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He's mostly green enough 
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But diamon's in the rough 
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Thar may be future presidents 
In this year's freshman class. 
Ef thar's good points in a fellow, 
College kind o' brings 'em out, 
An' makes 'em show up stronger 
An' smoothes a man, about 
Like two years' careful curin' 
Brings out VELVET'S nat'ral good, 
With a' added mellow amoothnesa 
From long "agein' in the wood." 

THE tobacco that is finally "graduated" 
from our "training school" with the 

degree of "V. T. S. S. T." (VELVET, 
The Smoothest Smoking Tobacco) must 
pass the stiff est sort of "exams." 

No leaf is admitted to our "freshman 
class" unless it has the standing of "Ken
tucky's Burley de Luxe." Then it must go 
through a two years' course under men who, 
to put it mildly, are "sharks" on tobacco. 

All the fragrance and taste with which 
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mild, slow-burning pipe tobacco "grad
uated" with the degree of VELVET. 
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IDqr ~akiug nf tqr 3fnurnal. 
"The Arabian Nights" tell us, with all the glamour of their Oriental 

fascination, that during the reign of Caliph Harun-al-Rashid in Bag
dad, a poor wood-cutter, Ali Baba, while wandering one day through 
the forest, encountered a band of robbers, and, upon watching them, 
saw their captain pause before a huge rock, and when he uttered the 
mystic words, "Open Sesame," a door in the rock flew open, revealing 
untold treasure, and that later Ali Baba, using the same passport, made 
the wealth his own. And so, in our own day, and especially in college 
life, countless editors of the college periodicals in the past have worked 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

typesetters overtime, with the injunction that the "Open Sesame" to 
success was- WORK. We can now only reiterate as strongly as pos
sible that the only way to do things here at Georgetown is-to work. 

There was a time here not so long ago that each particular branch 
of college activities was in the hands of practically one man. But the 
one-man dynasty has now passed. A great change has come about in 
the Athletic Association, which will be treated in a later editorial, and 
here we would remark on the GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL alone. The 
path of the poor editor and his associate editors is hardly strewn with 
roses, if the task of publishing the JOURNAL and maintaining its stand
ard is left in their hands alone, but if the men in all classes, senior and 
freshman alike, and in all departments- Law, Dental, and Medical, as 
well as the College-would make it a responsibility upon themselves, 
to do something, monthly if possible, in the way of writing articles, 
prose or verse, alumni items or any matters of interest, the JOURNAL 
becomes a magazine truly representative of the university, a stable 
institution, with great possibilities for development in the future. 

For more than two-score years the undergraduates of Georgetown 
have issued a creditable paper. It has survived, aye, flourished, until 
tradition has hallowed its pages, and it has now devolved upon the 
present student body to carry on the work and earnest efforts of those 
who have gone before. But we hear murmurs of dissent around us, 
that many a man is with us in heart, but has no literary talent, and 
hence his hands are tied. We can only answer in our modesty that 
we are none of us geniuses, and that oft-times the most humble contri
bution becomes a valuable "find." In the two lower classes, the English 
courses are ideal preparatories for aspiring contributors, and the ad
vanced English course of senior and junior should at least bring forth 
another Thackeray or Macaulay. To make the JouRNAL staff should 
be and is an honor, and every man entering Georgetown, who does not 
aspire to some elevation in his career at Georgetown, should remember, 
with the Poor Richard of Ben Franklin, that "God gives all things to 
industry" and that a sluggard never yet made good. 

Again, a new era has come in for the JOURNAL financially. For years 
it has existed in hand-to-mouth poverty, with no surplus from year to 
year in the treasury, and it is with the aim to correct this lamentable 
condition and place it on a firm basis that our subscription rates have 
been doubled. We now appeal to every student in the University to 
subscribe! We will make it worth while, but we must have your sup
port. To our advertisers, we would say that, while we have doubled 
our subscription rates, we have, despite that, already more than doubled 
our circulation, and, in consequence, have raised our a dvertising rates 
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one-fourth more than the previous rates. We ask our alumni not only 
to subscribe, as they have been doing generously, but also to send in 
their business addresses for the card catalogue we are publishing 
monthly in the JOURNAL. It is the best and, in fact, the only real medium 
with which to keep in touch with Georgetown men all over the world, 
and each insert costs but a minimum. We are commencing the year 
with bright prospects-we can accomplish a great work, done well, if 
every one will only help us, and we expect and think we deserve 
this aid. 

m4e lihrury. 
If books had feeling, what awful heartaches some volumes would 

have! There is that "Life of General Grant," for instance, which has 
not left the shelf for a year. In the next alcove is the English fiction 
section, many of whose occupants are more or less transient in their 
habits, scarcely every remaining in the stacks for more than a week 
or two at a time. And yet, though the books are not sensitive and do 
not feel slighted when their more ·gaudy-hued brethren are pref erred 
before them, it does seem a shame that this condition should exist. Here 
we are at Georgetown with a well-stocked library, complete in all 
departments, of which some College men make little or no use, or, if 
they do use it, draw fiction only. Of course, every one pays his library 
fee very religiously at the beginning of the year, takes out a book or 
two and then apparently forgets the library's existence. Some there 
are who do frequent the library after the first two weeks of school, but 
we wonder what attracts them. Is it the cozy cheerfulness of the news
paper corner, where they may glean the latest news of their own little 
hamlet, or are they of the number of those who restrict themselves to 
a diet of fiction-tasty enough for a while but apt to become less tempt
ing if indulged in continuously, or are they men who fully realize the 
function of a library and use it accordingly? 

After all, to the thoughtful college man, a library is more than a 
literary graveyard, where books, good and bad, may be laid to rest. 
Such a man realizes that within the course of the year many questions 
arise which demand on his part at least a gentleman's acquaintance 
of the subject. This knowledge he seeks in the encyclopedias and 
other reference books. Should a question of history arise, he imme
diately consults some one of the authoritative histories or biographies 
that line the shelves. At times fiction, poetry or travel is more to his 
liking, and these he chooses out for a quiet reading. To be brief, the 
thoughtful college man uses the library; he uses every department, 
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according to his need or inclination. The result is that at the end of 
four years he has acquired the companionship of books, those true and 
lifelong friends; he has stored away a fund of useful information and 
he has at the same time enjoyed the best of fiction and poetry. Think 
over this, College Man, and see if you are getting your share of benefit 
from the library. 

Jlttiu 1Jf arts. 
We might as well get down to plain facts, and the present is none 

too soon. Have you ever stopped to consider how the Journal's 
expenses are met? What the student body does directly, which is in 
subscriptions, covers just about one-tenth of the cost of publication. 
Where does the rest come from? It comes from advertising! This 
is where the rub comes. The management has to go to the men in 
town and presume your support in order to get ads, and the woeful cry 
is that you don't patronize the advertisers. It just comes to this: You 
cannot have a Journal without the money to run it; you cannot get the 
money except through ads, and, greatest of all, you cannot get ads 
unless you support them. The management doesn't mind rough treat
ment, just so the ad. is secured, but it does, and justly, too, mind being 
literally thrown out along with losing the ad. Where's the reason for 
this general slump? It rests entirely with you. From now on make 
this your motto: First, when you buy anything, go to the man that 
advertises in the Journal; second, whether it be anything from a collar 
button to a full dress, tell the man you are from Georgetown. Now, 
the fellows that live in town can help, too. Let them not only give their 
custom to the advertisers, but have their folks also deal with these mer
chants. If every man takes these well-meant words to heart, we need 
have no fear of the Journal's success. 

w. J. c., '15. 
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lgnrlt Jtuhtrgast Jrin £ssan. 

ARTHUR J. SHANNON, A. B., '14. 

HE gift of story-telling is as natural to man as the mimetic 
instinct; no tribe or race has ever existed that has not pos
sessed its tellers-of-tales and its imaginative literature; no 
nation but has contributed its quota, rough Saga or classic 
tragedy, to the literary storehouse of the world. Through 

the evolution of the ages the tale has crystallized into various set forms, 
exacting a certain amount of technical construction. We have had 
since the dawn of time, the drama, the story, and the poem or song. 
This is purely natural-there is nothing arbitrary or con-Yentional about 
this division. But when we look at the multifold forms of each of these 
three great partitions, we come upon a most surprising multiplicity of 
moulds, into one of which must be poured the dream of the dreamer. 
Thus the shapeless and inchoate tale of some florid, Babylonian chron
icler would today be written according to its intrinsic qualities, as a 
novel, a novelette, or a short-story. Or, what is more probable, would 
be translated into newspaper English, condensed to ten lines, and 
printed as being one of the amusing anecdotes of the incomparable 
Chauncey Depew. 

This, then, is the great division of prose fiction: the novel, the 
novelette, and the short-story. We are concerned solely with the last. 
And when we say short-story, we mean the short-story as a distinct lit
erary form. For that reason we spell the word with a hyphen, after the 
example of Brander Matthews, to distinguish it from those stories that 
are merely short. The distinction is a mighty one; it marks the differ
ence between the brief tale of novelistic or anecdotal form and the short
story of modern technicians, which requires that there be a unity of im
pression, a totality of incident, and a terse completeness. 

Although Poe first realized the significance of this new form and 
wrote his "Tales of the Grotesque and Arabesque" from a conscious 
constructive viewpoint, Boccaccio happened upon this mould some cen
turies before. The short-story, it may be said, dated from the Decam
eron. Prior to his time short tales had, of course, been written and 
told; but he it was that first gave them a compactness and simplicity 
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that heralded the short-story of the present day. In the 14th century 
the tavern held the place of the modern circulating library; in its 
cozy privacy, over a glass of red wine and a dish of lentils, men were 
accustomed to spin their yarns of "wreck and wrong, of shame and lust 
and fraud." Certain of these individuals, probably of the genus Hobo, 
who were more gifted with the creative and imaginative faculties than 
their neighbors, assumed the burden of professional raconteurs and 
travelled from inn to inn to barter the tales they had invented, bor
rowed, or stolen. These Boccaccio collected, and infused into them 
his own genius and intellect. The Decameron, his master-work, was 
published in 1353; it is a collection of one hundred tales supposed to 
be narrated on ten days by ten friends who have fled from plague
stricken Florence. They are for the most part brief tales, what the 
Italians call "novella," varying in length from a mere anecdote or 
simple episode to a well-developed romance, that in its situations at 
least is as elaborate as a modern novelette. Boccaccio was a born 
story-teller; his tales are studied today for their narrative art; but with 
all his artistic insight he never saw that the tale to attain the greatest 
distinction could be a fugitive episode, a separate bit of mosaic torn 
from the glorious picture of life, but must be complete and entire in 
itself, with all the power and climateric progressiveness of a drama. 
Professor Baldwin (of Yale) in a scholarly analysis of the Decameron 
pointed out that of the one hundred tales only two are short-stories 
in the technical sense. From this it is simple to conclude that Boc
caccio happened upon the form by chance and never consciously strove 
for the unity of impression and completeness of structure that are the 
distinguishing marks of the short-story. 

Curiously enough, Boccaccio's successor was not Italian but Eng
lish. Chaucer borrowed more than one of the Italian master's tales 
and invested them with his own peculiar charm. In his hands they 
become more firmly limned and we note a sharper, clearer picture. 
They are like beautiful sunny miniatures, drawn with a twinkling eye 
and a deft hand. "The Reeve's Tale" and "The Clerk's Tale" are 
identical in substance with two of the Florentine's stories; the latter, 
indeed, the history of the patient Griselda, is merely a rhyming version 
of Boccaccio's narrative. "The Pardoner's Tale" is a nearer approach 
to the short-story as we recognize it. It has a compactness and direct
ness unknown to medieval chroniclers. It is interesting to note, also, 
that Chaucer placed greater stress on his settings than did his fore
runners. 

Boccaccio wrote only two stories that in any way attain to short
story consistency; his predecessors, Grecian, Roman, Oriental, French 
and Italian composed their sprawling and invertebrate tales with seem-

[8] 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

ingly no regard for climax, elision of non-essentials, or proportion; his 
successors added little to the technique of the short-story. The new 
form slept through the Golden Age of English literature, and though 
at times it seemed likely to emerge from its obscurity, the methods 
of the English writers, the traditions of the novelist and the essayist, 
were all opposed to its use. The essayists of the Augustan age often 
possessed material for the short-story, but they did not attempt to 
use it, except as descriptive or anecdotal passages for their essays. The 
Roger de Coverly Papers can be cited as an early attempt at the serial
story, while the Oriental tales and character sketches of the Spectator 
seem to resemble vaguely. some modern types of the short-story. The 
novelists of this period were far too loose, too rambling to practice the 
compression and intensity of the short-story. 

Thus it was the honor of the 19th century to adopt the short-story 
as a definite literary form. Everywhere there began to arise a finer 
feeling for technical excellence; an artistic sense of form manifested 
itself; novels began to throw off the yoke of self-consciousness; the 
laws of construction were more closely observed. The growth was 
slow but inevitable. People no longer had time to read pages of wan
dering description or listen to the author comment pedantically on 
his own characters. The "Three-decker" was doomed. The Victorian 
period in England saw a cast back to older models, but this did not 
greatly influence the deeper tendency. The day of the short-story 
was approaching; and the distant blare of its conquering trumpets 
could be heard in the works of the writers of the early part of the 
century. 

It is desirable to treat of the recent growth of the short-story in 
national divisions. This country and France are the two nations re
sponsible for the present status of the new form. England had little 
hand in the actual birth of the short-story, though she has contributed 
to its later development. The other nations are hardly represented. 

Nodier (1783-1844), the first of the modern French writers whom we 
are to consider, wrote in the time of Washington Irving. He chanced 
upon the compactness of form and the climateric structure in only one 
tale, "La Combe a !'Homme," and as the rest of his work reverted to 
the quasi-medieval style of narration his influence was small. Like 
Hawthorne, who might have anticipated Poe as the first great short
story writer, his bent was not in this direction; nor was Merimee's, 
the great French romancer, to whom many ascribe the title of pioneer 
in this field, more from his narrative conciseness than from any actual 
performance. "Merimee's compactness," declares an eminent critic, 
"consists rather in reducing to a no1welle what most writers would have 
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made a roman than in focusing on a single situation in a conte." One 
exception should be noted: "La Venus d'Ille" might have been con
structed by Poe or Maupassant. This story was so distinctive that it 
alone was sufficient to call forth imitation and study. Balzac, who in 
some ways had much to teach his successors, neglected golden oppor
tunities. Never a great master of form, he was not the man to blazon 
forth the possibilities of the short-story. Mussel may be placed in the 
same category- he lacked the sense of form. Theopile Gautier resem
bled Merimee in more than one particular. He had a natural pref er
ence for the nouvelle as opposed to the conte, and his plots were 
skillfully constructed. His chief deficiency was his unwillingness, 
arising from a destructive fluency, to compress his colorful narratives. 
Like Merimee, however, he shows one striking exception. "La Morte 
Amoureuse" is a definite and excellent example of the short-story form. 
Daudet, although many of his best short pieces are merely sketches, is 
next to Maupassant the greatest master of the short-story in France. 
His natural metier, one feels, was the short-story; his best works were 
those delicious little tales of his native province, as full of sunshine as 
the wine of southern France. When he deserted the warm hills of his 
nativity for the hard brilliancy of Paris, the change of subject matter 
had a notable influence on his work. From a lyricist he became a 
realist, from a warm-hearted and jovial lover of life he was transmog
rified into a cold, hard impersonal observer, of the cynical and disillu
sioned school of the Decadents. A realist is rarely a short-story writer, 
and Daudet produced books like "Kings in Exile" instead of delightful 
tales like "The Last Class." 

Flaubert may be disregarded; he is completely over-shadowed by 
his more famous pupil, Guy de Maupassant, who next to Poe is con
ceded to be the greatest technician of the short-story. His craftsman
ship is marvellous; trained by that severe and precise realist, his 
father-in-law, to exclude absolutely everything that was not essential 
to his plot, his writings have all the strength of a naked barrier-reef. 
In the simplicity of his stories, in the repression, the tenseness, he is 
without a peer. He never uses two strokes where one will suffice; he 
never makes the fa tal mistake of saying too much ; of restraint, the 
parent of power, he is past master. His stories have the inevitable
ness of life; it is hard to doubt their reality, their verisimilitude. He 
wrote from the objective standpoint, i. e., he set forth his characters 
and let them fight out their little quarrels with Destiny, with the im
mutable laws of nature, with each other, while he remained in the 
wings, a dispassionate, impersonal observer. His hands are never 
seen manipulating the strings; of the inartistic gaucherie of the Eng-
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lish novelists in talking of and interpreting their characters he is 
never guilty; nor is the personality of Maupassant intruded upon the 
reader without specific cause. The Story! The Story's the Thing! 
and this he always remembers. The elision of everything that does 
not pertain directly to the action, of ten gives his stories a skeletonized 
appearance; the impersonal attitude of the author towards the strug
gling creatures of his imagination gives a hard cruel tone to many of 
his tales; compassion and healthy optimism seem lacking. And yet 
he will always be admired for his superb craftsmanship. "His short-. 
stories are masterpieces of the art of story-telling," Professor Brander 
Matthews neatly says, "because he had a Greek sense of form, a Latin 
power of construction, and a French felicity of style." 

The reasons that so firmly established the conte in French literature 
prevented a mature and native growth in England. In France the old 
traditions still abide; the race has a natural tendency towards the 
classic ideals of unity and proportion. They are a nation of artists, 
and they admire art for its own sake. Their drama strives to respect 
the three false unities of the Renaissance, or at least the unities of 
effect has colored all their attempts at the pure short-story form. In 
England conditions opposite to these prevail. British literature has 
not been unduly influenced by outside ideas; the Englishman's con
tempt for everything that is not English has seen to this. Classicism 
has never been as strong as romanticism; and the sturdy Anglo-Saxon 
with all his virtues has never inclined to art. None of the great Eng
lish writers are what one would call artists; though they have pic
tured life with a sanity and humor excelled by few, their methods 
of work were not of the best. The rambling, loosely-constructed novels 
of Fielding, to take a specific example, were far from being technical 
masterpieces. He was too careless a craftsman to exercise the intel
lectual strength necessary for logical and artistic construction. The 
same may be predicted of the majority of English words. The mem
ory of the delightful, but utterly formless novels of Smollett, Rich
ardson, Scott, Dickens and Thackeray cannot be put aside; and it is 
this tradition that has militated against the development of the short
story in England-this tradition of the essay and the three-volume 
romance. So it is not surprising that it is only in comparatively re
cent years that England has produced writers of the short-story worthy 
of mention. (Chaucer, of course, excepted.) 

N. B It is to be noted in this essay that the author is not concerned 
with anything beyond the technique of the writers. Morality, sad to 
say, does not always accompany virtues of technique. 
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Stevenson, the first of these, was primarily a writer of romances; 
he was a lineal descendant of Scott and Dumas; but he was too much 
of an artist not to see the power of Poe's methods in the short-story. 
These he applied in his shorter tales with wonderful results, for he 
possessed, beside the technical qualities of condensation and unity of 
action, a vivid imagination and a forceful, nervous style. "Mark
heim," "A Lodging for a Night," and " Dr. Jekyll" are three of the 
strongest short-stories ever written; and their appeal is trebled by the 
ethical beauty that underlies the plots. In this respect Stevenson 
greatly resembles Hawthorne, of whom he was a devoted admirer. Mr. 
Kipling, the second of England's masters of this form, can be likened 
to Stevenson only in his love for adventure and romance. He writes 
with manner rather than with style; and he is very free in his delinea
tion of life. He is naturally a writer of the short-story. He says what 
he wants to say in short, vivid sentences, and when he has accom
plished his purpose he stops. This may seem a simple habit, easy to 
acquire; but more good short-stories are ruined by excessive verbiage 
than by faulty construction. Kipling has perhaps too little restraint
the result probably of his journalistic training- but his drama invariably 
marches to its climax with a straightforward progression and a simple, 
elemental force that is the essence of the short-story of action. Neither 
Stevenson nor Kipling were products of a British movement; the for
mer looked to France, the latter to America and Bret Harte. 

