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~ 
l{I•: )'Oil thankiul ?-hut really it is of no consequence. The law of the 

A 
land, personified in the present representati\e of Xco-Jeffersonian 
Simplicity, has clccreecl in a Presidential mcssag-e that the 2'i th cla) 

~...,...., of this month shHll he known as a Da> of Thanksg-iYing. On this 
day e' cry citizen of the commonwealth may feel priYileged, if 

not indeed morally hound, to offer thanks to an all-wise Pro,·idcnce for the 
hl es~in g-s which ha,·e fallen to his lot. Our individual sentiments do not enter 
into the matter. Since, howeYer, one of tl1e essential features of this clay of 
Thanks seems to be that there shall be no work either of classroom or of laboratory 
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done upon it, it may be safely assumed that there will be no persevering opposi

tion to its celebration by that particular kind of "animal rationale" that city 

directories list as follows: "student, bds., etc.'' X o actual legislation to this 

purpose has been framed as yet-at least so far as our knowledge extends. If 

then we are apparently allowed, even expected in a mild way, to make Thanks

givmg the persuasion steals upon us that perhaps this is just. that this is right. 

that we really have things to be thankful for and should giYe thanks for them. 

True, there is much misery of all kinds in the "·orld. :\I any there are who 

have never had a chance of gaining intellectual enlightenment. _::\[any, lo "·hose 

tortured perspective. life has seemed but as a dreary white-washed corridor in 

the midst of whose interminable length, prone, the> haYe eked out their clays 

and nights of pain. Many there are too, whose Ji, cs have been a continuous 

and unequal warfare with poverty, who have sounded the very depths of sorro"· 

and distress. Still, after all, is there any predicament which cannot be imagined 

as being a little worse? \Vithout doubt then, eYen the most wretched must 

at times find room for gratitude that they are situated no worse than they are. 

This being true the argument in our case is overwhelming. Nor do we wish to 

shirk the conclusion. \\'e haYe indeed much to be thankful for-health, oppor

tunity, and life before ns, as well as many other blessings no less undeniahlc. Wr 

grant then, freely that in j 11stice we ought as in fact we are, truly and unaffecledlr 

thankful. Is it not so? . 

IDn Ahtmtti Jiu Jarttrular. 

"'e get to thinking of the Jot'RXAL as such a long established, respectabh

ancient publication that it perhaps never occurs that there mav be, often time~. 

rorks in the channel of its financial progress. Yet such h~s been the case. 

:\'Tanagers have often been hard put to it to make ends meet and not allow vour 

J Ol'R N AL and mine to fall into the monetaryr "slough of despond." An i111po1:tanf 

cause _of th:se occasional difficulties is the fact (which we will repeat al the peril 

of hc111g tiresome) that lhe Jou1rnAL does not keep anv reserve fund in its 

treasury but_ puts all_ its surplus into improving the publication. This is. perhaps. 

had economics, but 1t produces a better JOl'Rl\'.\L and that, after all is the main 

object of each ~uccessivc board of editors. At the beginning of the p'resent schooi 

yea1· the financial outlook was less encouraging than usual, due, in some measure. 

to the fact that we were encountering considerable competition in the ach·ertisin!'" 

line. To offset this ancl to place the business department firmly on its feet, i~ 
was su~gested that the subscription price be raised to one dollar and a half. Thi~ 

sugg:stmn was a goocl one since there is scarcely any publication of the size and 

n11:n1~1g ex~enses Tof the JouRX.\L that charges such a small amount for its sub

scnpt1on pnce. ~ evertheless, the suggestion was set aside and this is the rea-
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son. Entirely aside from financial considerations the JouRNAL wishes as many 
subscribers as possible, especially among the Alumni since the under-graduate 
who does not subscribe is the exception, not the rule. But among the Alumni 
this cannot always be said. And it should be said! The JOURNAL is about the 
only means by which a former student can keep in touch with his Alma Mater, and 
the ·only means by which she, in turn, can reach out now and then and clasp 
him with her friendly remembering hand. And a dollar is such a convenient sum 
to send in a letter! You know the way it is, "old grad!" No fussing with 
change or checks. Just slip a dollar bill with your address into an envelope and 
it is done! The JOURNAL can make such good use of your dollar and you-you 
can make so much better use of your JOURNAL. Really, there are no two ways 
about it. 

wfJr <nnntributnr. 

The other clay we happened to be looking over some old files, the bound back
numbers of the JOURNAL. As we turned over the pages, glancing at old stories. 
,·erses, and news items, we could not help wondering if the writers of thes<' 
\'arious efforts ever had any idea that their work would be looked over and 
passed upon, years after their labors were done. \Vould their work have been 
better and more carefully done had they possessed this fore-knowledge? It can 
scarcely be doubted that it would; and here we may find a lesson for ourselves. 
Ten, fifteen, forty years from now some one may cast a critical eye over our 
own contributions. \!\Till we have any regrets then? That we may not, it be
hooves that the very utmost of our ability and care be put into our JouR"Al 
tasks no matter how unimportant a part we may think they play in the general 
make-up of the paper. This applies especially to verse. not only because as 
old Horace has said . "it is not permitted a poet to be' mediocre" or because care
lessness in this kind of work is more easily discernible but also for the very 
practical reason that a college magazine is often judged solely upon the verse 
that it contains. \Vhen we look over a publication in which we have no interest 
of a pe_rsonal nature. what do we read? Certainly not the lengthy prose articles 
unless we arc of a peculiarly methodical and per~evering nature and have plenty 
of time on our hands. It is rather the verse that strikes our attention, being 
usually brief and conspicuous to the eve. lf this pleases us, then we are more 
apt to read the stories and essavs. This does not mean that each submitted con
tribution must be a product of heaven-born genius. Tt is enough for us to be 
able to say: "I have done my very best with the material T had in hand." This 
is enough. for beyond it, what man may do more? 
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~rrmnu irliurrr!l nut.Qr ®rra.ainn nf tilr :§olrmtt 
llntiur :alla.a.a nf tilr ihfnly "f1n.at fnr tqr 1J1ormal 
®pruing nf AU tqr ~r.Qnnl.a nf tqr llniurrstty. 

By RE\ Em·:xo ALOYSICS P. BRosx \);. S. J. 

Dahlgren Chapel, October 12th, HlJ :3. 

~ 
IIE ceremony at which we are assisting today is, as you know, my 

T dear friends, the :.\1 ass of the Tlol) Chost; and the purpose is to 
beg God's blessing on the student work of this year. To beg help 
and guidance from the spirit of truth for the pupils and teachers 
alike. It expresses, of course, our belief in God. It tells explicitly 

our belief in the Blessed Trinity. For we make onr prayer to God the Father 
that by the power of the Tloly Ghost, and through the pleading of Christ our Lord. 
\Ye may be heard and answered. But it expresses just as well our belief in the 
sweet overruling Providence of Goel and in the efficacy of the prayer we address 
to TTim-that ITe did not create us in wanton exercise of power, that Tre did 
not fling us intn heing ancl then lea\ e us to struggle alone, to joy alone, to rnffcr 
and to die alone, hut that Ile has a deep personal interest in our lives- that J le 
is ever present to hear and grant our prayers,- to help, to strengthen and to 
soothe. 

Tow, my dear friends, it were sheer folly to suppose that our prayer is any
thing like a bureau of information, to tell Omniscient God something He did not 
know before; neither is it the offering of motives that might surprise the heart of 
God and move Ilim to pity; it is essentially the fulfilling of that superb condi
tion to which God has attached the bestowal of His favors. The great but un
fortunate Coleridge has said that "prayer is the highest and best effort of the 
human intellect." And so it is. For if we may measure the dign ity of our acts 
from the person to whom the~, are directed, surely there is none greater than that 
act which brings us down at the feet of God in glad thanksgiving or it1 humble 
petition for His largeness. It is an act of faith in God, an act of loving trustful
ness- it is the natural and logical attitude of the created soul to its creator 
God. And when that prayer is made aright we have infinite assurances of its 
success. \Ye cannot think that all the splendid promises of Christ, all His tender 
invitations to prayer are simply words, a mockery and a snare. He says: "Amen, 
amen. 1 say to you: If you ask the Father anything in My name, He will give it 
to you. Hitherto you have not asked anything in My name. Ask and you shall 
receive, tl1at your joy may be full." 
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That is the foundation of our confidence so clear, so strong that e\ en the semi
pagan poet has caught the deep undertone of Catholic faith and told it in his 
own good way. You remember the passage: 

"I have lived 111)' life, and that ·which I have do11e 
i1laj• He within himself make pure! but thou, 
If thou should' st ne·l'er see my face again, 
Pray for my soul. i1l ore things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore let tlzy voice 
Rise like a fountain for me night and da:y. 
For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind Zif e within the brain, 
If, knoiving God, they lift not hands of pra'yer 
Batiz for themsel·ves and those ·who call them friends.' 
For so the ·whole round earth is ei•er~· way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God." 

This morning we beg for help hy the power of the l foly Spirit. The reason 
is plain . For while all the outward works of God arc wrought equally hy all 
three Di,·inc Persons, for there is hnt one will in God and one omnipotence. yet 
there is at times in many of these \\'Orks some peculiar characteristic that make' 
them apply more appropriately to one Person than to the others. Thus the \\'Ork' 
of majesty aml 0111nipotcnce, the man·els of God's creation are attributed hy snch 
appropriation lo the Father: the works of Redemption, of mercy. of pity and 
forgiveness to the Son: and the works of leaching, of guiding and comforting tlw 
souls of men are attributed lo the Holy Ghost. And so the Church prays today
"O God, who by the enlightenment of the Holy Spirit didst teach the hearts 
of the faithful." It was principally as the great Teacher that Christ the Lord 
revealed the third person of the Blessed Trinity. TT e himself had come to 
leach. He lived and Joyed and labored and died for the souls of men : but the 
brief period of his public life was chiefly occupied in teaching the multitudes and 
schooling the men he had chosen for His work. And whrn llis public life was 
closing He made that sublime promise,-"T will not lca,·e you orphans. T will 
ask the Father and ITe will send you another Paraclete to abide with you forever." 
/\nd again·, "And when He will come, the Spirit of Truth whom the Father will 
send in my name, ITe will teach you all things whatsoe,·cr T have told you." 
Christ the Lord established a teaching Church. He sent Tlis apostles upon a 
teaching mission. "Go ye therefore and teach all nations." And if His worrls 
mean anything JT e here promises the Spirit of Truth to abide with them always 
and teach them whatsoever IT eJ has told them . 

. \ rmed with that commission, the Church in the Apostles went forth on her 
march through the world. She received no torch from dying paganism, but she 
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kinclkd a new 1)11c l~ enlighten the \\orld. She preserved the best thought of 
the past through the tireless labors of her much-abused monks; she combated 
error in eyery shape, she redressed human wrongs ancl struggled for human 
rights; she <>truck the shackles from the slave w11erever she had the power 
to do so; she li fled up the clowntrocl<len and the outcast and brushed the stigma 
of shame from their brow and had them lift up their faces in God's sunlight, 
because tl·ey were the children of Goel and bore IIis image stamped upon t11eir 
immortal soul. She carried her teaching into the hovels of the poor. And in this 
she was trne to her DiYine ::\faster. Christ himself had taught the poor, and pro
claimed it a sign of His divinity. "Go tell John what you have seen. The blind 
see. the deaf hear and the poor have the Gospel preached to them." 
~ow, my dear friends, I am aware that her mission was to preach the Gospel 

hut it was utterly impossible for her to do so effectively without spreading abroad 
the light of secular knowledge as well. And there is no more transparent slander 
uttered than that the Catholic Church is opposed to education. \Vhy from the 
very nature of her mission she had to become the great Educator that she is. 
She had to prepare the minds and hearts of men for her Gospel. St. Peter 
calJs it a reasonable service that we pray to Goel. /\ ncl dear knows the mind-: 
and h'arts of many \\'ere stubborn enough. There were doubting Thomases a 
plenty. Rut more than that, she harl to meet the attacks of opponents fro111 
C\ery quarter of the realm of intellect. from theologians and philosophers and 
from almost every branch of the natural sciences. Tl was. therefore. absolutely 
necessary that she should cultivate all these that her children should he fore 
most in them. Read her history and you shall find how well she did it. The 
names of many of her children arc held in honor in eYery branch of kno\\'lcclg-c 
and their writings arc prized in CYery library in the world. She had to take 
her place in the forefront of Education: she had to love and cherish the truths of 
>J a tu re because they are as fully the truths of Goel as is her divine revelation 
itself. 

nut. my <lear friends. if the Chmch invested the teaching office with a dignity 
and scope it had not known before, she recognized that it was a post of perilous 
dignity. For there is no darker crime in the annals of infamv than that of dis
seminating error darkening the midst that God maclc fo~ the truth alone. 
Spreading abroad principles of life ancl conduct that can lead but to destruction. 
distorting the minds and hearts of Christ's little ones-that is the depth of 
infamy. Christ has branded it terribly. "\Voe unto the man that scandalizes 
one of these little ones. . . it were better for him that a millstone were 
hanged about his neck. and that he were drowned in the depths of the sea." 

And so we speed our prayer for guidance for the spirit of truth for teacher 
anc1 pupil alike. :\ow the purpose of that prayer, its object is clearly set forth
"Grant us in that same IT oly Spirit to know t11c things that arc right"- not to 
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kno\\. only but "recla sapere"-to wisdom lhe things that are right, lo be wise 
unto them. to know them and to do them. 

Niy dear friends, that prayer holds no offense for any man, it is an unselfish 
prayer, an unprejudiced prayer and one that any man having a spark of faith 
might utter. I am not going to delay you this morning in attempting to show how 
sorely this prayer and its answer is needed in human life today. ::\ [aybe it was 
natural that with the spread of learning and education there should go along a 
multitudinous error. But the error is growing apace, and whilst we the heirs 
of all the ages in the foremost files of time have inherited a yast deal of rub
bish from that source, we seem doing our utmost to increase this evil heritage. 
If the eye of the great Apostle of the Gentiles had rested upon this age of ours, 
he could scarcely have depicted it more fittingly. "There will come a time," he 
says. "when men will not entertain a sound doctrine, but with itching ears will 
heap up unto themselves teachers after their own desires. They will turn from 
the truth indeed, but will turn to\vard idle tales, to fables." 

Much has been said and written of the chief characteristic of our age: maybe 
it is its gullability, itching ears. There is no theory so wild that it cannot gain a 
hearing, there is no principle so gross that it will lack those ready 1.o carry it· into 
execution. there is no error ,so grotesque that it cannot win a following. Now 
these evils arc not merely theoretical bnt they strike into the very heart of human 
life and civil society. and they arc well-nigh universal. "\Tot in theology only or 
rhilosophy, but elsewhere as well. Jurisprudence has ils dangerous heresies 
where men are trying to move it from its firm base of Natural Law and resl it 
11pon the flimsy co1wentionalities of men. "'.\lfedicine has its dangerous heresies 
when the sacredness of human lik, chieAy in the unborn babe. is too often dis
regarded, and the horror of sin lessened by a too easy defeat of its natural 
results. The Natural Sciences have been made a hotbed of dangerous heresies 
tilt one must wonder if it be not true that the reasoning powers of a man are im
paired by a too frequent ·indulgence in a slipshod and misfounded induction. 

And so they range over every field of thought from the baseless dream of 
Socialism down to the nasty Eugenics that fosters the very evil it fain would 
cure. That is but a passing glance of a few of the errors that beset us. But is it 
not startling, is it not enough to give us pause, enough to evoke the best prayer 
that lies deep in a heart, "Grant us in the same Holy Spirit to know the right 
and to do it." 

Now if these errors were merely speculatiYe, they might be treated with the 
easy ridicule the:v would deserve. Rut as I said t11ey strike deep into human 
life. Thinking men all the world over are warning us that this is an age of 
keen and wild unrest. Religion has felt the strain and shows it in the shifting 
and changing and warring and jarring of many creeds. Our moral progress 
has not kept pace with our much-vaunted intellectual advancement. Vice is 
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parading openly not only through the mimic life of the stage, but through real 
life as well; in high places as well as in low. Immodesty, indecency is tripping 
abroad upon our very streets. Social wrongs that are still crying for redress 
almost give countenance to the miserable "isms" with which the age is cursed. 

You c;_annot doubt. my friends, that the prolific cause of thest evils is a wide
spread error, errors about God, about principles of life and conduct, about rights 
and duties, about social relations and the families. All these aided and abetted 
by a brazen and irresponsible newspaper press that is carrying the very reek 
of human life right into our homes there to befoul whatever it touches,-and 
that is too often the thought and imagination of the young. 
~ow, I am aware that education has been appealed to as a panacea of all 

these evils. It can do much if it be the right kind, not an incomplete, lopsided 
education, not that which trains the mind but lets the heart and the will go un
tutored and untrained, not that which gives knowledge but lacks wisdom, not 
the kind that makes proud and destroys the spirit of reverence. The poet has 
sung it well, it will bear repetition: 

"Let knowlege gro·w from more to more, 
But more of re·vae11ce i11 11s dwell: 
That mind and soul according well, 
.lla_v mal<e one 11111sic as before. 

Hut '<'aster. TVe are fools and slight; 
TV e 111ocl~ thee ·when we do not fear. 
R 11 t he! p thy foolish ones to bear: 
I!elp thy vain worlds to bear thy light." 

There can be no accord between mind and heart when the heart is left un· 
trained and life's holiest duties untaught. There is no power in education to 
hC'lp or save unless there go with it a deep. pure spirit of reverence: rc\·crencc 
for (~od and things divine; reverence for virtue and holy things; reverence for 
rightly constituted and God-giYen authority whether in the Church, the State 
or the Family, reverence for the sanctities of life and all their sacred blessings, 
rc\·crcnce for womanhood, though she is doing much to kill our reverence and 
our love, reverence sacred and true for a man's own conscicnce.- that God-\·oicc 
\\'ithin us. to stifle which or resist must make shipwreck of any man's life. 

lt is plain then, my clear friends. that whilst we a1·c forced to recognize the 
dangers that hedge us round about, still there is no room for disheartening pes
"11111s111. \Ye know that Truth is mighty and must pre\'ail; we know that God 
is in TTis heaven ancl all will he well. J\ncl we know, too. that prayer is the g-rea~ 
ancl logical condition to which Goel attaches His helpful gi-ace. But we know 
also that prayer alone is not sufficient, that we must do our part as well. 
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'" 
"Trust in God but keep your powder dry" is a wholesome adage. For il is im
possible that i\lmighl} God should co-operate with the soul that does not act. 

\Vhy is it thal men will love error and reject the truth, will seek darkness 
and avoid the light? lt certainly is not that error is more lovable than the truth, 
more beautiful, more alluring, more interesting. Il may be that error is often
times made pander to an ignoble passion, lo lust, to pride, to greed, hatred and 
revenge. And that does but deepen and darken the guilt of spreading it abroad. 

It has been well said that the human heart is naturally Christian. And this is 
true, at least in the sense that every bit of Christ's teaching is noble and lofty 
and pure and uplifting, and so appeals strongly to the best instincts in the heart 
of man. 

i\Iaybe then, nay it is most true that in the struggle of Truth against Error, 
of light against darkness, of right principles and laws of conduct against wrong, 
we ~hall have to reckon with a darker, deadlier, enemy than the perverse will of 
man. St. Paul has foretold this. Ile says: "For now brethren our wrestling is not 
against flesh and blood, but against the spirit of wickedness in high places." It is a 
spirit that lurks in the vales of Edenland, a spirit that stalks almost visibly through 
lascivious Greece and brutal Rome, a spirit that strengthened the lusly-ltmgecl 
voice that cried to death the sweetest life that ever dwelt upon this earth. in that 
awful "Crucify him, Crucify him,-\Ve have no king but Caesar," a spirit that has 
tracked the race of man from the gateway of Paradise, to darken, to deform, 
to damn. 

That, my dear friends, is a great enemy. That is why we especially need 
God's help, and that, too, is why today with faith unfeigned, with heartfelt devo
tion, we sing to Him that beautiful prayer of the Church, "O God who by the 
enlightenment of thy Holy Spirit, didst teach the hearts of the faithful, grant 
us in that same Holy Spirit to know the things that are right and to rejoice 111 

the comfort He gives, through Christ our Lord. Amen." 

1£ift. 
A few short throbs of fevered heart 

While tell-tale sands are falling; 
A smile, a tear, a song, a sigh,-

W e pause to hear Death calling. 

-'17. 
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i;art fnr 1ltllalltug. 
TnoMAS F. Gu1mY, 'lG. 

~~ llROUGll the almost leafless 
\&.., QI branches of the giant elms 
~ 'J' ?). of the Elay campus the 
~~ gusty Autumn breezes swirl-

ed and rushed as if desir
ous of hurling every seared leaf upon its 
vanquished fellow. It was just such 
weather as brings a healthy flush to the 
cheek of the walker and forces him to 
cli o- his hands a little deeper into the 

0 

pockets of his reefer as he swings along. 
Dan IIart, strolling down the main street 
of the historic college town, was not un
mindful of the prevailing climatic condi
tion, and bracing his broad though some
what corpulent physique he quickened 
his pace, softly whistling a selection from 
one of the popular musical comedies of 
the day. Dan viewed the world in gen
eral and his immediate surroundings in 

' particular with a benignity which arose 
from the serenity that permeated his 
mind. Here he was at the age of 23, 
dignified senior in Elay College, with not 
more than five conditions between him 
and his coveted sheepskin, possessed of 
an indulgent father, whose delight in his 
son's continuous though not meteoric ca
reer in college caused him to make all 
expenditures which Dan suggested in 
order this his son might the more dili
gently pursue his course of studies. Ex
isting under auch circumstances, it is 
not to be marveled at that our hero's 
brow was unruffled, and when we con
sider that his steps were turned towards 

the abode of the one who seemed to him 
to have been ordained from time eter
nal to meet by his side the buffets of life's 
seas, even his soulful whistling may be 
excused. 

Arriving at his destination without 
strife, he was shortly ushered into the 
presence of his inamorata. 

It did not take Dan many minutes to 
discover that there had arisen a certain 
barrier which obtruded itself upon their 
usually well-attuned psychic harmony. 
Discarding diplomacy he burst out with 
boyish bluntness. 

"IIang it all, Gladys, here I have been 
talking diligently about the weat11er, the· 
new Freshman class and everything that 
I could think of, and all I have been re
warded with is a simple 'yes' or 'really.' 
If I have offended you in some way why 
tell me and I'll try to explain." 

Gladys gazed thoughtfully at her some
what excited caller for a moment or two 
before answering; then with a seriot1 s
ness that would have done credit to any 
of her Puritan ancestors, she answered: 
"There is something Dan. I'll tell you 
what it is. This is your fourth year in 
college isn't it?" Not waiting for Dan 
to reply she continued. "Have you ever 
done anything in those four years which 
has in any way been of benefit to your 
college? Has your name· ever been 
among those who received prizes for 
study?" Here Dan groaned in mental 
anguish. 
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··My! Gladys, you ought to make 
speeches for the cause of woman suf
frage when you can control the English 
language in that manner," he managed 
to say. 

But Gladys was not to be so easily led 
into a discussion on even so tempting a 
subject, but continued her original theme. 
'"Look at Harry Wells and Joe Drake; 
they've fought for their college on the 
diamond and on the gridiron, they've 
helped to make the name of Elay famous, 
but you just sit around and tell what 
great teams they used to have here. vVhy, 
1 wouldn't be surprised if you know 
every head waiter in town by his first 
name, but if you met the football coach 
coming down the street you wouldn't 
know who he was." 

