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tEilttnrial. 
A <nqauge in f nliry. 

~ 
EING firm believers in that theory concerning the spiciness of what 

B 
is called Variety, we here beg leave to announce the inauguration of 
a new editorial policy, one we have observed in other college maga
zines to have met with uniform success-that of having the editorial 
paragraphs written by various members of the staff in conjunction 

with the editor. Not only will this secure that divergence· of viewpoint that is so 
desirable, but it may also prove the solution of a vexing problem. It has been 
stated that often in a college magazine a good contributor is lost in gaining a 
mediocre editor. If this be true, it is ·because the new editor is so occupied with 
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the unaccustomed and often difficult work of editorial writing that he finds no 
time for his former story, essay and verse contributions. There can be no doubt, 
then that the ideal arrangement would be that in which the work is so distributed 
that 'a writer in becoming editor would still find it possible to remain a contributor. 
This is the goal we seek, and it is for you to judge whether we attain it or not. 
Any opinions or suggestions relative to this matter, if properly signed and de
livered, will receive careful attention. 

i\ N tthth iteform. 

''Custom does often Reason overrule, 
And only serves for Reason to the fool." 

-Rochester. 

As some famous poet might have sai<l: ... These are har<l words." And yet 
how often true! Custom's burden has been indeed a heavy one. If ever there 
was protest against a practice that was wrong or a doctrine that was false, have 
we not ever found old friend Custom being rushed forward as the first witness 
for the defense? Why, even here at Georgetown we may find one of its proteges
our present system of electing team managers. A system more ineffectual or one 
better calculated to put the wrong man in the right place it would indeed be hard 
to discover. Not. that we fared ill for managers; but that we have not done 
so must be attributed to Providence or luck or some other benign influence, cer
tainly not to the system by which these managers were chosen. This needs no 
proof to anyone familiar with Georgetown affairs. However, let us take for ex· 
ample the case of a prospective candidate. Desirous of holding office, what must 
he do? He must be elected to his candidacy by his class, Sophomore or Freshman 
as the case may be. Thus if he fails to please a class faction ( and college classes 
are relatively small) he may be deprived of all chance of being voted upon, al
though his ability may be known and his election desired by the school at large. 
In fact, as matters now stand, it is a class-majority, few in numbers, that deter
mines the personnel of the team managers for the entire University. This is 
"taxation without representation" with a vengeance. 

Then this pitting of class against class is a bad thing. Disregarding the fact 
that a likely candidate may be defeated in his Freshman year and, not wishing to 
run again, a less able man may be elected in his place the following year, everyone 
knows what detriment may be worked to school spirit by allowing it to run counter 
to class spirit. How often will a man, influenced by class loyalty, vote for the one 
whom he really considers the weaker candidate! Besides, the whole method of 
the system tends to electioneering practices which however widely they may obtain 
in outside politics are certainly not a desirable adjunct in college affairs. 
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In view of all this, why then did the authorities institute the present rule? As 
nearly as we can ascertain they believed it would give first to the school the 
opportunity of picking the best man in two classes and second, to the Athletic As
sociation increased revenue through the added members that class enthusiasm 
would furnish. The practicability of the first reason was exploded long ago since 
it has ever been the case of the stronger and more active class winning out and 
not necessarily the best-fitted candidate. As to the second reason, if there has 
been any material increase in prosperity to athletic finances since this rule's adop
tion it has, thus far, escaped detection. 

If the present system were abolished what could be offered as an alternative? 
Of these there is no lack. One very simple one, for some time in successful 
practice at one of our largest colleges, is the election of any eligible member of 
the Sophomore class by a general vote, the winning candidate requiring a majority 
of all votes cast for election. This gives to the school an opportunity of voting on 
the one they consider to be the best man. It also insures the selection of one who 
has had over a year's residence in school, and thus is more in touch with school 
affairs and more fit to handle them than one whose stay has been confined to a few 
months. 

Whether this method be the one adopted or not, a reform is needed nevertheless. 
There is just one thing that can accomplish a reform and that is action, concerted 
and following upon serious consideration. It is to such action on the part of the 
present student body that those interested in our athletic future must look. There 
are evils in the present election system that must be corrected. Can we do jt? 

Q!nllege ::mrmntraty. 
The question of college democracy is "rock-ribbed and ancient as the sun," 

because it is a question the importance of which even the undergraduate can 
clearly discern. Here at Georgetown we have given it, strangely enough, only 
a casual thought; and yet it is, perhaps, the most vital problem that confronts us. 
Football, night permissions, athletic deficits, are weighty and sometimes knotty 
considerations, but they die a natural death when we graduate; our ability "to see 
ourselves as other see us"-and this is the direct result of the democracy of 
which we are about Lo speak-will only begin to be useful when we travel hence 
with our diplomas safely tucked away in our inside pockets. By democracy we do 
not necessarily mean the power to "mix" with our fellow student, though that 
too is important, but rather the power to "mix" with our fellow man; to connect 
our college careers. with the life of bread and butter, to see ourselves in true 
perspective, to lose some of that snobbishness which the college man inevitably 
accumulates. It is a sad commentary on the academic life to see a university-bred 
man begin his business or professional career with perverted views of his social 
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plane, intellectual pre-eminence, and general superiority over the "riff-raff." No 
wonder the newsboy that has fought his way up from the gutter and obtained his 
degree in the university of the streets is often the employer of the college man. 
The handicap is all on his side. It behooves us, therefore, to lower our collegiate 
noses from the rarified air of "golden student days" and see in a true light the 
workaday world with which we will have to brush shoulders in the not far 
distant future. -A. J. S. 

The intimate study, the re-reading of a great author, might be defined as a 
gradual comprehension of the manifold aspects of life. It is like the slow ascent 
of a steep hill up which with purpose firm and ardent zeal we trudge untiringly
the higher we tlimb the wider grows the distant view, the vaster seem the plains 
spread out beneath us. We start, oppressed by the magnitude, the difficulty of 
the task before us. Our author seems so grand, so unapproachable (yes, let us 
be frank), so uninteresting because, perhaps, he deals not with the few, poor, 
meagre subjects in which our interest lies. 'vVe read-we re-read-then we read 
once more. Slowly we feel our sympathy aroused, our emotions stirred. The 
scales fall from the eyes of our souls and we realize that this re-reading, which, in 
advance, we deemed the tedium of a twice-old tale, is none other than the magic 
key which gives admittance to the Hall of Genius-the "Open Sesame" to the deep 
treasure chambers of an author's mind. 

The contents of those chambers we will find priceless, but they are ours for the 
asking. To possess them we must merely strive to understand. We will find 
great chests of jewels there and we can choose at will. Each author has his own 
especial stone. Some will have amethysts of wistful sadness-marvelous violets, 
purple, lilac; some, sapphires bluer than Italian skies. One poet that men love, 
gives emeralds, greener than the spring that runs along the poplars wet with crys
tal dew, dear to those who were born under boughs and love the light of leaves. 
Then there are pearls, each chastely luminous, and rubies-dark, flaming, sinister 
like gouts or ardent blood distilled of love-crushed hearts. But the author that 
I love the most, rains flashing diamonds-immortal dew of light-pure and tire
less and eternal, and that which trembles in their fires forever 

' 

. "like to a populace of spirits; 
1 h~t have co1_istrained and wear the stars of H.eave11, 
It is the passion of that Radiance 
Which, penetrating all things, knows no rest, 
And finds no more to conquer, save itself!" 
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And we, poor mortals, these are ours! And will we turn aside? Will we ac
cept base imitations? ·will we seize upon the garnet and the bloodstone and the 
turquoise a:nd, heedless. seek not for the greater gems? \Viii we stop our ears 
to the whispered demand, the intellectual demand within us? Will we ignore 
the call of literary Titans and devote the golden hours of "reading-" to the cheap 
and meretricious "literature" of everyday? Later, perhaps, we may look back 
and trace with more or less regret the path we might have chosen. And if we 
have a favorite author (and in our inmost hearts most of us have) let us not suffer 
him to "rust unused." Let us read him always and re-read and re-read. 

ID4r &tar.a: 
Upon an evening cool I strolled 
Beneath a spangled velvet way; 
Aye, spangles, fairer to behold, 
Than diamonds set in rich array. 

So far they seemed and still as death! 
Briqht isles in oceans, wide and deep, 
Where all is calm, without a breath 
Of breeze to break the wavelets' sleep. 

"To teach me ditty, stars," I cried, 
"Always your God do you obey?" 
I waited, but the silent stars 
Pursued their faithful endless way. 

-M.J.B. 

-W. ST. J. GARWOOD, '17. 
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Wqeir Jrittriple.a. 
FRANCIS A. I. CONNOLLY, '15. 

~ ELL, what's up, Jake?" 

W~ 
queried the old rustler as 
he stood leaning over his 
saddled horse to the young 
man who had just ridden 

into the corral. The young fellow re
ferred to as Jake quite plainly disclosed 
by his looks and countenance that his 
mind was somewhat preoccupied with 
thought and determination. His lower lip 
seemed to protrude just a little beyond its 
accustomed set and his eyes seemed filled 
with a mean sternness. His jaw, naturally 
heavy set, looked to the old man as 
though it was clamped together with a 
vise. Even his general appearance was 
changed by the wearing of an unusual 
coat over his brown jumper shirt, which 
of itself was enough to attract the curi
osity of the rustler, and since there 
seemed to be no answer coming to his 
first query, he ventured to ask, "Why the 
coat?" 

At this latter challenge Jake threw 
back the blue adornment disclosing be
sides the regular cartridge belt and re
volver a neatly fashioned holster con
veniently hung over his shoulder and de
scending between his arm and side chest, 
in which a small black extra gun was 
quietly hidden, which of course, besides 
explaining the reason for the coat, gave 
warning also that there was mean busi
ness of some sort in the wind. 

The old man walked around to the 

head of the young fellow's horse and 
stood waiting expectantly. "A fellow 
don't queer me but onc't," began the 
younger man, speaking in parables. 

"What d'ye mean, Jake?" 
"Well, Dad," for that was the way 

that they referred to the leader of their 
band, "just got word that the fellow's up 
in the town who sent us to jail three years 
ago for getting the XL cattle, and put 
your Mollie wise to the crooked game 
we was playin', and if he is, either him 
or me is goin' to settle for it. You know 
Mollie hasn't had much to do with me 
since then, and it kind o' made the poor 
girl sad to think her Dad wasn't on the 
level." 

"Oh, she'll come aroun' all right after 
she gets a little older and realizes what 
poor people have to do fur a livin'. Be· 
sides, Jake, we ain't so badly fixed now, 
and it's been gettin' to bother me lately 
this makin' capital out of other people's 
property." 

"That's good enough for you, Dad, 
but us young ones has got life before us 
yet, and I don't know but what I like the 
life I've been raised to better than regu· 
lar work. Anyway, I'm going to get that 
fellow on principle." 

"Well, Jake, I guess your principles 
are pretty much the same as those I been 
goin' on all my life, which weren't much 
of anything except to get all I could for 
myself and get the fellow who tried to 
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stop me from gettin' it, but I don't think 
as much of those principles as I used 
to." 

"That's your way o' lookin' at it, Dad, 
but us youngsters have to sow our wild 
oats and cut our wi_sdom teeth, so either 
that good-lookin' sheriff or me is going 
to be nursin' a bullet wound to-night or 
worse, and the way I got my guns fixed, 
I don't think it'll be me." 

"Mollie ain't goin' to think any better 
o' you if she hears you killed a man up 
The Forge, and even out her.e they some
times get a man for murder; besides, 
that man's forgotten who you are, and 
there ain't no sense in lookin' for trou
ble." 

"A man don't have to step on my toes 
but once and then he's the trouble
maker." With this remark, given with 
an air of finality and decision, he startecl 
up the path past the house towards the 
road to the upper town. Half way up 
the hill he stopped and turned his horse 
a bit and yelled back : 

"I guess if Mollie can get used to other 
things she'll get used to this." 

"Hope you're as spry to-morrow as 
you are to-day, boy," replied the old man, 
as he stood looking after him in a quan
dary, torn between reason and sentiment 
as to the proper course for the young 
man to pursue. He had seen much gun
play in his own day, and had often been 
a party to it, when he felt that "lead 
alone talked," and that firearms were the 
mark of a gentleman as well as the de
fense of a cattle thief, such as he was. 
But now things seemed to appear to him 
in a different light, and for the first time 

since his youth it began to dawn on him 
that a man's life was a large sum to pay 
for some of the principles and things for 
which he had taken it in payment. 

The little mountain town towards 
which Jake Towson was making his way 
lay up in the hills a distance of about 
twenty miles from old man Rucker, the 
rustler's place, and it was graced with 
all the requisites of a vVestern town of 
the middle nineteenth century, including 
a saloon and gambling room. Outside of 
that there was a general store owned by 
a deputy sheriff and two or three little 
shacks called houses. The town took its 
commonly known title from a black
smith shop which occupied the center of 
population. During the day you could 
not collect an army of twenty individuals 
within a mile of the saloon, but after 
dark upwards of a hundred would be 
gathered into this one little room, spend
ing a happy, if not glorious, evening, and 
all the while keeping their eyes and ears 
open for the fight which was almost an 
evening occurrence. During the last few 
days, however, things had been quieter 
than usual out of a certain amount of 
fear inspired by the protracted and quiet 
visit of the sheriff, which, on the other 
hand, seemed to absorb their wasted su
perfluous curiosity. 

The road which Jake took was a hard
ly traceable mountain trail which led 
over the hills partly through rough wood
lands, and partly over sandy plateaus and 
rugged cliffs. For a stranger such a 
journey might have many fears, but for 
one whose only home had been these 
same rugged hills, whose eyes had only 
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feasted on the glorious and uncouth beau
ties of nature as they lay exposed on 
every hand until one began to cease to 
notice them, the trail seemed a safe and 
ordinary thing. Up the hillsides he 
climbed, urging his horse on and turning 
over in his mind all the probable circum
stances which his meeting with the sheriff 
might have. Ho~ he might pretend not 
to know the officer and openly insult him, 
which, of course, would be an open chal
lenge to fight. How the sheriff woultl 
grab for his visible gun unaware that he 
had another and order him to throw up 
his hands, and how he would boldly draw 
his other gun while the sheriff was plac
ing his confidence in the gun which he 
had "fixed." As he thought over all 
these things the glorious western sunset 
had little charm for him. He had grown 
used to seeing the flaring tints of red 
and violet spread out across the expanse 
of the sky amid a maze of gray and pink, 
while the big flaring ball of yellow, the 
god of day, half hid behind massive sii
very lined clouds, kissed the earth to 
sleep. 

Up through the hills he went and en
tered a woodland, about three-fourths of 
his journey over, just as dusk was fall
ing. He depended now on the instinct 
of his animal and his own general knowl
edge of the place which had served him 
often in good stead to guide him over 
the rough way. 

From time to time the horse would 
stumble or trip over the obstacles in the 
path, but knowing the sure-footedness of 
his animal, Jake gave little heed to it. 
His mind ha·d begun to fill with all sorts 

of misgivings about the view Mollie 
might take of his act. Surely she could 
learn to forget it if she did not approve 
of it, but whether she would or not was 
quite another question. And he had 
often admitted not only to himself but to 
others, including J\.Iollie herself, that he 
did care about her opinion of him. 

The matter had begun to trouble him 
quite a little, but no such an idea as the 
giving up of his journey entered his head. 
It would not be right to turn back now. 
Besides this retaliation was coming to 
him on principle. His horse stumbled 
along at the same old pace and he was 
gradually succeeding in putting all of his 
doubts and misgivings out of his mind, 
when the animal stepped on a stone be
side the path, which gave way beneath 
it and rolled into the path in such a way 
as to bring the poor creature to the 
ground. Jake put out his foot to step 
off as the beast came clown, but somehow 
his boot got twisted in the brush and his 
leg went under the horse. He felt it 
swing down like a hammock and snap up 
as he rolled over on the ground to pro
tect it from further injury. The horse 
stumbled to his feet again and soon re
leased the rider. lle lifted himself up 
and grasped his knee where he had felt 
the pain. It seemed all right, and he took 
a few steps about to make sure of it. 
Unexpectedly the limb gave way beneath 
him and he tumbled to the ground with 
the satisfaction of seeing his good gun 
slip out of its holster and slide down the 
hill some thirty or forty feet. 

Something in his knee had snapped, 
and here he was with only a frightened 
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horse and no gun to protect him from 
whatsoever wandering beast or human 
might see fit to attack him. For a mo
ment the thought struck him so forcibly 
that he sat dazed. Even fear seemed to 
hide itself in the realization of the hope
lessness of the situation. Finally, a ter
ror without any sound cause began to 
grasp him and brought him to his senses. 
He quickly recovered his mental bear
ings, however, and called his horse to his 
side, where by a series of ridiculous and 
equally strenuous gymnastics he succeed
ed in mounting him. 

