a candi¬
date for alderman, but was forced
through illness to abandon the personal
supervision of his campaign. Returning
east, he went to New York for treat¬

ment, but finding no relief, came on to
Washington. A delegation from the
local B. P. O. E. attended his funeral.
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An Incident of ’61
Francis X. Ward, ’59.

In the subjoined private letter to Robbin
Ruff, from a college mate of his of the
fifties, are given personal recollections by
the writer of an important incident in our
national history, in which the writer, at
least passive, played no insignificant
part, the attack made in the streets of
Baltimore upon the 6th Massachusetts
Regiment en route to Washington under
President Lincoln’s call for troops after
the fall of Sumter.

In the. decade of fifty the writer
of the letter, Francis X. Ward, of Balti¬
more, universally and affectionately
known as “Zep” Ward, secured in col¬
lege repute as a comedy star of the old
dramatic association and faithful habitue
of the “jug,” which as a rule claimed his
presence daily. Ah present, a vieus
moustache in Philadelphia, Frank is able
to drive good bargains with Greek and
Sicilian purveyors of dates and figs by
hurling at them ten or twelve lines of
Homer's Illiad or a chunk from an ode
of Sophocles; this, thanks to the persis¬
tent cultivation of memory by the recital
of penalty lines or tasks in “jug.”

Though denied in his college career
the advantages of the present student
generation of training on the gridiron
and diamond, Frank made a fairly good
centre rush in the ball game that came
off July 21, 1861, at Bull Run, between
representative Northern and Southern
teams under the coaches, McDowell and

Beauregard, even as in college with
harshly trained memory, he proved him¬
self a capable right or left tackle of any
Greek conjugation confronting him from
Fisk’s grammar.

My Dear Father James :
In compliance with my long deferred

promise, herewith find an account of the
affair of the 19th of April, 1861, when
the Sixth Massachusetts Regiment
passed through Baltimore en route to
Washington upon the call of President
Lincoln for the defence of the Capital.

“

quoque ipse miserrima vidi,
Et quorum pars fui”

It was an ideal spring day. Balti¬
more observed its usual quiet, business
was undisturbed and until the events

hereafter detailed, there was not the
slightest excitement.

The proclamation of President Lincoln
issued a few days before, calling for 75,-
000 troops for the defense of Washington,
was precautionary, and as such became
a subject of discussion and criticism, fa¬
vorable and adverse, throughout the Uni¬
ted States. The citizens of Baltimore
for the most part regarded it unfavora¬
bly and beyond personal, private, but
emphatic expression they made no sign
until the events and circumstances later
in the day.
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It is a remarkable fact that from the

ranks of the most outspoken and denun¬
ciatory, many became strong advocates
of the Union cause, and organized the
Union League Club. Some sought and
secured commissions in the Union Army
and Navy, winning distinction and—a
pension. Others cultivated the arts of
Peace but scorned to pass under the hag.
Tempora mutantur, etc. It is needless
to add that a great number enlisted in
the Confederate service. Tradition has
it that one of these enthusiasts, who sub¬
sequently graced the Supreme Bench of
Baltimore City, and since dead, started
alone, with a rusty musket at early dawn
on Sunday, April 21, to resist the re¬

ported advance of some “Northern horde
in a neighboring county which (I quote
him verbatim) dared pollute the sacred
soil of Maryland,” unwittingly lending
inspiration to our Randall,

“The despots heel is on thy shore,
Maryland, my Maryland.”

He did not, however, report for duty
in either army. Yet dauntless and mod¬
est withal, won his spurs after the war
as Colonel (Staff) in the Maryland
National Guard.

About noon of this eventful day I was

sitting with several others in the office
of a friend, when our attention was

called to a continuous line of men and

boys passing the door. Upon inquiring
we were informed that they were on the
way to see the Seventh New York Regi¬
ment pass through the city. Sharing
the pardonable curiosity of an orderly
crowd, and inspired by martial memories

of my command of the redoutable corps
of Georgetown College Cadets, I joined
the throng, expecting to witness the*
parade of this crack military organiza¬
tion. The objective point of the crowd
was the Philadelphia and Wilmington
depot, where the troops had disembarked.
There were massed about 500 men, vari¬
ously uniformed, some wearing light
blue overcoats, others blue uniforms,
some with Scotch, others with blue army

caps, all wearing equipments and armed
with muskets and bayonets. They were
under the command of officers, one of
whom informed me that they comprised
the Sixth Massachusetts Regiment and
a detachment of Philadelphia volunteers.

After a little delay and with instruc¬
tions from the commanding officer of the
police escort, without the slightest de¬
monstration from the crowd, they passed
out with steady step in the direction of
the depot at the western end of the city,
to embark for Washington, the citizens
lining the pavement and the police escort
between them and the troops who march¬
ed in the middle of the street. On the
march they had to cross a bridge which
was being repaired and it being the din¬
ner hour (noon) the carpenters, unaware
of any military display, had neglected to
remove the obstructions of timber scant¬

ling and trestles.
The head of the column passed

through these obstructions without any

difficulty, but a private at the rear
stumbled and fell, the force of his fall

causing the discharge of his musket, but
lie soon regained his position and con¬
tinued with the Regiment.

About two hundred yards further
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another soldier’s gun was discharged
over his shoulder.

Neither incident made any impression
upon the crowd following, but the sol¬
diers at the head of the column conclud¬

ing that these shots came from the crowd,
without any word of command, opened
indiscriminate fire, wounding and killing
many citizens and terrifying all.

