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"But peaceful was the night 
Wherein the Prince of Light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began." - Milton. 

mPEACEFUL night, long centuries ago, Christ, the Lord was 
born. A world, merged in the foul deformities of leprous 
Sin, and scarred with the ravages of Vanity and Pride, 
writhed in the anguish tha t it had forgotten its God. Then 
meek-eyed Peace, in the dimpled Babe of Bethlehem, silently 

at the midnight hour, humbly in the rough cradling of the manger , 
descended from on high, and Space, Time and Infinity seemed to stand 
still, imbued with the spirit of Peace. 
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The Sun, itself, conscious that a greater Light had dawned upon the 
world, hid its head, shame-faced in night. The stars seemed to stand fixed 
in steadfast gaze over the plains of Juda. Each rivulet and brook flowed 
more gently to sea, fearful lest its babbling murmurs should break the 
melodious harmony of the p eaceful night. The whole earth, well-bal
anced on its hinges hung, and bid the waves to play a tuneful symphony. 
And then-through this silence, seeming deep as Eternity, music, so sweet 
as was never strummed by mortal finger, and warbled as though by 
voice divine, filled the hearts of the simple shepherdmen with a thousand 
echoes of love and joy, and led them to the crib at Bethlehem. 

So did the first Christmas greet the world! So has every Christmas 
through the ages of time, sent forth its messages of Love, its solaces of 
Peace; and truly never was there a Christmas like the present, when the 
world was in such a crying need of its spirit of Peace, its Christmas balm 
to sorrowing hearts. The bells of the village church in some ancient Bel
gian hamlet ring out the gladsome tidings of Christmas; suddenly the 
screech of shrapnel rends the silence, the boom of cannon drowns the 
ringing, and savage WAR has wrecked the little chapel at this season of 
Peace and Good Will. German mothers wait tearfully for sturdy sons, 
because they know it is in vain; the little child of France has no father 
on this Christmas day; the black gloom of mourning usurps the place of 
the red cheer of English holly; while Russian, Serb and Austrian sol
diers kneel on blood-stained sno~, and cry out in prayer to Him Whose 
Heart is Peace. Truly, there is a crying need for Christmas, and for its 
spirit of Peace in the world today. 

One thousand, nineteen hundred and fourteen years ago, the world 
dreamed of its redemption from sin. For centuries, mankind had been 
sinking deeply, and more deeply, and little hope was held for a return 
of Peace of Heart. Yet the infinite goodness of God, pouring forth from 
the bottomless well-spring of His heart, brought P eace out of chaos; 
lifted mankind from despair, to the bliss of true Peace, the inaugural 
Christian spirit of "Peace on earth, good will to men." International or 
World Peace has now been the universal dream for years, and it has 
seemed an empty dream with the World in many of its nations a t war. 
Still, this season of the year reminds us that God's mercy is above all His 
works, and we can only hope that His Infinite Wisdom, guided by His 
Mercy, will grant a solution of the present problems, so that all nations, 
ere another Christmas rolls around may see the dawn of Peace, and all 
mankind may wish the old, old wish, as the JOURNAL does its readers now, 
"God bless you every one." 
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.. "rtttng 1.Sy." 
College students are of various classes. Some give all their time to a 

mere grind of class work; some try to do well in class and to give prac
tical application to their knowledge in writing or speaking; some do 
nothing. On closer observation, however, yet another class might be 
discerned, not so evident, perhaps, but certainly extensive. It is com
posed of those whose sole and strange aim in studies seems to be merely 
to "get by." In other words, the desire is not to learn nor to gain any 
benefit from a college course, but just to pass the course, to get a passing 
mark with the least possible intellectual effort. 

Some, of course, may not see it in this light; but if a man, who has 
just enough interest in his college work to get by, would only stop and 
reason, he would be bound to see the sheer fatuity of his course. If one 
has a cheap or false ambition which can be attained by careless effort, 
neither the ambition nor the effort will profit him. He may imagine 
that, by being sent away to college without being consulted, he is griev
ously wronged and consequently under no obligation to do any more 
than "get by." A college man of this opinion loses a great opportunity 
for mental development and misses training invaluable for future suc
cess which many fess fortunate would be only too eager to accept. If 
he neglects this opportunity, he wrongs primarily himself and sec
ondarily his parents, who, in their wisdom and love, may be even now 
enduring secret sacrifice for the sake of his education. Suppose a man 
is hired to do a job. If he does it thoroughly, he is well paid; poorly, he 
receives no reward except the dubious one of a bad reputation. This 
man's only aim is to "get by," so he does as much work as will barely 
suffice, and, as a result, loses out. Clearly he is foolish. Of course, 
everybody should get by, but such should be an incidental result, not 
the primary end of his work in education. 

The fact that the lower an ideal in studies falls, the greater will be the 
decrease in quantity and quality of energy spent in attaining that ideal. 
often causes systematic study to fall into "cramming," which, in turn, 
begets "cribbing," two moral evils which cannot be too justly con
demned. In his own interest, a man should rather flunk and later 
repair the damage than work solely to "get by" and leave it unrepaired. 
Finally, in his course of "getting by" under such conditions, he is very 
likely to wrong an innocent victim. It is most unjust that a hard worker 
must pay the penalty of his good reputation by being forced, at critical 
moments, to devote his time entirely to giving "the dope" to a host of 
impromptu knowledge-seekers, or in an examination to risk losing a 
ytar's reward and, what is worse, to be forced to do what he knows is 
unfair just to help someone to pass who has probably as much ambition 
as ht will have gratitude. 
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A 1.Gtttle Q!qilh nu Q!qrtstman 1.E ue. 
RICHARD BARRETT, '17. 

I just hung up my stocking 
Beneath the Christmas tree. 

Then Jesus, Your sweet story 
My mama told to me. 

You know my mama loves me, 
And comes to me each night ,· 

ShP. kisses me and hugs m e, 
And tucks the clothes in tight .. 

So I felt sorry for You, 
When many years ago, 

You came down to a stable 
In all the slush and snow. 

Your loving mama hadn't 
The clothes to tuck You in; 

Your bed was just a straw bed, 
Your dress was very thin. 

I know your mama kissed You, 
I know she hugged You , too; 

Yes, and the cow and donkey 
Breathed their warm breath on You. 

But were You cold a little, 
Dear Jesus on that night? 

Big cracks are in a stable
Didn't the bad winds bile? 

I'd gladly give You my clothes 
To k eep You snug and warm; 

But now You're with the angels 
And not out in the storm. 

Please bless me, Infant Jesus, 
And make m e do what's right,· 

I wish You a Merry Christmas, 
And now must say, "Good-night." 
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· Q!auaha auh tqe llar 
EDWIN G. CASS, '16. 

~

HEN July of the present year rolled around it found Canada 

W
! basking contentedly in peace, progress, and prosperity. The 

outlook for the future never was brighter. The eastern por
tion of the continent continued to advance steadily in popu
lation, whilst the west was still astounding the world by its 

rapid expansion. In this land of the setting sun, towns seemed to sprout 
into existence over night, and what was but a few years ago barren and 
desolate prairies was now becoming the bread basket of the world. 
Optimism prevailed everywhere. The people, far-sighted, self-reliant, 
and aggressive, continued their work as industriously as the beaver 
which has been so appropriately adopted as the einblem of the nation. 
But thousands of miles away in far-off Europe a cloud, still a mere 
speck, was gathering, which, within a few short weeks was to plunge 
practically the whole world into a war unprecedented in its magnitude, 
and unparalleled in its demand of human lives. 

When finally the blow fell like a bolt from the blue heavens, the 
country became a seething caldron of excitement and enthusiasm. For 
a few days at the outbreak of hostilities, patriotism was rampant. Mili
tary parades and flag-waving, synonymous with mobilization, arouse<i 
the passions of the people, and the soldier, inconspicuous and ignored in 
ordinary times, now suddenly found himself the def ender and deputy 
of a mighty colony anxious to show her strength in the stupendous strug
gle. 

About the first week after the declaration of war, a reaction set in, 
and the people were no longer wildly excited at the waving of a flag, but 
instead grew calm and determined. They became cold, dispassionate, 
calculating; weighing carefully the strength of the various nations en
gaged, and realizing more and more the horrors of the debacle towards 
which they too would have to contribute their share. Full well they 
knew their opponents were not the stubborn Boers, brave, though ill
trained, but instead the mighty German Empire, the greatest military 
organization and most efficient fighting machine that the world has ever 
seen. 

As to the justice of the Allies' cause, all are of one mind. The native 
Canadian and the English-born, the Imperialist and the pro-French, are 
resolved to give their lives if needs be in order to humble the auto-
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cratic power of the Kaiser and his arrogant War Lords. They bear no 
malice towards the German people, many of whom were instrumental 
in the industrial development of Canada, but they a re particularly hos
tile, and they believe rightfully so, against Prussian militarism, and 
are determined as far as it lies in their power to clip the ambitious 
eagle's wings. 

Since England does n ot resort to conscription to raise h er troops, it 
is only natural that Canada should not do so either. When hope of 
peace had fled, thousands volunteered and were accepted. Men from 
every walk of life hurried to the recruiting offices and cheerfully ten
dered their services to their country. Bankers, brokers, professional 
men, as well as farmers, clerks and artisans were among those who en
listed for active service. It mattered little whether they had ever been 
to battle before, or what would happen to their business in their ab
sence; whether their wives and children would feel the pangs of want, 
or whether they were destined for a grave in distant Europe- their 
country had called them and they were answering with their blood. 

The first Canadian contingent of approximately thirty thousand men 
was mobilized at Valcartier, on the historic plains of Abraham, near 
the city of Quebec. There they spent about ten weeks of preliminary 
training until early in October they were transported to Salisbury, Eng
land. 

Strict as is the censorship, reliable authority is responsible for the 
statement tha t most of the Canadians are now a t the front. If such be 
the case, sa d indeed will b e the Christmas in many a Canadian home. 
For there is scarcely a family that hasn't a son or father, near relative, 
or a t least dear friend in the m idst of the frightful slaughter and fearful 
carnage. However , come what may, the people are resigned. They have 
done their p art willingly a nd unselfishly, but at a great self-sacrifice. 
Should the was last a year, ten years, or even longer , they are confident 
in the ability of their men and even certain of wha t is in their minds, 
the inevitable r esult- victory for the Allies. 

[Ui8] 
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ID4t Jnrt ~rniun nf ~rntlanh. 
Au BABA, '15. 

~ 
UMAN nature shines through true poetry, or better, perhaps, 

H 
true poetry lights up the hearts of men by the reflection of 
their own thoughts and feelings. The poet is primarily a 
student of human nature-a man of deep feeling and natural 
impulse, whose heartstrings, tightened by his own emo

tions, pour forth lyrics of love for his fellow-men, and not the empty 
verbiage of education. Such men are born, not made, and eventually 
their genius breaks forth in vivid lightning flashes of true talent, despite 
dismal clol.lds of bleak environment. Such a man was Robert Burns, a 
man of melancholy yet of laughter, of deepest grief and greatest joy, 
oft mixed in one, who, singing himself to death like the fabled swan, 
gave Scotland the patriotic, the tender, the pathetic melodies which have 
thrilled and will ever thrill the world, and which mark him the Bard of 
Caledonia, her true national poet. 

Prometheus-like, Burns sprang into the possession of a glory and 
fame that can never ebb. His reputation was achieved on the appear
ance of his first attempts, and his recognition has been confirmed uni
versally by the appreciation of peer and peasant alike. Goethe is 
acknowledged in Europe as her pre-eminent genius, yet his country
man, Schiller, is essentially supreme as the national poet of Germany. 
In the same measure, the dominant genius of Scotland is doubtless the 
immortal Scott, yet the honor of truly representing the feelings of his 
race is reserved to Burns as its really national figure in the field of 
poetical literature. 

Of peasant origin, Burns was born in 1759 under the thatched roof of 
a little cottage on the south bank of the Ayr, between Alloway Kirk and 
the Auld Brig of Doon, all of which were soon to be immortalized in 
his famous poem of "Tam o' Shanter." Lulled to childhood's sleep in 
this humblest of "clay diggins," Burns as an infant received a strange 
training for a future genius, and yet one inestimable in its intrinsic 
value to his future work. His early years were passed under the exam
ple of a strict, God-fearing father, the care of a loving mother, and in 
the constant associa tion of one Betty Davidson, an ignorant old woman, 
who rendered herself generally useful in the little household. 

This seemingly trivial incident was to have a great influence on 
Burns' career. The old dame was chiefly remarkable for her want of 
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book-lore, her credulity and her superstition, yet it was her horny and 
humble hand which threw open to the dawning intelligence of the small 
urchin who listened greedily at her knees the gates of fairyland, with 
its countless witches, warlocks, giants, demons, wraiths and appari
tions. In some m easure she thus ·won the gratitude of posterity in fan
ning into flame the n ewly kindled spark of genius by furnishing it the 
fuel for the future poetical imaginings of "Ha llowe'en," "Tam o' Shan
ter," and the r est. 

So his youth was passed , talent in embryo, struggling dormant, to 
break forth in spite of adverse conditions and circumstances. Up and 
afoot in the fields early, out and · about the livelong day at the ever
varying toil of a farm laborer, clad in the homeliest raiment and nour
ished by the poorest diet, his only r espite was sleep, so that in later life, 
looking back in r etrospect, he calls his early years a cross between the 
"moil of a galley slave and the seclusion of a hermit." Upon the testi
mony of his brother Gilbert, we know that the poet's early youth was 
righteous morally to an extrem e degree. After his twenty-third year, 
however, his impulsive soul was a ll but crushed under continued re
verses, and in the taverns we first find him learning to swill his tankard 
and listening to illicit love spoken of with levity by his riotous asso
ciates. From this time on the conflict of his emotions, the struggle of 
his soul was trem endous; the genial, well-met fellow, the ardent, re
sourceful lover , combatting the voice of conscience, and h erein lies the 
reason of his great understanding of human n a ture, his terrific pathos, 
wher e the lines of his works drag his very soul through the deep est, 
most sordid dregs of degra da tion, and again lift it to sublime heights 
of pure God-like feeling, cleansed by r emorse and sweetened by at least 
temporary peace of mind. 

Burns impresses the reader as very sympathetic, a nd hence even in his 
most r epulsive revelries must a ttract sym pathy in turn. Imagine the 
anguish of such a m ind, the contempt of such an intelligence, the aver
sion of such an overflowing heart, a t the treatment accord ed him by a 
dunderpate world! Oh, that so great a soul should h ave been doomed to 
such a habita tion as the body of an Exciseman ! And yet every day of 
his la ter years Burns was forced to guard against whisk ey smugglers, 
while burning melodies and thrilling love lyr ics glitter ed in his eyes, 
trembled on his lips a nd all but r ent his h eart with the pulsations of 
their noble passion. How ironical is fate ! And wh at was his r eward? 
Dying, he feared the gaoler for a p etty h aberdash ery debt! Rent with 
anguish and rebellion that the weak flesh of his body was not equal to 
the undying spirit of his flaming soul, h e died, leaving perhaps the 
greatest songs of his soul- unsung ! What was the temp0rary, yet un-
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restrained recognition of Edinburgh but-an insult to his greatness? 
Where were his friends and patrons to raise one finger to aid his social 
station? They who feted him and honored him, made him the lion of 
the hour, all forgot him in his humble lot, even though recognizing his 
wonderful gifts. He walked among the greatest men of his time, met 
the noblest in rank and wealth, nevertheless he was never one of them; 
he simply went amidst them for a little while. Inwardly he despised 
them, and glorified the truly great (regardless of rank), as evinced in 
his "A man's a man for a' that." Like the aged Cincinnatus of Rome, h e 
returned to the plough at Ellisland, and here he recalled those days with 
pleasurable pain, and truly with the pain ever ascendant. He rebelled 
against his station; he could never be content. Again, his r eward? 
Later generations have loved him far in excess of the loud, empty accla
mations of his own day. He admits it thrilled him and made every 
nerve within him tingle at the applause of his works. What, then, 
would be his feelings now, could he have lived to see his songs girdle 
the world with their message of love, companionship, hope and close 
communion? Truly, death brought him in unsparing measure what 
life denied. 

But we must try to avoid biography, however difficult it may be. To 
us the message of the life of Burns tells in the prose of his memoirs
the story of his poems. He was so great, and yet, proud though he was, 
must command such pity! Burns speaks to us with a personal mag
netism, but we would consider him impersonally. By his English poetry 
in general he belongs to the eighteenth century and has little impor
tance for us. Writing in English, he is evidently not the real Burns, as 
he tells us himself : "These English songs gravel me to death. I have 
not the command of the language tha t I have of my native tongue. In 
fact, I think that my ideas are more barren in English than in Scotch. I 
have been at 'Duncan Gray' to dress it in English, but all I can do is 
desperately stupid." The English-speaking lover of poetry naturally 
prefers the easier reading of Burns' English poems, but in order to 
reach the real Burns he must peruse Burns' Scottish poems, and con
sequently is liable to be unfavorably prejudiced, just as the na tive 
Scotchman is favorably prejudiced. Hence, we must be careful in our 
judgment of his merit. 

A Scotchman has a na tural affection for Scoth poems, and anyone 
else a likewise natural aversion for the dialect. Therefore, wh en all 
nations prize and love the Sco ttish bard, how great must h ave been the 
real appeal of his worth! Dealing perpetually with a world of Scotch 
customs, habits, religion and drink, Burns is treating a ·world far from 
beautiful. Undoubtedly loving it himself tenderly and devotedly, yet 
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he must rise above it to achieve real greatness, and, still retaining his 
truth and power, waive the magic wand of his genius and change the 
sordid, the cold, the repulsive, to the beautiful and often the sublime. 
In "The Jolly Beggars," a piece admittedly a superb poetic success, his 
world is hideous in its squalor and disgusting in its bestiality, yet his 
poetic genius triumphs over it. Here his largeness and freedom give his 
world, be it what it may, such breadth, power and truth of nature that 
even the famous scene in Auerbach's cellar of Goethe's "Faust" pales in 
comparison, and only Shakespeare and Aristophanes equal it. 

In other of his drinking songs, however, while many of his admirers 
find him convivial and delightful, Matthew Arnold deprecates many of 
them as unsatisfactory, not mer ely because they depict bacchanalian 
poetry, but b ecause it often seems to lack sincerity and smacks of 
bravado and boast. For instance, here Arnold finds him poetically 
unsound for this reason: 

"Leeze on me drink I it gies us mair 
Than either school or college,· 

It kindles wit, it waukens lair, 
It pangs us f ou o' knowledge. 

Be't whiskey gill or penny wheep 
Or any stronger potion, 

It never fails on drinking deep, 
To kittle up our notion 

By night or day." 
1 

In strong contrast do we find him. groping almost blindly, after b etter 
things. Though the advice of h is father , good William Burns, could not 
blaze his son 's tra il, yet the son would have others profit by his ex
p erience. as wh en the immoral rake in him is conquered and he falls 
to moralizing : 

"The sacred lowe o' weel-placed love 
Luxuriantly indulge it,· 

But never tempt th' illicit rove, 
Tho' naelhing shozzld divulge it. 

I waive the quantum o' the sin, 
The hazard of concealing, 

But ochl it hardens a' within, 
And petrifies the feeling." 

Again, in a b etter strain, his puissant genius becomes almost unsur
passable in its grand, genuine touches on criticism of human life. At 
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length married to his "dear ungrateful Jean" (Jean Armour) , his lines 
coincide in thought almost exactly with the teaching of Socra tes accord
ing to Xenophon, when the poet, so simply, yet so unmistakably a 
master of language, says : 

"To make a happy fireside clime 
Ta weans and wife, 

That's the true pathos and sublime 
Of human life." 

It is the man here that speaks- speaks with feeling wrung from ex
perience, and not an idealizing poet. What an infinite lesson in these 
words! 