Dan \vho had vainly endeavored to gel 
a word in e"dgewise during this tirade 
now rose in his defense 

"Maybe I'm not a great athlete, but 
1-I-" Here he made a hurried review 
of his collegiate triumphs. "I sang in 
the Glee Club for two years," he finally 
exclaimed with gusto. 

"The Glee Club's all right, but the 
man that will win my respect must 
mount to greater heights than those 
found in a music scale." Thus was our 
hero crushed. 

"\i\T ell, seeing that you do not like 
what I've done, maybe you can suggest 
some feat of knight errantry that may 
restore me to your favor." 

"Oh, Dan, the very thing; this is foot
ball season; make the team and help beat 
Tomprince !" The parlor chair creaked 
loudly as it received Dan's wilted figure. 

"Play football ! Make the team! 
\Vhy don't you ask me to fly?" he finally 

ejaculated. "Why! never played football 
in my life; besides, it's brutal." 

"Oh, well, if you are afraid I am sorry 
.that I asked you," returned Gladys with 
a frigidity that warned Dan that a crisis 
in their acquaintance had been reached. 

··.!Jut, but, be reasonable," exclaimed 
the luckless one, sparring for lime and 
words. "Do you mean to say that if I 
don't make the football team and play 
against Tomprince that our friendship 
w i 11 cease ?" 

"\\'ell, if you don't think that my es
teem is worth a little effort, why I guess 
it doesn't matter any way." 

"A little effort," muttered Dan. "Ye 
gods, to think that this should come to 
me. But I'll do it, Ghdys. I'll show 
you that I am a man to be reckoned with, 
and if I make good, what then.,,, 

"Oh, we'll talk of that later," said the 
descendant of Eve with a look that made 
Dan's head whirl. 

It was not until the chill air of the 
eYening fanned his excited brow that be 
fully realized what he had undertaken to 
perform, and then beads of perspiration 
rose upon his brow, a phenomena which 
could in no way be ascribed to the 
weather. 

The commotion and astonishment 
caused by t11e appearance of Banquo's 
ghost was mild compared to the stir cre
ated by the advent of Hart into the train
ing quarters of the Elay team. The news 
spread like wildfire throughout the col
lege. His friends could not believe it 
true. Dan Hart, the most ease-loving 
senior in college, out for the Varsity! 
But Dan's daily attendance at practice 
showed them that he was in earnest. All 
kind of ~Peculation was current. Many 
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thought it was a wager. :N" one suspected 
the truth. As for Dan himself, he was as 
close as the proverbial clam. 

Each day was a revelation for Dan. 
.\luscles whose location he had never 
suspected ached with every move. llis 
eyes pained from trying to follow the 
gyrations of the pigskin, but his dogged 
persistence and stalwart frame demand
ed for him the respect of the coaches and 
kept him on the squad when many a one 
more skillful though less promising was 
dropped. :\Ian) a time Dan was tempted 
to throw up the entire effort, but the 
thought of Glad) 's scathing words spurr
ed him to fresh efforts. So it was as the 
time for the big game grew near e\'en 
his most dubious friends were forced to 
admit that Dan Ilart had developed into 
;i football player of a very formidable 
type, by no means brilliant, but as dogged 
and persistent as a bulldog. 

The day of the big game dawned 
bright and clear. From morning until 
near the time of the game machines 
poured into the college town. For once 
Dan Hart was not to Yiew the game from 
the stands. The thought thrilled him a 
little, but it all seemed unreal, impossible. 
A feeling which did not desert him even 
after he had taken his seat on the play
ers' bench swathed in a large gray blank
et. And as he gazed at the stands filled 
with fluttering humanity he tried to think 
of her, but somehow the greatness of 
everything appalled him and he could 
only wonder. 

The story of that game has gone clown 

in history. 1 low the two elevens fought 
and tussled for three periods, neither 
team l>eing able to penetrate the other's 
defense till in the fourth period chance 
turned the score. 

Dan \vatching every play saw the 
heavy Orange team crash into the Blue, 
saw the lines waver and then collapse in a 
heap of mingled bodies. All arose but 
one blue-clad player, who had borne the 
brunt of the attack. Suddenly Dan 
heard his name called, he lcapecl to his 
feet ancl in a moment was running upon 
the field. 

"1 fart for \\'ailing," shouted the ref
eree. A lump arose in Dan's throat. I le 
had won. 

'l'hey still tell the way I !art hit the run
ner who fumbled the ball in the contact 
and how the Blue were able to kick a 
goal from placement. Hut few kno\\" 
the story of the evening after the game. 

Surrounded by his friends Dan \\"as 
receiving congratulations, but the one 
from whom he looked for praise was 
absent. 

"Here's news, fellows," yelled a stud
ent entering the corridor. "Gladys Hill 
has eloped with John Power, the grind!" 
Dan felt as if the floor had dropped from 
beneath his feet, when he heard a Yoice 
saying: "Dan, I want you to meet my 
sister. She has been waiting to meet 
you ever since the game." Dan turned 
and saw something in the eyes of the 
girl that made him forg-et the fickle 
Gladys forever. 



JJ wallti>h a garhen patl} at heah of nigltt. 

No ligl}t tf7err was .aatte for tftr far-ntr gleam 

®f .atar.a atloat upon tqe .atluer .atnam, 

No hlo.£i.£iom bur.at upon my straining .aigltt. 

Nn tlnwer kinghom nqoweh it.a rid7 hi>ltgqt 

®f lining jewel.a. ~oft a.a in a bream 

1\ ge.pqyr .attrreh, anh t17at ntill .plau hih neem 

1\t nnre trannfnrmeh ht ffeatt'n'.a mo.at hli>nni>h l1eigl1t 

~n nwi>etly fragranreh was t17e .ralm nigl}t uir. 

1llnaeen, mt17onore.h blonmen tffe roses t17ere, 

IDl7eir noon-hay ra.hian.re qih; but not in uain 

IDl}ey opeh tqrir rffalireh ffearts unto tqe uthth. 

IDl7ey gitte tltr .perfume tffouglf our eyes be blinh; 

<Soh louen tffe inrenne of a ff i.hhen .pain. 

-Donald V. Chisho/111, 'I I. 
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wqe Jreaeut &tatua nf tqe ilrama iu i\merira. 
Continued. 

HENRY T. HEALY, '14. 

1 N AL we discussed the der] 
K the last issue of the JouR-

bilitated condition of the 
drama in our country; we 
then endeavored to show 

the incalculable value of the drama as an 
instrument for the advance of civiliza
tion. Lastly we considered the respon
sibility in the drama with particular ref
erence to the playwright. Now we will 
discuss the manager. 

The second important factor in the 
theatre is the manager; upon him it is 
that the drama depends for its produc
tion. How and to what extent is the 
manager responsible for the present posi
tion of the drama? If we may be per
mitted to quote ~fr. Corbin again, "the 
trouble lies not in the fact that the mana
ger is a business man (for who has a 
right to demand that theatrical managers 
be philanthropists?), but that he is a 
bad business man." Now we do have a 
right to expect that they will conduct 
the theatre on a logical basis. 

The density displayed by some sup
posedly astute managers is astounding. 
"Everywoman" was offered for two years 
among the managers of New York and 
it laid for nearly six months in the safe 
of one producer; and yet, when it was 
produced by Henry \V. Savage it was 

an immediate success; everywhere it has 
been greeted with the highest of praise 
and with packed houses. Which goes 
to prove the scientific business methods 
of those men composing the majority 
of ew York managers who saw ab
solutely nothing in it. 

Another glaring example of this is a 
previously mentioned play, "The Passing 
of the Third Floor Back." This play 
was refused by the New Theatre, the 
directors and the business manager of 
which (M r. Shubert) were men presuma
bly capable of judging dramatic worth. 
David Warfield, for whom it was writ
ten, refused to act it; even Forbes Rob
ertson, who scored such a tremendous 
success with it, had very little faith in its 
drawing value and confessed that the 
only reason he took it was because he had 
nothing else! 

In defending themselves the managers 
complain that they c~n only give the 
public what the public wants. Well, they 
certainly have a fine idea of what the 
public wants. The financial failures of 
the last two or three seasons show how 
well the public is satisfied with the plays 
which, according to the managers, are 
"what the public want." It is rather 
peculiar that the managers think the peo
ple desire plays of a lower type when the 
greatest financial dramatic successes of 
recent years have been plays of the higher 
type. Examples could be quoted without 
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end, but a few of the more striking ones 
will serve our purpose. 

In r ew York, the supposed center of 
American frivolity, the best attended pro
ductions in the last two seasons, accord
ing to the box-office statistics, have been 
those of Sothern and ~Iarlowe. The 
productions of these two actors are of 
the highest artistic worth and their ef
forts in the advancement of true art arc 
deserving of the highest praise. Not
withstanding the fact that they are pro
ducing Shakespeare, they have succeeded 
beyond the fondest expectations in a 
financial way; the theatres where they 
are booked to play arc not large enough 
to hold the audiences. 

"Pomander \Valk" was a play without 
any suggestion of scandal or excitement; 
it was merely a quaintly beautiful stor}. 
Yet, when it was played. more often 
than not the "Standing Room Only" sign 
was out. 

To return to Shakespeare, the produc
tions of the master by Lewis \\'allcr and 
\Villiam Faversham are at the present 
moment enjoying the g reatest success
and deservedly so. In the words of one 
critic, "Faversham was a magnificent An
tony; splendid in bearing, g raceful in 
pose and movement, mellifluously varied 
in elocution and consistently vigorous. 

. It may be doubted whether his 
delivery of the speech over the dead body 
of Caesar has ever been excelled." The 
entire company is splendid and has re
ceived g ratifying financial support, not 
to mention unslintcd praise. And yet 
Mr. Faversham could gel no manager to 
make the production for him. They said 
the people did nol want Shakespeare and 
especially Julius Caesar, the reason al-

lcged being that it had no prominent fe
male part. :Mr. Favcrsham was compelled 
to make the production himself. Another 
e\'idence of astuteness on the part of the 
managers ! 

But we could go on quoting cases ad 
infinitum; the success of "Bought an<l 
Paid For," "Tile Return of Peter 
Crimm," "Bounty Pulls the Strings," and 
"As A l\Ian Thinks" is loo well known 
to be remarked here. X e\'erlhcless the 
"public does not want high class pla) s !" 

II ere the manager will sa}, " [ I old 
on ! How about the fate of the X cw 
Theatre of ~cw York, an institution 
which presented only plays of known 
dramatic worth and with the best obtain
able casts. All the support this Yenture 
received was mere empty praise; and 
according to Miss .\nnie Russell (the 
leading lady of the company), those who 
most loudly encouraged the enterprise 
were the g reatest cause of its downfall by 
denying it financial support." The failure 
of the New Theater is a matter of histor.' 
and undeniable. It would seem that if 
what we claim is true, it should have been 
a great success in e\•cr; way. The people 
want good plays, the Xew Theatre pre
sented good plays. \Vhy did it fa il ? 
Miss Russell, after mature deliberation, 
came to the conclusion that the "tired 
business man" was the prime cause of its 
failure. According to the same lady, the 
business man says that he goes to the 
theatre for amusement, not to think. 
There is some truth in this; yet in the 
last analysis, is not intellectual amuse
ment the greatest and most satisfying? 
The rub comes in the fact that most peo
ple associate classics and intellectual plays 
with something tiresome and unintcrest 
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ing. Hence many persons who wou ld 
li;n e probabl) enjoyed the repertoire 
gi,·en by the ~ew Theatre Company, 
carefully avoided going there as they did 
not wish to be bored by some dull classic. 
J\nd right here it might not be out of 
place to explain just what a classic is: 
the distinguishing note of a classic is that 
it treats of uniyersals. Or in other words, 
in order to be a classic the play must pos
sess the quality that appeals in all times 
and to all persons. And strange to say 
many persons assume gratuitously that 
classics will have no appeal whatever for 
them. 

So to explain the failure of the New 
Theatre enterprise we deem that the "re
pertoire theatre" in the present state of 
affairs is not feasible. ·when the public 
has been educated to know and appre
ciate good plays as such-which we trust 
will be so in a few years-then such a 
theatre may succeed. But not now. 

Still this one lone failure which can 
be explained to a great extent does not 
militate seriously against the stand wc
have taken backed as we are by a num
ber of brilliant successes. 

It might be well here to give some 
views of Lewis \\'aller on Shakespearan 
productions in America. Mr. Waller, al
though a recent dweller in our midst, has 
already produced several successful plays, 
among which are "The Butterfly on the 
\Vheel" and "Henry V." His words 
should have some weight. Ile says: "It 
required no temerity to give you Shakes
peare. I had heard your American dic
tum that Shakespeare spells ruin, but 
that did not deter me. I think in the 
matter of Shakespearan productions the 
proverb is reversed. The supply creates 

the demand. If you give the public 
Shakespeare well enough acted it will al
ways want him. Ilere where you seem 
committed to the "star system" you 
would want Shakespeare. Your stars 
would want Shakespearan plays because 
they give them the opportunity to act 
which they need and desire." 

This brings to mind another prevalent 
evil, namely, the custom known as "star
ring." An actor will make a success one 
season, and the next his manager will 
give him a play of no real worth and 
trust to the reputation of the star to carry 
it through. Yet it is but rarely that the 
personality of a star will save a bad play, 
for after all "the play's the thing." Hence 
there has arisen the " no-star" play of 
which kind there has been many suc
cesses, as for example "The Servant in 
the House." Good plays give oppor
tunity for good acting. \Vithout gre~· 
parts there will never be any great act
ing. 

\Ve trust that we have shown that the 
public, the actor and everyone concerned 
wants good plays, and so now to another 
question: shall we encourage or permit 
the importation of foreign plays? At 
the present this matter is the subject of 
much discussion. Henry \V. Savage. 
who has produced many foreign plays, 
explains the necessity of importation by 
saying: "The American public being a 
composite of a ll nations requires a 
broader range of plays." Ile acknowl
edges, however, that "the American piece 
generally lives longer." 

Much can be said in defence of im
portation, for until we have developed 
our own national drama we will have to 
rely to some extent on foreign play-
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wrights. But let the manager beware of 
hasty and undigested adaptions, for the 
people do not want them and will not 
have them as they have emphatically 
shown. Then, too, of the number of plays 
of foreign source that have succeeded i11 
America, the majority have belonged in
trinsically to no race. Take for example 
the "Blue Bird," by Maeterlinck, a 
Frenchman. As \Valter Eaton aptly re
marks: "This play really belongs to no 
race; it first succeeded in Moscow, then 
London, then New York, and it is only 
now that it has reached Paris !" The 
same critic goes on to say that "Poman
der ·walk," by Louis Parker, an English
man, succeeded in America because "it 
was charming, truthful and effective." 
Plays with these qualities will generally 
succeed anywhere because they have the 
uni\'ersal value and the classic quality to 
commend them. 

\\'hen possible, a manager should take 
an American play; for, as we have said 
before, our interest in the theatre is only 
a shared int('rest in our own life. 

And this leads us to take up with an
other thought: namely, that the dramas 
most discussed and best liked have becll 
prevailingly true to life, that is, to nature. 
John Gasworthy in an article in the l lib
bert Journal dwells upon the increasing 
value of sincerity in the modern play. 
And, as one critic remarks. there seems 
to be a growing appetite for drama that 
is imaginative, humanitarian and not 
afraid of the psychic; as for example the 
"Servant in the House," "The Passing of 
the Third Floor Back" and "Blue Bird." 
Plays of this type, however, demand care
ful study and great attention to detail 

which some of the large managers refuse 
to give. Think of a manager who re
hearses three plays in one day and all 
under the same stage manager! Is it any 
wonder that plays gotten up so hastily 
are total failures? The manager blames 
it on the play, the actor, or on anything 
but himself who is the real cause of the 
failure. A good motto for these mana
gers would be "one successful play is 
better than ten failures." 

And yet though the managers are 
greatly at fault, still there is some excuse 
for them. The supply of good plays is 
not enough to go around. Nevertheless 
it is up to them to take the best obtainable 
and not to waste time producing plays 
that are vain and plotless. They can take 
a respite from building theatres seeing 
that there are too many already. Better 
a lesser number of theatres producing 
good plays to good sized audiences, than 
a large number producing worthless plays 
before countless empty chairs. 

The standard of taste will never be 
raised if the people get only as good as 
they want at present. So as a parting 
word to the managers we might say 
"Give the people what they want but edu
cate them to want the best." 

And now we come to the greatest fac
tor in the whole question of the theatre
the Public, that great mass for whom 
the theatre is run. \Ve call this the great
est factor advisedly, for after all the 
public is the arbiter in the matter of the 
class and the individual choice of drama. 
Thus at will the public can raise or lower 
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the standard. Patronage in its hands be- in part. Thus some were recommended 
romes a great weapon for the uplift of to workingmen's clubs, school teachers, 
the drama. If good plays only a re pa- high sch ool pupils, gr-ammar school pu
tronized, the had plays will quietly go pits and so on. By arrangement with 
out of existence just as naturally as fire the managers those to whom a play was 
goes out for lack of air. r ecommended could buy tickets one-half 

It is of the greatest necessity that the price. 
people be educated to appreciate good This privilege, however, was abused 
plays and that they co-operate in the en- and therefore had to be discontinued. 
couragement of worthy productions. This movement has been superior to all 
Drama cannot be enacted before an un- its successors inasmuch as it made dis
sympathetic audience: an audience that t inctions in its recommendations accord
is ignorant of the nature and intent of ing to the circumstances and classes for 
the play cannot be otherwise than un- which its recommendation was destined. 
sympathetic. Hence the necessity of ed- By this expedient the Institute obviated 
ucating the people to understand the best the difficulty of trying to get an un
in the drama. • educated man to attend a play that was 

Among the ancients drama was a na
tional care; in Greece ancl Rome the 
theatre was a goYcrnment institution. 
Shall we in our advanced state of ciYili
zation allow the theatre. important as 
it i.; in the progress of civilization, to be
come a mere money-making scheme? 
The only way to prevent this is bv or
gan ization and wide co-operation. T hese 
means can effect almost anything. Con
sider the rennrkable strides that haYe 
been made by capital and labor through 
organization and co-operation. And 
there is no reason to doubt that when 
applied to the theatre they will have the 
same result. 

Let us consider what steps have al
reacl: been taken along this line. T he 
first sign of an awakening was had about 
fi,·c :ears ago when the People's Insti
tute of X cw York formed a committee 
whose business it was to go to new pro
ductions and recommend plays to the 
patronage of its members as a whole or 

too deep for his present intellectual ca-
pacity. 

Still the efforts of this society were 
confined to one city and therefore had not 
much effect on the country at large, ex
cept that it furnished an example which 
others could follow. And in addition to 
this it brought forth a principle that is 
of the greatest importance, namely, that 
not only is positive teaching the most 
effective but tha t negative teaching in 
many cases is extremely ham1ful. Often 
when a play is denounced it gains no
toriety, and many attend the play out of 
the mere curiosity to see if it is really 

· as bad as the critics say it is. Hence 
the play obtains a vogue far greater than 
it would have had if nothing were said 
about it. Such was the case with the 
recent productions of the much-dis
'cussed "Irish · Players," heralded as 
coming direct from the Abbey Theater 
in Dublin and as giving true portrayals 
of Irish life. These Players gave slan
derous travesties on Irish life, and were 
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consequently strongly condemned. As 
a result of the condemnation many per
sons who otherwise would not have 
given them a thought eagerly flocked to 
see them. The People's Institute rec
ognizing the danger arising from con
demnation, refused to say anything 
about plays that did not meet its ap
proval. 

The second movement (also started 
in New York) was that of the Macdow
ell Club. This is a fashionable organ
ization devoted to the fine arts in gen
eral but music in particular. Its mem
bers are well-to-do and ask for no re
duction in tickets. It values its inde
pendence so highly that even its com
mittee refuses the customary passes to 
critics. Its only motive-in the words 
of one of its members-"is the desire 
to turn the theatrical tide in favor of 
what is newest and best. It does some, 
thing that the People's Institute did not 
do; namely, it pledges itself to support 
during the first two or three weeks of 
its production any play that is recom
mended by its drama committee. And 
this support appeals to the managers 
more than mere praise. 

But it remained for the Drama 
League of America (started in Chicago 
May 1-1:, 1910,) to inaugurate a nation
wide movement. Already this society 
has quite a large membership; in its 
second year it had a paid membership 
of ten thousand and an affiliated mem
bership of over fifty thousand. The peo
ple are rapidly flocking to its standard. 
The greatest actors, the best critics, 
countless theatergoers and a number of 
far-seeing managers are enthusiastic in 

its support; a number of universities 
have joined the ranks of its champions. 
The league seems destined to do a great 
deal of good. The organization con
sists of the original society in Chicago, 
centers in all the large cities and more 
than two hundred affiliated clubs and 
over seventy universities and colleges. 
E. H. Sothern, Wm. Faversham, Miss 
Annie Russell and Percy Mackaye are in 
hearty accord with its policies. Under 
s'ttch favornble aluspices it would be 
strange indeed if it did not attain its 
ends. 
The two most important departments 

of this league are its playgoing com
mittee and its Drama Study Club. The 
playgoing committee, whose duty it is 
to attend and report upon all new plays. 
is composed of a scholar, a structure ex
pert, a man of business and a mere lover 
of good plays. The consensus of opin
ion of the committee is published in the 
form of a Bulletin. The popularity of 
these bulletins is attested to by the fact 
that in one year they had a circulation 
of over one hundred thousand. 

The branch centers need not wait 
until any certain play comes to their city 
to find out whether or not it is to be rec
ommended, for the centers exchange 
bulletins. Hence months before the 
arrival of the play the members of the 
League can have an authoritative criti
cism of it. And in this face lies the most 
important function of the League; 
namely, its service of one-night-stand 
towns. A playgoing committee 111 

these places would be of no use since 
their bulletins could be issued only after 
the play had left the town. But by 
means of this exchange they can know 
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what a pla} is as soon as it . is booked 
for their town. 

This brings to mind another great 
sen·ice that the League can do for one
night stands. At present good compan
ies cannot Yisit these places without a 
financial loss. Here• the League ,can 
step in and remedy this by lyceumizing 
the theater, that is, conducting it after 
the fashion of a Chautauqua by getting 
subscriptions. It can influence bookings 
by guaranteeing against loss and by ad
\•ertising good attractions in advance. 
It can bring about some regularity in 
the place of the present alternating con
gestion and dearth of attractions. In 
order to recommend a supply of plays 
adequate to meet the needs of one
night stands it may be necessary to 
waiYe critical standards; but still it can 
select the best aYailable. 

So it is evident that the Drama 
I ,eague can do a tremendous work. A 
striking example of what it can do is 
had in the drama "Kindling." This play 
when produced in New York was an 
absolute failure: yet the Drama League 
Bulletin recommended it. The play was 
hrought to Chicago and is at this pres
ent moment enjoying great success. 
The producers acknowledge that it was 
only through the aid of the league that 
the play became the the success that it is 
to<lay. \\'ith proper support the Drama 
League could furnish many more exam
ples of this kind, as many plays that do 
not succeeed in the first two or three 
weeks of their production are killed for
eYer. 

The Drama Study Club Department 
reads and studies both ancient and mod-

ern drama. The members prepare and 
give lectures on dramatic subjects; hence 
they develop a wide knowledge of the 
drama and greatly improve their liter
ary taste. 

A New department of the League is 
the Junior League. T his endeavors to 
cultivate in child ren the knowledge of 
and a taste for the best in drama. It is 
conducted along the same lines as the 
main department, though of course in 
a modified form. 