Up to this time I walked by the side
of a Sergeant of Police on a line with
the Regimental colors.

Being unable like many in the crowd
to escape this unexpected attack, we

charged the soldiers with stones and
other missies and fired upon them with
their guns which the crowd had wrested
from them. In this attack a soldier de¬

liberately raised bis gun and aimed it at
me as I was closing in upon the troops
with the citizens in self-defence. Realiz¬

ing the situation, I saw that I had to take
my medicine, and halting at once, pulled
my hat down over my closed eyes, when
I felt something strike my right hip and
aroused by the remark “he’s dead,” I
opened my eyes, saw the troops panic
stricken in flight and turning ’round
saw a citizen lying upon the cobble
stones—dead.

Stooping down to assist others in his
removal, I noticed my trousers and vest
soaked with blood and only then realized
that I had been shot. A minnie bullet
at short range had crashed through my

right hip with such force that it entered
the stomach of the poor fellow behind
me, killing him instantly.

For the time being “further proceed¬
ings interested me no more,” and under
a renewed shower of bullets, I ran to

cover in a nearby warehouse, whence
kind friends removed me to my father’s
residence.

I found there Father O’Callighan, my
Professor in Rhetoric, 1858, at George¬
town College (sic) and at this date
President ot Loyola College, Baltimore.
Hearing that I had been mortally wound¬
ed and was dying, the holy man—may
God bless him—lost no time with his

spiritual aid.
At my cheerful welcome he saw that

1 was not in extremes and his countenance

brightened - with the remark, “my dear
boy, we used to say at college that a good
Guardian Angel was watching over you.”
I often have wondered what he meant.

You certainly know, and I certainly do,
that the records of the Jug Room for
four (undergraduate) years will hardly
verify the remark. But after all, he
may have meant that my record could
not have been worse. I ever bless his

memory and revere it.
Well, after three weeks surgical atten¬

tion and the careful nursing of my dear
mother, I reported for duty in the Con¬
federate Army at Richmond and served
until the surrender ot General Lee, at
Appomattox, April 9, 1865, without any
inconvenience from my wound and with¬
out further mishap.

History writes that the citizens of Bal¬
timore fired upon the Massachusett’s
soldiers on their way through Baltimore
for the defense of the Capital, but has
failed to state that they only did so when
those soldiers, with loaded guns, had in¬
hospitably entered a sister State which
had hospitably received them, and fired
indiscriminately upon the citizens, killing
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and wounding many—as their fore- With kindest regards and happy
fathers, on April ig, 1775, were fired memories of Lang Syne,
upon and slain by the British under
Major Pitcairn at Lexington. Frank X. Ward.
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Thomas S. Smith, ’12.

Georgetown, 10; M. A. C., 4. Menefee’s reach with third base occupied
The baseball season was opened on that enabled the Aggies to score. O'Con-

March 19th, and, as in previous years, nor fanned nine, winding up the game
the Blue and Gray won the annual game with two strikeouts.
with the Maryland Agricultural College.
Score, 10 to 4. Score:

Georgetown owed its victory to the Georgetown. AB H O A E
good pitching of O’Connor, who held Hunt, rf 5 2 2 1 o
the Aggies to five scattered hits. Al- Harbin, If 4 o o o o
though wild at times, O’Connor held his Murphy, cf 5 2 o o o
visitors in check when hits meant runs, Sitterd’g, 3b 4 1 o 1 o
and had it not been for his three wild Menefee, c 5 1 10 2 1
pitches, all of which were costly, he Cogan, 2b 3 1 2 3 o
would probably have scored a shutout. Gibson, ss 4 2 4 1 o
O’Connor had great speed, and Menefee Keenan, ib 3 o 9 1 1
proved a good catcher. O’Connor only O’Connor, p 4 2 o 2 1
gave two bases on balls during the after- :

noon, but neither of these proved costly. Totals 37 11 27 11 3
It was his inability to put the ball within
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M. A. C. AB IT O A E
Burns, If 3 1 3 0 1

Grason, c 4 1 9 1 2

Woodward. 2b. 4 0 1 0 1

Saunders, ib... 4 0 6 0 0

Shipley, ss 1 1 3 0

P. Goeltz, cf.. . 4 0 1 0 0

Ledman. 3b.... 3 1 1 2 1

Furniss, rf. . . . 3 1 2 0 0

A. Goeltz, p. . . 2 0 0 2 0

Wright, p 1 O

\

0 1 0

Totals 30 5 24 9 5

G. U 00007 0 3 0 x—-10

M. A. C 00010 0 3 0 ■ 4

Runs—Hunt, Harbin, Murphy, Sitter-
ding, Menefee, Cogan (2), Gibson (2),
Burns, Woodward, Shipley, and A.
Goeltz. First base on errors—G. U., 3;
M. A. C., 1. Left on bases—G. U., 7;
M. A. C., 2. First base on balls—Off
O’Connor, 2; off A. Goeltz, 2; off
Wright, 3. Innings pitched—by A.
Goeltz, 6; by Wright, 2. Hits made—
Off A. Goeltz, 6; off Wright, 5. Struck
out—By O’Connor, 9; by A. Goeltz, 4;

by Wright, 1. Two-base hits—Cogan
and O’Connor. Sacrifice fly—Eeenan.
Stolen bases—Sitterding (3), Menefee,
Cogan, Burns, and Grason. Double
plays—Hunt to Eeenan, Gibson to Fee-
nan to Menefee. Hit by pitcher—By
O’Connor, 2. Wild pitches—O’Connor,
3. Umpire—Mr. Handiboe. Time of
game—2 hours.

