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UR time is spent. In the June issue speeches, histories and prophecies

Oyv. will in large measure replace the accustomed stories and essays.«) Our messages then, of thanks and glum farewell must now be
said if said at all.

It seems like two, not eight months, since with gravest misgiv¬
ings we started our poor work. Looking forward through the year, difficulties
seemed to multiply and many a head was ominously shaken. But we changed
the policy and the printer, made appeals right and left with tears in our voice and
with the assistance of the many who responded, survived the year, with what
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success only you can say. Most of our readers have considered our difficulties
and pardoned us when we failed, some though were all too just. At the convent
one day in a class of Rhetoric the Sister asked one of the girls if it was possible
to have a story without a plot. Her reply was a masterpiece: “Have you ever
read the Georgetown Journal?” Still, for all that, the vast majority have been
far too kind and gratitude is due in several directions.

First to those whose dollar bills poured into the printer’s pocket, then to all
our friends who by their constant encouragement have cheered us on from
month to month, and lastly to the indefatigable hoard and occasional con¬
tributors as well, who never failed to respond to every plan. It is not for us to
thank you, even for Georgetown, as you worked for the further glory of your
Alma Mater—so indirectly for yourselves. But we count ourselves as more
than fortunate to have been connected with the Journal when our work could
be made so pleasant and easy by such earnest and talented associates.

Next year the Journal looks forward to a success that will make our own
seem trifling. The new editor is familiar to you all and popular for his in¬
teresting style. His assistants, too, are all old friends, some of them real veterans
in these pages; so, the moderator remaining constant, the standard of our publica¬
tion should improve directly as the experience of the contributors.

Look then for a Journal worthy of the prefix “Georgetown.”

iHau*

May, thou herald of bright joy,
Thou nourisher of flozvers,
Thou hast offset the Winter drear
With rosy-blossomed bozvers.

The song-birds now with lusty throat
All sing the praise of Spring.

Cool zephyrs through the clear blue sky

Their fragrant perfume fling.

Frank F. Lamorelle, ’Ll
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ifri'iUnir QDzanam.
John C. McNamara, T5.

HE world is accustomed to

Tirj judge men by their deeds,\\\ and, as Antony says: “The
evil that men do lives after

them; the good is oft in¬
terred with their bones,” yet both the
world and the poet erred—in regard to
Frederic Ozanam. This man among men
is yet to be fully and justly appreciated,
though the works he left after him are
infinitely great and good.

The wild storm of the Revolution had

swept away the glory of France’s nobil¬
ity; from one end of the land to the
other, the people were crying for their
rights, even though it meant that Mar¬
quises and Marchionesses should he cart¬
ed through the city streets to the awful
guillotine. But irresistable as was the
reform movement, merciless as its on¬

rush, it left France in a sad state.

The social, intellectual and moral fabric
was tattered and torn, the life of the
nation was all but ebbing away forever
because of the violence of the struggle
through which it had passed. To put
together the torn remnants, to nurse
back the fading life was a task possible
only to one power—that of Christ and
the Church. The wild clamor of the
revolution drowned out the gentle, warn¬

ing, guiding voice of Christianity; even
when calm was restored France had be¬
come so unused to that voice that it must

needs learn again the language in which
the Church speaks to its children. Fore¬
most among those that schooled France

back to wisdom and prudence was Ozan¬
am, and his lesson was the lesson of
charity and love.

Such a man as he, who heard the
crying of the poor in the wilderness of
the world, realized their need, and of¬
fered them the alms of his conscientious

help, is worthy of a noble admiration.
“Charity confirms faith” was the foun¬
dation of his greatness and the name of
Anton Frederic Ozanam has been budd¬

ed upon it. It was his life principle, his
charity itself, and his gift to the future.

Born in Milan in 1813, of parents in
moderate circumstances, his youth was
blessed with no uncommon advantages
other than those of a well-grounded ed¬
ucation. Early in life he removed to
France, where he studied law in Paris,
and it was with this city that his life-
work was especially identified. Even as
a child, his great tenderness of heart was
often remarked, for many times, en¬
sconced in the comfort of his nursery,
on hearing the wailing of the little waifs
of the street, he too, would sob, his litfie
heart rent with anguish, which he could
only alleviate by dropping some gift
from the window to the street.

Ilis childhood days were passed under
the strong, restraining influence of duti¬
ful Catholic parents, and it was this
which developed the virtue, the manli¬
ness, the humility which was to charac¬
terize his later life. “Happy those whom
God has blessed with a holy mother,” he
often exclaimed, and doubly blessed was
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he who had such a mother in those trou¬

blesome times, times which caused him
to write while yet a boy: “In the past
century, a reunion of men swore to crush
L’infame and they brought Christianity
to the gates of the tomb—to the gates
only, for since our Lord left the sepul¬
chre, it could no more enter. At the
same time they debased philosophy, elo¬
quence, poetry and all the arts, for they
put mire on their hands to make them
cast it on Christianity and their hands
have kep'- traces of the stain.” It was
amidst these environments that Ozanam

fought to preserve his character.
“The earth is chilled,” he writes at

twenty, “it is for the Catholics to rean¬
imate the vital heat which is being ex¬

tinguished ; it is for us to recommence
thus the era of martyrs. For to be a mar¬

tyr is a thing possible to all Christians ;
to be a martyr is to give our lives for
God and our brothers; it is to give out¬
lives in sacrifice, whether the sacrifice
be consumed all at once as the holocaust,
or whether it be accomplished slowly,
and smoke night and day like the per¬
fumes on the altar. \It is for us to

choose to what altar we will carry it, to
what divinity we will consecrate our

youth and the times which follow it; to
what temple we will gather ourselves to
meet—at the foot of the idol of egotism
or at the sanctuary of God and human¬
ity.”

As he grew older he became more

deeply imbued with a stropg sense of
religion, and shortly wrote many works
in defense of the Faith. In pursuing his
studies in Paris, however, the continual
association with his scoffing fellow-stu¬
dents and materialistic professors, and

their endless chains of reasoning and ar¬

gument, caused great doubts in his mind,
and we are told that it was only after a
terrific struggle with these monsters of
rampant thought, that once more he re¬
gained his self poise. Ampere, the great
Catholic scientist, and Lacordaire, the
preacher of Notre Dame, became his fast
friends and counteracted the evil influ¬
ence to which he was subjected.

How complete was the triumph of
faith over unbelief in his grand soul, his
life fully shows. Doubt and unbelief are
traits of narrow, shallow souls and puny
minds. Ozanam despised such pettiness
and found in the Faith the source of all
his inspiration. “We want something,”
he writes, “that will take hold of us and
transform us; something that will at once

possess and elevate our thoughts. We
have need of poetry in the midst of the
cold, prosaic world where we live,
and at the same time, of philosophy,
which will give a reality to our ideal
conceptions. This two-fold benefit we
find in Catholicism, to which, for our

greater happiness, we are bound. Here
then is the starting point of all our in¬
tellectual labors, as well as the cream of
our imagination; here is the central point
to which they should all converge.”

Though Ozanam’s avowed calling was
literature, it is impossible for the present
generation to form any adequate esti¬
mate of his true worth as an author, or
of the full extent of his literary tal¬
ent. All his works, golden though they
are, were prematurely melted by the
lamentable brevity of his life in the cruc¬
ible of his genius, for forty years was
but a short time to display even the evi¬
dence of the tremendous literary genius
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which he has shown. He himself said:

"Work is the common law of mankind;
it is the law of the mind as well as of the

body; for it was also to labors of the
mind that those words pronounced on
the day of the Fall applied: “Thou shalt
eat thy bread in the sweat of thy brow.”
Look at that long tradition of labor in
the Church, from Origen, the man with
the bowels of brass, as St. Augustine
calls him, who began so late and never¬
theless saw everything, down to St.
Thomas, who died at nine and forty,
leaving us seventeen volumes in folio.
In modern times, see Bossuet rising at
two o’clock in the morning to resume the
work he had scarcely interrupted; see

d’Agguesseau declaiming that a change
of work was the only recreation the mind
needed; see those magistrates of the sev¬
enteenth century going forth at six in the
morning to take their seats on the fleurs-
de-lis, giving the whole day to the public
functions, the evening to the education of
their children and dividing the night be¬
tween study and prayer. Seven or eight
hours a day given to science alarms the
solicitude of our friends for our wretch¬
ed health. Let us remember, neverthe¬
less, that we are not dispensed by faith
from fatigue and watchings. Labor, the
chastisement of the Fall, has become the
law of regeneration. It is labor that
produces glorious epochs, when it finds
inspiration there; and when it does not
find it, it still produces useful men and
estimable nations.”

And he followed that belief, for his
contributions to the Catholique Tribune,
the Ere Nouvclle, and the Moniteur Re-
ligieux, journals which were striving to
rally the youth of France to the Catholic

reaction against the infidelity of the Vol-
taireans, Fourierists and Rationalists,
must have demanded energy and capa¬
bility far beyond ordinary endowment.
Even his journeys in search of health
were literary excursions, his sojourn in
Italy producing i“Les Poetes Francis¬
cans,” and his short excursion into Spain,
“A Pilgrimage to the Land of the Cid.”
During the major part of his career, he
refused to allow his lectures at the Sor-
bonne to be published, but late in life he
consented, and so well fitted were they
for public reading that he regretted that
they all had not been printed. Of these,
two volumes, “La Civilization an Cin-
quieme Siecle,” remain for us, and in the
prefix of these, he writes: “Gibbon, the
historian went to visit Rome in his youth.
One day, while wandering through the
Capitol, the sound of hymns broke sud¬
denly on his ear; he saw the doors of the
basilica of the Ara Coeli open, and a long
procession of Franciscan monks come
forth, brushing with their sandals the
pavement traversed by so many tri¬
umphs. It was then that indignation
inspired him; he formed the design of
avenging antiquity, outraged by Chris¬
tian barbarism; he conceived the plan of
The Decline of the Roman Empire.
And I, too, have beheld the monks of
Ara Coeli treading on the pavement of
Jupiter Capitolinus; I saw it, and I re¬
joiced at the victory of love over strength
and I resolved to write the history of the
progress of that period where the En¬
glish philosopher saw nothing but decay;
the history of civilization in the barbaric
ages, the history of the human mind
escaping from the shipwreck of the em¬

pire of letters, and traversing the flood
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of the invasions, as the Hebrews crossed
the Red Sea, and under the same guid¬
ance : “forti tegente brachio.” I know
nothing more supernatural, nothing that
proves more clearly the divinity of Chris¬
tianity, than to have saved the human
mind.” Conjure in your mind’s eye, if
you can, a man of such sentiments.

As Lacordaire expressed it, Ozanam
was crucified to the pen, but how glori¬
ous was it to imitate in any slight way
the great sacrifice at Calvary, and that
in the cause of the Faith. He chose lit¬

erature, yet how sadly was he inter¬
rupted. In continual danger of being
inveigled into political snares at a time
when revolution was rife, he was forced
to curb his eloquence. “A struggle is
preparing,” he said of the revolution,
“between classes, and it threatens to be
terrible; let us precipitate ourselves be¬
tween these hostile ranks, so as to deaden
the shock, if we cannot prevent it. It is
a social question; do away with misery,
Christianize the people, and you will
make an end of revolutions.” Political¬

ly, as far as he committed himself, he
believed that to the condition of freedom,
which he held as essential to the welfare
and happiness of communities, the free¬
dom of the Church was indispensable.
He was consequently intolerable of the
least bondage for her, maintaining that
if the Church were free, free in the full¬
est sense of the word—free to guide, to
rule, and to teach mankind—then all leg¬
itimate freedom would follow.

Ozanam possessed all the elements of
the purest eloquence, and the ability to
color his subject strongly, brilliantly and
delicately. His manner of lecturing was
full of charm, being an intellectual spend¬

thrift, telling away in an hour the treas¬
ures of knowledge it had taken years to
accumulate. He stormed the Sorbonne

by the very ardor of his convictions, and
in that citadel of Guizot, Villemain and
Cousin, all expounders of false theses, he
carried energetic warfare. Fortune,
ever favoring the brave, stood by the
young champion of the Gospel, and the
skeptics who came to laugh, listened to
his impassioned appeals in stunned ad¬
miration, while the Catholics applauded
with a sense of victory. Like a daunt¬
less knight, he rode into the lists of athe¬
ism, with his drawn sword flashing in
the sunlight of truth, and flinging down
his gauntlet of debate, dared all comers
to pick it up. The Abbe Noirot had
been his teacher and an able one, as even

M. Cousin admitted, saying after hearing
Ozanam lecture: “The lyceums and col¬
leges send us distinguished professors,
but the Abbe Noirot sends us men.”

Ozanam believed a great Christian
democracy to be one of the final ends of
Providence, and many of his journalistic
contributions treat of this subject. He also
wrote many brilliant apologies and main¬
tained that the Gospel renewed the good
of the barbarian world. “I do not aspire
to an independence, the result of which
is to believe nothing,” was his motto,
while his tremendous zeal for Catholic
education had much to do with the in¬

auguration of the Conferences of Notre
Dame at the Cathedral of Paris. The
wisdom and consolation of his principle
that “Charity confirms faith” is well ex¬

emplified by the peace of his death bed,
and the consummation of a noble life.

This same principle animated the life¬
long charity which characterized his
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career. He walked the streets of the
slums of Paris, and was appalled at the
conditions of the people. He climbed
shaking, winding stairs to tottering,
ill-lighted, worse-ventilated tenement
houses, and saw sickness and starvation.
What did he do? Did he hypocritically
raise his hands in deprecation as many
of our so-called settlement workers do

today? Not at all. With his own hands
he carried food, with his own lips he
murmured words of comfort, by his own
efforts he brought sufferers back from
the shadows of a living death to the
bright sunshine of moral as well as phy¬
sical convalescence.

Moreover, he sought to find the causes
of these evils. With eloquence as fiery
as the flaming oriflamme of Navarre,
with bombs of accusation and arraign¬
ment for the enemies of his cause in his

hands, with the spontaneous energy of a
real Crusader of Christ, he wrought hav¬
oc to the wrongs and evils of the world,
and ushered in an era of peaceful im¬
provement which previously had seemed
absolutely unattainable.

And now, what was his gift to the
future? It was the result of that self¬
same principle, the organization on a
working basis of the St. Vincent de Paul
Society. Founded in 1833, largely
through the master mind of Ozanam,
who was yet a student in college, it was
destined to imprint an enviable record on
the history of the world in indelible
colors. “Show us your works!” cried
the St. Simonians tauntingly to the Cath¬
olics of France. “We admit the past
grandeur of Christianity, but the tree is
now dead and bears no fruit.” Ozanam
answered them, humbled them and hum-

ilated them, with the organization of a
Conference of Charity. In conjunction
with seven students of the Sorbonne,
Ozanam achieved its foundation and it
soon became the Society of St. Vincent
de Paul. Its founders were animated

by a true unselfish spirit of charity, and
hence the high decree of heaven directed
and guided their efforts.

The society spread rapidly, the flames
of its good work doing much to eradi¬
cate evil, and to sweep suffering from
the world, as the forest fire struggles to
level the underbrush. Within a few years
the society had encircled the world and
thriving conferences were to be found in
China, India, Canada and South Ameri¬
ca. In 1845 the United States first ex¬

perienced the healing balm of its influ¬
ence, when the first conference was es¬
tablished in St. Louis. Gradually it has
spread throughout the nation until now
it grasps our own country as firmly and
as beneficially as the others. To em¬
brace the sorrows of the poor, the tor¬
ments of the sick, the quaverings of the
infirm, the despair of the unemployed,
without distinction of race or creed, were
all motives which upheld the society in
the name of humanity. Moreover, the
service to the poor was not confined to
petty alms, but was made a medium of
moral uplift and assistance for the un¬
fortunate and the degraded.

Committees of the organization are en¬
gaged in fresh air work, giving poor
metropolitan waifs their first glimpse
of the bright beauty of nature and send¬
ing them back to their squalid homes,
bettered by what they have seen. Homes
which would have re-echoed with wails
of mourning from the death of a loved
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one, are now refreshed with the soft
breeze of recovery arising from the at¬
tention on the Society. The orphan
adrift on the sea of life is guided to a
safe haven and carefully nourished there
until maturity. The prisoners in peni¬
tentiaries and the sick in hospitals, are
lifted from their loneliness and inspired
with hope. Immigrants are cared for
and sailor’s missions maintained, while
identical with the philanthropy of the
Society, goes hand in hand a supernat¬
ural character of service. It spreads
abroad universal relief, and in the wake
of this kindliness follows the spirit of
the Faith.

And how did all this come about? A

young student, unknown and with abili¬
ties and talents but subject to ordinary
development, his age equal to that of
modern college students, rose up as a

gladiator of right in an arena of might,
and defended God’s Church in an evil
time. His work, crowning the glory of
his name, rapidly outgrew the narrow
confines of France and stretched across

pathless oceans to establish a world em¬

pire of fraternal love. What would be
the impulses, the thoughts, the reflec¬
tions of this young student, could he
view the world at this moment? Far be
it from our generation, who knew him
not, and can hardly appreciate his great
worth, to paint his picture. It would be
only vain and idle show, for he is far
beyond us. Yet his eyes today would
he, as ever turned toward benefiting his
fellow man. His loving vision ever
reached beyond the confines of his im¬
mediate friends to the struggling crowds
of humanity in the world around him,
his voice crying out, “If charity could

only be extended them, to what heights
could they not be lifted ?” and then mould¬
ing his fantasy into reality, he reached
them with that charity. In his personal
contact with those very crowds, he be¬
came a living monument of nobility to
them, a beacon light of unselfish love
and a fire of inspiration to greater effort,
There he remained and his work grew

up around him, and though he knew it
not, he builded for his fame, an eternal
mausoleum in the Society of St. Vincent
cle Paul.

Such a man was Anton Frederic Oz-

anam, a pure, noble soul, on fire with
charity to all men, but especially in his
chosen province of the poor. Could we
fathom the depths of his loving, over¬
flowing heart, we would find it more elo¬
quent in the supernatural beauty of his
thoughts than in the glowing words
which fell from his lips. His name is
written high on the sacred scrolls of
heaven, as a chivalrous soldier of the
Church who fought bravely in the Cath¬
olic Renaissance of France at the begin¬
ning of the nineteenth century, and as a
modern Bayard, “Chevalier sans pair
ct sans rcproche ” it will ever stand far
above impeachment or reproach.

More than half a century has passed
since his death, and great teacher that he
was in life, infinitely greater are the les¬
sons he has taught since death. His
centenary brings to mind the lessons of
his life, which will last forever. He was
a man of action, a man of his own time,
and not a philosophical dreamer or a
builder of theoretical castles. That an¬

other time, another need, such as the day
of Ozanam experienced, may ever re¬
turn, Almighty God forbid! But God
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grant that should such a crisis come, a
like champion may arise, to spread abroad
in characters of living light the blazing
emblem of Catholic truth.

We cannot more fittingly close this,
our all unworthy attempt at an appreci¬
ation of this truly great man, than by
quoting the eulogy of him from no less
a pen than that of the illustrious Arch¬
bishop of Westminster, Henry Edward
Cardinal Manning:

“Such was Frederic Ozanam, a pure
and noble soul, on fire with charity to all
men, especially to the poor, consumed by
zeal in the service of truth, pious with a
filial tenderness, exemplary in every path

of life; more eloquent in the supernatur¬
al beauty of his thoughts than in the lov¬
ing words which fell from his lips; more
illuminated with the ardor of Christian
Faith than with the manifold lights of
his literary cultivation; such a man bore
in him a Catholic heart full of all in¬
stinctive loyalty, as ready to give his life
for a jot or tittle of the Faith or for a
definition of the Divine Authority of the
Church, as he was to counsel the Arch¬
bishop of Paris to tread in the steps of
the Good Shepherd, and to lay down his
life for his sheep. May God raise up on
every side laymen like Frederic Ozan¬
am.”

(§>mh Examination.
(9-n a. m.)

Q WO hours for Greek
Great Zeus! what bliss

I scarce can speak!

Two hours for Greek!

I need a week

To do all this.

Tzvo hours for Greek

Great Zeus, what bliss!

? ?
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AU is nut (bulb that Glitters.
John C. McNamara, ’15.

RECKON we’ve played a
bad one, Rex,” moaned
Gene Farley, as he tossed
restlessly near the little
camp fire, which glared

fitfully in the gathering twilight, “and
it’s been all my fault. I brought you
out here with big promises and nothing
has panned out.” As he paused, there
was no answer and the silence was

broken only by an occasional call of
some night bird or the yelping of a
wolf. Darkness fell over the earth

quickly, enveloping it in a velvet pall of
gloom, fully in accordance with the
spirits of the two men about the fire.

Finally the man addressed sighed
audibly, and dragging himself nearer
the fire, sat erect. The light fell upon
him, showing his features haggard and
drawn, his hair prematurely gray,
caked with grime and dust, and his
whole form bent and broken with
weariness. “It’s all right, Gene, boy,”
he said finally, “but I guess you’re
right; if we want to save our necks we’d
better pull out pretty soon. We’re
both nearly all in now and we can’t last
forever.”

“Two months in this hole, and we

haven’t unearthed a thing,” returned
the other. “I’m sure it’s the right
place, for the map I found in those
papers of dad’s were marked clearly,
‘Lost Mine,’ and showed this location.
You saw it and thought so too, but not
a nugget has turned up.”

“Well, we'll stay another day,” re¬
plied Rex Hawley, “and by tomorrow
night, if we haven’t done anything,
we’ll have to hit the trail. You have
fever already,” he said, leaning over
and feeling his companion’s head.
“Turn in and go to sleep, but first let
me have a look at that old chart you
have and I’ll see if I can get anything
new out of it.”

With a despondent sigh that “It was
no use,” the other took a crumpled pa¬

per from his breast, handed it to Haw¬
ley, and soon lost consciousness in the
dead sleep of exhaustion.