Considering the great work these or
ganizations are doing and will do, the 
outlook for the Drama in America is 
brighter than it has been in a long time. 
The increasing amateur spirit furn ishes 
another splendid augury of good things 
to come. An amateur enters in to a 
thing out of love for it and is therefore 
not liable to be turned aside by any un
worthy motive. 'I'wo of our largest 
uniyersities. the University of \Vlsconsin 
and the University of California-ha\'C 
built their own theatres. That built by 

the eniversity of California-the Greek 
Theatre of Berkeley-is an open air 
theatre and modelled along ancient lines. 
At both of these theatres are produced 
each year several of the best dramas, all 
under the direction of the facul ties and 
students. 

But the dramatic movement is not 
confined to these two universities. .\ 
number of our best universities have 
added courses in dramaturgy and dra
matic literature. 

Another good sign is the awakening 
interest in plays for children. If the 
child's taste is trained while it is young, 
when it grows up it w ill be able to 
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appreciate the very best plays. :-.Jew 
York has its Little Theatre which is de
voted exclusiYely to children, and the 
plays presented in it are all enacted by 
children. This theatre is backed by some 
of the most prominent people in New 
York. The Toy Theatre in Boston is 
somewhat similar to the Little Theatre. 
The past few weeks have witnessed the 
opening in Washington of the House of 
Play under the auspices of the Drama 
League of America; already there has 
been given two productions there and 
two more playlets are booked to be pro
duced in a very short time; the casts are 
composed solely of children. Other 
large cities are planning children's thea
tres. 

So all is not lost. Let those persons 
who sit back and complain that America 
will never haYe a truly great dramatist 
take hope, for Rome was not built in a 
clay. And no more so shall America de
velop a drama in a few years. America 
is but an infant yet compared to Europe. 
Still there is no reason why we should 
not have a national drama. For Ameri
can history has been full of vital events, 
and life is the stuff of which drama is 
made. And when our national drama 
does come let us hope that, like every

thing else American, it will be the best 
of its kind. 

All success and blessing to that ven
ture ! 

Smiting with fier'y dart 
The silent placid heart 

Of floating light, 
A wealth of love divine, 
Sends thee fro111 Heaven's 111111c 

A n11gget bright. 

God sent thee front abo11e 
Tiny 111essengf'r of love, 

Fair to see. 
Pull oft has sorrow flown 
To the steps of jo'y' s 01.m throne 

At sight of thee. 
-Gerald G. Curr31, ·rn. 
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IDqr IDrrarqrry nf Wimr. 
F. llOWARD ELDRIDG~ '14. 

«iorntng. 

~ 
II, wretched me! While I 

0 haYe been dreaming time 
has played me false. I 
look at a calendar, it is Oc
tober. I turn my back, look 
again, and behold - it is 
)Jovember. 

The first of the month and I have noth
ing written for the JOURNAL! My 
carefully built-up reputation for relia
bility is about to crumble away into noth
ingness unless in some way I immedi
ately strengthen it. A hastily concocted 
essay. a poem, e\'en a story may suffice 
to charm away the deYastating blight of 
the editor's wrath. But that piece of 
literary craftsmanship, whatever it may 
be, must be completed by evening, and 
one day is far too short to <i.llow me to 
dig up the materials for an essay. More
O\'er. my spirit is far too troubled and 
harassed to permit me to strike sweet 
strains from my dust-coated lyre. Such 
being my peculiar position, I am left no 
choice. I must write a story. 

It is a difficult task to summon sev
eral characters from the realms of imag
ination, make them act according to a 
definite plot, set the whole affair down 
on neatly typewritten sheets and all in 
the brief span of a single day. Already 
it seems as if I have been seated at my 
desk, head in hands for hours, and as 
: et my mind is utterly devoid of charac
ters or plot. I am just a bit tired by my 

fruitless efforts, now, but a quick turn 
about the walks may stir my sluggish 
mind to action. 

Nnnn. 
After all, there is nothing like a stroll 

in the crisp autumn air to enliven the 
mind. It only took ten minutes of my 
time and already I am beginning to har
bor a vague idea which may develop in
to a story. I will have two characters 
and they will be diametrically opposed. 
One, a man of wealth, a modem Croe
sus craving nothing but gold; the other, 
a wandering minstrel, a· knight of the 
open road supremely content in the pure 
joy of living. There will be a chance 
meeting, an exchange of sentiments, and 
as a result the plutocrat will be taught 
that the touch of M idas is not the great
est of all gifts, and the vagabond will 
realize the comparative worthlessness of 
his lazy, self-sufficient existence. Thus the 
keynote of the whole story is the mar
Yelous changes wrought by the accidental 
contact of two dissimilar characters. 
True it is not more than the germ of a 
plot, but it is capable of great develop
ment. 

Now that I have conceived the idea 
the only difficulty that remains is the se
lecting of the form best suited to express 
it. Here, at hand, is "The Trimmed 
Lamp." by reading a little of that I may 
be able to evolve the proper style. Come 
to think of it though, 0. Henry has been 
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quite too freely imitated lately. Perhaps 
it would be better to try the methods of 
Kipling, or better yet, hearken back a few 
decades to De Maupassant and Zola. But 
I cannot have them as my models, because 
I remember now that one of my fellow
contributors has usurped for himself the 
sole right of imitating the style of these 
masters. 

Again, I am left no choice. I can only 
turn to the allegory as the best vehicie of 
my thought. That style, however, is pe
culiarly distasteful to me, consisting as it 
does in a way of hiding one·s light un
der a bushel, since it is the grossest 
breach of allegorical etiquette to ever al
low the words to betray the idea to be 
expressed. I have always strenuously 
objected to any hiding of my light un
der a bushel, but I suppose I had better 
make the best of it. 

The more I consider my idea the more 
I am convinced that my first opinion of 
the allegory was a bit hasty. It is really 
not so poorly adapted to my story. I can 
symbolize on the one hand Contented 
Poverty, on the other, Discontented 
Wealth. I will have them both meet in 
some yet-to-be-decided way. Then from 
this meeting I will draw a truly allegorical 
conclusion. If I manage the details fair
ly well a certain amount of success will 
probably crown my efforts. If I am 
particularly skillful in handling the plot 
I am convinced I shall write quite a re-
markable story. 

that it lacks is the final polishing. lt was 
a stupendous piece of work, but at last 
it is practically completed and now I look 
at it with a father's pride. Considering 
my little allegory in an entirely imper
sonal light, I am convinced that it is des
tined to become an enduring and exem
plary piece of literature. To soar high
er, in fact, would be to approach the im
mortals. · 

In this cute little masterpiece I have 
combined the ardent passion of De 
Quincy with the inspired sublimity of 
Newman, and to this combination added 
the dramatic power of Shakespeare. In 
the beginning of the story, where I de
picted the character of Discontented 
\Vealth, I haYe been as biting and ironical 
as Swift. and where I drew the sketch of 
Contented Poverty I haYe embodied all 
the optimistic humor of Lamb. From 
the first page to the last I have exhibited 
the rhetorical elegance of Macaulay, 
never deviating, however. from logic as 
inevitable as that of Aquinas. · 

. So marvelous is this bit of my crea-
tion that as T contemplate it I can see 
my life unfold itself before my eyes in 
astounding panorama. I clearly per
ceive that but a brief span of years will 
elapse before the whole world will be
gin to appreciate me and worship at my 
feet, humbly offering me laurel wreaths, 
medals and all those other little tokens 
of humanity's respect and homage. Then 
with uniYersal acclaim they shall call me 
the greatest of all masters, past or pres
ent, placing my name well above those 

It must have taken me hours to fit my of Homer, Dante. Shakespeare, Goethe 
idea to the form, but now my work is and other such comparatively minor lit
finished, in the rough at least, and allerary lights! 
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Alas! that spring should vanish with 
the rose, that a bubble broken is gone 
fore\·er, that on a\\ akening a dream is 
ended. I awoke. my head pillowed on 
my desk as the clock announced mid-

night. I gaze at the absolutely blank 
sheet of paper before me-my story. Too 
late now to write an a rticle for the 
JOURNAL. 

0 IDrinlrtting0 in tqr llf rrnrq. 

Jc vcux vo11s entendre, 
Clzante::: done, ma cherie; 
le nc pc11x pas comprc11dre 
.ll ais, jc ve11x vous e11tc11dre; 
A celte 11oix si tendre 

La do11/e11r s' cva11ouit 

J e 1•e11x 11011s entendre, 
Chante::: done, ma clieric. 

aLnuruge j!tans i&ernmpen.ae. 

A la belle petite Claire 
J'ai ecrit.- Q 11el au dace!
Devemt thneraire, 
A la belle petite Claire 
J'ai ccrit, mais sa mere· 
( Co111pre11ds-tu ma disgrace!) 
A la belle petite Claire 
J'ai frrit, Q11el a11dacc!-

- E. M CJ. D., ·1 1. 
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ID4r 1.Eurntful fllllrrttng nf wwn fllllustrr :!lin~s. 
'"S1~1~. JAY. Am~.," Med., 'l;). 

~ 
E mortals, like ships that 

W 
course through unchartered 
seas, pass and repass one 
another continually in life. 
Sometimes signals are ex

changed or more often some heavy fog 
prevents a recognizance and we pass 
without knowing of the other's nearness 
until we meet unexpectedly on some 
clearer day in a distant port. Some claim 
it is the Fates that so ordain, and others 
that these unexpected meetings are mere 
logical results which can be traced back 
step by step to the initial cause until all 
is clear as to how it was brought about. 
·whatever it be, the Fates or chance had 
so conspired that a part of the initial 
cause of a future meeting two passengers 
were registered on rathet a small ship 
sailing from Dover to New York. They 
were none other than the famous A. ]. 
Refiles and his great friend, Bunny. Pos
sibly they were not down on the purser's 
books in just that way, for as notorious 
cracksmen operating in high society it 
would not have been a wise move to thus 
expose their whereabouts to inquiring 
police officials. They had no reason just 
then to be fleeing before the law for no 
charges were pending against them. But 
Refiles felt that he was tired of the ease 
with which he could plunder his victims 
at home and desired new fields with odds 
that more evenly matched his skill. 

Incidentally, but absolutely uncon
nected with the above facts, was the sail
ing for the same port of the great liner 

Corinnia bearing the noted London 
criminologist, S. llerlock Holmes, and his 
confrere, Dr. vVad:>on. The metropoli
tan papers duly announced their arrival, 
but beyond stating that their visit was 
merely in the nature of a pleasure trip 
they were left severely alone to their own 
devices. If they had nothing sensational 
to produce America was not interested 
and sought diversion from other quar
ters. The account of the events which 
brought the two master minds of their 
antagonistic professions into somewhat 
parallel channels I must now turn over 
to their more faithful chroniclers, Bunny 
and Dr. \i\Tadson, in the order mentioned. 

BUNNY'S :N,\RR,\'.l.'IVE. 

Reffles was in high spirits the morn
ing following our landing. Ile burst into 
my room with a shout of, "Arise, Bunny. 
and come pluck the gold from the trees 
that they say grow in this part of the 
world. I've already been up to scout 
around and found a place that keeps my 
beloved Sullivans. With them to aid us 
nothing can fail, and it's to be a clean 
sweep. Come! Rouse, you sleepy head, 
and greet the morn. I'm fairly famished 
and waiting for you to join me across 
the board." 

"There's something in the wind, Ref
Aes," I answered sleepily, "and I know 
it from your joyous mood. But surely 
you're not going to begin so early at the 
old game befor'! you 1<now the ropes on 
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this side of the pond. \\'hy, think what 
a chaffing we'd get to be tripped up by 
some of these bright American detectives 
on our first trick. Don't be foolish, A. J., 
but let's do a little sightseeing first. Then 
if you must I'm with you to the limit, if 
you'll only let me know what my cue is 
to be instead of keeping me in the dark as 
you have in the past." 

"\ V ell spoken, lad," he returned, "and 
I'll promise you some rare sport for the 
lay looks good. As for giving you your 
cue that would only shackle your ability 
to pull yourself out of a hole. You 're 
such a faithful follower that you carry 
out instructions to the letter too carefully. 
It's by keeping you in darkness that your 
own initiative is developed and you aid 
me more than you realize. To give you 
instructions beforehand. which might 
have to be changed at a moment's notice, 
would only hinder you. Your latent pow
ers which you refuse to give due credit 
have so far pulled us through man~ a 
trap laid by the best of Scotland Yarcl. 
Yes, we'll do some sightseeing. Bunny, 
but it will be incidental to the purpose 
at hand." 

Breakfast over we sat for a while at 
the table while Reffies smoked one of his 
beloved Sullivans. 

"At least tell me," I asked, "what's 
the nature of the affair you have in mind 
so that I may in some way plan my course 
of action, and why the haste to accom
plish it the day after we land." 

"There you are again, Bunny, ever 
endeavoring to shackle yourself. Plan 
and act on the moment is the only way 
and the best Some inquiring party may 
have noted our arrival and news soon 
spreads to the powers that be of the pres-

ence of certain personre non gratre. Re
sult is we've got more to work against 
and less of a start on .the hounds once 
the cry is raised. One of the old timers 
on this side of the water has remarked 
that Americans like to be fooled and 
from what I've seen of them they take 
pride over their reputed brightness. 
They're always looking for something 
new so we'll use one of the old games and 
see if it doesn't pass muster." 

As we left the hotel I noted that Ref
Aes was carrying a cane which pos
sessed a rather ornate and heavily mount
ed gold head. Ile had purchased it just 
before sailing from one of the better Lon
don shops and I understand he had given 
special directions as to its make-up. 'vVe 
leisurely strolled along one of the main 
thoroughfares seemingly as carefree as 
multi-millionaires, interested in the sights 
about us, especially in the way the bob
bies handle the congested traffic. Reffies 
came to a halt finally before the dazzling 
windows of Tuffanys, the noted jeweler. 
They have quite a shop in London, but 
owing to the numerous precautions 
taken we had never given it a go. Surely, 
I thought, Reffies will never attempt any
thing here when he's admitted the same 
layout as hopeless at home. But he 
nudged me and in an undertone re
marked: " 'Ware, B unny, here's the 
game." He sauntered slowly through the 
entrance with me perforce following, hav
ing been given no chance to remonstrate. 
\Vithin, every case blazoned forth in sii
ver and golden splendor with the ex
quisite work of the ar tisan. A dapper 
young clerk stepped up and asked our 
wants. I was almost dumfounded to hear 
Reffies say that he would like to look at 
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some engagement rings. Was the man 
mad or had the invigorating air of this 
country gone to his head like wine and 
set him daft? The clerk's eyebrows 
lifted slightly as he noted A. ].'s prema
ture gray hair, giving him somewhat of 
an aged appearance, but he made no au
dible comment. Leading us somewhat 
back from the main part of the shop he 
brought out two plush-lined trays con
taining rings, each set in a depression. 

"In this tray," he explained, "the rings 
are genuine, but the stones are merely 
imitation. While in this other one the 
stones possess the value while the settings 
are practically valueless. You see," he 
continued, "the styles in this line change 
so rapidly and vary so much with indi
vidual fancy that we can only make up 
the finished product on order. So to 
save considerable changing and loss of 
material we have this real gold merely 
to show the styles of settings and the 
diamond can easily be changed to suit the 
requirements. The others serve to give 
the costly stones a better background than 
if laid out ort the plush." Ile rattled on 
in his glib way evidently trying to make 
an impression as well as a sale from what 
appeared to be two gullible Englishmen. 
I took the tip at once as I saw Reffles was 
interested ~n the tray containing the real 
stones and immediately set out to engage 
the clerk's attention by a discussion on 
the relative merits of different styles and 
fads in jewelry. All I could note was 
that Refiles drew the tray rather far over 
the edge of the show case, and though he 
held it firmly, he made no attempt to 
touch the glittering array. His cane hf' 
held in his left hand. Only one point 
marred the affair and came near pre-

cipitating a crisis when I happened to 
hear a metallic jingle. It was quickly 
covered over by touching the young fel
low's native pride on a matter of super
iority in workmanship and the danger 
point was safely passed. Reffles learned 
the prices and then, apparently satisfied, 
made some mention of calling later after 
he had made comparisons at other places. 
As we left, a young lady, rather Ama
zonian in type, drew the clerk's attention, 
but beyond noting that she wore a heavy 
veil we paid no heed to her presence. 
Once outside Refiles walked rapidly for a 
block, called a hansom and drove some 
distance; out of that we headed for the 
subway and finally returned to our hotel 
on a surface car. Almost breathless but 
unable to get an answer out of him I 
was dragged along and finally sank ex
hausted on the couch in our quarters. 
'When the servant had departed, leaving 
tinkling glasses and a generous siphon 
on the table, Refiles lay back in his chair 
in supreme content while that enigmati
cal smile played across his yet handsome 
features. 

"Quite a bad go, eh, Bunny?" he said. 
"But we made it and we're some to the 
good, though I fear sadly in need of ex
ercise. Ilere's to more of our good luck." 

"Reffles," I exclaimed, when I could 
get my breath, "you don't mean to say 
that you succeeded there in broad day
light against the great organization of 
Tuffai;ys. I can't believe it." For answer 
he took his cane and with a dexterous 
twist the top of it flew up and out across 
the table rolled about a dozen of the rings 
we had inspected, their magnificent stones 
sparkling as the light flashed upon them. 
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"Simpliest thing in the world, my 
ho), and the old trick did it. \Nhile 
you cleverly engaged the clerk in con
\ ersation I managed to work. Pressing a 
!>pring 11ere on the handle of the cane 
releases a catch and the top of it flies 
hack on a hinge. A small steel blade 
projects here and by a little maneuvering 
l cut slits in the bottom of the tray. 
The rings, one by one, dropped into this 
hollow chamois-lined portion. The cuts 
weren't big enough to be noticed from 
abo'e and fortunately the tray wasn't 
completely filled or he might have seen at 
once that some had disappeared." 

''But are vou sure you got the rings 
with the val~1able ston~s in them," I en
quired. 

"Trust me for that," he answered. "I 
didn't spend a month in Amsterdam un
der the tutelage of :\lynheer Van Ryck, 
the noted expert, for nothing. \\Tell, 
Bunn), let's pack for a run over to Phila
delphia and show them how cricket is 
really played. \\'hat fools these mortals 
be the world over," he remarked as he 
blew forth a cloud of smoke from one of 
his ever-present Sullivans: 

DR. \\T \OSO'\ 's ?>hRRATI\'E. 

Holmes reclined languidly upon the 
couch in our suite at the Alpine. His 
fayorite violin was cuddled lovingly be
neath his chin and his long cadaverous 
looking fingers drew the bow across it~ 

strings arousing some weird morbid 
melody of his own composition. I had 
thought that this trip across the ocean 
might be of such benefit as to dispel the 
lethargy into which he had fallen through 
ennui and lack of cases to attract him in 

l..,ondon. But new scenes and the hurry 
and bustle of 1\ ew York failed to stir 
him in the least. My repeated endeavors 
to interest him in sightseeing trips to 
noted points all failed. The only re
course was to stay by him and prevent 
his resorting to his old comforter, the 
hypodermic, from the use of which he 
had abstained for months. Everything 
was new on this side of the Atlantic, he 
had complained, save the criminal rec
ords, and they so lacked variety as to be 
not worth investigating. I greatly feared 
that the desired benefits of the trip would 
all come to nil unless something occurred 
soon to divert his attention from himself. 
About noon on a day shortly after our 
arrival the telephone bell suddenly broke 
the silence that had ensued between us. 
Holmes rose to a sitting position and 
remarked: "Answer it, \Vadson, please. 
Tell them that I'll take the case at once 
and we can agree on the remuneration 
later. Nothing hut the robbery of a big 
jewelry firm, I should judge, by the ring. 
Still, it's better than lying here idle." 

The message from the office was to the 
effect that a representative from Tuffanys 
awaited our pleasure, desiring Holmes' 
professional assistance at the earliest pos
sible moment to cope with a robbery that 
had taken place which had apparently 
nonplussed the private detectives attached 
to the firm. Holmes had hastily donne.t 
street attire and within a few moment-; 
we were ready for the lift. 

"How,'' I inquired, "did you so quickly 
diagnose the nature of the case at hand?" 

"My clear \Vadson," he replied, "your 
powers of deduction are still clullecl T 
see, regardless of the numerous cases 
w;~'1 which you have been connecterl and 
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the faithful way you have followed my 
methods. There is no line of business so 
sensitive as is the jeweler's, and none so 
quickly call for aid after they have been 
touched. Others let their own men work 
it out or cover things up as best they 
may to save their faces before the public. 
1 knew it was a big firm, for the smaller 
ones would have hesitated in seeking my 
assistance, doubtful whether they could 
pay the bill that I might ask for services 
rendered. 1 t's a recent case, otherwise 
the papers would have hold of it and 
we'd have heard it publicly. You see, 
\Vadson, all quite simple under the arc 
light of logic." 

The firm's representative met us in the 
lobby. He hurriedly explained that an 
unaccountable robbery of some valuable 
jewelry had taken place and he had been 
sent to seek Holmes' assistance. The 
firm was willing to pay any amount to 
have the mystery solved as quickly as 
possible before the papers got wind of 
the affair, for the notoriety would injure 
them commercially. \Ve hustled into a 
taxi and soon drew up at the entrance 
to the building, attracting as little at
tention as possible. The manager, quite 
visibly perturbed over the case, met us 
and introduced himself. He warmly 
greeted Holmes, remarking that he had 
heard of his great reputation in solving 
intricate puzzles and had read much of 
his exploits. IT e had endeavored in so 
far as possible to leave the field untram
meled and everything just as it had been 
\\'hen the loss was discovered only a short 
hour before. 

"Call the clerk who discovered the loss 
or the one directly responsible for it," 
interrupted Holmes brusquely, for the 

man seemed to be as loquacious as a 
babbling brook. "What of this clerk's 
reputation," asked Holmes, while he was 
being summoned. 

''Quite good, I think," answered the 
manager. ''He's been with us a num
ber of years, is of excellent habits and 
in all a model young man. No need to 
suspect him." 

''I'm suspicious of nopody and e\'ery
bocly,'' snapped Holmes, "until I'm cer
tain of the guilty one." 

"The clerk soon appeared and in re
sponse to interrogations gave the infor
mation that he had served quite a num
ber of customers that morning, but only 
three of them had looked at the trays 
from which the missing articles had beeu 
taken. The last one was a young mil
lionaire of the city, around whom en
gagement rumors had been flying for a 
long time. The loss was discovered i11 
getting the rings out for his inspection, 
when certain small slits were note<l in 
the bottom of the trays. Of the other 
customers one was an English gentleman 
and his friend of the same nationality, 
both evidently men of substantial 
means. They had left without making a 
purchase. A young lady had been the 
third customer. As he recalled it she 
wore a heavy veil, was very nervous 
and somewhat embarrassed when after 
inquiry she learned that her fiancee had 
failed to leave orders there for a rin~ 

to be made up according to her selec
tion. She had left his name on her card 
in case he should call later. but unfor
tunately the clerk had mislaid it. Fur
ther questioning elicited the informa
tion that she had written a note and 
dispatched it by messenger, but had left 
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soon afterwards without getting an an
swer. 

Holmes now proceeded to an exam
ination of the trays. As stated, there 
were several narrow slits in the bottom 
of one of them through which the rings 
had evidenty been extracted. 

"Are all these compartments usualiy 
filled?" asked Holmes. 

"No, sir!" replied the clerk readily, 
"there are some usually empty in both 
trays. It depends on the number of de
signs the house has in stock at the time 
according to the prevailing fashions." 

