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N~ 
1~\'ER again will some of us say "Hack to school again!" This is true 

not only of the Seniors who will go forth in June, but of those 
others, fewer or greater in numbers. who will heed the call of other 
pursuits and leave places to he filled when September comes around. 
Indeed, in some respects, this is a rather solemn time of the year. The 

'enior remembers the many occasions in the past when he has returned to sehoo\ 
and with what exceeding 1·cluctance it was that he took up the tasks of a year 
that seemed to stretch on ahead in such a long and dreary vista. Now he wonders · 
why it is that the same prospect gives him an odd sinking at the heart- not that 
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June is so far off but that it is so very near! Strange, is it not, that w_c find ~ur

selves loath to leave places to which we were wont to return before with so little 

enthusiasm? 
Perhaps, with the Senior, it is the realization forcing its way into notice, tha\ 

the man's part, which he has merely been playing at up to the present, will soon 

be <>"iven him to act out in real earnest to a finish of failure or success. If he be 
b 

wise (and college Seniors are sometimes that), he will begin, like a good business 

man, to take inventory-moral, mental, physical. He will see if his equipment is 

serviceable and complete for the campaign he is about to undertake. He came to 

college, four years ago, to get certain necessary things. Did he get them? If not, 

why? and how may the deficiency be remedied in the time yet remaining? Then 

he will make his resolutions-if he is of that disposition. \Vhich is very sensible 

beyond all doubt. Resolut!ons. we believe. are good things to make-and to 

break. Yes, and to make again! Even the Just Man who fell only seven times 

could have done no differently. But better still is to inscribe our resolutions, not 

in tablets, nor yet in vows of more or less sincerity, but in what is more effective

simple commonplace deeds~ If \\'e must make resolutions-and being human we 

needs must-let us follow the suggestion of those men called humorists (who may 

be the most human of us all) and. instead of swearing off all our harmless faults 

and foibles of the past, swear 011 a few brand-new virtues. 

"And let new 1oys attend on thy new-added year." 
Drydeu. 

mnttri>rtth1!J tlrr .. Qlur.pnrr §attn." 

\Ve will assume that you ha\'e the "mens sana." Then we will confront you 

with the well-worn query: "\Noul<l you try to build a house witho~t a founda

tion?" \\"e do not exptct this question to pose you. Rather, we feel sure that, 

with Yery little hesitation, you will answer in the negative. Now you han com

mitted yourself. \\'e \'\rill press home the argument. \Vhat are you doing for 

your physical education? \\"hile you are exerting yourself to obtain the all

important "mens sana," what exertions are you putting forth to secure a "corpus 
sanum" in which to house it? 

In all earnestness, this is a subject in which college men as a class take too 

little personal interest. They simply do not take advantage of their opportunities. 

They are building their intellectual structures without adequate physical founda

tion. For what is the body if not the bricks and mortar on which the mind must 

depend that it may stand erect and endure to achieve an existence of any appre
ciable length of service? An old court officer was asked recently what he con

sidered .the prime requisite for a successful lawyer. Ile answered: "Well, I've 

seen qmtc a few of them, and it's been my observation that successful lawyers 
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111usl have slur<ly frames. Mental qualities are needed, too, of course, but these 
bright young fellows with weak bodies simply break under the strain after a 
while." Nor docs it seem unreasonable to accept the statement that a lawyer, i;, 

nr<ler to last long enough to attain prominence, must possess a sound bod~ 
unless, indeed, we can bring ourselves to believe that a good lawyer can be, like 

a "good Injun," a dead one. 
llere at school, over in the Ryan gymnasium, we have an equipment that gives 

you your opportunity. Take it. Do not misunderstand the purpose of this 
"gym" training. Its object is not to produce Sandows and vaudeville athletes. 
\Vhat it does purpose and what it has really achieved is something far better and 
11obler-straight backs, square shoulders, open free-breathing lungs and sound 
limbs. In a word, it combines, with the mental exercise of the curriculum, to 
produce that most dcc;iral>lc thing on this man-inhabited earth. "a sound mind in 

a sound ho<ly." 

---------
;~ 
') 
7· 
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mi,r i!jamiltnu 1.Extrmpnrr irbate. 
BEHNAtrn S. BRADY, '1-l. 

G 
evening, December 1-l, was ~ 

AST01 HALL on Sunday 

the scene of the fifth de
bate for the Hamilton 
Medal, founded by Mr. 

George E . .Hamilton, of \Vashington, and 
open to members of the Philodemic So
ciety. Here a large and appreciative 
audience was gathered together both to 
lend encouragement to the debaters and 
to hear discussed the leading question 
of the day, the attitude of the American 
Government towards the Mexican situa
tion. That the presence of such an audi
ence, that listened with eager attention 
to the arguments of both sides, did much 
to spur on the speakers became evident 
from the spirited speeches delivered. 
[)receding the debate ancl during the in
termissions selections were rendered by 
an orchestra under the direction of Mr. 
T. Henry Healey, '1..J, which contributed 
an important share to the enjoyment of 
the evening. 

"That the United States should at 
once send an accredited ambassador to 
the Huerta goYernment in Jviexico," was 
the subject of this forensic contest. Mr. 
John G. Carter, chairman, introduced the 
first affirmative, Mr. John J. O'Day, Jr .. 
'15, of the District of Columbia, who pro
ceeded in rapid sentences to give his 
audience a sketch of conditions then ex
isting in Mexico, along with a brid out
line of the contemporary history leading 
up to the present complicated situation. 

From these premises he pointed out the 
prospects for the present and for the 
future. In the remainder of the ten 
minutes allotted his adnnce speech Mr. 
()'Day brought forward the precedent 
President Pierce established in 1851 of 
recogrnzmg a de facto government 
whether de jure or not. To the negatire 
he threw down the alternative of either 
accepting immediate recognition or by 
refusal of recognition to continue a pol
icy which makes intervention and conse
quent war imminent if not ine,·itable. 

::\fr. Edward V. Heiskell, 'H. of jfary
land, opened the debate for the negative. 
He claimed that on account of the cen
sorship of the press in Mexico and on 
account of the conflicting reports froi:1 
that country as evidenced in our news
papers and periodicals of all kinds, th,' 
. \merican public has as yet receired 1111· 

authenticated account of Madero's a,. 
sassination. Consequently, until a more 
accurate knowledge of recent historical 
events is obtained, the cautious policy 9f 
the administration merits our highest ap
proval. The material of Mr. Heiskell's 
next argument was taken from a source 
identical with the scene of trouble, a 
copy of the lVf exican Herald, a news
paper printed in English and issued in 
the City of Mexico on November 24, 

Hl1:1. He quoted from this in effect that 
Huerta decreed that the several depart
me·nts of the government must remain 
distinct and not overstep the limits he 
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established for them. Charging that the 
Chamber of Deputies had exceeded its 
powers, Huerta threw the members of 
that body into prison. Mr. Heiskell ar
gued from this that Huerta had violated 
the constitution by this arbitrary act and 
seemed to have been guided by the per
nicious policy, "the end justifies the 
means." Implicitly at least, if not ex
plicitly, Huerta had thus assumed the 
role of dictator. The consistent policy 
of the United States, according to the 
speaker's contention, has been to recog
nize only democracies established by re\'
olution and to ignore monarchies and 
other forms of autocracy so establisl1ed. 
Mr. Heiskell closed his speech with a 
fervent vindication of free, constitutional 
government. 

The second speaker for the affirma
tive, Mr. Donald V. Chisholm, '11, of 
Massachusetts, accepted the challenge of 
the negative to defend Huerta's govern
ment both morally and politically. Ap
pealing to the Monroe Doctrine, he 
showed the obligation resting upon the 
United States government to protect th~ 
, \merican continent. \ \' ith ref ere nee to 
:vrexico one of three policies must be 
adopted: First, war; or secondly, seiz
ure of custom houses; or. thirdly, send
ing of an ambassador to Huerta. Replying 
lo the previous speaker, Mr. Chisholm 
proved that a precedent in recognizing 
a dictator could ·be found in the con
tinued recognition of Porfirio Diaz, long 
President of Mexico. In his explana
tion of the present situation the second 
negative differed from the first affirm
ative. Mr. Chisholm claimed that Ma
dero had usurped the powers of the gov
ernment and that owing to his ;m1bility 

to maintain his authority Huerta en
gineered a successful revolution and de
posed Madero. America, said the 
speaker, could not, in conformity with 
her policy of refraining from interfer
ence in domestic affairs and refusal to 
brook interference in her own, consist
ently intervene in Mexico. On the same 
principle, rejecting the plan for seizing 
the customs houses, Mr. Chisholm ar
gued that only one alternati,·e remained 
for the administration to adopt, namely, 
that of recognizing the J Iuerta g0Yern-
111ent. 

A brief resume of the American policy 
and history of the confused affairs pre
sented by l\Ir. Heiskell sen·ed as an in
troduction in the speech of :-Ir. Rufus 
S. Lusk, '17, of the District of Columbia. 
the second negative. He laid down as 
the subject of his speech two proposi
tions : First, ] Luerta is neither legally 
nor morally president; secondly, even if 
he were it would be inexpedient to rec
ognize him at this time. In proof of thL: 
first proposition :-1r. l,usk claimed that 
the true version of ll uerta's rise to 
power was that Huerta put a puppet into 
the presidency for a few hours and then · 
seized the office by treason. A major o [ 
rurales, who boasted of killing Madero, 
was himself shot shortly aftenvards. The 
inference and only adequate explanation 
is that Madero was assassinated at the 
instigation of Huerta, and to insure si
lence the actual perpetrator of the deed 
was put to death. Hence, Huerta is 
president neither legally nor morally. In 
respect of his second proposition, Mr. 
r ,usk showed that Huerta enjoys no se
rnrity in office. his position being con 
stantly rnenace<l by revolutionists; that 
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he actually controls less than one-half of 
the country and a no great<.r part of the 
population; that Carranza i-; n:peate<l1y 
winning \'ictories and promises to <lts
lodge the present dictator. Mr. Lu,,k's 
speech was notably strengthened by a 
ciea.r summary of the pu1nts ,t1e llad 
enunciated. 

Mr. Bernard C. Rabaut, 'l'l, of Michi
gan, delivered the closing speech for the 
affirmative. In conformity with the 
plan outlined by his colleagues, Mr. H.a
baut insisted that one of two alterna
ti\'es must be chosen- either interven
l ion and war or formal recognition. 1 [e 
charged that the administration, a pro
fessed advocate of arbitration, refuses to 
adopt arbitration in this instance; that 
Mexico should be fairly dealt with, but 
that the American attitude is hostile and 
exhibits a desire for economic supremacy 
in that war-ridden country. Ile further 
maintained that the policy adopted by 
the United States is lessening Mexican 
prestige in foreign countries; that Amer
ican aid to rebels has prevented the de 
facto government from stamping out the 
revolutionists; that Madero perished be 
cause he was an American-made presi 
dent, and that so must prove aborti vc 
every attempt to subject the executive to 
outside influences. Mr. Rabaut disposed 
of the idea of intervention by showing 
the tremendous opposition it must en
counter from a united Mexico. In clos
ing his debate the speaker attempted to 
justify the position of the Huerta 
regime by explaining that democratic 
government cannot be adopted univers
ally with the same success that has char
acterized it in the United States, and that 
at present, owing to the nature and con 

<lition of the people, it is peculiarly ill
fitted for Mexico. 

The last to make his ach-ancc speech 
was Mr. John M. Murphy, 'H, of the 
District of Columbia, the third speaker 
on the negative. A long-continued met
aphor in his presentation of the state of 
the question served as an introduction. 
He first took up the proposition that 
Huerta's is neither a de facto nor a de 
jitre government. This he proved by 
analysis of the situation under both as· 
pects. By another series of arguments 
Mr. Murphy defended his second propo
sition, namely, that the United States 
government by its present policy of 
watchful waiting is fulfilling its duty to 
its own citizens, to Mexico and to the 
world at large. Though admitting a so
lution of the vexed problem to be ex
traneous, Mr. Murphy, while rejecting 
recognition, strongly urged the adoption 
of the scheme proposed by John Barrett. 
Mr. Barrett, the Director of the Pan
American Bureau, has proposed that the 
LJ nited States should co-operate with 
Brazil, Argentine Republic and Chile in 
restoring peace and in establishing a sta
ble government. To follow this course, 
Mr. Murphy thought, would be not only 
an improvement upon the present policy 
of inactivjty, but also far better than to 
grant the recognition sought by his op
ponents. 

The speeches of rebuttal, limited to 
five minutes, proved to be as sharp and 
incisive as the most eager listener hoped 
for. Already bound by the narrow limits 
of the question, the point at issue was 
more clearly defined, more strongly in
sisted on, more vigorously defended and 
assailed in the rebuttal than in the ad-
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vance debate. Arguments were analyzed 
and rejected; policies criticized and 
scorned; retorts clever and retorts cour
teous handed back and forth with a 
quickness that delighted the audience. 
The decision of the judges seemed to co
incide with the opinions of the audience, 

both with regard to the winning side and 
to the individual winner of the debate. 
Senator "'alsh, of Montana, spokesman 
for the judges, announced that the nega
ti\'e siclc had prevailed and Mr. Lusk 
had desen·ed the honors and was there
fore the winner of the Hamilton Medal. 

wn 1J1 rau 3Juuiprrn. 
Padre Serra, 1713-1913. 

Yott who in Palnza paced the cloister paving 
And taught the Subtle Doctor in the schools, 

Yet left your tranquil isle, the tempests braving, 
To face the tornahawks and jeers of fools,-

Jwiipero, ha! ha! )'Mt wept and shoitted 
AJZd tore ;.•our bosom with the jagged stone 

TVhen the poor Indians at your sermons doubted 
The clearest things philosophy had shown, 

You lashed ·your shoulders and to blazing torches 
Laid bare ·your breast- to make "the brittes" believe: 

Junipero, you limped to he01.;en with scorches
B11t took their souls like scalps upon your sleeve! 

I wonder would you, try yoitr syllogisms 
From Scotus, if )!Ott came imto the tribes 

That fill the air with fads and frills and schisms 
Or with 3•our scourge and torches meet their gibes! 

You may be certain many would debate yoit 
A111011g the learned sachems of to-day; 

Though few are likel31 HOW to imitate you 
And hurt tliemselves to bring their tribes to pray. 

-Thomas W r ' :~, '92. 
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J\tx Wqr lJmprriul. 
\[ \Rl,Y'\ J. BROW'.\. ') .i. 

~~ T was on a summer after
~? ' .J) noon that l first ,·isited . \ix 
~ J ~ the Imperial. To be ex
~~ plicit, it was on the six-

teenth of September, a clay 
that we . \mericans know can be well-
11igh unendurable if the sun chooses to 
look ardently upon us, but which, in 
l~urope, is usually fa\'ored with the crisp 
breezes of approaching fall. I had 
reached Cologne a few days pre,·iously: 
after an extended trip through the cities 
of .:\" orthern Germany. and, as can well 
be imagined, I was heartily tired of rath 
hauses and kirches and monuments of 
Kaiser \Yilhelm I. l welcomed the peace 
of Cologne and the sublimity of its great 
ratheclral. I said to myself: ·::\'ow, at 
last. I shall rest in security, satisfied that 
I ha' e seen l;crmany and happy that m~ 
trip is a thing accomplished." Then l 
raised my eyes to the map before me. and 
there, close to Cologne, I saw . \ix la 
Chapelle. 

.\s I pronounced the name slowly (and 
incorrectly. also, as do most .\mericans). 
-;omething long dormant stirred within 
me ·something soft and colorful and 
glad-and, slowly, awakening memory 
recalled the wonder-tales of chilclhoocl's 
story books. " \ix la Chapelle Charle
magne's • \ix." Forgotten legends of Or
lando and \rchbishop Turpin. of the 
warlike maiden Bradamant. of the great 
Charlemagne himself, of the beloved 
Fastrada, jigged through my head allur-

ingly. ln an instant my mind was made 
up. "This shall be my last detour," I 
said, "and then I will start for home. I 
cannot neglect , \ix when I'm so near. 
Shall I tell my friends at home (those 
who are romantically inclined) that l 
spent hours in the cafes of the Friedrich
strasse and grudged a single afternoon to 
Charlemagne's ;\ix; that though I 'did' 
the Pinakotheks of ~unich and the Dres
den Zwinger I neglected the dream city 
of marriages and coronations graced by 
the presence of the t wel\'e peers of 
France?" • \nd thus it was that on that 
sunny September afternoon already men
tioned I chancecl to be descending the 
long hill, from the station to the old 
town, in . \ix la Chapelle, the rapital cit~ 
of Charlemagne. 

I knew quite clearly why l had come. 
the peculiar. somewhat childish reason~ 

which had prompted my ,:isit. I knew 
that for the inntlid . \ix la Chapelle is a 
111 incral fountain warm or cold, bracing 
and health-giving; that for the plcasure
sceker it is a place of outings and con
certs; for the pilgrim, a place of relics. 
where the gown of Our Lady, the blood 
of Jesus and the cloth which enreloped 
the head of John the Baptist after hi; 
decapitation are exh ibited to the publir 
c\·ery seven years. I knew that there the 
antiquarian would find a stately olcl nun· 
11cry connected with the monastery built 
h~ Saint Gregory, son of >J icephoru>. 
l~yzantinc Emperor: that the hunter 
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would find there the ancient Yalley of 
wild boars; the merchant, trade in cloth, 
pins and needles; but I, being neither 
merchant nor hunter, antiquarian nor pil
grim, idle pleasure-seeker nor invalid, 
had come because it was the city of 
Charlemagne. 

I did not expect to find a Carolingian 
, \ix with all my romantic imaginings. 
Guide books ancl hotel pamphlets, and, 
most of all , my recent ramblings through 
enterprising modern Germany, had pre
pared me for the worst; but I kne\v that 
Charlemagne's own cathedral still cen
tered the life of the town and that some
where in the surrounding hills the> 
pointed out Fastrada's Lake. So as soon 
a-; 1 arrived l went to the cathedral. 

.\Jo,,·, Charlemagne was born at . \ix. 
and died there, loo. I le was born in the 
old palace, of which now there remains 
only a tower, and he was buried in the 
church 1 was approaching- the church 
that he himself had founded in 78(i, two 
years after the death of his queen, Fas
t rada. Pope Leo 111 consecrated it in 
80 I, and an old tradition says that two 
bishops of Tongres, who were buried a 
long distance off, rose from the dead to 
complete, at the ceremony. the imposing 
array of bishops and archbishops-:\li.i. 
representing the days of the year. 

.\s 1 drew nigh to this legend-wreathed 
edifice the effect was certainly disap
pointing. It seemed so formless, so 
hemmed in, so unimposing, that 1 could 
hardly restrain a cry of dismay. J lad [ 
come to , \ix lo be entirely disappointed~ 
\\'as this chaotic heap of many archi
tectures the cathedral of Charles the 
Creal? ,\nd then gradually, as to those 

who stand within the shadow of Ber
nini's colonades, disillusioned with their 
first sight of St. Peter's, comes a sense 
of the awful ,·astness, of the sublimit) 
of the building that they gaze on; there 
swept O\'er me a strange realization of 
the appropriateness of this extraordinary 
edifice- an edifice which, like the great 
work begun by its creator, remains unfin
ished, and which, like his empire that 
spoke all languages, is composed of arch
itecture that represents all styles. To 
the reflective mind there is a strange 
analogy bet ween the great Charles and 
his building. 

. \::; l passed into· the cathedral, under
neath the grey-blue granite portal, 1 sa\\ 
to the right a big bronze ball, shaped like 
a pineapple. placed on the summit of a 

pillar; and on the opposite side, simi
larly affixed. a wolf. also of l>ronze, half 
turned towards those entering, its mouth 
half open and its cruel teeth displayed. 
Then [ recalled the old legend which 
told how the cb·il helped in the comple
tion of the church on condition that the 
first living being to enter it should be 
sacrificed to him and of how the magis
trates agreed and outwitted Satan by let
ting loose a wolf into the church before a 
human foot could cross its threshold. 

. \ fter I had passed the arched portico 
and left behind me the antique bronze 
doors surmounted with lions' heads, [ 
came into a two-storied white rotundo in 
which all the fantastic tricks of architec
ture were displayed, and. casting my eyes 
upon the ground. I saw a large block of 
black marble with the inscription in bras,;; 
letters: 

"CAHOLO MAGl\O ... 
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• \t last the tomb of Charlemagne! And 
nothing could be more unworthy than 
the trumpery ornaments that surround 
it; angels looking like Renaissance cu
pids, palm branches colored, flower gar· 
lands and knots of ribbon-these are the 
decorations placed under the dome of 
Otho III upon the tomb of Charles l. 
1 n fact, the only thing which is worthy 
of the place is an immense lamp, up
wards of thirteen feet in diameter, which 
was presented to the tomb by Frederick 
Barbarossa. It is of gilded brass in the 
form of a crown. Charlemagne no 
longer sleeps under the black stone. That 
same Frederick Barbarossa caused the 
remains to be untombed, and his gift, 
magnificent though it is, by no mean~ 
atones for such a sacrilege. The Church 
claimed the imperial skeleton, and, sepa
rating the bones, made of each a relic. 

J 11 the sacristy, in the midst of in
numerable ornaments, heaped up like 
mountains of gold and preciot1s stones, 
arc two shrines of singular beauty. One, 
the oldest and which is very rarely 
opened, contains the skull and the arm 
and even the lion heart of Charlemagne; 
there, too, is the cross which he had 
round his neck in the tomb. The other 
shrine contains the relics for which the 
church is so famed-the cord which 
bound our Lord, the sponge thrust up to 
l Iim when He was on the cross, and the 
girdle of our Lady. But elsewhere in 
the church I found more interesting me
morials of Charlemagne. 