With the paper held carelessly in his
hand, Hawley watched the labored
breathing of the sleeper absently, as

though lost in retrospection. “He’s
such a kid to be up against all this,” he
murmured compassionately, “and he
has so much to win or lose by it that
it is nearly killing him to fail. His
father was a strange man,” he rumi¬
nated, “always on the hunt for a mine
the boy’s grandfather was supposed to
have found in the great gold rush of
’49, and never finding it,” and he lapsed
into gloomy silence.

It was, as Hawley recalled, a strange,
sad story. Gene Farley’s father had
been killed in the western mountains

by some desperado, and at the same
time a last letter from him, enclosing
the strange document which was now
in Rex’s hand, reached his son. The
letter related that this strange drawing
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was a plan of a lost mine, which, if fol¬
lowed, would lead to untold wealth.
The boy’s father had found the old
chart in a cache, described by his
father, who never returned from the
West, where the old Farley had hidden
it to conceal the location of the mine
from a hand of outlaws who were

aware of its existence.

“It’s awfully vague,” thought Haw¬
ley, holding the paper to the light and
examining it more carefully, “yet the
kid has all kinds of confidence in it.
The whole result is, here I am, broke,
thirty years old, in love with the kid’s
sister, or I wouldn’t be out here. At
that there is something strange in it,”
he thought, “for the letter directed
Gene to come to me, saying, ‘Hawley
will understand it, for I dare not write
all, lest this go astray.’ Well, it’s a
cinch, Gene’s father was wrong,” he
concluded, “for I can't make a thing
out of it.”

As he was speaking his grip on the
paper had unconsciously loosened, so
that it dropped from his hand to the
edge of the fire. With a muttered
exclamation, he seized it from the
flames just as it was beginning to kin¬
dle. The paper, heavy and apparently
thickly oiled, was badly scorched and
Hawley examined it with great con¬
cern to see if the faint lines were still

discernible. As he looked at it, a star¬
tled light came into his eyes, “God,”
he exclaimed, “there’s another line,
two new ones and the old ones are

more distinct.”

In his excitement he laughed harsh¬
ly, unnaturally. Involuntarily his hands

went to his head. He had wild sus¬

picions, that his brain had snapped,
that he was going insane. In a mo¬
ment he grew calmer, and looked over
the paper more carefully. He became
convinced. There were lines on the

paper which hadn’t been there before.
Moreover, he thought he could distin¬
guish more lines, barely visible, but
still untraceable “What does it

mean”? he gasped. He could hardly
control himself. “It’s the real map”,
he exulted, and visions of his college
days, the dreary hours of chemistry,
the lectures on invisible chemical ink,
came back to him like a flash. “That’s
what it is” he murmured, “some chem¬
ical the old Prof used to harp about
and that I never knew. Lead acetate,
I guess. Disappears after you use it
and then shows up again when you

put some other chemical on it. But
what the dickens brought it out here?
It must have been the heat”, he de¬
cided, remembering how the paper.had
nearly been burned.

“Maybe, I can bring out the other
lines by holding it near the fire”, he
thought, and suiting his action to the
thought, tried to do so but his hands
trembled so, that the paper was only
scorched the more and the lines a little
blurred. “I’m nervous”, muttered Haw¬
ley, perhaps I had better wake the
kid” and he looked down where Far¬

ley slumbered, despite the events
which meant so much to him.

On second thought, however, Haw¬
ley decided that it would only upset
his companion, since it might not turn
out after all, and set himself to try to



524 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

think of a means to heat the paper
safely. Finally, taking one of the few
little pans he had, he filled it with wat¬
er, and having stirred up the fire, heat¬
ed the water until it boiled. Then

pouring it out, he carefully laid the
paper in the hot pan. After a few
minutes, he lifted it out with trembling
fingers and was overjoyed to see that
many of the lines were clearer. Re¬
peating the operation, his heart nearly
stopped beating to find the words
“twenty paces to. .” and then it be¬
came indistinct again. After heating
it several more times, Hawley became
satisfied that everything on it had been
brought out and sat down to figure it
out as calmly as he could. The word
“right” had been added to the “twenty
'paces to”, the whole being written
along a line which extended at right
angles to an original line which had
made up the main topography of the
first chart and at a place wdiere there
had been a cross (X). At the end of
this line was an arrow head, pointing
at right angles toward the north. For
a few moments, Hawley gazed at the
paper dumbfounded, and then at length
having grasped its meaning, he seized
a pick and with beating heart but meas¬
ured stride, started pacing off the
twenty yards. The first ten steps
were across level ground, but then the
ground began to slope towards a little
creek which flowed by the camp. Fif¬
teen paces found the ground falling
away rapidly, but at twenty it had be¬
come less precipitous and was only sev¬
eral yards from a rugged cliff which
fell down to the water. Turning at
right angles toward the north, Hawley

paused, for the land fell away rapidly
before him leaving him on a little prom¬

ontory of high ground. Perhaps ten
feet below him was a narrow ledge to
which he prepared to leap, but in doing
so, he lost his footing in the pale moon¬

light, which was now lighting the scene
and he fell awkwardly against the bank.
Though shaken, he was unhurt, and in
attempting to rise, sank back through
soft soil, until his hands struck some
hard object. Pressing against it, this
gave way and again he fell, how far he
couldn’t determine, except that when he
finally came to rest he was in utter dark¬
ness, and felt a dull aching in his left
shoulder. He could feel rough, hard
walls around him, but even as he groped
about weariness overcame him and he

slept.
When he awoke, lie could not com¬

prehend his position and in his dazed
condition could not tell where he was.

A sudden twinge from his shoulder how¬
ever, brought back his fall and lie re¬
membered the occurrences of the prev¬
ious night. A dim light from an apert¬
ure perhaps-thirty feet above threw the
objects around him into vague silhouette.
“I suppose that hole is where I fell
through”, he thought and then he re¬
membered his errand. Looking around
him, his breath came hard, as he real¬
ized the rough hewn boards and the long
narrow shaft could only mean that he
had actually found a shaft of the mine.

Standing erect with difficulty, he dis¬
covered a series of little burrow-dike
holes. Crawling into one of these with
great effort, frenzied, he tore the pick
from its straps and began to push it
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ahead of him frantically to loosen the
earth. The moist, damp soil fell about
him in great heavy lumps, and with
beating heart he hugged several to his
chest and lowered himself into the pit
again. The faint light shone upon them
from above. He dared hardly look, and
when he did, he fairly shouted, crazed
for jov, for the lumps in his hands shone
yellow and glittering in the faint light.
“Gold”, he exclaimed, “gold at last, real
gold, thank God”! and he fell back ex¬
hausted.

Meanwhile, Gene Farley had awak¬
ened and was surprised at Hawley’s ab¬
sence. Thinking he would return short¬
ly, he thought little of it, but moved
about listlessly and disheartened. As
time passed, however, and Rex didn’t
return, he grew anxious and started to
look about the camp. By mere chance,
he wandered toward the ledge where
Hawley had fallen, and was startled bv
a shout, or more of a groan, seeming to
come from directly beneath him. Then
he spied the opening through which
Hawley had fallen, and in short order
had pulled his comrade from the shaft
and had heard the glorious tidings.
Then they returned to the camp and
talked long over the strange discovery,
while Gene wondered as he heard the

events of the night.
Then followed a discussion of ways

and means. Hawley was in no condi¬
tion to move, as his shoulder was badly
dislocated. “The first thing we must
do”, he said, “is to get the stufT assayed
and see just how it runs”. “Why it
looks nearly pure, Rex,” exclaimed his
younger companion, “and listen, we’ll

keep it under our shirt and not let dear
sissy know. We’ll surprise her” and his
eyes lighted up with tender feeling.
“All right Gene”, replied Hawley, and
his tone too, was soft.

“Then the thing to do”, he continued,
“is to dig out a little of the gold, pack it,
take it down to Roebla, and express it
to the government assayer at Sacramen¬
to. You wait in Roebla until he wires
hack what it’s worth and then lay in
more provisions and come back up here”.
Farley agreed and on the next day'-, he
left for Roebla. After a trip of two days
on foot with only a little’pack mule, he
arrived in the little town at the foothills,
sent ofif his precious package with the
necessary information as to the location
of the mine as would guarantee it gov¬
ernment rights and protection, and di¬
rected that the result should he wired
back to him at Roebla as soon as possi¬
ble. Then he occupied himself as best
he could while awaiting the reply.

Back in the mountains, the time pass¬
ed slowly for Hawley after his compan¬
ion had gone. His shoulder prevented
him from working the mine, and with so
much leisure on his hands, he grew im¬
patient of Farley’s return. He knew that it
would be at least a week before he could

expect the boy, but when on the evening
of the seventh day he was aroused from
his soliloquy by the fire by the snapping
and crackling of branches, seemingly un¬
der human foot,, he rose expectantly.
Night was falling and in the gathering
shadows, he could discern nothing. He
called loudly but there was no answer
save the dying echo of his own voice
reverberating through the hills. Think¬
ing his ears had deceived him, he re-
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sumed his seat by the tire, though not
without a nervous feeling.

After a short interval he again be¬
came convinced that he had heard some¬

thing beyond an ordinary rustling in the
underbrush. Silently he grasped a re¬
volver and waited. Shortly it was re¬
peated, and slowly, directly in front of
him and just at the edge of the little
clearing, a strange, creeping form, black¬
er than the darkness itself, took shape.
Hawley watched it, and as it reached
the little cliff overhanging the creek, the
form of a man, bent nearly double, as

though on his hands and knees, was

dimly silhouetted against the inky sky.
The man was perhaps only twenty yards
away, and Rex felt, rather than actually
saw, that the position of his arms betok¬
ened he carried a rifle.

“What in thunder does he want”,
growled Hawley, “it can’t be Gene, so
who the devil is it”? He leveled his
revolver at the shadowy form and called,
“Who’s there”? There was no answer

except a crashing in the brush as the
form disappeared, and the sharp report
of Hawley’s pistol brought no further
sound. “Well I can't follow him”,
thought Hawley, so quickly throwing
sand over the fire, he lay there in dark¬
ness to await further developments.
That night seemed an eternity to the
man watching for what lie knew not, and
daylight found him exhausted, yet vig¬
ilant.

During the day, Hawley cautiously
and carefully reconnoitered the ground
of the mysterious night, but beyond scat¬
tered footsteps, found nothing. Earley
failed to appear all day, and that night

Rex once more set himself to watch for
the intruder. Several times, he thought
he heard someone moving in the dark¬
ness, but nothing happened. “Whoever
he is, he must be wise to the mine”, he
determined. “I only hope he didn’t get
Gene on the road”. The next day also
passed without Farley’s appearance and
Hawley grew decidedly anxious for his
friend. That night, Hawley again at¬
tempted to watch, but nature conquered
and finally lie slept. How long he had
slumbered he didn’t know, but suddenly
he was wide awake, trembling with ex¬
citement, while a cold perspiration stood
out upon him. Instinctively, his hand
closed over his gun, and in the next mo¬
ment he had fired point blank at a form
which rose before him, not a yard away.
A terrible, shrill cry of agony rent the
silence and the man crashed to the

ground.
Meanwhile, the solitary Roebla hotel

had held little attraction for Gene Farley.
On the evening of the fourth day after
he had sent the sample away, he was

sitting in his meagre room, fretful, im¬
patient, nervous and excited, when the
momentous telegram came. With his
whole future vividly pictured before him
in glaring opposite alternates, which this
little paper would decide, he tremulously
tore it open. With a single hurried
glance, his face contorted with pain and
anguish. He looked around him, dazed,
tottered slowly to the bed and fell over it
in despair. Then with a last lingering
hope that he had read it wrong, he looked
at the paper again, but the fatal words
stood out cold and hard: “Material

worthless, iron pyrites—fool’s gold.
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claim denied.'’ (Signed) Siers, Gov’t
Assayer.

All night long, the boy lay there, dim¬
ly conscious, crushed to earth, bowed
down, and feverish. With morning, he
staggered to his feet, and leaning on the
mule, staggered along the back trail.
The sun beat down upon him with re¬
lentless heat. His throat caked twith

dust, and he fell frequently. It was noon
of the fourth day when he reached the
camp. Slowly he stumbled across the
little plateau. A strange sight met his
eyes. An old man was lying on the
ground, with his chest bared, showing a
nasty pistol wound. Hawley sat beside
him, bathing the gash with cold water.
Neither seemed to notice Gene’s ap¬
proach.

"Rex", he called finally, his spirit so

conquered, his companion’s plight did
not even interest him, “Rex”, he moaned,
"it’s all over”, and he fell beside Hawley
sobbing like a child, as he thrust forward
the crumpled, begrimed telegram. Haw¬
ley turned and smiled from his eyes.
“Never mind. Gene hoy, I know about the
telegram and it isn't true. The mine is
good. Just a minute and I’ll tell you

about it”. The words aroused Farley
somewhat, but he gazed at his friend
unbelieving.

Hawley adjusted the head of his pa¬
tient as best he coufld, bandaged the
wound and drew Gene aside. Then he
told the story of the strange man prowl¬
ing about the camp and how he had fin¬
ally brought him down. “He was pretty
hard hit”, continued Rex, “and thought
he was going to die, so he told me a long
story. First he’s Siers, the government
man who assayed our gold, for it is gold.
He lied about it, to get it for himself.”
“Then the mine is good,” interrupted
Gene joyously, “and siss'll be taken care
of. Oh Rex—.” “The gold is nearly
pure,” returned Hawley, and he rose and
returned to the old man.

He looked down at the sufferer, who
now slept tranquilly, “Lie was certainly
a strange man”, thought Hawley, “I
wonder what Gene would say if he knew
that this man killed his father. He told
me when he thought he was dying, so
I'll never tell”, and he smoothed the
man’s gray hair with a hand light as a
woman’s.
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Jffreiienr (iDzamuu.
IGifr (iffrrt«3 to GiolL

O Christ, of Thy great love Thou gavest part

To me, and bade me work Thy holy will.

Look now! The starved children have their fill.

The 'mother begs not through the mocking mart,

The youth, secure from Satan’s foulest art,

Drinks truth from Thine own unpolluted rill.

These things Thy grace hath wrought through me, and still

I wait Thy voice and praise Thy blessed Heart.

With all my strength, J labored in Thy name,

With all my soul, Thy service all my aim,
I zvastcd strength and soul at Thy command.

Now comes the end; look not upon my faults.

My heart its wearied throbbing slozvs and halts,—

My spirit soars to meet Thine outstretched hand.

Donald V. Chisholm, ' 14.
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Slip (Chain of ffitrrrnnatanrpa.

A ittmmtij JItrturr itt Unriia mb paint.

Arthur J. Shannon, ’14.

HE water front of Vancou¬
ver has never had a very

savory reputation. Even
in the full light of day its
appearance is not prepos¬

sessing; at night it is repulsive. Dingy
warehouses on long black wharves, the
soft lap-lap of waves against the piles,
the silent forest of ships’ masts, force
into relief the glare of water-front sa¬
loons and the tinny jangle of man¬
handled pianos. Out of one of these,
into the exterior darkness, was pro-

pelled a man. The manner of his exit
demands an explanation. It shall be as
short and succinct as Billy-the-Mug’s
method of ejecting undesirable custom¬
ers. Billy-the-Mug gained his “nom-
de-mit” like many a great man before
him—by his style of work. When a
fracas in his saloon grew to such pro¬
portions that police intervention be¬
came imminent, Billyr-the-Mug would
place one hairy “paw” on the counter,
reach for the leaded club (“mug” in
seaman parlance) that always hung be¬
side the till, and vault lightly over the
bar. As Billy-the-Mug was a huge,
muscle-knotted Italian, with the shoul¬
ders of Hercules and the arm of Apollo,
the method was short, complete and
efficacious The fight would be ended
with a few broken skins and the dis¬

turbing element—be it singular or plu¬
ral—forcibly, though good-naturedly,

sent flying into the night. Of such a

kind was the exit of Captain (by cour¬
tesy) O’Brien.

If the oily heave of the waters off St.
Robert’s Point had not metamorphosed
into a kicking, plunging sea under the
irresistable influence of cross currents;
if the two-mastecl schooner Mollie M.,
with doused lights and pulling top¬
sails, had not made a long windward
tack toward the open sea; if the cap¬
tain of the Mollie M. had not been full
of Billy-the-Mug’s worst whisky and
maddened by the insult so recently ad¬
ministered ; finally, if the fo’castle had
not contained fifty slant-eyed and ner¬
vous Celestials—this tale would never

have been penned.
When Captain O’Brien knocked Ole-

son, a foremast hand, over the head
with an iron belaying pin, the schoon¬
er for a moment was the plaything of
the winds, and she slew about on a

great Pacific roller, fell into the trough
of the sea, and was dismasted by a toss
of a white-crested billow. Five hours
later all that remained of the Mollie M.
was a rolling, sinking hulk, with three
hands and a skipper washing about her
deck like so many dish-rags, and forty-
nine Chinamen thrashing about the
tiny hold like gigantic wharf rats. All
were dead—wide-eyed and chalk-faced
—except Lee Sing, and he was picked
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up some hours later by a passing lum¬
ber tug that was steaming, at the ex¬
cessive speed of three miles an hour, for
Seattle.

The Frisco Kid—his real and no doubt
more prosaic cognomen is lost in the
mists of his youth—was leading a per¬
fectly law-abiding existence in that re¬

gion of San Francisco which “slum¬
ming” Easterners are wont to denomi¬
nate the Barbary Coast. He was in re¬
tirement—a king in exile. The people
of Austin County, Texas, had risen in
their wrath and deposed him. This
was the bitter cud of his meditation as

he stood near Sam Ling’s place in lower
Chinatown and gazed with shifty nar¬
rowed eyes at the horde of yellow-
tinted Celestials that passed up and
down in an endless, shuffling proces¬
sion. The street might have been
transposed bodily from Pekin, so

completely Oriental was it. Save for
the Frisco Kid, who had wandered
from his regular haunts, the crowd was
Chinese. They trotted along in their
queer slippers and loose, brocaded
jackets, without a flicker of expression
on their high cheek bones or in their
slanting, almond eyes.

Suddenly a gun shot was heard and
the hiss of a bullet as it sped through
the air. The crowd faded miraculously
before the Kid’s eyes and he was alone
in the twisting, contracted streets. For
a moment he was bewildered. Then he
remembered the fierce war that was

being waged by the two most power¬
ful tongs of Chinatown. A second shot
sang through the air just above the
Kid’s head. “Huh!” was his laconic

comment, “they don’t want no strang¬
ers here; I’d better—” The silent so¬

liloquy was terminated abruptly. The
Kid saw the sun glint on the blue bore
of a forty-five; a tiny cylinder of lead
plumped against the wooden wall in
back of his ear. The Kid dropped his
hand, a flame leaped from his hip, and
up three flights of stairs Lee Sing, the
Ho-Wang gunman, grunted slowly and
ciumpled back on the yellow, leering
joss on the floor of the temple. While
the Kid makes his escape from this
sanguinary scene let us point a moral
and adorn the tale with another of the

mysterious links of circumstance. Lee
Sing, as you, dear reader, have already
surmised, is none other than he who
was picked up from the wreck of the
good ship Mollie M. Such men are not
born to be drowned—they are neces¬

sary to the author. The moral, as Bret
Harte once phrased it: For ways that
are dark and tricks that are vain, the
heathen Chinee is peculiar.

The correct manner of boarding a
fast freight is this: Wait until the cars
are in motion and the brakemen at the
other end of the train fortifying them¬
selves against the chill of evening;steal
out from the dark shadow of the water

tank, running low, and swing up on the
forward ladder of the rear freight;
climb carefully around the corner of
the car and, behold, you are safely en¬
sconced on the “blind baggage.” From
here only chunks of coal or a leaden
weight on the end of a rope can dis¬
lodge you, and though you may not
sleep you can be carried swiftly on
your way across the continent.
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The Frisco Kid was a past master in
the art of boarding the “blind bag¬
gage.” In times past lie had even trav¬
eled on the fast limited—riding the
rods, be it understood. But on this
night the inevitable happened It was
not a leaden weight on the end of a
string, or even the carelessness of the
master hand that sent him beneath the

wheels; it was the trembling arm of a
common “bum.” The Kid, after all
necessary precautions, had climbed
around to the “blind baggage,” but
here “Slim Chi,” out of himself with
fright, believing him to be the heavy-
footed brakeman, and still shaking
from the after effects of a recent de¬

bauch, had attacked him viciously and
sent him hurling to the tracks, a
grease spot on the shining rails of the
Santa Fe. So ended the career of the
Frisco Kid.

“Slim Chi,” after two months of ar¬
duous travel, reached New York. lie
dined sumptuously at Tony's all-night
restaurant on South Bowery. A cup of
coffee, two sandwiches, a plate of beans
and a piece of pie cost him one-half his
fortune; two drinks left him penniless.
As the Bowery Mission was full, “Slim
Chi,” the evening being warm, laid
himself down in the doorway of a Jew
clothing store to sleep with the con¬
science of a new-born babe.

How the quarrel started, “Slim Chi”
never knew—much less did he know
how it ended. Two other men were

with him in the small, sunken area-way
of the Jew clothing store. One of them
was a thin, emaciated “bo”, whose
weak, retreating chin was hidden be¬

neath a three days’ growth of red,
mangy beard; the other was an im¬
mense hulk of a man with squinting,
sparkling eyes, tucked in between pro¬

truding brows and jutting cheek bones.
A prognathous jaw completed the for¬
bidding picture. It was the latter that
wrote “finis” to the life of “Slim Chi.”
A seaman’s knife was extracted from
under the fifth rib of the gentleman
from Chicago by a nonchalant young
man at the city morgue.

Riley, a tall, red-shirted sailor with
a prognathous jaw, slid down the main¬
stay from the foremast topsails of the
“Gory of the Sea” and walked forward,
carefully keeping to the lee of the shout¬
ing, purple-faced second mate. He de¬
scended into the fo’castle, obtained his
clay pipe, filled it, and drew out the
slop-chest from under his bunk. This
he proceeded to pack with his few be¬
longings. In the pauses of his exer¬
tions lie grunted to Oscar, who bunked
above him: “Glad this trip is over—
would rather ship on a limejnicer for
Australia than on one of these tubs
around the Horn; gotta work like a
slave for six or seven months—rotten

grub and no decent pay—we will have
a couple o’ weeks ashore before hitting
one of these moth-eaten windjammers
again; know Vancouver?”

