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ELDOM in the three months of its existence has our esteemed letter

Svr box held a thought of such importance as that framed by Alumnusyf ’84. It has often been a source of wonderment to us personally
that every one here seemed so satisfied with clean walks and a
handsome building. That we are hardly using our opportunities,

is obvious—we have—the situation, the Healy, natural resources and, we doubt
not, latent talent for gardening but still we are far from “the College Beautiful.”
Our grounds seem to have sunk into that most hopeless of all ruts, “good-
enoughism.” It is a very serious question “what can we do for them?”

The class of 1913 suggests itself as a possible solution. It has been
desirous for four years now, of, first, leaving some lasting memorial of its
existence and secondlv of founding a few much-needed traditions in George-
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town. For though John Carroll saw his dream a reality nearly one hundred
and twenty-five years ago, the only traditions known as we go to press are
Wisconsin Avenue and the Senior Prom—Here’s a small plan by which we
can kill three large birds with a single stone; leave a memorial, found a tradition
and beautify the college all the same day! If the Senior Class would, as a
whole each year put together and buy a fine young tree, a sturdy cedar say or a
copper beech they might add a red letter day to Commencement week. A
holiday would be granted, a spot chosen and with appropriate speeches, from
the distinguished present, the President of the Class would plant the tree, in
front of which a brass tablet engraved with the names of all the graduates
might be unveiled. Here would we have an inexpensive memorial destined to
last for generations. Mothers and sisters here to thumb our degrees, friends
from town, music and slight refreshments would make the occasion still more
memorable. Next year 1914 would do tbe same and so on till our College
would be the garden spot it should be. A dream—yes true but very possible.

There was a simple little ceremony in Dahlgren Chapel a few days ago
when the Rev. Mark McNeal made his final' vows—and became as much a

Jesuit as the Father General himself—The Journal was very proud, for, as she
told ns in a reminiscent mood, she feels herself one of Alma Mater’s family
nurses; a second mother to those special children whom she has reared and
trained. When they graduate her blessings echo after them ; when they marry
she hastens to be first with her congratulations; when they die—her’s is the last
tear on their grave. When their life seems to have been an illighted failure
she picks out the bright spots and stands with them against the world. When
they signally sueeed she—well what do old nurses always do? They laugh a
little and cry a great deal but feel very comfortable and happy. So did the
Journal when Mark McNeal, her Editor in '93 and one of her dearest favorites
achieved the purpose of his life.

The Dramatic Association has again spread her wings! For a while it
looked as though our forensic ability would be confined to our individual
mirrors and many there were who mourned aloud at the oft-reported death of
this activity. But now definite plans are on foot to present a comedy at the
Columbia soon after the Purple Season closes. Again it will be for the benefit
of the Christ Child Society and so again the reporters can describe the play
in two lines, the patronesses in a column and a half. But right they are, “at
that” for in these days of architectural costumes and thread-bare drama more

genuine comedy by far, can be seen looking from the stage than towards it.
Our play is called “The Fatal Shot” a title open to more than one interpreta¬
tion and altogether much too ominous for a piece fortunate enough to be in
Father Kilroy’s hands. We are delighted! We congratulate ourselves, and
shall look forward to the production with the liveliest interest.
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3NGULF and all his knights am I.
Robert of Sicily, Lief the brave,

I fly, like an eagle, at the sky,
Air is my servant, earth my slave.

The fjord and the snow and the sky are one,
A long straight line of steel and white,

O'er chasms of ice I face the sun
In a dazzle of yellozv and frozen light.

IVarm is my hart, though the noon is cold,
High is my heart, though the big winds blow,

Szvift runs my blood, though the spruce trees hold
Many a burden that bends them low.

This is the sport that made men great,
This is the tight that made them win,

This is the hour when strength is fate,—
“The zving to the gull; to the torsk its fin."

Greeks zvho knew not the joy of the ski,
Latins who never zvere kings of the air,

To Norsemen, they varlets came to be,
Reft of rich lands and maidens fair.

The wild geese are gone but the gulls remain,—
Ho! for a race with these swift, szvift things,—

Ah, they follozv,—a beaten train,
I am the master of clazv and zvings!

The night zvill fall,—till the morn I rest,
Only a mortal like other men;

But when in crimson the morn is dees’t,
I face the world as a god again.

I am the spirit, while I ride,
Of kings and heroes of zvarlike song,

There is no exploit above my pride,
For nozv, I am strong as the gods were strong.

—Maurice Francis Egan, LL.D., ’89.
Copenhagen, Jan., 1913.

Note—The Danes say “skee," the Norwegians “shee.”
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Hftatnry nf thr Journal.
to tlir (Soliimt Aar.

Joyfully eager at its reception we
almost rushed in the following letter
without a word of introduction. Right¬
fully it belonged in the January or
“Founders” issue, but fortunately
came late and serves as a wonderful
headline for our history’s continuation.
As far as we can make out reading
through the musty, old volumes of
the past “Joe” Washington was prac¬
tically Editor-in-Chief of the new¬
born Journal, though the Moderator
then enjoyed that title. His was the
energy lying behind that first enter¬
tainment which made the project pos¬
sible—and his, one of the firmest
hands and smoothest pens to nourish
the poor little standing through her
first adventuresome years. Not long

the District from bucolic delights of
his father's tobacco plantation to take his place in the Halls of Congress as the
gentleman from Tennessee. A second Cincinnatus there, he writes to us—

To the Editor of the College Journal:
I fully realize what a “thief of time” procrastination can be when I find myself

just replying to your highly esteemed favor of November 29th. I hope, how¬
ever that I may be pardoned on the plea of “better late than never.”

The early history of the College Journal brings back to me such a flood
of memories that I dare not give myself a loose rein.

1 fear I would become garrulous. As I write there lies open before me,

mouldy and yellow with age, bound in book form, Volume 1 of the College
Journal, containing the first ten numbers, beginning No. 1, December, 1872,
and ending with No. 10 November 1873. Number 1 comprises eight printed
pages. It was “set up” from a font of type which the Journal Company had
bought and paid for. The typesetting was all done by William H. Dennis and
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George Fisher, assisted by a few other students who, as amateurs, had pre¬
viously done some little work in that line.

It was intended originally for the students to do all the work, both typo¬
graphical and editorial, and if possible later to own a press. ..This Jatter
hope was never realized. Our office and type were kept in the basement of the
big main building on the north side of the quadarngle. Our office was next door
to the famous old “Jug Room,” a very familiar but decidedly unpopular institu¬
tion with “the boys” of that period.

After the type was set, proofs taken and corrections made, “the forms” were
carried by our good old “Brother Daugherty” to a printing office in the city where
the press work was done.

No young parents ever felt such pride and delight in their “first born"
as did the Editorial Committee and the publishers in that first copy of the College
Journal which issued from the press on the first of December, 1872. It is true
there were many doubts and misgivings as to how our infant Journal would be
received and as to whether there would be sufficient revenue coming in to keep
the dear little thing alive. The students of that day were not lavishly supplied
with “pocket money.” The College authorities discouraged parents, as we were
informed in the College Catalogue, from allowing their sons more than twenty-
five to fifty cents per week in “spending money.” This was doled out to us
by dear old “Brother Dugan” at the little College supply store, located over the
baker’s shop. It was to this little store we were permitted to go Tuesday
and Thursday afternoons, the two half holidays allowed us each week, to pro¬
cure our pens, ink, stationery and books, and to draw our “pocket money,” much
of which meager allowance was taken up by the boys in pies, cakes and tempting
tarts. Our immediate clientele therefore being invariably short on finances, and
old students, parents and advertisements being naturally slow in coming forward,
the projectors of the College Journal were at times hard pressed to meet their
monthly bills. I doubt if there are many who remember how the fund was pro¬
cured which was used to buy the type and print the first copy of the paper.

The project of establishing a College paper had been much discussed all
through the scholastic year of 1871-72. The greatest difficulty which had con¬
fronted us was how to procure the money to start and support the paper through
the first two or three issues. It was finally decided to solicit subscriptions among
the students to a fund for that purpose and to deposit the money with the Treas¬
urer of the College. He held over money from one school year to the next, and
funds placed in his custody were safe beyond question. I cannot recall the amount,
but a considerable sum of money, for that time, was raised by voluntary con¬
tributions. In June, 1872, a number of the more enterprising students decided to
risk a public entertainment to be given in Georgetown for the purpose of adding
to the Journal fund.

The old “Forest Hall” on High street, in Georgetown, was rented and it was
dulv advertised that an entertainment consisting of recitations, readings, songs
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and music would be given by the students of Georgetown College to which an
admission fee would be charged, the proceeds after payment of expenses to
go towards founding and publishing a college paper. I do not recall the date
in June, but the evening selected was between the close of the final examinations
and the “Commencement Day.” The College Faculty was, of course, consulted.
They not only kindly consented to the entertainment but gave the encourage¬
ment and approbation of their presence. I carefully preserved for many years a
copy of the program of that evening’s entertainment, and much to my regret
it has been lost. On the program appeared nearly all the leading boys in College
at that time. We had rented a hall, advertised and incurred considerable expense,
therefore there was much anxiety among the management as to the result.
To our great gratification and delight the evening’s entertainment was a grand
success. After paying all expenses a very satisfactory sum was added to the
College Journal Fund. Oh! if all could only recall those splendid young fel¬
lows who made the daring venture of that night a memorable and a glorious
success. Alas! many of the brightest, most lovable and zealous have long since
crossed over the river and joined the“great silent majority.”

The others, gray haired fathers and grand-fathers, are scattered I know not
where. Searching an old album I find well preserved photographs of some of
the first Editorial Committee. I suggest that if others can be procured von
might at some future day print half-tone portraits of the Founders and Fathers
of the College Journal. No record of the struggles and early history of the
Journal would be complete if it failed to give full and proper credit to that kind-
hearted, liberal-minded, cultured, genial, Christian gentleman, the Reverend John
S. Sumner, S. J., the first Chairman of the Editorial Committee, whose wisdom
and counsel piloted the frail craft through many and grave perils.

Having been a constant reader of the Journal since its first number I have
with great pride watched its steady growth during all these intervening years
and T congratulate the College and the students on the.excellence to which it has
attained. May the little journalistic seed planted in 1872 continue to thrive,
flourish and bring forth good fruit and be to all future generations of George¬
town students an ever strengthening bond of union and fellowship.

Joseph E. Washington, Class 1873.
Cedar Hill, Tenn., Feb. 3, 1913.

One comforting fact unearthed while nosing in said yellow pages, was the
fact that Essays never were considered the King of Indoor Sports at George¬
town. Ever since our advent to the college four years ago we have always
read and heard of the good old days when the Editors could afford to return
manuscripts unopened. Confidentially that time never was. Beginning with
the earliest issue of the Journal has been a series of appeals, the earlier the Jour¬
nal the more desperate the appeal. “No pay, no paper” became the ominous slogan
of the poor little sheet and contributions of a literary sort became as scarce as
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money itself till in 1877 the publication was discontinued. Next year it came
to life again and staggered through its precarious existence aided by another
entertainment in Curtiss Hall.

These entertainment in the days of the later seventies usually looked to Tom
Kernan for skilful direction, and if tradition speaks truly, not in vain. In him
was combined most rarely, untiring energy with real social charm. And you
know that to make an “affair” a success it must he pushed as only a man can

push it, and the ladies must be pleased as only some men can please them. Leav¬
ing our doors with honor and distinction this “beau of ’78” took up the study
of law in Utica, N. Y., whence his welcome letter comes to us.

Utica, N. Y., February 4, 1913.
Mr. Robert I. Gannon.

My dear Mr. Editor—Your flattering request for “copy” is received. My
pleasantest recollections in connection with the College Journal are centered
around the genial, kind-hearted, rotund, fatherly and courteous old Father Sum¬
ner, the chief editor of the Journal in my time. I think he was one of the most
perfect gentlemen I ever knew. Even in the trying position of editor-in-chief
I never remember him being hasty or excited, as editors sometimes are. He was
always benign and indulgent to a fault with the members of the “Editorial
Committee;” some of us at times being a little conceited and inclined to think
that some day we would, perhaps, own and edit the New York Herald.

Father Sumner rarely or never returned our articles, as some sour, un¬
appreciative editors do, marked “unavailable.” Tf our essays were too long and
rambling, he with patience and scholarly skill pruned and condensed them, modi¬
fied any too socialistic or rabid opinions, corrected the grammar and English
and made our composition fairly readable. Would that all editors were like dear
old Father Sumner.

I never wrote very much for the Journal. My spare moments were taken
up with trying to get up “musical and literary entertainments” in Curtiss Hall,
Georgetown, for the benefit of the Boat Club, in which I took great interest, and
in taking an occasional peep at Washington society. There were two things
m those days I thought I could do tolerably well, viz: “to row and to dance.”
I am now doing penance for my follies and trying to pray better and to bear
patiently the trials—amid the joys—of holy matrimony. ;

Ad multos annos, dear Journal.
Thomas P. Kernan.

All this while the editors were such modest souls that it is almost impossi¬
ble to select the chief from among the other contributors. In 1880 Father Sum¬
ner, the guiding genius of the enterprise, retired and the Journal was trans¬
ferred to the Philodemic Debating Society to be edited by its members and pub¬
lished in its own behalf. Finally, however, in '83, the plan was ag'ain changed
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and the present method of management was inaugurated by which the Board
of Editors is selected from among the student-body with a faculty moderator to
help and advise them.

During the next five years there was a gradual but perceptible development in
the Journal, and from a mere chronicle of local events it was fast becoming a
storehouse of choice literature. Toward the end of the eighties the fore-glow
of the “Golden Age” lent a soft, rich tone to the publication. From the editors
who helped mould her destinies at this critical time we have not heard. Our
ietters to them have most probably gone astray or else such names as Wright,
Walsh, Brogan, Gallagher and Dohan would not be missing from our corre¬
spondence.

In ’87-’88 when an idea of a cover for the sheet was first brought forward,
J. A. Gray was Editor-in-Chief. As history seems to have shown inevitable with
local editors his destiny led him not into the leafy labyrinth of journalism but into
the bare and well-swept courts of law, where he now enjoys marked distinction.
For the briefness of his letter, we are to blame and offer him our deep apologies.

Little Rock, Ark., February G, 1913.
Editor College Journal:

I look back with much pleasure to my association with the Journal. During
my time my classmate, Louis Bolan, was business manager. I remember the hours
of anxiety we caused him by being slow with copy. I served in several capacities.
The greatest personal enjoyment derived by me was when I was Exchange Editor.

I had many friendly bouts with our exchanges, especially with the Scholastic
of Notre Dame. My predecessor made a fine record and 1 enjoyed the benefit
of this reputation. I am proud of every day spent at Georgetown and more than
delighted at the promotion of my friend and classmate, “Al” Donlon, to the
presidency.

Best wishes for a prosperous year. Renew my subscription.
James A. Gray.

Next year was the year of reunions and celebrations, the Centenary Year.
The office of the Journal as middleman between the “students triumphant” and
the “student militant” as they may well be called, was an important one. So
that, that year the editor should have been chosen with the greatest care. His
name alone suffices to show what fore-thought was used in his selection. J. M.
Prendergast, after his days of counter education at College, entered the Society
of Jesus, and it is from bis station in Brooklyn that the following comes to us.

Dear Mr. Gannon:
I see by your note that it is by you the destinies of the Journal are guided

in its sublime efforts to give all the news fit to print, speaking the truth without
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fear or favor, especially to advertisers. Such was always the Journal’s policy.
(All the newspapers say these things in our great American game of bluff, which
the Lord calls lying, so I do not see why the Journal, which may say them
truthfully, should not break out on this occasion through a sometime editor’s
pen. I know you are too bashful to entrust the praise to you.)

Having told the truth for my old paper, I shall tell it still further for myself
and acknowledge that it is seldom a copy of the Journal comes into my hands.
We Jesuits are not encouraged to subscribe individually even to the best periodi¬
cals. When it does I find that some literary tone, which I am proud to assert, is
characteristic of it. Seldom do I see the Journal and seldom a Georgetown man.
As you perhaps are not aware, they do not haunt the portals of Jesuit houses, seek¬
ing for one ecstatic moment to view the garb and the faces, which they knew and
piously loved in the class rooms of old Georgetown. Strange, but true! Their
piety is no doubt practical; their devotion is shown in more effective and less
affective ways.

Still, it is good to be a Georgetown man and to find now and then that the
claim of brotherhood and fealty for the sake of the name is not an empty one.
Some years ago in the slums of New York I had persuaded the family of a little
Italian boy to let him be taken to the hospital. That was not as easy as it might
seem to be though his bed was a blanket in the corner. I telephoned for the
ambulance and brought it on a long journey, at an inconvenient time, through a

dirty street, to take him away. When the white garbed doctor with his stretcher-
bearer had climbed the five flights the boy suddenly decided the matter adversely in
a series of screams of three words: “Non ci vaio! Non ci vaio!” “I won’t go! I
wont’ go!” And he did not. I felt foolish and uncomfortable. But at my first
attempt to apologize to the doctor it came out somehow that we were both George¬
town men. That ended the question of useless annoyance.

“What’s the constitution between friends?” “What’s a little annoyance be¬
tween Georgetown men?”

We departed our usual ways and never met again, but I still carry a pleasant
memory of the one meeting, wherefore I am glad you have given me a chance
to set it down in the Journal, and I add the hopeful wish that it may be ever thus
with Georgetown men and that you, Mr. Editor, may not have the like experience
once but many times, as you deserve for your kindness of heart in searching out
the last sheep of whom one is,

Yours in friendship,
T. M. Prkndergast, ’87.

Brooklyn College, Brooklyn, N. Y., Dec. 10, 1912.

Fortunate as the Journal was to be so generaled, the editor is always but a
factor. Without able support from his fellow contributors he must feel like
.Santa Anna after Buena Vista when all the warriors at his heels were just thin
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wisps of air. In ’88-’89 the staff, even for the period, was unusually strong.
Mature articles of real literary value were things of monthly occurrence, signed
for the most part by mysterious pseudonyms as "de Quibusquam rebus,” 'Laertes"
and “Polonius.” Conspicuous throughout the years is the name of C. Louis Palms,
now a prominent banker in Detroit. He was then the author of a copyrighted
story, "Reginald Trip, ’5G,” which began in the Christmas issue of ’88.

St. Louis, Mo., January 1, 1913.
Robt. I. Gannon, Georgetown College Journal:

Heartiest felicitations to the Journal on attaining its fortieth milestone.;
Looking backward over the years, I think of the Journal as a sweet bay-tree,
flourishing in the groves of the Muses on Helicon. She might have grown green
bays for me, only down here in the valley among the evergreens of diabolical
knowledge and rank yellow tops, the sons of men deceived me saying: "The pen
is less mighty than the sword.”

In those happy academic days I had the honoor of being a fellow-student
of the present distinguished president of the College, and I take this opportunity
of wishing him, the Faculty and the Journal a prosperous and bright New Year.

Charles Louis Palms.

Next month beginning with the "Golden Age” we will complete our history
with a word from our immediate predecessors.
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IHlmt Nivjlit 0nth £mm\
Donald V. Chisholm, T4.

When night doth come, the stars move by
In a mystical march through the starlit sky;

They wheel and turn in their legions bright
And flash a word through the silent night,

“We are so fair and we must diel”

Although their end draws ever nigh

They do not stay to inquire why,
But speed unerring their pauseless flight

When night doth come.

Oh, why ivould ye so vainly pry

The secrets of your destiny?
Look up through heaven’s profoundest height!

There One there is who can guide aright
While you in peaceful slumber lie

When night doth come.
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’‘QHjuija.”
A (Ealr of tljr Atr.

Edward I. Devun, Jr., TL

RED MORTON, an inhab¬
itant of that defunct though
deeply venerated city of Al¬
bany, was spending a few
short weeks in Slinger-

lands, a rustic spot in the vicinity of his
native town. Fred had always prided
himself upon his knowledge of the world.
He had spent a good four years toiling,
amidst the varying impeding elements,
for his much prized A.B. He had also
weathered the storm of a three years’
Law course, and so, with these two ac¬

complishments to stamp him as a man of
weight and influence in the community,
he saw no reason why he should not be
given credit for an unlimited amount of
“savoir faire”. He came from an emi¬

nently respectable family, people who dis¬
tinguished themselves from ordinarily
respectable ones, by making it manifest
to the world that their respectability had
reached the very acme of its perfection.
But this fact formed only one of his just
claims upon existence. He was young,

fairly good looking, and had every pros¬
pect in life before him. His friends were

many, his law practice, good, and it was
not yet a month since his engagement to
Helen Lester had been announced. What
more could mortal man expect?