As for our own country, our chief claim to a literary history lies 
in the founding and development of the short-story, and in the pos
session of writers who have given to the world some of its greatest 
short-stories. That which the Old World had rejected or ignored Amer
ican genius, in the person of Edgar Allan Poe, crystallized into a per
manent form of literature. Since his time almost every author of note 
has plumbed its depths, and it has entered into our literature as our 
greatest distinction. 

The natural starting-place, it is obvious, is Washington Irving. Not 
only was he the first great American writer but he was the first to han
dle material that in its essence belonged to the short-story form. He 
was an essayist of the school of Addison and Goldsmith, and from 
them he imbibed the classic simplicity, the proportion, and harmony 
of tone that has marked his tales and caused them to approach, even 
against his own propensities, close to the short-story form. This is the 
more remarkable when we read his own ideas concerning construc
tion- the ideas of a born esayist. "For my part," he wrote in a letter 
to a friend, "I consider a story merely as a frame on which to stretch 
the materials; it is the play of thought, and sentiment, and language, 
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the weaving in of characters, lightly yet expressively delineated; the 
familiar and faithful exhibition of scenes in common life; and the half
concealed vein of humor tha t is often playing through the whole
these are among what I aim at, and upon which I felicitate myself in 
proportion as I think I succeed." There is much to be said on behalf 
of this method of writing, and we would not lose one of Irving's genial 
and whole-souled sketches for a dozen of Maupassant's "Necklaces," 
but even his two masterpieces, "Rip Van Winkle" and "The Legend of 
Sleepy Hollow," charming and lovable as they are, lack the com
pactness and swiftness of the true short-story, and are infer ior, struc
turally, to the best work of Poe or Maupassant. "And yet," as Brande1 
Matthews declares in one of his many collections of short-stories, "Irving 
has here attained the fundamental unity of tone; and 'Rip Van Winkle' 
marks a distinct step in the development of the short-story. Irving 
had pointed out the path ; and those who followed in his footsteps 
were able to attain a more vigorous simplicity by avoiding the digres
sions in which he delighted." 

We need give little time to Hawthorne; superior in almost every re
spect to Poe, he was not a great technician. It is matter and style 
rather than his methods of construction that place him on the highest 
pinnacle of American letters. He was at heart a moralist; Poe never 
introduced a moral consideration into his stories. He was what might 
be called an ethical writer; Poe was essentially an emotional artist. The 
stories of Hawthorne are held together by their basic idea-by their 
substratum of allegory; Poe developed his wonderful technique in 
order to drive his purely physical effects home. The first was the 
preacher using his art to give emphasis to his ideas; the second was 
the artist prescinding from all except "beauty," working solely for 
esthetic effects. Hawthorne was the greater ethician, but the poorer 
technician. He subordinated art to moral problems, and his art, which 
alone we are considering, suffered. 

To Poe belongs the honor of having first discovered the short-story. 
True it existed long before his time-probably long before the dawn 
of history; the parable of tl1e Prodigal Son is just as truly a short
story as the story of Ruth is a novelette; but he it was that first realized 
its possibilities and limitations. Gautier's "La Amoreuse" and Merimee's 
"Venus d'Ille" were nearly coeval with "Berenice," but whereas the 
two Frenchmen wrote a short-story but once, Poe continued his work 
and by precept and example established the short-story as a well-de
fined and distinct literary species. 

Poe was the product of a movement- the same movement from 
which sprang Irving, Hawthorne, and indeed all of the writers of the 
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first half of the 19th century. It was a period of romanticism, roman
ticism strongly tinged by the vagaries of German Transcendentalism. 
The people craved dark and morbid tales of the supernatural; they 
lusted for red horror, for dark and dank mysticism, for bizarre ex
cursions into pseudo-psychological fields of science; they wished to 
be thrilled by a vague and "creepy" romance. In poetry this had been 
achieved, and strange to say, without any lowering of artistic stand
ards. Coleridge, Byron, and Keats had all tried their hand at the 
strange imaginative poems of romance; and they had succeeded ad
mirably. Nevertheless the prose writers of the day could not handle 
material like the "Rhyme of the Ancient Mariner" without descending 
into strained and super-heated horror and mysticism. 

It was during this period of decadent romanticism that Poe com
menced his literary career. His morbid and fantastic imagination 
breathed naturally in this atmosphere of the grotesque and the horri
ble. The Germans of the decadent school of romanticism, especially 
Hoffman and Tieck, made a deep impression on a mind already pre
disp,_osed toward the bizarre. 

From this it can be seen that Poe had not the advantages of new 
material. On the contrary his subject-matter would have militated 
against the success of a less gifted artist. 'His synthetic powers of con
struction, together with his fiery imagination and command of verbal 
music, made him the grandest figure, according to the judgment of 
continental Europe, in American literature. He began by striving 
to accomplish in prose what had already been done in poetry, to ele
vate and stimulate the emotions by an appeal to the sensuous imagina
tion. This object he attained by achieving per{ eel tone. Not a detail 
would he permit in his tales that did not point to the final, pre-con
ceived effect; from the first word to the last all is harmony, all is 
concentrated toward the one vivid, emotional effect. 

Thus in "The Fall of the House of Usher" (a story of setting as 
opposed to the story of character and action) everything is subordinated 
to the single effect of intellectual desolation. The very first sentence 
sets the motif : "During the whole of a dull, dark, and soundless day 
in the autumn of the year. when the clouds hung oppressively low in 
the heavens, I had been passing alone, on horseback, through a sin
gularly dreary tract of country; and at length found myself, as even
ing drew on, within view of the melancholy House of Usher." From 
this first glimpse of the desolate manor-house down to the final moment 
of dissolution when "the deep and dark tarn at my feet closed sullenly 
and silently over the fragments of the 'House of Usher,'" the one note 
of unrelieved melancholy is preserved; and the reader, though he be 
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as stolid as a Swedish peasant, receives the pleasurable thrill of intense 
gloom! for human nature enjoys, in fiction, even the sadd&St of 
emotions! 

Poe as a master of the short-story is without a peer. Narrow as was 
his vision. diseased as was his imagination, in his mastery of this one 
field of narration he must be counted among the immortals. His keenly 
analytical mind-strange concomitant of a morbid fancy!-detected 
the essential weakness of the story that is merely short, and his sense 
of construction, his most salient gift, enabled him to devise a technique 
that would give greater power and intensity to a story of a thousand 
words than the novelists had been able to ob tain in fat volumes. In 
gaining for literature a new form of narra tive, and in crystallizing his 
concepts of this form in masterpieces of techniques and style, Poe may 
rest his fame. 

We have gone to some length to show what qualities go to make a 
great short-story and to illustrate in some way the development, if 
such it can be called, of this form of fiction. We have discovered by 
a casual analysis that the primary requisite for a short-story is UNITY; 
unity of mood if it be an emotional tale, unity of action if it be a tale 
of incident, unity of tone if it be a tale of setting. If possible it should 
conform to the three false unities of the French drama; in any case it 
should deal with a single situation. If it be made up of a series of sit
uations it is no longer a short-story, it is a story that is short. 

The short-story differs from the novel not only quantitatively but also 
qualitatively; its very nature is diff crent. And the difference is as vast 
as that between the lyric and the epic. The short-story is the single 
effect. complete and sufficient in itself, whereas the novel is necessarily 
a string of episodes. This Poe, in his critical review of Hawthorne's 
"Tales," brought out very forcibly; and at the same time asserted the 
claims of the short-story to artistic supremacy: "The ordinary novel 
is objectionable, from its length, for reasons already stated in substance. 
As it cannot be read at one sitting, it deprives itself, of course. of 
the immense force derivable from TOTALITY. Worldly interests in
tervening during the pauses of perusal, modify, annul, or counteract, 
in a greater or less degree, the impression of the book. But simple 
cessa tion in reading would, of itself, be sufficient to destroy the true 
unity. In the brief tale, however. the author is enabled to carry out the 
fullness of his intention, be it what it may. During the hour of perusal 
the soul of the reader is at the writer's control. There are no external 
or intrinsic influences-resulting from weariness or interruption. 

"A skilful literary artist has constructed a tale. If wise he has 
not fashioned his thoughts to accommodate his incidents; but having 
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conceived, with deliberate care, a certain unique or single effect to 
be wrought out, he then invents such incidents- he then combines 
such events as may best aid him in establishing his preconceived 
effect. If his very initial sentence tend not to the outbringing of this 
effect, then he has failed in his first step. In the whole composition 
there should be no word written, of which the tendency, direct or in
direct, is not to the one pre-established design. And by such means, 
with such care and skill, a picture is at length painted which leaves 
in the mind of him who contemplates it with a kindred art, a sense 
of the fullest satisfaction. The idea of the tale has been presented 
unblemished, because undisturbed; and this is an end unattainable by 
the novel. Undue brevity is just as exceptionable here as in the poem; 
but undue length is yet more to be avoided." 

Poe, as can be seen from the foregoing passage, was a staunch ad
vocate of brevity and concentration of purpose in imaginative fiction. 
He believed that a story or poem lost a great part of its effectiveness 
by being stretched beyond a few hours' reading. This was the result 
of his own intensely emotional nature, and cannot well be applied to 
forms of literature other than the short-story; but in this it is an 
article of dogma. The unity of impression, without which there is 
no short-story, cannot be maintained for any great number of pages, 
for the interest and suspense must be cumulative. This is not to say 
that every short-story has to be as brief as the "Cask of Amontillado," 
that terrible study in revenge, which can be read in a few minutes, but 
there are few writers who can hold the imagination of the reader en
thralled by a single situation of mystery and horror through two hun
dred pages as does Henry James in "The Turn of the Screw." 
And this, despite its extreme length, is a true short-story. It has the 
TOTALITY of which Poe speaks. 

But as a rule the short-story is as compact as is consistent with 
the utmost emphasis. Having selected his effect, the author, if he be 
wise, will bend his powers to the revelation of that, and that alone. 
Everything that does not pertain to the heart of the story should be 
relentlessly excluded, and beginning and end should be integral parts 
of the one effect. It was upon this concentration of attention that 
Stevenson wrote to his friend, Mr. Sidney Colvin: "Make another end 
to it? Ah, yes, but that is not the way I write; the whole tale is im
plied; I never use an effect when I can help it, unless it prepares the 
effects that are to follow; that's what a story consists in. To make 
another end, that is to make the beginning all wrong. The denoue
ment of a long story is nothing, it is just a full close, which you may 
approach and accomplish as you please-it is a coda, not an essential 
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member in the rhythm; but the body and end of a short-story is bone 
of the bone and blood of the blood of the beginning." 

That the short-story is an important factor in modern letters can
not be denied. It has been in our literature too long, and there have 
been too many masterpieces of the genre, to allow it to remain un
known and unsung. Critics have probed its anatomy, measured its 
possibilities, defined its limitations; and it has grown into the hearts 
of modern readers until it seems plausible that, for the "tired business 
man" at least, it will supersede the longer novel. The causes of its 
growing popularity are not difficult to discover: In this age of speed, 
when every moment has its tremendous (though specious) value, peo
ple demand the strongest stimulus in the shortest time, and this, in 
:fiction, the short-story is best able to give. The dream-hungry subur
banite, working in the office all day and in the garden all evening, can 
snatch a buried morsel of tense adventure while he shoots through 
the subway on his journey homeward. The short-story is the literary 
equivalent of the "quick lunch"-but that does not imply any cheap 
or unsubstantial qualities. The short-story, like the novel or the play, 
is liable to abuse; but it seems likely that as long as the present 
nervous and over-wrought civilization continues, the best imaginative 
work will be done in the short-story form. 
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intk tn inntnu. 
LEO V. KLAUBERG, '16. 

fc~
UR third day out dawned clear, with a typical Autumn snap 

to the air. Ah, this was the pleasure of life at sea; fine 
Q weather day after day, without interruption-fair wind and 
~~ plenty of it- homeward bound. Everyone was in good 

humor; everything went right and all was done with a will. 
At the dog-watch all hands came on deck, and stood round the weather
side of the forecastle, or sat upon the windlass and sang sea songs, the 
kind which sailors delight in. Home, too, and what we should do when 
we got there and when and how we shall arrive, was no infrequent 
topic._ 

We were, on this third day, forty-five miles off Mt. Desert Island, on 
our way from Newfoundland to Boston, on the four-masted "Catella," 
our head-yards filled away and never as much as an occasional swell 
from a passing "whaler" to vary the smoothness with which our bark 
glided along. 

The "Catella" was not a year less than thirty-seven years old, being 
launched in May of the year 1875 at Newport News shipbuilding yards, 
in Virginia. She was an old, damaged-looking craft, with a high deck 
and top-gallant forecastle, and sawed off square, stem and stern. She 
had studding sails out alow and aloft, and her captain said that he 
could not get more than four knots out of her. He told us that 
he thought we would have a long passage. As has of ten been conjec
tured judging from her outward appearance, she has sailed some cranky 
seas, and has shown some mighty service. Besides she has been han
dled by more than a score of sea captains, most of whom have de
spaired of her, proclaiming her "a hoodooed ship." Twice she had 
caught fire while at sea ; twice she had been in collisions and once she 
had sprung aleak, a full half-foot across, and but for the skillful and 
patient work of a co-seaman would have been settled on the bottom 
of the briny deep blue sea long ago. As I relate, we were sailing this 
glorious October day, off the New England coast. Along about noon, 
the first mate, two deck-hands and myself were playing cards on the 
after-deck when four bells called us to dinner. Having partaken of 
a most appetizing meal, consisting of hard tack, bacon and coffee, all 
those who were off watch at the time lounged around. Five minutes 
had possibly slipped away when three knocks on the scuttle startled us, 
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"All hands ahoy!" came in a gruff voice. 
What could be the matter? It did not appear to be blowing hard, 

and looking up through the scuttle we could see that it was a clear day 
overhead. Almost in an instant Charlie Walker, the captain, peered 
through the hatchway shouting: "The ship has sprung aleak-aleak ! 
Man the pumps in hold No. 2 !" 

By this time all was turmoil. Deck-hands, jackies, cooks, stewards 
and everybody was scurrying back and forth. In less than three min
utes four pumps were working in the second hold. But we soon saw 
much to our horror, that it was gradually filling up, filling up higher, 
higher, until the men were standing in water to their waists. In a 
quarter of an hour the water had risen to a height of four feet and a 
half. As she filled the vessel took a slight list to starboard and it wasn't 
long before the entire starboard quarter was flooded, with no sign of 
stopping. After a full hour's ceaseless toiling at the hand-pumps, with 
no hope of checking the on-rush of water, a command from the bridge 
rang out to "abandon the ship." 

"Take boat No. 3," roared the captain, and as he did so, we fairly 
flung ourselves into it. 

"Heave to !" he ordered. "Swing 'er out!" And as the rusty davits 
swung on their ill-greased joints creaking and squeaking as we swept 
far over the side, we all knew that it was our last "farewell' to the old 
"Catella." 

Once on the sea itself we struck out to the north, terrified as we were, 
and in a few moments found ourselves some three or four hundred 
yards distant from the doomed vessel. 

At 1.22 P. M. on October 20th, 1912, the "good ship Catella" found
ered; sank to the valleys below, only the slimy floor of the great Atlantic 
Ocean, leaving as its only remembrance a whitened crest of foam on 
the spot where she had been but one hour before an old but faithful 
sea-faring vessel. 

Being forty-five miles off the New England coast in a seventeen-foot 
sea-dory, with but sixteen loaves of bread and two kegs of water, was 
by no means pleasant; we were in such a weakened condition and so 
weary that for a time we did not eat a thing; we couldn't; and Captain 
Walker seeing this, used to tell us that some boat would sooner or later 
be sailing our way and would rescue us and also that we were lucky 
not to have had our own boa t settle under our feet. This was indeed a 
source of some encouragement. Before we could realize what had 
takn place night closed in upon us. 

I will never forget that first night. It was clear and rather chilly, the 
stars were twinkling with an intense brigb.tness and as far as the eyes 
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could reach there was not a cloud to be seen. The horizon met the 
sea in a defined line; a clearer sky would not have been possible; there 
was not a speck upon it. Yet it was blowing fiercely out of the north
west. No one could have told from the sky alone that it was not a 
still Summer's night. All this time the sea was rolling in immense 
surges, as far as the eye could reach, on every side, for we were leagues 
and leagues from shore. 

Then after a night of worry and semi-delirium, the following day 
was ushered with a glorious sunrise, the fiery mass appearing on the 
horizon about six o'clock. 

Four full days, ninety-six weary hours, passed slowly away. Three 
loaves a day had been consumed by eight persons. It was time to nar
row the supply down to one loaf a day, thereby allotting each man an 
eighth part, or about an ordinary slice of bread, and two full cups of 
water, as we had plenty of water in the kegs. Three more days dragged 
by, and on the ninth day, with but one remaining loaf of bread, and not 
a craft of any sort in sight, things looked the worst that they had been 
up to that time. Accordingly every man received a half slice of bread 
a day, with still two cups of water . We were out of sight of land ever 
since the 18th, and the crew in the dory was mad; some even wishing to 
end their lives by jumping into the sea, and but for the earnest efforts 
of a few we would have lost two or three by that means. It was the 
27th and surely enough, in the forenoon of that day, nothing less than 
a Yankee brig was seen to the east. We believed they were bound to
ward us and when they were some thousand boat-lengths from our dory 
we endeavored to signal them by swinging our arms in all directions. 
They did not seem to see us; so we repeated the process, but in vain, 
for to our amazement and utter distress, they had switched their course 
and sailing were in a southeasterly direction and away from us. 

This we thought was our last hope, for having but one-half loaf of 
bread, what were we to do but STARVE? 

It was not long before we had consumed the entire supply. Without 
any eatables whatever we lived for over forty-eight hours, and on the 
thirteenth day after our ship met its fate, with the major ity of the 
crew faint and stretched lifelessly in all places about the boat, a miracle, 
great it was, was the means of our bearing up under the torture for 
just two days longer, for about dusk on the thirteenth day a school of 
flying-fishes was seen afar off by Kehoe, the second mate. Nearer and 
nearer they came, until when almost overhead, they dropped like 
meteors into the ocean. In doing so one of them fell into the dory. In 
our eagerness to see what it was we virtually tore it to ta tters, while 
snatching for it. The cook produced a fishing line, w:hich he always 
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carried with him, and with this and the sea robin for bait, we man
aged to catch four blues. With this we partially regained our lost 
strength and soon the crew was on its feet. But then the wind fresh
ened and the sea grew choppy. 

This new supply of fish sustained us for two days more, when with 
a sufficiency of water and no food at all for our nourishment, we 
sighted a four-masted schooner making directly toward us. How we 
waited for that helping hand and yet with that dreadful feeling that 
she might run from her original course! But-she sailed in a straight 
line dead ahead, so that in one hour's time she was within a stone's 
throw of the dory. They had sighted us and were about to pick us up. 
By this time the sea was running in mountains. 

It was a wonderful sight, looking out over those waves, which were 
rolling high as far as the eye could reach, their tops white with foam 
and the body of them a deep indigo blue, reflecting the rays of the 
mid-day sun. 

Immediately we drew up abreast of the "Marion II.," hailing from 
Hudson Bay. Our boat was half full of water; so now came the great
est difficulty of all-unloading the boat in a heavy sea, which pitched 
it about so that it was almost impossible to stand in it, raising it some
times to the rail and sometimes dropping it to the bends. Down in 
the hollow we would go; then up on its crest-down in the hollow; 
then back again on its crest. 

"Ahoy! What brings you out in a sea like this?" yelled her captain 
over the port rail. 