Georgetown, 8; Mt. St. Joseph, 7.
What was perhaps the most exciting

game of ball ever played on Georgetown

field was won from the Mt. St. Joseph
team, of Baltimore, by the Blue and Gray
aggregation on March 21st. Score 8
to 7.

It was one of those finishes which
caused a crowd to stand up and cheer
the Hill Top team to the echo, for they
overcame a big lead, tied the score in the
eighth inning by a great batting rally,
and then won the game in the eleventh.

When the eighth inning rolled around
Georgetown’s chances for victory looked
slim indeed. Ineffective pitching, some
loose fielding and a few bad breaks had
given the visitors a five-run lead, the
score being 7 to 2. Then came a fusil¬
lade of base hits which were mixed with
two slashing home run drives, one by
Gibson and the other by Dugan, and
honors were even.

Dugan’s performance was a most cred¬
itable one. He had not been in the

game, but was taken from the bench to
bat for Flannery, one of the pitchers.
Gibson’s terriffic clout had come a minute
before with two on the bases, and had
brought the score 7 to 5. There was one
man on when Dugan faced the pitcher,
for Feenan had doubled. Dugan swung
at the first ball pitched and met it square¬

ly on the nose. A line drive to right
center resulted. The ball went over the
embankment and the score was a tie.
Gibson’s drive had awakened the dis¬

couraged rooters, but Dugan’s home run
threw them into a frenzy.

In the last inning Tracv, for Mount
St. Joseph, drew a pass with one out, but
neither Scallon nor Brooks could bring
him in, the last named taking the count
on strikes. As has been said before,
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Georgetown won the game in their half
of this inning. Sitterding went out,
second to first. Menefee made his fourth
hit of the game, a terriffic liner to left.
Cogan came to his team’s rescue and
singled to right, the fielder juggled the
ball, and Menefee crossed the plate, win¬
ning one of the greatest games ever seen
on Georgetown field.

Score:

Georgetown. AB IT O A E
Hunt, rf . .. . 5 2 2 0 0

Connelly, If .... 6 1 1 0 0

Murphy, cf . .. . 6 2 0 1 1

Sitterding, 5b ... 6 0 2 1 0

Menefee, c 4 7 5 0

Cogan, 2b ■ •• • 5 2 1 3 0

Gibson, ss ,.. . 5 2 1 6 1

Feenan, ib ... 4 2 17 1 0

Wyrnard, p 0 0 3 0

O'Connor, p 0 0 2 0

Flannery, p 0 0 0 0

Gray, p 0 1 0 0

Dugan* 1 0 0 0

Totals •••48 16 t32 22 2

Mt. St. Joseph. AB H O A E
Lause, If • • • 5 2 I 0 1

Bain, cf • • • 5 1 J 0 0

McGrath, 3b 1 2 2 0

Williams, c ... 6 4 6 1 1

Tracev, 2b 2 2 5 0

Scallon, ib 2 Ed 0 1

Brooks, rf 1 3 0 1

Boyle, ss 2 2 2 2

Schaub, p 1 1 4 0

46 164:31 14 6

*Batted for Flannery in the eighth.
tWilliams out; hit by batted ball.
$One out when winning run was

scored.

Georgetown 2000000500 1—8
Mt. St. Joseph... .100401 1000o—7

Runs—Hunt, Murphy, Menefee (2),
Cogan, Gibson, Feenan, Dugan, Bain,
Williams (2), Tracey, Scallon, Boyle,
and Schaub. First base on errors—

Georgetown, 3. Left on bases—George¬
town, 6; Mount St. Joseph, 6. First base
on balls—Off Wyrnard, 1; off O’Connor,
2; off Gray, 1; off Schaub, 2. Innings
pitched—By Wyrnard, 4 1-3 ; by O’Con¬
nor, 2 2-3; by Flannery, 1 ; by Gray, 3.
Hits made—Off Wyrnard, 8; off O’Con¬
nor, 2; off Flannery, 2; off Gray, 4.
Struck out—By Wyrnard, 1 ; by Flan¬
nery, 1 ; by Gray, 2. Home runs—Gib¬
son and Dugan. Two-base hits—Fee-
nan, Williams, and Schaub. Sacrifice
hits—Cogan and Lause. Stolen bases—
Hunt (2), Connelly, Murphy, Feenan
and Tracey. Double play—Gibson to
Feenan to Menefee. Hit by pitcher—
By O’Connor, 1. Passed ball—Williams.
Umpire—Mr. Handiboe. Time of game
—2 hours and 20 minutes.

Georgetown, 7; Fordham, 21.‘
That Georgetown’s pitching staff was

none too formidable has been suspected
ever since the squad started practice,
but it remained for the team from Ford-
ham to give conclusive proof on the after¬
noon of March 23rd, that such is the
case. Score: Fordham, 21; George¬
town, 7.Totals
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Had the Blue and Gray aggregation
been fortunate enough to have an ef¬
fective twirler on the mound there would

unquestionably have been an interesting
struggle in which the Hilltoppers would
have stood a splendid chance for vic¬
tory, but with such pitching as was
dished up to the New York boys yester¬
day there was never a chance for any¬
thing but a defeat.