Tt was in this vein that he solilioquized
as he walked along the roads chewing on
the dust which in that part of the coun¬

try impedes the progress of both man
and beast and literally covers them with
“terra firma”. He pictured to himself
his future life, his profession; his possi¬
ble honors, perhaps even a seat on the
bench; his fiancee, and the house in Pine
Hills, Albany’s semi suburb, that he in¬
tended purchasing as an initial dove¬
cote. And, as these reveries surged
through his mind, he thought what a hap¬
py fellow he was, and heartily commis¬
erated all the bad fortune in the world.

But such complacency, as usual, was
short lived. He grew tired of mud pies
in his mouth and, jumping a rickety
fence, struck off into a broad, level field
that simply teemed with low growing
wild flowers. Here he roamed about for

awhile, but, as the day was hot, he soon
became sleepy and readily lent himself
to the drowsy herbs of Somnus.

When he awoke all was blackness. A
cloth was drawn tightly across his eyes
with such firmness as to make his head
throb. He was conscious of a terrific
clatter and of a great whirring noise.
The wind blew merclessly in his face,
and, as he tried to shield it with his
arms, he found that his hands were tied
firmly behind his back. Upon further
inspection, he discovered that he was sit¬
ting between two men who were holding
a monosyllabic conversation with each
other. At first he was completely dum-
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founded at his change in circumstances,
and tried in vain to persuade himself that
he was impaled upon the tines of a weird
and creepy dream. He shook himself in
an effort to awake, and received in re¬

turn a gruff warning not to repeat his
contortions unless he courted bodily dis¬
comfort. This ended his delusion. He
realized that he was no longer in the
Land of Nod, but that he was being-
whirled through the air at terrific speed,
and that the awful roar was the noise of
the eight-cylinder Gnome that moved
the spinning propeller. He felt that the
wind was getting colder and colder, and
that the air gradually became clearer.
Evidently the machine was rapidly as¬
cending.

This state of affairs continued for an

indefinite period, almost without change.
Now and then his invisible companions
would utter a gruff comment, or an eddy¬
ing air current would cause the ’plane to
vary in its course. But as a rule there
was no perceptible disturbance except
the monotonous report of the motor, as
it urged the machine forward. After
a long time, several hours, Morton felt
the aeroplane begin to circle around and
around until finally it landed, with a

slight jar, upon the ground. Almost
instantly his hands were loosed and the
band on his eyes untied. He saw that
he was in an open field of an area, per¬

haps, of a couple of acres. Surrounding
this field were giant pines which, as they
stretched skyward, effectually walled in
the inclosure. In the distance, visible
over the tops of the trees, the blue-hazed
peaks of a cluster of mountains told him
that he was away from his point of de¬
parture.

To say that Morton was afraid, would
be putting the case very delicately, in¬
deed. He was paralyzed with terror.
Often, during recent months he had heard
various tales of these “aero-bandits” but
had always put them aside with a know¬
ing air, as being foolish and entirely un¬

worthy of his credence. He had even
been known, on one occasion, to have
remarked at the Fort Orange Club, that
there was no man alive who could take
him bodily and compel him to sit in an

aeroplane while being kidnapped. Im-
magine his position now, far removed
from all traces of civilization, utterly
helpless in the hands of twro pirates. He
looked around him; there was absolutely
no chance of escape.

The machine had been wheeled into its

hangar, but his captors kept their eyes
fastened upon him as a lynx on its prey.
He was in a quandry and knew not
where to turn. However, his good sense
soon gained mastery and he recovered
his composure sufficiently to reason out
a course of action. He was perfectly
aware that if these men who had ab¬
ducted him were really the far-famed
“aero-bandits,” they could have but one
purpose, to gain something from him
which they could wrongly interpret
as incriminating evidence and thus, un¬
less he paid well for their silence, ef¬
fectually prevent his marriage with Helen
by pressing their calumnies. Hence he
readily saw that if he uttered a single
word which would give them even the
slightest clew as to his identity, he would
be in a terrible predicament. Accord¬
ingly, he resolved that come what might,
not a syllabic should pass his lips.

It was not long before his fortitude
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was to be tried. Soon the two men,

having- satisfied themselves with their in-
spection of his general appearance and
having exchanged various meaning
glances and undertoned remarks, ad¬
vanced and began questioning him as to
his name, residence, occupation, every¬

thing, in fact, which would give them a
hint as to the social position of their
prize. Never, however, was a martyr
more firm, never a Teuton more obsti¬
nate. For all his hosts knew, Morton
was a deaf and dumb idiot with nothing
about him to prompt them to further in¬
vestigation.

However, they must have suspected in
some way or other that this gross lack
of all intelligence was not genuine,
without wasting further words, they led
him to an adjacent well and lowered him
gently but firmly into it, accompanying
their action by the gratifying informa¬
tion that the well was supplied by an
ice-cold spring, and that as soon as the
gentleman found it too chilly and was

willing to thaw out and at the same time
impart some desirable information, noth¬
ing would please them more than to
lift him out. ’ Morton, however, was ob¬
durate and, for half an hour, endured
the frigid water with all the power and
grit that he possessed. Then his enter¬
tainers, thinking that he must surely be
reduced to icicles, very kindly removed
him to their cabin and put him into a bed
in a grimy, dark room.

This last courtesy produced a most
repulsive sensation in Morton, and be¬
tween the two evils he would almost
have preferred the icy well. The room
was dirty, the blankets filthy, and he was
conscious of the existence overhead of

other beings besides himself, that were
flying around close to the beams of the
ceiling and bumping against the walls.
A foul odor pervaded the place, and not
a breath of air stirred. In these uncon¬

genial surroundings he was left for three
whole days with scarcely anything to
eat. Regularly every morning one of
his keepers would bring his some mouldy
bread and tepid water and would ask
him his name. After waiting a few min¬
utes for the reply that was not forth¬
coming, he would depart, leaving Fred
to his own reflections and to the con¬

templation of the loathsome fooi*!. Fred,
out of pure neccessity, on the second and
thud days ate the food provided, but
staunchly refused to let a sound escape
him.

About noon on the third day, he was
told to dress. This he did with great dif¬
ficulty, pausing to rest now and then out
of sheer weakness. When at last lie was

ready, he stepped forth from his room
and stopped dazed, fairly blinded by the
sunlight. Upon recovering, he was ques¬
tioned again just as before, and again
declining to reply was allowed to wander
about the field, always, however, under
the vigilant watch of his keepers. Thus
affairs went on until a week after his

capture. On that day all hope had evi¬
dently been abandoned by the two worth¬
ies, and, to all appearances, they were
going to return him to his own. They
ordered him to prepare for a journey
and gave him an exceptionally hearty
meal. Then they asked him the usual
questions and once more failed to obtain
a reply. Becoming desperate, they de¬
cided to give him one last chance to save
himself and, should he still refuse to
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speak, would hurl him hundreds of feet
to his death.

Morton realized that at last they seem¬
ed to mean what they said. He saw
that a large dirigible had been taken from
its shed and was being rapidly inflated.
Then he was blindfolded and saw no

more. He felt the men buckling a har¬
ness across his chest and body and fasten¬
ing it to something at his back. He was

placed in the car of the balloon and pre¬

sently felt himself being lifted into the
air. Hie motors were started and the
aircraft went forward.

Perhaps hours elapsed before a word
was spoken or a sound made. All this
time Morton had been lying neglected in
the bottom of the car. At last, however,
he was aroused and ordered to arise.
Once more he was told that unless he

gave the required information, his life
would not be forth the latest quotation
on Crystal Camp mining stock. Fmt he
was by now immune to such threats and
so they had no particular effect upon
him. He paid no attention to their im¬
precations, nor did he show any signs
that he even understood them.

The bandits promptly informed him
that they washed their hands of him and
that he was henceforth doomed. They
then attached a bracket to the harness

which bound him. This bracket was of

metal and held between its extremities
a reel about three feet in diameter. Upon
the latter a peculiar sort of steel cable,
whose diameter was, perhaps, three-six¬
teenths of an inch, was wound round and
round up to the very top. The reel was

regulated by a sort of coaster-brake at¬
tachment, such as is used in bicycles
which, by tighting or loosening the pres¬

sure bv means of a rope, the speed of the
revolutions was controlled. Below the

reel, and securely fastened to the har¬
ness, was what appeared to be a large
cloth bag. One end of the cable was
attached to the bottom of the car, and it
was this slim support that was to keep
the unsuspecting Morton from being
hurled to his death when he was lowered
over the side of the basket. This last

operation soon took place, the ruffians
throwing him rather carelessly over the
edge.

He could feel that there was some re¬

straining force, but, as he had been blind¬
folded for hours and was suspended face
downward, he could but conjecture what
it was that prevented his hopeful exist¬
ence from meeting an untimely and pre¬

cipitate end. Lower and lower he
dropped with ever-increasing rapidity.
The air whizzed by his ears and he experi¬
enced a sensation akin to nausea. His
head ached and his blood ran cold. He
wondered what on earth could he hap¬
pening to him. Suddenly the descent be¬
came more rapid and then gradually
slackened until it stopped with a jerk.
Morton had visions of the supports snap¬

ping and of his being thrown headlong
into space. He thought of his friends
at home and of Helen and doubted if he
would ever see them again. He pictured
the sensation at the Club when it was

found out that lie had, in spite of all his
proud boasting, been carried away bv
these daring bandits and hurled by them
to his destruction.

As these thoughts flashed through his
terrified brain, he felt himself descend¬
ing again. Now the rate was rapid, and
then slow. Now he would seem to he
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barely moving, and again he was falling
with meteoric speed. Sometimes his
course was jerky, and at others as smooth
and easy as the gentle swaying garden¬
swing of his childhood. Often he would
be certain that his time had at last come

and that the thread of his existence
would surely be severed. And then he
would wonder why they delayed his end
and kept him so long in suspense. For
what length of time this continued, he
could not even conjecture. He was
weak, cold, and in a constant state of
terror. Cold beads of perspiration stood
out like dew upon his forehead, and he
heartily wished that he would be dropped
and thus end his misery. Finally a jerk
of unusual violence stunned him and he
was no longer conscious of his surround-
ings.

As he recovered from his dazed state

he became aware that he was travelling
.smoothly downward, but no longer in a

straight line. But one thought entered
his mind, that they were carrying him
over a lake and intended to drop him into
its depths and thus completely cover up
their tracks. This idea reduced him to

utter despair. He had been told that if
he let his handkerchief drop, it would
be treated as a signal of surrender and
that an end of his persecution would im¬
mediately occur. Should he show the
“white feather” now after undergoing so
much, and thereby save himself from pos¬
sible annihilation? This idea preyed upon
his mind with demoniac greed. His in¬
clinations prompted him to yield to his
tormentors, but his manly nature urged

him to further endurance. After a hard
and bitter struggle, his better reason pre-
vailedj he sank once more into uncon¬
sciousness but still kept furled the flag
of truce.

It was well for him that he decided

bravely. His captors, giving up hope of
obtaining anything at his hands, had
made up their minds to seek for better
prey. The terriffic jolt he had received
was the skilful contrivance detaching
the reel for the harness, thus leaving the
victim to gain the ground safely by the
aid of the cloth bag, which was nothing
else but a parachute. So it happened
that when Fred Morton awoke the next

morning he found himself in a farm
house in Delmar, the next village to that
from which he had been abducted. A
farmer and his son had found him lying
by the foot of a hay-stack with the para¬
chute covering his body. They had
taken him into their house and cared for
him. After a few days, in which lie
received every sort of kindness and as¬
sistance from the old couple and their
son, he departed for the city, a braver,
better and wiser man.

Years afterward, when he used to tell
the story again and again, he often said
that the only part of the whole experi¬
ence which he deeply regretted and which
really “cut,” was the fact that in all Al¬
bany not a man could be found who would
believe his tale, so firmly had he con¬
verted them previously by the force of
his arguments against the existence of
“aero-bandits”.
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Untth.

MhAT is this thing called Deatht Now winter time

Whistles his whining note in the hare brake,
And shakes the skeleton of Summer’s prime,
Yet will not April all her flowers remake?
The brave noon sickens into sallozv eve

And lies all blackened in the grave of night.
But will not golden morn, sun-crowndd, cleave

The eastern veil with shafts of living light?

If nature dying, dies but to be born,
Will Reason, earnest of immortal day,
Lie weltering in the damp of foul decay,
Nor know the glory of a risen morn!

Then were a seemly life the basest lie,

And all our sweet Religion, mockery.

— 05.
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ILapmtsihUtty in the irmna.
Arthur T. Shannon. T4

HE morality of the drama
rests upon three pillars:
the playwright, the mana¬

ger, and the audience.
That either of the two

first named can raise or lower the stan¬

dard of the drama, as recent critics
have declared, is absurd; though the
last named, if it could only be aroused
to a realization of its responsibility,
would experience no difficulty in elevat¬
ing the theater to a much higher plane
than that upon which it now rests. The
stage of Athens in the golden days of
Euripides and Sophocles was the home
of what is most artistic and beautiful

(though marred by pagan licentious¬
ness) in the dramatic art—the result of
the Athenian taste which delighted solely
in the highest forms of dramaturgy. But
because the power of elevating the stage
rests in the hands of the audience does
not excuse the playwright and the mana¬

ger from giving the best of their wares.
It is their portion to educate the public
to a keener relish in, and a more fervid
appreciation of, what is noblest in the
drama.

The writer of plays wields a more

powerful, though less permanent, weap¬
on than the writer of books, for his
method of expression is more vivid. His
first responsibility lies in the doctrines
or principles he is endeavoring to pro¬

mulgate. This responsibility cannot he
over-estimated. The majority of theater¬

goers are only too willing to let the
playwright do their thinking. Those
that prefer to think for themselves and
apply the litmus-paper of logic to doubt¬
ful assertions are in the small minority.
The average patron of the drama at¬
tends the theater much in the same mood
as the small schoolboy; his mind is a
wax tablet, on which is to be impressed
the views of the playwright. When a

play such as “Raffles” is presented, in
which clever thieving is lauded and a

polished criminal is praised (though only
implicitly), what will he the effect on the
mind of the audience? Will it not be
that of the small boy with perfervid im¬
agination, who, reading “dime-novels,”
seeks to emulate the bloody and unscru¬
pulous heroes of his dreams?

A more subtle influence is suggestion.
It is less easily discerned, and even the
wary may be trapped. A play may not
contain an evil line and still leave an ab¬

solutely immoral impression upon the
audience. The atmosphere pervading a

play whose lines ring cold and true may
be such as to give a totally incorrect idea
of life. T'he gloomy, morose dramas of
the late August Strinberg have been
criticised on this point; they picture life
in its true proportions but through a
darkened glass.

In the depiction of human suffering,
which is the essence of tragedy, the
playwright has to be doubly careful of
his outlook on life. It is so easy to be
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excessively optimistic, pessimistic, fatal¬
istic, or, worst of all, cynical. What is
difficult is the preservation of a normal,
sane viewpoint. Another pitfall into
which most of our so-called problem-play
writers fall is exaggeration. In seeking
to stir the imagination of their hearers
they present a biased and highly colored
phase of life, with little regard for per¬

spective and strict truth. A play of this
kind occupies the same place in the dra¬
matic art as caricature in painting, only
caricature is presented as such, while
a play abnormal in its twisted reflection
of life is given as true and natural. To
this type belong those plays which seek
to emphasize a vice by exaggerating it.

Still another form of pernicious sug¬

gestion. which the theater-goer has to
combat, is the teaching of a doctrine by
means of scenes whose depiction is more
influential for evil than the lines for

good. In the “Easiest Way,” by Eu¬
gene Walters, the strictest morality is
preached and the inevitable consequences
of sin are strongly brought out, yet it is
doubtful if the beneficial results of the

lesson it conveyed balanced the evil ef¬
fects of the pictures and scenes it photo¬
graphed on the imagination of the spec¬
tators.

It is the custom at the present time to
blame the manager for the low standard
of the drama. His critics charge him
with offering only those plays which
bring him the greatest returns. The
manager replies that he is a business
man, not a philanthropist. There is a

great element of truth in both charge
and counter, but that the manager is
free from all responsibility, as some
New York producers seem to imply, is

ridiculous. The manager is the connect¬
ing-link between the public and the dra¬
matist, and, as such, has a twofold duty,
lie must co-operate with the playwright
in his efforts to produce a drama of
merit; he must discourage and reject the
plays which are salacious or immoral.
Often this means pecuniary loss, but in
the long run the producer of healthy
plays is more successful than his less
conscientious brother.

The main work of the dramatist, unless
he also is a producer or producer-au¬
thor, ends when he has sold his play; the
manager selects the cast, oversees the
painting of the scenery, and often puts
the finishing touches to the manuscript.
From this it can be seen that the manager
is by no means the negligible factor in
the construction of a play that he pro¬
fesses to be; in fact, the responsibility
for a good or bad production rests more

upon his shoulders than upon those of
the author, upon whom he exercises the
greatest influence. More than this, the
plays he stages are sure to be imitated
by the countless army of tyros through¬
out the country who follow in the wake
of all theatrical successes. No sooner

does the box-office—that faithful record¬

er of vox popitli—testify to the popular
appreciation of a “criminal” play, than
the producers’ offices are swamped by a
mighty crime wave of farces, comedies,
tragedies, and dramas revolving about
some pyrotechnic—preferably polished
and refined—thief or murderer. In the

past season over a dozen entertainments
of this type were presented in New York
at the same time and the majority of
them were “first” plays! Now, if a man¬

ager is an extreme realist of that sicken-
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mg school which produced the “Easiest
Way,” “The Lion and the Mouse,” and
“The City,” what degrading imitations
will he call forth? How many false ar¬
tistic idols will he set up for the worship
of the young and inexperienced dramat¬
ist?

The last and supreme judge of the
“to be or not to be” of a play is the au¬
dience. Herein lies their power, for
both the dramatist and his producer rely
upon the public for their suppoprt; and
if it is withheld they fail. The audience
is the Roman mob in the amphitheater :

Upon them rests the verdict of whether
a play shall, or shall not, exist. Woe to
the hapless dramatist who offends them,
for their “thumbs down” is without ap¬

peal. So absolute a power must carry
with it the gravest of responsibility, for
the playwright will always follow the
whims of the public and will write what
they desire. The real public never de¬
stroy a good play; it is only in the en¬
couragement of bad plays they err.
There is always a sufffcent number of
keen-minded theater-goers to make a
meritorious production a success. Cases
arise, however, where good plays are
ruined through the brainless criticisms of
great theatrical centers. “The Cave-
Man,” by Gelett Burgess, was a witty
and sarcastic attack on a certain stratum

of society which possesses more diamond
tiaras than brains. The lines sparkled
with subtle irony and the plot carried
out perfectly the author’s idea; the play
was all that could be desired; critics

who attended the performances in Wash¬
ington predicted a long run on Broad¬
way. “The Cave-Man,” however, in sa¬

tirizing the vacuity and artificiality of
the above-mentioned stratum of society,
pronounced its own doom, for the “first-
nighters” and the most influential thea¬
ter-goers of Manhattan belonged to the
type ridiculed in the play. These people
were stung in the one sensitive part of
their nature, namely, in their attitude of
bored cynicism, and the play was a dis¬
mal failure.

Notwithstanding the above exception
the main responsibility of the public is
in regard to plays which should not be
allowed on the stage, either because of
what they teach or what they display.
Many who would consider recommend¬
ing a bad play will patronize it on ac¬
count of some sensational feature or in¬
cident. Linge’s “Play-Boy of the West¬
ern World" is a case in point. Few be¬
lieved it to be an artistic triumph, as the
papers asserted; it was known to be a
terrible travesty on the Irish character
and thoroughly immoral in the underly¬
ing significance of its lines; yet thou¬
sands who hotly resented the unfounded
attack attended the performance out of
curiosity and a morbid desire to see the
play from which so much discussion had
arisen. As a consequence, it was a finan¬
cial success and we shall probably suffer
similar productions in the future. Until
the American public awakens to the fact
that to patronize is to encourage, the
stage will not be elevated to any appre
eiable degree.
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iMuHir attii iflimumj.
(3n JH.)

HENE'ER I list unto the sounds

Of music gay and grand,
The thoughts of weary woes depart

Unto a foreign strand.

Then cheerful memories soothe my heart,
I think of thee instead,

And earth doth seem untimely heaven—
All cares and griefs have fled.

Thus music is to me rare bliss,
A thing wherein doth lie

The joys of an untasted world
That with sweet sounds must die.

■Louis Baumer, T4.
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American (Hastr atti> Auuuinut '3ftriton.
F. Howard Epdridge, ’14.