"Why, we've been out here exactly fifteen days," explained Kehoe, 
as we all tumbled up the ladder, one after another, "and with only six
teen loaves of bread and two kegs of water. The bread supply was 
exhausted four days ago, and since then water and fish have been the 
only thing that kept us alive. We have plenty of water but no eat
ables, so--" 

"Plenty of water!" interrupted the Marion's captain. "Why, you've 
got the water we want and we have the food you have been longing 
for; I guess we can get along on that all right. We haven't had a 
qrink of REAL fresh water in eight days. When we were in absolute 
necessity of it we would resort to the salty water of the ocean itself. 
Come this way," he cried, leading us aft. He showed us into the of
ficers' mess-room. There we did nothing but justice to everything laid 
before us. How they did drink tha t water, and how we did ea t tha t food! 

It was not long before we had all refreshed ourselves, so we came 
on deck to take in the dory and set things in readiness for a good trip 
back to Boston, for the Marion II. was going there too. 
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We were saved; saved in the last moments of despair. Fifteen days 
on the Atlantic Ocean in a seventeen-foot dory, with but sixteen loaves 
of bread and two kegs of water to be divided among eight people, and 
still alive; on the sailing vessel "Marion II.," headed for dear old Boston. 

Around the captain we gathered, and this is what he told us: 
"Friends, listen to this tale and you'll wonder how we're all here to
night. Just three weeks ago yesterday we left Berksville, which I sup
pose you know is situated on the western side of Hudson Bay. A 
great old sail was ours for two weeks and a day (that would be a week 
today), when, before we knew it, we were in the grip of the fiercest 
storm I ever saw. 

"Rounding Robin's Point late in the afternoon, a northwest wind set 
in and began to lash up a terrible sea. At eight bells our watch went 
below, leaving on her as much sail as she could carry, the water flying 
in sheets over the forecastle at every plunge. We weren't long below 
when we had the usual suspicions of a coming gale; seas were wash
ing over the entire forward part of the vessel and her bow beating 
against them with a terrible force as she would pound and pound. We 
could hear the watch trampling on the deck and very often sing out 
at the ropes. 

"We heard from below the top-gallant sails come in, and then the 
flying jib. This eased her a trifle, but in another moment a bang on 
the hatchway and 'All hands reef top-sails!' saw us up on deck. Upon 
coming on deck the wind whistled furiously about our ears and 
through the mainstay, causing them to hum. One reef after another 
we took in the topsails, and before we could get them hoisted up, a 
crash like thunder to the front told us that the jib had blown to pieces. 
We had just finished reefing the top-sails and had furled the remain
ing tatters of the jib when the great mainsail gaped wide open and 
ripped from top to bottom. We took in the fore top-sail and passed 
gaskets over it so as to be sure that would not go too, and finally suc
ceeded in getting all sails close reefed. 

"Then it blew a hurricane; the wind came with a spite and a force 
the like of which 1 had never seen before. By this time it was our 
watch. At four o'clock in the morning the gale was at its height. For 
three days and nights it blew on and with no sign of slackening. Our 
ship being light tossed about, sometimes sending the yardarm under 
water, and was continually drifting off to the leeward. On the morn
ing of the 26th the gale had done its worst. Little by little, as the 
storm abated, we shook out the reefs, until at noon on the 27th we were 
sailing along with all sails set, but the top-sails reefed double. How 
we lived through that storm I do not know. 
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"Now, do you see how lucky you are? If we had been lost you 
wouldn't have had a chance. 

"But this is where the real luck comes into it; how we happened to 
see you. For two days after the storm we were keeping well off the 
coast, about seventy miles I should say, until this morning, when we 
saw some storm clouds arising in the northeast and thought that surely 
it would overtake us if wc ran directly south, so we threw the helm 
to port and came inland, so that we could sail before the wind, and in 
so doing could reef the necessary amount of sheet, for no one longed 
for a repetition of what had happened but two days before. After 
running free wind for over an hour, we came across you in your seven
teen-foot dory, just happened to be near enough to see you. So here 
we are, lucky, one as much as the other." 

We went to our bunks that night at about two bells, anxiously wait
ing for a peek at Boston, our home, which we had left a full half-year 
before. Three days were not long going and early in the morning on 
the fourth day the great Cape Cod loomed up to the south, but it was 
not until eleven o'clock that we saw through the haze ahead the dome 
of the State House and the towering buildings of Boston herself. 

As we drew toward the mouth of the harbor the vessels began to 
multiply, until the bay seemed actually alive with sails gliding about 
in every direction on the wind and others before it, according as they 
were bound to or from the centre of trade in the bay. It was a stirring 
sight for us, who had been on the ocean for more than twenty-two days 
without seeing more than two sails, and over six months since we 
had been in the city itself. 

In half an hour we were sailing nicely through Boston harbor; our 
long voyage ended, the well-known scene about us. Once off the 
end of the wharf we swung her around and made her fast; almost 
instantly a siege was made on her by an army of reporters and cus
toms officers, and people inquiring for their friends on board; home 
at last; saved by fate alone-a weary but a jolly lot. 
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iltxirn: lits Jrnbltms null lits illtnhtrs. 
tlnrris ijistnrital 1Es.uay. 

JOHN C. McNAMARA, '15. 

~ 
N a land which Humboldt called "the storehouse of the 

world" there is a state of anarchy and revolution, with a J great possibility of foreign war, for Mexico, distraught by 
"-' ~ its own internal strife, must now ward off the stern though 

unwilling hand of the United States in seeking reparation 
for insult done its flag. Mexico, with every natural advantage for pros
perity and progress, with fifteen millions of people and seven hundred 
thousand square miles of territory, with inestimable resources of oil 
and minerals, is dying in its national life from the rapacity and greed 
of men who would rule for their own interests and not for the nation 
and its people. 

Nominally a republic, Mexico has never experienced the blessings 
and healing powers of popular government. Some thirty-five years ago 
a strong man came into power and controlled Mexican affairs with a 
hand of iron, and controlled them well; kept order and gave every out
ward semblance of advance and development; and the world called 
Porfirio Diaz a benefactor and an organizing genius. Yet eventually 
his centralized government crumbled ; his elaborate machinery broke 
down at last; like most despots, he discovered that no matter how many 
heads were cut off, men with tongues would still arise. Diaz, strong, 
dominant man that he was, the ideal of those who maintain that only 
a "one-man" government is feasible in Mexico, in the end found him
self weaker than the people. 

The tyranny of Diaz, which brooked no opposition, which allowed 
no congress in thirty years, wihich made the constitution a farce, and 
elections a sham, finally galled even the downtrodden Mexican peon to 
writhe in longing for better things. A leader of this feeling arose. 
Francis I. Madero, a man endowed with every requisite to lead Mexico 
from its unhappy destiny. Idealistic, yet truly democratic, he plunged 
head and heart into a campaign for electoral reform in support of Ven
ustiano Carranza, of whom we shall hear later, who was then running 
for the governorship of Coahuila against the Diaz-Reyes candidate. 
Madero, however, soon found the sword alone would have any effect 
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against the dictator. As a result, Madero was finally elected President 
of the Mexican Republic in an election, which was the second real and 
honest one since Maximilian. With right fundamental principles for 
electoral reform, with a true love of liberty in his heart, and an honest 
determination to serve his country and not himself, Madero began his 
tremendous task. At first almost overwhelmed with seemingly unsur
mountable opposition and difficulty, he was just beginning to see light 
ahead, when he was struck down by the cowardly hand of his erstwhile 
supporter, Victoriano Huerta. 

That tragedy, which startled the world, is still too green in memory 
for repetition. Huerta had assassinated Madero! Huerta, in a sham 
election, was declared President! Huerta claimed the recognition of 
foreign powers! All nations, except the United States, sooner or later, 
did recognize his government, despite the fact that it had been founded 
on blood, and not the blood of a patriotic, popular outburst, but that of 
a cold-blooded murder, the machination of a conspirator's lust for 
power. Despite a storm of criticism, Woodrow Wilson refused to rec
ognize Huerta's government of assassination and intrigue, and thereby 
won for this country a position of moral leadership which will mean 
much for the permanent advancement of both North and South Amer
ica. He has given a new conception of the mission of the United States 
to the Latin-American world, for soon such actions as this will bring 
Latin-America to a realization that this nation is not a frowning colos
sus of the North, with professions of amity on his lips but with ambition 
for land and power in his heart, but in reality a big brother, whose only 
purpose is the consecration of the western hemisphere to liberty and 
progress. 

Why did Wilson refuse to recognize 'Huerta aside from the moral 
aspect of the case? Such action probably would been to the economic 
benefit of American interests, but with political foresight in advance of 
his time, he saw only too truly tha t Mexico would never really live 
under a despot whose chief weapon was murder and whose administra
tion was only to trample the people underfoo t. He was hoping for a 
Mexican emancipation from revolution and he knew that to recognize 
another dictator would only delay the inevitable. And yet that inevit
able seems now to be near a t hand; Mexico now only needs a real leader , 
head and shoulders above his fellows; another Washington or another 
Lincoln, to lead her from the "despair of ruin and defeat to the bright
ness of a new-born hope and a glorious resurrection." 

But who is this man- this Mexican redeemer? Huerta is still fight
ing, dallying with mediation and continuing his policy of evasion, so 
let us look at him for a moment before proceeding to his opponents, 
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Carranza and Villa. Sanguinary in temperament, his character ham
mered into hardness by feints, raids, ambuscades and swift night alarm, 
the guerrilla ethics of his militarism as far asunder as the poles from 
our ideas of civilized warfare, Victoriano Huerta embodies the spirit 
of the guerrilla code in all its irregular tactics and exemptions from 
justice and mercy. Old Diaz discovered him as a cadet at Chapultepec, 
specializing in mathematics. He saw in this young student-said to be 
a full-blooded Aztec-a masterful instrument for his ow,n ends, and 
soon Huerta was in a position of power in the capital, aiding in the 
development of the military machine upon which the so-called republic 
was based. 

His actions from the first were high-handed in the extreme. He 
cured insubordination in the army by seeing that the troops were regu
larly paid, despite questionable methods of procuring the money. On 
one occasion he was reported to headquarters for confiscating the prop
erties of a monastery, and he excused his actions by saying, "Mexico 
can do without her priests, but she cannot do without her soldiers." 
Here is the key to the character of the man. A military despot all 
over-he used his soldiers. What have they now done for him? 

Huerta won great distinction as a guerrilla fighter when he repulsed 
the Yaquis twelve years ago when they seemed to be sweeping every
thing before them. These people, a fierce Indian tribe of the north, 
which had never more than nominally recognized Mexican sovereignty, 
were crushed without mercy. Torture was inflicted upon them with 
the ruthlessness of the code that prevailed among the Seminole wars 
of our colonies. Here Huerta first acquired the deep stains of savagery 
which he has since accentuated. In the stealthy night a ttacks he spared 
neither age nor sex, his injunctions to his soldiers being, "Slay them, 
or they will slay you." Personally brave, Huerta bears knife thrusts 
and bullet scars to this day, and this physical brute courage, combined 
with great self-confidence, has sustained him in his savage yet valiant 
struggle. 

But he is not the man to lead Mexico to better things! He is primar
!ly too much of a dictator, and would never bring reform. He is too 
defiantly selfish, and lacks real diplomacy, as evidenced in his fool
hardy relations with the United States. Mexico must look to another 
for deliverance. 

Having seen the mainstay of the Federal faction, we must now 
examine the "Constitutionalist" revolutionists, and we find- Carranza! 
Villa! First, however, let us consider some of Mexico's most pressing 
needs. Above all, the national institution of peonage must be abol
ished. At its worst, this system is practically slavery. A peasant or 
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workman is in your debt, or, if not, you get him into debt; then he is 
bound to work for you until he has extinguished the obligation, you fur
nishing him with supplies, keeping the books. charging him interest and 
seeing to it that he never gets out of debt. If he flees your employ, he 
is thrown into prison. Women and children often are carried by force 
into poisonous lands, where from one-half to nine-tenths die, before 
they have been there a year. In Yucatan, travelers agree that there are 
haciendas which are mere slave-driving camps. This is an iniquity
yet there are modern peoples who have purged themselves of like iniqui
tis, and it is not beyond hope in Mexico. Indeed, it is only fifty years 
since similar serfs were freed in Russia. 

The root of this great evil lies in the unequal distribution of land. 
Formerly the Mexican peasant owned a little piece of land which he 
cultivated. Now the ownership has been massed either in huge for
eign interests or the aristocratic class-this now crumbling oligarchy. 
What Mexico needs is a thorough agrarian reform, a readjustment of 
these unjust land seizures, which will give the peasant an opportunity 
to do more than toil slavishly for a time, and then attempt to lose his 
woes in debauchery. Take away this parasitic "absentee landlord
ism" and you will bring into being a spirit of individual initiative and 
interest that, in the aggregate, will make Mexico! Take away this great 
overshadowing, overbearing bugbear of a government peon-driving 
system and it will be the first great step toward true Mexican freedom. 
Hand in hand with that must go electoral and educational reform. The 
political handbook tells us that one million children are now being edu
cated in the schools, yet the most reliable statistics show us that ninety
five per cent. of the working population are almost entirely illiterate. 
When the Mexican peasant has a permanent means of support, as his 
small farm of the agrarian reform would give him, children could be 
sent to school instead of to the mines of child labor. Electoral reforms 
would bring democratic men into office and would soon rid the country 
of its swarms of intriguing aspirants for dictatorship. 

For years we have been reading, especially in the saffron-hued press, 
of a "Mexican Constitution," "Mexican Congress," "Elections in Mexico" 
and the "Mexican People." In our understanding of these terms they 
become mere word-gems when referred to Mexico. In Mexico the con
stitution does not mean a kind of political bible as it does to us; Con
gress does not mean representatives elected by the people, but only a 
hand-picked legislature to suit the reigning power; the "people" means 
only the upper class, the Gapuchinos or spur-bearers, which is com
posed essentially of the Spanish element; and there are no real elec
tions, because even the voters who knew of them wbuld be afraid to 
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approach the polls. How many heads of the Mexican "republic" of 
the past have felt it necessary to preserve the constitution by putting 
it out of commission? Bustamante, Santa Anna, Miramonon, Diaz, and 
now Huerta, all have had such a common adoration of their constitu
tion that they wished to keep it to themselves. The "Mexican Constitu
tion" is always what it means to the man on horseback who has behind 
him enough guns to certify that he interprets it correctly. When a man 
arises who does not work on that basis, who will respect the constitu
tion in our meaning of the word, then Mexico will begin to rise. This 
man will reform elections, land abuses, taxation, education. But 
who is he? 

Of the Constitutionalists, we must look briefly at both Carranza and 
Villa. At least nominally acknowledged the supreme head of the revo
lution, Venustiano Carranza was the first governor to bid defiance to 
Huerta and start the armed revolt which quickly spread throughout 
Northern Mexico against the dictator. Born of one of the oldest fam
ilies that boast pure Spanish descent, the Carranzas have been exten
sive land owners for generations. Consequently, Don Venustiano 
received a liberal education, and, following this, engaged in cattle, wheat 
and rubber business ventures. His personal fortune is now estimated 
at a million pesos ($500,000). 

For ten years Carranza was in Mexico City as a senator from Coa
huila, despite his independence of the Diaz political machine, but he 
could effect little. In fact, in one of his campaigns for election, Madero 
first took an active part in politics, actively supporting him. Personally 
Carranza is described as stern and uncompromising, and as a great dis
ciplinarian. With many of the simple habits of the plainsman, stand
ing more than six feet tall and heavily bearded, he embodies to a great 
extent the patriarchal type of man. Upon his own profession, his prin
ciples are democratic to the extreme, and if he should eventually 
triumph, from a military standpoint, and then apply these principles, 
he indeed might become the man of the hour. Yet his aristocratic, 
Spanish birth, his great family wealth and his proud, arrogant nature 
lead many to doubt the true extent of his republican tendencies. At 
the same time, he seemed to hit off the situation well when he remarked 
the following to the press: "This revolution cannot cease until we, the 
Constitutionalists, triumph, or Huerta triumphs completely over us. 
Even in the latter case it would cease only for a moment, for the revo
lution has its roots in social causes. The first necessity of the country 
is the fair and free election of a President, but in the distressed state 
of the country it is impossible to hold a proper election, and wle shall 
execute anybody who does recognize any President returned at a fraud-
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ulent election." Such a bloodthirsty statement as his conclusion puts 
his professed democracy in a peculiar light. Is he alone to be the judge 
of the validity of an election? Such a statement might easily be con
strued as almost another Huertistan policy, "If the President suits me, 
all right; but if he doesn't, look out." At the same time, Carranza may 
be in good faith. The question is, if eventually he should win, would 
he be ano ther liberty-loving Madero or a dictating Huerta? 

Finally, there arises before us undisputedly as the strongest military 
leader in Mexico a man termed by the press with everything from bandit 
to hero, with expletives of "tiger," "half beast, half Indian," and the 
like-Francisco Villa. And yet, looking back without prejudice upon 
the events of the last few months, it seems that Villa needs a more sym
pathetic interpreter, as a man more sinned against than sinning. Ad
mitting all his faults, is he worse than Huerta and the rest? He has 
killed, doubtless murdered! Have not the others? Indeed, has not 
Mexico ever been a land of strange and sudden disappearances? As a 
matter of fact, Villa is a genuine Mezitos type, combining the qualities, 
both good and bad, of Spaniard and Indian. Primarily, he is a peasant, 
one of the down-trodden peon class, a son of the soil. He stands for 
the native idea, the native agrarianism, the native dislike of the old 
Spanish aristocracy on one hand and the invading foreigner on the 
other. Once such a type reacts, its ordinary submissiveness stops at 
nothing in its fury. Villa stands for this servile spirit in revolt, and it 
looks to him for its inspirational force, its word of command. Indeed, 
t.J::iat is a poor estimate which holds him up in contempt as a "half-breed 
bandit." 

True, Villa bas been a bandit; he is so no longer. Working patiently 
on his little farm, his whole character was changed when a jef e politico, 
or sheriff, having outraged his beautiful sister, fled the state of Durango. 
Villa, kindled into rage, pursued, captured and shot the recreant 
against a wall and then returned to his farm. Soon the rurales received 
their orders-Villa, alive or dead! Villa fled to the mountains. For 
fifteen years he roamed there, living on what he could beg or steal, sleep
ing in caves, lurking in thickets. Finally desperation drove him to open 
highway robbery, and his reputation spread all over the country as a 
second Robin Hood, who robbed the rich and helped the poor. He 
became a hero to the people, and though whole districts often knew of 
his hiding place, never was he once betrayed. The Diaz machine, 
amazed that an humble peasant had revolted, put a price of ten thou
sand dollars upon his head. Is it a wonder that this native lad of 
twenty, hunted during the best of his youth, should have rebelled? 
Then came the Madero uprising and Villa's opportunity. He became a 
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personal friend of Madero, and was appointed an officer in the same 
rurales who had pursued him night and day. 

Behold the man at the siege of Torreon! Is he a bandit here? Does 
he wage a negative campaign, purposeless like Zapata's, boastful like 
Huerta's? He is constructive, energetic, inspiring. He can organize 
a victory, create an army out of a ragged horde, strike terror into his 
enemies and inspire a veritable worship among his followers. He is 
not the "pipe-clay" general, but, with a true appreciation of the advan
tages which the country lends to straggling skirmishes and sudden cav
alry raids, he has built his success on such salient circumstances. He 
may be sanguinary, but he is not more so than his contemporaries ; 
illiterate, no doubt, possibly inevitably so, yet only in the text book 
sense, for there must be a keenness to his intellect, knife-sharp and 
working with the rapidity of lightning, to have effected such tremen
dous results with the meagre forces and equipment at his command. 
He is not the stereotyped commander of the sword and c-ape, with disci
plines and drills, but he understands the native Mexican disposition well 
and uses it in the best manner . Not without vice, perhaps, yet r elig
ious in a certain sense, and often devoutly pious, he is essentially one 
who has risen from the Mexican masses. 