Tn a dark room the sexton showed me 
his sarcophagus, a magnificent coffin of 
white marble, upon which is sculptured 
the Rape of Proserpine. Then I mounted 

a narrow staircase to a gallery which 
they call the Hochmunster, and there I 
saw the throne of Charlemagne. It is 
low and very wide ; it has a round back 
and it is composed of four pieces oi 
white marble co,·ered with a cushion oi 
red vel ,-et. Six steps lead to it, two of 
granite, the others of marble; and most 
impressive it is. In this chair, the im
perial crown upon his head, the orb of 
sovereignty in one hand, the sceptre in 
the other; J oyeuse, the sword of legend 
and romance, upon his side, the imperial 
mantle flowing from his shoulders, a 
jeweled cross about his neck-sat Carlo 
.:.Iagno for three hundred and fifty-two 
years, from 852 to 1166, when Frederick 
Barbarossa, coveting the throne chair for 
his coronation, burst into the silent gal
lery. Barbarossa was a mighty ruler and 
a valiant soldier; and it must therefor~ 
have been a singularly thrilling moment 
when he stood before the throne of 
Charles the Great-the crowned man and 
the crowned corpse facing each other
the one in all the majesty of empire, the 
other in all the majesty of death. Bar
barossa overcame the shades of great
ness ; the living became the conqueror 
of the dead. Aix the Imperial claimed 
the bones of him who made her so; Bar
barossa the marble throne in which 
thirty-six emperors were subsequently 
crowned. 

Later the same day I walked out into 
the hills around the little city, and there, 
far more than in the dim cathedral, I felt 
the charm of Aix. And Aix has a charm. 
[t is a vague, elusive something, a fra
grant old-world glamour which you feel 
and cannot formulate. I know that when 
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I reviewed my day I felt satisfied. I 
was glad that I had come. Not because 
of the ''sights." They had been few: a 
fine though fragmentary cathedral, a 
stone slab marking an historic graYe, a 
sacristy containing a treasury not so rich 
as that of Notre Dame, a storied throne 
in a dim gallery-that was all. But 1 
had walked the streets and breathed the 
air of Charlemagne's Aix, and I felt that 
deep-abiding satisfaction which comes 
hut rarely in a traveler's life. 

So when the shadows lengthened I 
found a "lilied mere" among the woods 
and watched the long light on the water, 
the heavy golden sunset-light that shot 
like arrows through the trees. Slow!~' 
it faded- a rich orange, a deep crimson. 

a pink fair as Fastrada's blush-then 
died away among the purple shadows 
underneath the banks. And the mystic 
legend of Fastrada's ring-that strange 
old talc which haunts the sylyan lakes of 
,\ix-came back to me as I sat solitary 
near the marge: 

"Thou kuowest tlze story of her ring. 
JI ow, wJwn the cou.rt went back to Aix, 
Fastrada died; and how the king 
Sat watching by her night and day, 
Till i11to one of the blue lakes 
fV/1icft water that delicious land 
They cast the ring, drawn from her hand: 
A11d tlzc great mo11arch sat serene 
And sad beside the fated shore, 
.\Tor left the land forei•ermore." 

Science can gai~ge the glow 
The golden sun imparts; 
But who of men will show 
The warmth of friendly hearts. 

-Doran Lyons, '16. 
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I and not unjustly, Thomp ~ 
T has often been remarkc<l. 

son, that the art of deduc
tion is deteriorating." 
The foregoing words were 

spoken by my life-long friend and com
panion John Crosby, a devotee of the 
gentle science of detecting crime and 
running down the perpetrator thereof. 
Through prep-school and college days 
and through the intricate mazes of the 
business world. our paths had been the 
::,ame. £,·en in early youth Crosby had 
been the leader in everything. I the fol
lower. One could not help but admire 
the unique genius of the man, a genius 
which coupled with an analytical mind 
sen·ed him well in the profession which 
he had chosen as a life work. 

"The science of piecing together sev
c1 al nothings and thereby forming a 
tangible something does not seem to be 
a part of the education of your modern 
police and cletecti\·es," continued Crosby. 

"\\'hat ha,·e the police clone to you 
now. John?" I remarked a little satiri
cally, for it must be admitted that being 
a New Yorker all my life had imbued 
a wholesale fear of the strong arm of 
the law in my otherwise healthy system. 

":.Vly dear fellow. the police ha \' e do1~e 
nothing to me; in fact. the word 'do' is 
not in their Yocabulary. It is what they 
fail to do that makes them hopeless in 
my estimation. Now take that case of 

" The harsh jangling of the 

phone at his elbow ended my friend's 
tirade against the force, and I leaned 
back comfortably, lighting a cigarette, 
while he answered. 

"Yes, yes, this is l\l r. Crosby. \\'hat: 
Yes, I can be there in fifteen minutes; 
see that nothing is disturbed until I ar
rive. Thank you. Good-bye. Jump into 
your coat, Billy, and come with me if 
you can spare the time; this case may 
prove interesting." I seized hat and coat 
with alacrity and followed Crosby, who 
was already half way downstairs. \\·e 
left the house hurriedly and hailed a 
passing taxi. ''215 Greene street, and 
make it fast!" shouted Crosby, and we 
were off. On the way uptown Crosby 
informed me that Haynes, a central of
fice man, had requested his assistance in 
unravelli1.g a peculiar case. Beyond 
this he knew no more than I. 

\\'e soon reached our destination, 
which turned out to be a prosperous look· 
ing four-story-and-basement brownstone 
house. one of the thousands of its kind 
which shelters the well-to-do of the me
tropolis. 

Haynes met us at the door and quickly 
explained the situation. The house be
longed to Barton Smith, a wealthy 
dealer in antiques, who up to the present 
time had lived a life of single blessed
ness, surrounded by a butler, a secretary 
and two maids who worked by the day. 
,\s far as could be ascertained he pos
ses~ed neither friends nor enemies. yet 
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scarce three hours before the police had 
been called in to find him lying dead in 
his study. lt was the secretary, a young 
chap named Gray, who had notified the 
police and who at the present moment 
was guarded, together with the butler, 
by a stalwart defender of the peace. 

Having gleaned these facts from 
Haynes' statement, Crosby asked to be 
shown the body and we proceeded to the 
floor above. An officer stood at the en
trance to the study, but readily allowed 
us to pass at a nod from Haynes. The 
first thing I observed· upon entering th<: 
room was the figure of a man, well on 
in life, huddled in a pathetic heap near 
a large mahogany desk. The eyes dis
tended, seemingly in horror, the mouth 
set in a frightful grimace, the appear
ance of tenseness in the whole body sug
gested at once death by violence. A gap
ing wound, perhaps three inches long. 
extended from eye to ear, strengthening 
the murder theory. The stiff fingers of 
the dead man clutched rigidly around a 
heavy silver headed cane, the top of 
which was clotted with blood. All these 
gruesome details and many little points 
which would escape the untrained mind 
were taken in by the alert criminologist. 
Moving quickly about the room, with 
the eager look of a setter pup in his eyes, 
Crosby seemed the personification of the 
word detective. All his usual placidity 
had vanished and there remained only 
the bloodhound, the avengfog god of 
justice. 

"At first," Haynes was saying, "we 
thought we had a clear case against the 
butler, an East Indian, but the coroner's 

statement practically clears him of the 
actual murder, if murder it was." 

"Go on," said Crosby, arising from his 
knees after holding his nostrils close to 
the death man's lips. 

"You noticed the blood on the cane? 
\Vell, the butler has a fresh cut on his 
forehead which might well have been in
flicted by this cane. However, accord
ing to the coroner, heart disease was the 
immediate cause of death and not that 
wound near the old gentleman's eye." 

"Hum," grunted Crosby, "you have 
questioned the butler, I suppose?" 

"Yes," said Haynes, "I wasted a good 
half-hour on him, but he refused to open 
his mouth." 

"Are you sure it was murder and not 
suicide?" said Crosby. 

"I wish I knew," returned Haynes, "] 
confess I am uncertain just what to 
think. It looks like murder, in spite of 
the coroner's opinion, but there is no 
wound on the man's body serious enough 
to cause death; I am about ready to ac
cept the heart disease theory and let it 
go at that, however." 

"I would not be too sure of that 
[ Iaynes," remarked Crosby casually, 
''there are some features of this case 
that you have overlooked. \Vhat, for 
instance, do you make of that saucer of 
milk?" He pointed to a remote corner 
of the room, where, sure enough, lay a 
saucer half filled with milk. 

"This is not a laughing matter, Mr. 
Crosby," rejoined Haynes, rather stiffly. 
"undoubtedly there is a cat in the house." 

"\Vonderful intellect," mused the mas
ter sleuth absently, "but probably you 
are right. However, since we cannot 
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help you there is no further need of us 
here. Call me up in the morni~g if 
there are any new developments." 

"I imagine you will come around to 
my way of thinking before long, Mr. 
Crosby," said Haynes, ''but I thank you 
for coming at any rate." 

.r\s we left the house, Crosby burst 
into uproarous mirth. "Oh, the ar
rant stupidity of these pig-headed of
ficers of the law. Of the law, forsooth; 
why, my dear Thompson, I am almost 
tempted to turn criminal myself just for 
the pleasure of befuddling the so-called 
wits of these brass-buttoned mountains 
of conceit." 

I was taken aback by this outburst, 
for it seemed to my mediocre brain that 
Haynes had reached the only possible 
solution of the mystery, that of death 
through natural causes. J J owever, I 
ventured no remark, knowing that Cros
by would tell me nothing until prompted 
to do so by his own sweet will. 

Vlfe parted for the night at Crosby's 
door and despite the ugly spectacle I had 
been witness to, managed to sleep the 
sleep of the just until late the next morn
ing. I was awakened by my man who 
informed me that Crosby had phoned 
and desired me to meet him at 215 
Greene street within the hour. Hur
riedly dressing, I snatched a mouthful 
of breakfast and proceeded to the scene 
of the preceding evening, wondering 
what nevv developments had occured to 
renew Crosby's interest. 

Arriving at the house I was met by 
Crosby himself, who led me upstairs to 
the study. The body had been removed, 
but the shadow of death still hung drear-

ily over the little room, every corner of 
which seemed to exude dire portents. 

Haynes was seated in an armchair 
near the desk, his face set in an ex
pression of chagrin and utter disgust. 
Crosby spoke first. "You see, Thompson, 
there was more to this little case than 
appeared on the surface. Oh, yes, a 
great deal more." I sank down 011 a 
chair near the door and prepared to 
listen. 

''Even last night,·· Crosby continued. 
"I was quite sure that merely natural 
causes were not responsible for the death 
of Barton Smith. The scalp wound oi 
course was caused by contact with the 
desk when the victim fell. If you look 
closely you can readily distinguish a 
small discoloration on the desk itself. 
Now let us take up the blood on the cane. 
Undoubtedly this blood was drawn from 
Ranjab, the butler, who by the way is 

· also a high caste Brahmin. J low did 
Barton Smith die? ... \bsolutely through 
his own hot temper and carelessness." 

I leaned back waiting for the revela
tion I knew was to come. That this 
revelation would be theatrical did not 
bore me in the least, for my friend's 
really great genius could afford this little 
quirk in his disposition. 

"\Veil," I ventured encouragingly. 
"You did not, of course," said Crosby, 

turning to the discomfited central office 
man, "notice those tiny blue marks on 
the dead man's neck." Haynes grunted. 
"Surely you did not," went on Crosby, 
drily, "otherwise you would haYe a more 
correct conclusion.. Those marks and 
that saucer of milk pointed to but one 
thing. There are no cats of any de-
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..,cription in the house; I made sure of 
that last night. \\'hat other purpose 
could the milk sen·e ? .. 

Crosby stepped quickly to the desk 
and threw it open, showing an interior 
stuffed with papers, while an Indian 
basket of unique design lay in one corner. 
11 aynes and I stepped forward behind 
Crosby. "Better stay where you are, 
gentlemen," advised Crosby, "the con
tents of this basket have alreadv done 
sufficient damage." , 

"The contents- what are they?'' 
inquired, devoured 'vith curiosity. 

Crosby quickly loosened the catch on 
the basket and stepped back. Slowly the 
coYer rose. 1 watched, fascinated. . \ t 
last a puffed distorted head. swaying 
pendulously on a thick scaly neck, ap
peared abO\C the edge of the basket. 
"Cobra," T cried, dazed by the gleamin~ 
bead-like eyes of this monstrosity, eyes 
which pierced the innermost recesses of 
my soul and filled me with hate and fear. 
T t was sometime before I aroused from 
the trance-like state into which this ap
parition had thrown me, and when I did 
I seemed to hear Crosby speaking a..; 
though from a distance. 

.. Cobra it is," said he, "India's most 
deadly enemy and the direct agent of 
Barton Smith's death." Thrusting the 
snake back with his stick, Crosby went 
on. "The milk at once suggested a 

' 

..,nakc, which led me to look for the fang 
marb on the body. Ha\·ing found 
these, the whereabouts of the snake was 
next on the program. The desk was the 
only place in the room laro-e enough tu 

b ' 

secrete such an animal-strange place 
for a pet at that, Thompson. It seems 
that Smith quarreled with our friend 
the butler. whom by the way. Haynes, 
you nearly scared out of his wits, while 
the snake was lapping his milk. During 
thi-; quarrel the snake became enraged. 
and after the butler had received th~ 
blow on the head, quietly slipped up the 
leg of the chair and gripped ~mith with 
his cleaclly fangs. The butler. fearing
a murder charge. thrust the snake into 
the basket and left as quickly as possible. 
. \ ftcr this young- Gray discO\·ered the 
body and called in Haynes. Had you 
used more diplomacy and less of your 
strong arm methods you could ha\'<' 
learned these facts from the butler a~ 

easily as I did. However, let this teach 
you the lesson that your central office is 
11ot omnipotent." 

"I would probably have discovered 
this myself in due time," responded 
Tl aynes loftily; "howeYer, I am obliged 
to you none the less-good morning." 

'' i\ ow watch the eYening editions laud 
l Jaynes for his cleYerness." said Crosby 
caustically as "·c left the house. 
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A 
roes that the world has 

-] MOXG the gccal narn\ lw-

produced and especially 
those of note in the last 
century. Lord l elson stands 

out pre-eminent. It is tbe appointed lot 
of some of history's chosen few to come 
upon the scene at the moment when a 
great tendency is nearing its crisis and 
culmination. To appear as a guiding 
star or meteor to light the way of a 
nation's ship of state and to bring her 
safely back to port after being tossed on 
the• stormy seas of the changing cen 
turies. Such was the privilege of the 
immortal Nelson. Rarely if e\'er was 
a man's coming more opportune. l<:.ng · 
land's sea supremacy was being most dis
astrously shaken, her commerce was be
ing destroyed, Napoleon was entering 
upon his career, and the British Empire 
by this series of events was moved lo 
its foundation. Then the bra\'e and 
patriotic Nelson was born. lJe. extra
ordinarily gifted as he was and with a 
keen insight into his mission on earth, 
never lost sight of his goal, never hesi
tated when he heard the cry of distress. 
neYer faltered. never turned, but walked 
straightforward. leading Englishmen to 
that most cherished position-supremacy 
at sea. 

His life can be easily summed up. 11 e 
was born inauspiciously at Barham, Nor
folk, September 29, 1758, a younger son 
of the Rev. Edmund Nelson. ITe was 

but sparingly educated and entered the 
King's Navy at twelve years of age. lt 
is unnecessary to dwell on his early ca
reer as he passed from one grade to an
other, for it was nothing but a series of 
reckless daring and thoughtless bravery 
and on account of which he was re
peatedly rewarded and ach·anced He 
fought and traveled in almost e\'ery sea. 
It seems somewhat strange but yet al
most fated that he was not an important 
factor in the \t\'ar of American Inde
pendence. At a time when privateers 
were working haYoc with English men
of-war and English merchantmen, where 
was Nelson? In all probability he was 
considered too young. hut what things 
would have happened if he had been 
turned loose with that remarkable skill, 
resource and daring to roam the seas and 
to haunt such a man as Paul Jones. Our 
r\merican Revolution might have been a 
different tale. It seems that he was 
'-<l\'ed for other times and other men in 
order to rescue England from a far 
greater danger. 

:'\ elson first came into that prominence 
for which we remember him by his part 
in the Battle of the Nile. Following on 
the trail of Napoleon. he tracked that 
aclYenturous one up and clown the Medi
terranean, and finally located him and 
the French fleet in a sequestered bay of 
the Nile. He came upon them suddenly, 
but he was ready. J\ dash through the 
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French line lo put them between two 
fires, a series of close-quarter engage
ments. and the battle was soon ended. 
Of the thirteen opposing ships two es
caped. The great victory marked a new 
epoch in the world's history. It had 
ended Napoleon's dream of an eastern 
empire and had made him almost des
perate to get back to France. On the 
other hand it showed the superiority of 
J;:nglish seamanship and it gave a jolt 
to the ~•rench marine from which it never 
fully recovered. From now on Nelson 
was in the lime light as a man on whom 
1-:nglancl could depend and a seaman who 
was a credit to the naYal heroes of the 
world. 

The next few years of Nelson's life 
arc best passed o,·er as quickly as pos
sible. His conduct at Naples and other 
Italian kingdoms was almost unpardon
able, and his private life at this perioll 
bordered on disgraceful. To make mat
ters worse, higher authority settled on 
him and he was treated shamefully. Ile 
had subordinates of known inability 
placed above him in rank and it was in
deed Yery hard for a man of Nelson's 
high strung nature to obey them. He 
could not and he would not. 

These few years of his life enable us 
lo get a further insight into his character. 
11 e was completely wrapt up in his life 
as a seaman. 'I-I e did not know, nor did 
he care to know, what was going on 
about him or how he should bear him
self in the political and social issues of 
lhe day. Everything was subordinated 
to that supreme tendency of his mind to 
know how to place England in the su
preme place on the seas. He was a toy 

in the hand of ambitious women and he 
was repeatedly threatened by powerful 
men. In the light of these distinctions 
we can forgive him much, but ord_inarily 
historians sacrifice him completely for 
failing at this point. 

Active service again found him at the 
helm, subordinated in command to Ad
miral Parker. He was off to settle af
fairs of most menacing nature which 
were taking place at Copenhagen under 
the direction of the armed neutrality. 
Diplomatic negotiations and legation de
lays made the fiery spirit of the old 
fighter chafe and he was glad when the 
Danish fleet was sighted ready' for action. 
T t was backed by forts and lay in an 
impregnable position awaiting the Eng
lish. Nelson never hesitated when he 
rccei,·ed the order to engage the enemy. 
l re knew that only the most high-class 
bra,·ery could bring the tide of fortune 
his way and that was the spirit of his 
plan of execution. He remarked to 
some officer near him, "This means 
\ \ ' estminster or victory for us." vVith 
a man like Nelson on board it meant 
victory. His well-know tactics of dou
ble fire and close fighting were so well 
employed that the victory was never in 
doubt. Even the durable Danes. heroic 
though their efforts were, could not with
stand the onslaught. The contest was 
soon settled definitely and the world re
ceived another proof of England's, or 
rather Nelson's, naval superiority. Nel
son was given the command of the fleet 
and together with the thanks of Parlia
ment he was promoted in rank to ad-
111 iral. 



I >ue to :\cbon's untiring efforts Eng
land had gained such great prestige and 
promi1u.•nce that "?'\apolcon's jcalott!')' 
\\'ii!' rou:;ed. I le immediately resolved 
nn a din·<."t descent on England. Ile 
1·ampcd on the coast \\'ith an lllll'onqucr
ahlc army. llistory has so fn·quL·ntly 
recorded ho\\ Xelson \Yatch<.'d the l~ng

lish Channel, how he frustrall'<l e\'ery 
attcmptL·d attack. and ho\\ he pradically 
..;a\·cd l~ngland at this timc. that it nccds 
no mc.ntion hcrc. The a1h\\'L'1 to thi:
miscrahle and ruinous failure of ~apo
leon is giYcn in one word X cl son. 

I le next loomed up and this time im
mortally at Trafalgar. \[onths of wait 
ing and anxiety and careful Jlfl'paration 
placecl him in a position to engage thc 
French and Spanish nayies on October 
~1. 1 0.). IIe had made CYCr) man like 
himself, and he ha<l made e\ cry ship a 
c\readnaught. and as he sailed out into 
position he remarked, "\Youlcl that Bo 
naparte was watching us." \ clcafenin~ 
cheer went up when the men rcct·iH·cl 
that famous signal-"England expects 
c\•ery man to do his duty." Thc cm 
ployment of the old tactics and the sig
nal defeat of the combined na\'ics are 
something of which eYery Englishman 
is proud. 

0

0utnumhered and oul<."oncli
tione<l, tpe old battler never hesitated ; 
he was neYer daunted. Most glorious 
was the Yictory, and yet a shadow dark
ened it, for as the end was drawing near 
Nelson received a mortal wonncl. T 11 

death he was as great as in life and he 
bore most torturing pain like the hraye 
spirit that hl' was. Tn his last moml'nts 
he receivc<l news that the en cm v were 
t·ompletcly <lcfeatccl and that l:ight<..'L'll~ 

-.hips had hcc11 captured. I le died like 
a patriot with the words. "Cod and my 
rountry" on his lips. This ended a great 
hat tic and a magnificent 'ictory, and thu, 
wa., hrought to a close a glorious life. 
I k was ready to go for he hacl done 
his \\'Ork. 