It was merely a slaughter which started
in the opening round and did not end
until the visitors had tired themselves
out chasing around the bases. George¬
town’s errors also proved costly.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf. • 3 1 1 0 1

Murphy, cf, p • 4 1 1 1 0

Flannery, p . 0 0 0 1 0

Sitterding, 3b • 3 1 0 4 0

Dugan, If •• 3 1 1 0 0

Menefee, c . . 4 1 6 1 1

Cogan, 2b 5 1 1 2 1

Gibson, ss 5 1 0 4 0

Feenan. ib • 4 1 15 0 0

Balzer, p . . 0 0 0 1 1

Wymard, p . 0 0 0 0 0

Connelly, cf , . 2 0 2 0 1

Harbin* . 1 0 0 0 0

Totals ■ 34 8 27 14 5
*Batted for Flannery in the ninth ining.

Fordham. AB H O A E
S. McC’thv, c .. 6 1 8 0 0

T. McC’thv, 2b . . 4 0 3 2 0

Scanlon, rf .. 6 2 0 0 0

Barry, rf . . 0 0 0 0 0

Mahoney, p, cf .. 6 4 3 3 1

Beckett, 3b 4 2 o 1 o
Schuess, ib 6 4 12 o 0
Gargan, rf 5 2 o o 0
McCaffery, ss 3 2 1 3 1
Sharkey, cf 4 1 o o o
Kehoe, p 1 o o 3 o

Quinn, p 1 o o 1 o

Totals 46 18 27 13 2

Georgetown .. 00220000 3— 7
Eordham 25 1 35032 o—21

Runs—Hunt, Murphy, Sitterding, Du¬
gan, Gibson, Feenan, S. McCarthy (2),
J. McCarthy (2), Scanlon (2), Mahoney
(4), Beckett (2), Schuess (2), Gargen
(3), McCaffery (3), Sharkey. First
base on errors—Georgetown, 2; Ford-
ham, 2. Left on bases—Georgetown,
5 ; Fordham, 7. First base on balls—
Off Balzer, 3; off Murphy, 2; off Ma¬
honey, 2 ; off Kehoe, 1; off Flannery, 1.

Innings pitched—By Balzer, 1 2/3; by
Wymard, 1/3 ; by Murphy, 5 ; by Flan¬
nery, 2 ; by Mahoney, 4; by Kehoe, 3;

by Quinn, 2. Hits—Off Balzer, 5; off
Murphy, 12; off Flannery, 1; off Ma¬
honey, 5; off Quinn, 3. Struck out—
By Balzer, 2: by Murphy, 5; by Ma¬
honey, 4; by Kehoe, 2; by Quinn, 2.
Home runs—Murphy, Sitterding, Gib¬
son, Gargan, McCaffery, Scanlon, Beck¬
ett. Three-base hits—Dugan, Scanlon,
Gargan. Two-base hits—McCaffery,
Mahoney. Sacrifice fly—Sitterding.
Sacrifice hit—J. McCarthy. Stolen
bases—Hunt, Murphy Dugan, J. Mc¬
Carthy, Beckett, McCaffery (2), Sharkey.
Hit by pitched ball—By Balzer, 1; by
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Flannery, i; by Quinn, 3. Passed balls
—Menefee, S. McCarthy. Umpire—
Mr. Handiboe. Time of game—2 hours
and 10 min.

Georgetown, 7; Ursinus, 2.

Heavy hitting on the part of George¬
town, coupled with good fielding and
the inability of Ursinus to connect safely
with the delivery of Balzer and'O’Connor,
tells the story of the Blue and Gray’s
third victory of the season on the af¬
ternoon of March 24th. Score, 7 to 2.

The Georgetown players put up an en¬

tirely different article of hall than they
did the previous day against Fordham,
for their pitchers were in fine fettle,
and the team worked under a comforta¬
ble lead after the second inning. Ur¬
sinus was helpless before the great work
of Balzer and O’Connor, the former
pitching six innings and the latter three.
Two hits were made off each of these

pitchers and both allowed the same num-
number of runs. As in the previous
games, Georgetown showed unusual bat¬
ting strength, and fielded like veterans.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf 4 0 0 0 0

Murphy, cf 4 3 2 0 0

Sitterding, 3b.... 4 3 0 2 1

Dugan, If 4 0 2 0 0

Menefee, c 4 0 7 1 0

Cogan, 2b 4 0 1 2 1

Gibson, ss 4 1 4 4 0

Feenan, ib 3 1 10 0 0

Balzer, p 3 2 1 3 o
O’Connor, p 1 o o o oW , p . .

Totals 35 10 27 12 2

Ursinus. AB H O A E
Starr, 3b 3 1 0 2 0

West, if 3 0 1 0 0

Horton, p 4 0 1 1 0

Ponall, c 4 1 5 0 1

Palmer, cf. .. . 4 0
%

4 0 0

Kichline, ss. . . 3 1 1 2 0

Isenberg, 2b.. 4 0 1 3 1

Gay, ib 3 1 7 0 0

McNeel, rf. . . .
2 0 4 0 0

Totals 30 4 24 8 2

Georgetown . . . 15000 0 1 0 X--7
Ursinus . 10000 0 0 0 1--2

Runs—Murphy (3), Sitterding, Fee-
nan, Balzer, Gibson, Starr, and Palmer.
First base on errors—Georgetown, 1;
Ursinus, 2. Left on bases—George¬
town, 5 : Ursinus, 4. First base on balls
—Off Balzer, 2; off O’Connor, 1; off
Horton, 1. Innings pitched—By Balzer,
6; by O’Connor, 3. Hits made—off Bal¬
zer, 2; off O’Connor, 2. Struck out—
By Balzer, 3; by O’Connor, 4; by Hor¬
ton, 5. Home runs—Sitterding and Bal¬
zer. Three-base hit—Sitterding. Sac¬
rifice hit—West. Stolen bases—Hunt,
Sitterding, and Starr. Double play—
Gibson to Cogan to Feenan. Wild pitch
—O’Connor. Passed ball—Ponall. Um¬