T HAS been stated time and

again, both in prose and in
verse, that a man is known
by the books he reads. As
it is with the individual so

it is with the multitude. The best means

of studying a nation's temperament is
offered by its literature. By literature,
is meant, in this case, not necessarily
the choicest offerings of its most elegant
writers, but rather the most widely read
selections of its most popular authors.
These writings are the very pulse of the
country they represent, so that by merely
sensing their throb we may be able to
tell the rise and fall of all the nation’s

varying moods and passions.
The American nation has always been

of a peculiar and changing temperament,
inasmuch as it is always persistently seek¬
ing new sensations and excitements. We
have not old and set traditions and pre¬
cedents to govern our actions, conse¬

quently we are at one moment totally
absorbed by some particular craze, then
in the very next moment discarding it
for something' still more novel. But
through all our varying whims and
caprices we have been faithfully followed
by our books and periodicals, pampering
by their most attractive and timely offer¬
ings our all too fickle taste.

There was a period in our national
career when we imagined melodrama
would make the best appeal to our tired
minds. Immediately, as if we had
stroked Aladdin’s lamp, we were buried

in an avalanche of tense, stirring, deeply
thrilling tales. But such excitement soon
wearied us, and we longed for something
simple, sweet and romantic. No sooner
was the wish conceived than the great
presses of the publishers began to groan
and there were born numberless pastoral
settings with soulful rustics as the heroes
and simple little dairy maids as the ladies
fair. But as too much sweetness has a

tendency to sicken and turn one to the
other extreme, so these stories began to
nauseate us, and our over saccharined
natures began to long for something of
the other extreme, harsh, cruel and cyni¬
cal. Open any of the best sellers of that
period and you are greeted by the cold
calculating philosophy of the satiric, ironic
man of the world. From such an oppres¬
sive state of mind one would imagine the
nation never could have recovered. But
we did,, gradually perhaps at first, until
we began to realize once more that per¬

haps there was a little pleasure to be
found in the world after all. But where
to find it? That was the question. Our
retinue of assiduous and ever, ever pleas¬
ing writers solved this difficulty. The
story hook heroes began to affect the
flowing neckties and carefree optimistic
temperaments of the carefree young
artists of the “Quartier Latin." Ah,
here with the bubbling wine glass and the
vivacious, infectious laughter of the
pretty Grisette.

And so turns the great cycle of Ameri¬
can fiction, always changing to suit
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the mood of the popular desire. We
have blit to*wish and a thousand atten¬

tive servitors in the form of authors
hasten to satisfy our cravings. By merely
turning the leaves of a book we are taken
up from our monotonous colorless ex¬
istence and carried to our heart's con¬

tent through the entire gamut of human
emotions.

Today it seems to be the crying want
of millions of rapacious readers that they
be fed books with a problem. Not a
scientific problem. Bah ! leave that to the
savants with more time than brains,
more mathematics than artistic apprecia¬
tion. No mere detective stories will sat¬

isfy us either. We passed the time, al¬
though it is not so long ago when the
inevitable deductions of a Lecocq, a Sher¬
lock Holmes or a host of other equally
brilliant and infallible sleuths can amuse

us. What we really wish now is a psy¬
chological. sociological problem. The
eternal and unchangeable solution. Hu¬
man nature and the soul laid bare be¬
fore the gaze of all is the great passion
of the dav, and the author who can show

313

its innermost quiverings to our eager

eye, with the greatest finesse, is our pop¬
ular idol. We have become intellectual
in our desires, if not in our natures, and
just as fast as the printing presses can
turn we are having that desire satisfied.
We are all egotistical enough to think
down in our hearts that the only person
who really grasps the meanings of these
apparently deep novels is ourself, and
while this vain thought remains jealously
guarded in the minds of everybody that
style of fiction will endure.

When we grow tired of this latest fad
to what next will we turn our fickle
minds? We are not certain ourselves,
nor is anybody else. But suffice it to say,
that when our abnormal literary appe¬
tite has sated itself on the last course

and turns to the next it will not find the

plates empty, but like the magic pitcher
of Philemon and Baucis, they will be
replenished. How, it is difficult to
imagine. But contended in the assurance
that such will be the case, we enjoy the
present and await the future with pleas¬
ant anticipation.
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J. C. MoriarTy, T3.

OW over nature—gloomy to behold—
The nipping hand of death is grasping cold,
The leaves that smiled before the morning ray,

Have sunk to earth, the victims of decay;
The rose zvhose fragrance made its presence known
Will cheer no more; ’tis now among death’s own.

Bach flozt/r that shortly popped its pretty hepd
To heart/n, and danced on nature’s velvet bed,

A1 o more zvill greet the travler on his way,

But like all nature’s wrapped in bleak decay.
The zmnding brook, that, laughing as it sped,
Mirrowed the leafy branches overhead,

Erstwhile, sleeps sound beneath the ice and snow,

And every branch is bare and empty now.

The happy songster, zvho when, earth was green,

Sent forth his lay, is vanished from the scene.

And so, whe/er the eye may chance to fall,
A dire and somber silence hangs o’er all.

314
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A Paijf Jffrnm Hjiatonf.
Francis A Connelly, "15

F I should tell you that this
green earth, on which we

JL Ji live, actually possessed the
power of so changing its
topography over night that

you upon waking would question your
conduct and the reliability of your facul¬
ties on the previous night, you would
scarcely be inclined to believe me. Such,
however, is the fact. There is a strip of
land along the Carolina coast of the
mighty Atlantic, not over a mile in
length and scarcely that in width, where
the breakers of the mighty ocean beat
an eternal “taps” to the souls that have
perished there on the beach. This land,
but a few miles north of Cape Hatteras,
is known as Naghead Beach, taking its
name, as I have been told, from the an¬
cient traditions concerning the pirates
who once dwelt there, reaping a goodly
harvest from the treasures of ships that
they had been able to ensnare onto the
treacherous shoals by walking a “nag”
with a lantern tied to his head up and
down the length of the beach. Well, this
is one spot where the earth may change
its appearance from day to day, if it will.
About half way back across the penin¬
sula, for it amounts to little more than
a peninsula with the Albermarle Sound
cutting it off from the mainland in the
rear, are two mountainous sand hills, a

playground for the summer beachers
during the pleasant days, but, with their
sand grains, a veritable devil’s nest in a

wind storm. For the wind, sweeping
over a clean swathe of miles on both

sides, cuts in under these hills and seems

to lift them bodily at its pleasure. Strong
gales have been known to make a differ¬
ence of over a hundred feet in one day
in the locus of these mountains. One

can easily imagine how they are shifted,
then, when the hurricanes or West In¬
dians, as the natives call them, sweep in
from the tossing sea.

There is another point connected with
these mounds of sand of which I must

tell you. It is the real phenomena of the
spot and if you did not know that, re¬

gardless of their shifting and twirling,
these hills ever maintain the same rela¬
tion to one another—the smaller one to

the south always remaining about two-
thirds of thd size of Kill Devil’s hill and

nestling up so close to it that at its sum¬
mit it is hardly one hundred feet from
the side of its neighbor, the two inter¬
mingling at their base—you would
scarcely appreciate the story which I am
about to tell. For it was on Kill Devil’s
Hill that the Wright brothers made their
first successful trial of their epoch-mark¬
ing biplane.

Shortly after sunrise one morning,
when the “bankers,” as they are called,
had all hustled back to the more con¬

genial climes of the larger cities, two
brothers were seen to hustle along the
path from the hotel to the ocean and as¬
cend the great sand piles. “I’ll tell you,”
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said one, turning to the other, “if this
thing carries you up today we will be
pretty well off before many more moons;
hut you want to remember that if you
do not come down safely, it won't do
us much good to he rich." A few more
words of similar import were passed be¬
tween them as they neared the top of
the hill. At last, panting, they reached
the machine, which they had set up on
the hangar the night before in prepara¬
tion for the long expected flight. Care¬
lessly they threw aside their coats and
inspected the whole outfit for' the doz¬
enth time, then touching it up here and
there the pair drew off and smilingly
gazed on this odd craft, the product of
their combined mechanical genius, that
quality which unites in a man the knowl¬
edge of what is needed and such an ac¬

quaintance with his tools as to know how
to produce it. Were they proud of it?
Well, why should they not be? That
remained to be seen. “Get in," said one,

and the other, walking around to the
front, climbed unhandily up into his seat.

A second or two and the engines were

ready, the propellers were started and
the craft, let loose, suddenly slipped
from its stays, turning up at the end of
the incline and shooting out into the air.
There was a moment of fear for the one

and a moment of hopelessness for the
other as the machine began to dip and
fall into the breach between the two hills,
then, as it was about to bump into the
sand, it righted itself, scraping the top
of the lower mound and gliding off into
the atmosphere, apparently unconscious
of all mundane ties. The pilot, realizing
the ease with which he could control the

craft, swung her gently toward the west

and after a broad, graceful curve slid
smoothly away toward the sound, leav¬
ing his brother crouched on one knee,
his big hand clutching mightily at his
cap, the other grasping at the sand, while
his eyes followed anxiously his pride in
the moment of their triumph. On, over
the lowlands, clothed in verdant trees and
thick matted vines, over the sound and
far into the green country he flew, de¬
scribing sweeping curves with his
strange air boat. Then, sailing close to
the ground, he slipped on by the houses
of astonished farmers and curious vil¬

lagers who gazed up after him with
mouths so distended that their faces
looked like those of clowns. On he sped
over the herds of lazy cattle browsing
in the morning sun and as he passed,
some of them jumped to their feet
startled and looked up at this strange
bird, as if in fear. Slowly, he wound over
the country and then, turning, drifted
back toward the sand hills. He was too

deeply bound in the wonders of his new
craft, he was too busily engaged in mar¬
veling at the quiet rural scenes that flit¬
ted by beneath him to be over joyous in
his triumph; but now slowly it began to
dawn upon him. what it all meant. The
joy of the conqueror filled his breast and
he began to wonder if it were all true.

A dull whirring buzz and the brother,
who, standing lonely on the sand
hill, had lost the object of his vision as
it faded into the distance, first knew of
its return. Anxiously he gazed off to¬
wards the horizon as the whir became
louder and louder, wondering if it would
ever come, then, to his astonishment, he
saw it. Right over his head! How
could it ever have gotten so close with-
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out his seeing it ? Srnoothlv, it began to
sweep down in a broad curve, arid as it
neared the earth he could see the exult¬
ant look upon his brother’s face. At last
the vision of their dreams was come to

pass and well they knew that they could
rejoice. Another low, grand sweep and
the aeroplane, gliding onto the hill,
scraped against the sand a second and
was motionless.

IGet us forsake all pleasures

%re the close of day draws nigh,

Noil strive for heaven's treasures

3o give praise to god on high.

—B. J. Megargee, '16.
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■EiTmu'mtK.
HEN Summer s sunny hues adorn

Sky, forest, hill and meadow,
I'h.c foliage of the evergreens

In contrast seems a shadozv.

But when the tints of Autumn have
Their sober reign asserted,

The landscape that cold shadozv shozvs /
Into a light converted.

Thus thoughts that frozen upon our mirth,
Will smile upon our sorrow;

And what appear dark fears to-day, .

May be bright hopes to-morrow.

—Edward Coate Pinkney.

(3lfom iOatutr ftriftitum.)

§>mpmmraF.
KATA dum, sylvas, apicesque, coelum,
Ornat aestatis color atque splendor,
Arbor en! setnper-viridis videtur

Umbra molesta.

Ast ut autumni gravis hora venit,
Marcidis regnans foliis virentes
Hand vicem frondes, prior umbra janijam

Lumen habetur.

Sic quod ingratum est ubi ridet hora,
Quando nos moeror gravat, approbamus;
Terror et pracscns subito beata

Spes reputatur,
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IGmttB Jfmtrtmitli nf iFratin'.

J. Shea, T5

NTELLECTUAL excellence

gleams from the period of
Pericles in Greece, of Au¬
gustus in Rome and of
the Medici in Italy, yet

never was it beheld in more dazzling
splendor than in the reign of Louis XIV
of France.

Louis the Fourteenth! What pictures
are conjured up before us by the name
of “Le Grande Monarque”! To all
Frenchmen what a feeling of pride that
name brings. Ever will the French re¬

gard bis name as emblazoned among the
noblest and greatest on the golden tablets
of national glory.

Like the jeweler who can detect at a
glance the difference between a defective
gem and a flawless one, Louis possessed
the ever-priceless faculty of judging hu¬
man nature. He made Colbert, a protes-
tant and a plebeian, one of his principal
ministers. Lomois, a man whom he never

liked, he made minister of war. Great
as is the luster which these men shed on

his reign, far greater is the effulgence
coming from the many other bright lights
fostered by the same all-powerful mon¬
arch.

Can any nation display a generation of
poets outshining the group surrounding
Louis XIV, among whom are numbered
the immortals, Corneille, Racine, Moliere
and La Fontaine? Can any nation point
to a generation of preachers eclipsing
llossuet, Fenelon, Masillon and Bourda-

lone ? Can any nation boast of a genera¬
tion of warriors more glorious than that
famous collection comprising Conde,
Turenne, Luxembourg, Vauban, Berwick
and Villars? But why go on. It is uni¬
versally known that no period of history
is more renowned for its great jurists
and lawyers; its original and profound
thinkers; its critics and its scholars; its
painters and its sculptors, and it is an in¬
disputable fact that the credit for bring¬
ing forth and nourishing the latent power
of such intellectual giants must he given
to Louis.

The world sings the praises of Homer
because in him are united without limit
the perfections of his art; yet, on the
other hand, the student who is fully cap¬
able of detecting and appreciating the
perfections of a Homer, wins no small
mede of honor. So, too, in considering
the character of Louis, we must bear in
mind the credit that is due one who has

shown such universal ability for detect¬
ing genius—ability which in this case has
borne such abundant fruit.

One of the most salient features of
Louis’ character and one which endeared
him to his people, though it ultimately
caused his downfall, was his love for
power and the display of magnificence.
This trait of character caused him ag¬

gressively to take up wars against Fland¬
ers and Holland, and resulted in such an
accumulation of power that the other
European nations combined, and after



320 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

a long war that ended in the treaty of
Riswick in 1697, robbed him of his con¬

quests. It was this quality of Louis that
was responsible for the beautifying of
his kingdom. This was accomplished by
the transformation of swamps and for¬
ests into drives, terraces and parks, and
by the erection of palaces, halls and other
buildings—works that combined to make
his capital the most beautiful city of the
world and added to the envy with which
he was viewed by all other monarchs of
that period.

These efforts of Louis to enhance the

grandeur of France serve also to give us
another viewpoint of his character—his
indomitable will. Tt is this great will
power, manifested under all circum¬
stances, that is to a great extent responsi¬
ble for his undying fame. Historians
may disparage his intellectual ability, but
the remarkable strength of his personality
no one can depreciate.

Louis' was a reign of seventy years.
His desire for power had won him many
provinces, of which* the combined nations

of Europe deprived him. But even when
facing the whole world his courage did
not desert him, and dying unshorn of his
inherited territories, he left France the
possibility of a great future in the mem¬
ory of his own glorious past. His wars
had cost his nation a great price, to be
sure, and yet, after his greatest reverses
his subjects, though not so loud in praise
of their king*, never descended to re¬

proaches. And after due consideration
of his merit and his tireless efforts for
the advancement of his nation, is it to
be wondered at that he received such a

mede of honor as was tendered him by
the hearts and tongues of his subjects?
Is it a wonder that all succeeding gen¬
erations in France have enveloped his
memory in an incense of laudation? Is
it a wonder that her people today should
rank him with Napoleon and Charle¬
magne. their greatest heroes? While
honor, gratitude and memory remain tc
France, so long will her heart beat
stronger and her pulses throb quicker at
the name of her illustrious son, Louis
XIV.
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A |Jagp of (EnUrgp ijiatunp
Randolph McCau,a, T6.

UNIVERSITY shows a legit-
a u\ iniate and pardonable pride

^■^([5 when it searches eagerly
the volumes of its past his¬
tory to bring to light the

glories of the days gone by. This task,
of regilding the fading pre-eminence of
the past, is no mere pastime. One of
the greatest spurs to the continued pro¬
gress of a university is the recollection
of its long-standing greatness.

In recalling Georgetown's past history
and mentally traveling through the long-
series of years, there rises up before one’s
mind many a happening which has had
its own peculiar share in building up the
fame of Georgetown. But passing over
the long line of men renowned in all
paths of life who in one way or another
added the lustre of their glory to George¬
town, we pick out one name and tell
how that same has singularly honored
Georgetown.

Our much revered George W ashing-
ton is the theme of this little page in
college history. His visit to Georgetown
during his presidency is recalled with
pride and gratitude. It was, of course,
an honor to have with us the Father of
his country ; it was most fortunate that
this visit was a precedent powerful
enough to make a visit to Georgetown
seem a necessary part of each Presi¬
dent’s life.

Washington’s interest in Georgetown
began when two of his relatives, Augus¬
tine and Bushrod Washington, entered
the College about This was, during

HD

the presidency of the Rev. Louis Du-
bourg, afterwards Archbishop of Besan-
con, France.

At the invitation of Washington some
of the members of the faculty visited the
President. So far as can be found from
the records the fathers were received at

Mt. Vernon.

JftfrTWashington personally
’relumed the visTLuJde rode up to thi
College, and havingTasfenedTiis horse
to the palings, was received bv the Pres¬
ident and faculty. An appropriate re¬

ception was tendered him by the students.
A short program was rendered in which
Robert Walsh, an Irish nobleman, made
a poetical" address to the distinguished
guest.

Thus was Georgetown honored by the
Father of his country. His example has
been followed by most of his successors
in the Executive Chair.

But Georgetown was once more to
honor Washington. On the occasion
of his funeral, the entire College marched
in the procession. Afterwards memorial
services were held in the oM Trinity
Church, in Georgetown, where the same
Robert Walsh delivered an eulogy with
great feeling. He was followed by Dom¬
inick Lynch, also of the College, who
recited an elegy dedicated to Washing¬
ton.

Both of these productions /were the /
individual efforts of the two students
The elegv, which is the first recorded
literary endeavor of a Georgetown stu
dent, has been preserved in the Univer
sitv Archives.

; 3
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An lELpit.
(fit ttje leattf of General 3©asl?utgtott, iplitim'b at % (EattjoUr GUturrit,

ott tlyo ZZnti of iFrbruaro, lBBO, bg iJtaafrr lommtrk
Hgnrli, a $tufrnt of tht (Colh'gr.

Hark! hark; how azvful tolls the deep-mouthed knell
Which solemn strikes the drooping Muse's ear;

Again it echoing through her lonely cell,
From listening ditty draws the heartfelt tear.

Lo! all around her wrapped in deepest zvoc,

Repining Nature sickens at the sight,
And bids Columbia!s tears incessant flozv

For WASHINGTON, her glory and delight.
*

While thus for our dear parent and our friend
Pale sadness thrones her darksome mantle ’round.

Ah! let ns to the mournful dirge attend.
And catch the hollow, melancholy sound.

Undone! (Columbia plaintive cries) Undone!
Then mourn, ye heroes, friends to Freedom, mourn

My great, my good, my virtuous WASHINGTON,
From me, from you, forever} ever torn.

He’s gone who fired the patriot’s lofty soul
In freedom’s cause to give the expiring breath,

To spurn the vain oppressor’s high control,
And smile upon the ghastly pangs of death.

•
• '

He’s gone, alas! (could naught my guardian save?)
Who fought for freedom, and my freedom gained.

He’s sunk amid his honors, to the grave—
He who alone my glorious cause sustained.
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He’s gone! Ye Muses, ever faithful prove,
In strains of sorrow this sad loss deplore;

With unfeigned gratitude and purest love
Resound his praises to each distant shore.

Since all that freedom has to him you owe,
One steady, firm resolve, my son, pursue:

Your grateful thanks to WASHINGTON bestow,
A tribute to transcendent merit due.

But midst the sullen gloom which Nature shrouds,
Entranced I see, I see an heavenly ray,

Which, briskly darting through the low’ring clouds,
With light serene dilates a brighter day.

for lo! where yon majestic fabrics rise
(Exulting in the mighty name they bear),

And strike each traveler dumb with fixed surprise
To view their stately domes, their summits rear.

There, there the sacred bards nezv trophies raise,
And bid the olive with the laurel bloom,

While heaven-born plaudits swell the notes of praise,
And wreaths unblemished flourish ’round his tomb.

Borne on the wings of latest time, I sec
Hither the patriot, statesman, hero, sage

Advance, with all their rising progeny,
To trace his triumphs down thro' every age.

Till now around the tomb, they praise, admire,
And teach their sons—who just begin to frame

Imperfect sounds—to catch his generous fire,
And eager lisp the mighty hero's name.

They read th' inscription—yes, it shall be read
(Methinks I hear the enraptured zvalls reply),

As long as praise to noblest zuorth is paid—
EPITAPH.

Here valor, wisdom, virtue, justice lie.
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<£lu' (Ehurrh anil the ODrinitt nf the irauta.
Donald V. Chisholm, T4.

