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OBERT LOUIS STEVE)JSOX tells of an interesting experience 

R that befell him in a field familiar to us-that of College Journalism. 
"He and three other young fellow~ were determined," he says. "To 

~~ found a University magazine. \Ve four were to be conjunct editors 
and, what was to be the main point of the concern, to print our own 

works. I went home that morning walking on air. The magazine appeared in 
a yellow cover which was the best part of it. for at least it was assuming; it ran 
four months in undisturbed obscurity, and died without a gasp. The first num
ber was edited by all four of us with prodigious bustle ; the second fell princi
pally into the hands of Ferrier and me; the third I edited alone; and it has Jong 
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been a solemn question who it was that edited the fourth. It would perhaps 
• be more difficult to say who read it." 

The GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL, far from dying in four months, has sur
viv,ed and flourished through forty successive years of life. Still there is an in
ference to be drawn from the anecdote above-an inference obvious enough, per
haps, to warrant our refraining from the impertinence of pointing it out. i\Tever
theless, while you may already have an adequate idea of what is liable to happen 
if certain things are left midone with regard to the JOURNAL, still it may not 
come amiss if we should define clearly and positively just what each of us must 
do to better our magazine that it, in turn, may reflect back our efforts and bet
ter us. 

First, as regards the JOURNAL itself. It has an aim in view, a purpose quite 
definite-namely, your literary development and the serving as a bond of union 
between your older brothers, the Alumni, and their "fostering mother." 

Secondly, upon the Editor and his Associates rests the responsibility of giving 
their best efforts to perfecting the medium through which these aims are to be 
accomplished. They are to transfuse, as it were, your literary talent into the 
printed pages of the JOURNAL and by a diligent search after news pertaining to 
Alma Mater and her sons keep alive the interest of alumni in Georgetown and 
thus strengthen the ties that bind them to their old school. The Staff is not to 
be an isolated group, an exclusive organization from whom the entire material 
of which the 'JOURNAL is composed is to be drawn. Their office is rather to collect 
contributions and encourage their production among the 1,600 students now at
tending the University. It is the duty of the Editor and Editorial Board to dis
cover new contributors and to assist them in raising their efforts to the standard 
that the JOURNAL requires. Therefore, if there is among the students any one 
who feels that he would like to write for the JOURNAL but does not know just how 
to go about it, or who has written something and does not know whether or not 
it is "good enough," let him remember that it is his unquestioned right at any 
time to drop in for a chat with the Editor. Furthermore, the Moderator is only 
too glad to render any assistance in his power, so that the responsibility now falls 
on you to make use of the opportunities at hand. 

To you, the student body, College, Law, Medical and Dental the JOURNAL 
looks for her chief support intellectually and financially. This applies especially 
to the lower classes of the College-you Sophomores and Freshmen. You are 
receiving in your English classes a literary training second to none-a course in 
written thought-expression of all kinds that cannot fail of results in developing 
your talent in this line, provided only that an adequate amount of attention and 
practice is given it on your part. Take advantage of it, therefore, and work with 
that one object in view-namely, to compel recognition of the talent you possess 
and to inscribe your name by means of a poem, story, or essay upon that long 
·and illustrious list of contributors that have worked in the past to raise the 
JOURNAL to its present position. The Alumni also can be of great assistance by 
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forwarding not only such news items as come within their sphere, but also by 
contributing. 

· Lastly, both students and Alumni should ai<l in sustaining their paper by 
subscription. This is a most important point and the reason is this: The 
JoURNAL is not published for profit in a financial way. No money remains in 
the treasury from year to year. All that is recei\·ed from advertisements and 
subscriptions is expended in printing improvements. such as extra cuts, better 
quality paper, reproductions of interesting photographs and the like. It follows, 
therefore, by the simplest kind of logic that the more you put into your maga·· 
zine, the more you are going to get out of it. Every time you help the JOURNAL 

you are helping yourself. Fellow-students and Alumni, let us make of the 
JOURNAL a real paper, one that will be a credit to Georgetown and a success 
worthy of her. Will you do your part? 

wqr <£lamour of <£ooh iGooka. 
"0 f beauty si11g: 

Let others govern or defend the state, 
Plead at the bar, or manage a debate ." -Granville. 

·when our friends tell us that some particularly handsome pair (Esther and 
Billy for instance) have decided to "step off" down the rose-strewn, thorny path 
of life together, have you ever noticed with what a quickening of interest we 
await all the particulars? " \\There did she meet him?'' "\\Then was it announced?" 
All through the long list we chase, unwearied, the most unimportant details. 
We may know other couples, far more interesting, with attachments much more 
romantic, couples toward whom, perhaps, we feel more of genuine regard. Yet 
it is not they but their better-favored brothers and sisters who fill to overflowing 
our fiction libraries-those treasure-houses of the sentimental. The g lamour of 
good looks has 11eld and still holds its undeniable sway over our interest. Not 
that there have not been protestors against this state of affairs. Many indeed, 
stung by the apparent injustice of this monopoly of attention, must have cried 
with poor, little, ugly Alexander Pope: 

"Say, why are beauties praised and honoiwed most, 
The wise man's passion and the vain man's boast? 
Why decked with all that land and sea afford. 
Wlz3• angels called, and angel like adored?" 

The answer lies too deep in human nature for the unskilled probing of our as 
yet nascent power of analysis. \¥e can but know, and bow to the inevitable 
facts as they are. content with mere comment. Beauty-the all-sufficient! It 
would seem that if we are but told that such an heroine had a well-formed neck, 
that such another boasted a perfect Grecian nose, and that the eyes of a third 
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were a marvel to behold, then straightway we endow them mentally with all the 
virtues and accomplishments in the category. Do we seek to know if Hero had 
an even temper? If Heloise were ·a thrifty houswife? If Juliet were good to 
her mother? Not in the least. We take instantly on pure faith from one of these 
demi-goddesses what we would demand in a sealed "letter of character" with 
signatures of witnesses from one less favored by the smiles of \7 en us. Truly it 
would seem as if Dryden were right : 

"Beauty a ·monarch is, 
Which kingly power magnificently proves 
By crowds of slaves, and peopled empire loves." 

1ltll.rlrnm.r. 

Each successive September brings new faces to Georgetown as inevitably as 
June closes the portals on many whom we lose with reluctance. Thus this fall 
we notice about the campus and quadrangle unfamiliar fon11s and miss those we 
knew of old. Fathers Kilroy and Miley are no longer with us, and gone also 
is he to whom the JouRNAL owes so much, last year's Moderator, Mr. William 
Dolan. However, we are glad to welcome back the Professors who were with 
us last year, as well as the Prefect of Discipline, and Father Toohey, who will 
teach ethics to such of us as are Seniors. 

Lingering a moment to greet the "old boys" returned again to "the best school 
on earth," we pass on to welcome the newcomers, those who are entering George
town for the first time this fall. Freshmen, we are glad to meet you. Do riot 
think you are of no consequence in the scheme of life here! Such is not the case. 
Perhaps the more thoughtful among you may have looked around already and 
reflected: "Some day the task of directing Georgetown's activities, athletic, 
scholastic, literary or dramatic, is bound to devolve on me." We too have been 
reflecting on the same topic, believe us, and for your help and gu~dance would 
suggest that you begin right now to get in touch with the spirit of Georgetown. 
If you play football, go out for the team. What if you fail to make it the first 
_vear ! You will have done your college a service, not as great apparently, but 
every bit as real as that done her by a stellar performer. Do you debate, or 
would you like to? Join your Freshman Society, get up on your feet and be 
laughed at a couple of times. Then )ive the laugh down and stay at it until you 
have learned that most valuable of accomplishments-to stand on your feet and 
say what you mean as thought you meant it. Take an active interest in every
thing that is going on, Sodality, Glee Club, Mandolin Club, something-any
thing-and hold to it until you have extracted every possible benefit from it. 
Then you will realize that Georgetown did not call you within her walls to send 
you away empty-handed, and you will be, moreover, the kind of man that she 
most desires-"the man who does things." 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 5 

~iunrppr ltlrrhi. 
1\u 1\pprttiatiou ®u i;ia ©rutruary. 

:\f.\RLYN J. IlROWN, 'L). 

~~ lIEK, in the year nineteen 

Wj 
hundred and one, Giu
seppe Verdi, the greatest 
of Italian operatic com
posers, died at his villa 

near Bussetto, the civilized world was 
plunged in m·ourning for an even 
greater loss. In January of that year, 
Queen Victoria, of England, laid by 
the crown and sceptre which for four
and-sixty years she had so gloriously 
borne. So that, although the art world 
knew too well that Verdi's loss would 
be well-nigh irreparable, the fashion
able world of dilletantes did not fully 
realize it until abandoned to the ten
der mercies of such camp - followers 
as Giodano and Cilea. During this 
month, the centenary of the great com
poser's birth, the world will pay a tardy 
homage to his genius. In all the great 
cities of Northern Italy, and especially 
in Parma, gala representations of his 
operas will be given; many of the 
greatest singers have volunteered their 
services, and everything that can be, 
will be done to fittingly commemorate 
a man whose genius shone transcen
dent in one of the brightest fields of art. 

Much has been written of the life 
and work of Verdi, much that is bril
liant and literary; much that is merely 
scientific and technical; but it still re
mains for this year's celebrations to 
demonstrate the practical value to 
present-day music of the works of that 
extraordinary genius who gained with 

every decade a greater share of youth
ful energy and freshness till his labors 
terminated in the tender grace and 
dashing, bracing humor of "Falstaff." 
Progress is the slogan of the musician's 
as well as of the pioneer's trade. In 
music, also, to stand still is to recede. 
The most glowing examples of achieve
ment which the art-world can offer us 
are those which show a gradual ascent 
from strength to strengith. The Shakes
peare of "King Lear" is not the Shakes
peare of "Love's Labor Lost," or in the 
music world itself the \Vagner of the 
''Flying Dutchman" is not the sublime 
\ Vagner of "Parsifal" or "Tristan." 
For many years Verdi's advance was 
so gradual as to be perceptible to none 
but his most ardent students. From ", a
bucco" to "Don Carlos" the steps are 
slight although clearly defined. In 
"Aida" he took a great bound forward, 
and finally in "Otello" he cast his 
past behind him and "rose on stepping 
stones of his dead self to higher things." 

Verdi was born on the 10th of Octo
ber, 1813, at Roncole, a wretched little 
village situated in the foothills of the 
Appenines, a few miles from Busseto, 
a city lying midway between Parma 
and Piacenza. Ilis parents were in the 
strictly literal sense hewers of wood 
and drawers of water, earning their 
bread after the manner of Italian peas
ants. It seems they kept a tiny inn 
and village store, but though their sta
tion was humble, it does not appear 
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that their famous son ever experienced 
the sting of actual poverty. l I is ear
liest musical recollections must have 
been of the organ in the village church. 
\Ve can imagine the delight with which 
he listened to its slender harmonies, for 
like most musicians his love of music 
was displayed in tender years. 'l'here 
is an old story to the effect that the 
scraping of a traveling fiddler once 
threw the child into such ecstacy of 
delight that the man took it on him
self to advise the older Verdi to have 
his son instructed in music. Thirty 
years afterwards, when Verdi, famous 
and wealthy, had purchased the estate 
of Sant' Agata, the old fiddler "in
firm and old" as the Last Minstrel of 
Scott, was still going his weary rounds. 
lle was always a welcome guest at 
Sant' Agata, and used to murmur in 
return for some generous gift, "Ah, 
Maestro, I knew you once when you 
were very little; but now-" 

Verdi's father, though very poor, 
was able to gratify the boy's love of 
music when he had reached his eighth 
birthday, by placing him under the in
struction of Provesi, the conductor of 
the Busseto Philharmonic Society. 
The child threw himself with rapture 
into his studies and made such rapid 
progress that he speedily exhausted 
the slender educational facilities his 
native town afforded. Ile became 
anxious to go to Milan to continue his 
studies. The poverty of his parents 
made such a project impossible, but 
aid was afforded by a charitable insti
tution, the Monte di Pieta, which gave 
annually four scholarships to assist 
young men of promise in studying the 

arts and sciences in the great Italian 
centers of learning. Thus the ambi
tious young musician won his way to 
Milan, in those days the musical capi
tal of rorthern Italy. \\'hen he pre
sented himself for examination at the 
Conservatory, he was ordered to play 
the piano, and his compositions were re
viewed. Alas ! the narrow-minded and 
pedantic judges not only scoffed at the 
state of his musical knowledge, hut 
told him he was incapable of becoming 
a musician. To many struggling young 
artists this would have been a crush
ing blow; but Verdi promptly engaged 
an excellent private teacher and pur
sued his studies with unflagging en
ergy, denying himself everything sare 
the barest necessities and sometime~ 

going even without sufficient food. 

Fortune at length smiled on him; 
the post of organist in the Busseto 
church was vacant and Verdi was se
lected to fill it; so he returned home 
and soon afterward married the daugh
ter of Antonio Barezzi, another bene
factor to whom he owed much. lie 
continued to apply himself with the 
greatest diligence to the study of his 
art and at last completed an opera 
early in 1839. He arranged for the 
production of this work "Oberto di 
San Bonifacio" at the great La Scala 
Opera House in Milan, but it excited 
very Ii ttle notice and was speedily for
gotten, just as are hundreds of other 
worthless and immature compositions 
turned out so prolifically and so regu
larly in Italy. There must, however, 
have been some distinguishing char
acteristics in the opera, something in 
which the impresario Merelli thought 
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that he discerned the fire of genius, for 
he gave Verdi a contract to write three 
operas, one of which was to be an opera 
bouffe. ·with a joyful spirit Verdi set 
to work, but misfortune had marked 
him for her own. Hardly had he began 
the task, all aglow with eagerness ancl 
hope, than he was seized with a severe 
illness. llis recovery was rapidly fol
lowed by the successive deaths of both 
his children and, as a final crowning 
blow, the young mother, grief-crazed 
by her loss, was seized by a fatal fever 
of the brain. Thus, in little more than 
two months the three persons dearest 
to him upon earth were snatched from 
him, and in the midst of his terrible 
anguish he had to set to work on a 
comic opera, full of wit and sparkle, 
gaiety and verve. Is it surprising that 
his work was a failure? The public 
came to be amused by light and joyous 
m us1c. \\That was it to them that the 
composer's heart was dead? Il is grief, 
together with the bitterness of his dis
appointment, reduced him to the low
est depths of despondency and he de
termined never to compose again. lle 
did all he could to make Merelli cancel 
his contract. The impressario at length 
replied: "So be it, if you wish; but, 
whenever you want to write again on 
the same terms, you will find me 
ready." 

Verdi now withdrew from all society. 
and, having hired a little room in an 
out-of-the-way corner of Milan, spent 
his days in reading, rarely going out, 
never devoting his attention to any 
kind of study and never even touchin~ 
the piano. But at last the impulse of 
work came. One lovely day in June 

there met his eye the manuscript of 
"Nabucco," a play which Merelli had 
given him. The beauty of one scene 
struck him, the instinct of the composer 
rushed upon him; he seated himself at 
the long-silent piano and began the 
music. In three months "N abucco" 
was completed. Merelli accepted it 
gladly, and in the spring of 1842 it was 
performed at La Scala. And thereafter 
Verdi was besieged with requests for 
a new work from every impresario in 
Italy. 

From now on the career of Verdi be
comes more and more successful and 
practical, less and less romantic. From 
1842 to 1851 his busy imagination pro
duced a series of operas which disputed 
the palm of popularity with the works 
of the foremost composers of his time. 
··I Lombardi," "Ernani," "I due Fos
cari," "Giovanna D'Arco," "Alzira," 
"Attila" and "Macbetto" were all suc
cessful works. The last created such 
an outburst of enthusiasm that he was 
crowned with a golden laurel-wreath 
and escorted home from the theatre 
by an enormous crowd. "I Lombardi," 
though extravagant and even ludicrous 
in parts, contained many fine and effect
ive situations of which Verdi availed 
himself to the full. "Ernani," which 
was produced at Venice, was a great 
triumph and in it Verdi placed himself 
indisputably at the head of living Ital
ian composers. Before his advent the 
most popular operatic composers were 
Donnizetti and Bellini. The latter had 
little or no dramatic power, but an 
undeniable gift for pure melody. Don
nizetti, though by no means without 
strong natural genius, allowed himself 
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to fall under the control of mannerisms, 
and, during the later years of his life, 
produced opera after opera, in which 
there is no noticeable difference save 
in the names of the characters. Look
ing through the long list, it is difficult 
to see why one succeeded and another 
failed. A.ll are exactly alike. The 
heroes and heroines, whether Spanish, 
French or Scottish always sing the 
same kind of airs; there is no charac
terization, no local color, nothing but 
an unending stream of graceful melody, 
although once or twice, as for instance, 
in the last act of "La Favorita" there 
come moments that are worth the wait. 
Into this dreary waste of lyricism Ver
di bursts like a breath from the woods. 
His early operas may sound antiqua
ted to our ears today but there is al
ways something underneath the form. 
The recitatives of Charles V in "Er
nani" have an indubitable element of 
grandeur. Silva's music certainly sug
gests the reserve and dignity of the 
Hildago of Old Spain and the final 
~cene in its own quaint way is quite 
dramatic. We do not now esteem 
"Ernani" and a revival at the Metro
politan would be rather grotesque sand
wiched between "Boris Goudonow" or 
"Ariane et Barbe-Bleu." But if we were 
obliged to endure a week of Donnizetti, 
we should wax ecstatic over "O Somma 
Carlo." 

"Macbeth" is not an inspiring opera. 
In fact, the libretto is a masterpiece of 
inane doggerel. In a country that 
knows and loves its Shakespeare, Lady 
Macbeth trolling a drinking song and 
a ballet of witches, would, I fear, prove 
too much even for the patience of an 

opera audience. The Italians, I believe, 
had no scruples on these points 
but objected to an opera in which 
there was no love-making. N everthe
less, there is some really good music 
in "Macbeth." The sleep-walking 
scene is admirable from a Donnizetti 
point of view and Macbeth himself has 
some fine declamatory music quite on 
a par with some parts of ''Rigoletto." 

After "Macbeth" came a long series 
of operas lost to the stage today and of 
interest only to the intimate student 
of the Verdi scores ; "I 11asnadieri" 
written for Jenny Lind, but an em
phatic failure; "II Corsaro," '"La Bat
taglia di Legnano" and "Luisa Miller." 
The last named is by far the most in
teresting although it is uncommonly 
long-winded and, until the last act, 
possesses no situation of real dramatic 
interest. In spite of these drawbacks, 
it has some charming spots. The open
ing scene is a perfect idyll recalling 
the flower chorus of ."Otello," while in 
the third act, the beautiful duet be
tween father and daughter recalls a 
similar situation in "Rigoletto." 

In "Rigoletto," produced at Venice 
in 1851, the full blossoming of. Verdi's 
genius in the melodramatic style is 
shown strikingly and clearly. The 
story of the opera is taken from Victor 
Hugo's play "Le Roi S'Amuse," but 
the Austrian authorities would not 
dream of permitting King Francis I to 
appear on the stage of the Fenice The
atre under such discreditable circum
stances. It would have been a down
right insult to the principle of mon
archy. Then someone suggested the 
transformation of King Francis to a 
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Duke of Mantua. Thus the official 
scruples were satisfied and the opera 
was performed. 

Verdi was always a great favorite 
in Venice and several of his most suc
cessful operas were written for the 
Fenice Theatre. There is a good story 
apropos of the production of ''Rigo
letto" which illustrates the quickness 
of the Venetians in matters musical. 
"When the roles were distributed, the 
tenor who was to play the Duke foun<l 
a blank in his part at the beginning of 
the third act. Ile went to Verdi and 
asked what it meant. ''Don't be in a 
hurry," said ,the maestro, "there is 
plenty of time." Every day it was the 
same story; the tenor petitioned in 
vain for his missing song. At last the 
day before the final rehearsal, Verdi 
gave him the manuscript of the famous 
"La Donna e Mobile," but not before 
he had made him promise not lo sing 
or whistle a note of it to a living soul. 
Verdi knew the quickness of Venetian 
ears. He knew that if the melody of 
the song were once heard outside the 
walls of the theatre, it would be all 
over Venice in a few hours. His secre~ 
was well kept, and the "Canzone" was 
the success of the evening. On the 
\vay home every one hummed it and 
by the next day is was the property of 
every gamin in Venice. 

"Rigoletto" is in many ways a land
mark in the history of Verdi's develop
ment. Apart from the beauty and pas
sion of the music it marks an era in the 
History of Italian Opera because here 
for the first time we find the aria dis
placed by the declamatory monologue 
in the second scene of the first act be-

ginning '· Pari Siamo." How far Verdi 
has advanced since the days of "Er
nani" can be seen at a glance by com
paring his treatment of Rigoletto's 
monologue with that of Charles V, in 
the earlier work. \Vhat a leap from 
the barene~s and conventionality of the 
one to the varied colouring and pas
sionate force of the other. 