Five hours later Riley and Oscar en¬
tered the water-front saloon of Billy-
the-Mug. They still possessed a small
portion of their three months’ wages

(they had already been paid off at Val¬
paraiso) and they were in a mood to
perform prodigies of valor. To the
pugilistically inclined, Billy-the-Mug’s
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offers a wide field; epics of the fo—
castle have been written there in blood
and broken skulls. Riley and Oscar
were destined this night to compose
the greatest of them all. The fracas
had become general, with Riley and
Oscar getting slightly the better of the
battle, when Billy-the-Mug placed one

hairy paw on the counter, reached for
the leaded club that always hung be¬
side the till, and vaulted lightly over
the bar. He jammed his way toward
the center of the maelstrom, his splen¬
did head well above the common level.

By accord the crowd made way for him
as he neared Riley and Oscar. Here
the coup-de-club was to be given, and
the circle of rugged, sun-bronzed sail¬
ors looked on with the appreciation of
artists. The battle of Waterloo no doubt
is interesting to military tacticians,
Millet’s “Angelus” must be fascinating
to lovers of art, but to the men who go
down to the sea in ships nothing can
equal a two-handed battle between

well-matched giants.
Up and down the sanded floor fought

Riley and Billy-the-Mug. They fought
over chairs and up against the piano,
tables toppled over, glasses were sent
flying, the "free lunch” was ground
under their booted feet. Billy-the-
Mug’s club did yeoman’s service, but
this advantage was offset by the corru¬

gated brass knuckles that adorned the
Irishman’s fist. After fifteen minutes
of unintermittent fighting, Riley suc¬
ceeded in landing his metal-clad right
hand under the classic jaw of the big
Italian, who, dazed by the tremendous
blow, would have fallen, had not Riley,
in a playful spirit, seized him after the
immemorial custom of all bartenders,
and rushing him to the swinging doors,
sent him spinning out of his own sa¬
loon into the exterior darkness.

Thus was poetic justice meeted out
to Billy-the-Mug, and Captain O’Brien
of the Mollie M. avenged.



 



MtxUv 0n, Hlatar Naatra
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Am* !®aria!

!?ELL Eva backe and Ave shall yozve finde,

The first beganne, the last reversed our harmes;

An angell’s ivitching wordes did Eva blynde,

An angell’s Ave disinchauntes the charmes:

Death first by woeman’s zveakness entred in,

In woeman’s vertue life doth nozve beginn.

0 virgin brest! the heavens to thee inclyne,

In thee tlieir joy and soveraigne they agnize;

Too mean their glory is to match zvith thyne,

Whose chaste receite God more than heaven did prize.

Hayle fayrest heaven, that heaven and earth dost blisse,

Where vertewes starres, God sonne of justice is!

With hauty mynd to Godhead man aspired,

And was by pride from place of pleasure chasd;

With lovinge mind our manhcad God desird,
And us by love in greater pleasure placd;

s.

Man labouring to as^nd procurd our fall,

God yelding to descend cut off our thrall.

Southzvell, S.J. (1562-1595).
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QUje CCnnatantintan GffttUutaru.
Francis I. Connolly, T5.

N view of the late procla¬
mation by the Holy Father
of a general jubilee in cel¬
ebration of the sixteenth
centennial of the promulga¬

tion of the Peace of the Church, it will
not, perhaps, seem out of the way to re¬
call to memory, together with a brief
sketch of the conditions of those days, a
short outline of the life of the great Em¬
peror, Constantine, the author of this
emancipation of Christianity.

Going back in thought to the years
just following the crucifixion of the
Redeemer, we see twelve awkward
toilers led by one of their number, an

equally awkward fisherman, severing
those ties which bound them to their
native Jerusalem, to spread themselves
throughout even the most remote parts
of civilization, bearing with them a
creed which they had gleaned from the
teachings of a humble Nazarene, and
proposing to all men a life beyond their
death, a living peace more sweet than
the long sleep of oblivion, an associa¬
tion more precious than that of the de¬
parted just, or, if they chose, a torment
more gruesome than the house of
Aidous. We see the sands of Asia
crushed beneath their zealous steps.
We see the fields of Europe bear grain
to feed them in their hunger; the gates
of Rome give way before their earnest
knock.

The inanimate seem to make way be¬
fore them, while the hearts of men

seem to repulse them as they would a

plague. Yet onward they go and midst
the rabble of Rome we see them stand.
Amidst the motley throng of the me¬
tropolis they lead their little band of
followers and brush against the Assy¬
rian, the Egyptian, the learned Greek
and the civilized Roman, the uncul¬
tured German and the barbarous Afri¬
can. In the very shadows of all the
Roman conglomeration of deities they
pass for a while as free as the welcome
but ill-favored Jew; and then, of a sud¬
den, they are distinguished from him.
The Jew disowns them, while they dis¬
countenance the lasciviousness of man¬

kind, the Jew included. The Roman
looks to his gods and they council him
to offer brutal and improper sacrifices.
He looks to the Christians and they
condemn his worship. Then men blus¬
ter with their tongues about the auda¬
cious sect that would prohibit their
reverence of the sacred beings, while
in their hearts they rebel against the
abandoning of their licentiousness.
The gates of the lion’s dens are thrown
open; Pie arena of the Coliseum is
stained* yith martyrs’ blood. And yet
even tljfs could not daunt the persever¬
ance of the Christians. Theirs was a

work divine, and they felt in it a divine
assistance. Their catechumens grew
in numbers; their influence grew in
force.

Naturally enough, the Roman citi¬
zens hated them, since the doctrines of
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Christ threatened to abolish their
worldly religion, but the Roman Em¬
perors had even more reason to dislike
them. If Christian influence went

much further, they trembled lest all of
their self-assumed attributes should be

stripped from them; lest their assumed
divinity be denied. Moreover, Pagan¬
ism was the authorized religion of the
State and the teachings of Christianity
were directly opposed to paganism.

Finally, under the treacherous Nero
and Domitian, the persecutions began.
High officials vied with high priests in
concocting fictions with which to in¬
cense the credulous Romans. They pic¬
tured the new sect as magicians. The
tongues of slander wagged throughout
the empire until, according to Tertul-
lian, “If the Tiber overflows, if the Nile
does not overflow, if there is a drought,
an earthquake, a scarcity or a pesti¬
lence, straightway the people cry, ‘The
Christians to the lions.’ ”

Trajan gave them the choice, upon
detection, of turning pagans or suffer¬
ing torments and death. Upon the as¬
cension of Severus to the purple, he
forbade conversion to Christianity un¬
der penalty of the greatest social and
personal forfeitures, until it seemed
that Christianity must itself gradually
vanish. But all this while the faithful,
driven to the dark recesses of their

catacombs, continued in their works of
mercy, self-restraint and sacrifice, and
by virtue of that ever-present super¬
natural aid grew stronger and more
fervent from day to day. Occasionally
under some less brutal ruler there
came periods of respite, but only to be
superseded by more harsh trials.

At last Licinius ascended the throne
Jand divided the government, choosing
■ Constantius Chlorus as his co-ruler.

{Upon the death of Constantius his son
Constantine was raised to the dignity
of a Caesar. In the political turmoil
that followed the young soldier was
proclaimed Augustus and highest ruler
of the Western Empire. Owing to his
competency as a warrior and his
broad-minded statesmanship, he had
little difficulty in winning to himself
the hearts of his subjects. He was

friendly and peaceful when treated
justly. He was stern and warlike when
imposed upon. Unlike the great Xerxes
or the tyrant Napoleon, he did not
crave for empire. His character was

tempered by only such an ambition as
would enable him to maintain with dig¬
nity that state to which fortune had
raised him, and which so well befitted
his talents. His zeal, like the nobler
Solon’s, sought justice and equity in
government. As the son of the virtu¬
ous Saint Helena, his disposition to¬
wards the Christians was extremely
tolerant, and it was under him that
they began to enjoy their first perman¬
ent peace.

The earlier part of his reign was
marked by almost incessant strife, hav¬
ing to contend with his jealous rivals.
Maximian and Maxentius. The former
he put to death as an intriguer in about
the fourth year of his reign. The latter
he met and defeated in the memorable
battle of the Milvian Bridge. It was
in this battle that the miraculous stan¬

dard appeared to him. While en¬

camped upon the field of battle, shortly
after mid-day there appeared in the
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heavens, according to Eusebius and
other contemporary writers, a miracu¬
lous picture of an emblazoned cross,

bearing the inscription in Greek, “In
this sign conquer.” The following
night the Lord appeared to Constan¬
tine and instructed him, if he would
have victory, he must fight under this
standard. Straightway the Emperor
ordered its use as his labarum. Upon
meeting his enemy, he so markedly
overcame him as to drive him back
across the Tiber. When Maxentius
and his troops were part of the way
across the Pons Milvius, it gave way
beneath them, precipitating them into
the floods below.

From this time on Constantine was

virtually a Christian. Upon his return
to Rome he built a triumphal arch in
honor of his victory and caused coins
to be stamped bearing the wonderful
’image. Miraculous as tl^is event seems,
there is little cause to doubt its authen¬

ticity, since the sign appeared in the
presence of the troops and Constantine
swore it to Eusebius, who wrote and
published it during the life of many

eye-witnesses. Had it been fiction it
would quickly have been denied.

In the following year, 313 A. D., the
Christians, whose burdens had been
growing lighter from year to year, at
last felt the arm of the deliverer in the

promulgation of the Edict of Milan,
which guaranteed to all toleration in
religion. The rack and the jaws of
wild beasts no longer threatened the
dauntless followers of the lowly Naza-
rene. They had fought an almost im¬
possible battle, and true to the words of
Christ, the gates of hell had not pre¬

vailed against them. The gates of pa
gan crime had fallen before their arms.

In the year 323, having defeated the
conspiring Licinius, Constantine be¬
came the sole Augustus of the empire.
The rest of his reign was spent in com¬

parative peace. His attentions were
directed tow-ards the furtherance of

justice and tolerance to his subjects,
neither prohibiting, in his realization
of the right of mankind to follow in
religion the dictates of his heart, nor

furthering the cause of paganism,
which was still legally the religion of
the State. In 325 he convened the gen¬
eral council of Nice, at which he gave
expression of his disposition towards
religious toleration in the following
words: “We have, therefore, deter¬
mined with sound and upright purpose,
that liberty is to be denied to no one
to choose and follow the religious ob¬
servances of the Christian, but to each
one freedom is to he given to devote
his mind to that religion which he may
think adapted to himself, in order that
the Deity may exhibit to us in all
things His accustomed care and favor
. . . since this has been granted by us
to them, liberty is granted to others
also who may wish to follow their own
religious observances.” Perhaps no
better appreciation of his character
may be had than may he gleaned from
this clear outline of his generous policy
regarding the rights of mankind. At
his death, in the year 337 A. D, moral
right lost one of its most formidable
champions.

Illustrious as were the events of his

early life, they are almost eclipsed by
two which occurred toward the end of
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his reign; the one, his baptism, took
place just prior to his death; the other
was the transfer of the seat of govern¬
ment from Rome to the beautiful city
of Constantinople. By this act he ac¬
knowledged the rights of a spiritual
power, the existence of a spiritual king¬
dom. Coming to the possession of a
throne which held that religion was
merely a weapon or tool of the State,
he left it with a broader appreciation
of the twofold nature of man, the spir¬
itual and the physical. He appreciated
how much the Church and the State
could aid each other, yet how little the

State had to do in the control of the
Church. He came to a throne where
toleration was unknown and he left it
with the knowledge that to God alone
is man answerable for his belief. What
a contrast must have existed between
his advent and his passing only a per¬
sonal intimacy with the conditions of
the time can disclose. So we in our

freedom should join with the rest of
Christendom in celebrating the early
manifestations of the hand of Provi¬

dence, as portrayed in the acts of the
great Emperor, Flavius Aurelius Con¬
stantine, the herald of religious liberty.
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Ku/taTtov dvypLd/Jiov yeXacr/Jui.

There is naught so grand this side of Eden,

There is naught so far on the sun-parched land

As the might and brightness of laughing surges

That roll to death on the cruel sand.

I have heard them shout in their brave defiance,

I have heard them laugh in the face of death

While the sea-breeze brought me a tear-dimmed sweetness—

The sorrowing mother-ocean’s breath.

O the ivaves may laugh as they fall unnumbered,

O the waves may smile like the ebbing years,

But the gladsome glee of their swift destruction

Is salt zvith the bitterness of tears.

Donald V. Chisholm, ’14.
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nht (Ummtrtea 01 ttje (Earibteatt.
James K. Lyr

0^>rv^O N the afternoon of the fourth f.
On/^uO ^ay out New York we
wVy WS sighted the Cuban coast—

the first land we had seen

since leaving. After run¬

ning parallel to the shore several hours
we approached the harbor of Havana,
the capital of the island.

It is a wonderfully imposing sight to
see the old Morro Castle and Cabanas
fortress frowning down upon us on the
port side of the narrow entrance. Their
round watch towers, ramparts and par¬

apets, erected centuries ago in the height
of Spain’s military glory are discolored
by age with tints of purple, white and
yellow, and their massive masonry walls
are spotted here and there with creep¬

ing plants.
The city of Havana lies in the dis¬

tance on the starboard side and im¬

presses 11s immediately by its strange
style of architecture.

Having entered the harbor, we an¬
chor near the former resting place of
the battleship Maine, which was de¬
stroyed while at anchor in February,
1898.

The next day being Sunday, we at¬
tend Mass as Columbus Cathedral. It
is named after the great Discoverer be¬
cause, as the sexton will tell you, his
remains have rested there for many

years until the late war. And this
brings up the question, Where are Co¬
lumbus’ ashes now? Spain claims
them, and so does Santo Domingo. It

ich, A.B. ’ 12.

seems that the bones of Columbus, his
brother and his son being first interred
on this latter island, remained undis¬
turbed for many years until it was de¬
cided to remove them to the Cathedral
of Havana. Then during the Spanish-
American war they were conveyed
from Havana to Spain; but now it is
claimed by the Santo Domingans, and
not without plausible arguments, that
those were the remains of his brother
and that the Discoverer’s ashes are

still at Santo Domingo.
The Havana people are of Spanish

descent and are care-free and pleasure-
loving. Their houses, I believe, are of
Spanish architecture adapted to tropi¬
cal use. In the center of the typical
house and extending to the blue sky
overhead is the patio or atrium, planted
with the verdant and luxuriant shrub¬

bery of the tropics and with perhaps a
fountain dripping its cool waters into
a shadowy pool. The rooms and cham¬
bers of the house are then arranged
around the patio.

Santiago de Cuba is our next port of
call. Arriving off the mouth of the
channel which leads to the beautiful
harbor of Santiago, we view the scene
of the naval engagement between Ad¬
miral Schley and Admiral Cervera,
in which the American guns wrought
such terrible havoc with the Spanish
squadron as they issued out of the chan¬
nel in single file.
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The channel is so sinuous and the

shores so hilly that the harbor beyond
and all the ships riding at anchor in
the harbor are completely hidden from
the outside world as if by a screen.

After steaming past the first head¬
lands of the channel we see the very
spot where Lieutenant Hobson desired
to sink the Merrimac, to “bottle up”
the Spaniards—a place where the navi¬
gable part of the channel was narrower
than the length of the battered old col¬
lier.

The most interesting places to see in
Santiag'o are the battlefields of San
Juan and El Caney, so almost every
tourist drives out to them. The
road to the latter hill is bordered for
miles with bamboo, cocoanut palms,
bread fruit, mangoes and other trees of
the tropics, which are delightfully
pleasing to us who have just arrived
from the north.

We say good-bye to the Cuban Re¬
public and the next day arrive at
Kingston, the capital of Jamaica, a
British colonial possession.

Jamaica with its natural scenery, bo¬
tanical gardens and pretty cascades
and fountains, is the most beautiful of
the West Indies. In order to see the
interior of the island, we go by train
from Kingston to Port Antonio, on the
opposite side of the island, 80 miles
distant.

The country is mountainous and is
broken up into many valleys, fertile
and verdant with tropical vegetation.
For perhaps a distance of 30 miles the
railroad constantly mounts higher and
higher until it crosses the divide.

We pass miles and miles of banana

orchards, cocoanut groves and orchards
of grape fruit and oranges. Now we
run along the edge of a deep ravine
with a creek cutting its channel hun¬
dreds of feet below us, and on the other
side are the slopes of a mountain,
thickly wooded with the luxurious ver¬
dure of the tropics. Then after more
curves and tunnels we again see land
devoted to tropical fruit culture, fol¬
lowed by more steep precipices looking
down into deep and beautiful valleys.

Such is the endless variety of the
scenery which you view from the train,
until reaching Anotto Bay. From here
we skirt the sea, which is a succession
of bays and coves, until we arrive at
Port Antonio, where we lunch.

The hotel is so situated on a promon¬

tory that from three sides it is possible
to see the ocean.

The trip was very dirty, as our train,
with all windows open, passed through
some 24 tunnels, and it was equally tire¬
some, so we enjoyed the meal very
much. Immediately afterward we com¬
menced the return trip and late in the
afternoon the tropical night came upon
us suddenly, there being very little
time of transition between day and
night.

The next port at which we stopped
was Colon, the Atlantic terminus of
the Panama canal, which, strange to
say, is west of the Pacific terminus.

Space will not allow me to give a de¬
scription of the works of the great
canal itself—of the mountainous dam,
and of the immense locks that will
raise and lower the leviathans of the

deep seeking passage through the canal.
But I will briefly describe the trip we
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took by special train on the U. S. Pan¬
ama R. R. in going from the Atlantic end
to,the Pacific end of the canal.

Boarding the train on the siding
alongside the government dock, we
were soon speeding to Gatun, a few
miles away. Here we stopped to view
the Gatun dam, which has impounded
the torrents of the Chagres river into
an immense navigable artificial lake, 85
feet above the oceans. The dam is dis¬

appointing to most tourists because its
immensity is beyond the grasp of the
ordinary comprehension, but more
especially because it “looks natural.”
For you might easily believe, unless
told otherwise, that this small moun¬
tain was placed there by nature herself
in some bygone epoch of the world’s
history, so closely does its rough and
rugged appearance resemble a natural
formation. The Gatun locks of three
steps, which raise the boats from the
Atlantic division to the Gatun lake, or

central division, are more impressive
than the dam, especially when you
climb up and down ladders and explore
them inside and out.

Thence we proceeded some 30 miles
along the northeastern shore of the
artificial lake now being gradually
filled with water. We travel at high
speed for a considerable time past for¬
ests that are being slowly submerged
and past land that may never again see
the light of day. Many of the trees
have already been killed by the slowly
rising waters.

At the other end of the lake the train
crosses the canal on a temporary' tres¬
tle and takes us alongside Culebra cut,
down whose steep slopes, which have

been cut through the mountain, some
of us climb to the very bottom. The
descent was easy, but not so the return
under that fierce tropic sun.

Upon emerging from the cut we saw
the Pedro Miguel lock of one step and
the Miraflores locks of two steps, by
which boats wil be lowered from
Gatun lake or the central division to the
Pacific division of the canal.

After passing on the way some old
discarded French machinery covered
with rank tropical vegetation and en¬
chained by creepers, we soon arrive at
our destination, the City of Panama.

After lunch as we stood on the an¬

cient sea wall looking in the direction
of the ruins of the city of old Panama
some miles down the coast, I could not

but recall the history of the Isthmus,
which possesses the fascination of a
romance.

After it had been discovered by Co¬
lumbus in 1502 and after Balboa had
pushed his way' across it with inde¬
scribable toil and discovered the Pa¬
cific ocean, the cityr of Old Panama was
for many years the capital of the Span¬
ish Empire in the New World. Indeed,
for many years it was said to be the
wealthiest and most luxurious city in
the entire world. Those were the days
when the treasure of the Incas which
was being sent home attracted so many
gay cavaliers to the Isthmus only to be
struck down in many cases by the
deadly yellow fever.

The country belonged to Spain then
for about 300 years, until Bolivar sev¬
ered its connection with the old coun¬

try and made it a part of the Colombian
Federation in 1821. In 1831 the Fed-
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eration broke up and it then belonged
to Colombia, an independent republic.
In 1903, during the presidency of Theo¬
dore Roosevelt, the Panamanians re¬

belled, with the connivance of Ameri¬
cans, and declared the republic. In
1904 the United States obtained from
the new-born republic the perpetual
control of the Canal Zone, and so that

completes the history of the sovereign¬
ty of the region from its discovery to
the present day.

The next country that we visited
after leaving the Isthmus was the Re¬
public of Venezuela, South America,
where we had very exciting and inter¬
esting experiences.

(To be continued)
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‘‘Slip Parting.”
Farewell, a sad farewell to you.

Each man is born to live then die.

’Tis hard to go and there are few,

To shed a tear or breathe a sigh,

But thou I trust will feel regret

When I have vanished from this earth.

So think of me as first we met,

As friends, good friends in woe and mirth.

I clasp thy hand and shed a tear

For shortly thou and I must part.

I weep from sorrow, not from fear,

I am resigned; my way to start:

So keep my memory in your soul

And some sad day in distant time,

When death demands you for its toll,

In Heai/n, I’ll greet a friend of mine.

B. Jerome Megargee, T6.
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Hark to the ICiitV.
F. Howard Eldridge,

HE hot breath of the city
streets passed down the
granite-walled canon of
La Salle street, gathering
up swirls and eddies of

dust in its wake. High on the crest of
this wave of torridity fluttered a little
oblong something, flashing first one
color, then another, as it aimlessly re¬
volved in the breeze. Higher and
higher this particular bit of paper rose,
until, brushing against the very roof-
ledges of the buildings which hedged
its path, it reached the zenith of its
flight. Softly then it began to flutter
downwards. Slowly it fell, lazily turn¬
ing over and over, drifting first to one
side, then to the other. Finally, when
about to settle on the sill of a gold-em¬
blazoned office window, it was caught
in the vortex of a small whirlwind of
dust and swooped swiftly and unde-
viatingly into the shadow of a dark
basement entry-way.