HE bond of relationship be-
T’ VJJ tween the Church and the
J| // drama is not an obvious

r bond. It is true that in all
religious rites there is a

sort of visualizing of the mysteries they
commemorate, but the modern stage has
become a spectacle so different from the
Church that it is difficult at times to

keep its origin in mind. A man ac¬
customed to the productions of the thea¬
tre would hardly suspect any relation
between them and the ‘‘Quern vidisti pas-
tores” as chanted at Christmas time, or
the solemn office for burial. It is not

in the Church’s use of dramatic methods
that the connection is visible, but it is in
the historical growth of the drama.

.Ages before the first rude stage was
erected the drama had begun. Peoples
whom we might call rude, but who were
nevertheless refreshed by the full and un¬

polluted stream of primeval revelation,
had their symbolic dances and their pan¬
tomimes. The dance has ever been the
hand-maiden of religion with peoples who
were truly religious and wise enough to
appreciate rhythmic and significant
movement. In the first temple of Jeru¬
salem the religious dance shared honors
with psalmody and the sound of tim¬
brels. Even in our day the Andalusian
singing boys trip through the “Seises"
at High Mass in Seville, and the time is
not so remote when a troupe of ballet
dancers toured the capitals of Europe
in honor of St. Francis Xavier.

And it is the same with imitative ac¬

tion. We are ah so familiar with the
dramatic character of the Mass that a

mention of it suffices. In the dedication

ceremony for churches one of the clergy
represents the devil and flees from the
church. And there are numerous other

instances.

Mimicry and dancing combined pro¬
duced the first drama. We cannot reach

far enough back into the past to view
its birth. The best we can do is to search
the records of ancient peoples. On doing
so we find that in any nation which pos¬
sessed a dramatic literature of its own

it took its rise from religious sources
and maintained its religious character for
a considerable period. Among those races
of the East which cultivated the drama,
we find that it was in all cases intimately
connected with divine worship. In India
it rose to great excellence among the
votaries of Vishnu-Krishna, its mythical
originator and the chief subject of dra¬
matic pieces. The Chinese and Japa¬
nese used the drama to bring home the
tenets of ancestor worship in striking
form. Moreover, among the Greeks, a

tragedy was ever a religious festival.
Here Dionysos occupied the same place
as Vishnu did in Hindustan.

In modern Europe the connection is
even more striking. All the drama we
possess to-day, except some close imita¬
tions of the Greek classics, comes to
us from the miracle and morality plays
of medieval times. First wordless notes



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

were added to Gradual and Antiphon.
Then words were sung to these notes in
the form of dialogue. W hen accustomed
to this it was an easy transition for the
clergv to give a dramatic piece in the
church. Finally confraternities and
guilds presented the same plays in their
halls or in the market place. The Church
now began to use the drama everywhere
to render tangible the mysteries of faith
and add a moral stimulus to the lives
of her people. Although the religious
drama existed in all countries it reached
its greatest perfection in Spain when
Calderon wrote his “Autos Sacratnen-
tales.”

Here we see the suitability of the drama
for the representation of religious myste¬
ries. Points of doctrine and moral lessons
are brought home to the ignorant and to
the learned with a peculiar force unattain¬
able in sermon or instruction. The human
will is enfeebled by the sin of Adam,
and the human mind is clouded. It is
right that the Church should meet the
limitations of her children and present
her message in a manner that is entertain¬

ing as well as instructive. And this is
done by means of the drama; for the
drama satisfies the old, innate craving
for dance and indulges the love of imi¬
tation, and thus makes religion extriusi-
cally attractive. It pictures profound
and abstract matter so as to bring it
within the comprehension of the un¬
learned. It draws the central mysteries
of faith closer to the imagination and
the heart.

This power of the drama as a teacher
and a moral agency leads to anothei
conclusion. Since it is the office of the
Church to guard the faithful from the
common enemy of man, whether his at¬
tacks be bold or insidious, it follows that
a careful watch should be kept upon
the stage. The drama is a great in¬
fluence and this influence is good if
immorality and false doctrine are vig¬
orously excluded. Hut there are few
things which can be of greater aid to
the moral and intellectual uplift of a peo¬

ple, than the drama if it is properly safe¬
guarded and assiduously cultivated.
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(EmtumututyB lllith Nature.
HE face of Nature holds for me a charm
Beyond the power of earthly words to tell.
Her lone companionship I ofttimes seek.
There's comradeship in her society
And relaxation of my troubled mind.
A language sweet and low she whispers in,
The like I nowhere hear. Her every mood
Brings happiness to my sad, longing heart.
Her tears and smiles, her sunshine and her clouds,
To me are all the same, in that they speak
The thrilling tongue of sky and sunny fields.
To hear the silver-throated warbler sing,
To see him cleave the ambient, dewy air
With outspread wings; to watch the shadows fall
From leafy bough and gnarled and hoisted branch
Delights me. And the splendor of the sun,

When zvith redoubled force he sends belozv
His penetrating rays from middle heaven,
I none the less admire, and sing his praise.
The fields all clothed in brightest, purest green;

The cataract, that in its playfulness
Leaps far adown the craggy mountain side;
The tinkling laughter of the babbling rill,
And long drawn sighs of sweet, refreshing winds
Were e'er to me the voice of Nature's soul.
I love to lie beneath the smiling sky
And listen to the music of the zvild.
Oh, God! I love Thee more and more each time
.Sweet Nature speaks to me. For here beneath
The leafy dome, apart from rod and rule,
I learn what books and masters cannot teach—

Thy greatness and the marvels of Thy hand.

—Alfred J. Bonomo, Law, ’14.
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A mission AmnnpUahrb.
G. W. RepETTi, ’13.

HE dim light of two candles
lengthened the shadows in
the old colonial parlor. On
a settee in a far corner, a

young officer, whose bright
uniform of buff and blue bespoke Gen¬
eral Washington’s army, was whispering
softest words of love to a beautiful girl
at his side.

She was young, scarcely eighteen, and
when he spoke of her as the most beau¬
tiful person in all the world, no one would
even question his judgment. Tall for a

girl she was and slender, and her every
movement a picture of grace. She had
perfect features in fact, and as she turned
her eyes on her companion’s face, he
would be unworthy of the name of man
had he not loved her from the top of
her powdered hair to the sole of her
pretty square shoe.

“Betty,” he murmured, “I can scarcely
wait until the time comes when I can

call you my own.”
“Don’t believe me at fault, please.

Billy; you know I am doing all I can.”
she answered, “but father is firm in the
stand he has taken.”

"Don't you think we can go to him
together now and say, ‘Judge Thompson,
the end of this war may be years away
(and indeed it will be), so why can’t we
have each other now? Our army will
stay here in Philadelphia for some time
yet. I imagine.” And Captain Billy
Tuce, of the Continental Army, aide-de¬

camp to General Washington and a great
favorite of that intrepid commander had
a wistful look in his eyes.

The Judge, however, would not hear
of the young people’s plans, but stood
firmly by his former decision, that they
should wait until after the war.

Later on that evening the affianced
couple parted, little dreaming of what
the next day was to bring for -them. At
sun-rise W ashington gave orders for the
evacuation of the city and before eleven
o’clock the last blue coat had vanished
toward the hills of Valley Forge.

For more than three months now, even

since leaving the town, Captain Tuce had
not seen Mistress Thompson and, of
course, communication with one inside
the British lines was absolutely out of
the question. He had to content himself
then with a locket, containing a minia¬
ture she had given him, and live in hopes
for the future, and dream of some un¬

looked-for chance.
It came shortly. General Washington

called together his staff for a council of
war and one of the questions brought up

had to do with the recapture of Phila¬
delphia. To do this a spy must be sent
to gain a knowledge of the enemy’s num¬
ber and the strength of their fortifications.
Tuce immediately volunteered.

The General made answer, “I can use

you pretty well here with me, my boy.
Still—” and he hesitated, “I think you

know there is a lot of responsibility
attached.”
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“I do, Your Excellency."
“Yes,” his commander continued, “you

are well fitted for the position, you don't
lack courage. Then, too, your parents
have been dead some time, have they not ?
and if the worst should come to pass,
which God forbid, there is no one on
whom you can bring- that grief which
only a mother or a sweetheart can feel."
The General spoke these last words with
a twinkle in his eye, for he and Madame
Washington were the young officer’s con¬
fidantes.

When the council was over, word was

brought Gaptain Tuce that a soldier with¬
out had a message to deliver personally.
On going outside he was accosted by an
unkempt individual in a ragged uniform.

“Is this Captain William Tuce, sir?"
“It is; what can I do for you?”
“Take this, which an angel who came

to me in prison, sent you.” And he held
out a letter all dirty and torn.

It was written in Betty’s familiar hand.
“My Dearest,” it read “I have been visit¬
ing the prison every day, taking food to
the prisoners and helping the poor fel¬
lows as best 1 can. Knowing this man
was trying to escape, I have taken this
means of getting a word to you, al¬
though more than likely you will never
receive the note. Can’t you persuade
that great general of yours to capture
the city, for father says we may be mar¬
ried as soon as we are together again
and wish to do so. I am afraid though,
he thinks it a safe promise and just did
it to humor me.” Never did a man re¬

ceive news more glad! To be sent on a
mission of highest honor and perhaps at
the same time attain the greatest desire
for which his heart could ask! Here

was fortune indeed, with arms full of
bounty.

Off he went the very next evening-
clad in rural attire, and on the following
dawn he drew near the city. He left
his horse with a patriot farmer, obtained
from him some eggs and such like pro¬
ducts to sell, and entered the town.

By dusk that evening he had acquired
all the knowledge that one in his posi¬
tion could obtain, so nothing remained
for the present but to find a room, set

up until the morning and then brush up
on details. While walking along with
this purpose in mind, he was nearlv
knocked over by some one staggering out
of a tavern, and turning quickly saw a

young British officer, about his own age
and size, reel and almost fall in the street.

“Stay, my man,” the new comer mut¬
tered, “take me home, will you? 1 live
a long way from here."

Tuce, rather fancying the fellow, un¬
dertook the task and gathering from his
new companion the desired destination,
they started on their way.

“Well I guess, old man," continued the
Englishman, “I will have to forego the
party tonight. 1 told McPherson and
his crowd of Highlanders I couldn’t go,
and now I will miss seeing all the fair
dames of Philadelphia at their best.

The American scented something.
“Where is the party, sir?” he inquired.

“General Howe leaves town tomorrow

and the ball is given in his honor.
Immediately Tuce had an inspiration

to go to the ball, talk with the officers
and thus get first hand information, and
then, too, Betty would be there, although
she did not, as some, play the game of
hearts impartially with the officers of both
armies.
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Lieutenant Wallis (this was the Eng¬
lishman’s name) lived in a large house oc¬
cupied by the officers of the 32d British
Fort, and as soon as he reached his room
he was on his bed asleep. Billy put on
the Lieutenant's dress uniform. In the

pocket was an invitation to the dance.
No name had been filled in. Tuce locked
the door and unobserved slipped from
the house.

A few hours later he drew near the

large house, appropriated for the Gen¬
eral’s dance, entered the yard and soon
found himself beside other arriving guests
in the very broad hall.

The ball-room was hung in green and
white and each room opening from it
had a distinct color scheme. Under the

gleaming clusters of lights, the brilliant
uniforms of scarlet vied with the gowns
of snowy silk in making a ring of color.

Despite the gaiety on every side, or
rather because of it, our friend could not

help contrasting the scene with the one
he had so recently left at Valley Forge.
Flere all was play, play fitted for boys
and children, with his own army there
was work to do, hardships and suffering
to be undergone. There, the command¬
er-in-chief, the father of a nation that
was to be, slept in the snow with his men
and shared with them their troubles; here
the commandant loitered and revelled and
led cotillions till daybreak. There the
officers wore uniforms simple and service¬
able, uniforms made for fighting, some
were even in tatters and rags; but the of¬
ficers of this army took pride in the num¬
ber of ribbons and the amount of gold
lace on their chests; and regiments were
rated by the uniforms they wore.

Tuce, under the name of Warrick, en¬

tered the ball-room and walked about,
hoping in each merry dancer to find the
person whom he sought. His thoughts
dwelt upon her oval face, the red lips,
smiling to reveal the white teeth, the
flushing cheeks, the mass of soft, alluring
hair, the laughter in the depths of violet
eyes and the straight, lithe figure, which
he hoped to see, swaying gracefully to
the strain of the minuet.

Soon he came upon her, surrounded by
a group of dashing officers, seeking, each
one, the favor of a dance. Over the
shoulder of one of them, Tuce caught
her eye and the faintest smile of recogni¬
tion for a moment illumined her face.

Seeing the disguise in which he came she
was doubtful of what course to pursue.
Boldly he pushed forward and, after
bowing to her, requested her card and
inscribed his name opposite the next
dance, which, by some miracle, her host
of admirers had overlooked.

Almost immediately the music started
and the couple found themselves together,
for the first time, it seemed, for ages.

With the girl clasped closely to his
heart, the dashing young captain was as
near to perfect happiness as any one
could be in this life. And soon he told
her the story of all that had happened
since last they met.

“To think, dearest,” she said, “you
were the only thing needed tonight to
complete my happiness, and by some
strange chances wishes come true."

lie interrupted rudely. “Here is a pri¬
vate corner, Betty, let’s go there and talk
it over.”

“Flow can I ever give you up again,
even for a short while?” he murmured,
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“and yet his Excellency awaits my com¬
ing and the news that I will bring.”

“You forget, dear, she answered,
“what I told you in my note.”

“Will you really go with me, my dear.”
“Of course I will, I couldn’t help it.

There is something that brings me to¬
ward you, just as surely as a nmskrose
draws a bee.”

“Come on then, hurry. Get your

wraps and we'll go before your partner
claims you for the next dance. Who
brought you tonight, by the way?”

“Father, I will see Beatrice Randolph
over here and have her explain every¬

thing to him.”
Even as she spoke and they were walk¬

ing from behind the sacred palms, the
music started and a Major of the Royal
Fusileers was at hand to claim his dance.

Long before this dance was over Ttlce
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was standing at the ball-room door in
his British overcoat, her wraps thrown
over his arm, and as the last bars of the
music ended she excused herself from
her partner on the plea of needing a little
powder and together they were off.

“Shall we stop in cm Doctor Wilson
and have the ceremony performed there?”
he asked.

“Perfect,” she breathed. “But by the
way, Billy, where am I going to live
when we get back to your camp?”

“Lady Washington, my foster mother,
more than half expects you,” he an¬
swered.

The clatter of hoofs on the cobbles

grew faint and died away. Philadelphia
slept peacefully on in the stillness of
the night, while the spirit of the moon
laughed softly to himself to see the world
—old tale begin anew.
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(iin-itUm-mu.
0

H©l?rn rnrrgttjtng ia hull anh tear,
Anh quite as hark an ttigltt,
Hljrn lifr’a bright aihr bars not apgrar.

Hut krrga mail nut af aiglit,
$0tjrn tbiuga gn mrang abuut tta,

Anh gaitta auh tunra entwine,

(Uljeer ug, far an tljr marram

®t|r amt ia bnrnth ta aljiur.

AU things at ttmra with hrrariuraa
Bnnn in a hiantal gligljt,
Anh utr anrarlitra bg wearineaa

Ijattr algtt all gaah frant aiglit;
3Ju mihat af rarra anh trnnhlen,

lil^rn rurrg taar ta thine,
Ue rfyeerful, far ta-ntarraiu
OJlir amt ta bautth ta alfine.

—J. A. Lamorelle, 13.
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IGmtt
Au-'rkd J. Ronomo, T4.

liberation, shall have the opportunitv to
vote on the question whether they desire
the act to become a law notwithstanding
such decision. The affirmative was de-

A new system’ of teaching the method
of trial procedure was inaugurated re¬
cently. First and second year men are
sworn (?) in as jurors to sit in the
Practice Courts, and members of the
third year class act as attorneys. This
gives the Freshmen and Juniors an ex¬
cellent opportunity to become familiar
with the routine of court work, and to

come in contact with a few technicalities
of the law.

The first public debate was held on
January 11. The subject was: Resolved,
That when an act passed under the Police
Power is held unconstitutional bv the
courts under the State Constitution, the
people, after an ample interval for de

fended by Mr. |. |. Kenney and Mr. P.
Armstrong; the negative by Mr. A. Mc¬
Ginn and Mr. J. Connolly. The speakers
showed a thorough mastery of the ques¬
tion in hand, and as a consequence the
judges had no little trouble to decide who
was entitled to the prize. Mr. J. Con-
nollv was finally declared the winner.
The judges were Mr. John E. Laskey,
Mr. Wm. Roach and Mr. Vernon West.

No, we are not trying to dodge men¬
tioning the new' building. Air. began
assures us that it will be ready for oc¬
cupancy at the beginning of the third
term, and be further assures us that the
event will be celebrated in great style.
Several prominent gentlemen wall deliver
addresses in the large auditorium, and
many surprises are scheduled to take
place to add to the dignity of the occa¬
sion.
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We feel the need of the addition more

than ever for the registration of students
has reached the thousand mark with a

few to spare.
The Junior prom was held at the New

Willard on the third of February and
the event was a decided success. One
hundred and sixty couples attended,
which is sufficient proof of the untiring
energy of those in charge.

J. Newton Brewer was chairman of the
Dance Committee, and he was assisted

ifkiiiral
“See. Jay.

Certain parties whom we might easily
mention exhibited great interest in the
brain of a horse that was shown to us

in a lecture. We cannot but wonder
whether they were trying to dope out the
results of the spring races since their tip
last fall direct from a jockey failed so
disastrously. The inspired discovery of
a new method to learn osteology has
created some interest and considerable
discussion. We anxiously await the com¬
pletion of its details and the publishing
of them in an authoritative work on the

subject. A book just about that size is
what we’ve needed for a long time to
put a quietus on a nocturnal feline se-
renader who has annoyed us for many
weeks.

Speaking of osteology reminds us of
an argument that at present is being-
threshed out as to whether the head con¬

sists of twenty-two bones or only one.
The supporters of the latter idea say it is
much easier to learn, and yet evidence
shows that with such a condition it is

by Stephen J. Riffle, George W. Bond,
L. Scott Shaw, David A. Hart, Sidney E.
Kent, John L. Peters, W. H. Bauer, Earl
Campazzi, Harold L. Elias, Charles G.
Bergin and William J. Conner.

There are great prospects of an in¬
tercollegiate debate with Cornell, and
Mr. Chas. E. Roach, director of the
Debating Societies, has issued a call for
candidates to make the team should mat¬

ters be satisfactorily arranged between
the two universities.

§>ritnnl.
Are.,” T5.

much harder to learn. We overheard
a remark from a dark attache of the
school in regard to an esteemed profes¬
sor whom he evidently holds in greatest
admiration. One of the students, so
called for want of a better term, inquired
as to who drew some of the charts that
were on the wall. “Oh,” replied he of
the dusky countenance, “Dr. drew
those himself. He’s a Master of Arts,
you know.” Are you? Yes, are you?

As an echo from the big show one of
our contemporaries, a knight of the drill
so to speak, asked of us: “What is a

military nut?” Noting that our usual ig¬
norant look only deepened the more he
cracked the following: “Oh, it's one with
a colonel in it.” Squad attention! Aim!
Fire!

While we all look forward to success

in the future yet we can bet that many “a
hopeless case” will be due to us accord¬
ing to the definition given lately by a
certain comedian.

Rumor hath informed 11s that an ix-
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pert in the international tournament on
the green table is a medical student and
learned the game between lectures.
Notice that we say between and not dur¬
ing.

Five hundred eosinophiles! Officer,
lead him out for libel and contempt of
court!

In preparation as assistants on the am¬
bulance corps during the inauguration
we have noted some busily engaged in
reading that comprehensive treatise on
first aid to the injured entitled, “How
to help a chicken to cross the road.”

Two water wagons passed along H
street the other day and a mournful voice
remarked: “That’s what courtesy gets
you. I stepped down to let an old man

335

have my seat and the blamed thing went
off and left me. Now when I was out in
Arizona !”

Mr. Speaker—“On a point of order we
rise to inquire who led that Hoya—
alone!”

The official dopesters with their pri¬
vate wire have been short circuited so

frequently this year that a new board
will soon be organized with the seal of
approval from the class. It is to be hoped
though that they will be in working order
sometime before the finals are upon us.

Why should we worry? The May ex¬
aminations are still some months away
and Spike has returned to our midst from
the Phillyclinic.

Srtttal iwhnnl,
SrttUir (Elasa.

F. A. Lauw, Editor.

Many things occur daily in all walks
and conditions of life which enable hu¬
man-kind to pursue its avocations,
howsoever serious, with a lighter heart.
This fact is daily brought home to us
in the Dental Infirmary.