And he has keen political insight! Did he not refuse to fall into the 
trap laid by Huerta of uniting all Mexican factions by a foreign war 
scare? The cries of "traitor" because he will not follow Carranza's 
lead and espouse the cause of Huerta against the United States leave 
him unshaken. He will not undo the great work he has done, because 
he sees the future of his country looming up through the results of the 
United States' action. Doubtless he recognizes that the solution of the 
Mexican problem may follow the precedent of Cuba and the Philippines. 
Merico could easily regain her feet on a strong democratic basis under 
a "voluntary receivership" for twenty or thirty years by the United 
States. Americans need not do the work of reconstruction, but Mexi
cans; yet there would be a guaranty from "Uncle Sam" of stability and 
protection. Taxation will then be reformed, lands subdivided, educa
tion diffused, agriculture modernized, sanitary conditions improved, 
and order and justice assured, so that resources may be conserved and 
developed, and an opportunity given the people of the country for pros
perity. Yet, for this happy conclusion of the present turmoil, the more 
important and influential elements of the Mexican people must agree 
to the neighborly assistance of the United States, once the sound of arms 
has died away. War may last a long time, possibly for years, and it is 
difficult to presage the future, yet it is easily conceivable tha t after 
another year of such strife as that of the past, the civil confusion, to-
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gether with Huerta's opposition to the United States, might become so 
intolerable that the Mexican people would gladly avail themselves of a 
sound and permanent basis of modern institutions of property, taxa
tion, education, and justice, under such a "receivership" of r econstruc
tion. By his r efusal to be drawn into foreign war, Villa now gives som e 
vague hope of such an outcome-and by keeping out of foreign diffi
culties he is acting for the best interests of Mexico. 

According to the press, however, Villa is painted in vividly colored 
accounts as the murderer of the much-talked-of Benton, a British sub
ject. It is, indeed, a sad and grim reality that on February 17, William 
S. Benton, a wealthy Scotch ranch owner, was killed in Juarez-and 
some semi-official reports have him murdered by Villa. Without going 
deeply into the case, Benton was professedly a trader in arms and am
munition. For certain cattle land concessions he had agreed to supply 
Villa with munitions of war. It was a dangerous business, and he lost. 
It is manifestly absurd to make such an individual case, outrage though 
it doubtlessly was, a national issue. The Monroe Doctrine may well be 
interpreted as a guarantee of protection to foreign citizens and subjects 
as well as Americans, but when a man such as Benton, dealing in a busi
ness close to outlawry, and knowing the risk, falls a victim to savagery, 
he is not entitled to protection as an ordinary British subject would have 
been. Otherwise, every filibuster and adventurer could plunge the 
United States in war. 

Taking the Benton case in its blackest aspect, compare it to the 
Vegara outrage, and it is by far a lesser transgression. On February 13 
a troop of Mexican soldiers crossed the Rio Grande and stole a number 
of horses belonging to Vegara, a Texas ranchman and an American cit
izen. Vegara followed and was immediately shot and his body muti
lated by Federal soldiers- that is, by Huerta's organized soldiery. Is 
not this instance worse than that of Benton? No bandit band murdered 
Vegara, but soldiers of a supposedly disciplined force, after they had 
admittedly committed the first fault by theft. Yet great was the agita
tion to recognize Huerta- even though no reparation was made- and 
he the worst culprit of the two. Give Villa the opportunity of r ecog
nition and when the time comes he will take advantage of it. 

In order to understand the situa tion in Mexico thoroughly, however, 
we must fix in our minds that there are in r eality two Mexicos. Find 
the city of San Luis Potosi on the map, and you have the key to the 
division of the country. The enormous stretch of country north of this 
city, from coast to coast, may be considered roughly as American Mex
ico, the Mexico of the North; south of this same city is the r eal Mexican 
Mexico. Between them is now raging another "irrepressible conflict," 
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for just as the North and the South of the Union had to meet on the 
battle field, so the inevitable struggle between the Old Mexico and the 
New is now in combat. 

The reason is evident. The southern Mexican is still a h elpless, 
ignorant, simple creature. He is a man for whom the world is still flat, 
for whom the sun still literally rises and sets, for whom the stars are still 
minute fiery specks in the sky. Occasionally he fights, but the govern
ment of tyranny has killed him, and he is satisfied in his hopelessness. 
In the north, it is different. The largest states- Sonora, Chihuahua and 
Coahuila-touch upon the United States, and arc natural continuations 
of Texas, New Mexico and Arizona. Hence their people are greatly 
similar to our Southwestern cilizens. Peonage still exists to a small 
extent.' but the peasant is ambitious here, and is aspiring to read and 
write, to farm, to become an artisan, a mechanic, a clerk, a rancher. 
In other words, he is developing into a middle class, into a superior 
social strata. 

This new development in Northern Mexico is the reason for the pres
ent troubles, for this real revolution with real principles at stake. The 
Mexico of Madero is in revolt against the "rough, plain, old Indian" 
Mexico of Huerta. The final cause has been noted before- the same 
as that of the Roman uprising under the Gracchi- the hunger of the 
peasant for his little farm. How will it all work out? Are any of the 
leaders we have seen from the present outlook great enough to meet 
the demands which wiill be made upon the metal and resourcefulness 
of the one who must solve all these riddles? In a few months, possibly, 
a great leader may arise before whom all must bow, who will grasp 
tottering Mexico firmly yet justly, and usher in a new era to its unhappy 
people. 

The Madero revolution failed after apparent success, because it was 
a northern administration in Southern Mexico without sufficient sup
port. The battle was then only seemingly ,,Ion, but now it is being 
fought to the end. The next r eally honestly elected President of Mexico 
has one great task before him, beyond all his internal reforms. He 
must make Mexican suffrage rule in Mexico and not the power of for
eign interests. Perhaps it was really in this that Madero failed. Doubt
lessly willing to curb concessions to foreign interest, his attempt was 
premature and lacked power. The time has now come! Even in our 
o,vn country popular indignation against the trusts is often intense. 
There is a hue and cry against lobbying in Washington, yet how infin
itely worse would be the condition if England controlled the Standard 
Oil, if Germany had a hand in the Steel Trust, and if France were the 
Beef Trust! This is exactly the condition in Mexico. Foreign interests 
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are the trusts in Mexico; foreign interests control Mexican politics abso
lutely! As long as the existing government grants valuable concessions, 
as long as it helps them make money, it is a first-class government. 
After that there is generally another uprising, and then- another dic
tator, for the time being, at least. Where did 'Huerta get the money to 
sustain his long struggle? The question will never be answered. All 
nations refused him credit. Long since he must have drained his own 
resources. Possibly, concessions to some wealthy interest replenished 
his depleted treasury. 

The man who will bring Mexico to a resurrection of popular rule 
must be above concession, even though it be to his personal ambition 
and advantage. It is well to promote foreign interest, but to the Mex
ican President, Mexican interest and the Mexican people must come 
first. Surely, it would indeed be strange if "Pancho" Villa, half-breed 
and bandit, were the first to recognize this great economic and patriotic 
truth. 

[311 

m1tt £utning &tar. 

The day is gone; the sable robe 
Of Night is slowly drawn. 

The crimson sun's declining rays 
Concealed, await the dawn. 

Bright gleaming in the west, a star, 
A lonely watch doth keep, 

And whispering forth its message soft, 
It lulls the world to sleep. 

G. E. H. JR., '17. 
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Jriit l!J'rntudntintt nf i!;nrnrt. 
D. LoUGHRAN DALY, '16. 

I. 
Nullam Vare. 
Book 1, Ode 18. 

Oh, Varus, rather than the sacred vine 
That o'er the fallow soil of Tibur spreads 

And 'round the walls of Catilus doth climb, 
Plant thou no tree. For Jove to sober heads 

Hath shown a stony path, nor are our cares, 
Deep-gnawing, scattered save through mellow wine. 

Who in his cups complains of warfare stern, 
Or poverty? Who does not rather thine 

Laudations, Father Bacchus, aye, and thine, 
Oh, comely Venus, sing? But lest man may 

O'erleap the abstinence of Liber's gifts, 
The Centaurs' quarrels with the Lapithae, 

Fought out in wine e'en to the bitter end, 
Their warning give; there is a lesson, too, 

In the Sithonians, whom Bacchus hates, 
When in the heat of passion they construe 

The boundarq 'twixt what is rir,ht and wrong 
But by the narrow limits of their lust. 

I shall not rouse thee, Heav'n-born Bassareus, 
Against thy will nor into daylight thrust 

Thy mystic emblems, wreathed with garlands fair. 
Repress the clanginq cumbals with the brass 

Of Berecyntus, which blind Love of Self 
Attends, and Glory vain, with empty mass 

Too high uplifted and a Faith more clear 
Than crystal, babbling secrets in the ear. 

[3J] 



[U] 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

Cur Me Querelis. 

Book 2, Ode 17. 

Why dost thou crush me with thy plaints ? 
It pleases neither gods nor me, 

Maecenas, that I should depart 
This life on earth ahead of t~ee, 

Thou glory great and firm support 
Of my existence. Ah, the bitter dole! 

If some untimely blow should snatch 
Away the one-half of my soul, 

Why should the other half live on, 
No longer dear nor yet intact? 

One day shall bring to both of us 
Destruction. I have made no pact 

Untrue: we both, yea, both, shall go 
Whenever thou shalt show the path, 

Prepared, as comrades, to traverse 
The final road. The flaming breath 

Of the Chimaera and, reborn, 
The hundred Gyas shall 

Not ever tear me from thy side. 
So it is meted at the call 

Of potent Justice and the Fates. 
Whether it may Libra be, 

Or mayhap dreaded Scorpio, 
My natal hour's malignity, 

Or Capricornus, majesty 
Of the Hesperian wave, the star 

Of both us twain shines forth as one 
In wondrous wise. Jove's scimitar, 

Agleam 'gainst Saturn's baneful ills, 
Has rescued thee and clipped the wing 

Of vulture Fate, what time the throng 
Thrice to the stage did praises sings 
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An oak, down-crashing from on high, 
Had well-nigh snatched my life away, 

But Faunus, ever poets' guard, 
With right hand turned the blow astray. 

Remember then to offer up 
The victims due, the votive shrine! 

Poor humble me! A lowly lamb 
Shall be my gift to gods divine. 
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Jqiln.anpqy null Jrartiral wraiuiug. 
JOHN J. O'DAY, '15. 

T 
impetus which it gives to thought. No man that ever lived ~ 

HE great advantage of a philosophic training lies in the 

at some time or other failed to think. This is axiomatic 
and we see it illustrated in countless ways. The child just 
approaching the use of reason picks up a new toy and 

immediately begins to scrutinize it; he frowns visibly, and a searching 
look comes into his eyes. If the toy be a rubber ball, the little :fingers 
press it in on all sides, and when the pressure is released and the ball 
assumes its normal shape a cry of astonishment goes forth. This is 
merely a reflex of the action of thought which permeates the whole being 
of the child and causes him to forget everything but the rubber ball and 
its "wondrous powers of expansion." 

Philosophy is pre-eminently a science that reaches after the whys 
and wherefores of things; it is not content with the mere facts present 
to the eye, but goes far beyond and elevates the mind to a state of 
intense interest and rhapsody that is not satiated until the limits of 
human intelligence preclude going further. We see this in the case of 
the child with the ball and we see it equally in the case of the most phleg
matic character, well on in years. 

Who, then, can underestimate the value of philosophic training and 
what more of a philosophic training that is Catholic? The greatest 
need in the world today is the man who can think and think logically. 
For men in a Catholic college, where the sound principles of Catholic 
philosophy and ethics are inculcated, this has more than a passing 
meaning. 

The Catholic Church in America at the present time is in the throes 
of a mighty campaign of vituperation and slander that is being directed 
against her by the enemies of Christendom. The anti-Catholic senti
ment in this country today, notwithstanding those of contrary opinion, 
is the bitterest the Church has encountered since the birth of the repub
lic. Vile sheets strewn broadcast over the land seek to tarnish her fair 
name and undermine the very principles upon which religious liberty is 
founded. Materialistic agitators are shouting their prejudiced doctrines 
in every state in the Union, and the minds of the poor, unwary classes, 
to whom they make a special appeal, are drinking in their :filth and 
rot. Then there is Socialism, with its impossible as well as impractic-
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able principles, endeavoring to stifle the conscience of the nation itself 
and make men believe that human nature is a perfect institution, which 
needs only the application of Socialistic theories to make it such. 

These are some of the destructive forces that threaten the Church in 
the United States, and, more than this, they are only beginning to wield 
their firebrands. When we consider that Socialism polled a popular 
vote of nearly one million in the election of 1912, as compared with only 
half that number in 1908, we can easily realize that the greatest enemy 
not only of the Church, but of republican government as well, practi
cally doubled its grip on the American people in four years. What 
may we not expect of Socialism in 1916, with the Socialist party today 
carrying on the most vigorous propaganda of any political party in the 
country? 

To whom is the Catholic Church looking for protection against this 
demon movement that seeks to wrest the faith of her children from her ? 
To whom is she looking to champion her interests with a loyal and sin
cere Catholic press to counteract the calumnies and other evil forces of 
such organs as The Menace, The Jeffersonian and other disgraceful 
sheets. Only those can answer her needs who are thinking men, men 
whose powers of thought trained along Catholic lines and imbued with 
a systematic method of grasping and imparting ideas necessary to be 
imparted, can effectively fight the battles of Catholicism and sweep 
aside by logical and convincing presentation of the needs of the day the 
forces of ignorance and intense prejudice of all things Catholic. 

A thorough training in Catholic philosophy will go far toward mak
ing such men. The faith that is in us needs to be strengthened and 
fortified, or else it will wane and leave us indifferent. Our philosophy 
guards against just such a contingency, because it makes one think, and 
the man who thinks deeply,searchingly and conscientiously on the truths 
of Catholicism cannot fail to be stimulated in the exercise and practice 
of his faith. What we lack today among our Catholic laymen is men 
whose faith is more than a heritage, whose Catholicity is a tremendous 
reality activating their very being; in a word, men who have a true 
appreciation of the truths of religion because they have deemed them 
of sufficient importance to require their most searching thought and 
deliberation. It is just as impossible for a Catholic to defend his relig
ion against the bigotry and prejudice of the day without first having 
thought what that religion means, as it would be for a physician with 
only a superficial knowledge of medicine to successfully combat the 
ravages of a serious malady which demanded an intimate knowledge 
of medical principles for its cure. A superficial knowledge of anything 
is dangerous, but for a Catholic to know only the "skim" of his religion 
is positively disastrous. There are, unfortunately, many of this type 
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among our Catholic laymen. Some have not had the training and ar e 
less culpable than others, but they all have the power to think, and the 
fact is they are a hindrance to the Church ra ther than a help. 

For a college man in a Catholic college, that most essential power, 
the power of thought, is developed to a high degree. With the splendid 
training imparted by scholastic philosophy, we have every r ight to ex
pect the college graduate to go forth a man among men, a man capable 
of right thinking and ready to use his trained faculties for the best that 
is in him. The young Catholic layman with these advantages has a tre
mendous responsibility. The best that is in him is the fa ith of his fa th
ers, and if he fail to preserve this glorious heritage against the on
slaughts of a materialistic age, philosophy for him as a practical training 
has been a vain pursuit. 

[17] 
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RICHARD BARRETT, '17. 

~

IDNEY CLARK, musician, and Tad Mackenzie, artist, met 
at a Bohemian supper given by a mutual friend. It was a S case of love at first sight. They were introduced, they were 

......., impressed, they admired, they thought each other charm-
ing, they were life-long friends by the end of the evening. 

It was while walking home that night that they decided to share a sin
gle studio together. Such is life in Bohemia. 

This first studio was a not at all pretentious attic room to the left 
of the third flight of stairs in a house on the East Side. Here they 
had built air-castles, worked, played and invited in a few friends on 
Saturpay nights, and they had progressed. They were now sharing 
a suite in the Livingston Apartments. Sid admired as much as ever 
the quiet push, the steady determination, the wilful obstinacy and ever
ready smile of the unsophisticated Tad, and how Tad did envy the 
persuasive way, the self-possession and the loquacity of his warm
hearted but wiser brother. 

They had worked hard and they were getting on. Tad had plenty 
to do painting fair ladies for Sunday magazine covers. Sid's concert 
engagements were increasing in numbers and quality, besides he had 
several pupils and was composing a little. 

I take it for granted you've heard of them both by this time, as 
they are fast traveling towards fame. You have all seen Tad's half
tone on the feature page of the Ladies' Home Journal, right over the 
paragraph announcing his services having been secured for the paint
ing of a new series of American girls. You remember: . face rather 
long, square chin, curling hair, soft eyes, straight nose, warm, firm 
mouth. You couldn't mistake him. Sid has been in the magazines 
too. Musical America often speaks of "that rising young pianist, Sidney 
Clark." 

But this is a way, way off from our story. We were considering the 
time when Tad painted for Sunday magazines and when Sid was 
only just commencing to get New York recognition. 

It was late one afternoon. Tad puffed a briar. He was waiting 
for an idea. 

"Guess I'll do a kiss picture, Sid. You can always sell 'em if they're 
good." 
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Sid kept on playing. "Yep, why don't you? They're what the ladies 
want and you can sell anything if it's going to please the women." 

Tad got his materials and started a rough sketch. Sid settled down 
to serious work. How Tad could draw while Sid practiced the last 
three pages of the Tschaikowsky Concerto for the seventeenth time 
that afternoon, is something you mustn't ask me. He didn't draw many 
lines when he hesitated. A puzzled look crept into his eyes. He drew 
a few more lines and stopped. After another a ttempt he stopped 
altogether. He looked appealingly a t Sid, but knew it was for his own 
good not to interrupt him. Long wait - Kerthump, crash, bang, noise 
of breaking glass, iron works a t full tilt, echoes of the European strug
gle- Tschaikowsky's pen must have blotled something awful! 

Sid turned around looking like a parboiled lobster. He knew Tad's 
moods. This one meant that some disturbing element had jarred the 
equilibrium of his usual passivity (nice phrase). He was peeved. Im
mediate trea tment required. Sid knew the remedy. Talk, talk, talk 
him blue in the face until the blue should become the purple of anger. 
At this point in the experiment (beg pardon, but I simply can't get 
chemistry out of my mind) the infallible result was for Tad to give 
one yell of despair and rush to the grea t out-of-doors. At his r eturn 
perfect equilibrium would be res tored, the purple having passed off 
in violet vapor (your pardon again). 

Sid began as unpleasantly as he could. "Well, what ails you ?" 
"What the dickens do they do with their noses in a kiss picture?" 

fad growled. "I can't keep 'em from bumping." 
Sid smiled his superiority. "People don't kiss with their noses. 

What do you think they have mouths for ?" 
"Don't be a boob, now, Sid. You know what I mean. What be

comes of their noses ? They don't bump each other, I know, and it 
looks funny when you make 'em overlap." 

"Ah !" said Sid. "The question is: just wha t is the position of a 
nose in a kiss. \Veil, I can't tell you. It can't be put in words. It's 
something every man must find out for himself. You're a poor, in
experienced, unsophistica ted fool. My advice to you is- I've been go
ing to tell you this for a long time. I know you're in love with Peggy 
Sales." The blue in Tad's face commenced to take on a darker tinge. 
"Don't deny it. Haven't I noticed you two every place you've been 
together for the last six months? At Blackstone's the other night, at 
Fiske's, at Guggenheimer's and at Carra's . You sit in a corner and 
eye her like a sick dog, and she, she tries to lead you on in every pos
sible way that a nice girl can. \Vhy, at Blackstone's she even re
sorted to the old standbys: dropped her handkerchief, coughed and 
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looked for a wrap, stubbed her toe on a piece of thread, went to the 
window seat, sat down and smiled at you. What did you do? You 
sat where you were and looked, and blushed when she caught your 
eye. You're a fine specimen of masculinity. Heaven knows, I'm not 
anxious to lose you, but my advice is: go out right now, find Peggy, 
propose and take particular notice of the r elative positions of your 
noses when you kiss her for the first time." 