As Sylvander, Burns has been criticised as insincere in his a ttach
ment to Clarinda. Men say that he was playing the lover , and did not 
play it to perfection. The heart of Burns, however, eternally a tinder 
of love, must have stirred a t least, probably actually thrilled with pas
sion, to bring forth : 

"Ae fond kiss, and then we sever; 
Ae fareweel, and then, forever!" 

And then he continues this most exquisite love song in such tender 
vein, so that both Byron and Scott evidenced their highest admiration 
for it, as: / ~~ ~1 

"Had we never loved sae kindly, 
Had we never loved sae blindly, 
Never met- or never parted, 
We had ne'er been brok en-hearted." 

There we have pathos! Such f eelin{! as this influenced Byron to prefix 
these four lines as a motto to his "Bride of Abydos." but in attempting 
to build the "Gaiour" upon them. Byron. despite his own great poetic 
qualities, never equaled their tender depths. 

Critics have said of Chaucer tha t he lacked the seriousness of the 
great classics. If this be true, surely then. though grantin~ Burns all 
due credit for sincerity. we must deny him also the dis tinction of a 
classic, except for touches here and there of profound and passionate 
melancholy. Burns, like Chaucer , bu t even to a greater extent, was 
hampered by environment. and hence their unequal circumstances may 
be well reflected in their different views of life. Love songs spran ~ to 
life as the natural tenderness of Burns, ra ther than of a pure, holy 
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passion in every one. Surely all the different "bonnie lasses" of his 
heart could not each inspire an eternal passion! Hence, we think of 
him as preaching a little, of being didactic in word and not in action, 
which robs him of the high accent of the solemn seriousness of Dante'.s, 
"In la sua volontade e nostra pace * * *" 

At the same time h e a dds to the entertaining story-telling style of 
Chaucer an irresistible force and bounding spring, which deepens the 
benignity of Chaucer into the overwh elming sense of the pa thos of 
things in Burns. The views of each, large, shrewd, true, in every sense 
poetic, still give Chaucer a fairer and more significant world than 
Burns, and Burns must labor against this disadvantage. There is no 
doubt he overcomes it, and perhaps we can best arrive a t a correct 
estimate of Burns by regarding his work as having truth of matter and 
manner, but not the accent of the poetic virtue of the classics. The 
sheer poet in him, often sp eaking out, becomes ironic, as in the famous 
song, "For a' that and a' that": 

"A prince can m ak ' a belted knight, 
A marquis, duke, and a' that; 

But an h onest man's aboon his might 
Guid faith h e mauna fa' that! 

For a' that and a' that 
Their dignities and a' that, 

The pith o' sense and pride o' worth 
Are higher ranks than a' that." 

What a noble declaration of independence! Here the poet again 
throws aside the mask and displays his contempt for social rank, open
ing wide the shutters of his breast and disclosing raging discontent. 

In a better, higher and more religious strain he continues, reverently 
pressing near the truly great: 

"Who made the heart, 'tis He alone 
Decidedly can try us: 

He knows each chord, its various tone: 
Each spring, its various bias. 

Then at the balance let's be mute, 
W e never can adjust it; 

What's done we partly may compute, 
But know not what's resisted." 
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Again he soars still higher : 

"Thou Power Supreme whose mighty scheme 
These woes of mine fulfil, 

Here firm I rest, they must be best 
Because they are Thy will." 

I 
Here we have one of the few places where Burns portrays honest 

resignation. More often disappointment and reverse brought out burn
ing satire and withering ridicule and scorn. The scathing sarcasm of 
"The Two Herds," or "The Holy Tulzie," in which the finger of derision 
is pointed at two Calvinistic Auld Licht divines who had recently fallen 
to loggerheads, displays an irony as cutting as Juvenal's, so his p en 
might have been fittingly a dagger and his ink vitriol. 

However, the noble, kindly sentiment of "The Cotter's Sa tur day 
Night" finds the poet in a better mood, actually describing the life he 
and his kind lived. Many see in the cotter, as the "priest-like fa ther," 
the poet's own God-fearing parent, guiding the household of Burns' 
youth. Soon then his r eminiscences, if such they be, develop a pa trio tic 
sway, when he closes this, one of the best of his works, with this prayer 
to God: 

"O never, never, Scotia's realm desert; 
But still the patriot and the patriot bard, 
In bright succession raise, her ornament and guard." 

Infinite wit and power , added to a sweet and benign pathos, mak e his 
manner flawless, and a perfect poetic whole results in such things as 
"Tam Glen," "To a Mountain Daisy," "To a Mouse," " Duncan Gray," 
"Whistle and I'll Come to You, My Lad," as well as many others of 
almost equal calibre. Not a classic nor with the excellent spondaiotas 
of a classic, yet Burns was truly a poet of thorough truth of substance 
and matter. All the human race has a pa the tic strain, and so Burns 
wrings the human heart by his touches of piercing, and often almost 
intolerable, pathos, as in his lovely yet sound "Auld Lang Syne" : 

"We twa hae paidl't i' the burn 
From m ornin' sun till dine; 

But seas between us braid hae roar'd 
Sin auld Lang syne * * *" 

Everything which Burns has left us tends to show that his was a 
nervous organization, strung to an exquisite sensitiveness. The m an-
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Iiest of men, the fibres of his stalwart frame, whenever his soul was 
touched, thrilled through and through with emotion instantaneously. 
His lambent eyes would at any moment brim with tears at the sound 
of a familiar melody. Then add to all this- humor, such as Carlyle says 
can only be described as the "humor of Burns," and a temper often, 
especially in later years, fitful and variable. The sword blade, true of 
metal, keen of edge, and delicately arabesqued from point to hilt, was 
sorely fretting and chafing the hard worn scabbard, far too of ten for 
his own contentment. Yet it was all these qualities combined which 
transformed the mere man to the poet. Though the instrument at his 
lips was but an oaten reed, breathed into by his soul of fire, it sounded 
the whole gamut of human emotion, from the highest treble to the 
deepest diapason. 

Indeed, it is as Lord Lytton once said in reference to his great con
temporary, Charles Dickens : "Happy is the man who makes clear his 
title deeds to the royalty of genius while he yet lives to enjoy the 
gratitude and reverence of those whom he has subjected to his sway." 
But fortune ordained otherwise for Burns. His royalty as a man of 
incomparable genius was only fully recognized and appreciated after 
death had claimed him for her own. His tomb became his throne-and 
his countless readers whose hearts have swelled to feel his thoughts in 
their own breasts are his courtiers. A poor man may think of Burns 
and hold high his head, for, as Carlyle has aptly said: "It is not chiefly 
as a poet, but as a man, that he interests and affects us- tears lying in 
him and consuming fire, as lightning lurks in the summer cloud." 

The day is o'er, and the battle's won 
And the weary toilers rest, 

While they dream sweet dreams of their distant homes 
And the ones they love the best. 

But there are those whose hearts will bleed 
When the victory's toll is read; 

For the boy they loved sleeps his last, long sleep 
On the field 'mid the martial dead. 

J.B. McGuire, '16. 
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llqru tqt lfar TSrnkr ®ut. 
GEORGE Buss, '18. 

~~ OR days there had been an unusual stir in the little Breton ~f ·:1 r')JJ fishing village. Little knots of earnest villagers were to be 
~ J seen talking soberly together and shaking their heads like 
~ people who speak of a great, impending calamity. In the 

low-ceilinged, badly-lighted taverns, brawny sailors and 
tanned fishermen discussed the prospect over thick bowls of hard cider, 
and their rugged faces usually so cheerful, wore looks of anxious fore
boding. But this unwonted state of agitation and unrest was not re
stricted to the natives; it affected the summer residents as well. At the 
hotels worried business men said good-bye to their families, while their 
baggage was being piled on wheelbarrows to be taken to the station. 

Such was the aspect of every town in France, from the smallest ham
let of a dozen houses to Paris itself. The year before I had visited this 
same locality, but what a change had come over it! True, the little, 
old, half-ruined, seventeenth century church was as peaceful and pic
turesque as ever, the rough streets as badly paved, the sea beat the 
golden sand as tirelessly; but in what a ferment were the people, who, 
the year before-aye, the fortnight before-had been leading calm, 
monotonous lives, in which an extra large catch of fish was an event 
spoken of for days. Now, however , more momentous events formed the 
topic of their conversation. Austria had declared war on Servia, and 
what was to follow no one knew, though all looked for the worst. The 
war between France and Germany, which, for several years, had threat
ened to break like a tornado over the countries concerned, was now, 
more than ever, imminent. Was it, then, to be wondered at that all 
looked for the worst? Or rather, not the worst, for never should "ces 
sals Allemands" defeat them as in 1870. They were unprepared then, 
but now! Well, if war must come, they were ready. 

Then the tornado was upon them. About half-past four on the after
noon of Saturday, August 1, the operator at the semaphore station on 
the storm-beaten promontory copied down a telegram as it clicked off 
the wire, and fifteen minutes la ter a little crowd of anxious, excited 
people read a slio of white paper pasted on the dirty windows of the 
little postoffice. "The date of the general mobilization is fixed for August 
2, 1914," it read. Immediately a bell was heard, the bell of the parish 
church, shattering the still air with the wild, hurried clang, clang, clang 
of the tocsin. 
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When they had read this brief message the crowd melted away, to 
meet again before the weather-beaten bulletin board on the side of the 
church. As I got there, a bill poster in a dirty blouse was pasting up the 
official order of mobilization, with the crossed flags at the top of the 
sheet, and the signatures of the Ministers of War and Navy. Beside this, 
was the notice of r equisition, ordering all owners of horses, mules, etc., 
to bring them to the authorities. As yet there were only a few people 
reading the placards; two or three city men, interrupted in their game 
on the tennis courts nearby, the village tobacconist, a few peasant women 
weeping into their aprons, and a self-important gendarme completed 
the group. They did not speak, they only read, then looked at one 
another and went back to their houses to make preparations for the de
parture of those called to the front. 

That evening I met a friend of mine, a tall, ·well-built, powerful man, 
seasoned by twenty-five years of life at sea. Unlike most of the other 
men, he was as cheerful and lighthearted as usual. 

"Well, Monsieur, I am going tomorrow,U was his greeting. 
"Tomorrow!" I exclaimed, "I thought you did not leave until the 

third day of mobilization." 
"So I thought," he answered, "but my orders say otherwise, and so 

I am going." 
Then we had a long talk while I accompanied him on a tour of the 

village, for he was agent for a large insurance concern and had to collect 
certain premiums. 

"What does your aunt think of all this?" I asked, referring to his 
ninety-year old relation. 

"My aunt? Oh, she is not seriously troubled. She saw her four 
brothers go off to the war of 1870, after she had made them all go to 
Confession and Communion. They none of them came back, but she 
believes they all went to Heaven. It is otherwise with my sister, though, 
Mon Dieu ! She wept and wailed, till I lost patience with her. 'Allons 
done!' said I, 'I have seen death closer than that before now!' Besides, 
they won't even send me to the front. I'll be shipped off somewhere on 
these coasts to relieve the r egulars. Who knows," he added laughing, 
"I may be able to catch a few fish to vary the routine of the regimental 
gamelle." 

"Now," he continued, "It is different with Jean there: he has a wife 
and children, and though he is as patriotic as the next man, he doesnt 
want to leave them and all his affairs, which are all at sixes and sevens." 

Three days later I left France, but during all that time, I neither saw 
nor heard of a single man unwilling to go to the war, although I spent 
my time mingling with these simple fisher-folk. 
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Jurgatua. 
FRANCIS A. I. CONNOLLY, '15. 

The vigil kept,-upon the farther wall, 
Aslant the chimneyed roofs, the early ray 

Creeps down and o'er the bed until it lights 
A mother's loving face in pallid gray. 

Beside the couch of death a man of God, 
His features tear-stained and his youth{ ul head 

Low-bowed, sits all relaxed, his spirit gone, 
As though 'twere flown with her's upon the bed. 

"O God," in anguish broke from out his heart, 
"What is there that I had not given Thee? 

Is this not cruel, that Thou, the God of Love, 
Shouldst take this mother, all that's left to me?" 

No answer broke the stillness. Yet within 
He rather felt than heard, "And hadst thou yet 

To give Me her who was so dear, that I 
Might make her dearer still? Dost thou forget?u 

It crushed him for a m oment. Then his soul, 
Submissive, with a peace Divine was filled. 

It purged rem orse from out his sorrowing heart, 
And all the passion of his anguish stilled. 

"O God," he breathed, "take her, as all things else, 
And hold her close for m e unto Thy breast. 

That I again may feel a mother's love, 
Perhaps 'twere safer in Thy hands she rest." 

"The lesson thou learnst well, and while in youth 
Much more there is that I would ask of thee; 

And as thy waning years com e bearing on 
Bear up thy soul, at last full cleansed, to Me." 
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Wqr ~ale 1\ftrr t4r ~torm Jrnfitrt4 tlont. 
(Old Hawaiian Maxim.) 

ERNEST C. BLAU, '17. 

E 
it. On the contrary, his hatred for any work whatever was 

)

DDIE CURTISS had not become a book agent because he liked 

excelled only by his aversion for starvation. For mere 
physical r easons, therefore, he mounted the steps of No. 15 
Mud street, with his valise full of books, and rang the bell. 

The door was flung open suddenly by an elderly lady, who unconven
tionally rushed out and threw herself upon Edward's neck. Now Eddie, 
though not altogether prepared for such a demonstration of affection, 
bore up with a coolness and presence of mind that did credit to his pro
fession. 

"Mrs. P erkins ?" he falteringly asked with a cordial air that denied 
any possibility of his having previously examined a city directory for 
the names of the dwellers on that street. 

"And who else could it be but your old Aunt Jenny? Laws, you've 
grown, Percy, but ye ain't changed a bit these fifteen years. I knew you 
so soon as I set eyes on you. Come right on inside. Margaret's dyin' to 
see ye." And the affectiona te creature seized the bewildered agent and 
dragged him through the door. 

Although this was Eddie's first experience in bookselling, he was 
quite sure that things wer e not proceeding along normal, every-day lines. 
He had not come prepared to withstand violence. He struggled feebly 
all the way into the parlor, but succumbed when she gave him a kiss that 
sent him staggering back into a chair, and hobbled off with his hat and 
coat. 

While the old lady was calling for "Margaret," Eddie decided upon a 
course of action. Undoubtedly he had fallen into a dangerous mad
house-that is, if the other inmates were as violent as the one he had 
already met. If by chance "Margaret" appeared sane, he decided to 
demand his hat and coat and then to depart without further ado. But 
if Margaret were a maniac too- well, there was one thing Eddie feared 
with an icy fear, and that was a lunatic asylum; h e would not wait for 
his hat and coat, but would put a couple of city blocks between himself 
and these demented beings. Our agent was just pondering whether to 
leave the heavy valise behind, thus facilitating speed flight, or to carry 
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it away with him, thus endangering his life and liberty, when his eyes 
fell upon a postcard before him on a table. Perhaps it furnished some 
clue to the mystery. He picked it up and read : 

"Dear Uncle Bill, Aunt Jennie and Margaret: 
"Have at last been able to arrange a definite day for my departure. 

Shall leave on the Lusitania, September 29, and will be with you on 
October 5. Wishing you the best of health, I remain, yours affection
ately, PERCY." 

"Sept. 25, 1913." 

The card was written in perfectly sane, sensible, practical language, 
and was postmarked Liverpool. He read it again, thinking the while, 
and suddenly light poured on Eddie's darkened brain in mighty floods. 
The old lady had called him Percy. The "real Percy" was expected 
today from England. Ed<lie had arrived at the expectant hour with a 
suitcase. The result was as natural as it was unexpected. He had been 
mistaken for the nephew. 

A light step was heard in the hall, and on raising his eyes, the book 
agent's countenance became suddenly transfigured with that over
whelming mixture of wonderment, rapture, felicity, and adoration, 
which Eddie was wont to feel on beholding such a p erson as now stood 
before him. In truth, it was the most beautiful girl in the universe! 
Now, Curtiss doted on novelty and adventure, and being possessed of a 
glib tongue, and up-to-date brain, and an abundant supply of good looks, 
he had always managed to pull through all previous scrapes unscathed. 
In a flash his impetuous mind was made up. One look at the girl was 
enough. He would continue in his role as the absent nephew! 

"Hello, Margaret! I s'pose you don't know Cousin Percy any more." 
Eddie bounded from his chair and gave the beauty a hug and kiss such 
as have never been imagined before or since. Whether this was 
altogether good form he did not pause to consider, but the girl r eceived 
the caresses joyfully and returned them with a vim. Her Cousin P ercy 
was not half bad looking! And he used to be so freckeled and to stutter 
years ago! 

In ten minutes Eddie was spinning her the most delightfully improb
able yarns about London that his fertile brain could invent. In half an 
hour they sat side by side, pouring over Lhe "English Poets" he had come 
to sell. In an hour-well, he was just about to propose when the tete-a
tete was interrupted by Aunt Jenny announcing that luncheon was 
served. 

During a lull in the meal, while Margaret was upstairs hunting up 
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some old photos, there came a ring of the doorbell. To Eddie it was a 
death-knell. The Fates might have been so kind as to allow him to 
finish his meal! Beads of ice water stood on his brow. He was positive 
that the real Percy stood without, awaiting admittance. Paralyzed, 
Eddie listened while the old lady answered the bell. It was only a tele
gram. Again he shivered while she opened and read. Eddie felt that 
something was about to happen. Aunt Jenny's face turned white. She 
gulped, and read the missive again, staring first at Eddie and then at the 
paper, and finally gasped, "Who are ye?" 

"Madam, I represent Stickum and Skinum, book publishers, and 
would be pleased to have you examine our latest book, 'Modern J erus
alem.'" He had got no further. Aunt J enny had fainted dead away. 

This last act by Eddie's temporary aunt upset his center of gravity 
in that he became uncomfortably nervous. He dimly recollected that 
cold water was good for swoons, and, seeing none handy, he dashed the 
contents of the iced-tea pitcher in her face. Footsteps were heard de
scending the stairs. Horrors! He simply could not face Margaret again 
and lay bare his hideous deception. With a haste that deemed coat and 
hat unnecessary, he plunged for the back door, but stopped in panic 
before he had taken a dozen steps. His suitcase with all his valuable 
books had been left in the accursed parlor! Come what may, he could 
not afford to make good the loss. Eddie did not fear Margaret the less. 
but he feared his boss the more. Our hero sighingly resigned himself 
to fate and retraced his steps just as the doorbell again rang. Margaret 
- bless the bell-answered the door. With an exultant bound Eddie 
leapt into the parlor, snatched the valise, and again rushed for the rear 
exit. He threw open the back door, and, terrible to relate, ran headlong 
into a portly gentleman who was just at that moment entering. Despite 
this shocking interruption, Eddie endeavored to continue in the direc
tion in which he was headed, but in vain; the massive bulk of the 
stranger filled the doorway. 

"What the deuce is this? Who are you? What do you think you're 
doing, running into people like a wild-cat?" barked the old man. Some 
people are so inquisitive when others wish to be left alone! 

"Great Scott!" breathed Eddie. "It's papa!" 
"Excuse me, sir," he panted aloud; "I have here a fine volume, 'How 

to Raise Mushrooms.' It is bound in pure calf, imported from Switzer
land, gilt-edged, printed in three colors--" The speaker stopped for 
lack of breath. Never before did a book agent pray so fervently for a 
customer to say, "No." 

"Well, my friend, I mightn't know how to raise mushrooms, but I 
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can raise the deuce with thieves. S'pose you come inside with me and 
explain why you were bustin' through my back door in such a hurry." 

Eddie did not have the heart to refuse so hospitable an offer by 
punching the ol~ man. Then, he was d_ying to s~e Margar~t just once 
more before he died. He therefor e submitted passively to bemg collared 
and marched back to the scene of battle. In the dining-room stood 
Margaret and a strange youth, talking rather excitedly to Auntie, who 
had regained consciousness and was engaged in wiping the soft drink 
from her face. 

"What has this fellow been up to ?" demanded Eddie's captor, with-
out endeavoring to conceal his anger. 