Now, there’s Dr. Tom Kelly, for ex¬

ample, who recently had an experience
in the Dental Infirmary, and we must
inform our worthy readers that the laugh
was at Tom’s expense. A little fellow
whom Dr. Kelly had comfortably seated
in the dental chair, being amazed at the
beauty and lustre of the gold, the instru¬
ments and the various other objects which
confronted him, began thus to philoso¬
phize: “Doctor,” pointing to some false

teeth lying on the table, “where did you
get them big teeth from?” Now, Doctor
Tom has very large and beautiful teeth,
and being busy looking into his dental
cabinet at the time, thought the urchin
was referring to his (Dr. Tom’s) teeth.
To which the eminent doctor replied: “I
had nothing to do with the getting of
them. Nature just gave them to me.”
He then tightly compressed his lips, while
a crimson blush mantled his cheeks. Dr.
Tom did not know that the laugh was “on
him” until he was so reminded at the
Survick banquet rooms that evening by
his fellow Epicureans. Tom has vowed
never to respond to childish queries on
matters purely personal!
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Dr. James Keehan, of Wilmington,
Del., seems to have a monopoly on pa¬
tients not yet in their 'teens. We know
not whether this is attributable to his

painless methods of operation or to his
magnetic personality. At any rate the
little ones are made to forget their little
pains while listening to his funny stories
and witty remarks. One day while ex¬
plaining the cause of lisping to a little
boy, he stated, with the positive and dig¬
nified air of a medical genius, that this

lisping was produced by the “tongue be¬
coming entangled in the eyeteeth, so that
it was impossible for the person thus
afflicted to see well enough to talk
straight.” (Please omit flowers!)

Dr. Frank Hafey begs me to announce
that he will give his classmates several
clinics on root-canal fillings. Junior and
Freshies are also invited. Dr. Hafey s
latest improved method should merit the
endorsement of the entire Dental Fra¬

ternity.

Okwiu'tmim Aijatu in thr Hmu'Hgljt.

In a previous number of the College
Journal we announced that Dr. Win. N.
Cogan, Dean of the Dental School, had
been appointed Recorder of the Board
of Examiners for the United States

Navy. Our hearts swell with a kindred
feeling of joy and pride again as we learn
of the appointments of Doctors Harvey
and Tennent, two Georgetown men, to
the Dental Corps of the United States
Navy. Of the large number that took
the competitive examination in Decem¬
ber, .1912, four candidates passed, and
of these the two above mentioned were

from Georgetown. Although these prom¬
ising young men have received their com¬
missions, they have not been assigned

to any naval post or vessel for actual
dental work. They are engaged in a

post-graduate course, as it were, in the
Navy Medical School, at Washington,
D. C. Among- other studies they are
following courses in chemistry, bac¬
teriology, oral surgery and practical
anatomy. Dr. Wm. N. Cogan occupies
the chair of Oral Surgery and Oral
Prophylaxis. The young men are also
taught military tactics and the manner
of attaining physical development by ex¬

ecuting the “drill” and other physical
exercises. We congratulate the young
men and our confidence in them spells
success.

ifrFabmatt.

M. Francis Hinds, Editor.

That which stands pre-eminent in the
minds (and stomachs) of the members
of the Class of 1915 should necessarily
occupy the foremost place in relating the
happenings of the class. Yes. You’ve
guessed it. The banquet! On the even ¬

ing of February 4th, the Freshmen gath¬
ered together .to experience the joys of
Luculhis and Epicurus, and take it from
the editor, had those antiquated gentle¬
men, by some chance, been able to drop
into Goldenstroth’s on the evening before
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mentioned, they would have found viands
that would have tickled even their famed
taste. It surely was a real banquet, not
alone due to the fact of the enticing-
menu, but also because we had with us
for the entire evening our esteemed Dean,
Dr. Cogan. This, as Captain “Bob” El¬
ler, of the Junior Class, took occasion to
remind us at the conclusion of the feast,
was an honor not conferred on the pre¬

ceding class, and we should therefore
fee1 doubly complimented.

The evening was passed in song and
story. Many of the members of the
class exhibited splendid talent. It was
a huge success and a great deal of credit
is due the fellows of the committees who
worked so earnestly to make it so.

The program began with an address
by the toastmaster, J. Kenna Jennings,
who next introduced the dean, Dr. Wil¬
liam N. Cogan, who delivered a short
address.

Toasts were given by the following:
J. Edward Sweeney, “Class Prosperity;”

33?

George I. Connolly, “Class History;'
John A. Flood, “Our Class;” Max Rosen¬
thal, “Class Unity;” A. E. Anthony,
“Class Spirit.” The musical program con¬
sisted of the following: Piano solos by
Waldo A. Bacon, E. S. Griffith and J.
Rex Flinn; violin solo, Myers E. Segal;
vocal selections, Messrs. Anthony, Kolb,
McLean, and O’Brien.

Mr. George Conolly, a member of the
class and also a member of one of the
committees on the banquet, was unable
to derive any pleasure from it, as he was
taken ill on the morning of the banquet.
The members of the class extend their
most sincere wishes for a speedy re¬
covery, and also extend their heartiest
thanks for the work he did toward mak¬

ing* our first banquet such a success.
Now that the banquet is over and so

many examinations are looming in the
near future, we have decided to settle
down, eh, Mr. . But never mind
who, there’s more than one.
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(Hullrye Nutru.
ijmnr

James P. Needham, T3.

It is hard to realize that one month
of the new year has passed. The time
lias flown since our return after the holi¬

days, just slipped away from us. We
began our repetitions, worked up our
examinations and all but a few of us

have finished them. These necessarily
kept us very busy and account in large
measure for the swift-footed passage of
time.

Speaking of examinations, our marks
which were read in “the hall” on Feb¬

ruary 3d, were very gratifying except
in a few cases where fhe averages enu¬
merated failed to place us on the roll
of honor, and it was evident on the
whole that much painstaking effort and
close application to study had been em¬
ployed if the marks are to be regarded

as any sort of a criterion.
Perhaps you may have noticed it. Lent

has once more arrived. It was ushered
in with the usual impressiveness incident
to Ash Wednesday's ceremonies. There
are not a few of us who are experiencing
for the first time what an inconvenience
the age of twenty-one, generally longed
for, can become on occasion.

Although the Georgetown boy does
not wish to parade his piety in the eyes
of men, yet from the generous spirit
with which the boys have entered into
this holy season one can perceive the real
earnestness of that piety.

There can be no admixture of the alloy
of weakness or delusion in the piety
which rings true to the test of deeds of
generous self-abnegation spontaneously
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entered upon and perseveringdy contin¬
ued. To go against one’s natural inclina¬
tions towards personal gratification in
matters perfectly lawful demands cour¬
ageous virtue, wherein lies our noblest
trait,virility, manliness.

All these acts of virtue demonstrate

just what the Catholic spirit of old
Georgetown inculcates in the hearts of
her sons, the spirit of loyal devotedness,
at any sacrifice of personal comfort, to
advance the service of God our Lord.

We are much pleased to hear that our
retreat, which could not be given to
us during the first term of the scholastic
year as has formerly been the case, is
to be conducted during the last three
days of February.

This period of three days, in which we
are urged to spend much time in medita¬
tion and to enter into ourselves, is one
which every man imbued with good Cath¬
olic principles is glad to see begun.

Rev. William J. Stanton, S. T., the well-

known missionary, is to conduct the re¬
treat and we stand ready to compily
with him and his endeavors for us.

When the Juniors held their wonderful
little dance in Ryan Gymnasium on the
evening of January 31st, Georgetown
saw a custom begun and we hope, one
which will always be a tradition in
Georgeeown to be kept as sacredly in¬
violable as the annual Senior Prom.

We certainly voice the sentiments of
the whole College when we extend most
hearty congratulations to the Juniors.
You certainly are “live wires!”

Friday evening, February 7th, the an¬
nouncement was made in the refectory
that our beloved Brother “Dick” had
suffered the loss of his mother, and
whereas we feel keenly our inability to
make known to him our heartfelt sym¬

pathy in his bereavement, yet all of us
wish to extend to Brother “Dick” our

sincerest condolences.

After the breathing spell afforded the
Society by the intervention of the holi¬
days and the mid-year repetitions and
examinations, the Philodemic began its
second term on February Gth with the
election of officers. There was no regu¬

lar debate but the exciting discussion re¬

garding the members nominated offered
sufficient material for debate. Messrs.

Waldron, McQuillen, Graham and La-
morelle were re-elected to their positions
of President, Vice-President, Recording
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Secretary and Treasurer, respectively,
and Mr. Martens was elected to the Cor¬

responding Secretary’s position, while
Mr. Heiskell, after many remarks and ex¬
tensive debate by the members, was hon¬
ored with the Censorship of the Society.

A new member in the person of George
T. Driscoll made his first appearance into
the Society and made a loudly applauded
speech of appreciation for having been
elected a member of the Philodemic.

Sfcbatr With (UnnuTE
The Reverend Chancellor received and

read a communication to the Society from
the Law School which made known the
fact that a debate with Cornell Univer¬

sity had been practically arranged. The
members of the team which debates Cor¬
nell are chosen from all the departments
of the University, and as preliminary
trials will take place in the Philodemic
Society to determine those who are to
represent the College, a notice was given
to those desiring to enter it, and at the
same time two members, Mr. Gannon
and Mr. Devlin, were elected to act on
the Reception Committee as representa¬
tive of the College. The question, as sub¬

mitted by Cornell, reads: “Resolved, That
if a statute passed under the police power
is held unconstitutional by the courts
under the State Constitution, the people,
after an ample interval for deliberation,
shall have the opportunity to vote on the
question whether they desire the act to
become a law notwithstanding such de¬
cision,” and Georgetown has the privi¬
lege of choosing the side. The debate
will be held in the latter part of March
or the early part of April and should
cause considerable interest on account

of the friendly rivalry which already ex¬
ists between the two Universities.

Tv. R. Graham, Secretary.

^I'UUUb
John S. Cronin, ’13.

and the bright spot of graduation now

becomes visible. Last month two rocky
ledges separated us from our goal, now
we behold but one; while a successful
passage over the philosophical rocks of
last term has given us a passing glimpse
of what we will clearly see when we
cross that final barrier.

While in this state of happy quie¬
scence we must not forget the great debt
of gratitude we owe to Father O’Con¬
nor, Father Devitt and Father Creeden.
We realize our inability to express the
hearty thanks due them who left the
pleasant realms of literature for the mon¬
otonous life of the class room.

Forced to leave us on account of ill-
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ness Father Conway returns looking, and
we sincerely hope feeling, more buoyant
and youthful than ever. What a pleasure
it is to greet and welcome an old friend 1

But speaking of friends one is still
missing. Father Brosnan, who was com¬
pelled to leave us early in December, has
not returned. May he soon be with us,
restored in health, to pilot the ship of
Ethics.

Nineteen hundred and fourteen is to

be congratulated on the success of their
unique little prom. Father Donlon is
glad to see an attractive tradition founded
in Georgetown. We were guests—same
sort, it’s true, that fill the summer board¬
ing houses—but guests none the less and
quite tickled to be there.

A class meeting was held on the morn¬

ing of Saturday the 8th for the purpose
of electing a committee for the arrang¬
ing of the “Senior Prom.” Eight nomi¬
nations were made and the following were

elected: Messrs. J. P. Needham, chair¬
man, C. Lavelle, J. P. Madigan, M. Gay-
nor, and J. A. Walsh. Will they please
arrange to play “Suwanee Shore” and
Tosti’s “Good-bye” and have creamed
oysters for supper ?

In conclusion we wish to congratulate
Merrick men for the active interest they
are taking in their work. Any afternoon
you will find at least two or three, with
books in front and on both sides of them,
hard at work in the Congressional Li¬
brary. We cannot wish them all suc¬
cess as there is only one prize, but if
work and ability ever produced a good
debate we predict for the coming one a
success greater than any debate ever
held at Georgetown. We are looking
forward with eager expectations and
many are the speculations as to who will
win. So far honors are even, so good
luck.

Junior.

Ed. McT. Donnelly, ’ll.

For us the day of reckoning is not yet.
That our philosophy examinations have
been held over until the middle of Feb¬

ruary is not due, as some unkind rumor
has it, to the decision of the faculty that
we did not yet know sufficient Major
Logic. To anyone acquainted with the
well-known ability of the class in the field
of philosophic endeavor such an assump¬
tion is absurd in the extreme. Indeed, is
it not more likely that our examiners, be¬
ing apprised of our marked advance—
for students so young—in the lore of
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Aristotle have wisely taken over this ad¬
ditional time in preparation for the com¬

ing event? This conjecture is, by far, the
more probable one to our minds and we
would rejoice to have it so since now each
budding Balmes in our midst may be
saved the embarrassing experience of
being forced to correct an erring ex¬
aminer and moreover is assured of what
must be the hope of his fondest dreams—
a foeman worthy of his steel.

Apropos of youth, it may be well to
state that the class has decided upon nine¬
teen as the uniform age of its members
for their Senior year. As this is official,
notice is hereby given that further in¬
quiries into this matter, by prying per¬
sons of either sex, will be met with a

polite but frigid silence.
In compliance with numerous requests

we have introduced a Guessing Contest
in these columns. The material for this
contest has been found in various sayings
culled from the vocabulary of certain
members of the Junior class. Guess the
names of those who said them.

“Now my brother—for thirty-eight

dollar-rs—the best you ever saw, See!”
“Yes, Father, I think so!”
“I am not!” (with emphasis), also, “It

is a blot on the escutcheon! It is!”
“Watch me kid these ignorant boobs!”
“Oh, I dare say it will be something in ,

the way of a novelty.” (Blase, as it
were.)

“But, Father, I have a difficulty. If a
man were a paralyzed Hindu atheist and

Winners of this contest will have a

choice of two books, one scientific and the
other fictional. The first mentioned is
the famous volume, “Observations on the
Roentgen Ray,” by an author who shall
be nameless here, and the other is a

thrilling story based on personal exper¬
iences of the author, Mr. Wm. McNulty,
the noted impromptu speaker of Philo-
demic, which has for its title “The Power
of Silence.” Manuscripts must be sub¬
mitted in person to the Beadle of the
Junior class. Winner will receive our
personal check and will have his name

published in the July number of the
Journal.

Junior Haurr.

On the evening preceding the mid-year
holiday, January 31st, the Ryan Gymna¬
sium was the scene of the long-expected
Junior Dance. Much of the interest
aroused by the event came from the fact
that this was the first affair of its kind
to take place within the College walls.
That it will not be the last is assured from
the unquestioned success of this, the in¬
itial undertaking. The Decorating Com¬
mittee has every reason to feel satisfied
with its efforts as considerable comment

was aroused by the tastefully draped flags

and pennants, the judiciously placed
palms and ferns and the agreeably shaded
lights that went to make up the setting
of the festivities. The only detail to go
amiss was the arrangement of lights for
the musicians, due to the burning out of
a fuse. This was soon remedied however,
by the Committee, with the aid of several
“volunteer piano movers,” changing the
location of the music to a suitable place
near the door. Shortly after the arrival
of the patronesses the music struck up
the first of a varied program of delightful
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dance music. A marked feature of the
dance was the presence of so many stags,
there being one of these lonely, but neces¬

sary individuals, to every four of those
who came “in company with.” During
the intermission an enjoyable light lunch
was served by several waiters of colored
persuasion whose changed attire could
not prevent them from looking strangely
familiar to the male part of the gather¬
ing. Far be it for this column to com¬
ment on or compare the different styles
of dancing set forth. Some favored the
old-style dances but the general prefer¬
ence seemed to be for the livlier two-

steps and tangos, so much so, in fact,
that, by universal request, the last dance
was made a two-step instead of a waltz
as it was originally scheduled. The dance
drew to a close as the hour neared—well,
what is the use of being too specific?
Whatever the hour it is a certainty that it

came too soon to all present with the
exception, perhaps, of the hard-worked
musicians. The Dance Committee, com¬

posed of Messrs. McNulty, Devlin and
Murphy, headed by our President, Mr.
Prendergast, is most deserving of credit
for the way in which it performed its,
by no means light, duties and require¬
ments. To the patronesses, whose
gracious presence insured the success and
enjoyableness of the whole affair, we ex¬
tend our sincere thanks. The capable
Committee on Decorations, whose well-
performed task is mentioned above, was
directed by Messrs. Brady and Martens.
The list of patronesses follows: Mrs.
Edward Douglas White, Mrs. John Sharp
Williams, Mrs. Charles N. Pray, Mrs.
Thomas H. Carter, Mrs. Charles W. Mil-
tenberger, Mrs. Patrick J. Lennox, Mrs.
John J. Walsh and Mrs. Daniel B. Cas-
ley.

^uphnnum'.

John C. McNamara, T5.

Ability and character deserve a re¬
ward, and the goddess of justice is far
removed from the monster of discrimina¬

tive favoritism. And so it is that our

class has been honored by the appoint¬
ment of one of our members to the assist¬
ant football managership by the Execu¬
tive Board. The office was neither sought
by the class as a whole or by any member
of it individually, and laying aside all
selfish feeling we firmly believe that the
appointment of Edmund O’Boyle can
only reflect credit upon the administra¬
tors of our Athletic Association.

Class distinction is a sacred thing, but
should not be made an idol to which
sound principles and good judgment
should be sacrificed. If the good fortune
of our class has occasioned any bitter
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feeling in the other classes, we are sure
that time will quickly bury it in oblivion
and that shortly the aggregate power of
public opinion will vindicate the erasure
which time has made.

We are sure that Ed. O’Boyle will
make an able manager, and in heartily
congratulating him we can safely say that
practically the whole University joins us
in wishing him well.

Sunday, February 2, marked a new era
in the history of our class, inasmuch as
on that date the Rev. Mark McNeal, our

professor, took his final vows binding
him as a Jesuit. Mass was celebrated at
9 o’clock, and in the presence of the stu¬
dent body Father McNeal swore fealty
to his God and the Society of Jesus in its
last and most sacred vows. Thereupon
Father McNeal became rector of the Uni¬

versity for the day.
These final vows bind the incumbent

to poverty, chastity and obedience, and
we all join in congratulating our profes¬
sor upon attaining the supreme ambition
of his life.

We were all recently grieved to hear
of the death of the mother of Brother

Furlong and the class extends its heart¬
felt sympathy to “Brud” Dick in his great
sorrow.

As far as we know, the class was dis¬
graced by no ignominious “flunks” in
the “mid-years,” though, of course, odd
conditions settled on the shoulders-of
some of our hapless members quite natur¬
ally. On this we can only quote the ex¬
pression of one of our number, over¬
heard after Father McNeal had just
taken his vows: “Well, that’s only
natural now that we have a reg’lar Jeb
on the job.”

Mr. Dore digressed upon his impres¬

sions of the impressions which the class
left with him in the exams, in a recent

history class much to our edification.
After discoursing at some length over
our respective merits and demerits, most¬
ly the latter, his peroration brought out
the startling announcement that John
O’Day and John Shea had been the won¬
der-workers of the class. The former

Gonzaga scholars certainly deserve the
honor as they have been good and faith¬
ful “stewdents.”

Directly after the class made famous
in the above paragraph had been dis¬
missed, George Horkan was heard to re¬
mark : “Down in Georgia they say,

‘everything comes to him who waits.'
Well, Fve been waiting an awful long
while, so I don’t guess they weren’t kid-
din' muh.” At least this was the inter¬

pretation put on the Southern gentle¬
man's dialect on that occasion by Chester
13. Yon Camp, the celebrated auctioneer.
Then Chester languidly strolled over
to Br. Dick’s and haughtily demanded a
whole mince pie. After devouring the
rat-proof confectionery which the store
served him, Chester had lunch in the
refectory.

“Plugger” Murray has given up study¬
ing in Lent. Freddy maintains that his
abstinence from the pursuit of his books
will be thorough and honest. “You
know,” he says, “nothing gives me more
real pleasure than to seat myself com¬

fortably by a nice open fireside and feel
the wonderful thrills of Demosthenes'

eloquence or assimilate the brief historic
facts of Tacitus. You fellows,” he con¬
tinued grandiloquently, “don’t seem to
appreciate the sacrifice I’m making."
No, we may not, but “never mind, Plug¬
ger, your friend, Father McNeal. does."
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For sometime during the past month
“Fish” Hutton rusticated at Troy, N. Y.,
enjoying that pleasant little luxury of
undergoing an operation. While, of
course, we all hoped the Fish wouldn't
die, at the same time we envied him in
his visit home. Others of us whom we

happen to know tried something similar
but fell by the wayside.

Some of the social bear-cats of the
class gave the Juniors a “good deal” by
gracing their dance, and all are said to
have Terpsichore tied to a post.

Ifri'shnuuT.