pire—Mr. Handiboe. Time of game—
1 hour and 30 minutes.
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Georgetown, 7; Princeton, 7.
Georgetown and Princeton battled for

nine innings to a tie on Georgetown field
on the afternoon of March 26th. It was

one of the most interesting games ever
witnessed at the Hilltop, and when Um¬
pire Betts called the game at the end of
the final round both sides had scored
seven runs.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf 5 1 0 0 0

Murphy, cf 5 0 0 0 1

Sitterding, 3b .... 5 0 1 4 1

Menefee, c .... 4 3 8 3 0

Dugan, If .... 5 3 2 0 0

Cogan, 2b .... 4 0 1 2 0

Gibson, ss .... 4 1 1 3 0

Feenan, ib .... 4 1 14 0 0

Gray, p .... 3 0 0 3 1

Wymard, p .... 0 0 0 0 0

Harbin* .... 0 0 0 0 0

Totals ••••39 9 27 15 3

Princeton. AB H O A E
Ballin, If ....4 1 2 0 0

Bard, cf .... 5 2 1 0 0

Cunningham, rf.... .... 5 1 1 0 0

Warwick, 2b .... 5 3 2 3 2

Reed, ss .... 5 1 4 7 0

Sam White, 3b. . . . .... 5 1 0 1 1

Sterrett, ib ... . 4 2 11 0 0

Dawson, c .... 3 1 6 0 0

Greenbaum, p ....4 0 0 4 1

Totals 40 12 27 15 4

*Batted for Gray in the eighth inning.

Georgetown .... 20 1002 10 1—7
Princeton 00300031 o—7

Runs—Hunt, Murphy (2), Sitterding,
Menefee (2), Dugan, Ballin (2), Bard
(2), Warwick (2), and Reed. First
base on errors—Georgetown, 2; Prince¬
ton, 1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 5;.
Princeton, 4. First base on balls—Off
Gray, 1 ; off Greenbaum, 2. Innings
pitched—By Gray, 8; by Wymard, 1.
Hits made—Off Gray, 12. Struck out—
By Gray, 4; by Wymard, 3; by Green¬
baum, 4. Home runs—Dugan and War¬
wick. Two-base hit—Menefee. Sacri¬
fice hit—Sterrett. Stolen bases—Mur¬
phy, Menefee, Ballin (2), and Reed.
Wild pitch—Greenbaum. Passed ball—
Dawson. Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of
game—2 hours and 20 minutes.

Georgetown, 3; Princeton, 9.
The Orange and Black of Princeton

triumphed over the Blue and Gray of
Georgetown, Monday afternoon, March
28th, 9 to 3. The poor showing made
by the Hilltop boys can be directly attri¬
buted to the wildness of their pitchers
and to poor baseball luck. Every break
the Georgetown ball tossers were guilty
of proved costly to them, while Prince¬
ton succeeded several times in getting
out of bad holes brought about by their
errors by the good work of Steve White,
their star pitcher.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf 4 2 0 0 0

Murphy, cf 0 4 0 0

Sitterding, 3b 4 2 0 1 1
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Menefee, c . . . . 4 1 7 2 0

Dugan, If 1 4 0 0

Gibson, ss .... 4 2 2 0 1

Feenan, ib .... 3 0 6 0 1

Cogan, 2b . . . . 4 0 0 1 0

Wymard, p 0 0 1 0

Balzer, p .... 3 0 0 2 1

Totals ....30 8*'23 7 4

Princeton. AB H O A E
Ballin, If .... 3 1 0 0 0

Bard, cf . . . . 4 0 3 0 0

Cunningham, rf. . . . .... 5 1 0 1 0

Warwick, 2b . . . . 5 0 0 1 1

Reed, ss ....4 3 0 1 0

Sam White, 3b. . . . .... 3 0 3 2 0

Sterrett, ib .... 3 1 7 0 0

Dawson, c .... 3 0 11 0 1

Steve White, P. . . . .... 1 0 0 2 0

Totals ....31 6 24 7 2

*Sam White out for interference.
Game called in eighth inning; dark-

Sam White and Steve White. Stolen

bases—Murphy, Sitterding, Ballin, Bard,
Reed, and Sterrett. Hit by pitcher—By
Wymard, i. Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time
of game—2 hours and 25 minutes.

Georgetown, 3; Holy Cross, 14.

Georgetown went down to defeat
March 29 before Holy Cross in a poorly
played game by 14 to 3.

The Hilltoppers were away off color
in their fielding, and this, coupled with
their pitcher’s wildness, gave Holy Cross
an easy victory.

While Georgetown fielded erratically,
Holy Cross put up an exhibition that has
not been equaled on the Blue and Gray
field for many a day. Mahoney, Jones,
and Crawley vied with each other in
hair-raising pick-ups, stops and throws,
while Flynn, at the initial corner, gath¬
ered in every wild heave that came in
his direction.

nes-s.