The blue was now purple- royal purple. Tad gave one yell of de
spair and rushed out-of-doors. Fiercely he plunged along. He walked 
far and thought much- of Peggy Sales. He love Peggy? Not he. He 
love any woman? he, Tad Mackenzie? The asinine absurdity of such 
an appallingly overwhelming question was too appallingly absurd. 
(Ha !) These were his thoughts for ten blocks. Then- but Peggy really 
was a dear girl, just the right sort with whom to spend all his years. 
Not quite as tall as he. That was as it should be. She must look up 
to him and he down into her eyes of deep-sea blue. And her hair with 
its golden gleamings, all tucked 'round the loveliest face in the world! 
A mouth, red, sweet and inviting- But this led to the question of noses 
which was simply out of the question. He was angry again. He hated 
Peggy Sales. 

He walked through Lincoln Park, and there, on a green bench Peggy 
was a-sitting- Peggy, her eyes of deep-sea blue, her hair with its 
golden gleamings, all tucked 'round the loveliest face in the world, her 
mouth red, sweet and inviting. But- -! He bowed and hurried past. 

"O, Tad." Evidently he heard nothing. "0, Tad." He turned. 
"Won't you come and sit down a while? Come on, just a little while." 
When he did sit down it was perilously near the edge, and quite as 
far from Miss Peggy as possible. "What's been the matter with you, 
Tad? You've acted so different lately." 

Tad was quick to deny. "I've acted the same as I always have." 
"Not at all the same. I've been waiting for the chance to ask you 

what the trouble was. Why, at Blackstone's the other night I beckoned 
for you to come and sit with m e and you simply looked into space. 
I think you're as rude as you can be-unless, perhaps, you're in love 
with someone." She sighed. "I think Mary Eustace is a nice girl 
myself." 

"Why, I don't care for Mary Eustace. The only girl I ever cared 
for is--" He looked towards her. Ah! She was like moonlight 
shining on a lake with the sound of a distant banjo playing "Old Black 
Joe." 

There was no resistance. Now every man reading this who has been 
in a like predicament (yes, predicament is the word) knows just what 

[~O] 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

he said; those who haven't, if I told them, would wonder what it was 
all about. But soft! A little warm hand fluttered to his-and her 
lips were red, sweet and inviting. 

"Congratulate me, Sid. I'm the happiest man alive." 
"You didn't actually do it, did you?" Sid paused. "Now, I'm all 

alone in the cold, cold world." 
"Don't talk like that, old man," said Tad. "Gee, but I'm happy." 
Sid had to chuckle. "O, say, Tad, you didn't tell me. Where was 

your nose when you kissed her. 
Tad howled for joy. "I didn't know I had a nose," he said. 

[UJ 

ERNEST E. BLAU, '17. 

Catching and tossing the liquid light laughingly; 
Fired with myriad millions of stars; 

Jewel! What untold mysteries must thou know! 
Kindled with icy fire, chilling, but glowingly 
Sprinkling forth sunbeams in quivering bars, 

Thy sparkle has blazoned a trail of woe! 

Crystallized Fire! The blood of a score of m en 
Colored thy depths with a stain that is fell. 

Thou seem'st to throb and breathe! And hast thou life, 
Snatching from nowhere and showering back again 
Lightnings of heaven and fires of hell, 

Rewhetting, 'mid thy sparks, the thirsty Knife? 

Flooded in ruddy light, 
Brilliant and bloody-bright, 
Mystery forged thee! In thy flashes I find 
Youth's beauty and ages of evil combined. 
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Wqt llnrk nf lltlliam ilnrrta. 
WILLIAM J. C ULLINAN, '15. 

MONG the generation of authors just past- Matthew Arnold, 
Ruskin, Rosetti, Swinburne, Tennyson- belongs the name 
of William Morris. The writer of sweet prise, singer 
of sweet pietry, handicraftsman of man's comfort, 
makes an appeal to these times that should not go un-

heeded. His greatest appeal flows rather from his pen than from his 
handiwork. Each of his numerous undertakings commands our atten
tion, but it is the charm of his writings that holds us longest. The 
moulder of "Sigurd the Volsung" attempts not in vain to weave a tale 
begotten of myth into a grand romantic epic. "The House of the Wolf
ings," in poetic prose, gives us an appreciation of the ancient Teuton 
realm, of about the time of Tacitus' chronicle, in a way that robs the 
dreary age of dullness. It allows imagination to lead us o'er heath and 
hedge by heavy-timbered halls out into green fields rich in the crops of 
the tribesmen, and if we but follow we may gain entry into the councils 
where is brewed peace and war alike; in a word, the tale so grips us 
that we find ourselves walking with the men of long ago with an easy 
gait, Morris breeding the familiarity. The "Story of the Glittering 
Plain," like his book on the "Wolfings," takes barbaric man and gives 
him a human side. We follow "Halblithe" in his journey, fraught w'ith 
peril, into the "Land of Living Men," in quest of "Hostage," his be
trothed. Again, we are taken over the sea, and under the ground into 
caves, with an interest that makes us wish the valiant Halblithe suc
cess. This story has all the charm of a nursery tale grown up. It is 
an ideal book to pick up when we are sick of the phenomenal success, 
gained in a miraculous way, of the heroes of present-day novels. And 
this is what the hero has to do nowadays to refresh us from the monot
ony when the logs glow red in the fireplace and the comfort of warmth 
and the ease of the "easy" chair encourage drowsiness. Whatever he 
teaches, the mark of Morris the genius is upon it. Many critics say the 
manifoldness of his crafts and arts withdraw him from a general high 
regard. The world, greedy in most things, is extremely frugal in her 
demands upon genius. The old adage, "Do one thing well," imme
diately comes up when we regard Morris. The assertion is made that 
he did all things well, and why is he not in the list of the masters of 
all time? That's the point we're after-this quality of masterfulness. 
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Was Morris really a master? \Vas his effort in any one underlakmg 
mas terful enough to carry his name down the ages alongside the makers 
of the classics? If we are to regard the dictum of m en as the criterion 
of genius, the answer is, he was not a master. Ile may rest assured that 
this opinion is just, for if there was that God-given note of excellence 
found in Shakespeare and the rest, it would long since have been laid 
bare in Morris. 

Just because he is nol in the hierarchy of men of achievement, we 
should not find him uninteresting; on the con lrary, he is interesting to 
the point of absorption. The Ycry breadth of his works give one a wide 
field from which to chose. Whether our tastes run along lhe mechanic 
arts or in litera ture, we find a thing of refinement off cred. Architect 
painter, illumina tor of prints, maker of choice bindings, designer of 
furniture pleasing both to eye and body; into all these things his ideals 
found their way. His every effort in the crafts laid a foundation for 
their perfection of the present day. 

A man of ideals he was, nor did he confine himself lo dreams alone. 
When he saw what was ugly, there he found his work, quickly making it 
a thing of beauty. Whatever was out of keeping with its surround
ings, he traced the lack of proportion to some person as a cause, and 
vice versa, a subjective disregard of harmony reflected itself upon neigh
boring objects. This state of things Morris set out to right. As long as 
he confined himself to material things he was a success, but when he 
looked around, seeing how out of kilter society was, he straightway set 
out to right this muddle. But this is where he failed. It is too bad 
that he tried, by applying his theories alone, lo case the present. hard 
contact of man with his fellow-men, for they didn't work. He learned, 
and sortowfully, too, that humanity was not an armchair in which the 
bard lines would give way to the graceful ones of his pattern, nor yet 
were the hearts of men vellum upon which could be inscribed, in illu
mined letters of gold, his world-righting ideals. It was a supernatural 
task, this one of selling the wrong ,vorld right, and Morris did not 
understand this, so engrossed was he in his Socialistic propaganda, the 
slogan of that reform being "To make things right" by our own feeble 
human means. lie did not realize that it is the emery of a Higher Hand 
that must be used lo grind out the rough spots in society, and not the 
sandpaper of social r eforms trictly as such. 

The composite work of \Villiam Morris is a glowing testimony lo the 
industry of any man. His style is novel and appealing; his handiwork 
is finished and refined; his ideals were lofty, though weak; h e was a 
man of genius, but not of magnitude. Ilis work claims attention, ye t 
his name will suffer, and his writings lose their vigor, as lime goes 
dashing on and men forget the pasl. 
[43) 
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J\t t4t innk Q!nuuttr. 
SEE JAY ARE, Med '15. 

rc, HIEFL Y for the sake of the coolness it promised I took the 

C 
short cut through the big department store intending to 
come out on the opposite side and continue my way home

~~ ward. Passing the book counter my eye was attracted by 
the glaring advertisements of the latest popular novel 

and I stopped to learn more about it. While glancing idly through 
its pages a clerk approached in the person of a very attractive young 
lady, who ventured that bromidic remark, "Are you being waited on?" 
"Unfortunately," I replied, "my valet is on his vacation, so I'm not 
being waited on at present." For the moment her beautiful blue eyes 
flashed fire and the very determined little chin raised a trifle in scorn. 
"What a pity," was the instantaneous crushing retort. "Please pardon 
my rudeness," I begged, "for I really didn't think how it sounded and 
I had no intention to off end." The apology was received half icily 
and then soon forgotten as she became absorbed in expatiating on the 
new novel. "You call this a best seller," I interrupted finally, "but 
tell me candidly just what class of novels you truly consider as best 
sellers. Not those that are her e today and gone tomorrow, but a class 
that is continually in demand by the average buyer." "Well," she 
replied, "looking at it in that light, I'd say that the books bringing the 
longest continued returns to the store and the publishers were detective 
novels." "Surely you can't be serious in that?" I queried as I smiled 
reminiscently, recollecting those days when hidden in the r ecesses of 
the barn I had read "Old Sleuth" and a hundred others of like fame. 
"Doubt if you will," she returned, "but we sell far more of that class 
than any other here. Copies of some of the most popular ones are 
on the shelves year after year sure of an ultimate purchaser. Please 
don't misunderstand me," she continued, "for I don't r efer to the 
paper-backed brand and the penny dreadfuls, but to those that are 
classed as detective fiction and thought worthy of a more substan
tial binding." "To what factor do you attribute this rather remark
able taste of the public?" "Most likely because a detective story con
tains all or much that other novels do, and to this is added the element 
of mystery. Mental puzzles, if you will, and the people like to solve 
them. Its a game wherein one's ingenuity is pitted against that of the 
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author in trying to guess the riddle before he discloses it. Besides there 
are certain elements in them that strike some chord in every branch 
of life." "In what particular way, may I ask?" "To the lawyer there is 
the criminal side of it, the legal proceedings and methods of his own 
profession ; the battle of wits between counsel for defense and the at
torney for prosecution as may be found in many of the stories espe
cially of the E nglish authors. Again, to the doctor there is similar 
appeal, for many of the plots arc based on the use of dr ugs and instru
ments peculiar to his profession. The novelist's adap tation of r ecent 
medical inventions and the sometimes unusual application of those 
with which he is familiar or may have forgotten are bo th inter esting 
and instructive. Even dentists and trained nurses may find some novels 
dealing with their own particular branches. To the general public 
there is the love story often r unning parallel to lhc main plot, and all 
the world loves a lover. Odd as it may seem the otherwise law-abiding 
citizen lakes quite an inter est in the criminal as well and r ejoices in 
his adventures in the outwitting of the powers that be. In proof of 
that witness the wide popularity of the tales of 'Raflles,' and his con
frere across the channel, 'Arsene Lupin,' Even in this country the 
author of the invulnerable 'Nick Carter' has crea ted a similar char
acter, 'Big Finger Scanlon,' who at one time enjoyed a generous meas
ure of public approval. That the stories had a basis in fact was pos
sibly what finally killed their fictional appeal. Again the r eading 
public learns of new inventions applied in a way they can easily un
derstand and clearly described in every-day language rather than hid
den in the mazes of technical verbiage; of police and criminal methods 
with which they are unfamiliar and of things common to the pro
fessions but practically unknown to the average man. From another 
point of view is the question whether the public secretly admires most 
the fight of the criminal against odds or of the final triumph of law 
and order in the person of the detective who unravels the skein. That 
in general about sums up the reasons why this class of books sell so 
widely and considerably." "Quite interesting, indeed," I r eplied, "and 
I had no idea there was so much behind it all. But you'll admit, I 
suppose, that Poe is, after all, the master craftsman in the develop
ment of this type of fiction." "That depends on how you look at it," she 
returned. "Poe is like a copy-book, so to speak. He is the model from 
which all writers learn, and yet we do not dema nd the same continuous 
perfection from his pupils. Like the copperplate script he grows 
monotonous, for his work smacks of being loo exact and painstaking, 
hence somewha t strained. As a writer he has no equal, but too much 
of the same will pall upon the average reader in time. Poe, while he 
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arouses the imagination, yet gives it nothing to do, for he himself ar
duously works out every step to the last detail. He is the best if you 
insist, but every writer should endeavor to add also his own per
sonality to that which he takes from the master. Anyway in that 
one line America will always be first." "Then you imply," I observed, 
"that there is some international rivalry, some competition from for
eign shores." "Not exactly ; but detective novels, you might say, have 
three nationalities- the English, the French and the American. Each 
shows in his work the characteristics of the nation from which he 
sprung. The first is slo-w, ra ther ponderous, m ethodical yet withal 
clever in his conceptions; the second is light, vivacious, quick of action 
with one event tumbling over the other in its endeavor to catch the 
r eader's attention, and added thereto is an element of humor which 
sometimes unfortunately predominates so much as to ruin the main 
theme; whereas the third has attributes and characteristics combined 
from the other two. The American writer you will find methodical 
without being heavy, breezy yet logical. extremely quick of action 
but in orderly sequence, while his humor is kept subordinate but never 
entirely lost, and his ingenuity is unsurpassed." "Are there then no 
other nationalities in the field as claimants for the honors? How 
about the Irish ? they ought to make a mark." "Not unless you class 
Conan Doyle as a son of Erin. But his noted hero is English through 
and through. I'm not aware of any other nation showing marked 
deductive ability save perhaps in one book, 'Joe Muller, Detective,' 
presumably an Austrian, and written in collaboration by two women." 
"But," I interjected, "I thought women were proverbially lacking in 
logic and deduction. Have they, too, invaded the detective field of 
literature?" The r eproving glance given was indeed quite scathing. 
"Do you mean to say you've never heard of Anna Katherine Green, 
with her interna tionally r ead novel, 'The Leavenworth Case,' so pop
ular some years back and still in demand? Or of her later books, 
such as 'The Millionaire Baby,' 'The W oman in the Alcove,' 'The House 
of the Whispering Pines' and a dozen others I might mention." "But 
she's only one," I replied, "and that doesn' t disprove the allegation." 
"Only one among many," she answered. "There's Mrs. Rhinehart, 
with her famous 'The ,Man in Lower Ten,' and 'The Case of Jennie 
Brice.' that created such a furore just a short while ago. Then there 
is Mrs. Florence Kelly, with 'The Delafield Affair' and other novels. 
Likewise Elizabeth Kent with 'The House Opposite' and 'Who ?' You 
may search the list through for a quainter character than 'The Man in 
the Corner,' by the Baroness Drczy. For the delectation of a r eporter 
he shows the solution to many cases that have been given up by the 
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police as hopeless. His ever present string in which he continually 
ties complicated knots and his methods of deduction are as unusual 
and entertaining as any hero crea ted by your male novelist. Again 
there is 'Miss Madelyn Mach, Detective,' by H. C. W eir, a decidedly 
clever novel which if one may believe the dedication, portrays the 
adventures of a female sleuth who really exists outside the pages." 
"That's quite enlightening and I had no idea the charge of being il
logical bore such little foundation. But you speak of quaint characters. 
Is it the custom for the writers to give their heroes some distinguishing 
trait ?" "Just as much of a rule as for a manufacturer to put a trade
mark on his goods. If it ca tches the public fancy it is bound to make 
them call for more adventures of the same party. The hypodermic 
of Holmes you might say is part of his very character. Again there's 
that story by Hanshew, an author who unfortunately died before he 
had written much in the detective line, though he had turned out many 
volumes of romance under a noted fem ale nom de plume. His 'Cleek, 
The Man of Forty Faces,' with the ability to alter his whole facial ex
pression at will so as lo appear another person, threatened to out
rival the Baker street wizard in popularity. 'Average Jones,' by 
S. H. Adams, is another unusual conception built on the hero's tracing 
mysterious advertisements to a finale and his amazing results there
from. Then there's the work of that ill-fated hero of the Titanic dis
aster, Jacques Futrelle. His character of Professor Augustus Van 
Dusen, otherwise known as 'The Thinking Machine,' was unusual as 
any you'll find, whether he be followed in 'My Lady's Garter' or in two 
novels in which the hero's pseudonym is the Lille." 

"Isn't the Bertillon system of finger prints rather overdone now
adays in this line?" " It is to an extent, but not as much as you would 
imagine. It is an unusually clever plot that can plausibly evade that 
system which, according to the calculations of Professor Galton, is in
fallible in the proportion of one to two hundred and forty million. 'The 
Red Thumb Mark.' by R. A. Freeman, is conceived somewhat in that 
direction. But the best of them is 'The GloYed Hand,' by R. E. Steven
son. The same author has also given us well-written stories with 'The 
Mystery of the Boule Cabinet' and 'Thal Affair at Elizabeth.' Like
wise in days gone by there's our own inimitable S. L. Clemens with 
his 'Puddin' Head Wilson,' whose plot centers around the finger print." 
"It seems to me I read a detective novel once written by a Frenchman 
wherein the mystery occurred in a room with presumably neither inlet 
nor egress. Just as his hero got in a tight place the author conveniently 
creates an opening for escape where hitherto he had implied its non
existence. Thal rather disgusted me with the lot." "Oh, that was 'The 
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Mystery of the Yellow Room,' by Lcrour. Yes, it was rather disap
pointing, and his 'The Perfume of the Lady in Black' is little better. 
But that situation is the one desired by all novelists and yet so hard 
to bring about, for the characters being necessarily of flesh and blood 
cannot be dematerialized and recreated a t will. There's where the 
ancient Greeks had the advantage in being able to appeal to the 
deities to extricate the hero. But you'll find a better one in that line 
by F. A. Kummer called 'The Green God.' Likewise 'The Chain of 
Evidence,' by Carolyn W ells, another woman writer of note, by the 
way, is based on a similar idea and quite excellent r eading." "I sup
pose a great number build their plots on cipher messages and the 
solution of the same?" "Quite correct, and in a way they're all plagiar
ists, for they all come back to the incomparable Poe and his primer 
of cipher solutions. Even the noted Holmes employs it in 'The Ad
venture of the Dancing Men.' Mrs. Green has a new variation on an 
old school cipher in her book, 'The Mayor's Wife,' that is unique in
deed, while R. Chambers, b1 'The Tracer of Lost P ersons,' has an un
usually intricate cryptogram. So it goes, with the aim to gain the mys
terious and fool the public if even for only the length of time r equired 
in r eading the book.'' 

"Is that book up there on the top shelf at all interesting? I re
member seeing it widely advertised." "You mean 'The Shadow,' by 
Stringer,'' she said, taking it down. "Well, if you want to r ead a book 
of travel that is better than this try one of the platform lecturer 's 
works. This is the story of a New York policeman who chased one 
lone crook all around the world in an attempt to apprehend him on a 
comparatively minor charge, as such things go there. I don't wonder 
that graft was discovered in the department if there be any truth in 
the book. Its strong on description but weak on deduction." "Speak
ing of the metropolis I suppose a grea t many of the stories have it as 
their scene of action." "Many of them do and others imply it at 
least. London, Paris, New York and ,vashington arc the principal 
cities used by the authors, with occasionally Chicago and San Fran
cisco." "Don't Philadelphia and Baltimore figure at all?" "Not ex
cept to mention them as being passed through. I haven't figured ou t 
whether it's because their inhabitants ar c so good or because the police 
are too slow to catch the violators of the law that has caused the 
novelists to overlook them." "Tell me, pray, are there many novels 
,vhose scenes are laid here in the capital?" "Quite a few, I think. 
For instance there's 'The Strange Case of Eleanor Cuyler,' by Crosby; 
'The Vanishing of Orandoff,' by Baker, and 'The Doctor, His Wife 
and the Clock,' by Mrs. Green, who by the way is or was a resident of 
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the city. This city affords quite a setting, with the splendor of the 
embassies to bring in as background and the various social and of
ficial functions, to say nothing of the numerous historical spots. There's 
another woman writer, Natalie S. Lincoln, with 'The Trevor Case' and 
'The Man Inside,' both with settings near the big white obelisk. I've 
often wondered why we never had international complications to ad
just judging by the way these writers invariably use the Russians in 
anything but enviable roles just because their facial characteristics so 
aptly fit the popular conception of a villain." 