The animal started off with a slight 
jerky halt to his step as a result of the 
startling experience· of being unexpected
ly thrown, which in turn caused the rider 
much pain and trouble in his efforts to 
tie his big bandanna about the wounded 
knee. He turned towards home, for 
there was no hope of going further with 
his plans. There was nothing left for 
him now to gloat over but a long, painful 
journey and a week or more lying on his 
back if that could offer him any of thc 
consolation of revenge or of satisfied 
principles. The terror which had over
come him at first had gone, but there was 
still the recollection of the slight danger. 
Yet, the fright of those few moments had 
left its impression, and he began to real
ize how dear life really was to him. And 
if it was to him why should it not be to 
other men. Had they not equally as 
great interest in living as he had? Were 
their ties not often as great, if not great
er, than his? Perhaps other men felt as 
he had felt in those few moments that 
there was One somewhere ,vho was the 

Judge of right and Whom he had for a 
brief instant doubted his readiness to 
face. After all, there seemed to be some
thing beyond the arbitrary laws, beyond 
the ordinary control of men. Occupied 
with such thoughts as these in the mo
ments when he was not taken up with 
the terrible pain in his knee and the fear 
of another fall, he finally reached the 
slope that led down to Dad's ranch. 

A bright moon had risen over the chill 
night and the sky seemed filled with 
myriad little points of light as he drew 
up beside the rustler's door. It was an 
hour or two after midnight, and he 
thought of riding on rather than disturb 
the old man, when he came to the realiza
tion that he was almost helpless, and 
could scarcely go home alone. 

"Oh, Dad!" he called loudly several 
times before a stir in the little shack gave 
notice that he had been heard. 

The door opened and Dad Rucker'~ 
head came out. 

"Is that you, Jake? What're you doin' 
here at this hour of the morn in'? You 
ain't hurt, are you?" 

"Yes, Dad, but I ain't shot. Had a 
fall and broke my knee, I guess. Would 
you mind puttin' on your clothes and 
takin' me over to the shack?" 

The old man with an exhortation to 
wait a minute closed the door and went 
into the house where Jake heard him call 
Mollie to "get up and get the poor boy 
something warm to drink." He soon ap
peared again, half dressed, and drawing 
the horse up to the step against the 
wishes of the rider, informed him that 
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he '·wasn't goin' to let no half dead man 
go home to sleep by hisself." 

The old man soon managed to un
horse him and carry him into a bed, 
where, after finding out the nature of the 
injury and doing all he could to make him 
comfortable, he hurried out to the corral, 
saddled a horse and started after a doc
tor. 

Left to the tender care of Mollie, Jake 
began to feel his knee gradually becom
ing more rested. The rehearsal of the 
story naturally evoked a reprimand from 
her, and, seeming to take some satisfac
tion out of the affair, she told him it 
"served him quite right." 

"Yes, I guess it did," he replied, m an 

air somewhat more sympathetic than that 
which usually characterized him. 

"What!" She turned on him in gemt
ine surprise. "You don't mean you've 
really come to realize what an awful 
thing it is to do wrong?" 

"I learnt to-night that I have grown to 
respect a lot of foolishness I called prin
ciples, which weren't nothin' but wrong. 
I used to wonder why you didn't like 
them, but now I've begun to open my 
eyes to what really is right." 

But how they were reconciled to each 
other is · quite another story. However, 
they had news to impart to Dad on his 
return concerning the plans they had 
made for a new boarder in the Rucker 
home. 

When playing breezes brush awa-:,, 
The smiling buds of sunn.)• May, 
The time is short until the day 
That ushers in the Summer ga-v. 

Good Autumn yields her harvest bright 
Of flowers and fruits, a lovely sight-
s oon, on the snow, the moon's sharp light 
Too early shows grim Winter's might. 

When youth looks back on childhood's 'year, 
He little thinks that age is near, 
When joys will be no longer here 
And life grows desolate and drear_ 

-Richard Barrett, '17. 
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E.a.attylets nf tt iiblinmttnittr. 
V ASHOK PUGET, '16 . 

.. iltm.e Nott.el.a" ID!Jat Ar.e (!Uanni.cn. 

~ 
HE shilling shocker of blessed memory had for its essence the element T of thrill. Everything else was lacking--characterization, coloring, 

style, fidelity to life; thrilliness alone, if we may coin the word, was 
never absent. And how those thrills did accumulate! Every page 
had at least one, and then the grand thrill, the tremendous bang, at 

the end of the chapter! How they did stir us, glueing our popping eyes to those 
wonderful pages that contained, instead of printed words, glorious pictures of 
Fred Fearnot, Nick Carter, or Frank Merriwell hanging by one hand to the ledge 
in Dead Man's Gulch! It was our own imaginations that told those stories; the 
scribbling hack that sailed under the nom de guerre of his hero merely indicated 
how our fancies were to fly. But now. alas, we have but poor, drab phantasies 
that are as lifeless as stone lions; that potent imagination served for reason and 
intellect in the early spring of our life and when we began to think like grown-ups 
it vanished with our lost boyhood. That is why stories today have not the same 
visual appeal as those of yesteryear; but why cannot they have the old-time thrill;, 
Surely a writer would reap a fortune that would give us tales that would not 
insult our intelligence and yet would hold us in the grip of suspense, rack us with 
all the emotions, and waft us to the land where hearts beat fast and eyes sparkle 
with the elixir of excitement. Oh, yes, you say, we have plenty of those; all of 
our popular magazines are full of them. We beg your pardon, they are not! 
Far from it. Puppets dance and prance through labored action, but the real 
imaginative excitement is not there. Nor will you find that soul-stirring atmos
phere in any of our "best-sellers :" nor, for that matter, in many of our classics. 
Dumas had it, but Dumas, pity us. cannot be read. Stevenson tried to gild with 
sheer art the "dime-novels" of the South Seas; but he failed to catch the spirit, 
the beau-esprit of the true "thriller." (One exception is to be noted: The Ebb
tide.) So we have to turn to the little, be-spectacled "Man from Now here" for 
that real tenseness of situation. that real description that is as vivid as the mental 
pictures of boyhood, for that real atmosphere of life at its cram fullest. Steven
son, Dumas, even the fiction-carpenters of the current magazines, are all right 
in their own way; but for the artistic "dime novel," for the educated man's penny
dreadfttl. we are forced to turn to Rudyard Kipling- and Mulvaney, Learoyd and 
Ortheris. 
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®tt Qlnllege I!ilnnk-jS!h,elur.a. 

F th antage point of three college years we look back upon those books 
rom e v . · h d , l'b 

which we have drawn from the essay-the classic-shelf mt e stu ents I rary 

d t th t the leaves of over three-quarters of the volumes so drawn were un-
an no e a d' · f ff · 
cut. A woeful commentary on our reading class ! The same con 1tlon o a airS 
is manifest, as far as personal observation can serve, in the private book-shelves 
of the students. Either there are no books, or these are of the ephemeral and 
idiotic "best-selier" clan. There are a few exceptions, chiefly among the litera
teurs. In one room we noticed a full and complete library of treatises on the 
Far East, and with them a few solid volumes of Plato and Seneca with a leavening 
of Lafcadio Hearn and Oscar Wilde. In the room of another man of taste there 
were the works of Shakespeare-and as this is an entire Carnegie library in itself 
we omit the other quartos of classical fragrance. But as a rule the tribe of Uni
versity book-men seems to be growing extinct with the noble red-skin and the 
snuff-box. Cosmopolitans and Ainslees and their ilk, and cheap dramas of pup
petry and puppy love appear to be our artistic pap. 'Twere better were the cup

board bare! 

®tt 1!bnhittg malt 1Wl!Jttman. 

Walt Whitman has been called the ~reat paradox of American literature. He 
wrote for the common people, for the American laborer, and today they hardly 
know his name. In his own country he has met with ridicule and jeers, but in 
France and Germany he is looked upon, with the exception of Poe, as the only 
great creative artist that the new world has produced. Striving to trumpet in 
unmistakable tones the democracy of America, its ideals and aspirations, he 
has been opposed by misunderstanding and cynical skepticism. Striving to mould 
the man-in~the-street into the true American citizen, he failed dismally, yet he was 
the strongest influence on such minds as Stevenson and Chesterton. He attempted 
to join all men in a universal brotherhood, to "define America and her athletic 
democracy," to sing the song of the average man; and his most fen,id readers 
have been drawn from the esthetes and intellectuals of Paris and Berlin! This 
is a curious and lamentable state of affairs, and although Whitman is rapidly com
ing into his rightful heritage the causes of his unpopularity might well be probed. 
The most probable reasons of his disfavor seem to be these: he was in advance 
of his day, and he was "killed" by critics with the brains of gnats who were 
congenitally lacking in all literary perception. Whitman thundered out "in barbaric 
yawp over the roof-tops of the world" ideas that are only beginning to be per
ceived today. It would take an undue amount of space to enumerate these; be
sides, we are interested in the second named cause. The chief difficulty that was 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 281 

encountered in trying to place Whitman lay in the varying quality of his work. 
And it was not that one poem was good and the next bad, but that gems of 
thought and description were buried in long rows of the merest dribble. To 
seek these out was too great a task to put upon the shoulders of the critics of the 
period, and they crept out of the hole by condemning everything. Those that pre
ferred to have their opinons made to order followed these leaders, and ,vhitman 
for the moment was a laughing stock. He is just emerging from the cloak of 
ridicule. Men are beginning to read him, not with an eye upon the form, but 
upQn the matter; not to jeer at the weary pages of enthusiasm gone wrong, but 
to admire the invigorating thoughts that are scattered through his poems like pearls 
among pebbles. Men have stopped laughing at uninspired lines and dreary 
enumerations like 

"As the fare-collector goes through the train, he gives notice 
by the jingling of loose change; 

The floor-men are laying the floor-the tinners are tinning 
the roof-the masons are calling for mortar." 

And are awakening to the beauty and rhythm of lines like 

Or 

"The youth lies awake in the cedar-roof d garret, and harks to 
the musical rain." 

"Over the dusky green of the rye as it ripples and shades in 
the breeze." 

~en are beginning to realize that here is a poet who is no mere mummer of other 
men's sentiments, who is free in thought, and powerful in expression, and who 
can cast off a deep and inspired idea as if it were of common coinage. His "Leaves 
of Grass'' lies open before me, and running down the page we stop at a line, no 
greater or wiser than the others, wnich sums up in a sentence the indictment 
against those affected esthetes who worship art and beauty for their own sakes 
and make of them gods: 

"The true poets are not followers of beauty, b1tt the a1tgust 
masters of beauty." 

®lb .@>am ]oqnsnu. 

If there is one man who deserved to have such a biography as Boswell's written 
upon his life it was Samuel Johnson, for he was that engrossing thing rare in fic
tion as in life-a personalty, a character. He did not leave behind him any epoch-
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making volumes, he did not influence the world to any great degree, but he did 
leave us one of the most interesting pictures ever photographed on the imagina
tion of man. Who has not revelled over the portrait of Johnson, huge, massy, scro
fula-scarred, drinking forty cups of tea at a sitting; or Johnson thundering forth 
his fierce dicta and sheltering a houseful of the poor and needy? This would make 
a canvas worthy of Reynolds. But it is not of the "old Roman" that we wish to 
write-we would not pluck the laurels from the brow of Boswell. We merely 
want ta mention that one of the most delightful essays in the English language is 
to be found among the weighty tomes of the great lexicographer. This may seem 
a strange assertion; Johnson attempting to write an elegant and graceful trifle 
ought naturally to resemble an elephant walking a tight-rope; but those who hm 
read "On Living in an Attic" will vouch for the statement that this essay can com
pare favorably with those of Addison, Lamb, and Stevenson. To be sure there 
is a trace of the pachyderm, but this gives an added touch of absurdity to the 
serious dissertation on the advantages to ~enius of living close to the blue empy
rean and the rolling clouds of fancy. 

A silence like the hush of death, 
The mother of our deepest thought, 

Holds in her clasp the hearts of man 
And breaths sweet peace, the peace long sought. 

The listless moon pursues her course; 
The myriad stars in heaven broad 

Appear, to light some weary soul 
To joy, to life, to love, to God. 

It is the threshold of the night; · 
The light behind the dark before. 

Bringing rich hope to doubtful souls 
Who fear to knock at heaven's door. 

-George E. Hamilton, Jr., '17. 
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PE'tER A. KARL, '15. 

~ 
lS name is McGinty. He'll 

H meet you at the station.' 
1:uh ! Fi~e lot of informa
t10n to give a new man," 
grunted I, swaying to the 

lively motion of the third-rail car as it 
sped towards Chenooga. It was only that 
Tuesday I had come home to Hatfield for 
my summer vacation. Thursday saw me 
working for Sam Reiley's engineering 
company and here I was on Friday going 
to Chenooga. The manager put me on 
the car and gave me my fare besides the 
lone information above. To tell the truth, 
I was'nt working for Sam Reiley because 
I liked engineering - rather carrying 
stakes. That implied real hard work! 
My ambition was to leap at a single bound 
to a high place on the journalistic staff 
of our sensational weekly, the Hatfield 
Herald. But I was ever patient and 
hopeful. So I grunted again with an
other "huh!" ''His name is McGinty. 
He'll meet you at the station." 

The car had started up and was whisk
ing away. leaving me there alone. I 
stared. The monotony of the scene was 
broken only by a fenced road that 
crawled North and South and by a shed 
that housed a ticket booth and a pipeless 
stove. Here there was no one save a man 
that hobbled with a wooden leg. An un
easy feeling began to arise within me. 
I asked this general manager, "Where is 
Chenooga station?" 

.. Right here!" 
Still perplexed, I enquired, "Then 

" here· s the town ?" 
··oh! that-," and fear for the distant 

herds possessed me as he brayed again. 
""that's three miles th-th-that way." 

"'\\'hat?"-ancl trooping away, I glow
ered at the South with a straining glance. 

After waiting for McGinty an inter
minable while, I sheepishly set out to find 
him. One thing alone propped my droop
ing spirit as I stirred the draughty dust 
seeking for the hidden village of 
Chenooga. That was the carfare to Hat
field which I jingled in a protected pocket. 

l\Iemory has since forgotten the songs 
I hummed but the dreams I lived through 

they were immense! Here I freely 
raked over my ambition to write signed 
columns for the J-1 erald. The greater the 
raking. the brighter blazed my hopes. 
. \!ready my name was haled everywhere 
as the leading journalist. These thoughts 
of an easy life and great pay carried me 
safely through a tortuous trip that swelt
ered with dust and heat. But the vil
lage was clean, watered and shaded. 
Leisurely I walked, and with this gait 
came composure. Yet the lurking thought, 
"How am I going to pick out McGinty ?" 
was confessedly troublesome. It grew 
into rank worry as I advanced into the 
heart of the village and spied a store or 
two on that one unbending street. "His 
name is McGinty. He'll meet you at the 
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station." Honestly, I felt like-··Say, are 

you from Sam Reiley's? My name's Mc

Ginty." 
It rained that afternoon so we did'nt 

work. While waiting for supper we ex

hausted the only two newspapers in the 

hotel, reading even the single space ad

vertisements and death notices. \ \Then 

the automobile Blue Book for two years 

back gave out, I searched for hidden 

places on a large congressional map of 

the States. Then we dallied around. 

washed and brushed and soon answered 

the first summons of the cling-dong clock 

for supper. 
After the meal we tilted chairs against 

the wall on the front porch. Here we 

watched automobile parties spin by while 

we each enjoyed a soothing pipe crowded 

with "Bull Durham." McGinty labor 

iously loaded a second pipeful. He then 

recited in epic length news of his home, 

his friends, his likes and dislikes. It be

came my turn so I paid him tit for tat. 

Soon I had unfolded to his unprophetic 

eyes the ambition of my life. Donning 

the role of a journalist I explained that 

I could write sensational signed columns 

for our famous weekly, the Herald. A 

sudden metamorphosis transformed me 

into a worthy of our noble town. I would 

have continued in this grand style but 

McGinty, crossing his hands on his lap. 

exclaimed most thoughtfully, "\i\Teil, I 

guess we better have another drink and 

then go to bed. Tomorrow we ought to 

be working early so we can rest during 

the heat of midday." 

The next morning it still rained. 

Though I was never fond of work I 
' 

willingly would have chosen labor tt 

preference to lolling through anotherda1 

of monotonous rural hotel life. fa;, 
automobiles would cling to their shed or 

such a day. But then we had'nt count~ 

all our assets. To discuss alfalfa, like

wise to thresh out time-worn questior, 

and start endless chains of spicy gossip. 

bewiskered wise men of muddy hue gath

ered early on the benches and straight

backs about the hotel lobby. They drank 

heavily, early as it was. By ten o'clock 

a dozen fights had been born but luckilr 

they died in infancy. One fellow k~ 

weeping while his friend sang a lugu

brious melody of a mother and her war

ward son that ran through all of thirt~

nine verses. These he repeated a, ~r 

as he had reached the last one and h1, 

friend wept harder than ever. 

Out into the rain I tramped. All da1 

I sat inhaling the grime of a blacksmith'

shop so that I might escape that lone~ 

hymnal tune which fitted those thirtr

nine ·verses. When night came I we;,' 

back and found McGinty enjoying th~ 

unspeakable show. Even then the en' 

had not yet come. Once more a hear 

clattering of hobnails and bangs ;f 
broken glasses resounded but it was onlr ' . 

a monotony now. The walls shookagair 

the voices bellowed and then in the silenct 

that followed came a thud. Thereur 

some unfortunate inebriated farmer gur· 

gled in the slimy ooze of two days' rar. 