\\'ith the aid of his magnifying glass 
llolmcs ~losely observed some fi,nger 
prints that had been made on the top of 
the glass cases. "Did the lady wear 
gloves?" he asked. 

"Yes, sir!" the clerk returned, "but 
I recall that she took them off to try m1 
some of the rings." 

Holmes next turned to the nearby 
table on which the note had been writ
ten. The manager had assured him that 
nothing had been changed, so he went 
carefully to work without further ques
tioning. I had noticed that the frown of 
his brow had deepened on receiving the 
information regarding the wearing of 
gloves, but I could not as yet catch the 
drift of his reasoning. The blotting 
pad on the table was absolutely spotle~F. 
I Iolmes handled it carefully, tilting it 
this way and that, looking at its surface 
from an angle. Finally laying it flat he 
picked up a small hair from its surface 
and examined it closely under his glass. 
He had struck a clew, I knew, for his 
nostrils dilated as a hound on the scent, 
and I saw by the brightness of his e~ e 
that things were going his way. 

"Quite a case, vVadson," he at last 
remarked, "but oh, so simple in the light 
of reason. The lady's name is Henry 
Ewald, a clever female impersonator, l 
presume, since he is able to pass in fe
male attire in broad daylight. It is now 
just noon," he said to the manager, "and 
if you'll have the fi rm's detectives at the 
llotel Alonquin in one hour's time they 
may apprehend the criminal from a de
scription which no doubt the clerk can 
furnish. He is to turn over his plundt:'r 
there in the lobby to his partner, a man 
by the name of Stenson. The details l 
leave in your hands. You may make 
out a check for an even thousand to a 
worthy charity, which I will designate 
later. Come, \Vadson, there's nothing 
more to be done." 

As we sat back in the auto and rollccl 
through Central Park I could restrain 
my impatience no longer. ' 'As man·el
ous as ever, Holmes," I remarked, ''b11t 

tell me, I beg of you, what put you cm 
the track." 

"Quite simple," he replied in that ex
asperating way of his. "\Vhen I exam
ined the show cases for finger prints I 
immediately found something amiss. .\ 
man in buying usually rests his elbows 
on the case regardless of his bulk; a 
woman, especially when nervous and 
trying on a ring, usually places one or 
both hands at some time on the edge of 
the case. This one did, even though lie 
was acting opposite to his real nature. 
The prints were there, but that of the 
thumb was distinctly a man's, for the 
outer phalanx is invariably longer than 
the second or proximal one. With a 
woman it is usually just the opposite. 
To find it otherwise you have a woman 
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who is never perturbed, never the least 
bit outwardly nervous under any condi
tions. Confirming that surmise was what 
I found on the blotter. There were no 
ink marks, hence the note was written 
with pencil, since in haste. The lead 
was hard and the pressure exerted 
greater than would be found from a 
woman's writing. Besides, my studies 
in chirography bore me out, for it was 
distinctly a masculine type of writing. 
1 low could I see it? Oh, merely by read
ing the message from the indentations 
made in the soft blotter. The short hair 
I found was the concluding straw, so to 
speak. It was of a brilliant red, and, if 
you recall, nobody there possessed such 
hirsute adornment, nor was it described 
on any of the parties concerned, for cer
tainly it would have been a noticeable 
feature. It must then ha\·e dropped 
from beneath a wig and thus l con
cluded. The inflexible laws of logic 
solve everything, \Vadson, everything 
except a woman, I should say." 

So endeth the narrative of the noted 
collaborator. Matters turned out much 
as Holmes had predicted. Henry Ewald 

was taken in the act of passing the 
plunder to his partner in crime, who 
was more versed in the ways of turning 
it into suitable currency. Their well
laid ,plan went a1niss and they were 
never told just how they had been 
traced up so quickly. It wasn 't noted 
until some weeks later at Tuffanys in 
checking up stock that even with the re
turn o~ the rings from the captured 
thieves there were still some ten or 
twelve missing. Strange, too, that these 
missing rings were still the ones con
taining the finest diamonds in that par
ticular part of the stock. Ewald and his 
partner in their trial never thought fit 
to say whether they had taken the rings 
found on them from the tray directly 
or had drawn them through slits in the 
bottom. They were content to let J us
tice have her way, since they had been 
caught with the goods. Perhaps two 
Englishmen some miles away in Phila
delphia. who were playing a rattling 
good game of cricket at one of the 
noted clubs there, might ha \·e given an 
explanation. but they were never asked. 

N nu.ember. 
1\"ature hears the clarion call 

Of Autumn on the mo1rntai11 height 
Alarmed, the leaves forsalle the boughs, 

And robins wing their trembling flight. 

October's s111111y charms are dead; 
The westem heai•en's flecked 'll'ith gold 

Gr01v11 fainter i.•ith the d}•ing day 
Before tJie ~rcath of Wi•1'11r's cold. 

-Thomas C. Mee, '17. 
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~nme iRereut Jluy.a uuh Jluyer.a. 
MARLYN j. BROWN, '15. 

E~ll.NISCENCE is very 
rarely interesting. Ile who 
tries to re-awaken interest 
in a subject mentally laid 
to rest has a far harder 

task than he who deals with matter of 
immediate occurrence. And particularly 
thankless is this office when exercised 
within a sphere so mutable as the 
theatre. Certainly the prime purpose 
of the theatre is to entertain and if, while 
it proYides diYersion, it simultaneously 
instructs, why so much the better for all 
concerned. But no emotion is so transi
tory as purely mental pleasure and hence 
it comes that the theatre's influence, how
ever potent it be in its immediate effect 
upon one, is perhaps less lasting and more 
difficult of renewal than that of litera
ture or of the plastic arts. How few 
theatre-goers actually retain more than 
a yague memory of delightful hours spent 
in comfortably cushioned seats? They 
come home pleased but tired, possibly 
paste their program in a pretty little red 
album and speedily forget everything 
about the play until some day in the 
course of conYersation a friend will ask: 
"Did you see Ethel Barrymore (or 1\1ar
garet Anglin or Robert Edeson as the 
case may be) in that last play? What 
was its name?" Then they find them
selves answering somewhat 111 this 
fashion: 

"Oh yes, I remember. Now, what 
was its name? Tsn 't that funny? I can't 

think. But I remember 1t was pretty 
good." 

Nevertheless I am going to "reminisce" 
(if I may use such an expression) about 
the theatre for a few paragraphs and 
take the consequences of my rashness 
in committing this double offence because 
when all is said the theatre is a delight
ful institution whose progress and de
velopment is dear to every educated per
son's heart and we, who dwell afar from 
the metropolis, who cannot enjoy the 
privilege of seeing each season's great 
successes played in the white heat of 
"first night" -enthusiasm, may at least 
bore the blase New Yorker with our 
praise and blame of the triumphs of sea
sons past. 

Last winter there were many plays 
which were "entertaining" in every sense 
of that much-maligned word. They 
ranged, indeed, all the way from the 
spectacular "Macbeth" of Mr. Sothern 
and Miss Marlowe to that bewildering 
\¥inter Garden melange of frills, froth 
and frivolity featuring the pretty little 
lady whom some imaginative romancers 
would fain regard as the Lola l\Iontez of 
Portugal. To select two or three for 
more detailed consideration is no easy 
matter. Therefore my choice of plays 
may seem arbitrary or the result of per
sonal preference and yet, although it is 
undeniable that the private point of view 
inevitably enters in, I think that I am 
not alone in naming, as the four most 
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interesting productions seen outside of 
New York during the year that is 
past, the George Broadhurst comedy 
drama, "Bought and Paid For;" Mary 
Anderson de Navarro's dramatization 
of Robert Hitchen's novel, "The Garden 
of Allah;" "Kismet," Edward Knob
lauch's fantastic "Arabian Night," and 
the Faversham revival of Shakespeare's 
''Julius Caesar." 

The first of these mentioned deserves 
its position because of the priority of its 
premiere and also because it is a drama 
of American metropolitan life written by 
an American and as such, merits the most 
serious consideration. As the title im
plies and as those who witnessed it well 
remember, Ur. Broadhurst presented the 
problem of a young girl of humble origin 
who marries a successful financier. only 
to find him pretty much of a brutal ani
mal when champagne gets the upper 
hand . After several objectionable epi
sodes she leaves him and takes refuge 
with her generous-hearted sister and the 
latter's inconsequential husband. Yowing 
never to return to her own husband until 
he pledges himself to renounce Bacchus. 
Three months of a wretched existence 
teach her the uselessness of such a re
solve but she stubbornly holds out until 
her sister's husband summons the obsti
nate financier without her knowledge. 
There is a reconciliation. the scheme 
which has re-united them is exposed but 
the husband gladly surrenders and offers 
of his own free will to promise future 
abstinence. 

Now iw many respects this is a sin
gularly unnecessary play, a play that need 
never have been written and m some 
other respects it is a treasure house of 

observation and humor. Of co:·rse, the 
moral is somewhat plainer than the pro
verbial nose on one's face but the comedy 
superimposed upon the drama has given 
the play its brilliant success in spite of
and not because of-its questionable cli
max. The principal argument is the 
position of a wife who owes her material 
success to her husband. Virginia Blaine 
believes that real love is based primarily 
on respect and she abides by her princi
ples with a firmness and a determination 
that awakens the scorn of her inefficient 
brother-in-law, James Gilley. One need 
not be a Puritan to see the justice of her 
claim. The question has been touched 
on before by ::\Ir. George Bernard Shaw 
and, although the subject is rather sordid. 
it is no doubt of sufficient gravity to make 
pertinent a discussion. Still there are 
more suitable places for it than the the
atre. 

The plot appears to have some slight 
technical faults. The first act is rather 
in the nature of a prologue. the action 
not really beginning until well into the 
second. The climax of the second cur
tain is probably the most objectionable. 
although undeniably the most dramatic 
situation in the play. After the recon
ciliation the final curtain is delayed for 
that moment of suspense above men
tioned, which is both effective in itself 
and necessary to the plot, but which has 
the general air of an addendum. The 
author, the director, :.fr. Brady, and the 
members of the remarkably well-balanced 
cast turned out four characterizations of 
remarkable ingenuity and individuality. 
lVI'r. Frank Craven (and his successor, 
Mr. Harrison) as the third assistant ship
ping clerk in a grocery store, earning 
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the princely salary of fourteen dollars a 
week, made the hit of the play, partly 
because of the extrcmcl:. clC\'Cr lines as
signed to him and partly because of the 
unmistakable ring of truth in the charac
ter. By the time the fourth act was 
reached. the audience simply g loated over 
him, anticipating the next laugh, and it 
always arriYed promptly. \Ve have all 
met the man with hair-brained financial 
schemes which "can't possibly fall 
through" and such a person was James 
Gilly from first to last. The actual his
trionic honors of the performance went 
to ::\[r. Charles Richman, who gave a 
wonderfully subtle and varied perform
ance of Robert Stafford. financier. 

TI is fine presence, his deep, cultivated 
Yoice. his authority of hearing. his deft
ness of touch in delicate moments were 
all delightful adjuncts of a thoroughly 
finished perfom1ance. To ::\Ir. Richman's 
credit he it laid that the second act situa
tion passed off so successfully owing 
largely to his portrayal of Robert Staf
ford as a thoroughly kind-hearted, loYa
blc man momentarily irresponsible. 

In the trying role of Yirginia, ::\Iiss 
Julia Dean was. on the whole, most effec

ti,·e. l [er mannerisms are many but they 
arc not so obtrusiYe as to annoy and her 
emotional work was quite thrilling. 
~larie :\ordstrom, as the, sister, scored a 
triumph. In fact it \\ oul<l be difficult to 
say where she could have improYcd. The 
embarrassed girl of the fir:-;t act, the sclf
conficlent \\ oman with a thin \'Cnecr of 
manner in the :-;e~ond, the loving sister 
of the third, the militant spouse of the 
fourth-all \\ere perfectly played with all 
the resources of finished art. 

SeYeral months after "Bought and 
Paid For'' had started on its successful 
way the much-heralded production of 
"The Garden of Allah" was given to the 
world. Mr. llitchen's novel had attained 
a world-wide reputation not alone for 
its strangely dramatic story but for its 
exotic word-pictures of the sun-drenched 
East. Curiosity was great and the gen
eral expectation was bright. The result 
might in a sense have been anticipated. 
It is a well-known axiom that dramatiza
tions of successful novels are always a 
disappointment. The limits of the stage 
are so restricted. those of the novel so un
bounded, that a story effective under the 
latter form is almost certain to fail un
der the former. Particularly is th is so 
with regard to a novel so much of the 
charm of which lies in yerbal description. 
Perhaps as a similar case in hand, the 
dramatization of Ben Hur may be cited. 
Yet Ben lI ur, owing to the fire an cl 
pathos of its story, and the Scriptural 
beauty of its text, was a triumph . The 
story of "The Garden of Allah" is not 
very beautiful. It is very real and Yery 
graphic but the romance of a runaway 
monk is hardly an attractive theme for 
general reading. The character of Boris 
is too radically un sympathetic to thor
oughly awaken our heart interest until 
the tragic outburst of' his conifession 
when he finally bursts the bonds of cow
ardice; arises-a man, and retun;is to 
his monastery. 

The public went to "The Garden of 

.\llah" to sec a panorama of the Sahara, 
"hich mostly obscures the story of Boris 
AndroYsk;y's ~piritt~l unrest. Under
neath the succession of mammoth spec-
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tacles the poor little story wanders ott 
into the desert and is. buried alive in the 
sand-storm, and although it emerges 
again and grows up to manhood it is 
never a very animated creature. The 
action is scattered with such a SJJaring 
hand throughout the ten elaborate scenes 
that it imparts no sense of continuity. 
. \t its climax it bursts out into a lengthy 
monologue of classical dimensions which 
taxes to the limit the endurance of both 
audience and actor. In fact "The Gar
den of Allah" moved like a vast kaleido
scopic travelogue. a sort of glorified Bur
ton Holmes or Elmendorf lecture. Some 
of the most elaborate scenes were of a 
most eposodic nature, such for instance, 
as the st reet of Ouled 1'fails in which 
11oris, the only principal to appear, 
walked half-way across the stage, hesi
tated and entered the dance hall without 
speaking a word. \i\Ti th regard, however, 
to the scenic details, there was much 
to detain one. In several scenes the 
artists have exhausted their ingenuity 
in attempting to reproduce the illimitable 
waste of sand, and always with pictures
que, if not with realistic success. The 
opening tableau, "the Spirit of the Des
ert,'' was very beautiful indeed, although 
it might have been improved by abso
lute silence on the part of the performers. 
T t would have given more the effect of a 
phantom caravan and would have height
ened the atmosphere of mystery; then, 
too, for those sitting far front, the 
crinkled canvas of the flies slightly 
marred the realism. 'T'he dance hall of 
Ouled Nails and the sand-storm at l\rogar 
were perfect specimens of the stage di
rector's art. The garden of Count An-

teoni made a picture of haunting loveli
ness and here one received perhaps the 
best impression of depth in gazing down 
the avenues of palms into the hazy dis
tance of the desert. In this scene the 
soft tinkle of water running over stones, 
the riot of exotic Eastern flowers and 
the mellow wistful notes of Larhbi's flute. 
all combined to produce an atmosphere 
of languor hardly equalled on the con
temporary stage. Perhaps the most beau
tiful scene of all was that at the monas
tery gate of El Largani where the green 
hillslopes, the dazzling white sun1ight 
and the deep blue sea and sky were all 
combined harmoniously. The gentle 
cooing of the pigeons in the gate towers 
was another perfect detail. 

Of the acting T should not like to 
speak since it was not my fortune to 
witness the original cast and it would 
perhaps be hard to censure their substi
tutes too severely. But in conclusion I 
mighll remark that it was less expensive 
to witness "The Garden of Allah" than 
to go to Tunis and doubtless, from a 
sanitary standpoint, almost as satisfac
tory. The only things lacking in the the
atre that would unfailingly be supplied 
in Tunis are dirt and warmer sunlight. 
Certainly no production of recent years 
deserYed success more, if the amount of 
labor and capital involved in two years 
of preparation are to be considered. It 
was, when roughly summed up, a strik
ing spectacle that was welt worth seeing 
and it contained moreover one or two 
dramatic moments that were of interest 
to the audience. 

(To be continued.) 
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1Ju tlf t 1J1 rni!tn N nrtlf. 
B. ]. MEGARGEE '16. 

\\"0:-\DER what can be 
keeping Pierre," exclaim
ed Blanchard as she stood 
m the open doorway 
watching the heavy down

fall of snow, which had kept up in
cessantly for three days. The storm 
showed some signs of abating, as the 
sky was beginning to clear a little in 
the west. As she stood thus for some 
minutes with her hands shading her 
eyes. trying to peer through the heavy 
\'eil of falling snow, in order to deter
mine some sign of her husband, who 
wac; now two days late, she was aroused 
to her senses by the faint tinkle-tinkle 
of sleigh bells. Her gaze was at last re
warded by the blurred outline of a dog 
sledge coming hurriedly over the frozen 
c;now-crust. Satisfied at last that her 
husband would be with her soon, '>he 
stepped inside the cabin and closed the 
heavy log door after her. She now 
began to lay the table for the supper, 
knowing that Pierre would be ready to 
start supper the minute he arrived, as 
he had been traveling in this awful bli7-
zard for four days. The tinkle-tinkle 
of the sleigh bells grew nearer and 
nearer until she was ahlc to recognize 
the sharp crack of her husband's whip. 
urging the dogs to speed the last h11n
dred yards or so of the journey home. 
She heard her husband's gruff voice call 
a halt to the dog,;, and running over to 
the door, she threw it npen; but Pierre 
"as too busy unloosening the played-out 

dogs from their traces to notice Blan
chard. 

" \ Vell, Pierre, I ha-ve been watching 
for you all day, and I was beginning to 
get terribly worried about you. You 
must come right in and get your sup
per; you must be very hungry. It is all 
prepared." 

"vVell, Blanchard," he said, kissing 
his wife, "it was a hard pull over the 
Kermishaw trail, both for me and the 
dogs on account of this blinding bliz
zard, which accounts for my being two 
days late." 

When Blanchard had rel ieved him 
of his fur coat and cap he stooped over 
and unbuckled his snow shoes. Throwing 
them over in a corner he went out to 
the sledge and, unstrapping his pack, 
carried it in the cabin and threw it on 
the floor. "While I am undoing m~· 

pack run out and give those poor hus
kies something to eat. They must be 
nearly starved, because my provisions 
were running pretty low for the last 
couple of days, and it was pretty hard 
going." 

"\fter feeding the dogs Blanchard 
returned to the cabin and helped Pierre 
undo his pack. Tie took thence three 
laqre bags, and. holding them up to his 
wife, exclaimed, "l\Iore money, hut 
what good does it do tts? All this has 
to he paid out to the deputies ancl fire 
wardens hv the first of the week J ha\'e 
often wondered why they trust me with 
all this money. even though I am the 
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1 J ead Deputy. I have often thought 
how easy it would be for me to say that 
l was waylaid and that the money was 
taken from me. 1\ o one would know 
the difference." 

''I wish you wouldn't talk that way, 
Pierre. I think we get along Yery nice
ly on the money we are making. Such 
\\'Ords are not becoming to you. I do11 "t 
want to hear you talk like that again." 

"Come now, Blanch," he said laugh
ing, "no one will ever touch a penny of 
that money while I ha\"e charge oi it. 
I merely wanted to see how you wonld 
take my little joke. Come, let's start 
supper; I am nearly famished." 

"Taking the bags of gold, he lifted a 
little trapdoor in the floor, took out a 
tin box, placed the three bags in it. pm 
the box back, closed the trapdoo1 and 
COYered it over with a beaver skin rug. 

"Blanch, I am sorry to say that I will 
he obliged to start out tonight for the 
Moose Lake lumber camp. It appears 
that there was some sort of a dispute 
and Indian Tom was killed in the bra\\"! 
I have received orders to bring in the 
suspected man to justice." 

"It is impossible for you to start out 
tonight, Pierre. in this terrible snow
storm and just after you returned from 
a four-days' hard gruelling against this 
bitter wind. \\Tait until morning." 

"I must go tonight. It is impossible 
to put it off. I intended to be at ti •e 
camp yesterday, but was held up on ac
count of this blizzard." 

"You couldn't help that. Please don't 
go tonight; I am afraid to have yo11 g-o 
in this storm. 

"It is only thirty miles and I must get 

there tonight, there is no alternative: l 
have been told to set out and get this 
man, and get him I will, no matter how 
long it takes. I don't want you to be 
uneasy while I am gone, but you must 
take all the necessary precautions in re
gard to the money. I am afraid I was 
followed when I brought the money 
in tonight. Owing to the blizzar'I 
I was obliged to lea\'e the trail at 
several places and take a different one. 
\\'hen I came back to the Kirmisliaw 
trail again I noticed fresh tracks, made 
in the soft snow by snow shoes. I no
ticed these in various places along the 
trail, but I could not find out who was 
making them. ~ow that trail leads no
where but here. I did not want to tc-11 
you when I first came in for fear of 
alarming you. Xow I want you to be 
on your guard constantly." 

"Pierre, please don't go away a11<l 
leave me here alone. I have a presenti
ment that something is going to hap
pen. I don't know why I think it, J 
can't explain it, yet I know something 
is going to happen. Grant your wife this 
one favor, just this one; stay here to
night. Leave in the morning if you 
must, but don't leave me alone tonight.'' 