Eddie cast a piteous eye toward Margaret. It was a tragic glance, 
full of anguish and despair untold, and it went straight to the maiden's 
soft heart, just as Cupid's shaft had done one hour ago. He was so.good 
looking. She came to his aid like the heroine she was, and answered 
her father's question before the aunt or the stuttering stranger could 
speak. 

"Why, dad !" she cried in indignation. "Do you mean to say that yoil 
stopped Mr.- Mr. Smith and made him miss his train? He's- he's an 
actor, and he came here to- to ask the way to the station !" 

It did not occur to old Mr. Spug to wonder why the actor had not 
asked a policeman the way to the sta tion, or to inquire how Margaret 
knew the fellow's name was Smith. He released his beaming prisoner 
with heartfelt apologies. 

Eddie, overflowing with thanksgiving, wisely decided to mak e h is 
departure while the sun shone, and was forthwith accompanied to the 
door by his fair rescuer. The latter's manner toward him had suddenly 
changed. To think that this entire stranger had deceived and kissed 
her! Such impudence she had never heard of! 

"Good-bye," he sighed, holding out his hand. Not being a cousin any 
more, he could no longer use a cousin's privilege. 

"Who are you?" she asked coldly. 
He noticed the tone. 
"My name is Edward Curtiss. I came to sell you a book. but it seems 

I have failed! My boss told me not to leave a house until I had made a 
sale, and I tried my best to stay. I off er you this little volume now for 
the last time. It is called 'Why Brown Eyes Should Marry Blue.' Won't 
you take it and study it?" 

She saw the twinkle in his eyes- they were such clear blue eyes
and, being human, succumbed. She held out her hand. 

"Good-bye, Edward," said she; "won't you come tomorrow for 
luncheon and we'll talk it over. I'll introduce you to Percy." 
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EDWARD McT. DONNELLY, A.B. '14. 

I. 

T 
Sheridan and Goldsmith is not remarkable for any great 

~

HE period in English Dramatic Literature which produced 

change in form. Dryden and those who immediately fol
lowed him had fixed the mould and type of dramatic com
position more or less permanently. The Post-Restoration 

period is noteworthy, however, for a change in taste-a most decided 
change. The early part of the eighteenth century had seen plays flourish 
on the contemporary stage that, it need hardly be said, could not be 
tolerated at the present time. The early part of the nineteenth century 
saw these plays consigned forever to the scrap heap. In the interim, as 
a sort of reading, there had appeared (and expired, without visible 
lamentation) that variety of mild dramatic lunacy known as the Senti
mental Comedy. The credit for this revolution in taste, this clearing 
of the theatrical atmosphere both from the offensive fumes of the 
Immoral and the fetid sweetness of the Sentimental Comedy, must be 
laid squarely to Sheridan and Goldsmith, who, with their imperishable 
masterpieces, let in the purifying sunlight of time, wit and humor. 

We find ourselves continually speaking of "Sheridan and Goldsmith." 
In almost every comedy collection they are listed in this order. Chrono
logically this is incorrect. Goldsmith was born nearly a quarter century 
before Sheridan and died a year before the latter began his career as a 
playwright. Still, their dramatic works are contemporaneous, since 
Goldsmith wrote his plays when well on in years, while Sheridan pro
duced his success between the ages of twenty-three and twenty-seven. 
Then, there is no question of the greater importance of Sheridan as a 
dramatist, particularly in regard to his influence on the times in which 
he lived. While it is impossible to conceive "She Stoops to Conquer" 
ever being anything but a constant favorite, still it needed the "School 
for Scandal" to permanently fix the trend of popular taste in the right 
direction. This is evident from the fact that in "The Rivals," Sheridan's 
first play, he introduces the unnecessary and, to our mind, tiresome 
characters of Julia and Faulkland solely to please those theater-goers 
who still pined for anemic sentiment and unreal romance. We read 
with wonder that at the first performances these characters were of all 
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the dramatis personre the most favorably received. This proves that 
there were still enough of those who adhered to plays of the "False 
Delicacy" pattern to warrant the young author's prudent concession. 
Later he r epented this yielding to principles contrary to his own con
viction, and in the "School for Scandal," and later "The Critic," he not 
only omitted characters of this stamp, but by his satiric witticisms and 
humorous common sense made it impossible that they should ever 
return. 

To Goldsmith, nevertheless, belongs the praise due to the first pioneer. 
He saw the necessity for a return to sane-mindedness on the stage, and 
the success that had met his other literary efforts gave him courage to 
attempt the reform. The license of Congreve, Farquhar and Wycherly 
had produced a reaction almost more fatal to real merit in plays. 
Goldsmith, contemplating comedy-writing, sketches this condition in the 
following words: 

"A new species of drama tic composition has been introduced under 
the name of 'Sentimental Comedy.' • • • In these plays almost all 
the characters are good and exceedingly generous; they are lavish 
enough of their tin money on the stage; and, though they want humor, 
they have abundance of sentiment and feeling. • • • Humor seems 
at present to be departing from the stage; and it will soon happen that 
our comic players will have nothing left for it but a fine coat and a 
song. It is not easy to recover an art when once lost; and it will be a 
just punishment, that when, by our being too fastidious, we have ban
ished humor from the stage, we should ourselves be deprived of the art 
of laughing." 

Goldsmith's observations are by no means exaggera ted. If the come
dies of a short time previous had seemed to teach, as Sydney Smith 
says, "that every witty man may transgress the seventh commandment," 
those which followed them must have been of the opinion that the only 
way to attain morality is to exclude wit and to substitute for sprightly, 
amusing dialogue an endless exchange of fumigated pla titudes. 

Following his determination, Goldsmith, in 1766, began work on the 
comedy of "The Good-Natured Man," and completed it early in the 
following year. Johnson, Burke, Reynolds, and others of the Literary 
Club read it and approved it heartily, the learned Doctor promising to 
furnish the prologue. Drury Lane Theatre, at this time the only suit
able place for the production, was under the management of David 
Garrick. Between this great man and Goldsmith there had long existed 
a quarrel. This was patched up, however , by the intercession of their 
mutual friend, Sir Joshua Reynolds, and Garrick agreed to stage the 
piece. With the indecision that was said to be characterisac of him, he 
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delayed and delayed preparations for the production, much to the dis
tress of the ever-needy Goldsmith. Almost a year passed by. In the 
meantime Covent Garden had been r eopened under the management of 
Colman, formerly Garrick's partner, now his avowed rival. To him 
Goldsmith turned in his exasperation at Garrick's delays, and found 
him willing, naturally, to do anything that might thwart his grea t com
petitor. Even now, however, it was by no means clear sailing. Colman 
had accepted the piece, as we have seen, for reasons of malice and had 
no very great opinion of its merit. This opinion began to spread to 
the actors, all of whom became discontented with their parts, with the 
exceptions of Ned Shuter (who was greatly instrumental in its final 
success) and a pretty actress named Miss Walford. 

Meanwhile Garrick, who still cherished a lurking grudge, set to work 
to impede the success of the comedy. Hugh Kelly, a minor member of 
thP. Literary Club, whom no one seriously considered as comparing with 
Goldsmi_th, had written a comedy called "False Delicacy." As an expres
sion of all the most hopeless qualities of the Sentimental School this 
play may be considered as better than the worst ; and for this Garrick 
set all his managerial machinery a t work in order to make a success 
which should completely extinguish that of the "Good-Natured Man." 
Whereas delay ruled supreme a t Colman's Covent Garden, speed and 
efliciency held sway at Drury Lane, with the result that "False Delicacy" 
was produced six nights before the Goldsmith comedy could be staged 
(on January 23, 17(8), with all the trickery of management and news
paper puffing that could be summoned to make it appear a hugh triumph. 

Goldsmith's comedy, on the other hand, was produced in an atmos
phere almost of gloom from the beginning of Johnson's dignified pro
logue up to that particular bright spot in the fourth act where the 
excellent work of Ned Shuter, before referred to, set the house into a 
gale of laughter that lasted to the completion of the play. The story 
deals with the adventures of a "Mr. Honeywood," whom one would 
almost swear was taken bodily from Goldsmith's own character. He 
is indeed the good-natured man. With house and fortune going to 
rack and ruin, he yet finds himself unable to resist the slightest appeal 
of distress, however detrimental to his own inter ests. He is a ttended 
and admonished by a faithful Jarvis (of course), who endeavors to 
correct the vicious charity of his too amiable master, but in vain. 

And thus it goes with no change at all in his lovable, erring master. 
The present is all he can think of, and his fears of doing an unkindness 
to anyone involve him in difficulties without end. The bailiffs enter 
the house, and, lest his friends should be distressed, he attires the 
"limbs of the law" in his own best clothes and tries to pass them off 
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as army officers, his friends. The scene between Miss Richland, the 
bailiffs and Honeywood is a most amusing one, the officers of the law 
soon betraying to ~er discernment t~eir lowly origin in spite of Honey
wood1s frantic efforts to stop their ceaseless flow of language by 
"answering one man before he has finished and the other before he 
has well begun." This Miss Richland may be called the heroine of the 
piece, although her part in the action is not large. Towards her Honey
wood feels the most ardent love, which is returned, but, of course, he 
is insensible of it. Instead he does his very best to marry her off to 
two others in turn! This he does under the belief that to press his own 
suit would be the most unworthy selfishness when he knew of good 
friends who were greatly enamored of her-fortune. He even goes to 
the length of proposing to her in the name of a "Mr. Lofty," a supposed 
friend. This arouses her gravest displeasures, which is pardonable in 
her, to say the least, when she finds the man she loves, and whom she 
knows loves her, casting away their mutual happiness-to oblige a 
friend! However, all fares well in the en<l, in spite of difficulties. and 
we leave them with the hope that her wise, wifely prudence will yet 
retrieve this aminable person from the consequences of his own good 
deeds. 

The comedy depends on character, the plot action being inconsider
able. However, the characters make up for this, being clearly drawn, 
some of them lovable and all amusing. Best acted of all the parts was 
that of a "Mr. Croaker," a calamity-howler of the most pronounced 
type, this being the part so well taken by Ned Shuter. In the fourth 
act he receives a letter intended for his son. containing references to 
the latter's plans of elopement as being "all blown up." Being written 
in a most uneducated scrawl, he (Croaker) is only too willin~ to believe 
it the work of an incendiary. threa tening to blow him up. His vocifer
ous rage and fear were so well expressed by Shuter and appreciated by 
the audience that by himself he may be said to have saved the piece
at least for the first few performances. The play was presented eleven 
times that season, but has always been considered better readin~ than 
acting, and for this reason never attained to the popularity of "She 
Stoops to Conquer." This peerless comedy now followed in 1773. Like 
its predecessor, its stage presentation was subjected to the same annoy
ing delays and discouragements. Colman was more dubious than ever
so much so that two of the most popular actors. Woodward and Smith, 
threw up their parts of "Tony Lumpkin" and "Young Marlow," respec
tively. Lee Lewis was assigned to the part of "Young Marlow, and Mr. 
Quick to that of the immortal "Tony Lumpkin," which he acted exceed
ingly well, earning the author's most earnest praise and gratitude. 
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Goldsmith's friends determined that n either managerial forebodings 
nor poor acting should cast a damper upon his chances of success if 
they could help it, and so they organized what is probably the most 
famous claque on record. Johnson was to sit well up front. When he 
laughed they were all to laugh, and in like manner when h e applauded. 
In this party were the Burkes, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Fitzherbert and a 
host of others, including a man by the name of Drummond, said to 
possess the "most sonorous and at the same time the most contagious 
laugh that ever issued from human lungs." With aJl this masterly 
equipment, it is not to be wondered a t that the play met with a warm 
reception. It soon became evident, however , tha t it needed no claque 
to insure its success. Even the mighty, irresistible laugh of Drummond 
turned out to be less of a help than a hindrance, as its owner confessed 
himself unable to distinguish what the proper times ,ver e for using it 
nor to control it once he was fairly started. 

The verdict of the first night soon became the judgment of the town, 
and from then down to the present time there has been no dissenting 
voice. "She Stoops to Conquer" has been called the model comedy of 
manners (more properly of bad manners) , and its fame is a thing that 
grows. So well known is it to all from school-days onward that it is 
scarcely necessary to discuss it in detail. The main incident, that of 
mistaking Squire Hardcastle's house for an inn, was, we are told, taken 
from a similar adventure experienced by Goldsmith himself. In fact, 
this sort of autobiography is one of his most pronounced traits. Almost 
every odd incident tha t befell him in his varied career he wrote into 
his works, and it is this, doubtless, tha t makes them so na tural and 
true to life. It a lso explains the hold that he has on the sympathies of 
all who read him. This writing of himself and his adventures into his 
books and plays enables us, as Irving says, " to read his character in 
every page and grow into familiar intimacy with him as we r ead." 
Unlike Sheridan, we find ourselves interested more in the man than in 
his works. 

Like his distinguished successor, he was born in Ireland. Surely it 
is one of the most curious facts in literature that the very best modern 
comedies in the English language should h ave been created by two 
Irishmen, one of whom n ever freed his speech from a strong brogue! 
This one, we need hardly say, is Goldsmith . His place of birth is the 
small hamlet of Pallas, in the county of Longford. There, on the 10th 
of November , 1728, he came to a dd to the many car es of his father , the 
Rev. Charles Goldsmith, a country parson of kindly na ture and the 
hereditary Goldsmith improvidence. Being th e second son, he was not 
expected to receive the education which the father, with many sacri-
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fices, was endeavoring to give his brother Henry. However, his talents 
attracted some notice, and an education, more or less desultory, was 
given him. He always showed a certain promise, and yet came in for 
constant rebukes on the score of his indolence and consequent dullness 
in book-learning. It was chiefly to the generosity of his relatives that 
he owed his education, particularly an uncle Contarine. This generous 
man we find befriending him a t every turn, and as often as young 
Oliver would return home penniless and in disgrace, now from the 
university, now from his r ejection for the ministry, now from his 
intended emigration to America, now from his escapades as a law 
student, so often would this amiable relative stand back of him to give 
him a fresh start. His death, while Goldsmith was engaged in his 
famous vagabond tour of Europe, left the young improvident friendless 
indeed when he arrived back in London from his long wandering. 

Up to this time he had accomplished nothing definite, although now 
by no means a young man. Bestirred by necessity, he endeavored to 
turn his facile pen and philosophic meanderings to account, and thus 
in 1757 we find him a hack-writer in historic Grub street. While mis
erably poor, he was nevertheless in good company, and soon his genial 
disposition made him friends among those literary giants who were 
then engaged in making classics at a cobbler's wage. In 1764 h e pub
lished "The Traveler." This was the first of his avowed works, as h e 
was too proud to let his hack-writings appear over his signature. It 
met with much praise and raised his status considerably. Johnson 
wrote the last nine lines, left unfinished by the author's lack of confi
dence, and "fathered" both poem and poet. Indeed, we owe not a little 
to Johnson for perceiving the talent that was in Goldsmith and assisting 
in its development. Without him we might know nothing of Goldsmith 
today, since the extreme diffidence of "Poor Noll," as he was called, 
might easily have caused him to withdraw to an anonymous silence 
had he met with any serious rebuff in his first literary undertakings. 

From this time on, each published work added to his reputation if 
not to his purse. This was due rather to his own wasteful habits and 
lack of foresight than to the prices his work commanded, although the 
"Vicar of Wakefield" brought only sixty guineas. This ridiculous price 
was obtained, however, at the time when both Goldsmith and his 
writings were neither known nor thought of; in fact, so little did the 
publisher value his purchase that he kep t it on his hands nearly two 
years. "She Stoops to Conquer," however, brought him royalties which 
were considered quite large in those days. Still Goldsmith was ever 
in debt, taking to it seemingly like the proverbial duck to its native ele
ment. After bis demise, which occurred in 1774, soon after his death-

[1T9] 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

less comedy achieved its presentation and success, it was found that 
his obligations amounted to nearly two thousand pounds. Of this vast 
debt we must ascribe as chief cause his open-handed, generous, thought
less and utterly improvident disposition. While he had money in hand 
he would follow his own natural impulses, reckless of consequences. 

All London joined in to mourn a character universally beloved and a 
writer who, in the words of Johnson's epitaph, "left scarcely any style 
of writing untouched, and touched nothing that he did not adorn." 

II. 
Scarcely a year later a new dramatist stepped to the front, and on 

the 18th of January, 1775, Richard Brinsley Sheridan's first play, "The 
Rivals," was presented at Covent Garden . As we have mentioned be
fore, most people are interested in Goldsmith the man rather than 
Goldsmith the author. With Sheridan, on the other hand, it is his 
career and accomplishments that draw our attention. And what a 
career! Truly, " his life was a romance." Dublin is the place of his 
birth, and it was at No. 12 Dorset street, in the month of September, 
1751, that the future dramatist, poet, wit and orator first saw light. He 
might be said to have " inherited brains," his family being one of high 
mental attainments for generations. His grandfather, the genial Doctor 
Sheridan, was well beloved by Swift, that man of f ew friends. Thomas 
Sheridan, Richard's father, strove, it would seem, to play many parts, 
but with none of the success that met his son's varied endeavors. He 
called himself a teacher of elocution, an actor, a manager, a lexi
cographer , and must have been altogether an odd character. Nor were 
his claims entirely without warrant. He really was an actor of consider
able skill, although he ridiculously supposed himself superior to Gar
rick. He really did produce a dictionary which must have been pos
sessed of a grea t deal of merit, as it is still extant. He modestly con
sidered it as being grea ter than Johnson's. In addition to this, he taught 
and published lectures on elocution quite successfully and took some 
part in theatrical management at Drury Lane. In brief, he was a man 
of really unusual abilities, which h e himself belittled through too great 
pretensions. Seeming to have the many-sided ambitions which later 
possessed his son, he lacked the talents to make, as the son did, ambi
tion into reality. 

Sheridan's mother, Frances Chamberlaine Sheridan, was even more 
talented than her husband and of far more charm of personality. Gar
rick and J ohnson, we are told, liked her , while in no wise admiring her 
husband. A comedy of her creation, entitled "The Discovery," was 
brought out and acted in by Garrick. She also wrote a novel, "The 
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Memoirs of Miss Sidney Biddulph," which attained a widespread vogue. 
Young Richard, like Goldsmith, was pronounced a dunce by his first 

teacher, Mr. Thomas Whyte, who afterwards taught Ireland's greatest 
poet and Sheridan's own biographer, Thomas Moore. In 1759 the family 
moved to England, and soon afterwards the name of Richard Brinsley 
Sheridan was enrolled at Harrow, where the students still gaze with 
interest at his initials boyishly carved in the old woodwork. Here he 
stayed three years, and it was here that he displayed the first signs of 
the character he bore as a man. The power of acquiring popularity, 
indolence coupled oddly with the mos t extraordinary capacity for work 
when roused by some adequate motive, and carelessness in money mat
ters were his distinguishing traits. He seems to have ha d no regular 
schooling after leaving Harrow, a lthough the elder Sheridan could, and 
doubtless did, teach him a great deal of English grammar and oratory. 
In 1770 the family moved to Bath, then a center for all that was "fast 
and fashionable," and it was here that Sheridan's own love romance 
was staged. Elizabeth Linley, of a distinguished musical family and 
possessed alike of charm of person and personality, was then the 
darling of the world of fashion. Though not yet seventeen, she had a 
voice of remarkable beauty, and was in much demand at the concerts 
for which the gay place was then noted. It is no small proof of Sheri
dan's extraordinary powers of fascination that this beauty and favorite, 
courted by all, should have become so enamored of him as to place 
herself in a hopelessly compromised position for his sake. This she 
did by eloping with him to France early in 1772. Although Sheridan 
married her in France, her father would hear none of it, but brought her 
back to England with him and kept them apart for over a year. More 
than once, Moore tells us, Sheridan would disguise himself as a hackney 
coachman in order to exchange a few words with her as he drove her 
home from the theatre. At last Linley pere relented, and in April, 1773, 
they were formally married after "a courtship certainly as romantic as 
could be wished for even by Miss Lydia Languish." 