This injury heaped upon insult genni· 

nated a general melee. Of the wild di: 0
:· 

·der that followed, I remember Jittk 

Some one punched us so we fought bad 

To the scene of the wild disordercrowdtu 
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the whole village who gawked and stared 
at the outrage beneath the flare of cal
cium lamps. At last the sheriff and his 
deputy brushed by us, laid hands on 
the leaders and took McGinty and me 
along with the others. \Ve protested 
loudly but our cries were shrieked to rest 
with silence. 1\Iy feelings were at a 
standstill. I gulped and then l would 
have given vent to my spirit had not 
"Mac" said, "It's all right, Dick, I know 
how we can fix them." 

"No newspaper will have a criminal 
on their staff." I could not erase those 
crystal-hued words from my feverish 
brain. Barely was my grief, anger and 
indignation controllable. However, Mc
Ginty always found a way. "I'll tell 
you," said he, "you have ambition to 
write. Here's your chance. \Vrite a 
clever article lo the JI erald enlarging on 
the injustice of this arrest, the behavior 
of the gangs and the cruelty of this 'jerk
water' prison. In this way you ought to 
stir up a wave of righteous anger and 
spur the town into action." Thereupon 
1 launched into the story that was to 
carry me to fame, ease and riches. 

Later when the Herald flared with 
glaring type the horrible story of two 
unfortunate Hatfield citizens our case 
was quickly smothered and hushed into 
oblivion. 

On our release I naturally quaked wit~ 
the fear of my homecoming. Both Mc-

Ginty and I had been discharged from 
Sam Reiley's days ago! Would my father 
believe my story in the Herald? Did I 
make an impression on the editor of the 
Herald? These things preyed on me. 
vY e parted at the station three miles from 
the village, he going westward to seek 
another place of work and I eastward to 
Hatfield. Alone as I waited for the car 
the general manager sang out: "Say, do 
you know Dick \Vallings ?" 

"I'm your man," I heroically brayed 
in mockery. 

"\i\Tell, here's a-telegram for-him." 
Opening it, I read: "Am wild over your 
article. Have a splendid opening for 
you. Call as soon as possible." A. B. 
Hagsett, Editor of the Herald. 

This story ought logically to end here. 
My conscience, howeYer, is always ter
ribly annoyed by the recital of untruths 
and half truths. I saw the editor and he 
said : "Your story had just one good 
point and that was its news. I did'nt 
send a telegram offering a position; our 
staff is quite full. Thank you !" 

That night I did the one babyish act 
I've never regretted. I cried myself to 
sleep over a practical joke and a shat
tered dream of an easy life and big pay, 
Since then I take greater care when 
selecting a confident. And McGinty, who 
has since returned, never looks my way 
when we pass each other on the street. 
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1Rnmantir mruli.am. 
··mumbling QI.nmmeut.a nu t!Je t;s,n-QI.alleb i!lenat.a.aanre nf i!lnmaurr" 

. MARLY1' J. B1WWN, '15. 

~ 
UREL Y it seems as if the 

hey-day of stage realism S ,~ere past; as if the roman-
tic dran1a were once more 
upon us." 

Sometime ago a very brilliant and gift
ed dramatic critic, in the course of an 
article upon certain plays of the past win
ter, made use of these extraordinary 
words. They were prompted by the un-· 
paralleled success, both in the metropolis 
and on the "road," achieved by several 
p lays whose subjects placed them far 
above the crude realism of the Princess 
playlets or the recent works of l\Ir. Vi
cillier. Hitherto, such attempts to stage 
the picturesqueness of other days, al
though appealing to the artistic and seri
ous-minded element in the cities which 
they visited, had at the most been but 
succeses d'estime. But now-the trans
continental triumphs of "Disraeli," of 
"Kismet" and its parasites, the splendid 
accomplishments ( financial as well as ar
tistic) of the Sothern-Marlowe partner
ship, the popular approval bestowed upon 
William Faversham who last season pro
duced "Julius Caesar" with as much care 
and devotion to beauty and artistic de
tail as though Edward Sheldon and not 
vVilliam Shakespeare were the author· 
all tend to show how our critic came b; 
his conclusion. 

This season the "romantic" tendencyi; 
still more pronounced. ~ot in twenty 
years has so much Shakespeare been visi
ble upon our stage. Margaret Anglin is 
acting four of his plays, \Villiam Faver
-.;ham three, E. H. Sothern and Julia Mar
lowe seven, Sir Johnston and Lady 
F01-bes-Robertson also three; to say noth
ing of the Shakespearean activities oi 
John E. Kellerd, of Robert :Mantell and 
of three repertoire companies from Eng
land. Mr. Arliss plays for his fifth year 
in "Disraeli," Mr. Skinner is exhibiting 
the squalor and the gorgeousness of the 
~ ear-East in the heart of the golden 
\\'est; in New York, as this essay got; 
to print, two great poetic spectacles, ".\ 
Thousand Years Ago" and "Omar the 
Tent-Maker," bear witness to the enthu· 
siasm for Orientalism primarily aroused 
hy "Sumurun" and "Kismet." 

.. Surely," as says our critic, "the ro
mantic drama is upon us." 

Yet, in all this plethora of strange cos· 
tumes and unfamiliar scenery one thing 
strikes us. The "romantic" drama ha; 
g1:own during its sleep. That is to say, 
it has changed insensibly, and yet the 
word "grown" applies exactly, for it ha, 
an older, a more sophisticated, a more 
realistic appearance. The dare-devil ex· 
plaits of the hero are surrounded by all 
the matter-of-fact detail of every-da) 
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life. No longer does he kill six men with 
as many thrusts of his rapier, nor, with 
the heroine clasped to his breast, does he 
hold the turret stairway against the vil
lain and his followers as in the good old 
swash-buckling melodramas of the Stan
ley Weyman groove. The hero of the 
modern "romance" is more oft than not a 
villain. Paradoxical as this may sound, 
the wickeder he be, the stronger his ap
peal to a nineteen-fourteen audience. 
This is particularly exemplified in "Kis
met." With each fresh deed of blood or 
horror, the fascination of Hagg deepens. 
Of course, the wonderful personality of 
Otis Skinner was largely responsible for 
this. Not every actor could kill two men 
and swear to kill a third, lie, cheat, steal, 
even maltreat his daughter, and yet re
tain the sympathy of his audience. Yet, 
the principle is unchanged. The present
day audience exults in violations of the 
seven deadly sins even in the protagon
ists of their romantic dramas. The en
_thusiasm for ".crooks" which brought 
forth "Within the Law," "The Argyle 
Case" and their followers, has pene
trated even "romance." 

I spoke above of the realistic tendency 
of re-awakened romance drama. To 
shade of illusion is preserved in the set
ting forth. "Kismet" (if I may be per
mitted another reference to that strange
ly fascinating piece of up-to-date exoti
cism) exposed alike the glamour and the 
richness, the poverty and filth of Bag
dad's "golden prime." No detail was 
spared. This ( and the questionable char
acter of certain incidents) gave rise to 
many adverse comments, but apparently 

it was what the public wanted, because it 
came in droves and "Kismet" had a rec
onl run. Critics bemoaned this sordidness 
and sighed for the lost illusions of the 
'!J0s. They deplored the "renaissance of 
romance" under such conditions, but are 
we, after all, changed? The Elizabethans, 
the most critical dramatic audience of 
history., sated themselves with blood and 
horror. Their playwrights compensated 
for their lack of properties and scenery 
by the increased vividness of their lan
guage. Sometimes, too, their language 
glorified scenes of wholesale slaughter. 
Think of that last scene of "Hamlet" 
shorn of its sublime poetry. Consider 
merely the plots of "Lear," of "Mac
beth," of "Romeo and Juliet," apart from 
the transcendent genius of \Villiam 
Shakespeare. And the other playwrights, 
whose work the public equally approved, 
possessed few touches of this same tran
scendent genius. 

Let us go back farther still. The the
atre of Rome was disgraced by exhibi
tions of the most disgusting "realism." 
The splendor of poetry, the magnificence 
of style which characterized the drama 
of ancient Greece, were utilized to adorn 
stories of the most revolting brutality. 
It is well for the world that the story 
of "Oedipus Rex" has been dwarfed by 
the thunder of the Sophoclean verse. 

The realism of text and story found in 
the romantic drama of to-day has, . then, 
distinguished precedents. But the truly 
distinguishing realism which character
izes it still more is that of costume and 
property. The satisfaction of the eye 
( and, moreover, of the artistic and in-
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tellectual eye) is sought more earnestly 
than ever before. The keenness of the
atrical competition, the modern habit of 
patronizing that play which "gives us the 
most for our money'' may be primarily 
responsible for this. It has one great 
danger-a tendency to obscure the con
tained for the profit of the container
to exalt the splendor of the foils in which 
the jewel is set above the luster of the 
gem itself. When so much of the spec
tator's attention is taken up by the grand
eur of pillared halls, by the beauty and 
historical accuracy of cloaks, and plumes 
and armor; how shall he appreciate the 
speeches, the acting in its finer details, 
the literary qualities of a modern ro
mance? As education such things have 
their advantages, but after all and above 
all, remember the greatest of all play
wrights has himself said: ''The play, the 
play's the thing." 

It is indeed difficult. to decide upon the 
"happy medium" in such a case. Per
haps, after all, it depends upon the play. 
Scenery saved "The Daughter of Heav
en." The eye exulted in the lacquered 
vistas of N anking, in the live peacock's 
walking apout the Empress' gardens. in 
the terrifying scene of death and conflag
ration in which the soldiers of the Daugh
ter of Heaven sacrificed their lives for 
her. But the thinness of the text, the 
dearth of true poetic feeling in the lines 
or of genuine vigor and virility in the 
characterization threw public interest into 
the mounting, and most properly so. But 
far otherwise is the case in regard to
let us say-Shakespeare. 

Probably the perfect manner of pre-

senting a Shakespearean play would be 
by a species of idealized talking pictures. 
Then scene would follow scene in unin
terrupted succession, the marvellous co
hesion and dramatic sequence would then 
he properly displayed. .As Shakespeare 
is now staged he is either atrociously cut 
( and necessarily so because of lack of 
time), or, if present.eel in anything ap
proaching the original arrangement, long 
intermissions rendered essential for the 
manipulation of beautiful but unwieldly 
portable scenery, u ..,ually weary the pa
tience and distract the attention of the 
auditor and deprive the play as an or
ganic whole of much of its power and 
symmetry. Take, for example, the last 
act of the Marlowe and Sothern "Mac
beth" as they first produced it. The 
scenes are numerous, brief, yet of vita! 
importance in the narrative of the play. 
. \s a result the curtain would be drawn 
back for the space of, perhaps, two min
utes; then the audience would wait wear
ily for six or seven, entertained ( ?) the 
while by two trumpets ( out of tune) 
who called wistfully to each other above 
the protesting rumbling of two mutinous 
drums. 

Generally speaking, the last-mentioned 
players are not prone to the fault of over
elaboration. Most of their Shake
spearean productions are sumptuous and 
correct in costume and in setting, but 
displaying a fine artistic sense of the just 
value of such things as accessories. Their 
"Romeo and Juliet" alone is an achieve
ment worthy of the highest praise. They 
clo not give us everything of Shakespeare, 
hut they do give us much, and rarely has 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 289 

the poetry, the pathos and the tragedy of 
Verona's "star-crossed" lovers been so 
poignantly portrayed. 

The most enthusiastic defender of the 
"sumptuous revival" theory is Sir Her
bert Tree in London; but, while allowing 
him all credit for artistic earnestness of 
purpose and all praise for the thorough
ness. with which he carries out his ideas, 
it is permissible for Shakespeareans 
equally as ardent as he to differ from him 
as to the advisability of his treatment of 
some of the plays. Such difference of 
opinion will refer especially to the man
ner of his rearrangement of certain 
scenes and the introduction of others not 
contemplated by the author. It was the 
writer's good fortune in the course of 
a visit to London some four years ago to 
witness his production of "Richard II," 
and I must confess to having been so 
absorbed in contemplation of the succes
sion of strange episodes and bewildering 
settings as to have quite failed to grasp 
the intellectual splendor of this master
piece of "political poetry." I refer to 
the scenic representation of Boling
broke's triumphant entry into London 
(an event which Shakespeare was content 
to describe by the mouth of one of his 
characters) and the "transparency" in 
the final scene, showing ( through the 
walls of the dungeon at Pomfret Castle) 
the coronation of the new king. They 
savour alike of the same fault-that of 
leaving nothing to the spectator's imagi
nation. Such devices are open, moreover, 
to the accusation of calling attention to 
the ingenuity of the manager rather than 

assisting the poetical effect of Shake
spearean drama. 

Such are a few of the evils attendan~ 
upon that scenic realism which is so 
prominent a feature of the present "re
vival." Now there remains but for us to 
speak of that other realism-the realism 
of symbolism. True, it is not very high
ly developed in our recent "romance" 
drama. In fact, since Shakespeare and 
his contemporaries, it has had but few 
exponents. There is no symbolism, no 
subtle exposition of a type in a "ro
mance" of the "Prisoner of Zenda" 
brand. They are naught but rousing 
stories. Rudolph Rassendyll is as far 
from being a real man as any hero of 
clear old Sir Walter Scott. "The Piper," 
a lovely poetic fantasy, one of the most 
artistic productions of the ill-fated New 
Theatre, was pure symbolism. In fact, 
with Miss Edith Mathison, the most po
etically suggestive of our actresses, in the 
name part it was quite too symbolic. It 
was almost Maeterlinkian. 

But there is one dramatist who keeps 
rigidly to the "romance" field, yet whose 
work evinces the highest form of real
istic symbolism. I refer to M. Edmond 
Rostand. He is probably the finest type 
of "romance" writer alive to-day. Look 
through his works and see how perfectly 
they fulfil all the requirements. The 
structure is superb, the characterization 
vivid and profound and the language 
lofty and beautiful to a Shakespearean 
degree. And notice the "symbolism" of 
which I have spoken. How subtly it is 
conveyed ! "Les Romanesques" is a fairy 
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trifle, but it has its lesson just the same. 
The charming young lovers are no doubt 
silly; they must have their sentimental 
rhapsodies, their exquisite mystery, some
thing strange, out-of-the-way, fascinat
ing, something that as yet they have not. 
But so,.too, must their commonplace par
ents: "Youth is one thing, age is an

_,other, but both, in so far as they substi-
tute dreams for reality, are fair fo?d for 
wit." And what is reality? And Percinet 
gives us the meaning of the play: 

"It was real for us who thought it 
real." 

Sylvette-"No. My being carried off, 
like your duel, was all made-up." 

Percinet-"Your fear was not, ma
dame.'' 

In "La Princess Lointaine," too, we 
have our symbols and our real human be
ings in romantic garb. The shadowy 
Princess passing perforce into real life 
and clinging longingly to the visionary 
love of a dream, is an eternal type. In 
the greater play it is the same. Cyrano 
is the average man ( even though en
dowed with supreme talent), the man 
who recognizes what he really is, what 
he really might be, perhaps, but reconciles 
himself slowly to the impossibility of ever 
making the ideal conquer the world. An<l 

'' L' Aiglon" ! the poor little Due de Reich
i:;tadt is surely an idealist of the first wa
ler. No confident holder of the faith in 
the presence of undeniable fact was more 
<letermined than the Duke as he listens to 
i\1etternich and finally breaks the mirror. 
He, too, gives way to the fact ot the mat
ter, but he is broken and not bent. 

Last of all, "Chantecler" with its 
wealth of human criticism and its sum
ming up of life. The hero soul of Chan
tecler, disillusioned, convinced of his in
significance, of his unimportance in the 
eternal "scheme of things," taking up his 
duty with a brave heart and a firm step. 
and only a wistful backwa:-d glance to
wards the irrecoverable past, is not he a 
symbol also ?-the greatest of them all. 

Alas ! the mighty theme of Rostand has 
swept me far afield. ·would that his 
spirit would possess our "romance" dram
atists at home! \\There could they find 
a nobler model-skilled craftsman, in
spired poet-tender-hearted man! May 
his influence wax greater year by year! 
f ,et the ideal of his hero, Chantecler, in
spire all writers, however humble, to 
achieve the highest in their chosen field. 

"Through a knothole we can see the 
sky and the marching stars." 
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A 1!1irtnry nf le.a.pair. 
E. McT. D., '14.. 

~ 
ER breathing is becoming 

H 
more and more difficult," 
said the doctor, bending 

~~ searchingly once more over 
the child's small racked 

form. He straightened up with finality 
and faced the child's mother. 

"I see absolutely no way to save her." 
This with the confidence of a twenty

years' practice behind it. He waited for 
some word from the mother. None 
came. Her silence began to embarrass 
him. 

"If there is any way in which I can 
be of service-" he began, hat in hand, 
"I realize that there are many details 
which must be distasteful to a woman, 
and when one has no men-folk about-" 

He did not complete his sentence, for 
he saw that there was dismissal as well 
as acknowledgment in the slightly in
clined head. A few moments later and 
the sharp bite of the frosty air in his 
lungs lifted at once from his heart the 
small room with its fetid atmosphere 
and gloomy associations: He thought of 
his home, his fireside with strong, lusty 
children tumbling in joyous rout about 
its cheerful blaze. 

Back in the room the mother sat 
crouching at the foot of the low bed. 
There was no articulate sound from the 
small sufferer, only a sort of wheezing 
rattle that told of an obstructed breath
ing and slow death by choking. 