D. L. Dai.y, TO.

With the recent cold weather came

another and more insidious “frost” which
chilled many a loyal heart of TO. The
Executive Board saw fit to appoint as a
successor to Os. Dailey, TG, whose victo¬
rious rise to the post of Assistant Mana¬
ger of Football is still fresh in the memo¬

ry of the undergraduates, a Sophomore!
One from the ranks of the rival faction!
This obvious disregard of class justice,
and this opposition to the student body
which had elected the candidate from the
Freshman Class in early December, called
forth an outburst of indignation which
gave promise of a serious “shake up” in
the Executive circle. We are glad to
say, however, that a serious rupture
which might have done a great deal of

harm, was averted by the clear-sighted¬
ness of the Freshman Committee in

charge of this delicate matter.
We wish to extend our congratula¬

tions to the new Assistant Manager and
we hope he will have every success in
his new office. In order that George¬
town supremacy may best be attained,
the Class of TG “grins and bears it.”

Preparations for a Freshman baseball
team are already being made, and if the
present plans do not miscarry, the result
will be a fine team in every way. It is
likely to do more than has yet been done
here by a team of its class, as a New
York trip is contemplated during the
Easter holidays, in addition to as many
home games as can conveniently be ar¬
ranged. Negotiations are now being
carried on for games with Columbia and
Fordham Freshman, the tentative dates
being March 22 and March 25. A trip
to Annapolis for a game with the Navy
I’lebes is also under consideration, and,
although there has been no correspond¬
ence over the matter yet, there seems to
be no reason why G. U. TG should not
have a chance to prove that the Blue and
Gray is in some respects better than the
Red, White and Blue. But, notwith¬
standing these contests in foreign lands,
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the student body well have plenty of op¬
portunities of seeing and admiring a
team which will, before the season is
over, make the whole District of Colum¬
bia famous, for the contemplated schedule
provides for numerous games with the
Freshman and High-School teams of this
section.

There can be no doubt whatever that
the team will be a success as far as

skilled material goes, for we have among
us a number of efficient veterans who
have proven their worth at our own and
at other Prep, schools. Marum, Martin,
Farrell and McCarthy are all well known
here as high-class performers on the dia¬
mond, and in addition there are Duffy,
Butler and Keresy, of Loyola, Cass and
Flanigan, of Fordham, and Kelly, of La¬
fayette High, besides other hidden stars
whose past records are not known to
us. From this noted aggregation of
•ball tossers there will be molded a team

which will stand second to none in the
annals of Georgetown class athletics. The
consent of the Faculty Director has
been obtained and there is only one cloud
on the horizon of our seccess. When
the Varsity coach sees our men working
out, realizing the high quality of their
talents, he’s going to try his best to get
them to play for the “G” team, but there
is nothing to do but take the chances
when the time comes.

Always eager after knowledge, Keresy
frequently dumfounds his zealous profes¬
sors by his peculiar queries. The other
day a brilliant thought struck him and
he piped up:

“Say, Mister, did Socrates die or did
they kill him ?”

No answer—Drive on !

Gurry: “What does “nescio” mean,
Mister?”

Mister D. “I don’t know.”

Gurry: “Huh, he might tell a feller
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'74. In a preceeding issue of the
Journal, mention was made of the fol¬
lowing speech delivered by the Lion.
James F. Tracey, A.IL, ’74, LL.D. TO,
at the Lake Mohonk Conference held to¬

wards the end of last year after the close
of the discussion on the Jones bill then
before congress for the independence of
the Philippines. We were at the time
unable to obtain the text of his address,
which we now insert, taking it from the

.stenographic minutes of the meeting. On
request of the president, Hon Albert K.
Smiley, Judge Tracey made the follow¬
ing remarks:

“Not without some reluctance I comply with
the request to give to the conference such
ideas on Philippine independence as I have,
as a result of a residence of some three years
in the islands and an intimate acquaintance
with their important people. I shall do so

simply in outline without attempt at reason¬

ing in the io minutes allotted me.
“There are two points of view, the Filipino

and the American. First, as to the Filipino
point of view'. As I know him five, six and
seven years ago, while the individual Filipino
was a delightful associate, while there were

many men of high intellectual attainments and
acquirements among them, the mass of the

Filipino people, in my judgment, were not fitted
for self-government. It is my belief, how¬
ever, that the rising generation of Filipinos
will prove themselves capable of maintaining
their own government and administering it
with a reasonable degree of success. Not a
North American government; that can never

be, because the genius of various peoples will
work out their own systems in spite of arti¬
ficial constraints.

Question of Annexation.

“Now, to a Filipino mind, the question that
presents itself is this: Is it better for us to
sever our ties with the United States, to
obtain an independent station as a nation in
the world and to fight our own battles and
keep ourselves alive if we can; or is it better
for us—like once independent Texas, like
French Louisiana, like the Hawaiian Islands—
to seek an entrance into that great fusion of
free commonwealths, known as the United
States of America, and in some measure, some
manner work into it as an integral part; is it
more for the peace, the happiness and the dig¬
nity of our people to be a little independent
republic on the eastern seas or to form part
of that greatest of the republics of the world,
known as the United States of America? That
is the question that ought to present itself
to the Filipino mind.

“We have heard the Filipino enthusiasts,
we have heard the Filipino politician; we have



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.348

yet to hear ,either here or at Washington or
in the islands themselves, the voice of the
Filipino patriot solicitous for the true wel¬
fare of his people rather than their dream of
glory. So much for the Filipino standpoint.

“Now for the American standpoint. Let us
be frank. We did not take the Philippine Is¬
lands from altruistic motives, however much
altruism has prevailed in their administration ;

and it has been, I think, a predominant factor
in the scheme of government. Historically,
the determining motives for deciding to hold
the islands were two : The one the enthusiastic
vision by our people in the west of a mighty
Oriental commerce flowing through this gate¬
way to enrich the Pacific coast; the other
the desire of many Americans to obtain a
foothold for missionary effort in the Pacific,
a point whence the missionary power could be
securely directed on the mainland of Asia.
These two reasons hold as good to-day as

they appeared to hold at that time. If they
should have controlled us then, they should
control us now. I am unable to agree with
Prof. Hart, much as I respect his superior
judgment, in regrd to the immediate commer¬
cial possibilities of the Philippines. I think
that in a shorter time than he estimates will
be developed there a great commercial power
in our hands; and if commerce and missionary
zeal induced us to acquire the islands, then,
from these motives, considered alone, we ought
to hold on to them. But should they control
us?”

Danger ok War.

“The other argument which Prof. Hart pre¬
sented with much power and understanding
of. his subject, that tremendous movements of
national and international forces in Asia rush¬

ing on to war must inevitably drag us into
the maelstrom if we hold on to the Philip¬
pines, presents a real danger which, in my
humble judgment, offsets the other advantage.
Neither Oriental commerce nor the superior
facilities for missionary propaganda, nor even
the high spirit engendered by an altruistic ex¬

periment in government, nor all together, out¬
weigh the increased hazard of an international
war.

“So that if the question is one of more ad¬

vantage to us, the answer must be: ‘Let the is¬
lands go while yet there is time to let them go
with dignity. Does honor prevent this? Again,
the answer, ‘No/ Because in taking the Philip¬
pine Islands we have taken them with pro¬
fessions of disinterestedness and sympathy and
multiplied promises to allow the Filipinos ab¬
solute independence whenever they fitted them¬
selves for self-government, if they were so
unwise as to then desire it. The time has come

when we must in fairness admit that the peo¬

ple of the islands have made their present wish
for independence unmistakably known. We
may differ as to the wisdom of their choice.
We may hope for calmer consideration, free
from recent political antagonisms, may change
it, but if to this choice they ultimately adhere,
there is nothing to prevent us with perfect
honor from withdrawing from the archipelago.

Filipinos Must Decide.

“Now, to sum up, what I mean is simply
this: Were 1 a Filipino, I should say to my

people; ‘Banish this dream of glory, let us
remain with the United States. There I see

our development, our happiness, our true in¬
dependence and our dignity. Let us stay a

component part of that protecting union.’ On
the other hand, as an American, I feel con¬
strained to say: ‘We took your country, we
have administered it to the best of our power,
with the utmost fidelity and with our keenest
conscience alive to all our obligations. Full
of menace to our peace though we believe the
union to be, we do not seek to sunder it. We
stand by you with our help, our friendship and
our protection. Your decision now is prema¬
ture ; take time; consider the consequences
before you act; but if finally, after mature de¬
liberation, without passion and with sane pa¬
triotism you desire to cut loose from us, then
I shall say in sorrow: ‘The Republic fastens
no yoke upon an unwilling people; depart, but
know that in going you go to your own de¬
struction.’ ”

’85. The board of trustees of St Eliza¬
beth’s Hospital, Boston, recently ap¬
pointed Dr. John R. Slattery, A.B. ’85, as
superintendent of the hospital and also
to the new position of associate physi-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 340

cian-in-chief. His advice will, besides,
have weight in the arranging of the new

hospital buildings at Brighton. One of
the best-known Catholic physicians in
greater Boston, Dr. Slattery was grad¬
uated from Boston Latin School in 1882
and entered Georgetown the fall of the
same year. Popular in the college, Dr.
Slattery was given an opportunity of
showing his business ability in the man¬

agement of baseball, and even at that
early date gave evidence of the clear
head and direct manner which won for

him success later on. On the roll of those
who have been winners of the Merrick
Debate will be found his name, and later
on also that of his brother, the only case
where two in the same family have won
the Merrick medal.

’90. During the past month a signal
honor was paid to Charles Gulentz,
LL.B. ’90, LL.M. ’92, by the Austrian
government when he was decorated with
the order of the Iron Crown by Em¬
peror Francis Joseph. The Austrian Con¬
sul in decorating Mr. Gulentz mentioned
the distinguished services which he had
rendered the consulate in his capacity as

general counsel since he succeeded Judge
Harry Alvin Hall some six years ago.
The order of the Iron Crown was found¬
ed by Napoleon I in 1805 in Milan, after
his coronation as King of Italy. In 1816
certain Italian provinces were reannexed
to Austria and the Emperor Francis I
founded the Austrian Order of the Iron

Crown, and made it a coveted decoration
of the empire.

’92. There appeared a short time ago
in the literary section of the New York
Times a most excellent, most analytical

review by Thomas Walsh, Ph.B. ’92,
Ph.D. ’99, of Henry Dwight Sedgwick’s
“Italy in the Thirteenth Century.” Deal¬
ing first comprehensively with the book
as a whole and then descending in apt
quotation to different passages he pointed
out commendingly the many praise¬
worthy qualities of the work, but criti¬
cized severely its superficial character,
and showed by cogent reasoning the
manner in which Mr. Sedgwick had mis¬
taken the animating principle of the cen¬

tury, saying that his volumes “resembled
a vast atelier of the choicest sculpture,
painting and letters, rare and precious
things in themselves, but orphaned of
their parent purpose and context.” There
is one thing, however, which the reviewer
overlooked. No criticism of a work on

the thirteenth century is quite complete
unless that work be compared with a

volume which should serve as a standard
of excellence for all on the same subject,
namely, the “Thirteenth, the Greatest of
Centuries” by Dr. James Walsh, LL.D.

'05. At the recent elections Charles

J. Magee, ex-’05, was elected State Sen¬
ator to represent the forty-third sena¬
torial district in the Legislature of Penn¬
sylvania. One of the most loyal and
enthusiastic rooters for the Blue and

Gray in his section of the state, he hasn't
missed a Virginia game in years. His
happy disposition has won for him a host
of friends and this was one of the big
factors contributing to the success of his
campaign. Georgetown men, one and
all, rejoice with him in his victory and
wish him well in his political career.

’07. Announcement has been made of

the engagement of Miss Dorothy Frauen-
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lieim of Pittsburgh, to J. Joseph Schlafly,
A.M. ’07, LL.B. ’09, of St. Louis, Mo.
The latter was a former varsity baseball
captain, having succeeded Tom Cantwell
in that capacity on the 1909 team.

’09. Word has been received that
Clias. M. Stuart, ex-’09, brother of John
Stuart, A.B., ’07, and of the late Thos.
Stuart 2d, A.B., ’10, is engaged to Miss
Margaret Walker daughter of Air. John
E. Walker.

’09. It is the sad duty of these notes
to record the death of the father of Har¬

ry F. O’Hara, ex-’09, as well as the
death of the wife of Albert E. Murphy,
ex-’Ol. The Journal extends its sym¬
pathy to the bereaved.

’10. On Monday evening, January
20, Carl G. Vilsack, LL.B. TO, was mar¬

ried to Miss Mary Alice Johnston of
Pittsburgh, by the Rev William McMul¬
len, rector of St. Paul’s Cathedral. The

ceremony over, a reception and wedding
supper took place at the Hotel Schenley,
after which the happy couple left on an
extended honeymoon for the Bermudas.
The groom is a former varsity football
player and a member of the Delta Chi
Fraternity. Thl Journal extends its
best wishes.

”11. Joseph E. Kennedy, ex-’ll, was

graduated from the University of Pitts¬
burgh Law School last June and has
taken up the practice of law in that city.

'll. Two of Georgetown’s most re¬
cent graduates have joined their fates
in business with the beginning of
the new year. Messrs. Louis C. Dismer,
LL.B. ’Ll, IX.M. ’12, and Albert D.
Esher, LL.B. ’ll, LL.M. ’12, LED.
T2, have formed a partnership for the
practice of law, opening offices in the
Kellogg Building, Washington, D. C.

■Dfatumal Alumni gwirtgB HatuiiuT
Members of the Alumni Association of

Georgetown University, at the Founder’s
Day banquet held by that organization
Saturday evening, January 18, at the
New Willard, to mark the 174th anni¬
versary of the birth of John Carroll, first
archbishop of Baltimore, and founder of
the university, heard Dr. William A.
WThite, superintendent of the Govern¬
ment Hospital for the Insane, make an
earnest plea for the establishment of edu¬
cational opportunities for the supernor¬
mal child.

Dr White’s address came between a

review of the achievements and aims of

John Carroll by the Rev. A. J. Donlon,
rector of Georgetown University, and an

outline of the progress of the institu¬
tion’s law department by Justice Ashley
Md. Gould of the District of Columbia

Supreme Court.
Introduced by George E. Hamilton,

president of the Alumni Association and
toastmaster, Dr White recalled to his
auditors that recent intensive study of
school children had revealed the fact that

many of them were deficient. For these,
he said, special schools are provided.

These same tests, the speaker said, had
demonstrated that a small percentage of
the subjects examined were found to
possess minds developed beyond their
years. These, he pointed out, may be
geniuses, and yet, he continued, there is
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no especial effort made to develop then-
exceptional faculties.

“It is much more important,” said the
speaker, “for society and the country
that a genius should come into his own
than that all the deficients should he
cared for.”

Dr. White said that he brought this
matter to the attention of the alumni of

Georgetown because that institution is
sectarian. Education, he said, is sup¬

posed to fit one for a perfect life, min¬
istering both to the material and spir¬
itual.

The field of the sectarian institution is
to build up character rather than to pre¬
sent dry facts.

He directed the attention of the alum¬
ni to the need in all medical schools for
financial backing, and advised them that
it was their function to supply the en¬
dowments for Georgetown.

Mr. Hamilton, before presenting Fa¬
ther Donlon, remarked that the alumni
of Georgetown of today had lived to see
the realization of the dream of Carroll—
the establishment of a university in
Washington for the moral and mental
training of the youth of the country.
The departments of science and arts in
the university, he added, are now turning
students away, while the medical school
was never more efficient, and the law
school, with more than 1,000 students
upon its roster, is the largest institution
of its kind in the world.

Father Donlon reviewed the career of

Carroll, and recalled the ideals and ideas
in his mind when he undertook the es¬

tablishment of the university on the hills
of Georgetown. With the aid of the
alumni of the university, he said, and

only with it could the present heads of
that school accomplish the aims of the
founder.

The principal purpose in mind at pres¬
ent, he continued, is the separation of
the preparatory school from the college.
This object, he declared, could not be ac¬

complished without the aid of the alumni.
To secure the co-operation of the men
in all parts of the country who cherish
the university as their alma mater, he
said, the alumni advisory board had been
established.

The medical school, too, said Father
Donlon, needs the aid of the alumni at
present more than at any time in its
history. Through the efforts of the pres¬
ent dean, Dr. Kober, he declared, the
standard had been raised until now the

local school can measure strength with
any medical school in the country. He
said that there was no need to make
reference to the progress of the law-
school, but admonished those who have
the interest of the university at heart to
remember that it cannot afford to pause
in its forward movement, since all the
other institutions of the country are pro¬

gressing, and cessation of activity would
cause their school to fall behind.

Justice Gould, remarking upon the
rapid growth of the branch of the uni¬
versity with which he is connected as a
lecturer, attributed the success to the en¬

thusiastic devotion of the faculty. At
Georgetown, he said, an effort is made
to teach law practically.

At the conclusion of the regular pro¬

gram, Mr. Hamilton called upon Senator
Martine, of New Jersey, who, with Chief
Justice White of the Supreme Court and
Senator Pomerene, of Ohio, was a guest
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of honor, for a few remarks. The New
Jersey senator praised the work of
Georgetown, and expressed the wish that
the success of the past might attend the
efforts of the university in the future.

Guests at the banquet were Rev. Alphon-
sus J Donlon, S. J., rector of the univer¬
sity ; Dr. S. S. Adams, D. W. Baker, Dr.
Frank, Baker, Ralph Barnard, Dr. Wil¬
liam M. Barton, A. E. Berry, Howard
Boyd, Edmund Brady, Rev. Cyril
Briones, S. J.; A. R. Browne, Dr. B. L.
Byrnes, James F. Byrnes, Dr. W. F.
Byrnes, J. Percy Campbell, Judge Plarry
M. Clabaugh, James E. Colliflower, John
F'. Costello, Rev J. B. Creeden, S. J.;
F. E. Cunningham, Judge W. H. De-
Lacy, William H. Dennis, Dr. J. Ryan
Devereux, Dr. J. H. Digges, Rev. Wil¬
liam Dolan, S. J.; Vernon M. Dorsey,
Charles A. Douglas, Dr. IT. C. Duffy,
Dr. C. R. Dufour, J. S. Easby-Smith,
Dr. Johnson Eliot, Charles H. Farrell,
Clarence E. Fitzpatrick, J. S. Flannery,
Dr. John Foote, Dr. James A. Gannon,
Robert Gannon, W. Gwynn Gardiner,
John W. Glennan, Dr. William R. Good¬
man, Justice Ashley M. Gould, Henry
R. Gower, Rev. William Graham, S. J.;
Dr. Charles I. Griffith, Dr. William C.
Gwynn, George E. Hamilton, John J.
Hamilton, Dr. Charles M. Hammett,
Leonard T. Haney, Leo P. Harlow,
'Thomas M. Harvey, Raymond A. Heis-
kell, Harry K. Hickey, C. S. Hillyer,
Frank J. Hogan, James G. Horrigan,
Dr. William D. Horrigan, John C. How¬

ard, Thomas J. Hurney, C. Clinton
James, Dr. A. B. Jameson, James K.
Jones, Charles J. Kappler, Dr. George F.
Kober, John R. Lang, Dr. P. Edward
Larkin, John E. Laskey, A. E. L. Leckie,
Dr. Thomas S. Lee, Dr. Thomas F.
Lowe, James S. McDonough, J. Nota
McGill, G. Percy McGlue, Edwin J. Mc¬
Kee, John M. McLachlen, Robert E. Mc¬
Namara, Rev. Mark J. McNeal, S. J.;
C. S. McNeir, Dr. E. P. Magruder, M.
F. Mangan, F. S. Maguire, F. P. Mar¬
tin, Senator James E. Martine, Dr. S. S.
Marr, C. C. Miller, Dr. John F. Moran,
W. H. Moran, Charles J. Murphy, James
W. Murphy, F. B. Mulhall, C. R. New¬
man, Rev. J. F. X. O’Conner, S. J.; D.
W. O’Donoghue, Dr. John A. O’Donog-
hue, Dr. S. Logan Owens, J. L. Prender-
gast, Senator Atlee Pomerene, W. F.
Quicksall, Ralph Quinter, Francis H.
Rainey, Conrad Reid, Charles E. Roach,
William N. Roach, Jr., P. J. Ryan, Philip
J. Ryan, Leo A. Rover, Commissioner
Cuno IT. Rudolph, John A. Saul, Francis
P. Sheehy, Justice Seth Shepard, C. R.
Sherwood, E. J. Stellwagen, Thomas A.
Stephens, Fred Stohlman, Dr. D. D. V.
Stuart, George E. Sullivan, W. C. Tay¬
lor, J. Edward Thomas, Dr. William Tin¬
dall, James A. Toomey, Clement S.
Ucker, Fred S. Van Dyne, Dr. Joseph
Wall, E. J. Walsh, P. J. Walshe, Arthur
J. Wand, Joseph I. Weller, Vernon E.
West, C. Albert White, Chief Justice Ed¬
ward D. White, Dr. William A. White
and Dr. Prentiss Willson.
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Ommu'tmmt (lllub ai putBbitrtib

Under a gorgeous arbor of pink wis¬
teria, the Georgetown Club of Pittsburgh
held its fourth annual promenade in the
beautiful ballroom of the Hotel Schenley
on Wednesday evening, January 1. The
ceiling of the ballroom was entirely cov¬
ered with wisteria blossoms and great
garlands of pink roses festooned the
walls and were caught up with blue and
gray ribbon. The lights were shaded
with pink and hung with southern smilax,
and Georgetown banners were artistic¬
ally arranged in the panels.

