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EDITORIAL.

Another year in the life of Tm;
Georgetown College: Journal has run
its course. For the thirty-eighth time one
man has laid aside the onerous role of ed¬
itor and a new one essayed his place. It so

happens that in the present instance, the
new one is very new and very unpracticed,
and yet, new and nnpracticed though he
lie. he casts about in vain for something
new to sav—for something that has not
already been practiced a thousand times.

Two old settlers sat smoking once, in
their cabin far away in the back woods.
No woman's hand had ever desecrated
that sanctum, and grime reigned supreme.
The conversation veered around from

State politics to cooking.
"Yaas,” said the elder of the two, with

a drawl, “I did get one o’them there cook
books wunst, but I never could do nothin’
with it.”

“How was that?” inquired the other,
“What was the hitch?”

“Waal,” was the answer, “every one
o'them receits begun in the same way
with the same words. Every one o’ ’em
started off with, ‘take a clean dish’, and
I never got no further.”

And he slowly replaced his old black
clay pipe in his mouth and fell to ruminat¬

ing sadly on the narrow outlook that
lay before him.

The plight of your new editor is not
wholly different. Every bit of sugges¬
tion from without and of inspiration
from within unites in advising, “be
original,” but how to be original—there’s
the rub. All attempts seem to lose them¬
selves in the lonely, thread-bare plaint,
“Why do not the College students show
greater interest in the College Journal.”
Now this thought is as far from original
as a thought can be, but nevertheless it
is the only one, just at the present mo¬
ment, that is really apropos. Many
words might be uttered far more worthy
of the name, GEORGETOWN, and far
more is keeping with the brilliant his¬
tory of Georgetown’s college paper, but
somehow, any words but these sound
hypocritical and out of place. The bald
truth stares us in the face that during
the past year practically the entire au¬
thorship of The Journal has been con¬
fined to the disgracefully small number
of about a dozen students. There are

over one hundred students in the College
and nearly one thousand in the Univer¬
sity, to every one of whom the columns
of Tile Journal are always open, and
from every one of whom manuscrpts
are even solicited, not only through the-
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should-be powerful motives of self-help
and school patriotism, but also by the
grosser inducement of pecuniary reward.
When therefore we are advised that dur¬

ing- a whole year Thu Journal has de¬
pended for its continued existence upon
a mere handful of the students, we are

forced to the conclusion that one of two

things is true: either that the student-
body of Georgetown is woefully lacking
in literary ability or else that public
opinion in the student-body, with respect
to Thu Journal has become sadly cor¬
rupted.

The first alternative is impossible of
admission. No one at all familiar with
the intelligent, quick-witted and classi¬
cally-educated men of Georgetown will
ever admit that they are the inferiors of
the men of Harvard, Princeton or any
other school in intellectual attainment or

in power of expression. Why, even a

majority of the students themselves ad¬
mit that they are good writers, and we
have even heard some of them confess
to being poets.

Why then is there such a dearth of lit¬
erary produce in evidence? We must
look to the second alternative for the
answer. From some unknown and un¬

knowing cause the attitude of students
toward Tliu Journal has undergone a

change from one of keen interest and
just pride, to an obtuse indifference.
Time was when Thu Georgetown Jour¬
nal ranked among the leading collegiate
publications of the country. Its volun¬
tary and eager contributors were far
more numerous than its space could ac¬

commodate, and to have an article ac¬

cepted and published was esteemed an
honor worthy one’s best efforts. To-day
how different. Far from being eagerly
contributed, matter must be sought after
and even begged, and far from being so
abundant as to compel a discerning selec¬
tion of the most representative for pub¬
lication, it scarce fills the abbreviated
pages of a sadly contracted Journal.

It is hard to explain the import of this
falling off of interest—this unwonted
apathy to things literary. Surely the
power to write clear, forceful English
is just as essential an accomplishment to
the educated gentleman as ever it was—
and indeed far more essential. And

surely The Journal offers as good op¬

portunities as ever for the cultivation of
this power. Must we then conclude that
the present generation is less ambitious
than that of its fathers? Or, worse still,
are the men of Georgetown less ambi¬
tious than those of other schools?

Fellow students, you alone can answer
these questions, and your answer will be
embodied in the quality of next year’s
Journals and through them will be
made to a hundred other schools and to

a thousand Alumni subscribers who are

wondering.
We shall do- our best to carry forward

the good work so admirably begun by
our predecessor, and if each of you will
take it upon himself to write even a sin¬
gle story in the course of the year (the
summer vacation is an excellent time to

seek inspiration), we may be assured of
success and of the speedy rejuvenation
of the one-time renowned Georgetown

Journal.
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Conflict of Eloquence In Shakespeare’s
“Julius Caesar.”

Frank H. Burke, ’12.

Some critic of by-gone years has said,
-and wisely, too, that we may choose
-either of two methods in order to obtain
a clear perception and appreciation of
the genius of Shakespeare and the im¬
mensity of his mental range—we may
read one of his greatest works or all of
his productions. Perhaps no other au¬
thor has ever possessed the ability to
crowd within the narrow confines of a

single book so wonderful a diversity and
intensity of passion as the Bard- of Avon.
Shakespeare was more tlhan a compiler
-of histories and fictions, actuated by the
desire to contribute morsels destined to

tickle the literary palates of his readers;
he was a student of Man and of Life.
His knowledge was bounded by no fixed
frontiers; he devoted his interest and en¬

ergy to no single art or science. He
eagerly sought out every source of in¬
formation, he delved into every mine of
knowledge, he embraced every form of
the wisdom and lore of men, and, above
all, he followed with the eye of philoso¬
phical reasoning’ the characters engraved
upon the sordid page of life. He was a
man of diversified knowledge, possessing
an unlimited store of facts, theories and
'established laws. This treasure he com¬

bined with his own marvelous gifts of im¬
agination, originality and surpassing
beauty and richness of diction. Hence, it

came to pass that his subjects were count¬
less, his themes all blessed with the un¬

usual gift of distinction, his methods of
development as unlike one another as his
works collectively are peculiarly different
from those of the swarm of imitators who
followed him. Moreover, in the analysis
of many of his works, the fact is made
manifest to the thinking student that
more than one theme exists. In some

cases, close reasoning will reveal to us
that, of the several clearly drawn lines
of thought and action, no one “motif”
can be selected as predominant; they
must all be coordinated. No more

striking example of the truth t>f this
statement exists than may be found in
the tragedy of “Julius Caesar”.

Every student of Shakespeare, even
the most casual of readers who is en¬

dowed with ordinary powers of critical
analysis, is well acquainted with the gen¬
erally accepted theme of “Julius Caesar,”
—the triumph of the force emanating
from the personality and influence of Cae¬
sar, which so closely follows the action of
Nemesis in the productions of the old
Greek masters. But how many have
sought out or discovered the underlying
idea which forms the foundation of this

imposing dramatic edifice? I refer to
the importance in this play of the powers
of eloquence, the influence which this art
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sways throughout the action, the con¬
tinual conflict which arises to its climax
in the superbly subtile peroration of An¬
tony in the Roman Forum. Shakespeare
knew Rome as well as he did his own

struggling, morally degenerated England.
He knew the powers which ruled the
mistress-city of the world in the days of
the Conqueror of Gaul as clearly as he
perceived and diagnosed the passions
which swayed and threatened to destroy
the land of his birth. And lie under¬
stood that in the rating of those powers,
eloquence was entitled to the place of
supremacy. It was the age of the dem¬
agogue, the day which, called for the man
of magnetism, gifted with fluency of
speech, quickness of wit and subtilety of
expression. The “turbi Remi” had need
of a master, a leader; the man who would
rule men in those days must needs have
the ability to face them calmly and garb
his thoughts in such a way as to pro¬
cure obedience through pleasure and
servility through admiration. Shakes¬
peare was too profound a student to pass
over an item of -such importance; and,
since with him every fact was a seasoned
tool, he developed what some critics name

as his greatest, most equably balanced
tragedy, by means of a steadily aug¬
mented opposition of the personal powers
of persuasion.

The contribution of this scheme to the
effectiveness of the general plot and the
definition of character can hardly be
over-valued. In no other production
of the master’s pen, does he so scientifi¬
cally and artfully play upon the sensibili¬
ties and passions of his audience through

the instrumentality of the individual char¬
acters. The well-weighed arguments,
the fluent diction, the selection of illus¬
trations and tableaux insensibly render
the modern audience one with the sway¬

ing, turbulent, toga-clad mob that be¬
sieges the unreal Forum and raises its
impulsive shouts of approval and sullen
murmurs of disapprobation. Every¬
where, in every scene, the power of per¬
suasion is evident, whether we hearken
with bated breath to the honeyed words
that fall upon the eagerly attentive ears
of a maddened populace, or weigh the
arguments that are cunningly inserted
in the quiet conversation of important
characters.

We listen with breathless interest to

the dialogue of Brutus and Cassius and
note with a vague feeling of dismay the
gradual wavering of "the noblest Roman
of them all” beneath the wearing effect
of the insidious, stealthy attack of wily
Cassius. We are brought to feel, and
share, almost unconsciously, the strong
influence exerted upon Brutus by the
coarse and cynical narration of Casca,
whose way has already been, paved by
Cassius’ finer craft. Brutus loses a cause

and does not realize that he has lost. The
attack has been so artfully arranged that
he withdraws, not bowed in acknowledge¬
ment of his defeat, but proudly erect in
the deluded belief that he has won a glo¬
rious victory, in that he has conquered
himself. This scene is, beyond a doubt,
one of the most striking exhibitions of
Shakespeare’s knowledge of human char¬
acter—its ruling passions, its vulnerable
weaknesses.
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Therefore, when the time is at hand
for the supreme and inevitable clash be¬
tween the revolutionists and the par¬
tisans of the murdered dictator, when the
mutilated body of Caesar lies in melan¬
choly state in the Forum, when the be¬
wildered populace is clamoring for infor¬
mation upon whose skillful narration de¬
pends the mastery of Rome, then does
oratorical ability openly assume its right¬
ful place of importance. The first to
speak, the man who is fated to be op¬

posed by the consumate art of Antony,
is the noble but misguided and, as re¬
sults prove, incompetent Brutus. He
delivers his plea. His motives stand
forth as noble, unselfishly patriotic and
in every respect worthy of the man; and,
in despite of this, he fails. His arrange¬
ment is too deliberate, too studied and
too artificial. His speech appeals to the
intellect; it does not touch the heart. The
mob is in no mood to lend itself to ap¬

preciation of sonorous diction and ar¬
tistic construction. Again, the impres¬

sion left is favorable but it dose not

incite to action. He leaves his hearers
in a contemplative mood, thus ruining
his' own cause by preparing them for
the soul-stirring words of Caesar’s dear¬
est friend.

We need no critical analysis of the
speech that follows; it is too well-known
to require an elaborate and extensive
review. Suffice' it to say, that it is a
wonderful exhibition of the possibilities
of oratory, rich in every device, calcu¬
lated to arouse the direst passions against
an adversary. Pity, grief, ambition,
greed, anger, hatred—in short, every
source of violent action is but a chord
struck from an instrument in the hands
of a virtuoso. Listen to the speech.
What results could we expect other than
those w?hich follow the reading of the
will? The tragedy has reached its turn¬
ing-point; now follow revenge and re¬
tribution. The master has prevailed;
the fittest has survived.
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The Lily.
Robert Gannon, ’13.

A delicious fragrant day, such as

April can bring forth only in Capri, was
slowly drawing to a close. The dear old
Island never prosaicly awake was at this
early hour already preparing for her
almost unbroken sojourn in Dreamland,
though her happy sons and daughters
were still far from any thoughts of sleep.
Some of these, especially the older ones,
were cozily chatting from door to door
and exchanging bits of news just in by
the little packet from Naples; others,
knitting or smoking as the case might
be, were relating anew to their terrified
little ones, traditional tales of wicked
Tiberius; while on the mossy stone
steps that lead up the mountain to the
city above, a careful observer might
have seen more than one girl and boy
out enjoying the scene and cooing those
soft bits of nothingness that seem to
make the world go ’round. Secure in
their own little nooks they were thor¬
oughly enjoying a picture presented to
them on the broad Terrace of the Villa
Albani. For there unconsciously silhou¬
etted against the west was that “clever”
young American artist, saying some¬

thing very earnestly to Lucia Bordone,
whom the people called the “Lily of
Capri.” Now of course—don’t mistake
me—it was perfectly well known to
everyone that they were to be married
(had been for weeks), Padre Angelo

himself had sanctioned it, but even so,,
it was interesting to the younger ones-
to see how they did it and take notes
for future reference.