. \ light stirred in the mother's dulled 
eyes. She was a strange, gaunt person, 
this woman. Tall, spare, long-limbed as 
a mountaineer's wife, there was some 
hint of concealed strength in her deliber
ate sinuous movements that reminded 
one curiously of a tiger. And the tiger 
was awake in her now, the tiger that is 
in every mother. Some one was taking 
from her, her child, that heritage of 
suffering and of love that she had 
brought into the world and for which 
she had struggled and fought and ob
tained sustenance alone, through eight 
long, painful, blessed years. lnstinctive
ly she stretched out her hands. She felt 
an overwhelming desire to seize the small 
body in her powerful, crushing hands, 
to hold it, draw it, drag it back by main 
strength from the brink of separation that 
now yawned so near. She was no puny 
weakling to yield her all without a fight. 

The impulse passed and her hands 
dropped back sullenly over her knees. 
She realized now she was beaten. No ray 
of hope remained in her heart-only 
black consuming rage that seemed to 
grow. Why must heaven visit this blow 
upon her? Had she not had enough of 
sorrow? Had the dregs been not bitter 
enough yet to make her sacrifice accept
able in the sight of God? Or must God 
tear everything from her, her love, the 
child of her body, her little baby! Ma
ternal tenderness but added fuel to the 
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gnawing flames within her. Hate blazed 
from the smouldering, deep-set eyes. 
Muscles tensed hard, as for a spring, she 
rose up from the bed, her face resolutely 
turned up to heaven, a cold and bitter 
blasphemy on her lips. 

Then the revulsion came. Faintness 
shook her. Dropping weakly upon her 
knees she wept-and prayed. And with 
the praying and weeping came resigna
tion. And with that, an inspiration. At 
first she would have laughed had she 
dared, so ridiculous the idea seemed. 
Born of too much brooding, no doubt, 
and yet-. It did seem so simple; in
sanely so. She would try it ! 

Rising quickly she cast about for some 
instrument to suit her purpose; she spied 
a tooth brush that had lain unnoticed on 
a chair by the bed, near the cream pitcher. 
,vrapping a clean piece of linen tightly 
about the handle, she seized the brush 
end and dipped it into the thick, heavy 
cream. The child lay with parted lips, 
catching feebly at its fast failing breath. 
Holding open th~ small mouth, the 
cream-dipped brush in her right hand-
all at once, unaccountably, she laughed, 
a low, musical laugh that penetrated to 
the child's dimming consciousness. The 
brown eyes opened and smiled up into 
hers. Still laughing, she could not have 
told why, the mother changed the look 
in those eyes to one of fright and pain 
as she drove this bizarre surgical instru
ment down the slender throat. Some-

thing was torn asunder, evidently. Yes, 
for blood stained the narrow strip of 
linen wound about the handle! The child 
tried to cry out, but the gurgling blood 
prevented. In a minute, however, this 
ceased to flow and the agonized infant 
gave vent to a rousing yell, full of pain 
and reproach-and breathed! It was in
credible. And yet it had worked, that 
simple, desperate expedient. The child 
lived. Afraid to stir lest she change the 
trend of this miracle, the mother sat 
crouching low by the bedside until far, 
far into the night. 

* * * * * * * 
Early on the following morning, Dr. 

Ordway was starting out on a call, for 
doctors must give freely of their lives in 
answer to suffering Humanity's call, 
whatever the hour of summons. Hii 
route led him past the humble abode he 
had visited the day before and the sight 
of the doorknob on which no sig11 of 
mourning hung, caught his eye. A look 
of displeasure crossed his tired, patient 
face. 

"People are'nt as careful of these small 
decencies as they were in my' time," he 
murmured, and passed on with a sad 
shake of the head. He was a doctor of 
the old school. 

EoIToR's NoTE.-The main incident of 
the above story is founded on an actual 
occurrence. 
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1fl' rtttlty. 

Fair drooped the lily in her perfumed bower 

And caught the radiance of the new-born da,y ; 

Bitt fairer far and purer than the flower 

The dewdrop flashed that next her rich heart lay. 

The morn's clear sunlight glistened there, compress'd 

Tn lily cup, not blinding as that light 

Directly seen, but holding all the best 

Of heaven's rays together soft and bright, 

When lo, a rude and chilly pastern breeze 

Bitrst from the gates of the false orient fire, 

Rushed reckless by to kiss the sobbing trees. 

And, passing, flimg the dewdrop in th e mire. 

She lost her beauty in that moist embrace 

For beaitty is not, when 'tis out of place. 

- Donald V . Chisholm, '14. 

298 
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lltsing lnur iEyts. 
PETER A. KARL, '15. 

~ 
HAT eyes are appendages 

made to see the world T around about us no one will 
~ readily deny. Yet who are 

they that see more than the 
few grim superficialities of life? The ex
tent of this seeing does not vary accord
ing to the color of an eye but rather in 
proportion to the amount of exercise this 
organ receives. There are _some people 
who will note to marked precision the cut 
of another's coat, the shape of his stickpin 
or a nervous twitching of the hand. How
ever, the grcaler proportion of humanity, 
it must sorrowfully be admitted, could 
declare the enormity of an ear that they 
had stared at for an hour and over. For 
lhey look and they see not. So are men 
variously constituted. 

But why cannot every rational man 
develop this practice of seeing even the 
lesser things in life? It is the knowledge 
of such things that often determines and 
maps out a particular career for many 
men. 

If it. aimed no higher than to amuse. 
the cultivation in the use of the eye'
would pe worth its while. Many are the 
times, when going back and forth on 
street cars, we have sat there idly alone. 
The passage of time not infrequently 
weighs us into melancholy. Then if we 
have it, the power of observation will 
repay us tenfold. An unruly, over-in
quisitive or doting child is ever a sure 

mirth proYoker. Trifling eccentnc1ttes 
of dress, manner or speech may be the 
occasion of hurling us into a spasm, 
rounded with sideaches. I remember 
well that one old gentleman _consistently 
persisted in chewing a wad of gum in 
spite of the havoc it played with his dig· 
nity. Up and down unceasingly went 
those jaws. In a rhythmic movement 
such as no dancers ever kept, twitched a 
shining silk hat that rode astride a bald 
pate. The will power to shake off in
activity and learn to see suffices to fill 
our life with these incongruities and joy
makers. 

The continued observation of oddities 
in dress, peculiarities of talk and the 
delightful outlines that em·elope ~ome of 
our brethren is more than a pure enjoy
ment, it is an education. It will become 
a habit and as is the nature of every 
habit, it will take deep root. Uncon
sciously it will do its work and broaden 
our knowledge. It must be conceded, 
moreover, that while we are thus forming 
estimates of a stranger's exterior, un
beknown to ourselves we judge of his in
terior worth. These two faculties travel 
hand in hand. It is a reality as evident 
as an axiom. 

Of course, that which I am writing of 
is not a wild, barbarous stare, but a sure 
glimpse that tells its tale. The attain
ment of such surety in sight is not the 
evolution of a day. But when it is once 
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attained, its possessor will cling to his 
new-found power as the dearest of treas
ure troves. 

This practice of using the eyes should 
he ingrained into the child at an early 
age. It should grow with him and ex
pand as he expands. To this end cer
tain games may be of great service. 
Those games, by which Kim was trained 
for the dangerous spy service of the In
dian Empire, are especially valuable. 
Kipling relates that during the day Kim. 
squatting on the floor with a playfellow, 
would guess the approximate weight, the 
flaws and peculiarities of a trayful of 
gems that he had blinked at for several 
seconds. Thus they alternated all day 
long. At night Kim was held to a strict 
account for any and all of that motley 
cosmopolite of India who visited the 
store during the day. Not that alone, 
but even the details of their dress, man
nerisms and speech was Kirn compelled 
:o describe. 

Kim was only au ordinary boy. In the 
beginning, Kim was ridiculed by his play
mate for his boggled attempts to recall 
gems that he had closely scrutinized for 
five minutes. It was good practice. How
ever, it was a practice that enabled the 
military powers of India to send Kim, in 
spite of his youth, on hazardous expedi
tions of importance. \\That it did for 
Kim, will it not do for any man? Nay! 
If that man is possessed of a' liberal edu
cation it will undoubtedly do more. 

After all is it not the right foundation 

that begets the man of character and en
terprise? There are few, indeed, who 
ha\·e not read, heard or actually seen men 
who, by their ability to master a situa
tion coolly, ha\'e wriggled free when 
seemingly they were hopelessly cornered. 
For I contend that this cultivatioq of 
the \·isual science insensibly creates a 
po\\'er of ,age forethought. It is men 
of this stamp who are every day success
fully tressling the seas and burrowing 
tunnels beneath ri\'ers. These things 
they accomplish because they think it im
mensely important to watch and note 
bare trifles-trifles! that have swung half 
the world into the power of an invading 
devotee; trifles ! that stand sponsor for 
all those mammoth achievements in sci
ence and invention. Moreover, this habit 
has been a striking note in the character 
of those whom the world cherishes as its 
heroes. Should it be too lowly, then, to 
he approached by us? For this it would 
seem, since the habit requires but assidu
ous practice and ordinary intelligence. 

.\nd if only from a utilitarian motive 
we should acquire ''the habit." Far bet
ter it is to see l:'Verything possible now 
than not to be able to see much of any
thing in a near-sighted senility. At this. 
stage of life. remembrance will carry us 
safely and contentedly along the thresh
hold of death. In the realm of the king
dom everlasting our happiness will be the 
greater if in this life we have made the 
best use of our eyes. 
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3Jnur.a. :£Ur.a. 3Jnur.a auh tl]r tllllusr. 
A. J. S., '14. 

. PROLOGUE . 

T 
knows, is a c?quette; just ~ 

HE Muse, as everyone 

as Pegasus 1s a cranky 
quadruped - or monoplane 
-greatly addicted to the 

colic. The Pierian-dipt quill of the Near
Immortal is just as apt to clog as your 
fountain pen or mine; while the slangy 
young man who writes the advertisements 
for "O'Neil's Onion Salt-the odor 
lasts," will be, perhaps, the author of that 
now mythical and illusory dream, The 
Great American No_vel. And if the Muse 
is a flirt, as changeable as the four winds 
of heaven, what is to be said of Human 
Nature, the greatest protean artist of all 
inconsistent things? 

Acr I. 

As has been said, the Muse is coquet
tish. Jones, however, had never found 
-her so. To him she had steadfastly 
curned a fascinating but cold shoulder. 
He had left a comfortable cottage and 
an enviable job in a small up-state town 
that he might the better woo her in the 
Great City. This, it seems, is the cus
tomary process of her admirers, though 
it puzzles one to discover the reason. 
Editorial rooms are as close, by mail, to 
Tucson, Arizona, as to V\7 ashington 
Square. Perhaps the bohemian atmo-

sphere attracts their artistic souls-per
haps the spaggetti 

Jones, moreover, had a wife and two 
children; the cost of living is high; and 
though the pen is mightier than the sword 
that does not count for much in this era 
of gunpowder and Maxim repeaters. 

Said Mrs. Jones to Mr. Jones one raw, 
blustering autumn day: "Dear, I've got 
to have money for the children's winter 
things." 

Jones ran an ink-stained hand through 
his hair before looking up from the poem 
he was writing. 

"What rhymes with cheer.'' he queried 
absently, "lear, queer, jeer, beer-oh, yes 
-the children's winter clothes. Well, if 
that article of mine with the "Outlet" 
would only return in the shape of one of 
those blue editorial lyrics-a check in 
short-we might do something, but as it 
is"-he clicked his teeth worriedly with 
a long, thin fingernail and smiled patient
ly-" Art is long-but it hardly pays, does 
it?" 

"You can bet it don't," snapped bis 
wife, glancing at the cracked ceiling and 
the discolored wallpaper. She was as 
short as he was tall, as practical as be 
was visionary; her feet were never out 
of the dust of the world, while his head 
was never out of the clouds. According 
to the hoary-headed proverb about oppo-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 2!>7 

siles, their's should haYe been an ideal 
marriage. 

"You can bet it don't," she repeated. 
''\Vhy, there are a thousand men in this 
city to-day, with not one-half of your 
apility, that are riding around in their 
own automobiles. And you're not mak-

. ing as much as an office boy in a bank!" 
"Not at the present moment," he 

agreed, "I look to the future for my re
ward." 

"And in the meantime we starve," re
sponded his wife sarcastically. 

To Jones discussion of this sort was 
exceedingly distasteful. It was one of 
the crosses of his life that Mrs. Jones 
did not believe in his "career." She re
fused to consider success inevitable aml 
continually importuned him to return to 
their home town and re-enter the marts 
of trade. Any regular position, to her 
prosaic spirit, was preferable to their 
hand-to-mouth existence in the Great 
City. Her embittered soul gave vent to 
itself frequently and to the point, oh, 
very much to the point; and it was to 
forestall one of these caustic outbursts, 
which he perceived was about to break, 
that Jones now descended, strongly 
against his esthetic nature, to arguments 
drawn from a mercenary origin. 

"I've seven stories, eleven poems, two 
articles, and a literary essay," he enu
merated, "circulating around New York; 
any day one _of them is likely to be ac
cepted. Once I get a start in a reputa
ble magazine everything will be all 
right." 

"Humph," snorted Mrs. Jones,. "I 
think I've heard that before-several 

times. And what's more," she added ve
hemently, "I've come to the end of my 
tether. My patience is exhausted. It's 
not for h1yself that I care, but the chil
dren! It's a wonder you wouldn't think 
of them occasionally!" 

"But Marie--" 
"Don't Marie me! I'm sick of this life, 

\Yith all its miserable little makeshifts, its 
worries, its drudgery. I'm sick of fighting 
with the butcher and the grocer; sick of 
trying to live on nothing. You haven't 
any future-you can't write. The first 
chance we get to go back to Thompson
Yille, we go! That's final." 

"Never," breathed Jones-silently. "I'd 
die first." 

AcT II. 

Scene: Sarne as in Act I. One month 
had elapsed. Mrs. Jones entered carry
ing an armful of clothes which she 
dumped wearily into a battered and 
broken "indestructible" trunk. 

"I think packing is the hardest work." 
chattered Mrs. Jones, addressing her 
glowering spouse as if he were her en
thusiastic and sympathetic aide-de-camp 
in their retreat from Moscow. "It's more 
back-breaking than scrubbing floors, an<l 
goodness knows that's as much as a wo
man can stand." 

No reply from Mr. Jones. 
"The wagon will be up in half an 

hour," rattled on Mrs. Jones, "and I've 
got all of Nellie's things to pack yet. Did 
you put your collars in the small trunk?" 

Nod, signifying yes, from the head of 
the house. 
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Mrs. Jones finished folding a jacket. 
"Goodness," she exclaimed, "but it will 
be a relief to settle back in Thompson
ville, away from the noise and dirt of 
this terrible city. You know, I always 
said I thought people were happier in a 

. small town-and as for the artistic life
well, I for one would rather be in the 
tiniest kitchen in ThompsonYille with my 
arms covered with fl.our than in the most 
fashionable, picturesque stu<lio in Kew 
York with my arnis covered with pow
der." 

"Yes,'' queried Mr. Jones, the exces
sive politeness of his tone betraying his 
intense and heartfelt disgust of the sub
ject. Like the pulling of a tooth was 
this departure, and he wanted it over 
with. He had struggled, had 1Ir. Jones, 
but his small and capable spouse had de
creed that he accept the really good posi
tion offered to him, and to thunder with 
art." 

Mrs. Jones was about to continue her 
remarks on the advantages of Thompson
ville versus New York when the heir of 
the family, age ten, flew through the door
way. 

"Here's a letter for you, papa," an
nounced Jones, Jr. 

To the tyro in the writing game came 
thrills which for unadulterated thrillness 
have Barney Oldfield's variety beat to a 

worried whisper, as the sportmg menr. 
it. £yery envelope to him maybe ant 
dorado-or a \Vall Street gold mint. 

So Jones, Sr., tore open the blue ei

,elope with trembling fingers and~ancr 
at the contents. He could not take f· 
eyes from the sheet; he was stu~: 
But only for the moment. 

·'I told you so!" he fairly shriek~ 
~Irs. Jones. 
. ''Is it?" she exploded incredulously 

'·It is!" he returned triumphant!, 
"The Outlet has accepted my article· 
Affinities. They will pay fifty doll.ii 
They ask for three more on the sai:: 

theme-same price." 
:;\I rs. Jones assumed woman's per(f<· 

tiYe with characteristic suddenness. SI· 
began to empty the trunk as fast as ;k 

had filled it. She got to the second layr 
of Nellie's things when somethingfla,!k,, 
across her mind. 

"Johnny,'' she ordered, "telephone· 
the express company and tell them 11' 

to send up the express wagon. We har 
changed our mind. \Ve are not going: 
leave New York!" 

"Johnny," ordered his father, "don't 
you move. And you, madame, contim. 
your packing. The wagon will be hm 
in a few minutes and we don't want t: 
miss that four-fifty for Thompsonville. 

C1irtain. 
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Night's veil which shades the day is drawn 
To show the space 'tween God and me, 

Disclosing all my words and deeds-
The paths to His eternity. 

Tomor1·ow's fate, if fate it be, 
U,"ill crush or rnise the soul it tries. 

Who knows what life that hand will strike? 
God's will, man's lot, cm-t we sttrmise? 

A1td so, upon the eve of sleep, 
lvJ y dreams weave pictures of this life; 

Of men whom yesterdays raised high, 
But morrows crnsh in life's sad strife. 

-Thomas C. Mee, '17. 