One hundred couples of the Pittsburgh
younger set danced to the strains of the
Nirella Orchestra from 9 P. M. to 2

A. M. Nearly all the Georgetown men
in Western Pennsylvania were present
with their sisters, wives or sweethearts
and helped make this annual event the
most brilliant collegiate ball of the sea¬
son. John Duggan, ’07, came down from
Connellsville, Joseph E. Kennedy, ex ’ll,
from Scottdale; James K. Lynch, ’12,
from Canton, Ohio, and Alexander I.
Rorke, ’04, from New York city.

Supper was served at midnight and
Georgetown songs and yells were heard
at intervals. Mr. Rorke was requested
to make a few remarks and he nobly re¬
sponded with a brief address on the
beauty of Pittsburgh girls.

The committee in charge of the ball
included Senator Charles J. Magee, ex-
’05; Earl J. Mohn, TO; J. Linus Moran,
'08; Herbert N. Munhall, ’09, and Carl
G. Vilsack, TO.

The hostesses included Mrs. Clarence

Ballou, Mrs. Albert Bertalott, Jr., Mrs.
A. Vincent Campbell, Jr., Mrs., John
Duggan, Jr., Mrs. Charles A. Fagen,
Mrs. James J. Flannery, Mrs. Edward
J. Frauenheim, Mrs. William Lamb, Mrs.
John E. Laughlin, Mrs. Jacob L. Mohn,
Mrs. J. Linus Moran, Mrs. T. J. Moran,
Mrs. A. M. Munhall, Mrs. E. PI. Nied-
ringhaus, Mrs. Harry F. O’Hara, Mrs.
William D. Phelan, Mrs. John R. Rus¬
sell, Mrs. Maurice Vilsack and Mrs.
Charles W. Wymarcl.

A business meeting of the club took
place at the Pittsburgh Athletic Associa¬
tion on January 5 and plans made for
the present year. Alexander I. Rorke,
’04, of New York city, addressed the
gathering, taking for his subject, “The
Purpose and Aim of a Georgetown
Club.” The annual election then took

place and the following were chosen:
President, John E. Laughlin, TO; first
vice-president, Herbert N. Munhall, ’09;
second vice-president, Carl G. Vilsack,
TO; third vice-president, Harry F.
O’Hara, ex ’09; secretary and treasurer,
Earl J. Mohn, TO.

President John E. Laughlin was host
to the members of the club on the even¬

ing of January 25 at his home in Squirrel
Hill. This was the first of the contem¬

plated monthly smokers, to be held at
the home of a different member on the
last Saturday night of each month.

Earl J. Mohn, Secretary.
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Benson, Charles J., LL.B., ’91; lawyer,
Bristow, Okla.

Bocock, James B., LL.B., ’06; athletic
director, Virginia Polytechnic Insti¬
tute, Blacksburg, Va.

Conlon, Charles F., LL.B., ’98; lawyer,
New Britain, Conn. (Letter returned.)

Booth, Clarence M., LL.B., ’06; Harley,
Idaho.

Carton, Harold, A.B., ’12; 417 Riverside
Drive, New York City.

Drew, Harry C., M.D., ’09; lieutenant
Constabulary Service, P. I., 1279 Pa¬
cific St., Brooklyn, N. Y. (Letter re¬

turned.)
Duggan, Jeremiah Richard, A.B., ’02;

254 Asylum St., Norwich, Conn. (Let¬
ter returned.)

Fitzgerald, Thomas J., LL.B., ’96; LL.
M., ’97; lawyer, Dudley St., Roxbury,
Mass. (Letter returned.)

Foley, John D., A.B., T2; Georgetown
Law School, The Cairo, Washington,
D. C.

Francis, Claude De La Roche, LL.B.,
’92; LL.M., ’93; lawyer, 1518 Pine
St., Philadelphia, Pa. (Letter re¬

turned.)
Gwynn, Raphael N., LL.B., ’98; LL.M.,

’99 ; lawyer, Denver, Colo. (Letter re¬

turned.)
Howe, Theodore Gilman, M.D., ’03;

Sandy Hill, New York. (Letter re¬
turned.)

Ironside, Charles Norton, LL.B., ’82;
journalism, 771 Central Ave., Cleve¬
land, O. (Letter returned.)

Kearney, James I., M.D., ’05; physician,
947 Genesee St.,' Buffalo, N. Y.

Korn, Louis L., LL.B., T2; P. O. Dept.,
Newark, N. J. (Letter returned.)

Lauve, Louis L., A. B., ’01; 12 Elston
Road, Upper Montclair, N. J.

Lehman, Hugo, DD.S., ’ll; dentist, 31
Smith St., Brooklyn, N. Y. (Letter
returned.)

McDonald, Richard Francis, D.D.S., ’05;
dentist, Manchester, N. H. (Letter
returned.)

McElroy, Bernard W., LL.B., ’01; law¬
yer, 4 Market St., Providence, R. I.
(Letter returned.)

MacMahon, Thomas Tr., A.B., ’00; law¬
yer, Equitable Bldg , Tacoma. Wash.

Morgan, D. Oswald, LL.B., ’96 ; LL.M.,
’97; lawyer, New York City. (Letter
returned.)

Nee, Festus J., D.D.S., ’06; dentist, 317
Butler Exchange, Providence, R. I.
(Letter returned.)

Nelson, Cyrus W., M.D., ’05; physician,
Arequipa, Peru, South America. (Let¬
ter returned.)

O’Leary, John G, A.B., ’95; broker, New
York City. (Letter returned.)

Parsons, Harold, K., LL.B., ’ll; law¬
yer Des Moines Iowa. (Letter re¬

turned.)
Parsons, Eugene, LL.M., ’94; lawyer,

Nashville, Tenn. (Letter returned.)
Russell, Alfred Murray, A.B., ’03; M.D.,

’08; physician, 1732 Connecticut Ave.,
Washington, D. C.

Shaw, Charles O., LL.B., ’09; lawyer,
Prince George County, Mo. (Letter
returned; not sufficient address.)

Shearer, Norman Percy, D.D.S,, ’ll;
dentist, Kenosha, Wis.
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Smith, Francis T., A.M., ’89; editor,
Pittsburgh, Pa. (Letter returned.)

Stirewalt, Jacob P., LL.B., ’06; box 521,
Y. M. C. A. Bldg., Washington, D. C.

Stuart, Daniel D. V. Jr., M.D., ’08;
Johns Hopkins Hospital, Baltimore,
Md.
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Swanberg, Alfred V., LL.B., TO; law¬
yer, Kalispell, Mont. (Letter re¬
turned.)

Timmins, Thomas J., A.B., ’78; Easton,
Pa. (Letter returned.)

Tracy, Francis M., LL.B., ’07; lawyer,
New York City. (Letter returned.)

Wheaton, Isaac S., LL.B., ’85; lawyer,
Princeton, N. J.
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Editor’s IGrttrr Sox.

Memphis, Tenn., Jan. 26, 1913.
Dear Mr. Editor:

I returned to Alma Mater for a visit

recently after a lapse of many years.

Nearly everything I saw delighted me.
Ryan Hall had not been built twelve
years ago ; the gymnasium too was new to
me and I was proud to think all this
was mine. One thing only left a bad
impression. As I entered the gate and
gazed again on Healy Hall “the most
beautiful skyline in Washington”, what
a building! “I thought”, what a situa¬
tion ! surely this was meant to be the
College Beautiful”. And still Mr. Edi¬
tor you know it does not earn the title;
for the adjacent grounds which should
be a soft restful setting for the splendid
pile are almost barren. Cement flag¬
going, two hideous lamp posts and a few
scattered misshapen trees almost with
out exception hollow with rot, were the
only attempts at landscape gardening.
Even the poor old trees now standing
are not due ten years of life and when
they are removed, twigs will be planted
a dozen at once and the College will
once more look like a Real Estate boom.
I spoke of it to a member of the faculty.
He listened politely but hardly with en¬
thusiasm. His expression seemed to say
“We are here so short a time!” True,
but does not the Devine law say preserve
the order of things? And surely the
order of nature is beauty.

Bear with me one line further. My
plea is not unreasonable. I do not ask
for a million dollars expenditure but only
for a little personal interest and taste.
Saplings could be taken from the woods
at no expense if there were someone
who found pleasure in placing a tree in
a needy sport. A tree here, a bush
there, a vine or a shrub in another corner
would transform the College.

Glad to find expression in your Let¬
ter Box. I thank you if you publish my
thought.

With deep love for Georgetown
Alumnus, ’84.

Mr. Robt. I. Gannon,
Bditor-in-Chief of the Journal,

Georgetown University
Dear Sir :—Your January Journal was

fine, as have been all your efforts this
year but there was one column which
should never have appeared in a College
Man’s paper. I refer to the notes of
the class of 1916. It is deplorable that
50 out of 80 Freshmen “swore that col¬

lege life is a failure”. The whole thing
was written in a most pessimistic strain
and ended up with a “Cheer up, Easter’s
along ways off.”

Try a new Freshman correspondent,
Mr. Editor, and perhaps he may be able
to cheer up his class, so that they will
be able to endure the walls of George¬
town, until Easter at least.

, Indignant.
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Jos. A. LamoreUvE, ’13.

“Mens sana in corpore sano” is the
phrase brought before the student body
through the Fordham Monthly by its
editor. Woven about these words is a

short exhortation to the student to “pur¬
sue literature in some of its branches
instead of devoting- all spare time to
athletics.” If we admire and imitate
the prowess of the ancient Greeks in
physical contests, is it not logical to as¬
sert that we should admire and imitate
their prowess in intellectual contests also ?
This might be taken as the Monthly’s
signal of distress, which is further af¬
firmed bv the fact that the Monthly
contained but one real story last month.
However, the poems which appeared
were well above the ordinary standard of
college publications.

The Red and Blue last month in
celebrating its twenty-fifth anniversary
brought into use what might be termed
a novel idea in that it reproduced some
of the articles which appeared in the
first issue, more than a quarter of a cen¬
tury ago. This arrangement seems to at¬
tain a two-fold end, in that it proves an
interesting number to both the Alumni
and undergraduates, and serves as a
means of contrasting the work of long

ago with that of today. This comparison,
however, cannot he well brought about
unless recent issues of the Red and Blue
are available, for the last number, on
account of the great amount of space
devoted to reminiscences, had very little
room for anything other than local news.
"The Man in Yellow Clothes” appearing
in that edition could not be well taken as

the standard of today’s work, for in it¬
self, although lively throughout, it seemed
to lack foundation, and was absolutely
devoid of description.

“The Reunion” which appeared in the
William and Mary Literary Magazine
is a story not only worth mentioning, but
well deserving of praise. It is one of
those tales which seem to just fit a col¬
lege publication, one that is not what
would be called deep, but at the same
time has a clever little plot, which is well
developed. “A Stellar Act” is another
story in the same magazine which de¬
serves mention. It seems somewhat

strange that in this book, most of the
writer’s names have been withheld.

Probably the best college publication
for January on the Journal’s exchange
desk, is The Dial, from St Mary’s Col¬
lege, Kansas. This book contains a cer-
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tain balancing which in most collegiate
periodicals is lacking, and for this ap¬

parent balancing the editors deserve great
praise. The poems contained in this is¬
sue are of the very highest order, and
although some are very short, their de¬
ficiencies in quantity are more than com¬
pensated for by their quality. The stories
are all that can be expected from
any student body, each having its indi¬
vidual notes and characteristics which
tend to place the magazine above all its
brothers. Those which might be named
as especially deserving of favorable com¬
ment are “Don’s Homecoming” and “A
Close Margin”. Last but not least is an
excellent article entitled “An Open Field
for College Men” in which the writer
shows forth that the present-day college
graduate does not bear the active rela¬
tion to public life that he should. This
manifests careful study of the subject on
the part of the writer, by the way it is

handled and the thought developed.
What is worth mentioning, in the St.

Mary's Chimes, is a series of Freshman
verses, entitled “Kings of the Seasons.”

The Journal gratefully acknowledges
the receipt of The Niagara Index, Old
Penn, St. Mary's Sentinel, The Campion,
The Trinitonian, The St. Vincent Col¬
lege Journal, The Harvard Illustrated
Magazine, The University Symposium,
The Dickinsonian, The Notre Dame
Scholastic, The Wisconsin Alumni Mag¬
azine, University of Ottawa Review, The
Nazarcue, The Earlhamitc, Williams Lit¬
erary Monthly, Duqucsne Monthly, The
Solanian, The Susquehanna, The Crite¬
rion, Delaware College Revieiv, The Ex¬
ponent, Goucher Kalends, The Manhat¬
tan Quarterly, The Buff and Blue, The
University of Virginia Magazine, The
Holy Cross Purple and The Trinity Uni¬
versity Revieiv.

J. A. Lamorelle, '13.
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AthLtira.
Charles F. Lavelee, T3.

AtljU'tir (£htt-(£irut
Upon the resignation of Oswald

Dailey as assistant manager of football
for the coming season, the Executive
Board of the Association, acting with
mature deliberation, selected Mr. Ed¬
mund O’Boyle, T5, for the position.
Mr. O’Boyle is well known on the Hill
for his geniality and sagacity, and it is
the best of good-wishes that we extend
to him both now and at the beginning
of his season. Mr. O' Boyle has already
distinguished himself for his clever wield¬
ing of the tennis racket and is at the
present time, captain of tennis. We have
little fear that the selection of the Board
is to prove a failure for O’Boyle has in
every line and always shown that he is
of the material that good managers are
made of.

In looking over the prospects for the

complete confounding of Virginia’s relay
team in the coming meet, we have great
cause for satisfaction in the showing-
made by our relay four in the late Boston
Athletic Association games held on Feb¬
ruary Eighth.

At that meet we had a relay of a mile
with Holy Cross, a team of no little
worth. At this meet the team sent up
to Boston consisted of Stebbins, Gal¬
lagher, Horter, and Terwilligher. In
the finish Georgetown finished sixteen
yards ahead of the Holy Cross team, and
ran the entire course in 3 :12 1-5, a better
time than Harvard made against Cornell
in its relay with that quartet, which was
3;16. By this comparison we can give
our Alumni some idea of the speed of
the team which will most probably be the
opponents of Virginia on March 1st.

(Srafiuatr fHmtaijt'r.
Mr. James A. Walsh, ’13, has been

chosen to succeed “Dap” Dailey as grad¬
uate Supervisor of Athletics for the com¬

ing season, Everyone is aware of Jim¬
mie's capacity as a Manager, for we re¬
member with pride the successful season
in football of 1912, when we defeated
not only Virginia, but also tied the Army

eleven to a 0-0 score. In the past few
months Mr. Walsh has very materially
assisted both Dailey and Langan in this
work and is fully aware of the duties of
his office and cognizant of all athletic
affairs here at Georgetown as few
others are or could be. The entire Uni¬

versity might well congratulate itself on
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the acquisition of Mr. Walsh in this most
important and responsible position.

The result of the Virginia game, which
took place in Charlottesville on the last
of the month, proved something of a sur¬
prise, for we were almost sure of captur¬
ing the honors in this game. Virginia
showed a great deal of good playing—
heady team-work, clever goal-tossing and
some speed; but, when we play Virginia
again in Washington (the dates are Feb.
15 and 28) we are confident of a more
successful encounter with the Southern¬

ers. The score of the last game was
22-16 in favor of Virginia.

Manager Madigan has again gladden¬
ed our hearts with the prospect of an¬
other Princeton game. He asserts that
the deal has been closed and that we

shall have a chance to see the Tigers in
action March 3. As this is a particular¬
ly good date for such a game owing'to
the great number of Princeton men who
will be in the city for the inauguration
of their former President, Mr. Madigan
is to be congratulated on his good for¬
tune.

OkwtjrJmmt UteL
Mr. E. Eugene Darr, Manager of

Track, has formally announced that the
Track Meet will take place on March 1,
in the usual place, Convention Hall, at
Fifth and L streets, Northwest, at 7 :30
P. M.

As the date of the meet is so close to

the time of Inauguration there will un¬

doubtedly be many Alumni back for the
event. In order that Georgetown men
should be able to secure accommodations

Manager Darr has been filling hundreds
of applications for seats already, and it
is predicted that the attendance at this
meet will be the greatest ever had at a

Georgetown affair of this kind.
The Princeton Alumni, as well as the

Alumni Associations of Yale, Cornell and
Pennsylvania, have all secured blocks of
seats. It appears as though the different
universities were greatly interested in

the showing made by their respective
teams at this meet.

One of the reasons for the undue in¬
terest is the fact that Manager Darr has
arranged two-mile relays between Yale
and Princeton, and between Cornell and
Penn. He also has a three-cornered race

of one mile between Carlisle, Johns Hop¬
kins and Washington and Lee, and an¬
other between M. A. C., Western Mary¬
land and University of Maryland.

One of the most important features of
the entire meet will be the A. A. U.
championships in the shotput, pole vault,
high jump, and mile. John Paul Jones,
Cornell’s 880 yard record holder; Abel
Kiviat, member of the Irish-American re¬

lay team, and Taber, of Brown, who ran
a dead heat with Jones at the Intercolle-
giates, will all participate in the various
events of their universities.

UaskrtbaU.

Georgetown’s snappy basketball team,
having gotten its schedule well beyond
the starting line, continues in its effort,
and that successfully, to maintain the con¬
sistent scoring and clean playing that so
characterized its game during the first
month of the sport.

Particularly noteworthy of mention is
the way in which the Blue and Gray quint
has developed an unusual amount of that
most valuable asset to basketball, team¬
work. At the beginning of the season,

Georgetown’s team sorely lacked this
unity in action, and it was for this reason
alone that she lost several of her games.
But, to the coaching of Jim Colliflower
and the captaining of Roy Waldron
comes the approbation and praise of us

all, for we know that good coaching and
harmony between coach and captain are
the two things that go to make a team
improve the way this one has.

(Continued on page v.)
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The Mode
Makes a feature of College Men’s Wardrobry.
Mode Clothes are distinctive; Mode Haberdashery
reflects the latest in smart effects; and Mode Hats
are the shapes that shine in fashion. : —

Eleventh and F Streets

Saying the right thing at the right time is
easier than you may believe.

DOING SO WILL SAVE YOU A LOT OF
TROUBLE.

FOR INSTANCE —WHEN YOU WANT
SHOES THAT FIT YOUR FEET ALL
OVER—SNUGLY, COMFORTABLY AND
STYLISHLY, JUST SAY TO ONE OF
OUR CKERKS, : : : : :

“FIT ME TO A PAIR OF ‘WALK-OVERS’ ”

Woodward & Lothrop
CLOTHING, HATS
& HABERDASHERY

to Satisfy
the Critical Tastes

of College Men

Also a complete line of
Pennants and Sporting Goods

THEY KNOW HOW — THAT’S WHY THEY
ARE "WALK-OVER” CLERKS.

Let Your Next Pair Be Walk-Overs.

Walk-Over Shoe Shop
929 F St. N. W., Washington, D. C.

1 Oth, 11 th, F and G Streets
THE TO KALON CO.

1405 F STREET N. W.

HIGH GRADE

PHONE, WEST 631
WORK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED

M. RANDALL
Cleaning, Dyeing, Altering and Repairing of
Gentlemen’s Garments at Reasonable Prices
GEORGETOWN TRADE A SPECIALTY

1436 Wisconsin Avenue N. W.

California Wines and Brandies
VISIT

the ©lit Utorgan luutsr
Under New Management

1218 Wisconsin Avenue ——-

W. T. DOYLE, Proprietor

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler, Engraver and

Diamond Setter
725 SEVENTH STREET, N. W.

School and Society Medals of all Rinds a Specialty.
Watch and Jewelry Repairing.