It is a curioµs fact that instead of 
continuing along the path of develop
ment on which he had started so aus
piciously, V ercfi should fall back once 
into his earlier manner. In every pos
sible way "II Trovatore" shows a fall
ing off from "Rigoletto." It is a re
turn to the old ranting style of "II 
Lombardi" and to the aimless and un
characteristic tunefulness of "Ernani." 
In "Rigoletto" the melodies are simple 
and obvious enough to captivate the 
most uncultivated ear, but they are, 
nevertheless, more or less in keeping 
with the character of the person who 
sings them. Even "La Donna e Mo
bile," hackneyed as it is, always de
lights us on the stage because it so 
thoroughly expresses the frivolous 
pleasure-loving nature of the Duke. 
But in "II Trovatore" the tunes are, so 
to speak, slung together anyhow with
out regard to situation or character Of 
course, "Rigoletto" was written for 
Venice and "II Trovatore" for Rome, a 
city musically not nearly so advanced, 
but the libretto of the latter is really 
enough to explain and excuse far worse 
music than Verdi actually wrote for it. 
Although founded upon a tragedy that 
had been popular for years in Spain, it 
is a farrago of the most incomprehensi
ble rubbish ever written. I suspect 
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that very few even of our most ex
perienced musical critics could tell us 
exactly who Urge! was and \vhat hap
pened at Felila. 

If "II Trovatore" errs on the side of 
coarseness and blood-thirstiness, in 
' 'La Traviata, '' produced a few months 
afterwards, there was a praiseworthy 
striving after refinement and delicacy 
which, indeed , occasionally landed the 
composer in positive feebleness. But 
the story of ''La Dame aux Camelias" 
was altogether different from anything 
he had yet attempted. Dumas' play, 
morbid and sickly as much of it is, has 
a psychological interest which it would 
be vain to look for in any of the libretti 
which Verdi had previously under
taken. :'.luch of "La Traviata" is so 
very beautiful that it seems a pity that 
it should have degenerated into a mere 
prima clonna's opera only to be given 
from time to time with a miser
able cast to provide some popular Diva 
a chance to show off her high notes 
and her diamonds. It is also an inter
esting fact that at its first performance 
it was a pronounced failure. 

I have neither the knowledge nor the 
time requisite to discuss the merits or 
otherwise of Verdi's many succeeding 
operas. Suffice it to mention the two 
most important of them "II Vespri Si
ciliani," a good deal of the success of 
wh ich was due to the fascination of 
Mademoiselle Cruvelli, although it con
tains much fine music, apart from its 
unwieldiness-it is in five long acts
and "Un Ballo in Maschera," remark
able for its absurd story, its fine tenor 
opportunities, its exquisite love-duet 
and the lightness, grace and briJliancy 

of the music assigned to Oscar the 
page. 

The history of the genesis of ... \ida" 
which so many regard as Yerdi's most 
interesting work, is a curious one; m 
the first place, it was not written as 
has so often been said, for the inaugura
tion of Ismail Pacha's new opera-house 
at Cairo. It was written in response 
to a special request from the Khe<liYe, 
who wished to enhance the glory of his 
theatre by the production of an opera 
dealing with an Egyptian subject. The 
question of terms was soon settled, 
for Verdi at once fell in Joye with the 
idea of an Egyptian opera, with its 
magnificent opportunities for local color 
ancl novel dramatic effects. The origi
nal scheme of the plot is due to the fer
ti le brain of Mariette 13ey, the distin
guished French Egyptologist. "Aida" 
is, in fact, founded upon an incident in 
Egyptian history with which Mariette 
had become acquainted in the course of 
his researches. \i\Then the score was 
finished, Verdi received a very press
ing invitation to go to Cairo and super
intend the production of his work. But 
his aversion to the sea was too strong 
for him and he refused to leaYe Italy. 

The production of "Aida" was de
layed by many unforseen circum
stances, the chief of which was the 
siege of Paris. All the scenery and 
costumes had been designed and exe
cuted by various artists of the French 
capital, and though finished and packed 
for Cairo, they had to wait patiently 
until the siege was raised. The theatre 
at Cairo on the night of the premiere 
was crowed to its utmost capacity 
hy one of the strangest audiences 
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ever assembled. Side by side with 
journalists from Paris and :\lilan sat 
Copts and Arabians, Greek merchants 
and English tourists. The Khedive 
honored the performance with his pres
ence, and three boxes on the second 
tier, thickly veiled in white muslin. 
contained the ladies of the harem. 

In "Aida" Verdi had the advantage 
of one of the best libretti ever written . 
The subject, so remote from the ordi
nary operatic groove, no doubt, tempt
ed him to a fresher and more vivid 
realism, and the possibilities of Egyp
tian local color must have opened up a 
new world to so consummate a master 
of orchestration. Local color is too 
often a stumbling-block to musicians. 
Witness M. Delibes, and his "Lak
me." But where all the world has 
failed, Verdi scored his most brilliant 
success. The temple scene in the first 
act of "Aida" is perhaps the finest ex
ample of local color judiciously applied 
that opera can show. The two melodies 
that are used in this scene are genuine 
Oriental themes; but by his dexterous 
treatment of them, Verdi has made 
them entirely his own. Another won
derful scene is the judgment of Ra
dames in the fourth act; a scene of 
\Vagnerian dramatic power. The 
third act shows the lyric side of Verdi 
in its most langourous aspect. There 
is an exotic charm about his picture of 
the Isle of Philae and the moonlit N'ile, 
which it is impossible to express in 
words. "Aida" has its exaggerations 
and its banalities, but such scenes as 
these ensure its immortality. Its suc
cess was enormous, and shows at pres
ent not a sign of diminution. 

And now we come at last to those 
two great concluding works which 
tower giant-like above their predeces
sors, which alone have raised Italian 
Opera to the dignity of music drama. 
and which loom up in grandeur and 
immensity amid the sea of modern 
music, even as Ceuta and Gibraltar 
tower from the dark green sea beneath 
their feet. In writing of "Otello" and 
"Falstaff" it is difficult to avoid terms 
which may appear extravagant because 
they seem to embody all the best fea
tures of the modern music school with
out for a moment losing touch with the 
great masters of the past, and to dem
onstrate finally and conclusively the 
possibility, nay, rather, the necessity of 
combining absolute truth of declama
tion with a stream of the richest and 
most sensuous melody. 

Verdi had in Arrigo Boito a collabora
tor the value of whose aid can hardly 
be over-estimated. He was not only a 
poet of acknowledged excellence, but also 
a musician of high attainments and an 
acute critic. In speaking of Verdi's two 
latest works, so admirably concise and 
dramatic, one cannot help thinking with 
a sigh of Wagner and his mighty dramas 
and wishing that he too had had a Boito 
at his elbow, armed with a judicious 
pruning knife. We should not then be 
forced to submit to the ruthless mutila
tions which, in every theatre, except the 
Festspielhaus at Bayreuth, disguise and 
detract from the grandeur of the Ger
man master's lyric dramas. 

The poems of "Otello" and "Falstaff'' 
are, I think, the two finest libretti in ex
istence. The former alone would suffice 
to stamp Boito as a poet of unusual ex-
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cellence. In the most masterly manner 
he contrived to compress the entire 
tragedy into four acts, without omitting 
one point of real importance in the plot. 
There are only two episodes in his poem 
that have no counterpart in Shakespeare 
and it is only just to say that they are 
in every way worthy of their surrounq
ings. One is the delightful chain of 
choruses in the second act in which the 
Cypriote fishermen bring their gifts to 
Desdemona, an incident of simple grace 
and gayety, throwing the tragic conclu
sion of the act into lurid relief. The 
other is the famous "Credo" Iago's terri
ble confession of unfaith, in which, 
amidst a pandemoniom of C·rashing music. 
he lays bare the inmost recesses of his 
soul. All the rest is pure Shakespeare. 
The close of the third act is absolutely 
unforgetable. The senseless form of 
Othello lies prostrate beneath his perse
cutor's foot while the joyous cries of the 
populace in the distance throw into awful 
relief the concentrated malevolence of 
Iago's scornful cry, "Ecco il leone." 
It is Aeschylean in its simplicity and 
force. 

And after "Otello," "Falstaff." Boito 
drew another of his incomparable libretti 
from Shakespeare. This time "The Merry 
Wives of Windsor" contributed with one 
or two incidents from "Henry IV." It 
is pure comedy throughout and never 
in the history of music has the verdict of 
critics been so unanimous as to its suc
cess. From those who know, or even pre
tend to know, anything about music not 
one word of detraction has yet been 
heard. It is almost safe to say, as has 
been said in the realm of poetry, of Mil
ton's "Lycidas," that the power of ap-

preciating "Falstaff" may be taken as the 
outward and visible sign of a cultivated 
musical taste. The rollicking humor 
which pervades the whole score, the flash. 
ing wit, the exquisite snatches of tender
ness which come for a moment as a relief 
in the almost perennial flow of high 
spirits make up a whole to parallel which 
we must go back to the days of the 
"Nozze de Figaro." The character of 
"Falstaff" naturally dominates the scene 
and upon him Verdi has concentrated the 
full force of his genius. The leading 
note of his character is sublime self satis
faction. If his belief in himself were shat
tered he would be merely a vulgar sen
sualist or debauchee. As it is, he is a 
hero. For one terrible moment in the last 
act his self-satisfaction wavers. He looks 
around and sees everyone laughing at 
him. Can it be that he has been made a 
fool of? But no, he puts the horrihle 
suggestion from him and in a flash he 
is himself again. "Son io," he exclaims 
with a triumphant inspiration. 

In the opening of the last act the com
poser strikes a deeper note than at any 
other point in the drama and there is an 
unearthly charm about this scene that is 
new to students of Verdi. After the ex
uberant humors of the second act the 
calm serenity of the sleeping forest seems 
doubly impressive. The whole scene 
strikingly recalls the moonlit street and 
the sleepy watchman of "Die Meister
singer." Here, too, we have an admira
ble opportunity of comparing the early 
Verdi with the later. In the last act of 
"Rigoletto" there is an aggressive demon 
of a clock, which rattles off the strokes 
of midnight in a business-like but notably 
unimpressive manner. How different it 
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is in "Falstaff." Round the twelve 
strokes of midnight Yerdi has woven a 
halo of dim and mysterious chords, which 
breathe the very atmosphere of mystery 
and romance. All the charm of fairy
land seems transmitted into sound. ::-.J oth
ing so full of imaginatiYe beauty or so 
thoroughly imbued with the true roman
tic spirit has been written since the days' 
of \Veber's "Freichutz." 

Perhaps the most wonderful thing 
about "Falstaff" is the fact that it was 
written by a man eighty years old. It 
seems to breathe the very spirit of youth 
in every bar. The most complicated and 
elaborate concerted pieces flow as natural
ly as a ballad. Verdi said that he en
joyed writing it and we can well believe 
it. Ile has combined the classicism of a 
:\ fozart with the high spirits of a school-

boy. The glorious fugue with which the 
opera ends is typical of the whole work. 
It is as learned as possible yet all is pure 
fun and merriment. And since "Falstaff" 
was Verdi's farewell to the world of 
music we see that like to Rembrandt in 
his latest portrait he took his leave with 
a smile upon his face. 

His genius lay not in overturning sys
tems or exploring untrodden paths, but 
in developing existing materials to the 
highest conceivable pitch of beauty and 
completeness. This music was not the 
product, as was \Vagner's, of deliberate 
theory. Rather is it the voice of Nature 
speaking in the idiom of Art. 

Tote-I am indebted to l\fr. R. A . 
Streatfield for information and criticism 
of operas which I have not seen. 

M. J.B. 

<!Jijr ~trramlrt nf <!Jrar.s. 
No more do I dream sweet childhood's dreams: 
They've been narrowed and tempered by years, 
And now twixt the mountains of Happiness 
I can trace the Stream.let of Tears. 
Taking its source from the Spritig of Life 
It flows throu.gh the Valley of Years, 
E'er 31awning wide as it nears the Lake 
Of Sorrow and Cares and Fears: 
And farther still its glittering white 
Threads its way o'er Discouragement's lea 
Then glides along to the margin of Life 
And melts in Eternity's sea. 

-Alfred J. Bonomo, Law, '1 L 
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SEE. JAY. ARE., MED., '15. 

~ 
WO large green flies droned 

T 
lazily on the panes of a 
window looking on to the 
dusty street of a country 
town. Said one to the 

other, "Let's go over and rile the old 
guy a bit." 

"But," returned the other, "it's dan
gerous now that this swatting cam
paign has even pervaded the coun•.1·y 
districts. He might put us out of busi
ness accidentally or intentionally, 
which is a proposition that hardly ap
peals to me." 

"\i\T ell," r.eplied the first, "wha L you 
say is quite true, though I don't see 
why we should be so calumniated. I 
for one always wipe my feet every time 
I alight, so they cannot claim me as 
unclean. I supose it is these who do 
not fly in the upper circles of soddy, 
as we do, who have brought rtown :he 
anathemas on our race. But come. on, 
take a chance. A short life and a gay 
on e, so let's get the old fellow mad for 
the fun of it." 

The party referred to in the fore
going was none other than the redoubt
able Hiram Hemlock, sheriff of A lanio 
County. Large and imposing in phy
s ique, he simply overawed the public 
in general by his bluster and the shiny 
badge of office which adorned his ca
pacious shirt front. To the populace, 
he was a roaring lion, and a warning. 
to evil-doers who might chance to in
vade the p<ecincts ·of his authority. At 

present he lolled back in his office 
chair, his feet µ.rapped high on the desk 
before him. He dozed and dreamed 
of that distant day when some notor
ious criminal from the city might fall 
into his clutches, and in <lue course of 
law and order be returned whence he 
came. He pictured to himself the offi
cers who would visit him to bring back 
the dangerous criminal ; how his own 
name and picture "·ould be blazoned 
forth on the front page of the city 
dailies and posterity would recall him 
as that brave an<l courageous sheriff 
who never failed to bring home his 
man. All well in the dreams of this 
simple rustic sheriff. The jailing of 
vagrants, who, in winter sought ar
rest for the sake of the "·armth and 
food obtained, or the locking up of the 
periodical town drunkard who was too 
helpless to resist, in reality made up 
the record of his ten years of faithful 
service. The flies aroused him from 
his dream of fame, and the crash of 
his feet on the floor drowned the sound 
of the muttered words ~hich may not 
be found in the lexicon. 

There entered at this moment his 
able assistant, Alonzo Boswell, with a 
bloodhound straining at the leash. 
Both looked as if they had traveled far 
and fast. The dog came straight to his 
master for a caress, and the latter 
glanced at Alonzo. One glance was 
.sufficient to detect that he was consid
erably pale, likewise winded, and some-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 15 

what scared. Sheriff Hiram took from 
a cilpboard his bottle of "aid for all 
injuries" and proceeded to pour a stiff 
drink down the all-willing throat of his 
assistant. When some color had re
turned to Alonzo's countenance, and 
his breathing had again returned to 
normal, the sheriff remarked: "Gosh 
and cartwheels, but you must ha,·e had 
a fright! What's the matter? Did 
you lose a nickel, or has something bit 
you?" 

Alonzo, in a husky Yoite replied: 
"There's big doings on hand, and we've 
got a great case at last. It's nothing 
less than murder, and I've got every
thing trailed up but the arresting of 
the villains. They ain't far away, 
neither, and all we got to do is to go 
a11<l get them." 

"'i\Tel l. by the great shade of Cresar !" 
ejaculated the sheriff, "you don't say. 
I l urry up and tell me the facts, for 
you're s lower than a legless turtle in a 
sea of molasses. " ' here and when di<l 
you discover this awful crime?" 

"\Nell, you see," Alonzo answered, 
"I was traveling with the dog up there 
along the mountains through them 
woods of old man Fosdick. Just giving 
the pup a run for exercise over a trail 
that I'd fixed yesterday, when he 
wasn't along. He'd gotten way ahead 
and when I finally catched up with 
him, I found him there apawning the 
dirt like mad longside of that big locust 
tree that "·as struck by lightning the 
same year that the town hall burned 
down. \Yell, seeing him so busy, I 
just helped along a bit to see what was 
there. Hadn't dug down more than a 
foot when we struck a box. I broke 

the top in with a stone, thinking sure 
it must be something valuable that 
somebody had put away and forgot. 
vVasn't nothing of the kind though, 
but the head of somebody that ain't 
been dead for very long. \Veil, you 
know I ain't scared of nothing, but that 
old tree began to creak, and I thought 
maybe it might fall, and anyway the 
dog started to run, and I out after him. 
1eyer could stop him until we were a 

mile down to the road, and then I come 
to a halt to talk to Jim Cashman. Says 
he was over in them woods not long 
ago, and run across two strange fel
lows he thinks must be artists or writ• 
ing books, 'cause they acted kind of 
crazy. They've built something they 
calls a bungalow, and jammed one end 
of it up against the mountain, and arc 
thinking to stay all summer. Jim says 
maybe the dern fools is prospecting for 
gold, and the only way they'll get it is 
to dig through to the golden sunlight 
on the other side of the mountain. 
Anyway I didn't tell Jim what I found, 
and so we can get out and catch those 
city fellows before they get a chance 
to scoot. Like as not they done it. 
Don't guess they amount to shucks, so 
we can bring them along peaceably to 
the calaboose." 

"'Veil," answered the sheriff, "I 
guess that's the proper caper all right, 
Alonzo, and I sure will recommend you 
to the town council at the next meet
ing for being a bra,·e and zealous offi
cer in pursuit of your duty." Alonzo 
blushed at the compliment. "As I was 
about to say," continued the sheriff, 
"we'll lea\'e here just about dark so as 
not to attract attention and slip over 

, 
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to that there bungalow. I'll show them 
they can't carry on no such way in my 
jurisdiction, and that I never fail to 
bring in my man." 

Dusk had fallen, and the night 'vas 
oppressively close, without a moon, 
while flashes of light on the horizon 
betokened an approaching storm. Two 
fig ures, almost unseen in the darkness 
took a short cut across the fields to
ward the mountain. Alonzo in the 
lead, the sheriff closely following. 
passed through the woods and came 
to the spot of the afternoon's excava
tion. On past it the way led, until 
finally they came to a clearing in the 
midst of the trees. By stooping low 
the faint outlines of a small hut or bun
galow could be made out, and closer 
examination revealed traces of light 
coming forth between the cracks of the 
tightly closed shutters-significant fact, 
since the evening was so warm. 
Slowly and carefully the sheriff and 
hi s aid crept toward the house, until 
they were directly beneath one of the 
windows. The voices of two men, one 
deep and measured, the other some
what lighter and quick, could be heard 
within. The former was speaking at 
the time. 

"What did you do to that last fellow 
you put out of the way? Use a knife, 
or hit him over the head w ith an ax? 
Seems to me if I were in your place, 
l 'd be dreaming about them all the 
time." 

"Well, Doc," returned the other 
laughingly, "I guess my line of busi
ness doesn't put the quietus on many 
more people than yours does, but you 
do it more scientifically, and yet are un-

willing to give us the credit for being 
just as inventive. No, I neYer pull off 
anyth.ing so crude as the ax or knife 
o-ame for that's quite out of fashion. 
h ' 
The last one I put away, was by means 
of a hypodermic needle filled with air 
and injected into his veins, producing 
a .clot which, when it reaches the brain 
or heart, simply stops the whole me
chanism. In the case preceding that. 
the man was whirled on a wheel with 
his head toward the outer rim. Con
tinuous whirling at high speed for a 
time, and he was left to be found by a 
chance pedestrian. .\poplexy was the 
verdict given by the learned doctor 
called in on the case." 

The sheriff nudged ~\lonzo and they 
rushed for the door. In response to 
their knock a silence ensued, followed 
by the sound of hurried shuffling and a 
dragging of some heavy article across 
the floor. 

"Open in the name of the law," de
manded the sheriff, as he beat on the 
panels with the butt of his revolver. 
The door swung open suddenly, and 
the sheriff pointed his weapon at the 
two men within, shouting, "Up with 
your hands ! I arrest you both on the 
charge of murder. Alonzo come for
ward and put on the handcuffs." 

"What is the meaning of this out
rage?" demanded one of the prisoners. 

"It is simply nonsense, this charge of 
murder, and I would like to know on 
what grounds you base it." 

"Kon sense nothing!" retorted the 
sherifI, "and you two crooks will soon 
find out that you can't trifle with the 
sheriff of Alamo county. Didn't Alon
zo here and my bloodhound disco,·er 
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the skull you buried out there in the 
woods, and ain't we been listening 
under your window there to you tell
ing how you been killing people. 'l'hat 
may not be murder where you come 
from, but I allow it is in this part of 
the country. \Vhat did you hide be
fore opening the door? Some more of 
your crooked work I suppose. \Yon
der you don't kill each other and be 
done with it and good riddance 'twould 
be, I say." 

\Nith the end of this outburst, one 
of the prisoners seemed quite amused 
over the situation, and laughingly re
marked to his companion in misfor
tune, "Guess the joke is on us this 
time for certain Doc. Sheriff" he con
tinued, "don't be too hasty in your 
judgment, but let me explain the situ
ation. The talk you overheard had to 
<lo with some novels I haYe been writ
ing. Somewhat of a grewsome nature, 
['11 admit, but all perfectly innocent as 
far as any commission of crime is con
cerned. Doc here ·was merely trying 
to show me the error of my ways in 
that such sensational literature, neither 
added to the public's enlightenm~nt 

nor was of any personal gain to me 
in creating it. Naturally, I defended 
my cause. As for the skull you found 
in the ground not far away, my friend 

happens to be a medical student doing 
some research work, and had some 
bodies sent here from the city for ex
perimental purposes. They'r~ over 
there behind the screen now, where we 
moved them when you knocked. The 
authorities at the county seat have 
given official permission, and you'll find 
the documents all properly vouched for 
on the table." 