As his pride would not allow him to see his young wife still singing 
in public, and feeling the necessity of money from some source, Sheridan 
now turned to the stage. From the age of seventeen he ha d had germs 
of ideas in his mind for a comedy to be called "The Rivals," and these 
he proceeded to amass and put into form. He was often a hasty and 
dilatory workman. although his work might be based upon the reflec
tions of years. This haste is evident from the inordinate bulk of the 
first manuscript, a point wh;ch Harris, the manager of Covent Garden, 
commented upon, but did not like to correct. 

The play was first acted on January 17th, 1775 (and what is an old 
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story to us, concerning masterpieces), was called a flat failure. Warned 
but not discouraged by a second poor performance, Sheridan withdrew 
the comedy and proceeded to the much-needed work of revision and 
condensation. As much to his surprise as it is now to ours, the character 
of the gallant "Sir Lucius O'Triggcr'' was pronounced by some to be a 
sneer and a j ibe at Sheridan's own countrymen. In the author's pro
logue to the published edition, Sheridan took occasion to deny this in 
words that leave no doubt as to his sincere sentiment of attachment 
towards the land of his birth. 

Revised and strengthened, "The Rivals" was again offered to the 
public, and now it attained to the success which was justly its due and 
which has continued to the present day. Never before had such a lavish 
display of wit been enclosed in the confines of one play. In fact, this 
very lavishness has been condemned, the critics contending that Sheri
dan makes the servants "Fag" and "David" speak with as much 
brilliance as their masters, and that Mrs. Malaprop's blunders of speech, 
far from showing ignorance, are a very triumph of ingenuity. This may 
be true enough, but it is equally true that it is folly to expect more than 
one Shakespeare, more than one master who shall make all characters 
talk in keeping. In fact, to carp at "The Rivals" on this account seems 
very like quarreling with one's benefactor on the score of his generosity. 
Cleverness in Fag and subtle humor in David may not be strictly in 
keeping, but they certainly keep things going fast. Going fast! That is 
what Sheridan desired, and that is what we ourselves appreciate, at 
least while we are in the theatre. However much of a caricature Mrs. 
Malaprop may seem, however impossible Sir Anthony and Lydia Lan
guish appear outside the theatre, the fact remains that in the theatre 
they force us to accept them for what they appear to be. Sheridan was 
a master of effect and had far too keen a sense of humor himself to 
ever risk ridicule by advancing characters that could not be accepted 
at their face value. Thus "The Rivals," overdrawn and farcical as it 
has been called, holds the stage today, and will doubtless continue to 
do so long after many more logical creations have been returned to dust. 
Its preservative and the preservative of all Sheridan's comedies is the 
wit-which is as fresh today as when it was coined. 

At the subsequent performances the part of Sir Lucius O'Trigger was 
acted by Mr. Clinch, Mr. Lee, the former player, having performed very 
badly and having been in all probability partly responsible for its unfa
vorable reception. In gra titude to Clinch for his bravery in thus step
ping into the breach and for his excellent interpretation of the role, 
Sheridan soon afterward wrote "St. Patrick's Day," or "The Scheming 
Lieutenant," a two-act farce put on for Clinch's benefit on May 2, 1775. 
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This littel farce has been called "lively but of no great consequence or 
merit." This does not seem to be a verdict entirely just. While the 
piece was written ostensibly to permit the _clever Clinch, as dashing 
"Lieutenant O'Connor," to get into trouble and out again amusingly, it 
has yet many of those inimitable flashes of humor which Sheridan 
seemed to possess inexhaustibly, and besides this appears to have "act
able" qualities not far short of "The Rivals." By this is meant that the 
characters do funny things quite as often as they say them, and thus the 
"tired business man," for whom there should ever be the greatest solici
tude, managerial and otherwise, may have a chance of enjoying him
self without dangerous mental effor t. The title seems ill chosen, since 
it is the scheming lieutenant who precipitates all the action and who 
could probably scheme himself into winning his Lauetta on July the 12th 
as well on March 17th- or any day, for that matter. 

That summer Sheridan busied himself in a new form of dramatic 
composition, this time with the co-operation of his erstwhile "cruel 
father-in-law," Mr. Linley. Linley, who was a composer of real merit, 
was to furnish the music for a comic opera and Sheridan was to supply 
the text and lyrics. The result was "The Duenna," and a most pleasing 
result it is, even when read at the present day without the added enjoy
ment of Mr. Linley's music. The lyrics are exceptionally good- in fact, 
one can't help feeling that the whole work would prove most entertain
ing revived in the manner of the Gilbert & Sullivan operattas. Its suc
cess at the time was instantaneous and conclusive, seventy-five perform
ances being given in the first season, a r emarkable number for those 
days. It was the only real rival of the famous "Beggars Opera," and of 
that work much of the vogue is to be attributed to the political satire 
it contained. 

Before the run of "The Duenna" was ended, Sheridan was in nego
tiation for Garrick's share in the Drury Lane Theatre, where the great 
actor had been staging Frances Sheridan's "Discovery" and even acting 
in it himself in the endeavor to stay the son's successes at Covent 
Garden. The negotiations were finally completed, and Richard Brinsley 
Sheridan was now manager at Drury Lane in place of Garrick, who had 
long wished to retire. 

On February 24, 1777, Sheridan brought out his first play as a man
ager. It is called "A Trip to Scarborough," and is generally included in 
Sheridan's dramatic works, a lthough it is merely an adaptation of 
Vanbrugh's "Relapse." Moore wonders that Sheridan could have hoped 
to adapt this salacious farce with any degree of success. At all events, 
it has been pronounced hopelessly unfit for the modern stage, and we 
are entirely willing to believe it. 
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Thus far Sheridan had not proved his ability to assume the title of 
Garrick's successor. But meanwhile he was hard at work on a play 
which he felt sure would retrieve his reputation in the eyes of the critics. 
We wonder if he realized what far greater things it would achieve. 
Like Shakespeare and Moliere, Sheridan wrote parts to suit his players. 
Of this that masterpiece of all comedy-writing, "The School for Scan
dal," is a shining example. It was cast and acted to perfection, Geneste 
declaring tha t "no new performer has ever appeared in any of the 
principal characters that was not inferior to the person who acted it 
originally." Needless to say, it was a huge success from its very first 
performance, May 8th, 1777. A long list of names who have sung its 
praises might be cited, but they can add nothing to the p ersonal appre
ciation of its m erit that it compels in every reader. 

Sheridan constructed it from the tentative outline of two distinct 
comedies, the first of which was to deal with the scandal-mongers and 
the other with the Teazles, showing the troubles of an old husband 
with a young country-bred wife who longs for social prominence. 
These two distinct plots he combined and in his usual style labored over 
until the result fairly sparkled. Indeed, it has been said that in his 
dramatic writings there is scarcely to be found one unnecessary line. 
Much as he liked to be thought a careless and impromptu coiner of 
hon-mots, we have it on the authority of Moore that Sheridan kept notes 
of his witty remarks and toiled and toiled over any work of this kind, 
despite his na tural indolence, until the r esult at last accorded with his 
taste- and certainly his was a fastidious one. 

The only fault that has ever been found with the "School for Scan
dal" is that there is too much talk and too little action in the first acts. 
The criticism is just enough, but has never been seen to affect the pleas
ure of an audience. If we can but have dialogue like that in these scenes, 
where almost every word is a gem of expression and every speech a 
character-revelation, we are willing to forego the swiftest action of the 
most modern "thriller." Without exaggeration, this play is, in Moore's 
words, "a perfect Eldorado of wit in which every one casts the precious 
metal about as if it were of no value." There are two scenes, however, 
which stand out even above the brilliancy of the entire piece and which 
deserve special mention. Both occur in the fourth act, first where the 
young spendthrift, "Charles Surface," knocks down (in trade p arlance) 
his entire gallery of family portraits to his own uncle (disguised) , whom 
he imagines to be still in India; and later in Scene Ill, where the screen 
is thrown down and Lady Teazle is discovered in the room of the 
quasi-pious Joseph Surface, "the man of noble sentiments!" This scene 
has been called the most consummately worked up bit of effect ever seen 
in a comedy theatre. 
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Altogether it woud seem as if the effect of the entire, the harmonious 

1assemnly of the parts into a whole, is what is most potent in this 
comedy's performance before an audience. 

Towards the characters themselves we feel no special liking, as we 
do toward some in "The Rivals." "Charles Surface" is too conventional 
a young spendthrift to win from us any real sympathy. Of all, it is 
rather "Lady Teazle," cold-blooded though she seems, that most wins us. 

The only original production of Sheridan's dramatic genius after this 
achievement is "The Critic," a farce. In the character of Sir Fretful 
Plagiary, Sheridan is supposed to have lampooned the tragedy-writer 
Cumberland. The chief merit of the piece lies in the satire, which is 
not so effective in these days, and in the comedy of the first few scenes, 
particularly that of the Italian musicians and their interpreter, where, 
after much fruitless parley, Mrs. Dangle finally declares that for the 
life of her she can't tell "which of them is the interpreter." Sheridan, 
it is said, prized these few scenes more than all of his other dramatic 
writings. 

In looking back over Sheridan's life, with its subsequent events, one 
cannot help wishing that his career had terminated with the "School 
for Scandal," and that he, like his gentle, charming wife, had not lived 
to see the sorrows of 1816. True, he rose to great Parliamentary promi
nence and was acclaimed the greatest orator of the day. Yet that which 
constitutes his chief claim to immortality now is the work completed 
before his political career had begun, while he was still in his twenties. 
His speeches, without the aid of his fascinating delivery, lose their force 
in print and cannot be compared with those of Burke, although Sheridan 
surpassed him in the eyes of their contemporaries as a speaker. It is 
to his plays that his name must look for perpetuation, for in them is 
contained all that was ever caught of the soul of Sheridan. His char
acter, unlike Goldsmith's is not an open book. It is an enigma. As 
Brander Mathews says: "Sheridan was good-natured and warm-hearted; 
he never did anyone an intentional injury; but he brought trouble on 
all who trusted him. While he was gentle, kind and affectionate, his 
wife had reason to feel neglected, and his father parted from him in 
anger. He earned enormous sums of money, and his advice to others 
was always admirable; but his own affairs were in ever-increasing con
fusion. He was always inYolved in debt, yet his accounts as a govern
ment officer were scrupulously accurate. To continue the antithesis 
would be easy, for the story of his life is a series of antitheses; but to 
suggest a clue to the labyrinth is not so easy." 

True. If there is any resemblance of Sheridan to Goldsmith, it is in 
that both inherited with their intellectual faculties a most destructive 
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improvidence. The burning of Drury Lane Theatre in 1802 completed 
the ruin which Sheridan's own extravagances and those of his second 
wife ha d already well begun. In 1812 he made his final speech in the 
House of Commons. From this time forward financial troubles fol
lowed fast, and the dissipations to which they led broke him in health. 
In the spring of 1815 he actually came to be arrested and carried to a 
sponging-house, where he remained three days. That the first wit of 
his age should have suffered such ignominy is indeed a reproach upon 
those who had been wont to call him "friend" in the heydey of his 
prosperity. There is little need to detail the misery ever deepening to 
the day of his death. At twelve noon on July 7, 1816, penniless, almost 
friendless, he died, the man who had written plays which, it has been 
said, have brought honor to the English language wherever it is known. 
It is safe to prophesy that they will continue to do so for many genera
tions to come. 

Westminster Abbey now holds all that is mortal of these two men, 
these Irishmen who brought the native wit of their mother country to 
England and with it enriched the language of their adoption; who 
lived to see success and who died in pain and want. Yet their names 
live again and will still be blazoned forth wherever English drama is 
presented, and people still think, with Hazlitt, that "to read a good 
comedy is to k eep the best company in the world." 

H ,S,milr.a." 
And is it so 
That Earth is ribbed with woe, 

And blind we fall into the Great Gray Sea? 
Heaven's radiant bow 
Is but the gathered glow 

Of raindrops falling, each one smilingly. 
So would not our own smiles, in passing fiight, 
Mingle to make God's greater iris bright? 

ERNEST E. BLAU, '17. 
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Jatirnt N n. 9. 
PETER A. KARL, '15. 

H 
could watch the blue Pacific as it playfully rolled in on the 

~

IS cot had been drawn up to the window so that Patient No. 9 

nearby shore of the Dutch island of Sumatra. Here at one 
of the window sides of St. Elizabeth's hospital he had lain 
for the past two days. At that time he had been found in 

one of the poisonous coast swamps a t the foot of the mountains. How 
he came there, and who he was, no one knew, for Patient No. 9 had not 
broken silence since he awoke from the delirious fever in which they 
found him. There by the window side lay the fever victim who watched 
the peaceful, playfu l calm of the sea with the interest of a child. 

The doctors knew that the patient must in the end succumb to the 
fever. There was no earthly aid that could he of any avail. That very 
morning Sister Agnes had ascertained this fact definitely from the fever 
specialist, Dr. Klaubault, who was following the case very closely. The 
doctor said that he might live two days and he might not. But not even 
the best of circumstances could prolong his life over four days. 

That afternoon, while Sister Agnes was taking the temperature of 
Patient No. 9, she asked him a question. Not only the question, but the 
very fact that he was spoken to startled him not a little. Her question 
was, "Is there nothing you want to say in case you should die?" 

"Nothing!" 
The answer was all that was expected, and yet the pained expres

sion in the Sister's eyes betrayed the fact that she ha d hoped for some
thing more. That expression did not even escape the lis tless glance of 
Patient No. 9. "There is a long story that I ought to tell you, that I want 
to tell you, hut it seems that fearful fancies, forebodings of dreadful 
terror, have haunted me and kept me from telling it." 

The speech came with effort, but the man's will power was stronger 
than the weaknesses of fl esh, and so he continued. 

"My story goes a long ways back. It really extends to the days of my 
boyhood in England, when I made up my mind to becom e an Anglican 
minister, who would go to far-off lands and bring the Bible to the be
nighted heathens. Missionary work had always made a strong appeal 
to my sentimental nature, even when I was a child, so when the oppor
tunity came to go to China I accepted it with enthusiasm. When I ar
rived in Shanghai, I settled down to the fixed order tha t had b een 
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mapped out by my predecessors in the field. I got a long well, for I had 
a happy faculty of making lasting friendships easily, and this faculty 
stood me in good stead. I soon became acquainted with an American 
lady of culture and refinement. She had ambitions similar to my own, 
and her life was filled with that grand desire to enlighten the minds of 
the pagans as to the chief truth of Christianity. The consequence was 
that a bond of sympathy was created between us. This sympathetic tie 
began with encouraging words and friendly advice, but soon lead to the 
altar of marriage. That was in 18!39-yes, in 1899. Maybe you have for
gotten it, but that ·was also the year of the Boxer Rebellion. Those wild 
and raving Chinamen broke loose in all their savagery, and before the 
Christian nations of Europe could step in and quell the riot, mission
aries had been killed right and left. But that was not all. When the 
storm blew over, my bride of a week was gone and nowhere to be found. 
They told me later that Chinese pirates ha d carried her off. To where
God only knew! 

"This took the heart out of my ambitions, and I now sought relief in 
books and close study. For a life work I pursued sociology. This labor 
carried me over the world from the ends of the Americas around to 
Sumatra, where we are now. I came to this island when I heard of the 
strange race with its primitive government that inhabits the moun tain 
regions of the island. Would to God that I had followed the instinctive 
f eeling that warned me away from the place! 

"I came to Sumatra and immediately m ade the necessary prepara
tions for a scientific invasion of the mountains. When I left the coast 
they simply warned me of the swamps with their deadly and treach
erous fevers and bid m e a successful journey. I was all a-fluster at the 
thought of meeting a race, where women ruled and worked, and where 
the men were petted and adored by the women. Though the race was 
strangely primitive, yet they were exceedingly hospitable. When I came 
into their midst, I was everywhere feted and dined. 

"I wandered from one village to the other. In each place the ruler, 
a woman, gave me all the information I wanted, and then led on a tour 
of personal inspection of her people and their homes. Everywhere the 
women worked the rice fields, carried the produce on their heads and 
backs, and everywhere the men strolled about in finery, smoking weedy 
cigars and carrying bird cages in their arms. From all I learned that the 
victorious army, composed mostly of women, would r eturn in a day or 
so from the border, where it had just slaughtered an encroaching neigh
bor. If I waited, they promised me an interview with their queen, 
Helena, who had led the army in its martial triumphs. 
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"While I waited, I studied the life of these people, their m anner of 
living and their habits. They wer~ a superbly interesting r ~ce, and t~ey 
aroused my interest to a keen pitch. But on the followm g mormng, 
before I even became acquainted with their ordinary habits, a herald 
rushed into the village where I was lodged, announcing that the queen, 
Helena, would be there within an hour. The h erald also left orders tha t 
the queen would breakfast there. The courses which she demanded 
included two large slices of raw boar's fl esh, and h er special delicacy, a 
quart of animal blood .. There was als~ a command. that the gamest 
roosters in the countryside should be primed for a stiff fight after the 
royal breakfast. 

"For an hour I sat on the steps of my host's tha tch ed dwelling idly 
wondering what manner of woman was this. Before I awok e from my 
reverie I felt the dull thud of a coming army. Nearer grew the sound. 
Soon the maddening shrieks of the women warriors rose above the clat
ter of hoofs, and the jangling of arms and steel. I could see them quite 
plainly now. The horde, headed by its enormous-bodied female leader, 
moved upon me. I keenly eyed, and mentally noted every movement 
she made. As she sa t astride upon a spir ited roan mare that pranced 
to the martial pipings, she betrayed a boldness unconquerable and in
conceivable. In spite of her savagery she was still beautiful. It was, 
however, the wild beauty of some barbarian princess. 

"I now began to study her fea tures more closely. These I found to 
be coarse, brutal and without a single trace of any r efining art. Honestly 
I quaked with fear as I wa tched her. I could not then understand what 
made me tremble. A vague fear haunted my mind that somewhere in 
my travels I had met this person, and that she would bring me to my 
misfortune. But my life-work in sociology was at stake, and I was fear
less in its pursuit. Once more I looked, and then I gaped with the glar
ing eyes of an idiot. 'My God, its Helen- my wife!' 

"I broke madly through the throng and made for the mountains and 
the coast. Day and night I wander ed- day and night I wandered." 

The merciful angel ceased stroking his hand, and straightened out 
his helpless, crouching body. Hurriedly Sister Agnes renewed the band
ages of ice and gave him every comfort possible. 

As the clock musically chimed forth the hour, the fever doctor came 
to see Patient No. 9. ,v ith a methodical step he announced his approach 
to Sister Agnes, but she only looked up and glanced away. Coming up 
he smilingly asked for the patient's health. She answered with a re
proving look, "May God's mercy be on his soul, he's dead." 
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~rrmnuy: ih;rr Jrngrrn.a ~ittrr lB,n. 
CHARLES G. REYNOLDS, '16. 

rr~URING the last half century Germany has progressed in leaps 

D and bounds. F rom the chaos of war , both foreign and civil, 
she started on her onward march, till now she is a t the very 

~~ zenith of her power, looking for new worlds to conquer. 
Her policy has been "to be supreme" in every line of 

endeavor in which she is in any way concerned. National character
istics have greatly aided Germany; her people are naturally ambitious, 
energetic and har d workers, never satisfied until they excel in wha tever 
they have under taken. With these invaluable characteristics as a 
found ation, the Germans, as a people, have developed in to a na tion 
second to none in poin t of actual progress. 

The Franco-Prussian War of 1870 marked a new era in the history 
of Germany. The culmination of tha t war, the Peace of Frankfort, 
restored Alsace-Lorraine to Germany as an imperial terr itory. Then, 
in 1871, a new constitution was proclaimed, and in the same year 
William I assumed the title of German Emperor a t Versailles, which 
office was to be hereditary. Thus began the union of the Germans into 
a single body politic. 