I k ''as buried in St. Paul's l'athcclral 
in I .onclon. on January !l. l~O!i. Trafal
gar Square and the imposing statue in 
its n~ntcr is the reward that Englanrl 
ga' l' lo hcr hnl\ e so11. 
~ <..•bon had many natural cliflirultics to 

t'01H1ncr. I le was not physically strong 
an~I wa" subject at Ycry important time' 
to the discouraging attacks of habitual 
ill health. His stature was small. but a~ 
he himself remarked. "I am the higgN 
man in the king's naYy." In lighting he 
had lost an eye and an arm and he ha<l 
been wounded almost to death frequent
!}. Personally he had an engaging and 
commanding countenance and one look 
at him would giYe assurance that he wa' 
a leader of men. ='Jolhing clauntccl him, 
and he "as as resourceful as he had 
rnpac1ty to work. In character we find 
a true Englishman hard headed and 
hra' e. Ile couldn't he diplomatic, but 
he roulcl fight. Tle was not educated. 
hnl he knew the seas and how to nari
gate, and he knew war. Ile \\'as' prompt. 
dccisi\ c and firm an<l he )le\·er warerecl 
from the path of duty. Contending with 
g-rcat contemporaries, he was their equal 
and they ne\'er came upon him unaware>. 
TT is deYotion to his country was super 
human. This is the life of the greatest 
na\'al hero that e\'er existed, and we can 
well encl with the words his friend St 
Vincent. "There is but one Nelson." 
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~ 
11 LS is the story of Detecti' c 

T ()'Grady's first case. Many 
· have wondered how this 

. famous man-hunter devel-
oped those marvelous pow

ers of ratiocination and deduction which 
he now applies with such amazing re
sults to crimes of interncttional import
ance. The first step in the cyoJution oi 
O'Grady is here set forth to satisfy that 
curiosity; and it is meet that I should 
he the chi·onicler of O'Gra<ly's debut as 
a criminologist fo1· I am the only person 
ali,·e who \\'as at all intimate with the 
head of the Secret Senice in those earl) 
days when the brain of O'Grady was be 
ing moulded into, what he loves to call, 
a dialectic machine. 

O'Grady, unlike the majority of our 
detective force, did not rise from the 
gutters and alleys of our great cities. 
Ile was a college man, a deep student of 
philosophy. especially of logic, and an 
in\'etcratc applier of dialectic to all the 
needs of life. llc graduated second in 
his class, carrying off the metaphysics 
medal with hardly any opposition. I1 is 
rnledictory, "The .\pplicability of Logic 
to the ;\leeds of EYeryday Life," has 
since become almost as well known as 
his monographs on the use of dialectic 
in criminal investigations. 

But to go back to the second month 
of our senior year when O'Grady first 
brought his extraordinary powers to bear 
on a practical problem of criminology. 

ll was the last part of January, a fro,,1 \" 
winter's night, when O'Grady and I liter 
ally bumped into his maiden case. \\"e 
had gone out for a brisk stroll before 
dinner, principally to clear the cobwebs 
from our memory, and were striding
down the une\'ell, cobble-stone street. 
when a man shot out of an alley-way 
an cl crashed against O'Grady. \\' e co I
la reel the fellow· a white-eyed negro 
and jerked him to his feet. 

C )'(;rady transfixed him with a stern 
eye. ''\\"hat's the matter with you~" hc 
demanded ficrccl). 

The ncgro. hands trembling, eyes rol 
ling, teeth chattering audibly, was inar 
ticulate with fear. llis thick lips were 
roliecl back displaying an astonishing row 
of fangs. 11 e made a violent effort to 
escape from our grasp: "Lemme go,'' 
he shrieked. "I didn't do it." 

"L !ere cut that out," ordered O'Grady 
as the negro sunk his teeth into his fore
arm. "lle can't tell us anything." he 
said turning to me. "\Ye'll haYe to find 
out for ourseh·es." 

O'Grady sighted a policeman a block 
away. 11 is hea\'ily-shod cane rapped a 
tatoo on the ancient pavement and the 
blue-coat hurried our way. ()'Grady. 
who knew the man. outlined the situa
tion in a few brief words. The big po 
!iceman deftly ''frisked" the captive, but 
found nothing more important th.an a 
pint bottle of whiskey. "Just a minute," 
he said; "1'11 take this fellow over to the 
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station, and then we can find out what's 
wrong." 

In ten minutes he was back and the 
three of us proceeded clown the alleyway . 
. \ high board fence was on our right 
and in this was a door, now partly open. 
\Ve determined to explore this yard first. 
\Ve entered through the door, and were 
surprised to find ourselves in a garden, 
well-kept and beautifully laid out. ln 
the gathering dusk we could sec hut in
distinctly; the yard had the appcararn:e 
of a darkened stage, and the evening 
silence gave us an additional dramatic 
thrill. \\'e had examined the garden 
rather minutely, searching for we knew 
not what, when the policeman suddenly 
drew back. 

"Good Lord!" he exlaimcd, "this is a 

murder case!" 
And he was right. The body that lay 

at the bottom of the kitchen steps was 
cold and clammy. The man had evi
dently been dead for some hours. 

The policeman emitted another ej acu 
lation. "Look at that head," he whis
pered, "nothing but a pick-axe could 
have made that hole." 

O'Grady grunted ecstatically. I could 
see that he was sniffing a problem-a 
problem to his liking; the same gleam of 
eyes behind the thick spectacles, the same 
gustatory position of the lips I had often 
observed when he was puzzling out some 
elusive question in metaphysics. 

Luckily the policeman knew the rea
soning powers of my friend, for he did 
not object when O'Grady made a search
ing examination of the corpse. "Go 
ahead," he waved, "you'll get more out 

of this than those boneheads from down· 
l0\YJ1." 

O'Grady made the most of the oppor
tunity, but it did not take him orer ten 
minutes to exhaust the minutiae. To me 
the facts were sufficiently clear. The old 
man had come out of his backdoor for 
some unkno\\·n purpose, and, as he was 
about to descend the stairs, had been 
struck on the head by some heal')' 
\\'capon-probably a pick-axe. ·.\II the 
cYidence pointed to the ncgro as the cul· 
prit. 

I ga\·c this opinion to O'Grady a· we 
\\'alked slowly toward the college, but 
he puffed on the squat pipe he affected 
and YOttchsafed no answer. 

The murder caused a greater stir tha!I 

had anticipated. The daily paper' 
played it up as of nation-wide import· 
ance. as indeed in some measure it was. 
for the murdered man was Professor 
( )tto Blatz, a bota11ist k11ow11 and re
spected in all the herbariums of two con· 
ti ncnts. TJ e had rel i reel from actiw 
work in the N cw York Botanical Gar
dens following a nervous breakdown oc· 
casionecl by over-dC\'Olion to research. 

The negro we had captured was re· 
manded to trial. and it wa the concensus 
of opinion that he had not the slightest 
chance for acquittal. The e\·idence, as 
the Associated Press declared, was con· 
elusive. 

On the e\'e of the trial O'Grady and 
r were studying metaphysics in his queer 
little octagon of a room. \\'e made but 
little progress, for our minds seemed in· 
capable of concentration. O'Grady, in 
particular, lacked his usual powers of 
intensive thought: but this I ascribed to 
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the trial in which we were to appear the 
following day as witnesses. O'Grady 
finally threw down his book in exaspera
tion. 

"l can't get olcl Russo tonight," he 
said. "My mind is wandering to that 
poor old coon. I'm firmly convinced 
that he is not guilty." 

"That's ridiculous," I replied; "there 
never was a stronger case of circum
stantial evidence. The negro is known 
lo the police as a dangerous character; 
he has been in several slashing affairs 
before this. Moreover, he was a knight 
of the pick and shovel-had been using 
said implements on the clay of the crime. 
Acid to this the fact that he knew the 
old gent lo possess a large amount of 
ready money on the premises, and his 
guilt should be as obvious as the dome 
of the capitol." . 

"llow was it that the body had been 
cold for se\·eral hours when the fellow 
catapulted into us that night?" 

·'That's simple; when the negro first 
struck his victim he was so terrified that 
he ran away, and il was not until some 
hours later that he regained sufficient 
courage to approach the house. \\'hen he 
reached the body this second time a 
black cat mewed or the corpse, in rigor 
mortis, twitched convulsively, and sent 
the coon, whose nen·es were entirely un
strung by this time, flying into our 
anns." 

O'Grady remoYecl his pipe from his 
mouth. ··And that's your invulnerable 
circumstantial evidence," he smiled. 

"It's strong enough lo hang the man," 
I retorted. 

"You're only too right," he agreed 
soberly. "The poor fellow hasn't much 
of a chance. Everything is conspiring 
against him. There's that new district 
attorney a conceited ass-hungry for 
convictions; the police will be exceed
ingly glad to have the case settled in the 
way you predict; the prisoner has a bad 
record; and lastly he's got one of those 
mountebank nigger lawyers to defend 
him. If that isn't enough to send any 
man to the gallows ---." 

Ile left his sentence uncompleted. I 
saw that his mind had returned to the 
inexplicable details of the murder, and 
I knew that further work with him that 
e\'ening was impossible. I gathered up 
my books and raised myself laboriously 
from the depths of his fathomless morri.s 
chair; as I passed out through the door, 
O'Gracly was leaning back in his tipsy 
swivel chair, buried in drifting stratums 

. of blue tobacco smoke, gazing intently 
at the squat bowl of his pipe. 

The next morning, Saturday, we "cut" 
the last class and hurried to the court. 
There was an air of suppressed jubila
tion about O'Grady that I could only 
compare with his bearing after solving a 
difficult objection in psychology. 

".:"Jo use priming yourself for the wit
ness stand," he counselled; "you won't 
get a chance to appear." And he smiled 
cryptically when I gently suggested that 
he tell me the reason. 

It is customary to describe the court
room as hushed and expectant with emo
tional tenseness. I should like to live 
up to the conventionalities of the writing 
craft, but truth beckons with an implaca
ble forefinger, and I am forced to admit 



that the rourtroom, thal memorable 
morning, \\'as about as tremulous with 
t·:xritcmt·nt as a Broadway lof>..,ter palare 
1111 '\cw Year's morning. 

<>\;rad) was the first to he called to 
the witness stand. The regulation for
malities were hurried through, and the 
prosl·rut ing attorney, a pompous young 
man who took himself seriously, ques
tionecl U'Gracly as to the meeting with 
the prisoner and the disco\er) of the 
corpse. The prosecutor affected a keen, 
decisi\ e tone of Yoice, and employed, to 
his own great admiration, a sarcastic 
method of addressing the witness that 
he found highly humorou-,. J le frlt that 
the trial of this negro, who was so ma111-
festly guilt~. would not afford him full 
opportunity to <lispla) his gifts 11f sharp 
and penetrating analysis. so he used the 
witness as a lmtt for his sri11tillati11g wit. 

".And, :i\lr. U'Grady,'' he continued 
after short c ross-examination, "\\·ith 
vour unqul·stionable perspicacity ) ou no 
:1ouht percei\·ecl other rkws ahout thl' 
yard of the deceased." 

"Yes, sir," was the unexpeclt'd reply. 
The proseruting attorney, it was plain. 

wa-, irritated; his cxami11atio11 had been 
quite thorough, he thought. " , \ncl per
haps you will be so kind as to in form the 
court," he purred, "what other cletaib 
you obsenecl on the premi-.cs of the cle
rcascd--dctaib." he aclclecl -,m•eringly. 
"that ha\'e a hearing on the {':tst'." 

"Certainly. sir," replied <)'(;rad). "I 
noticed this: there was only one set of 
tracks in the soft loam of the garckn. 
But these tracks were made hy the al· 
ru-;ed. as was proYecl hy comparin~ hi-; 
-,hoes with !he trarks. Ergo. the at·· 

cused was the only man to approach the 
old botanist in the garden." 

.. \\'hat wonderful powers oi nh,ma· 
t ion ... sneered the attornc). 

"I lut," continued my friend. ignorm~ 
the remark, "these foot-prints could 1101 

haYe been made at the time of the mur
der (se\·eral hours before our discol'ery 
of the body). Ergc, the accused roul.I 
not ha\e been the murderer." 

The loafers and sensation-seeker:; in 
the court were stricken into silence. Tht 
district attorney opened his mouth. but 
words refused to t·ome. I l is J lonor wa' 
tHn\· wide awake. 

"J shall prove the antecedent." went 
on <>'Grady calmly in the syllogistic fonn 
he has since so ably adH>catccl. ".\t the 
time of the murder the ground wa
irozen to a certain degree of harclne,,. 
as t'an easil) be seen from the fact that 
the hocly of the slain man macle only. 
slight impression upon it, although he 
kll nearly two fret. ,\ man walking 
across such soil would sink in, hut only 
slightly his shoes \\Ot1lcl leare just ,1 

light. though easily clisti11guishahlc, foot· 
print. But the at·cusecl man's feet sank 
clecp into the flower heels, as was noticed 
hy the policeman. Ergo, the accused coul~ 
not ha ye been present al the time of the 
murder, for there is only one set of 
tracks." 

The statements of O'Grady hacl IX'en 
of so startling a nature that the pro,e· 
c11ting attorney had been for the moment 
nonplussed. :\Tow he objected rioleml: 
ancl a trifle shrilly to the eviclcncc oi 
<>'Crady. 

''Your Honor!" he shouted. "The wit 
ness is on the stand lo tell what he ;a11 

not \\hat he thought!" 
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"It seems to me," the judge smiled 
dryly, "that you gave him permission. 
Moreover, Mr. O'Grady's evidence is so 
much more important than that which 
you were able to collect that the court 
requests him to continue." 

O'Grady bowed toward the bench. 
"The evidence which I have just given 
should be sufficient to acquit the defend
ant. The weather reports for the day of 
the a lleged killing will substantiate m,v 
statements as to the sudden severe frost 
and the ensuing thaw; besides, witnesses 
can easily be procured to testify to the 
same effect. But that will not be neces
sary. Otto Blatz was not murdered!" 

The Bench nearly forgot the dignity 
that belongs to the judiciary. 

"Extending over the back porch of 
Otto Blatz's residence there is an eve, 
along which runs a gutter-pipe," pro
ceeded O'Gr~rlv. "For some hours pre-

ceding the death of the famous botanist 
there was the severe frost, and a massy 
icicle, at least two feet in length ard 
pointed as a dart, \vas formed by the 
leakage of the gutter-pipe directly over 
the stairs. This terrible instrument of 
death was jarred loose as Herr Blatz 
stepped out of his door, it shot down 
toward him, and, his head being bent to 
one side, pierced his temple and killed 
him instantly. The ·sudden change of 
temperature, the resulting thaw, melter! 
the icy javelin, and only the wound was 
left. A few hours later the negro en
tered the yard-bent no doubt on some 
petty thievery-and found the corpse. I 
think you will find that this is the true 
explanation of the death of Otto Blatz." 

And, after due investigation, the court 
so ruled; for O'Grady is not often 
wrong. 

Wu Nr (@uur11irri11. 
Seek not to k11ow what is forbid to know, 

Leuconoc, or what our end may be, 
Or what Chaldea's tables hide away. 

Far better 'tis to bear life patiently, 

No matter if the father Jove decree 
That in this year we reckon itp life's score, 

Or though in future times we hear the crash 
Of Tyrrhe11e Sea against its rocky shore. 

Come then, be wise! Pour out the golden wine! 
A trnce to empty hopes! While we delay 

The vulture Time talies- wing. Reap thoit the frnits 
Of prese11t time and trust no f1dure day. 

-F. A. F. '16. 
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°' tnrg~to wn' a 1JHrat :tllltu.airul Qromrhy ~urre!I!I. 
"The Maid of l\Iarchfeld" was mosl 

successfully presented at two perform
ances by the Clover Club, our new mu
sical comedy organization. The Colum
bia Theatre, in this city, was the scene 
of the production, the premiere of which 
took place on Friday afternoon, Decem
ber 12th. Difficulties and discourage
ments, besetting as they were from the 
very inception of the idea of a musical 
comedy, seemed to multiply as the time 
of performance drew near, and a delay in 
the shipment of important costumes al
most forced a postponement. All these 
hindrances were met, however, by untir
ing and resourceful labor, and, in the 
end, were overcome. Perhaps the biggest 
factor that dragged victory for the play
ers from the very jaws of defeat was 
that ever-serviceable commodity, plain, 
unvarnished grit. Each and every man 
forgot the fatigue of long rehearsal, for
got his own discouraged feelings, forgot 
everything, in fact, save that he was rep
resenting Georgetown and therefore 
could not give up. Especially was this 
the case with the men of the chorus, who 
were on their feet almost continuously 
during the last long, feverish hours of 
preparation. Spirit as indomitable as 
Lhis cannot well be denied, and thus it is 
perhaps not so surprising that the per
formers met with the success their ef
forts so justly deserved. The following is 
the list of patronesses: 

Madame Jusserand, Lady Spring-Rice, 
Senora Calvo, Senora Calderon, Senora 
Riafio, Madame Pezet, Senora Cafiongo, 

Mrs. \\ ' bite, Mrs. ~IcCumber, Mrs. 
Sutherland, Mrs. \ \' illiams, Mrs. Myers, 
.Mrs. \Valsh, Mrs. Baker, Mrs. Barber, 
J\Irs. Brooks, Mrs. Eugene Carr, Mrs.\\'. 
Kearny Carr, Mrs. Carler, Mrs. Cla
baugh, Mrs. Cochran, Mrs. Colter, Mrs. 
Devereux, Mrs. Dixon, Mrs. Evans, Mrs. 
Gould, Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. Lennox, 
Mrs. McLean, Mrs. Maddox, the Misses 
Merrick, Mrs. Montgomery, Mrs. Mur
phy, the Misses Riggs, Mrs. Smith, Mr~ 
Taylor, Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. \'aughn, 
~Irs. \Vilmer, Mrs. \\rright, Mrs. \Yynne. 

On the following night the achiere
ment was repeated with even greater 
success before an audience composed al
most entirely of strangers. This calls to 
mind one of the few regrettable features 
of the whole affair. It is indeed with re
luctance that we must admit most of the 
financial support to have been deri1·cd 
from outsiders. Scarcely more than a 
quarter of the student body attended, and 
oul of 1.wo hundred and fifty reply-cards 
sent to local alumni those which drew 
forth a reply could be numbered on the 
fingers of one hand! These are, in truth, 
deplorable ,figures and ones we might 
well wish to conceal rather than to pub
lish were we not confident that our 
Georgetown men, once they arc frankly 
pul in possession of the facts, will spare 
no pains to alter 'them for the better in 
the future. 

Among those present at the Friday 
afternoon performance was George M. 
Cohan, who was in the city that week al 

the National Theatre on his farewell tour 
of "Broadway Jones." His presence and 
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generous encouragement were indeed 
most sincerely appreciated. 

1\nother gladdening aspect of the oc
casion was the spirit of co-operation evi
dent on the part of all departments of 
the university. Unstinted praise is due 
to Mr. George \Nilliams, Med. '17, for 
his effective work in this regard. Messrs. 
Joseph Grimes, '14, and J. D. McCarthy, 
'15, also gave most unselfishly of their 
few leisure hours that the parts of "Otto" 
and "Prince Oscar" might be taken sat
isfactorily. 

"THE MAID" IN NEW YORK. 

That we should have repeated our 
\Vashington success in so emphatic a 
manner on Saturday night, December 
'Wth, at the Plaza Hotel ballroom, is due 
chiefly to Mr. J. Lynch Pendergast, the 
president of our New York Alumni. It 
was mainly through his personal efforts 
that the spacious ballroom was filled with 
such a well-appearing, sympathetic and 
thoroughly representative audience as 
that which witnessed the performance 
and afterwards enjoyed the informal re
ception and dance. Nor can we omit 
mention of Mrs. Thos. H. Carter, with
out whose quiet and effective help the 
trip to r ew York wou Id not have been 
possible. 

The club left Washington Friday night 
on the sleeper under the able supervision 
of John G. Carter, '14·, and Linus A. 
Kelly, '15. Arriving at the Plaza ball
room for rehearsal Saturday morning, 
we found that our troubles had preceded 
us. The stage was much smaller than 
we had expected, and thus the entrances 

from the wings consequently narrow and 
difficult for the chorus in their ensemble 
maneuyers. In addition to this, Harry 
Healy, '11, our musical director, had not 
found time in the course of his busy 
career to become a member of the 
"union," which greatly troubled the ar
tistic consciences of the gentlemanly mu
sicians hired for the occasion. In fact, 
we were deprived on this account of his 
services at the piano, which loss was felt 
most keenly as the performance pro
gressed. A stronger, more individual
minded orchestra we should never hope 
to hear again. Not even all these things, 
nor anything under the sun apparently, 
could daunt our. redoubtable company. 
Still, they did necessitate an afternoon 
rehearsal, an unlooked-for and not par
ticularly welcome event. 

A short respite was enjoyed between 
rehearsals, when Mrs. Carter, ever tire
less in our behalf, "chaperoned" us on a 
visit to the palatial residence of Senator 
C!Ftrk, of Montana. This proved a most 
welcome diversion, as the house is a 
\·eritable art gallery in itself and well 
worthy of being called one of. the show 
places of :New York. 

In the evening, in the middle of the 
first act, the blowing out of a fuse and 
consequent darkness for five minutes, 
was the last mishap to be recorded among 
the many that seemed powerless to de
tract from our final triumph. The cur
tain descended amid strains of "Alma 
Mater" and the sharp, staccato bark of 
the "II oya." and the hard-worked mem
bers of the Clover Club could rest at 
last. 

·-· 
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The New York Herald of December cation the club will have an extended 
21st contained this paragraph : trip. 

COLLEGE Bovs AS Cnoaus Gun,s FooL 
PARENTS. 

Own Mothers Could Not Penetrate Dis
.r;nise of Georgetown Unive1-sity 

Students in Clever Operetta. 

Their own mothers actually did not 
know the Georgetown University stu
dents who appeared as chorus girls in 
"The Maid of Marchfield," a musical 
comedy, at the Plaza Hotel last night. 
.\)though the eleven petticoated members 
of the chorus were about the usual 
weight and huskiness-vocal and muscu
lar- of a football team, the make-up ar
tist had disguised them so completely 
that friends of the performers were kept 
busy among the audience pointing them 
out to their respective families. The 
play was given by the Clover Club, the 
dramatic organization of Georgeto'1\'n 
University. The book of the play is bY. 
~rr. Edward McT. Donnelly, '14. The 
performance has been given twice in 
Washington, and during the Easter va-

"The Maid of Marchfield" is a sort of 
\7 iennese operetta, starting in an Aus· 
trian village and winding up in Wash
ington. Arlette, the Maid, played by Mr. 
Delphin V. Rodriguez, of this city, "just 
loves romantic novels," and waits sigh
ing for some city prince who knows how 
Lo order a dinner or a taxicab, although 
Hans, one of the neighbors' boys and 
her stepfather's apprentice, is in love 
with her. Mr. D. Loughran Daly, of 
this city, played this part as cleverly as 
Mr. Rodriguez did that of the prima 
donna. Karl, a lieutenant in the army, 
played by Mr. Gardner L. Duffy, of this 
city, comes along and strikes Arlette's 
fancy, and starts a merry whirl for the 
entire troupe. There was some skilful 
dancing by several members of the cast. 