Sheriff Hiram dazedly picked up the 
papers referred to, and after reading 
hesitatingly through the mass of legal 
verbiage, seals and signatures, he laid 
them down with a half subdued sigh 
of regret. Fame had at that moment 
taken wings in search of other parts 
and parties. Slowly he and Alonzo 
trudged homewards across the fields to 
be caught by the full fury of the storm 
which had long been hovering over 
them. Two wet and bedraggled fig
ures parted silently in the main square 
of the town. 'l'he one with humble 
spirit of having led his chief to irre
trievable defeat; the other with that 
crushing sense of loss that comes only 
to those who have put their all into a 
cause and suffered failure. Never could 
posterity recall with pride the famous 
sheriff who always b~ought in his man 
dead or alive. 
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tn tqt <trelt. 

DONALD v. CHISHOLM, '14. 

~~ANY historians of literature OM 'J. have put forth volumes in 
~ 1\1(;}. which they traced the de
~~ velopment of English let-

ters from the days of Hen- . 
g ist and Horsa to the age of Victoria, 
with nothing more than a brief intro
ductory chapter on the Britons, who 
would in all probability be left out ut
terly were it not for their unassailable 
position in authentic history as the pri
mitive inhabitants of what is now Eng
land. The majority of cultured English 
people would undoubtedly consign them 
joyfully to this oblivion, since they look 
upon their predecessors in the island as 
rather an inferior race. They are in
clined to look upon themselves as pure
bred Teutons, and they pay little heed 
to the Celtic element in them, which is 
largely the life of England and the chief 
strength of her reputation. 

In the first place it cannot be denied 
that the English people are a mixed race, 
and the predominance of the Teutonic 
element, although undeniable, is by no 
means so overwhelming as was formerly 
supposed. When Caesar and his legion
aries first crossed from Gaul to Britain 
they found a few scattered settlements 
of Teutonic Belgae along the coast, and 
beyond a great population in the interior 
belonging to various purely Celtic tribes. 
Is it reasonable to suppose that this race 
could be annihilated or driven entirely 

from their fertile fields to the wild wastes 
of Armorica and Wales? It is surety 
absurd to think that any people, at all 
approaching their adversaries in number 
could be forced to relinquish all their rich 
possessions for no return. The truth 
seems to be that many of the Britons re
mained on their old lands living on equal 
terms with their conquerors. Indeed, we 
have the testimony of Bede that such was 
the case. 

And this strong infusion of Celtic blood 
into the veins of the invaders produced 
a great change in their language. It has 
been noted by many scientific philologists 
that English is more analytic and less 
grammatical than any other tongue of the 
great Aryan family. To see how Aryan 
languages may vary in this respect one 
needs only to observe how the synthetic 
tendency, so lacking in English, becomes 
more evident as one views first the 
various Romance dialects, then Latin and 
Greek, and finally the rigidly constructive 
grammar of the Vedic Sanskrit, which 
takes its name from the ampleness and 
perfection of its inflectional forms. Now 
the Celtic languages, whether of the Gae
lic or of the Cymric branch, are more 
analytical than any other group such as 
the Iranian, Italic, or Slavonic, and far 
more so than the Teutonic group. Of 
course, whenever two or more languages 
meet upon common territory and eventu
ally coalesce, the language which ulti-
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mately prevails emerges from the strug
gle with its structure altered and many 
on its inflections broken down, but the 
genius of the Celtic tongues is such that 
their effect in this direction is extreme. 
The Celt-hater, who pretends to some 
knowledge of philology, might, of course, 
point to the fact that Flemish, Dutch and 
Frisian are almost as grammarless as 
English itself, though these people did 
not choose to submit their languages to 
British influence; but he is apt to forget 
that for centuries prior to the Anglo
Saxon migration these Low - German 
tribes were in the forefront of the vast 
body of Teutons who finally drove the 
Celts across the Rhine and out of Cen
tral Europe and were subsequently en
gaged in the closest relations, both com
mercial and warlike, with the neighboring 
people of Gaul and Britain. 

To turn for a moment to the continent 
of Europe, I would remark that French 
is less inflectional than the other Ro
mance languages. The reason for this is 
obvious. The Germanic tribes known as 
Franks and Burgundians met in Gaul a 
mixed Celtic and Roman people, and it 
was the Celtic element in this popula
tion that brought about the comparatively 
great inflectional decay that is seen in 
the French language. 

These facts would indicate that the 
structural peculiarities of the English 
language may be referred to Celtic 
sources. Many well-intentioned historians 
have inferred from the relative scarcity 
of Celtic words in English that the Bri
tons must have been practically exter
minated by the Saxons, and that there
fore their influence upon English man
ners. literature and mode of thought may 

be regarded as inconsiderable. But this 
inflectional decay must be considered. If 
language, as is so often asserted, reflects 
the character of a people, it is fully as 
true that language is one of the agencies 
by which that character is determined. 
And from the Celts come the peculiar 
linguistic traits which have contributed 
so largely to the formation of English 
letters and methods of thinking. 

In the foregoing paragraphs I have 
endeavored, and I hope with some suc
cess, to show that in the cloudy centuries 
of the past the English people must of 
necessity have received from the Celts 
much of the blood in their veins and an 
important characteristic of their lan
guage. These things are, of course, in
fluential in the formation of English let
ters, but their influence is so intangible 
and so far beneath the surface, as it were! 
that although we may be certain of its 
existence, we cannot trace its workings 
with any facility. But suppose that from 
Ireland came the poetic and literary tra
dition upon which as upon a foundation 
nearly all English literature is built. And 
this it is now my purpose to demonstrate. 

The English poet, Michael Drayton, 
who died in 1631, wrote this significant 
stanza: 

"The Irish I admire 
And still cleave to that lyre 

As our music's mother 
And tlzinll till I expire 

Apollo's such another." 

\Ve must go far back into the past in 
order to understand how a thoroughly 
English poet could give forth such an ut
terance so shortly after the most na-
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tionalistic period that English literature 
has ever known. 

When the tribes known to moderns as 
the Anglo-Saxons first settled on British 
soil they brought with them from the 
plains of North Germany an heroic tale 
known as "Beowulf." With the story 
itself the Celts have nothing to do, but 
the student who compares the versifica
tion of this lay with the Norse sagas and 
the ancient Irish poems of the Ultonian 
and Ossianic cycles is necessarily struck 
with the close metrical resemblance that 
exists among all three. Bearing in mind 
that the heroic poems of the Northland 
were not produced to any extent on the 
Scandinavian peninsula, but almost en
tirely in Iceland, this similarity is not 
astonishing. For in the ninth century 
Aud, the widow of King Olaf of Dublin, 
went to Iceland accompanied by a nu
merous train of her Irish marriage rela
tives with their retainers. And it was 
from this migration that all' the dark
haired Icelandic bards were descended. 

Although the alliterative and assonan
tal structure of "Beowulf" and the North
land sagas is essentially identical with 
that found in the tales of Cuchulain and 
the Fenians, yet the two former are by 
comparison so inferior in technical per
fection that there can be little doubt that 
the intricate system of versification found 
in the Irish lays was known and imitated 
in England and in Iceland. It can be 
formulated as a law from the literary 
history of the whole world that a more 
highly developed and cultured civiliza
tion imposes its poetic usage upon a civi
lization less favored, and it is undeniable 
that when the Norsemen and Anglo-

Saxons constructed their metrical tales 
they were centuries behind the Irish in 
the rise from barbarism. 

Who does not know that Ireland was 
the monarch of the world of learning 
from the fifth to the ninth century, and 
that during this period she provided all 
Europe with scholars and saints who 
preached the Gospel and spread their 
learning throughout all parts of the con
tinent? These men founded abbeys and 
occupied episcopal sees wherever they 
went, but in no place so much as in Eng
land. This irruption of Irish on Eng
lish shores was the event which finally 
civilized the English people and brought 
them so far ahead of the northern tribes 
of Germany to whom they were most 
closely akin. And not only did Ireland 
pour forth her luminaries to ameliorate 
the exterior darkness that brooded upon ' 
Western Europe, but she welcomed all 
men to come to her universities. The 
English availed themselves of Irish edu
cation to an astounding degree. Thous
ands of Englishmen were constantly in 
attendance at lectures at Bangor, Ar
magh and other seats of learning. These 
men must have been dull indeed if they 
failed to bring home with them much of 
the bardic lore so highly honored in Ire
~·and. 

But it is to Northumbria, as United 
Bernicia and Deira came to be known, 
that we must look for the beginnings of 
English literature. This coast is shown 
by internal evidence to be the only coast 
known to the nameless writer who re
vised the old Germanic tale of "Beowulf." 
It was within the shadow of W hitby that 
Caedmon sang of the Creation and the 
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Fall of Man so wonderfully that i\Iilton 
deemed him not unworthy of imitation. 
And )Jorthumbria was half Celtic in its 
population, and so entirely Celtic in its 
intellectual development that Gaelic was 
used as the language of the court. Dur
ing all this period no voice was heard 
from Southern England, where the 

numerical preponderance of the Teuton 
was established. This intel lectual su
premacy of the north of England over 
the south was maintained undisputed by 
such men as Bede, Alcuin and Cynewulf 
until t11e accession of the great King 
Alfred in the year 871. 

(To be continued.) 
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An lltnrxprrtrh lit aratinn. 
GARDNER L. DUFFY, '16. 

~ 
FTER college days are over, 

A 
for the summer at least, one 
is led to suppose that the 

C'oo.J.__...., happy moments of June, 
July and August will be 

filled with a reasonable amount of una
dulterated joy and careless abandonment 
to the variegated pleasures of youth. 

Such was my candid opinion when, 
after a long absence, I trustingly pre
sented myself to supposedly doting par
ents, and inquired as to the plans for my 
immediate and future welfare. Like a 
bolt from a clear sky the blow fell. In
stead of the usual summer resort, where 
formerly we had flirted deliciously with 
the drifting hours, a farm was thrust into 
my unwilling arms and selected as my 
abode, for what I concluded would be an 
eternity of blasted hopes and weary 
hours. 

After thanking my progenitors for this 
unexpected blessing, at the same time 
endeavoring to keep my inner works from 
profane utterances, I sought the seclusion 
of my near-palatial boudoir to consider 
the whys and wherefores of this mo
mentous question. After thinking the 
matter over with as much care as my 
mind, enfeebled by this sudden shock, 
was capable of, I came to the conclusion 
that I would make the best of it and trust 
to luck that my financial mainstay would 
soon tire of farm life and seek relief in 
some gay whirl for the rest of the sum
mer. With these filial thoughts in my 
head I prepared to bid a fond farewell to 

metropolitan life and enter upon the ar
duous duties of a farmer. 

All the way up on the boat and from 
thence to train and automobile, which 
circuitous method was the only means by 
which we could reach our destination, I 
offered vacuous suggestions as to the 
ways and means of raising rye, wheat, 
barley, chickens, etc. Although I knew 
no more about rye other than the fact 
that it is the principal part of certain 
soothing beverages, I cannot account for 
the icy silence which greeted my best lit
tle ideas in the matter of cultivating farm 
products. 

Although our destination seemed to re
cede a good deal faster than we were 
going, we finally caught up with it and 
found ourselves in the middle of nothing 
and about three hundred miles from any
where at all. If I were asked to describe 
the exact location of this haven of rest 
I could only say that it was bounded on 
the west by Ireland, north and south by 
the Poles, and on the east by Broadway. 
There is no need to describe further the 
situation of this Bohemia; let it suffice 
to say that I could go into rhapsodies on 
its beauties, but will not do so for per
sonal reasons. 

After a sumptuous feast, which seemed 
to consist principally of onions, I retired 
to a two-by-twice bedroom where I spent 
a heavenly night on a straw mattress 
which hung perilously over three decrepit 
slats. Arising from this luxurious couch, 
rested in mind and body, I proceeded to 
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the dining room, the underslung ceilings 
slightly bruising my seat of intellect dur
ing the passage from the bed to food. At 
the table I was greeted with stony stares 
from my unfeeling parents, who seemed 
to consider me the author of their mis
fortunes. My first remark sought their 
opinion of farm life in general and our 
present abode in particular. 

"\hie have decided to leave this morn
ing," remarked my father casually. My 
heart jumped with a pleasurable sensa
tion. 

"That's fine! \h/hen do we start?" I 
almost shouted. 

"We are going, not you," said my 
father icily. "You will remain and see 
lo things until I can get a man to take 
your place." 

I wilted. From the heights of Olympus 
I had been dashed to the uttermost depths 
of Pluto's realm. I could not understand 
what unkind fate kept revolving around 
my devoted head and filling the pater's 
mind with such delicious ideas for my 
soul's ease. 

Shortly after this I had the keen pleas
ure of watching the main body of my 
family depart for civilization in a cloud 
of dust (figuratively speaking, of 
course). Disconsolately I gave myself 
the order for "column right" and trooped 
back to my lonely pastoral mansion. 
There I encountered our head farmer 
or leading agricultural expert, as he 
would prefer to be called. This dignitary 
gave me a stern look (I really don't own 
one personally) and asked me what to 
do. I told him if he didn't know what 
to do himself, I certainly could not tell 
him, but upon second thought I told him 
in a brief sentence just what he' could do. 

This seemed to satisfy him and he left 
me temporarily in peace. Being once 
more alone with my thoughts, which at 
the time were hardly pleasant, I seized 
upon a treatise on agriculture and pre
pared to spend a few happy hours delv
ing into the mysteries of rural life. 

However, such was not to be my lot. 
All around me stretched a vast expanse 
of view. Just plain view, and nothing 
else. Not a sound arose to disturb the 
quiet of the morning air. Even the men 
working in the fields seemed infested with 
the spirit of restfulness; the frightful 
energy they displayed, crawling about the 
hay \\'agons, was sufficient to drive a neu
rasthenic to morphine. The terrible still
ness beat upon my ear drums like a din 
of trumpets and I resolved to make an 
excursion to the nearest town in search 
of adventure. After forming this reso· 
lution, the next step was to find a means 
of locomotion. Upon inquiry I found 
that one horse was not being used in the 
fields, and after seeing the animal I con
cluded that there was some very good 
reason why his services were not in de
mand. Just what this reason was, not 
being a student of horse flesh, I was una
ble to guess; however, I was rather 
dubious as to his merits. One of the spe
cial brand of Gent(,S H onta, who took life 
as it came around the farm, which was 
seldom, hitched up the nag, Edythe, for 
me, and I began my journey after re
cei\·ing minute directions concerning the 
route. Let me tell you about that horse. 
IT e was a cross between a trotter and, I 
think, some ancient variety of Jersey cow. 
Ile may never be a world-beater at Pim
lico, but in a circus that horse would 
make his mark, and I as his owner would 
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be the cynosure of all eyes. About every 
three or four jumps this eccentric quad
ruped would carelessly hurl one leg out 
of joint, and tear madly along on the 
other three, balancing himself with dainty 
precision. The first time this melodra
matic peculiarity occurred I nearly had 
heart failure, but gradually becoming ac
customed to this little quirk in his nature, 
I began to congratulate myself on driv
ing a horse which could perform such 
feats. However, my congratulatory state 
of mind began to decline when a shower 
started and I found that no means of 
persuasion could move the animal from 
her stolid placidity. Just as I had about 
decided to take drastic measures the horse 
and myself arrived simultaneously at a 
toll station'. The keeper of the gate 
shouted, "A quarter for the horse." This 
relieved me greatly, as I had figured on 
selling him for much less. However, I 
took the foolish gate keeper at his word, 
and not wishing to cheat him, I dropped a 
dollar in his outstretched hand and 
started back to the farm on foot. I ar
rived in time for a luncheon in which 
onions again figured prominently. I was 
beginning to consider onions the "piece 
de resistance" of rural culinary art. Be
ing remarkably strengthened by this meal 
I proceeded to stroll about my broad acres 
and pick up some hints on plowing fur, 
rows and stacking rye. During a con
versation with my agricultural mentor I 
could glean no local news other than the 
escape of a long-term convict from the 
state farm nearby. This did not particu
larly interest me at the time, but as it 
turned out was to provide plenty of 
amusement for me later in the day. 

Most of the forenoon I spent in a de
sultory way among the chickens and the 
rest of the menagerie which adorned our 
premises. Finally I esconced myself in a 
delapidated old buggy and prepared to 
doze away the rest of the afternoon. Par
tially succeeding in this worthy endeavor, 
I was rudely aroused from Morpheus' 
clasp by the distinct sound of a rifle shot 
in a stretch of timber about five hundred 
yards from my shady nook. This being 
in itself rather startling to a city-bred 
>youth, I made bold to inquire from a 
passing yokel just what it meant. After 
gazing at me vacuously for several sec
onds and shifting the dangling straw 
from one corner of his mouth to the 
other, he ventured to 'callate: "Huntin' 
I reckon." 

Hardly had the words slipped unwil
lingly from his lips when a figure sprang 
from the edge of the woods and dashed 
across our best potato patch. Close in 
his wake followed a little group of 111e11 

who seemed to my dazed sight to be 
brandishing all sorts of deadly weapons. 
This awe-inspiring sight was sufficient 
for my friend, the yokel, who dashed 
frantically for the house, screaming as 
he ran, "The convict! the convict!" 

Gladly would I have followed him had 
not all control of my lower extremities 
suddenly left me. I was absolutely help
less and could do nothing but slide out 
of the buggy and await developments. 
They came. The advance guard, com
posed of the convict, was nearly upon me, 
while his pursuers were not a dozen yards 
behind. All of the man-hunters began 
shouting at me to stop the runaway, who 
seemed to my petrified gaze to be the 
largest man I had ever seen, besides be-
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ing able to do a hundred in something 
under eight seconds flat. I considered 
tripping him, and then thought of the 
dear ones at home and decided against 
that proposition. After weighing the 
case carefully, I unanimously decided 
against active interference. This, I think, 
showed remarkable leniency on my part, 
in view of succeeding events. The con
vict, who must have been at least the 
strongest man in the world when at 
home, sprang at me and swung a ham
like fist in my general direction. I began 
to consider myself ipso facto very much 
in dutch. This fact I realized e\·en more 
when I awakened on one of the late 
lamented straw mattresses and felt a tor
rent of ice-cold spring water deluging· 
my inoffensive back Pushing hack my 
would-be restorers in time to save myself 
from premature drowning. I asked what 
had happened. I was informed that the 
convict had jumped at me and that with-

out waiting for his fist to impress itself 
on my anatomy, I had knocked myself 
into unconsciousness against the wheel of 
the buggy. I still consider that statement 
of the occurreuce a malicious lie, but al
though they caught the gentlemanly ad
\'enturer a short time after he passed over 
my body, I have ne\'er made the trip to 
the state farm to secure the real facts. 

Having passed a very pleasant day in 
all respects I again sought the straw in
fernal machines after solemnly vowing 
to renounce farm life and all its joys on 
the morrow. 

This promise, needless to say, I kept, 
though not as soon as I could ha ,.e 
wished, my haste not being shared hy 
my father. 

Jn conclusion, I have only to say, be
ware of him who would seek to beguile 
you from the highways of civilization 
into the cowpaths of life on a farm. 

~nng. 

I ·walked a leafy dell 
011e day at su111111er' s closing; 
Down paths she knew so well 
I walked,-a leafy dell
Whae birds ic•ill love tales tell 
To lull her last re posing: 
I ·walked a leaf31 dell 
0 ne day at summer's closing. 

E. McT. D., 'U. 
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ID4r . <t;rrut mtplomutir Jlntrtgur nf t4r ig14 (!trutury. 
How ARD S. LAUGHLIN. '16. 

~ 
HEN the soldiers of the Bal-

w kan States stormed and 
took the Turkish city of 
Adrianople, on the 26th 
of March, 1913, they put an 

end to one of t he most gigantic, one of 
the most barbarous and one of the most 
incomprehensible diplomatic intrigues 
ever formulated and promulgated by the 
Christian powers of Europe. This state
ment may sound amazing and somewhat 
severe, but if we look back over the his
tory of Turkey, from the year 1878 up 
to the present time, most of us will agree 
that the attitude of countries which call 
themselves Christian, toward such a 
nation as Turkey, cannot be too strongly 
condemned. 

The great powers of Europe, frightened 
by the possibility of the dismemberment 
of European Turkey by Russia, drew up 
the famous treaty of Berlin in the year-
1878. This treaty was supposed to al
leviate the sufferings of the Christian 
subjects of the Ottoman Empire. It gave 
freedom to several of the Balkan States 
and autonomy to others. But most of the 
Christian dominions of Turkey were left 
under its bloody rule, abandoned by their 
Christian brethren. Here it was that the 
great intrigue started. Each one of the 
powers was secretly afraid that the other 
would overthrow the weak government of 
the Porte and acquire this territory for 
itself. If this were done, it would dis
turb what was known as the "BalGJnce of 

Power in Europe." The powers also 
knew that an agreement as to the distri
bution of this conquered territory could 
never be reached. 

So the diplomats of the leading coun
tries of Europe formed a tacit agreement, 
the terms of which were somewhat as 
follows: 

First, that all countries should adopt 
the policy of hands off in Turkey, come 
what may. 

Second, that no country should inter
fere with the Sultan's treatment of his 
Christian subjects. 

Third, that the balance of power in 
Europe should be mainta ined at all costs. 
This was the barbarous intrigue in full. 
It meant that, because of the selfish in
terests of the powers, thousands of Chris
tian lives were to be sacrificed each year, 
thousands of Christian maidens and ma
trons were to be dragged off annually to 
the harems of the Turkish officials, and 
that Macedonia, Armenia and other 
provinces were to grovel in the dust at 
the feet of the Sultan . 