Bill Parker was a victim, partly of
misfortune, mostly of his own foolish¬
ness. At a youthful age he had packed
the paternal inheritance in an ancient
money belt and started for the city, de¬
termined to throttle and exact from it

a large fortune in a short time, after
which he would retire to the farm and

live in luxury. Fortune, however,
took a hand in his affairs and, with her
unfailing contempt for the fool, battled
him and buffeted him, until, tired of

her playing, she tossed him a derelict
at the mercy of the city streets. For
two years Parker had earned for him¬
self the title of vagrant, sometimes eat¬
ing, more often drinking, but never

working. Now there was not even one
saloon in the city where he could
snatch a bite of free lunch without

being promptly apprehended by the
custodian and even more promptly
ejected. With this promising future
ahead of him he crouched oh the steps
of a friendly basement entry-way on
lower La Salle street and moodily con¬

templated the walls on either side of
him.

Suddenly a little piece of paper,dark
green on one side, flashing gold on the
other, fluttered in front of him, trem¬
bled for a moment as if in hesitation
whether to stop or not, and slowly set¬
tled at his feet.

Parker stared at it and pinched him¬
self. The old-fashioned formula prov¬

ing his evident freedom from the thral¬
dom, he reached none the less doubt¬
fully for the heaven-sent scrip. It was
a hundred-clollar bill. When the numb¬
ness of suddenly realizing his discov¬
ery wore away it gave place to a fevei
of speculation. There are so many

things which a hundred dollars care¬

fully disposed will do for one.
In the first thought which he had

Parker did a clever little sum in addi¬

tion, division and subtraction, a trick
he still remembered from his school-
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hood days, and computed to a nicety
just how many drinks the bill would
purchase and precisely how many days
they would last him. He had just fin¬
ished his calculations and decided to
the minute the time of the terminus of
his spree, when a call more poignant
than that for drink assailed him.

The insistent demand for food had
intruded itself upon his consciousness,
and that was an issue which could not
be conveniently dodged. The dairy
lunch across the street was the first to

suggest itself, but that idea was soon con¬
temptuously thrust aside for the con¬
sideration of the merits of a more pre¬

tentious restaurant farther down the
street. What an immense amount of
ham and eggs he could buy now. Par¬
ker's eye glistened, but soon were
dimmed again. Mere quantity could
never satisfy his appetite now that it
had been whetted, lie decided that the
best cuisine in town must pamper him
for that one glorious meal. “RexorV
was the logical place. His mind con¬
jured up a tinkling fountain, silently
gliding waiters, viands exquisitely pre¬
pared, seated at the tables about him
would be .people lavishly dressed—
prominent business men, wealthy—

But the thought of wealth distracted
him. Why should not he. Bill Parker,
be a man of wealth, too. Here in his
hands was the capital on which to
start. Other men had achieved for¬
tunes on less.

While he was developing this latest
idea to his interior satisfaction, and de¬
ciding between horse racing and mar¬
ginal stock trading as a means of lay-

mg the foundation of his fortune, the
sequence of his thoughts was suddenly
disturbed.

Fresh as a country breeze, recalling
memories of waving fields, of the moist
and newly turned earth, of the sighing
trees in an orchard, the sweet odor
from a peddler’s tray of wild flowers
drifted into the dingy nook where Par¬
ker sat and surrounded him with its

fragrance.
Not so many years back he had lived

on a farm, and for the first time since his
departure he longed to return again.
Perhaps he did have to rise at dawn, per¬
haps he did have to work incessantly
till nightfall, but when he would
go to sleep it would be between clean
sheets and with a feeling of work well
done, and no anxiety about the source
of the meals of the morrow. Then there
was the girl. It was five years since he
left her. promising to return when he
had amassed his fortune. Well he re¬
membered the pact they made the
evening before he left. Parker fumbled
inside his shirt for a moment until his
hand encountered a tiny gold locket.
The contact thrilled him as it did the
day she hung it about his neck.

All thoughts of drinking, of gorging,
of gambling were now banished from
Parker’s mind. He was going directly
to the ticket office and then to the rail¬
road station. No saloon or even a res¬
taurant would lure him from his path.
He rose stiffly, feverishly clutching the
bill in his outstretched hand. Joy had
taken possession of his soul. Tomoi-
row he would be home, and then to set¬
tle down to an honest life. A home, a
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wife, a few tow-headed youngsters to
call him “daddy,” a—

“Caught with the goods this time!”
a voice boomed out, and a policeman’s
hand seized his arm in a secure grip.

“I’ve been noticing you hanging
around here too often,” his legal ma¬

jesty continued, “and when that broker
told me someone pinched a ‘century’
out of his pocket I spotted you for the
crook right away. Money in your hand
trying to sneak away with it, huh?
You’ll go over the road sure. Step
lively now, here’s the wagon.”
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Uphatiug ItHtlr Cornell attii {Boston.
HE month of April was an

auspicious one for debat¬
ing in Georgetown. Twice
did the stranger invite us
to wordy battle, and the

returns of half the contests on our

schedule show victory for the home
team.

chr Cornell Debate.
On April 4 an attentive audience

gathered to watch the gentlemen from
Cornell lock horns with our own rep¬
resentatives. The question concerned
a plank from the platform of the Pro¬
gressive party in 1912, namely:

“Resolved, That when an act passed
under the police power is held uncon¬
stitutional 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
decision.”

Affirmative—Cornell University.
Negative—Georgetown University.
Mr. J. Nota McGill, of the George¬

town Law Faculty, acting as chairman,
introduced the visitors respectively as
William D. Smith, ’15, New York;
Howard G. Wilson, ’14, New York, and
Remington Rogers, ’14, also of New
York. Against them were ranged the
forces combined of our Law School
and College (a sign of the times, and a
good one). Ashton H. Williams, L. ’15,
of South Carolina, opened for the neg¬
ative; Paul W. McQuillen, C. ’13, of

New Jersey, sustained the attack, and
Horace H. Hagen, L. ’13, of Oklahoma,
in an able summarization clinched the

argument. As a result the judges,
Hon. James M. Graham, Representa¬
tive from Illinois; Hon. John Burke,
Treasurer of the United States, and
Hon. T. H. Newell, Dir.ector of the
U. S. Reclamation Service, brought in
a unanimous verdict in favor of the

negative.

Utiatmt Debate.

Hardly had the interest of this af¬
fair subsided when on the 15th of the
same month the Fulton Society, of
Boston College, appeared at our gates
and sounded the Jousting horn. Eagerly
as before, the elect of the Philodemic
buckled on their corslets, lowered the
drawbridge, and led the way into the
lists of Gaston Hall. Filled were (some
of) the seats with the old and the fair,
and too “with ye lesse favoured yonge
I ween who clapped theyre handes for
joie to see ye brave ones tilt so mer-
rilie” (John of London, vol. xxi, chap,
ii). The Master of the Tourney—for
Paul W. McQuillen, T3, a bronzed and
war-stained veteran from Jersey, could
scarce be termed a herald—proclaimed
the question for debate: “Resolved,
That United States vessels engaged in
the coastwise trade be free from toll in
passing through the Panama Canal.
Then in sonorous tones he called out
each name in turn and in such order
did the knights ride forward:
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For Boston: Francis Xavier Sallo-

way, T3; Edward Aloysius Sullivan,
’14; Leo Michael Murray, ’14; all of
Massachusetts, with John Bernard
Casey, T3, for Esquire.

For Georgetown: James Patrick
Needham, ’13, Tennessee; Bernard
Scullion Brady, ’14, Ohio; David Louis
Waldron, ’13, of Pennsylvania, with
Edward Ignatius Delvin, Jr., T4, of New
York, for Esquire.

Then rose a mighty cloud of violet
vapor, through which onlookers scarce
could say just how the battle went.
Finally, however, the quaint strum¬
ming of some ne’er-before-heard Re¬

venge by the G. U. Mandolin Club laid
low the dust of strife and the judges
went out for a smoke. For, alas! our

crown was not conferred by a dimpled
Queen of Love and Beauty, but by
those who were likely to weigh what
they heard.

Major-General Leonard Wood, U. S.
A. (speaking for Hon. F. W. Booth,
Judge of the U. S. Court of Claims),
and Mr. Henry Heiskell (Chief of the
Marine Service, U. S. AVeather Bu¬
reau), then announced that by a vote
of two to one the debate had been
awarded to the affirmative—Boston.

R. I. G. ’13.
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As 3lt Iflujljt Me Snlii.
B. J. Megargee, TG.

eNCE upon a time—a long,long while ago—in those
good days when the ex¬
citing race, the combat in
the ring and the mad dar¬

ing of the motorist or airman captivated
the old American mind; when our Presi¬
dents made it their official duty to at¬
tend the ball game and there with much
pomp and ceremony to toss the sphere
into the arena of play; when the dan¬
gerous automobile races were a national
affair and the feats of the aeronaut were

watched by the beauty and the wealth
of land—I say, in these olden times, (I
have it from an ancient chronicle) there
lived a lady of rare beauty, Dorothy
Brance by name, and nearby two broth¬
ers, John and Alvin Weatherby, the chil¬
dren of two of the wealthiest and most
influential citizens of the land. And, as
all good old stories do, my chronicle
goes on to relate how John, the elder
brother, fell most desperately in love
with this fair maiden and declared his
love in most becoming speech. Now she
but laughed at him, as some fair maidens
do, and put him off, for he was fat and
fair. But the younger brother, who was
dark and silent, loved her too, and she
knew it not.

And in that day a race of great mo¬
ment among the automobilists of the
nations was to be held. And there came
across the seas a dashing son of sunny
France, to hold contest with the others,
who met this Dorothy and was enamored

of her beauty, and perhaps her wealth,
and did express his love. Now she was

moved by his great deeds of daring and
his feats of courage and his many tri¬
umphs, and would ride with him in his
red racer, skimming over the earth in a

cloud, feeling the roar of the wind like
biting dust upon her cheek, and rejoic¬
ing in the monster that devoured the
long winding road that stretched away.

But John watched and was quick to
see this foreign rival gaining the ad¬
vantage which he had lost, and dark be¬
came his brow and fierce his rounded
visage. Forthwith he boldly did address
her. At first he plead and protested;
recalled their life-long friendship and
compared himself with this upstart.
Then he scolded. If she would have no

pity on him, at least she would have
respect for herself. Did she not see
that she was lessening herself in the
opinion of everyone by thus lavishing
her attention upon an adventurer of
whom she knew nothing?

In the beginning Dorothy appeared
merely bored, but in the end she was
aroused. Her eyes, for a moment, dash¬
ed. A retort was upon her lips that
would teach good John his proper place.
But then her face brightened; a queer,
roguish light came into her eyes, and in
an impetuous moment she said:

“When you have won the Internation¬
al Cup, John, you can come and I will
listen!”

Now this placed John in a most em-
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barrassing situation. From what she
implied and from what she further said,
he learned that she intended to commu¬

nicate this astounding determination to
the Frenchman, and in that ultimatum
to poor John was nothing more nor less
than that he should race for her love.

This must have been a most uncom¬

mon proceedure, even in those days, or
else our chronicler would not have taken
such pains to set it down. But be that
as it may, John found himself sorely
perplexed. How could he expect to win
a race in which the champions of the
world were entered. He could drive, of
course, and had raced, but only in a
small way and against amateurs. Now
if his young brother were in his place
there might be some slight hope. Alvin
had always taken an interest in automo-
biling and had won several fast races.
But even he, among such men, would
be outclassed.

In this state of mind he communi¬
cated his distress to Alvin.

“What in the world can a fellow do,
Al?” he said in the quaint language of
the time.

“You can race,” said Alvin.
“Great Scott! you don’t think for a

minute that I stand half a chance in that

race, do you, even if I lived through it,
which is altogether improbable. You
know well enough what risks even the
best driver takes.”

“You are afraid,” said Alvin.
“Well, I’m not an idiot, and more¬

over—”

“See here,” said Alvin, “you have one
of the best cars made and you can drive
it. You are not going to let that French¬

man steal her, are you? You’ll either
drive that car or —”

I have been quoting this spirited con¬
versation from the original document,
which goes on to relate that a long con¬
ference was held by the brothers, the out¬
come of which was that John reluctant¬
ly filled out a blank and sent it to the
manager of the race. Then, under the
dictation of Alvin, he wrote a note to
Dorothy accepting her challenge and pro¬

testing that he was thus taking his life
in his hands for love of her and to save

her from what he believed to be worse

than death.
Now the day of the race arrived. The

immense grandstand swayed and roared
with the black mass that stood up and
shouted as the huge, low machines thun¬
dered by in a cloud of dust and smoke,
in preparation for the big event. The
evident favorites were Armstrong, the
American champion, and the Frenchman.
As this latter passed the stand he caught
the eye of a very interested spectator
in a box near the center and he bowed
to her as she graciously waved her hand.

“Well, bless me, if that isn’t John
Weatherby’s car,” exclaimed Dorothy’s
father as another machine came scorch¬

ing down the track.
“Why, I believe it is,” said Dorothy,

and a slight tremor might have been
discerned in her voice.

“That’s rather reckless in John,” said
her father, “and braver than I thought
him. He’s bundled up enough. You can

hardly recognize him. What in the
world does he think he can do in this
race ?”

But Dorothy didn’t reply. She was
looking at John’s car and thought she
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recognized in the figure beside the me¬
chanic, not John, but someone else.

“They are going to the mark,” cried
old Brance, all in a quiver of excitement.
"I hope John will manage to keep out of
the way at least. I’ll lay my money on

Armstrong. That Frenchman can’t win.
They’re away! Look Dorothy. Watch
old Armstrong. Got the rail and holding
the lead. The Frenchman may hang on
for a mile but then he’ll drop, sure as
fate. Why, bless me, if John isn’t in the
fore. He’s staying close behind the
French car. That boy had better keep
on the out rail and take the turns

quietly.”
As they came down the stretch for

the first mile, old Brance jumped to his
feet with the crowd and shouted.

“Why it’s easy! Go it, Armstrong!
See him pull away! But look at Weath-
erby. He’s third and clinging to that
Frenchman like grim death. Who
would have thought John had it in him.”

The race was for five miles. At the
fourth turn, Armstrong being far in the
lead, the Frenchman second and Weath-
erby close behind where the cars were
bunched, something happened.

Brance gasped, the crowd was stunned.
Armstrong had slowed up and stopped.
A punctured tire. At this stage of the

race, that made an end of him. All eyes
were turned on Weatherby. The French¬
man still led, but the American car was

fast gaining.
Around they went and came into the

last lap. Weatherby was but a few yards
behind. As they turned into the
stretch he had evidently gained, but he
was over near the wall and the French¬
man was crowding him. It would be nip
and tuck. Down they came. Out of the
smoke and dust the thundering front
wheels flew.

“Weatherby wins! Weatherby wins!”
the hoarse crowd shouted.

Then a thick cloud of dust enveloped
them. The thud and crunching of a
mass of metal was heard. The French
car whirled over the line.

Weatherby’s car was a wreck against
the wall.

Thus far the chronicle verbatim. Of
course the driver was Alvin and not

John Weatherby and the Frenchman
had murdered him. At least so the peo¬
ple shouted.

To maintain its reputation as a popu¬
lar narrative, I have no doubt the old
story would have us know that the hero
recovered, but unfortunately, the chroni¬
cle ceases here. However, I have often
surmised how it all ended.
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Hlanj, JUmurr of feaiu'u.

(§ Flozvcr of Grace! divinest Flower!
God's light thy life, God’s love thy dozver!

That all alone with virgin ray

Dost make in heaven eternal May,

Szveet falls the peerless dignity

Of God’s eternal choice on thee!

Mother dearest! Mother fairest!

Maiden purest! Maiden rarest!

Help of earth and joy of heaven!

Love and praise to thee be given,

Blissful Mother! Blissfid Maiden!
Father Faber.
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iHrNral ^dinnl.
IJmuirB fur itlrtoral 9rlpuil fHru.

We are happy to announce that Wil¬
liam Washington Vaughan, M.D. ’12,
at present interne in the University
Hospital, has been appointed First
Lieutenant in the Medical Reserve

Corps, United States Army.
Lionel Elcan Hooper, M.D. Ti, who

is at present Instructor in Clinical Med¬

icine in our School has been appointed
Assistant Surgeon in the United States
Public Health Service with the rank of
First Lieutenant. The Medical School,
and in fact the whole University, con¬

gratulates these two alumni on their
newly acquired honors.

Fortunately we are able to present
an account of that historic contest re¬

ferred to in the last issue as almost-a-

game. Our official scorer was suffer¬
ing from an anaemic fountain pen and
inflammatory pencilitis, hence the ab¬
sence of a box score detailing the af¬
fair by innings. Though the weather
hovered around zero and snow was in
the air to a slight extent, the Invaders
and the Washingtonians wrere not to
be daunted and put across six innings
of snappy ball inside of an hour. In
spite of the conditions errors wrere

fewer than at hist expected, though
unfortunately occurring at crucial mo¬
ments on the part of the Invaders. In
imitation of the big leagues, all the
usual formalities were observed on this

our opening as well as closing day.
Accompanied by frequent strains of that
famous I lio-t ibial band, the teams
marched on the field and were saluted

by cheers from the spectators that were
almost as loud as a whisper. The class
president threw out the first ball (or
let out the first bawl against the um¬

pires—we can’t remember which), but
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anyway it was official and the season
was duly opened. Lack of space pre¬
vents us from giving individual men¬
tion to all as they deserve, and we can
but refer to the stellar work of a few,
letting the rest be taken for granted.
Home-run Hefferan held his own with
the Willow, true to his old-time form,
and his mighty clout would have tied
the score had there been two men on

each base ahead of him at the time.

Sinkinson, the joy of Jersey, essayed
to deliver the goods for the Invaders,
and his famous mosquito ball stung
many who swatted where it wasn’t.
His defense wabbled at times and de¬
tracted somewhat from his otherwise
excellent performance Nolan and Bab-
bington alternated as pitcher and
catcher for the Washingtonians, and
by such tactics caused a dispute for a
time, as the opposing batters were un¬
able to tell whether the ball was going
or coming. The ability of the latter in
baseball endeavor we all know, but the
prowess of the former in the rifle pit
was a complete revelation. Our friend
“Spider,” the distinguished veterina¬
rian, with his profound knowledge of
equines and all pertaining thereto, had
the horsehide pellet trained to perfec¬
tion. The climax was reached in the
sixth inning. With two on base, Bus¬
ter Babbington came to the firing line.
Possibly he imagined the bat was a
shillelah and the ball an orange, for
only such a condition justified the swat
that ensued. Hefferan, who was hold¬
ing down left field (or it was holding
him up perhaps), made a quick catch
of his breath when somebody yelled
that the ball was heading his way, but
the sailing sphere hesitated not an in¬

stant in its course and passed beyond
the confines of the field. Herbst re¬

ports no evidence of its presence in
darkest Africa, just beyond the college
wall, and the conclusion is that the high
ball stopped at the brewery on the dis¬
tant shore. The game ended there with
the score 7-0 in favor of the Washing¬
tonians. We are indebted to Messrs.

Daly and Hammond as umpires of the
famous game, whose result decided the
fate of nations. Both admitted, on

being interviewed, that the curves of
the pitchers were the best straight balls
they had ever seen. We should worry
and throw a fit next time. “Denver

Rosy,” our only spectator, left early,
complaining that the altitude of the
hilltop affected him strangely, and then
again it might have been the exhibition
presented to his view.

It was in the gentle, balmy spring¬
time and all nature was in raptures, as
the poet sings. We were idly strolling
across a Scotland moor and the heather
with its sweet fragrance almost lulled
us into a forgetfulness of the world
about. Faintly the moon shone above
and the night was ideal for those
whose hearts are tuned to the poetry
and the language of love A slight hil¬
lock lay ahead of us, and as we neared
it we could hear the voices of a Scot¬
tish lad and lassie conversing in en¬
dearing tones. Said the man: “Jean,
dear, do ye ken hae’ something tremb¬
ling on ma lip for a month, and I—”
And the lass interrupted, “Aweel, An¬
gus, why dinna ye shave it off?” Not
wishing to be an eavesdropper, as the
man said when he fell off the roof, we
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turned away, and from a copse of trees
nearby an owl gave vent to “Hoot,
mon!” The medal is yours, Mac, for
sticking with it so bravely, but we rise
to question will it last through a sum¬
mer campaign in a brush with the
enemy amidst the battlefields of ham¬
mocks and moonlit verandas. No, of
course, and pardon us for even insinu¬
ating any such thing.

It was with much joy, to say nothing
of perfect agreement, that we heard the
announcement of a professor lately'
who stated that studying after meals
was bad for one. Our ideas have been
in that line for a long while, and we
are glad to have official confirmation
that we were correct. Under the cir¬
cumstances we feel ourselves much in

the same position as the man whose
doctor ordered that he must not smoke

except after eating. His friends noted
that he then indulged in a light lunch¬
eon every hour. The idea needs no
further explanation, we suppose.

Judging from some recent styles in
haircuts that have been presented to
our view, we wonder if they were for
the purpose of allowing knowledge
necessary for the final exams an easier
mode of exit or to permit its more rapid
absorption in the short time that re¬
mains.

Who said that Santa Claus will put
an alarm clock in the stocking of “Old
Man Never on Time” next Xmas?

Well, we should worry and get a lot of
ticks this summer.