Georgetown 10000 10 1—3
Princeton 0404 1 00 o—9

Runs—Plunt, Murphy (2), Ballin,
Bard, Cunningham, Reed, Sterrett (2),
Dawson, and Steve White (2). First
base on errors—Georgetown, 1 ; Prince¬
ton, 4. Left on bases—Georgetown, 8;
Princeton, 5. First base on balls—Off
Wymard, 4; off Balzer, 3; off White, 5.
Innings pitched—By Wymard, 1 1-3 ; by
Balzer, 6 2-3. Hits made—Off Wy¬
mard, .1; off Balzer, 5. Struck out—By
Wymard, 1; by Balzer, 4; by White, 8.
Home run—Sterrett. Sacrifice hits—

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E

Plunt, rf ... 4 0 1 0 0

Murphy, cf ••• 3 0 1 0 0

Sitterding, 3b ... 4 0 4 3 2

Dugan, If •••3 1 2 0 0

Nolan, c 0 0 0 0

Duffy, c 0 6 0 2

Gibson, ss ... 4 2 2 1 2

M. O’Connor, ib. . . •••3 1 7 0 1

Cogan, 2b 0 1 4 0

W. O’Connor, p • • • 3 0 0 1 4

Totals . . .27 4 24 9 11

Holy Cross AB H O A E
Mahoney, ss • • • 3 0 1 2 1
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Wihalen, cf 4 o o o o
Flynn, ib 4 2 10 o o
Tones, 2b 4 o 3 1 o
Burns, rf 5 1 o O o
Craig, If 5 1 1 o o
Crawley, 3b 5 2 o 2 o
Spillane, c 3 o 9 2 1
Foley, p 4 3 o 2 1

Totals 37 9 24 9 3

Georgetown 0101010 o— 3
Holy Cross 08002 3 1 o—14

Runs—Mahoney (2), Whelan, Flynn
(2), Jones, Burns, Craig (2), Crawley
(2), Spillane (2), Foley, and Duffy (3).
First base on errors—Georgetown, 1;

Holy Cross, 5. First base on balls—Off
Foley, 5; off-O’Connor, 3. Struck out—
By Foley, 9; by O’Connor, 5. Three-
base hit — Gibson. Two-base hits —

Burns, Foley, and M. O’Connor. Sacri¬
fice fly—Whalen. Stolen bases—Maho¬
ney, Whalen, Craig, Crawley, Burns,
Murphy and Duffy. Double plays—Sit-
terding to M. O’Connor; Gibson (unas¬
sisted). Hit by pitcher—By O’Connor,
Jones and Mahoney; by Foley, Dugan.
Wild pitches—Foley, 1; O’Connor, 2.
Passed balls—Spillane, Duffy and Nolan.
Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—2
hours.

Georgetown, 2; Cornell, 8.
Poor fielding behind Wymard, coupled

with the wildness of the big twirler, en¬
abled Cornell to romp off with an eight¬
inning game against Georgetown by a
score of 8 to 2, on March 30th.

Georgetown played the same listless

ball yesterday as she has done in the
four games previous and the Ithacans
were never in danger of defeat.

Georgetown AB H 0 A E
Hunt, rf 4 1 1 0 0

Murphy, cf 4 1 3 0 1

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

Dugan, If 2 0 1 1 0

Duffy, c 3 1 6 0 0

Gibson, ss 3 0 3 1 1

O’Connor, ib 3 0 7 0 0

Cogan, 2b 3 0 1 6 1

Wvmard, p 3 0 0 2 2

Flannery, p 0 0 0 1

Totals .... 28 3 24 12 7

Cornell. AB H O A E
Magner, ss 1 1 1 3 0

Owens, rf 3 1 1 0 0

Thompson, If 1 0 1 0 0

Rutherford, If. . . . 2 0 0 0 0

Lally, c 3 0 11 0 0

Judson, cf 5 1 1 0 0

Matchner, 2b 2 1 0 1 0

Watson, ib 4 1 9 0 0

Howard, 3b 3 2 0 1 1

Goodwillie, p 4 0 0 2 0

Totals .... 28 7 24 7 1

Georgetown 0000 0 0 1 1--2

Cornell 0 1 1 1 2 2 0 1—8

Runs—Murphy, Dugan, Owens (s0*
Magner (4), Matchner, Watson. First
base on errors—Georgetown, 1; Cornell,
2. Left on bases—Georgetown, 4; Cor¬
nell, 10. First base on balls—off Wy¬
mard, 8; off Goodwillie, 1. Innings
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pitched—By Wymard, 7; by Flannery, 1 .

Hits made—Off Wymard, 7. Struck
out—By Wymard, 4; by Goodwillie, 9;

by Flannery, 1. Home run—Murphy.
Two-base hit—Hunt. Sacrifice flies—

Cogan, Lally. Sacrifice hits—Owens,
Bally.

Georgetown, 8; Cornell, 7.