This fiendish agreement was put in 
fo1'ce immediately after the Congress of 
Berlin. Under its tacit clauses the Turks 
were permitted to practice all forms of 
barbarous torture without disturbance. 
Abdul Hamid, the crafty Sultan of the 
Ottoman Empire, was quick to see the 
attitude of the powers toward his coun
try and, with consummate skill, he 
played off the countries of Europe against 
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each other. He violated all international 
laws; he insulted, first one power, then 
another. Under his guidance, his sub
jects committed acts of hideous cruelty. 
No act was base enough for them. All 
this, while everyone knew that a deter
mined army could at any time accom
plish their downfall. The list of outrages 
charged against them was so long as to 
be unrecountable. Future generations of 
readers of history will probably marvel 
that the humane instincts of the world 
could endure it without crushing it. 

Por several years Turkey was allowed 
to slaughter and pillage at will, until the 
year 1894, when the patience of the peo
ple of Europe was exhausted. Thirty 
Armenian villages were destroyed by the 
'l'urks and their inhabitants butchered. 
To satisfy the demands of an indignant 
civilization, the diplomats of Europe as
sembled and, in the name of diplomacy, 
sent a note to the Sultan which asked for 
the autonomy of Armenia. At the same 
time he was assured through other dip
lomatic channels that nothing would be 
done if this demand were not complied 
with . In 1895, an imperial Irade was 
granted to the Armenians which assured 
equal rights to both Christian and Turk. 
But. again, the shameful workings of that 
diplomacy which was pledged to support 
the Ottoman Empire became apparent. 
Nothing was ever done in regard to this 
imperial order and the Christians in this 
country were treated worse than ever. 

From time to time, the shameful work
ings of this intrigue cropped out. Unable 
to endure the treatment accorded to their 
brethren in Crete, the Greek nation de
clared war on Turkey. Nothing was 
done by the powers until it was seen that 

Turkey was in danger of defeat at the 
hands of the Greeks. Then they inter
fered in behalf of Turkey and forced 
Greece to sign a treaty of peace. Their 
unfair tactics were well displayed in this 
instance. \Vhen Turkey was in danger 
of being beaten, the diplomats of Eu
rope immediately assembled and began 
to talk of unnecessary bloodshed, settle
ment by arbitration and all such things. 
They readily interfered to save the Otto
man Empire from destruction, but when 
the Christian countries cried for help, 
they were deaf, indeed, and they waved 
the Congress of Berlin in the faces of the 
oppressed. 

Affairs went along this way in Turkey 
until the year 1902. The Macedonians 
rose in rebellion against the Porte, and 
their defeat was marked by scenes which 
shocked the whole Christian world. 
Aroused and horrified at the rapacity and 
barbarism of the Mussulmans and the 
massacres of so many thousands of Chris
tion people. Russia, the only country 
which could not be influenced by diplo
matic intrigues in Europe, sent an ulti
matum to the Sultan, demanding an in
quiry into these unspeakable horrors. 
Again was the diplomacy of Europe 
aroused to the danger of letting the true 
light fall upon the deeds of the Moslems, 
and again did they assure the Sultan of 
their moral support. Once more was the 
Congress of Berlin waved in the faces 
of civilization. But this time civilization 
could not be silenced. Louder and 
louder grew the clamor for justice. Rus
sia became insistent in her demands. The 
diplomats of Europe, aware that a great 
crisis was at hand, and knowing that it 
could only be averted by immediate ac-
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tion, appointed a special commission 
which was to sit in Constantinople and 
consider anew the problem of the East. 
Diplomacy had played its best hand and 
triumphed. The demands of an indignant 
civilization grew fainter and fainter, un
til, satisfied that the commission would 
do its work well, the clamor was stilled. 
And the commission did its work well 
indeed. For three months it sat and did 
absolutely nothing. And when the in
terest of the world ceased to be concen
trated on unfortunate Macedonia, the 
commission adjourned without accom
plishing one single thing. The diplomatic 
intrigue which had pledged 'itself to sup
port this international disgrace was re
vealed in all its sordidness. 

Satisfied that the powers were too 
chary of each other to punish the mis-

' deeds of Turkey, the Porte now gave full 
vent to its hatred toward Christians. For 
several years after, the saying "Wherever 
the hoof of the Turkish horse strikes, no 
grass grows" became true. The people 
of Europe were appalled at the deeds of 
the Bashi Bozouks, a savage tribe of 
fanatic Moslems. By their acts of bar
barism the Turks placed themselves in 
the lowest scale of civilization and ceased 
to belong to the race of men. 

This reign of terror lasted until the 
death of Abdul Hamid II, the Sultan who 
has been denounced by one of the n1ost 
illustrious of English statesmen as the 
"great assassin." This period also be
held the Ottoman Empire hastening to 
its ruin. No government could exist on 
such a system as this, of the utmost toler
ation of one part of its people, and th-:: 
utmost barbarism toward the other part. 
The government of no other country was 

founded on such flagrant immorality and 
licentiousness. Turkish religion was but 
the dictate of the passions. The Turk 
knew no Christian charity. To the laws 
of common morality he was a stranger. 

The deposition of Abdul Hamid caused 
a lull in the persecution of Christians. 
With the coronation of Mohammed V, a 
wave of fanaticism swept the Empire 
and for several years there were inter
mittent outbursts in Albania and Ar
menia. The attention of the Turks was 
again taken up in the year 1911 by the 
Italo-Turkish war. \Yhile this lasted, 
the "infidels" and "Christian dogs" were 
forgotten for a time. But only for a 
short time. At the end of the war the 
Turks, smarting under the reverses they 
had received at the hands of Italy, turned 
their attention to their subjects in the 
Balkans. Here they took ample revenge 
indeed. The deeds of the soldiery far 
exceeded previous massacres. The town 
of Kolschana in Bulgaria was raided by 
the Turkish cavalry and the inhabitants 
butchered, regardless of age or sex, and 
the young girls were carried off to living 
deaths in the harems. 

This. was the last straw. The Balkans 
had tired of asking for justice from the 
hard-hearted brethren of Europe. Avail
ing themselves of the opportunity, they 
struck and struck hard. They followed 
up an ultimatum to Turkey, which was 
ignored, by a declaration of war. In a 
few weeks they accomplished what no 
other nation had openly attempted since 
the Congress of Berlin. They had flown 
in the faces of the war lords of Europe, 
but they had selected the proper time 
to strike their blow. They sought the 
territorial dis.memberment of Turkey and 
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they were successful. They were ac
tuated by no motives of greed or ayarice, 
but they were fighting for their lives 
in a just cause. Centuries of oppression 
were behind the allied states and the 
blood of thousands and even hundreds 
of thousands of slaughtered peoples, of 
outraged matrons and maidens called for 
justice. 

The startled diplomats of Europe in 
their mahogany chambers met and pro
tested, but they realized that the inevita
ble had come. The great diplomatic in
trigue was broken, now and forever, and 
they secretly accepted the situation. Per
haps it might be guessed that they were 

overjoyed to see the wiping out of an 
international eyesore, which they had 
been pledged to preserve under the sham 
of diplomacy. 

As the workings of this sordid agree
ment are slowly revealed to our vision, 
we can see how helpless even the greatest 
of nations is in the ltands of fate. Here 
was a compact made between .the greatest 
nations of the world overthrown by half 
a dozen petty kingdoms. Turkey, once 
the most powerful nation in the world, 
conquered by a handful of peasants. 
Even in this twentieth century it is true 
that "~[an proposes, and God disposes." 

1.Ext!uht Nn.a, fllllaria. 
As some exotic Eastern lot11s bloom 
Breathes heavy perfwme on. the languorous night, 
0 r tarn.erisk beneath the Indian moon 
Glows softly radiant in the silver light, 
Thy sanctity, 0 Mary, gently shed, 
Celestial fragrance on the sinner cast, 
Lighten Life's weary pathway 'neath the tread 
Of soul-sick pilgrims nearing home at last. 
Virgin most merciftil, lend us thine aid, 
Star of the morning, we itnplore thy grace. 
If thott be near us, sin's strong charm will fade, 
If thou await us, sweet in, death's embrace. 
Mother of Jesws, for thy Son's dear love, 
Lead 11s and guide ttS to the realms above. 

-Marlyn J. Brown, '15, 
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D. LOUGHRAN DALY, '16. 

~ 
N the late spring of the 

I 
year 1872, there was re
corded in the ledgers of 
the Simms-Brown Ship
ping Company, of Boston, 

the clearance and departure of the 
schooner "Helena" for Shanghai. With 
a crew of thirty-six men under the 
command of the firm's oldest and most 
trusted captain, she set out, gleaming 
in her white canvas and her clean
scoured decks upon a three years' jour
ney. Gaily skipping along before a 
prosperous breeze, she passed forth 
from the clouclccl harbor and <hopped 
slowly over the horizon. 

Four years passed, and she was 
listed among the overdue ten, and she 
was a faint memory stamped only in the 
hearts of those whose sons and hus
bands she had stolen. 

Twelve years later, a battered hulk, 
dismantled and half water-logged, was 
driven ashore in the fury of a three 
day's gale upon a coral reef of the 
Samoas, and on the bows was faintly 
traced "Helena." No log book of the 
voyage could be found within her, but 
in the captain's private cabin was found 
his personal diary, guarded by a grizzly 
skeleton still clothed in a faded uni
form that hung loose about its gaunt 
frame. Sprawled disjointedly in a 
heavy armshair, a mockery of the 
strong, intelligent man that it had once 
borne, its fleshless head lay across the 
open pages of the book which con-

tained the secrets of that fatal voyage, 
strange secrets of a lonely sea: 

"July 8th, 1873-The heavy blow of 
the last two days has broken and the 
wind is dying rapidly. \Ve have been 
driven considerably south of our chart
ed course, just how much, we cannot 
tell, as there has been no sun for the 
last eight days. 

"July 9th-As I expected, the wind 
has dropped to a dead calm, and though 
we have every stitch of canvas spread, 
we are only making a scant half-knot. 
I took the sun this A. M. and found 
that we were farther off our course than 
I had thought. According to the chart, 
we are not more than two hundred 
miles from the Sango Islands, a practi
cally unknown group of six or eight 
barren reefs, on one of which stands 
an active volcano whose smoke is visi
ble far to the south. The broiling sun 
is making the heat unbearable, and the 
sooner a breeze springs up the better 
it will be for us. 

"July 10th-A strange thing occurred 
today and unfortunately resulted in the 
death of one of the men. W ill iams, on 
watch aloft this afternoon, was sud
denly seen to sway on the narrow plat
form of the crow's-nest, and then, w ith
out any outcry, to lurch clear of his 
support. When his body was raised 
from the deck, the poor fellow's neck 
was found to be broken. This accident 
has affected the rest of the men 
strangely. They are gathered together 
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forward in little· groups, talking seri
ously in undertones. Somehow or 
other I am afraid that we are due for 
some trouble. 

"July II th-Another death has oc
curred and in a peculiar manner, some
what similar to that of yesterday. 
l lansen, one of the seamen, was lying 
up in the bows, not twenty feet from 
some of the other men, trying to find 
relief from the scorching nooi1 sun and 
the lifeless air which envelops us. Ac
cording to the others, his head grad
ually sank upon his chest and his eyes 
closed in what was apparently a rest
ful sleep. For an hour he lay there 
motionless, till the boatswain tried to 
arouse him for his watch on deck. He 
shook him roughly for several minutes, 
but without effect, and then becoming 
frightened, he tore open the poor lad's 
hlouse and laid his hand upon his 
heart. It had stopped beating! I was 
immediately informed of his death, and 
owing to the terrific heat I ordered his 
body to be prepared for burial at once, 
and read the service this evening while 
the men slid it reverently over the rail. 
I am all unnerved by the mysterious 
tragedy, and Henderson, the mate, who 
has been with me all the evening, tells 
me that it has been common talk in 
the foc'sle that the ship is cursed. God 
knows what the trouble is, but I have 
a feeling that we will not be safe while 
this deadly calm surrounds us. Think
ing that perhaps the heat has caused 
the deaths, I have given orders for the 
men to knock off work and to keep in 
the shade as much as possible. May 
ffeaven send HS relief, for the air is 
stifling tonight. 

"July 12th-\Vhat a terrible day this 
has been! The unseen death has 
visited us again, and in eight hours 
has stricken down seven men. \Vhat 
is it that pursues us? \\That is this 
awful fate that hovers over us, haunt
ing us with its mystery and terrifying 
us with the thought of our helplessness 
against its attacks? Five seamen and 
two officers, the first and second mates. 
were called by the flying Nemesis and 
went in silence to meet their Maker. 
No cry of pain or terror pr ec~ded the 
end, but each fell uncomplaining be
neath the heavy hand of the unknown 
Doom, a smile of contentment blotting 
out the lines of horror on each up
turned face. \\rho will be the next? 
In thoughtful silence or banded to
gether in whispering groups, the men 
await the unknown. No abject terror 
has shown itself; the awful horror of 
our situation compels a silence that 
bites deeper in the brain than even the 
cry of a despairing soul. \Ve are in 
the hands of God, for no sign of wind 
is visible, and the enervating heat 
hangs over us like a shroud. 

"July 13th-I am alone, the sole pas
senger on the ship of death! Some
time during the night, while I lay toss
ing in the dead quiet of my suffocating 
cabin, all the crew with the third mate 
put off in the boats and left me to die 
alone. And yet, when I sprang to the 
rail this morning and scanned the sea 
for signs of them, I could not but real
ize what fools they were. No more 
than three miles from the man that 
they had thoughtlessly deserted, they 
were gasping out their very souls be
neath the unscreened glare of the tropic 
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sun. The glass showed them sprawled 
half dead over their oars, wasting with 
every stroke an ounce of the small 
store of vitality which still remained 
to them. All the bitterness which I 
had felt when I discovered their cow
ardly deed, left me, and I pitied them 
for what they were-fools upon a fool 
errand. Fearing my refusal to let them 
go, and ·the probable bloodshed which 
would follow it, they left on what they 
thought was the course of safety. And 
now, from the comparative safety of 
the derelict's decks, I could watch them 
toi ling at a task of certain death. 'God 
help them' I cried in all sincerity. And 
now I am alone again in my cabin, 
waiting for rescue, or the summons 
that God may send me. I think the 
heat is beginning to affect my mind. 
A feeling of drowsiness is stealing over 
me and this page swims before my 
eyes. I am glad, for at least I will 
have some rest from the terrors that 
beset me. I feel as if I had taken 
ether, and its fumes were just beginning 
to act. I hope tomorrow will bring a 
breeze, for flesh and blood can't stand 
the strai" .,rnch longer. Everything 

is becoming blurred before me and my 
brain seems sluggish. I cannot keep 
awake much longer for my eyes are .. 

******** 
Here the diary ended. The captain's 

words trailed off into a smear of blotted 
ink, left by the falling of the lifeless 
hand. 

And so it remains a mystery toward 
the unravelling of which there has been 
but one theory advanced. According 
to Professor Brann, of Munich, one of 
the unexplored islands of the Sango 
group in the Southern Pacific contains 
a volcano from whose crater pours at 
times an unknown gas, the fumes of 
which have been found to be deadly 
poisonous. The Professor declares 
that all ship captains should be warned 
of the character and the location of the 
volcano, as, although no such case has 
ever been reported, he considers it 
highly possible that too close ;tn ap
proach to it might easily result in in
stantaneous death. But this theory is 
but a possibility, a mere guess, and 
when all is told, who shall make known 
the exact nature of that awful scourge 
"the unseen Death." 

Autumn. 
Su'Wt>mer' s lovely beauties end, 
Fleecy clou.ds delight no more. 
Silent boughs, late song-charmed, send 
PGJngs of sorrow to your soul. 
Feathered pilgrims wend their way, 
Fleeing towards their Sowthern goal; 
Breezes, heralds of the Fall, 
Chilling Nature's m)iriad mirth, 
Sharply whistle Winter's call. 

-B. Jerome Megargee, '16. , 
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w~r (llnllrgr Jump. 
THOS. F. GURRY, JR., '16. 

IlE luxurious comfort of my 
elegant cot could not be de
nied, so laying aside my 
copy of "The Raven," Mor
pheus descended from on 

high-or arose from below, I am not sure 
which-and in less time than it takes to 
recount it my "raveled sleeve of care was 
rapidly being reknit." But suddenly 
there came a knocking at my chamber 
door. Confused, I called out, "Enter," 
and I beheld an apparition so real and 
startling that I could but gasp in accents 
decidedly shaky, "Who or what art thou 
that comes to interrupt my much de
served repose? Art some mechanical 
prefect come to summon me? If so, 
away; it's not yet dawn." 

And then arose from the strange crea
ture a voice that rasped and creaked
such a sound as might issue from a rusty 
hinge, though more voluminous. "I am 
the college pump," it said. 

"The college pump!" I cried, not yet 
fully in control of my senses. '"Why you 
are bright and new, and have a fine long 
handle, while the pump in the quadrangle 
is old and painted and has long since lost 
its handle." The effect of my words 
upon my strange visitor was remarkable. 
Large drops of water resembling tears 
slowly fell from him upon the floor, and 
slowly his handle rose and fell as if 
forced, though reluctantly, to admit the 
truth of my words. 

"True, too true," croaked the pump 
when it had regained control of its emo-

tions. "I am old and useless now, but 
there was once a time when there was 
not another pump in Georgetown that 
was more beautiful or useful than I. Ah! 
those were the happy days." 

"Yes, yes, I can understand that," said 
I, "but why honor me with this nocturna' 
visit? Surely I never aided in pumping 
you dry, or clashed your handle need
lessly." 

"Perhaps I am intruding," clanked the 
pump, and turned as if to depart; but 
not being urged to stay, continued. "I 
have seen you gazing speculatively upon 
me several times as if sympathizing with 
my condition." 

"Yes," said I, wondering. 
"So I thought," went on the pump, 

"that maybe you might see justice done 
me and my wrongs vindicated." 

"Your wrongs, what are they " said 
I, adjusting my soft pillow. 

With a few preliminary creakings he 
began: "Over a hundred years ago I 
was young and limber, and I was placed 
in an honorable position between the Old 
South Building and the North Building. 
The former, alas, has long since been 
pulled down, much to my sorrow, for I 
lost a good friend when Old South was 
taken away." Here the pump paused to 
clank out a few tears. "They built a 
fine house around me," went on the pump, 
"and I was easily the centre of attrac
tion for all the students and respected 
v1s1tors. In these days, you know, and 
even not so very long ago, all speeches 
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and mass-meetings were held around me. 
Yes, and then what fun I used to have 
when they would duck the younger boys 
and Freshmen under my nozzle; how they 
would sputter!" 

And at this moment I surely thought 
the old_ pump would lose a bolt or crack 
a cylinder in his efforts to control his 
laughter. 

"Well, sir, all was fine till about five 
years ago, when some rascal stole my 
handle, and since then my importance 
has decreased from year to year, till now 
no one ever associates with me unless 
they take shelter from the rain under 
my shed, and then they hardly ever more 
than glance at me. Not so in the good 
old days." 

Just then the tower clock chimed out 
the hour. 

"Why look," he groaned in a fresh 
outburst of agony. "There's that upstart 
of a clock, which hasn't been here half 
as long as I have, and yet everybody al
ways seems to be looking at it, and rush
ing whenever it clangs. Yet I've seen 
boys looking at that clock as if they would 
pump its hands off, though I don't know 

why. And then again, that clock can 
talk for itself. No one can forget its 
existence, unless he is deaf, while I 
must be content with looks of passing 
interest. You, my friend, look sympa
thetic." (I thanked the darkness that 
hid my blushes.) "\\'ill you not revive 
my former glories? \Von't you try to 
save me from terrors of a neglected 
death?" 

"But I am neither scribe nor poet. Seek 
some man of letters. There are many 
all around you who would gladly sing 
your praise," interrupted I. 

"Alas! must I wait another decade ere 
I wander forth again? Have I told my 
tale of humiliation in vain? Farewell, 
then, my time is up. Maybe some day, 
some day you will be thirsty and will miss 
the old college pump; then in vain you 
will recall me standing useless in the 
quadrangle." 

"Hold on!" I cried, "maybe I can help 
you." 

But just then there came a tapping, a 
gentle tapping on my chamber door and 
a pleasant voice remarked, "Good morn
ing." Another clay had just begun. 

Wqt IDmn 1!;urut.at.a. 
Reap ye the mellow harvest, 

In granaries hoard it away! 
The bursting sheaves of the meadows 

Store for a Winter's day. 

Garner the fruits of Life's harvest, 
Sown with Virtue's small seeds. 

When night comes down on thy labors, 
Enjoy the rich fruits of thy deeds. 

---, '17. 
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wqt Jrt.atnt ~tutu.a nf tqt irama in .Amtrita. 
l!J.:NRY T. HEALY, '1-.1:. 

~
HAT is wrong with the 

Drama in America? \Vhat W pernicious influence is it 
that like a poisonous at
mosphere surrounds our 

stage and prevents a healthy growth; 
that renders our stage useless-nay, 
even destructive? This question is 
being asked on all sides; thousands of 
books and magazine articles are being 
written about it; the country is flooded 
with li terature on the subject. Intelli
gent persons complain of the large 
number of plotless plays, respectable 
persons complain of the still larger 
number of immoral plays. Many good 
people consider the theatre a low and 
vulgar form of entertainment-a snare 
of Satan to be put in the same category 
with gambling. From the lips of the 
managers there goes up to lleaven a 
never-ending stream of lamentations. 
The last three seasons, from a literary 
point of view, have been failures; con
sidered financially, they have been dis
astrous. Theatre after theatre has 
closed its doors; company after com
pany has disbanded; play after play 
has flickered for a few days and then 
gone out without leaving behind any 
sign of its brief existence, except, per
haps, in the sorrow of the playwright 
or the disappointment of the producer. 
Things dramatic are in a sad state in
deed. 