The entertainment was given under the 
auspices of the Society of New York 
Alumni of Georgetown University. 

\Ve append the program as it appeared 
in New York with the additions and cor· 
rections which were deemed advisable 
after the \Vashington performance. 

THE CLOVER CLUB 

Lyrics by 

OF GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY 
PRESENTS 

"THE MAID OF MARCHFELD" 

A MUSICAL COMEDY 

Produced 1111der the sole and persomil direction of 

"CARUANA," MAJTRE DE BALLET 

EDWARD McT. DONNELLY, '14 
Book by 

Eow ARD McT. DONNELLY, '14 
with MARLYN J. BROWN, '15 

"CARUANA," Musical Director 
T. HARRY HEALY, '14, Asst. Mus. Director 
Rrc n ARD BARRETT, '17, AccomPa11ist 
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THE CAST 

(IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE) 

Wenzel, S tepfather to Arlette ........ . .. .. . . ... .. . ..... . . ...... . Edward I . Devlin, Jr., '14 
Who owns the village store and also a well-developed grouch. 

Otto, the Village Liveryman ..................................... .Joseph Grimes, Law 114 
Henpecked, but of genteel and poetic tendencies. 

Hans, Wenzel's Apprentice ............ .. ........... . ....... . . . . .. . . D. Loughran Daly, '16 
In love with Arlette. 

Arlette, The Maid of l\Iarchfeld ................................ . Delpl1i11 V. Rodrigue::, 'r4 
Village belle who just loves romantic novels. 

Wanda ..... ·: . ................ . .................................... S. Guy Megargee, '17 

Kathi ................................................................ Gerald G. Curry, '16 
Other vi llage maids. 

Karl, Lieutenant in the Austrian Army .............................. Gard11er L. Duffy, '16 
Who cannot resist a lark. 

Jimmy, Karl's American \'alet ............ . ... . ... .. ......... . ..... ... . William Bi{t/er, '16 
Who disapproves, but helps 

Goldstein, Restaurant owner in Vienna ... .. .. . ... . .. .... ..... . Edward McT. Do1111elly, '14 
A man of many troubles. 

Helen, Karl's F iancee ....................... .. ..... . .. . .. . ...... . Michael L . Do11ah11e, '15 
With a mission. 

Prince Oscar. in Joye with Helen ................. . ........ .Joseph D. M cCarth31, Med. '1 5 

Waiter ..................................... . ..... . ... .. ......... . Corneliits McGrath, '15 

"The Other One" ...... . ............. . ..... . ........ . .............. .. . . Marlyn Brown, '15 

CHORUS:-
GIRLS: l\Iessrs. Lamorelle, F lanagan, Roach, McGuire, Curry, Megargee, 

Crowley, H. Carter, Ray, Carroll, Donahue, Roe. 
MEX: Messrs. McGrath, Page, Grove. Rabaut, Amy, Morris, Klauberg, 

Cullinan, Phillips, Wright, D. McCarthy, Hickey. 

SYNOPSIS 

/\er I. .................... The Village of Marchfeld, near Vienna 
AcT 11 ..... . .......... . ........ . . Goldstein's Viennese Restaurant 
AcT TIT ..•....... Garden near Hotel Powhatan, Washington, D. C. 

MUSICAL NUMBERS 

ACT I. 

r. Opening Chorus ....... . ......................... .. ............... . "Some Smoke Rag" 
Ensemble of Villagers. 

2. Solo and Chorus-"Romance- Land" ....... · . .... . .. . .............. . .... "Purple Road" 
Arlette. · 

3. Duet-"Unrequited LoYe" .......... . .. . .. . ... . ..................... "The Red Canary" 
A rlette and Hans. 

4. Trio and Chorus-".Moclern Dancing" . ....... ... ................ "I-I 011eymoo11 Express" 
Wanda, Kathi and Karl. 

5. Duet and Chorus-"In Vienna" .................................. "Nights of Gladness" 
A rlette and Karl. 

6. Violin Specialty-"Spanish Dance" ......................................... "Sarasate" 
"] oseph Gill, '17. 

Late Soloist of St. Louis Symphony Orchestra. 
7. Gypsy Characteristique .............. . ........ . .. . ....... . ............... . .......... . . 

Gerald Curry, '16. 
8. Finale ................. .. ...................... . .... . ..................... "Le Gigot" 

Ensemble. 
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ACT ll. 

1. Opening Chorus .................................................. . "National Emblem" 
Maids and Waiters. 

2. Duet-"The High - Brows" .. . .. . ............................ . ..... "The Red Ca11ary" 
Helen and Prince Oscar. 

3. Dance of the Blue Birds-
Messrs. Lamorelle '15, Roach 'I 5, Crowley '16, Megargee '17, 

Flanagan '16, Ray 'rs, Rea '17, Curry '16. 
4. Solo and Chorus-"Blunders" ............................... "Get, 01it and Get Under" 

Goldstein and Waiters. 
5· Pianologue · · · · · · .... · · ..... \ii/iili~~ ·G~i~i~: M~d· ;~6. · .... . ........ .................. . 
7. Finale-"Where Are You Arlette? . . ........... . .... . ...... .. ..... . ... "The Doll Girl" 

Arlette, Karl and Chorus. 

ACT Ill. 

1. Russian Dance ................ ·H~;1:~ '(;~~~.~; "~6: ...................... ..... ........ . 
2. Solo-"The Villain" ......................................... . ....... . "Hold-Up Rag" 

. Hans. 
3. Finale-"The F Street Stride" ........................ . .......... . .. "River Tennessee" 

Ensemble. 

CLOVER CLUB OFFICERS 

President, GEORGE W1LLIAMS, Medical, '17 Business Manager, JOHN G. CARTER, 'q 
Vice-President, DELPHlN RoDRIGUEz, '14 Advertising Manager, HAROLD G. WATERS. '14 
Secretary, CHARLES BERGIN, Law, '14 Stage Manager, B. JEROME :MEGARGEE, '16 
Assistant Secretary, ANDREW B. PHILLIPS, 'rs Musical Director, E. HARRY HEALY, '14 
Treasurer, J. KENNA JENNINGS, Dental, '16 Stage Director. W1LLTAM HARRTKGTO~. '16 
Assistant Treasurer, EnWARD I. DEVLIN, 'I.4 

PATRONESSES 

Mrs. Francis Key Pendleton, Mrs. Charles N. Harris, Mrs. Edward L. Keyes, Jr., 
Miss Leila A. Pendergast, Mrs. John D. Lannon, Mrs. Thomas E. Murray, Mrs. Edward 
W. DeKnight, Mrs. Howard S . Harrington, :Mrs. M. W. Gaston Hawks, Mrs. Conde B. 
Fallen. Mrs. William Allen, Mrs. Frank Trenholm, Mrs. Dean S. Edmonds, Mrs. Walter 
F. Albertsen. Mrs. Conde Montrose Nast, Mrs. B. B. Megargee, Mrs. Rodriguez, Mrs. 
James A. O'Gorman, Mrs. T. H. Carter, Mrs. D. L. Daly, Mrs. Arthur Kenedy, Miss 
Beatrice Butler, Mrs. Alfred J. Johnson, Mrs. Joseph J. Ryan, Mrs. John J. Ki'rby, Mrs. 
Martin Conboy, Mrs. James A. MacElhinny, Mrs. Andrew J. Shipman, Mrs. J. Henry 
Haggerty, Mrs. Ernest J. H. Amy, Mrs. E. A. Ashman, Mrs. John D. Ryan, Mrs. Martin 
H. Glynn. 

AFTERMATH. 

In looking back over the steps which 
led up to the final culmination of our 
three successful performances it is hard 
to determine just who is most deserving 
of credit. There was an enormous 
amount of work to be done-just about 
twelve times what we had anticipated-

and so very few there were to do it. It 
can be safely stated t hat each one did all 
that could be expected of him. That was 
the order of things. Those who must 
come in for special mention are those 
who did more than could be expected of 
them, who did their own work well and 
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after that went out and found more 
to do. 

It is hardly necessary to mention our 
l\laitre de Ballet. There is no one who 
can have the least doubt but that to 
adapt the familiar saying, "No Caru
ana-no Maid of Marchfeld," is doing 
him scant justice indeed. How he could 
coach an untrained body in choral danc
ing that compared favorably with that 
of the experienced chorus of Prince
ton's Triangle Club in such a short space 
of time is a marvel as yet unexplained. 

Among the students there was one 
name that all will agree stood for ef
fective work when it was most needed
that of William Harrington, '16. In 
fact, to the whole business staff the 
Clover Club owes more than can be im
agined. The writers and actors achieve 
their own prominence, and deserved it 
is, no doubt. nut it is the business staff, 
far in the background, coming in for a 
little of the praise and credit, that is 
even more vital to success. vVithout their 
labors all the rest would be wasted. They 
are the foundation on which the whole 
~tructure must stand or fall. It is im
possible to rate them in any "order of 
merit." \\' e can but mention a few at 
random and some of the things they did, 
trusting that we may omit no deserYing 
name. 

To John Carter-Our first perfected 
organization and our unusually distin
guished list of vVashington patronesses. 

To Ed. Devlin-One of the original 
organizers, countless tasks which cannot 
be enumerated but count mightily for 
success, and a "never-say-die" spirit that 
was infectious. 

To "Hilly" Butler-A great deal of the 
credit for our successful New York per
formance, without whose efforts it 
might ne\er haye come to pass. 

Hut it is impossible in this space to 
name them all. :Messrs. \\Taters, B. J. 
?lfegargee, ]. Maroney, H. Carter and 
Donahue all did good work, the details 
of which are now forgotten since no one 
was working merely for the credit. To 
these men the Cloyer Club is most just!; 
grateful. 

THE CAST. 

The cast certainly surpassed them
-;ch cs in all their performances. Their 
work was pronounced surprisingly good 
hy se,·eral impartial critics, who placed 
them on a par, if not outranking, that 
of all the well-known collegian organiza
tions of the East. This must haYe been 
clue lo their exceptional talents, as the 
time a rnilahlc for their perfecting them
"cln•s in their parts was absurdly short. 

Delphin Rodriguez, '1 I. as "Arlette. 
the ~faid of Marchfeld," surprised even 
the most wearied critic. Uere was the 
possessor of a \'Oice, actually of a bari
tone quality, impersonating a female 
character with the most conYincing suc
cess· a truly ac;tonishing feat. His sing
ing was easily the feature of the Yocal 
work. his Yoice being one of exceptional 
charm and sweetness and pervaded by a 
most magnetic personality, while his 
dancing was such that a professional 
might well envy. 

Loughran Daly, '16, carried off the 
acting honors. He made the role of 
"TT ans" (a part with meagre opportuni-
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ties) a:, amusing a bit of realism as one 
may hope to see on an amateur stage. 

Michael Donahue, '15, as "Helen," 
improved with each performance, his 
work in this difficult part coming in for 
generous commendation, especially 111 

~ew York. 
Gardner Duffy, 'Hi, as "Karl," the 

hero, looked and acted the <lashing and 
irresponsible lieutenant with a natural
ness of manner that Garned unstinted 
praise. Jiis coolness saved the day more 
than once for his more nen·ous co
workers. 

\Villiam Butler, 'lli, made such good 
use of his opportunities that invariably 
after his first scene the reappearance of 
"Jimmy," the slangy American \'alct, was 
watched for and greeted with an antici
patory smile. 

Great credit is due J. D . . McCarthy. 
Law '15, for his enacting of the role of 
"Prince Oscar." Ile stepped into the 
breach most nobly, and in less than a 
week's time made of this part a sun:ess 
that surprised all his associates. I le is 
the possessor of a real lyric tenor that 
was found most agreeable h) the audi
ences. 

Joseph Grimes. ·11, who had also short 
notice, came in for congratulations on 
his clever impersonation of the comedy 
role of "Otto." 

Edward Devlin, 'JI. ga\'e a thoroughly 
convincing representation of "\\' enzcl." 
Arlette's grouchy father. while Edward 
~1cT. Donnelly as ''Goldstein," found 
favor with a topical song, particularly in 
New York, where Mr. Sulzer still con
tinues to furnish comic copy to the news
papers. 

Gerald Curry, '1 Cl, and Guy Megargee, 

'11, appeared to great advantage and 
acted well in the minor roles of "Kathi" 
and "\Vanda," and also drew many ad
miring comments on their appearance in 
the "debutante" chorus. Edward Roach, 
·I:;, "as pronounced by many to be the 
ucst in "The Blue Birds," an original 
ballet that proved to be the dance hit of 
the production. 

, \mong the specialties the masterly 
playing of Joseph Gill, '17, stands forth 
pre-eminent. Ilis interpretation of Sara
sate's Yiolin classic, "Spanish Dance," 
was nothing short of marvelous, eYen 
apart from the fact that he is but l!l 
years of age. His encore piece, Dvorak's 
•· £l umoresque," drew forth insistent ap
plause from hearers loath to let him go. 

ln two dance specialties, a ''Spanish 
Charactcristique'' and a ''Russian 
Dance," Gerald Curry, 'Iii, and Harry 
( ;rO\ e, ' l <i, demonstrated what ambition 
and perse\'crence can accomplish in a re
markably short time. The promise shown 
hy these two warrants, indeed, the great 
expectations held of them for the future. 

\\'illiam Galvin, Med. 'Hi. achieved his 
usual success in a pianologue, and Mar
iyn Brown, '15, recited with customary 
artistry and power. 

. \s has been stated before, the work of 
the chorus literally shone far above all. 
and the spirit and willingness which they 
displayed in giving O\'Cr their spare time 
to many weary hours of practice will 
long remain in the memories of those 
familiar with the inside workings of the 
production. 

In conclusion. the Clover Club must 
acknowledge a heavy debt to Richard 
Barrett, '17. for his unselfish devotion 
and effective services as an accompanist. 
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jOHN ::VIAN "ION, 'l!i. 

~
WAS once down and out. 

I My supposititious friend~ 

intensified the bitterness of 
~~ the potion Chance pressed 

pressed to my lips by 
dropping the acrid poison of social 
ostracism into the solution. My health 
at length succumbed to the harassing 
weight of physical and mental miser~ 
under which it struggled. A tr"uculenl 
cynicism supplanted my habitual sunn) 
disposition. From cynicism I fell into 
melancholy; thence, through the usual 
gradations, into despair. I belieYe I con 
templated suicide. Months upon month..; 
passed without work. One night- a 
night such as this, \vild, cold, unsympa 
thetic-I dragged myself into an alley 
and lay down, weary unto death. 

But a good Samaritan passed by. lJc 
harbored the homeless and clothed the 
naked. I was taken to a kindly matron. 
Under her gentle care I waxed well and 
strong. Despite the many artifices to 
which I resorted in order to discover llw 
name of the gentleman who had be 
friended me, she professed ignorarice of 
the stranger's identity. 

"Charity begets modesty; modest\' 
shuns cognizance," the man had said. 

Nor would the good lady hear of any 
recompense for her trouble. I begged. 
1 pleaded. 

"The gentleman paid me well," was 
the only answer J could elicit from her. 

"But." she continued. "the gentlema 11 

ret1ucsted me tu gi,·c you this packet 
when you should get well." 

l opened the packet wonderingly. JJc 
fore my astonished eyes there lay a 11fl} 
dollar bill. On a piece of plain white 
paper was scribbled in a ·ca rce legibk 
hand: 

"January 1, l!Jl:3, ;J ..:\. 1'1. ']-\.ecp your 
memory green.' ., 

; \nd so l drifted into the world again. 
l had neyer dreamed there existed such 
kindnc~s in the world. 

Since then a year ha:; elapsed. 1 lopl' 
and Promise ha\'e erased the handwriting 
from the wall of my heart. l ha,·e hee11 
fairly prosperous. am wearing good 
clothes and ha,·e had less money in my 
pocket. A gold watch and a diamond 
slick-pin may be numhcred among 111~ 

luxurie~. 

ll is N cw \.'ear's i::,·e. loo- :\ C\\ 

Year's E,·e in Chicago. ha\'e just 
emerged from a seething mass of re,·
ellers. My course takes me towards tht• 
Chil'ago J{i,·er. The streets are dark. I 
quicken my steps. ha,·ing a yaguc appre
hension that someone is follo\\·ing me. I 
hesitate 011 the Clark street bridge. 
Etched in brilliant red upon the sullen 
sky appear tokens that the re,·elling of 
the citizens has not abated. I gaze into 
the river. ,'\n impenetrable blacknes~ 

meets my eyes, giving me a subconscious 
feeling that below, far below, swiftly 
Rowing waters are coursing beneath this 
dark. ahyssmal immensity of space. A 
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light from a watchman's lantern twinkles 
out of the murkiness of a great, sombre 

warehouse. From the bridge tO\Yer a 
warning grates on the air-a bell signify

ing the approach of a lake steamer. 1\nd 
down the riYer, far out in the lake. 110,,· 

faint and yague. 110\\ loud and rasping. 

but ever gruesome and appalling. like the 

spectral voice of an inhabitant from the 

lower regions. comes, on the wings of 

the cold wind, the hellish sound of the 

foghorn. It freezes my blood; shatters 

the appearance of nonchalance l had as
sumed. 1 tremble and grasp the railings. 

1 look at my watch: 1 l.:5!l. The old 
year has one moment to li,·c. l feel 

sorry to see her go. She ha-; l>een a 
good friend-a tender 11urse to me. She 

has filled "the circle marked by I le;l\ en." 

So she passes a\\·ay without a tremor. 
, \nd a ~cw Year is horn, 1-2 I). :\f.. one 

thousand nine hundred and fourtecll 

years after the hirth of Christ. Some
how the world has got wind of the affair. 
From the city a din arises. llell s ring. 

whistles hlo\\', clogs hark and rC\oh crs. 

too; auto horns toot ; hut a pa rt from 
these trivial noises the i11san~ da111or of 
a frenzied mass of fighting humanity 
drowns all other sounds. 

II ow could one lie expected to hear 
the light ringing of the hell in the \\'atch 

tower amidst the dea fcning thunder aris
ing from the city? 

. t\ wakening from the re,·e1·y into w h id1 

1 had fallen. I become a\\·arc that the 

object on which I stand is mo\ ing. l 

hasten to the end of the bridge. J gaze 

disconsolately into an inscrutable rrulf . ~ 

yawnmg at my feet. 1 ha\'e been fairly 
caught in the web of my own negligence. 

l draw a slightly crushed cigar !rum 

my pocket. For a time all my efforts lo 

light it are fruitless. But after wa1in~ 

it persistently it falls a \ ictim to the 

ardor of my courtship. l pufi contcnt
ecll). 

\ t this moment 1 feel a light touch 011 

111: shoulder. • \ tingling st'nsation oi 

fear runs down my vertebrae. I had 
thought myself a lone. I turn ahoul tim· 

orously. Before me there stand~ th, 

\\ orst spectacle of abject clesp:1ir it ha

hec11 my misfortune to look upon. L 
Ii lkcl me with horror and disgust -a dis· 

gust so pregnant that I shrank from it. 

\ pair of large bloodshot eyes stare at 

111e from the depths of t\\'o ca\'ernou

socket=-. Two sunken, cadaYerow; cheeb. 

suffused with a bright hectic glow, rirct 

my gaze. • \ weak mouth, unmistakably 

marked hy misery and dissipation. char· 

acterizes the thin. livid face. Instinct· 

i' cly I clench m: fists behind my back. 
111: cigar falling from my hand. I [ere i~ 

a foe to reckon with. 

The spectacle of abject despair slam 
at me. Shortly, with a painful effort, it 

opens its parched lips. 

". \ Happy N cw Year," I dimly make 
uu l. 

I cannot answer. My tongue cleaYes 

to the; roof of my mouth-tied hy 1 

speechless terror. I nod. The spcctarlc 

looks askance . 
1 t begins again in its creaking, scpul· 

chral utterance: 

"~ay. friend, have you c,·er hccn hard 
l1 ]l ?" 

. \ spirit whispers in my ear: ·'Keep 

your memory green." The ghost of a 

m iserablc Past takes possession of my 
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mind. The recollection of a period of 
\\rctchcdness eked out in unhappiness 
and po,·crty insinuates itself into my 
thoughts. The memory of a time when 
Despair had gripped me with its iron 
talons and borne me to the ,·ery edge of 
a premature grave, disturbs my mind. I 
sec clearly the Potter's field-a squalid 
alley· in which] once lay. In the gutter 
on the one side crouched a poor, forlorn 
wretch. On the other, hand in hand. 
stand the spirits of Ilell-first :0.Iiscry, 
leaning on the arm of EYil. urging me to 
fly lo the open arms of its decepti,·c com
rade: then Despair. a baneful leer on its 
morose countenance, coaxing me to rest 
my weary head upon its cowardly bosom. 
Then [ know no more. Death spreads 
his foreboding wings over me and the 
cold earth yearns to rcceiye his Yictim. 

\\I hen I regain consciousness, I am 
lying in a cozy room, an angel adminis
tering to my wants. I am well again. 
Before me lies a sheet of paper "Keep 
your memory green," the paper reads. 

The spectade fails to notice my pre
occupation. It continues: "The night is 
too <lark to sec the water," pointing a 
long. skiny finger into the darkness to
ward the ri,·er and exhibiting a bony, 
emaciated forearm. "Three nights ago, 
a man went to meet his God through this 
medium." 