Could they, howrever, have approached
close enough to the Terrace they would
have seen that something was wrong
with their Lily, and that more than one
little tear trembled and fell from her
beautiful lashes on account of it. Seconds

lengthened into minutes and still neither
one spoke. Finally she broke the silence
with a sort of half sob—“Then you’ll
not marry with me as you said?” “Of
course,” he murmured soothingly, “Don’t
you see? I’ll be gone—three—four
weeks, perhaps, but you’ll always have
my words of love in letters. Then I’ll
return—rich and famous—and take you,

my little bride, far over the sea to my
home in America, where we’ll live—Oh!
so happily—forever.” That evening the
bright cresent moon looked down and
saw a maiden, lonely in her happiness,
slowly picking her way homeward from
the shrine of Lady del Soccoro to whom
she always went in joy and sorrow. The-
little thrush warbled his vesper melody
from the hawthorn by the roadside, but
not half so blithely as he was answered
by the singing of her (the lily’s) own
happy heart.

A week passed; and every evening the
faithful old Giovianni had a letter for
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Lancia Bordone, who never by any chance
failed to be watching for it. Then after
she had read it secretly—once—twice—
oftener perhaps—she would repeat aloud
to a group of admiring and envious
friends bits of what he had written.
Of course I need not say only those
uninteresting bits about his travels which
he usually inserted as a postscript.

At first, these were small enough.
He was “in Naples, preparing for his
journey; has had a fairly pleasant
trip to Rome, but how could he enjoy
it while his own ” and that’s as far
as the neighbors heard. Then, three
whole days passed and an apologetic
letter came from Florence, saying how
sorry he was it had happened, but full
of assurances that he had not forgotten
his little ” again she stopped. From
this on however letters were not so fre¬

quent. Two, three weeks would pass,
then when the brief note came there was

nothing to read alone! Though Capri
didn’t know that still they saw the Change
that was come over their little girl.
Where were the roses from her cheeks
and the coral from the lips that had
been so lovely ?

Spring melted into summer and sum¬
mer mounted into fall and still the Lily
was alone. The last finger-soiled letter
in her bosom bore the postmark of July,
though every evening, even in the worst
of storms, the same lonely little figure
was on the wind-swept beach—waiting.
She, who had been so recently the pride
of the island, they now saw with dis¬
hevelled hair and the sunken colorless
cheeks that made her eyes seem twice

as large and restless. She, who had
always been so careful about the spot¬
lessness of her “Cuffia” and graceful
corselet was now bareheaded and in rags.

Thus she stood motionless one blustery
dark night in November watching as
usual for news of him, who was her
very life. When old Giovanni landed
with the mail bag she darted forward
eagerly, just as she had for eight
long months, and asked, “Giovanni, there
is something for me ?” And just as he had
always done, he carefully examined each
name. He shook his head and was about
to make the same old answer, “ Not to¬

night, I fear,” when he stooped over with
an exclamation of surprise “For Lu¬
cia Bordone, a package—and a—letter!
With a smothered cry she sprang for
the envelope and commenced to devour
the wonderful lines. Meanwhile, the
delighted little knot of friends proceeded
to examine the contents of the mysteri¬
ous parcel. “Ooo! a lovely satin box
—all the way from England too—
Santa Maria! Behold! Were there ever

such pearls. See! Lucia, these wonder¬
ful jewels ncl all.” But Lucia, choked
with rage clutched the necklace and
flung it with a low mourn far into
the malachite green of the bay. The
astonished women caught her as she
swooned and carried her tenderly to a

neighboring hut, where the Lily of Capri
sank quietly to her endless rest.

The letter, as something sacred, was
taken to Padre Angelo, who later read
it to her weeping friends. T’was kind,
but brief, and, O, so cold! He simply
said that “he felt sure their friendship
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would receive no shock as both had
loved so lightly from the start. Of
course, from their verv first meeting
they had both understood that anything
serious was impossible. Their tongue,
temperament, religion, and above all, their
stations in life, forbade it. He hoped,
however, that they could still continue
as good Platonic friends. He was send¬
ing by that mail a token of his esteem

for the dear little girl in Capri, who had
helped him to spend so many happy
hours.

They buried her near her favorite
gilded shrine and erected a simple tablet
to her memory

Stay and say a prayer dear friend—
for the soul of Lucia Bordone
The Lily’s cup was overfilled with tears.
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Minnesota’s Historical Stone
John M. Powers, Ti.

In the current issue of the Journal of
American History appears an article an¬

nouncing- the discovery of an important
ancient historical record, and a complete
proof of its authenticity. Indeed if this
record be accepted at its face value by
historians then a most astounding- fact
of history has been disclosed. A stone
has been discovered in Minnesota on

which there is carved ancient runic char¬
acters. These characters have been

deciphered by Hjalmar Rued Holand,
M. A., of the University of Wisconsin,
and in the article which is very complete
and interesting, he amply defends his
theory concerning the stone.

In August 1898, a farmer living near
Kensington, Douglas County, Minnesota,
while grubbing out a piece of land that
had never been cultivated on account of
its rough and hilly character, dug out
a tree which had firmly embraced in its
roots a large stone. The farmer would
have carted the stone to a nearby swamp
but for his son, who called his atten¬
tion to some queer characters carved on
it. Thus was the Kensington Stone dis¬
covered. It immediately attracted the
attention of the newspapers, and then of
the historical societies of the Middle
West. But after it had been examined

carefully the message it carried seemed
literally too good to be true. The dis¬
coverer of the stone did not care to be

in the public eye under suspicion of
‘‘faking,” he sent for his stone and used
it for several years as a step to his
granary. Then Professor Holand vis¬
ited the place of discovery and learned
many salient facts which had not been
published before. Straightway he be¬
came interested and finally translated the
inscription.

The stone is described as being about
thirty inches long, sixteen wide and seven
inches thick, composed of a very durable
Greywacke, which is much harder and
finer than granite. There are glacial
markings on the back and it furnishes
every evidence of its antiquity. The in¬
scription is translated :

“8 Goths and 22 Norwegians upon an

exploring journey from Vinland very
far West. We had camp by two skerries
one day’s journey North from this stone.
We were fishing on day. When we re¬
turned home we found 10 men red with

blood, and dead. A. V. M. (Ave Virgo
Maria) save us from the evil. (We
have 10 men by the sea to look after
our vessel 14 or 41)days journey from
this island. Year 1362.”

Here we have the facts simply stated.
At first glance they do not convince one
that America was discovered and par¬

tially explored a century and a third
before Columbus landed at San Sal¬
vador. But such is their message. From
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this stone we can prove the reality'of
those historical myths about Lief Ericson
and the other Norse voyagers, if they
need any proof; bv it we are able to
falsify the accepted story of the discovery
of America. But it is a meager bit of
history, not over a hundred words, not
a very long historical document, yet so

important is it that its authenticity must
be rigorously established and accepted
by historians in general before it can be
quoted as history. Professor Holand
clearly proves that it can be no forgery,
that it is genuine, by a series of convinc¬
ing proofs.

A large amount of the discussion re¬
lating to its authenticity has to do with
the analysis of the inscription, its dialect
and language. This is not very inter¬
esting but nevertheless important. The
other proofs advanced are indeed inter¬
esting.

By consulting ancient records in the
libraries of Europe it was found that an
expedition had sailed from Norway in
1355 to the relief of the Norwegian
Christians in Greenland who were then

being troubled by the Eskimoes. A cen¬
tury later in fact the Eskimoes completely
destroyed the Colony. This expedition
was sent with the sanction of the king
and in charge of one of his favorites.
Before the ship or ships sailed infor¬
mation had been brought of another ex¬

pedition to the New World from Iceland,
and the surviving members of the party
came to Norway to tell of their voyage.
And because the expedition of 1355 did
not return until 1364 the historian con¬

cludes, and with evident probability, that

the men who had left this stone near the-
headwaters of the Mississippi River
must certainly have been the inland ex¬

ploring party from this expedition and
had left ‘To men by the sea to look after
our vessel.”

The important question is whether or
not this stone is genuine, for if it is
proved to be so then we have a story
that is very probable. We can say that
this expedition started out from Norway
to the relief of Christians in Greenland;
that it continued on to the Western Con¬
tinent to explore a country concerning
which many interesting facts had been
told at the Norwegian Court by surviv¬
ing explorers; that there a party started
inland, probably from Hudson Bay, and
never returned. Besides this stone, there
are other facts that tell a little about the
fate of the party. Another milestone
was found further west, the Verendrae
Stone, by a French explorer, after whom
the stone was named. This has dis¬

appeared in the archives of France and
efforts are being made to find it.
Coupled with this discovery is the fact
that some of the Indian tribes west of
the Mississippi, the Mandans notably, ex¬
hibit members that have light hair and
blue eyes. We can conclude that our

party found their fate among the Indians
of the West, and that is the reason why
more facts concerning their great dis¬
covery have not become known.

The author of the article, in direct de¬
fense of his theory, shows clearly that
there was absolutely no forgery involved.
Indeed the stone was in its resting place
several years before the first white set-
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tiers visited that part of the country. It
was so embraced by the roots that it
must have been placed there before the
tree was planted, and the tree was shown
to be over forty years old. Further¬
more, the language and the Runic char¬
acters were found to be in harmony with
the language and runes of the Four¬
teenth Century. There is indeed small
probability that it is a forgery, for the
ablest authorities are agreed that it wouhl
be an impossibility to costruct a docu¬
ment of the length and character of the
Kensington Stone purporting to date
from the Fourteenth century without
being detected at once owing to the un¬
usual difficulties of the time.

The invocation to the Virgin is another
strong proof of its authenticity. Arch¬
bishop Ireland, who is greatly interested
in the discovery, remarks: “It would
scarcely have been done by some mode rn

Scandinavian devising an archaeological
joke. As a Lutheran he would instme-
tively have employed some substitute for
an exclamation characteristically Cath¬
olic.”

It is another interesting fact, a coinc'-
dence rather, that the stone was found
in that part of the United States which
numbers more Scandinavians proportion¬
ally to its population than any other sim¬
ilar district. This hardy race has almost
completely taken over to themselves a

part of Minnesota and North Dakota,
and is it not strange that the only legible
milestone ever found in this country, the
only authentic record of the voyages of
the Vikings that Americans possess, in
fact, the oldest native document of Amer¬
ican history, should be discovered by a
member of the same nation, perhaps it
was a direct descendant of the intrepid
ancient explorers who carved it.
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The Adventure of the Photograph
William Miltlnblrger, ’13.

Concluded from April Number.

“Well, the years rolled on and on, we
both grew bigger and stronger and . by
and by a feeling stronger and deeper
than friendship was aroused between us,
the ultimate result of which was that on

one fine day in May we were married
and made happy. Later on I decided to
go to London, -where I had an uncle who
had been living there for years and was
interested in a big trading company.
So with my little wife I made the voy¬
age and placed myself in my uncle’s care.
He was always very good to us and
treated us like a father. By and by my
native tongue yielded to my new en¬
vironments and I soon began speaking
a pretty fair English. This period of hap¬
piness lasted only two years. At the end
of that time my uncle died and left us

very little, nearly nothing, The com¬
pany he was in was then doing very bad
business and complete bankruptcy was
feared. It has long since gone to the
wall. Well, sir, now began our hard
times. Our family had increased with
our troubles, for by this time a dear little
baby had come to us, and I assure you
it was all we could do to get one good
meal a day. My wife, as plucky and
courageous a woman as you could find,
gave me the never-failing support of a

deep, sincere love and afifection, and in

the patient smile of those large black
eyes I have found the balm for many a
wound. O ! good God ! how I loved that
woman, Mr. Darlington!”

Here the captain leaned forward sud¬
denly and fixed his piercing gray eyes

upon the man opposite him with such
fierce intensity that the latter paled con¬

siderably. A moment of oppressive si¬
lence ensued, then the Captain recom¬
menced.