Turning once again to the literary
tastes of the class, we are informed
that Nolan’s favorite 9tory is “The

Man on the Box.” On with the dance;
let joy be unconfined and us for the
trot. The Little Doc, who never fails
(expression copyrighted by Godfrey)
may possibly surprise us next fall with
a new and illuminating work on med¬
ical jurisprudence or a thesis on court-
plaster and its application. Llerbst is
now engaged on a colorful work called
“The Ties that Bind.” From proofs
thus far submitted we would commend

it to those who dropped some long
green at the track this year. Bill sure
can pick a necktie. Sanderson is busy
on a translation of Aristophanes’
ancient classic entitled, “The Frogs.”
We can only hope that his future pa¬
tients don’t croak as frequently as he
says the amphibious quadrupeds do out
near his new home. Our own Jimmy
Cahill may present as his graduation
thesis a paper dealing with the effects
of Trini tea on the heart. Some others
we might mention could assist him in
its preparation, though the results
they have observed may differ slightly,
but not to any great extent.

With this issue our duties as cor¬

respondent cease and the pen takes one
last dip to write the parting word. Un¬
assisted save on rare occasions by the
other classes, we have often thought
the heading that has graced this col¬
umn as somewhat misleading, for only
in so far as events came within our

limited range have these chronicles
dealt with the doings of the medical
school as a whole. We hope that in
the future more interest will be taken

by these others in an endeavor to make
this space a container of matters of
general note, rather than merely those
of one particular class. To our depart-
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ing seniors we can but use in farewell
such trite expressions as occasion calls
to mind, for the ability to adorn old
thoughts in new language is beyond
our powers. Good luck to you in your
exams and the life that follows after¬

wards. Make good, both for yourselves
and the honor of Georgetown, for it
is by your example and your success
that we who come after must shape
our course. To you, Mr. Editor, we
likewise bid “vale,” both personally

and officially, from the class of 1915.
Some day as you sit in your office in
charge of a big metropolitan daily or
the like, don’t turn down the applica¬
tion of every reporter for a position on

your staff. With the advent of all
these new sera for the banishment of

the ills of mankind there may come a
time when doctors will be a thing of
the past and as a result—well, one of
the applications might be from one of
us.

Haiu Notva.
Alfred J. Bonomo, T4.

Although we are passing through
the last few weeks of the school year
and our examinations are staring us
out of countenance, we cannot help re¬

joicing in the fact that at last the long-
promised new building is to be opened.
The ceremonies attending such an im¬
portant event will cover two days. On
the 16th of this month the large annex
will be thrown open to the faculty and
students. Father Donlon, S. J., presi¬
dent of the University, will speak, and
addresses will also be made by stu¬
dents representing their respective
classes. These gentlemen are: Mr.
William Leahy, post-graduate class;
Mr. Harvey D. Jacob, third year; Mr.
H. C. Blanthon, second year, and Mr.
Ashton Williams, first year. Following
these gentlemen Chief Justice Shepard
will speak in behalf of the faculty.

At 8 o’clock both faculty and stu¬
dents will enjoy a buffet smoker in the
large hall of the new building.

The 17th of this month is to witness
the formal opening of the annex to the
public. Father Donlon will again
speak, and he will be followed by Chief
Justice White, Senator Root, of New
York, and Mr. Justice Clabaugh—the
most prominent representatives of the
American bench and bar.

This annex enables us to increase the

capacity of the library. New state re¬

ports have been ordered, together with
a complete set of textbooks on all lead¬
ing subjects of the legal profession.
This means an increase of from 500 to
800 volumes. We are also indebted to

Mr. Hampton Y. Denman, of the class
of ’96, for a fund that contributes to
our library a set of books covering the
entire field of constitutional law. This

important branch of the law was first
taught at Georgetown by Mr. Samuel
E. Miller. Mr. Stephen J. Field was
the second lecturer, and he was suc¬
ceeded by Mr. Justice Shepard, who
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has charge of that department at the
present time.

The last of the series of intersociety
debates was held on May 3. The sub¬
ject was: "Resolved, That vessels en¬
gaged in the coastwise trade be free
from tolls in passing through the Pan¬
ama Canal." The speakers were: Af-
fiimative, Mr. Aloys Sulzer and Mr.
Alfred J. Bonomo; negative, Mr. Wil¬
liam F. Canon and Mr. F. C. Douglas.
The affirmative side of the debate went

and Mr. Bonomo was awarded the in¬
dividual prize. Messrs. C. Colden Mil¬
ler, William Roach and Vernon West
were the judges.

The final public debate will be held
on the 21 st of May in the spacious hall
of the new building. The four winners
of the intersociety contests held during
the year are to speak on the following
subject: “Resolved, That the United
States should further restrict immigra¬
tion by a literacy test.’*’
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(EnUwjE Notes.
ijnm? £fauta,

Jamejs P. Needham, T3.

Someone has very aptly said, “This
world is nothing more than a succes¬
sion of greetings and good-byes.”
When we arrive in September each
year, it’s greeting time and everyone
seems to settle down to unending
months of study and comradeship, but
when the smiling Maytime comes with
all its green of leaf and glade to glad¬
den the eye grown weary of wintry
landscapes, we realize that “good-bye”
time is just in the offing and that soon
we must away, though the happy ties
of fellowship must be severed by the
fond handclasps and murmured good¬
byes, some of them perhaps forever.
But this is rather dedicated to “news”
and not to reflections.

The event of most importance and
the one still fresh as a most pleasantly
cherished remembrance, which we have

to chronicle here, is the senior promen¬
ade or “senior prom,” as this annual
affair is best known. The committee
made arrangements to have 250 couples
and also to make this year’s “prom”
the best ever, and from what we all
saw on Wednesday evening, April 16,
and the report of the committee, ex¬

pectations both as to numbers and gen¬
eral excellence were most gratifyingly
surpassed.

As this issue goes to press comes
the news of two innovations which are

being planned. One being the fresh¬
man dance in Ryan gymnasium, which
is to be given on Saturday, May 10.
The other is that the seniors are very

busy these days arranging a “June
week” program. Just why these two
events to come have to be called in¬
novations cannot be answered fully
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here. Perhaps it is because this year’s
seniors and freshmen have an abun¬
dance of resource and ingenuity—or it
maybe that seniors and freshmen here¬
tofore have looked upon themselves as

being noteworthy enough without pro¬

claiming themselves in any such de¬
lightful way as the present graduating
class and the freshmen have seen fit to

do. The tentative program for the
“June week” events is something like
this:

Sunday, June 1—Solemn Mass and
baccalaureate sermon.

Monday, June 2—The senior class
banquet.

Tuesday, June 3—At 5 p. m. the
planting of the class tree—an innova¬
tion in itself—followed by a picnic sup¬

per on the campus by the light of Jap¬
anese lanterns, etc; this to be followed

by dancing in Ryan gymnasium. It is
generally understood that all classes
will participate at this function.

Wednesday, June 4—The annual
alumni banquet.

Thursday, June 5—Commencement.
If allowed to comment upon this

matter of the freshman dance, we

might say that we hope it will become
a Georgetown tradition, kept by all
succeeding freshmen classes.

Upon the “June week” program we
would say that it should be part of the
closing days of every senior class
henceforth to issue from Georgetown’s
storied corridors—not so much be¬

cause “all other colleges do it,” but
because it’s the proper thing—the fit¬
ting way for a graduating class to bid
their beloved alma mater farewell.

&mwv Jlrom.
James C. Madigan, ’13.

The largest senior prom ever held in
the history of Georgetown Univer¬
sity was given on April 16 at the New
Willard. Both ballrooms were used,
but were scarcely large enough to¬
gether to accommodate the dancers.
Thousands of electric tapers gleamed
softly on the beauty of faces of the
many ladies present, and the beauti¬
fully decorated hall with its garlands
and flowers was alive with happiness
and music.

Among the many essentials to an af¬
fair of this kind is good music well
rendered. This was more than ful¬
filled to the delight of the dancers.

The selection of the. numbers was

made by the committee on music,
while the rendition was handled in a

superb manner by the famous Davis
orchestra of Washington, led by Will
Davis.

A dance supper most delightful in
all its appointments was served in the
dining rooms of the Willard shortly
after 11 o’clock, while in the ballrooms
all during the dance a delicious fruit
punch was dispensed.

To the committee in charge belongs
the entire credit for the evening’s de¬
lightful pleasure and success of the
affair generally. The committee was
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as follows: John H. Anderson, C. E.
LaFoe, F. A. Rally, J. A. Walsh, B. E.
Galloway, H. Q. Jacobs, L. Koenigs-
berger, P. L. Long, E. M. Gaynor, O.
Harrah, C. E. Davis, G. C. Howard, L.
T. Howard, C. F. Lavelle, J. R. Rus¬
sell, J. C. Madigan, W. Patched, F. E.

Crowley, E. D. S. Jarboe, S. F. Tallia-
ferro, L. Venegas, J. P. Needham, W.
F. O’Donnell, J. J. Cotter, F. C. Mc¬
Cormack, N. Fisher, A. P. McVeigh,
J. Dunn, D. A. Galotta, R. A. Roberts.
E. J. Polke, T. Howard.

ulljf lEUrnttimt (Emth'st
To one of the largest audiences

which has graced Gaston Hall for sev¬
eral years past for -the Dixon con¬
test, the io speakers enumerated be¬
low spoke on Thursday afternoon,
May i, and the appreciation took the
form of hearty enthusiastic applause
for each speaker. The program:
Regulus to the Roman Senate—

Bernard S. Brady, ’14
The Irish Aliens, by Shiel—

Francis A. Connolly, ’15
Selection from Convention Speech by

Bryan— William J. C. Cullinan, T6
Shipwrecked, by Coppee—

John M. Murphy, ’14
The Dream

, of Eugene Aram, by
Hood— Charles R Magee, ’15

The Leper, by Willis—
Eliot J. Wright, ’15

Daniel O’Connell, by Phillips—
Edward T. Mee, T6

Merlin and the Gleam, by Tennyson—
Robert I. Gannon, ’13

The New South, by Grady—
David L. Waldron, ’13

The Burgomaster’s Death, by Eck-
mann-Chatran—

James D. Hishen, ’15
The judges of the contest were Mr.

William A. Nevin, S. J.; Mr. William
A. Storck, S. J.; Mr. George S. Black,
S. J.

The winner of the handsome medal

founded by Mrs. William Wirt Dixon
in memory of her son, William Wirt
Dixon, Jr., class of ’98, will be an¬
nounced with the other prizes on com¬
mencement night.

This year’s contest was of a very

high standard, both by reason of the
selections rendered and the high char¬
acter of the renditions; and we ven¬

ture to say that the reason for waiting
until June 5 to announce the win¬
ner’s name lies in the fact that the

judges have not yet decided to whom
the prize is to be awarded and are

taking as long as possible to come to a
decision.

Tames P. Needham, ’13.
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During the past month there has
been unusual activity on the part of
the members of the society. First of
all, the names of two members grace
the rolls, and they are two new juniors
whose activity in Georgetown as stu¬
dents and workers is an established
fact. Their names are John Fahey and
Donald Chisholm, and they replace two
unfortunates who have ipso facto ex¬

pelled themselves by five unexcused
absences. We note with pleasure that
on April 22 the reconsidered, much dis¬
cussed constitutional amendment has

passed unanimously. It was proposed
by President Waldron for an emer¬
gency occasioned by the birth of the
two new debating societies. In sub¬
stance it reads: Article II, Section 2.
“Active membership in the Philodemic
Society shall be limited to undergrad¬
uates of Georgetown College. Pro¬
vided, first that five (o) negative votes
shall be sufficient to defeat the election
of any undergraduate who is not an ac¬
tive member of either the White or

Freshman Debating Society. Provided,
second that active members of the
White Debating Society shall be elig¬

ible for membership in the Philodemic.
only under the following conditions;
namely, an active membership of four
(4) consecutive months in the White
Society, recommendation by a major¬
ity vote of the White Society and the
approval of the chancellor of the White
Society. Provided, third that active
members of the Freshmen Debating
Society shall be eligible for member¬
ship in the Philodemic only under the
following conditions; namely, an ac¬
tive membership of four consecutive
months in the Freshmen Society, rec¬
ommendation by a three-fourths (f)
vote of the Freshman Society and the
approval of the chancellor of the Fresh¬
man Society.”

The Cornell and Boston debates are

beiiig treated elsewhere under separate
headings.

The meetings have been exception¬
ally long lately, whether it was the
rule of the departing members to make
them last as long as possible for mem¬

ory’s sake or the excessive outlay of
business before the house, but the fact
remains, and the society shared the
benefits to the last. One of the de-
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bates which was particularly interest¬
ing was won by Mr. Shannon and his
side, the affirmative. The question was:

“Resolved, That a progressive inherit¬
ance tax levied by the federal govern¬
ment would conduce to the general
welfare of the United States.” Another
which brought forth voluntary debate
by the interest which it aroused was
that won by Mr. Williams. The nega¬
tive side on the question, “Resolved,
That a system of asset currency under
federal control should be established

by the federal government,” was de¬
clared the winner. But the last ques¬
tion debated in the society this year
seemed to be the most favorable for
debate. It reads : :“Resolved, That so¬
cialism has progressed to that extent
in the United States that it is a menace

to American institutions.” Being a

question loudly voiced throughout the
world by various newspapers and
periodicals, both pro and con, there
was an abundance of material extant

from which to procure arguments,
where wearied brain or dull imagina¬
tion refused to work overtime. The
affirmative side won the debate and

Mr. Barrett received the individual
honors.

l&rtum Qf Wtrrrs.
On Tuesday, April 29, the regular

meeting was held to elect officers for
the coming term. The following mem¬
bers were elected, and the outgoing of¬
ficers and members wish them every
success in carrying out next year’s
plans: President, Mr. John Carter, ’14;
vice-president, Mr. Leo T. Lawler, ’14;
recording secretary, Mr. Edmund E.
Barrett, ’15; corresponding secretary,
Mr. Edward Donnelly, ’14; treasurer,
Mr. Arthur Shannon, ’14; censor, Mr.
Edward V. Heiskell, ’14.

In the election of the first two Mer¬
rick debaters for next year, Messrs.
John Carter and Bernard Brady were
chosen, the other two to be chosen by
ballot next December. Seeing next
year’s officers safely installed in their
new positions and seeing these posi¬
tions filled by sucji capable men, we
feel more and more inclined to be op¬
timistic regarding the bright future of
the Philodemic.



m. «L
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dlmttur.

Edward Mc.T. Donnelly.

April with its chills-and-fever spring
weather and, incidentally, its familiar
springfever is past, and now comes
May, the month for a sagacious use of
diplomacy and the making of belated
resolutions. One vivid remembrance
of April will remain in our minds, how¬
ever. It was at the senior prom, and
the concrete (no invidious meaning in
this adjective) the concrete, as I said
before, subject of the mental picture is
our justly famed exponent of terpsich-
ore’s light fantastic art, John M. Mur¬
phy. Let Horace sing of dancing
nymphs and nimble-footed satyrs. Al¬
though, strictly speaking, Mr. Murphy
is not precisely of the same general
architecture as a nymph! No, he can¬
not be called in all exactness a nymph,
but then we do not claim that he is in
that category. We claim more. He is
in a class above them. But what is
the use of empty statement. If our
readers have not witnessed Mr. Mur¬
phy personally in action, mere word
pictures are vain. However, the fruit
of our experience yields this : When
a man comes to a dance with three
fresh collars wrapped up in his over¬
coat pocket and a deadly grim expres¬
sion on his handsome features, you

may be sure that that man, no matter
what the difficulties that beset him,
will remain true to his motto: “Duty
before Pleasure.” Do you concede?
Then resume.

The one matter of trancendent im¬
portance in the month of May is, as

we have hinted before, Diplomacy.
Note the capital! It encompasses us
on all sides. We cannot gaze out into
erstwhile quiet quadrangle without be¬
holding simultaneously a hasty confer¬
ence on the north porch, a luckless
wight striving to stave off with am¬

biguous utterances the importunate
queries of another, who has his coat
lapel in a grip of iron, and a coming
statesman driving home a telling point
in front of chapel. What does it all
mean? Ah, know ye who have not yet
risen to our manly estate! The time
is approaching when the spring elec¬
tions are held and woe to the candi¬
date who shall play the part of the
foolish virgin ! Let his lamp be well
trimmed and tended, and above all let
it be taken from beneath the legendary
bushel basket; in fact, burn the same if
necessary.

“Complying with our usual custom,”
to borrow the phrase of a fiction maga¬
zine editorial, we will again present to
your notice a few verse gems by our
well-known satirical versifier, “The
Judge.” To those who do not know
who “The Judge” really is we can only
say: “You’re not supposed to know.”
His reputation, his very life, may de¬
pend on our discretion in this par¬
ticular.

Are you ready, Herman? Shoot!
The first one of these metrical efforts

is a diatribe, without malice, against one
Bernard who has been mentioned be¬
fore in these columns as “one of the
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evil genii of the place.” In brief, he
goes around from class to class collect¬
ing the list of absentees.

So UmtariL
While we recline in sweet repose
Who to our sanctum dares to nose?
While we’re enjoying raptured ease
In philosophic reveries,
Who hunts the truant absentees,
And is the source of all our woes?

’Tis Bernard!

When we are seated on our thrones
And snore as snore the pampered

drones

(Who drink the honey of the hives
And never work throughout their lives,
But live upon their generous wives)
Who rouses us with dreadful tones?

’Tis Bernard!

When we have heard the summon’s bell
That calls to heaven—so they tell—
When we bow to our Master’s power,
And hear his wisdom by the hour;
When we are fled from learning’s bower
Who’ll ring the absentee’s last knell?

’Tis Bernard!

GDftr tti Mv. Earnlrr.

(Upon the occasion of his turning on
the lights one dark winter day)

When bright Apollo shows his shield
And rides triumphant in his car;

’Tis sweet to travel mead and field,
And see strange countries far.

’Tis sweet, indeed,
O’er field and mead

To ply one’s active limbs;
But stay at home,
O ye who roam ;

And raise the roof with hymns.

For now is Lawler in the house

And worthy, he of praise,
Raise up your voice in merry rouse

With songs and festive lays.
O would that Josue’s staying hand

Might halt the flying day!
Then could our joyous band
Make glad the grieving land

With hope’s delightful ray.
But time is brief
To slay fell grief

And deadly death to slay.

O Lawler, beadle that thou art,
But show the sweetness of thy heart;
Raise up that mighty left
That we, of light bereft,
Throughout the day’s dull darker part

May joy and dance all through the
night;

Though shorn it now is of all light,
But reillumined by thy kindly art.

TURN ON THOSE LIGHTS!

Linus A. Kelly, ’15.

Attention, Sophs! “In Union there
is strength.” This adage, old and true,
might advantageously be used by us in
our efforts to elect the candidates the

class so harmoniously nominated for
the various assistant managerships in
the recent class elections. “Andie”

Phillips, “Plugger” Murray and “Fish”
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Hutton are the three capable men upon
whom the class rests the hope of vic¬
tory. Good luck, fellows! We're strong
for you.

Our brave combination of nine stal¬
wart ballplayers, including “Scoop”
Lamorelle, whom the Bliss rooters so

affectionately termed the mascot, took
their northern trip last week. As the
local papers would report the game,
luck broke with the “buskers” (mean¬
ing Bliss Electrics). For six innings
the Sophs were it. The event that
broke their winning streak and turned
the game into a joke was having three
large draught horses run across the
centre of the infield at the most crucial
moment of the game. These same
peaceful beasts of burden, who consid¬
ered the grass around “Handsome Bill”
Cullinan the sweetest and tenderest in
the field, caused that eminent gardener
much annoyance later in the game. The
diamond was perfect, being laid out
in a pasture for cows and horses. At
one end there was a nice little lake.
It would be perfect, indeed, for skeeing
or coasting. “Handsome Bill” still
wishes to know' whether it was “Jake”
Stahl or “Stuffy” Mclnnes playing
firstbase for Bliss. The “college stuff”
of the Bliss rooters sure did get Bill’s
goat. Ask Ed. Barret what he thinks
of “God’s country,”—another name for
Silver Spring which, by the way, is in
Maryland. Some think “Marquard”
Beatty deserves credit for his wonder¬
ful performance in the box. Cheer up,

boys, it was not your fault. If Morri¬
son, Murray, O’Boyle and McNamara
had been along the story would have
been different. We still contend that

you can do better than a 5-5 tie with
the freshmen.

One of our distinguished members
said in a. class meeting recently: “I
think that May 29 would be an excel¬
lent date upon which to hold the pro¬

posed smoker for the sophomore class.
You know that the next day will be a

holiday; not, of course, that we need
a holiday afterwards, but it might be
a good idea to have one anyway.”

Pitcher Conroy is to be congratu¬
lated upon his perfect control. Say
boys, have you seen “Fats” Williams
pitch. Really, he’s there. The regu¬
lars couldn’t see him.

If anyone has noticed, Mike Dono¬
hue has either misplaced or lost his
class pin. Where is it or who is she,
Mike?

The Georgia Peach, first cousin of
Ty Cobb, startled the class recently by
blurting out, “Where’s the trot? Quick,
give me a trot.” Father McNeal was

speaking about the life and works of
Juvenal, when he asked Chester to
read the introduction. Force of habit,
that’s all.

“Shifty” Golden says he understands
the one-handed deaf alphabet. Eluci¬
date, Hugh, elucidate!

Father McNeal admitted the other

day that the students of his own time
used trots. He qualified his statement
somewhat by saying that he thought
that the youths of the present day,
moved by the spirit of the twentieth
century, used automobiles.

The class hopes for the speedy recov¬

ery of John McNamara, the class joker
and the inimitable author of the soph
notes.
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ragman.
D. L. Daly, T 6

On the 24th of April an event worthy
of notice took place in Gaston Hall.
During the evening of this memorable
day, Messrs. Morris, Anderson and
Loughlin, representing the Freshman
Debating Society, won a splendid vic¬
tory from the White Society.

An incident showing the deplorable
lack of classic learning in “Pittsburgh
Bill” Feeney’s head, occurred during
evidences the other day. Father Cree-
den was seeking knowledge as to the
names of various articles used in the
Mass. After several vain endeavors to

extract information from Feeney, Fath¬
er Creeden finally cried in despair,
“William, can you tell me what kind
of candles are used on the altar?”
“Roman candles, Father,” responded
Bill.