\\Those fault is it? \\'hat can be done 
to alleviate the situation? This latter 

is surely a big question, and when it is 
suitably answered there will be great 
improvement in American morals and 
marked progress along all literarrlines. 

wqr ]ialur nf tqr mrama. 

The tremendous influence for good 
or evjl that the theatre exerts is by 
even a casual observer undeniable. 
Healthful amusement is a social ne
cessity, while on the contrary, harmful 
amusement is a social evil and should 
be treated as such. 

Amusement is to a tired man as rain 
is to a violet of the field after a pro
tracted drought. At the first gentk 
caressings of the jewel-like drops ol 
water, the parched little flower lifts 
its dark-hued petals in joyous wel
come; it strives in friendly rivalry to 
overtop the neighboring grass, and if 
it succeeds, it sways gleefuly in the 
breeze; and if it fails-well, though 
not as tall as the grass, it sends forth 
an odor sweeter than that of ten thous
and blades. Thoroughly r evivified, it 
is now ready to resume its normal 
functions. Even like unto this is 
amusement to man. 

Any system of education that does 
not provide for the cheerful and inno
cent relaxation of the human mind is 
a weak and futile one. A nation's 
character is largely dete1:mined by its 
amusement. The national amusement 
of llI exico is hull-fighting, and conse-
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quently the brute side of the Mexican 
character is over-developed, as was 
evidenced by the barbaric execution of 
the late President Madero. 

Now the primal mission of the the
atre is to entertain. From the fact that 
it is a pleasure, the theatre can in
fluence the world more vitally. More 
than any other amusement, it is far
reaching in its effects; all mankind is 
interested in life-life is best presented 
by the drama; the drama impresses at 
once the sight-our keenest sense-and 
the hearing. The dramatic instinct is 
born in us; it is with us from our earli
est childhood. Have we all not had 
examples of the imitativ~ proclivities 
of children, even in infant's clothes? 
The immediate and widespread success 
of the moving picture is a strong proof 
of the universal interest in the por
trayal of ·life. 

But in our own country drama has 
a special appeal. Practically every 
American is a theatre-goer in some 
way or other. As proof of this, con
sider the case of Chicago, in which 
city alone 32,000 children attend the 
theatre daily. Whence this special ap
peal? Why should the drama attract 
with such force in America? The 
reason is to be sought in this-drama 
is essentially democratic. To sit in a 
theatre together with hundreds of your 

. fellow-men and see the innermost 
workings of the human intellect and 
soul exposed to public view is indeed 
the height of democracy. In another 
way, also, drama is essentially demo
cratic: it appeals to every one. To 
some people, some of the fine arts, as 
for example, music or painting, are of 

no interest; but there is practically no 
one to whom drama is not of interest. 
Again, in a composite nation like ours, 
life's problem must be solved in a com
mon denominator form-in a form that 
will be comprehensible alike to all the 
natures. that go to make up the Ameri
can character. The only force that 
can do this effectively is the drama. 

The drama has its root in the re
ligious instinct; from the very beginn
ing of the world to the present-in 
which we have the acting of the Pas
sion Play at Oberammergeau-drama 
has been connected with religion. In
.deed, the greatest function of the Cath
olic Church-the Mass-is in every 
sense of the word a drama; the sub
limest of dramas, seeing that it is the 
tragedy of the death of Christ at Cal
vary renewed upon the altar. With 
both barbarous and civilized people, 
whether in ancient times or in our own 
era, religion has ever been accompanied 
by. its handmaid, the drama. It is 
indeed a great instrument for the ad
vancement of. true religion. As a 
teacher, it is perhaps unexcelled. Take 
for example the "Passing of the Third 
Floor Back" : this play shows us, better 
perhaps than any sermon could, that in 
even the :worst of us · there are many 
tendencies to good which, like tender 
plants, need but the warm sunshine of 
a kindly Nature to bring them forth in 
all their radiant beauty. 

The drama exercises a deep and last
ing moral effect. Shall we sit back 
supinely and aUow this tremendous 
force to be exercised for evil? Shall 
we permit this mighty instrument for 
the moral uplift of our race to be 
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wasted-nay, more than wasted-in 
catering to the depraved tastes of an 
immoral and Godless minority? 

w~e ile11vnu11iliility in tqe ilrama. 
The three pillars upon which rests 

the responsibility in the drama are the 
playwright, the manager and the pub
lic. If the drama is lacking, it is the 
fault of these three; if a remedy is 
sought, it will be found in these three 
but especially in the last; for after 
all, the public decides. Let us con
sider each of these separately: what 
they can do to better the drama; what 
they are willing to do, and finally, what 
they are actually doing. 

all1t Jlaywrigqt. 

To begin with the playwright. There 
are certain inexorable rules by which 
he must abide if he would have his 
name handed down to posterity as the 
writer of a really meritorious play. 
From the very start he must recognize 
the first great law which decrees that 
dramatic art cannot be forced. Every 
true dramatic success has some great 
cause back of it. A man who writes 
merely for the financial gain that is in 
it will never produce a successful play. 
Selfish art never succeeds; it betrays 
itself in every line, and when recog
nized, like a slimy reptile, hated of all, 
it fills one with disgust. 

Again, a man cannot produce a work 
greater than himself. If we would por
tray life, we must live it first; if we 
would teach music, we must be musi
cians. Likewise, if we would write 
effectively of kindness, we must be 
kind. And so on with all things. 

If a man has aspirations to be a play-
1wright, he should make it a point to 
learn all he can about his profession. 
\Vould we not consider the man very 
foolish who attempted to design a 
building like St. Peter's at Rome, with
out having had some previous training 
in designing? And yet many people 
have the idea that plays can be written 
without any preliminary preparation 
whatsoever. David Belasco gave it as 
his opinion that nearly everyone at 
some period of his life attempts to write 
a play. A continuous stream of manu
scripts flows into New York. In one 
office alone (that of Ilenry \V. Savage) 
there are received on an average of 
six manuscripts daily. The majority of 
these pla) s display a lack of knowl
edge of even the fundamental rules of 
drama. Charles Klein, while . proof
reader for Frohman, examined upward 
of one thousand plays; three of these 
were presented-and not one scored a 
success! \\'hich demonstrates that it 
is better to spend a long period of time 
in writing a single really good play 
than it is to write a thousand which 
are at the most but mediocre, and 
which are more apt to be entirely 
worthless. 

This disdain for sufficient prepara
tion has manifested itself in another 
way; a playwright, upon producing a 
successful play is besieged upon all 
sides with requests to write more plays 
of a similar type. 1\ot caring to miss 
the chance of securing so many con
tracts, he agrees to write more plays 
in a shorter period of time than he is 
capable of doing. In the stipulated 
time he "finishes" his plays and sends 
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them to the contracting managers; and 
they, trusting in the ability of the 
author, and depending upon his former 
success, equip and produce these plays, 
only to have them turn out utter fail
ures. 

These manipulators of speed would 
profit greatly if they would pause long 
enough to learn that Isben, a master 
of stagecraft, took on an average of 
two years to write a single play. But 
these tyros, flushed with a single suc
cess, attempt to write a play in two 
days. 

In regard to the plot, the American 
playwright could do no better than 
take a native theme. As John Cor
bin, the well-known critic, remarks: 
"Drama all over the world has hecome 
intimately realistic, and being so, it 
resists importation. . ...... Our real 
interest in the theatre, is in our own 
life." But we will speak of this more 
extensively when we come to consider 
the manager. 

Drama is no exotic plant; it shows 
forth classes for all. It is a demo
cratic art and cannot be autocratic. 
'rhe fundamental laws of human nature 

are the same in high and low. General 
experience has been that no playwright 
who disregards this fact, has attained 
to any degree of eminence in his pro
fession. Again, when we strive to 
reach the primitive passions of men, we 
should abandon mere high-sounding 
words. II orace bids Telephus, a poor 
exile, to put aside foot-and-a-half words 
(sesquipedalia) if he has a care to 
touch the heart of the spectator with 
his plaint. This piece of advice, though 
given two thousand years ago, retains 
its value even to the present day. 

And as a parting word to the play
wright, let him remember, that after 
all it is the beautiful that prevails in 
the theatre. Fads and fancies may be 
successful for a while, but it is only 
the really beautiful in the drama that 
draws an audience year after year. So 
"The Old Homestead," whenever and 
wherever it appears is heartily wel
comed. So too has "Bunty Pulls the 
Strings" (a more recent production) 
been received enthusiastically every
where that it has been produced. 

(To be Continued.) 

wn 1J1ill wqis ~purr. 
If you.fould see the S11nday "fans" 
Broil--1,nning after inning; 
Thowgh "Blue Laws" bar, 
You'd grant they are 
More Sunned Against than Sinning. 
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~rur.a. 
F. HOWARD ELDRIDGE, '14. 

Ll 
II ERE was a hesitant 

knock outside. It was a T wild and blustery winter's 
night, and any visitor was 
welcome to dispel my 

loneliness. I rose and unlatched the 
door, and in drifted the most abject 
wreck of humanity I have ever seen. 

'l'he derelict looked at me with eyes 
watery and weak, but in them could be 
seen the fire of a fierce longing and con
suming desire. lle eyed me, then 
seemingly gathering together his fac
ulties, he hoarsely muttered: "I saw 
your doctor's sign and thought per
haps you might help me. It's a terrible 
night and besides-" lle looked fur
ti\'ely around, then suggestively at me. 
[ knew the look in his eyes, and saw 
that cold alone was not making him 
shi\'er, so I mixed a strong sedative and 
gave it to him. lle took it, blushed a 
moment, then he spoke in a stronger 
voice. 

"I needed it, all right! I'm kind of 
run down; but now that I have im
posed on your kindness, I suppose I 
ought to reward you with the story of 
my life." 

There was a peculiar Y-shaped scar 
on his forehead; so feeling curious, I 
boldly suggested that he tell me the 
story of that scar. 

The derelict looked at me with a 
peculiar stare. Into his eyes again 
sprang the terrible yearning, and he 
laughed nervously. 

"\V ell, it's a cold night, and I might 
as well earn a seat by a warm fireside, 
so here goes" 

lle gazed at the mantlepiece with 
wandering eyes, his body twitching 
spasmodically. Finally his eyes rested 
on the brass knob of an andiron-he 
fastened his gaze intently on it. It 
seemed to steady him all over, and he 
began. 

"In the early d<;tys of my childhood, 
when the whole world seemed to me 
nothing but an interminable series of 
puzzles demanding solution, one par
ticular and peculiarly batning problem 
constantly assailed my youthful mind. 
vVhat goal were the thousands of people 
seeking whom l saw daily passing to 

· and fro in the streets? For goal, or 
prize, or something, there must be, I 
thought, since everybody seemed intent 
on some longed-for end; yet on no one 
did I see a look of absolute content
ment. \,\'hat puzzled me most was the 
fact that no· two men seemed to look 
for it in the same place or in the same 
manner. Some hurried after it in one 
direction, others hobbled towards it in 
another; but all showed deep down in 
their eyes that they were seeking for 
some vague something or other, and 
had yet 1:o attain it. 

"From the time I was first con
fron tecl with this problem, it began to 
worry me, and I too began to feel 
strange yearnings towards some vague 
ideal of happiness. Each evening, be-
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fore climbing into bed, I would kneel 
by my window, and with my chin rest
ing on my hands, gaze at the sleeping 
world, and turning over and over in 
my mind the gigantic question: What 
was the perfect and greatly-to-be-de
sired end of human endeavor, and how 
could I attain it? And each evening, 
too sleepy for thoughts, I would fall 
into bed still groping for the solution. 

"One eventful evening, however, as 
I gazed out of my window towards the 
eastern hills, I saw a sight which I will 
never forget. On the highest and most 
distant hill, there loomed a giant cot
ton-wood tree, and ensnared in the 
caressing tentacles of the spreading 
arms of the foliage, was the great 
golden disc of the moon. Little by 
little my enthralled vision beheld the 
moon disengage itself from the ten
nuous clutches of the tree, until finally 
it poised on the top-most branch." 

The derelict's eyes strayed off the 
shining knob of the andiron, and he 
muttered under his breath - "That 
night, the last stitch in the crazy
quilt of my destiny was woven." 

At last his eyes returned to the and
iron, and fastening them once more on 
its shining knob, he continued: 

"At last I had discovered the secret 
of happiness. Absolute contentment 
would never come to me until I too 
was poised on the top-most branch of 
that tree. But when I was at last 
seated there, nothing further in life 
would I desire. 

"Even as I crawled into my bed that 
night, I began to lay the foundation of 
an exquisite strategy whereby I would 
outwit my parents, skip away some 

evening soon, reach the hill and the 
cotton-wood, there would be a short 
climb and then - the cap-sheath of 
human happiness. 

"I will not dwell on the details of 
the manner in which I eluded the 
watchful eyes of my parents. Let it be 
sufficient to say that eight o'clock one 
evening found me gazing up into the 
leafy vault of the cotton-wood, and 
that a few moments later, after stren
uous climbing, I was seated on the 
highest branch of the tree. 

"Then, indeed, I tasted life. Scarce
ly able to contain my ecstacy, I swayed 
slowly to and fro in the languorous 
breath of spring. Gradually, however, 
the branch on which I was seated began 
to sag. I was many feet above the earth, 
the ground below was strewn with rocks. 
The supreme happiness of a few 
moments before began to dwindle 
away and be replaced by a miserable 
fear. I became nervous, and ga,·e a 
little jump which put me in a safer 
pos1t1on. The branch gave a respon
sive little crack which put me back in 
a perilous position. Then there en
sued an ominous litany, with jumps by 
way of supplication, and cracks by way 
of response. Finally, by way of a clos
ing Amen, there was a loud double 
crack, the branch broke, and I went 
crashing through the foliage." 

The derelict looked up and turning 
towards me pointed with twitching fin
ger to the Y-shapecl scar on his fore
head, and continued brokenly: 

"This is the first mark I received in 
the pursuit of the evanescent bubble of 
happiness, and here-" 

He looked around hesitatingly, and 
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once again that look of infinite long
ing, of unsatisfied desire burned in his 
pitiful eyes. Finally, with a sudden 
jerk, he drew up his sleeve and pointed 

to a cluster of innumerable little blue 
dots-"these are the latest." The door 
slammed and he disappeared into the 
night. 

IDq:e Jn:et. 
A poet turns the globe to glass, 

And 'neath his pen 
Events transparent as they pass, 

Reveal all men. 

Through silent vauJts of misty time 
His song dotli pierce, 

The soft, sweet accents of his 1·h,yme 
Calm 11at1tres fierce. 

He finds the beauty of his God. 
In shady nooks 

Of nature; in the h11111ble clod 
And babbling brooks. 

Of mating birds, his id31lls drealJI., 
Serene a;nd fair; 

The songs they sing at vesper's gleam, 
His chant of pray'r. 

The tempest on the deep is known, 
His darling song; 

The St"-mmer' s harvest, reaped and sown, 
His epic long. 

Froni Ganges to the western skies, 
His pulse throb beats; 

In ev'r31 land deep sorrow's sighs, 
His voice repeats. 

His melody ascends a;nd leaps, 
To fancy's realm; 

And hearts in pants of duty keeps 
With steady helm. 

- John C. McNamara, '15. 
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U fU V tR '5 l·TY 

1.4am. 
ALFRED J. BONOMO, 'H. 

The Law Department of Georgetown 
University began its new year on Wed
nesday, October 1st, with the largest 
registration of students the School has 
had since its foundation. While all the 
men were not present at the opening, 
still the large auditorium was comfort· 
ably filled. Old friends were met, 
greetings exchanged, and old times re
called during the short wait for the 
appearance of the President of the 
University and the members of the 
Faculty. Their entrance wa.,; hailed 
with loud applause that continued un
til all had taken their positions on the 
stage. Hon. Harry Clabaugh, Dea•1 ot 
the Law School, introduced RP-v. Al
phonsus Donlon, S. J., President of the 
University. Father Donlon, in a speech 
that was masterful and jnspiring, ap
pealed to the better nature of the men. 
begging them to live up to the stand
ard set by the graduates that have gon<' 

forth from the Law Department. 
Father Don Ion said in part: ''It is with 
a peculiar feeling of pride that I wel
come you to Georgetown in the begin
ning of this new scholastic year, and 
that we are able to have our openin~ 
in a hall in every sense worthy o{ 
Georgetown and worthy of her tradi
tions. And it seems peculiarly fitting 
too, that this year, which is the be
ginning of the one hundred and twen
ty-fifth year of her existence, shou·<l 
be the year that marks this great ac1-

vance in the development of this, in 
a sense, the greatest of all departments 
of the University. 

"The progress of Georgetown and 
the development of her Law School 
haYe been a source of pride to the city 
at large-yea, to this country at large. 
\Ve liaYe now reached the point where 
we can point with pride to the young 
men who assemble here, as we h~ve 
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been able to point with pride to the 
men who have lectured in this depart
ment of Georgetown University. There 
is one thought I would suggest to you 
tonight: it is that sort of loyalty, that 
spirit of devotion, to Alma }.Iater .. \Ve 
want that spirit of loyalty to be the 
Yery idea of our University. \Ve go 
forth from our Law School, carrying 
in our hands the reputation of Alma 
1\Iater, and if we will get that feeling 
that we are responsible, not only to 
ourselYes, but to the 1Iother that has 
sent us forth to carry her name where
ever we may go, then we will haYe 
one of the highest motiYes that will 
inspire us to do what is right, and 
when the day of temptation comes, 
when there is danger of our sacrificing 
right to expediency, it would he well 
for us to look back at that }.father who 
is watching qur course." 

Father Donlon then pleaded for the 
culti,·ation of that spirit so essential to 
the unity of a Univer~ity, declaring 
that the Law School existing by itself, 
apart from all other departments, is a 
thing of the past: "And now I would 
ask that we try to cultivate that spirit 
now, not only by fidelity to our work 
in the Law School. but also by a closer 
union with the College Department. 
Come out to the College and take an 
interest in the University's welfare." 

Dean Clabaugh then introduced the 
speaker of the evening, Hon. Henry S. 
Bou tell. former member of the JI ouse 
of RepresentatiYes, and l· nited States 
:\Iinister to Switzerland. :.fr. Boutell 
held his audience interested for the 
greater part of an hour, and caused 

much merriment by his witty anec
dotes and personal reminiscenses. The 
speaker declared that the present gen
eration is making the mistake of ex
aggerating tl)e importance of legisla
tion. ""' e are minimizing the duties 
of citizenship, the sense of responsi
bility on the part of each citizen," As 
a contrast to the situation in .\merica. 
Mr. Boutell drew vivid pictures of the 
GoYernment of Switzerland, showing 
how the idea of citizenship is placed 
aboYe everything. 

Mr. Chas. S. Brice, A. B., B. C.L., of 
Oxford University, will lecture to the 
First Year Class on the History of 
English Law. This an entirely new 
branch introduced this year. No one 
can O\·crestimatc the value of a thor
ough study of the JI istory of English 
Law if he would understand thorough
ly the laws of America. The School 
is ,·cry fortunate in obtaining a man 
of :.rr. Brice's ability to deliver this 
course of lectures. This new Profes
sor is a Hhode Island Scholar, and 
graduated with honors from Oxford 
Cnivcrsity last June. 

Hon. Jesse C. Adkins, LL. 1\1., .\s
sistant Attorney of the United States, 
will lecture on Criminal Procedure to 
the Second Year Class. 

1\Iessrs. Joseph C. Cox, LL. 1\1., and 
F. Spriggs Perry, LL. R., of the Dis
trict of Columbia Bar, haYe been ap
pointed Judges in the Practice Court. 

~Ir. Robert A. Maurer, LL. B., LL. 
:.r., and Mr. Sidney E. Mudd, Ji-., .\. 
B., LL. n., have been made member!'. 
of the Faculty this year, holding the 
positions of Instructors in Law. 
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fallrhiral Nntrn. 
LEO B. NORRIS, '17. 

Classes in the Medical School were 
resumed on Saturday, September 27th. 
The student body met in the large lec
ture hall, and was cordially welcomed 
by the Faculty. Dean Kober made a 
short address in which he spoke of the 
enviable reputation of the school and of 
the good work already done and now 
being done by her Alumni. He exhorted 
the students to diligent application, for 
by that means alone could they hope to 
emulate their predecessors. 

There are but few changes in the Fa
culty. Dr. Ralph A. Hamilton, who has 
so long served the school as Associate 
Professor of Bacteriology and Pathology, 
has been appointed Professor of these 
branches to succeed Dr. Edwin B. Beh
rend. The students congratulate him and 
wish him success. Dr. Behrend will con
tinue as Associate Professor of Internal 
Medicine. Dr. Edward P. Larkin has 
been appointed Lecturer in Minor Sur
gery. Dean Kober, with collaborators, 
has been engaged in writing a book on 
"Occupational Diseases and Vocational 
Hygiene." The work will be published 
by P. Blakiston & Sons, of Philadelphia. 

The class of '13 has already done honor 
to Alma Mater. Drs. Lester Neuman, 
W. F. McDonnell and Frank J. Ready 
have passed the examination of the Dis
trict Medical Board with high honors. 