"There, there," said Pierre, laughing
ly, patting his wife on the shoulder, 
"don't be a goose; nothing will harm 
you, and nothing will harm me, so set 
aside your fears. I am going tonight 
to do my duty. and you are going to 
stay here like a good brave woman and 
mind the house and the money. \Vhy, its 
pure foolishness for you to\ carry on this 
way. You would think that I was never 
out in a storm before, and that we never 
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had money in the house before. ?\'ow led by every sound that broke the still
come help me get my thmgs ready. I ness of the room. Growing uneasy she 
must be off in a nalf hour." went over, took the r ifle from the cor-

•· Pierre, I ask you again if you love ner and again seated herself before the 
me do not go against my wishes this fire and placed the r ifle on her lap. She 
time because I know that something is was startled by a noise which sounded 
going to happen." to her like the crunching of snow crust 

"\\'by of course .I love you, little outside the door. She j umped to her 
\\ oman, but I must go tonight, so lets feet and walked quietly over to the door 
have no more discussion about it. ?\ otll- with the rifler in her hand, and put her 
ing you can say will alter my determi- ear to the door. The wind was whistlirg 
nation." so loudly outside and the snow beating 

"\'cry well," she said coldly, "if any- so hard against t he door that she deter
thing happens to either one of us you mined that the noise was merely imag· 
are to blame." inary. She resumed her seat, and as 

'"\'cry well," he said. His pack was she did so she again heard the noise; 
now ready, he went oyer to the corner turning quickly in her cha ir, she saw 
and. taking two rifles, he strapped one the latch on the door being slowly li fted. 
on the top of his pack, taking the other Realizing that her fears had come true, 
and examining it, to see that it was all and yet petrified with fear, she quickly 
right. he placed it hack in the corner grasped the rifle in he r shaking hands 
saying "You need have no fear when and leveling it at the door slowly pulled 
you have this repeater standing in the the hammer back. The door was slow
corner loaded, Blanchard." Slipping on ly opening, and she decided not to lose 
his snow shoes he donned his fur coat any time. Steadying herself against the 
and cap and buckled the high collar tight table she pointed t he gun at the door and 
around his throat. He then carried the fired. The hammer came down against 
pack out to the sledge and calling the the rim with a sha rp click. To her hor
dogs around him he buckled them in ror she found that the g un was not load
their harness. \\'hen eyerything was ed. \Vhat was she to do? A nother min
ready he came hack into the cahin anc - ute and she would be doomed. Blanch
kissed his wife goo~-bye. She came to ard stood still as though riveted to the 
the door and sobhed pitifully as her hus- spot, her face grew deathly pale, cold 
band ordered the clogs to "mush" on. beads of perspiration stood out on her 
She stood at the door and watched Pierre forehead. "What am I to do, what am 
disappear in the blinding snowstorm, and I to do," she exclaimed, wring ing her 
she listened until the faint tinkle tinkle hands. Quickly she remembered a little 
of the sleigh bells slowly died away. revolver that she kept in her dresser 
Closing the door, she walked slowly hack drawer; there was no time to lose. She 
into the cabin and seated herself before flew immediately to the adjoining room 
the log fire. She sat gazing for some time just as the door swung wide. A man 
at the burning embers of the fire, start- entered. She quietly opened the drawer 
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and seized the revolver. Standing be
hind the curtain which divided the two 
rooms of the cabin she peered out and 
saw a man, clad in furs, his mouth and 
nose covered with a handkerchief. Seem
ingly satisfied that the house was devoid 
of occupants, he went over to the center 
of the room. Kicking the beaver rug 
aside, he stooped over and proceeded io 
lift the trap door when a sharp report 
rang out. A piercing scream broke the 
stillness of the night. There was a 
heavy thud on the cabin floor. Blanch
ard ran out into the room, the smoking 
revolver still clasped tightly in her hand. 
She went over to the prostrate form and. 
placing her hand to his heart, found that 
life was almo~t extinct. She used all 
her strength to drag the body over to 

the fireplace, where she could place him 
in the light. Doing so she pulled from 
his face the handkerchief which con
cealed 11is features. As she did so she 
uttered a cry of anguish and fell to the 
floor. Throwing herself across the pros
trate form she screamed in heart-render
ing tones, "Pierre, Pierre, I djd not 
know, I did not know; forgive me, for
give me." The dying embers of the fire 
cast a ruddy glow over the dead form 
of Pierre and his wife who was sob
bing over her victim. The snow flur
ried in through the open door, and a lone 
wolf could be heard howling in the dis
tance as though he were mourning for 
the man who met his death by planning 
to rob his O\V n house in the guise of a 
bandit. 

l nutq ttuh l\gr. 
Bright Youth like Snmmer' s dawn 

With radiant mirth is crowned, 
With peals of care-free song 

He makes the world resound. 

B 1tf Age gropes down the path 
Up which his Youth had run, 

/Vith dimming e·yes he 'waits 
The setting of Life's sun. 

-George E. Hamilton, fr., '17 
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R. \\' . BR1·:<'rnR'l'ON, '13. 

~ 
T is a scant two years since 

I 
there appeared on the lit
erary horizon a new planet 
-comet, say some-which 
for sheer brilliance and 

power has partially eclipsed that some
what watery, milky way of Shaw, Ben
nett, Xoyes and Co. This latest of lum i
naries is John ~[asefield, and it is one 
of his recent works that is here touched 
upon with all too inadequate a pen. 
~ [ark you. it is only of one book we wish 
to speak. TT is other poems and cl ramas 
arc far too re,·olutionary for one to 
'enturc an opinion at this ea rly elate: for 
in some respects he is another \\'alt 
\ \"hitman of contrO\ crsy. 

"The Story of a Round I louse" ts an 
ambiguous title for the unnautical reader. 
It suggests all sorts of prosaic subj ects. 
The Round House, in the present YOl
ume. is the cabin on the after part of a 
sh ip's deck, and the book. it can easily 
be deduced. is a collection of poems on 
the sea and its life. "Dauber," the tale 
of a Yoyage around the Horn on one of 
the old style "windjammers,'' takes up 
the first half of the book; the remaining 
pages contain one or two poems of con
siderable length and a number of lyrics. 

The poem "Dauber,'' it is safe to say. 
will liYe as long as there cxi!:>ts in the 
heart of man the love of the sea, of acl
\'Cnture and romance, and of the mighty 
drama of the sailing yessel. \\'ith a won
derful narrati,·e art. he has pictured the 

Yoyagc of a clipper from Liverpool to 
\ 'alparaiso by way o f Cape I lorn, and 
in it he has shown the development of 
a gi rlish, dreamy ''dauber" in oils into 
something like a full-blooded , heroic 
man. This poem, strange as it may seem. 
is the first true pictu re of sea Ii fe in all 
the long li sts of poetry. \Ve ha,·e had 
our long-haired brethren singing of the 
heayenly, million-hued, scalloped-\\'a\'ed, 
etc., etc., ocean billows since the begin
ning of time; but their out-pourings ha,•e 
always been tinctured with the " land-lub
bers" infantile conceptions of things mar
itime. The g lory of the sea can properly 
he sung only by one who has kno\\'11 its 
wrath and seen its beauties from the 
hca ,·ing deck of an ocean-going ,-csscl 
be it bark, schooner. or ship; and he 
must not be one of your atmosphere 
true-to-life-experts who pursues '' local 
color" as the wild-eyed scientist chases 
the elusive butterfly with a net. T n other 
words, he who would describe the sea 
in all its moods must have an intimate 
and first-hand knowledge of it-like the 
sailor before the mast or the master 011 
the quarter-deck. ] ohn ~Iasefield is the 
first-named; and, to digress a moment, 
Joseph Conrad, a great but little known 
no,·elist, is the second. ~ [asefield. from 
all accounts, led for ~·ears the li fe of a 
wanderer; now as a " hand" in the fo'cas
tle, now as a tramp on the roads of Eng
land ; he was even, for six months. a 
bartender's helper in a Sixth avenue 
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saloon in New York. ,\II the time his 
eye was open to the life around him, his 
car attuned to the lilt of the dusty high
way as well as to the diapason of the 
wet, hea\'ing road of the sea-way. his pen 
eager to imprison those golden impres
sions which to him arc as gold eagles to 
the miser. 

But besides a knowledge and love of 
Ii fe there is required for the great artist 
the ability to put this vague, intangible 
appreciation into words. I low well ~Iase
field has succeeded in apprehending and 
expressing his \'iew of life. can only be 
comprehended by reading his books. 
Though you accuse him of eYery literary 
crime known to a world of critics. you 
cannot assail him on the inadequacy of 
his word paintings. There has seldom 
been a writer in prose or poetry that 
has painted so vivid a picture that it 
could he compared \\ ith the descriptions 
in "Dauber;" and he does it seemingly 
without effort, like a man talking, so 
that one docs not ejaculate "here's art," 
fall in love with the technical briJliance. 
and forget the scene itself in astonish
ment at the creator's cJeyerness. Xext 
to his gift of vivid and realistic portrayal 
is his sincerity and freshness. It is. 
perhaps, these last two qualities that lead 
:Vlasefield from the orthodox path of Yer
sification ; for some of his meters are 
things of wonder and he often refuses to 
pay any attention whate\'er to the little 
conventionalities of poetic dress. l Te 
smashes them as he smashes the various 
other little conventionalities of vers de 
societc and the like, not because they are 
petty restraints, though that too may be a 
reason. hut because his subject and his 
outlook are too great to admit of such 

fettering bonds. This, of course. applies 
only to those poems whose themes are 
of so rugged a proportion that they would 
appear cramped and artificial in dandified 
paraphernalia. Imagine llercules in an 
English walking suit and arrow coJlar, 
and you have an idea of how the "Dau
ber" of "The Everlasting Mercy" would 
appear in Tenn) sonian metrical forms. 

Of the truth of ~Iasefield's sea de
scriptions there can be no question. \Ve 
once asked an old-time seaman, who had 
read by chance "The Story of a Round 
Ilouse." what he thought of "Dauber." 
As he had commanded many a fine 
square-rigger in his day and had rounded 
the Horn no less than six times, he was 
well qualified to give an opinion. "\\'ell," 
he cl raw led, "its pretty good fo1 a lime
juicer. and he knows a ship-he knows 
a ship." Anyone who knows the Ameri
can sailor of a generation ago and his 
colossal contempt for the "Limejuicer." 
as the English seamen are called, wilJ 
realize that this was tremendously com
plimentary. 

Next to "Dauber" the longest poem 
in the book is the one entitled "Bio
graphy." It is very interesting as cast
ing a light on the personality of the 
author. and as showing us the inclina
tions of a rare nature. 

"Ships and deep friendships and re-
111e111bered days 

TT'hich e1•e11 n01,• set all 111y 111i11d 
abla::e." 

These are the things he sings. And 
they are not the cut-and-dried topics be
lo\•ed of <lulJ poets; neither are they 
treated in the cut-and-dried manner of 
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the pedestrian muse. Sincerity and hon
esty in his craft-indispensable qualities 
for work that is to last-are the distin
guishing marks of ~Iasefield's genius; 
in "Biography" it is readily seen how 
ingrained are these attributes in the poet's 
nature. Ile does not write of his splen
did enthusiasms in ranting mood, indeed 
his reserve is as conspicuous as his vigor. 
but he communicates his joy of living, his 
eternal delight in man and nature by 
passages of profound beauty: 

"By 111a11y <vaters a11d on 111a11y ·ways 
/ lzave k1107.,•11 golden instants and 

brigllt days." 

And he goes on to enumerate a few 
of these, as: 

"'The day on <.vhich, beneath an arching 
sail, 

I saw the Cordilleras and gave hail.'' 

Or: 

"The daa•n when, a•ith a brace-bloc/ls 
creaking cry, 

Out of the mist a little barque slipped 
by, 

Spilling the mist with changing g leams 
of red, 

Then gone, with one raised hand and 
one turned lzead; 

The howling eve11ing when the spin
drift' s mists 

Broke to displa}' the four E·uangelists, 
Sn01 .. •-capped, divinely granite, lashed 

by breakers, 
lVi11d-beaten bones of long since buried 

acres; 
The night alone near water when I 

heard 
All the sea's spirit spoken b:,1 a bird; 

Tlze English d11sl? when I beheld once 
more 

( 11/ith eyes so clzanged) the ship, the 
citied shore, 

The lines ol masts, the streets so 
cheerily trod 

(In hap pier scaso11s) and gave thanl?s 
to God. 

All had their beau ty, their bright mo
ment's gift, 

Their something caught from Time. 
the over-swift." 

There is flavor in life, after all-clean, 
wholesome flavor of kith nor kin to the 
neo-degenerate pruriency of our "artis
t ic" writers. O ne welcomes the sensa
tion; it is like a clean wind from the 
fields. Such a biography is worth read
mg. 

The shorter poems lack nothing of the 
force, originality, distinction, and beauty 
that characterize "Dauber" and "Bio
graphy." The rhyme is not quite so ir
regular, nor the expression so rough
hewn ; the orthodoxical beginner, in fact. 
had best read these lyrics first, then his 
sense of the fitness of things metrical will 
be less outraged. These poems are not 
confined to the sea, but range in subject
matter from love to pirates, for Masefield 
is as versatile as he is prolific. From the 
pure romanticism of "Spanish \Vaters" 
to the sorrowful whimsicality of "Car
goes" they exhibit powers of delicacy 
and skill that one might miss in the 
longer pieces, and they show us the ro
mantic side of the poet's nature. It might 
be this last quality that makes his poems 
so difficult to describe. For f.Iasefielcl 
is one of those writers whose work has 
the indefinable and elusive flavor that 
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defies analysis. You can dissect one of 
his lyrics until the cog-wheels and pul
leys of versification are spread about you 
in a heap, but you will be no nearer their 
charm.' It is the soul that contains and 
controls all the mysterious powers of the 
composite being; and it is the soul of 
Masefield's poetry that lures us into the 
never-never land, that far-off country of 
the imagination from whose bourne the 
real poetaster never wishes to return. 
l Iis poems have the plaintive, nostalgic 
note that is generally accredited to a 
highly imaginative and poetical race like 
the Celts or the Hawaiians. Indeed, if 
there be any analogy between verse anu 
music the haunting music of the Kanakas 
bears a close resemblance in its motive 
to the shorter sea lyrics of l\lasefield. 

Another distinctive characteristic of 
these lyrics, which we have already 
predicated of the longer poems, is the 
vividness of the word-painting. \i\'e can 
think of no author who can draw a 
sharper, fuller picture in fewer words 
than Masefield. He seemingly has mast
ered the most difficult part of art, namely, 
the elision of the non-essential and the 
unerring striking of the inevitable note. 
::--Jor in doing this does he sacrifice 
warmth and color. Lines like this have 
the same visual appeal as a sketch in 
oils: 

"There's a surf breaks on Los 11! uertos, 
and it never stops to roar, 

And it's there we came to anchor, and 
it's there we went ashore, 

Where the blue lagoon is silent amid 
snags of rotting trees, 

Dropping like the clothes of corpses 
cast wp by the seas." 

Or: 

"Dirty British coaster ivith' a salt-ral~i:d 
smoke stack, 

Butting up the chan11el in the marl 
A1 arch days." 

Anyone who as a lad has lingered on 
the piers and watched the ships tacking 
out for the straits will recognize the thrill 
of this: 

"So she passed swaying, where the 
green seas run, 

Her wind-steadied topsails were state
ly in the sun; 

There was gliHer on the water from 
her red port light, 

So she passed swaying, till she was 
out of sight." 

And for pure romantic vividness of 
phrase could Stevenson surpass this? 

"It's rough on sailors' women. The3• 
have to mangle hard, 

And stitch at dungarees till their fin
ger-ends are scarred, 

Thinking of the sailor-men who sa11g 
among the crowd, 

Hoisting of lzer topsails when she sailed 
so proud." 

Such, then, is the bracing atmosphere 
of "The Story of a Round House." "The 
Everlasting l\Iercy" and "The \\' idO\\" 
in the Bye Street"-two lengthy narra
tive poems-do not redound so highlv 
to the credit of l\1asefield. At least the) 
are less wholesome. Their subject-mat
ter is sordid and repulsive. But this 
essay treats only of the volu111e of sea 
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poems and is, as the astute reader may 
have inferred, appreciative rather than 
critical. \ \' e are a ware that Masefield 
has a great many deriders, and also that, 
as yet, he is unknown to the mass of 
readers; nevertheless we feel safe 1 in 

echoing the words of the keenest cnt1c 
in England, Galsworthy, when he says: 
.. John 1\Iasefield is the man of the hour, 
and the man of tomorrow too, in poetry 
and in the playwriting craft." 

Wqt ~nug nf tqt lJhlt 1JJny. 
Stretched out upon the grass3• turf, 
Hard b31 a running brook, 
I lie dnd watch the bubbling surf. 
That bathes each tiny nool?. 

I count the sparkling pebbles bright 
That on the bottom lie, 
Or trace the image of a bird 
A-soaring in the sky. 

And then, with eager, searching e31es, 
I scan the up per air, 
To find the winged songster sweet 
I saw reflected there. 

Thus listening to the gentle rill, 
And watching birds in flight, 
Impending evening shadows wane 
And blend in d{]Jrker night. 

A happy life-ah, 3•es-is mine 
'1l!id meadow, rock and glen, 
And when old age has clasped me close, 
I'd be a boy again! 

-Alfred J. Bonomo, Law, 'U. 
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Wqt l\ngln-~axon~s 1.Gitrrary llnhtbtthnt.n.n 
tn ifrt <tit lt. 

(Continued.) 

DONALD v. CHISHOLM, '11. 

~ 
URING the ninth century the 

D incursion of the Danes into 
Ireland and England kept 
both nations so occupied 
that little communication 

took place between them. This separation 
continued until Henry II, of England, 
with his Anglo-Normans, conquered a 
large part of Ireland, and intercourse was 
renewed upon entirely different terms. 
The Irish, who before had been the re
vered preceptors of English letters, now 
became a subject and despised race. 

Let us now advance to that brilliant 
period known as the Elizabethan age. Of 
course during the intervening centuries 
Irish and Scottish poets sang as sweetly 
as of yore, but England as a whole knew 
them not and so we are not concerned 
with them. At this time, however, the 
poetical aspirations of the English peo
ple were beginning to crystallize and it 
was Ireland instead of in the decadent 
literature of Renaissance France and 
Italy that they found models worth at
tention. Elizabeth herself, as we learn 
from the Venetian Ambassador's letters, 
was so delighted with Irish songs and 
ballads that she devoted herself assid
uously to the study of Gaelic in order to 
know them better. Spenser had many 
Trish poems translated for him and found 
that "surely they savored of sweet wit 

and good invention." Shakespeare used 
words and phrases, for instance such ex
pressions as "A hundred thousand wel
comes," which can be accounted for in no 
other way than by supposing, as Dr. 
Sigerson does, that he was familiar to 
some extent with Irish poetry. Then 
where did Shakespeare get his descrip
tion of Birnam \\'ood moving to Dun
sinane? There is indeed in the chroni
cles of Ralph IIolished a bare mention 
of such an occurrence, yet upon looking at 
the Ancient Gaelic work known as "Mes
cad Ulad," the dramatic development is 
so similar that coincidence is hardly suffi
cient to explain the likeness. Taking this 
instance with those above mentioned we 
must admit that Shakespeare, although 
himself ignorant of the Irish tongue, was 
familiar with some Irish poems through 
the translations so much the vogue in his 
day. 

Coming down toward our own day we 
find that many English poets have been 
not only acquainted with Celtic litera
tures of \Vales and Ireland, but have been 
influenced by them. Gray's "Bard" is a 
successor in spirit and method to the sor
row-laden phophecies of Taliesin, Aneu
rin and Llywarch Hen. Tennyson wrote 
a poem based on the old Irish tale of 
"The Voyage of Maeldun." Of the 
"Tdyl<> of the King" I will treat further 
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on. Now these are only two examples of 
something very common, namely, the bor
rowing of half-forgotten Celtic legends 
and treating them in new language and 
metre. 

Thus far I have treated only of the 
direct influence of Celtic literature upon 
the literature of England. There is an
other phase of Celtic activity which is 
no less important, although its effect 
upon England is mainly by way of the 
Continent. The great Romantic move
ment of the Middle Ages is coincident 
with the migration of the Britains to 
America and the wanderings of the Irish 
monks all over Europe. By itself this 
fact would not prove much, but it be
comes very significant when we investi
gate the tales of the various romantic 
cycles and the verse in which they are 
composed. Mr. Guest has written so 
much upon the origin of the Arthur and 
Grail legends that it seems needless to 
mention them, but I may remark that 
they originated in Wales, were developed 
in Brittany, and joined together in France 
by the Round Table story which had for 
its first subject the body of peers who 
surrounded Charlemagne. From France 
the popularity of the tales spread to Ger
many where vVolfrain von Echenbach 
wrote his "Percival" and to England 
where they were wrought into new forms 
by Geoffrey of Monmouth, \i\Talter Map, 
and Sir Thomas Malory. From these 
sources Tennyson obtained them, together 
with the Irish story of "Tristan and 
Isolde" which had somehow become as
sociated with them. 

Although the Arthurian, the greatest 
of the Romantic cycles, and the only 
one which achieved great fame m 

England is also the only one which 
can claim a Celtic organ, other cycles 
such as those concerning Alexander 
of Macedon, Amadis of Gaul, and the 
peers of Charlemagne, show clearly 
in their verification that all romantic lit
erature owes its existence to Celtic in
fluence. Students of Spanish are well 
aware that it makes use of two sorts of 
rhyme, one in which consonants and vow- · 
els both are identical, and which is called 
consonance or rhyme proper and the other 
in which vowels alone correspond, which 
is named assonance. The first is found 
in early Latin, hymns, to which it possi
bly came through Gauls resident in 
Rome, such as Roscius the actor and 
Divitiacus Aeduus, the friend of Cicero. 
But assonantal rhyme began in Spain at 
the same time as did romantic epic and 
lyric poetry. Before this period assonan
tal rhyme was nowhere used except in 
Celtic territory, where it was far more 
common than consonantal rhyme. It 
seems certain that the Spaniards took 
this metre from Ireland, a country with 
which they always maintained the clos1~st 
relations. If romantic subjects came into 
vogue in Spain at the same time as Irish 
forms, it can hardly be denied that the 
source is common. The deeds of the Cid 
were done on Spanish soil, but the ideals 
of the poets who sang his praises were 
utterly foreign to Spain before this. 

If one were to investigate in what 
countries romance was most highly de
veloped he must be struck by the fact 
that although Wales and Ireland \vere 
unaffected, the new romantic art became 
most popular in those countries where 
much Celtic blood was present. In Ger
many indeed, no writers whether ancient 
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or modern seemed to catch the true ro
mantic spirit but Wolfram von Echen
bach and Friedrich de la Motte-Fouque. 
The first of these was anomalous in his 
romantic quality and there is nothing 
to explain it, but la Motte-Fouque's 
family came from France, the very par
adise of the romanticist. 

This wave of romantic feeling which 
the Irish monks had started upon the 
Continent, afterwards inundated Eng
land. It came to England, indeed, from 
the mainland of Europe, but indirectly 
it came from Ireland. 

Matthew Arnold quotes numerous pas
sages from the English poets showing 
what qualities in their works are Celtic, 
what German, Norman and Greek. Misc:; 
Agnes Repplier is of opinion that no one 
can see any distinction in these quota
tions. However, Miss Repplier has never 
been deeply devoted to Irish or W elsl\ 
letters and we can readily understand her 
lack of discrimination, but the ear train
ed to the melodies of Erin and the 
imagination accustomed to the dis
tinctive color of Celtic description, can
not fail to perceive in Mr. Arnold's 
citations something that is strangely 
reminiscent. Irish music may be pre
sented in the operas of Flotow and Boiel
dieu, Irish poetic qualities may be found 
in the midst of Teutonic matter, but the 
trained perception is true. The cords of 
Irish hearts are stirred instinctively by 
the familiar strains. 

It has been pointed out by Mr. Arnold, 
to prove the composite character of the 
English genius, that English literature 
has three powers that German literature 
lacks, "a turn for style, a turn for melan
choly, and a turn for natural magic, for 

catching and rendering the charm of na
ture in a wonderfully near and vivid 
way," and he attributes these to Celtic 
sources. The two first have not an in
disputably Celtic origin, but the third, the 
power to discern and relate the hidden 
things of nature, is so characteristic of 
both Gaels and Cymri that it stands out 
above all other qualities. No other peo
ple possessed it in the past, and to Eng
land alone has it been transmitted. 

To the Celt nature is the supreme 
apocalypse of spiritual life. Unlike the 
Greeks and their poetical descendants 
such as Shelley and Swinburne, he sees 
far more than the transient and epheme
ral beauties that show themselves and 
depart into nothingness, with no mean
ing and no purpose beyond sensuous 
gratification. The Celt is sensuous, but he 
is also only highly spiritual. In his eyes 
the delights of nature were vain and il
lusory, did they not furnish him the key 
to the delights of a higher world. Sym
bolism is his proper province, but is not 
the symbolism of the Italians. Dante 
was caught up into the seventh heaven 
of inspiration that he might bring to com
mon mortals a reflection of Divine good
ness. It is far otherwise with the Celt. 
for this species of poetry is too far off 
for his sensuous, pleasure-loving nature; 
he looks out from his window, or climbs 
bleak cliffs by the sea and speaks of what 
he sees with all the sweetness that is 
his, but in his more humble fashion he 
sees all nature as the expression of one 
Divine idea just as truly as does Dante. 