“Things had gotten to such straits with
11s that we both despaired of our lives,
when finally, I managed to obtain em¬
ployment in a trading company and was
placed before the mast on one of their
coal vessels. This meant of course long
periods of absence from those I loved,
but it had to be done to keep them alive.
Before leaving on my first voyage, how¬
ever, I placed my wife and child in a
little tenement which we had found and
where rent was cheap. All went well
for a time and then the company got
into complications of some sort or other.
My pay was retarded, and postponed,
and postponed again until I was in de¬
spair. Letters came from my wife ex¬
plaining her situation, which was fast be¬
coming more grievous. She had barely
enough to obtain food for herself and the
baby, and the proprietors were already
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after her for non-payment of rent. I
pleaded, I prayed, I raged, but it came to
nothing. I was suffering agonies. Sud¬
denly, we were ordered to the West In¬
dies, which greatly added to the length of
our ordinary course, but after many weeks
of torture and mental suffering, I reached
London, and what did I find, sir?—What
did I find?—

Here the Captain arose again. He
was pale with fury and his great hands,
resting upon the table, made it shake
like a house of cards. Mr. Darlington
was calm, but exceedingly pale. The
perspiration ran down from his forehead
in big steaming drops; his fists were
clenched; his mouth set; he was breath¬
ing hard and his heart beat furiously.
The two men stood looking at each other
for a long time during which only the
steam-like noise of their panting could
be heard. Finally Darlington dropped
down to his chair and between those
two quivering lips which he had dared
not open before, came the words, in
quick gasps : “Captain Monsen ! ”

“Yes, Sir; Captain Monsen.”
"For God’s sake, Captain, spare me the

rest of —”

“No, sir. No, Mr. Darlington, hissed
the other, not at all sir, not at all. You
know the rest but it will doubtless
refresh your very poor memory to hear
it over again. Sit down and take
another glass of wine, it will strengthen
you, I am sure. I went straight to our
home but was met at the door by an old
woman, whom I recognized as having-
been of some use to us before. The
look on her face as she saw and recog¬

nized me told me all. A certain young
man sir, to help pay his gambling debts,
had ordered an immediate foreclosure on

that poor little tenement of his. What
he expected to reap from such a home
I cannot imagine, but the next morn¬

ing—
Here the captain sprang upon Mr.

Darlington and caught him by the arm,
and his steel gray eyes, wet with the
first tears he had shed in many a year,
pierced the trembling Darlington like
daggers.

“The next morning, Mr. Darlington,
the woman and child I would have died
for—ten times over if possible—the only
and sole objects of my love were found
dead of starvation in one of the filthy
gutters of the London slums. . . .1 made
a vow sir, a sacred and terrible vow that
I would find the murderer of my loved
ones. You snatch the little ones from
the den of the lioness in the heart of the
wilds and she will die to recover them,
and you expect to kill the loved ones of
a human being and go unpunished?
You poor fool! You blind idiot!

“I worked month after month to find
out who you were and where you lived.
Finally, 1 located you. You had mar¬
ried and lived just outside the city. I
went there and waited, and studied and
made my plans. Your work in London
took most of your day and therefore I
resolved to go there while you were in
town, for 1 did not want you to see me

just then. All I wanted was your photo¬
graph, that I may know the man I was
after when T saw him, without having
to meet him face to face prematurely.
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I saw your advertisement one morning
for a gardener. I did not know much
about the trade but I took the risk,
while working in the garden on the first
morning of my employment l managed,
by a simple subterfuge, to gain entrance
to the house. I went straight to the liv¬
ing room, where I thought it most likely
to find your photo. My plan 'succeeded.
I obtained it. although I alarmed your
wife a bit by my presence there and she
had me put out of the house by the but¬
ler. But now I was happy. I studied
that photograph until 1 thought I should
know you anywhere and at any time.
You see, I still have it. It has your auto¬
graph at the bottom of it, which helped
my identifying it considerably. Mean¬
while I had met a certain Malay down
by the river and we went into partner¬
ship. He had lots of money and together
we bought this ship; from the use and
renting of which, we derived much
pecuniary benefit. Now, that I knew
you, the next thing was to get you in
my power. I knew your habits pretty
well by this time. I used the old cab
trick, but it was many days before I
succeeded in landing you. During all
that time, however, this ship was lying
in readiness for an immediate departure
with the Malay, Yellow Tom, in charge
of her and her crew. You know the rest.
I sent a note to your wife explaining the
circumstances; and now sir, if you will
be kind enough to follow me on deck I
would like to show you something which
is also very interesting. I must really
thank you for your sustained interest and
attention to my story.”

Mr. Darlington followed the captain on

deck, not however without keen solicitude
and apprehension as to what would be
the next step of his merciless captor, for
after the captain’s speech in the cabin he
knew full well that it could be nothing
very pleasant that awaited him. He was
a brave man, however, and were it not
for the torturing thoughts of his beloved
wife and babe, from whom he had been
so suddenly torn, he felt that he was

ready to meet the vengeance of Monsen
with coolness and resignation.

It was one of those beautiful moon¬

light nights so frequently enjoyed in the
South Seas. A long unbroken band of
glittering silver reflected the moonbeams
on the placid surface of the sea and
seemed to divide the waters into two dis¬
tinct sections. There was no one on

deck but Yellow 'Tom, who was smok¬
ing complacently, and he eyed the Cap¬
tain and his captive with keen interest
as they brushed past him. The Captain
led Darlington to the rail, and both men
stood there, watching the sea and the
countless silvery ripples that flitted
across its surface.

“Mr. Darlington,” said the captain, “do
you see those long black streaks that
seem to float on the surface of the water?

Look ! there is one over there. Do you
know what they are?”

“No, I do not” replied Darlington,
gazing vaguely out to sea, in the direc¬
tion in which he thought lay England,
taking scarcely any notice of the cap¬
tain’s pointing finger.

“Well I’ll show you in an instant.” Mon¬
sen yelled out an order to the Malay who
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appeared shortly afterward with a large
dead pig fastened to a rope. Monsen
took hold of the animal and made fast
the other extremity of the rope to the
rail.

Now, Mr. Darlington yon will oblige
me by watching very closely.” So say¬
ing he threw the pig overboard and it
fell into the water with a splash. The
vessel was steaming very slowly and the
pig, having sunk as far ais the rope would
allow, followed alongside of the boat.
Presently a faint and distant splash was
heard. Then, right in the path, the moon
had traced on the water, a huge black
body arose and dove down gracefully,
turning as it did so, and exhibiting a
most remarkable -figure. A large flat
head that seemed to extend for about a

fobt on either side of the trunk, and a

long curved body, adorned with very

large and powerful fins. With the swift¬
ness of a bullet it covered the distance
which separated it from its bait and it
seemed only a second after the plunge
that the huge shadow shot out from the
impenetrable depths and with one snap
of its enormous jaws tore the pig from
the rope which held it and disappeared
below, swishing its tail with such vio¬
lence as it turned that the spectators re¬
ceived much spray upon their persons.

Mr. Darlington was too excited to
speak. The most violent emotion
showed itself in his demeanor. Captain
Monsen, perceiving his evident discom¬
fort smiled and said :

“What you have just seen Mr. Darling¬
ton was a full-grown and beautiful spe¬
cimen of the Hammer-Head shark. They

are quite common in these parts. I once
saw a professional harpooner on a whal¬
ing vessel bagged by one of those crea¬
tures and the shrieks and struggles of that
poor devil made me think that if ever
in my life I had a deadly enemy whom I
thought in all conscience just to dispose
of, there was no method more perfect
and less ostentatious than by giving him
over to one of my hammer-headed
friends.”

Mr. Darlington gazed at the Captain
intently. He was a brave man. He
had served for a short time in In¬
dia and had faced death in many
forms but this was the most awful
ordeal he -had ever encountered. The
terrible situation overcame him for a

moment and he gasped several times:
“Great God !. .. . Great God !”.... But
soon he recovered the mastery over him¬
self and he said to the Captain:

“Captain Monsen, you have reserved
for me a terrible death and one which
mv crime does not justify, but you are
now master of the situation and you were
the injured party so everything depends
entirely upon you, and if you still persist
in holding the man responsible for the
crime of the boy I have nothing- to do
but to resign myself to my fate. One
favor, however, I crave of you. Let my
death and suffering atone for that of
your loved ones, but for Heaven’s sake
spare my wife the knowledge of the true
circumstances of my death. She knows
by this time that you are the author of
it, since I understand that you wrote her
to that effect, but let her always remain
ignorant of the dreadful manner of ex-
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ecution of your plan. The extra suffer¬
ing would indeed be useless.”

“Very well, Mr. Darlington it shall be
as you sav. She will probably never
hear of it, for this ship will never again
enter an English port. And now sir,
you must prepare to meet your God.”

“I am at vour service Captain Monsen,
and may the thought of this atrocious
murder haunt and persecute you eter¬
nally !”

“There are others beside yourself, Mr.
Darlington, who have accommodating
memories.”

Captain Monsen made a signal to
Yellow Tom and another sailor. Dar¬

lington was stripped to the skin and cov¬
ered all over with a strong-smelling
grease. A rope was made fast below his
armpits. Then two' monster arms seized
him around the waist and he shut his

eyes. A heave, a lurch, and the white
body was seen flying over the rail and
with a loud splash it struck the water.
The rope was sufficiently long to force
him to swim in order to maintain him¬
self above the surface. The ‘Katrina’
was stopped. The moon shone brightly
and a gentle breeze was swaying count¬
less little ripples upon the surface of the
sea which swung and glided noiselessly
into each other. Below, the doomed man

was making a vain attempt to keep him¬
self above water with as little noise as

possible. Several times when thoughts
of suicide entered his head he tried to

drown, that he may be spared further
tortures, but each time his merciless cap-
tor jerked him above the surface. Fi¬
nally a faint, very -faint splash was

heard far away. Then there was silence
for a few minutes. Then another splash;
this time much nearer, and suddenly, in
the moonlight appeared the dreadful
sight. The same wide head, long, black
body and great fins. Yellow Tom and
Captain Monsen watched with avidity.
Their efforts were rewarded. From out

of the dark green depths shot a long,
black shadow, and with the speed of an
arrow it flew towards the doomed man.

Then Monsen cried out, “Katrina, it is
for you !” and he cut the rope. Darling¬
ton sunk, and as he did so, the huge
monster darted past him, turned, and
swimming on its back, it went for its
victim with open jaws. Darlington had
often seen native divers at their work in

the Indian Ocean and from them he had
learned a few elementary tricks. He
suddenly swerved to the left, and as the
great fish swung past him for the second
time, he dove right under it. Angered,
the shark then played its trump card.
It dove down almost vertically and dis¬
appeared. Immediately the swimmer
sprang to the surface once more to re¬

gain his breath, but hardly had lie been
there a few seconds when there was a

shriek, the most piercing and heartrend¬
ing shriek perhaps that ever disturbed
the calm of the South Seas, and a mere

little spot of dark crimson stained the
surface where the unfortunate man was

last seen.

Captain Monsen stood there on deck
musing over the terrible spectacle lie had
just witnessed. ITis face was livid, and
in his expression, the whole mighty
power of his revengeful nature seemed
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concentrated. With great care he took
from his bosom a small miniature, and
as he studied it, the smiling countenance
of a beautiful woman and child gazing
into his eyes seemed at last to awaken
the tenderest chords of his heart.

“Katrina,” he whispered, “Katrina.”
Leaning over the rail his keen gray eyes
seemed to find their way back to the
little Norwegian village, and along with
the Chug-chugging of the vessel, which
had resumed its course, the soft clear
name of Katrina sounded sweetly over
the moonlit waters again and again, un¬
til it was finally lost in the bosom of the
humming breeze.

Nothing was ever heard of the trader.
Some steamers report having encountered
a deserted derelict that somewhat an¬

swered her description but no positive
information was ever obtained regarding
her fate.

On the 7th of December 18—, Mrs.
Darlington received the following, note:

Madam :

It is my painful duty to inform you

that your husband, George de Vale Dar¬
lington has left to-day for a land from
which no traveller has ever been known
to return. As you doubtless know, it
becomes necessary in some cases for men
to pay the penalty in this life of crimes
committed in their youth, and the suffer¬
ings which he, your husband, has in¬
flicted upon me and mine, require an
atonement which, I am sorry to say,
must needs by its very nature separate
you from him forever. May Heaven
bless you, Madam, the innocent victim
of this affair, and help you find another
and more worthy protector.

Your humble servant,

Siegfried Monsen.

1

The little villa is now utterly deserted.
The unfortunate young widow has re¬
turned to the bosom of her family, where,
in the gradual growth and development
of her beloved boy, she is endeavoring
to revive sweet memories of her dear
lost husband.

)
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College Notes
Frank H. Burke, ’12.