I was OYercome with horror. The 
ghastly situation, the av,·e-inspiring words 
of the spectacle cowed my courage. 1 
would have fled did not an impassable 
barrier rise up bet ween me and the shore. 

The spectacle grinned hideously. A 
tremulous laugh breaks from its hoarse 
throat. The laugh reminded me of the 

fog-horn. The spectacle perceiyed my 
intention. 

"You would abandon me? 1 too haH· 
rnntemplated joy in the stream beneath. 
J ts waters would welcome me, I am 
sure." 

I ts tone had become bitter and sarcas
tic. ''You are like my other friends. 
Rich they grovel at your feet! poor- . 
they shun you as they would the leprosy 
- more than they do the devil." 

i\Iy face relaxed at these words. 1Iost 
of ·the disgust and horror I felt. left it. 
The grim despair in the other's counte
nance took on a milder aspect also. 

.. \h, is there still a spark of pity in 
the '' orld? I had not thought it!" 

\11 this time I had not uttered a word. 
The bridge swung to, now. My fear 
took wings and my voice returned. 

''Sec here. what do you want? You 
cannot intimidate ---." 

The spectacle interrupted me. 
"\\'hat <lo T want? My God, what 

don't l want? Money, friend, money, 
money!" wildly. 

"ls that all?" I queried, stunned by 
the spectacle's anguish and at a loss to 
say something. 

''. \11," it repeated, looking at me 
queerly. ·'All" it repeated again. Then 
in a flood of frenzied words, "No that 
is not all. You cannot give me what I 
want. ::\Iy \ife you have saved for 
awhile for awhile. My lost faith in 
friends, no man has the power to return. 
My joy in living is beyond recall
ruined by misery, contemp.t and poverty. 
Uy broken health-you cannot remedy." 
It paused, "But you can help me; you 
can prove to one that there yet exists 
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one drop of kindness in mankind. Y cHt 

can gi,·e me money." 
The spectacle had over-taxed it,; 

strength. Its head dropped on its shoul
ders. It fell in a heap at my feet. 

r had no stimulant upon my person. 
I hailed a passing taxi-cab. Hoclily pick
i11g up the abhorred wretch, [ placed 
him in the vehicle and leaped i11 after 
him. 

"Any-where!" I cried harshly lo the 
chauffeur. The door closed with a bang
and we sped away down the narro\\, 
dark streets into the myriad lights of 
Michigan avenue. I could discern a con
fused mass of fatuous. ra\ ing humanity. 
jostling and pushing and yelling and 
howling on the sidewalks: men. r;n ing 
in the delusion of man's plea:;ure: wom
en, worked up into a state of h) sterical, 
flightly abandon, waving their hands 
above their heads, some screaming, so111e 
laughing fitfully. 

I glanced at the man htHldled in the 
corner at my side. II is brcal h comes 
and goes in spasmodic gasps. 

"VVhat am I to do with him? 11 ow can 
1 help him? Should I abandon him? 
make a motion to call the chauffeur. 
"Keep yom· memory green," fllashes 
across my mind, checking my intention 
and determining my course. I will take 
the man to my hotel; I will bathe his 
wounds; I will share my bed with him: 
I will set him on his feet again and send 
him into the world a new man on the 
morrow. Tl~us I will in part repay 
the debt of gratitude I owe to an un
known friend. Weighed in the balance, 
I will not be found wanting." 

The taxi-cab stops suddenly. A jam 
of 'chicles ahead prevents rapid progres
sion. I now doubt the possibility of ef. 
fecting the entrance of so wretched a 
being into such a sumptuous hotel. I 
giYc instructions to the chauffeur to 
mo,·e to the side-entrance. Two bell· 
boys appear on the scene. I gil'c them 
each fiye dollars. 

"ln the auto there is an injured man. 
Bring him to room I 00. If possible. let 
no one see you. Please don't cause a 
cl isturbance." 

I pass through the door into the hotel. 
The lobbies are deserted saye for a few 

late stragglers in the grill-room. The 
,· isitors are in the streets. 

I take the eleYator, arrive at my room 
and switch on the electric lights. In a 
few minutes the man is placed in a chair 
in my room. 

"'Keep this quiet, will you, boys?'" 
They grin doubtfully. To clench mat
ters, I hand them each h\'e dollars more 
and lock the door behind them. The 
man's appearance in the light. I would 
not attempt to describe the relation 
would be too shocking. .\groan escape> 
from his dry drawn lips. TTe stirs 1111· 

easily. I force him to swallow some 
strong whiskey. The draught seems to 
re\ i' c him. Ile makes an effort to sit 
up. His wretchedness is more marked 
in contrast with the neat, orderly con
dition of the apartment. 

"GiYe-me-rnore-whiskey ?" he lTare>. 
I allow him to take another sip. 

"Are you hungry?" I ask. Ile stares 
at me questioningly. 

"Could a man be anything but hungry 
when he hasn't eaten for three days?" 
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That is enough. I ring the bell and 
order a collation sufficient to satisfy the 
proverbial appetites of three ravenous 
wolves. 

\\Then not a morsel remained on the 
board, I said: 

"You must take a bath now. You are 
going to sleep with me tonight." 

IT e fell on his knees at my feet and 
kissed my hand. 

My action in the case of this man 
must seem extraordinary. But is there 
really anything wonderful in my con
duct? I-lad not a stranger raised me 
out of the fetid mire of affliction, made 
me \Yell and given me a new start in 
life? The stranger had not chosen to 
find out who I was. Nor would I 
question this man. I would take my 
chance. If he turned out thankful-very 
well; if ungratful-the merit of a good 
deed would not be lost upon me. 

Half an hour later, the man emerged 
from the bathroom. I was surprised at 
the improvement in his appearance. The 
hectic glow had faded from his cheeks. 
The tired eyes did not seem so far sunk 
in the sockets. The hair was parted. 

"\Ve will retire now," I said. He 
glanced al me incredibly but seemed 
ready to acquiesce. I bid him get into 
bed and turn out the lights. In the dark
ness I feel loth to lay down beside him, 
but I overcome my scruples. 

For sometime I lie awake feeling too 
conscious of the man's presence. Ile 
seems to have dozed away for he is 
breathing heavily. 

The strange.r stirs sligh~ly. He sits 
up in bed; he rubs his eyes. I have a 
\'ague idea that he is stealthily climbing 

over me. He is out of bed, moving 
about noiselessly. He switches on the 
electric lights. For a moment he stands 
in the center of the room as if he doubts 
what he should do. He glance~ at me· 
and laughs. Then he hastily draws on 
my trousers; puts on my shirt and vest; 
takes my collar and tastefully arranges 
my tie about his neck, fastidiously stick
ing my diamond pin into my tie. He 
now deliberately tries on my coat. To 
his satisfaction, it fits perfectly. I for
got to mention that he already possessed 
himself of my socks and adorned his 
feet with my tan shoes. Throwing my 
new cravanette over his left arm, he 
lights one of my cigars and seems ready 
to bid me a French adieu. However, he 
looks at my gold watch and comes to 
the conclusion that he has yet a few 
moments to spare. He seats himself 
leisttrely at my desk, at the same time 
extracting a small piece of white paper 
from my wallet; scribbles a few words 
and arises to go. Unwittingly he has 
left my wallet on my desk. I am thank
ful for that. He moves towards the 
door. Am I to permit this outrage? 
Am I to lose all my possessions in this 
cold-blooded fashion-I cry out and fall 
out of bed, to awaken and find myself 
sprawling in a maze of bed-clothes on 
the floor. 

1 Iaving extricated myself, I discover 
to my amazement that the stranger has 
really gone. Could it be that I have 
not been dreaming? But my clothes 
haYe not been tampered with. My dia
mond pin in still sticking in my tie and 
my tan shoes peep from under the edge 
of my bed. My astonishment increases 
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as my eyes rest upon my desk. ?\ly \\al
let lies there open. I snatch it. One-two
three hundred dollars I count. Neither 
has my money been touched. .As l 
breathe a fervent prayer of thanks
giving, 1 catch sight of the sheet of 
:_laper upon which my unknqwn friend of 
a year ago had written. Below the old 
script, in the same scarce legible hand, 

is written : 

"Jan. J, mu, 3 ,\. }I. "You ha1~ 
kept your memory green." And on the 
other side: 

"I could use your money lo better ad· 
' antage than you can. But gratitude 
gi' cs something for which it asks noth
ing. • \ good meal, a refreshing bath 
and an hour·s s leep have done wonders 
for me. The nycr has lost its allure· 
mcnt." 

~lrigq ~nng. 

Oh ho! Oh ho! 
How fast we go 
Along the plains of driven snow! 
Oh ho! Oh ho! 
Jack Frost and all his wintry band 
Have taken hold of all the land, 
Hurrah! They rnle today! 
The falling flakes have clothed the strand 
That fringes far each icy lake 
O'er which our merry course we take, 
All happy, light, and gay! 
Oh ho! Oh ho! 

Heigh ho! Heigh ho! 
With cheeks aglow 
And snorting steeds a-prancing so! 
Heigh ho! Heigh ho! 
With many twistings in and out 
ll1id hills that echo back our shout 
And join the merry song. 
In warming fi-trs we dash about 
All singing with the jingling bells 
That send their notes through hills and dells 
As we go on and on. 
Heigh ho! Heigh ho

0

! 
-A. J. Bonomo, Law '14. 
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i!lranlutinnn IDn ®rhrr. 
\V. S·r. J. GARWOOD, '17. 

0 
the last of December, be-

·~~ NE sunny afternoon about 

fore the holly wreaths of 

the late Christmas had been 
removed (except in that 

section of the town totally given over to 

pawn-shops, second-hand clothes dealers 

and saloons, where naturally there were 

not any), .Mr. Lewis Bertrand, for some 

strange and unfathomable Ethcopian mo

tive called "Bouky," stepped gaily from 

behind two swinging doors marked "Col

ored Social Club" and sauntered leisure]) 

down the street. J le was clad in a long
coated "full-peg" suit of green plaid with 
patent leather shoes and a black .. alpine 

bonnet" to add varict). I lis shining cel

luloid collar would ha\<.! pedected the 

attire but for the total absen~·e of a11.1 

thing akin to a tie. which omission. of 

course, threw the whole arrangement out 

of order and clearly depicted the man's 
character. 

:\or was he the only stroller at that 
hour. From the direction oppo-;ite ap

peared another son of ,\frica. hut totally 

different from his racial brother, ha1·ing 

his tall, angular frame encased i'n a 

st raight-cut black suit and his thin, too

lofty dome (partially upheld hy a high 

"preacher collar). capped by a "stove

pipe'' hat of the "anw color. The tie 
w;is there, loo, with such striking vivid

ness as to attract many passing glances, 
ll'hich. had it not been for his vanity, he 

would have returned with suspicion. 

111 a moment they had met. Recog 
nizing the latter, for whom he chensheJ 

a long-standing antipathy, ilouky airily 
accosted him. 

"Howdy do, Deacon Lites; whutchu 

doin' so far £rum yo' flock of the elect?'' 

" .Ma respecs, ilruther Bertrand," re
sponded in a like tone the one addressed, 

"but the name Bruther sure <lo stretch 

ma conscience. Ma business so far out

side the walls of Antioch Church is to 

rescue souls that hev strayed £rum the 
fold. , \n'," he added, "£rum the looks 

of that - er - swingin'-do'-social-club 

\\'hut you jus' come £rum, ma work bet
ter begin right heah." 

But Bouky was wily. 
"Oidna see you smackin' yo' own lips 

an' rubbin' yo' belt when yo' come roun' 

that corner back there? Didna now, 
Deacon? You ain't--" 

But the other, as though he scorned 

such vulgar discussion, in a tolerant 

though chafed manned hurriedly inter

rupted: 
"Look here, llouky Bertrand, you 

oughta know I ain't got no time to stop 

and argey with you and that I never 

speak to them below ma social standin' 
except in ma pastoral capacity, and 
when--" 

"D- you an' yo· whut-you t·all-it 

capacity!" 
"Listen! \\' hen Ah said 'rescue souls' 

. \ h meant it! But moh beside. Ef. by 

sa,·in' a soul. hnth me an' that soul kin 
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get money-ain't it mos' pious to save 
that soul and sen·e the Lord? II uh?" 

llis answer was a grunt of forced 
·1ssent. 

·'Now, heah's whut l'sc gonna tell you: 
There's a rich ole widder, Sister John 
son, in the congergation, who's got mo' 
money than Cree-er-Daniel, an' at this 
holy season the powerful light of faith 
an' religion hev hit her so hard that she 
hez offered one hundred dollars [pro
nounced slowly and temptingly] to any 
real shonuff sinner that makes an' keeps 
a resolution fo' jus' one month to ab
stain from those particklar sins to which 
he is mos' addicted. An', ef there's any 
competition, well, Ahm the judge." 

A sly expression flitted across the 
countenance of the other. 

"But whut's that got to do with me?"' 
"The debbil knows, Bouk, yo' berth in 

1\braham's Bosom hez never been made 
down. Why can't you make a resolu
tion?" 

'"Who? Me? vVhere do you come in 
on this here charity crusade?" 

"VI/ ell, natchally ma influence is worth 
more than nothin'. Ah gets half. It's 
easier'n fallin' off a log. All you gotta 
<lo is be good for one month, then we 
split the premium. How 'boutcher ?" 

·' l.Jmm-guess Ahm with you, Deacon, 
'cause Ah sho' do need the money. But 
how'm Ah gonna tell you ain't crooked? 
An' how you gonna keep an eye on me?" 

"Well, since you so anxious, we'll each 
put up twenty-five dollars an' the first 
one that breaks the contrac' 'loses the 
money to the other. How's that?" 

"Didn' say Ah was anxious-didn' say 
Ah was anxious at all. 'Sides Ah 

• 

haven't got no twenty-fi\'c dollars to put 
up anyhow." 

"You got a watch. It ain't worth 
more'n ten, but ,\h'Jl let it go. Come on. 
\\ e'll leave it all with Bruthcr \\'illia111>. 
You started this." 

"Deacon, ef you's stringin' me-!" 
"Stringin'," sniff. "Min' now, this is 

jus' 'tween you an' me." 
Thus the bargain was concluded and 

the pair went and put up their respectil'c 
forfeits with the aforesaid B1•other Wil
liams. Deacon Lites departed without 
deigning to shake hands and with a too 
happy and cunning look on his face, but 
Bouky left determined if possible to re
form and fulfill his part in the deal. 

Three weeks passed, weeks very try
ing for poor Bouky but easy for the 
Deacon in the perfect confidence in his 
scheme. All went well, like Adam and 
l~ve in the Garden of Eden, till one woe
ful day the tempter appeared in the form 
o ( Bouky' s country cousin. A simple 
country negro was he, but his pockets 
bulged wtih money, and he was out to 
waste, in one night, what he had spem 
months of labor under a warm Southern 
sky to acquire. He had friends in town, 
he said, who had invited him out for .1 

little sociable game. If Bouky would 
only show him the way and afternard 
pilot· him around town he would pay all 
expenses and finance the expedition in 
grand style. 

Sadly the Bouk shook his head anJ 
told him of the agreement, but the other 
insisted. 

"Resolution!" he scoffed. "Uh city 
nigger, whut claims to be a spote, makin' 
uh resolution! Ah got mo' money than 
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any resolution in Louisiana!" .\nd he 
flashed a giant roll of hills to back up his 
assertion. 

That pul the question in an entirely 
different light, but still it took a half 
hour of arguing to persuade the city 
"spote" to forsake the paths of Yirtue 
for those of eYil. 

"The Deacon'll never know anyway,' 
he confided, "so what's the difference? 
J\h'll have a good time now and another 
\\'hen . \h get that fifty." 
~o speaking, the two wended their \\'<l)' 

to the outskirts of the city, a region 
spar!>ely settled and inhabited by only a 
few negroes. There, in a small house, 
they met several acquaintances makiug 

merry over a jug of whiskey and a crap 
game. It was hut a matter of moments 
until they were sealed. as Bouk's cousin 
said, "To get a good start for the C\ c11-

in's entertainment.'' They got it all right. 
For a while nothing hut brotherly lo' e 
an cl a feeling of friendly competition ex 
isted, but soon the cheap liquor, which 

was the most fiery article to be had at the 
price, began to exert its influence. The 
conversation grew more intimate, louder, 
descended to personalities, and finally, 
\\'hen Bouk brought forth a pair of his 
own craps to use, mounted to direct in
sult. Someone yelled "Fight !" and the 
commotion started, but Bouky, ever 
mindful of the stakes, grabbed them all 
and would have fled, saYe for the inter
ference of a huge black mitt that sud
denly connected with his eye and sent 
him sprawling. In the midst of all the 
rumpus there came a sharp knock at the 
door. Some dived under chairs and 
tables, others climbed up the chimney, 

but poor Bouk was almost too weak to 
move. J usl as he was making a feeble 
attempt to get out the window, the door 
fell in with a crash, and the next thing 
he remembered \\as a\\ akening on a cot 
in the city jail, bereft of all his winnings 
and with a large bandage around his 
head. 

Meanwhile, the news of the row and 
subsequent arrest had penetrated even tu 
the sacred precincts of Antioch Church, 
and Deacon Lites was chuckling to him
self OYer the masterful game he had 
played and won- all for a watch. 

"\\'ell," thought that exponent of all 
holiness, "that biscuit will bring thirty 
dollars at the leas', and that ignorant 
Bouk"s got to serve on the 'chain gang,' 
so ,\h guess Ah'll hold a little church 
party for ma patickler friends." 

That night, carrying out his determi
nation, a word was dropped to the ears 
of those in high church distinction, and 
before· long they were assembled at the 
Deacon's house. But, sad to say, it seems 
impossible for any African-American 
gathering to continue long without the 
introduction of the demon rum, even 
though holy men are present. Merel;. 
for good feeling and sociability, a bottle 
or two was brought forth. Thereupon a 
few gentle sips were taken in honor of 
the Deacon, which sips grew to swallows 
as he, in turn, pledged each of his dea
cons and high churchmen, and werl' 
further augmented to gulps. Eloquent 
church discussions were in order. At 
about two the respectable party broke up, 
and Lites, himself in a very dangerous 
condition, decided to see his friends home 
in safety. This proYed to be a larger 
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undertaking than he had anticipated, for 
within a block of the house all seemed 
to have forgotten where they li\'Cd, and 
began to console themselves by howling, 
fighting playfully and rousing the spirits 
of the night. Presently, all unnoticed by 
the preacher, who by this time had joined 
lustily in the chorus, two policemen ap
peared. \ Vhen the notes were just mak
ing a most beautiful climax, a swift pat
ter of feet wa's heard from behind; the 
song d,ied to a sickly groan, and before 
they could run, four were seized and 
under arrest. But Lites, with the cour
age of grim desperation, gave a mighty 
twist as soon as he felt the grip, and 
looking at them but once, followed by 
cries of "Stop, we know you!" flew 
through the shades. Past dark alleys 
filled with bad dogs and yowling cats he 
stumbled, till he had made a circuit of 
over a mile, returning to his home from 
the )Va) opposite to that in which he 
-;tarted, thoroughly sober and frightened. 

For t~o days he was ill, at least lo 
all whom he had reason to fear; but on 
the third, confident that all had blown 
over and overjoyed at being able to see 
his erstwhile enemy "on the road,'' he 
went forth, boldly strolled about town, 
and finally, as innocent in expresison as 
a lamb, betook himself, by devious paths, 
to a place where the city was digging a 
large storm sewer, using the convicts as 
cheap labor. IIacl he but noticed an in
dividual as sly of aspttt as himself casu
ally dogging his footsteps, his soul would 
have been far from peaceful. But what 
could all else matter when there, together 
with a score of other convicts, knee-deep 

in the mud, and watched hy a rough· 
lookiug guard, stood the Bouk, his bullet 
head bowed in shame, digging away in 
si le nee. ,t\ snJrn ful laugh roused him 

from his gloomy reverie. J le looked up, 
and there beside him, in a new suit of 
clothes, with an empty watch chain 

dangling from the vest pocket, stood the 
Deacon and Apostle Lites! 

"Good mawnin', Bruther Bertrand! 

You sholy haven't broke our little reso· 
lution, haYe you? 'Cause it sho would 

hurt ma feelin's to ha Ye lo keep yo' time· 
piece. \Vhutcher do it for, anyway~" 

One baleful look crossed Bouky's 

countenance and a mulish glare shone 
from the whites of his eyes. 

''You low-down, dirty, e\"il crook m 

a Deacon! ,\h always thought you had 
some devilish scheme up yo' sleere to 

rob me. Aw, Gawel!" he moaned, "efl 
could only lay this pick-axe up 'side yo' 
ski1111) little haid !" 

J le would probably ha1c <lone the next 
bc:;t thing and thrown it, but at that mo· 
menl he saw something that made tht 

pick drop from his hand an<l the cur>e-
011 his lips change to peals of loud, dt· 
risi ve laughter. i\ large official-looking 

man, with a star on his chest, approached 
Lites from behind and laid a heal')' hand 
on his shoulder. 

"Nigger, you' re wanted at the police 
court to answer charges of drunkenness 
and disorderly conduct and for stealin' a 

big gold watch that was found in a pawn· 
shop three days ago. You'll hare plent. 

of time to settle with your friend when 
he comes back to the jail tonight." 
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VER51T 

LA\J 

14aw Nntr.s. 
ALFRF:D J. BONOMO, '14. 

The Senior and Junior Debating So
cieties have at last organized for the cur
rent school year. If they live up to the 
standard of former years, some well
fought contests may be expected.· Mr. 
Charles E. Roach is chairman of the 
committee 011 debates. 