Hearty congratulations! Dr. Neuman's 
aYerage was the second highest ever at 
tained. Dr. Francis P . Fitzpatrick anc 
Dr. Maurice G. 1\llilan have received ap 
pointment to St. Elizabeth's Hospital 
Youngstown, Ohio. The Internship ir 
this hospital, which has just opened it< 
doors, is to be limited to Georgetowr 
graduates. Dr. Frank L. Murphy ha~ 

passed the Pennsylvania State Board ex· 
amination and is practising irr Pittsburgh 

Vv e have already received word of the 
appointment of two of our alumni to 
positions of honor. Dr. James C. Byrnes. 
U . S. N ., class of '70, has been appointed 
Medical Director of Jefferson Hospital. 
After graduation Dr. Byrnes studied in 
New York and later in various medical 
centers of Europe. In 1876 he enterec 
the naval service, and after passin€ 
through the various grades was late!) 
retired as Medical Director. Dr. Johr 
C. Curran, class of '03, has been ap· 
pointed to the faculty of Jefferson Medi· 
cal School. 

Preparations are being made for repai1 
work on the hospital. The lower corri· 
dor of the 35th street wing is to be con· 
verted into quarters for the resident phy· 
sicians. Such a change will mean much 
for the comfort and convenience of doc· 
tor and patient alike. 
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Qtolltgt Notes. 
m~r iRrturtt. 

Back from the sun-kissed seashore and 
the pine-scented mountains for another 
year in the classic halls of Alma 'Mater! 
Some of the old boys are gone, and we 
sincerely lament their absence, but we 
soothe our wounded feelings with the 
balm of new faces and welcome the 
Freshmen into our midst to take the 
places of friends departed. 

"Sc/10/a brevis" was the order on the 
opening day, September 11, and lo! be
fore another morn rolled o'er blithesome 
heads we were deep in the regular rout-

The Sodality of the Blessed Virgin 
:\fary, with Father Emmett in charge as 
:\loclerator, bids fair to have a very active 
year. Already the membership is greatly 
increased over that of last year, and the 
Ji,·ely interest manifested augurs well for 

inc of incessant study. The summer 
with all its joys has passed; the college 
year with all its opportunities lies before 
us. Prospects in every field of endeavor 
g leam and glimmer 'neath our vision, as 
athletics, debating, or mere study engross 
us. 

Some changes have been made in the 
faculty, and we feel sure our new pro
fessors will have reason to be surprised. 
However, resolutions are customary at 
this time of year, and one can never tell, 
we may "fool 'em all." 

the future. The prefects and consultors 
of the sociality are representative men 
in the college, the members form the 
most serious and earnest element of the 
student body. and all should appreciate 
the ennobling motive and refining in-
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ftuence which such an organization must 
necessarily exert. 

The initial meeting was called on Sep
tember 27, and preliminary plans ar
ranged for the ensuing year. The meet
ings will be held regularly every Saturday 

morning. The fact that the sodality is 
the oldest organization in America, be· 
ing founded in 1795, should be sufficient 
incentive to make it the best by retain
ing the high standard of preceding 
years. 

Jlfilnhrmir @utl.onk. 
With such an influx of new talent as 

admitted at the first meeting on Septem
ber 16, the Philodemic Debating Society 
should at least develop another Demos
thenes, Cicero, Pitt or Gladstone before 
the final curtain-fall next June. The new 
members made their bows, some timidly, 
others more boldly, but all at least grace
fully, in their initial 'speeches o'f ac
ceptance, and suffice it to say, their pros-

The Edward Douglas White Debating 
Society began this year with a meeting. 
on Friday, September 26. This meeting 
was well attended and many ~nteresting 
points were discussed in the extempore 
debate which took place. Applications 
were received and accepted for new mem-· 
bers. The officers for the coming year, 
as elected at the final meeting of last year, 
are as follows: Moderator, Mr. Leo A. 
Dore, S.J.; President, John O'Day, '16; 
Vice-President, W. E. Harrington, '16; 
Secretary, Julian Hartridge, '16; Treas
urer, James Hishen, '16, and Censor (to 
be appointed). 

The society takes this opportunity to 

pects lie safely between a lurid and a 
roseate hue. 

Those who were admitted included: 
Messrs. Raboult, Harry Healy, Hugh 
Doherty and Ronayne Waldron, of the 
Class of 1914, and John F . Conroy, John 
G. Petritz, Frank Lamorelle, Calvin Gar
wood and John C. McNamara, of the 
Class of 1915. Edw. T. Mee, '16. and 
Rufus S. Lusk, '17. 

congratulate those of its members who 
were recently elected men~bers of the 
Philodemic Society. 

A very interesting debate was held on 
October 3 on the subject: "Resolved, 
That a system ought to be adopted by 
which the degree of A.B. could be ob
tained from any college in three years." 
The debaters were: Messrs. Schlessinger 
and Cullinane for the affirmative and 
Messrs. Leary and Shugrue for the nega
tive. The negative won and then followed 
a spirited debate from the floor. At this 
meeting introductory speeches were made 
by new members and additional applica
tions were received. 

"nstnu 1Brbnttug J;nrtrty. 
This society, formerly known as the 

Freshman Society, held its first meeting 
on September 18. On this occasion, by 
an unanimous vote, the name was changed 

to that of the Gaston Debating Society. 
The officers for the coming year are: 

Chancellor, Rev. J. B. Creeden, S.J.; 
President, Ed. Sweeney; Vice-President, 
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F. J. Anderson; Secretary, G. G. Curry; 
Treasurer, L. Klauberg; Censor, F. Flan
igan. 

The second meeting was held on Sep
tember 25. Many Freshmen and Soph
omores have applied for admission to the 

Society. Their names are now being con
sidered and will be announced at the next 
meeting. Arrangements are now being 
made for debates with St. Joseph's Col
lege, of Philadelphia, and Loyola College, 
of Baltimore. 

~rnrginpnlitnpir.a. 
i;untiug in iBuhpaq. 

Harry Costello, captain of the foot
ball team, brought back to school a thrill
ing account of his hunting experiences in 
Budpah. It seems the exponent of the 
"Twinkling Toe" was something of a 
nomad during the vacation months, and 
like Ulysses wandered far and wide, un
til he heard some sirens singing at Tan
glewood (somewhere in the world). 
These sirens told Harry of the marvelous 
kangaroo hunting at Budpah, and pack
ing his airgun, our noble captain started 
off. 

This is his own account of it : "We 
trailed 'em for miles, and finally cornered 
one big monster in a tree. I took care
ful aim and sighted the kangaroo along 
the barrel, but before I could fire it flew 
away. Naught discouraged, I emptied 
both barrels and brought down that kan
garoo on the wing, and--" 

Right here somebody interrupted with 
the remark : "The only difference be
tween you and Big George Driscoll is, 
that we don't believe either of you, only 
you say it better." 

§;.ettliug i\tfairs in N rw lurk. 
"Yes, I dropped into the Executive 

Chamber to see Governor Sulzer on my 
way back," the afore-mentioned George 

Driscoll was saying, "just to receive his 
respects, and incidentally to help fix up 
that controversy with Tammany Hall. 
With my usual insight into political con
ditions, I showed Bill where he stood, 
and then gave the Legislature the tip on 
how to vote. Then I r~turned to assume 
my duties here, which will largely consist 
in getting the Currency Bill through 
Congress." 

The Buffalo terror also mentioned the 
fact that he stopped at a prominent me
tropolitan theatre, and by the mere men
tion of his name, magnetized a couple 
of passes out of the manager's death-like 
grip. It is commonly reported George is 
carrying a gun-for self-defense. 

Jrr.e.aqman. Nn. 57. 
Our new Freshman class in the Arts 

course numbers fifty-seven, and the fifty
seventh man's name is Heinz. \Ne hate 
to cast any reflections, but 'tis well to 
remember those two old savings found 
in the classics about Heinz's fifty-seven 
yarieties and of certain pickled conditions. 
However, boys, we're glad to see you 
around, so don't get lonesome, we'll all 
go home Christmas time. 

l!tr-.ent.er inq.erty. 
The JOURNAL is extremely glad to 

welcome Hugh Doherty back to school 
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after an absence of a year and a half. The 
old men remember Doherty as a slashing 
halfback in 1911, while the new men 
will get their first glimpse of him this 
year. His return is important athletical
ly we know, and otherwise we hope. 

"Hank" Cass, the Canadian warwhoop, 
is rapidly assuming the mammoth pro
portions of the leading baseball mag
nate of the Sophomore class. He re
cently wired Johnny McGraw that in 
order to cinch the world's series he had 
better pitch Mathewson, the Rube, Jeff 
Tesreau and Al Demaree and take no 
chances of the rookies. 

The result shows "Hank" had the right 
dope. 

.!\warh .of i;.ott.ors. 
JUNIOR CLASS. 

1st-Henry T. Healy. 2d-Wm. H. 
Prendergast, Jr. Distinction - Wm. 
Martens, Leo T. Lawler, John M. Mur
phy, John P. Connolly. 

PHYSICS. 

1st-Henry T. Healy. 2d-John M. 
Murphy. Distinction-\Vm. H. Prender
gast, Jr., Leo T. Lawler. 

SOPHOMORES. 

1st-Bernard E. Schlessinger. 2d
J ames P. Shea. Distinction-James J. 
O'Day, Jr., John Eliot ·wright, Peter A. 
Karl. 

SOPHOMORE (GENERAL CHEMISTRY). 

1st-Bernard E. Schlessinger. 2d-
James P. Shea. Distinction-Arthur J. 
Vlymen, Edward D. Brousseau, John C. 
McNamara, Jr., John Eliot \Vright, Pe-

ter A. Karl, John J. Matta re, Harry F. 
GroYe, Jr., Calvin Garwood, George E. 
Roe, Maurice F. Flynn, Benjamin J. 
Schwind. 

MECIIAXICS. 

1st-James P. Shea. 2d-Bernard E. 
Schlessinger. Distinction-John Eliot 
\\rright. 

FRESHMAN A. 

1st-J. Loughran Daly. 2d-Frank J. 
Eichenlaub. Distinction-Walter G. Nel
son, Edward H. Roach. 

FRESHMAN A MATIIEM.\TICS, FIRST TER).f. 

1st-Randolph :.\1cCalla. 2d-Pau1 
Sweeney. Distinction-Edwd. H. Roach, 
James A. Becker, Frank J. Eichenlaub, 
Gerald G. Curry, Edwar<l J. Sweeney, 
Charles E. Smith, James D. Ilishen. 
Joseph J. Leary, Joseph II. Howard . 

FRltSHMAN A MATHEMATICS, SECOND 

TERM. 

1st-Edward H. Roach. 2d-Harry 
J. Kelly. Distinction-Harry F. Grove, 
Randolph McCalla, Paul E. Sweeney, 
Joseph E. Howard, James D. Hishen, 
Frank J. Eichenlaub. 

FRESHMAN B. 

1st-Greth Gardner. 2d-James A. 
Becker. 

FRESHMAN B ~IATHEl\IATICS, SECOND 

TERM . 

1st-James A. Becker. 2d-Charles 
E. Smith. Distinction-Edward J. Swee
ney, David G. Gardner. 

SOPHOMORE 0RATORl.\L PRIZE. 

John J. O'Day. 

PRIZE FOR SPECIAL ExAl\ITX.\'fION IN 

GREEK. 

Henry T. !Iealy. 
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PREPARATORY SCHOOL. 

Frns·r PREPAR.\'l'ORY. 

1st-Wilmer St. John Garwood. ~d

Leslie Kilkoyne. 

FIRST PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

PLANE GEOMETRY. 

1st-Wm. Kreuzer. 2d-Wilmer St. 
John Garwood. 

SOLID GEOMETRY. 

1st-Wm. Kreuzer. 2d-vVilmer St. 
John Garwood. 

FIRST PREPARATORY FRENCH. 

1st-Leslie Kilkoyne. 

SECOND PREPARATORY. 

1st-George B. Brown. 2d-George 
Bliss. 

SECOND PREPARATORY MATHEMA'fICS. 

ALGEBRA. 

1st-James Fenwick Shugrue. 2d-
Thomas C. Dempsey. Distinction-
George Brown, Marcus A. Miller . 

GEOMETRY. 

1st-Roswell Ehrmantraut. 2d-Ed
mund P. Niland. Distinction-George 
Brown, Rufus S. Lusk. 

SECOND PREPARATORY FRENCH. 

1st-Frederick Sisniega. 

SPECIAL FRENCH. 

1st-Joseph Howard. 

SECOND PREPARATORY GERMAN. 

1st-George Bliss. 2d-George Brown. 
Distinction-Robert Berberick, Marcus 
A. Miller. 

THIRD PREPARATORY GERMAN. 

1st-Bertram Menne. 2d-Frank Mur
ray. 

FOURTH PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

1st-Joseph C. Cissell. 2d-Edmund 
Stohlman. Distinction - Thomas A. 
Dean. 

SPANISH. 

1st-St. John Garwood. 

.ii.eutnr (lJ.la.as Not.es. 
DELPHIN v. RODRIGUEZ. 

The last year! \Vhat a world of mean
ing that word contains for each of us. 
Launched upon our last year all resolu
tions as yet unfulfilled will be summoned 
before the tribunal of Conscience for a 
reckoning. The laurels which we might 
so easily have captured in the past must 
be won, if at all, during the few short 
months that remain to us. 

upon our return we were pleased to be 
confronted with two old and dear faces, 

namely those of Fathers Toohey and Ton
dorf, suprises unlooked for. During our 
Sophomore year we were piloted safely 
over the classic schools by the forme~ 

while in the treacherous sea of Mechanics 
many would have met disaster but for 
the efficient guidance of Father Tondorf. 
These Reverend Professors, together 
with Father Conway, will have charge 
of the good ship "Senior" this year and 
we are sure there will be plain sailing 
ahead. 
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Mr. George Tigellinus Driscoll, of 
Buffalo, our esteemed president, called 
the first meeting to order after a very 
affecting inaugural speech. The purpose 
of this meeting centered about caps and 
gowns, the Senior insignia of learning 
and dignity. Concerning the propriety 
of all of us assuming this honor no ques
tion was raised. The chair appointed Mr. 
Hugh T. Carter, a hustler of note, to 
arrange for the procuring of the gowns. 
Other class matters were discussed and 
that committee of vital importance, name
ly, the holiday "getters," afforded the 

chair considerable perturbation. The 
honor was finally conferred upon Messrs. 
Healy, \Val<lron and Connolly, diplo
mats of no mean ability. May they be 
bearers of horseshoes on each perilous 
adventure. 

The year being still in the embryo 
stage our column is somewhat pressed for 
news, but before the passing of another 
month we are confident of the oppor
tunity of recording masterful achieve
ments of our classmates in eYery line of 
endeavor. Wait till the year is a little 
older, we shall show you a thing or two. 

1Juuinr N nte.a. 
JOHN C. McNAMARA. 

The class elections were held on Sep
tember 30, when the following officers 
were elected: Calvin G. Garwood, pres
ident; George T. Roe, vice-president; 
John J. O'Day, secretary-treasurer. The 
entire meeting was marked with unpre~ 
cedented harmony, the election in each 
case being made unanimous as there was 
no opposition to the nominations. In this 
the class used great tact and good judg
ment, as the men chosen are in every re
spect representative men in the class, and 
men in whom every confidence for a ca
pable administration of class affairs can 
be implicitly placed. 

Another event of overwhelming im
portance was the designation of Frank 
Furter "Scoop" Lamorelle as beadle. 
Such popular acclaim and noteworthy 
demonstration accompanied the choice of 
the smiling Quaker lad from Slowtown 
that he was virtually swept into office 
without the formality of a real election. 
A voice from the rear of the hall brought 

his name before the house, and despite 
Chairman Phillips' frantic efforts to re
store order, "Scoop" was declared beadle 
by the shouting mob, much in the same 
manner as the high priests of old sacri
ficed their victims to the gods of war. 

The managership of the class football 
team fell to Arthur Ylymen, and it is 
needless to say, a more worthy handy 
man to gather suits and headguards for 
our belated warriors of the gridiron could 
not have been found. :Mr. Vlymen has 
had considerable experience as a farmer 
in Hempstead, L. I., and this should 
stand him in good stead in his new posi
tion. 

The JouRN.\L has been withheld from 
press forty-eight hours to get "Fish" 
Hutton's impressions and opinion of his 
first test in philosophy. Here it is. In 
answer to a wiseacre's question as to how 
he made out, the "Fish" replied, using 
the figure of irony with telling effect: 
"Fine, every time I look in the book since, 
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my mark drops about twenty per cent., so 
I've closed it for the year." 

Father Quirk, our much admired and 
respected professor, and Marlyn J. 
Brown, leading dramatist and litterateur 
of the class, insist on holding little 
Shakespearian tet-a-tetes much to our 
edification. ·when they get deep into the 
mysteries of Hamlet, where Mark Antony 
exclaims with great guttural gusto that 
Macbeth must die, we all become keenly 
alive to the possibilities of such a con-

ver~ation and oftimes sn: rapt 111 atten
tion. 

George \V. "Williams, New Jersey sena
tor, who was with us last year, is matri
culating at the Georgetown Medical 
School. "Nothin' to do but forty-five 
hours a week," says the big fellow, "and 
that doesn't phase me." 

\Villiam Daly, our former classmate 
from Hartford, has also entered the med
ical school and gives promise of threaten
ing to be a reg'lar doctor some day. 

.@iopqomor.e Not.es. 
EDWIN G. CASS, '16. 

Many familiar faces were 1111ss111g 
when 1916 began the second lap of its 
college career. "Bid Ed." Marum is now 
working in Chicago, )vhile his fellow 
citizen, "Fats" Plamondon, is a member 
of the Sophomore class at Yale Sheffield. 
Jimmy Farrel, who by the way was a 
visitor lately, has gone to Pennsylvania, 
while John Columbus Blake, the pride of 
Collier Hall, has re-entered his first 
love-Fordham. Jack Keresey is now 
a full-fledged New York business man, 
while Paul Mahoney is a student in a 
medical school in New Orleans. Despite 
losing the above mentioned and many 
others, we still are a record-breaking ag
gregation, being the largest Sophomore 
class ever enrolled in Georgetown. 

Jack McCarthy, one of the best players 
on last season's 'Varsity ball team, was 
elected president of the class at a recent 
meeting. Needless to say his election 
was a popular one. Ed. Sweeney, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., will be the new vice
president, while "the little gentleman 
from Mississippi," Jim Becker, was the 

unanimous choice for treasurer. Harry 
Grove, from the wilds of Wisconsin, 
rounds out the newly elected officers as 
secretary. 

Fred Flanigan, besides many other 
well known virtues, possesses a fair ( ?)1 

amount of nerve as witnessed by the fol
lowing: The well known son of Jersey 
had the heart to inform his intimate ac
quaintances that he toiled by the sweat of 
his brow this summer. The only sad part 
of this otherwise interesting story is that 
Fred thinks everyone believes him. 

The arrival of Peter McNulty, who, as 
everyone knows, hails from the wrong 
side of the Big Bridge, put at rest much 
speculation concen;1ing the growth of his 
hair. About Decoration Day the odds 
stood 10-1 that his dome would be devoid 
of decotation when the gong sounded in 
September, but those lucky enough to 
have snapped up the above wager are 
now cashing in their bets. Incidentally 
the "Major" wears an I-told-you-so 
smile. 

The apparent weakness of Connie 
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Mack's pitching staff for the now fast 
approaching World's Series gives an 
added interest to the following rumor 
that has been making the rounds of late: 
St. Clair Maxmillian F. X. Ilertel desires 
it to be denied emphatically that he has 
signed an Athletic contract. However, 
the ex-Loyola flinger modestly adds that 
another season will more than likely find 
him rivaling Walter Johnson in the big 

show. J. Thatcher Morris, his catcher, 
goes a step further. The Trojan re
ceiver declares that liertel's "Butter :J.lilk 
Dend" is the fastest breaking curve that 
he has ever handled in all his long ex
perience behind the bat. It is little won · 
der that Captain Chris. Fienle of the 
'Varsity is overjoyed in securing tlii> 
famous battery for all the important dia
mond struggles next spring. 

Ji r.e.alf matt. 
'vV. S'l'. JOHN GARWOOD. 

Balmy, or rather chilly, September 
dawned on fifty odd ambitious prep. 
school graduates assembled in the Fresh
man classroom. Though members of 
this class hail from all points from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific, from the bloody 
Rio Grande to the Great Lakes, all agree 
on one point, namely, that they are now 
Georgetown College men, and that they 
are resolved to live up to that name for 
the honor and reputation of the Univer
sity and the success of the class of 1917. 

Realizing that speedy organization was 
the best means to obtain these ends, the 
class, having chosen Mr. St. John Gar
wood as chairman pro tem., held a meet
ing on Friday, September 19. After a 
stormy session the following officers were 
elected: President, Mr. James M. Mo
roney; Vice-President, Mr. A rthur P. 
Drury; Secretary, Mr. William Cusack; 
Treasurer, Mr. George Hamilton, and 
last but not least, Mr. Dudley Diggs Mor
gan, Beadle. The previously appointed 
committee on "yells" then submitted their 

report in which they unanimously choose 
the one composed by Messrs. Morgan, ]. 
Moroney and Jones. With the appoint
ment of the last named gentleman to the 
office of cheer leader the meeting ad
journed. 

The same evening in the Refectory, the 
upper classes were somewhat surprised 
and their ear drums slightly jarred by a 
sudden eruption in the form of that 
Freshman War Cry. \Vhen pandemon
ium ceased and faces again assumed their 
natural color and expression, Father Em
met humbly requested that the "yell" be 
repeated as he somehow failed to hear 
it the first time. "Never mind, Father, 
just then you were'nt listening to human 
voices but waiting for the more joyous 
sound of smashing plates and glasses." 
After that, according to custom, the 
Freshmen cheered and were cheered t,,· 

the Seniors and the other upper classc::. 
This is all for the present, but just 

keep your eye on the class of 1917 lllrl 

await developments. 
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Alumni Nntr.s. 
Eo. I. D1WLIN, '11. 