A modern type of this is in Canon Shee
han. Read his "Parerga" and watch 
with him the expression of the tender 
bud, and the dropping of the wasted leaf; 
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stand with him upon the high places of 
the earth, walk with him as he listens 
to the surging of the wild Atlantic, and 
understand how all nature lifts up her 
voice in praise. Is there no parallel for 
this in English literature? The influence 
0£ the Celt were vain indeed, if it failed 
to impart to England any of its noblest 
inheritance. In the "Second Spring" of 
Cardinal Newman there is the same fear
less reading of the books of nature. This 
is but an example. All through English 
literature runs this wonderful vein of 
understanding for the mysteries of earth. 
Though rarely expressed so faultlessly 
as by Newman, it is everywhere present 
and it is this that gives English poetry 
its greatest charm. 

If the Celts have furnished the Eng
lish people with many of their ancestors, 
if they have been largely instrumental 
in forming their language, they certainly 
have earned the gratitude of their descen
dants. But they provided them also with 
literary and metrical instruction and ab
sorbing tales of chivalry and love, and 
they are in the main responsible for what 
are commonly considered the most dis
tinctive traits of English poetry. The in
fluence of the Celts has indeed been far
reaching in the literary history of Eng
land, and it can hardly be denied except 
through ignorance or racial prejudice. 

Today the trumpet blares aloud 
And honor is thy prize

Tomorrow shalt thou wear a shroud, 
Stripped of thy martial guise. 

Thy unif onn shall fall to dust, 
Forgotten shalt thou be, 

And gitti and sword, now red with rust, 
Shall sleep the sleep with tiiee. 

What profits it that fame be thine r 
That glory gild thy namer 

Time knows no bar 'gaittst thy decline, 
Death plays a certain game. 

-D. L. u., '16. 
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Washington, D. C., Nov. 4, 1913. 
Editor Georgetown College Journal: 

Dear Sir-Last year one of your cor
respondents suggested a raise in the sub
scription price of the JOURNAL to $1.50 
per year. To those whose dealings with 
the members of the staff enable them to 
know just what the JouRNAL is doing, 
and what it would like to do, the gen
tleman's suggestion seems to be a timely 
one. As the editorial in last month's is
sue said: "Lastly, both students and 
Alumni should aid in sustaining their 
paper by subscription. This is a most 
important point and the reason is this : 
The JouRN AL is not published for profit 
in a financial way. No money remains 
in the treasury from year to year. All 
that is received from advertisements and 
subscriptions is expended in printing im
provements, such as extra cuts. better 
quality paper, reproductions of interest
ing 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. 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." 

Now, while the JouRNAL "is not pub
lished for profit in a financial way," there 
is no reason why its treasury should be 
empty at the end of each year. Strange 
as it may seem, the cuts must be paid 
for. The printer does not work for his 
health, and even the paper has to be 
bought. This expense our College paper 
must stand or pass out of existence. 

This year the College men have con
tributed their share, and have swelled 
the subscription list, but that list is sorely 
in need of more names. It is almost 
incredible that a university boasting of 
an Alumni directory larger than its gen
eral catalog should be in need of sub
scribers for its representative publication. 
Even omitting the Law and Medical 
men, there are more than one thousand 
with the A. B. and other degrees that 
required their attendance at the College 
proper. The Alumni can offer no de
fense, for there is a special department 
devoted to them, and besides the remain
ing contributions to the paper are usually 
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well written and far surpass in purity of 
theme the stories put forth by the pop
ular magazines that can be found on 
every library table. 

either in subject-matter or form demand 
one dollar a year-and get it. 

Let the slogan be, "A greater JouR
NAL ;" but the slogan will count for little 
if there is always just enough money on 
hand to keep the Moderator busy figur
ing how to make both ends meet. 

It is to make up for this lack of sub
scriptions that we wish to see the price 
of the JouRNAL raised, if not to $1.50, 
at least to $1.25 per year. College 
papers not half as good as Georgetown's 

I am, Yours very truly, 

.Autumn lay.a. 
Fite landscape dons ifs faded coat; 
The tardy sttn creeps from its berth, 
The night now reigns where day began 
And s1mime~s joy departs from earth. 

From, out the heavens ri·ngs the call 
Of Winter and Nature droops and dies, 
The birds haste towards their sttn-kiss'd honies 
While the gloom of storm-clouds fills the skies. 

A. J. B. 

-Frederick A. Flanigan, '16. 

Wqr lying lrttr. 
As twilight faint in evening skies 

Weeps for the day's bright cheer; 
So Autumn seeing Swmmer die 

Lets fall a kindly tear. 

The boughs are bare, the birds have fled, 
And snow will ~oon appear, 

Like stealthy Death on wake of Life 
Comes Autumn dark and drear. 

-William F. Feeney, '16. 
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VER51 

LA'W 

1.Gttnt. 

ALFRED ]. BoNoMo, 'H. 

The Senior and Junior classes held 
special meetings during the month of 
October for the purpose of electing offi
cers for the year. The following gen
tlemen were elected in the Third Year 
Class: Mr. Dixie F. Gore, of Okla
homa, President; Mr. William G. Scott, 
of North Carolina, First Vice-President: 
Mr. Wm. F. Bursey, of District of Co
lumbia, Sec0nd Vice-President; Mr. 
Henry C. Blanton, of Missouri, Secre
tary; Mr. J. Wm. Hunt, of Massachu
setts, Treasurer; Mr. Herbert R. Col
well, of Wyoming, Sergeant-at-Arms. 

The following were elected by the 
Junior Class: President, Mr. F. Cronin, 
of Iowa; First Vice-President, Mr. John 
J. O'Connor, of Nebraska; Second Vice
President, Thomas L. Phillips, of Dis-

trict of Columbia ; Secretary, George 
Mullen, of Colorado; Treasurer, Mr. J. 
A. Adonis, of Washington; Sergeant
at-Arms, Mr. T . J. Murphy, Jr., of 
Washington; Historian, Mr. Francis B. 
Driscoll, of Nebraska. 

A Sodality of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
has been organized among the members 
of the Law School. Although this new 
society has just been established during 
the past month it can boast of a mem
bership of more than half a hundred. 
Meetings are held at the College every 
second Sunday, under the direction of 
Rev. Thomas A. Emmet, S.J. 

The Delta Theta Phi Society held its 
house-warming on the fifteenth of Octo
ber. Among the guests were Hon. Seth 
Shepard, Chief Justice of the Court of 
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Appeals of the District of Columbia; 
Congressman Hamilton, of Missouri, and 
a number of \Yashington lawyers. 

The Senior division of the :\Torris 
Law Club held its first meeting in the 
latter part of last month to elect officers 
for the year. The result of the voting 
was as follows: President, Mr. Chas. 
Fahy, Georgia; Vice-President, Mr. Guy 
F. Marshall, Illinois; Secretary, Mr. Jos. 
A. Albi, \Vashington: Treasurer, Mr. 
Harold F. Beacom, Oklahoma; Sergeant
at-Arms, Mr. \Vm. T. Richmond, Iowa. 
Messrs. Jos. Grimes, Rhode Island; 
Chas. Clason. Maine, and Al. \V. Sul
zer. Indiana. form the Executive Com
mittee. 

The officers of the Carroll Club are: 
:\Ir. Da,·id J. McCoy, of Connecticut, 

Chancellor; l\Ir. Timothy S. Sullivan, of 
Connecticut, \'ice-Chancellor ; ~Ir. l\Iau
rice P. Wrenn, of Connecticut, Recorder; 
~lr. George W. Kelly, of Connecticut, 
Treasurer; l\Ir. Horace \V. Johnson, of 
Indiana, Sponsor. The Executive Co:--1-
mittee, Mr. \V. II. S. Callahan, of Rhode 
Island, and Mr. Thos. P. Revers, of 
Pennsylvania. 

We are pleased to record the marriage 
of Mr. Harold B. Chase, of the Senior 
Class. \ Vhile we are quite willing to 
grant the happy bridegroom a few weeks 
for his wedding trip, we are still cherish
ing the hope that he will continue to be 
one of us on his return. Law Totes 
extends its congratulations to the couple 
and also its best wishes for a long and 
happy life. 

flrhirnl Nntr.s. 
L. BRISON NORRIS, '17. 

The Twenty-fifth AnniYersary of the 
:\Iedical and Surgical Society of the Dis
trict of Columbia was fittingly celebrated 
on October 1:t Dr. Ernest Laplace, of 
of the class of '80, Professor of Surgery 
in the l\ledico-Chirurgical College of 
Philadelphia. was the guest of honor. 
On his arriYal in the city Dr. Laplace 
was taken to the home of Dr. William 
C. Gwynn, chairman of the Arrangement 
Committee, where a buffet luncheon was 
served. Many members of the society 
were present. 

In the afternoon an operative clinic 
was given at the Georgetown University 
Hospital. Dr. Laplace operated on four 
selected cases. all of which were of more 

than ordinary difficulty. U e explained 
his methods with clarity and conciseness; 
the hushed attention he received from 
the many present evinced their apprecia
tion of the surgeon. Congratulations of 
all were extended him after the clinic. 
Among those present were Drs. Gwynn, 
Adams, Barton, Beh rend, John. T . John
son. Karr, Mitchell and Wellington. 

The annual banquet of the Medical 
and Surgical Society was given in the 
evening at the University Club. Dr. 
Laplace responded to the toast, "Ameri
can Surgery." Dr. John Dunlop pre
sided. Toasts ,i;ere responded to by Drs. 
Geo. M. Kober, Wm. A. White, C. M. 
Edwards. 0. A. McKinnin and L. Eliot. 
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The Medical School is indebted to Fr. 
Tondorf for the existence of a Sodality 
in the school. Though still in its in
fancy, support has been promised by the 
vast majority of the student body. Rapid 
growth is confidently predicted. The 
members are to meet once a month. Fr. 
Tondorf will act as Moderator. 

The Dental School, which heretofore 
has held all its classes in the evening, 
started a day schedule on October 20. 
This means that the school is almost 
evenly divided into day and e\'ening 
classes. 

" 'e note with great satisfaction the 
appearance of "The Modern Treatment 
of Tervous and Mental Diseases," edited 
by William A. White. l\f.D., Superinten
dent of the Government Hospital for the 
Insane and Professor of Nervous and 
:'.Iental Diseases in our Medica! School, 
and Smith Ely Jelliffe, M.D., Adjunct 
Professor of Diseases of the Mind and 
Nervous System in the Post-graduate 
l\Iedical School and Hospital, New York. 
American and British authors have con
tributed to the work, which embraces 
two volumes. The publishers are Lea & 
Febiger, Philadelphia and New York. 

This monumental work has received 
the highest praise from competent re
viewers and jts importance may be 
judged by the closing sentence of a re
view in the American Journal of the 
l\ledical Sciences for November, 1!)13. 
which reads: "Altogether one finds a 
great deal of joy and hope in the future 
of neurology in such a work as this." 

The classes taught by Dr. \Vhite at 
Georgetown have long since come to ap
preciate his ability as a teacher; all have 

reaped much profit from his thorough, 
effective and brilliant lectures and clini
cal demonstrations and rejoice in the fact 
that his modern and progressive teach
ings are rendered accessible to a larger 
student body, especially since " this book 
begins where others leave off." 

\Ve also congratualte Dr. J. Russell 
Verbrycke, Jr., Instructor in Gastro-En
terology in the Medical School, upon the 
publication of his paper on "The Diagno
sis of Gastric Ulcer." This paper ap
peared in the American Journal of l\ledi
cal Sciences for November, 191:3. The 
fact that the treatise appeared in one of 
the leading medical journals is sufficient 
guarantee that the subject has been ahly 
handled and i<; a ,·alnable contribution 
to medical literature. 

The first meeting of the Sophomore 
Class was held in the Auditorium on Oc
tober 15 for the election of officers. Upon 
Mr. Fender's motion the class unani
mously re-elected those who held offise 
last year. Walter F. Tolson was elected 
sergeant-at-arms to succeed Charles J. 
Kelly. A vote of thanks was tendered 
Mr. Kelly. The following were re
elected: Joseph P. Madigan. A.B., of 
" 'ashington, D. C., President; Raymond 
R. Brown. B.S .. of Rochester N. Y .. 
Vice-President; Michael P. TTealy, of 
North Hampton, Mass., Secretary, and 
Hans C. Holm B.S., of Denmark. 
Treasurer. 

Messrs. Burke, Pender and Michael 
Healy were appointed a committee of 
three to choose a class pin of original and 
appropriate design. The class as a whole 
promised its support in the upbttilding 
of the newly formed Sociality. 
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Qtnllrge Nntr.a. 

JonN C. :vie 

The Solemn Votive Mass of the IIoly 
Ghost for the opening of all the schools 
of the University was celebrated in Dahl
gren Chapel on Sunday, October 12. 
Rev. Alphonsus J. Donlon, S.J., Rector 
of the University, was the celebrant; 
Rev. Thomas A. Emmet, Prefect of Dis
cipline, deacon, and Rev. Leo A. Dore, 
sub-deacon. Rev. Aloysius P. Brosnan, 
Professor of Elocution, preached an elo
quent sermon which will be found or.. 
another page of the JouRNAL. The cere
monies were attended by a large and dis
tinguished congregation. After the Mass 
the members of the different faculties 
were entertained at lunch by the Rev. 
President of the University. 

,\~L\R.\, '15. 

IDqr 1Rdrrat. 

"Do all to the glory of God" was the 
spirit of the annual retreat for the stu
dents of the University, which opened 
Tuesday evening, October 28, under the 
direction of Rev. William J. Ennis, S.J., 
rector of Loyola College, Baltimore, Md. 
'!'he retreat was concluded the following 
Saturday morning, the entire three day~ 
being devoted to the exercises. 

A Solemn Mass of Requiem for the 
deceased members of the University was 
celebrated Thursday morning by Rev. 
Fr. Emmet, Fr. Toohey acting as dea
con, and Mr. Herzog, as sub-deacon. 
Father Ennis bestowed the papal blc.:s
ing on all those who made the retreat, 
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and the exercises closed with Solemn 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. 

The student body found Father Ennis 
an interesting and a convincing speaker, 
who brought home pregnant truths of 
the Kingdom to Come. He gave four 
instructions daily and the attendance at 
every one of them far surpassed all re
treats of previous years. Every man who 
heard Father Ennis will remember him, 
for he left us all thinking, "Seek ye 
first the Kingdom of God and His j us
tice." 

Juhl it 1.Elo.ruthm. 

Bernard Raboult, '14, in a Shakes
pearean role won the monthly public elo
cution contest in Gaston Hall on Octo
ber 16. He showed considerable dra
matic power and his interpretation of 
the part was excellent. Others who 
spoke were: Messrs. William C. Mar
tens, of class '14; William K. Hutton, 
Peter A. Karl, James P. Shea and Fran
cis I. Connolly, of the class of '15, and 
Edward Roche and Edward Mee, of 
the class of '16. 

JUNIOR. 

J. J. O'Day, James P. Shea, Bernard 
Schlesinger. 

SOPHOMORE. 

James Becker, G. Gardiner, Patti 
Sweeney, William Barron, Leonard 
Page, Wm. Harrington, Edward Roach, 
James Baxter, John McCarthy, Edward 
Mee, Randolph McCalla. 

ENGLISH. 

Loughran Daly, Edward Roach, Greth 
Gardiner, Thomas Gurry. 

FRESHMAN. 

Thomas Mee, John Darby, Edw. Cal
lahan, St. John Garwood. 

ENGLISH. 

Frederick Heinz, Leonard Supple, 
\i\Tm. Burlee. 

PHYSICS. 

John G. Petritz, James P. Shea. 

MECHANICS. 

Paul A. Sweeney. 

'l'RIGONOMETRY. 

E. Callahan, L. Kinsel, \Vm. Burlee. 

GENERAL CHEMISTRY. 

Randolph McCalla, Paul Sweeney, 
John Byrnes, Edward l\Iee. 

FRESHMAN FRENCH. 

Thomas Mee, Richard Barrett. 

FRESHMAN GERMAN. 

Ernest Blau, Irving Newcomb, Leon
ard Supple, Norton Lawler, John Darby. 

ROLL OF HONOR. 

Paul Sweeney. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3 
Greth Gardiner . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
Edward Roach. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
Edward Mee..................... 2 
Leonard Supple. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
E. Callahan. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
\i\T m. Burlee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
Thomas Mee.................... 2 
J oho Darby. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
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~tnrginpnlitnpi.cn. 

wl1.e 1Bu11qud, 
"Truth is stranger than fiction," quoth 

the epigrammist of the past, and the 
present shows that he is still right. r\51 
a matter of fact, surprises will never 
cease so we will proceed to the point at 
issue. One of the many things to be re
membered about the retreat was the 
grand finale of the banquet on the Sun
day night following. Strange as it may 
seem, a reg'lar meal was stealthily with
drawn from the Elysian fields of the chef, 
and ranged about our festiYe board. 

The only thing lacking was a carabet, 
hut so much local talent, heretofore latent, 
cropped forth that its loss was easily 
condoned. Joe Lawler, of Football fame. 
walked all over a piano pouring forth 
melodious melody as did Canary Rea, 
while Delphin Rodriguez, the Blue and 
Gray songbird, caroled with sweet pathos. 

The only serious thing on the menu 
was a Yiolin solo by Fritz Gill, of the 
Prep. school. He was so good that he 
deserYes our earnest commendation and 
congratulation. As an artist in the 
realms of music, we assert unhesitatingly 
that he is the premier master of George
town, which includes most of \Vashing
ton. but there we stop. 

Charlie I\kLaughlin . our esteemed 
athletic head. led a few cheers in perfect 
rythm, while Big Ben Brady, the Steu
bensYille orator, gaye the crowd a good 
deal, by refusing to orate when called 
upon for a speech. The end Junior table 
slugged so hard that Clarence. our tar 
baby waiter, almost passed in his checks. 

<@ffirial C!rnrru.ptto11. 
As a matter of fact , it seems tradi

tional that a ll class games at Georgetown 
exceed the time limit, so th e F reshmen
Sophomore this year is no exception. I t 
must have been rather ir ritating, how
ever, to have your face rubbed in mud, 
and then have to listen to U mpire Pe
tritz announcing t ha t there is one minute 
of play left. F ive minutes later Referee 
Barrett contributes t his little consoling 
thought: ''Three minutes more of play."' 
. \ guerilla cheer ing section held forth in 
the east stand during the game under the 
scurrilous leadership of the redoubtable 
''Abie" Phillips. A long "Coo-00-00" 
for St. Claire Maximilian Xavier Her
tell was the favo ri te yell. A ll the popu
lar boys about school, howe\·er. were 
given a deal and all responded by li fting 
their sky-piece in appreciation of the 
compliment. 

Au Apnlngy. 
Last month the editor made the un

pardonable error of m ispelling ''Bood
paw," the kangaroo hunting grounds and 
summer Alma Mater of Football Cap
tain Harry Costello. \Ve spelled it "Bud
pah" and located it near Tanglewood, 
but "Cos" says that B udpah is in India, 
and he ough t to know, so we apologize. 

wly.e C!rlou.er Qtluh- B.elrom.e. 
"The l\:Iaid of Marchefield," a musical 

comedy by Marlyn Brown, eminent 
Shakespearean scholar of the class of 'Hi. 
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will be presented by the Clover Club, a 
newly organized dramatic organization, 
in the Columbia Theatre on December 
12. This is a laudable undertaking and 
well merits the hearty support of the 
student body. 

First of all, it is distinctively a pro
duct of Georgetown, written by a George
town man, managed and staged by 
Georgetown men, and produced by 
Georgetown players with absolutely no 
outside aid. The Clover Club was or
ganized in the early part of the school 
term, and its officers and members pushed 
the affair along quietly, until now the 
event is beginning to take definite shape. 
From the desultory reports we hear of it 

about the campus, it will be a first-class 
production, and the author and his as
sociates are to be congratulated. 

The officers of the Clover Club are: 
Executive Staff, President, George \V. 
Williams, Med., '17; Vice-President, Del
phin V. Rodriguez, '14; Secretary, 
Charles Bergin, Law, '14; Assistant Sec
retary, Andrew B. Phillips, '15; Treas
urer, J. Kenna Jennings, Dental, '16; As
sistant Treasurer, Ed. I. Devlin, '15. Ad
ministration Staff, Business l\Ianager, 
John G. Carter, '14; Advertising Mana-
ger, Harold G. Waters, 'H; Stage Man
ager, P. Jerome Megargee, '16; Lyrist, 
Ed. McT. Donnelly, '14, and Musical 
Director, E. Harry Healy, '14. 

~euinr Qlla.a.a N ntr.a. 
The distractions attendant upon the 

first month of school have vanished and 
we are awakened to our innumerable pos
sibilities of success. In fact, we have 
met each formidable test with boundless 
courage and a failure in the more im
portant branches has not been recorded. 

The most important class scholastic 
event of the month was the change in 
Astronomy Instructors. Though loath to 
part with our very capable former in
structor, Fr. Tondorf, who assumed re
sponsibilities during the illness of the 
regular teacher, Fr. Hedrick, we are 
pleased to welcome the latter among us. 

The class meeting, or outlet for sur
plus energy, was held :ecently at which 
the usual formality of electing class team 
officers was gone through. However, 
with Waldron as captain and the en
thusiastic "M~Tammany" arranging a 

schedule it should result in other than 
the mere formality. Then we cannot 
forget the humiliation of that tie game! 
Speaking of football we regret to an
nounce the injury of a classmate in the 
recent Carlisle game. Not alone on the 
field is he missed, but the Philodemic 
meeuings lack the sobriety and calm 
which his reserved presence emanated. 

A mile relay race was held in the 
Gymnasium the other night in which 
two seniors showed of what stuff they 
were made. Neither of the two had 
been training, and till the morning of 
the race haJ no intention of running. 
But they both rose gamely to the occa
sion, and though defeated by a slight 
margin, deserve a great amount of credit. 

The class is entertained almost every 
day by a digression on Shakespeare car
ried on by Father Quirk and our lead-
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ing dramatist, Marlyn J. Brown. Of 
couse there are others in the c!ass who 
could talk on Shakespeare as well as on 
any other subject, but so far when any 
argument arises on any of the works of 
that author, Mr. Brown has been called 
upon and what he says settles the argn· 
ment then and there. 

Our celebrated orator, William Culli-

nan, wh en suddenly aroused from his 
peaceful slumbers often has g reat diffi
culty in answering any questions that 
may be asked of him. While not pro
fessing to be a rival of any of the beasts 
of the pasture, "Bill" certa inly will choke 
to death if he doesn't decrease the amount 
of h is noon-day meal. 

3Juuinr N nte.a. 
W. K. HUTTON. 

Some are born to responsibility, others 
acquire responsibility, while some have 
responsibility thrust upon them. The 
new author of these notes is not quite 
sure under which heading he should be 
classified, but he is sure that he is labor
ing under a heavy responsibility, for any 
one who strives to equal or even ap
proach the efflorescent line so lavishly 
distributed by the former author has 
quite a job upon his shoulders. 

There are also others who are laboring 
under difficulties in the class. "Scoop" 
Lamorelle has not only the duties of 
class beadle to perform, but also has 
complete charge of the pool and billiard 
room. Up to the present time no one has 
heard "Scoop" ask for assistance. He 
has an intricate system of short-chang-

ing on the innocents who frequent his 
den of iniquity, which no one can un
derstand except himself. N o doubt some 
will wonder where "Scoop" dug up his 
last suit of clothes, not to mention his 
brand new fedora, when their bill comes 
due. H owever, t here is no doubt about 
his ability to handle a cue and we can 
think of no one better suited for the posi
tion. 