As this goes to press, the Freshman
dance is about to become a reality. By
now, without doubt, it has gone down
in the annals of Washington society as
the event of the season. It was the
first dance given by a freshman class,
at least as far as can be ascertained,
and the second dance ever given in the
Ryan gymnasium. The junior class in¬
augurated this event; the Freshman
class, always progressive, was not long-
in following their example, and it is
hoped incoming classes will make this
a Georgetown custom.

Of course, the society columns have
described in full the brilliant galaxy of
social stars who graced the occasion,

the names of whom would comprise a
“blue book” of Washington’s most
elite society.

It was a fitting finale to a year of
hard study and athletic triumphs, and
for its great success all thanks are due
to Messrs. Gurry, Megargee, Crowley
and Harrington, who gave up a great
deal of time that the first Freshman
Prom might be a worthy precedent for
future classes.

We may have made some pretty big
predictions for the now famous ’16
baseball team in the last couple of
issues, but we shall be pardoned for
our class pride. Father Kilroy and
Capt. Ed Marum have gotten together
a team that has driven the “climbers”
out of the top columns of even the
Washington sporting sections. There
isn’t a team in the college that can

point to a single defeat over the Fresh¬
men. The Sophomores did manage to
slip over a tie on us, but that was just
an unrepeatable accident caused by our
crack second-baseman having been put
out of the game a couple days previous
through injury. But he’s coming around
O. K. again and from now on there
will be no “free list” of games for any
team in the class league.

On May 1 we brought the crack St.
Joseph’s team down from Philadelphia
and played them to a standstill for sev¬
en innings, but finally succumbed to an
attack of errors and lost by the close
margin of 5-4. In answer to St. Jos¬
eph’s challenge that they could “hit
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anything,” Kelly pitched wonderful
ball, striking out 12 men and allowing
only five hits. And except for that
eventful inning, Marum’s men played
a great fielding game and outbatted
St. Joseph at all times. The whole af¬

fair was “big league;” the committee
in charge even went as far as to get a

peanut man to supply the huge( ?) crowd.
We lost, but— well, it was a good game,
anyhow.

1C. H. (Srabam. ’13.

llimaa, God in the fulness of
time has welcomed unto Himself Robert,
brother of our beloved classmate, Le-
Moyne R. Graham, the class of 1913
has solemnly met in view thereof and
extend their dearest sympathy to the
sorrowing bereaved, and

Shanhirh, That a copy of
these resolutions be sent to the family
of the deceased, and be it further

Ifteanliteii, That these resolu¬
tions be printed in the Journal.

ROBERT I. GANNON,
RICHARD J. O’BRIEN,
JOHN A. LANGAN,
PAUL W. M’QUILLEN,
JOHN S. CRONIN,

Committee.

JAMES P. NEEDHAM,
President.

May 8, 1913.
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ICi'tti'r Max.
j^ulTampttmtECittr’lflUar mtii a ^alf!

Dear Mr. Editor—

Without wishing to display my ignor¬
ance of business affairs in general and of
publishing in particular I must confess
that I am at a loss to account for the fact
that the subscription price of the Journal
is as low as it is—one dollar per year.
If the cost of paper and printing has
kept pace with the raise in price of al¬
most all other articles it seems amazing
that the Journal has not been obliged to
double its subscription price. When you
add to that the fact that the Journal as a
monument to the printer’s art stands
nearer to perfection than it ever did be¬
fore even in the “Golden Age” so fondly
referred to by its former editors in their
entertaining and instructing letters it as¬
tonishes me that the ultimate consumer,
as they say say in Economics, pays no
more than he did before. Though one of
the speakers at the reunion of the Philo-
demic Society which was a feature of the
Carroll celebration a year ago assured us
that the Journal was a corporation no one
ever heard of its stockholders rolling in
wealth from the dividends they re¬
ceived—or rather did not receiye.

The Business Department in the same

way as the Editorial Department has al¬
ways been, so far as I can learn, waiting
like Micawber for something to turn up.
If last year’s administration no more
than made both ends meet how can be it
be accounted for that the issues this year

up to and including the April number

have contained five hundred and twelve

pages as against two hundred and sixty-
six for the same period last year and
the Journal as a “corporation” is still
solvent? That it is solvent both the

Business Manager and the Faculty Di¬
rector continually declare in answer to
questions put them on this topic. But I
am sure nevertheless, that the bank ac¬
count of the Journal never runs into
three figures after all bills are paid.
Moreover, the Journal this year has
contained ever so many more full-page
cuts and even the student who has only
had experience with high school publi¬
cations knows that cuts are expensive
items. Yet the Journal has contained
on an average more than two full-page
half-tones per issue beginning with last
October.

Perhaps the Alumni have awakened
to the merits of the Journal and have
subscribed in large numbers. But I do
not think so. At least the supply for
general distribution, one thousand cop¬
ies per month, has not been increased.
Can the advertising be bringing in more
revenue than formerly? Again I think
not, for the rates remain the same and
the advertisements cover no more pages
than they did a year ago. Some time in
your spare moments, Mr. Editor, look
over the subscription rates of college
publications on your Exchange list and
see what those subscription rates are.
I'll wager you will not find one having
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the same number of pages, the same
number of cuts and the same amount of
advertising as the Journal selling for the
meager sum of one dollar per year un¬
less its circulation is ten times as large.
Why the actual cost of each copy of the
Journal is fifteen cents and nine copies
are sold for a dollar. It is ridiculous.
Why not then raise the subscription price
to a dollar and a half? It used to be
that in days gone by. Surely no one
will begrudge an extra half dollar; cer¬

tainly not the students, for their interest
in the Journal has increased ten fold
within the year; certainly not the Alum¬
ni and other outside subscribers, for they
have too often expressed their appreci¬
ation of the efforts of you and your staff
to balk at a raise of fifty cents in the
subscription price.

Believe me, Mr. Editor, a well-wisher
of the Journal in the class of

NINETEEN X.
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(biumu'tmmi Alumni Aaauriatum nf Mkatmt
Ni'ut fork.

Georgetown alumni of Western New
York held a dinner at the University
club last night and formally organized
the Georgetown Alumni association of
Western New York.

The Rev. A. J. Donlin, S.J., presi¬
dent, and the Rev. J. Havens Richards,
S.J., former president of Georgetown
were guests of honor at the banquet.
Hon. Maurice Spratt was toastmaster.

Father Donlin described present con¬
ditions at Georgetown and told of the
prosperity and success of the different
departments, as evidenced by the steady
growth of the classes in each. He said
the law school enrollment of 1053 stu¬

dents was the largest of any university
in America. The other departments are
expanding similarly.

The plan of the faculty to give the
alumni larger influence in university af¬
fairs through alumni associations and a
central board of alumni members was

unfolded by Father Donlin and enthu¬
siastically received. He also outlined

some of the projects planned for the
near future.

Father J. Havens Richards spoke of
the splendid courses offered at George¬
town and the exceptionally large number
of noted men she has sent out, quoting
ex-President Angell of the University
of Michigan to that effect. The Rev.
George G. Krim, S. J., president of
Canisius college, referred to George¬
town’s brilliant past. James P. B. Duffy
of Rochester, spoke on the great advan¬
tage the so-called smaller colleges in the
teaching of the arts and the swingback
towards the classics in university cours¬
es within the last few years.

Vincent D. Dailey of Brockport, spoke
on “Athletics” and mentioned the bril¬
liant work of two Buffalo boys, Harry
Kelly and Christopher Fienle, on the
baseball teams this spring. Others who
spoke briefly were the Rev. Francis T.
Kanaley of Angelica, Howard G. E.
Smith, Sylvester Egan, Cyril Ginther,
E. Lang Miller, William F. O’Connell,
Gerhard J. Miller, Ray Danahy, Charles
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B. Lascelles, Edgar Danahy, Gerhard j.
Simon, Stephen Carroll and Albert
Flume of Rochester.

The officers elected are : Hon. Maurice

Spratt, president; James P. B. Duffy of
Rochester, vice-president; Howard G.
E. Smith, secretary; Vincent D. Dailey
of Brockport, treasurer.

'84. William Harmony Lamar, L.L.
B. ’81, L.L.M. ’85, of Rockville, Md.,
was recently appointed Assistant Attor¬
ney- General of the Postoffice Depart¬
ment, to fill the vacancy caused by the
resignation of Judge Goodwin. For
several years past Mr. Lamar has been
a special attorney for the Department of
Justice and it was the unusually high
standard of his works in that connection
that brought him the position for which
he will take the oath of office on May 6.

’88. In a recent issue of the National

Geographic Magazine, there appeared a
most interesting and instructive article
entitled “Oysters: The World’s Most
Valuable Water Crop,” written by Hugh
M. Smith, M.D. ’88.

’89. Last April the twenty-eighth,
the stands of the ’varsity field held a
former baseball star in the person of
Charles F. O’Day, Ph.B. ’89, who had
returned for the afternoon to the scene

of his former victories to urge the pres¬
ent nine to like success. They lost in
spite of his efforts, but if the evidenced
wishes of the former crack pitcher and
fielder had been granted, every man on
the team would have been playing in the
big leagues this summer.

’95. Lawrence O. Murray, L.L.M.
’95, contemporaneously with the expir¬
ation of his term as Comptroller of the
Currency became president of the Uni¬

ted States Trust Co., by the unanimous
vote of the Board of Directors. The
announcement of his acceptance of the
presidency caused an immediate boom
of the Company’s stock on the Wash¬
ington Exchange. The aid of his guid¬
ance will certainly justify the boom.
It might truly be said, as he leaves the
Comptroller’s office, that his supreme
effort has been to safeguard by the use
of every power given him, the deposi¬
tors in national banks.

There being no other changes made
or considered in the personnel of officers
or directors, R. Golden Donaldson, L.L.
B. ’95, was formally retained as counsel.

’98. We wish to announce that the
firm of Delahunty, Devine and Kirby
(John Jos. Kirby, A.M. ’98, L.L.B. ’99,
L.L.M. ’00) have removed their law
offices to the Mutual Life Building, No.
32 Nassau St., Manhattan, New York
City.

’9G. The same issue of the National

Geographic Magazine as mentioned ear¬
lier in this section contains another most

interesting article by a Georgetown man,
William F. Sands, A.B. ’9G, L.L.B. ’9G,
former United States Minister to Guat¬
emala ; at present looking after the in¬
terests of an American Sugar Co. in
Porto Rico. Its caption is “Mysterious
Temples of the Jungle,” its subject be¬
ing the prehistoric ruins of Guirigua,
Guatemala, strange Egyptian-like mon¬
uments that bear a silent story of ro¬
mance and a vanished civilization. The
author does not attempt to more than
theorize as to their probable origin, for
the riddle is yet unsolved, but in the
course of a most entertaining description
he seems almost to prove that they are
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relics of a sacerdotal aristocracy, foreign
to the land and ruling by oppression the
native Indians until degeneracy made
them an easy prey to revolution that
even exterminated their memory save
of stone that the development of the
country by American capital is discov¬
ering.

’97. William Tecumseh Sherman

Doyle, A.B. ’97, L.L.B. ’99 recently re¬
signed from his position as Chief of the
Division of Latin American Affairs in
the Department of State in order that
he might enter a business firm. If as
successful in business as in diplomacy,
Mr. Doyle will soon be among the first
in the commercial world.

’01. John J. Finnegan, L.L.B. ’01,
famous as a football player twelve years

ago, was recently in Washington. A
pleasant hour of his visit to the college
was spent in yielding to the attraction
of the trophy room, where many painted
footballs, many cups, brought crowding
memories of the athletes of his day.
Mr. Finnegan is at present United States
Commissioner at Seward, Alaska.

’01. Another visit of the month was

that of George C. Greene, A.B. ’01, the
prominent attorney of Weldon, N. C.
Mr. Greene is the happy father of three
young children and has been very suc¬
cessful in his profession.

’03. One of the best-known men in

the automobile tire business of Wash¬

ington is Stephen S. Grogan, A.M. ’03,
L.L.B. ’0G, L-L.M. ’07. Formerly with
the Washington Post as automobile edi¬
tor, he not long ago decided to forsake
the newspaper profession in order to
take up the exploitation of automobile
tires and his work has been crowned

with success. While in college, he was
a member of the football team and also
rowed on the eight-oared crew. Mr.
Grogan has been an official in every aut¬
omobile contest held here in recent years
and will be the chief observer of the
motor run to be held in the capitol city
the first part of the month.

’90. A paper was read during the
month before the Bar Association of the
Hawaiian Islands by Robert W. Breck-
ons, L. L. B. ’90, treating as a subject
the New Judicial Code. M. Breckons
is the United States District of Attorney
of Hawaii and his knowledge from this
position as well as his purely profession¬
al ability rendered the treatise a most
complete and most accurate analysis of
faults that had sprung up in judicial
procedure. In the paper he also clearly
demonstrated the action and effects of
the reform. If a greater proportion of
intelligent interest in such matters among
the lawyers of our country were reduced
to positive action such as has ever char¬
acterized Mr. Breckon’s desire for re¬

form there would be less complaint about
the courts, less clamorous demand for
the recall.

’03. The Journal congratulates An¬
tonio M. Opisso, L.L.B. ’03, L-L.M. ’04
on his recent appointment to a govern¬
ment position in the Philippine Islands.

’0G. To T. Frank Hayes, A.B. ’06,
the Journal offers its sincerest sympathy
upon the death of his father, who was
buried on last April the fourteenth, after
a lingering illness of several months.

’04. Wilbur G. Miller, L.L.B. ’04, of
Washington is the author of a new book
which will probably sell 150,000 copies
in its first month of existence. Its title
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is “The Office Seeker’s Blue Book; A
Comprehensive Manual for Securing
Any Federal Office,” and it is further
described on the cover as “The Book
That Knows Almost As Much About

Office-Giving As The President of the
U. S.

The author remarks in his preface that
“this book is dedicated to the work of

inspiring in the hearts of honest, capable
men the desire for office holding,” and
he adds “this book does not pretend to
say that every man who follows its pre¬

cepts shall secure a Federal office, but it
can in accuracy be declared that the one
who faithfully follows the advice laid
down here has an extraordinary advan¬
tage in office seeking over the applicant
for office who does not do so.” And

again later on in this priceless manual
the author says: “The rules laid down
for the office seeker should never be devi¬
ated from, no matter what the provo¬
cation, no matter how great seems
the necessity. Let him make them his
political Bible. He may not get an of¬
fice bv following these rules; he can’t
get an office unless he observes most of
them.”

In Mr. Miller’s book the subject is
discussed under three grand divisions,
Offices by Favoritism, Offices by Partial
Favoritism and Offices by the Merit Sys¬
tem. The Third Section, of the classi¬
fied civil service, naturally occupies much
space in the book, but very careful in¬
structions concerning the places in the
consular service are given, albeit chances
in that service have been sadly bedeviled
in recent years, and the author devotes
a special chapter to hints “How the Alert
Spoilsman Is Still Able to Find a Grain

of Comfort in the Regulations.”
The manual is invaluable and it will

not take long for the Democratic army
of tentative occupation, which moved on
Washington at inauguration time, to
comprehend this fact. Its study will
inflame the imagination and uplift the
heart of every potential office seeker in
this broad and fortunate land. The mere

fact of the knowledge of its pending pub¬
lication is said to have driven Secretary
McAdoo out of Washington for momen¬

tary respite. It contains the whole gos¬

pel of the Federal office hunter, and the
author’s claim of originality of purpose
and authenticity of information must be
acknowledged unreservedly.

And of all its illuminating directions
to the seeker none is more cogent than
the first article under the “Rules of Pro¬
cedure Summarized,” to wit: “Carefully
select the office you want.” Angels
could say no more.

’08. During a recent visit at the col¬
lege, Joseph H. O’Neil, A.B. ’08 sug¬
gested the editing of a directory of all
who had ever attended the college or
preparatory departments for one or more
years. Though the compilation of such
a volume would involve considerable dif¬

ficulty, still, if several more could be
found as interested in the matter as Mr.

O’Neil, the task could be accomplished
in surprisingly short time. Cooperation
of the Alumni would be necessary for
the gathering of the required informa¬
tion and an expression of their views is
invited.

’09. Thomas E. Lavelle, A.B. ’09 is
this spying graduating from Harvard
Medical as one of the honor men of his
class. Following his reception of the
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Harvard Diploma, he will take up the
position of surgical interne for two years
at St. Vincent’s Hospital, New York.
The opening was secured by Mr. Lavelle
in competitive examination and he in¬
deed deserves great credit for winning
from the large field of eager opponents
that he met. The Journal offers its con¬
gratulations and expresses the confident
hope that his professional career will be
as successful as has his brilliant under¬

graduate course.

’ll. L. Elcan Hooper, M.D. ’ll, who
was for a year interne at the George¬
town University Hospital has been ap¬
pointed lieutenant in the United States
Army and assigned to the Marine Hos¬
pital. Best wishes for a continued up¬
ward progress!

T2. James K. Lynch, A.B. ’12, after
an extensive tour of the West Indies,

Panama and Central America, has re¬

sumed the study of law in Canton, Ohio.

QMtmttimtB.

At the ordinations in Woodstock Col¬
lege, Woodstock, Md., during the last
week iof June, His Eminence, James
Cardinal Gibbons will raise the follow¬

ing former Georgetown professors or
students to the holy Priesthood.

Mr. Joseph J. Daley, S.J., professor
of classics, 1904-1907.

Mr. Mark J. Smith, S.J., professor of
classics, 1904-1906.

Mr. Thomas E. Tully, S.J., professor
of classics, 1908-1909.

Mr. Thomas J. Reilly, S.J., professor
of classics, 1905-1906.

Mr. Wm. E. Murphy, S.J., professor
of classics, 1905-1906.

Mr. John D. Wheeler, S.J., student,
1896-1898.
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After a lingering illness following a

general breakdown, Mortimer V. Lenane
died on April the twelfth in Phoenix,
Arizona. Then thirty years old, Mr.
Lenane was eleven years ago a leading
all around athlete at Georgetown; he
was a member of the crew at the Pough¬
keepsie regatta of nineteen hundred and
two, was chosen all Southern football
tackle, and for a short time held the
hammer throwing and shot putting rec¬
ords of the University. For a long time
a member of the New York Athletic
Club, he was one of their leading trap
shooters, a member of the club’s winning

team in half a dozen championship
matches and on two occassions runner

up for the club title. Up to the time of
his illness, Mr. Lenane was actively en¬

gaged as a real estate agent in New
York. Pie is survived by three chil¬
dren whose mother died four years ago.

Though it seems hard for one just enter¬
ing on the prime of life to have to leave
his worldly work unfinished, we must
remember that the ways of Providence
are inscrutable and all wise.

iB. 3l JJ.
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Since this is the last issue of the Jour¬
nal for the present year, or at least the
last issue which will contain an exchange
column, it might be well, to say nothing
of its appropriateness, to place a few re¬
marks in regard to the exchanges of the
scholastic year about to close. Some
three or four years ago, the custom of
criticising the efforts of our brother pen¬
men died out at Georgetown, maybe
through an oversight, or maybe negli¬
gence, or possibly through the lack of
a person capable of filling the position.
Of the three the foremost seems the
most likely solution, however, the ex
change column was revived this year,
and whether it has been a success or not

remains for someone other than the edi¬
tor to say. In regard to the articles, the
stories, the essays and verse appearing
in the periodicals from other institutions
of learning throughout the United
States and Canada, yes, and we may
add Italy and India, the editor is in a
position to state his opinion. The maga¬
zines in general have been of the highest
caliber, and only words of praise and
esteem can be applied to them. There
are two, however, which so far surpass
the majority that they are worthy of par¬
ticular mention, not only for the essays
and verse which they contain, but also on

account of the arrangement and general
aspect manifest by each addition. The
two in question are the Red and Blue,
from Pennsylvania, and The Dial, from
St. Mary’s, Kansas.

The March number of The Mountain¬
eer contains the second part of a story,
not exacty short, which is brimming with
life and action. It is a present day
romance, and one that is not only pos¬
sible. but very probable. It would not
be altogether an act of wisdom to com¬
mend too highly the story at present for
it has not as yet been completed, but
if the foregoing chapters can be taken
as a criterion of those which are to come,

the tale will merit all that can be said
in its favor. It is, however, weak in one

or two places, but these are covered up
so cleverly as to prevent the term “glar¬
ing defects” from being applied to them.
The question of Home Rule, to which
is devoted a goodly portion of the book,
is not so appropriate as to require such
a large exposition in a college periodical
published in Emmitsburg, Maryland.'

The introduction of an exchange col¬
umn would add materially to the con¬
tents. The receipt of magazines from
sister colleges should at least be acknow¬
ledged.

There are one or two stories in The
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Redwood which are deserving of men¬
tion. “The Way of the Transgressor”
contains an original plot and is exception¬
ally interesting and appealing since it
deals with life at college. The student
who is the principal character has been
leading a pretty gay life, and as the year
draws to a close his funds become ex¬

tremely low. The problem of a source
for getting money presents itself, but is
without a solution. The only hope lies
in the death of a rich uncle who is ex¬

pected to die at any time from old age.
The nephew, on a certain evening, starts
out with two companions, and after what
might be termed “a big night,” disap¬
pears. The next morning brings to light
the fact that the uncle has been murdered
and the boy, since he is unable to give
an account of his whereabouts, falls un¬
der suspicion. However, after the usual
procedure his innocence is proven, and
he comes into his own. The one fault
in the story lies in the point that no
mention is made of the real criminal,
and the whole murder is left hanging in
mid air. Occasional conversations would
have elevated the story, for since they
are entirely omitted, it seems to lack snap.
The descriptions are very good, and but
for the one or two slight defects men¬
tioned above, the story is excellent. The
writer of “The Man Who Worshipped”
is to be congratulated, for the story is
all that can be expected from one of the
short-story class. There is nothing light
or trashy about it, and the dullness mani¬
fest in places is due to the weird subject
chosen. The diction and plot are ex¬
cellent and every detail clearly expressed.