'Gl. A romance extending O\'er many 
years was terminated a short while ago 
when William F. Quicksall, A.B., 'Gl, a 
well known \Vashington attorney, mar
ried Mrs. Mary D. Strong. The JouRN,\L 
begs leave to congratulate the happy 
couple. 

'70. According to a recent announce
ment, Dr. James C. Byrnes, M.D., '70, 
:'d edical Director of the United States 
):"a\'y, retired, after thirty-seven years in 
active service, has been appointed Medi
cal Di rector of Jefferson Medical Col
lege Hospital in Philadelphia. Before 
his retirement as Medical Director Dr. 
Byrnes was in command of the Naval 
Hospital in Tew York for two years, and, 
prior to that, at the Naval Hospital at 
Iewport, R. I. Before being assigned 

to Newport he was Chief Surgeon of the 
Pacific Fleet. \\Te sincerely hope that 
Dr. Byrnes may enjoy health and hap
piness for many years to come in his 
new and responsible position. 

'70. It is our sad duty to record the 
death of Dr. John W. White, M.D., '70, 
who died recently at Glyndon after an 

illness of two weeks. Dr. \Vhite was 
seventy-five years old and for the last 
twenty-two years of his life was one of 
the most prominent physicians in his sec
tion of the country. The JOURNAL tend
ers sincerest sympathy to his wife and 
sister who survive him. 

'74., '76, '78. George P. Fisher, '74; 
Charles C. Lancaster, '7 I, of vVashing
ton, D. C.: "William C. Niblack, '71, of 
Chicago; Clement l\Ianly, '76, of \Vins
ton-Salem, r. C., and Judge DeCourcy, 
'78, of Massachusetts, were among those 
who attended the meeting of the Ameri
can Bar Association at Montreal on Sep
tember 1, 19H. At that meeting ex-Pres
ident Taft was elected president of the 
American Bar Association and Mr. Ni
black was elected one of the executive 
committee. 

'76. On August 21 Dr. Thomas Rob
inson, M.D., '76, passed to his eternal 
reward. Dr. Robinson was seventy
seven years old and had been in declining 
health for several years. Ile was at 
various times president of the Eclectic 
Medical Association, the Unity Club and 
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the Short Story Club. The interment 
was at Cooperstown, N. Y. 

'82. At the third annual meeting of 
the Catholic Press Association held at 
Milwaukee, August 17, John Paul Chew, 
A.B., '82, LL.B., '81, LL.M., '85, was 
elected president for the ensuing year. 
Mr. Chew has been very successful in 
upholding the interests of the Church and 
richly deserves the honor he has received. 

'84. Peter D. Smith, A.B., '8 l, of Lo
gansport, who, for some time has, ac· 
cording to our correspondent, been 
"plugging away administering oaths, tak
ing acknowledgements, writing wills and 
doing a general law practice in the good 
county of Cass, and State of Indiana," is 
now engaged in a political struggle for 
City Judge on the Democratic ticket. Mr. 
Smith is eminently fitted for the position 
to which he aspires and merits the support 
of the Alumni in his locality. The JouR
N AL wishes him all success. 

'89. Dr. William C. Woodward, M.D., 
'89, District Health Officer, who was 
elected president of the American Pub
lic • Health Association at Colorado 
Springs, is the recipient of many con
gratulations from friends here on having 
attained such recognition and honor. The 
value of the office can be appreciated 
when we realize that the association is 
composed of the leading medical and so
ciological authorities of the country. 

'92. Mr. Daniel W. Baker, LL.B., '92, 
formerly of the firm of Messrs. Baker, 
Sheehy and Hogan, which was dissolved 
on September 1, will hereafter continue 
his practice at his new law offices, Nos. 
108-HO Fifth street, N. W. 

'90. Mr. Robert W. Breckons, LL.B., 
'90, has been appointed special counsel 

for a commission which is making a 
thorough investigation of the conditions 
in Hawaii under County Government. 
'~. Nelson O'Shaughnessy, ex-'93, is 

one of the Georgetown men who are mak
ing good in diplomatic circles. He is 
second secretary of the American Em
bassy in Mexico and in the absence of 
Mr. \Vilson was Charge d'Affaires for 
our Government. Ile is but thirty-seven 
years old and, the way he uses his office 
in helping to straighten out the Mexican 
trouble, argurs well for a long and suc
cessful diplomatic career. 

'93. Word has been received of the 
drowning at Seattle, \Vash., of A. S. 
Michener, LL.B., '93, on August 7. Mr. 
Michener was vice-president of the Puget 
Sound Traction, Light and Power Com
pany and had made Seattle his home 
for the last two or three years. Al
though only forty-three years old, he had 
attained a high degree of success in the 
business world. 

'94. We regret to announce the death 
of Dr. Edward F. Dowd, A.B., '94, which 
occurred July 26 in Waltham, Mass. Dr. 
Dowd had been ill for less than a week 
and his end was brought about by pneu
monia, the result of a cold contracted a 
short time before. We join a host of 
friends in extending sympathy to his 
family who have borne their great sor
row with Christian submission to the will 
of God. 

'94. Hon. Frank H. Norcross, LL.B., 
'91, who for the last nine years has been 
a Justice of the Supreme Court of Ne
vada, visited the Law School during Sep
tember. 

'97. Mr. William Henry White, 
LL.B., '97, resigned on September 2d as 
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Second Assistant Corporation Counsel 
because he wishes to devote his entire 
time to his private practice. Mr. ·white 
was appointed in 1909 and has since filled 
the office so creditably that he has ac
quired an enviable reputation as a lawyer. 

'97. Mr. W. E. Fox, ex-'97, winner 
of the elocution medal, announces the 
merging of his business with the Tillot
son & Wolcott Company, of which he will 
manage the Cincinnati office. 

"98. l\lr. and Mrs. Arthur Kenedy are 
receiving congratulations on the birth of 
a daughter-Mary Elizabeth-which oc
curred July 21 at their summer home, 
Edgemere, Long Island. 

'01. Mr. Elia A. C. Long, LL.B., '01, 
LL.M., '02, brother of Carlos Long, the 
well-known football player, is one of the 
three members of the investigating com
mission on "graft" conditions in Hawaii, 
appointed under the authority of an act 
passed by the last Legislature. 

'02. Mr. Frank J. Hogan, LL.B., '02, 
and !\Ir. James C. Sheehey, LL.B., '02, 
formerly of the law firm of Baker, Shee
hey & Hogan, will continue their law 
offices in the Evans Building, ll20 New 
York avenue, N. vV. Mr. Sheehey was 
recently elected chairman of the Excise 
Board of the District of Columbia, a very 
important and responsible position. 

'02. Mr. Francis J. Kilkenny, LL.B., 
'02, former private secretary to Law
rence 0. Murray and several of his pre
decessors in the office of Comptroller of 
the Treasury, has left the Government 
service. IIe will go immediately to Chi
cago, where he is to enter private busi
ness with a banking and brokerage firm. 
Mr. Kilkenny was tendered a farewell 

dinner by a number of his friends and 
111t1111ates.. The JOURNAL wishes him 
every success in his new undertaking. 

'03. vVe were more than pleased to re
ceive a very chatty letter from Emil J. 
Geringer, LL.B., '03, in which he calls 
our attention to the fact that he enjoys 
the JouRNAL every so much more now 
that he is married and, lest we misinter
pret his meaning, adds the explanation 
that he has much more time to read now 
than he had before in his day of un
fettered affection. \Ve appreciate Mr. 
Geringer's letter and would be grateful 
if more of the Alumni would follow his 
example and favor us as often as pos
sible. 

'O:l. Mr. Joseph \V. Seitz, A.B., '03, 
A.l\I., '0-l., is running a ranch at Mountain 
Yiew, Santa Clara Valley, Cal. vVhile at 
College, Joe was very popular and one 
of the mainstays of the pitching staff. IIe 
'~as also president of the Yard. 

"03. :i\fr. Wm. Woodburn, Jr., LL.B., 
·o:3, visited the Law School during Sep
tember. l\[r. \Voodburn is District At
torney at Reno, Nevada. 

'03. It is a source of greatest satis
faction for us to report that Dr. John D. 
Curran, M. D., '03, has been appointed 
Instructor in Pediatrics at the Jefferson 
l\ 1edical College, and Chief Clinical As
sistant in the Department of Children in 
the hospital and dispensary. 

'O I. Mr. Seth Shepard, Jr., A.B., '04, 
is engaged to be married to Miss Grace 
Pyncgon, of Evanston, Ill. Shepard 
rowed on the best crew Georgetown ever 
had and was manager of the Glee Club. 
IT e is the son of Chief Justice Shepard, 
the popular lecturer of the I:aw School. 
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'05. Mr. Charles J. Seitz, LL.B., '05, 
LL.M., '06, engineer for the Goldfield 
Mining Company, visited the college 
while on a business trip East. Charlie 
was a mighty good sprinter while at 
Georgetown and on the whole we were 
glad to have him here again. 

'07. The news of the sad but heroic 
fate of Charles S. Hillyer was received 
at Georgetown late in August. Mr. Hill
yer left Washington on August 18th to 
visit Ferdinanda, Fla., his birthplace. The 
trip was made primarily to give a sea 
voyage to his wife and mother-in-law 
following the death of his father-in-law, 
Madison David. In an attempt to save a 
girl from drowing Mr. Hillyer, although 
attaining his object, lost his own life. He 
was junior member of the law firm of 
Bfair & Hillyer and for the past three 
years was on the faculty of the George
town Law School. 

'07. Another regrettable death has oc
curred which makes serious inroads on 
the class of '07, that of Dr. Walker 
A. Reynard, M.D., '07. After a gallant 
fight for life Dr. Reynard, who was 
termed by his colleagues in the medical 
profession in Stamford, Conn., "as fine 
a man as ever sat by a sick bed," finally 
succumbed to intestinal poisoning due to 
eating clams. Several noted specialists 
worked hard to save the young physi
cian's life, but to no avail. Dr. Reynard 
was but twenty-nine years of age and a 
member of the St. Augustine Council, 
Knights of Columbus. His loss will be 
keenly felt by all who knew and admired 
him. 

'08. Mr. Malcolm K. Varnell, LL.B., 
'08, has been appointed Fourth Assistant 
Corporation Counsel to fill the vacancy 

made by the resignation of Mr. \V. H. 
\Vhite, '97. Ile is a Democrat and the 
son-in-law of Cotter T. Bride, of Wash
ington, an intimate friend of Secretary 
)f State Bryan. Mr. Varnell is thirty-two 
years old and will undoubtedly fill his 
position as a Georgetown man should. 

'08. \Ve have received word of the 
death of Robert Doing, LL.B., '98, but 
have been unable to obtain detailed in
formation. 

'09. The engagement of Mr. Charles 
M. Stuart, Jr., ex-'09, to Miss Margaret 
\Valker, of Albany,_ has been announced 
and congratulations are in order. "Bud" 
was forced to leave college at the end 
of his Sophomore year on account of the 
serious illness of his father. While here 
he was manager of basketball. The wed
ding will probably take place on Novem
ber 5th. The JOURNAL wishes him and 
his future bride every happiness and good 
fortune imaginable. 

'09. Mr. Edward 11. O'Brien, LL.B., 
'09, commonly known as "Sunny" in his 
college days, has been given the appoint
nent as Clerk of the City Court of Water
bury, Conn., at a very enticing salary. 

'09. Mr. Joseph 'vV. Montgomery, 
A.B., '09, remembered by all as "a 
pitcher" among his other qualities, has 
been appointed Assistant United States 
Attorney. There is little fear that the 
redoubtable Joe will not make an enor
mous success of his new position, as it 
has always been a habit of his to do 
whatever he does as well as it can be done. 
In securing this latest honor Mr. Mont
gomery has but mounted one round 
higher on his ladder of inevitable su
premacy. 
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'11. Harry Brown and Charlie An
gulo, both A.B., '11, are turning their 
minds to studious pursuits by studying 
law at Columbia. 

'12. Johq Gaffney McNamara, A.B., 
'12, and John A. \Villo, of the same noble 
class, are likewise fitting themselves for 
future conquests at Columbia Law 
School. 

'12. Ed. Dale, ex-'12, has been elected 
a member of the City Council of Hart
ford, Conn. 

'12. The marriage of Miss Henrietta 
O'Reilly, of Philadelphia, to Mr. Floyd 
Reed Harrison, LL.B., '12, of \\"ashing
ton, at Atlantic City, N. J., on August 
28th, has been announced. The match 
is said to have been the quintessence of 
romance-love at first sight, terminating 
with a runaway wedding. Mr. Harri
son is secretary to the Solicitor General 
of the Department of Agriculture. The 
~·otmg couple will be at home in \11,Tash
ington after September 1st. 

'1:1. \Villiam H. Holmes has been 
selected by Commissioner Siddons to be 
his secretary. Mr. Holmes has been a 
resident of the District eight years and is 
a native of Georgia. 

'13 . After a 2,000 mile race against 
death, Prof. Fred. M. Chamberlain, 
LL.B., '13, a young Government natur
alist assigned to the study of the seal 
herds on St. Paul Island, of the Pribloff 
group, is not only alive but his condition 
has vastly improved. Nineteen days ago 
the little revenue cutter, Tacoma, started 
from Alaska by the smooth waters of the 
inside passage to save Prof. <;:;hamber
lain's life, which, according to the Gov
ernment surgeons, hung by a thread. He 

was accompanied on his trip by his bride 
of three months. Prof. Chamberlain 
probably owes his life to the prompt ac
tion of the revenue cutter service in rush
ing him back from the arctic climes. 

'13. The following is a brief idea of 
the pursuits of the Yarious men of the 
class of A.B ., '13: 

Ed. Beatty-
] ack Cronin has entered Georgetown 

:. f edical School. 
Gene Darr will study law at George

town. 
Ben. Finan. who visited us lately, ts 

attending Fordham Law School. 

Bobby Gannon is in the Novitiate at, 
St. Andrews. 

Bum Gaynor is at IIan·ard Law. 
Moyne Graham is to marry Miss Elea

nor Duffy on October 12 and is in busi
ness with his father. 

Joe Lamorelle is with the Telephone 
Company in Philadelphia. 

Tom Harrington is in Boston still un
klecided. 

John Langan is a broker in Albany. 

Chick Lavelle is expected home from 
abroad about the tenth of October. He 
will go into his father's business. 

Friend Leary is in St. Mary's Semi
nary, Baltimore. 

Rats Loichot is abroad indefinitely. 
Pict McQuillan is going to Columbia 

Law School. 
Jim Madigan is uncertain as to whether 

he will go to Georgetown or Harvard 
Law. 

John Moriarty will enter Yale Law. 
Rube Needham, contractor. 
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Leo Norris has begun Medicine at 
Georgetown. 

George "C" Repetti goes to Boston 
Tech. 

Dick O'Brien is in the telephone busi
ness in Washington 

Joe O'Callaghan also went to St. 
Mary's Seminary, Baltimore. 

Dave \Yaldron will study law at Har
vard. 

Jim Walsh is Graduate :.\fanager of 
Athletics at Georgetown. 

NoTE.-The JOURNAL is endeavoring 
this year to develop its Alumni column 
and your co-operation is requested. Any 
happenings and items of interest to 
Georgetown and her Alu:mn-i will be 
gratefully appreciated if sent to the 
Alumni Editor, GEORGETOWN CoLLEGF. 
JOURNAL, Georgetown College, Washing
ton, D. C., and will in all probability ap
pear in the issue following their receipt. 
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AR·rnuR J. SHANNON, '14. 

For obvious reasons, the "exchanges" 
this month are, in the time-antedating 
phrase. mainly "conspicuous by their ab
sence." \i\Therefore we shall haYe to con
fine ourselves to the periocLicals of last 
June, which, for the same obvious rea
sons, could not be reviewed at the time. 
And as the ordinary college contribution 
passes quickly into the limbo of forgotten 
things, it would be almost useless to 
criticize the individual articles. The 
spirit, the character, the general make
up, the consistency and balance of the 
paper as a whole, will constitute our ma
terial. 

The Fordham lvl onthly is unusually 
well-rounded for a college magazine. 
There is enough of everything and no 
more; our palate is merely tantalized, 
never satiated; and we always wish there 
was more. This is an ideal for which 
many a "Lit" may well struggle. One 
thing is to be regretted, however, and 
that is the omission of an exchange de
partment. Now the "Ex" mav not be as 
tremendously important as the other de
partments, probably a university periodi· 
cal can get along and grow in wisdom 
without one, but when a publication as 
well-balanced, as free from any taint of 

amateurishness or puerility, as the Vas
sar J1iscellany devotes several pages to 
"intercollegia," it is wise for a staff with
out such a department to pucker up their 
lips and frown deeply, denoting profound 
thought. 

The Williams Literary Monthly has 
been a delight of the editor for the past 
year. The articles and stories have been 
as modern and progressive as any we 
haYe seen ; their presentation has been a 
thing of joy; problems of the day have 
been handled with thoroughness and 
surety of touch, and though the contri
butions haYe been short, aiming at suc
cinctness and piquancy rather than at a 
philosophical treatment of the subject in 
hand, they have been no less interesting 
on this account. 

The lgnacian hails from the Golden 
· Gate. Like most of the western papers 

it suggests strength rather than skill; 
there is something about it (and it's 
neighbors) that is new and vernal-no, 
not like a freshman. Fortunately this 
quality carries with it such valuable com
panions as enthusiasm and originality. 
In the June issue there is a philosophical 
essay entitled "Pragmatism vs. Common 
Sense," which is unique by reason of the 
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clear presentation of the question and 
the logical argumentation. 

The Richmond College Messenger is 
one that the weary and dyspeptic critic 
lays aside to read not so much because 
it is his job, but because it is a genuine 
pleasure. The writers are so keenly con
scious of the varied life around us, so 
deeply interested in all phases of college 
activities, that one cannot help catching 
their fever. Back of all the contribu
tions can be sensed that intangible some
thing which, for a better word, we call 
spirit. 

The Clark College Monthly was a reg
ular arrival, and a most welcome one, at 
the editorial desk. The lack of an ex
change department is felt, otherwise it 
is a periodical of goodly balance. 

The Holy Cross Purple for June 
equalled, if it did not surpass, the pre
ceding numbers of the year. \i\That we 
especially like about this journal is the 
poetry, both as to quantity and quality. 
Too many college poems deal with the 
hoary-headed classical subjects. Now we 
have no quarrel with classicism as such, 
but when a youthful and inexperienced 
versifier with but the faintest idea of 
the classic requirements attempts this dif
ficult task he is pre-destined to defeat. 
When there is so much material about us 
suited to versification, it is a pity that 
our embryonic poets see fit to wander 
into fields whose beauty if they do ap
preciate, they are unable to interpret. The 
Holy Cross Purple is singu1arly free 
from these sad flights of Pegasus. "They 
also serve," a "minute and a half" essay 
on mediocrity was clever and amusing. 
The author of this essaylet speaks with 
heart-felt fervor when he touches upon 

those wise bits of advice that are dealt 
out so freely to the flippant undergrad
uate. Hearken to his cry: '·Sawlomon 
says-but, in Heaven's name, let us es
cape. To be the receptacle, for four 
years, of silly saws and swollen periods, 
preserve us, what a destiny." \Vould it 
be discreet to mutter amen? 

St. Mary's College Afaga:::ine, Maza
gon, India, had a long trip before it 
reached \Vashington, but reach it, it did. 
This is not a case of hands across the 
sea, but of hands around the world. The 
magazine deals with purely local affairs, 
which are, nevertheless, of great interest 
to antipodeans like us, for they give a 
vivid picture of Anglo-Indian school life. 

Tt is probably owing to the fact that in 
California the schools commence earlier 
than in the eastern states that we are in
debted for the arrival of the Notre Dame 
Q11arterl'y. This fair visitor from the 
Santa Clara valley (is our geography 
correct ) is of splendid appearance and 
size, but does not contain sufficient fiction 
or articles of a general nature. 

Old Penn, the weekly review of the 
University of Pennsylvania, is at hand 
with its wealth of college news. Old 
Penn is, in great part, a newspaper cluon·· 
icling the million or so activities of the 
university. Here and there, however. is 
an article of a wider interest and these 
are always worth reading and re-reading, 
for they have a closer connection with 
the outside world than is as a rule found 
in undergraduate reviews. 

The JouRNAL gratefully acknowledges 
the receipt of the following: The Spring
hillian, The A gnetian Q1tarterly, J(alks
b11rger Korresponden:::, The Clongoivn
ian, St. Mary's Sentinel, The Notre Dame 
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Scholastic, The Labarmn, St. Mary',~ 
Chimes, The Jvf 01mtaineer, Dttquesne 
.\lonthly, The Creighton Chronicle, The 
Diclzinsonian, The Mungret Monthly, 
Mom·it Saint Joseph Collegian, St. Jo
seph's College Annual, The 111anitoit 

Messenger, T_he Solanian, The Viatorian, 
The Manhattan Quarterly, The Loyola 
University 11.Jagazine, The Dial, The Uni
versity Symposi11:m, The Marqitette U1ii
versity Journal, All Hallows Annual and 
the Harvard Illustrated Magazine. 
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LINUS A. KELLY, '15. 