"There's an old-timer you haven't mentioned yet I notice. Has 
Gaboriau been forgotten?" "No. His works are still occasionally 
called for by the older people. But the stories lack action and have 
too many extraneous episodes brought in to appeal to the present gen
eration. He's good, but a trifle heavy, as we put it. For that matte11 
there is Wilkie Collins, with his once popular 'Moonstone,' but that is 
shelved with the rest of the veterans." 

"Who, then, do you consider the premier of the day, the author most 
praised and whose works are in grea test demand ?" "A. B. Reeve,'' was 
the quick reply; "with his character of Craig Kennedy. Written in 
short-story form, plenty of action, scientific, accura te, and up to the 
minute, or even in advance of the general public, they have appealed to 
all classes. Not only are they instructive as detective novels, but they 
teach a lesson regarding new inventions and discoveries in not too tech
nical language and in a way that appeals." 

"Do you mean to imply they have eclipsed the immortal Holmes?" 
"Not yet, but the time is not far off. Possibly the people haven't grasped 
them fully at presen t, for they make one think. Holmes is clever, 
whether original or not, but his deductions are purely of the mind and 
observation. Kennedy has not only that, but he brings as well those 
almost animate instruments to his aid and the interest directed toward 
them has for the time obscured the ingenuity of the brain which has so 
cunningly utilized them to subserve his purposes." 

"You said awhile ago tha t these novels owe their popularity to the 
fact that they appeal to all classes. But, granting that, do you really 
think that one derives any benefi t from reading such litera ture, if it can 
be so called?" "Most emphatica lly,'' was the answer. "The lawyer may 
find one court scene after another described and the plot may be wholly 
based on the trial. True, there may be some legal mistakes occasionally, 
but they are few. Many points might be gained to the reader's advan
tage to be used in some future case of his own whereby the young and 
struggling lawyer might convince even the erudite judge tha t he r eally 
knew a little. The works of Fergus Hume, who seems to grind them 
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out as from a machine; of F . M. White and the English writers in par
ticular, seem to be fond of court scenes and the majesty of the British 
law, which sometimes goes astray, as Doyle has attempted to prove in 
'The Case of Oscar Slater .' Likewise, some of the novels dealing with 
medical subjects may prove of value to the lawyer , informing him of 
advances in another line and fortifying him for a grilling examination 
he hopes to give some poor son of Aesculapius who has been called as 
expert witness. The doctor may learn to his advantage both of the law 
and often of unknown discoveries and advances of his own profession. 
Or there may be r ecalled some things once known but long forgotten 
through lack of usage. Let him r ead 'Dr. Nicholas Stone,' by De Pue, 
for some inter esting applica tions of both his toxicology and anatomy, 
to say nothing of the gruesome Poe-esque story called 'Th e Grip of 
Fear,' by Level. 'The Achievements of Luther Trant,' by McHarg
Balmer, shows some very practical uses in crime detection of instru
ments from his physiological labora tory. In 'The Poisoned Pen,' 'The 
Silent Bullet' and 'The Dream Doctor,' by Reeve, he will find among 
the short stories many that will appeal to his particular taste. If h e be 
interested in hypnotic treatment of his patients, let him try 'The Ex
ploits of a Physician Detective,' by Butler, though h e may stretch his 
imagination some in the p erusal. The physician, after a ll, is primarily 
and essentially a detective, with disease as the criminal, and h ence the 
especial appeal to him of stories based on logic, deduction and obser
vation.'' 

"But you m entioned dentists and trained nurses also," I suggested. 
"What books might appeal to them ?" "W ell, 'The Saintsbury Affair; 
by Doubleday, would show! him where dentists can be of invaluable aid 
in assisting the law, whereas in '£19,000,' by Delannoy, there are told 
many things which a good dentist should not do. There, too, is a typ
ical example of the American r apidity of action, though the somewha t 
ponderous humor introduced h as a tendency to clog the story. 'Th e 
Adventures of Letitia Carberry,' by Rhinehart, I think will be quite 
enough to m ake a nurse think twice before turning a corridor la te at 
night if she had jus t finished the book." 

"To change the subject slightly," I r emarked, "som e criminologist 
had an article in the magazines la tely to the effect tha t the weather ha d 
a great deal to do with the commission of crimes. He sta ted the sum
mer brought forth the crude and brutal crimes, whereas, as one ap
proached extrem e cold weather , there was more ingenuity shown in 
their perpetration, consequently making it more difficult to ferret out 
the evil-doers. Have you noticed any similar effect among the novel
ists?" "Perhaps," she answered, laughingly; "some of the books writ-
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ten might be classed as crimes against the public, r egardless of the mer
cury's position, but, according to the publishers' ca talogues, I think 
you'll find the majority of books are written in warm wea ther and hence 
are presented to the trade a l the time when minds are particularly 
fitted by the season to appreciate them. Tha t, too, may have some 
bearing on their universal popularity." 

"But, gran ting that the books appeal to all classes, wha t good does 
the reading do them? What knowledge is gained, or is it merely the 
passing of a congenial hour?" "They teach in a recreative form, culti
vate the powers of observation, train the mind to fo llow matters log
ically and are of great help in reading the character and habits of oth
ers- a puzzle that always appeals lo every one but is difficult of solu
tion." 

"For insntance," I said, "since you have apparently read quite exten
sively, could you give a demonstration, Miss Sherlock ?" "To begin 
with, you are a medical student ; you've just come from a lecture, after 
stopping to play a game of pool. Furthermore, you are on your way 
home now to get ready for a social call this evening." 

"Marvelous," I exclaimed, in true W atsonian style, "but please 
explain how it is done." "Medical students," she replied, "always leave 
their coa ts open lo show the stethoscope they carry, and doctors hide it. 
You've just left the lecture hall, because your notebook is in your side 
pocket, and you've been playing pool because there's billiard ch alk on 
your watch fob. You're going to mak e a call this evening, because that 
box you're carrying is wrapped in the paper peculiar to a certain well
known confectioner . But," she interrupted hastily, " take a book from 
the shelf quickly and pretend tha t you are buying it. That floor walker 
over there has been watching us for some time and I'm liable to be 
reprimanded for talking on other than business." 

Anxious to save her any inconvenience, I picked a book at random 
and told her I would purchase it. She smiled as she hurr iedly did it 
up and again as I paid the price and left. When I reached home and 
examined my purchase more carefully I fo und the title was "The Idiot 
at Large." I wonder if Sherlock Holmes could tell me the meaning of 
those smiles. 
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U~ IV tR5 ITY 

iGam ~rqnnl. 
Addresses by officers and prominent lawyers marked the opening of 

the Law School on Thursday, October 1, in the auditorium. President 
A. J. Donlon; Chief Justice Covington, of the District Supreme Court; 
Dean George E. Hamilton, and John W. Davis, solicitor general of the 
United States, were among the speakers. 

A greater number of students have registered than ever before, there 
being more than 1,000. Chief Justice Covington will teach Common 
Law Pleading, the same class taught last year by the late Chief Justice 
Clabaugh. George E. Hamilton succeeds the late chief justice as dean 
of the law school. An informal meeting of the faculty and students 
was held in the auditorium the following evening at 6.30 o'clock. Spe
cial lectures by judges and attorneys are planned for this year. It is 
hoped to have Judge De Courcey, of the Massachusetts Supreme Court, 
lecture at one of these meetings. He was graduated from Georgetown 
in 1878 and is now president of the Alumni. The first lecture will be 
given the latter part of this month. 

Twelve alumni scholarships have been provided by the alumni clubs 
in different parts of the country. Appointments to the scholarships will 
be made by the clubs. 

mrhiral auh ilrutal Nntrs. 
L.B. N. 

On the afternoon of September 28 the students of the Medical and 
Dental departments assembled in the auditorium for the formal open
ing. Members of the faculty were present. The exercises were begun 
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by the president. He made an appeal for thorough, conscientious work 
the coming year, and urged that the enthusiasm for the various depart
ments be welded into an enthusiasm for Georgetown, tha t the impor
tant element of unity might not be wanting in the university. It is 
unnecessary to add that his words met with a hearty r esponse. On 
behalf of the medical facully, Dean Kober welcomed the newcomers 
and congratulated those entering on another year in the school. H e 
lauded the profession, but emphasized the necessity of constant effort. 
Dr. Taylor, of the Dental Department, also addressed the students. 

Growth in the Medical School is most encouraging. The matric
ulates of this year double in point of number those of last year. The 
steady increase since the new requirements were demanded certainly 
justifies the change. There has been no falling off in the number of 
dental freshmen. About fifty have enrolled in this year's class. We 
extend a hearty welcome to m edical and dental freshmen and wish 
them success. 

There are a few changes to be noted in the faculty. Dr. Melville B. 
Fisher has received an appointment in the Department of Pharma
cology; Dr. R. A. Le Comte becomes an instructor in Normal Physical 
Diagnosis and Anatomy; Dr. P. S. Madigan has begun a course on the 
Physiology of the Nervous System, and Dr. Lester Newman takes the 
place of Dr. Ernest Morgan as professor of Histology and Embryology. 

Dr. George T. Vaughan, who was with the Medical Corps at Vera 
Cruz, has returned to Washington. Dr. Gannon has been appointed 
physician to the Washington Asylum Hospital, and Dr. D. Percy Hick
ling has lately become District alienist. W e regret the loss of Dr. 
Philip Newton. Dr. Newlon has gone to Europe with the Red Cross 
Society. We hope to see his familiar figure soon again. 

Two late issues of "The Queen's Work," a magazine published by 
the Jesuit Fathers in the Middle W e&i, spoke very favorably of the 
organized Sodality in Georgetown. The comment was indeed gratify
ing. If Georgetown's example be prolific of r esults, a great deal will 
have been done. A large attendance is expected next meeting, the 
third Sunday of the month. 

The senior and junior medical classes held elections a few days 
after the opening of school. The seniors' choice fell on Mr. W. P. 
Herbst as president, Mr. J. A. Cahill as vice-president, Mr. William 
Greany as secretary, Mr. L. Haggarty as treasurer and Mr. J. M. Heffer
nan as sergeant-at-arms. The juniors r e-elected the officers of last year. 
The gentlemen are Mr. Joseph P. Madigan, Mr. Raymond Brown, Mr. 
Michael Healy and Mr. Hans Holm. 
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Q!nlltgt N ntt.a. 

i;nmt N tttt.a. 
W. KENNEDY HUTTON, '15. 

Georgetown University reopened officially September 17th, 1914, 
when the college department started its scholastic year. The new year 
finds many changes upon the Hill. The class of 1914 has departed to 
make way for the new Freshman class. 1918 is a large representative 
class and seems to be imbued with the right kind of spirit. Keep it up, 
fellows; the whole college is with you. 

There have also been important changes in the Faculty. Fr. Con
way no longer presides over the Senior Class in Metaphysics. He is 
now lecturing in the Post-Graduate Department. His place in Meta
physics has been taken by Fr. McNulty. The whole class joins in wel
coming Fr. McNulty and in wishing him a very pleasant year. 

Fr. McNeal, who taught Sophomore for the past two years, has gone 
to Japan, and his place has been taken by Fr. Tallon. 

Fr. Gasson, a newcomer to Georgetown, is Dean of the Post-Gradu
ate Department. 
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mi,e Jqilnhtutit 
The Philodemic Society held its first meeting of the year on Tues

day, September 29th. The departure of last year's Senior Class left 
quite a vacancy in the ranks, so the meeting was taken up principally 
with the proposing of new members and discussing plans for the com
ing year. 

This year finds the seat left vacant by John Carter very ably filled 
by John G. Petritz, 1915. John J. O'Day was unanimously elected Vice
President last year. Calvin Garwood is the new Recording Secretary, 
while William Cullinan takes care of all correspondence. The posi
tions of Treasurer and Censor are held respectively by William K. 
Hutton and Hugh Golden. 

Wqe <Jastntt ilebattng t;oridy. 
The Society held its first meeting on Thursday, October 1st, 1914. 

The meeting was adjourned after a short meeting called to make plans 
for the coming term and to elect new members for the vacancies left 
from last year. There were several applicants. By a unanimous vote 
the day of meeting each week was changed from Thursday to Mon
day. The officers for the first term of 1914-1915 are : President, 
Thomas Mee, 1917; Vice-President, William Barron, 1916; Secretary, 
Charles Reynolds, 1916; Treasurer, Leo Klauberg, 1916; Censor, Fred
erick Flanagan, 1916; Chancellor, Mr. F. A. McQuade, S. J. A commit
tee consisting of Curry, Supple and Callahan was appointed to assist 
the Modera tor in preparing a mock trial for the latter part of the 
month. 

IDqe Bwarh inuglas llqm ilrbattug ~nridy. 

The first meeting of the Edward Douglas White Debating Society for 
the scholastic year 1914 was held on the evening of Friday, September 
25th, at 7.15 P. M. 

The new officers, consisting of Mr. J. D. Hishen, '16, President; Mr. 
W. St. J. Garwood, '17, Vice-President; Mr. D. G. Gardiner, '16, Sec
retary; Mr. N. B. Landreau, '16, Treasurer, and Mr. J. J. Darby, '17, 
Censor, presided at the meeting and assured the old members present 
that the coming year would be just as successful, if not more so, than 
the past year. 

The meeting then adjourned until Friday, October 2, 1914. 
The second regular meeling of the E. D. White Debating Society 

was held on Friday, October 2, 1914, at 7.15 P. M. The minutes of the 
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last meeting were then read, and in accordance with the time honored 
customs the constitution of the Society was then read. 

The regular debate read as follows: Resolved, That our troops 
should be at once withdrawn from Vera Cruz. 

The affirmative was r epresented by Mr. Darby and Mr. Schlesinger, 
while the negative was upheld by Mr. Burlee and Mr. Garwood. The 
debate was extremely interesting and very spiritedly contested. The 
negative carried off honors of the evening, while Mr. Garwood was 
proclaimed the best debater. 

After a very warm discussion among the members on matters of im
portance to the Society, the meeting adjourned at 9.30 P. M., until 
October 9, 1914. 

iiark tu "rnrgdmutt. 
On Sunday, September 27th, 1914, the opening feast of the year, 

took place in the Refectory. It was without a doubt one of the best 
of its kind ever held in Georgetown. If the spirit shown that night 
is kept up throughout the year there is little doubt left about the total 
success of the entire year. 

Coming as it did the day after the Fordham football game, ath
letics were the topic of the evening. Among those present were the 
Wymard brothers, "Skip" and "Bud." They were both numbered 
among the speakers of the evening. Others who made speeches during 
the banquet were Mr. O'Reilly, Athletic Trainer ; Charlie Cox, Gradu
ate Manager of Athletics, and John C. McNamara, President of the Ath
letic Association. 

After the banquet an impromptu vaudeville performance was given 
on the North Hall Porch. New talent of considerable ability was un
covered by the untiring efforts of McNamara, Master of Ceremonies. 
The Georgetown Song Birds, Messrs. Barrett, O'Boyle, Daly and Duffy, 
showed that they had lost none of their harmonic ability. The usual 
comic features were presented, and one of the hits of the evening was 
a dialogue between McNamara and "Honest John" Petritz. Or iginally 
it started out to be a story by "Mac," but the Teuton couldn't keep out 
of the war , and broke in with bright remarks quite frequently. He 
avers that he made them up as he went along, but those who know 
him well consider this doubtful and think it was all planned out. 

ID~e &palhittg ~turr. 
A novel innovation this year has been the opening of a branch Spald

ing store. It is situated on the running track corridor in Healy Build-
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ing. The success of this cn lcrprisc rests entirely with the students in 
the College and the Preparatory School. It certainly ought to be far 
more convenient to patronize the store than it would be to go down 
town to purchase your things. For further particulars enquire of 
Thomas Gurry and Frederick Flanagan, the managers . 

Juter-C!rla.s.s IDtt1t1i.s. 
A new branch of inter-class sport was started when an inter-class 

tennis league was instituted. Each class picks a team which plays the 
teams of the opposing classes. There arc five matches played by each 
team, each match counting one point. The class having the largest 
number of points wins. 

l1J4t &nbality. 
The Sodalily of The Blessed Virgin had its first meeting with eighty

five members present. This number is unusually large and speaks well 
for lhe future success of the Sodalily. Fr. Emmett again has charge 
of the Sodalily. The Prefect for the coming year is Calvin Garwood. 
The Assistant Prefects are Edmund E. Barrett and George T. Roe. Fr. 
Emmett, in his opening address, complimented the members on their 
zeal and was very much pleased with the large attendance a t the :first 
meeting. 

i;nttnr .tleu. 
On Schola Brevis day the list of last year's prize-winners was an

nounced. The successful men were as follows : 

JUNIOR CLASS. 

The O'Brien Medal awarded to Bernard E. Schlesinger, Washing
lon, D. C. 

Premium awarded to John J. O'Day, Tennallytown, D. C. 
Honorably Mentioned-Edmund E. Barrell, New York City. 

PHYSICS. 

Medal a·warded lo James P. Shea, Washington, D. C. 
Premium awarded to Bernard E. Schlesinger, Washington, D. C. 
Distinguished- Albert E. Marland, ·w ashington, D. C.; John G. Pet-

ritz, Ill.; J. Elliot Wright, Jr., Washington, D. C. 
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Honorably Mentioned- John J. Mattare, ·washington, D. C.; Joseph 
B. Edmonds, Washington, D. C.; Chester B. Von Kamp, Ga.; Frank J . 
Eichenlaub, Penn. 

SOPHOMORE CLASS. 

Medal awarded to David Greth Gardiner, Washington, D. C. 
Premium awarded to Paul Sweeney, Oklahoma. 
Distinguished- Edward H. Roach, Washington, D. C.; Thomas F. 

Gurry, New York; Edward Mee, Rhode Island; Joseph J. Leary, Wash
ington, D. C.; James D. Hishen, Illinois; William W . Barron, Wash
ington, D. C.; Charles G. Reynolds, New York. 

English Composition Prize awarded to Edward T. Mee, Rhode 
Island. 

MECHANICS. 

Kidwell Medal awarded to Paul Sweeney, Oklahoma. 
Prize awarded to Edward Sweeney, New York. 
Honorably Mentioned- Thomas F. Gurry, Jr., New York; Joseph 

J : Leary, Washington, D. C. 

CHEMISTRY. 

Medal awarded to Randolph L. McCalla, Idaho. 
Pi'ize awarded to Paul Sweeney, Oklahoma. 
Distinguished- Edward H. Roach, Washington, D. C. 
Honorably Mentioned- James D. Hishen, Illinois; David Greth Gar

diner, Washington, D. C.; Francis J. Anderson, New York; John B. 
McGuire, New York; Roy F. Higgins, New York. 

FRESHMAN CLASS. 

Medal awarded to St. John Garwood, Texas. 
Prize awarded to Edward R. Callahan, Maine. 
Distinguished- William Burlee, Virginia; John J. Darby, Jr., W ash-

ington, D. C. ; Richard Barrett, New York ; Leslie Kilcoyne, Penn. 
Honorably Mentioned- James Rea, New J ersey; Norton Lawler , Min

nesota; Louis Kinsell, W ashington, D. C.; Adkins Bowden, California; 
Fred Heinz, New York ; Bernard Dietz, Washington, D. C. ; Dudley 
Morgan, Washington, D. C. 