Even the gladsome youth must oc¬
casionally “fardels bear” and experience
certain periods of toil and tribulation.
Doubtless, if considered sanely and from
an unbiased stand-point, even this may
be regarded as “un-urn ex Naturae mu-
neribus multis,” in that it is a prepara¬
tion for the multitudinous cares which

pervade the life of activity to which
every student aspires. However that may
be, there remains the fact -that the days
of darkness and woe are at hand —“and
there shall be weeping and wailing and
gnashing of teeth.” No more shall we re¬
cline in veritable Oriental ease and watch
the bronzed and brawny galley-slaves
propelling their fleet craft over the placid
surface of the chocolate-colored Potomac.
No more shall we pursue the elusive
“fly” (baseball—not entomology), nor
roam through Georgetown’s peaceful
lanes, nor flit on conventionally clad
wings to social “functions,” nor pass in
serried array down F Street’s historic
“beat.” Yea, even the telephone-booth
shall be forsaken, save when the palpitat¬
ing, sympathetic wire shall bear the
plaintive message, “I can’t go out.”
And the midnight lamp shall blaze from
every place of habitation and from every
recess and scheduled spot. Even from
the fastnesses of the College Walks, shall
issue the monotonous, maddening mur¬
mur of countless voices, conning o’er the

works of beloved authors. Cheer up,
Georgiopolitani! A month is a very
short time when one is busily employed.

BOSTON COT.EEGE DEBATE.

Although our debate with Boston Col¬
lege resulted in defeat for our repre¬
sentatives, it was by so narrow a margin
that, since it marks the reinauguration of
inter-collegiate connections, we may re¬

gard the affair almost in the light of a

victory. The superiority of the Bos¬
tonians consisted in their clear, forceful,
and conclusive argumentation, while
Georgetown excelled in exposition. Rev.
Father McCaffray, Moderator of the
Fulton Debating Society of Boston Col¬
lege, in an article in the Stylus, claims
that in the rebuttal Georgetown’s argu¬
mentation surpassed that of the men of
his own College.

The debate was well attended, nearly
fifteen hundred being present. After the
close of hostilities, the Georgetown men
were royally entertained at a banquet of
the Fulton Society in the Riverbank
Court, Cambridge. Every courtesy was
extended to our boys by their chivalrous
opponents, and their sojourn in the his¬
toric city of the old Bay State was
marked throughout by good feeling and
the warmest friendship. It is to be hoped
that we -pf Georgetown may have an
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opportunity in the near future to display
our reciprocation of the spirit of good-
fellowship exhibited in such a marked de¬
gree by the gentlemen of Boston College.

MINSTRELS.

The Minstrel Show has at last been

presented before the public; the monoto¬
nous routine of rehearsals is a thing of
the past. The production was a credit¬
able one and an additional reason for

praising the efforts of the college-bred
black-faces is that the idea was a new

one to most of the participants and the
field of endeavor practically untried.
The Minstrel First Part was an unquali¬
fied success, being fast and snappy and
rich in tuneful melody and mirth-provok¬
ing witticisms. Mr. Pearce, To, of the
Dental School, who trained the chorus
and end-men, deserves unstinted praise
for his perseverance and application to
his tedious task, as well as for his own

individual contribution to the laughter¬
inciting ditties and monologues of the
“Syncopated Coon-Shouters.”

The comedy-sketch, “The Battle of
Crazy Creek” was somewhat slow and
too apparently the production of ama¬
teurs. However, few amateur dramatic

attempts lack some weak spot; in fact,
it is to be expected and the audience
seems to derive additional pleasure from
an opportunity to display its perspicacity
by picking out an occasional flaw. The
selections rendered by the ballad soloists,
T. Sarsfield Smith, tenor, and Chas A.
Bright, baritone, were enthusiastically
received and the applause that followed

both songs, although exceedingly gener¬
ous, was not beyond the deserts of the
soloists. All are willing to concede the
“hit” of the evening to Daniel F. Mc¬
Cann, To, whose characteristic dance,
somewhat resembling the eccentric
terpsichorean spasms of George Cohan,
formed a fitting and graceful climax to
the most pleasing part of the program.

Taken as a whole, and especially from
the financial view-point, the Minstrel
Show was a success and proved a worthy
and valuable assistant to the project of
representing Georgetown University on
the Hudson this year.

THE HAMILTON DEBATE.

The Hamilton Extempore Debate of
the Philodemic .Society was held in Gas¬
ton Hall on Tuesday, the tenth of May.
A numerous and appreciative audience
attended. The question at issue read,
“Resolved: That women should have an

equal right with men, subject to the same
conditions and limitations, to vote on all
public or political questions, whether
national, state or municipal.” The
affirmative view of the question was up¬
held by Louis C. Haggerty, Arnulf
Gloetzner, and Vincent Dailey; the neg¬
ative, by John F. Crosby, Leo Joliat,
and Daniel B. Murray. The judges of
the respective merits of the debaters were
Hon. Joseph E. Ransdell, Representative
from Louisiana; Mr. George P. Hoover,
LL. B., ’97, and Rev C. Sullivan, S. J.
The medal founded by Mr. George E-
Hamilton, A. B., ’72, LL. B., ’74, A. M.,
’82, LL. D., ’89, was won by John F.
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Crosby, of the class of 1912 and will be
awarded at the commencement exercises.

Tennis seenA to have regained its
quondam popularity with the student-
body. The Tennis Organization has
enrolled many new members, so many,
in fact, that the present accommodations
for the sport seem hardly adequate.
The courts are in splendid condition and
an inter-class tournament is now being
contemplated, while the Association is
beginning to be recognized by other col¬
leges. Tennis appears to be the most
appropriate solution to the question that
besets the student not endowed with

physical powers beyond the average who
seeks out-door and active recreation.
The sound mind soon fails if the health
be impaired; open-air exercise is essen¬
tial to him who desires. to employ his
time profitably in devotion to his studies.
'The immediate rewards that accrue to

the burner of the midnight oil may
seem sufficient recompense for some

physical discomfort, but college life is
but a preparation for the continual,
nerve-racking strain of business or pro¬
fessional life. A soldier’s courage and
bravery will profit little if he be deprived
of his weapons; he who stores the cran¬
nies of his brain with logic and erudition
and goes forth into the world a physi¬
cally debilitated pedant, wrongs himself
and all mankind.

THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY'S BANQUET.

April 23rd last, besides being the

day of Georgetown’s victory over Har¬
vard, marked the 346th anniversary of
Shakespeare’s birth and hence was an
especially appropriate date for the ban¬
quet of the Dramatic Society, which was
held on the evening of that eventful day
at Rauscher’s. Gathered around the body
of the table that was laden with good
cheer and spring blossoms, sat all the
participants in the Washington and New
York performances of the recent Thes¬
pian triumph, while at the head sat Mr.
Edmund A. Walsh, S. J., the Moderator
of the Society, Dean Kober of the Med¬
ical School, Dr. James Gannon of the
University Hospital Stafif and Mr. Dan¬
iel O’Donoghue of the Faculty of the
Law School. After cigars had been
lighted and chairs pushed back, Mr.
Daniel B. Murray acting as toast-master
called upon Mr. Walsh for a post-pran¬
dial prophecy as to the future of dra¬
matics at Georgetown. The Moderator’s
reply inaugurated a series of speeches
that ended only with the last name on
the program as every man present
was forced to vindicate his right to be
called an actor by a display of oratory,
either serious or humorous. The re¬

marks of Dean Kober, Mr. O’Donoghue
and Dr. Gannon were particularly appre¬
ciated, coming as they did, from pro¬
fessional men, whose testimony as to the
excellence of the recent performances
can hardly be disputed.

The final “Hoya” of the evening
marked the close of a dramatic year that
was extremely gratifying in actual re¬
sults and rich in promise for the future.



Herbert Wright, ’ii.

In a recent Sunday edition of a local
newspaper there appeared an article con¬
cerning Washington men who were ed¬
itors in boyhood. Among those men¬
tioned were several old Georgetown
Boys who were prominent in journalis¬
tic work when in College. One of the
founders of The: Journal, William
Henry Dennis, A. B., '74, A. M., ’83,
LL. B., ’76, edited in his younger days
a quite pretentious paper called The Boy
of the Period, which boasted of a circula¬
tion of 3.000 copies. “My first experi¬
ence with type,” said Mr. Dennis to The
Washington Herald reporter, “was in
1869. Some ‘pi’ made by a serious earth¬
quake in San Francisco was sent to him
(my great uncle) as a curio in a box of
models and I sorted it out, improvised
a Franklin printing press from an old
letter-copying press and other materials,
and was delighted to find that I could
produce what looked like real printing.
As my zeal continued, I was presented

with newr type and then with a boy’s print¬
ing press and in 1869 or 1870 I began
to publish The Boy of the Period. The
genesis of the name was that a brilliant
woman essayist in the London Saturday
Review about that time had given vogue
to the phrase ‘The Girl of the Period,’
and a woman’s magazine had entitled it¬
self The Girl of the Period Miscellany.

“In tiny form my paper was published
at intervals until the autumn of 1871,
when, with the assistance of other boys
in various cities with whom firm friend¬

ships had been formed in this pleasant
pursuit, it expanded to four pages, each
8 by 12 inches, with contributions by
some of the brightest youthful writers
of that time. It continued for about a

year, until in 1872 for various reasons it
had to be reluctantly given up. My
practical experience with it aided me very
much in helping to start in the same year
(1872) The: Georgetown College
Journal, which was at first printed as
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well as edited by the students, and there¬
fore thoroughly amateur, though not
‘amateurish.5 It is now a flourishing
magazine. My early pen work also led
me into much adult editorial work but

by degrees the drudgery of law practice
crowded out these other more congenial
occupations.

The Elf, was the name of the paper
which Frank Tenney Chamberlain, M.
D., ’85, published. It was a four-page
sheet and the only copy which Dr. Cham¬
berlain has preserved is interesting be¬
cause its most conspicous advertisement
is of the National Hotel, which at that
time was owned and managed by his
grandfather. The cigar stand in the
hotel and the merchants whose stores

were under the hotel were also adverti¬

sers, showing that the youthful editor
knew how to utilize grandfather’s in¬
fluence. For these advertisements the

publisher of The Elf received 5 cents a
line, and it is Dr. Chamberlain’s proud
boast that his receipts* from this source
were sufficient to meet expenses. “It
was an up-to-date publication,” says Dr.
Chamberlain, “although it usually kept
itself, the editor, and everyone else in hot
water." Since the days when he ran an
amateur paper. Dr. Chamberlain has
made quite a name for himself in the
practice of medicine. After his gradua¬
tion from Georgetown, lie became asso¬
ciated with Dr. J. M. Toner, A. M., ’67,
Ph. D., ’89, who will be remembered as
one of the most prominent physicians in
the National Capital. He studied for
two years in Paris and Vienna, and has

since occupied high positions in the vari¬
ous medical organizations here. Amid
all of his professional achievements how¬
ever, lie still looks back with intense

pleasure to his boyhood days when he
struggled to issue The Elf on the twenty-
fifth day of each month.

In those days there were many amateur
press associations and the scheming for
office occasioned intense rivalry. Charles
W. Darr. LL. B., ’94, LL. M., ’95. held
all the offices in sight and then was the
first lieutenant and campaign manager
of all the other successful candidates. He
was president and one of the organizers
of the Columbia Amateur Journalist
Association, which included all of the
Southern States and Pennsylvania, Del¬
aware, Maryland, and the District of
Columbia. He was also a great traveler,
for he attended press conventions at Nor¬
folk, Hampton, Philadelphia, Baltimore
and Wilmington, which was quite an

undertaking for a boy editor. It was
typical of Darr’s tendency towards pol¬
itics that his paper, The Argus, was
filled with accounts of the various cam¬

paigns for additional offices. “Our Can¬
didate Elected President” is the trium¬

phant headline in the second issue, and
at the top of the editorial page he dis¬
played a ticket for president and vice-
president of the Southeastern Amateur
Press Association and devoted some

space to showing why this ticket should
win. Mr. Darr is now senior member
of the law firm of Darr, Peyser & Tay¬
lor, and is one of the organizers and
directors of the Merchants & Mechanics
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Savings Bank and the National City
Bank, as well as being always identified
with everything Catholic.

Mr. Darr's law partner, Julius I. Pey¬
ser, LL. B., ’99, was also in the amateur
ranks as editor of the Washington Out¬
look, a flourishing sheet of four pages.
“I remember.” said Mr. Peyser, in re¬

calling those days, “that once when I was

publishing The Outlook the printer ran
short of capital T’s and substituted a

capital X in each place where the T
ought to have been. You can imagine
how the paper looked.”