T he class is endeavoring to get up 
a dance, and for that purpose President 
Garwood has appointed a committee 
composed of Messrs. P hillips, Kelly, Mc
Namara, Hamilton and Cullinan. For 
business sagacity and worldly knowledge 
it would be hard to find any better 
than those mentioned, so the dance should 
be a great success. 

~npfrnmnre Nnte.a. 
EDWIN G. CASS, '16. 

On Sunday, October 26, the Freshman
Sophomore football game took place. 
After playing four quarters of equal ( ?) 
duration the elevens were obliged to leave 

the field with honors even. Needless to 
say, neither team was content with the 
result, so a second encounter took place 
on Wednesday, November 5. However, 
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on this occasion "class" eventually as
serted itself and 19Hi left the field with 
a well-earned victory, 10-0. A touch
down, and a beautiful field goal by Cap
tain McNulty, were responsible for the 
score. To pick the stars on the winners 
would be an impossible task, and the 
only regrettable feature of an otherwise 
perfect day was the fact that ·waiter 
Camp could not be present to get a 
glimpse at such all-American material as 
represented the conquering Sophomore 
team. 

Friends of Edward Mee emphatically 
deny that the Rhode Island orator is 
next year going to tour the Chatauqua 
circuit as a successor to the Secretary of 
State. However, many on the inside de
clare that the 1916 philosopher has al
ready signed an agreement and that next 
summer will find him discoursing to the 
natives. Incidentally in his back pocket 
will be found the p1 overbial bottle of 
grape juice. When questioned on the 

above Edward would neither confirm nor 
deny the rumor, but on the contrary 
seemed rather peeved at being inter
rupted from perusing his beloved Horace. 

William Flynn Feeny, the Pittsburgh 
Smokestack, who many say had never 
seen the sun until arriving in 'vVashing
ton, attended a recent performance of 
Hamlet. During the earlier acts, Bill's 
manly countenance wore a rather bored 
look, but in the excitement of the final 
scene he came back to life with a start. 
"Believe me," cried our hero, "this high 
brow stuff has Nick Carter backed off 
the map." 

"Wild Julian" Hartridge, the "Geor
gia Peach," claims the distinction of be
ing the coiner of a new word, which he 
has adapted as his own peculiar war 
cry. Whether it be in the corridor, cla$S 
room, or above the din of a rough house, 
the Savannah Cyclone continually shouts 
"vVhang I" 

111rrnqman Nntrn. 
w. S1·. ]. GARWOOD. 

As a result of our late epic encounter 
with the haughty "Sophs.," the whole 
class is more firmly united, has higher 
regard for each of its members and above 
all has plenty of "pep" and spirit. True, 
when the fierce threats and great boasts 
of our would-be devourers began to cir
culate and when their mighty chests and 
Herculean shoulders (obstructing the 
view) appeared to back up these state
ments, there was a cloud of gloomy ap
prehension hovering on the Freshman 

horizon. But, when the real action start
ed, every man responded nobly to the 
call and in a magnificent display of pluck 
and desperate fighting spirit attracted 
and proved himself worthy of the high
est praise of the whole student body. 
Although outweighed eight or ten pounds 
to the man, for one solid hour, the team 
fought up and down the hundred yards 
of Varsity field, giving tackle for tackle, 

and rush for rush . 
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The backfield showed excellent judg
ment and ability, especially al line-smash
ing, which proved lo be our most con
sistent ground gainer. Supple, whose 
name is somewhat expressive of his phy
sical ability, starred in this especially. 
The line also worked like Trojans and, 
though at times a little lacking in team 
work and judgment, nevertheless proved 
their mettle and held like Gibralter when
ever their goal was in danger. 

Aside from the subject of athletics 
the class has been doing splendidly in 
all studies. Ed. Callahan, the Maine boy 
with the broad "a," Tom Mee, who makes 
the unparalleled assertion that his fair 
lady-Joye is the loveliest on earth, Jawn 
Nixon included, and young Darby 
Gonzaga's youthful wonder, who could 
write a "Hinds and Noble" himself if 
he only took the trouble, these three gen
tlemen seem, so far, to be leading the 
race for class honors, but who knows 
what marvel the future may disclose. 

"Dare-devil" Burlee, Callahan and 
Frank \\'ard used to be rivals for mathe
matical supremacy, but, sad to relate, 
they are no more. Sometime ago, John 
Darby utterly routed even Mr. Graham, 
with an awful difficulty. He says he un
derstood most of the problems but that he 
didn't exactly comprehend how that yard 
stick was found to be three feet long! 

]. \Vashington N ixon, the swift and 
ready of wit and speech, still maintains, 
in all questions of style and beauty of 
language, that "a preposition is a bad 
word to end a sentence with." 

Senator Lusk, our Philodemic repre
sentative, has recently disclosed a rich 
vein of humor. One day he suddenly 
brought it to the attention of the Ilouse, 
that a "hautbois" (whatever that is), or, 
as he called it, a "hobo," was a musical 
instrument, productive of sweet melody. 
This last named fact, he ably illustrated 
by means of sounds and gestures. 

"J irn" Rea has been carrying around 
a sore finger, swaddled in a feather 
bed. Some calumniator said he. cut it 
himself just because he was too modest 
to accept the position of star (water 
carrier) on the Freshman Varsity squad. 

Another society invaded, by name. 
Bernie Jones, has departed hence for the 
sole purpose, so he says, of being dis
sected for appendicitis. \\'e have heard 
that line before, Bernie, but since you 
might be telling the truth, here's hoping 
you come back 0. K. 

\Vell, fellows, shine up your class pins 
now that they have finally arrived and 
prime yourselves for another successful 
month. Night permission "Ishkibible." 
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Alumni Nntr.a. 
EowARD I. DEVLIN, Jn., '11. 

'12. K otice has been received of the 
death of Berault de St. Maurice. Ile 
was a student at Georgetown from 183:> 
to 1810 and was known at that time as 
Arthur Berault. After leaving College 
he spent several years in traveling and 
finally settled in Havana where he re
mained until 1866. From that year until 
his death, September 7, 1893, he resided 
in Paris. 

'60. It is with deepest regret that the 
JOURNAL records the death of John vV. 
Kidwell, A.B., '60, A.M., '66, who passed 
to his reward at the Georgetown U niver
sity Hospital on October 14, 1913. 

'77. The Commissioners of the Dis
trist have no easy task before them in 
filling the place long occupied by Edward 
JI. Thomas, LL.B., '77, as Corporation 
Counsel. Mr. Thomas not only has been 
an excellent lawyer and a very hard
working official, but he is entitled to he 
recognized as one of the very earliest 
men connected with the local administra
tion to demonstrate an appreciation of 

the underlying obligations of the munici
pal administration in behalf of the peo
ple. Ile was a pioneer in the effort to 
accomplish effective regulations of the 
public utilities. 

It is not beyond the mark to say that 
in all probability the Washington Gas 
Company would have succeeded several 
years ago in its effort greatly to inflate 
its capitalization had it not been for the 
determined and very able opposition of 
:\Ir. Thomas. The Gas Company d id 
not regard his stand as very serious when 
he interposed in court proceedings to 
stay the revaluation that was expected to 
end in cutting a huge melon. But in the 
end Mr. Thomas won. 

Ile is the more entitled to the credit 
for that accomplishment, because at that 
time there had been no awakening of 
community appreciation of the dangers 
of such financing. Today, that proposi
tion of a few years ago would be very 
well understood and there would be plen
ty of opposition to it, but at the time 
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when it was attempted and stopped, Ed
ward II. Thomas was the one man in the 
local government to whom especial credit 
is due for the part he played. 

Again, it is very largely due to i\lr. 
Thomas' studies and energies that the 
city owes its public utilities comm1ss1011 
act in the form in which it now stands 
on the statute books. 

Mr. Thomas' resignation leaves a place 
to which many will aspire but few will 
be able to fill as he has done. 

'88. William E. O'Neill, LL.B., '88, 
LL.M., '89, a member of the Chicago 
Bar Association, died at the 1\Iercy Hos
pital in Chicago, March 29, 1913, in the 
forty-seventh year of his age. Ile was 
born at Champaign, Illinois, April 20, 
1866. He received his early education 
in the parochial schools of his native 
town. About the year 1886 he went to 
Washington, D. C., as assistant to \i\Til
Jiam A. Day, second auditor of the treas
ury in the first Cleveland administration. 
During his residence at the capital he 
took up the study of law at Georgetown. 
He was admitted to the Illinois bar 
March 6, 1892, and at once opened an 
office in Chicago, where he continued 
practicing his profession with increasing 
success to the end. He was a bachelor 
and is survived by a brother and t\VO 
sisters. In religion he was a Catholic 
and in politics he was a Republican. Ile· 
ran for Congress in 1890 but was <le
feated. The JOURNAL extends its sin
cerest sympathy to the bereaved of his 
family. 

'95. James Thornwell Newton, LL.B., 
'95, principal examiner in the patent of
fice, was named by President \Vilson to 
be Assistant Commissioner of Patents. 

Mr. Newton has been 111 the Patent Of
fice for twenty-two years, during \rhich 
time he has become personallv accr1a1nt
ed with many of the attorneys \\ho pnc
tice before that government bureau. 

Born and raised in Georgia, :\Ir. Xew
ton received his education in the scho0b 
of that state, and was graduated frou: 
the ·cniversity of Georgia. llis educa
tion in law was received at Georgetown. 
After finishing his education, he was 
appointed to the examining corps i.1 the 
Patent Office, following a civil serrice 
examination. Ile has gradually worked 
up through the various grades of as
sistant examiner, law clerk, chief clerk 
and finally principal examiner, which 
position he held at the time of his pr~mo
tion. The JOURNAL congratulates :\Ir. 
Newton upon his well-merited reward. 

'98. Tribute to Edgar B. :\lerritt, 
LL.TI., '98, the new assistant commis
sioner of Indian affairs, was paid by John 
Francis in a speech recently at a reception 
tendered the new official at the Indian 
bureau by the employees. :\Jr. :\fcrritl 
entered the Indian service in HlOG, and 
was promoted through the various 
grades. 

1\'Ir. Francis, who is chief of the edu
cation division of the Indian sen·ice, 
as spokesman for the employees, praised 
the overtime record of :-Ir. :-Ierritt, and 
told of the faithfulness with which he 
performed his duties. In reply, :\Ir. 
~ferritt said it was a great pleasure to 
have worked among the employees of 
the Indian service, and he hoped to con
tinue the hard work and bring about eren 
better results than shown in the past. 

'98. l\Ir. Clement S. Ucker, LL.B., 
'98, LL l\L, '99, formerly head exer11ti1•e 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 127 

officer of the Department of the Interior, 
has become connected with the Southern 
Settlement and Development Organiza
tion, of Baltimore, as their Director of 
Colonization. 

'99. William Parker, ex-'99, has re
tired from the U. S. Army with the rank 
of Captain. He is studying law at the 
University of California at present. 

'01. The JOURNAL has just received 
the news of the marriage of Mr. John 
T immes, '01, which took place during 
the summer. Our heartiest good wishes 
for a happy and prosperous life are ex
tended to him. 

'03. Edward J. Fegan, A.M., '03, 
LL.B., '05, is contesting with Dr. Ash 
for the Democratic nomination in Quin
cy, Mass. He entered Georgetown in 
the fall of 1902, taking the post-graduate 
course in addition to the law school 
... ourse. He received the degree of A.M. 
here in '03, capturing first prize. Ile was 
graduated from the Law School in '05, 
and in August of that same year took 
the Massachusetts bar examination and 
was then admitted to practice in the 
courts of the commonwealth, and in the 
United States courts in 1907. Since then 
he has had law offices in Boston and 
Quincy. He is a member of the Quincy 
lodge of Moose and the Quincy lodge of 
Elks. 

'04. The marriage of Miss Isabel 
Curriden to Mr. John Raymond Wey
rich took place on the evening of the 
twenty-eighth of October at the New 
York avenue Presbyterian Church, Wash
ington, D. C. The bride is a graduate 
of Wilson College, Chambersburg, Pa., 
and is a member of the College vVomen's 
Club of Washington. Mr. Weyrich is 

a graduate of the Law Scc1ool in the 
class of 1904. Since his graduation he 
has had valuable experience in the law 
department of the government, and for 
some years has been law clerk in the 
office of the United State District At
torney. He is a member of the Univer
sity Club of Washington. 

'06. Frank Thedieck, ex-'06, who was 
well known as an oarsman, is at present 
secretary of the Thedieck Department 
Store Company, of Sidney, Ohio. 

'07. Mr. and :Mrs. James Andrew 
Lynch have announced the marriage of 
their daughter, Myra I,ouise, to ).lr. Al
phonse Ernest Ganahl, A.).l., '07, on 
Monday, October 20, in the Xew Cathe
dral Chapel, St. Louis, :Mo. 

'08. Mr. George Cogan, ex-'08, be
came the godfather of the third and new
est Miss Duggan, in Connellsville, several 
Sundays ago. 

'08. Mr. J. Linus i\Ioran, A.B., '08, 
in February last was presented with a 
bouncing baby boy whom he trusts will 
prove another Merrick :Medal \Vinner, 
which wish we fondly echo. Mr. Moran 
is practicing law and is connected with 
one of the largest legal firms in Pitts
burgh. Aside from this he maintains 
an office in conjunction with another 
young lawyer about twenty-five miles 
outside of the city. He is also a spell
binder for the Magee Faction in the city 
of Pittsburgh, and during the recent cam
paign there created quite a sensation by 
speaking from boxes, wagons, autos and 
platforms and was effective from all. His 
work in the Philodemic Society stood 
him in very good stead. Ile is expected 
at Georgetown for ~he Virginia game. 
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'08. Clifton Frederick Woods, '08, 
commonly known while at College as 
"Beef," is the longest married member 
of his class, having become a benedict 
a year after his graduation. lle is living 
in Chicago and is President of the Inland 
Advertising Agency in that city. Owing 
to the event of the latest addition to his 
family he will be unable to attend the 
annual battle with the Orange and Blue. 

'08. John II. Hood, ex-'08, is located 
at Fort Stevens, Oregon. \,\'hen last 
heard from he was ~o. 1 on the list of 
Second Lieutenants and soon to be pro
moted to the rank of First Lieutenant. 

'08. Howard G. E. Smith has an
nounced his intention of coming to 
Georgetown for the Big Game. 

'08. Addison Knox Lusk, '08, is in 
business in St. Ignatius, ::\Iontana, run
ning the Beckwith ::\Tercantile Company. 
Ile does not expect to get East before 
the fall next year. 1\s usual, he is work
ing hard and, as he states, is receiYing 
fair compensation for his efforts. Ile has 
lately been ill and went to Fort Stevens 
to recuperate, and while there met John 
Hood who, as was mentioned before, is 
stationed there. 

'08. Ed. Crummey, '08, is another of 
the class benedicts. having married, as 
Charlie 1\kArdle puts it, "The girl he 
went with for c.ighteen years.'' Ed. is no 
longer a thin lad as he was at College 
but has changed to a c.hubhy member of 
the bar. He is doing very well, having 
only recently been appointed Assistant 
,\ttorney to the Public Service Commis
sion for the First Dic;trict of the State 
of New York. IIe always was a goocl 
worker and we are glad to learn that his 
industry and ability have been recognized. 

'08. Hughes Spalding, A.B., '08, is 
practicing law in Atlanta. It is his firm 
in ten ti on to be in Washington to see the 
Virginia game. He has been married 
close to two years and is the father of a 
fine son about eight months old. ~Iar

ried life evidently agrees with "Spike," 
since we are informed that his health is 
splendid and that he weighs two hundred 
pounds. 

'08. Joseph I. McLaughlin, A.B., '08, 
quietly slipped away Saturday, October 
18, and was married to Miss Elizabeth 
Grey, of Hull, Mass. No, it was not an 
elopement but cold and deliberate. He is 
with Ginn & Co., Publishers, and has the 
;\ ew England and Montreal territory for 
Catholic schools. On his return from 
his honeymoon he will live in Forest Hill, 
,\Tass. The JOURNAL offers him and his 
hricle heartiest congratulations. 

'08. Pat Madigan is a physician, the 
on ly one in his class. Ile is House Sur
geon at the Allegheny Hospital in Cum
berland, :Md., and while not far from 
\Yashington, he cannot state with any 
degree of certainly whether he will be 
in town for November 15. 

'08. Benjamin Jeffs, A.B., '08, since 
graduation has been traveling most of 
the time, going from coast to coast in 
this country and wandering over the 
countries across. the Atlantic. Recently 
he has started to pursue a course in Me
tallurgy in a school of mines and taking 
this up prevents him from attending the 
game on November 15. 

'08. Mr. Joseph II. O'Neill, A.B., '08, 
!\Tanager of the Providence Department 
of the Massachusetts Bonding and In
surance Company, to whom the Alumni 
Department is indebted for much of the 
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'08 notes, promises to appear in \ \1 ash
ington at the time of the game and the 
grateful editor as one among many, will 
be more than glad to welcome and thank 
him 'for his interest. 

'09. l\Iiss Margaret Walker, daugh
ter of Mr. and Mrs. John E. Walker, be
came the bride on October 15 of 
Charles l\Iichael Stuart, ex-'09, the cere
mony being solemnized at high noon at 
the home of the bride on \Vashington 
avenue, Albany, N. Y. Rev. A. J. Don
lon, S.J., President of Georgetown, cou
sin of Mr. Stuart, performed the cere
mony. Miss Katherine Stuart, sister of 
the bridegroom, attended Miss \Valker, 
and John McHugh Stuart, A.B., '07, a 
brother, was best man. 

Only the immediate families and a few 
close friends of the young people were 
present at the ceremony and at the wed
ding breakfast which followed. l\Ir. and 
Mrs. Stuart will be at home after De
cember 1, at the Knickerbocker, Albany. 

'11. . On the 18th of October l\lr. Wil
liam E. Fitzgerald, A.B., '11, was mar
ried to Miss Esther Byrne, at St. John's 
Church, Omaha, Nebraska. John "Oar
sy" Power, A.B ., '11, room-mate of the 
groom while at College, was best man. 
Miss Byrne is a graduate of Trinity Col
lege, Washington, D. C., in the class of 
1911. Bill was well known while at 
G~orgetown as a football player and for 

two years was all South Atlantic guard. 
He dropped in on his honeymoon to help 
get the team into condition for the Car
lisle game. The JouRNAL wishes every 
success to the young couple. 

'13. It is the pleasant office of the 
JOURNAL to record still another wedding 
this month. On the 13th of October Miss 
D. Eleanor Duffy became the bride of 
Le"Moyne Reginald Graham, A.B., 'la, 
both of Butler, Pa. The ceremony was 
performed by the Right Rev . .:\Ionsignor 
James Edward Duffy, of Albany, N. Y., 
an uncle of the bride, at a quarter before 
seven A. M., in St. Paul's Church, But
ler. The wedding, which was followed 
by a nuptial ~lass, was a very quiet one, 
only the near relatives of the bride and 
bridegroom being invited. l\1r. Paul ~lc
Quillen, A.B., '13, was best man. ~Ir. 

and Mrs. Graham stopped in vVashlng
ton on their honeymoon and witnessed 
the Carlisle game. 

Note-The JOURNAL is endeavoring to 
develop its Alumni column and your co
operation is requested. Any happenings 
and items of interest to Georgetown and 
her Alumni will be gratefully appire
ciated if sent to the Alummi Editor, 
GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JouRNAL, George
town College, vVashington, D. C., and 
will in all probability appear in the issue 
following their receipt. 
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ARTHUR J. SHANNON, '14. 

Sometimes it seems that the college 
exchange department is a pretty useless 
sort of thing-like the appendix. No
body reads it except the "Ex" editors and 
occasionally the contributors that have 
been roasted or toasted; nobody pays any 
attention to it accept the "Ex"-men 
squabbling among themselves; nobody 
is benefited by it except (perhaps) the 
"Ex" -men-certainly the college writers 
do not feel its influence; altogether, it 
seems to be a very exclusive little depart
ment where embryonic critics fight the 
battles of college-journaldom in their 
own studies, the echoes of which rever
berate not outside their own minds. Thus 
the editor in jaundiced mood. Perhaps, 
however, a few stiff-backed tales, a few 
original essays, a few flavorsome poems 
may appear and then it will be another 
story; all will be well and happy in the 
land of inter-collegia. 

One thing is to be noted this month; 
in more than one college publication there 
appeared pungent criticisms of the books 
and magazines of the day. This is a 
good sign. Many have watched the de
generation of literature in the past twq 
or three years with apprehension and dis-

gust-have marked the n smg tide of 
pruriency in our popular magazines with 
fear. If the proverbial visitor from Mars 
were to get hold of the Cosmopolitan, 
I-I ear st' s, the Smart Set or one of the 
whiffs of sewer-gas which masquerade as 
"problem" or "social" novels, he would 
place us all on a moral level with Rome 
at its dirtiest or Sodom and Gommorha 
just before it was sweetened, speaking 
comparatively, by a transformation into 
the putrid-smelling waters of the Dead 
Sea. Both The 1l!f ountaineer and The 
Gon:::aga have arraignments of these 
sugar-coated g~ave-worms, which shows, 
at least, that college men are revolting 
against the fiction of panderers and 
moral degenerates. 

The Trinity University Review has an 
enthusiasm and aliveness that would bal
ance off many defects. "Art to the Or
dinary" is a short essay on a subject of 
perennial importance. \Vhat, it asks, has 
art to do with your man moiling for the 
daily bread? Ile has no knowledge of 
technique, no knowledge of the finer 
points of artistic creation, no love of art 
for art's sake. And yet he is no Philis-
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tine. Art, when all's said and done, is 
for him and him alone. Can he appre
ciate the glorious color of a Turner or 
the skeletonized short stories of a Mau
passant? The answer of course is that 
it all devolves on the individual; and few 
have the "marble eyes" that John Bur
roughs speaks of. "The Pirate's Lullaby" 
is a fantastic, weird, and grotesque bit 
of whimsy of a most original turn. 

The Niagra Rainbow is of stately pro
portions, and its table of contents im
posingly long. Good writing, like brick
laying, prize-fighting, or blowing smoke 
rings, is in great part the result of prac
tice; and when the students of a college 
contribute reams of "copy" there has to 
sprout up one or two individuals who 
have something to say and can say it in 
self-respecting English. So that in a 
magazine of the size of the Rainbow 
there is cause for congratulations, even 
if it be merely for the lengthy array of 
articles. The essay on Francis Thomp
son is well-composed and the author evi
dently knows and appreciates the work 
of the great English poet; it is, how
ever, written in a choppy, over-forcible 
style that should be ironed out smoother 
on the pressing board of Restraint. A 
short sketch, "A Man in his Element." 
is very effective; in itself, it demon
strates the feasibility of putting the ab
stract into the concrete, of crystalizing 
a philosophical thesis into a story "with 
a punch." It is this process that makes 
the cartoon more cogent than the edi
torial. 

The general make-up of the Davidson 
College Magazine is g-ood, but the fic
tion- "The Story of Kaghar" is one of 
those in-darkest-India tales that some-

how never seem to be capable of holding 
one's attention. The introduction is good. 
"I am a Criminal" is a short story of 
the well-known Poe variety. It wasn't 
many years ago that the Poe type of story 
was all the rage; we met imitations of 
the great Southern structuralist in every 
magazine; today, they are as extinct as 
the Dodo or a cold storage chicken. The 
reason of their fall from popularity was 
that the imitators faithfully copied the 
faults and missed the good points. The 
present story can hardly be ranked a,;; 
even a faint imitation of the "tales of the 
arabesque and grotesque." It might do 
as a burlesque, but never, never as a 
serious piece of work. How it ever man
aged to escape the waste basket is a mys
tery that even the mathematical and ana
lytical Poe would balk at unraveling. 