English Composition Prize awarded to St. John Garwood, Texas. 

TRIGONOMETRY. 

Medal awarded to William Burlee, Virginia . 
Prize Awarded to Edward Callahan, Maine. 
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Distinguished- St. John Garwood, Texas; Irving Newcomb, Wash
ington, D. C.; Ernest Blau, Washington, D. C.; Louis Kinsell, Wash
ington, D. C.; Thomas Moroney, Texas; Michael Kranichuck, Massa
chusetts; Edward Lonergan, Connecticut. 

ANALYTIC GEOMETRY. 

Medal awarded to William Burlce, Virginia . 
Prize awarded lo Edward Callahan, Maine. 
Distinguished- Ernest Blau, Washington, D. C.; Michael Krani

chuck, Massachusetts; Edward Lonergan, Connecticut; St. John Gar
wood, Texas. 

Honorably Mentioned-Louis Kinsell, ·washington, D. C.; Raphael 
Devlin, New Jersey. 

FRENCH. 

Medal awarded to Richard Barrett, New York. 
Prize awarded to Edward Callahan, Maine. 
Honorably Mentioned- Edward Lonergan, Connecticut; Leslie Kil

coyne, Pennsylvania. 
GERMAN. 

Medal awarded to Ernest Blau, ·washington, D. C .. 
Prize awarded to John J. Darby. Washington, D. C. 
Honorably Mentioned-Norton Lawler, Minnesota; Henry Hirsh, 

Washington, D. C: 
FIRST PnEPAHATORY. 

First Prize awarded to George Brown, North Carolina. 
Second Prize awarded to Henry Brockerhoff, Pennsylvania. 
Honorably Mentioned- Edmund Niland, \Vashington, D. C. 
Prize for English Composition- Henry Brockerhoff, Pennsylvania. 

SECOND PREPARATORY. 

Prize for English Composition- Joseph Daly, Washington, D. C. 

THlRD PREPAR.\TOHY CLASS. 

First Prize awerded to Thomas Dean, Illinois. 
Second Prize awarded to Murray McElhinney, New York. 
English Composition Prize- Harold Giusta, \Vashington, D. C. 

FOURTH PREPARATORY CLASS. 

First Prize awarded to Edward O'Brien, \Vashington, D. C. 
Second Prize awarded to Fendall Cain, \Vashington, D. C. 
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Honorably Mentioned- William Ucker , Maryland; Joseph Kelly, 
Washington, D. C.; Leo Haller, Washington, D. C.; Harry Spellman, 
Washington, D. C. 

English Composition Prize- William Ucker, Maryland. 

FIRST PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

First Prize awarded to George Brown, North Carolina. 
Second Prize awarded to Mark Miller, W ashington, D. C. 
Honorably Mentioned- Henry Brockerhoff, Pennsylvania; W elling

ton Voss, Pennsylvania; Carroll McGuire, Virginia; Edmund Niland, 
District of Columbia. 

SECOND PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

First Prize, Algebra, awarded to Joseph Devereux, Maryland. 
First Prize, Geometry, awarded to William Bache, Montana. 

THIRD PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

First Prize awarded to Harry Fuhrman, Pennsylvania. 
Second Prize awarded to Joseph Cissel, Maryland. 
Honorably Mentioned- Thomas Dean, Illinois. 

FOURTH PREPARATORY MATHEMATICS. 

First Prize, Joseph Arias, Republic of Panama. 
Second Prize, Fendall Cain, Washington, D. C. 
Distinguished- Matthew Donohue, Washington, D. C.; Leo Haller, 

Virginia. 
Honorably Mentioned- Edward O'Brien, W ashington, D. C.; Eldor 

Mink, ,vashington, D. C.; Richard Cooney, Pennsylvania. 

FIRST PREPARATORY FRENCH. 

First Prize awarded to Joseph Arias, Republic of Panama. 
Second Prize aw'arded to Henry Brockerhoff, Pennsylvania. 

THIRD PREPARATORY FRENCH. 

First Prize awarded to Murray McElhinney, New York. 
Second Prize awarded to Joseph Glasgow, Virginia. 
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FIRST PREPARATORY GERMAN. 

First Prize awarded to George Brown, North Carolina. 

THIRD PREPARATORY GERMAN. 

First Prize awarded to Grafton Brown, Washington, D. C. 
Second Prize awarded to Van R. O'Brien, Maryland. 
Distinguished- Philip Quinn, Illinois. 
Honorably Mentioned- Harold Guista, Washington, D. C.; Edward 

Stohlman, Washington, D. C.; Wellington Voss, Pennsylvania; Joseph 
Cissel, Maryland; Harry Fuhrman, Pennsylvania. 
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.Alumni Nntr.a. 
PETER A. KARL, '15. 

We cannot hedge from the fact that to the alumnus the real and only 
valuable part of a college magazine is the Alumni Department. From 
the moment he picks up the la test number of the college magazine, 
journal or lit., his whole ambition is centered upon the notes dealing 
with the achievements of the men in the past classes. The stories and 
essays, good though they may be, are only of secondary importance 
to him. In most cases if is doubtful if any of them ever do more than 
glance over them. Yet, as invaluable as this department is to the 
alumni, they seem to forget that the editor cannot himself go out and 
scour for news. For the most part we are obliged to depend for our 
information entirely upon a few men. The editor, therefore, at the 
outset of the year , makes an earnest and urgent appeal to every 
alumnus to send in any mite of knowledge concerning Georgetown or 
Georgetown men that he may run across. This will not only lighten 
our work, but it will make the department more interesting to the 
alumni in general. 

Some of the old faces, members of last year's class, whom we may 
never have expected to see again in this vale of tears, have returned 
for the post-graduate work. Hugh and John Carter, Bernard Brady 
and Leo Lawlor, all 1914 A.B. men, have matriculated in the post-grad
uate course. They will at the same time enter Georgetown Law School. 
The rest of that class are scattered over the length and breadth of the 
continent, engaged in various occupations or enrolled in different pro
fessional schools. Ronayne Waldron, whose scholastic career ended 
in a romantic marriage to Miss Marion Bishop, of W ashington, is in 
the automobile business in Greensburg, Pa. John F. Ryan, Howard 
Eldridge and William Martens will study law at some place not yet 
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selected. St. John Litsighi, Henry Healey and John Murphy will enter 
Georgetown Law School, while Arthur Shannon has r egister ed in 
Washington State University Law School, Charles McLaughlin in Har- 1 

vard Law School, Edward Devlin in Columbia Law School and Edward 1 

Donnelly in Columbia School of Journalism. Charles Duffy is con
nected with a moving picture concern in Hartford, Conn., and William 
McNulty, William Pendergast and Delphin Rodriguez are in business 
with their fathers. The only one to enter the teaching profession was 
Donald Chisolm, who is disbursing knowledge to the youths in Regents 
High School, in New York city. 

'59. The death of Col. Francis X. Ward, a staff officer of General 
Jackson during the Civil War, occurred August 11, at his home in Phil
adelphia . The deceased was prominent in legal circles both in Phila
delphia and Baltimore. After his graduation from the College he 
entered Law School, where he completed his course at the outbreak of 
the great struggle. Enlisting in the Confederacy, he served his espoused 
cause faithfully and with heroism. In 1865 he began his practice of 
law and pursued it until ten years ago, when he r etired. 

'67. Lieut.-Col. Valentine McNally, a graduate of Georgetown Med
ical School, and later honored with the degrees of A.D., '69, and LL.D., 
'89, by the same university, died r ecently at his home in this city. 

Charles C. Homer died in Bremen, on September 4th. Since 1889 
Mr. Homer had been president of the Second National Bank of Balti
more, and under his guidance this bank has become one of the most 
important financial institutions of Baltimore. 

'86. Calvert Wilson has written four authoritative and scholarly 
books, dealing variously with the corporation laws of Arizona, Cali
fornia and Nevada; naturalization laws; the employers' liability laws 
of California and Arizona, and the mining laws of the United States. 

'93. Rev. Mark Mc:Neal, S.J., has left the corridors where he roamed 
as a student and where he la ter taught rhetoric as a priest, to teach in 
the Jesuit University in Tokio, Japan. 

'95. Hon. Seth Shepard, Chief Justice of the Court of Appeals and 
a member of the Georgetown law faculty, has returned home from 
Europe, with many interesting recollections of the present European 
war. 

'97. Daniel W. O'Donoghue has announced the r emoval of his law 
offices to Suite 216, Woodward Building, Fifteenth and H streets, N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 
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Rev. Michael Earls, S.J., has written another charming book of verse. 
The Literary Digest says thus of the "Ballads of Childhood": "Since 
the publication of Stevenson's 'A Child's Garden of Verse,' there have 
been few poets with a closer sympathy with children and a greater skill 
in putting that sympathy into verse." 

'98. John Melvin Newbern, besides enjoying a lucrative medical 
practice in Jarvisburg, N. C., is superintendent of the public schools for 
the county of Currituck and is the medical examiner for the following 
insurance companies: Mutual Life, Equitable Life, North Carolina 
State Mutual, Columbian National, Greensboro Life and Annuity and 
the Manhattan. 

Hugh McGeoney, ex-'98, of Memphis, Tenn., visited the college with 
his two sons in September. 

'02. Francis J. Kilkenny is organizing a movement to bring the 
Irish back to their beloved isle. He hopes to interest about 15,000 
Irishmen in his plan for the development of Ireland. 

'05. The death of Maurice J . Wall, assistant examiner in the Patent 
Office, occurred recently at his home in this city. 

'06. Harlow Pease, whose marriage to Miss Helen Vlymen has just 
been announced, is City Attorney in Dillon, Montana. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick L. Dever eux, of New York city, announce 
the birth of a son, Frederick Leonard Devereux, Jr. 

James Edward Colliflower was married to Miss Grace Delores Lynch 
at St. Peter's Church, in Washington, on July 14. 

'08. Lieut. John Hermand Hood, of the Coast Artillery, U. S. A., 
was recently married to Miss Helen Lucile McHugh in St. Anne's Church, 
Seattle, Washington. 

Ralph D. Quinter, private secretary to Justice Ashley M. Gould, of 
the District Supreme Court, has been appointed referee in bankruptcy 
by the court in general. 

'09. The engagement of 'Herbert Nicholas Munhall, of Pittsburgh, 
to Miss Marguerite Howard, of Washington, has been announced. 

_ '10. Dr. Philip Newton, a member of the Georgetown medical fac
ulty, has joined the Red Cross relief work in the belligerent countries 
of Europe. In all, there are ten units to be distributed over the various 
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warring nations. The first unit left for Servia on September 8 on the 
Greek steamer Iona Nina. This is the one in which Dr. Newton was 
placed. 

Leo A. Rover was married to Miss Anna Maisak at th.e Cathedral, in 
Baltimore, on July 13. 

'11. R. J. Curran is clerk of the court in Lewiston, Maine. An 
e-xtract from the Lewiston Journal, of April 5, goes thus: 

There was a young Lawyer named Curran, 
Who fell for the faults of the errin' ; 

To save him hard work, 
They made him the clerk 

Of the court where these things are occurrin'. 

The death of Norman Willis Klopfer occurred recently at his home 
in Washington. 

'12. Paul H. Zinkham and Arthur Zinkham are also engaged in 
Red Cross Relief work in Europe. 

'13. L. Venegas has been appointed secretary of the Dental Asso
ciation at San Juan, Porto Rico. 

®bitunrn. 
Qtol. Jt X. Sarh. !\.iL 18.59, !\.j{. 1861. 

m
N historic figure and character passed from view when Col. 

Francis Xavier Ward died at his home in Philadelphia, 
Sunday, August 9th, 1914; for he was one of the last sur
vivors of the staff of Gen. Stonewall Jackson. Born in Bal
timore in 1838, he began his classical studies among the 

first students of Loyola College, A. D. 1852. Three years later he en
tered Georgetown University and was graduated in 1859 with Peter H. 
Brand, La.; John B. Gardiner, Md.; Clement S. Lancaster, Tenn.; Rob
ert F. Lovelace, La.; John P. Marshall, Md.; James 0 . Martin, La.; James 
P. Neale, Md., and Benjamin R. Sheckels, D. C. Among his college 
chums at Georgetown was James R. Randall. It is said that the author 
of "Maryland, My Maryland" composed that famous ode when the re
port reached him in Louisiana that Ward had died from wounds re
ceived when the Ninth Massachusetts Regiment fired on the mob in the 
streets of Baltimore, April 19, 1861. Colonel Ward gallantly continued 
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to fight for the Confederacy until the surrender of General Lee at Ap
pomatox; he was with Lee at the time. At Georgetown Frank Ward 
was the life not only of his class but of the whole senior division. He 
'Yas a warm-hearted and true friend, generous to a fault, and his noble 
qualities of mind and heart endeared him to professors and students 
alike. He was always prominent in the college societies, which at that 
time included a military or cadet company. He took an active part in 
dramatics, and was an excellent debater. Occasionally, too, he was to 
be found in the company of the "Jug Rats." In after years he used to 
speak with humor but also with sincere appreciation of that accidental 
part of the college curriculum and it was to the memory drilling re
ceived in "Jug" that he attributed his splendid memory, which bore 
a signal part in his successes at College, in the Law School, and after
wards at the Bar. 

After the war the Colonel practiced law in Baltimore for 40 years. 
He retired from active practice ten years ago and spent the remainder 
of his days in Philadelphia, keeping in touch with the chums and friends 
of his college days and living over the past with delightful reminiscences. 
He was a staunch and practical Catholic to the last, and his r emains 
were brought to Baltimore, where the last rites and honors were paid 
t.9 him in St. Ignatius Church on August 12th. The Lord blessed our 
dear departed friend in many ways and "satiated him with a long life." 
May he, after his weary pilgrimage upon earth, grant him eternal rest, 
perfect peace and perpetual happiness in heaven. 

CLEMENTS. LANCASTER, S. J., A. B. '59. 
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---our 
LXCHA 

FRANCIS A. I. CONNOLLY, '15. 

"Sh! Quiet, fellows. Don't disturb the sacred dust of those who 
have gone before us." And the Editor in C., at last distinguishing the 
newly acquired key, led us into where the pent-up air exhaled the per
fume of mental magnitude which but three short months before had 
taken such reluctant leave of the Sanctum. 

So, here we are, poor, mured-in prisoner, "ours not to question why, 
ours 1ml lo do and die," under the sarcasm of your kind acceptance of 
our feeb le efforts. The editor, with his editorials, is well-nigh consid
ered a useless appendix to a college monthly, but, ye divinities, how 
much more so the poor exchange editor, who is universally considered 
the honey and vitriol comptroller of the staff, to pet and coddle those 
who meet with its approval and chide and malign those less fortuna te. 
But, alas, kind reader, remember that 

"Nature fits all her children with something to do . 
He who would write and can't, can surely review," 

accounts for our presence. We are not here to scoff. Would that, as 
Lowell, we had none of it to do. It is a thousand times more noble to 
think kindly than to conjure up shafts of piercing wit and biting re
proach. But were there no check to man's actions, no source of opin
ion from which he might learn his faults, how imperfect would be the 
fruits of his labors. 

Look upon us, then, during the coming year rather as a mirror in 
which your efforts may be glimpsed. If we are faulty, pardon us, for 
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we mean no injustice, and remember that we are only doing our best 
to play the part of tha t talent for which Burns so r easonably prayed,-

"O, wad some power the giftie gie us, 
To see our set's as ithers see us; 
It wad f rae monie a blunder free us, 

And foolish notion. 

Many shortcomings can be overlooked in view of punctuality, and 
while the Notre Dame Scholastic is scarcely driven to seek excuses for 
faults, the prompt appearance of its September issue called forth 
almost automatically the above remark, which our fellow college pub
lications might take to heart. Nor is this, in our opinion, the only 
virtue of the S cholastic. Flimsy in its make-up, its true worth would 
scarcely be apprecia ted from its outward appearance, and yet it might 
serve many editors as a model of balance. Short poems, some of more, 
some of less merit, are scattered throughout the work, and we would 
call particular attention to the humanity of "Memories." It is the poet's 
conception of childhood, and what stage of life strikes a more appealing 
chord in us? In prose we have the fictional contributions, "The Nigger 
and the Ghost" and "The Frame-Up." The latter is satisfying, but has 
little literary value. The former has drawn very well the character of 
John Allen, and its brevity is its big fault. Among the "heavier" arti
cles are found "Shakespeare's Pericles" and an ora tion, "John Gilmary 
Shea, Chronicler of Humble Heroes." The oration is biographical, 
and, needless to say, well worth reading. In the Shakespearean crit
icism we are glad to see the author a t last putting aside the Baconian 
tendencies which seemed to have assailed him in an earlier part. 

The Williams Literary Monthly for June is an a ttractive issue. 
Though formal in design, it is an imposing book, and the r eader na t
urally supposes that he is opening to interesting and elevating litera
ture, nor is he mistaken. The poetry is worthy of the a ttention of an 
intelligent r eader, and in "Th e New Muse" the p oet has trea ted our 
commonplace moving-picture theatre with such thought and imagery 
that we are brought to see many phases of it which we h ad hitherto 
overlooked, and brought to see them so broadly tha t our for e-time com
monplace becomes the actual casket of that beauty which the poet 
wished us to see ther e. Would that we might comment as highly on 
"A Plea for the Humanities." Given a theme w:orthy of a student's p en, 
the author failed in the attempted exposition. It seems pitiable that 
a subject on which there was so much to be said should have been 
attempted by one who, obsessed by a few didactic principles and defi
nitions, contented himself with ranting on incoherently and raking up 
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a few biases to afford fur ther fuel to the mental holocaust through 
which he relieved himself of his freshly conned opinions. If he would 
know the classics, let him return with his "emancipa ted thought" to 
Cicero and pursue his works, not as some "pony" translation, but heart 
to heart with the great master , and if he still believes the humanities 
teach the despising of the "low and ugly not because it is noxious and 
useless, but because it is low and ugly," that is to ,say, purely out of 
sentiment and not out of the evil attached to it, then let him turn to his 
tragedies and explain, if possible, what notion the tragedians vaguely 
tried to express in their unfailing Nemeses, if no t the justification of 
the right and noble and retribution for the low and ugly. It is no l 
surprising tha t one too super ficial to apprecia te this much should have 
passed over the salva lion of the classics by the " sons of Rome" in order 
that he might boast in prejudice of what he considers the freedom of 
thought from Rome's bondage. 

Among the best short stories we have r ead, in its naturalness, its 
historical adherence, its interes ting narrative style and, above all, the 
honorable sentiments which it educes, is "The Payment." Th e one 
failing seems to rest in the apparent overshadowing of the character 
painting by the narra tion, but no college periodical need be ashamed 
of such successful efforts. 

St. Mary's Sentinel is lying on the far corner of our desk, opened 
at the editorial, and we have been waiting to speak of i t. In the sense 
of the Scriptural parable, it comes last. Its subject is the expression 
"Good-bye," and we can pay the editor no higher tr ibute than to con
sider it a classic. Taking the expression from a child's lips, h e analyzscs 
it and draws out its wonderful wealth of meaning. The thought is 
splendidly developed by a comparison of this good-bye to his Alma 
Mater and tha t final good-bye, that commencement through which, 
taking leave of endeared surroundings, we pass into eternity. The 
picture is beautiful and sane, the words delibera te and forceful, the 
logic so calm and true, tha t we quite forget our aversion to "sermons" 
and relinquish it only too reluctantly a t the conclusion. 

We would gratefully acknowledge the annual Clongowian, which 
we dare not criticise, and also The Vialorian, The Ch isel, The Helian
thos, The Holy Cross Purple, The Duquesne Monthly, The Fordham 
Monthly, The University of Virginia Magaz ine, The Dickinsonian, St. 
Vincent's Co llege Journal, The Gonzaga, The Niagara Index, and 
Old Penn. 
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Atqlrttra 

EDMUND E. BARRETI', '15. 