Though the war was apparently over, extensive military prepar ations 
were pushed forward in case France should unexpectedly renew the 
conflict. This marked the beginning of Germany's now monstrous and 
wonderfully vigorous figh ting machine. New regulations were then 
passed which established uniformity in weights and measures, coinage 
and a general codification of the Jaws of the empire. The celebrated 
Bismarck was the leader in everything which tended towards general 
uplight and advancment. Russia having been estranged from the 
empire by his anti-French policy, Bismarck wisely sought the friend
ship of Austria-Hungary. In 1879 he brought about an alliance with 
Austria-Hungary, which, when joined by Italy in 1883, became the now 
much-discussed Triple Alliance. The imperial territory of Alsace-Lor
raine was then granted autonomy, though it was of a rather limited 
character . 

Bismarck, however , had much to contend with. After the war with 
France internal feuds among the religious creeds and parties were 
resumed with greater passion than ever. There were constant wrang
lings between the Royalists and Catholics on one side and the Radicals 
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and Protestants on the other. Bismarck, however , with rare tact, suc
ceeded in calming the somewhat troubled waters, a nd in 1875 the empire 
was for the first time really tranquil. Bismarck's path was certainly not 
strewn with roses. 

In 1879, encouraged by the increase in the sense of national unity, 
which was due above all else to the rapiJ growth of German commerce 
and industry, he effected many financial and economic reforms. Two 
years later an imperial message to the Reichstag announced the inaugu
ration of a policy of social reform in favor of the working classes. 
During the next few years the compulsory insurance of workingmen 
against sickness, accident, disability and old age was provided for by 
legislation. This was undoubtedly Bismarck's greatest achievement in 
domestic politics. The next matter to claim his a ttention was the acqui
sition of colonies. He fully realized their importance and gave his 
hearty support to the grea t commercial interests, which insisted upon 
their acquisition. So within the next decade Southwest Africa, German 
East Africa, German New Guinea and Archipelago were acquired, pos
sesssions which have already been of countless value to the German 
Empire. 

In 1888 William I died. Frederick Ill succeeded him upon the throne 
and three months later followed him to the grave. Then began the 
reign of William II. This youthful but able ruler was ambitious; 
ambitious for himself, but, beyond all else, ambitious for his country. 
He wished to make Germany as speedily as possible a sharer in the 
world's commerce. To accomplish this he realized that internal tran
quility was fully as necessary as external peace. In 1890 he dismissed 
Bismarck and replaced him by Caprivi. Bismarck, hero of the Franco
Prussian War and chief instrument in Germany's first marches towards 
progress- and hard marches they were-passed into the retirement of 
private life, cherished and honored by every true son of the Fatherland. 

The new Emperor took especial care to gain the good will of the 
other powers. In the interests of peace he succeeded in concluding 
commercial treaties with Austria, Italy and Russia. Because of its sov
ereignty over the Balkans, he sought to establish political relations with 
Turkey, for he saw that these countries were the best markets for 
German trade. 

But trouble soon began. The Emperor's autocratic proclivities and 
his sudden changes of opinion aroused bitter criticism among his people. 
The principal foreign powers feared Germany was becoming too power
ful. In 1907 there was formed the Triple Entente, between England, 
Russia and France. In the same year came the financial panic in 
America, which caused a marked decline in Germany's commercial 
prosperity. At this time the Protestant League, which had been founded 
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in 1886, strove to frustrate the endeavors of the Catholics to secure rec
ognition of their equal rights as citizens in the public life of the nation. 

Perceiving the havoc which would surely be wrought if he pursued his 
policies, the Emperor's views soon becam e quite liberal He appointed 
as Caprivi's successor Chlodwig Hohenlohe, a German of many accom
plishments, who at all times had the interests of Germany at heart. By 
the occupation of Kiao-Chau in 1898, which was leased from China for 
a period of ninety-nine years, Germany had secured a firm footing in 
Eastern Asia. Then in 1908 came the Balkan crisis. The Emperor 
firmly supported Austria-Hungary, which enabled him to regain his lost 
prestige and influence among the more powerful foreign powers. It 
put an end to the isolation of Germany and further strengthened the 
bonds of the Triple Alliance. The Emperor then proceeded to display 
his business and executive ability by settling dangerous strikes and dis
content among the working classes. Germany's greatest boast, as is 
made clear in the present stupendous war, is h er marvellous army and 
navy. Military or naval service is legally compulsory upon every able
bodied man between the ages of seventeen and twenty-seven, each man's 
term of service being two years. Consequently Germany has a tremen
dous standing army, which is ever prepared. Aided by these regula
tions, Emperor William has been slowly but surely r ealizing his ambi
tion of becoming war lord of the world. 

From forty-one millions in 1871 the German population increased to 
sixty millions in 1905. However, many of the Germans emigrate, most 
of them coming to this country. In 1910, for example, ninety per cent 
of the German emigration came to the United States. Of Germany's 
vast population the Catholic popula tion has remained proportionate to 
the increase in population for the last decade, about thirty-six per cent 
of the people being Catholics. Germany's vast numbers are well taken 
care of by means of her splendid educational facilities. Her schools 
and universities are of the very best, which valuable asset renders her 
one of the best educated countries in Europe. 

The mighty German Empire has broadened and developed; she has 
made use of all her resources till now she must remain stationary or 
increase her power by adding to her domains. She has advanced in 
every line of endeavor and has reached the pinnacle of power, in so far 
as her resources will allow. She bo,,1s to no one; to Germans the Ger
man Empire is supreme. W e have traced her growth in commerce, 
education and industry, and in every department we cannot fail to see 
immeasurable progress, which justly crowns her zeal, ambition and 
untiring efforts. Germany is now engaged in a momentous struggle; 
whether she is successful or not, those wonderful traits and characteris
tics of the German people cannot long be kept down. 
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iefudinu.s nu tqe "Q!nllege " ame.0 

A. NONAMOUS, '17. 

Oh, to play the game of football! 
A Costello would I be,-

Charge like Barron, dive like Petritz 
At the other half-back's knee. 

And we'd dent the ground together, 
And they'd carry him away, 

Then I'd leap and catch a forward, 
Like they did Car'lina day ; 

And at 'eve, amid the flowers, 
Gentle lips would softly say,-?! 

Yes, we played that game of football. 
Gamel I hardly call it so. 

Catch a forward? No, not Bovill, 
W ere his joints so cracked and slow? 

Sure, I dove the whole ground over.
Only Satan could construe 

How my whetted shins and elbows 
Merely scraped that half-back's shoe! 

And my upper molars hit him 
. Where my shoulder wanted to. 

When their husky interference 
Crashed around our tack le flank, 

Looked just like the German arm y 
Sweeping down the Yser's bank. 

"Get 'em low, you skinny duff er! 
Get 'em low, or they'll gel you!" 

Sickened bone and muscle answers, 
"Get 'em? Get 'em ? Lord, get who?" 

Could have stopped a legion of 'em, 
If I'd just known what to do! 

Brother student, this, rem ember, 
When you're crabbing 'gainst the team,

Bloody, sickening, football wallops 
Gory more than glory seem . 

Ever since I stood the grilling, 
Fifteen minute ages four, 

Vars'ly man, accept my tribute. 
Here's to you for evermore! 
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U~ IV tR51TY 

E. EUGENE DARR. 

SENIOR CLASS. 

After a long, hard fought political campaign, the Seniors elected the 
following officers: President, Mr. Bushwahler; First Vice-President, Mr. 
Hugg; Second Vice-President, Mr. Giesler; Secretary, Mr. Estopinal; 
Treasurer, Mr. Adams; Editor-in-Chief "Ye Doomesday Book," Mr. 
O'Neil; Business Manager, "Ye Doomesday Book," Mr. Wallace. 

Class officers as a rule, have few responsibilities; but not so with the 
Senior class at Georgetown Law School. They must take a prominent 
part in preparing the yearly social function of the University, the Senior 
Prom; they must collect data for the publication of a book which has 
now taken its place among famous University year books, "Ye Doomes
day Book." But the men whose names appear above are well qualified 
to at least live up to the standard established by those who have gone be
fore them. 

JUNIOR CLASS. 

The most important event, by far, to be chronicled of this class, is the 
election which took place on Thursday, November 19. Nominations 
preceded the election, taking place on November 12. The following 
names were placed before the class: 

For President:- Robert E. J. Whalen, Mass.; Maurice Lyons, Wash
ington, D. C.; Edward T. Scully, II, Mass.; Daniel J. Kelly, Washington, 
D. C.; and Edward L. Jones, Maryland. 
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For Secretary:-John J. O'Connell, Conn.; William E. Linden, Wash
ington, D. C.; and George H. Sweet, Washington, D. C. 

For Treasurer:-William G. Kingsley, Conn.; Robert J. McManamy, 
Ohio; Thomas B. Tuohy, Pa.; and Fred M. Schanze, Md. 

For Sergenat-a t-Arms :-Richard D. Zappone, Washington, D. C.; 
and Matthew F. Lenee, Utah. 

For Historian:-James B. Murphy, Mass.; and Daniel F. Bowes, Conn. 
The balloting for the Presidency was especially close. "Nubby" 

Jones, who was dropped on the second ballot, threw his lot with Dan 
Kelly, who, with Whalen, had survived until the final ballot. This move 
decided the election in favor of Kelly. The announcement of Kelly's 
election was greeted by enthusiastic cheers from all the members of the 
class present, and all evidences of party sentiment disappeared in the 
once again united class. This young man is popular, a good student, and 
holds the confidence of the entire class, and his influence in this newly 
acquired honor should have its good effects. 

The men who were elected to the other offices in the class won by 
comparatively large margins. The r esults of the balloting on these 
offices is as follows: Secretary. William E. Linden ; Treasurer, Wi11iam 
G. Kingsley; Sergeant-at-Arms, Richard D. Zappone; Historian, Daniel 
F. Bowes. 

During the counting of the ballots, humorous speeches were heard 
from several members of the class, among them being Messrs. Gould, 
Rossiter, Hubers, Lenee, Bowes, Zappone and Harper. 

FRESHMEN CLASS. 

The election in this class lasted till 2 A. M., so it can be easily inferred 
that there was considerable determination to select men to fill the 
offices of the class who were most capable to hold the reins. And from 
the following list of successful candidates, it would appear that their 
efforts were not in vain: President, Mr. Cummings; Vice-Presidents, 
Messrs. Cathcort, Kelly, Needham and Trimble; Secretary, Mr. Walters; 
Treasurer, Mr. Ruffner; Historian, Mr. Burkinshore; Sergeant-a t-Arms, 
Mr. Perry. 

The members of the class are many, and they do not feel that they 
have yet become sufficiently acquainted. They are accordingly planning 
several more functions which are scheduled to take place after the 
Christmas holidays. 

SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY. 

The first debate of the school year was, by oversight, scheduled to 
take place on the evening of November 21, the date of the W ashington 
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and Jefferson football game, so, of course, it had to be postponed. How
ever, the Debate Committee, consisting of John Connolly, Charles Doyle 
and J. H. Madden, hnve made arrangements for an uninterrupted series 
of weekly debates, and have selected a most interesting and instructive 
set of questions to be debated. 

Much enthusiasm was manifested in the selection of men to fill the 
coveted officerships of this Society for the ensuing year. The successful 
candidates are: President, William E. Madden ; Vice-President, John A. 
Martin; Secretary, Frank B. Driscoll; Treasurer, Charles Connell; Ser
geant-at-Arms, James B. Goggins. 

The Seniors have usually been most successful in taking off the cash 
prizes in the four debates with the Junior Society, because of their 
greater experience in debating. They r ealize that they have something 
of a difficult task before them this year, however, in the prize debates 
with the Juniors, as the embryo debaters have begun the year with a 
vigor that presages the fact that much opposition is to be encountered. 

J UNIOR DEBATING SOCIETY. 

This Society now boasts of seventy-five "paid-up" members. The 
first reaIJy important event to take place in this Society before the Christ
mas holidays ,vill be a preliminary contest a t which three men will be 
selectetd to reores0nt the Junior Debatin~ Society in the first Prize De
bate to be held with the Senior Debating Society immediately after the 
holidays. Mr. Rossiter has been appointed to arr ange for the prelimi
naries. The purpose is to hold the preliminaries before Christmas, so 
that the team chosen will have ample time in which to prepare for the 
Prize Debate with the Seniors. 

The followin.g is an account of the regular weekly debates held up to 
the present writing: 

November 6. 
RESOLVED: That the term of office of the President of the United 

Stafes should be six years. 
No regular sneakers assi.gned. The following men spoke in open de

bate: Messrs. Bayliss, Raftis, Feldman, Hoffman, Healy, Ranber, Bach
rach, '\Voodrow, Hyer, Relford, Dervin, Whaley, Brady and Condon. 

November 13. 
RESOLVED: That Nation-Wide Prohibition as provided by the Hob

son Reso lution should be adopted. 
Affirmative :- Mr. Raftis, Mr. Feldman. Nega tive :- Mr. Bachrach, 

Mr. Dervin. Team decision awarded in favor of Negative. Individual 
best speaker: Mr. Raf tis. 
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November 20. 
RESOLVED: That the Federal Governmen t sh ould at once lend the 

Cotton Planters Four Hundred Million Dollars for a period not to exceed 
one year. 

Affirmative :- Mr. Hyer, Mr. Healy. Negative :- Mr. Milan, Mr. Rel
ford. Team decision awarded in favor of Affirmative. Individual best 
speaker: Mr. Hyer . Debaters in open meeting: Messrs. vVoodrow Con
don and Bachrach. 

November 2:7. 
RESOLVED: That Congress sh ould pass a law enacling Compulsory 

Mililary Service for one year . 
No regular speakers assigned. Speakers were: Messrs. Brady, Hyer~ 

Rossiter, Condon, Dervin, Sherman. 
The last mentioned of the above debates proved the most interesting. 

Opinions of statesmen, grea t and small, were upheld and denounced in 
eloquence that carried with it conviction . Th e names of Roosevelt, Car
negie, Wilson, Major General Leonard Wood, Senators and Members of 
Congress were frequently cited as authorities for arguments on both 
sides of this much mooted ques tion. 

Mr. Sherman, Sealer of W eights and Measures for the Dis trict of 
Columbia, gave a most interesting talk, basing his arguments, for the 
most part, upon his observa tions during eleven years of service in the 
United States Army. He favored com pulsory military service of a kind 
which, he stated, would not result in militarism, but in p lacing the 
country in a state of preparedness. And the opinions which h e ex
pressed, seemed to be the sentiments of most of the debaters, namely, 
that compulsory military service has been proven to be essential to the 
welfare of a nation, not only because of the disinclination of the men of 
the country to enlist in the army and navy, but a lso by r eason of the 
present horrible examples which arc furnish ed to us in the present 
European crisis; that the army and navy are a t present ina dequate to 
cope with a foreign enemy; and tha t the only means of placing the 
country in a state of preparedness is to r equire military service for at 
least one year. 

The Pacifists were there too, and they, of course, relied principally 
upon the natural courage of the citizens to protect the na tion against a 
foreign invasion. 

FORUM DEBATI~\TG SOCIETY. 

Though this Society was slow to organize for the sch ool year, it is n ow 
carrying out a most strenuous program. Two weekly deb a tes h ave been 
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held before goodly numbers of members. The debates held are as fol
lows: 

November 14. 
RESOLVED : That the Privilege of Suffrage should be extended to 

American Women Immediately. 
Affirmative: - Mr. Andrus, Mr. Gibson. Nega tive:-Mr. Honan, Mr. 

Lang. 
Team decision awarded to Affirmative. 
Those speaking in the open debate: Messrs. Plate, Whalen, Mustain, 

and Huff. 
November 28. 

RESOLVED: That Disputes Between Capital and Labor Should be 
Settled by Compulsory Arbitration. 

Affirmative:- Mr. Pate, Mr. Palmer. Negative:-Mr. Wallis, Mr. 
Mustain. Team decision awarded to affirmative. No open speakers. 

Much serious and beneficial work is being done by the members of 
this society under the capable leadership of the following officers: 
President, Mr. Andrus; Vice-President, Mr. Gibson; Secretary-Treasurer, 
Mr. Honan. 

CARROLL LAW CLUB. 

This dub will, at its next meeting, resolve itself into a model House 
of ReprC'senlatives. It will be aided by professors of the Law School 
who are learned in the procedure of this great body. The membership 
of the club is limited to forty m embers, and, while the total enrollment 
has not reached the limit, the students are enthusiastic over the plan 
which was adopted a t the last meeting of the club, and are fast getting 
into line with their applications for m embership. This plan, while 
novel in Georgetown, has been followed elsewhere with great success. 
It excites the interest of the students and insures regular attendance at 
m eetings. 

The officers elected to govern the club during the year 1914-1915 are : 
W. J. Haggerty, Chancellor: Daniel A. Bowes, Vice-Chancellor; Francis 
T. Shea, Recorder; Lewis Fields, Treasurer; Thomas A. Clem ents, Censor. 

NOTES. 

George H. Carmody, Assistant Business Manager of the 1914 Doomes
day Book, has posted a notice earnestly requesting the students who can 
to purchase the remaining copies. Those inter ested should avail them
selves of the opportunity to obtain one of those books, as the supply is 
quickly diminishing. 
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The Law School profoundly regrets the resigna tion of Chief Justice 
Shepard of the Court of Appeals of the District of Columbia from the 
Chair of Constitutional Law. 

The mass meeting in preparation for the Washington and J efferson 
game was a great success. The attendance was considerably larger than 
heretofore when preparing for the season's big games. Professor O'Don
ohoe presided and introduced the numerous speakers. 

One hundred dollars was subscribed by the law school students 
present to defray the expense of music at the game. 

Congressman Sidney Mudd thrilled the student body with an eloquent 
address on loyalty to Alma Mater. 

An important meeting of the Doomesday Staff will be held shortly 
to determine upon plans for the publication of this now famous book. 

A meeting of the Edward Douglas White Society has been called for 
the purpose of electing officers. 

,Crhitul Nntr.a. 
L. BRISON NORRIS. 

The convention of the United States College of Surgeons held in this 
city the week beginning November 16 was well attended, and the most 
satisfactory of any of the former meetings of the society. Its growth 
since its formation less than two years ago has been remarkable. 
Though the members have assembled only twice between the first and 
latest meeting, the organization has increased in strength and in num
bers, and in its powers to realize the ends it had proposed for itself. The 
need of such a college was the sole reason for its being founded. When 
the delegates convened for the first time, the purpose of the society was 
outlined:- To eleva te the standard of surgery, and to discourage the 
performance of operations by men not competent or ethically undesir
able; hence the effort has been to unite the competent surgeons in order 
to protect the public. The better men have been urged to join, and most 
have responded, so that now the society is representative of the surgical 
brains of the country. 

Clinics were held in all the hospitals; that h eld at Georgetown was 
particularly successful. The following members of the faculty have 
received degrees in the college, and either operated b efore the members, 
or were present a t the various clinics: Drs. Vaughan, Webb, Stone, 
Wells and Wilmer. 

An able article by Dr. R. M. LeComte, Instructor in Anatomy and 
Pathology, appeared in the Journal of the American Medical Associa-
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lion for November 7. The paper dealt with the diagnosis of rabies in 
animals and its prevention in man. Dr. LeComte treated the subject 
thoroughly, and supplementetd the article with a helpful bobliographical 
list. 

The New York Medical Journal for November 21, published a paper 
by Dr. R. S. Madigan, of the Department of Physiology. The article, 
to all intent, is a strong plea for Christian ethics, and is well presented. 
Dr. LeComte and Dr. Madigan have our congratula tions. 

The so-called "twilight sleep" advocated in popular periodicals 
within the past few months has received new and satisfactory tests at 
the University Hospital. The use of scopolamin for the purpose cannot 
be considered n ew; it has had its advocates for some time. Dr. Henry D. 
Fry had charge of the cases in the hospital, and he reports favorable 
results in all. The toxic effect so often ascribed to the drug was not 
noted. Dr. Fry admits the restrictions placed on its usefulness, the most 
obvious of which is the slowness of the action of the drug. This much 
may be said in its favor : ·when circumstances are favorable for its use, 
it may be employed with prospects of a happy outcome. Moreover, 
under favorable conditions the treatment may possess distinct advan
tages. 