II Pennisi from the fair shores of Italy 
is, alack, written in the language of 
Dante. Our experience in that tongue 
does not warrant a criticism a posteriori; 
for though it is an ancient claim that 
the exchange editor never reads his ex
changes, stilt he must be able at least 
to read the titles and the first lines. 

St. Mary's Sentinel contains a lengthy 
article on Mgr. Benson which is much 
too good to be the work of an under
graduate. Restraint, from all evidence, 
is a quality that comes only with years; 
your frolicsome college writer can no 
more restrain his exuberant style and 
plethora of adjectives than he can shun 
a football game. 

Newspapers, properly speaking, do not 
come under the purview of the exchange 
of a literary magazine, as we hopefully 
label ourselves. There is a world of dif
ference between the two; in many re· 
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spccts they arc completely antithetic to 
each other. \Ve dare not review a col
lege newspaper for fear of uncovering 
an abysmal ignorance of the subject. This 
anent the arrival of two interesting anr\ 
sightly papers, The Kansas Industrialist 
and The Reveille. 

Somehow or other a short story that ;., 
really interesting is seldom found in the 
smaller publications of collegcclom. 
There is no reason for this: a good "fic
tionist" can be developed without the 
aid of a corps of English teachers. and 
self-explanatory text-books on the tech
nique of narrative will help one get an 
idea of construction, s~tting, viewpoint, 
etc. "The Girl in Blue." in the Collegian 
of Oakland, California, for this reason is 
a rarity: while it is not exceptionally 
well-written, it can at least keep a man 
from wishing he were back in the de
lirious mazes of an astronomical proh
lem. 

The i\fa111iatta11 Quarterl:y contains an 
excellent essay entitled "Socialism in the 
light of religion and morality," which 
successfully demonstrates the absolute 
incompatibility of Socialism with Chris
tianity-nay. with any form of religion. 
Soap-box orators assure us again and 
again that their "movement" is purely 
economic, and not concerned with reli
gion: but how they can advance this 
dictum in the face of the immense evi
dence to the contrary is hard to com
prehend. From Marx and Engles down 
to Behel and Herron, all the great Social-

ist teachers have been bitter enemies to 
the religion of Christ and have modeled 
their doctrines in defiance of all the ethi
cal systems of Christendom. Without 
prating religion, it is impossible for a 
college man, professing any sort of faith 
' (excepting the most materialistic) to 
reconcile the two. T he Y. M. C. A. 
could do very good work here. We have 
not heard its clarion voice hurling ana
thema against Socialism as yet. 

The JOURNAL gratefully acknowledges 
the receipt of the following: The Uni
versity of Virginia M a::agine, The Bemo, 
The TVilliams Literary M Ol'ithly, St. 
.lfary's Sentinel, The Buff and Blu.e, 
,1farquette University I 011rnal, Duquesne 
J1ontlrly. The Dial, The University Sy111-
posi1l1n, The 11! angalore i\1 aga::ine, Tl 
Pennisi, two copies of Old Penn, Th" 
S pringhillian, The Exponent, Bfoe 011d 
T¥hite, two copies of the Notre Dame 
Scholastic, The Niagara Index, two 
copies of the Dicllinsonian, St. Mary·s 
Chimes, Davidson C allege Monthly, Tire 
Jlills College M agasine, Saint Vi11ce11t 
College I 011rnal, University of Otta~m 
Revie·w. The JI omztaineer, The D'V 011-

1.1ille .~f aga::ine, The Wisconsin Alumni 
Jl aga::ine, Niagara Rai>ibow, Go11:::aga 
The Trinity Universit31 Review, Tlze Col
legian. Tlze lifa11hattan Q11arterl31, The 
Iloly Cross Purple, The Harvard Illus· 
trated J-faga:::ine, Tlze Igiiatian, Tlze Xa
vier Athenaneum, The Boston College 
Stylus and The Georgian. 
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BOOK NOTES 

The Wedding Bells of Gle11dalo11gh. 
Benziger Bros., ~ ew York. $1.:3.") 

net. 

Again must the literary merit of one 
of Georgetown's honored 1\lumni he 
acknowledged in the reading of "The 
Wedding Bells of Glendalough," by Mich
ael Earl s, S.J., A.i\f., '97. The author 
and his excellent contributions in Yerse 
are especially remembered by the 189G 

Staff of the JouRNAL. ~or did his work 
in this g reat field cease with the ending 
of his days as a student, for the recent 
collection of poems entitled "The Road 
Beyond the Town" has merited for him 
a place of honor in the temple of the 
Muses. To Father Earl's well-won rep
utation as a writer of prose "".\1elchior 
of Boston" and "Stuore" will amply 
testify. The most recent offering in 
prose, "The \ i\Tedding Bells of Glenda
lough," is a peaceful and wholesome 
story that is well appreciated by all for 

its literary \·alue and is destined to be
come a hearth-book for every Catholic 
family because of its noble lessons of 
honor and purity. Here is a story of 
character and not a display of puppetry. 

To the young man or woman who is 
regardless of domestic duties, thought
less of the future and puffed with the 
pride of the world. let the degradation 
and anguish of a "".\Irs. Shankee and her 
son be a warning, while the humble and 
self-sacrificing "!'\'" ora Gomez and Oliver 
Plunkett will he models for correction. 

There may he times when in the read
ing of "The Wedding Bells of Glenda
lough" lengthy descriptions and lack of 
situations du.II the interest of the reader 
and impede the action of the story. but 
splendid character portrayaJs and the 
onlv too few httrsts of word-coloring 
make for counteracting the defect. \Ve 
arc. however. not a little disappointed 
in haying the final issue of the plot forced 
upon tts in the first chapter of the story. 
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The tone of the book is scholarly, exqui
site in diction and rich in imagination, 
with frequent quotations that are choice 
and effective. The morals inculcated 
arc noble and inspiring. "The \Vedding 
Bells of Glendalough" is Catholic. 

Tlte Silence of Sebastian, by Anna T. 
Sadlier. The Ave Maria, P ublish
ers. Price, $1.25. 

"The Silence of Sebastian" excites the 
reader's interest from the very begin
ning while the Catholic principles and 
moral lessons taught render the book 
worthy of a place in every family library. 

Sebastian portrays the success of the 
young, upright and energetic business 
man of present day finance. Dorothy 
pictures in charming colors the beautiful 
virtues which we love to behold in our 
young women. l\Irs. Alfred, too, teaches 
us a lesson in a negative way by show
ing the damage the tongue can do. The 
characters are not numerous but their 
actions blend into a plot which evolves 
itself in a most interesting manner. 

Tile Tttnz of the Tide, by l\1ary Agatha 
Gray. Benziger Bros., Publishers. 
Price, 50 cents. 

The "Turn of the Tide" is a good 
novel: what is more, it is a good Catho
lic no,·el. The plot deals with a real 
tragedy in the life of some humble sea
c;hore folk, and portrays in a fashion suf
ficiently new the familiar and ever-re
curring conflict between passion and vir
tue. The characters of the book, though 
numerous, are set off with a great deal 
of distincti\'eness and strength; their ac-

tivity is perhaps not as sensational and 
flighty as is the case with some charac
ters in modern novels, but it is a sane, 
healthy activity. A nd naturally as a re
sult of this sanity we note the absence 
of all stagey melodrama in the actions 
of the characters. If virtue is repre
sented it is strong virtue, even though 
it be quiet and unaffecterl; if vice is 
pictured, it is r eal, despicable vice with 
no secret an d scarcely noticed adornment 
that imperceptibly causes us to admire 
the crime. 

The book will be successful in teaching 
the lessons of honor and patience in trial 
and w ill take its place among the useful 
and much needed good Catholic novels. 

Billy Boy, by Mary T. Waggaman. Ave 
Maria Press. Price, 75 cents. 

In this smoothly written story l\Iary T. 
\ Vaggaman draws a charming boy char
acter of innocence and manliness, re
freshing to both young and old. Jour
neying to his brother Jack's Colorado 
ranch, "Billy Boy's" faith in his hero 
brother and h is innocence of the world, 
ascribe sickness and not riotous living 
as the cause of J ack 's hollow cheeks 
and of the ranch 's d ilapidated condi
tion. 

The narrat ive runs easily, the descrip
tions do not exceed proper proportion, 
while the Catholic tone prevalent be
speaks the tactful Catholic authoress. 

A th rilling piece of heroism by "Billy 
Roy," a nearly mortal siege of sickness 
for Jack, a nd a v isit from the folk in 
the East bring amendent to Jack and 
a fitting- climax to the story. 
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l\tqlrtirn 

1J1 nntball. 
IDqr i!lauhulpq-~arnu ~amr. 

Georgetown. Randolph-M aeon. 
Cusack. .. . ......... L.E ............. Vaughn 
Bold .... . ... . ... . . . L.T ............... Jomes 
l\foriarty.. . . . . . . . . . L.G. . ............ Morton 
Petritz.. . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . .... ... ... . R. Scott 
Barron . . . . . . . . . . . . R.G. . ............ Copley 
McNulty ..... . ... . . R.T ................ Bush 
Bergin.. . . . . . . . . . . . R.E. . .......... W. Scott 
Costello.... . . . .... Q.B. . ............. Bane 
Doherty. . . . . . . . . . . L.H. . .... ... . ... . Driver 
Murray.. . . . . . . . . . . R.H. . ..... ... . . ... Blunt 
Foley.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . F.B. . .... .. . .. .. . Shiffey 

Substitutions-For Georgetown: Donnelly 
for Cusack, McClean for Moriarty, Kraft for 
Bold, Gurry for Petritz, O'Gorman for Mc
Nulty, Martin for Bergin, Calnan for Cos
tello, Cassidy for Doherty, Foley for Murray, 
Landrean for Foley. For Randolph-Macon: 
Rorer for Morton, Harrell for R. Scott, Rich
ardson for Bush, Turner for Driver, Mygette 
for Blunt, Jett for Mygette. Touchdowns
McNulty, Murray (2), Costello, Martin (2). 
Goals from touchdowns-Costello (5). Field 
goal-Costello. Referee-Mr. Bryan Morse, 
of George Washington University. Umpire
Mr. DcMott, of Haverford. Head linesman
Mr. John Dugan, of Gonzaga. Timers-Prof. 

Joyce, of Georgetown, and Mr. Byrd, of Ran
dolph-Macon. Periods-Two of 7 minutes 
and two of 8 minutes. Score-Georgetown, 
44; Randolph-Macon, o. 

In the first game of thi> 1013 season 
our team defeated the Ashland aggre
gation before a large and encouraging 
crowd. The work of ::\[urray and Cos
tello in the backfield and of Barron, Pe
tritz, Moriarty and Martin on the line 
was especially good. McNulty, too, 
played a good game at right tackle, car
rying a forward pass over the line for 
six hard-earned points. Murray suc
ceeded in making two touchdowns on 
line plunges. Costello scored a touch
down on a broken field run, while Mar
tin twice crossed the line on forward 
passes. Captain Costello kicked five 
out of six goals from touchdown and a 
field goal from the 30-yard line. Old 
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" twinkling toe" is still at it, boys. As a 
whole the game was a very good one. 
For the season's opener the team -showed 
up very well. O nly four times did R.-l.I. 
have an opportunity to display their of
fensive ability. Captain Bane of R.-:\I. 
played an excellent game. 

Nany ~ame. 
Georgetow11. Navy. 

Bergin. . . . . . . . . . . . . L.E. . ........... Ingram 
Moria rty ........... L.T. . .......... . . Ralston 
Lawler.. . . . . . . . . . . . L.G. . ... . .. ... ... . Howe 
Petri tz. . . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . .............. Perry 
Barron. . . . . . . . . . . . R.G. . .......... . . Brown 
McNulty........... R.T. . ..... . ... .. Redman 
Donnelly. . . . . . . . . . . R.E. . ...... ... . Gilchrist 
Costello ............ Q.B ..... . .... .. ... . Vail 
W eems ............ L.H ............ Leonard 
Murray ... .. .. . .. . . R.H ........ .. . McReary 
Kelly.. . . .. . . . . . . . . . F.B. . ..... . .. .. Harrison 

Suhstitutions-Georgetown: O'Gorman for 
Moriarty, Doherty for Lawler, Cusack for 
Donnelly, Landrean for Weems, Martin for 
Bergin. Na,•y: Armstrong for Ingram, Ken
nedy for Ralston, Vaughn for Howe, Wood
ward for Vaughn, Emerson for Perry, 
Vaughn for Drown, Beroode for Redman, 
Overesch for Gilchrist, \ inson for Vail. 
Alexander for Leonard, Failing for Alexan
der, Austin for McReary, Miles for Harrison. 
Touchdowns-Harrison, McReary and Miles. 
Goals from touchdown-Brown (2). Goal 
from placement-Brown. Referee-Mr. Mer
ice, of Pennsyh·ania. Umpire-Mr. Wey
mouth, of Yale. Head linesman-Mr. Stillen
werck. of Johns Hopkins. Time of quarters
Fi fteen minutes. 

:\Iuch to our disappointment the Navy 
eleven walked off with a 2:3-0 victory on 
October 11 at Annapolis. The old say
ing "Georgetown spirit never dies" was 
proved in that game, for despite the ter
rible odds in weight the Navy team had 
to fight an<l fight desperately to win. T he 
score belies the game. Our hoys died 
fighting to the last. They returned to 
\Vashington disappointed, it is true, but 
still they were satisfied with their show-

ing. The principal reason for our defeat 
was that we were so greatly outweighe<I 
lltat our line was terribly handicapped 
both on the offensive and defensive. Two 
navy men were disqualified for slugging, 
while seyeral of the Georgetown team 
were badly hurt. Despite what has been 

· said and written about rough tactics on 
the • avy's part, we prefer to believe that 
any such methods are below the Navy's 
code of football ethics, and that trans
gression s of this sort were accidental 
rather than intentional. VVe hope to de
feat the Navy in 1914. 

N. (!t. 1\. & ~. ~ame. 
Georgetown. N. C. A. & M. 

Rergin ...... . . . .... L.E ..... . .... McDougall 
l.r oriarty..... . . . . . . L.T. . .... . . .. .... . Hurtt 
Lawler ....... . . . . .. L.G . . . ... . .. A. Anthony 
Petritz .............. C. .. .. ......... . . Plyler 
Doherty .. .......... R.G .... . ..... . McHenry 
narron ............ R.T ........ ....... Cook 
Donnelly .... .. .. .. . RE ... ....... . Ferterber 
Costello.. . Q.B ....... Van Brocklin 
Corkins.... . . . . . . . . L.H. . .......... Sullivan 
Murray ............ R.H. . ... .. ...... Riddick 
Kelly.... . ... . . . . . . F.B. . . .. ..... . .. Tenney 

Substitutions-Georgetown: Landrean fo r 
Corkins, Weems for Murray and Colnan for 
Weems. N. C. A. & M.: Seifert for Mc
Dougal l. Winston for Anthony. G. Anthony 
for Ferterher, and Osborne for Tenney. 
Touchdowns - Tenney (2). Referee- Mr. 
Crowell. of Swarthmore. U mpire-Mr. Ber
gen. of Princeton. H ead linesman-Mr. Den
ni ston. of Pennsylvania. 

It is a noticeable fact that neither team 
scored in thi s game until the last quarter, 
when Tenney, the Aggies' fullback, suc
ceeded in scoring two touchdowns. Ten
ney and Van Brocklin, last year's George
town end, were probably the stars, but 
Riddick and Sullivan also enjoy a share 
in the glory that is justly theirs. George
town students, who were eyewitnesses of 
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the conflict, say tl:at the Aggies outplay
ed Georgetown and deserved to win. It 
is no disgrace to be defeated by a better 
team. Our line was outweighed here as 
well as at Annapolis. The superior weight 
of the Tarheelers was used to great ad
vantage in wearing out the endurance of 
the Blue and Gray line. This partly ac
counts for the two touchdowns. Cos
tello's punting, Murray's line plunging 
and the work of Barron and Moriarty 
were the features of the game from a 
Georgetown point of view. 

lllirgittiu m.rhi.ros ~am.r. 
Georgetown. Virgi11ia Medicos. 

Cusack. . . . . . . . . . . . . L.E. . .. . ........ . . Foster 
Barron. . ........... L.T .......... . . . Walker 
Lawler............. L.G. . . ......... Stafford 
Petritz........ . . . . . . C. ........... Brickwetl 
Krafts .... . ........ R.G ... .. ........ . . Oslin 
Heiskell.......... . . R.T .............. Parker 
Bergin.. . . . . . . . . . . . R.E. . .......... Seymour 
Costello.. . . . . . . . . . . Q.B. . ....... . . Schnecke 
Landrean..... . . . . . L.H. . ....... Hollenback 
Murray ............ L.T ......... .. .. Everett 
Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . F.B. . ............ Hardy 

Substitutions- Georgetown: Donnelly for Cu
sack. Zapponi for Lawler, O'Gorman for Bar
ron. Doherty for Kraft. ~IcNulty for Heis
kell, Eichenlaub for Bergin, Martin for Eich
enlaub, Colnan for Landrean. Weems for 
Colnan. Foley for Murray. Medicos: Waters 
for Oslin, Roberts for Seymour. Harding for 
Hollenback. Touchdowns - Costello (2), 
Weems. Goals from touchdown-Costello (3). 
Referee-Mr. Morse. of George \Vashington. 
Umpi re-Mr. Magoffin. of Michigan. Score-
21 to o. 

In a somewhat uninteresting game the 
Virginia Medicos bowed to the superior 
team of Georgetown. The offcnsiYe play
ing of our line was not up to par, but a 
very heavy field greatly accounts for 
this, as a light team depends upon it" 
speed to get the jump on its opponents. 
The defensive playing, however, was a 

source of surprise. The l\Iedico backs 
were unable to do a thing against it. 
There were flashes of sensational play
ing now and then when Costello would 
make some of his now almost famous 
end runs for great distances. His longest 
nm was for 75 yards through a broken 
field . \\Teems, Murray and Kelly also 
played consistently. The forward pass 
figured considerably in the game. It was 
most successfully executed as a whole. 
Billy Martin, by an accident, broke his 
nose during the last quarter. Moriarty, 
because of his injury received at Annap
olis, was not in the game. 

<narlinle ~ame. 
Ceorgel<'Wll. Carlisle. 

Cusack ............. L.E . ... ..... . Vederneck 
:\ loriarty ....... . ... L.T .... . .. .. ... Walmoss 
Doherty.. . . . . . . . . . . L.G. . ...... . ...... .. Hill 
Petritz .............. C. ............. Garlow 
Barron.. . . . . . . . . . . . R.G. . . .... . ....... Busch 
~fcNulty . . ......... R.T ... .... Look-Around 
Bergin. . . . . . . . . . . . . R.E. . .... . ..... . .. Pratt 
Costello ............ Q.B .... . .... . ..... Welch 
Landrean.......... L.H. . . . .......... Guyon 
Murray ....... . .... R.H ...... . .... . Brocklin 
Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . F.B. . .. . ........ .. Calac 

Substitutions-Georgetown: Donnelly for 
Cusack. Lawler for Doherty, Carbo for Bar
ron, Donawski for Carbo, Barron for Mc
Xulty. Martin for Bergin. Foley for Lan
drcan. Carlisle: Larvie for Bracklin. Touch
downs- Guyon (]). Calac and Brocklin. Goals 
from touchdowns-Garlow (4). Referee-
}.[r. Cosgrove. of Cornell. Umpire-Mr. 
\Vcymouth. of Yale. Head linesman-Mr. 
Morse, of George \Vashington. 

T n what was probably the best-played 
game so far this year Carlisle romped 
away to the tune of 34 to 0. It is true we 
were beaten by the Indians, as are nearly 
all tl1e college teams in the country, but 
there is not a Georgetown man who did 
not thoroughlv ~njoy the game. The 
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team showed remarkable improvement in 
their defensive playing. The line was 
like a brick wall, but the ends were not 
strong enough to stop the Indian backs. 
This in no wise reflects discredit upon 
the playing ability of our ends. There 
are few ends in the country today that 
can stop that formation and interference 
of the Indians. The words of Glen 
\Varner, the great Indian coach, prob
ably best express the kind of football 
played by the Georgetown team. Ile 
said: "Georgetown showed more strength 
in defensive play than in our last appear
ance here. The offensive is lacking in 
some respects. Captain Costello is the 
same daring, dashing individual and un
doubtedly one of the best halfbacks play
ing football today. In Moriarty George
town has one of the best tackles T have 
watched this season. IIe bothered our 
team considerably from start to finish." 
Once more we must in justice comm encl 

the work of Costello. Ilis tackling and 
broken-field running was the stellar fea
ture of the game. The kind of game the 
Georgetown team played against the tribe 
of \Varner makes her followers feel 
more confident of the outcome of the 
\Tirginia game, which is scheduled for 
November 15, when Virginia for the 
fourth consecutive time, as we hope, will 
how before Georgetown's Blue and Gray. 

To Mr. Glen \Varner, the Athleti.c As
sociation and student body of George
town University wish to take this oppor
tunity to publicly thank you for your 
services and those of Mr. Execudine in 
coaching our team for the Virginia and 
Holy Cross games. vVe appreciate this 
kindness and feel honored to have Amer
ica's greatest football coach take a vital 
interest in our team. This is a true ex
ample of real sportsmanship. Accept our 
thanks and sincere wishes for your fu
ture success. 

<Irqe C!rnllegians. 

Last year there was formed a basket
ball team known as the Collegians. This 
team in its first year of existence had re
markable success. They ended the sea
son in second place in the City League. 
The prime reason for the organization 
of this team was to allow some fellows, 
who were not of sufficient calibre to 
secure a berth on the '\'arsity Basketball 
Team, to play the game on a regularly 
organized team. The idea is a splendicl 
one, but there is one grave clanger con
nected with it. That is that some men 
will not go out for the 'Varsity team and 
take a chance that they might not get a 

regular position, when they can be sure 
of a position on the Collegians. If you 
can play basketball, go out for the 'Var
sity by all means. If the coach has no 
further use for you as a utility or regu
lar player, then go out for the Collegians. 
By this we do not wish to throw cold 
water on the smaller team. The Colle
gian team may develop a 'Varsity man, so 
if you do not make the 'Varsity, do the 
next best-go out for the Collegians. 
Prof. Joyce is the coach and manager. 
and should be able to develop a good 
team if anyone can. Nuf-ced. 
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P lease Patronize Advertisers and mention Tur, Jou RNAL. 
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vi ADVERTISEMENTS. 

SEEDS FERTILIZERS IMPLEMENTS 
The Best at Lowest Prices 

F. W. BOLGIANO & CO . 
1009 B Street, N. W. Washington, D. C. 

•• ++<St+ot-+-t-+++i!t+lf +++ ++++++••••• 

The College Store 

Georgetown 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

....... ................... .......... tt+•••• 
CHERY & MORAN COMPANY 

THE MEN' S STORE 

CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS, HATS 
-Exclusi1•f> Ayency
Royer ,Peet Co. Clothing 

8ll PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, N. W. 

For High-Class Photography 

see G. V. BUCK 
1113 F Street 

Special Rates to Students on all Size Photographs 

r----------1 
1IL~1 I 6Y Tl-\E. Pt\OTO-E.NGRAVING PROCESS 

1 'Tfl.J)MA17RICl)JOYQ) I 
I fflG»\.VING COMPANY I 
I . H ·C ·C · STI L.e:.S ·M"-"tAOE."• I 
~~_g_~_g-~~ ..§~l:Q!.~_J 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ JOURNAL. 