At a recent meeting of the Law School 
branch of the Sodality of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary the following officers were 
elected: Prefect, Mr. F. J. Donoghue, of 
Worcester; First Assistant, Mr. Maurice 
P. Wrenn, of \Vaterbury, Conn.; Second 

Assistant, Mr. Albert McGinn, of Ports
mouth, Iowa. Consultors: Senior Class, 
.Messrs. J. \Villiam Hunt, Massachusetts, 
and Joseph J. McConville, Pennsylvania; 
Junior Class, l\lr. J. Hegarty, New 
'[ ork; Freshman Class, Messrs. Charles 
Birmingham, Massachusetts, and W. 
Keleher, New Jersey. Secretary and 
Treasurer, Mr. Alfred J. Bonomo, New 
Orleans, La. Rev. Fr. Director has ar
ranged to have special lectures on Legal 
EthiC's delivered before the Sodality. 

mrhiral Nntr.a. 
L. BRISON NORRIS, '17. 

The students of the Medical and Den
tal departments enjoyed a well-merited 
rest from the beginning of Christmas 
week until the fifth of January, more 
holidays than we expected, but the more 

welcome for that. Most of the boys 
went home for the vacation, and all re
turned filled with vim and energy for the 
coming examinations. 

The Sodality of the Blessed Virgin 
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held its second meeting on Sunday, De
cember 21. Making allowance for the 
students who had started home for the 
holiday-and there were many such-the 
service was very well attended, fifty in 
all responding. Father Tondorf expects 
on the third Sunday of this month more 
than 130. He will not be disappointed, 
if we may judge by the whole-hearted 
enthusiasm of Medical and Dental stu
dents alike. 

On December 5 the Freshman class 
held its first meeting for the election of 
officers. The following gentlemen were 
elected: Mr. Wm. Daly, of Connecticut, 
president; Mr. John Cronin, of Ohio, 
vice-president; Mr. Arthur Roche, of 
Connecticut, treasurer. 

VI/ e are pleased to note the appoint
ment of Dr. Frank Duehring, M.D. '12, 
to a ward instructorship in the Univer
sity Hospital, and extend to him our con
gratulations. 

On Friday, January 9, a representative 
gathering greeted Dr. Kober in the audi
torium of the Washington Y. M. C. A. 
Building. Dr. Kober delivered a most 
interesting lecture on "Caring for the 
Sick Poor in Washington." The lecturer 
dwelt at length on the development and 

growth of the hospitals in and about the 
city, emphasizing the splendid work done 
in behalf of suffering humanity, espe
cially the sick poor. Dr. Kober's schol
arly work in hygiene and kindred sub
jects has won for him an enviable posi
tion among scientists of the country and 
marks him a lecturer who can speak "as 
one having authority." 

We were grieved to note the ill health 
of Dr. G. Lloyd Magruder, Emeritus 
Professor of Materia Medica and Thera
peutics and at one time Dean of our 
Medical School. We were glad to hear, 
however, that Dr. Magruder's condition 
has improved. Vv e sincerely trust his 
recovery will be rapid and complete. 

Dr. Edward L. Keyes, Jr., M.D., 
Ph.D., Professor of Surgery in the New 
York University Medical School and the 
Bellevue Hospital Medical School, has 
lately published a work on his specialty. 
The volume has been most favorably 
commented on and commends itself to 
the profession by reason of its exhaust
ive thoroughness and the perfection of 
its plates. We heartily congratulate Dr. 
Keyes as a graduate of and former pro
fessor in Georgetown. 
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C!tnllrgr Nntr.a. 
(!;rnrginµnlitnpirs. 

}oHK C. McNAMARA, }R., '15. 

A 1IDl t.sunh.rr.stuuhtng. 
The Editor of Georgiopolitopics is 

wrought! llis anger, wrath, ire and con
summate indignation have well-nigh 
reached the bursting point, for his hum
ble but well-meaning efforts have been 
misunderstood-the feeble attempts to 
chronicle a few of the mock serious hap
penings of college life, in language that 
wasn't buried under a mask of a Dickens 
or Macaulay, has been reviled, and some 
of his friends and classmates, the hair 
of whose head he wouldn't injure for 
millions, have come into the editorial 
~anctum with the complaint that he had 
" got them in bad." 

Dear readers of this column, and I 
kaow you are many, please don't take 
anything herein printed as serious-and 
likewise don't try to fathom out the 

meaning of various allusions. 'Whether 
you be motl~ers or fathers or prim old 
aunts or maiden sisters, give your wan
dering son or shiftless nephew or erring 
h~·othcr a chance, for nothing said about 
l11m here is true. If you believe it · 

·11 b f . is, you 
w1 . e orcmg an aspiring contributor to 
rcs1~11, and your only recompense will b~ 
!o libel the }OURJ.'\AL! 

JJf runk {itnn.ry 1Rahnut. 
Maid of. i\larchfeld, ere we part, let 

t'.s. cry ag~m, aye, and even laugh de
l1nously o er the sterling jokes and rip· 
piing humor of that ornament of the 
stage, Bernard Frank Tinney Rabout. If 
nerve gets any merit in eternal life, we 
!~ave no doubt th~t Bernard Frank, or 
h·ank Bernard, will be snugly ensconced 
in the lap of Zeus stroking his beard ca-
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ressingly until even Juno begins to be 
jealous. 

Real seriously, however, we feel con
fident that another minstrel light has 
been discovered in our above-mentioned 
friend and college mate. 

wqr l\fublir 1.Eyr-1Knnw.a All. 
~er.a All. 

Taking a bird's-eye view of the Fresh
man class, "Pigeon" Eldridge being our 
demon photographer, we begin to think 
from the dizzy heights of upper class pre
rogative, that they are a mighty good 
bunch of fellows. Of course, we admit 
there is quite an element of charity in all 
this, inasmuch as we fully realize that 
such an opinion will make them feel 
happy, but at the same time it's a New 
Year and we must give them the credit 
they deserve. 

~ote.-Say, that's not bad about 
"Pigeon" taking a bird's-eye view, is it? 
Just a little bit afraid you wouldn't get it, 
}'Uh know." 

illqr illraurltttg :§ulr.amun. 
As a collector of outstanding debts 

Brud. Dick has a rival ! Despite the un
challenged sovereignty which the mag
nate of the college store has always en
joyed, John Petritz, the Teuton Kaiser 
from beyond Chicago on the Illinois Cen
tral, had the nerve to enter the business 
field, carry on a splendid trade on a credit 
basis, and then fool even his purchasers 
by making them make good. Publishing 
a souvenir calendar, the like of which 
either in individuality of make-up or 
swinduality of price has never been seen 

around Georgetown, he sold them with 
such· success that now Brother Richard 
avows he will foster such an enterprise 
himself at some future date and rake in 
the golden lucre which public opinion 
maintains has flowed so steadily into the 
coffers of the astute Petritz. 

A ffitfe-:§au.er. 
The New Year brought some people 

resolutions, others increase in salaries et 
cetera, but it brought Georgetown an
other hero, as Fred. Clamdigger Flani
gan modestly admits that by his personal 
and intrepid risk of life and limb, the 
grace of which we all admired so much 
in his recent histrionic triumph, that he 
saved several lives during the terrific hur
ricane that swept over Seabright, on the 
Jersey coast. The accounts of the rescue 
relate that she had been barking a long 
time right in the height of the storm be
fore Fritz heard her cries for help and 
opened the kitchen door and Jet poor lit
tle Nell in. Suffice it to say that his picture 
shall be hung in the same gallery as Baron 
Munchausen Driscoll, Colonel Sellers, 
McN ally and the incomparable, invinci
ble and unbelievable \i\Tilliam McNulty. 

'' jft (!I.un't 1.hlr iton.e." 
Jerome T. Crowley, the capital city 

roustabout and student at Laurel, Pim
lico and Georgetown in their respective 
seasons, seems to be fostering an inde
scribable longing to conceal his beaming 
countenance under the straggling dis
guise of that hackneyed hirsute append
age which Horace was wont to call the 
first sprouting signs of manhood. If 
that well-loved Latin author of all of us 
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could only come back for a moment an<l 
take a fleeting glance at Crowley, he 
would immediately realize what a mis
take he had made an<l in his mortifica
tion would then roll back into his grave 
convinced that if Jerry the Bookie went 
to Mexico they would make him dictator 
just on the strength of the mustachios 
which he hasn't. 

O!nn.atnt.en.ry. 

What other crimes the basket-ball 
team may have committed on the North
ern trip, at least it cannot be charged 
with inconsistency. True enough, they 
lost a few games, but were at least game 

enough to stick by their standard and 
after losing once didn't show themselves 
up by winning the next time. No, they 
lost 'em all. 

The holidays lia<·e <:anished, 
Varatio11 joys are passed. 

IIigh life has left 11s famished 
As 011 exams we're cast. 

TY e've orals i11 the moming. 
The afternoons bring ink; 

It's fierce, this repetition. 
Happy New Year. I don't think. 

~euinr N nte.s. 
LEO T. LAWLER, '11. 

The Class of 1911 returned once more 
to take up the onerous duties of Seniors 
after a sort of respite in the festivities 
of the holidays. The return finds us en
tering upon our last mid-year exams; it 
finds us creeping up closer and closer 
but inevitably to the time of gradtt1.tion. 
and it finds us together for the last time 
after a Christmas vacation. As we pro· 
crastinate we ai~e nearing the goal of 
completion, the highest point of achieve
ment and the thing we have been striving 
after for more than three years-a de
gree. It is hard to realize and hard to 
believe, but it is so; and yet we are 
hoping that our dreams of four years at 
college will come true. 

It is with a great deal of regret that 
we record the absence of Father Toohey, 
our beloved Ethics teacher. A serious 

illness has kept him from us nearly a 
month. \\Te ha' e hoped and prayed for 
a speedy and complete recovery, and we 
will then be sure of a safe guide and a 
helping hand in the coming second-year 
work to save us from the treacherou., 
sloughs of Moral Philosophy . 

. \t our first opportunity we take pleas
ure in congratulating Mr. Hugh Doherty 
and Mr. Edward Heiskell as winners of 
the coveted football insignias. 

Members of the Class of 19H should 
bow with the greatest respect to these 
gentlemen, and, although to drink to the 
health of each too frequently might not 
he appropriate, still the crown which is 
always given to victorious athletes should 
be fittingly tendered as marks of appre
ciation. However, there can be no doubt 
but that they have once more upheld the 
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prestige and saved the honor of the class 
in football, both of which are dearer anc.1 
more to be cherished than a birthright or 
a legal inheritance. Once more do we 
congratulate them. 

Painful though it is, neyertheless it be
comes our duty at this point to record the 
death of the mother of St. John E. 
J -itschgi, our esteemed classmate_ 'vVe 
all fully appreciate and realize the great 
loss of our fellow-student, and we ex
tend to him our most heartfelt sympathy. 

We were ably represented in the Ham
ilton debate and we can justly feel proud 
of our part. There was an equal display 
of fiery eloquence and heayy argumenta
tion, and if more care-that is, extraor
dinary care-was taken in preparation, 
no doubt we could congratulate ourselves 
on an individual winner. \\·c, however, 
thank and congratulate each of our four 

representatives, and we hope in future 
to draw as great a degree of honor and 
glory from them as we have done in the 
past. 

The call for candidates for basket-ball 
and track as usual found many worthy 
anc.1 able aspirants from amongst our 
athletes (we do not mean our Mexican 
athletes). No doubt signal honors will 
be theirs when they start out on their 
foreign conquests. \Ve can only wish 
tl1em success. 

Rumor---0r rather, report-has come 
to our cars regarding another affair oi 
the heart of our worthy class orator, .;\fr. 
Brady. \Vhile we could easily have any 
person fined five hundred dollars for 
furnishing us false information, yet we 
would like to procure some objective evi
dence in order to establish our criterion 
of truth before we proceed. 

Jf uuior Nntr.s. 
\\ ' u ,r ,IA"\C K. Hu'rToN, '15. 

The Christmas holiday as a reality is 
a thing of the past and ought to lJe fo-
gotten, but the tales told by some of the 
exponents of Baron Munchauscn who 
grace the Junior class arc the kind that 
cannot be forgotten. ?\ o, we will neYcr 
forget some of the stories that have been 
circulating for the past few weeks. I Iow
ever, all agreed that they were glad to 
get back, as they had greatly missed the 
Georgetown "movies." 

The class is now undecided whether 
to have a dance or to waste their extra 
"two bits" a week by having a class ban
quet. _\t the present rate of speed the 
affair, whatever it may be, will probably 

come off shortly after \\C k<1Yc for honle 
next June. 

Johnny Shugrue, a rc:;i<lent of thi~ 

heantiful city, made his initial appear
ance into little old New York. The oc
casion of this visit was the trip of the 
basket-ball team to the aforesaid Yillage. 
\ \"hile not engaged in his athletic duties 
"Shuggy" gave New York the "once 
mer," and it will be a long time before 
poor old Broadway forgets his meteoric 
trip. 

.. Shifty" Golden revisited the "Golden" 
\Vest during his short vacation and has 
added several Spanish phrases to his vo
cabulary. Although \'Cry quiet on the 
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subj ect, we fear that he must have at 
least mortally wounded, if not killed, seY
eral bad men on his visit, or he would 
not appear so contented. 

The second corridor in Ryan is draped 
in mourning and the New Year is any
thing but happy, for Eddie Barrett, after 
a visit over the border into the frozen 
land of the Canuck, is unable to walk, 
and his affinity in good and evil, Dickard 
Maybe Hamilton, is broken-hearted over 
his partner's plight. Both have explana
tions, but, to say the least, most of us 
Juniors are joining DeCartes and apply
ing the doctrine of universal skepticism 

to their line of expostulatory excusation. 
Barrett avers that he went ski-ing, all 

dressed up like a Canadian, but evidently 
that didn't help him. He asserts that he 
was coming down that long declivity 
from \Vinnipeg to Quebec with an on
rush that left a Canadian-Pacific flyer 
stalled at Vancouver, when his expert 
manipulation of the skis spilled him all 
over the landscape with such effect that 
part of his knee-cap segregated itself 
from the rest of his eugenic anatomy, 
and left him in his present deplorable 
condition. 

~npqnmorr N ntr.a. 
EDWIN G. CASS, '16. 

The recent jump from organized ball 
made by Joe Tinker is nothing compared 
to the interest aroused when the rumor 
became current that Randolph Macon 
McCalla was bound for the Federal 
League. When interviewed, the West
ern whirlwind would neither affirm nor 
deny the' above, but merely contented 
himself with his usual knowing look. 
However, the report received an awful 
setback when our old college friend St. 
Clair Hertel announced that he had al
ready signed "Randy" to hold his now 
world-famous "buttermilk bend." 

The great all-around athlete of 1916, 
Harry Kelly, had the unusual privilege 
of interviewi.1g Jack Blake on a recent 
trip to New York. "Moose," as every
one knows, was last year the chief head
liner of Collier Hall, where nightly he 
threw his terrible "line" that always had 
his hearers tied in knots. However, Jack 
as· the story goes, is seriously contem-

plating returning to Georgetown. Should 
this be the case, the "Moose" is certain 
of a royal reception. 

Out of the numberless pleasin~ fea
tures of the late celebrated "Maid of 
Marchfeld" there was one that will be 
long remembered. I take extreme pleas
ure in mentioning Mr. Harry Grove, the 
supple Hungarian dancer. Taken purely 
as an acrobatic stunt, it was wonderful. 
Nice work, Harry! Stick to the terpsi
chorean and you will make Bessie Clay
ton take to the bushes. 

Two other members ·of this self-same 
theatrical company returned this month 
with slight "jungles" on their upper lip. 
This, we think, is the last straw. Just 
because we stood for their acting is no 
reason why they should try to get away 
with murder. No need to mention names, 
for they are constantly on view. 

Heard in class lately: "Bull dog" to 
place in the fourth race. 
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lt1rr111Jmau Nntr11. 
w. ST. J. GARWOOD, '17. 

• \II hail to the politician and the ora
tor! Congratulations are now in order 
for Mr. Russel]. Ratigan and Mr. Rufus 
S. Lusk, the first who, by the full
hearted co-operation of this class and 
friends and by his own pluck and energy, 
rnptured the assistant managership of 
football against all odds and predictions; 
the second, a man already possessed of 
excellent speaking ability, who further 
augmented his fame and that of the class 
by outstripping a star field of four Se
niors and one Junior in winning the 
Hamilton Extempore Medal. 

Class thinks that hearty handshakes 
are due also to Mr. \Villiam ]. Cusack 
and Mr. Jas. Barron. These two, aside 
from starring during the football season, 

hm e shown a continual improvemem in 
studious pursuits and general de1'elop· 
ment. 

Sad to say, the joy of our happy (1) 
return to the "dear old place" is marred 
by the absence of two of our most dis
tinguished members-Mr. J. Washing
ton Nixon, of Georgia, and Mr. Alphon
sus Shelby, of Mississippi. In justifica
tion of his departure. the latter declares 
that "a classical education ain't doin' him 
no good .. \Vhy," he says, "after study
ing Greek and history for three months. 
I don't know enough of the first to un
derstand a bootblack, and only enough of 
the last to tell that old 'Renaissance' was 
king of France !" 
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ARTHUR J. SHANNON, '14. 

The magazines that grace the ex
change desk this month radiate Christ
mas cheer and are aglow with the 
thought of the yule-tide dinner and the 
mid-winter loaf. This makes very ex
hilarati:ig reading now that ye merry 
season has passed and we are plunged 
into the inferno of the January exami
nations. However! (business of put
ting hand to brow and wearily dipping 
pen in ink.) 

The Boston College Stylus may be 
taken as typical of the Christmas num
ber in all its glory. From the holiday 
cover to the inevitable "Xmas story," it 
is afire with all the spirit of the yule-tide. 
this is not said in derogatory mood : The 
Stylus is interesting from the advertise
ment on the first to the advertisement 
on the last page, and is superior, if any
thing, to the ordinary issues. "In Re
missionem Peccatorum," a short story, 
has a remarkably good plot and is well 
developed, but it would be greatly 
strengthened and improved if the dia
logue was paragraphed. To give ,the 
words of each character a separate para
graph is a usage that is backed by many 
powerful reasons. It concentrates at-

tention, adds forcibleness, aids clearness, 
and gives the story a certain visual ap
peal that is invaluable. Another criti
cism can be directed against the unnec
essary breaking up of the tale into two 
parts by means of the handy, and only 
too convenient, asterisks. A short story, 
if it is not a freak, should have a unity 
of impression, a cumulative effect, a 
straightforward progression to the cli
max, and this it will partially fail to 
posses if the scenes are shifted abruptly 
wtthout easy and unobstrusive transi
tions. The same criticisms may be aimed 
at "A Christmas Contract" with some 
probability of ringing the bell. This does 
not mean that the stories are bad, but 
that they are so good that they are worth 
scrutiny, and, if possible, a little con
'>tructive analysis. 

Vve really don't like to mention the 
Holy Cross P1irple; it is getting to be 
too much of habit. But when we 
glanced at the handsome Christmas is
sue with its clear-cut stories, its graceful 
poetry, and its readable-yes, readable
essays, our Pegasus (six-cylinder, thank 
you) could not be restrained and here 
we are. The Purple has that rare thing, 
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personality, which is individuality plus 
something more important and less de
finable. The poetry, taken as a whole, 
is the best light verse we receive; while 
the dialect, especially the Irish, is the 
only dialect that we care to mention. 
Under the headiag of "Musings of Se
umus" there has been appearing for some 
months Irish poems that have a flavor 
and an originality all their own. The 
somewhat red-blooded poem, "The Hush 
of the Mutiny," in the same number, 
shows the combined influence of Robert 
VI. Service, Rudyard Kipling, Coleridge, 
John Masefield, and Diamond Dick. 
"The Song of Ligurd" has a most ro
mantic thrill, but what is chiefly inter
esting is the curious system of rhyming 
that this poem .displays. It is very 
unique, and if an experiment in versi
fi cation, commendable. "Inartistic 
an editorial criticizing the mediocrity of 
contempory religious poetry, is w ell
taken. We wish that we could quote it 
in full, for it touches upon a phase of 
Catholic literature that has fallen upon 
evil days. The inanity of religious 
verse is so regretable that if honest criti
cism is any spur to Pegasus our papers 
should be abristle with it. 

The University of Ottawa Review 
contains an excellent article on the ir
repressible G. K. Chesterton, who seems 
to be the most popular subject, at the 
present moment, for the college critic. 
The fashions in this sort of literary work 
are as coquettish as the Parisian modes ; 
now we have a deluge of essays on Kip
ling, now a flood of Shaw articles, and 
then the stream switches to Synge or 
Ibsen. All of which makes entertaining 
and educational reading, for the diver-

sity of opinion is wonderful and thecriti. 
cisms are often of a startling originalicy. 
The chief objection against this fonn o! 
contribution is that it tries to cram into 
a couple of pages matter that could easily 
fill a book, and as a consequence there 
are generalizations that are prone to lie 

half-truths. 
The Trinity University Review has a 

penchant for light verse with a twist at 
the end. As "fillers" these do yeoman 
service, for they give variety and spice, 
and afford relaxation for the mind be· 
tween the more serious efforts. "\Van· 
derings" is a fai r example of this type. 
We quote the last part of it: 

" Has a brigand from Sicilian gorse pur· 
sued you at a run 

f1/ ith a pound of birdshot belclii11g from 
a Chinese bamboo gun? 

Has a Dacoit seen what in a pi1ich a 

lvl a lay kriss can do 
T1/ hen slu11 g with nice precision at a 

fellow built like you? 

"Have you ever seen the Eskimo in h~ 
snow-built hu.t (igloo) 

Concocting of a toothsome quart of 
whale-seal blubber stew? 

Have you ever stood on Damien's peal 
in the far-off hot Fijis 

And heard the poisoned arrows pipping 
through the tapii-trees? 

"0 h, if ever of such things you've heard. 
froni regions half-imknow11, 

Perhaps yoilve somewhat used to verseJ 
not unlike my own." 

That the college publication is not 
without its influence on the journalism 
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·of the world can easily be seen from the 
number of college men at the head of 
well-known magazines. That these men 
are the products of college journalism 
seems evident, for the writer is not 
formed in middle age but in the days 
of his youth. 