The opening of the first dental clinic in the public schools of Wash
ington was appreciated by Dean Kober. The proper care of the teeth is 
certa inly a factor in the fight against tuberculosis. Dr. Kober and all 
who have studied much the problems of hygiene, speak emphatically on 
the necessity of sound teeth, and hence look upon the es tablishment of 
these clinics in the schools as a step in the right direction. 

Dr. George M. Kober, dean of the Medical School, recently delivered 
two lectures, one on the night of November 29, a t the Atlanta Audi
toriu·m on "The Benefit of Organization for the Conservation of the 
Public Health," the other before the American Public Health Association 
at Jacksonville, December 3, on "The History and Development of 
Industrial Hygiene." 

Dr. William C. Gwynn, Clinical Professor of Surgery, will read a 
paper before the Phi Beta Pi Fraternity on Saturday, December 5, His 
subject will be the "Prognosis of Tuberculosis." 

Dr. Lester Neuman, Assistant Professor of Anatomy, will deliver a 
lecture on Thursday evening, December 3, before the University Biologi
cal Club. The lecture, which is one of a series given each Thursday 
evening, will be illustrated. Dr. Neuman has chosen for his subject, 
"An Interesting Collection of Appendices." 

In the Scientific American, under date of November 2!l, there 
appeared an article by Dr. Lewis Fetzer, on "The Foot and Mouth 
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Disease." The furore created by the presence of th e disease in this 
country makes the paper even more intresting. Th e subject is well con-
sidered. 

On November 10, a dance was given for the nurses and in ternes 
of the hospital. Dr. S. Logan Owens, who had charge of th e arrange
ments. is to be congra tulated fo r the success of the party. 

The November meeting of the Medical and Dental Sod ality was well 
attended. In spite of the heavy downpour of ra in, more than a hundred 
attended. 

iltutal N ntes. 
K. M. K NUDSEN, '15. 

We are going to start this issue with a little piece of news tha t will be 
gratifying to all, but more so to the Faculty, who again see their untiring 
efforts bearing fruit. 

The news in question comes from Porto Rico, and advises us that in 
the last three examina tions held by the Dental Examining Board of 
Porto Rico, three Georgetown University m en, Messrs. Hern andez, Mora 
and Herrera, atta ined the highest ra ting. 

Dental Examining Boards are "acid tests," and the above case, and 
many others, brings us to the conclusion that we have one of the best, if 
not the best, dental course ob tainable, an d that we will be well prepared 
to stand this "acid test." 

The many friends of Dr. J . V. Cogan, '14, will be pleased to hear of 
his appointment as assistant to Dr. Casteel, in the Dental Infirmary. 

K. W. Kolb, '15, has been confined to his home for the past few weeks 
on account of sickness. All the boys miss "Joe," and wish him a speedy 
recovery. 
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C!rnllrge Nn~ 

ijomr Nrm!l. 
w. KENNEDY HUTTON , '15. 

An informal dinner was given to Judge Shepard ·when he retired from 
active professorship from the Law School. The dinner was given at the 
College on the evening of November 15th. Among those present were: 
Chief Justice White, Chief Justice Covington, Hon. Ashley M. Gould, 
Charles A. Douglas, D. W . Bak er , Claren ce R. Wilson, J ohn J . Hamilton, 
J . Nota McGill, J . S. Easby-Smith, Frank J . Hogan, D. W. O'Donoughue, 
Hon. Jesse C. Adkins, George E. Hamilton, J ohn W . Yerkes and W. C. 
Woodward. 

THE SENIOR HOP. 

The first of a series of dances to be given during the year took place 
in Ryan Gymnasium, on the evening of November 14. The hall, deco
rated with school colors and with fall leaves, looked very attractive. 
About forty couples a ttended the dance, and everyone voted the affair 
a success. The music was furnished by Healy's Orch estra . The com
mittee deserves great credit for the way in which they ran off the dance, 
and the way in which they sacrificed their p ersonal inter ests to make 
the dance a success. The pa tronesses ·were : Mrs. Thomas H. Carter, 
Mrs. John J. Walsh, Mrs. Andrew B. Phillips, and Mrs. Conrad Reid. 
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ELOCUTION. 

The following took part in the monthly elocution contest: Ralph 
Norton, '16, Harry Burns, '17, Daniel McCarthy, '17, Thomas Prendergast, 
'17, Oliver Cabana, '17, Gaius Gannon, '18, Raymond Osborne, '18, George 
Brown, '18, Eugene Graveline, '18, Marshall Lancaster, '18. Harry Burns 
was declared the winner of the contest. 

BIOLOGICAL NOTES. 

On Thursday, October 9, the Biological Society started its busy car eer 
for the coming year. The old members j oyfully greeted their comrades 
of last year and watched with inter est the influx of new students. Father 
Tondorf arose, and amid the profound silence and respect that always 
greets our Rev. Moderator, explained the purpose of the Society. He 
told of the work which was accomplished last year, and outlined the 
future activity of the club. Mr. Schlesinger, our n ew President, was 
seen in action for the first time, when he r equested the members to try 
and advance the aims of the society by prompt attendance. Mr. Hara
han of the present Sophomore class was chosen to fill the place of secre
tary which was left vacant by one of the members graduating. 

The meeting of October 22 gave the new members of the society an 
opportunity to see the Biological Club in actual swing. In the course of 
the evening, Mr. Caldwell and Mr. McCarthy made a very close run for 
the office of Treasurer, Mr. McCarthy winning by an exceedingly narrow 
margin. The Society, a few moments later , to sho'\v its apprecia tion of 
Mr. Caldwell's efforts, unanimously elected him censor. The actual 
business of the meeting being over, Mr. Roe and Mr. Murray lectured on 
the subject of Anti-Vivisection and Vivisection. This was the firs t lec
ture during the present year, and the society can truly say the beginning 
was in very capable hands. Father Tondorf ma de some exceedingly 
interesting remarks on the preceding lectures. 

On November 5, the meeting of the Biological Society was marked by 
one of the finest lectures that has ever been given by any student in the 
club. Mr. Cullinan's talk on "Sleep" was one of intense interest. The 
speaker's accurateness of da ta and fl uency of expression will long be a 
subject of pleasing recollection. Mr. Cullinan is undoubtedly one of the 
best speakers in the society, and he will a lways be sure of an appreci
ative audience. 

On November 12, the Biological Club listened to one of those fine 
outside lectures which we are so fortun ate to obtain from time to time. 
Dr. Joseph J. McCarthy, the lecturer in the Physiological Department of 
the Medical School, gave an eloquent discourse on "Pasteur." This 
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topic of world-wide interest in itself was handled in a clear and exceed
ingly masterly manner. The members of the society have much to thank 
these Really Worth While Men for their unselfish effort in our behalf, 
and we only hope tha t Dr. McCarthy, in some future date, will favor us 
once more. 

THE CHEMICAL DEPARTMENT. 

The course in Qualitative Analytical Chemistry has now been 
extended so as to include a series of lectures by the members of the class, 
in order that they may have a better knowledge of the metals which they 
analyze. 

Each member is assigned a subject to study and prepare thoroughly, 
and he gives the rest of the class the benefit of his work. 

The general plan of the lectures is as follows: 
Its natural occurrence and extraction from the ores. 
Its properties and its most important compounds and their proper

ties. Industrial and medicinal application and values. 
Statistics representing its production in various localities and at 

different times. 
General information and data. 
The lectures so far have met with great success, and will be a perma

nent branch of the class. 
The course serves a double purpose, as it not only instructs, but gives 

the student a chance to show his oratorical powers and give his views 
on the subject. It is a splendid practice for all, and has been heartily 
welcomed. 

ST. JOHN BERCHMAN'S SANCTUARY SOCIETY. 

The society now numbers thirty-five members. On October 30, the 
following members were elected officers for 1914-1915 : 

Senior Division :- President, George T. Roe; Vice-President, James 
D. Hishen; Secretary, Richard Barrett. 

Junior Division: - President, Charles Monahan; Vice-President, 
Thomas McGuire; Secretary, Thomas Dean; Master of Ceremonies, 
Edward Callahan. 

PHILODEMIC NOTES. 

The debate for the evening of November 6, was "Resolved, that all 
corporations carrying on interstate commerce be required to take out 
a Federal charter." Mr. Harry Kelly and Mr. Schlesinger upheld the 
affirmative. Mr. Hishen and Mr. Connelly spoke for the negative. The 
debate was won by the negative, and the individual honors of the even-
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ing were awarded to Mr. Schlesin~er. On November 10, the subject for 
debate was "Resolved, that the Umted States should h ave enforced mili
tary service, even in times of peace." The affirmative was upheld by 
Mr. Schlesinger and Mr. McNamara, the negative by Mr. Shea and Mr. 
St. John Garwood. The r esult was a victory for the n egative, the laurels 
of the debate going to Mr. Garwood. The meeting of November 17, had 
as its subject for debate the question "Resolved, that the constitution 
of the United States be amended so as to provide for the election of the 
President by direct primary." Mr. Cass and Mr. Gurry spoke for the 
affirmative, Mr. Flanagan and Mr. Daly for the negative. The debate 
resulted in a victory for the negative, and Mr. Gurry was awarded the 
honor of being the best orator of the evening. For the last m eeting of 
the month the debate was on the "short ballot," the affirmative being 
represented by Mr. Linus Kelly and Mr. Horkan, the negative by Mr. J. 
McCarthy and Mr. Calvin Garwood. The victory was won by the nega
tive, and Mr. Garwood was awarded the speaker's honors. On Decem
ber 9, Mr. Cullinan and Mr. O'Day were elected as Merrick debaters. 
This election was followed by the tryouts for the Hamilton Extempore 
Debate. The members chosen to speak in this debate were Messrs. 
Cullinan, McNamara, Connolly, O'Day, Schlesinger, and Hishen. As all 
are capable speakers, we feel sure that the debate will be a credit to the 
Philodemic. 

THE GASTON DEBATING SOCIETY. 

The regular meeting was held on November 16. The debate of the 
evening, Resolved, "That co-education is beneficial," was won by the 
nega tive speakers, Messrs. Joyce and Mooney. Mr. Joyce was awarded 
the individual honors of the evening. 

On November 23, the second annual mock trial of the society was 
held. Mr. Joyce, the defendant. was charged with stealing a pot of green 
paint from the Senior class. The defendant's attorneys, Messrs. Whalen 
and O'Donnell, in clear and convincing argument, proved to the jury's 
satisfaction that Mr. Joyce was not the guilty party. The attorneys for 
the prosecution were Messrs. Sweeney and Gannon. To say the mock 
trial was a success is putting it mildly; it proved equally as successful 
and enjoyable as the society's maiden effort. 

Messrs. Finnegan, Carroll and McNulty, of the class of '18, have been 
admitted into the society. which rounds out the m embership of fifty, to 
which the society is limited. 
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Thanksgiving gone, and the Christmas vacation staring us in the face, 
with the knowledge of work well done, w e all expect to spend a pleasant 
lime \>vhile absent from the classic gray walls. Some are apt to spend 
more than the time if there is any lucre left after the Calendar et cetera 
are paid for. When we come back, it will be another story, as we will 
have dreaded midyears staring us in the face. But hard work will, no 
doubt, have its due r ewa rd. 

By the time this goes to print the Senior Basketball team will have 
been picked. With the array of talent that the class will no rloubt turn 
out, the m anager will h ave no trouble in picking a r epresentative team. 
No captain or manager h as yet been elected, an d it wiil take at least a 
day to do that, as several have made known their intention to run. 

Our energetic class president h as m entioned the fact tha t since we 
have been successful in a ll other forms of athletics we should have a 
bowling team. Though too stout to indulge in such a vigorous exercise 
himself, "Corporal Ed." w ill lend his dignity to the enterprise, and in 
his case this should have gr eat weight. Quite a little inter est was shown 
in bowling last year during the w inter months, and ther e is no r eason 
why a l eague shouldn't be started. Outside of trying to start this, the 
same gentleman tried to start something by stealing the Professor's 
watch during an interesting lecture, a nd was quite surprised when 
caught in the act, even claiming that he was not the guilty party. 

3Juutnr Nnten. 
E DWIN G. CASS, '16. 

With the example of the Seniors painting the bleachers ever before 
us, it has served as an ever-present reminder of their industry and 
progressiveness. This has continually spurred on the Juniors to show 
in some way, too, the new Georgetown spirit which has been so pre
valent since the beginning of the year. The r esult was that 1915 alone 
did what is usually the work of the wh ole school, namely, the hiring of 
a band for on e of the big footba ll games. N eedless to say that we are all 
of the unanimous opinion that never was ther e better music furnished 
for a gridir on contest than that of the day of the North Carolina game. 

The Specimen, that much feared event of the Junior year , will take 
place Friday, December 18. Doubtless the Seniors ar e gloating over 
the prospect of seeing us, to use the vernacular " get showed up." But 
strange to say, we ar e confident tha t the majority of the class will come 
through with flying colors. However, we use m a jority advisedly. 
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At a recent meeting of the class, Leonard Page was the unanimous 
choice for Manager of the Class Basketball team. This season, a Class 
League in Basketball will be formed along the lines of the memorable 
Baseball League. As we won the championship in baseball, there is no 
reason to believe tha t we will not be as successful in basketball, especi
ally as great things are expected under the new management. 

With the close of the football season, the class wishes to congratulate 
Harry Kelly and Norman Landreaux, who so ably upheld 1916 on the 
gridiron. It was certainly unfortunate that the latter was prevented by 
injuries from playing in the big Washington and Jefferson contest. 

During the course of the month death appeared in the families of 
two ex-members of our class. Peter McNulty and Billy Martin are both 
mourning the loss of their mother. It is unnecessary to ask the class to 
remember the deceased in their prayers . 

.&npqnmnrt Nntts. 
w. ST. J. GARWOOD. 

Gentlemen, allow the class editor once more to present himself. At 
an early meeting of the JOURNAL board, it was decided that he should 
be withdrawn from his honored position, and should devote his talents 
thenceforth to writing interesting stories and such like; but, as h e didn't 
seem to devote said talents, they ordered him to pursue his original line 
of post-mortems, prospects, and personal insults. Ergo adelcente pronto, 
piger! 

Unquestionably we lost that game, nor was said game the whole of 
our losses. The class derives some consolation, however, from the fact 
that the loss of teeth at least, was heavier on the side of our opponents. 
Setting aside all the "Ifs,"-J. Breslin had enough for a whole class,
we all agree that,-

No muleish kick, 
No buffet rough 
Did make our boys 
Cry, "Hold, enough!" 

and also that another week under John Pctritz would have made things 
a little different. It would for any team! 

A serious damper was cast on the spirits of the class by the death of 
the fa ther of Tom Egan. Immedia tely on receipt of the news, a t a 
special meeting, a committee was appointed to draft a set of resolutions 
which will be found in the issue on another page. Sincere condolences 
are offered to Tom in his bereavement. 

At a later meeting, Frank Murray was unanimously elected to man-
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age the class Basketball team which at once begins practice. Class trusts 
that all gentlemen, with or without ability in this line, will come out 
and get some r eal exercise. 

Thomas Crowley reports that an old classman of ours, and pitcher 
extraordinary, James Leslie Kilcoyne, is distinguishing himself at P enr. 
Law School. We wish him every success in his new study, but are 
sorry that h e is not here to take his place among such meteors of 
brilliance as "Captain" Callahan, "Billy" Burlee, "Fourth Dimension" 
Darby, and others of like ability. 

While on congratulation street, it were well to pay our respects to 
Bill Cusack, Ed. Crowe, and "Pat" Riordan of the "Varsity" squad, and to 
R. C. Devlin, for the great race he ran, and Assistant Manager McCarthy 
for the one he would have run if necessary. Amen. 

me.an luttnu.a. 
WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God in His wise providence to 

call :from this world to His own, Carby Egan, father of our classmate 
Thomas; and 

WHEREAS, We, the Class of 1917 of Georgetown College, do sympathize 
most deeply with our dear brother and his sorrowing family in their 
grief at their great loss and are anxious to give due expression to our 
sympathy; therefore be it 

Resolved, That we all, on Thursday the nineteenth day of November, 
nineteen hundred and fourteen, be present a t the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass offered by our Reverend Professor and receive the Blessed Body of 
our Lord in Holy Communion for the repose of the soul of the deceased 
and thnt we will continue to make our prayers and offers for the same 
intention; be it further 

Resolved, That these resolutions be printed in the JOURNAL and that 
a FOPY of them be sent to his family. 

LEONARD J. SUPPLE, 
JAS. W. REA, JR., 
W. ST. J. GARWOOD, 

Committee. 

Jr rt.a4mnu N ntt.a. 
J. MCSHERRY ALVEY, '18. 

On Saturday, November 14, Freshmen athletes covered themselves 
with glory in a grand triumph over Sophomore. Captain "Steve" 
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McLoughlin led his relay team to victory as an opening for the day's 
events. Then a bunch of husky Freshies out-pulled their rivals in the 
tug-of-war. But the football game was the feature of the afternoon. 
When the last whistle sounded in the darkness over 'varsity field, Cap
tain Robischon's eleven left the gridiron victorious by the score of 25-13. 
It was a real football game. The Freshmen class yell was never wanting, 
nor did the Seniors and Sophomores have a lull in their cheering. 
Thanks to the Juniors, 1918 received extra support in the noise depart
ment. Between the halves, a snake dance wound its way over the field, 
and blue and gray songs and cheers filled the air. McNulty, Finnegan 
and Giannotti, Freshman's crack back field men, were stars of the game. 
The 1918 line put up a great fight, and deserves all the praise it has 
received. Thus the first Freshman-Sophomore Day will go down in 
history as a victory for the younger class. 

At a recent class meeting, "Mat" Burke was elected Manager of 
basketball for the 1914-1915 season. Freshman expects to turn out a 
first-class quint and manager Burke is working hard booking games. 

Freshman has two promisin~ players out for the 'varsity five in the 
persons of Donelley and Rob. O'Lone. 

Father McNulty, in Evidences: "Mr. Keenan, what kind of happiness 
did the angels enjoy?" 

Mr. Keenan : "Angelic happiness." 
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Alumni Nntrn. 
PETER A. KARL, '15. 

' : I 

A union of the Alumni generates more than strength- it rekindles 
the old fire and enthusiasm for the college, that can only be had by the 
sight of those who helped to make the history of that special class in 
which the Alumnus graduated. This was exactly the atmosphere that 
permeated the meeting of the Society of the New York Alumni of George
town University on Thursday, November 12, 1914, when members of 
last year's class mingled with those honorable and respected gentlemen 
who graduated from these halls of learning in the '70's. This getting 
togeth er is genuine, and encourages real love for old Alma Mater, and 
we hope that there will be more meetings of this kind. 

The meeting was called to order a t 8.45 by the President, Mr. Pender
gast, at the Waldorf-Astoria hotel. The minutes were read, and the 
reports were accepted. Thereupon the following officers were chosen 
for the present year : President, Mr. J. Lynch Pendergast; Vice-Presi
dents, Mr. John G. Agar, Mr. Walter F. Albertsen, Mr. Martin Conboy, 
Mr. Joseph Healy, and Mr. Andrew Shipman; Treasurer, Mr. James A. 
MacElhinny; Secretary, Mr. James S. McDonogh; Directors, whose term 
will expire in 1917, Mr. George B. Cortelyou, Rev. D. Marcus Dyer, Mr. 
M. W. Gaston Hawks, Mr. Outerbridge Horsey, Mr. Arthur Kenedy, Mr. 
Frederick Devereux and Mr. Frederick S. Wynne. After the elections, 
there was a discussion as to the advisability of having a dance instead of 
the annual dinner. 