The Dial, as usual, is laden with poems
and stories of a very high class. Tore-

most among the stories for last month
is one entitled “Counting the Cost.”
That which leads the poems is “After
Years.”
Like the mists, that in the early morn,

Creep o’er the land and sea,
And each tall hill and mount adorn

With filmy drapery,
The dreams and hopes of youth are born,

The dreams of what may be.
But when the light of truth burns high,

As onward flow the years,
Then like those dull grey mists that fly

When first the sun appears,
JOur hopes and dreams soon fade and die

And life’s horizon clears.
The same may be said of this maga¬

zine which was said of The Mountaineer
in regard to exchanges.
The Delazvare College Reviczv, though
small in itself, contains some excellent
reading matter in the form of short stor¬
ies. There is one in particular entitled
“The Derelict” which is true in life, and
as can be seen from the name has a sub¬
ject which is not at all common in short
stories. It contains a plot which could
hardly be called original, but from which
an excellent lesson can be derived. “The
Haunted Clubhouse,” as the name would
imply, deals with a ghost, and is inter¬
esting for the manner in which the mys¬

tery is unravelled and the would-be ghost
discovered. This magazine suffers from
a lack of good poetry and exchanges.

The Marquette University Journal is
not a magazine which would make a

great impression at first glance, but
someone has wisely said, “appearances
are often deceiving.” Such is the case
here. The small, thin book with the
light blue cover contains within its bind-
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ing many hidden gems in the form of
original, snappy, active stories, and verse
which is in perfect accordance with all
the laws of metre and rythm, to say

nothing of the scientific and political
discourses which are intermingled with
the two previously mentioned form's of
writing. “The Staff of Life” is one of
those stories wherein the grandfather
tells a tale of “the long ago” to his
daughter’s son. It abounds with pathos
and sentiment due to the theme, and the
scene where the plot is laid—before an

open hearth. The poem entitled “Sun¬
rise” is deserving of praise in the high¬
est degree for the descriptions embodied
therein. As a suggestion—longer stor¬
ies would improve the book.

As often as the true patriotic Ameri¬
can takes up a history, or 1 may say, any
literary paper or magazine, the bright
red blood is wont to tingle in his veins,
if the article, in any way, touches upon
that subject, or better, the acquiring of
that subject, “Independence from the
Mother Country.” There is no excep¬
tion to the essay appearing in The Sol-
anian last month entitled '“The First
Hero of the Revolution,” and between
the words can be read Paul Revere. The
author deserves commendation not only
for his choice of subject, but also for
the manner in which he enumerates the
different facts and events leading up to
that memorable ride, which shall ever

act as an incentive, in time of war, to the
loyal American heart. “At the Old Mill”
contains a plot which if fully and prop¬
erly developed, would place it among
the foremost short stories, not only of
The Solanian, but of all college periodi¬
cals. Tbe plot is laid in an old mill,

with the miller in the position ot a story
teller, relating one of those incidents
which recall fond memories to the re-

later and always prove interesting to the
listeners. The one glaring fault which
it contains, rests in the fact that it is one
long narration of events, without even a

glimmer of description, (and for this
reason, the tale has the appearance of
lacking in foundation and background.

The Williams Literary Monthly con¬
tains this month, as usual, for the same

may be said of previous issues in the
exchange column, poems taken from the
magazines of other colleges and uni¬
versities. There are about two small

pages devoted to the editor’s own
work and the rest to verses from

different sources. Some poems are

worthy of repetition, but these are very
few. It is extremely easy, and it re¬
quires very little or no thought to insert
the workings of another’s mind. We do
not say that these are stolen poems, for
credit is given to the authors, but it is
a very easy way of writing exchanges.
Why not show a little enthusiasm? Take
some interest in the work, and endeavor
to bring the exchange column up to the
level attained by other colleges.

The Fordham Monthly comes to our
table this month laden with an abundance
of literature in the form of short stories
and poems, most of which are first class.
Chief among the stories is “The Passing
of the Storm,” which, for the clever way
it is written, is very entertaining and
amusing. The whole magazine presents
an excellent appearance for the arrange¬
ment of poems and stories are such as
to give it an aspect of perfect equilibrium.

The Journal gratefully acknowledges
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the receipt of The Holy Cross Purple,
The University of I'irginia Magazine,
St. Mary’s Chimes, The Clark College
Monthly, The Dickinsonian, The Creigh¬
ton Chronicle, Mount Saint Joseph Col¬
legian, The Boston College Stylus, The
Manitou Messenger, The University
Symposium, The Springhillian, The
Manhattan Quarterly, Goucher Kalends,
Old Penn, The Niagara Index, St.
Thomas Purple and Gray, The Notre
Dame Scholastic, The Viatorian, Mt. St.

Mary Record, Blue and White, Emory
Phoenix, The Harvard Illustrated Mag¬
azine, The Nazarene, the Fordham
Monthly, St. Mary’s Sentinel, The Trin¬
ity University Review, The William and
Mary Literary Magazine, University of
of Ottawa Revieiv, The Buff and Blue,
The Oscotian, Davidson College Maga¬
zine, Hampden-Sidney Magazine, The
Richmond College Messenger, Trinity
College Record, Notre Dame Scholastic
and The Earlhamite.
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Charles F. Lavellk, ’13.

Basketball “G. B. B’s’ ’ have been
reawarded by the Executive Committee
to the following: R. Waldron, Foley, J.
Martin; and awarded to: H. Kelly Wet-
zell, Campbell and J. C. Madigan, man¬
ager.

Track “G’s” have been reawarded to

Eller, Brewer, and awarded to Stebbins,
Gallagher, ITorter, Terwilliger, Batties,
Weidman, Low, Robertson, Young, Gol¬
den and E. E. Darr, manager.

Track numerals were given to the
following: Costello, Van Dyne, Lawler,
P. McNulty, Rathbone, Cook, McNally,
McGrath,Surren and Asst. Manager IT.
Carter.

l?a0kftitalL

Owing to numerous and repeated re¬
quests for the summary of the basketball
season, the following has been taken
from the official scorers’ records, and
inserted here now, though rather late,
for the better understanding of the mer¬

its of the individual members of the
team. From it the most evident fact
is that the team was captained by its
greatest point winner, Roy Waldron,
a man whose constancy and brilliant
playing have been a source of the
greatest support to fellow members of
the team, and a pride to Georgetown.
Though the season has closed some time
since and the accounts of the basketball

games have been given in detail through¬
out the sports’ season, the following will
aid the reader’s memory in regard to
the above:

Name Position Games
Field
Goals

Foul
Goals

Total
Foints

Waldron f. 15 55 53 163
Campbell e. 15 65 21 151
J. Martin, f. 12 20 0 40
Wetzell g. 15 28 0 56
Foley g. 15 10 1 21
Kelly f. 8 10 0 20
Shugrue f. 2 3 0 6
Lane f. 4 3 0 6
Marum g. 3 4 0 8
W. Martin g. 2 0 0 0
Hollander f. 2 0 0 0
Graham g. 4 0 0 0
Heiskell g. 4 2 0 4
Valk c. 1 0 0 0
Whalen f. 3 3 0 6
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In the recent meet of the South At-
lantics Intercollegiate Athletic Associa¬
tion held in Baltimore on May 3, George¬
town failed to score as many points as we
had reason to believe she would. Owing
to an unlooked-for event in the prelimi¬
naries held the day preceding. Bob
Eller, our greatest point winner, was
barred from competing in the meet,
which fact threw out a good many points
which we had reason to expect were
ours. In the preliminaries, Eller knock¬
ed down three hurdles, and in the dis¬
cussion which ensued, the authorities
barred him from the meet the next day.

But, thus disabled, Georgetown carried
away 13 V2 points, and a South Atlantic
championship. Eddie Stebbins romped
away with the 440-yard dash in 50 sec¬
onds flat, and was not in danger dur¬
ing any part of the race, except when
Terwilliger, his team mate, made an un¬
successful dash for the pole when about
300 yards had been covered. A pulled
tendon that Terwilliger had been suffer¬
ing from for several days prior to the
meet caused him to let up before the
finish.

Our part in the meet can be summed
up concisely in the following:

Horter, third in the 100 yard dash;
Horter, third in the 220 yard dash;
Stebbins, first in the 440 yard ; Robert¬
son, third in the pole vault, (10 feet
6 inches). Eller, third, Id pound shot
put (37 feet 10 inches) ; Low, fourth,
running high jump (5 feet 7 inches).

Uaaeball.

ullj? Ifaruarb (Sam?.
After fighting tooth and nail for twelve

exciting innings on April 17, Georgetown
and Harvard quit with honors even, each
team having scored four runs.

From start to finish the game was fea¬
tured by remarkable playing by both
clubs, double plays, hits and errors com¬

ing at the very time to intensify the keen
rivalry among players and spectators.

As inning after inning passed and the
two clubs fought along on even terms,
the interest reached the fever point, and
the play became sensational in the ex¬
treme.

Felton, Harvard’s crack pitcher, al¬
lowed but six hits and struck out fifteen.
He pitched fine ball, and would have
won his game within the regulation pe¬
riod but for Tomes’ wild heave in the

lucky seventh, which permitted two run¬
ners to score and tied the contest.

McCarthy only allowed eight hits, and
with the exception of the sixth, when a
base on balls, three singles and two
doubles in succession netted the visitors
four runs, he was invincible. This bad
session seems all the more puzzling
when it is noted that in the other eleven

innings he allowed but three hits, and
no two came in the* same round. Any
player with less stamina than McCarthy
would have quit under the terrific can¬
nonading in the sixth, but the George¬
town pitcher had confidence in his own
ability, and came through the smoke in
good shape.

Hollander played sensational ball at
short. His work this year has been ex-



582 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

cellent, but yesterday he covered him¬
self with glory, as he has never done
before. Time after time he gathered in
healthy hits in deep short and fired the
ball unerringly into the first baseman’s
outstretched mit.

Davis is another frisky Georgetowner
who deserves lots of credit for his great
playing. He was the only Hilltopper to
get more than one hit, scored a run,
stole two bases, and out of the chances
slipped up on only one, which, while
regrettable, did not affect the score.

Millholland’s terrific hitting was one
of the bright features of the battle from
Harvard’s viewpoint. He made a two-
bagger and two singles and proved a
dangerous foe. Clark, at second base,
also did great work, starring at his po¬
sition with six chances.

M. Mulcahy worked Felton for three
bases on balls, two of which blossomed
into runs. As Felton only walked five
men it appears that Mulcahy had him
jinxed.

Georgetown took the starch out of
Harvard in the third session by leading
off with two runs. M. Mulcahy coaxed
his first meal ticket. F. Mulcahy fanned,
Mullaney singled to left field. Hollan¬
der laced one to deep center for two
bases, scoring M. Mulcahy and Mulla¬
ney, but was retired in an attempt to
stretch the hit into a triple, Milholland,
Wingate to Tomes.

In the sixth the crimson tore up the
turf. McCarthy started the trouble by
handing out a pass to Frye, the first man

up. Wingate hit weakly to the pitcher,
but McCarthy failed to stop the ball, and
Connelly stood and watched it roll, so
the runner was safe. Clark filled the
bases when he poked one along the third

base line for a single. Hardwick then
cleared the bases with a double to left
field. Ayres hit to center, scoring Hard¬
wick, but was thrown out at second. F.
Mulcahy to Connelly. Milholland hit to
left for two bases, but in attempting to
steal third was thrown out on a close

play, Mullaney to Davis. Tomes ended
the inning by striking out.

Georgetown tied the score in the sev¬
enth. After Barron had struck out, Da¬
vis singled to left, and stole second. M.
Mulcahy walked and both runners moved
up on Felton’s wild pitch. F. Mulcahy
hit a sharp one to third. Tomes caught
the ball on the run and threw home to

head off Davis, who was trying to score.
His toss would have been a corker had
he intended to cave in one or two of
Davis’ ribs, as the ball struck the flying
runner and rolled toward the grand
stand, both Davis and M. Mulcahy count¬
ing. Mullaney struck out and closed the
round.

Georgetown’s best chance to win the
battle came in the eleventh. Connelly
walked and Fury singled to right. Mc¬
Carthy tried to advance both men by
bunting, and struck out. Lawler battled
for Barron and fanned. Davis rose to

the occasion by slapping a hot one to
right field for a single, but when Connel¬
ly tried to score from second on the hit
he was nipped at the plate by an eye¬
lash on a perfect throw by Frye.
George’n AB,

Hol’nder ss 5
Con’ly, 2b. 4
Fury, rf... 4
M’Carthy. p 5
Barron, If. 4
Davis. 3b.. 5
M.MTy, lb 2
F.M’l’y, cf. 5
Mullan’y, c 5
Lawlert ... 1
K.Call’n, If 0

H.O.A.E.
12 4 0
0 13 0
110 0
114 0
0 0 0 0
2 4 4
018
0 4
1 5
0 0
0 0

Totals...40 6 36 20 1

Harvard AB.H.O.A.E.
Frye, rf... 2 0 0 2 0
Wingate, ss 4 12 7 0
Clark, 2b.. 5 1 2 4 0
H’dwick, cf 5 1 10 0
Ayres, lb.. 4 114 0 0
MilhTd, If. 5 3 0 1 0
Tomes, 3b. 4 0 2 2 1
Young, c... 5 115 1 0
Felton, p.. 4 0 0 2 1
Halligan, If 0 0 0 0 0
J. Callan*. 1 0 0 0 0

Totals...39 8 3619 2
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♦Batted for Tomes in twelfth.

fButted for Barron in eleventh.

Georgetown 00200020000 0—4
Harvard 00000400000 0—4

Runs—M. Mulcahy (2), Mullaney, Davis, Frye,
Wingate, Clark, Hardwick. Two-base hits—-Hol¬
lander, Hardwick, Milholland. Sacrifice hit—Win¬
gate. Stolen bases—Fury, Davis (2), F. Mulcahy,
Milholland. Double plays—Clark to Wingate to
Ayres; McCarthy to Hollander to M. Mulcahy.
Left on bases—Georgetown, 5; Harvard, 5. First
base on balls—Oft' Felton, 5; off McCarthy, 3.
First base on errors—-Georgetown, 5; Harvard, 1.
Struck out—By Felton, 15; by McCarthy, 6. Wild
pitch—Felton. Umpire—Mr. Hughes. Time of
game—2 hours and 20 minutes.

iFirfit Htnjtnta (Saute.
Georgetown was given a severe (lobbing
by Virginia on April 19, the Southerners
winning by the one-sided score of 13 to 3.
The biggest crowd of the season, attract¬
ed by the double bill, the dual meet with
Pennsylvania and the ball game, cheered
the team to the echo as it knocked

Feinle, the Blue and Gray star twirler,
from the mound in the early innings and
made it warm for his successor, Kelly.

Infielder Neff was in the box for Vir¬

ginia, and Georgetown was able to gather
only four scattered hits off his delivery.
He should have scored a shoutout, in
fact. In the first inning misplays behind
him allowed the Washington team to
score three runs without a single hit
being made. After this the Virginia
team settled down and played airtight
ball, the fielding of Stickley and White
being especially noteworthy.

Feinle started the game well for
Georgetown, but got into trouble in the
second inning, three hits and two errors

being responsible for six runs. Fitchett
was safe on Mullaney’s high throw to
first, and pilfered second. Connelly
robbed Stickley of a hit by grabbing his
liner near second base and making an
accurate toss to first. Fitchett counted

on Ffollander’s high throw to first to
catch Green. White and Finlay walked
and with the bases choked, Phillips laced
a triple to deep right. Neff doubled,
scoring Phillips, and the latter tallied on
Fitchett’s drive to center. These six
runs were made after two hands were

down.
Feinle tried to stick out in the third.

Stickley opened with a drive to right
field. Green fanned. White laced a hot
one down the third base line and Capt.
Finley sent both runners home. This
proved enough for Feinle and Kelly took
up the burden, retiring the side after one
more run had been scored. Two runs

were garnered off the offerings of Kelly
in the fourth and two more in the sixth
frame.

Davis at third base played well for
the visitors, but failed to get a hit. His
clever fielding of Fitchett’s sizzling
grounder was liberally applauded.

Two pretty plays occurred in the fifth
inning. Stickley jracecl nearly to the
Georgetown bench and captured Connel¬
ly’s long foul in his gloved hand. A
moment later White stabbed McCarthy’s
liner back of second base and headed
off the runner by a quick throw to first.
In the ninth Stickley knocked down
Davis’ terrific bounder and got the ball
to Finlay ahead of the runner. Score:
Virginia AB.H.O.A.E.

Finlay, lb. 5 2 16 1 O
Phillips, rf 4 2 0 0 0
Neff, p 5 2 0 5 0
File, cf 5 1 1 0 0
Fitehett, if 5 1 0 0 0
Beck’th, 2b 5 1 2 3 1
Stickl’y, 3b 4 1 1 3 0
Green, c... 4 1 4 0 1
White, ss.. 4 1 3 4 1

Totals.. .41 12 27 16 3

George’n AB.H.O.A.E.
Hol’der, ss 3 0 1 2 4
Con’ly. 2b. 3 0 0 2 1
Fury, rf.. . 4 1 2 0 0
M’Ca’ty. cf 3 1 10 0
Davis, 3b.. 2 0 3 3 0
M.M’l’y, lb 4 0 7 0 0
Barron, if. 2 0 0 0 1
Shugrue, If 1 0 0 1 0
Mullan’y, c 3 2 0 0 2
F.M’l’y, c. 1 0 1 0 0
Feinle, p.. 1 0 0 2 0
Kelly, p... 3 0 0 2 0

Totals...30 4 24 12 8
Georgetown 3 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0— 3
Virginia 06320200 -13
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Runs—Finlay (3), Phillips, Neff, Fi£chett, Beck¬
with, Stickley (2), Green (1), White (2), Hollander,
Connelly and Fury. Two-oase hit—Neff. Three-
base hit—Phillips. Stolen bases—Finlay (2), Phil¬
lips, Fitchett, Hollander (2), Connelly, Fury.
Double play—White to Finlay. Bases on balls—-
Off Neff, 5; off Feinle, 2; off Kelly, 2. Hits—Off
Feinle, 8 in 2 1-3 innings; off Kelly, 4 in 5 2-3
innings. Struck out—By Neff, 4; by Feinle, 3; by
Kelly, 5. Passed ball—-Mullaney. Wild pitch—-
Feinle. Umpire—Mr. Chewning. Time of game—
2 hours and 20 minutes.

A. anil HL nf Nnrtlj (Earnliua
(6auu\

Georgetown defeated Agricultural and
Mechanical School of North Carolina in
one of the hardest fought and most in¬
teresting contests witnessed on the Hill¬
top this season on April #3 by a score
of 3 to 2.

Holding a lead of a single tally from
the second to the ninth inning, during
which time both teams played gilt-edge
ball, the Hilltoppers dropped behind in
the concluding session, when some clean
hitting, coupled with an error by Hol¬
lander, who up to this time had perform¬
ed brilliantly, resulted in two counters
for the visiting team. However, in their
half of the same period the local players
took advantage of a double by McCarthy,
a hit batsman, and two costly errors that
left them one run to the good when the
game was called.

Coach Harley made another change in
the Hilltoppers’ line-up, sending Big Jim
Tormey, the former Dean Academy cap¬
tain, to first in place of Mike Mulcahy.
Tormey made a decided impression, and
is apt to be used on the initial bag dur¬
ing the remaining games on schedule.
He accepted sixteen chances and cracked
out a safety in four times up. With a
little more practice he is very apt to play
a game that will bring about marked
improvement in the showing of the Hill¬

top team.
Despite the fact that his error in the

ninth came mighty near giving the vis¬
itors the game, “Dutch” Hollander’s
playing was one of the real features of
the afternoon’s offering. He had an un¬
usually busy day in short field, no less
than a dozen chances coming his way.
Of these he took care of all but one in
the ninth, that got by-him mainly be¬
cause of a bad bound. Besides, the little
fellow cracked out three of Georgetown’s
hits and drove the ball to Second Base-
man Patton, of the opposing forces, in
the ninth that started the trouble for the
visitors and finally cost them the game.

“Dutch” Fienli, who has been unable
to do himself justice in the games in
which he has worked mainly because of
lack.of consistent practice, pitched for
the second time in two days, and gave an
excellent account of himself, allowing
seven hits, that were kept well scattered
through the route. The timely hitting of
“Red” McCarthy was another feature
from the local standpoint, the former
prep player being largely responsible for
the scores registered by his team.

For the visitors, Shortstop Britton and
Capt. Winston, who did the receiving,
played best. The former accepted nine
of a possible ten chances and connected
for two of the seven safties accredited
his team. The score:

George’n AB.H.O.A.E.
Iloi’der. ss 5 3 3 8 1
ConU, 2b.. 2 0 1 0 0
Fury, rf... 3 0 0 0 0
Davis, 3b.. 4 13 10
Sh’grue, cf 4 1 2 0 0
Tormey, lb 4 1 16 0 0
M’Ca’ty, If 4 3 2 0 0
Mullany, c. 3 1 0 0 0
Feinle, p.. 4 0 0 4 0
Ca’pazi, 2b. 3 10 2 0

Totals.. .30 11 27 15 1

A. and M. AB.H.O.A.E.
Farmer, of. 3 1 10 0
Patton, 2b. 4 1 1 0 3
Correlle, rf 4 0 0 0 0
Winston, c. 4 1 6 4 0
Britton, ss 4 2 6 3 1
Terry, lb.. 3 110 1 0
Page, 3b... 4 1 1 2 0
Trust. If... 4 0 1 0 0
Russell, n. 4 0 0 5 0

Totals...34 7*2615 4

*Only two out when winning run was scored.
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Georgetown 0 1 0 0 0 0 0 0 2—3
A. & M 00000000 2—2

Runs—Winston, Britton, Davis, McCarthy, Mul-
laney. First base on errors—Georgetown, 3; A.
& M., 1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 7; A. & M.,
6. First base on balls—Oft' ltussell, 1; off Feinle,
1. Struck out—By Bussell, 6; by Feinle, 2. Tliree-
base hit—Davis. Two-base bits—Terry, McCarthy.
Sacrifice bit—Terry. Stolen base—McCartlih.
Double play—Britton, Terry, Page. Hit by pitch¬
er—By Bussell (Mullaney). Umpire—Mr. McCau¬
ley. Time of game—2 hours and 15 minutes.

ulije ulriuity (Smur.
By timely batting Georgetown van¬

quished Trinity in Hartford on April 2G,
7 to 3, the visitors playing an errorless
game in the field and taking advantage
of every opportunity.