2!Hl 
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VER51 

LA'w 

L. BRISON NORRIS, '17. 

The death of Dr. G. Lloyd Magruder 
came as a real blow to the institution he 
had served so long and well. All who 
came in contact with him respected him 
as an executive, admired his scholarly at 
tainments and loved the genial and kindly 
gentleman he ever was. As dean and 
lecturer he was equally successful. Under 
his skilful management. the school grew 
by leaps and bounds in point of members 
as well as in repute. His heart was in 
the work, his enthusiasm for all things of 
Georgetown was genuine, and no one bet
ter knows how remarkable was his suc
cess than those who were associated with 
him in the work and who now sincerely 
mourn his loss. To his bereaved familv 
we extend our heartiest sympathy. -

Funeral services for Dr. Magruder 
were held Friday, January 30, at St. Mat-

thew's Church. May his soul rest 
peace. 

1u:.sOJ,U'l' IONS. 

u a recent meeting of the Fresbl!lt 
Class of the Medical Department ti 
following resolutions were adopted 
behalf of the death of the late Dr. G. L 
Magruder: 

\V1-n:mtAS, In His infinite wisdom. 
has pleased God to remove from our sit 
Dr. G. Lloyd Magruder, and although• 
humbly bow to the inevitable, we lo.\ 
upon his death as untimely and moum h· 
loss as an eminent physician and an: 
spiring instructor; therefore, be it 

Resolved, That we of the Freslum:. 
Class extend our heartfelt sympathy : 
his family who have sustained the irrt 
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parable loss of an esteemed and noble 
character; be it further 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu
tions be presented to his bereaved family, 
that a copy be spread on the minutes of 
the class, and a copy be sent to the 
GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAf, for pub
lication. 

vVrLLIAM P. DAY, President. 
ARTHUR F. RocIIE, Secretary. 

The Sodality of the Medical and Den
tal Departments met for the third itme 
on January 18. As was expected, a large 
number of the students attended-about 
one hundred in all. 

The faculty was well represented at 
the Alumni banquet held at the Kew \Vil
lard on January 17. Among those pres
ent were Drs. Kober, Baker, Vaughan, 
Adams, Behrend, Devereux and Larkin. 
The last-named gentleman spoke of ath
letic conditions at Georgetown. 

A society of the ex-internes of the Uni
Yersity Hospital was started last month. 
Already it gives promise of becoming a 
great power for good in the school. Dr. 
Gwynn was elected president. 

On January 23 the members of the Pi 
Beta Phi fraternity had the honor of en
tertaining Dr. Gans, assistant to Dr. 
Howard Kelly of Baltimore. Dr. Gans 
read a most interesting and exhaustive 
paper on radium and its use in the treat
ment on disease. He dwelt at length on 
the remarkable effects of the substance on 
so-called lymphosarcoma, citing numer
ous cases in which an absolute cure had 
been produced. Though the treatment is 
still in an experimental stage, sufficient 

good results have been procured to war
rant giving it a thorough trial. The lec
ture was well illustrated, the doctor's.pic
tures indicating that at a later date much 
more will be heard of the therapeutic 
value of radium. 

In the latest issue of Hospital News we 
read with a great deal of pleasure the ar
ticles by Dr. \Valter A. Wells, Professor 
of Laryngology, Dr. vV. M. Barton and 
Dr. Leopold Glushak. Dr. Philip New
ton, who is in charge of the Department 
of Interne Service in that magazine, has 
always much of interest to tell us. 

The convention of Dental Teachers 
held in Buffalo last month was a marked 
success. The members comprise the fac
ulties of forty-eight dental schools scat
tered throughout the land. Three repre
sentative gentlemen from Georgetown at
tended-Dr. Shirley W. Bowles, dean of 
the Dental Department; Dr. Charles C. 
Hawley, Professor of Orthodontia, and 
Dr. Walter D. Webb, Professor of Sur
gical Pathology and Oral Surgery. To 
Dr. Bowles, who had full charge of the 
arrangement of the programme, the suc
cess of the convention is in great measure 
due. ' 

Dr. Hawley read one of the principal 
papers of the convention on the teaching 
of Orthodontia. He dwelt at length on 
the different systems employed through
out the country, making a strong plea for 
uniformly efficient instruction in Ortho
dontia that the young denti,;t :nay go inttJ 
practice with a thorough understanding 
and appreciation of this important branch 
of his profession. Dr. Wehh cliscus~ed 
the teaching of oral surgery. 
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Formerly the organization was known 
as the "Institute of Dental Pedagogy." 
The convention voted on changing this 
name to the "American Institute of Den
tal Teachers" to distinguish it from a like 
society in Canada. 

Dr. Bowles was elected chairman of 
the hoard of inspectors. The duty of 

this board, as the name implies, is to 
look into the management of, and condi
tions in,· the various schools connected 
with the Institute. 

Dr. Hawley, since the convention ha, 
read several papers in Baltimore and 
Philadelphia before the dental societies 
of those cities. 

1£aw N ntrs. 
ALFRED J. BONOMO, '1-±. 

Hon. Judge DeLacey spoke before the 
Morris Club atl a recent meeting of that 
body. 

The Law School Sodality held its regu
lar meeting on Sunday, February 8. The 
organization continues to grow and there 
are great prospects of reaching the two 
hundred mark in membership. 

Ye Doomesdaye Booke for 191-l will 
make its appearance shortly. All the men 
on the staff have been working faithfully 
during the past month to have "copy" in 
on time. The following are the men on 
whom has devolved the task of getting 
up the publication, which promises to be 
one of the best ever issued by the student 
hody of Georgetown: Editor-in-chief, 

Mr. F. J. Donoghue; Assistant Editor,, 
:Messrs. J. L. Peters and Charles C. Ber
gin; Associate Editors, Messrs. J. A. 
Dowd, James Mulvaney, Frank T. 
Hooks, Roscoe V. Lake, William T. 
Richmond, John A. Reilly, William Hol
lander, Albert McGinn, Maurice Wrenn, 
Timothy Sullivan, Thomas Revers and 
. \lfred J. Bonomo; Art Editors, George 
E. Knapp and James McConville; Busi
ness Manager, James Hackett; Assistant 
Business Manager, George H. Carmody. 

On the sixteenth of this month the 
Junior Class will hold its annual Prom 
in the Gold Room of the New \Villard 
Hotel. The affair will undoubtedly prore 
a social as well as a financial success. 
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(!tnllege Nute.a. 

ijnme New.a. 
Jom, C. NkN°AMARA, '15. 

l!truptiott Muto tl7-e ~ o~ality. 

The solemn reception of candidates 

into the Sodality of the Immaculate Con

ception was held on Sunday, February 

J, when about forty of the students were 

enrolled. The Rev. Aloysius P. Brosnan, 

S. J., preached an eloquent sermon well 
fitted for the occasion, in which he 

brought home forcibly the great work 

of the So<lality and its benefit to George
town. The reception consisted in the 
blessing of medals, the questioning of 
postulants, the act of consecration, fol
lowed by a hymn of Thanksgiving and 
solemn Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. 

Those who received were 
. , as fol-

lows . John B. Carter, 14; Geor H 
I ' R" I cl M 1:.:r ge or-<an, 15; 1c 1ar .. -:i.amilton 'l~ 
G P . '1 ~ J h C M ' u; John . etntz, <> ; o n . cNan

1 ara '15 · 
Edmund J. O'Boyle, '15; Franci 

1
, ' 

1 ' 6 w·11· s · An-c erson, 1 ; 1 1am M. But! . , 
Frederick Flanigan, '16. Th ei, 16 ; 

, • ' 0 n1as F. 
Gurry, 16; Louis J. Joyce, '16- -n 

I:.:r· . '16 D S ' -l'\.OJ F i1ggms, ; oran . Lyons ,
1 

· 
, 6· B 

nard S. Moore, '16; John T Mo . ' er-
. · rris '16 · 

Charles G. Reynolds, 'lfl ; Rich ' ' 
rett, '17; Oliver I. Cabana ,17 _a~d Bar-
e 11 h , R 1 ' , ~dward a a an, 17; a ph J. Carbo, ,17 . 
ael Devlin, 'J7; Thomas c E ,Raph-

. · gan '17 · 
George E. Hamilton, '17; Frank J F'r . · 
'17 N L 1 '17 · einz, ; orton aw er, ; Daniel H 
Carthy, '17; Thomas C. Mee ,17 . F. Mc-

' ' , rank Murray, J 7; Thomas E. Prend 
ergast, 
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'17; James vV. Rea, '17; Russell Ratiga~, 
'17; Walter Riley, '17; Jerome F. Sulb
van, '17; Leonard Supple, '17; Linus R. 
\Veis, '17. 

The enrollment of the Sodality is now 
the greatest in its history and the oldest 
organization of its kinrl in the United 

· States. 

lJTtual 1Jnwa. 
On Feb. 2 the Rev. Thomas A. Em

mett, S. J., prefect of discipline, and the 
Rev. John J. Toohey, S. J., professor of 
senior took the final vows of the Society , 
of Jesu~, binding them to chastity, pov
erty and obedience. In accordance 
with the usual custom, a holiday was 
granted to the student body upon the re
quest of Fathers Emmett and Toohey. 

w!Je JlJtlnhemtr ~nrtrty. 

\Vith the repetitions on the wane, the 
I 'h ilodemic Society came into its own 
again when a special meeting was called 
February 3 for the election of officers 
for the coming term. John Carter, '11, 
who so ably filled the chair during the 
preceding term, was unanimously re
elected president. Edmund E. Barrett, 
'15, was elected vice-president; Bernard 
G. Rabaut, '14, recording secretary; Wil
liam C. Martens, '14, corresponding sec
retary; Arthur J. Shannon, '14, treasurer, 
and Hugh T. Carter, '14, censor. 

At the conclusion of the regular busi
ness of the meeting each of the newly 
elected officers responded to repeated calls 
of "Speech," "Speech" from all parts of 
the house, with a few remarks of appre
ciation. 

Chairman Carter, m a masterful 
speech, the keynote of which was opti
mistic confidence, said that he felt sure 
the coming term would be as prosperous 
for the Philodemic as the past one. 
Fat.her Creeden, as Chancellor, supple
mented Chairman Carter's remarks and 
made several valuable suggestions for the 
welfare of the Society. 

A New ~ystem. 

Following the resignation of Fred. J. 
Murray, '15, as Assistant Manager of 
Baseball, subsequent to his election to 
the football captaincy, the question arose 
as to the method of filling the vacancy. 
. \s a result the Executive Board of the 
-' \thletic Association decided to inaugu
rate the three-man system of choosing 
managers which is now in vogue in many 
of the prominent Eastern universities. 
, \s we look at it, it was a wise action in 
every regard, inasmuch as it gives the 
system a trial this spring when its suc
cess or failure will furnish a criterion 
for future method of election. 

As it stands now, three men of the 
Junior Class, John G. Petritz, Calvin Gar
wood and George T. Roe, have been 
selected on general all around merit, lo 
work in equal competition of the office 
of baseball manager next year. Who
ever shows the most ability in assisting 
Manager Waldron will be appointed im
partially and without any element of pol
itics to the managership. · 

This means a great deal. Georgetown 
has long been harassed ·by an over-keen 
,lass rivalry, amounting at times to actual 
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bitterness in managerial elections. Fresh
man is pitted against Sophomore an<l 
Sophomore against Freshman, the fight 
becomes one for class victory, not one 
for the ultimate election of the more 
capable man. If three men, however, 
were elected from the Sophomore class 
for each office every year, and if these 
three men in a slang expression, were to 
"scrub" around as assistants, managing 
a Freshman team, or one thing or an
other, and show what ability they had in 
them, all class rivalry and the political 
trickery arising from it would be ob
viated. In this way, every class would 
be sure of its managerships and no class 
could "grab" them all. 

Take this year, for instance. 'Whether 
Petritz, .Roe or Garwood becomes mana
ger, Georgetown's baseball destinies are 
in safe hands, and it would be so in other 
years. The system of three men sent 
up from the Sophomore class in equal 
competition is conservative and looks 
good. 

(!Hass 1Grailrrs---11ftrst wrrm. 
SENIOR. 

Metaphysics-Henry Healy, Howard 
Eldredge. 

Ethics-Howard Eldredge, William 
Prendergast. 

Astronomy-Henry Healy, William 
Prendergast. 

Evidences - William Prendergast, 
llenry Healy. 

JUNIOR. 

Philosophy - Bernard Schlesinger, 
James Shea. 

Physics-James Shea, Albert Marland. 

SOPHOMORE. 

Regular Class-Paul Sweeney, Greth 
Gardiner. 

Pre-Medical-Harry Grove, Walter 
X elson, Charles Smith. 

Mechanics-Paul Sweeney, Randolph 
McCalla. 

Chemistry-Randolph l\IcCalla, Paul 
Sweeney. 

FRESHMAN. 

Regular Class-Edw. Callahan, John 
Darby. 

Trigonometry-William Burlee, Ed
ward Callahan. 

French-Thomas Mee, Richard Bar
rett. 

German-Linus Weis, Ernest Blau. 
Spanish-St. John Garwood. 

<irorgiopolitopi.rs. 

I!Artaking i;tm in. 

George Horkan, the Georgia Peach and 
Beau Brummell of the Junior Class, who 
always has his hair cut by a lady barber, 
has personally requested the Editor of 
Georgiopolitopics to try and squeeze his 

name into these columns. 'vVe had con-· 

siderable difficulty in this, however, inas
much as only the "reg'lar guys" are ad

mitted as a rule, but even at that the 
Southern gentleman is rather eccentric 
and deserves mention . 
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Whenever a theatre orchestra plays 

"Dixie" he thinks the show is great, and 

the broken down and decrepit grapho

phone he keeps in his cell moans all the 

time of the cotton fields of Dixieland. 
Still, after he's been up here a couple 

more years, he'll be pretty well civilized. 

a.nd anyway we had to use him this month 

to fill up, as copy was awfully scarce. 

At that, he'll buy about twenty JouRNALS 

and send them around to his friends. 

You see, you have to use your head in 

this business, and it's this column right 
here which gives the JOURNAL its enor
mous circulation. 

Jbrttiug ®ur (@uer. 

\Villiam Flynn Feeney, the distin
guished Pittsburgh cheroot, returned to 
school as soon as the mid-years were 
OYet, and it looks like we have to admit 
there is method in his madness. Long, 
lean, "Smoky" Bill is one of those quiet, 
unassuming chaps who can commit mur
der and make it look like nothing at all, 
but as a politician he would never do to 
pour oil on troubled waters. 

In a recent campaign in which \Vil,
liam was interested, he approached a 
friend of his with the mild suggestion 
that such a candidate deserved the vote 
of any intelligent, thoughtful man. The 
other party disagreed rather vehemently, 
the story goes, so Pittsburgh Bill sewed 
up his vote by exclaiming: "Say, fellah, 
you've got about as much brains as a 
chair." 

Jake Murrin and John Litsghi have 
gone into partnership in the "bookie" 
business; that is, they are now admit
tedly the racing experts of the school. 
Jake takes John's fifteen cents and his 
own nickel and then looks over the en
tries at Charleston and Juarez, and 
then they both decide a "parle" is the or
der of the day. Of course, you fellows 
who haven't worn white suits in follow
ing the ponies and who don't understand 
French like we do, won't recognize 
"'parle," but just ask Jake, and he'll grab 
a Cincinnati Enquirer and give you the 
dope. Then he'll ask you for a cigar
ct te, or a watch or some trifle like that. 

However, Murrin & Litsghi, Betting 
Brokers, decided upon a plan of action, 
and after having spent the twenty cer.ts 
in the Dairy, came back to their recep
tive friends and with hanging heads and 
drooping shoulders, and told how they 
had lost all on the fifth race. It is un
derstood on good authority, however, 
that Lee Lawler is the only one who 
keeps these two wild ones straight. 

1.6;nunrs .ffltsplarrb. 

Hugh Thomas Carter and Bernard Ex
celsior Rabaut, two seniors of eminence 
and distinction in their diverse lines of 
action, have been honored, feted and ex· 
alted, until we think they should be e,xe
cuted. This Rabaut, who is only a new 
fellow 'round here, was elected secre
tary of the Philodemic over. another das~
ing young debutante in debating circles, 
despite the fact that he is utterly unable 
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to read, and conjecture is rife on the 
Hilltop that some serious minded young 
Solon like Bill McNulty or Ed Mee, will 
move his impeachment at the next meet
ing. Rabaut's only defense is that he can 
"recitation" a little bit, but we doubt even 
this, as his inaugural address was a dis
mal failure, owing to the amplitude of the 
ovation with which he was accorded. 

The honorable office of censor was 
likewise degraded, inasmuch as Carter 
admits a furtive motive in aspiring for 
the position. You see, he can make this 
censorship run hand in hand with his 
managership of the track team. His 
whole mania is to give his track men en
durance, so every time one of his run
ners gets up in Philodemic he refuses to 
pull him down, but lets him use his 
"wind." See? It's pretty deep, but you'll 
get it when you read it again. Anyway, 
it's great training for a censorship to run. 
Say, this article is awful bad-we'll have 
to stop! 

iou·t ie.apatr. 