Dr. Louis Kolipinski, ’83, #&nd Denis
M. Kerr, LL. B., 81, LL. M., ’82, who
ran the Phocion Journal, and Henry L.
Bryan, LL. B., ’88 LL. M., ’89, of the
State Department, also gained a desirable
reputation among the amateur journal¬
ists of their day. Mr. Bryan is at pres¬
ent an editor, but not an amateur; nor

does he edit a newspaper, but the laws
for the State Department.

It has been rumored around the Col¬

lege that one of Georgetown’s best track
men. Charles Seitz, LL. B., ’05, LL. M.,
’06, is soon to be married to a charming
young lady of New England. As yet
we have been unable to have this rumor

confirmed.

Georgetown boys of a few years back
will be glad to learn of the marriage of
Norman G. Degnon, ex-’o8, now a stu¬
dent at the R. P. I., to Miss Ellen Fran¬
ces KeKogh, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
James KeKogh, of Albany, which was
solemnized in the Cathedral of the Im¬
maculate Conception on September 23,

1908, by Rev. Father Charles. It was
the intention to make the announcement

coincident with Mr. Degnon’s gradua¬
tion in June, but events have arisen which
will necessitate his remaining at the in¬
stitute for a portion of another year, but
it was decided to adhere to the original
intention in the announcement of the

marriage. The groom is the son of a
well-known contractor in that city, and
will be remebered as an all-around athlete
while at Georgetown.

Wilbur J. Carr, LL. B., ’94, Director
of the Consular Service, recently delivered
an address before the Business Men’s

League of St. Louis on the relation of
the Consular Service to the foreign trade
of the country. He also made similar
speeches in Peoria, Illinois, and in Cin¬
cinnati, Ohio.

James E. Duross, A. B., ’91, announces
that he has removed his law offices to the
American Surety Building, No. 100
Broadway, New York City.

In the Extension for April, appears the
following sonnet from the pen of Mr.
William Henry Graham, Jr., S. J., A. B.,
’05, entitled “Winning His Love”:

The gifts of men are coveted and prized.
Napoleon’s dauntless troops of soldiery
On Russia’s ice, or Egypt’s desert die,

Content, that he has not their deeds de¬
spised.

David would have one whim be realized;
Three valiant captains of his army vie
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To bring him drink through lines of
enemy,

Winning his love with what they sacri¬
ficed.

When human hearts can holy deeds in¬
spire,

Why wonder that we read of martyrs
slain,

Of heroism, heedless of the fire,
The rack, the sword, the arena’s

bloody pain ;
These for Christ’s proffered heart took

high desire,
And knew they did not give their lives

in vain.

Journal readers will remember the
appearance in our January number of a
portion of an interesting letter from
“Pete” Dolin, ex-’io. We now beg leave
to inform our readers that, although hun¬
gering for news from dear old George¬
town, he nevertheless was displeased at
our action in publishing his letter. We
wish to assure “Pete” that had we im¬

agined even for a moment that he dis¬
approved of such action, we never would
have done such an audacious thing; and
we suggest as a preventative against a
similar occurence that he keep us in¬
formed himself and not wait for us to
secure our information from others.

During the past summer, he traveled
down through Italy, visiting Rome and
all the historic points in the vicinity.
While in Rome he was granted the priv¬
ilege of a private audience by the Holy
Father. “Pete” wishes to be remembered
to his friends here at Georgetown.

One whose name appeared often in
these columns in the early 90s, Father
Ambrose Beavan, produced Arthur Wing
Pinero’s “The Schoolmistress,” on April
29 in the parish auditorium of the Im¬
maculate Conception Church of this city,
of which he is assistant pastor. It was
due in a large measure to his untiring
energy in drilling the sixteen members of
the cast that the play was as great a suc¬
cess as it was. The debt on the Paro¬
chial School, which was built recently,
was lowered by about $250. Father
Beavan was a regular contributor to The;
Journal in his last two years at College.
One of his sonnets especially, we have
heard praised frequently, “Alone.”

Another amateur theatrical effort,
Robert M. Baker’s four-act comedy “For
One Night Only,” had as one of its all-
star cast, Francis J. Hartnett, A. B., ’09.
The play was given by the Dramatic
Club of St. Patrick’s Sunday School, in
order to meet the expenses of running
the Sunday School.

Newspapers from Seattle, Washington,
bring us the news that John F. Murphy,
LI/. B., ’04, expects to be nominated by
the Republicans for prosecuting attorney
for King County, Washington. Atlhough
he has never taken an active part in
county politics before, he says that he
intends to make his campaign on the
record he has made as a lawyer in pri¬
vate practice and before the courts as a

public officer. Born in Lewiston, Maine,
in 1876, he graduated from Holy Cross
College in 1901 and became private sec-
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retary to Senator William P. Frye, of
Maine, who later became president of
the Senate when Theodore Roosevelt
succeeded the late President William

McKinley. While in Washington he
took his degree at the Law School and
thence went to Seattle, where he entered
upon the practice of his profession He
has served as deputy prosecutor under
two administrations and has consequently
familarized himself with every detail of
the office. He is president of the New
England Club of Seattle, president of
the Delta Chi Fraternity of that section,
Deputy Grand Knight of the Knights of
Columbus, and a member of the com¬

mittee to investigate charity homes for
children in King County. The Seattle
Star says that he “is a vigorous prosecu¬
tor, but his desire to see justice done at
all hazards and his uniform courtesy and
consideration of others, has gained for
him a host of active supporters. He will
stay in the race until the end, and any
candidate that figures on defeating him
has a lot of hard work ahead.”

“The Valley of the Heavens” is the
title of the latest bit of verse from the

pen of Thomas Walsh, Ph. B., ’92, Ph.
D., ’99, which appeared in the Ave Marie
for May 7. It was written after the
Spanish of Fray Luis de Leon (1527-
1591)-

According to the latest reports, “Joe”
Montgomery, A. B., ’09, is studying at
Tulane University, one of the largest of
our southern sister institutions.

The. Atlantic Monthly for May con¬
tains the following graceful tribute to
the late poet-priest of Maryland, Father
Tabb, from the pen of Mr. Michael Earls,.
S. J., A. B., ’97:

On a Fly-leaf of Father Tabb’s ‘Lyrics.’

No booming cataracts of song

Entrancing thrilled thy little lyre,
Nor Alpine heights where visions throng,
Full of a poet’s wild desire;
But common things across the mead
Gave minstrel wisdom to thy heart;
Now fronded fern and elfin seed

Wear well the halo of thine art:

As if dead leaves on beechen trees,
So pitiful 'neath wintry skies,
Should feel this wind an Easter breeze
And rise a June of butterflies.

The sermon at the funeral of Wilfred
B. Fetterman, A. B., ’52, says the Cath¬
olic Standard and Times, “was delivered
by Monsignor Kieran. He alluded to
the work of the Society of St. Vincent
de Paul and its necessity in this age,
when so much is said of the brotherhood
of man, while the fatherhood of God
seems to be almost forgotten. This or¬

ganization is not composed of the clergy,
but of members of the laity from the
various walks of life, who go down into
the homes of the poor, not through mere
philanthropy, which may be a pagan vir¬
tue, but through Christian charity, seeing
in the poor their brethren in Christ and
loving them like themselves because they
love God, who commanded that they
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should love their neighbors as themselves.
To such a society the deceased devoted
more than half his life, and in it he held
the highest office in this State. He has left
the example of good Catholic life, and
that is what is needed at present so as
to set up a standard of action by which
men of means may remember that they
are but stewards and that others may
learn that if they have not means they
may give service." Solemn Requiem
Mass was celebrated in the Church of

St. John the Evangelist, Philadelphia, by
Rev. William T. Lallou. The deacon
was Right Rev. Monsignor William
Kieran, D. D., rector of St. Patrick’s;
the subdeacon, Rev. William Maddock,
C. M., of St. Vincent de Paul's, German¬
town, Pennsylvania. The absolution of
the body was performed by Bishop Pren-
dergast, spiritual director of the Par¬
ticular Council of St. Vincent de Paul,
of which the deceased was president be¬
fore his promotion to the presidency of
the Central Council, which embraces the
councils of all the dioceses of the State.

Harry E. Mann, A. B., ’89, a well-
known lawyer of Baltimore, died sud¬
denly in the early part of this month.
It was while a student here at George¬
town that he became a Catholic, and
from that time he took a deep interest
in the work of the Catholic Church in

Maryland. He studied law at the Uni¬
versity of Maryland and was for a time
associated with Gen. Joseph Seth, hav¬
ing a large practice. For many years
he was identified with the Catholic Ben¬
evolent Legion and two years ago was

elected treasurer of the State Council.

Although ailing for some time, he went
back and forth to his office regularly
even up to a few days before his death.
He leaves a widow and two daughters.

Dr. Howard Hines Barker, ’70, died
suddenly on the morning of May 8. The
year following his graduation from
the Medical School, he became resident
physician of Columbia Hospital and at
the same time demonstrator in anatomy
at the Medical School. Four years later
he resigned in order to give his time
more exclusively to the practice of his
profession. He was a prominent mem¬
ber of many national and local medical
societies and was signally honored by
being twice elected president of the
American Therapeutic Society.

THE GEORGETOWN CLINICAL SOCIETY.

Were the Georgetown Clinical So¬
ciety not already firmly established in
the affections of its numerous friends and

admirers, its annual Smoker held at
Rauscher's on May 9 would undoubtedly
have effected the transformation for all
who were fortunate enough to participate
in the festivities on that unique occasion.
The Society—composed of some twenty
or more of the younger graduates of the
Medical School—easily sustained its en¬
viable reputation of being a royal host
and entertainer, and the active members
of the entertainment committee—Dr.

Foote, Dr. Hamilton and Dr. Gannon,
are to be congratulated on the successful
issue of their novel programme. From
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the moment that Surgeon General Stokes
began his talk on the Navy’s Medical
Service till the last phrase of Dr. Ham¬
ilton’s pathetic exhortation to “the grad¬
uating class” there was never a pause in
the onward march of events.

Dr. Stokes' interesting and instruc¬
tive exposition of a subject which he is
eminently qualified to discuss was fol¬
lowed by a luncheon at which nearly too
Medical Men, including some of the fore¬
most men of the profession in Washing¬
ton, were seated. During the lunch,
vague rumors began to circulate among
the older members of the Faculty to the
effect that the “grilling” process would
soon begin. Dr. Sam Adams might be
seen whispering a covert warning to Dr.
Kober; Dr. Tully Vaughan passed the
word along to Dr. Tabor Johnson, and
even the Emeritus Professor of Materia
Medica was cautioned that even his

“Magnum Nomen" would hardly save
him from the inevitable.

That the suspicions of the wary were

amply justified was demonstrated be¬
yond doubt when the “graduating class”
was requested to take their seats apart,
and the examination of “conditioned stu¬

dents” began.
The brilliant array of “talent” to be

graduated, including Dr. Tully Vaughan,
Dr. Lloyd Magruder, Dr. Tabor John¬
son, Dr. Kober, Dr. Sam Adams, Dr.
Thomas, Dr. Dufour, Dr. Percy Hick-

ling, and others equally prominent, did
not seem to impress the examining board
in the least. As a result, Dr. Tabor
Johnson’s rather warranted request that
the obscure question in hircine obstetrics
be elucidated was construed by the board
as “criticism of the faculty” and the
“youthful” asphalt was summarily rel¬
egated to his seat. Dr. Thomas suffered
a similar fate while stoutly defending
the hygenic value of red neckties. After
the address of “Dean" Foote came the
“award of prizes”, a proceeding which
furnished a half hour's unmixed merri¬
ment for the “initiated.”

There was an air of expectancy per¬

vading the whole assembly when Dr.
Ralph Hamilton, arrayed in Oriental
splendor, arose to close the Commence¬
ment Exercises with the “Address to the

graduates.” 'The high expectations en¬
tertained were more than met, and the
solemn voice of the “privat-doeent” was

interrupted a score of times by the hursts
of laughter and applause that greeted
bis clever and exquisitely worded allusions
to the various happenings of the past
year in medical circles.

“Auld Lang Syne” brought the
thoroughly enjoyable evening to a close
and the guests departed, each one re¬
created and better fitted to take up on
the morrow the warfare for suffering
humanity in which the “Sons of George¬
town” have ever figured as “insignes.”
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Thomas S. Smith, ’12.

baseball.