SNYDER & KIDD Shoes^an^ery
the /) ///Exclusive M/(r) The most

Agency //QW/ popular shoe
for

(SHOE for men
they hold their SHAPE 1211 F Street Northwest

"You Can Get It at Andrews’”

U/U/U/

STINEMETZ
F St., Cor. 12th

(Enllrgr §>tattnurnj
nf mry hrsrrtpttou
(fhtr §>prrialty cjj cp

mm

R. P. Andrews Paper Co.
TWO STORES:

1331 F Street 625=629 Louisiana Ave.

KNOX HATS
■ cMt

Mention Georgetown—Something Doing
Only Fuels of Recognized Superiority.

All of Our Coal Unconditionally Guaranteed.

J. Maury Dove Company
(Incorporated.)

Anthracite F*f\ A I Wholesale
Bituminous y/\ 9 1 y and Retail

PRINCIPAL OFFICE

TWELFTH AND F STREETS N. W.

Please Patronize Advertisers and Mention The; Journal.
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.IJnhtt’a—(firnnjrUuim.

While St. John’s College, of Brooklyn,
is not one of the “Big Four,” nor its
teams very famous in all branches of
sport, yet there came out of this institu¬
tion one of the fastest teams of the year.
Before descending upon Washington to
give us battle, they loitered in the vicini¬
ties of Gotham and the Quaker City and
added the scalps of Columbia, Fordham,
and Pennsylvania to their belt. Hence,
it was no small task to encounter such a

team and a short detail of this game will
show the relative merits of the team.

Playing' in the best form that it has
shown this season, the Georgetown team
took the measure of the St. John’s five,
of Brooklyn. The figures were 29 to 16.

It was a contest that fairly bristled
with fast work, and one that did not lag
for one second of the 40 minutes of act¬
ual participation. Georgetown played
the better all-round game and deserved
the victory, but the score would have been
closer had the visitors been able to shoot
with just a little more accuracy.

From a defensive angle Georgetown's
work was well nigh perfect, and the way
in which its players followed the ball was
almost amazing at times.

Georgetown's all-round work was of
high class, and it might be said that it
was the best showing a five wearing the
Blue and Gray has made in the past two
seasons. There could be no criticism of
the way in which the ball was handled,
it being clean, fast, and heady, and every
one of the players shown in defensive
tactics.

At no stage of the fray did George¬
town have a comfortable margin to work
on, and it was forced to keep fighting all
the way to the finish. A spurt near the
close of the battle sent them far enough
in the van for Coach Jim Colliflower to
give a few of his second string perform¬
ers a chance to display their skill.

(Notes continued on page vi.)

Photographers of Men Who Make History

Harris & Ewing

Photographers

1311 F STREET N. W.

Phone, Main 4703 Washington, D. C.

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute

School of Engineering
Established 1824

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical
SEND FOR CATALOGUE TROY, N. Y.

Compliments of

W. B. Moses & Sons
F and Eleventh Streets

EVERYTHING FOR COMFORT

Furniture, Carpets, Rugs,
Easy Study Chairs, Curtains
& Draperies, Bedding, &c.

AT MODERATE PRICES

FRANKLIN & CO.
OPTICIANS v : <S -* 1203 F STREET

We do all our own lens grinding, hence fill most
difficult Oculists’ prescriptions in a few hours.

> KODAKS AND KODAK FILMS
Let us do your developing and printing if you

wish to be sure of having it done well.—Discounts
to students.

CHARLES H. JAVINS & SONS,
Fish, Poultry and Oyster Dealers

930 C Street Northwest
Center Market. WASHINGTON, D. C.

Telephone 4 ISO.

d. p.Tollins
Commission Merchant

POULTRY. EGGS, VEAL, PORK, GAME,
and ALL KINDS of COUNTRY PRODUCE

213 TENTH STREET WASHINGTON. D. C.

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention The Journal.
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L. J. NARAMORE 
I 006 F Street N. W. 

Commercial Photographer 
VIEWS GROUPS FLASHLIGHTS 

Developin&, Printina and Bromide Enlaraina. 

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts 
$3.50 $1.50 -.. 

CORRECT WEAR FOR MEN 
J. E. ROSENTHAL 

931 F Street 

Standard 
Quality 

Tennis 
Golt 
Base nan 
Cricket 
RaRl<<'t Rall 
Foot Rall 
Athletic 
Eqt!lpm<•nt 

C'n tn Jop:uc 
Frf'I• 

There is no quicksand more unstable 
than poverty in quality and we avoid 
this quicksand by standard quality. 

A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 
613 14th St. N. W .• Waohinaton, D.C. 

E. A. WRIGHT 
Engrunrr :: lfrlntrr :: &tutinnrr 

Manufacturer ef Claaa Pina and Ringa 
1108 Cheatnvt St.. Philadelphia 

Callina Cards. Wedding Invitations and Announcement~ ; 
Invitations, Dance Proarams. Menus, Etc. 

"WRIGHT QUALITY" Stationery 
Sold in College Book Store 

!'hone, :\Iain 801. 

G. TAYLOR WADE 
aeneral Commission Merchant 

For the aale of all 

EARLY FRUITS AND VEOA TABLES 
911-913 B St., Washington, D. C. 

Interest in Foreign Missions reacts 
strongly on our work for 
the Church at home. 

American Catholics are beginning to realize this 
principle of Christian Ltfe. 

Get In ton<'h with the ACTS of present-day 
APOSTLES A:\10NG heathen peoples. 

Read: <THE FIELD cAFAR 
Organ of the new 

Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary 
Subscription, 50 cents a year. Send In stnmpi:; It preferred. 
Associate Subscription, One Dollar, Enclose a One Dollar Bill. 

THE FIELD AFAR. HAWTHORNE, N. Y. 

N. H. SHEA 
"'IIOLERALE 

~rnrrr auh 1-Giqunr ilralrr 
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

" ' A~III:-SGTON, D. C. 

There ha~ been no better exhibition 11 

passing seen in \Yashington in recen· 
years. Both teams shone particularly 11 

this respect, and the ball was generally 
sent to the right spot, and in an accurate 
manner. It was kept traYeling so rapid
ly that it "as hard for the spectators t, 
watch its course. 

During the first fifteen minutes oi pla: 
there was little scoring and what point! 
,vcre registered came almost alternate!. 
to the rival forces. .\t the ending o: 
this time the count stood 8 to 7 in favr 
of the Brook) lnites. Then Georgetoi 
put on some steam and ran its total u· 
to 13 be fore the whistle blew for inte:
mission. 

\Yhile some of the ba~kets made bJ tl:e 
Hilltoppers were from bad angles an 
long distances, these shots were m•dc 
only when they \\'ere really neccessar; 
\\'aldron ancl Campbell rang up a coupk 
each that brought forth the approbati:t 
of the cro\\n, which \\'as one ofthelarg· 
est that has attenclecl a hasketball conte, 
here this year. 

Tracey was the principal performed 
the tribe from the city of trolleys, a.
but for him the St. John's quint w 
have been much more badly worsted. He 
was respon.,iblc for lwelYe of the poinu 
that his team scored. and stood we: 
above his teammates in ability in ereri 
department. Line-up: 

Georgetown. Positions. St. John', 
Waldron ........ R. F ......... Cre:.· 
l\Iartin ......... L. F.. . . . . . . Dris-: 
Campbell ....... Center ........ Tracy 
\Vetzel ......... R. G ........... CaS() 
Foiey .......... L. G ........ Burcl:e. 

Substitutions - ~Iarum for ~larto, 
Ritch for Campbell, Kelly for Fole,
Casey for Tracy, Tracy for Crenny,Cre!i
ny for Case), Carney for Burchell, ~fa. 
honey for Casey. Goals from floor
\Valdron ( 1), 1Iartin (2), Campbell (; 
\Vetzel ( 2), Crenny, Tracy (4), ad 
Casey. Goals from fouls-Waldron (3 
and Trac) ( 1). Fouls missed-Trar 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THE JOURNAL. 
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Nrut $urk UniMTaitti—<j$*org*tmtm
It is probable that there has not been

a basketball game here in years, certainly
not recently, in which there has been as

unique a feature as there was in the con¬
test between Georgetown and New York
University. The one remarkable thing
that took place was that the visiting five
did not score a field goal during the
entire period of paly. v

Jt appears almost impossible for a team
to guard effectively enough that not a

single goal may be thrown against it, and
yet that is what the Georgetown men ac¬

complished. Several times the Gotham
quint had chances to score goals, but
some Blue and Gray player was on him
so quickly that his throw was hurried to
the extent that he could not make it ac¬

curate.

The fact that the visiting five last night
could not make a goal speaks exception¬
ally well for the work of Foley and Wet¬
zel! in their work as guards and too much
in commending them cannot be said.
Both men played such brilliant ball that
it was not more than once or twice that

one of the forwards on the opposing five
was given half a chance to make a toss.
Besides guarding well, both men did
some very clever work in securing pos¬
session of the ball and working it down
into the territory of the opposing quint.
Their work stood out as the most promi¬
nent factors in the decisive victory.

While the whole Georgetown five play¬
ed well, there not being a moment when
they were not all in the game together,
the work of one man stood out favor¬

ably in. comparison to that of the other
players, that of Jack Martin. Martin
seemed to be all over the floor at once,

so often was lie in the place needed. His
play was of such a character that it
would be impossible to pick a flaw in tt.

The New York University quint play¬
ed about the same kind of game against
Georgetown that Georgetown did against
Loyola. The Gotham team was never in
the running and did not seem able to get
goinfi at any period during the play. The

IF THEY’RE

RICH’S SHOES
THEY’RE PROPER

1001 F STREET, Cor. 10th
College Shoes Our Specialty

Established 1865. Phones, Main 816-817.
Incorporated 1910.

GEORGE T. KEEN
Incorporated.

Merchant Tailors

1 31 0 F Street N. W. Washington, D. C.

Phone, West 149.

d>wirnp A. (Enmlru
FLORIST

1204 WISCONSIN AVE N. W.

Green-Houses: Washington, d. c.
West Livingstone, Va.

ROBINSON’S
BARBER SHOP

621 13th Street N.W.

COX SONS & VINING
72 Madison Avenue, New York

A Jtfrtrnfc

handling of the ball by the individual
players was exceptionally poor. Not one
of them seemed able to keep the leather
in his hands once it was thrown to him,
and time after time a Blue and Gray
player dashed in and fairly took it out of
their arms whenever it was not fumbled.

College Gowns
and Caps

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP

AT LOWEST PRICES

SILK FACULTY GOWNS and HOODS

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention The: Journal.



:— Vlll AJJ V EK1 loEMiLiN 1 o.

I SAKS 8c COMPANY
Pennsylvania Avenue Seventh Street
Wefve been catering to Georgetown College men for forty
years—and we shall be glad to number you among the others

Everything for the wardrobe

<$>—tf>—<$>——# -$—$—'1 -<•>—*—$—ip—<j>

f
f

The College Store

Georgetown

Pillows
Pennants
Banners

Jewelry
Stationery

—<§» <$> <%> # $ # # •# $ 1$> 1|» ifl ijl 1|< $1 $ 1$» ^ $ $t—$-(§>-

C. H. REIZENSTEIN Phone Main 2132

THE HUB
OUTFITTERS AND HATTERS

New York Avenue and Fourteenth Street

SCISS®RS AND RAZORS SHARPENED.
Telephone, Main 1085.

McKee Surgical Instrument Co.
Invalid and Sick Room Supplies
Laboratory and Students’ Supplies

I* $ i$! 1$! $- 1004 F Street Northwest

irITIA^TTMTTQNSl
BY THE PHOTO-ENGRAVING PROCESS

THTMAURICDJOYCBl
I ENGRWLNG COMPANY I
I* HCC’ST I L.ELS • Manageri_^_ENJ_/NGJ5TAR JBLNLDINGJ
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IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LATEST FASHION
AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM

A. (£. Ilobys,
519 ELEVENTH STREET N. W.

TAILOR
FOR

COLLEGE STUDENTS FOR TWENTY YEARS.

MODERATE PRICES.

The Old
Georgetown College

T A I L 0 R

Full Dress
and Tuxedo Suits

to Hire

-tj—^—%<

SOUTHERN DENTAL SUPPLY CO
(EVERYTHING FOR THE STUDENT)

Students invited to call and get acquainted

G18 Twelfth Street N. W. Washington, D. C

WILLIAM SCHERER
PHARMACIST

Corner 35th and O Streets N. W.

The Dulin & Martin Co.,
Successors to M. W. Beveridge.

IKPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver
and Plated Ware

Hcase Furnishing Goods
CAT' .OGUE SENT ON APPLICATION

Ho'sl, Club, College and Hospital Supplies,
1215 F St. and 1 21 4 G St. Washington, D. C.

If you want to help the Journal
mention it to

Meyer’s Military Shop
1231 Pa. Ave.

W. T. & F. B. WEAVER,
DEALERS IN

HARDWARE and HARNESS
1208 and 1212 WIS. AVE.

WEST, I010 AND 57.

WATCHES DIAMONDS JEWELRY

DIEGES & CLUST
JEWELERS & SILVERSMITHS

MUNSEY BUILDING

1325 Pennsylvania Ave. Washington, D. C.
Georgetown Seals, Fobs, Rings, Class Pins,

Medals, Loving Cups, Plaques.
Represented by J. V. MULLIGAN

“GREEN MEADOW MILK”

The Green Meadow

Dairy Co.
J. W. REED & SONS

330 NEW JERSEY AVE. N. W.

Lincoln 1 5 2
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Alumni TBmxwaB iimtory
Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1912-1913, $3.00.

ARIZONA:

Eugene S. Ives, Attorney-at-Law, Tucson,
Arizona.

GEORGIA:
Winfield P. Jones, Attorney-at-Law, Atlanta,

Ga.

CALIFORNIA:
Daniel O’Connell, Attorney-at-Law, Pacific

Bldg., San Francisco.

Charles Joseph Parks, Attorney-at-Law, 57
Post Street, San Francisco. Phone Sut¬
ter 514.

HAWAII:
R. W. Breckons, Attorney-at-Law, Honolulu,

Hawaii.

ILLINOIS:
E. J. Geringer, Attorney-at-Law, 630 West

12th Street, Chicago. Telephone Mon¬
roe 446.

J. Neal Power, Attorney-at-Law, Mills Bldg.,
San Francisco.

CONNECTICUT:
John J. O'Neil, Attorney-at-Law, 77 Bank

Street, Waterbury, Conn.

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA, WASHINGTON:
Dr. Walton C. Carroll, Dentist, 825 Vermont

Ave., Opp. the Arlington. Telephone
Main 919.

Dr. W. N. Cogan, Dentist, 15th and L Streets
northwest

Michael L. Igoe, Attorney-at-Law, 1201-1206
Title & Trust Bldg., 100 Washington
Street, Chicago. Telephone Randolph
440.

KANSAS:

Thos. C. Nelson, ’96, General Manager of
Lakin Land and Immigration Co., Lakin,
Kansas

KENTUCKY:
Samuel J. Boldrick, Attorney-at-Law, 408-409

Walker Bldg., Louisville, Ky.

Joseph J. Darlington, Attorney-at-Law, 410
5th Street northwest

Darr, Peyser and Taylor, Attorneys-at-Law,
318 Southern Bldg.

Wm. Henry Dennis, Attorney-at-Law, Co¬
lumbian Law Bldg., 416 5th Street north¬
west

George £. Hamilton, Attorney-at-Law, Union
Trust Bldg.

J. Nota McGill, Attorney-at-Law (Patent
Causes), Washington, D. C.

¥

R. Ross Perry & Son, Attorneys-at-Law, Fen-
dall Bldg., Washington, D. C.

William F. Quicksall, Attorney-at-Law, 1426
New York Ave. northwest.

Charles E. Roach, Attorney and Counsellor-
at-Law, Metzerott Bldg., Washington,
D. C.

George E. Sullivan, A.ttorney-at-Law, Fen-
dall Bldg., WashLigton, D. C.

Frank Van Sant, Attorney-at-Law, 712-713
Southern Bldg., Washington, D. C.

Dr. A. G. Browning, Third and Sutton Street,
Maysville, Ky.

MARYLAND:

George Moore Brady, Attorney, Suite 1403 Fi¬
delity Bldg., Baltimore, Md.

Isaac S. George, Attorney and Counsellor-at-
Law, 1009-1021 Calvert Bldg., Baltimore,
Md.

MASSACHUSETTS:
Dr. Michael R. Donovan, 128 S. Common

Street, Lynn, Mass.

Charles J. Martell, Attorney and Counsellor-
at-Law, 1108-1119 Barristi rs’ Hall, Bos¬
ton.

James R. Murphy, Attorney-at-Law, 27 School
Street, Boston.

MINNESOTA:
Daniel W. Lawler, Attorney-at-Law, Hew

York Life Bldg., St. Paul, Minn.

NEBRASKA:
Mr. Thomes Lynch, Attorney and Counsellor-

at-Law, 5x1 City National Bank Bldg,
Fitzgerald and Lynch, Omaha, Neb.



NEW YOkK:
John T. Buckley, Attorney and Counsellor-

at-Law, 319-321 Arcade Bldg., Utica, N. Y.

E. F. Byrne, The Brooklyn Union Gas Com¬
pany, Nevins and Degraw Streets, Brook¬
lyn, N. Y.

Martin Conboy, Attorney and Counsellor-at-
Law, 27 Pine Street, New York.

James P. B. Duffy, Attorney-at-Law, 1012
German Insurance Bldg., Rochester, N. Y.

Jean F. P. des Garennes, Counsellor-at-Law,
63 Wall Street, New York.

John M. Nolan, Counsellor-at-Law, 20 Broad
Street, New York.

John P. O’Brien, Attorney-at-Law, 206
Broadway, New York.

Herbert G. Ogden, Attorney and Counsellor-
at-Law, Patents and Patent Causes, 2
Rector Street, New York.

J. Lynch Pendergast, President United States
Safe Deposit Co., Main Office 32 Liberty
Street, Branches, 73d Street and Broad¬
way and 125th Street and Eighth Ave.,
New York City.

Henry G. Rask, Real Estate and Securities,
Jamestown, N. Y.

Edwin Sefton, Attorney and Counsellor-at-
Law, 149 Broadway, New York City.

Andrew J. Shipman, Attorney-at-Law, 37
Wall Street, New York.

Maurice C. Spratt, Attorney-at-Law, 77 West
Eagle Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

Henry Walters, President of Atlantic Coast
Line R. R., Empire Bldg., 74 Broadway,
New York.

OHIO:
John Ledyard Lincoln, Geo. B. A., ’81. Har.

LL. B., ’84. Attorney-at-Law, First Na¬
tional Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, O.

John A. Poland, A. M. and LL. B., ’92. At-
tomey-at-Law, Chillicothe, O.

OKLAHOMA:
J. A. Dial, Attorney-at-Law, Childers & Dial,

14-15 Englis Block, Muskogee, Okla.
Phone 430.

OREGON:
John B. Moon, Attorney-at-Law, 1034-1036

Chamber of Commerce, Portland, Ore.
PENNSYLVANIA:

Daniel J. Ferguson, Attorney-at-Law, New
O’Hara Theatre Bldg., Shenandoah.

Daniel J. Geary, Manufacturer of Machinery,
Oil City.

Anthony A. Hirst, Attorney-at-Law, 1200
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia.

Dr. Ernest Laplace, Surgeon, Medico Chirur-
gica College, Philadelphia.

Joseph J. McAleer, Attorney-at-Law, 509-512
West End Trust Bldg., Philadelphia.

William V. McGrath, Jr., Real Estate, 712
Walnut Street, Philadelphia.

James L. Morris, Attorney-at-Law, 404 Hol-
lenback Coal Exchange Bldg., Wilkes-
Barre, Pa.

PORTO RICO:
Dr. Pedro M. Rivera, Morovis, Porto Rico.

RHODE ISLAND:
Hon. James H. Higgins, Law Offices, 703-4-5

Banigan Bldg., Providence, R. I.
TEXAS:

John J. Foster, Lawyer, Del Rio, Texas.
UTAH:

Joseph Chez, Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law,
practices in all State and Federal Courts,
Rooms 40-41 First National Bank Bldg.,
Ogden, Utah.

VIRGINIA:
A. W. McNrir, Attorney-at-Law, Citizens’

Bank Bldg. Norfolk, Va.
WASHINGTON:

Doctor A. de Y. Green, Physician and Sur¬
geon, Prosser, Washington State.

Joseph F. Morton, Attorney-at-Law, Lindelle
Block, Spokane, Wash.

NOTE.—It is desired that every State should be represented in this Direc¬
tory. Alumni living in states not represented above will greatly favor The
Journal by authorizing the insertion of their names, professions and addresses.

INSIST ON PURITY!

“The Velvet Kind”
ICE CREAM

ALWAYS FRESH AND PURE

BALTIMORE CITY
PRINTING AND BINDING

COMPANY

Chapin-Sacks Mfg. Co
353 EQUITABLE BLDG.,

BALTIMORE, MD.