Georgetown came into her own March
31st, outplayed Cornell at every angle of
the game, and when Umpire Betts called
a halt to the hostilities after eight innings
the Blue and Gray had a total of 8 runs
to the visitors’ 7.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf 4 2 1 0 0

Murphy, cf 4 3 1 0 0

Sitterding, 3b. . . . 4 2 0 3 1

Dugan, If 4 1 1 0 0

Gibson, ss 4 0 1 3 1

Feenan, ib 3 1 14 0 0

Waldron, c 4 0 3 2 0

Cogan. 2b 4 2 2 1 0

Balzer, p 4 0 0 2 0

Totals •••• 35 11* 23 11 2

Cornell. AB BI O A E

Magner, ss 3 1 1 3 0

Owens, If 3 1 0 0 0

Gordon, rf 3 1 0 0 0

Williams, c 4 1 13 0 3
Judson, cf . . . . . 4 0 1 0 0

Matchner, 2b 3 1 1 2 0

Watson, ib 4 2 8 0 1

Isett, 3b 4 1 0 1 1

Carvajal, p 1 1 0 2 0

Abbott, p 0 0 0 1 1

Goodwillie, p o o o 1 o
Rutherfordt 1 o o o o

Totals 30 9 24 10 6
*Judson out ; hit by batted ball.
tBatted for Abbott in fifth inning.

Georgetown 1043000 o—8
Cornell 20 1 4000 o—7

Runs—Hunt (2), Murphy (3), Sitter-
ding, Gibson, Cogan, Wagner (2),
Owens, Gordon, Matchner, Watson, and
Abbott. First base on errors—G. U.,
2; Cornell, 2. Left on bases—G. U., 8;
Cornell, 5. First base on balls—Off Bal-
zer, 1; off Carvajal, 2; off Abbott, 3;
off Goodwillie, 1. Innings pitched—
By Carvajal, 2 1-3; by Abbott, 1 1-3; by
by Goodwillie, 4. Hits made—off Car¬
vajal, 6; off Abbott, 4; off Goodwillie,
i.- Struck out—By Carvajal, 4; by Ab¬
bott, 2; By Goodwillie, 6; by Balzer, 3.
Three-base hit—Hunt. Sacrifice hits—

Sitterding, Owens, and Gordon. Stolen
bases—Hunt, Sitterding, Dugan, Gibson,
Cogan (2), Gordon, and Williams.
Double play—Matchner to Watson. Hit
by pitcher—By Balzer, 1. Wild pitch—
Balzer. Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of
game—1 hour and 55 minutes.

Georgetown, o; Penn., 8.
Georgetown suffered its first shut-out

of the season , Pennsylvania
turning the trick through the excellent
pitching of Schultz. The score was 8
to o.

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Blunt, rf 3 o 4 o 1

Murphy, cf 3 o 1 o 1



300 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

Sitterding, 3b 4 2 1 1 o
Dugan, If 4 1 1 o o
Pi Ison, ss 4 o 2 5 2
Feenan, ib 3 o 12 2 1
Waldron, c 3 o 3 o o
Cogan, 2'b 3 o 3 2 o
Flannery, p 3 o o 3 1
Harbin* 1 o o o o

Totals .. .31 3 2 7 13 6

U. of Pa. AB H: 0 A E
A. Thayer, cf ... 4 0 1 0 0

Aldendifer, 2b ... 4 2 2 3 1

Wood, If •• • 5 2 1 0 0

Schultz, p ••• 5 1 1 2 0

Hayden, ib • • • 3 0 8 1 0

Smith, rf ••• 5 0 0 0 0

Deacon, ss ... 2 0 1 0 0

S. Thayer, ss .. . 0 0 0 0 1

Plawk, c ... 4 0 11 1 0

Smiley, 3b ... 4 0 2 2 0

— - — . -—

Totals . .36 5 27 9 2

*Batted for Feenan

Georgetown .... 00

in ninth.
0000 0 0 0—0

Penna 10 010 3 2 0 1—-8

Runs—A. Thayer, Aldendifer (4),
Wood, Schultz, and Hayden. First base
on errors—Georgetown, 2 ; Pennsylvania,
4. Left on bases—Pennsylvania, 7;
Georgetown, 5. First base on balls—
Off Flannery, 2. Struck out—By Flan¬
nery, 3; by Schultz, 11. Sacrifice hit—
Hayden. Stolen bases—Sitterding, S.
Thayer, and Smiley. Hit by pitcher—
By Schultz, 2; by Flannery, 3. Wild
pitch—Flannery. Umpire—Mr. Betts.
Time of game—1 hour and 40 minutes.

Georgetown, 3; Penn., 11.

Playing in a completely demoralized
condition, Georgetown lost its second
contest to Pennsylvania, April 2nd, but
thanks to a couple of timely wallops, a
shut-out was averted. The figures on
this occasion were 11 to 3.

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Hunt, rf 3 1 1 0 0

Murphy, cf 3 2 0 0 0

Sitterding, 3b 3 0 3 1 0

Dugan, If 4 1 3 0 0

Gibson, ss 2 0 0 3 4

Gaynor, 2b 1 1 2 0 0

Cogan, 2b, ss 3 0 2 5 0

Feenan, ib 4 0 9 0 0

Waldron, c 3 1 5 1 2

Smith, c 0 2 0 0

Gray, p 1 1 0 2 0

N. (PConnor, p. . . . 1 0 0 1 0

Harbin* 1 0 0 0 0

M. O’Connort 0 0 0 0

Totals 31 7 27 u 6

U. of Pa. AB PI 0 A E

A. Thayer, cf .... 3 3 1 0 0

Aldendifer, 2b . .. . 4 0 3 2 0

Wood, If .... 5 1 3 0 0

Marshall, p .... 3 1 0 1 0

Hayden, ib . .. . 3 2 5 0 0

Smith, rf . .. . 4 2 1 0 0

Deacon, ss . .. . 5 0 1 3 0

Cozzens, c . .. . 4 0 9 0 0

Smiley, 3b .... 5 2 4 1 2

Totals 36 11 27 7 2
*Batted for Gray in fourth.
i'Batted for Waldron in eighth.
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Georgetown ....o i i oooo i o— 3
Pennslyvania ..03220013 o—11