Those who were present are: Frank E. Smith, S. C. Poole, F. A. Cun
nin,gham, H. E. VanDeventer, Arthur Kenedy, F. X. Anglin, Rev. Dolin, 
Stenhen Carroll, L. C. Haggerty, James A. MacElhinny. Dr. A. Malabre, 
A. E. Burke. James S. McDonogh, William C. Martens, Edward I. Devlin, 
Jr., F. X. McDonough, Dr. John J. Bariscillo, William V. Rafferty, John 
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F. Ryan, Joseph F. Collins, F. S. W ynn, F . X. Devereu x, Arthur Wright, 
Dr. George Barrie, Lawrence Hanretty, E. McT. Donnelly, D. V. Chis
holm, Hugh Govern, Jr., Francis V. O'Brien, Daniel Galotta, B. A. 
Mathews, Eugene McGovern, Conde B. P allon, J . Lynch Pendergast, 
Marlin Conboy, Wilton Lackaye, Edward W . DeKnigh t, Steph en B. 
Fleming, Peter P. Commerford, J . L. W a tts and Hugh McLaughlin. 
Those who arrived after the dinner are: Charles Ewel, William M. A. 
O'Neill, Grafton McGill, John D. Lannon and Charles E. Duross. 

General John M. K. Davis, '62, was a specta tor at the A. and M. game. 
While a student at Georgetown, Gener al Davis was the winner of m a ny 
prizes. He was also valedictorian of the Greek Academy, and was a 
speaker at the Commencement exer cises of '62. 

Dr. Reginald R. W alker , '91, r ecently r eceived the degree of fellow
ship in the American College of Surgeons. This degree was conferred 
on seventeen Washington physician , among whom was Dr. Walter A. 
Wells, M.D., '00. 

Oscar Braniff, ex-'91, was back to see the W ashington and J efferson 
game. Mr. Braniff has been employed as special agent of Mexico to the 
United States. 

'66. Dr. C. P. Morrill died r ecen tly, a t his home, in North Andover. 
The deceased was born in Chesterville, Maine, where his parents were 
prominent citizens and settlers of the region. After graduating from 
the Medical School of Georgetown University in 1866, he returned to 
North Andover, where he ob tained the reputation of a skillful physician 
by forty-one years of faithful practice. 

'95. Chief Justice Shepard, of the Court of Appeals of the District of 
Columbia, has tendered his resignation from the chair of Constitutional 
Law at Georgetown University Law School. His connection with the 
Law School has extended over many years, and his r etirement will be 
marked with universal regret. To show their appreciation of his work, 
the faculty of Georgetown College recently gave a dinner in his honor. 
Among the gues ts were: Chief Justice White of the United States 
Supreme Court, Chief Justice Covington and Associate Justice Gould of 
the District Supreme Court, Martin Conboy of New York, George E. 
Hamilton, dean of the law department, John E. Laskey, United States 
attorney for the District of Columbia, Clarence R. Wilson, former United 
States attorney, John W. Yerkes, Charles A. Douglas, D. W. Baker, J. 
Nola McGill, John J . Hamilton, James S. Easby-Smith, Frank J. Hoga n, 
Dr. W. C. Woodward, Hannis Taylor and Hugh Fegan, secretary of the 
law school. 
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'96. J ames A. Toomey, a lawyer, who has achieved marked success 
in Washington, has been appointed instructor in the Law School. 

'97. Joseph Chez was elected State Senator from W eber county, 
Utah, on the Democratic-Progressive ticket by 138 votes, while every 
other office in the county went RepubJican. This is surely a splendid 
victory for Mr. Chez, esp ecially as W eber county includes the city of 
Odgen. 

Hon. George E. Tralles is assistant general counsel for the Denver & 
Rio Grande Railway Company, and also Professor of Domestic Rela
tions and Criminal Law, and Judge of the Practice Court in the Univer-
sity of Denver. • 

James B. Arch er , Jr., a m ember of the law firm of Archer & Smith, 
was recently appointed by United Sta tes Attorney, John E. Laskey, as an 
assistant to fill one of the vacancies on his staff. 

When S. McComas Hawken, '05, recently tendered his resigna tion as 
Ass;stant United States Attorney, the th< n District Attorney, Clarence 
R. Wilson, refused to accept it, and referred the matter to his successor, 
John E. Laskey. The la tter urged Mr. Hawken to reconsider his resigna
tion as a personal favor , pointin~ out to him that his r esignation from 
the office of chief prosecutor a t that time would seriously embarass the 
United States Attorney's offi ce. As a consequence, Mr. Hawken will 
remain at his present post indefinitely, though to do so means a consid
erable sacrifice to him. 

'06. Sydney Mudd was elected to Congress from the Fifth Maryland 
district. Mr. Mudd was the only Republican Congressman to be elected, 
and he represents the district formerly represented by his father. 

'07. Thomas F. McGovern was recently elected to the Colorado 
Legislature for the city of Denver. 

John M. Kennedy is judge of the North Side Municipal Court, Kansas 
city. 

'08. Addison K. Lusk was elected on the Republican ticket to the 
Montana Legislature from Missoula county. His victory manifests the 
great regard which the p eople of Montana have for him, in as much as 
he, a Republican, took his district by a great plurality, while the state 
went Democratic. Mr. Lusk is known as the silver-tongued orator of 
Montana. 

'09. The marriage of Herbert Nicholas Munhall, of Pittsburg, and 
Miss Marguerite Howard of this city, was solemnized in St. Patrick's 
church, W ashington, D. C., on Tuesday morning, November 17. The 
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best man was Dr. Thomas E. Lavalle, of Butte, Montana, a classmate of 
the bridegroom at the college for four years. After the marriage, the 
couple left on a wedding trip, and they will be at home to their friends 
at 701 South Linden street, Pittsburg, Pa., after January 10. 

'12. Dr. William Vaughan, U. S. A., who has been visiting his 
parents, Dr. and Mrs. Tully Vaughan, recently left for San Francisco, 
where he will sail for Manila. 

The class of '12 of the Georgetown University Law School, recently 
held a smoker at the University club for the purpose of perpetuating 
a class organization in the Alumni of Georgetown University Law 
School. The committee on this organization consisted of Paul B. Crom
lein, Monie Sanger and Arthur Lansdale. These gentlemen will submit 
a tentative plan to be pursued by the class in effecting a class organiza-
tion. 

'13. Joseph Lamorelle is studying law at the University of Pennsyl
vania. 

Raymond Loichot, who was manager of the football team in 1912, 
was back for the ·washington and Jefferson game. Mr. Loichot has a 
position with Geiger & Jones Bonding Company in Canton, Ohio. 

Harry Costello, whose twinkling toe brought untold renown to 
Georgetown, was back visiting the old fellows on Thanksgiving day. He 
stayed long enough to watch the boys in action. His praise of the team 
ran in glowing terms, and he repeated one great wish, and that was to 
have been behind our wonderful line on the day we played the Yale 
Conquerors, Washington and Jefferson. Harry has been coaching South 
Carolina this fall, and he has experienced a very successful season. 
When he was in Washington, he was on his way to Meriden, Connecticut, 
where he will practice law. 

'14. Harry C. Blanton announces that he is engaged in the practice 
of law, with offices in Sikeston, Missouri. 

William Pendergast is principle of a school in Mapleville, Rhode 
Island. 

William Martens is with the McCall Company, 37th street, New York. 
John P. Pfeiffer, in a recent examina tion h eld in San Antonio, for 

admittan~e to the bar, a ttained the highest average in the class of appli
cants, which was 92 per cent. Mr. Pfeiffer intends to locate in San 
Antonio. 
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FRANCIS I. CONNOLLY, '15. 

So much space has been given to verse and poetic criticism in the 
November Exchanges, that it ·will scarcely be out of place to devote our 
remarks almost exclusively to these branches of literature. The poetic 
receives too little of our attention in these days of thrift and mechanical 
energy. With our wits pinned to the mast of accomplishment, and the 
gale of every-day problems blowing full in our face, the songs of the 
bard are forsaken for the more concrete endeavors of a world that is 
whirling on in the mad rush after the practical. 

The songs of the poet, the dreams of the dreamer are things of yester
year in the opinion of the commercial existence that surrounds us today. 
But in their cry for the useful, they seem to forget, or rather to be ignor
ant of the fact that songs and dreams are immensely practical. The 
dreams of yester-year are the accomplishments of today. And what will 
be the fruits of a tomorrow without the dreams of today? What will we 
bring forth today without the dreams of this same day? For the mind 
that dreams the great things of man before they have reached their 
fulfillment is the same as tha t tongue which sings them before they are 
matured. 

The world, indeed, is busy, and big things are on its mind. But when 
was that world so practica l that it had no heart? It has a heart today, 
and the problems that confront it are but the echoes of tha t h eart, beat
ing perhaps more obscurely, but none the less strongly than in other 
ages. The man who plies his trade in the busy marts is still human, and 
though of less cultivated taste than were his sires, his soul is not barren, 
and in the coziness of his own hearth, his is a h eart that beats as warmly 
as ever mortals did. And the dreams of the poet, the songs of the bard, 
the imagery of the aesthetic are all his and he clasps them in his strong 
arms. And they make him the man h e is. They give him the courage 
to face the gigantic impossibles tha t loom up before his daily existence. 
They link him with life and make the things of life worth while. 
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The D'Youville Magazine seems replete with essays on poets and 
poetry. Shakespeare, Wagner and Goethe, and William Morris all come 
in for a few remarks. Brunhilde and Wilhelm Meister are the works of 
the German school which are treated, while Shakespeare's Caliban from 
·'The Tempest," and the general poetic efforts of William Morris are the 
themes from the English school. It is hard, at least for us, to appreciate 
this seemingly common turning towards the last named "Jack of all 
Trades." Morris was, of course, above the ordinary man of letters as a 
poet; but why should he be so generally spoken of in that field in which 
his efforts never reached the success that they acquired in other lines of 
endeavor? If he must be universally acclaimed, why is he not some
times considered as a master of the arts in genera l, or as a designer, in 
which field he was actually a peer? "Caliban" is an essay that struggles 
with that character in an intelligent manner. All the depths of the play 
have been sounded, and its broad lessons have been drawn out in a way 
that denotes true appreciation . The other two essays have given scarcely 
more than a prose digest of the pieces they have attempted. They are 
too much like the book reviews of the day in which a synopsis of the 
"best sellers" are given, rather than an expression of their worth. Strange 
to say, the Magazine is singularly lacking in verse; the one specimen 
being a wonderful little creation of but two stanzas. More poems of the 
merit of "A Violin" would place the book on a shelf of its own. 

In The Martian for October, we find a didactic essay on Epic Poetry. 
It expresses many truisms about the great epics, and, after a manner, 
compares some of them. The topic is rather broad. As a literary article, 
however, it seems to be hung together more by the mechanics of printing 
than by the unifying link of artistic structure. In a general way it 
follows the principles of Chria. This, the most succinctly adequate of 
essay forms, is a delicate tool, requiring a master touch to insure, when 
used, unity and sequence. But the hap-hazard style of the author makes 
his remarks seem like the divulging of class notes instead of the con
clusions of reflective consideration. Other verses in this number are 
"A Chinese Tragedy" and "The Rain Winds." The latter has for its 
theme nature under a highly sentimental aspect. Who cannot call up 
wonderful thoughts and imaginations a t the mention of these dreary 
forces of nature? \Vilh the poet our souls sink for a moment into the 
flood of melancholy, then rise to lighter realms of fancy, r ejuvenated, 
to look with a warmer heart on the things of life, to look with a heart 
that has known the pangs of sa dness. The other is a versified farce, 
highly extravagant in its exposition of the Chinese and Irish character, 
but presenting a clever burlesque on both. 
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In the Richmond College Messenger we have found several good 
poems, together with a historical essay on Poe and his personality. The 
essay, true to its title, tells us some facts about Poe. It discusses with 
intelligence the work of the great American author, and gives him that 
due mead of praise which many have sought to detract. An ode to 
"Psyche" would have been clearer had there been another line or two 
appended, for its meaning which had been obscured, is just being 
unravelled, when the poem ends. Another ode, one to Macdowell, the 
composer of "To a Wild Rose," is really good, true poetry, save that in 
the last few lines the poet becomes rather sceptical about a hereafter, 
and ventures, that should it exist, it will be full of melodies for Mac
dowell, and dreams for himself. Alas! Mohammed has gone before. 
Alfred Tennyson is again with us in "The Quest of the Ideal." That is, 
his theme seems to be revivified. This is a thoughtful poem of some 
length. It holds true to its metre and rythm, and is only questionable 
when it gives to the hero as a motive for seeking Heaven, the fact that 
his ideal is immured there. Perhaps this is simile, she being the ideal. 

Several poems have attracted our attention by their close resem
blance to the masters. This similarity, naturally, is most evident in the 
metre, though in some there appears a very commendable attempt at 
paraphrasing. ''The Sea-Song," in the Amherst Monthly, is "The Wreck 
of the Hesperus." In this same book "A Narrow Rope" is a clever bur
lesque on Horace's fated tree. "The Warrior," in the Richmond College 
Magazine, is very close to "Hiawatha" in its metric construction. "Basa
nopsis" and "Grasping a Spar," in the Canisius Monthly, tender their 
respective apologies to Bryant and Tennyson. And here we take occa
sion to remark that a magazine capable of putting for(h such work as 
the Canisius has shown in its first number is quite welcome to the 
literary field. "Pius, Shepherd of Men," in the Stylus is an excellent 
poem, and is another modeling of the lines of "Hiawatha." 

W e wish to acknowledge and express our appreciation of the follow
ing exchanges: The William and Mary Literary Month ly, The Nardin, 
The Campion, The Delaware College Review, The Manhattan Quarterly, 
The University of North Carolina Magazine, The University of Texas 
Magazine, Holy Cross Purple, The Vassar Miscellany, The Nassau Lit, 
and many others. 
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lJfnntball 1Rrtrnsptrt. 
EDMUND E. BARRETT, '15. 

On Thanksgiving day our football team closed its season with a vic
tory over Gallaudet. 

Looking back over the work of the year, we feel justified in acclaim
ing the success of the 1914 football campaign. True, victories were few 
and far between, but nevertheless, the a ll around excellent work and 
impressive showing made by our team is deserving of significant atten
tion. 

Out of eight games, Georgrtown won two, tied two, and lost four. 
When we stop to consider that this year's Varsity was composed of 
practically all new men, an<l when we consider that this team faced a 
schedule which listed some of the strongest elevens in the country, and 
made those very same teams travel a t top form to win from us, we do 
not consider that our record was one to decry, but rather was it worthy 
of deserved praise. 

Scores :-
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Georgetown, 0--Fordham, 0. 
Georgetown, 0--Navy, 13. 
Georgetown, 0--Washington and Lee, 13. 
Georgetown, 0--University of Pittsburgh, 21. 
Georgetown, 27- W est Virginia W esleyan, 0. 
Georgetown, 7- A. and M. of North Carolina, 7. 
Georgetown, 6- Washington and Jefferson, 14. 
Georgetown, 12- Gallaudet, 7. 
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FOOTBALL ELECTION. 

Twenty-two men were awarded their "G" by the Athletic Council 
on Sunday, December 6. The list comprised Murray (captain), Petritz, 
Foley, Barron, Cusack, Landreau, Corcoran, McCarthy, Mahlum, Golden, 
Fitzgerald, Ward, Crowe, Cronin, Calnan, Pauxtis, Campbell, Gormley, 
Noark, Kelly, Weiser and O'Boyle (manager). 

CONGRATULATIONS. 

On Sunday, December 6, James Barron, who, for the past three years 
has played right guard on the 'Varsity, was unanimously elected to cap
tain the 1915 football team. It is a fitting r eward to one of the hardest 
and most conscientious workers the Blue and Gray team can boast of. 
Jim, in his three y ears on the team, has never been r elieved by a substi
tute, which in itself is quite a record. Furthermore, for the past three 
years he has been selected for a position on the "All South Atlantic 
Eleven." Congratulations, Jim, and her e's to your success next season! 
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Wqe 111!1anl}ingtnn anh JJefftrsnu ~ame. 
(From The Washington Post, November 22, 1914.) 

Twenty-two battered and badly bruised football warriors wended 
their weary way off the Hilltop gridiron yesterday afternoon just before 
sunset. Twenty-two were glad that the most desperately fought gridiron 
contest ever waged in this city was at an end. Joy filled the hearts of 
their comrades and followers. One was a beaten team. It was George
town. But her sons who viewed the contest, and those who fought so 
gallantly to stave off defeat, ·were satisfied that Washington and J effer
son's renowned football machine had managed to eke out a victory by 
a margin of 8 points. 

It ended 14 to 6, this smashing, ripping, and spectacular football 
classic. It might have been different, but it wasn't. One may sum up 
the ifs in football as in any other sport and gather some satisfaction 
thereby, despite the fact that your team lost. So it was after r eviewing 
yesterday's game. Judgment turned the tide in this battle-turned it 
against Georgetown and paved the way for the Pennsylvanians' :first 
touchdown. 

The ebb and flow of the battle had been about equal when this turn 
of affairs came about. Georgetown was in possession of the ball on its 
own 35-yard line. It was the fourth down with 3 yards to go. Accord
ing to all the laws of football a punt was proper. But instead, Quarter
back Calnan, of Georgetown, elected to rush the ball. The required 
distance was not forthcoming, and the ball went to Washington and 
Jefferson . 

For a moment it did not appear as though this play would have a 
direct bearing on the general r esult, for the Blue and Gray held for 
downs and then kicked. It was the third period, and neither team had 
scored. But the failure to punt earlier gave the Pennsylvanians an 
advantage that eventually led to a touchdown and victory. 

Goodwin attempted a drop kick from the 30-yard line, but it went to 
one side and rolled out. Then Georgetown punted short. Spiegel, on 
the second rush, skirted Georgetown's right end for 30 yards, being 
brought to earth 10 yards from the goal mark. A line plunge netted 10 
yards. McCreight on the nex t run, carri ed it over, and You~kins kicked 
goal. McCreight was injured and Young took his place. 

It was shortly after this that Washington and J efferson made its 
second score, and brought its total up to 14. Georgetown punted to her 
own 40-yard line. Young shot off tackle, and evading his opnonents, 
romped across the final chalk mark. Calnan missed a tackle 10 yards 
from the goal which, had he made it, might l1ave prevented this score. 
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Georgetown's points came in the final period of play and were the 
outcome of three penalties inflicted on the W ashington and J efferson 
eleven, said penalties totaling 45 yards. The ground lost by illegal tac
tics gave the Blue and Gray the ball on their opponent's 4-yard line. 
Capt. Murray was sent in to r eplace Kelley in the backfield, to plug the 
line. Murray, on his first rush carried the ball over, but fumbled; 
Gormley, Georgetown's big tackle fell on the ball. Noark missed goal. 

W ashington and J efferson owes her victory in the main to the con
stant and successful use of the forward pass and to r a ther ba d judgment 
on the part of her opponents. There is no question that the P ennsyl
vanians are the better team. They showed it yesterday in every depart
ment. But when it came to straight football, they more than m et their 
match in the Blue and Gray. 

So completely did Georgetown cover the opposing runners, that on 
but two occasions were the J effer sonites able to r egister a first down on 
rushing. These were the times when Spiegel and Young tore off their 
long runs-the on es that were to cause havoc with Georgetown. 

Folwell's eleven , which has been so successful on the attack, yester
day showed practically nothing when it came to straight football. 

In fact, Georgetown, on the number of yards gained by rushing, more 
than outdid their rivals. Wher e Washington and J efferson was strong 
on the offense, was in the forward pass. The P ennsylvanians made ten 
first downs during the pastiming, and eight of this number were the 
r esult of the aerial play. 

No team tha t has ever appeared in this city has been more successful 
when it comes to "shooting" the ball than was Washington and J efferson 
yesterday. Long and short passes worked equally well, and had it not 
been for the fact tha t Georgetown had been drilled in covering these 
plays, there is no telling what the score would have been. 