After the long list of defeats chroni¬
cled in the last issue of The Journal,
it is a pleasing contrast to record the
compensatory victories over Harvard,
Virginia and Fordham, besides a number
of smaller colleges which occurred dur¬
ing the month. The team, under the
coaching of Charlie King, the Princeton
player of 15 years ago, has improved and
played more steadily and consistently
than in the beginning of the season. The
pitchers too have rounded into form, and
promise to finish the season with a series
of victories as unexpected as were the
defeats of the unfortunate commence¬

ment of the season.

Georgetown, 6; Harvard, 5.

The Georgetown base-ball team re¬
trieved itself for the many past defeats
by downing- Harvard on April 23, by the
score of 6 to 5.

It was an exciting struggle, in which
the Blue and Gray, after getting away
to a big lead, came within an ace of
being tied in latter part of the contest.

Balzer pitched great ball until the sev¬
enth, when a single, followed by a home
run, netted the Crimson team two tallies.
In the next session a similar thing oc¬
curred, and Balzer was chased to the
bench. “Wobby” O’Connor went to the
slab, and after the visitors were allowed
to add one more through some erratic
work by the infielders, he held them safe
the rest of the game.

Hicks started to do the twirling for
the visitors, but he was as wild as a
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deer, and retired after one man was out
in the third, Ernst taking his place. He,
too, was erratic.

Gibson’s one-hand catch of Earnst’s
hard drive between first and second in
the seventh inning was easily the fielding
feature of the game, and broke up what
looked to be a batting 1 ally.

Score:

Georgetown, AB H O A E

Hunt, rf 2 3 0 0

Murphy, cf • • 3 2 2 0 0

Sitterding, cf • • 3 0 2 2 1

Connelly, If • • 3 0 0 0 0

Dugan, If 0 0 0 0

Gibson, 2b 1 3 2 1

M. O’Connor,, ib. . . .
• • 3 1 12 1 0

Cogan, ss 0 r 3 2

Feenan, . . 2 0 4 3 1

Balzer, p 0 0 4 0

C. O’Connor, p 0 0 2 0

Totals • 27 6 27 J7 5

Harvard. AB H O A E

Lannigan, 3b • • 5 0 0 0 0

McLaughlin, ib • • 4 1 9 1 0

1 2 0 1

Aronson, cf 0 0 0 0

0 0 0 0

Babson, rf 1 1 0 0

Kelly, If 1 1 0 1

Carr, ss 0 1 2 0

0 10 3 1

I Ticks, 0 0 1 0

Ernst, p 1 0 4 0

Totals • 34 5 24 11 3

G. U 30002 100 x—6
Harvard 00000023 o—5

Runs—Hunt (2), Murphy (2), Sitter-
ding, Feenan, McLaughlin, Potter, Aron¬
son, Babson, and Kelly. Left on bases—
Harvard, 5; Georgetown, 8. First base
on balls—Off Hicks, 3; off Ernst, 4 5 off
Balzer, 3; off O’Connor, 1. Innings
pitched—By Hicks, 2 1-3; by Ernst, 5
2-3 ; by Balzer, 7 ; by O’Connor, 2. Hits
made—Off Hicks, 2; off Ernst, 4; off
Balzer, 5. Struck out—By Hicks, 3; by
Ernst, 7; by Balzer, 3; by O’Connor, 1.
Home runs—Kelly and Potter. Sacrifice
hits—Feenan and Balzer. Stolen bases
—Murphy (2), Hunt, Gibson, and M.
O’Connor. Hit by pitcher—By Ernst, 1;
by Balzer, 1. Wild pitch—C. O’Connor.
Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—2
hours and 10 minutes.

Georgetown, 5; Virginia, 2.

Georgetown came back strong at Vir¬
ginia in the game played on the home
diamond May 2nd and in a first class
exhibition defeated their rivals from the
Old Dominion by the score 5 to 2.

Matters did not look very rosy when
Hume, the first man up for Virginia,
drove a three-bagger over “Dutch” Mur¬
phy’s head. Gibson threw Carter out at
first, but Hume crossed the pan on Fit-
chett’s single. The latter took second
while Feenan was tossing Douglas out
at first. Fitchett tried to pilfer third, and
was caught a mile.

The Blue and Gray went the visitors
one better in their turn at the bat. Sit-

terding walked and took second, while
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Hitch was throwing- out Murphy. Hunt smash that was too hard for Fitchett to
also walked, and both he and Sitterding handle cleanly.
scored when Fitchett threw Gibson’s In the fourth inning, with two down,
roller into right field in an attempt to Hunt smashed a long three-bagger to
catch Hunt at second. Connelly flied left center, but was caught at the plate
out, and Cogan singled, only to be left, in an attempt to stretch it into a homer,
as Maurv O’Connor was called out on Pickford, the Washington boy, who is
strikes. 1 captain of the Virginia team, made three

Neither team threatened in the next hits out of four times at the bat. The
round, but Georgetown doubled its total score:
in the third. Gibson received free trans¬

portation, and Fitchett dropped Hitch's Georgetown. AB H O A E
assist of Connelly’s grounder. The bases Sitterding, 3b 3 1 1 0 0
became filled when Roan held on to the Murphy, cf 4 o o o o
ball long enough for Cogan to reach first Hunt, rf 3 1 o o o
on an attempted sacrifice. Maury O’Con- Gibson, 2b 3 o 8 1 o
nor was right on the job with a single Connelly, If 4 o 1 o o
and Gibson and Connelly scampered Cogan, ss 4 2 1 2 1
across the plate. Cogan overran second M. O’Connor, ib 4 2 7 o o
on the play, and was nipped by a neat Feenan, c 4 o 8 5 o
throw from Pickford to Fitchett. The Balzer, p 2 o 1 1 1
next two men were easy outs. — —

Virginia made their second tally in Totals 31 6 27 9 2
the fourth, without getting a hit. Blakenly
got a base on balls with one down, stole Virginia. AB FI O A E
second, reached third on an error by Hume, If 4 2 2 o o
Cogan. and came home when Balzer Carter, ib 2 o 10 o o
made a wild pitch. This finished the vis- Fitchett, ss 4 1 1 3 3

itors’scoring. They put two men on the Douglas, 3b 4 o 1 o o
sacks in each of the two succeeding in- Blakenly, rf 3 1 1 o o
nings and two more on in the ninth, but Hitch, 2b 3 o 1 2 0
could not send any of them all the way Pickford, cf 3 3 1 1 0
around. Roan, c 4 1 6 1 1

Georgetown added their fifth and last Brown, p 3 o 1 3 o
tally in the eighth. Cogan hit out a
clean single with two down, and immedi- Totals 30 9 24 10 4
ately pilfered second. Maury O’Con¬
nor again proved the right man in a Georgetown ... 20200001 x—5
pinch, and sent Cogan home, with a Virginia 100 10000 0—2
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Runs—Sitterding, Hunt, Gibson, Con¬
nelly, Cogan, Hume, and Blakenly.
First base on errors—Georgetown, 2.
Left on bases—Georgetown 5 ; Virginia,
9. First base on balls—Off Balzer, 4;
off Brown, 4. Struck out—By Balzer, 5 ;
bv Brown, 4. Three-base bits—Hume
and Hunt. Sacrifice hit—Carter. Sto¬
len bases—Cogan (2), M. O’Connor,
Carter, and Blakenly. Wild pitch—Bail-
zer. Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of
game—1 hour and 50 minutes.

Georgetown, 9; Fordham, 5.
Another pleasant surprise was ten¬

dered to the Fordham students when our

base-ball nine took their representatives
under cover at New York, in the second
game of the series, May 14.

To Wobby O’Connor the victory is
due. Although there have been four hits
registered for the losing team, but two
of them were safe, the remaining bingles
could have been knocked down by snap¬
pier fielding. Coupled with O’Connor’s
pitching the team hit well and at oppor¬
tune moments.

Fordham started the scoring in the
third. O’Connor walked S. McCarthy.
Jimmy McCarthy dumped a beauty in
front of the pitcher, and was thrown out
at first, “Skip” going to second. Then
Captain Mahoney clipped one of O’Con¬
nor’s fast ones on the nose for a two-

bagger to left, scoring McCarthy. Scan¬
lon followed with a scratch hit past M.
O’Connor, and Mahoney crossed the
plate.

In the fourth Hunt’s three-base hit to

left center and Dugan’s single gave the
visitors their first run.

In the fifth the fireworks were ex¬

ploded. Every Blue and Gray player
had a turn at bat. M. O’Connor was

retired, Mahoney to Schress; McKeown
could not locate the plate, and Gaynor
walked. On Beckett’s error of Sitter-

ding’s tap Gaynor raced to third. Mur¬
phy fouled to S. McCarthy. J. Mc¬
Carthy foozled Hunt’s puzzling bounder,
and Gaynor and Sitterding scored.
Cogan brought in two runs with a

screeching single to center. O’Connor
bingled to left, scoring Cogan with the
fifth run.

Here McKeown was taken out and

Quinn substituted. Quinn struck out the
side in the sixth. In the seventh, on one
hit, coupled with errors, Georgetown
added two runs to the final count.

Another run was scored in the ninth on

two errors and a hit. These teams are

now tied in the series, and a third game
will be played at Fordham on Decoration
day.

Score:
Fordham. R H O A E

S. McCarthy, c 0 12 1 0

J. McCarthy, ss. . . . 0 0 2 2

AI ahony, 2b 1 0 3 0

Scanlon, rf 1 0 0 0

Schress, ib 1 9 0 1

McCabe, cf 0 2 0 1

Beckett, 3b 0 2 1 2

Gargan, If 0 1 0 2

McKeown, p 1 1 0 0

Quinn, p 1 0 1 0

Totals 5 27 8 8.
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Georgetown. R H O A E gone in the ninth, when he stole third
■Sitterding, 3b 1 2 3 1 1 and home that enabled his team to tie
Murphy, cf 1 o 4 o o the score. Again in the tenth, with
Hunt, If 2 1 1 o o Waldron on second, as the result of a

Dugan, rf 2 1 o o o single, Murphy poled a safe drive to
Cogan, ss 2 1 1 2 2 right, sending Waldron over the plate
M. O’Connor, ib o 2 7 o o with thee winning run.
Feenan, c o 110 o o Up to the tenth inning Geoergetown
W. O’Connor, p o o 1 2 o had been held hitless by White, a little
Gaynor, 2b 1 o o 1 1 127-pound left-hander, but an error by
Balzer, r f o o o o o Sparrow, with Hunt on second as the re-

suit of a base on balls and steal, had
I otals 9 S 27 6 4 netted the locals one tally. After that

Georgetown had but one man on the
Fordham 002002 1 o o—5 base until the fatal ninth, when Mur-
G. V 0001 5020 1—9 phy did his wonderful work, and the

game was tied.
Two-base hit—Mahoney. Three-base

hit—Hunt. Sacrifice hit—J. McCarthy. The score :
First base on balls—O’Connor (4), Me- Georgetown. AB FT O A E
Keown (3), Quinn. First base on errors Hunt, rf 4 o 1 o o
—Georgetown, 4. Struck out—By O’- Murphy, cf 4 i 1 o o
■Connor, 10; by McKeown, 5; By Quinn, Sitterding, ss 4 o o 6 o

5. Stolen bases—Murphy, Dugan, Me- Dugan, If 4 o 4 1 o
Cabe. Double play—Gaynor to Cogan Gibson, 2b 2 o 6 1 0

'to M. O’Connor. Left on bases—Ford- Cogan, 3b 3 o o 2 o
ham, 9; Georgetown, 7. Wild'pitch— Feenan, ib 3 o 10 o 1
O'Connor. Umpire—Mr. Dietrich. Time Waldron, c 4 1 6 1 1
of game—2 hours. O’Connor, p 3 o 2 2 o

M. O’Connor* 1 o o o o

Georgetown, 3; Eastern College, 2.
In the closest and most exciting game Totals 32 2 30 13 2

witnessed on the Hilltop diamond this
season. Georgetown’s baseball team de- Eastern. AB H O A E
feated Eastern College in the tenth in- Sparrow, 3b •• 4 2 o 4 1
ning, score 3 to 2. Kibbler, rf 4 o 2 o o

To Capt. Murphy, of the Blue and Russell, c 3 1 8 2 o
Gray, must go the credit for the victory. Curry, ib 4 in o 0
It was his daring base running, with two Waters, ss 4 1 3 o o
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S. White, If 3 o o i o
Johnson, 2b 4 i i 2 o
White, p 3 o 3 2 o
Brekin, cf 3 1 1 o o

Totals 31 7 'I29 11 1
Hatted for Feenan in the tenth.
tTwo out when winning run was

scored.