Georgetown fell on Warner savagely
in the first three innings and secured a
commanding lead, a two-bagger by Hol¬
lander, in the second, with the bases
filled, sending two men across the plate.

Trinity got to Kelly in the fourth, the
home collegians starting a batting rally
when Fienli was sent in and stopped
proceedings.

Hollander was the star of the game,

getting five hits in as many times at
bat, and accepting seven fielding chances,
most of them brilliant plays. The score :

George’n AB.H.O.A.E.
Hol’der. ss 5 5 3 4 0
Con’ly, 2b. 4 0 1 4 0
Fury, rf... 4 1 0 0 0
Davis, 3b.. 4 0 0 1 0
M’C’ty, cf. 5 2 1 0 0
Shugrue, If 4 1 1 0 0
Mul’cy, lb. 4 012 1 0
Mullan’y, c 3 1 0 1 0
Kelly, p... 1 0 0 1 0
Feinle, p.. 2 0 1 2 0

Totals.. .36 10 27 14 0

Trinity. AB.H.O.A.E.
Murray, 3b 3 1 2 3 0
Wit’ton, cf 5 1 1 1 0
Carp’ter, c. 4 2 4 1 0
L’Hr’x, 2b. 4 0 4 0 0
Lamb’t, lb 4 1 8 1 0
Brain’d, rf 4 1 1 1 0
Shelley, ss. 4 2 3 0 1
Galuly, if. 4 1 4 0 0
Warner, p. 1 0 0 4 0
Swift* .... 0 0 0 0 0
Viznerf ... 1 00 0 0

Totals...34 9 27 11 1
♦Ran for Warner in the third.
tBatted for Warner in the ninth.

Georgetown 1 3 0 0 0 1 2 0 0—7
Trinity 0 0 1 2 0 0 0 0 0—3

Runs—Hollander, Fury, Davis, Shugrue, Mul¬
laney (2), Kelly, Brainard, Galuly and Swift.
Sacrifice hits—Connelly and Mulcaby. Two-base
hits—Hollander (3), Mullaney and Brainard.
Stolen bases—Davis (2), Shugrue, Withington,
Carpenter, Brainard, Galuly, Mullaney and Shel¬
ley. First base on balls—Off Warner, 5; off Kelly,
2; off Feinle, 1. Hit by pitched ball—By Feinle,
Murray. Struck out—By Warner, 3; by Kelly, 3;
by Feinle. 4. Wild pitches—Warner and Kelly.
Umpire—Hugh Rorty. Time of game—2 hours and
20 minutes.

$tr0tnia (Saute.

Playing an all-around game, Univers¬
ity of Virginia’s baseball nine defeated
Georgetown on April 28, for the second
time this year, on the Hilltop, winning
8 to 3. The victory carried along honors
in the annual championship series be¬
tween the rival institutions, the second
triumph for the Southerners in succes¬
sive seasons.

It has been a long time since a team
that showed the batting strength demon¬
strated by the visitors has apeared on

Georgetown field. Chris Feinli, who did
mound duty for the ITilltoppers, seemed
to be in form, but Virginia kept pound¬
ing his delivery until he was withdrawn
in favor of Kelly in the seventh, after
he had been found for two doubles that
carried to the stands in deep right. But
for ground rules both probably would
have been good for the circuit. Feinli
was found for thirteen safeties, including
five doubles, and a single was added dur¬
ing Kelley’s stay.

Virginia started with a burst of speed.
Finlay, Phillips and Neff singled in suc¬
cession, the last hit sending Finlay across
with the first counter. However, the
scoring halted abruptly, as Landes struck
out, Fitchett grounded to the pitcher, and
Neff was tagged when he overslid the
second bag in an effort to steal.

In Georgetown’s half two safeties went
for naught. With Hollander and Fury
on, Davis hit a liner toward left field,
but White, Virginia’s shortfielder, leaped
into the air and speared the ball with
his gloved hand, completing a double
play on Fury.

Both sides were blanked in the second,
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but the third brought about another Vir¬
ginia slugfest. Finlay beat out an in¬
field hit and was advanced to third on

Phillips’ double to the stands in the right.
Neff picked out one of his liking for a
double, scoring Finlay and Phillips. A
moment later Neff scored on Landes’

single to center, but the latter was thrown
out trying to reach second when McCar¬
thy juggled the ball. Fitchett died out
to Fury.

A single by Feinli, Hollander’s neat
sacrifice, followed by Connolly’s safe
drive to center, gave Georgetown its first
run.

This ended the scoring until the sixth,
when the visitors counted again on Fitch-
ett’s drive to center. Beckwith’s sacri¬

fice, and a double to deep left by Stick-
ley. Both teams scored in the seventh.
Successively doubles by Neff and Landes
gave Virginia a run, after two were
down. In Georgetown’s half Mulcahy
was walked, and reached second on a

wild pitch. Mullaney waited out for
wide ones. Kelley popped up to Beck¬
with, but Hollander was hit by a pitched
ball, filling the bases. Mulcahy scored
on Connolly’s infield out, and Fury was
retired on a top to the pitcher for the
final out of the inning.

Virginia’s final pair came in the eighth
with two down. Stickley flied out to left.
White singled. Green struck out. Fin¬
lay was hit by a pitched ball, and both
runners advanced a base on Mullaney’s
wild peg. Phillips hit a liner at Mul¬
cahy, who pulled it down, but failed to
stop it, White and Finlay scoring. A
wild pitch advanced Phillips to second,
and Neff was walked, but the former

finished the final out when attempted to
steal third.

In the ninth Connolly doubled with
two down, and Fury got a life on Stick-
ley’s error, but Neff tightened up and
struck out “Inky” Davis. The score:

Virginia. AB.II.O.A.E.
Finlay, lb. 4 814 0 1
Phillips, rf 5 2 1 1 0
Neff, p 4 3 0 6 0
Landis, rf. 4 2 0 0 0
Fitchett, if 4 1 2 0 0
Beck’th, 2b 4 0 3 2 1
Stickl’y, 3b 5 1 1 1 1
White, ss.. 4 2 2 3 0
Green, c... 4 0 4 2 0

Totals.. .38 14 27 15 3

*Batted for Kelly in

Virginia 1

Georgetown 0

George’n AB.II.O.A.E.
Hol’der, ss. 3 2 2 3 1
Con’ly, 2b. 5 2 110
Fury, rf... 5 1 1 0 0
Davis, 3b.. 5 13 0 0
M’C’ty, cf. 4 3 3 2 0
Shugrue, If 4 0 2 0 0
Mulc’y, lb. 3 0 7 0 1
Feinle, p.. 2 1 0 2 1
Kelly, p... 1 0 0 0 0
Tormey* ..1 0 0 0 0

Totals...36 1027 10 4

e eighth.

0 3 0 0 1 1 2 0—8

0 1 0 0 0 1 0 0—2

Runs—Finlay (3), Phillips, Neff |2), Fitchett,
White, Feinle, Mulcahy. Left on bases—Virginia,
8; Georgetown, 10. First base on balls—Off
Kelly, 2; off Neff, 2. Innings pitched—By Feinle,
0 2-3; by Kelly, 2 1-3. Hits—Off Feinle, 13; off
Kelly, 1. Struck out—By Feinle, 3; by Neff, 3;
by Kelly, 3. Two-base hits—Phillips, Neff (2),
Landis, Fitchett, Connolly. Sacrifice hits—Beck¬
with, Hollander. Stolen bases—Fijday, Landis.
Double play—White to Finlay. Hit by pitcher—
By Neff, 1^ by Kelly, 1. Wild pitches—Neff, 1;
Kelly, 1. Passed ball—Mullaney. Umpire—Mr.
Hughes. Time of game—2 hours.

(Tip' IHtriuti'U (iantr.
Georgetown wound up its schedule on

its home grounds, winning from Buck-
nell in a listless game, 10 to 5 on May
2. Feinle yielded but three hits and
one run in six innings. Three errors

and four hits netted the remainder of

the visitors’ score.

Liebenburger, twirling for the opposi¬
tion, was wild, pasing eight and hitting
four in the seven innings. Buffington,
who relieved him, allowed two hits and
a run in the eighth.
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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, : : : : :

Woodward & Lothrop
CLOTHING, HATS
& HABERDASHERY

to Satisfy
the Critical Tastes

of College Men

Also a complete line of
“FIT ME TO A PAIR OF ‘WALKOVERS’ ”

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

Let Your Next Pair Be Walk-Overs.

Pennants and Sporting Goods
1 Oth, 11 th, F and G Streets

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

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.

If it’s made of paper you
can get it at ANDREWS.

Remember

this
You can always be sure of

finding the best assortments
and biggest values in Sta¬
tionery, Desk Articles, Blank
Books, Playing Cards, Games,
Leather and Brass Goods at

R. P. Andrews Paper Co.
Three Stores:

727-729-731 13th St.
1331 F St.
629 La. Ave.

THE TO KALON CO.
1405 F STREET N. W.

HIGH GRADE

California Wines and Brandies

STINE METZ
F St., Cor. 12th

KNOX HATS
c£ic£i

Mention Georgetown — Something Doing
Only Fuels of Recognized Superiority.

All of Our Coal Unconditionally Guaranteed.

J. Maury Dove Company
(Incorporated.)

Anthracite E* l~\ A f Wholesale
Bituminous / /\ I y and Retail

PRINCIPAL OFFICE

TWELFTH AND F STREETS N. W.

VIS1T
the 0th iUnryau tijmta?

Under New Management
1218 Wisconsin Avenue^ ; —

W. T. DOYLE, Proprietor

Please Patronize Advertisers and Mention The Journal.
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iPrintcrs tuyrmu'rH ^tatimtrra

W. F. Roberts Co. Inc.
1413 New York Ave.

Plata 0itp|iltrH Atltlrlir (Siuiiia

w^z^sALLE~^m

Jjnk

iIUU HUGH REILLY CO.

Paiitte attii dlasa
1334 NEW YORK AVENUE

A New Lightweight* Deep Pointed

ARrPrQ^COLLAR
2 for 25 Cents

Cluett, Peabody & Co. Arrow Shirts

Ihudluirortlt ICniigr....
JOSEPH A. NAGEL Meals a la Carte and

Manager Dairy Lunch

36th Street and Prospect Avenue
Georgetown, D. C.

James T. Clements’ Sons
3Fmtrral Strrrtnra attjt lEmbalmrra

1241 Wisconsin Ave., Washington, D. C,
Telephone, West 804.

ASK FOR

PABST BEER
703 N. Capitol St. Telephone Lin. 1431

WM. DE1CHES & SONS
414 10th Street N. W.

AGENTS

HAVANA RIBBON CIGARS

TOBACCO CIGARETTES

T. T. KEANE CO.
Wholesale and Retail

Dealers in

UaalfimjtmtSirt'stu'i) SU't'f
34 to 51 Centre Market

9 Wholesale Row

Telephone 159.

George J. Mueller
SPECIALTIES IN

CONFECTIONERY

336 Pennsylvania Avenue

Standard AtS;,,.
Quality «ft;

Tennis
Golf

Cricket*11 There is no quicksand more unstable
Basket Ball than poverty in quality and we avoid
Athletic this quicksand by standard quality.

A. C. SPALDING & BROS.
Catalogue
Free 613 14th St. N. W., Washington, D. C.

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute

School of Engineering
Established 1824

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

Please Patronize Advertisers and Mention The Journal.
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FRANKLIN & CO.
OPTICIANS *—*—*-* 1203 F STREET

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

1 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.

D. P. COLLINS
Commission Merchant

rOULTRY, EGGS, VEAL, PORK, GAME,
and ALL KINDS of COUNTRY PRODUCE

213 TENTH STREET WASHINGTON, D. C.

IF THEY'RE

RICH’S SHOES
THEY’RE PROPER

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

“

I Never Disappoint ”

BYRON S. ADAMS
•Printer mtft iEngrmter

512 1 1th Street N.W.

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

GEORGE T. KEEN
Incorporated.

Merchant Tailors

1310 F Street N. W. Washington, D. C.

W. J. MOONEY
REGISTERED RL UMBER

Steam and Hot Water Heating
726 ELEVENTH STREET N. W.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

ROBINSON’S
BARBER SHOP

621 13th Street N.W.

N. H. SHEA
WHOLESALE

(Srnrrr anil Htqunr Bt’aU'r
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N.W.

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

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

(Continued front page 586)

Hollander connected for three hits,
walked three times, scoring a trio of
runs and stole a base. Score:

Telephone 4480.

SNYDER & KIDD Shoes and Hosiery
The /I ///

Exclusive \P^//(o The most
Agency popular shoe

for
jSnob for men

They hold their SHAPt 1211 F Street Northwest

George’n AB.II.O.A.E.
Hol’der, ss 3 3 2 0 0
Con’ly, 2b. 4 0 0 5 2
Fury, rf... 5 3 1 0 0
M’C’ty, cf. 3 2 3 0 0
Davis. 3b.. 4 12 0 0
Shugrue, If 3 1 1 0 0
F.Mul’y, lb 4 2 10 1 2
Newb’r, c.. 1 1 3 2 0
Mullan'y, c 2 0 4 1 0
Feinle, p. . 3 0 1 2 0

Totals.. .32 13 27 11 4

Bucknell AB.II.O.A.E.
Topham, If o 0 1 0 0
Co’an’r, 3b 4 0 3 0 0
Sturgis, c.. 4 2 4 2 0
Cruik’s, lb 3 1 8 1 0
Baer, 2b... 3 1 4 3 2
Miller, cf.. 4 0 0 2 0
Angs’dt, ss 4 13 4 0
Cam’ell, rf 4 2 0 0 0
Lieb’s’r, p. 3 0 1 3 0
Buf’ton, p. 1 0 0 10

Totals...33 7 24 10 2

L. J. NARAMORE
1 006 F Street N. W.

Commercial Photographer
VIEWS GROUPS FLASHLIGHTS

Developing, Printing and Bromide Enlarging.

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts
$3.50 $1.50 %

CORRECT WEAR FOR MEN

Georgetown 1 0 1 3 3 0 1 1 x—10
Bucknell 0 1 0 0 0 0 2 2 0— 5

Runs—Hollander (3), Connelly, Fury, Davis (2),
Shugrue, F. Mulcahy, Mullaney, Coughanour,
Sturgis, Cruikshank, Baer and Miller. First base
on errors—Georgetown, 1; Bucknell, 3. Left on
bases—Georgetown, 11; Bucknell, 4. First base
on balls—Off Feinle, 1; off Liebensburger, 8. In¬
nings pitched—By Liebensburger, 7; by Buffing¬
ton, 1. Hits made—Off Liebensburger, 12; off
Buffington, 1. Struck out—By Feinle, 8; by Lieb¬
ensburger, 3. Two-base bits—Fury, Baer, Sturgis
and Cruikshanks. Sacrifice hits—Feinle and Baer.
Stolen bases—-Hollander, Connelly and Davis. Hit
by pitcher—By Liebensburger, 4. Wild pitch—
Liebensburger, 1. Umpires—Messrs. Hughes and
McCauley. Time of game—2 hours and 20 minutes.

J. E. ROSENTHAL
931 F Street

E. A. WRIGHT
Engranrr :: Printer :: g>tatimtrr

Manufacturer ef Class Pins and Rings
1108 Chestnvt St., Philadelphia

Calling Cards, Wedding Invitations and Announcements
Invitations, Dance Programs, Menus, Etc.

“WRIGHT QUALITY’’ Stationery
Sold in College Book Store

Rhone, Main 801.

G. TAYLOR WADE
General Commission Merchant

For the sale of all

EARLY FRUITS AND VEGATABLES

Qfctutta.
Three matches of the Georgetown

Tennis Schedule have already been play¬
ed and this has been inaugurated what
looks to he a very successful tennis year.
We must consider in looking into the
record of the team that, first of all, this
is about the third year in which George¬
town has participated in intercollegiate
matches; secondly, that the college de¬
partment has received no help from the
rest of the University; and thirdly, that
on account of the rains and the work

91 1-913 B St., Washington, D. C.
Rhone, West 149.

Oknrvj? A. (Enmhnj
FLORIST

1204 WISCONSIN AVE. N. W.

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

of fixing up the new courts, a sufficient
amount of practice was lacking and the
very best selection of players had to be
more or less guess work, based on past
performances. When, therefore, consid¬
ering these things, and seeing gradual
development along every line and added
interest in the game, we credit the team
with working against odds and accom¬

plishing creditable results.
The team journeyed to Baltimore and

played the Johns Hopkins team on Wed¬
nesday, April 23rd, as the regular date

Please Patronize Advertisers and Mention The Journal.
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Interest in Foreign Missions reacts
strongly on our work for
the Church at home.

American Catholics are beginning to realist this
principle of Christian Life.

Get in touch with the ACTS of present-day
APOSTLES AMONG heathen peoples.

Read: THE FIELD cAFAR
Organ of the new

Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary
Subscription, 50 cents a year. Send in stamps if preferred.
Associate Subscription, One Dollar, Enclose a One Dollar Bill.

THE FIELD AFAR, Hawthorne, N. Y.

Photographers of Men Who Make History

Harris & Ewing

Photographers

1311 F STREET N. W.

Phone, Mam 4703 Washington, D. C.

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler, Engraver and

Diamond Setter
725 SEVENTH STREET, N. W.

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

COX SONS &VINING
72 Madison Avenue, New York

College Gowns
and Caps

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP

AT LOWEST PRICES

SILK FACULTY GOWNS and HOODS

of April 19th had been post-poned on ac¬
count of rain. The Johns Hopkins team
won by a score of 4 to 1 and a tie, which
was called on account of darkness. Our
next game was with B. P. I., also of
Baltimore, and we won from them on

our own courts, 5 to 1, The next match
was against Pennsylvania on May 3rd, at
the home courts, and they managed to
secure a 5 to 1 victory over us in rather
easy fashion.

The scores of the matches are as fol¬
lows :

Du Bray of Johns Hopkins defeated
O’Boyle of Georgetown, 6:4, 6:4. Lentz
of J. H. U. defeated Amy of G. U., 6: 3,
7 : 5. Capt. Hammond of J. H. U. de¬
feated Delvin of G. U. 6 : 4, 6 : 0. Brady
of J. H. U. was defeated by Graham of
G. U. 6:2, 7: 5. In the doubles Du
Bray and Crawford won the first, 7: 5,
and lost the second set, 6:4 to O’Boyle
and Amy. Corner and Hammond de¬
feated Cronin and Graham, 6:4, 6:1.

In the B. P. I. game Capt. O’Boyle
of G. U. defeated Capt. Collison of B.
P. I., 6:4, 8 : 6. Amy defeated Strobel,
6:4, 6:3. Delvin defeated Robinson,
8:6, 6:0. Cronin defeated Dischler,
6:4, 6:2. In the doubles O’Boyle and
Amy were defeated by Collison and Stro¬
bel, 6:3, 8:6. Delvin and McNulty de¬
feated Robinson and Dischler, 6:1, 8:6.

In the Penn, game O’Boyle defeated
Tones, 4 : 6, 6 : 3, 6 : 4. Amy was defeated
by Kennedy, 6:2, 6:1. Delvin was de¬
feated by Replogle, 6:1, 6:3. Graham
was defeated by Jennings, 3 : 6, 8 : 6, 6 : 2.
Jones and Kennedy defeated O’Boyle
and Amy, 6:1, 6:3. Jennings and Rep¬
logle defeated Delvin and McNulty, 6: 2,
4:6, 6:2.

Games yet to be played this spring
include the matches against the Dumbar¬
ton Club, St. Johns, Annapolis and Mich¬
igan. Michigan plays here on May 20th,
and that game will close our season.

L. R. G., T3.

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention The: Journal.
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SAKS 8c COMPANY
Pennsylvania Avenue Seventh Street
We 've been catering to Georgetown College men for forty
years—andwe shall be glad to number you among the others

Everything for the wardrobe
*MS0

^ fji ^ ■*$> f$> tjl t$l •$> *$» 'j* ■*$* $ $ ^^ *§* ^ $ 1$) tj* tj] ^

The College Store<3*

Georgetown

Pillows
Pennants
Banners

Jewelry
Stationery

•4——4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4—4

C. H. REI ZEN STEIN 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

4—<4—4-4—4- 1004 F Street Northwest
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IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LATEST FASHION
AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM

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

TAI LOR
FOR

COLLEGE STUDENTS FOR TWENTY YEARS.

MODERATE PRICES.

The Old
Georgetown College

TAILOR

Full Dress
and Tuxedo Suits

to Hire

SOUTHERN DENTAL SUPPLY CO.
(EVERYTHING FOR THE STUDENT)

Students invited to call and get acquainted

618 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.

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver
and Plated Ware

House Furnishing Goods
CAT^ lOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION

Ho‘el, Club, College and Hospital Supplies,
1215 F St. and 1214 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 HuHinpau Simlnry
Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1912=1913, $3.00.

ARIZONA:

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

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.

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

CONNECTICUT:
John 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

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 E. 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.

Gc'-^e E. Sullivan, Attorney-at-Law, Fen-
dall Bldg., WashLigton, D. C.

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

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

Ga.

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.

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.

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.

NFERASKA:
Mr. Thomrs Lynch, Attorney and Counsellor-

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



NEW YOkfc:
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- j
lyn, N. Y.

Martin Conboy, Attorney and Counsellor-at- j
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. Ras'k, 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¬
torney-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. McNair, 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-