The following incomplete list of edi
tors and owners is from the University 
of Ottawa Review, per the Harvard 
Crimson, with a couple of additions of 
our own. 

The Centur)', R. S. Yard, Princeton 
'83. 

Scribner's, E. L. Burlingame, Har
\'ard '69. 

Harper's, H. M. Alden, Williams, '57. 
Atlantic Monthly, Ellery Sedgwick, 

Tlarvard '9..J.. 
Review of Reviews, Albert Shaw, 

Grinnell '79. 
World's Work, A. Vv. Page, Harvard 

'05. 
Collier's TV eekly, Robert \\T. Collier, 

Georgetown '94. 
McClure's S. S. McClure, Knox. 
Smart Set, Vv. H. Wright, Harvard 

'92. 
Harper's Weekly, Norman Hapgood, 

Harvard '90. 
A writer in the Clark C allege Monthly 

reviews "Damaged Goods" in a spirit of 
honest criticism, which is a pleasant con
trast to the purely salacious accounts of 
this sensational clinic that we endured 
from our "foremost" professional papers 
and magazines. Vle suppose. it being 
the fad of the day and youth being ex
ceedingly radical, that our undergrad
uate authors must delve into the prob
lems of the operating room, the insane 
asylum, and the sociologist's library; 

but if this is absolutely necessary let it 
at least be under the idea that they are 
engaging in a good cause. Even as the 
critic afore-mentioned. 

Some "rarre aves" seldom found in the 
collegiate literary underbrush : 

Style; Technique; Restraint; Correct 
emphasis; Masterpieces. 

The exchange column of The Campion 
for January consists of a list of the 
various college publications received with 
the "ex" editor's name tacked at the bot
tom. The compiler of this list-it must 
have been an arduous task-evidently 
believes that discretion is the better part 
of valor and that silence is golden. 

Criticism, the power of analysis, pene
tration, all have their power and their 
place in life-in business as well as in 
the professions and the arts, and it is one 
of the functions of an education to give 
these. ·wherefore the advantages of a 
training in literary criticism and com
mentation are greater than is generally 
imagined. Such active and timely criti
cism as is found in the department, 
"Among the Magazines," of the Univer
sity of Ottawa Review, has a value that 
far exceeds the merely cultural. 

The Trinity College Record is as fat 
and delightful as a Mellen's Food baby. 
(The comparison ends here, there are 
qualities of a baby that are not wise to 
predicate of a journal). The size of 
the Record speaks well for the instruc
tors and the editors-not to mention the 
contributors. The college magazine is, 
after all, for the benefit of the college 
writer; and when a large number of 
students grasp the opportunities offered 
for literary improvement the end of the 
magazine is more. than half attained. 
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The Record, moreover, is consistently of 
a high quality, which is a decided com
pliment for consistency is a rare and de
sirable thing. 

The Bema, of Dartmouth, has many 
admirable poems, but none more interest
ing than those that appear under the 
head-title of "Songs of the \i\Toods." It 
has long been a puzzle to us why there 
is not more "local color" in college con
tributions, for the undergraduate hails 
from all corners of the world and has 
glorius chances to absorb "atmosphere" 
that would make excellent material for 
stories and poems. The writer in Tlze 
Hema has successfully caught the spirit 
and color of the north woods, and in 
addition has written poetry. \ Vould 
that all the poetry we have to read were 
as pleasing as this. 

The JouRNAT, gratefully acknowledges 
the receipt of the following: Two cop
ies of The Boston College St)•lus, of the 
Fordhmn Monthly, The Bema, The Col
lege Spokesman, The "f,Villiam and Mary 
Literary Magazine, The Randolph-Ma
eon Monthly, Notre Dame, lt.1arquettC' 
University Journal, The Firing Li11<:, 
two copies of the Harvard lllust rated 
M onthl3•, The Niagara Index, Yale 

.1!1111111i TVeekl)', Old Maryland, David
son College l.ltfagazine, .Uaryla11d Colle
gian, The Chisel, The Redwood, Niagara 
Rainbow, The Fleur-de-Lis, two copies 
of the Duquesne lvl onthly, The Xavier 
Atlze11aewm, The Solanian, St. Marys 
Clzi111es, St. 1Vlary's Sentinel, Saint Vili
ce11t C allege J onrnal, Blue and White, 
The Loyola U11i'l 1ersit3• Maga::iue, The 
Spri11glzillia11, The Borromean, The 
Creigh ton Chronicle, The D'Y 011ville 
.l!agazine, The TViscousin .1l1111111i ilfoga· 
::i11e, The Dicki11sonia11, The School111au, 
TlzC' Dial. The University Symposium, 
Tlzc Richmond College Messe11ger1 

F.mory Phoenix, Tlze Buff a11d Blue, 
Tlze Earlliamite, Gon:::ago, Goucher Ka
IC'11ds, Tlze Criterion, The Xavcria11, The 
U11i'l1ersity of Nortlz Carolina .llaga=iue. 
Tlze J[ owztaineer, The E.rpo11e11t, II 
PC'1111isi, St. John's University Record, 
f,1;11acia11, The Red and White, Delaware 
( allege Review, The Notre Dame Sc/iol
<'Stic, Tlte Viatoria11. Tlte University of 
1 • irgi11ia Magazine, The Trinity College 
/(eview, University of Ottawa Review. 
'/'he Campion, The Clark College Month· 
ly, Tlze Trinity University Review, The 
I I oly Cross Purple, TVilliams Literary 
Jfo11thl3•. and Old Pe1111. 
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i\lumnt Nntrn. 
ID~r Annual Jrum. of tl1r tJtttsburg (!Jlub. 

EARL J. MOHN, '10. 

The Fifth ;\nnual Christmas Prome
nade of the Georgetown University Club 
of Pittsburgh took place on the en•ning 
of December 30th at the Hotel Sche11lcy. 
The beautiful ballroom was elaborate! y 
decorated with ferns, plants and cut 
flowers and each of the panels contained 
a large Georgetown blanket, while o\·er 
the doorway hung the enormous new 
banner of the Pittsburgh Club. 

More than two hundred member:; of 
the club, out-of-town alumni and repre
sentatives from almost every large East
ern college and young ladies' seminary 
were in attendance, and not only kept 
I his event up to the standard set by its 
predecessors but made of it the most suc
cessful social event the club has spon
sored. 

At midnight a supper was served in 
the dining-room immediately adjoining 
the ball room, and the "Hoya" and "Lo
comotive," the "Dirge" and "Sons of 
Georgetown" reminded many old gra\lS 
of the days long past. 

The following members of the club at
tended: John E. Laughlin, Harry F. 
O'l Iara. Herbert N. Munhall, Carl C. 
Vilsack, Earl J. Mohn, John R. Russell, 
J. Linus Moran, Dr. T. J. Moran, 
Maurice Vilsack, Dr. Charles A. Duffy, 
Thomas B. \Vilson, Joseph E . K ennedy, 
Senator Charles J. Magee, Edward J. 
Frauenheim, H. C. Evert, John M. 
\Volfe, Charles J. Kane, Arthur L. 
Byrne, Dr. George S. Schoyer, John 
Wurtz, Albert E. Murphy, Thomas M. 
Boyle. \Valter Flannery, Norman L. \Vy
mard, Frank Gross, Dr. \V. J. C. Lamb, 
Edward M. O'Herron, Dr. J. •Harry 
Collins. John Duggan and Mrs. Duggan 
came down from Connellsville, Pa. ; Le
moyne Graham and his bride from But
ler, Pa.; Dr. Percy Fitzpatrick from 
Youngstown, Ohio; Dr. Harry Murphy 
from Sheridan, Pa., and John Kephart 
from Connellsville, Pa. 

The hostesses included Mrs. Albert 
Bertalott, Mrs. A. Vincent Campbell, 
Mrs. Frank L. Duggan, Mrs. John Dug-
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gan, Jr., Mrs. Charles A. Fagan, Mrs. 
James J. Flannery, Mrs. Edward J. Frau
enheim, Mrs. John M. Kane, Mrs. VI. J. 
C. Lamb, Mrs. John E. Laughlin, Mrs. 
Jacob Louis Mohn, Mrs. Lawrence P. 
Monahan, Mrs. J. Linus Moran, Mrs. T. 
J. Moran, Mrs. A. M. Munhall, Mrs. 
Charles M. McNally, Mrs. James P. Mc
Nally, Mrs. E. H. Niedringhaus, Mrs. 
Harry F. O'Hara, Mrs. vVilliam D. Phe
lan, Mrs. John R. Russell, Mrs. Carl G. 
Vilsack, Mrs. Maurice Vilsack and Mrs. 
Charles W. Vvymard. 

The Prom Committee was composed 
of Earl J. Mohn, chairman ; John E. 
Laughlin, Herbert N. Munhall, Harry F. 
O'Hara and Carl G. Vilsack. 

Ntw Alumni .§nrietu. 
"tnrgdnnm .Snritty nf Ntu1 ~urk unh 

Ult!iltrtt 1Jllht.6.6ar11ulittts ©rgnniu?I 
at Albany. 

Our special correspondent at Albany 
sends us the following account: \\Tith 
Father Donlon as guest of honor, a mun
ber of Georgetown enthusiasts met at the 
Ten Eyck Hotel, Albany, on Saturday, 
December 27th, 1913, and founded the 
:N'ew York and \Vestern Massachusetts 
Society of Georgetown Alumni. \ Vhat 
made "the occasion one of especial inter
est and importance was the fact that 
many members came from such w idcly 
scattered localities, from as war west as 
Syracuse and as far east as Pittsfield, 
Mass. Loyalty and enthusiasm such as 
this bodes well for the future success of 
what promises to be one of the most ac
tive of our alumni bodies. The commit
tee of arrangements came in for de
served praise as the guests surveyed the 

Pink Room of the Ten Eyck, most taste
fully decorated with the familiar and 
well-beloved Blue and Gray in pennants, 
banners and streamers. , \ special orches
tra had been furnished for the occasion, 
and throughout the evening disfoursed 
reminiscent strains that 1nust have awak
ened many memories among the "old 
grads" who had sung them so often over 
on the North Porch in their undergradu
ate days. In the course of the evening 
our distinguished alumnus, former Judge 
James F. Tracy, '74, rose, and after the 
customary toast to Alma Mater, intro
duced the speaker of the e\•ening, Rel'
erend Alphonsus J. Donlon, S.J., ' , 
President of Georgetown. Father Don
lon spoke with his customary earnest and 
effective sincerity and made a most tell
ing speech. His suggestion that the body 
of alumni present form luncheon clubs 
along the lines of those he has organized 
in Massachusetts, to meet in some central 
location once a month and there to dis
cuss Georgetown and her best interests, 
met with strong approval. Following 
our President's address, impromptu re
marks were well received from Edward 
Crummey, '08, Merrick debate winner; 
John T. Buckley, Law '08, center on the 
famous "17-16" football team; William 
E. Fitzgerald, '11, former , \II-Southern 
guard, and Edward McT. Donnelly, 114. 

These speeches were followed by the 
first business meeting, at which the con
stitution was read by John F. Lyon, '10, 
to whom much credit is due for his ac· 
tivity in the difficult work of organizing. 
The following officers were elected: 
President, James F. Tracy, of Albany; 
vice-president, John T. Buckley, of 
Utica; secretary, John F. Lyon, of Al· 
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bany; treasurer, J. L. Flanagan, of Me
chanicville. Board of directors, Morton 
Burdick, of Adams, Mass.; John E. 
Chapman, of Syracuse; "William E. Fitz
gerald, of Troy; Frank B. Cox, of Ellen
ville, N. Y.; John McH. Stuart, of Al
bany; Dr. William Mackey, of Pittsfield, 
Mass., and John A. Langan, of Albany. 
The meeting, owing to the indisposition 
of ] udge Tracy, was presided over by 
John T. Buckley, who performed his du
ties in a most imposing and business
like manner. 

lt is impossible at 'this date to obtain 
a complete roster, but among those pres
ent might be mentioned John Mell. Stu
art, Charles M. Stuart, John A. Langan, 
Charles P. McArdle, Augustine Mc
Erivey, J. B. Lyon, Jr., John F. Lyon, 
Jas. H. Power, Walter Keough, Joseph 
Lonergan, Hugh Reilly and Edward 
Crummey, of Albany; Edward Fitzger
ald, William E. Fitzgerald, Edward Mur
phy 2d, Joseph Murphy, Nicholas Con
way, Edward McT. Donnelly, George 
Straub and John English, of Troy; Dr. 
William Mackey and Dr. John Lally, of 
Pittsficld; John T. Buckley and Herman 
Killigan, of Utica; Frank B. Cox, of El
lenville, and J. Lewiston Flanagan, of 
Mechanicville. 

Wltr Nrw 1jnrk Alumni 1ltllrlrnmr 
tl1r (!.Hnurr C!Llul7. 

On the night of Saturday, December 
20th the Clover Club produced their mu
sical comedy, "The Maid of Marchfeld,'' 
at the Plaza Hotel, New York City. The 
members of the club were greeted with a 
full house and received all kinds of re
sponse and enthusiasm from the audi-

ence. \Vorlds of credit are due the So
ciety of New York Alumni, which, prin
cipally through the indefatigable efforts 
of its president, Mr. J. Lynch Pender
gast, made the affair a typically George
town one- nice in every respect. The 
dance, which followed the performance, 
ga,·e the finishing touch that seemed to 
implant upon the undertaking an indel
ible seal of approval. The New York 
Alumni certainly showed true George
town spirit, and deserve the sincerest 
gratitude of the Clover Club. 

wqr Annual filam1urt nf tl}r Nrw 
1jnrk fSinrtrty. 

The Eighteenth Annual Banquet of 
the Society of New York Alumni of 
Georgetown University will be held at 
the Hotel St. Regis, New York City, on 
Saturday evening, February 7th, 1914., 
at 7.30 o'clock. As this dinner will cele
brate the one hundred and twenty-fifth 
anniversary of the founding of George
town College, eYery effort is being made 
lo have it the largest and most interesting 
one in the history of the society. No
tices have been sent out a month ahead 
of time announcing that prominent 
speakers will attend who will respond 
to appropriate toasts. Arrangements for 
attending the dinners may be made with 
James A. MacElhinny, the Treasurer. 
It is rumored that several Governors 
have accepted invitations to be present 
and that elaborate favors are to be given. 

Witt iGuurqrnn C!Llub. 
In accordance with the general policy 

of the present administration at George
town, President Donlon has been devot-
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ing a great deal of time to bringing to
gether the Alumni. Closer bonds bring 
greater understanding, sympathy and co
operation, and the closer the three great 
divisions of the University-the Alumni, 
the Faculty and the Undergraduate body 
-are united, the more harmony and 
unity of purpose, and consequently the 
greater results, will be obtained. But 
Union, like Charity, begins at home, 
and before these three parts can unite 
as a whole, they must first come to
gether as individual sections. Endeavors 
are constantly being made to effect 
this end among the undergraduates, 
notably the latest move, the single Com
mencement for ail departments, and some 
means more effectual than Annual Ban
quets had to be devised to solidify the 
Alumni. To meet this exigency, Presi
dent Donlon conceived the idea of the 
Lunch Clubs. The Lunch Club in brief 
amounts to this, that about once a month 
the Georgetown Grads in a certain local
ity meet at a definite place and lunch 
together. This accomplishes several 
ends. First, it promotes frequent asso
ciation and then it affords the oppor
tunity of being kept in touch with events 
and things connected with, or of inter
est to Georgetown. These Lunch Clubs 
are in actual existance and practice in 
New York, Philadelphia, Hartford, 
'vVaterbury, Boston, Albany and several 
other cities. In a very short while Presi
dent Donlon intends to visit Syracuse, 
Rochester, Buffalo, Detroit, Milwaukee, 
St. Louis, Pittsburgh, Scranton, Pitts
ton and other cities in the Middle West 
and inauguate these clubs there also. 
Following their unfailing custom, the 
Alumni will undoubtedly co-operate with 

President Donlon in e\'ery way possible 
and thus insure the future success of 
the Lunch Clubs. 

Wqe N attonal A lumni iauqurt. 
ln inviting the members of the Senior 

Class of the University to attend the 
Annual Banquet of the National Alumni 
Society, which is to be held at the New 
\Villard Hotel, Washington, on Satur· 
day evening, January 17, the Committee 
on Arrangements has begun to break 
the budding Grads in before they can 
properly claim the honor. Evidently 
proceeding on the theory that it is a good 
thing to show the young bird how it's 
done before you let it attempt to fly, 
the committee, headed by Mr. Conrad 
Reid, has departed from custom, and 
promises to meet with a wealth of ap· 
proval from the highly complimen~ed 

Class of 1914. 

'52. It is with greatest sorrow that 
The JouHNAI~ records the death of Re1'. 
\Villiam II. Fitzpatrick, A.B. '52, who 
passed to his reward on December 12th 
in Boston. Father Fitzpatrick was a 
student of Holy Cross College, at 'Nor
cester, Mass., but as that college had 
not then the power of conferring de
grees, he was graduated from George
town. 

'52. Henry Brownson, A.B. '52, a 
prominent lawyer of Detroit, died at his 
home in that city on December 21st last. 
Mr. Brownson was the son of Orestes B. 
Brownson, the proprietor of Brownson's 
Review. During the Civil War he 
served as Major in the Union Army. 
1\t the end of the conflict he forsook 
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Boston, his native city, and made De
troit his permanent place of residence. 
lle pu_blished his Father's Complete 
'vVorks and also wrote some controver
tial essays himself, among which might 
be mentioned his most prominent. work 
"On Masonry." The JOURNAL extends 
to Mr. Brownson's bereaved relatives 
its sincerest sympathy. 

'82. Lyndon A. Smith, LL.B. '82, 
LL.M. '8-!, is making great headway in 
Minnesota where he occupies the posi
tion of Attorney General. 

'92. Dr. Edward L. Keyes, AB. '92, 
Ph.D. '01, of New York City, has been 
appointed by Pope Pius X, a Knight of 
the Order of St. Gregory the Great. 
Cardinal Farley recommended that this. 
honor be bestowed upon the physician 
because of professional services he has 
rendered for many years to t.he Catholic 
Orphan Asylum. The I'apal brief says 
in part: 

"Beloved Son, Health and Apostolic 
Benediction. In terms of highest com
mendation of Most Reverend Arch
bishop of New York has testified unto 
us of your most praiseworthy interest 
as a skilled physician and a gentleman 
of unblemished character in all ,good 
works, but particularly in the Catholic 
Orphan Asylum of New York. For 
this reason we have deemed you worthy 
of a signal honor and reward." 

'90. Francis A. Hopkins, LL.B. '90, 
a patent attorney of Chicago, died at 
Loma Linda Sanitarium, near Redlands, 
Cal. He was -l!J years of age and a 
bachelor. He was born near Washing
t.on, where the interment will probably 
take place. He was a member of the 
South Shore Country Club, the Chicago 

Yacht Club and the Chicago Athletic 
,\.ssociation, He was also a member of 
the firm of Brown, Hopkins, Nissen & 
Sprinkle, dissolved. 

'90. "Prevention, rather than cure, 
is the working slogan of the modern 
systems of Charity," was the principle 
topic of the address given before the 
annual public meeting of the Federated 
Charities in McCoy Hall, Johns Hop
kins University, by Charles P. Neill, 
.A.B. '91, former Commissioner of Labor. 
Introduced by Gen. Lawrason Riggs, 
Mr. Neill spoke on the theme of "Organ
ized Charities and Modern Social Prob
.lems." ·while he emphasized tthe im
portance of prevention, he warned 
against abolishing the present-day sys
tem of relief. 

'9,i. King Haakon, of Norway, has 
decorated Albert H. 'Vashburn, ex-'95, 
a lawyer of New York City, as a cheva
lier of the first-class of the Royal Order 
of St. OlaY, in recognition of his serv
ices to Norway. Mr. Washburn was 
.Counsel for the woodpulp interest in 
the recent favored-nation litigation. 

'05. Edward V. Oblinger, A.B. '05, 
has been given charge of the publica
tion of The Missionary in Connecticut. 
Iris business address will be 149 Church 
street, New York City. 

'07. Secretary of State Bryan has 
announced the appointment of Fred K. 
Neilson, LL.M. '07, as Assistant Solici
tor for the Department of State. Mr. 
i-Jeilsen is a graduate of the University 
of Tebraska and for several years was 
head coach of the Blue and Gray foot
ball team. As one of the officers of the 
State he has much experience in matters 
of international law and diplomacy. 
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'12. The JouRNAL wishes to take this 
occasion to extend its heatfelt sympathy 
to Charles O'Connor, LL.B. 'l 'Z, \\hose 
father, Hon. J. J. O'Connor, <lied at 
Elmira, N. Y. on Tovember .ZS, 191:3. 

'1:3. Too much credit cannot be given 
to Horace H. Hagan and R. B. F. Hum
mer, both LL.B. '13, on their excellent 
showing in the Oklahoma State bar ex-

aminations. Mr. Hagan, who was on 
the intercollegiate debating team which 
'"on for Georgetown from Cornell last 
year, received the highest average out 
of the seventy-five competitors. Mr. 
Hummer received 11100 of one per cent. 
less than his classmate and was accorded 
second honors. 
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>C!Lft'!"44# *A5 SP§ fi 

TSttBkttball. 
The schedule of the remaining games 

of the season is as follows: 

J~~1. q - St. John's of Annapolis ....... Home 
21- Loyola (Baltimore) .......... Home 
24 Washington Y. M. C. A .. Y. M. C. A. 
28-M. A. C ..................... Home 
31- \'irginia ... _ ......... Charlottesville 

I'eh. 4- Gallaudct .................... Home 
6-Fqrdham .................... Home 

r4-Washington Y. M. C. A ...... Home 
17- Washington and Lee .......... Home 

;; 2r-N:i-v~ : ................... Annapolis 
28-V1rg1111a ..................... Home 

All home games will be played in the 
Ryan Gymnasium. 