There is an old maxim which says that it takes a big man to fill a 
big position. Never before has the position of Graduate Manager of 
Athletics been more important and bigger than it is this year. If 
,9-_eorgetown is to be successful, the man at the helm of this association 
must possess the r equisites of a builder, organizer and leader. Realiz
ing this, the Athletic Council, in conjunction with the Faculty Alumni 
Board, selected in the person of Charles Robert Cox a man in whom 
they believed were embodied just these qualities. Mr. Cox has already 
justified the faith placed in him. He has shouldered the burdens of 
his office and attended to his new duties in a manner that has not 
only won for him the a dmiration of the student body but also the 
approbation and respect of the faculty as well. Keep up the good work, 
Charlie! 

Before the student body left for their vacation this past summer, 
they greeted, with no little joy, the announcement that the services of 
Albert Exendine had been secured as football coach. Mr. Exendine 
hardly needs any introduction, for those have followed football will 
recall that he was one of the greatest stars that was ever turned out at 
Carlisle. His work while there was of such high caliber that for two 
sucessive seasons he was unanimously selected for the All-A~erican 
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team. Since his gradua tion from the Ja lier institution h e h as acted in 
the capacity of assistant coach to Glenn vVarner, r ecognized as one of 
the greatest football mentor s in the country. 

Jn~n ii. @'Erilly. 

Along w.ith Mr. Exendine, we have r eason to feel proud in the acqui
sition of John D. O'Reilly, who comes to George town as trainer of her 
athletes, and a lso as head coach of the track , basket-ball and baseball 
teams. Mr. O'Reilly, in his pr ofession, r a nks with the best m en in the 
country, and we should indeed congra tula te oursel ves on our good 
fortune in obtaining his valuable ser vices. For som e year s pas t he has 
been head coach a nd tra iner of the high schools of Bos ton , Mass., and 
quite a number of the most prominent a thletes tha t have r epresented 
the Eastern colleges a re products of Mr. O'Reilly's tutelage. 

llf nntball. 
While on this topic of commending the deserved, let u s not over 

look the excellent work done by our Foo tball Manager. F ew if a ny 
previous managers encounter ed the numer ous difficulties and r everses 
tbat beset Manager Edmund O'Boyle in completing his schedule, yet, in 
spite of these obstacles, O'Boyle has arra nged one of the mos t a ttractive 
cards that the Blue a nd Grey has ever ha d. The schedule brings 
Georgetown ago inst sorn r of the best tr ams of the East a nd South . 
The schedule : 

September 26-Fordham University, at Georgetown. 
October 3-~ avy, a t Annapolis. 
October 10-Virginia Medica l College, a t Geor getown. 
October 17- W ashington a nd Lee, at Richmond. 
October 24--{.;niversity of P ittsburgh, a t Pittsburgh. 
October 31- W est Virginia \Vesleya n, a t Georgetown. 
November 7- A. & M. of N. C., a t Georgetown. 
November 14-Open. 
November 21- W ashington a nd J efferson, a t Georgetown. 
November 26-Gallaudet, a t Georgetown . 

Coaches Exendine, O'Reilly a nd Cox have three tea ms working 
daily. Never before has Geor getown had such good foo tball materia l 
as she possesses this year. The new men out for the team ar e pr essing 
hard the few members left fro m las t year's 'Var sity for their positions, 
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and it is particularly pleasing to note the fine spirit which has been 
shown by the men in the competition. 

Among those out for the Varsity are Captain Murray, Landreau, 
Gormely, Foley, Calnan, McGuire, Barron, O'Gorm an, Ward, Fitzgerald, 
McKenna, Hanford, Burland, Cronin, Caldwell, Pass, Gessler , Camp
bell, Conwell, Cusack, Supple, McCarthy, P auxtis, Golden, Breslin, 
Noark, Lyons, King, Corcoran, Joyce, Crowe, Daly, W eiser, Carbo, 
Mahlum, Haggerty, '.Horkins, McCormick and Riordon. 

Owing to parental obj ections, the services of two of last year's Var
sity men have been lost, in Kelly and P etritz. Their absence, coupled 
with that of Tom Gurry, will be severely felt. Gurry is out on account 
of an injured knee which he received last year and which has nol 
mended sufficiently to permit him to participate in the sport this 
season. 

(j.rnrgdnum u.a. 1J10rhl1am. 

On Saturday, September 26th, Georgetown's football campaign for 
1914 was launched before one of the largest crowds that ever attended 
an opening game at the Hilltop. Ideal weather conditions prevailed 
for the curtain-raiser, which saw our old rivals, Fordham, lined up 
against the Blue and Gray. Whenever the teams of these two institu
tions meet, no matter in what sport it may be, the followers of the 
game know that a battle royal will be staged. This year's football game 
was no exception, for, wh en the final whistle blew ending the game, 
neither side had registered a score. 

To a few of our adherents the r esult was rather disappointing. They 
expected Georgetown, on account of superior weight, to sweep through 
the Maroon forwards and at least tally a couple of touchdowns. But 
when one takes into consideration the fact tha t on the Blue and Gray 
team there were nine new men, who were playing in their first colle
giate game and, incidentally, they were playing together as a team for 
the first time, the result was not disappointing, but, on the contrary, 
very satisfactory and encouraging. On the other hand, Fordham had 
a team composed practically of veteran material. A few of her m en 
had seen service on some of the best elevens in the country. Against 
this tea.le- from Gotham our boys more than held their own, and, save 
for frequent fumbling, would undoubtedly have scored. 

THE GAME. 

Fitzgerald kicked off to Fordham, Dunn r eceiving the kick. After 
a few plays the New Yorkers found they could do nothing with George
town's line, so Yule dropped back and punted. All eyes were now 
intent to watch the work of the Blue and Gray's new team, particu-
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larly to see ?ow her back field ~vould perform. In successive plunges, 
Landreau, Fitzgerald and Captam Murray tore through for gains of five 
yards each. Theo Murray skirted the end for a beautiful twenty-five
yard run. Up to this point the Hilltoppers were showing rare form 
for so early in the season. Then the unexpected happened. On the 
next play Fitzgerald fumbled, a Fordham man capturing the ball. Once 
again the Maroon team found a stone wall defense in Georgetown's for
wards, and, not being able to gain the necessary distance, Yule kicked. 
Georgetown brought the ball back with good consistent gains and car
ried it well into the visitors' territory, only to lose it again through 
poor handling of the ba 11. From this time on until the last quarter 
the game developed in to a kicking one. In this particular line Yule 
for Fordham excelled by a shade the Blue and Gray's fullback, bul 
neither of the men got much distance into their drives. Now and then 
spectacular runs, furnished by Dunn for the visitors and Murray for 
the home team, brought the crowd lo its feet. But when the teams 
got within striking distance of each other's goal line the defense would 
tighten and a kick or fumble would give the ball to the other side. 

In the dying minutes of the game Georgetown's forwards gave an 
exhibition of defensive strength tha t will long be remembered. On 
three successive plays attempted by the Fordham team, the Blue and 
Gray linesmen broke through and hurled their opponents back for a 
loss of thirty yards. Standing behind his own goal line, Yule was 
obliged to kick. The ball went out of bounds on the twenty-five-yard 
line. Here was Georgetown's last great opportunity to score. Murray, 
Fitzgerald and McCarthy between them made a first down, then Murray 
added ten yards more. With the ball on Fordham's five-yard line and 
three downs left to carry it over , the New Yorkers braced in a last des
perate stand, and the best that the Blue and Gray men could do in this 
time was to advance the ball two yards. This was a sterling exhibi
tion of the Maroons' great defensive ability, and her plucky work won 
for her the praise of all. A few seconds after this and the game 
was over. 

For Fordham, Captain \Vymard, Yule and Dunn excelled, w'hile 
Murray, Gormely and Barron were the individual stars for George
town. Captain Murray played in his old dashing form, being in every 
play and carrying the ball for material gains. The new men all showed 
up to advantage, and especially was the ·work of the forwards com
mendable. Our backfield did not come up to exp ectations; it seemed 
to lack speed in its attack. Fumbling, too, was very noticeable, but as 
the season progresses these minor faults will be readily remedied. 
Every follower of the Blue and Gray has confidence in the ability of 
this year's squad to continue if not better the standard set by George
town teams during the past four victorious seasons. 
[78) 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JO U R NAL 

The game in itself was an unusually interesting one, and one which 
does credit to the sport. It was cleanly and spiritedly contested from 
beginning to end. Such games as these are worth while and they go a 
long way toward increasing the popularity of this sport. 

The line-up : 

Georgetown. Positions. Fordham. 
Gessler . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left End ........................... Derby 
Ward ........................... Left Tackle ........................ Schwab 
C0nwell ........................ Left Guard .. . .. . . .. .. . .. . . .. .. .. .. Reardon 
Mi:Kenna ......................... Centre ................ Wymard (captain) 
Baron ........................ Right Guard ....... 1 ............... Mulcahey 
Gormley . . .. .. .. . . .. . .. . . . . . . . . Right Tackle . . . . . .. . .. . .. . .. . . . . . . . Conklin 
Pauxtis . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Right End ........................ H. Kane 
Foley ........................... Quarterback ....... -:· .. . . . . . . . . . . . . McCauley 
Landreau ................ . ..... Left Halfback ....... : .. ................. Dunn 
Murray (captain) ............. Right Halfback ........ . ................. Yule 
Fitzgerald . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fullback . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Maxwell 

Substitutions-Cusack for Bauxtis, Cronin for Gessler, McCarthy for Fitz
gerald, Fitzgerald for Landreau, O'Gorman for Conwell, Calnan for Foley, Foley 
for Fitzgerald, Fitzgerald for Foley. Referee-Mr. Maxwell, of Swarthmore. 
Umpire--Mr. Bergen, of Princeton. Head Linesman- Mr. Brennick, of Harvard. 
Assis~ant Linesmen- Messrs. Blake, of Fordham, and Joyce, of Georgetown. 
Time of Quarters- First and third, ten minutes; second and fourth, eight 
minutes. 

'61nrgdn1utt us. Nnuy. 

(From the Washington Herald, October 4lh, 1914.) 

Annapolis, Md., Oct. 3.- Georgetown's football team put up a bril
liant fight against odds at Annapolis yesterday afternoon, losing to the 
Navy, 13 to 0. 

It was a game replete with features, but to a non-partisan the r esult 
was never in doubt after the first period. P lay was confined entirely 
to Georgetown's territory. The Hilltoppers were ca lled upon the check 
the terrific onslaughts of the heavy :\lavy backs and were simply unable 
to cope with the situa tion. The Middies scored in the second and final 
quarters, during which periods they easily outplayed the visiting colle
gians, but the firs t and third quarters saw Georgetown putting up just 
as good football as the Sailors. 

Five times during the game the crushing Navy attack was checked 
and the Middies were held for downs. On three occasions Georgetown, 
by rushing the ball, gained first down. Until the final f ew minutes of 
play Navy's forward passes were smeared by the Georgetown backs, 
but two long flings coming unexpectedly caught the visitors unawares 
and on the first a big gain was made, which placed the ball within 
striking distance of the goal line and the second resulted in a touch
down. 
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As was the case in the Fordham game, Georgetown's attack lacked 
the smash. Gains were few and far between, but one redeeming feature 
of the battle ,vas the lack of fumbling by the Hilltoppers. The ball 
was handled cleanly and McKenna's passes were accurate and quick. 
Georgetown resorted to the short kick at frequent intervals, but Weiser 
could not get them all quickly enough and only one worked for a sub
stantial gain. 

During the first quarter play was confined entirely to Georgetown's 
territory. The Navy a ttempted five forward passes, but none of them 
worked. Freddie Murray, unaided, broke up three of them. George
town made a few small gains inside Navy's right end, and the period 
closed with the ball in Georgetown's possession on its own 36-yard line. 

The second quarter saw a touchdown for the Middies. Georgetown 
started off nicely; a short kick was regained by Ward for first down, 
but line plunges resulled in no gain and W eisser was forced to punt. 
Al this stage Navy started to rip open Georgetown's line with its split 
plays and smashes through centre. Harris, on a line buck through 
centre, scored a touchdown, but after the ball was punted out and 
heeled Mitchell missed the goal. Scor e: Navy 6, Georgetown 0. 

The HilJtoppers did their best work in the third period. Landreau, 
together with Captain Murray, pulled off several good gains. Penal
ties and slow work in getting off the ball gave the Navy a chance to 
score from the 45-yard line, but Mitchell's attempt at drop kicking 
failed. Landreau's work was easily the fea ture of this period. 

Dur ing the final half a number of changes were made in the George
town line-up. Navy, after three minutes of play, gained possession of 
the ball and rushed it to Georgetown's one-foot line, but Referee Bergin 
called a penalty when the Navy hiked Miles over the line and the ball 
was pm;1ted out of bounds a t Navy's 40-yard mark. Once again came 
that merciless attack by the Middies. Fifteen yards was gained by 
line smashing, and a long forward pass to Oversech pu t the ball once 
more within striking distance of the goal. Three plunges failed to gain, 
but the long fling was brough t into play, and when Mitchell shot back 
five yards and slammed the ball to Oversech the last named was all by 
his lonesome, ca tching the oval directly behind the posts for a touch
down. Mitchell kicked a goal, placing the fin al figures Navy 13, George
town 0. Line-up and summary: 

Georgetown. Position. Navy. 
Cusack . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left E nd .... . ............ . ... . .. . Oversech 
Ward . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left T ackle ....... . ................ Kennedy 
O'Gorman ..... . . . ... . . . ........ Left Guard ....... . ........ . .. .. ..... Jones 
;\fcKenna. .. . ..... . . . ... . ........... Centre . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . P erry 
Barron . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Right Gua rd . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hicks 
Gormley ............ ... . ....... Right Tackle .................... D. O. Rode 
Campbell ........................ Right End ............................. Graf 
Foley . . . . . .. .. . . . . . .. ... ........ Quarterback . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mitchell 
Golden . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left Halfback .. . ... . .... . ............ Failing 
Murray .. . . . .. . . . ... .. . . ...... Right Halfback ..... . . . ...... . . .. .. Alexander 
Weiser . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fullback . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Harison 
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Substitutions: Georgetown-Pauxtis for Cusack, McCarthy for Ward, Gess
ler for Campbell, Calman for Foley, Landreau for Golden. Navy- Miles for 
Hicks, Evans for Miles, R. Harrison for Graf, Craig for Failing, Kenworthy for 
Harrison. Touchdowns-Mitchell, Oversech. Goal from Touchdown- Mitchell. 
Goal Missed-Michell. Referee-Mr. Bergin, Princeton. -Umpire-lVIr. Roper, 
Princeton. Head Linesman-Mr. Thorpe, Columbia. Time of Periods-Ten 
minutes. 

wrark. 
Manager Gurry has announced that a closed meet for the College 

will be held on October 28. The track events include 100-yard dash, 
220-yard dash, quarter mile, half mile and mile. For the :field events, 
there will be shot-put, high jump, running broad jump and pole vault. 
Appropriate prizes will be awarded to the winners of each even t. 
Every man who can do anything in a thletics should enter these events. 

Head Coach O'Reilly has issued a call for candidates for the cross
country team. In athletics, this is a new field of endeavor for the Blue 
and Gray, but there is no reason why we should not be able to turn out 
as successful a team in this line as in any other. Many a man will 
not be able to make the Varsity baseball or football teams, and he may 
not possess the qualities of sprinter, hurdler, jumper or pole vaulter, 
but cross-country running doesn't require any of these assets. All that 
is needed is stamina and a willingness to work and train faithfully. 
The coaches will determine whether you have the former and you your
self will determine the latter by your spirit in going out for this team. 
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CONNECTICUT LUNCH 
STEAKS, CHOPS 
OYSTERS, FISH 

1367 WISCONSIN A VE. N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 

Photographic 
Supplies 

Special Rates 
to Students 

GEO. L. HUSKE 
... ®ptiriau ... 

610 14th STREET, N. W. 

Phone M 5344 

Washington 
D.C. 

WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 

PHONE M-6284 

SIPPLE DENTAL SUPPLY 
Comer 35th and O Streets N. W. 785 ELEVENTH ST. N. W. 

A "Tip" or So For Young Men 

WE want you to see one unusually "clever" 
overcoat- it is a short length, soft roll, 

wide lapel, patch pocket coat in new ma
terials that smack of Scotland's "hie
lands." 

flT"There is more real style in this garment 
'il than in any coat I have SEEN," so said 

one chap yesterday. What will you say? 

y ou want to take a look at the new ultra
English Teck Models, in all leathers, 

at $4 and $5. 

FROM the P-B "Arnue" Hats at $1.50 to 
the Omars at $3.00, there's "one" good

looking hat made expressly for you. 

PARKER, BRIDGET & CO. 

THE 
VERY LATEST 
IN MEN'S 
APPAREL 

THE AVENUE AT NINTH 

~nutqurirk ~qnpn 
CLARENCE H . REIZENSTEIN, Prea. 

New York Avenue and Fourteenth Strret 

EVERYTHING 
A COLLEGE 
MAN 
NEEDS 
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Alumni iuaiuraa ilirrrtnry 
Insertion of Card and Subscription for 1914-1915, $3.00. 

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

Arizona. 

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

Bldg., San Francisco. 

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

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

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

Street, Waterbury, Conn. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Mansill F. Mllls, Attorney and Counselor
at-Law (Patent Causes Exclusively), 
Commercial National Bank Building, 
Washington, D. C. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

lanta, Ga. 

HAWAII: 
R. W. Breckons, Attorney-at-Law, Hono

lulu, Hawaii. 

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

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

Lakin Land and Immigration Co., 
Lakin, Kansas. 

KENTUCKY: 
Samuel J . Boldrlck, Attorney-at-Law, 408 

409 Walker Bldg., Louisville, Ky. 

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

MARYLAND: 
George Moore Brady, Attorney, Suite 1403 

Fidelity Bldg., Baltimore, Md. 

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

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

Street, Lynn, Mass. 

Charles J. Martell, Attorney and Coun!!el
lor-at-Law, 1108-1119 Barristers' Hall, 
Boston. 

James R. Murphy, Attorney-at-Law, Z7 
School Street, Boston. 

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

York Life Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

NEBRASKA : 
Mr Thomas Lynch, Attorney and Counsel

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



\J liJW YORK: 
John T. Buckley, Attorney and Counsellor

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

El. 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 ]25th 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 Ledyard Lincoln, Geo. B. A., '81. Har. 

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

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

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

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

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

Chamber of Commerce, Portland, Ore. 

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

O'Hara Theatre Bldg., Shenandoah. 

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

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

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

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

James L. Morris, Attorney-a t-Law, 404 Hol>
lenback Coal Exchange Bldg., Wilkes
Barre, Pa. 

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

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

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

Counsellor at-Law, General Practice In 
State and F ederal Courts, First Nat
ional Bank Bldg., Ogden, Utah. 

WASHI ~GTON: 
Doctor A. de Y. Green, Physician and Sur

geon, Prosser, Washington State. 

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

NOTE.-It is desired that every State should be represented in this Direc
tory. Alumni living in states not represented above will greatly favor Tm~ 
JOURNAL by authorizing the insertion of their names, professions and addresses. 
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SEEDS FERTILIZERS IMPLEMENTS 
The Best at Lowest Prices 

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

• • • • • • • • • • • + f • • • • + • + • • • + + • • • , 

The College Store 

Georgetown 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

• • • t • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ~ • • • • • 

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

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

Telephone 4480. 

TELEPHONE MAI N 861. 

BRENTANO'S 
BOOKSELLERS, ENGRAVERS and 

STATIONERS 
F AND TWELFTH STS. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

P hone, Main 801. 

G. TAYLOR W ADE 
General Commisslot:1 Merchant 

For the Sale of a ll 

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

Quality and Satisfaction 
combined makes clear the reasoa 
why SPALDING'S are t he outfit
ters to champions, whose Imple
ments must be lnvarla bl7 right. 
The Spalding Trade Marks repre
sents years or leadership In tho 
manufacture or a thletic equlJ>
ment. Write tor o. tree mo .. 
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