Geoergetown.. 001000001 1—3
Eastern o 1 1 000000 o—2

Runs—Hunt, Murphy, Waldron, Kib¬
bler, S. White. First base on errors—

Georgetown, 1; Eastern, 1. Left on bases
—Georgetown, 4; Eastern, 8. First base
on balls—Off O’Connor, 4; off White, 5.
Struck out—By Q’Connor, 5 ;by White,
7. Two-base hit—Johnson. Sacrifice
hits—Russell, Gibson, Sitterding. Sto¬
len bases—Hunt, Murphy (2), Kibbler,
Waters. Hit by pitcher—By O’Connor,
1; by White, 1. Passed balls—Waldron,
1; Russell, 1. Umpire—Mr. Handiboe.
Time of game—1 hour and fifty minutes.

Bucknell, 8; Georgetown, 1.

Casting aside the opportunities for vic¬
tory that were presented in six of the
nine sessions of play, Georgetown suf¬
fered a crushing defeat at the hands of
Bucknell on Georgetown field. The fig¬
ures were 8 to 1.

The score:

Bucknell. AB H O A E
Loveland, ss 5 o 1 1 o

Manning, 3b 4 o 3 1 o
Daniels, ib 4 2 5 1 o

C. Peiz, If. .

Clark, cf .. .

O’Leary, c. .

Northrop, rf,
O’Brien, 2b.
W. Peiz, p. .

51200
50210
3 2 9 1 1
20210

30311
42020

Totals 35 7 27 9 2

Georgetown.
Hunt, rf
Murphy, cf
Sitterding, 3b....
Dugan, If
Gibson, 2b
M. O’Connor, ib
Cogan, ss
Waldron, c

Balzer, p

Feenan, c.

AB H O A

.4000

.4110

.4220

.4110
,2026

.3 1 12 o
3 13 5
3 o 5 2
3011
0000

E
o

o

o

o

1

2

2

I

O

o

Totals 30 6 27 14 6

Bucknell 01 100005 1—8
Georgetown .... 00000000 1—1

Runs—C. Peiz (2), Manning, Dan¬
iels (2), Northrop, O’Brien, W. Peiz,
Sitterding. First base on errors—Buck¬
nell, 3 ; Georgetown, 1. Left on bases—
Bucknell, 5 ; Georgetown, 4. First base
on balls—Off Peiz, 1; off Balzer, 2.
Struck out—By Peiz, 8 by Balzer, 4.
Home runs—W. Peiz, Daniels. Two-
base hits—Daniels, Cogan, Sitterding, W.
Peiz. Sacrifice hits—Northrop, Gibson,
O'Leary. Stolen bases—Manning, Dan¬
iels, O’Leary, O’Brien, Murphy, Gibson,
Clark. Double play—Gibson, Cogan to
O’Connor. Hit by Pitcher—Daniels.
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Umpire—Mr. Edward Handiboe. Time
of game—2 hours.

Virginia, 4; Georgetown, 2.
In the first game of the series with

Virginia played at Charlottesville April
16, the home team defeated Georgetown
in a game played for the most part in a
rain storm. The score was 4 to 2.

There were some splendid bits of field¬
ing. With two Virginia runners on bases
in the fourth, Connelly made a spectacu¬
lar running catch of Pickford’s long
drive close to the foul line. Gray made
a beautiful stop of Roan’s hot liner in the
sixth, and got the ball to first ahead of
the runner. Fitchett was the star for

Virginia, both in field and at bat. In
the fourth he fielded Connolly’s slow
grounder in league style, and in the sixth
made a spectacular leap in the air and
pulled down Sitterding’s liner, which had
bounded from Witmer’s glove. Douglas
captured a foul near the Georgetown
players’ bench, and Hume came in on a
run in the initial inning in time to gather
in Murphy’s fly.

Georgetown’s only runs came in the
sixth. Hunt received the only free pass
issued by Witmer, stole second, went to
third on Capt. Murphy’s single through
short, and tallied on a fielder’s choice.
Murphy counted on Lile’s wild throw to
third.

In the sixth, Hunt running to third,
collided with Douglas. He fell to the
ground stunned, and when picked up was
bleeding at the nose. He soon revived,
and was cheered by the crowd when he
resumed his position in the field.

Score:

Virginia.
Pickford, cf. .

Lile, ib
Fitchett, ss. . .

Douglas, 3b. .

Hume, If. . . .

Blackeney, rf,
Hitch, 2l>. . . .

Roan, c

Witmer, p. . .

AB H O A E
40010

3 on 1 1

4 2 1 3 o

4 I 2 2 I

3 0 10 0

4 i i o o

3 i i 4 0

3 I 10 o o

40031

Totals 32 6 27 14 3

Georgetown, AB
Hunt, rf 3

Murphy, cf 4
Sitterding, 3b 4

Connelly, If 4
Gibson, 2b 4

Cogan, ss 4
M. O’Connor, ib 3
Feenan, c 3

Gray, p 3
C. O’Connor, p o

H O A E
1201

1100

o 1 1 1

0301

0140
1 3 1 1
0601

2700
0030
0000

Totals 32 5 24 9 5

G. U 00000200 o—2

Virginia oiioioio x—4

Runs—Lile (2), Fitchett, Blakeney,
Hunt, and Murphy- Two-base hit—
Hunt. Left on bases—Virginia, 6;
Georgetown, 4. First base on balls—Off
O’Connor, 1. Struck out—By Witmer,
9; by Gray, 5 ; by O’Connor, 1. Sacrifice
hit—M. O’Connor. Stolen bases—File,
Douglas, Blakeney, and Hitch. Double
play—Cogan to Gibson to M. O’Connor.
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Hit by pitcher—By Gray, i ; by O’Con¬
nor, i. Passed ball—Feenan. Umpire—
Mr. Crawford, of Virginia. Time—2
hours and 40 minutes.

Georgetown, 11 ; Gallaudet, 4.
Georgetown defeated Gallaudet on the

Hilltop diamond in an eight-inning game,
which was played for the most part in
a drizzling rain. The score was 11 to 4.
For the first four innings the contest was
rather exciting, as the visitors succeeded
in scorng one run in the second, while
the Blue and Gray balltossers did not
tally until the fifth, at which time five
of their men crossed the home plate.

O’Connor, who was on the mound for
the Blue and Gray, performed in a most
creditable manner. He allowed but five

hits, and pulled himself out of three or
four tight places.

The score:

Gallaudet. AB H O A E
Rockwell, c 4 0 3 3 1

Morris, ss 4 1 2 1 0

Blanchard, cf 4 1 1 0 0

Hower, 5b 4 2 3 0 3
Craven, ib 0 9 1 0

Battiste, 2b, p 1 2 3 0

Arras. If 0 0 0 0

Dillon, rf 3 0 1 0 0

Birck, p, 2b 3 0 0 2 0

Totals 5 21 10 4

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

Murphv, cf 4 0 Q 0 0

Sitterding, 3b 4 1 2 0 0

Dugan, If 0 Q 0 0

Gibson, 3b..,., ,. ' t t r • 3 2 I 0

M. O’Connor, ib 3 o 10 o 1
Cogan, ss 2 1 3 1 o
Feenan, c 2 1 8 2 1
W. O’Connor, p 3 1 o 6 1

Totals 26 7 24 10 3
Georgetown .... 00005 1 5 x—11
Gallaudet o 1 0000 1 2— 4

Runs—Sitterding (2), Cogan(2), Fee¬
nan (2), Hunt, Murphy, Dugan, Gib¬
son, M. O’Connor, Hower, Craven,
Battiste, Dillon. First base on errors—

Gallaudet, 2; Georgetown, 2; Left on
bases—Gallaudet, 8; Georgetown, 9.
First base on balls—Off Birck, 5;
off Battiste. 5; off O’Connor, 4.
Tunings pitched—By Birck, 6 1-3; by
Battiste, 1 2-3. Struck out—By Birck,
2; by O’Connor, 7. Two-base hit—Sit¬
terding. Sacrifice hits—Arras, Gibson,
Feenan. Stolen bases—Gibson (2),
Hunt, Sitterding, Dugan, M. O’Connor,
Cogan, Hower. Double plays—Birck to
Craven to Hower, Cogan to O’Connor,
flit by pitched ball—By Birck, 1 ; by O’¬
Connor, 2. Wild pitches—O’Connor
(2). Passed ball—Feenan. Umpires—
Messrs. Plandiboe and Brown. Time of

game—1 hour and 45 minutes.

North Carolina, 5; Georgetown, 1.

Georgetown suffered another defeat
yesterday afternoon on the Hilltop dia¬
mond, when the University of North
Carolina contingent took their measure,
the score being 5 to 1.

Inability to solve Stewart’s delivery,
coupled by the timely hitting of the win¬
ners in the third, was responsible for the
local collegians’ defeat. The visiting
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pitcher twirled splendidly, and while
seven hits were made by the Hill-toppers,

Flannery, 5. Two-base hits—Williams,
Sitterding, and Gibson. Sacrifice hit—

six of them came at stages when they Bevins. Stolen bases—Stewart (3),
proved but of little value. Murphy, Cogan, Connelly, Hunt, and

The score: Duncan. Hit by pitcher—By Stewart,
North Carolina. AB H O A E 1. Wild pitch—O’Connor. Passed ball

Buie, c •• • 5 1 11 3 0 —Feenan. Umpire—-Mr. Betts. Time
Hamilton, ib • • - 4 0 8 2 0 of game—2 hours and 15 minutes.
Williams, ss • • • 5 1 1 0 1 A. & M., 11; Georgetown, 2.

Duncan, 2b • • - 4 2 2 3 0 A. and M. of North Carolina defeated

Bevins, If ... 4 1 0 0 0 our aggregation -on the home diamond

Stewart, p ■■■3 2 2 4 0 in a rather easy fashion. The Tarheels
Hacknev, cf ••• 3 0 0 0 0 displayed the fact that they have an ex-
Rose, rf ■ ■ 3 0 3 0 0 cellent nine and the manner in which

Armstrong, 3b. ...
■ • 3 0 0 0 0 they played from start to the finish was

greatly contrastedI by the work of the
Totals • 34 7 27 12 1 home team. Hunt made four hits out

of five times at bat, which is a creditable
Georgetown. AB FI O A E record.

Hunt, rf . . 4 2 0 0 0 The score:

Sitterding, 3b • • 3 1 0 1 0 A. and M. AB H O A E
Murphy, cf 0 0 0 0 Freeman, cf 5 0 3 1 0
Gibson, 2b . . 4 1 2 3 1 Brown, rf 3 1 0 0 0
Dugan, If ••3 0 2 0 0 Black, 3b 4 1 1 2 0

Connelly, If 1 0 0 0 Rob’son, ib 3 1 10 0 0
Feenan, c • • 3 0 10 0 0 Hartsel, ss 5 2 1 3 3
M, O'Connor, ib. . ... 4 1 12 1 1 Speer, 2b 3 1 2 4 1
Cogan, ss T i ? O Seifert c C 1 T. OO

C. O'Connor, p. .. . . I O 0

O

2 0 Ross, If 4 1 5 0 0
Flannery, p O 0 2 0 Stafford, p 4 0 2 1 0

Totals • 3i 7 27 12 2 Totals 36 8 27 11 4
North Carolina. 0 0 400 0 1 0 0—5 Georgetown. AB H O A E
Georgetown ... 0 0 000 1 0 0 O 1 Hunt, rf 5 4 2 0 0

Runs—Buie, Hamilton, Williams, Dun¬
can, Rose, and Hunt. First base on

Sitterding, 3b 5 o o o o
Murphy, cf 4 o 1 o o

balls—Off O’Connor, 4; off Flannery, 3 ; Gibson, 2b 4 o o 5 1
off Stewart, 3 Innings pitched—By O’- Connelly, If 4 1 1 o 1
Connor, 3; by Flannery, 6. Struck out Feenan, c, ib 4 1 5 1 0
—By Stewart, 12, by O’Connor, 3; by M. O’Connor, ib 4 o 16 o 1
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Waldron, c. . 0 0 1 0

Cogan, ss. . . 3 0 1 2 1

C. O’Connor, P 1 1 0 2 1

Flannerv, p. . 2 0 1 4 0

Totals . . . . 36 7 27 15 5

A. and M. . . . . . 0004 1 2 1 3 0—-11

Georgetown .
. 1 0 1 0 0 0 0 0 - 2

Runs—Freeman (2), Brown (2),
Black, Robertson, Hartsel, Speer (2),
Seifert, Ross, Hunt, and Feenan. First
base on errors—A.‘and M., 4; George¬
town, 3. Left on bases—A. and M., 7 ;

Georgetown, 10. First base on balls—
Off Stafford, 2; off O’Connor, 3 off
Flannery, 2. Innings pitched—O’Con¬
nor, 3 1-3. Times at bat by opponents
—Against O’Connor, 13; against Flan¬
nery, 23. Hits made—Off O’Connor, 3 ;
off Flannery, 5. Struck out—By Staf¬
ford, 2; by O’Connor, 1 ; by Flannery, 1.
Three-base hits Feenan and Hunt.
Two-base bits—Hartsel and Black.
Sacrifice hit—Brown. Stolen bases—

Freeman (2). Hit by pitcher—By Staf¬
ford, 1; bv Flannery, 2. Wild pitch—
Flannerey. Lhnpire—Mr. Betts. Time
of game—2 hours.