Nnrtqrm wrtp. 
WILLIAM K. HUTTON, '15. 

The basketball team made quite an 
extended northern trip, playing in South 
Orange, Brooklyn and New York. The 
first game was with Seton Hall, Thurs-

clay, Dec. 18. The game was played in 
a small gymnasium and Georgetown was 
greatly handicapped. The game how
ever pro\·ed close and exciting, the final 
score being 2 1-20 in favor of Seton Hall. 
Flarety the Seton Hall center ·was the 
incliYidual star, his foul shooting practi
cally winning the game for Seton Hall. 

LINE-UP. 
Ccorgctow11 Seto1i Hall 

Kelly .............. L.F ......... . . . .. . Jones 
\"Jyman, Shugrue, 
w;'fct;s11 ........... RF ............. somers 
F 

1 
on· · · · · · · · · · · · C. . ...... .. .. . . . Flarety 

D
o hey .. ······· ....• L.G .... ....... McQuade 
o crty ............ R.G ............ . Nugent 
Foul goals- Waldron (10) . Field goal

Kelly (2), Shugrue. \Yaish, Doherty. Seton 
Hall: Foul goals-Flarety (8). Field goals
Jones (3),. Somers, Flarety (2), McQuade, 
Nugent. Time of halves-20 minutes. 

Friday the 19th, Fordham was played 
. N 
111 ew York. Georgetown was out-
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played and lost by the score of 35-19. 

Fordham showed better team work and 
the result was never in doubt. \Valsh 
was the star performer for Fordham, 
making six field goals and tossing ten 
goals from the foul line. \Valdron and 
Kelly made practically all of George
tovvn's points. 

LINE-UP. 
(,"corgctow11 F ordliam 

Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . R.F. . ............ Walsh 
Shugrue, Vlyman, 

Walsh.. . . . . . . . . . . L.F. . ............ Barrett 
Waldron. . . . . . . . . . . . C. . ............. Roden 
Foley....... . . . . . . . L.G ............ Firestone 
Doherty.. . . . . . . . . . . R.G. . ..... Roby lard, Lee 

Foul goals- \.Valdron (7), Walsh (II). 
Field goals-Kelly (3), Shugrue, Vlyman, 
Waldron, Walsh (6), Barrett (4), Roden, 
Firestone. Time of hahes- 20 minutes. 

In the closest and most exciting game 
of the trip Georgetown again went down 
to defeat at the hands of St. Johns Col
lege, of Brooklyn. The score was 26-24. 
Georgetown had several chances to tie 
the score and win out at the close of the 
game as several shots rolled around the 
rim of the basket but time called found 
Georgetown one basket in the rear. 

Georgetown was also unfortunate in los
ing \Valdron at the end of the first half. 

LI.NE-UP. 
Ceurgel ow11 St. Joil11's 

Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . F. . ............ Driscoll 
Walsh, King ......... F .............. Xicklas 
Waldron. Tormey .... C. .... McCaffrey, Mann 
Foley. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . G. . :Mahoney, McDonnel 
Doherty ............. G ................ Casey 

Foul goals-Nicklas (2), Mahoney (10), 
Waldron (6). Field goals- Kelly (2), Walsh, 
King, Waldron (3), Doherty (2), Driscoll, 
Nicklas (5), Mahoney. Time of halves-20 
minutes. 

~ ew York University easily duplicated 
it::; former victory oyer Georgetown and 
easily won by the score of 38-18. George
town showed the effects of continuous 
t ra Ye! and was unable to cope with the 
excellent pass-work and shooting of N. 
Y. U. 

LINE-UP. 
(,eorgeluw11 N. Y. V. 

\Val sh, Shugrue ...... F ................. Tyler 
Kelly ................ F ........ Watkins, Le1·y 
Tormey. . . . . . . . . . . . . C. ............... White 
Foley. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . G-. . . Cummi;lgS, Phillips 
Doherty, King.. . . . . . G. . ..... Kearney, Scott 

Foul goals Tormey (6), Tyler (ro). Field 
goals - Walsh, Shugrue, Kelly (2), King (2), 
Levy (5), Cummings (2). White, Tyler (6). 
Referee- Mr. Deering. Time of halves-20 
minutes. 

Wrark. 
• \bout this time every year we begin 

to think about the Big Georgetown In
door Meet, the winter track classic of 
the South. This year Manager Carter 
has selected March 7th, for the date. 
. \s usual the meet will be held in Con
yention Hall, Fifth and L streets, N. \V. 
In the coming meet, an attempt will be 
made to combine some of the events in 
such a way as to cut down the time of 

the meet. It is expected that the best 
collegiate track material in the East will 
be seen on the local floor. Several large 
colleges and uniyersities have already 
signified their intention of sending their 
star performers to the meet. Of course 
everyone will be there. The team ex
pects to travel to Boston on February 
~th, to attend the B. A. A. games. It 
is probable that in this meet our relay 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 267 

team will be pitted against Penn. On 
Febuary 14th, the team will go to Balti
more to partake in the Fifth Regiment
} ohns Hopkins meet. 

Jimmy Mulligan, to whom much credit 
is due for developing such a wonderful 
team last year, has been secured to coach 
the team again this year. "Jimmy" is 
an old Georgetown runner. He ran on 
a Georgetown relay team, whose record 
for the two miles still stands in collegiate 
ranks. 'Ne hope he will be as successful 
this year as he was last season. 

There is considerable good talent 
around the school anxiously waiting for 
the try-outs. Stebbins, Brewer (Capt), 
Golden, Pete McN ulty, Brent Young, 
Jim McNally, Leo Lawler, Batties Weed
man, Lou Robertson and McGrath, all of 
last year's team, are out again to secure a 
place on team finally picked. "Bob" 

Eller, last year's captain, is uncertain 
whether he will be able to come out this 
year. However, it is expected that he 
will be on deck in a few days. Some 
very good new men have already re
ported for practice. "N ulby" Jones, last 
year's captain of the fast Western High 
aggregation promises to show great speed 
and make several of the older men hustle 
for their positions. Hugh Doherty, foot
ball player, is expected to put the shot. 
Dan McCarthy, '17, promises to show 
considerable speed on the cinder. 

Two old Prep runners have returned 
this year to run under the colors of 
Georgetown once more. They are, J. 
McLaughlin, quarter-miler, and Frank 
\Yeiser, short distance sprinter and quar
ter-miler. With this galaxy of star per
formers there is no reason why George
town should not have a banner year on 
the cinder-path. 

~aarhalL 

LINUS A. KELLY. 

Manager vValdron is to be congratu
lated upon getting together so varied and 
pretentious a baseball schedule. Upon 
the list of games there are to be seen 
the cream of the collegiate baseball world. 
North, South, East and vVest are repre
sented. Manager vValdron has done his 
part towards giving Georgetown a chance 
for intercollegiate honors for the coming 
season. Nearly all the big college teams 
in this section of the United States are 
represented. Now it is up to the stu
dents to answer the coaches call and to 
root for the team. There is a large num
ber of last year's team in school this 

year. Last year's Freshman teari1 
brought out several good ball players and 
developed several others. Among the 
"vets" are : Catchers-Fury, Lynch, 
Lawler and Newbauer. Pitchers-Feinle 
(Captain), and Harry Kelly. Infielders 
- Mulcahy, Connelly and Billy Martin. 
Outfielders-McCarthy, Shugrue, Ryan, 
Tormey and Barron. Several new men 
have already signified their intention of 
trying for berths on the Varsity. Weems, 
a catcher, and last year's captain of Tome 
Institute, promises to give the vets a 
rub for their positions. V.Telch, also a 
catcher, is a product of Lafayette High 
School. He had an enviable reputation 
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as a High School Star. Much is ex
pected of both of these men. In the 
pitching department there are the re
cruits, who come to Georgetown very 
well recommended. They are Zweigler, 
Tyson and Carpanier. "Buck" Howard, 
captain of last season's \Vestern High 
team, will also be seen among the new 
men as will E. Martin, vValsh, and Con
way, all good ball players. Corkins, of 
this year's football team, is going to re
port to Coach Coogan. Corkins is a 
~ew England High School player of no 
mean ability. He is looked for to make 
a good showing. 

It is fitting at this point to say a few 
words about Mr. "Danny" Coogan, the 
coach secured by Manager vValdron, for 
the coming season. Mr. Coogan knowns 
baseball from A to Z and should be able 
to give our team many valuable pointers, 
especially to the catching department as 
he himself was at one time a catcher on 
the Philadelphia National League team. 
11 e comes to us with an excellent reputa
tion and past record that would be a 
credit to any collegiate baseball coach. 
f ,ast year he coached Bowdoin College 
team, and Bowdoin had an excellent 
team, let it be said to Mr. Coogan's 
credit. For three years the University 

of Pennsylvania team was under his 
tutelage. He coached Cornell for six 
years and there is not a single vestige 
of a doubt that Mr. Coogan would be 
coaching Cornell today, if Cornell had 
not changed its coaching system. Dr. Al 

· Sharpe coaches football, basketball, base
ball and track at Cornell. Mr. Coogan 
has always been popular with the men 
he has coached and has always turned 
out excellent teams. \Ve have no reason 
to doubt that with the material he will 
ha\'e to work with, he will turned out a 
successful team here. We wish Captain 
Feinle and his team every possible bit of 
good luck and success. 

The Schedule: 

:\larch 21, ~fount St. Joseph; 25, Washing
to n A. L.; 28, M. A. C.; 30, Lafayette. 

April I , Vermont; 2, Amherst; 4, Cornell; 
6. Cornell; 7, Holy Cross; 8, open; 9, Penn 
State; Ir, Princeton; 13, Princeton; 14, Ford
ham; 15, \ "irginia, at Charlottesville; r6, Vir
ginia, at Charlottesville; 22, North Carolina 
. \. and M.; 23, Han·ard; 2.f, Harvard; 25, 
Wilmington Tristate, at Wilmington, Del.· 
28, Virginia; 29, Yale, at New Haven; 30,Hol; 
Cross, at Worcester. 

May T, University of \ " ermont, at Burling
to n; 2, \Vest Point. at West Point; 5, Villa
nova; 6. Navy. at Annapolis; 9, \tVashington 
College (pending); 15, Notre Dame; 16. 
Michigan (pending); 23, Navy, at Anr.apolis; 
27. Gallauclet (pending) ; 30, Fordham, at New 
York. 

) 

, 



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii 

A.NOKA.JlXew 
ARROW 
Ja(COLLAR 

Cluett. Peabody & Co •• Inc. Maken 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 
~"14 SCHOOL of ' ' 1~~:"-t~q ENGINEERING 
CIVIL. MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL 

ENGINEERING, and GENERAL SCIENCE 

SendforaCatalogue. TROY, N.Y. 

ASK FOR 
PABST BEER 

703 N. Capitol St. Telephone Lin. I 4 3 I 

T. T. KEANE CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 

Dealers in 

PH ONE MAIN 4471. 

HIRSCH'S SHOE STORES 
SHOE DESIGNERS AHO BUILDERS 
1026-28 SEVENTH STREET. N . W . 

Collel{e Shoes For Collel{e Men. 

HUGH REILLY CO. 

Juints ttnil ~ltt!i!i 
1334 NEW YORK AVENUE 

~nutqmnrtq 14nilgr .... 
JOSEPH A. NAGEL 

Manager 
Meals a la Carte and 
Dairy Lunch 

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

E. VOIGT 
Manufacturing Jeweler, Engraver and 

Diamond Setter 
725 SEVENTH STREET, N. W . 

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

George J. Mueller 

SPECIAL TIES IN 

CONFECTIONERY 

Washington Dressed Beef 336 Pennsylvapia Ave. 

34 to 51 Centre Market 

619 B ST. N. W. 

TELEPHO:'.'l"E 159 

VIsi;.HE ®lil :!lnrgun 1h;nunr 
Budweiser on Draught 

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

A "Square Deal" 
for everybody is the "Spalding Policy. " \•\"e~u:::r
antee each buyer of an article bearing the Spalding 
Trade Mark, will give satisfaction and a reason· 
able amount of service. 

A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 
nl'.l lMh ~t N W .. Washinl{ton. 0 F. 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ JOURNAL. 
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A Friend. 

Please 
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ESTABLISHED 1872. EXCELLED BY NONE 
Our 

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

Engraver---Printer---Stationer 
Manufacturer of 

CLASS AND SOCIETY PINS, MEDALS 
Exclusive Designs in 

Commencement Invitations Calling Cards 
Stationery I Fraternity and Class) Year Book Inserts 
Dance Proizrams Invitations 
Menus Shingles 
Leather Souvenirs Certificates 

PHOTOGRAVURES 
Engrossing Certificates Memoirs Testimonials 

ESTABLl5HED 1818 

<fiMh~ 
~~~~ 
fentlrmro:a '1tmhd1in9 fuo~s. 

BROADWAY COR. TWENTY-SECOND ST. 
Nli:.W YORK. 

Ready-made Gear for Winter Sports: 
Homespun Norfolks, Knickers and Breeches 

Imported Wool Waistcoats, Mufflers, Caps, Stockings. Half-hose 
Knitted Garters and Fingerless Gloves of Shetland or Angora Wool 

Leather Coats, Canvas or Leather Leggings for Shooting 

Fur and Fur-lined Coats and Jackets 
Caps, Gloves, Boots 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm;: JouRNAL. 
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SNYDER & KIDD SHO~;:~~A:~:IERY 
* * * * * * * * * * ::: * * 

Exclusive 
Agency 

for 

~ The most 
r:..~v popular shoe 

.,SHO& for men 
****** *** ***** 

They hold their SHAPE 1211 F Street Northwest 

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

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

Telephone 4480. 

FRANKLIN & CO. 
OPTICIANS ~ $ <i> ~ 1203 F STREET 

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

l KODAKS AND KODAK FILMS 
Let us do your developing and printing If you 

wish to be sure of having it done wel!.-Dlscounts 
to students. 

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts 
$3.50 $1.50 

CORRECT WEAR FOR MEN 
J.E. ROSENTHAL 

931 F Street 

Phone, Main 80 I. 

G. TAYLOR WADE 
General CommissiotJ Merchant 

For the Sale of all 

EARLY FRUITS AND VEaETABLES 

911-913 B St., Washington D. C. 
Phone, West 149. 

~rnrgr "'· Qlnmlry 
FLORIST 

1204 WISCONSIN AVE. N. W . 
Green-Houses: WASHINGTON , D. C, 

W~st Lhin!'(Stone, \"a. 

INSIST ON PURITY! 

" The Velvet Kind " 
ICE CREAM 

ALWAYS FRESH AND PURE 

Chapin-Sacks Mfg. Co. 

0. P. COLLINS 
CommiHion Merchant 

POUUl'RY, EGGS, VEAL, PORK, GAME, 
ancl ALL KTXDS of COUNTRY PRODUCE 

213 'l'ENTII S'.l'RI<:l<:T WASIIINGTON, D. C. 

" I Never Disappoint " 

BYRON S. ADAMS 
Jriuter mth 1£11gruuer 

5 I 2 l Ith Street N. W. 

W. J. MOONEY 
CJ(EGISTERED PLUMBER 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 

726 ELEV ENT ff STREET N. W. 

N. H. SHEA 
WHOLES.A.LE 

~rnrrr ttuh ilriqunr irttltr 
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

W .A.SHINGTON, D. C. 

IF THEY'RE 

RICH'S SHOES 
THEY'RE PROPER 

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

.If. Friend. 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THE JOURNAL. 
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SEEDS FERTILIZERS IMPLEMENTS 
The Best at Lowest Prices 

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

'-===========::::::t:•:::X=::J::==::><>c:::::::::::><:::><:============J 
~ i·--t:~(~~ 

The College Store 

Georgetown 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

't 

<!> 

t 
f 

I . ~ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ~ i$i + ' 

CHERY & MORAN COMPANY 
THE MEN' S STORE 

CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS, HATS 
- Exclusfre A g en cy
Rogrr P ert C o. Clothing 

Sll PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, N. W. 

For High-Class Photography 

see G. V. BUCK 
1113 F Street. 

Special Rates to Students on all S ize Photographs 

fILL~1 
I BYT/i[ PJ-IOTO -ENGRAVli'JG PROCESS I 
I TiiE.MA17RICl)JOYCE I 
I ::ENG~VING COMPANY I 
L~~j~c;•~~~RM~~~~Dl f!Sd 

P lease Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ J OURNAL. 
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IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LATEST FASHION 
AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM 

i\. (11. r&nhys, 
519 ELEVENTH STREET N. W. 

~---T Al LOR-----' 
--FOR--

COLLEGE STUDENTS FOR TWENTY YEARS. 

The Old 
Georgetown College 

TAILOR 

MODERATE PRICES. 

Full Dress 
and Tuxedo Suits 

to Hire 

JI 

I 
TELEPHONE MAIN 5284. HOUSE SIGN 

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

J.C. MURRAY 
PAINTING AND DECORATING 

Give us a call for anything in the Dental Line. Special att,.ntioP 

given to GC'orgctown Students. Lowed P.ices con:is~ent wilh 
Good Qua'ity. All Goods absolu1cly Guaranteed. 

WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 

Comer 35th and 0 Streets N. W . 

The Dulin & Martin Co. 

1214 WISCONSIN AVENUE 

W ashington, D. C. 

WATCHES DIAMONDS JEWELRY 

DIEGES & CLUST 
JEWELERS & SILVERSMITHS 

MUNSEY BUILDING 

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

Medals, Loving Cups, Plaques. 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN Repreoented by J. V. MULLICAN 

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver and 

Plated Ware "GREEN MEADOW MILK" 
House Furnishing Goods 

CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION 
Hotel, Club, College and Hospital Supplies 

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

Connecticut Cafe and Lunch Room 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 

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

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

The Green Meadow 
Dairy Co. 

J. W. REED & SONS 

330 NEW JERSEY AVE. N. W. 

Lincoln 152. 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THE JouRNAJ., 
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Alumnt 1Bu.atn.e.a.a 1lltr.ertnry 
Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1913-1914, $3.00. 

ARIZONA: IIA WAil: 
Eugene S. Ives, Attorney-at-Law, Tucson, R. W. Breckons, Attorney-at-Law, Hono-

Arizona. lulu, Hawaii. 

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

Bldg., San Francisco. 

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

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

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

Street, Waterbury, Conn. 

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

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

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

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

Wm. Henry Dennis, Attorney-at-Law, Co
lumbian Law Bldg., 416 5th Street 1 

northwest. 

George E. Hamilton, Attorney-atLaw, 

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

KANSAS: 
Thos. C. Nelson, '96, General Manager of 

Lakin Land and Immigration Co., 
Lakin, Kansas. 

KENTUCKKY: 
Samuel J. Boldrick, Attorney-at-Law, 408 

409 Walker Bldg., Louisville, Ky. 

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

MARYLAND: 
George Moore Brady, Attorney, Suite 1403 

Fidelity Bldg., Baltimore, Md. 

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

Union Trust Bldg. MASSACHUSETTS: 

J. Nota McGl11, Attorney-at-Law (Patent 
Causes), Washington, D. C. 

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

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

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

George E. Sullivan, Attorney-at-Law, Fen
dall Bl~g., Washington, D. C. 

Dr. Michael R. Donovan, 128 s. Common 
Street, Lynn, Mass. 

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

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

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

York Life Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

Frank Van Sant. Attorney-atJ·Law, 712-713 1 

Southern Bldg., Washington, D . C. NEBRASKA: 

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

lanta, Ga. 

Mr Thomas Lynch, Attorney and Counsel· 
tor at-Law, 511 City National Bank 
Bldg., Fitzgerald and Lynch, Omaha. 
Neb. 



NEW YORK: 
John T. Buckley, Attorney and Counsellor

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

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

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

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

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

John M. Nolan, Counsellor-at-Law, 20 Broad 
Street, New York. 

John P. O'Brien, Attorney-at-Law, 206 
Broadway, New York. 

Herbert G. Ogden, Attorney and Counsel
lor at-Law, Patents and Patent Causes, , 
2 Rector Street, New York. 

' J. Lynch Pendergast, President United 
States Safe Deposit Co., Main Office 32 
Liberty Street, Branches, 73d Street 
and Broadway and 125th Street and 
Eighth Ave., New York City. 

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

Edwin Sefton, Attorney and Counsellor-at
Law, 149 Broadway, New York City. 

Andrew J. Shipman, Attorney-at-Law, 37 
Wall Street, New York. 

Maurice C. Spratt, Attorney-at-Law, 77 
West Eagle Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Henry Walters, President of Atlantic I 
Coast Line R. R., Empire Bldg., 74 
Broadway, New York. 

OHIO: 
John Ledyard Lincoln, Geo. B. A., '81. Har. 

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

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

OKLAHOMA: 
J. A. Dial, Attorney-at-Law, Childers & 

Dial, 14-15 Englis Block, Muskogee, 
Okla. Phone 430. 

OREGON: 
John B. Moon, Attorney-at-Law, 1034·1036 

Chamber of Commerce, Portland, Ore. 

PENNSYLVANIA: 
Daniel J. Ferguson, Attorney-at-Law, New 

O'Hara Theatre Bldg., Shenandoah. 

Daniel J. Geary, Manufacturer of Machin· 
ery, Oil City. 

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

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

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

William V. McGrath, Jr., Real Estate, 712 
Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 

James L. Morris, Attorney-at-Law, 404 Hpl 
lenback Coal Exchange Bldg., Wilkes· 
Barre, Pa. 

PORTO RICO: 
Dr. Pedro M. Rivera, Morovis, Porto Rico. 

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

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

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

WASHING TON: 
Doctor A. de Y. Green, Physician and Sur

geon, Prosser, Washington State. 

Joseph F. Morton, Attorney-at-Law, Lln
delle Block, Spokane, Wash. 

NOTE.-It is desired that every State should be represented in this Direc
tory. Alumni living in states not represented above . will greatly favor THI<:' 
JOURNAL by authorizing the insertion of their names, professions and addresses. 