Runs—Murphy, Dugan, Cogan, A.
Thayer (2), Aldendifer, Marshall, Hay¬
den (2), Smith (3), Smiley (2). First
base on errors—Georgetown, 1 ; Pennsyl¬
vania, 3. Left on bases—Georgetown.
5; Pennsylvania, 7. First base on balls
—Off Gray, 2 ; off O’Connor, 2; off Mar¬
shall, 1. Innings pitched—By Gray, 4:

by O’Connor, 5. Hits made—Off Gray,
6; off O’Connor, 5. Struck out—By
Gray, 1; by O’Connor, 3; by Marshall,
9. Home runs—Murphy, Thayer (2),
Smith, and Smiley. Three-base hit—
Smith. Sacrifice fly—Aldendifer. Sac¬
rifice hit—Aldendifer. Stolen bases—

Thayer (5), Smiley, Murphy, Sitterding,
and Cogan (2). Hit by pitcher—By
Gray, 3; by O’Connor, 1; by Marshall,
2. Wild pitch — O’Connor. Umpire—
Mr. Betts. Time of game—1 hour and
47 minutes.

Georgetown, 2; Lafayette, 7.
Two innings of ragged ball playing

behind Balzer, coupled with his wildness
and De Mott’s home run after the side
should have been retired, tells the story
of Georgetown’s defeat by Lafayette on
the hilltop diamond April 6th. The
score was 7 to 2.

Georgetown. AB FI O A E
Hunt, rf 5 1 4 0 0

Murphy, cf 3 0 2 0 0

Sitterding, ss 4 1 2 2 2

Dugan. If 4 0 0 0 0

Gibson. 2b 4 1 1 1 1

Cogan. 3b 4 2 2 5 0

Waldron, c 0 5 1 0

Feenan, ib 2 11 0 0

Balzer, p 0 0 3 0

Totals 7 27 12 3

Lafayette. AB H O A E
Norris, ib 0 5 0 0

Steckel, ss 0 1 0 2

Kellv, rf 0 1 0 0

DeMott, p 3 1 3 0

Conover, c 0 12 0 0

Mellon, 2b 0 1 1 0

Williams, 3b 0 2 0 1

Altchener, If 4 1 4 0 0

Fager, cf. 1 4 2 0 0 0

Totals 35 6 27 4 3

Georgetown 1 1 000000 o—2

Lafayette 33000001 o—7

Runs—Hunt, Cogan, Norris, Steckel,
Kelly, De Mott (3), Fager. First base
on errors—G. U., 3; Lafayette, 3. Left
on bases—G. U., 6; Lafayette, 6. First
base on balls—Off Balzer, 4. Struck out
—By Balzer, 5 ; by De Mott, 11. Home
run De Mott. Three-base hit — De
Mott. Two-base hits—Feenan and Co¬

gan. Sacrifice hits—Murphy. Stolen
bases—Sitterding, Altchener. Umpire—
Mr. Betts. Time of game—One hour
and forty-five minutes.

Georgetown, 1; Catholic University, 9.
Georgetown’s baseball hopes were

dealt a crushing blow April 9th, when
the team from the Catholic University
administered a 9 to 1 defeat on the Blue
and Gray aggregation.
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Georgetown. AB IT O A E
Hunt, rf ••• 5 0 0 0 0

Murphy, cf • • • 5 0 2 0 0

Sitterding, ss 3 0 5 5 1

Dugan, If ... 2 0 1 1 0

Menefee, c ... 4 0 7 0 0

Gibson, 2b ....3 2 2 3 2

Cogan, 3b ... 4 0 2 2 1

Feenan, ib • • • 3 0 8 0 0

Flannery, p ... 0 0 0 1 0

Balzer, p • • • 3 0 0 0 2

Connelly* ... 1 1 0 0 0

— — — —

Totals
* Batted for Balzer

• • 33 3
in ninth.

27 12 6

Cath. Univ. AB H O A E
Deveries, rf • • • 5 1 1 0 0

Widmeyer. 3b .. . 4 1 1 0 0

Tobin. 2b ••• 5 3 3 4 0

Hessler, ib ... 4 0 8 0 0

McDonald, c ... 4 3 9 0 0

Kellev, ss ■■■ 5 l 0 3 4
Clancv, If .. . 4 0 2 0 1

McGreedy, cf 5 1 2 0 0
Green, p 4 o 1 2 0

Totals 40 10 27 9 5

Georgetown ... 00000000 1—1
Catholic Univ.. .51000030 o—9

Runs—Connelly, Widmeyer (2),
Tobin, (2), Hessler (2), McDonald, and
Kelley (2). First base on errors—

Georgetown, 5; C. U., 5. Left on bases
—Georgetown, 9; C. U., 6. First base
’on balls—Off Balzer, 3; off Green, 4.

Innings pitched—By Flannery, 1 ; by Bal¬
zer, 8. Struck out—By Flannery, 1; by
Balzer, 4 ; by Green, 8. Three-base hits
—Tobin (2). Stolen bases—Dugan.
Gibson, Connelly, Deveries, Hessler, and
Kelley. Double plays—Sitterding to Gib¬
son to Feenan. Hit by Pitcher—By
Flannery, 1. Umpire—Mr. Handiboe.
Time of game—1 hour and 55 minutes.