111'nntha1L 
Cap~~in-IIARRY Co;>'rELLO. 

SCHEDULE: . 

Oct. 1-Maryland Agricultural 
College ... . . . ........ At Home 

Oct. 4-Randolph - Macon Col-
lege . ... · : . ........ : ... At Home 

Oct. 11-Navy .... . ... At Annapolis 
Oct. 18-Medical College of Vir-

ginia ................ At Home 
Oct. 23-A. & M. of North Caro-

lina . . .............. At Raleigh 
Nov. 1-Carlisle Indians .. At Home 
Nov. 8-Wesleyan College of 

W. Va ............... At Home 
Nov. 15-University of Vir-

ginia ................ At Home 
Nov. 27-Holy Cross Col-

lege ................. At Home 

Although it is still somewhat early 
to give any kind of an estimate of the 

l\Ianagcr-Eo~IU.'.'\D E .. H.\J,rnE1'T. 

•. 

ability of the team that is to . ..represent 
Georgetown on the football field this 
fall, we feei confident faat it will repre
sent the spirit of Georgetown, which 
akme should bid fair to winning a large 
percentage of her scheduled games. It 
is true indeed, that the coaches have been 
somewhat handicapped in rounding the 
team into form on account of the absence 
of several of last year's stars. To offset 
this difficulty, however, several new men 
of no mean ability have entered the Uni
versity this year. The coaches have also 
been deprived of the services of one of 
last season's back-field men. His loss 
is felt greatly. The player referred to 
is Jim Dunn. Vve regret to say that 
his parents are opposed to his playing 
football. Our sorrow at loss of Dunn 
is somewhat tempered by the fact that 
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he came out second in his class at Law 
School last year. Congratulations, Jim! 

Among the old men who have returnee[ 
to the team this season are I Iarry Cos
tello, Fred Murray, Sam Foley, John Pe
tritz, Rich, "Tad" Donnelly, Billy ::-.Iar
tin, Charlie Bergin, Frank Eichenlaub, 
~orman Landreau, Tom Gurry, Bill i-Ic
X ulty, Calnan, ::-.Ioriarty and Barron. 
Among the new players to join the squad 
are Bold, \Veems, Cassidy, Baylis, Bres
lin, Bowden, Hanford, Cusack, Golden, 
King and McLean. Doherty and Krafts, 
two old men, who have been out of the 
game for a couple of years, have re
turned, Doherty to strengthen the back
field and Kra fts to fill up the gaps in the 
line caused by the departure of Hegarty 
and Rheinchilds. 

In \Veems, Bold and Cassidy the squad 
should be greatly reinforced. \\'eems 
was the captain and fullback of last year's 
Tome Institute team. Ile is a man of 
ability and experience and should be an 
acquisition of no small proportions. Bold 
played on the Everett ITi~·h School, the 
1\fassachusetts Prep. School rhampions 
of last year. The fact that he was a 

tackle makes him of special value. Cas
sidy played with the :.rt. Pleasant High 
School, of Xew York. Ile played half
back and has a good "rep" as a football 
player. \\' ith so much talent and the sel'
vices of l\Iessrs. Gargan, Hart and Lar
kin, there is !)O doubt in the minds of 
those, who should know, that the team 
will be one of the best that Georgetown 
has ever produced. 

On this season's schedule are to be 
found four big games, namely Navy, Vir
ginia, Holy Cross and Carlisle. l\Iana~er 

Barrett deserves to be congratulated upon 
securing such a fine schedule. It does 
seem poor policy to boast about your own 
team, but nevertheless, the management 
had considerable trouble in securing 
games on account of the exceptionally 
good work of last year's team. \Ve feel 
reasonably sure that the teani which rep
resents dear old Georgetown this fall 
will be a very successful one. The team 
may feel absolutely sure that every stu
dent of the entire University is back of 
them heart and soul. \Ve are all opti
mists and hope for the best. 

ilasrhalL 
Captain--CIIRIS. FEINLE. 

In consideriing the baseball prospects 
it seems a little premature to make any 
definite promises. The management, 
however, has planned an extensive sched
ule. On it will appear about .2;) games. 
Fordham and Holy Cross will again be 
seen here. The Fordham game is to be 
played in Xew York on Decoration Day. 
Two games are scheduled to be played 
\\'ith Holy Cross, one in \\' orcester and 
one in \\'ashington. The spring practice 
will begin about.March 10. The battery 
practice will commence about the middle 

Jla11ager-RoNAYNE \VALDRON. 

of February in the Gym. Among the 
first games to be played is one scheduled 
with the \Vashington American League 
Team. It will, in all probability, be the 
initial appearance of the \Vashington 
team on their local grounds after their 
spring training in the South. The most 
of the important games are slated to be 
played between April 1 to L3. In that 
time ten contests are to be staged. So 
far, there has been no selection of a coach. 
SeYeral prominent baseball men are being 
considered. Their names and the selec-
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tion of the A. A. Board will be announced 
as soon as the board has decided upon 
the names. The personnel of the team 
also is somewhat indefinite. Several new 
faces will be seen on the 'Varsity field 

this spring. Manager Waldron deserves 
the unlimited support of the student body 
for the energetic way in which he has 
gone about preparing an extensive and 
difficult schedule. 

iBa.alutbalL 
Manager-]OIIN CONROY. 

Basketball is too far off to be able to 
publish anything definite concerning the 
coming sea:.on. Manager Conroy is en
deavoring to secure a representative 
schedule. At present everything points 
to a successful year. Many of last year's 
team are back in school this term. Wet
zel, Campbell, Foley, Billy Martin, Harry 
Kelly and Waldron, together with Tor-

Captain- S .\M Fou~v. 

mey, Cassidy and whate\'er new material 
there will be, should make a formidable 
line-up. The games will most likely be 
played at the Acade Skating Rink. By 
the next edition of this column we expect 
to be able to publish a part at least of 
the schedule, along with the personnel 
of the team. 

<!Jrark. 
Manager-Buen T. CAnT1~R. 

Few definite plans have been made for 
the track team of this spring. The man
ager promises an extraordinary fine ar
ray of runners for Georgetown this year. 
Ile has been rather fortunate in locating 
several good men that are enrolled in 
the vatious departments of the Univer
sity. The manager intends to follow the 

Asst. Jl,f a11ager-ANDR1~w B. P HILLIPS. 

example of last year's management inas
much as he will endeavor to enter the 
team in as many large meets as possible. 
The success of last year's team has be
come known all over the country. We 
hope for a repetition of that success this 
season. Many of the old track men are 
expected back this year. 

m.enttil'I. 
111 anager-How ARD ELDRIDGE. 

The tennis season is already in full 
swing. The fall scratch tournament com
menced on the 20th of September. There 
were about forty entries. The winner of 
the tournament will have to play Edmund 
O'Boyle, the present champion, for the 
school title. There will be given a cup 
for the first place. The first and second 
rounds resulted as follows : 

Klauberg 
~rorgan 

First Round. 
d. Brady 6:1 - 2:6- 6 : 3 
d. Prendergast 6:0- 6:1 

Second Routtd. 
G. Hamilton d. Litschgi 6:3-6:3 
Roach d. Garwood 6:4-6:3 
G. Curry d. Hertel 6:2 .. 6:4 
Amy d. Phillips 3:6-6:4-6:0 
Butler d. Eldridge 6:1-6:l 
McGuire d . ~lorrison 6:8-6:0 
Weis d. C. Duffy 6:0-6:0 
Devlin d. ::11oore 6:0-6:l 
l\Iorgan d. T<lauberg 6:2-8:6 
Shannon d. Byrnes 6:1- 6:3 
Morris d. Kelly (by default.) 
Baxter d. ~1cCalla 6:0-6:4 
G. Duffy d. Hutton 4:6-6:4-9:7 
E. Cass d. McNally 6:3- 6:2 
Reynolds d. W. Prendergast6:2-8:6 
Lynch d. Flanigan 2:6-6:2-6:3 

(Continued on page Iv) 
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IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LATEST FASHION 

AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM 

'.l 
f 519 ELEVENTH STREET N. W. 

I TAILOR i 
l --FOR-- t 
J, COLLEGE STUDENTS FOR TWENTY YEARS. • .• 
11 1 l I MODERATE PRICES. i 
r The Old Full Dress t 
l Georgetown College and Tuxedo Suits . ., f T A I L 0 R to Hire ; 

T 1-...___..~---«'",__cZ.- ( ... >--(!" ~) ( ... ~.--.~ ... ~~-=-~~( ... )--( ... J.-4t-:~~,...._« .. > <°Z.-..""'1---c ... >-ct~ ~.;;----~ ..................... .,. ... ¥ ................................. ..,. ...... ... 

TELE.PHONE MAIN 5284. 

Sipple Dental Supply Company 
735 11th. Street. N. W. Washington. D. C. 

G ive us a CA il for anything in the Dental Lint". Special altent ion 
given to C1>oraetown Stu~ll. Lowe1t Prices consistent with 

Good Quality. All Goods absolutely Guaranteed. 

WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 

Comer 35th and 0 Streets N. W. 

The Dulin & Martin Co. 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS JN 

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver and 
Plated Ware 

House Furnishing Goods 
CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION 

Hotel, Club, College and Hospital S upplies 

1215 F St. and 1214 G St. Washington, D. C. 

Connecticut Cafe and Lunch Room 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 

Steaks, Chops, Oysters, Fish, Game in Season 
PROMPT SERVICE 

1367 Wisconsin Ave. N. W. Washington, D. C. 
GIVE US A TRIAL. 

HOUSE SIGN 

J.C. MURRAY 
PAINTING AND DECORATING 

1214 WISCONSIN AVENUE 
Washington, D. C. 

WATCHES DIAMONDS JEWELR.Y 

DIEGES & CLUST 
JEWELERS & SIL VE.RSMITHS 

MUNSEY BUILDING 

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

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

"GREEN MEADOW MILK" 

The Green Meadow 
Dairy Co. 

J. W. REED & SONS 

330 NEW JERSEY AVE. N. W. 

Lincoln 152. 

P lease Patronize Advertisers and mention TnE JouRNAL. 
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-:NOtch 
A Graceful High Band Notch Collar._ 

2 for 25 cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Co , Inc. Maker 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 
".s-14 SCHOOL of '' 
'•~:.s-.s-"1> ENGINEERING 

CIVIL. MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL 
ENGINEERING, and GENERAL SCIENCE 

SendforaCatalogue. TROY. N.Y. 

ASK FOR 

PABST BEER 
703 N. Capitol St. Telephone Lin. 14 3 I 

T. T. KEANE CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 

Dealers in 

Washington Dressed Beef 

34 to 51 Centre Market 

619 B ST. N. W. 

TELEPHONE 159 

VISI~HE ® lh flnrgatt 1h;nu!it 
Budweiser on Draught -

1218 Wisconsin Avenue======= 
W. T. DOYLE, Proprietor 

1Engrau.rr.a .&tattou.rr.a 

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

Jl7ntn .&upplir.lf 

HUGH REILLY CO. 

Jaiuts auh ~lass 
1334 NEW YORK AVENUE 

~nutqwnrtq 14nhgt .... 
JOSEPH A. NAGEL 

Mana.aer 
Mealo a la Carte ancl 
Dairy Lunch 

36th Street and Prospect A venue 
Georgetown, D. C. 

E. VOIGT 
Manufacturing Jeweler, Engraver and 

Diamond Setter 
725 SEVENTH STREET, N. W . 

School and Society Mednis ot all kinds n Specialty. 
Wnt~h aud Jewelry Repairing. 

George J. Mueller 

SPECIAL TIES IN 

CONFECTIONERY 

336 Pennsylvania Ave. 

Standard 
Quality 

Tennis 
Golt 
Base Ball 
Cricket 
Basket Ball 
Foot Ball 
Athletic 
Eq~lpment 

C'atnlogue 
Free 

There is no quicksand more unstable 
than poverty in quality and we avoid 
this quicksand by standard quality. ... 
A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 

613 14th St. N. W., Washinaton, D. C. 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ JOURNAL. 
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SNYDER & KIDD DESIRABLE 
SHOES and HOSIERY 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
Exclusive 
Agency 

for .,S H O& 

The most 
popular shoe 

for men 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

They hold their SHAPE 1211 E Street Northwest 

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

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

Telephone 4480. 

L. J. N A RAMORE 
1006 F Street N. W . 

Commercial Photographer 
VIEWS GROUPS FLASHLIGHTS 

Developing, Print\ng and Bromide Enlarging. 

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts 
$3.50 $1.50 .. 

CORRECT WEAR F OR MEN 
J.E. ROSENTHAL 

9 3 1 F Street 

P hone, Main 801. 

G. TAYLOR WADE 
Oeneral Commission Merchant 

For the Sale of a ll 

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

Phone, West 149. 

~rnrgr !\.. Qlnmlry 
FLORIST 

1204 WISCO NSIN AVE. N . W . 
Green-Houses : WAS HINGTO N . 0 , C . 

West Lhingstone, Va. 

INSIST ON PURITY! 

" The Velvet Kind " 
ICE CREAM 

ALWAYS FRESH AND PURE 

Chapin-Sacks Mfg. Co. 

~.enrrul. 

BILLI,\ Rn Associ A'rION. 

The Billiard Association has opened 
for the season . T he management plans 
to run off several tournaments and match 
games during t he season. The billiard 
room is to be open during all free hours. 
Frank Larnorelle has charge of the As
sociat10n. The yearly dues are $1.00. 
The tables and equipment are in first 
class condition. This Association should 
do much to promote a greater sociability 
among the fello\\'S, as it is a common 
pastime and most young ment can play 
the game fairly well at least. 

CnEERrxc AssocL\TION. 

This year there will be an innovation 
in the matter of cheering. There is to 
be a n organized cheering stand that will 
not only root for Georgetown's athletes 
on the football field but that will also do 
its share towards winning baseball games, 
track meets a nd basketball games. The 
enterprise is in the hands of Romayne 
\\'aldron, manager of baseball. Many 
of our baseball and other games could 

' be won that would otherwise be lost if 
the organized rooting stand were a per
manent feature of all our games. The 
Faculty. D irector of Athletics is in accord 
with the movement and wants to see 
every man in Georgetown in the stands 
at all the games this season. ~Iuch spirit 
can thus be added to the games and make 
the whole year beneficial. It is better 
to go clown to defeat fighting than to 
clo so with no spirit at all . However, we 
do not expect to go down to defeat in 
any manner. Let the slogan be-"All 
out for the Cheering Section." 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm·: Jou1rn.\1,. 
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FRANKLIN & CO. 
OPTICIANS <S-!>--<S>----+ 1203 F STREET 

We do nil our own lens grinding, hence fill most 
difficolt Oculists' prescriptions in a few hours. 

' KODAKS AND KODAK FILMS 
r,et us do your developing and printing If you 

wish to be sure of having It done weil.-Dlscounta 
to students. 

IF THEY'RE 

RICH'S SHOES 
THEY'RE PROPER 

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

ESTABLISHED 1872. EXCELLED BY NONE 

E. A. WRIGHT 
1108 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Engraver---Printer---Stationer 
Manufacturer of 

CLASS AND SOCIETY PINS, MEDALS 
. Exclusive Designs in 

Commencement Invitations Callin!! Cards 
Stationery (Fraternity and Clas>) Year Book Inserts 
Dance Pro11rams Invitations 
Menus Shinl!les 
Leather Souvenirs Certificates 

PHOTOCRAVURES 
Engrossing Cert lticates Memoirs Testimonials 

COX SONS & VINING 
72 Madison Avenue, New York 

College Gowns 
and Caps 

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP 
AT LOWEST PRICES 

SILK FACULTY GOWNS and HOODS 

D. P. COLLINS 
Commiuion Merchant 

POUL'l'RY, EGGS, VEAL, PORK, GAME, 
and ALL KINDS of COUNTRY PRODUCE 

213 TENTH STREET WASHINGTON, D. C. 

" I Never Disappoint " 

BYRON S. ADAMS 
Jriut.er mw 1Eugrnutr 

512 I Ith Street N. W. 

W. J. MOONEY 
'l?_EGISTERED PLUMBER 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 

726 ELEVENT/f STREET N. W. 
W ASHINGTO"I. D. C. 

N. H. SHEA 
WHOLESALE 

"rnttr nnh 1.Giqunr itnltr 
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

W ASIIINGTON, D. C. 

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

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

Get in touch with the ACTS or prese.nt-day APOSTLES 
AMONG heathen peoples. 

Read: T H E F I E L D A FA R 
Organ or the new 

Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary 
Stlbscrtpl19n. SO cents a year. Send in •tamps if preferred. 
Associate Stlbsc~pllon. One Dollar. Enclose a One Dollar Bill, 

THE FIELD AFAR, Hawthorne, N. Y. 

DOCK ANDERSON, M. c. P. s. 

FOOT SPECIALIST 

Consultation Free 1312 F St. N. W . 

Please Patronize ,\clvertisers and mention Tim JouRNAL. 
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f SAKS & COMPANY f ·1 Pennsylvania Avenue Seventh Street l 
We've been catering to Georgetown College men for forty 
years---and we shall be glad to number you among the others 

E'Perything for the wardrobe 
©~~~ .. .._.~~..,~~~ 

The College Store 

Georgetown 

C. H . RE I ZEN'STEI::-\ Phone )Iain 2132 

THE HUB 
OUTFITTERS AND HATTERS 

New Y ork A ve nue and Fourteenth Street 

For High-Class Photography 

see G. V. BUCK 
1113 F Street 

Special Rates to Students on all Size Photographs 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

r 

iILL~1 
I BY Tl-IE. Pl"\OTO-E.NGRAVING PROCESS I 
I 'Ift.l)MA\JRICl)JOYCE l 
I IBG~VING COMPANY I 
I . H C ·C · ST I L E.S · MANAOE.R. · I 
L..i~~...!_N_2_S,2~~!:!.!_~~j 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ JOURNAL. 



Alumni 1Jluninrns iirrrtnry 

Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1913- 1914, $3.00. 

ARIZONA: 
Eugene S. Ives, Attorney-at-Law, Tucson, 

Arizona. 

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

Bldg., San Francisco. 

Cnarles 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 J. O'Neil, Attorney-atLaw, 77 Bank 

Street, Waterbury, Conn. 

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

mont Ave., Opp. the Arlington. Tele
phone Main 919. 

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

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

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

George E. Hamilton, Attorney-at•-Law, 
Union Trust Bldg. 

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

R. Ross Perry & Son, Attorney-at-Law, 
Fendall Bldg., Washington, D. C. 

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

Charl es E. Roach, Attorney and Counsel· 
lor-at-Law, Metzerott Bldg., Washing
ton, D. C. 

George E. Sullivan, Attorney-at-Law, Fen
dall Bldg., Washington, D. C. 

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

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

lanta, Ga. 

HAWAII: 
R. W. Breckons, Attorney-at-Law, Houo· 

lulu, 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., 
Laltin, Kansas. 

KENTUCKKY: 
Samuel J. Boldrick, Attorney·at-Law, 40 

409 Walker Bldg., Louisville, I<y. 

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

MARYLAND: 
George Moore Brady, Attorney, Suite 1403 

Fidelity Bldg., Baltimore, Md. 

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

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

Street, Lynn, Mass. 

Charles J. Martell, Attorney and Counsel· 
l or-at-Law, 1108-1119 Barristers' Hall, 
Boston. 

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

MINNESOTA : 
Daniel W. Lawler, Attorney·at-Law, New 

York Life Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

NEBRASKA: 
Mr Thomas Lynch, Attorney and Counsel· 

lor at-Law, 511 City National Bank 
Bldg., Fitzgerald and Lynch, Omaha, 
Neb. 



NEW YORK.: 
.fohn T. Buckley, Attorney and Counsellor

at-Law, 3 L9-32 L Arcade Bldgo., Utica, 
N. Y. 

E F. Byrne, The Brooklyn Union Gas 
Company, Nevins and Degraw Streets, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

i\llartin Conboy, Attorney and Counsellor
at-Law, 27 Pine Street, New York. 

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

Jean F. P. des Garennes, Counsellor-at Law 
115 Broadway, New York. 

Jobn l\I. 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 Counsel
lor 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 ~treet 
and Broad way and 125th Street and 
Eighth Ave., New York City. 

Henry G. Rask, Real Estate and Securities, 
Jamestown, N. Y. 

Edwin Sefton, Attorney and Counsellor-at
Law, ]49 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., '8]. Har. 

LL. B., '84. Attorney-at-Law, First 
National Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, 0 . 

. John A. Poland, A. M. and LL. B., '92. 
Attorne~at-Law, Chillicothe, 0. 

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 Machin· 
ery, Oil City. 

Anthony A. Hirst, .o.ttorney-at-Law, 1200 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 

Dr. Ernest Laplace, Surgeon, Medico Chir
urgica College, Philadelphia. 

Joseph J. McAleer, Attorney-at-Law, 509 
512 West End Trust Bldg., Phila
delphia. 

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 l\T. Rivera, Morovis, Porto Rico. 

TEXAS: 
John J. Foster, Lawyer, Del Rio, Texas. 

UTAH: 
Joseph Chez, LL. B, Class '97 Attorney and 

Counsellor at-Law, General Practice in 
State and Federal Courts, First Nat
ional Bank Bldg., Ogden, Utah. 

WASHINGTON: 
Doctor A. de Y. Green, Physician and Sur

geon, Prosse1-, Washington State. 

.Joseph F. Morton, Attorney-at-Law, Lin
delle 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 THI~ 
JOURNAL by authorizing the insertion of their names, professions and addresses. 
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