Georgetown, 4; West Virginia, 3.
Real dyed-in-the-wool fighting spirit,

such as is seldom displayed by a base¬
ball team after getting the short end of
the score so many times, gave George¬
town a 4 to 3 victory over West Virginia.

Getting away three runs to the bad in
the first inning, the Blue and Gray play¬
ers kept valiantly pegging away until they
had tied up matters in the fifth, and

then put the winning tally across the pan
in their final turn at the bat.

The score:

Georgetown. AB H 'O A E
Blunt, rf 4 2 o o o
Murphy, cf 3 1 1 o 1
Sitterding, 3b 5 2 1 1 o
Gibson, 2b 3 o 2 5 o
Connolly, If 4 2 1 o o
Feenan, c. 2 o 8 3 o
M. O’Connor, ib. . . .

. . . . 4 1 14 1 1

Cogan, ss . . . . 4 2 0 1 0

Balzer, p . . . . 4 0 0 5 0

Totals ■ • • 33 10 27 16 0

West Virginia. AB H O A E
Monk, ss • • • 3 0 1 2 0

Merrill, c , . . . 4 1 7 0 0

Vandall, cf . . . . 4 0 1 0 0

Wiley, If • • • 3 2 1 0 0

Kee, ib ... 3 1 12 0 0

Boone, rf , ... 3 0 0 0 0

Hutchinson, 3b ... 3 0 1 1 0

Riddle 2b ... 3 1 2 0 1

Ruttencutter, p • • • 3 0 0 6 0

Totals 29 5*25 9 1
*One out when winning run was scored.

G. U 000 1 2000 1—4
W. Virginia 30000000 o—3

Runs—Murphy, Cogan, Hunt (2),
Monk, Merrill, and Wiley. First base on
errors—Georgetown, 1; West Virginia,
1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 9; West
Virginia, 3. First base on balls—Off
Balzer, 4; off Ruttencutter, 3. Struck
out—By Balzer, 8; by Ruttencutter, 7.
Home run—Hunt. Three-base hit—Kee.
Two-base hit—Cogan. Sacrifice hits—
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Murphy (2), Feenan, and Hutchinson. S. Hinchman, If 4 o 2 1 o
Stolen bases—Murphy, Sitterding and Clements, ib 4 1 9 o 3
M. O’Connor. Double play—M. O’Con- Hayden, rf 3 o 1 o o
nor to Sitterding. Umpire—Mr. Betts.
Time of game—1 hour and 45 minutes. Totals 32 3 24 11 3

Georgetown, 11 ; Rock Hill, 3.

Every variety of baseball imaginable
was crowded into the Rock Hill game
which Georgetown easily won. The
score 11 to 3. It is suggested to the
reader in order that he might read of the
many things that happened to gaze care¬
fully over the box score.

“Wab” O’Connor, who was on the
mound for the Blue and Gray, pitched
a fairly good game, allowing only three
hits, but his bases on balls and his team-
mates’ miscues kept him working hard
all the time to prevent the visitors from
running up a bunch of tallies.

Score:

Georgetown. AB H O A E
Sitterding, 3b 2 1 2 4 2

Murphy, cf 3 2 1 1 o
Hunt, rf 3 1 o o o
Gibson, 2b 4 1 1 2 o
Connelly, 2b 3 o 2 2 o

Cogan, ss 4 1 1 4 1
M. O’Connor 2 1 12 1 1

Feenan, c 3 1 7 1 2
C. O’Connor, p 3 o 1 5 1

Totals ...27 8 27 20 7
Rock Hill. AB H O A E

Young, cf ... . 4 1 0 0 0

Benitz, 3b ... . 4 0 0 4 0

Dunn, ss .... 3 0 2 0 0

II. Hinchman, p.. . . .. . . 4 0 1 2 0

Zackary, c . ... 3 1 8 1 0

Thebaud, 2b 3 0 1 3 0

G. U o 1 2 o 1 3 1 3 x—11
Rock Hill 100001 10 o— 3

Runs—Sitterding (2), Murphy (3),
Hunt, Gibson, Cogan (2), M. O’Connor,
Feenan, Dunn (2), and Hayden. First
base on errors—Georgetown, 1 ; Rock
Hill, 3. Left on bases—Georgetown, 6;
Rock Hill, 6. First base on balls—Off
O’Connor, 5 ; off H. Hinchman, 9. Struck
out—By O’Connor, 7; by FI. Hinchman,
7. Two-base hits—Feenan and Murphy.
Sacrifice fly—Hunt. Sacrifice hits—
Hunt, M. O’Connor, C. O’Connor. Stolen
bases—Sitterding (3), Murphy (2),
Hunt, Gibson (2), Cogan, Young, Dunn,
Clements, and Hayden. Double play—
Dunn to Thebaud to Clements. Hit by
pitcher—By FI. Flinchman, 1. Wild
pitch—H. Hinchman. Passed balls—
Feenan, 2; Zachary, 6. Umpire—Mr.
Betts. Time of game—2 hours.

Columbia, 20; Georgetown, 4.
Columbia walloped • Georgetown at

New York in an uninteresting game. At
no time did the visitors have a chance
and although the timely hitting of the
home team was responsible for the many
runs, Geeorgetown’s inconsistent and
ragged play eliminated any chance of
the game being close.

The score:

Columbia. R II O A E

O’Connell, 3b 4 1 i o 1
Sanders, ss. ,. . 3 2 1 2 1
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Osterhout, cf 4 4 1 0 0

Lommel, c 3 3 4 0 0

Kiendl, ib 3 2 8 0 0

Shibley, rf 0 2 0 0

Corts, 2b 3 2 4 4

Hastings, If 0 0 1 0 0

O’Neale, p .... 2 1 1 2 0

Rothwell, p 0 0 0 0

Totals l6 :21 8 6

Georgetown. R FI O A E

Sitterding. 3b. . . .
2 1 2 3

Murphv, cf O 0 0 2

Hunt, If I 1 0 0

Gibson, 2b 1 I 3 0 0

Dugan, rf 1 O 1 0 0

Cogan, ss 1 I 2 5 1

O’Connor, ib. . . .
0 2 6 1 1

Feenan, c O 4 0 0

Balzer, p I 0 0 0

Flannery, p 0 O 0 1 0

Totals 4 8 18 9 7
Georgetown .... ..100 0 2 0 i—- 4
Columbia ••365 3 0' 2 1—-20

Home run—Kiendl. Sacrifice hit—
Sanders. First base on balls—off O’¬
Neale, 2; off Balzer, 3 ; off Flannery, 3.
First base on errors—Georgetown, 8.
Struck out—By Balzer, 1 ; by Flannery,
4; by O'Xeale, 4; by Rotbwell, 1. Sto¬
len bases—Gibson (2), Osterhout (2),
Corts (2). O’Connell. Lommel, Kiendl,
Hastings. (VConnor, Sitterding, Hunt,
and Dugan. Double plays—Sittending
to O’Connor to Cogan ; Sanders to Corts
to Kiendl. Left on bases—Columbia, 64
Georgetown, 8. Passed ball—Lommel.
Umpire—Mr. Kennedey. Time of game
—2 hours.

TUP, CRI'AV.

Georgetown inaugurated her crew sea¬
son with a defeat which was administered

by the Middies at Annapolis, on May 14.
Both the first and second boats from the
Naval Academy crossed the finish line in
front of our Varsity boat which during
the early stages of the race was in the
lead, displaying the excellent form which
has charecterized the work of the men

all season.

The Blue and Gray second boat, owing
to a mishap was forced out of the contest
when the mile mark had been reached.

The race was rowed in faster time
than that made by the Harvard crew
when it -defeated the Navy two weeks
previous.

The time was 11 minutes flat for the
first Navy crew and 11 minutes 10 1-5
seconds for the Navy second eight. The
Georgetown Varsity finished in 11 min¬
utes 12 2-5 seconds, while no time was
taken for the visiting second crew.

The Georgetown first crew got under
headway more quickly than their rivals,
and at the end of a hundred strokes was

leading the Navy first by half a length.
Both the second boats were contending
evenly, a length farther back. The
Georgetown first crew, after the racing
start, let down to 34, picking it up for
short stretches all the way down the
course to the mile and a half mark, where
the final spurt was started. The Navy
crews both kept up a faster stroke for
the whole distance, holding from two to
four more to the minute than did the
visitors.

At the end of the first half mile the
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Georgetown first crew was still a little in
the lead and rowing smoothly. It was
evident here that the middies were work¬

ing harder. It was at this point that the
two second crews crowded toward the
northern bank, both getting so close to a
promontory that the oars of the George¬
town second boat touched bottom, while
the Navy eight was considerably thrown
out of stroke in endeavoring to avoid a

mishap.
At the mile buoy the Navy first crew

had a slight lead on the Georgetown Var¬
sity, while the Navy second boat was 2
lengths in the rear. The Blue and Gray
second crew was out of the race by this
time, and the Navy second crew made a
spurt after the Blue and Gray first boat.

From the mile-and-a-quarter mark to
the mile-and-three-quarters mark, the
Georgetown Varsity strove hard to hold
a lead of a length over the Navy second
boat, while the Navy first crew forged
steadily ahead. All four crews took up a

sprint for the last half mile, but, while
this proved beneficial to the two Navy
boats, it showered disaster on the Blue
and Gray shells, both of which began to
rock.

The Navy second crew shot ahead of
the Georgetown Varsity 30 strokes from
the finish, at which point a bad break wTas
made among the Blue and Gray men,
who seemed to be slugging instead of
holding to the form which had proved so
advantageous in the early stages of the
race. From then until the line was

crossed, the visiting boats both went for¬
ward in jerks, while the Navy shells came

over the line smoothly with all of the
men holding together in an excellent
swing.

Because of the wide circle cut by all
three of the coxswains, except Williams,
of the Navy first boat, it was hard to
determine the exact distances separating
the ..shells when they crossed the finish
line.

With the exception that the head wind
was a trifle bothersome to the visiting
oarsmen, the weather conditions this
afternoon were as ideal as they have
been for a Georgetown-Navy race in
years. This morning a strong breeze was
blowing from the north, but this died
down shortly before noon, at which time
the stakeboats were set at the finish of
the bay course.

First Navy Crew—Williams, cox¬
swain; Loftin, stroke; Johnston, No. 7;
Griffin, No. 6; Merring, No. 5; King,
No. 4; Aggrell, No. 3; Weems, No. 2;
Brown, bow.

Second Navy Crew—Thompson, cox¬
swain ; Capt. Ainsworth, stroke; Meigs,
No. 7; Spencer, No. 6; Ertz, No. 5;
Meyer, No. 4; Whiting, No. 3; Powell,
No. 2; Booth, bow.

First Georgetown Crew—Kelly, cox¬

swain; Cunnifif, stroke; Dailey, No. 7;
Stohlman, No. 6; Coultry, No. 5; Capt.
Murray, No. 4; Langan, No. 3; Joliat,
No. 2; Carroll, bow.

Second Georgetown Crew—McKinney,
coxswain; Carry, stroke; Crosby, No. 7;
Power, No. 6; McCormack, No. 5;
Stuart, No. 4; Needham, No. 3; Graham,
No. 2; Corcoran, bow.