If all aspiring young contributors to 
the J OURNAL, or those who would be 
contributors, will read this little article, 
they will be well repaid for their trouble. 
Our message, and it is a serious one, is 
this: "Don't despair." You may have 
great literary possibilities. Take our own 
case, for example. \Ve weren't always as 
good as we are now; we had to work up 
to it, and the road was hard for us, but 
we'll try to make it easy for you. Why, 
some of our stuff is so good that it can't 
get by the Moderator, and as a matter of 
fact we're not getting along with him 

very well lately just on that account. 
Just look at that! There's a big advan
tage you have over us right away. As 
a matter of fact, the authorities are actu
ally turning down our copy to give you 
young fellows a chance, so brace up and 
do something. It gets you an awful drag 
around here, if you don't mind what you 
call drag! 

j,urq a .S,irkue.a.a. 

Charles Hudner Duffy, known to his 
intimate friends as "The Olean Terror" 
or "The Martinique Kid," is ill! How
ever, we are far too honorable to hit a 
man when he is down and on his back, 
especially when the"re is a first-class 
chance of his recovery having been en
tire and complete by the time our com
ment gets out of the press next March 
sometime. At the same time, Duf's pres
ence in the hospital means much gloom to 
Old North Hall, and his return will be 
celebrated by the unusual event of every 
one being on the corridor at the same 
time. Meanwhile, kindly omit flowers; 
he ain't no fairy. 

1lfnnli.aq (@ue.atinn No. 
Who says this continuously, monoto

nously and without reason: 
"That's silly; ain't no sense to that"? 

.S,quigelum.a u.a. 111!1qttfenponf.a. 
The Hilltop was agog with excitement 

on the morning of the great battle. Man
ager Jack Conroy, of the Squigelums, re
ported his aggregation in first-class shape, 
while Jim Maroney, the Whiffenpoof 
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magnate, maintained that his goal shoot
ers were all keyed up for a finish. 

For the benefit of those not on the in
side, however, a word of explanation. 
The Squigelums and the Whiffenpoofs, 
two rival clans of toreadors who claimed 
they could play basketball, and hence one 
morning after all had worried their way 
through a mid-year, they betook them
selves to the gym. as the arena where the 
supremacy should be settled. 

It was a wonderful game, but details 
are impossible. "Fish" Hutton dared to 
referee it 

0

and was nearly decapitated for 
his foolhardiness. Jim Harahan, in es
saying to play forward, was mistaken for 
Johnny Bunny trying to make himself 
look as foolish as possible, and "Sunny 
Jim" wasn't even trying. Pete McNulty 

couldn't keep the ball out of the basket so 
"Shifty'' Golden tried to swallow it but 
was prevented when Conroy nearly 
choked him. Lock Daly stepped on Gard
ner Duffy's mustache, and when Du£ 
finally got up. Billy Butler sneaked be
tween his legs and flirted with Guy Me
gargee until the slimy referee threatened 
to stop the game. Eddie Barrett was dis
qualified a minute after the game started 
for throwing too much stuff. 

After a pleasant hour or so the activi
ties were adjourned as the Whiffenpoo£$ 
were sadly bushed while the Squigelums 
were well nigh exhausted. The victors 
are still in doubt, but Jack Conroy main
tains the Squigelums came out 011 top. 
As we remember it, John Francis wore 
a Squigelum uniform. 

:S,ruinr N ntrn. 
\VII,LIA~1 C. MARTENS, '1 L 

The reading of the Senior marks dis
closed one episode that greatly tickled 
the funny bone of the class. Three men 
who were supposed to be beyond re
proach were mysteriously without marks 
in that noble and elevating study, His
tory of Philosophy. Suppressed "gig
gles" and side glances indicated that their 
classmates suspected them of psychic 
communication with our author. 

It is our honorable duty to announce 
that another Senior has joined "Big Ben" 
Brady, "Spike" Shannon, "Happy" Beis
ke11 and Hugh Carter in their all but 
futile efforts to show the other classes 
that the Seniors ( or at least a few of 

them) are men. The latest addition to 
this virile circle is Ed. Devlin, who was 
on probation for three weeks until his 
mustache could be seen across the quad
rangle. Then and only then did the man-
1 y four take Eddie to he one of them. 
Nice work boys ! Keep it up; you'll have 
the "Bird" with you next. 

A few Seniors, who felt that they could 
leave the thic(k)ness of ethics for a few 
hours, spent a most enjoyable evening 
during the latter part of the month at 
the home of Prof. Conrad Reid, our es
teemed instructor in Elementary Law. 
who is doing a noble work in promoting 
a closer union between undergraduates 
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an<l alumni. 'vVe enjoyed songs, cards 
and refreshments. It was a real George
town party and our own "Efficacious 
Will" McNulty is said to have conducted 
himself so cleverly and so adroitly at the 
card table that he was forced to let his 
dctims, many of whom had once been 
within these historic walls, borrow from 
him his usual large supply of car tickets. 
Will's prosperity was quite evident when 
he called loudly for a taxi to return him 
to G. U. 

Mr. Reid's friendly interest in our class · 
was further indicated in his successful 
efforts to have an invitation to the Alumni 
banquet extended to the Seniors. A large 
number availed themselves of the op
portunity and had a grand old time. 

Ali, we almost forgot! The class of 
UH..J was called into extraordinary ses
sion on February 1 and President Dris
coll, that king of politicians, appointed 
Yery tactfully and judiciously about five 
committees for purposes that we have ere 
now forgotten. It was a very hot meet
ing and the question was raised whether 
or not the power of appointment could 
be taken away from the chair. But that 
j)iece of furniture was not annoyed and 
with complete "ignoratia elenchi'' showed 
us amidst profuse blushes that Wilson is 
not the only independent person in Wash
ington. 

3Juuinr NntrB. 
\i\ln,LIAM K. Hu'lvl'ON, 'lf>. 

The first item of interest this month 
is the announcement of the wedding of an 
old classmate. Reynold \V. Cleveland 
proved to be the first one from 1915 to 
break into the ranks of the benedicls. 
.. Cleve" left college at the end of his 
Freshman year, took professional work 
downtown for a year and then went to 
Marion, Ind., where he met his fate in 
Miss Dorothy H. Shireley. The class 
wishes to express sincere congratulations 
to our ''first married man." 

On Friday night, January 30. 101 l, 
Washington was overshadowed by thf:' 
lights of Ryan Gymnasium. The occa
sion for the illumination was the Junior 
dance so long postponed but finally 

brought lo a glorious conclusion and tri
umph. Indeed. too much credit cannot 
be gi\·en to the committee who by their 
untiring efforts made the dance a suc
cess. The grand march was led by John 
( ;ioYanni Petritz. football player and 
dancer supreme. Following the bold and 
haughty Teuton were about fifty couples 
who dirl their best to get eYen a look-in 
behind such a personage as Big John. 
Of course he receiYed a press notice and 
the report. is that the newsboy had to 
make seycral trips to satisfy his demands. 
Petritz is also thought to have slipped a 
certain reporter a little something on the 
side for the article. 

However, there was one drawback to 
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£his evening of jollity. Our class beadle 
was absent and many a heart was rent 
~vith pangs of disappointment. There are 
several rumors concerning this deplora
ble calamity. One that he was jilted, 
one that his roommate stole his clothes 
and still another that he stayed in to make 
up some philosophy which had . been 
evading his active brain for a few days. 
"Scoop" keeps a mysterious silence, so 
the affair will probably remain a "dark 
chapter" forever. 

Now that the dance is over all thought5 
are centered on what promises to be a 
famous banquet. The dance though 
socially a success, did not bring many 
shekels into O'Day's exchequer and the 
affair may take place down at Koesters. 
However, somebody may contribute some 
cash and then we will have a regular 
meal. 

·with the signs of approaching spring 
all the bushers are digging up their gloves 
and going into training for the grand old 
baseball league. "Pinky" Beatly, our star 
southpaw, practices every night by beat
ing up his dimunitive room-mate. He 
now says his salary whip is in good shape 
and he expects to head the league for his 
third successive season. Petritz has 
worked out several times and his speed 
will pr:obably win him a place on the out
laws where he played last year with 
doubtful success. Last but not least, 
Peter Adam keeps in shape by killing 
flies in his Collier Hall suite. He says 
it improves his batting and he expects 
to drive the aforesaid Beatty from the 
box, if the outlaws will only give him a 
chance. 

EDWIN G. CASS, '16. 

With the beginning of the new term 
the news has definitely arrived that Jim
my Becker, "the little gentleman from 
Mississippi" is no longer a student of 
Georgetown. His Joss is irreparable and 
will be felt by the whole college in gen
eral and our class in particular. Jim 
was known and admired by all. Anyone 
who came in contact with him was im
bued with his personal magnetism and 
·'pepper." In the class room he was one 
of the leaders, where his quaint Southern 
dialect first brought him into prominence. 
On the diamond or gridiron Jim's voice 

could be heard above the others, urgin6 
the team on to victory, no matter how the 
tide of battle went. In the loss of Becker 
"1916 is deprived of one of its most popu
lar members, and the whole class join 
as one in wishing Jimmy all the success 
in the world in his new sphere. 

The final two weeks of the last term 
were featured by more ( ?) or less study 
on the part of the class in preparation 
for the exams. However, we believe tl.at 
at last we have unearthed the champion 
Jong distance student of the world. ~ re
fer to "Rip Milliken" Loughlin, who re-
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cently studied two whole nights in a row 
only to be "flunked" on the following 
morning. 

With "Mage·· McNulty now a full
f-ledge<l member of Georgetown's Flying 
.Four, our class has representation in 
en:ry branch of Varsity sport. This, in 
our humble estimation at least, is "some" 
record for our second year. 

·'Daniel Frohman" Megargee has at 
length returned from his sojourn in the 

mines of Scranton. For a long time we 
ga, e up all hope of ever again seeiug 
i\[ister Clover Club, but he finally reap
peared minus some avoirdupois, but with 
a coachman's hat, and the latest Young 
:.\fen's Shop shirt. Much conjecture has 
arisen over a <lark covering on his upper 
lip. The most commonly accepted theory 
of the above is that it is coal dust gath
ered in his Anthracite wanderings. 

1Jirr.0qmau Nntr.0. 
W, ST. J. GARWOOD. 

The last, the last connections with the 
old term have been severed. \ Ve now 
start life anew. Side by side with 
Odysseus and old Father .\eneas, have 
\l'e traversed the known and unknown 
seas of repetition, forced our ship of 
knowledge past the dreaded Sylla and 
Charybdis of examinations, and at last 
have found the Ithaca of our desire~, 
there to remain happily until called forth 
to action again in J tme. 

True, one or two of us have been sore 
wounded in our clash with Cyclopean ex
aminers, and others, like Palinurus, have 
simply fallen asleep and dropped off be
hind; but there is always a rescue or a 
life preserver in the form of a condition, 
and in this way, though it be often 
troublesome and expensive, we trust that 
our delinquent comrades may be saved 
and finally work up again to a level with 
the rest of the class. 

Stimulant cannot be wanting since Fr. 

Rector so signally honored the whole 
dass by his public congratulations. Let 
us, therefore, as H. Loyola Burns would 
say, "Mount again our gallant steeds and 
start the trot toward further ~uccess." 

Outside the Elysian ( ?) fields of learn
ing, in fact on the "Varsity" field, Mc
Carthy is striding his way to renown in 
the half mile. \Ye trust he won't trip 
up, but there is little chance of that s.ince 
he claims that in his youth ( ?) none 
other than the renowned Delaney om e 
advised him to "hurry up and get a 
shower." 

At the instigation of a few ... ~ our 
patriotic members a class basketball team 
has been organized. There is an abund
ance of material as may be readily un
derstood from the following candidate::, 
to wit: Bowden, Heiny, Breslin, Devlin, 
Tom Egan, Riordan and last but by no 
means least, "Bill" Cusack and "Jim" 
Barron. With this crowd, especially the 
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last gentleman, no trouble should be 
found in disposing summarily of all com
petition, or, at any rate, scaring them into 
submission. Our first game, playe( 
against the Prep. team, resulted in a 23-18 
victory for us. Good beginning, nonne? 

The class welcomes the return of 

Woodrow Wilson Ward who, to our 
grief and to that of Bill Burlee, his boon 
companion, has, for the past two weeks, 
adorned a cot in the hospital. We hope 
that, under the restoring influence of the 
college "table cl'hote," he will soon re
cover. 
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J\.lumnt Nntr.s. 
Nuttnual Alumni 'illam1urt. 

On the evening of Saturday, January 
17th, the National Alumni Society helcl 
its anuual banquet at the New \Villard 
llotcl, \\'ashinglon, D. C. Senator \Yil
liam E . Borah, of Idaho, was the gue:;t 
of honor and principal speaker. 

President Donlon, Thomas Ewing, Jr., 
Commissioner of Patents; Senator l{a11s
dell, Hon. George E. Hamilton and Rev. 
• \.. P. Brosnan were among those who 
were at the head table. 

After an opening address by the toast
master, Dr. S.S. Adams, M.D., '79, Sena
tor Borah spoke at some length on the 
general subject of "Democracy and the 
Constitution." Senator Borah was fol
lowed by President Donlon who appealed 
to the Alumni to unite themselves more 
firmly to each other and to the Univer
sity. The third speaker was Prof. A. P. 
Brosnan, S.J., of the .Arts Department. 

At the close of the banquet proper the 
Alumni Smoker took place. This was, 
perhaps, the most interesting and certain
ly the most novel part of the whole even-

ing's festivities. It was <lelightfttlly in
formal and the arrangement committee. 
headed by Conrad Reid, .\.B., '02, LL.B., 
'Q.\ absolutely refused to permit a dull 
moment. A mock Commencement, over 
which the famous George O'Connor pre
sided, ,ms the hit of the affair. Numer
ous wooden medals of fabulous price 
were awarded by the said G·eorge O'Con
nor in his official capacity as Presid~nt 
of Hardnox University. among which the 
most prominent ones were "The Marsh
:\Iallow medal for the best essay on 
Tango versus Bridge as a Morning Ex
ercise;" "The Philodemic medal for 
the best extempore debate-Subject; 
'The Constitution, It's Ne,·er Too Late 
To Amend;' " ''The Kidwell medal for 
i\Iechanical Vvitticism" and "The Maw
niss Hysterical medal." 

A number of the members of the 
Senior class availed themselves of the 
opportunity afforded them by the com- . 
mittee in charge and were present to 
see the "Old Boys'' enjoy themselves. 
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After taking one good look, however, 
they caught the spirit thernselves _and got 
every bit of fun out of the evening thal 
t h ere was in it, and that amount was 
limitless. A ltogether the dinner, which 
was attended by over three hundred 
Alumni and their guests, ,, as an enor
mous success, and on this account no end 
of credit is due to Conrad Reid for his 
untiring and relentless energy. 

N.ent fork Alumni !littr. 

In the Hofel St. Regis on the night of 
February 7th the Society of Xew York 
Alumni of Georgetown met for its an
nual banquet. More than one hundred 
members were present besides many 
guests. ·Owing to a recent indisposition 
President Donlon was unable to attend 
the dinner at which he was expected to 
respond to the toast "Alma 1Iater." 

President Pendergast, of the ~Tew 
York Society, spared no pains in the pre
liminary preparations, and as a result all 
the arrangements were in the perfect 
good taste which characterize all his af
fairs. The menus for the dinner, which 
marked the eighteenth anniversary of 
the founding of the Society, and the one 
h u ndred and twenty-fifth of that of the 
College, were done on grey paper with 
blue lettering, and a gold embossed seal 
of the University on the cover. The 
favors were ~ttractive bronze paper
weights. 

The toasts and respective speakers 
were: "College Men in Public Life," on 
which Hon. \Villiam F. 1\IIcCombs spoke: 
"A Word of Greeting from the State of 
New York," by Dr. John H. Finley, Pres-

idcnt of the CniYersit} and Commi,sioLt 
of Education of the State of ~ew Yon 
··our Sister Uni,ersities,'' \\'illiamAlu 
antler, President of the Alumni of tr 

UniYersity of Virginia, and "Ou: 
Alumni," by James A. 11acElhinny,A.B 
'i 7. 

Among the guests were: :.\Ir. \\"ilfu:. 
. \lcxander. Hon. \\'illiam F. )kCom~ 
Rev. Thomas J. ~IcCloskey, President, 
Fordham 'Cniyersity: Dr. John H. Fir 
ney and the presidents of the .-\lumm 
Fordham GniYersity, St. Peter's Colleg 
~Ianhattan College, ~It. St. :.\Iary's C 
lege, ~t. Francis XaYier's College a· 
Holy Cross College. Justice Jamei ~ 
~Iinturn. ReY. Joseph H. Rockwell.Pr~ 
ident of St. Francis Xa,·ier Colli%. 
George F. ~Iurray .. \.B., '61, and Dr.) 
S. \dams. ~I.D.. ',!), of \Yashin~c 
D. C.. also were at the guest table. 

18nstnn Almuut l;olh iauqurt 

The Doston _ \lumni Society on 
evening of Saturday, January 31st.car 
together at the Exchange Club for tbt 
annual banquet. GO\·ernor \Yaish, 
~Iassachusetts. President Donlon .. 
J udg-c DeC ourcey, . .\.B., ',8, A.:\!..\ 
LLD .. 'O L of the Superior Court, \\'t' 
among the guests and speakers. 

The dinner follmved the annual bu· 
ness meeting of the club at which Frafr 
E. Slattery, • \.B.. '!)6, of Boston, If 

elected President. President Slattr 
was toastmaster at the dinner. Jleii/ 
those already mentiond the other spw 
crs were John F. Crosby, A.B., '12, "· 
ner of the Merrick and Hamilton D: 

hates : Dr. T ohn P. Hussey, M.D., 
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an<l Edward J. Fegan, .,\.l\l., ·o;i, LLB., 
'05. 

Governor \Yaish urged the remornl in 
all colleges of "whatever lingering preju
dices that may exist between one college 
and another, because of the predominance 
of men of one particular class or creed 
among those who attend." Continuing. 
he said: "After all, the reason for a col
'iege education, the reason our fathers and 
mothers sent us to college, was not so 
much to give us a place in life superior to 
our fellowmen, but to make us better 
citizens. The only test of successful citi
zenship in Massachusetts now and in the 
future will be that ) ou are loyal lo r.Ias
sachuselts and are willing to make sacri
fice of your lime and energy in the public 
service, to perpetuate the liberties and 
blessings that our flag stands for." 

President Donlon urged closer co
operation of Georgetown .Alumni with 
the faculty in the college work ancl in 
the coming 125th celebration of its founcl
ing next June. 

Attacks on Socialism were made by 
the toastmaster in his introcluctorv re
marks and by Mr. Crosby. The latter 
placed it alongside the social evils of the 
present clay, and declared that the Catho
lic church was the one saving influence 
that could successfully combat its growth. 

Other officers elected were: Vice
Presidents, \\'illiam A. l\Iurphy and 
Charles J. Martell, Boston; Benedict F. 
1'faher, Augusta, Me.; Thomas J. Spel
lacy, Hartford, Conn.; Dr. John P. 
Hussey, Providence, R. I. ; Dr. Edward 
J. Mahoney, Springfield; Secretary, Ed
ward J. Fegan, Quincy; Treasurer, 

Charles C. McCarthy, Boston; Executive 
Committee, John F. Crosby, Fond du 
Lac, \\is.; Joseph II. O'Neill, Jr., Prov
idence, R. I.; James J. Brennan. ~onwr 
ville. 

1,!lr.esth1mt Donlon Jr.e.partng for 
tq.e l 2.5tq .Attttturr.sary. 

If tenacity of purpose and unflagging 
energy e, er count for anything, Prec.i
dent Donlon in his efforts to unite tl-c: 
G"ninrsity. that is the Alumni, Faculty 
and Students. should reap a harvest of 
success. Ilis latest and most effectual 
move in that direction is not only 1 o 
bring all the department,; of the Uni, er
sity tog-ether in common Commencement, 
but also to haYe all the • \lumni possible 
present at that affair. To this end he has 
been consulting with the secretaries of 
eYery class in each department, relative 
to bringing their classmates back for 
June \Veek. 

On \\'ednesday, January :ftt.h, the sec
retaries of the Medical and Law classes 
from '89 to '13 were the guests at dinner 
of the President and Faculty of the Uni
Yersity. _\fter dinner this general com
mittee adjourned to the Hirst Library. 
where President Donlon unfolded his 
plans for the first June reunion of classes. 
Fortunately for the success of the enter
prise the Alumni present were enthusias
tic o, er the idea and pledged themselves 
to do all in their power to insure a numer
ous representation. Three members of 
the general committee from each clepart
met1t were then elected to act with the 
President and one other member of the 
Faculty as an executiYe committee whose 
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duty it is to direct the class secretaries, 
temporarily selected by President Don
lon to act until a permanent organization 
of classes as classes can be effected. 

On the following Wednesday, Feb
ruary 4th, the secretaries of the Arts 
and Dental departmer.ts dined with the 
President at the College and arrived at 
the same conclusion. The members of 
the executive committee elected at these 
meetings are: Arts, T. M. Harvey, '89; 
J. S. Easby-Smith, '91: Joseph I. \Veller, 
'93; Medical, Dr. Vv. M. Barton, fl2: 
Dr. S. Logan Owens, '03; Dr. J. _\_ 
Foote, '06; Law, Barry Mohun, '96; D. 
W. O'Donoghue, '99; Edmund Bradv, 
'04; Dental, Dr. P. J. Marshall, '0-2: D~-. 
G. H. Becker, '10; Dr. V. J. Lohr, '12. 

The members of the executive commit
tee met at the house of Mr. T. S. Easby
Smith, A.B., '91, at which -meeting ti1c 
form of stationery to be used by class 
secretaries was decided upon- grey paper 
with the names of the secretaries printed 
in blue. Other plans were discussed q,nd 
finally committees on arrangements and 
on Class Day Exercises for each class 
were appointed. It will be the duty of 
each secretary to write personally to 
ev;ry ~e~ber of his class and do every
thing m his power to bring every mem
ber to Georgetown for June V-l eek. The 
next meeting of_ the general committee 
was set for Friday, March 6th, at eight 
P. M., at the College. 

The organization of this committee and 
the inauguration of class reunions in June 
marks an epoch in the history of George
town which will never be forgotten. It 
marks a period of progress, a time of self 

assertion, which by renewing the inter~ 
of the Alumni in the University \lL 

cause her to take her place, not mere:1 
potentially, as before, but actually amor~ 
the great universities of the countr, 
Recognition will not come of its own~
cord, however well-merited, and unle;, 
by keeping in touch with Georgetown w: 

retain her influence and spirit, we w11 

drift farther and farther apart unb: 
Georgetown will mean nothing real aa, 
m.aterial but will be merely a name ac· 
not something to work for, so111t
t hing- to ach-ancc in e\'ery possilil 
manner. something to be proud 01 

It is the humble opinion of the Alumr 
editor that every .\lumnus whoreallylla' 
the good of Georgetown at heart shouk 
not only use ordinary effort lo be here ~ 
J unc but should even go out of his 11'3 

lo co-operate with President Donlon 
his efforts towards the best interests : 
the University. 

Au .Appeal. 

\ Ve would like to call the attentki 
of the Alumni to the fact that outside o; 
the preceding accounts we haYe so littl 
Alumni news that we are positire'., 
ashamed to print it. Not that we per· 
sonall y are deeply wounded over the fai'. 

that there is less copy to write but-ll'e 
if we have an Alumni department w 

might just as well have a good one w' 
in preference to having a poor one, ,r 
deem it best to have none at all. No 
the primary object of Alumni newsirn. 
to thrill the heart of the undergraduate 
to whom most of it is Greek, but to bii ' 
together, to interest and, we hope, r 
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please the Alumni themselves. But as for 
picking information out of the air, we are 
perfectly helpless. We must rely upon 
the individual Alumnus not only to be 
sufficiently interested in hearing of otheni 
but also to be willing to impart to his 
fellow Alumni news and information. 
Therefore, we urgently ask every indi
vidual Alumnus to help us along in our 

endeavor to please the Alumni in general 
and send us whatever he knows, how
ever insignificant, about Georgetown men 
and Georgetown affairs. If the Alumni 
could, or rather would, help us to that 
extent, we would indeed be very grate
ful and would have a much better JouR
NAL. 
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J\1{'1'TTUR J. Su \:\:\OX, '1!. 

\,\; e should like to sec a crusade started 
against "college journalese." It is the 
most universal of all literary crimes in 
the undergraduate calendar; and iL is 
always with us. lleaven only knows 
what agonies the exchange edilors en
dure in their monthly dose of the infan
tile baby-food that predominates in uni
versity publications; but the most nau
seating spoonful, by far, is the perusal of 
that mass of flippant and unnecessar:) 
verbiage under which the budding writer 
buries his simplest thoughts. I'hese 
youthful authors seem to have substituted 
for that ancient affectation, ".Art for 
Art's sake," the new and less desirable 
maxim, "\Vords for \Vord's sake.'' 
\Vhether _these stylists think that phrases 
and clauses are thrown into a sentence 
merely to exhibit the writer's vocabulary, 
or whether they labor under the delusion 
that mere verbal dexterity is an end in it
self, is hard to say; but a study of a few 
solid models ought to be convincing proof 
that straightforward presentation and 
simplicity of phrase is essential to good 
writing. 

The Fordham Monthly devotes nearly 
seven pages to a quasi-department that 

::--ails under the significant title, "Out oi 
the Doldrums." The propriety of gil'ing 
so much space to sheer extravagant 
humor might be questioned-even after 
reading the column. Speaking unofficial
! y, we would rather read "Out of Dol
d rums" than the weightiest and most pro
found essay that has appeared since 
Bacon wrote for the O.-rford U11der
yrad11ate Re'l 1iew. '·Out of the Dol
drums" compares fayorably with theHar
z•ard Lampoon. the "thanwhichest" of 
college humorous papers, as Sam Bl}1he 
used to say. 

The Niagara Iudex contains two gooJ 
essa) s. The first, a critical estimate oi 
11yron's shorter poems, is written in a 
neat, easy style and the criticisms are just 
and apodictic. A scientific attitude oi 
mind is evinced by the author of !ht 
paper on the Peripatetic theory of matte: 
and form. It is only too seldom that 
subjects of this kind are adequately han
dled in undergraduate reviews. 

An editorial in the Notre Dame Schol
astic entitled, "\Vanted: Word War
riors," is interesting from the importance 
of the question. The writer begins h)· 
seeming to lament the decay of tllO'e 
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glowing discussions between studenb 
ll'hich were of so much consequence in 
forming the minds of the older gene-ra
tions, and ends by a call for candidate:; 
for the debating teams. \Ve were disap
pointed that. he did not fulfill the promise 
of the first two sentences and moot the 
question of college conYersation, by 
which we mean not small talk and chaft 
but good, rousing, give-and-take conflict,; 
of wit and logic. In the good old Jays. 
or so we were led to believe, college talk 
was not limited to football and fatimas, 
but fed on heavier stuff. 

"'Whereat we glanced from theme to 
theme, 

Discuss'd the books to love or Izatt', 
Or touch'd tlze changes of the state, 

Or threaded some Socratic dream." 

'Tis a pretty shallow brain that. is satis
fied with tirades against the coach and 
adulation of the popular outfielder of the 
moment; and while the "intellectual" ancl 
the "est.hete" are both regarded with jus
tifiable suspicion that shouldn't deter us 
from taking up the cudgels in any argu
ments on the politics or the art of the 
day. 

The Christmas issue of The Ignacia11, 
of California, is lifted aboYe the average 
by a long poem, "To a Materialist,'' that 
is very modern in treatment and very an
cient in spirit. The same theme was used 
in a recent number of Ei1crybody' s Maga
-~i11e, where the dominence of the spirit 
o\·er matter was illustrated by the noble 
death of Captain Scott, of the ill-fated 
.\ntarct.ic expedition. Poems "with a 

punch" can be just as beautiful as the 
idea-less-perhaps it is idealist--creations 
of the long-haired word-weavers, and 
they can be a great deal more useful. 

J>oetry that is free from all taint of the 
classroom is found in The Georgian for 
January, and what is rare, there is an en
tire play-of the three-cornered variety. 
The plot is hackneyed, the dialogue not 
especially well-writ.ten ( except for a lack 
of heroics), and the lines while bright 
could hardly be called brilliant; ne,·erthe
less the effort is worthy of the closest 
examination, for the dramatic form is so 
infrequently seen in university periodicals 
that its very appearance in print is as 
startling as an original Yiewpoint in ar. 
essay. \Yhy hayen't we more play lets? 
"\s a training for short-story writing they 
are incomparable; and they demand terse
ness, dramatic insight, elimination of 
waste details-qualities of no mean value 
to a writer of anything from athletics to 
telephone directories. . \nd their intrinsic 
worth is not to be oYerlooked. "\ good 
playlet is worth two short stories or e~
says, for it is twice as difficult to com
pose. An editorial writer, to switch from 
art to philosophy, witlt a meagre knowl
edge of ethics, touches upon what he calls 
''the will-o-the-wisp of an ideal," namely 
the Aristotilian doctrine of the supreme 
good-happiness. \Ve wonder if this 
exponent of social progressfvism com· 
prehends what the great Peripatetic 
meant by the Summum Bonum? 

It is a long cry from Georgia to the 
st.ate of Washington, but our next ex
change hails-that sounds like a western 
word-from the fir forests in back of 
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Tacoma. The first number .of The 11lar
tian, of St. Martin's College, is an am
bitious effort with a lot of the spirit of 
the Northwest behind it. The lvlartian, 
we think, will improve rapidly; it may 
even in time enter the lists with The 
Gonzaga, the able representative of the 
eastern part of the state. Our reason for 
·believing in The Martian is this: several 
years we climbed Mt. Rainier-pardon 
us, fy.It. Tacoma-and our guide was one 
Jules Stamfler, a man of amazing fer
tility of invention who took immense 
gusto in gulling the dwellers of the sea
level with his startling pieces of imagina
tive fiction. This intrepid mountain 
guide and author of his own "plain tales 
from the hills" is a former student, as 
we learnt in The Martian, of St. :Martin's 
College, and consequently is it a ,vonclcr 
that we have a firm belief in the ultimate 
development of The 1llartia11? 

The Trinity College Review made a 
boomerang of one of our criticisms anent 
the lack of good, short stories in college 
magazines, and the criticism on its return 
flight hit us squarely. \\" ell and good; 
criticisms are not directed so much 
against individual stories as against the 
whole type which they represent. If the 
criticism is applicable to ourselves, so 
much the better. They say a doctor 
should not prescribe for himself, but a lit
tle dose of bis own medicine might make 
him a little easier on his patients. 

The wisdom of attacking a rival team 
in the editorial column may well be ques
tioned. If an attack is absolutely neces
sary why not make it in the department 
devoted to athletics? The TVillianr and 

1ll ary Literary 111 aga::;ine is the publica
tion to which we allude. .An article of 
this sort always savors of the biblical 
story of the pious, holy Pharisee and the 
lowly, mean, scum-of-the-earth Publican, 

?\Iany and various are the forms which 
the exchange column can assume under 
an inventive and original editor. The 
latest method to come to our view ap
pears in the Goucher Kalends and is in 
the form of a conversation with the Pessi
mist. In such a dialogue the good and 
bad points of a contribution can be 
brought out ,cry ingeniously and effec
tively. 

The Harvard Illustrated Magazine for 
January has an artistic make-up that not 
only equals but surpasses many of our 
professional periodicals. The photo
graphs are carefully chosen for their ap
plicability to the text, and they throw 
many intere~ting.si<lclighls on the student 
life of Cambridge. The articles in this 
paper are, for the most part, upon Har
vard themes and are addressed to the 
student body. Their utter lack of 
puerility and amateurishness is in con
trast with the majority of college maga
zines. The only criticism that can be di
rected against them is that ancient and 
partly-true bromide, ''Harvard takes her
self too seriously." 

The Richmond College Messenger is 
our largest exchange. We wish they 
would tell us how they snare the wary 
advertizcr; also how they induce a writer 
to contribute two-thousand word articles 
for six months. "Through Great Britain 
on a Bicycle" is the title of this ambitious 
series, and the installment for December 
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is bright and entertaining. \Ve could 
easily take exception to one or two state
ments concerning St. Patrick's Cathedral 
in Dublin, but what is the use? As long 
as people will be superficial and narrow
minded and bigoted they will continue to 
make ludicrous mistakes. Only a11 
asinine or an invincibly ignorant persou 
could pen such a line as:. "go direct to St. 
Patrick's, and receive gratis all the ab
solution you can carry away." In the 
name of Heaven, what is an editor fot if 
not to use his head? A blue pencil is 
needed in the sanctum of The Rich1-11011d 
College Messenger. 

If there is one magazine that excites 
our envious admiration it is the lVillian1s 
Literary Monthly; the contributions are 
invariably interesting and, in addition, 
are handled with a sure artistic instinct 
that is decidedly individual. As an intel
lectual stimulant it is without an equal 
in its own class. And yet there is some
thing strangely unsatisfying in it; it is 
too clever, too neatly po-Jished. \ Ve in · 
stinctively view it with a veiled distru,-, 
that will not down. \Ve suppose that i·; 
the penalty which things cleverly done 
have to pay for their apparent lack of 
effort. The mind naturally suspects that 
which shows the result, but not the pro-

cess, of thorough and brainy work. 
"Chat"-we never omit reading "Chat" 

is especially good, as is also "Shears," 
which this month is large enough to satis
fy the intellectual appetite. "Shears" has 
always been a tempting morsel, but here
tofore has resembled a savory hors
d'oeuvre. \Ve now find it, in homely but 
expressive language, a "square meal." 

The JouRNAL gratefully acknowledges 
the receipt -0f the following: The Kan
sas Industrialist, three copies of Old 
Penn, The Niagara Inde:r, Delaware Col
lege Review, Goucher Kalends, Ignacian, 
St. Mary's Chimes, The Wisconsiu 
Alwmni Magazine, The Firing Line, The 
Dial, The Creighton Chronicle, The Dick
insonian, Old Trinity, University Review, 
The Fordhani Monthly, Emory Phoenix, 
Mills College Magazine, The Manhatta11 
Quarterly, Hampden-Sidney Maga.zine_. 
The Holy Cross Purple, The Boston Col
lege Stylus, The E:vponent, The Via
torian, The William and Mary Literary 
J1agazine, The Richmond College Mes
senger, The Georgian, 1l1aryland Colle
gian, The Martian, The Collegian, Da
vidson College Magazine, Williams Lit
erary Monthly and The Harvard T!lm
trated Magazine. 
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iJu.akrtball. 
\Ve note with great. satisfaction that 

since the return of the basketball team 
from its somewhat disastrous N orthei-n 
trip, victories alone haYe been the reward 
of hard practice and training of the 
squad. 

The first game after the Christmas 
holidays was the game with St. John's 
College, of Annapolis. The game was 
fast and free from fouls. \Valdron 
scored the most points for Georgetown, 
ten in all, while \Velch scored the most 
points for St. John's. Score, 30-23. The 
line-up: 

Georgetown. St. John's. 
Waldron ........... F ............... Geise 
Kelly . . . . . . . . . . . . . . F. . _ . _ : ........ Dorsey 
Tormey. . . . . . . . . . . . c. . ............ Welch 
Doherty. . . . . . . . . . . G. . ........... Hauver 
Foley. . . . . . . . . . . . . . G. . ............ Selbey 
F. Walsh ...................... ,. Thompson 

Referee-?IIr. Hass. Time of halves-20 
minutes. Fields goals-Waldron (3), Kelly 
(2), Tormey ( 4), Doherty, F. Walsh (3), 

Geise (4), Dorsey. Foul goals-Waldron 
(4), Welch (2). 

The next game 

Maryland Aggies. 

was the game with 

It was slow and 

besides being one

The line-up: 

rather uninteresting, 

sided. Score, 28-12. 

Georgetown. )!. A. C. 

Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . F. . .............. Cole 
\Valdron, "\Yaish .... F ............. Vintson 
Tormey. . . . . . . . . . . . C. . ...... Huntermann 
Foley. . . . . . . . . . . . . . G. . ............. Bopst 
Doherty. . . . . . . . . . . G. . .... Shipley, White 

Referee-:c\Ir. Hass. Time of halves-20 
minutes. Field goals-Kelly (3), Waldron 
(2), Foley (3), Doherty (4), Walsh, Vint
son (3). Foul goals-Waldron (2), Cole (4). 



GEORGETO\VN COLLEGE TOUR. r i\J 

ln the fac;test and best played game of 

the season, Georgetown defeated the 

local Y. 11. C .. \. by a score of 2:3-22. 

To Martin should go much of the credit 

of the Yictory. By '' feeding" the for

wards and "sticking close" to his op· 

ponent, he kept the Y. 11. C. .\. score 

down to what it was. He also made the 

shot that won the game. The game was 

conspicuous on account of an absence of 

fouls, both personal and otherwise. The 

line-up: 

Georgetown. Y. )I. C. A. 

Doherty . . . . . . . . . . . F. . .. Frazier, Duncan 

Kelly. . . . . . . . . . . . . . F. . ............ Colley 

Waldron, Torm'ey ... C ........... )Iatthews 

Foley ...... , ....... G ............. Hoppe 

;\lartln ............. G .............. \IcKay 

Referee Mr. Hass. Time of halves-20 

minutes. Jc<"'ield goals-Doherty ( 4), Kelly 

(4), Tormey (2), )Iartin, Frazier, Duncan, 

Colley ( 4), ::-.Iatthews t2), Hoppe, )IcKay 

Foul goals Waldron, )fatthews (2). 

On February Ith Georgetown defeated 

Gallaudet in Ryan Gymnasium by a score 

of 2(i-17. The game was hard fought 

throughout and rough. Doherty c;tarred 

for Georgetown. The line-up: 

Georgetown. Gallaudet. 

Kelly, Walsh ....... F. . . Mellis 

Doherty, Tormey l!' .... \Venger, Williams 
Curry 

Waldron, Tormey ... C ... Rasmussen, Moore 

Foley .............. G ............... Keely 

Kelly, )!artin . . . . . . G. . ..... Durian, Fultz 

Referee )Ir. Haas. Time of halves-20 

Doherty, Waldron (2), .Martin (1), Mellis 

(2), Wenger, Rasmussen (2). Foul goals 

Waldron (6), ::-.1ellis (5). 

Smarting under the defeat received in 

New York at the hands of Fordham, 

the Blue and Grey quint went on the 

gymnasium floor on the e\ ening of Feb

ruary Gth determined to defeat their pre

,iotts conquerors. This they did through 

fast floor work and cleYer basket shoot

ing. The Fordham team was completely 

outclassed. The final score wac; 2,i-1:i. 

The line-up: 

Georgetown. Fordham. 

Tormey, Walsh ..... F ............. Barrett 

Curry,Kelly,Doherty F. . .......... Landolfe 

Waldron ........... C. . .... li'erbert, Butler 

Foley.. . . . . . . . . . . . . G. . ............ Roden 

Doherty, :\Iartln. . . . G. . ......... Firestone 

Referee - )Tr. Hass. Time of halves - 20 

minutes. Field goals-Tormey, Kelly (3), 

Doherty (2) Waldron, Foley (2), Martin, 

Barret (2), Roden (2), Firestone (2). Foul 

goals-Waldron (5). Barrett 01). 
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wrath. 
Coach Mulligan has been training the 

track squad fo.r several weeks and feels 
confident of their good showing during 
the coming year. The relay team seems 
especially fast. At the beginning of the 
year it was feared that we would be una
ble to have a team like last year's to rep
resent us during this season. The present 
relay, however, in the "try-outs" for the 
Boston A. A. games, ran the same dis
tance, three seconds faster than last 
year's quartet. The team will have am
ple opportunity to display its prowess as 
Manager Carter has arranged for their 
appearance in several large Northern and 
South Atlantic meets. · 

Each college class is well represented 
on the track squad this year. 

On the 7th inst. the relay team jour
neyed to Boston to race Holy Cross in 
the Boston A. A. games. Last year our 
defenders succeeded in "putting away" 
our Massachusetts rivals. This year the 
Blue and Grey was less successful in 
their attempt to come home with the 
bacon. The race, however, was not a 
slow one. Holy Cross won, the time be
ing just 2 seconds behind the record 
mark. 

On the 14th of February the whole 
squad wilt go to Baltimore to participate 

in the Fifth Regiment-Hopkins meet. 
Several South Atlantic championship 
events will be run off at this meet. 

On the 21st inst. Georgetown will be 
represented in both the ~ orth and South. 
The one mile relay team will go to Hart
ford and probably to Providence on the 
23d, while a two-mile team will be made 
up to go to Richmond. Georgetown has 
not had a two-mile relay team for several 
years. Coach Mulligan, who ran on 
Georgetown's champion two-mile relay 
team, feels that he has sufficient good 
material for such a team tQ allow him 
to enter it at Richmond. 

.\nnually Georgetown gives the big
gest meet in the South at Convention 
Hall. This year, March 7th, has been 
chosen for the date of the meet. The 
management is under hca\'y expenses and 
needs the co-operation of each and every 
student in the Uni\'ersity to help defray 
them. The prices this year ha,·e been 
reduced considerably. They range from 
,'50 cents to $1..'50. There is no excuse 
why anyone should be absent. Every
body come out and make this season's 
meet a greater success than any of pre· 
vious years. The team deserves your 
support. 

r&un~hull. 
Due to the resignation of Mr. Fred. 

Murray from the assistant managership 
of the baseball team on account of his 
recent election to the football captaincy 

' 

of next year's team, the Executive 
Board of the A. A. has nominated three 
men for the position. They are Messrs. 
Calvin B. Garwood, John G. Petritz and 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 32fi 

George Roe, all of the class of 19J .i. 
F rom these three names the Board will 
choose :Mr. :Murray's successor. 

Candidates for the \·arsity team re
ported to Coach Coogan in Ryan Gym
nasium on the afternoon of February 
,J. Professor Joyce took the men in 
charge, giving them exercises to limber 
up their muscles. The management is 
encouraged by the enthusiasm and ability 
of the men who reported. Many of laH 
year's team have already gotten over 
their winter's rest. _\bout 10 men of 
recognized ability ha,·e appeared for the 
preliminary training. 

lndoo1· practice in Ryan Gymnasium 
will be held every afternoon at ;3,:rn untii 

the weather warrants their going out
doors. 

. \not her game will probably be added 
to the already large schedule. Manager 
\ \' al<lron is trying to arrange a meeting 
with the Stetson Field Club, of Philadel
phia, an amateur club of excellent repu
tation. , The game will be played on May 
9th. 

On account of the recent action of the 
University of Yirginia athletic authori
ties the games scheduled haYe been can
celled. The manager is hustling to fill 
these dales. \\"ashinglon and Jefferson. 
lJni,·crsily of Pittsburgh, Penn State, 
Carnegie Tech. and Richmond College 
have been written to in order to fill the 
three vacancies. 

ESTABLISHED 1818 

~Ad~ 
~_k_@~~(fl;~ 
fentlrmrn:U ~~fllloil~. 

BROADWAY coR. TWENTY-SECOND ST. 
NEW YORK. 

Our representative, Mr. Gorman , 
will be at 

Hotel Shoreham 
February 16th and 17th 

with 
Spring Styles in ready made Garments 

for Dress and Sporting Wear 
Furnishings 

Hats and Shoes 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention Tm~ JouRNAL. 
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A.NOKA. :R?vew 
ARROW 
~(COLLAR 

CJuett. Peabody & Co.0 Inc. Maker• 

George J. Mueller 

SPECIAL TIES IN 
CONFECTIONERY 

336 Pennsylvania Ave. 

COX SONS & VINING 
72 Madison Avenue, New York 

College Gowns 
and Caps 

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP 
AT LOWEST PRICES 

SILK FACULTY GOWNS and HOODS 

~nutqmnrtq 11.Jnhgt •••• 
JOSEPH A. NAGEL 

Manaacr 
Meala a la Carte and 
Dairy Lunch 

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

E. VOIGT 
Manufacturing Jeweler, En~raver and 

Diamond Setter 
725 SEVENTH STREET. N. W. 

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

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 
'"3'4 SOHO OL of \ \ 

'•~:
3
#'"b ENGINEERING 

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

Send fora Catalogue. TROY, N.Y. 
PHONE MAIN 4471. 

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

Colle!le Shoes For Colleiie Men. 

A "Square Deal" 
for everybody is the "Spalding Policy.·· We guar
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. 
613 14th St. N . W .. Washington. D F.. 

ASK FOR 

PABST BEER 
703 N. Capitol St. Telephone Lin. 14 31 

T. T. KEANE CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 

Dealers in 

Washington Dressed Beef 

34 to 51 Centre Market 

619 B ST. N. W. 

TELEPHONE 15'.) 

visi;-HE ® lh iallnryatt ih;nmw 
Budweiser on Draught 

1218 Wisconsin Avenue====== 

W. T. DOYLE, Proprietor 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THF. JOURNAL. 
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SNYDER & KIDD SHO~;~~~A:~:IERY 
$:i(:;e:!<***** * 

The most Exclusive 
Agency 

for 

TH & ( ]P;~/(l./2,f/6 
~ popular shoe 

for men .SHO& 

~ * * * * * * * * * * 
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>----<S>-----4-+ 1203 F STREET 

We do all our own lens l(rinding, hence fill most 
cllfflcult Oculists· pre,;criptions in a few hours. 

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

wish to be sure of having it done weJI.-D!scounts 
to students. 

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts 
$3.50 $1.50 

CORRECT WEAR FOR MEN 
J. E. ROSENTHAL 

931 F Street 

Phone, Main , 801. 

G. TAYLOR WADE 
General CommissioTI Merchant 

For the Saie of all 

EAR.LY FRUITS AND VEGETABLES 

911-913 B St., Washington D. C. 
!'hone. West 140. 

~¥nrgt 1\. Qlnmlty 
FLORIST 

1204 WISCONSIN AVE . N. W. 

Green-Houses: 
\\"psf Lhln~stonc, \ a. 

WASHINGTON . D, C, 

INSIST ON PURITY! 

" The Velvet Kind " 
ICE CREAM 

ALWAYS FRESH AND PURE 

Chapin-Sacks Mfg. Co. 

D. P. COLLINS 
Commission Merchant 

J'OULTRY. JrnG~. VJ<JAL. PORK, GAME, 
:11ul ALL Kr,n~ of C'OUNTRY PROOUCE 

:.?i:l TJ•;:-.Ttl :,THEE'!' W.\SUINGTON, D. C'. 

" I Never Disappoint " 

BYRON S . ADAMS 
Jnutrr mw i.Ettgraurr 

512 I Ith Street N. W. 

W. J. MOONEY 
'1?._EGISTERED PLUMBER 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 

726 ELEVENTff STR.EET N. W. 
W A!-HlNC:T0"1. D. C. 

N. H. SHEA 
WHOLESALE 

~rnrtr auh 14iqunr italtr 
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

W ASHrnGTON, D. C. 

IF THEY'RE 

RICH'S SHOES 
THEY'RE PROPER 

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

ESTABLISHED 1872. EXCELLED BY NONE 

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

Engraver---Printer---Stationer 
Manufacturer of 

CLASS AND SOCIETY PINS, MEDALS 
Exclusive Designs in 

Commencement Invitations Calling Cards 
Stationery (Fraternity and Clas,) Year Book Inserts 
Dance Pro11rams Invitations 
Menus Shingles 
Leather Souvenirs Certificates 

PHOTOGRAVURES 
Engrossing Certificates Memoirs Testimonials 

. I Friend. 

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

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

The College Store 

Georgetown 

CHERY & MORAN COMPA~Y 
THE MEN'S STORE 

CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS, HATS 
- E,.cclusit•e Ayenc!J
H.oye,· Peet Co. Olothinf! 

811 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, N. W. 

For High-Class Photography 

see G. V. BUCK 
1113 F Street 

Special Rates to Students on all Size Photographs 
. 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

r----------, ,ILL~ 
I BY TliE Pt\OTO -f.NGRAVING PROCESS I 
t 'TllEMA17RICl)JOYCE I 
I ffi'G~VING CO.MP.ANY I 
I 

H C ·C STI L~S · MANAOE.R I 
&..:EVENING STAR BUILDINGJ 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THE JOURNAL. 
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t ~IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LA TEST FASHION 
t AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM 

i\. Q.t. 1Bnbysf 
519 ELEVENTH STREET N. W. 

'----TAILOR- --~ 
--FO R-- i COLLEGE STUDENTS FOR TWENTY YEARS. 

MODERATE PRICES. 

TELEPHONE MAIN 5284. 

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

Give us a call for anything in the Dental Line. Special attrnti(r 

eiven to Georgetown Studcnta. Lowest P:ice1 con:istent wi;h 
Good Quality. All Goods ab,oluteiy Guaranteed. 

WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 

Comer 35th an.d O Streets N. W. 

The Dulin & Martin Co. 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver and 
Plated Wzre 

House Furnishing Gooc!s 
CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION 

Hotel, Club, College and Hospital Supplies 

l'.!15 F St. and 1 2 14 G St. Wa~hington, D. C. 

Connecticut Cafe and Lunch Room 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 

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

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

HOUSE SIGN 

J.C. MURRAY 
PAINTING AND DECORATING 

1214 WISCONSIN AVENUE 
Washington, D. C. 

WATCHES DIAMONDS JEWEL~Y 

DIEOES & CLUST 
JEW ELERS & SILVERSMITHS 

MUNSEY BUILDING 

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

Medals, Loving Cups, Plaques. 
Repre.ented b1 J. V . MULLICAN 

"GREEN MEADOW MILK " 

The Green Meadow 
Dairy Co. 

J. W. REED & SONS 

330 NEW JERSEY AVE. N. W. 

Lincoln 152. 

Please Patronize Advertisers and mention THt JOURNAL. 



Alumni 1iuntnrns 1!ltrrrtnrn 
Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1913- 1914, $3.00. 

ARIZONA: HAWAII: 
Eugene S. I ves, 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. 

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

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

CONNECTICUT: 
John J. O'Neil, Attorney-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. 

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

George E. Hamilton, Attorney-at·Law, 

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

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

Lakin · Land and Immigration Co., 
Lakin, Kansas. 

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

409 Walker Bldg., Louisville, Ky. 

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

l\TARYLAND: 
George Moore Brady, Attorney, Suite 1403 

Fidelity Bldg., Baltimore, Md. 

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

Union Trust Bldg. l\lASSACHUSETTS: 

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

'l. 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 
!or-at-Law, l\1etzerott Bldg., Washing
ton, D. C. 

George E. Sulliv:rn, Attorney-at-Law, Fen
dall Bldg., Washington, D . C. 

Frank Van Sant. Attorney0at Law, 712-713 ' 
Southern Bldg., Washington, D. C. 

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

Dr. Michael R. Donovan, 128 s. Common 
Street, Lynn, l\Iass. 

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

James R. i\Iurphy, Attorney-at-Law, 21 
School Street, Boston. 

1\1 INNESOT A: 
Daniel W. Lawler, Attorney-at-Law, New 

York Life Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

NEBRASKA: 
Mr Thomas Lynch, Attorney and Counsel· 

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



NEW YORK: 
. 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-at-Law 
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 
Coast Line R. R.. Empire Bldg., 74 
Broadway, New York. 

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

LL. ·B.. '84-. A ttornev-at-Law. First 
National Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, 0. 

John A. Poland. A. M. and LL. B., '92. 
Attorney.at-Law, Chtlllcothe, 0. 

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

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, ... ttorney-at-Law, 1200 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 

Dr. Ernest Laplace, Surgeon. Medico Chir
urgica College, Ph!Iadelphia. 

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

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

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

PORTO RICO: 
Dr. Pedro l\f. ~ivera, Morovis, Porto Rico. 

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

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

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

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

geon, 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 livi1,1g in states not represented above will greatly favor THE 

JOURNAL by_ authorizing the insertion of their names, professions and addresses. 