The contest, from beginning to end, was a thr iller. At no time did it 
lag. Georgetown, conceded by all to be outclassed, went into the fray as 
if she was figh ting a mediocre eleven instead of one of the best football 
machines in the country. As of old, Georgetown's defense stood her in 
good stead. Unable to penetrate the Georgetown forwards with any 
degree of consistency, the Pennsylvanians resorted to the use of the 
forward pass with the hope of bringing about the desired r esults, and 
these plays had much to do with the outcome. 

These passes, together with Goodwin's ability to outkick Noark and 
Kelley, of Georgetown, gave Washington and Jefferson an a dvantage 
that was hard to overcome. Goodwin ran his team in faultless fashion, 
and he proved himself to be on e of the greatest pivot men ever seen in 
this section, not only as a general, but as an offensive and defensive 
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player . Spiegel, Young, and McCreight did wonderful work for the 
visitors. 

During the first half there was but little to choose between the two 
teams. Washington and J efferson made the greater number of first 
downs, but as has been said before, they were the result of the forward 
pass, and when it came to the pinch-when Georgetown's goal l.ine was 
seriously threatened- the punch to carry the ball over was lackmg. As 
a whole, neither showed any remarkable offensive ability, but both were 
mighty strong on the defense. 

When it comes to roughing it, U1is contest rivaled any that ha~ ever 
been staged in this city. After the game, Coach Exendine, of George
town, offered Coach Folwell his hand and congratulated him on his 
team's victory. Folwell said in r eply, "Georgetown has the biggest 
bunch of muckers I ever saw"-a rather unsportsmanlike r emark. 

Football is football any way you take it. Georgetown played hard 
football, but did not resort to unfair tactics any more than her oppo
nents. This is shown by the fact that the visitors lost 130 yards in pen
alties, the majority of this distance being for rough tactics. Against 
this total is 65 yards for the Blue and Gray. Besides this, Bovill, of the 
Pennsylvanians, was ordered out of the game for using his fists too 
freely. 

Georgetown fought as only Georgetown can. She realized that she 
was up against it, and went out to do her best. Georgetown was beaten. 
but not disgraced, and those men who battled against odds yesterday 
deserve much credit. Georgetown's a ttack was rather weak. She had 
no big men in the backfield to plow and rip their way through the line, 
but on the defense these little fellows were of yeoman service. 

The Blue and Gray linesmen were more than a match for their rivals. 
Big Gormley was all over the field, and distinguished himself both on 
the offense and defense. Petritz, at center, probably stood out more 
prominently than any other man on the field, and this includes lhe grea t 
Spiegel, who ripped through Harvard and Yale. No man who has ever 
trod a gridiron in this city has shown to better advantage on the def en
sive than did Petritz yesterday, and it was mainly through his ability 
to stop plays, that Georgetown kep t the visitors from gaining much 
ground. Barron and Ward, the former especially, were bulwarks on 
the defense, and the Georgetown tackles, guards, and center, as a whole, 
played a r emarkable game. 

!wo of Washington and Jefferson's men were rendered helpless 
durmg the combat. Paterson, a lineman, and McCreight were injured, 
and forced to retire. Neither was seriously hurt, although it is thought 
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that Paterson will be unable to participate in the game against Rutgers 
next Saturday. 

THE LINE-UP. 

W. and J. Positions. G. U. 
Bovill ...... .. . . ............ . .... Left End ...... .. ............... ... Cronin 
Patterson.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left Tackle . . . . ..... ... . .• ...... . ... Ward 
McKean .. . .•..•.... .......... . Left Guard ....................... Mahlum 
Cruikshank ............. . . ....... . Center .. ... . • • . . ......... • .. . .... Petritz 
W. Younkins .. ..... .. ..... . .. . Right Guard ............ . . . ..... ... . Barron 
Wesbecher .............. . ..... Right Tackle ................. .. ... Gormley 
Heyman. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Right End ...... .. . . .. ... ....... Corcoran 
Goodwin ..... . ............ .. .. Quarterback .......... . ... .... ...... Calnan 
Spiegel ...................... Left Halfback .... . ................... Foley 
Moser... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Right Halfback ................. . ... Murray 
McCreight ........ . . . ..... . ..... l<'ullback .................. . ...... . Noark 

Substitutions: Georgetown-Campbell for Cronin, Cusack for Campbell, 
Kelly for Murray, Murray for Kelly, Kelly for Noark, l<'itzgerald for Mahlum, 
Golden for Foley. W. and J.- McDevitt for Patterson, Stobbs for Moser, 
Moser for Stobbs, y ·oung for Mccreight, Bridges for McKean, Wimberly for 
Bridges, Witherspoon for Younkins, P. Drew for Bovill. Touchdowns-Mc
creight, Young, Gormley. Goals from touchdowns-W. Younkins (2). Ref
eree-Mr. Maxwell, or Swarthmore. Umpire-Mr. Tausig, of Cornell. Head 
linesman-Mr. Bridgman, of John Hopkins. Assistant linesman-Messrs. 
Sitterding, of Georgetown, and Morrow, of W. and J. Time of periods-16 
minutes each. 

<&aUauhd us, ".eargdown. 

(From Washington Post, November 26, 1914.) 

Georgetown has beaten Gallaudet, but no longer should the latter 
aggregation of football warriors be despised or denied the right to be 
numbered among the top-notch teams of this section. On the hilltop 
gridiron yesterday, a so-called rank outsider was nosed out by a stake 
horse, the finish being so thrilling that the Thanksgiving day crowd was 
spellbound when the curtain fell. 

It ended 12 to 7, and Georgetown, on the big end, was barely able to 
eke out a victory by this margin. Three times during the last two 
minutes of play Quarterback Moore, of Gallaudet, in a desperate effort 
to snatch victory from defeat, chose the forward pass. With each toss 
the crowd held its breath. All missed their mark by the narrowest of 
margins. Either one would have turned the tide. 

Never in the history of Gallaudet has an eleven representing that 
school fought more gallantly than they <lid yesterday afternoon, and this 
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includes the days of Andre "the great." Their fight was a game but 

losing one. . 
Outweighed nearly 15 pounds to the man, Gallaudet virtually played 

her rival to a standstill, although Georgetown gained more ground by 
rushing. The biggest surprise of the game was the ability of the Buff 
und Blue forwards to halt the Georgetown rush line and open up h oles 
bigger and more often than any team that has faced the Blue and Gray 
this year. 

Georgetown won because it was the better team. The:r:e is no doubt
ing this fact. It was evident that Exendine's charges took their rivals 
too cheaply, but Gallaudet was out to win, and with a little more luck 
would have accomplished her purpose. 

From the way the contest started, it appeared as though Georgetown 
would walk away from her r ival and win by a good margin. It took 
less than 7 minutes for the Hilltoppers, with Capt. Murray carrying the 
ball, to score a touchdown. Petritz intercepted a forward pass in mid
field, and Georgetown marched onward until Murray crossed the final 
goal line. Noark missed goal. After this Georgetown found it a harder 
proposition to get points, and the first half ended 6 to 0. 

In the third period Georgetown placed another touchdown to her 
credit. This was brought about much the same way as the first one. 
Kelley, Noark, and Murray ripped through the Gallaudet line, the ball 
being carried from midfield. 

On the final down Georgetown had the goal line to make. It was 4 
yards away. A forward pass, the only one successfully manipula fed by 
lhe Blue and Gray during the game, brought the desired result. Noark 
again missed goal. 

In the final period of play Kelley fumbled after making a substantial 
gain for Georgetown. Marshall grabbed the ball on the run, and with 
two Georgetown men chasing him to the goal line, scored the only touch
down for Gallaudet. Moore kicked the goal. Shortly after this the three 
unsuccessful attempts at forward passing by Gallaudet failed. 

T?ere were several players who stood out most prominently in this 
conflict. Georgetown owes her victory in the main to Petritz, her roYing 
ce~ter. It .was Petri tz's defensive work that saved the day for his tean~. 
Without him Gallaudet would have won. Time and again a Gallaudet 
back tore through the Georgetown forwards, but, no matter whether it 
';as a sweeping end run or a buck into the line, Petritz was the man n 
hmes out of 10 that brought him to earth. He was all over the field and 
the one big thorn in the side of Coach Craft's eleven. ' 

Gormley, the big Georgetown tackle who has bornP the brunt of the 
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work all year and accomplished his task to a nicety, did not shine as 
bright in this contest. He was completely cover ed by Martin and Foltz 
on every play, and the big fell ow was rendered practically powerless. 
The Gallaudet ends outplayed their opposing flankers, Captain Foltz 
and Marshall demonstrating that they are two of the be.st flankers 
around these parts. 

Cuscaden was Gallaudet's strongest man in the line. He fought off 
Ward and gave the latter his greatest battle of the year. Moore ran his 
team in well-nigh faultless fashion, outgeneraling Calnan, and pulling 
several clever plays himself. 

There were three spectacular plays during the contest, and it 
r emained for the Kendall Greeners to pull them a ll. One has already 
been referred to, it being Marshall's run of 50 yards to a touchdown. At 
the start of the second half Georgetown kicked to Gallaudet. Marshall 
gathered in the ball n ear the side lines. He cut a cross, closely trailed by 
Rendell. When he was about to be tackled h e handed the oval to his 
team mate, who evaded every tackler on the Georgetown team but Quar
terback Calnan. 

As Rendell neared Calnan he slipped and was brought to earth. It 
prevented a touchdown for Gallaudet. This was one of the many clever 
plays that Gallaudet executed against Georgetown during the afternoon. 
In the third period Craft's team ·was called back after Fultz had gone 50 
yards from a fake formation. 

Taking it all and all, Georgetown was the better team. They gained 
more ground, 'tis true, but not consistently enough to walk away from 
their opopennts or make the game sure a t any stage. Georgetown at 
times appeared to be loafing, but this was evidently due to a slump such 
as follows every big game. The summary. 

Georgetown. Positions. Oallaudet. 

Corcoran ... ........... . .. .. . . .. Left End .............. ..•... Foltz (Capt.) 
Ward .......................... Left Tackle ...... . .................. Martin 
Barron . . .. . . . ............. . ... Left Guard . . .... . ...... . .... . . . . .... Davis 
Petritz •...... . ............... .. .. Center .............. .. ... ... ... . Decker 
Mahlum ..... .. ..... . ... . ..... Right Guard .. . ....... . . . ..... Butterbaugh 
Gormley. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . Right Tackle .....•. .. . . ........ . Cuscaden 
Cronin .. ... .. .. . .. .... ..... .... Right End ......... . ........ . . ... Marshall 
Calnan. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Qua rterback . . . . . .. ...... .... . : . .... llfoore 
Foley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left Halfback .................... Rockwell 
Murray (Capt.) ....... .... ... Right Halfback .... .. ........ ... ...... Keely 
Noark.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fullback ... ..... .. .. ..... .. ...... Classen 

Score by periods: 

Georgetown .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. . • .. .. .. .. . 6 o 6 0- 12 
Gallaudet . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . • • . • • • • • . . • . . . . . . . O O O 7- 7 
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Touchdowns-Murray, Cronin, Marshall. Goals from touchdown-Moore. 
Goals from touchdown missed-Noark (2). Substitutions-Gallaudet: Ras
mussen for Davis, Ha rms for Rasmussen, Thompson tor Butter baugh, Rendell 
tor Rockwell, Rockwell fo r Keely, J acobson for Classen, Classen for Jacob
son. Georgetown : Cusack for Corcoran, F itzgerald !or Mahlum, McCarty 
tor Gormley, Gormley for McCarty, Golden for Foley, Kelley tor Golden, 
Golden for Murray, Crowe for Noark, Conn olly for Crowe. Referee--Mr. 
Bergin, of Princeton. Umpire-Mr. Roper, of Princeton. Head linesman
Mr. Church, of Yale. Time of periods-15 min utes each. 

ID4t ]fre.a!Jmett-~op!Jnmnrt ~nmr. 
(The Washington Post, November 15, 1914.) 

For the first time since the institution of the F reshman-Sophomore 
day on the Hilltop, the former established suprem acy yesterday with a 
clean sweep of the boards. As a s tarter the 1918 relay team scored an 
easy victory over its rival, winning in a mile even t by a margin of 3r> 
yards. On the gridiron a ba ttle of standard fif teen-minute quarters 
ended with the figures a t 25 to 13. A tug-of-war completed the victorious 
slate for the haughty newcomers. 

Just a year ago yesterday, Georgetown played what was probably the 
final game in history with its ancient rival, Virginia. Nothing could 
have served as a worthier substitute on the anniversary of a defunct 
classic for the boys who respect the Blue and Gray than yesterday's 
affair. More enthusiasm was aroused, and a larger and more represen
tative ga thering attracted than in anything of the kind attempted in all 
history. Juniors alone stood by the Freshmen , and challenged the 
resounding cheers of the "triple alliance," sophomores, seniors, and 
preps. Between the halves of the football game friendly spirit was mani
fest when the opposing sides joined in a ''snake dance," something that 
has rarely been witnessed on the Hilltop since the days of engagements 
between Georgetown and its local riva l, George Washington. 

Although the relay and the tug-of-war were regarded as features in 
the afternoon's offering, interest was cen tered in the football game, 
which brought together teams that have been preparing for more than a 
month. Rivalry was intense betwrrn the ''Freshies," who availed them
selves of the services of Tom Gurry and "Billy" Butler, as coaches. an<l 
the "Sophs," who chose John Pctritz, the varsity center, and Ed Crowe, 
of the school squad, to te:ich them the fine points of the game. Specu
lation as to the outcome has been r ife since preparatory ,vork started, 
and considerable of the "long green" changed hands last night. 

Freshmen won because they deserved to win. The team showed a 
superior brand of football, and but for the fact that th e last quarter was 
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played in a lmost total darkness, it might not have been scored on. The 
Sophomores' telling work developed only in flashes in the first three 
periods, and only once did they seriously threaten. From the start, the 
1918 class team proved its superiority in aggressiveness. Its line seemed 
to have something on the oppon ents, and always managed to open gaps 
tha t lessened the task of the backs. Probably the most encouraging 
fea ture of the contest was the exceptional work of McNulty and Fin
negan, half backs on the victorious eleven , who r epeatedly circled the 
flanks and fought their way through the opposing forwards for substan
tial gafos. A steady march up the field, with this pair carrying the ball 
most of the time, resulted in a touchdown, the first of the game, midway 
in the opening period. 

A poor kickout prevented the possibility of the resultant goal. At 
this juncture, the Sophs came back with a rush, and for the first time, 
showed strength on the offense. Five first downs followed in succession, 
the result of effective line plunging on the part of Supple, Breslin, and 
Sullivan. 

But the march was h alted by a sudden brace on the part of the 
Freshies. Two successive penalties brought play to the 1-yard line. 
Here the Sophs were held for downs. The ball changed hands, and it 
was not long b efore the Freshmen were back at their old tricks. 

Less than a minute elapsed in the second half before the Freshmen 
had incr eased their total. A Sophomore player fumbled on the kick-off, 
the ball being juggled by no less than a dozen players. Gianotti, of the 
Freshmen , fina lly recovered, and h ad little trouble making the distance 
to the goal line. Finnegan failed to kick goal. After this the Sophs 
rallied, but their stand was short lived. Near the end of the period 
Finnegan broke a,vay for the longest run of the game. After a couple 
of plunges he carried the ball over for a touchdown and kick ed a goal. 

Then followed the fourth quarter, in which the spectators were barely 
able to distinguish the teams on account of the approaching darkness. 
It was a t this time that the Sophomores gained their two touchdowns. · 
Near the end of the h alf the F reshmen a dded their final score. 

Capt. McLaughlin, Keenan, Tracey, and Gill comprised the relay that 
defeated an opposing four composed of Capt. McCarthy, Lusk, Hughes, 
and Devlin by approximately 35 yards. The time announced for the 
event was 2 minutes, 14 3-5 seconds. 

In the tug-of-war Gianotti, Caldwell, Gorman, McNulty, Connell, 
McGuire, Ha"vkins, and McCormick made good in their test of prowess 
against Harahan, Riordan, Supple, McCarthy, Carbo, Crowe, Sullivan, 
and Burns. 
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Freshmen Positions. Sophomores. 
MacGuire. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left End ............. .. ........ Garwood 
Caldwell. . • . . ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left Tackle ..••....... ... ........... Carbo 
Robishon. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Left Guard . . . . ....... . ........... Harshan 
Shannon. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Center ................ •... ...... Riordan 
Hawkins .. .. .... .............. Right Guard . .................. Prendergast 
Gorman. . . . . ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Right Tackle ........... ... .. . . ...... Burns 
Nash ........ . ..... ... .......... Right End . .... ..... .......... . ....... Rae 
Donnelly... . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . Quarterback .. . ...••.. . . ..... .. .. Newcombe 
Finnegan . .. . ................ Left Halfback . ................. . ... . Supple 
McNulty .................... . . Right Halfback ....... . .............. Breslan 
Gianotti ......... . .......... ,. . .. Fullback . .. .............. . ... . .. Sullivan 

Substitutions- Devlin for Rae, Maloney for Nash, Burke for Maloney, Nash 
for Burke, Royer for Hawkins, McCormick for Robishon. Touchdowns
Finnegan (2), Gianotti (2), Supple (2). Goals from touchdowns-Finnegan, 
Harahan. Goals missed-Harahan, McNulty (2), Finnegan. Referee-Mr. 
Murray. Umpire-Mr. Barrett. Linesman-Messrs. Clauburgh and Rey
nolds. Time of periods-15 minutes each. 

iaskrthall. 
With the football season over, all attention has turned to basketball. 

For a couple of weeks Mr. O'Reilly has had a large squad of candidates 
working out in the "gym." This work has consisted in the main in con
ditioning the men, but now that the opening of the season is close at 
hand, the order of the day is confined to practice games between picked 
teams. 

Manager William K. Hutton has arranged a very attractive card for 
the Varsity this year, the schedule calling for games with the Army, 
Navy, Penn State, New York University, Fordham, Washington and Lee, 
and George Washington University. 

This last game will mark the resumption of athletic relationship 
between George Washington and Georgetown, the bond which was 
severed some seven or eight years ago. We heartily welcome the 
renewal of this relationship, and trust that the game this season, in this 
particular sport, may pave the way for future meetings in all lines of 
athletic endeavor. 

Twenty men now compose the squad from which Mr. O'Reilly has 
to pick a Varsity team. From this number, four were members of last 
year's team, and are on hand: Captain Harry Kelly, Tormey, Foley and 
Curry. The new men include: Klauberg, Fl~nnigan, Corcoran, Fitz
gerald, Nork, Olen, Whittaker, Donahue, Conroy, Connelly, Nash, Karl, 
McGuire, Cashion, Donnelly and Litschgi. 
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SCHEDULE. 

December 9.-Mt. St. Josephs, at home. 
December 17.- Seaton Hall, at South Orange. 
December 18.-Fordham, at New York. 
December 19.-Army (Afternoon), at West Point. 
December 19.-New York University (Night), at New York. 
January 15.- West Virginia Wesleyan, at home. 
January 20.-Virginia Poly., at home. 
January 23.-Washington and Lee, at Lynchburg. 
January 26.- Mt. St. Josephs, at Baltimore. 
January 30.-Navy, at Annapolis. 
February 5.- Fordham, at home. 
February 8.- New York University, at home. 
February 19.- Pennsylvania State College, at home. 
February 24.- George Washington University, at home. 
February 27.-Gallaudet College, at home. 
March 6.-George Washington University, (Pending). 
March - .- Wnshington Y. M. C. A., (Pending). 
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AD V ERTI SEMEN TS . 

CONNECTICUT LUNCH 
STEAKS, CHOPS 
OYSTERS, FISH 

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

Photographic 
Supplies 

Special Rates 
to Student, 

GEO. L. HUSKE 
•.• ®pfidnu •. : 

, 1429 H STREET, N. W. 

Phone M 5344 

Washington 
D. C. 

WILLIAM SCHERER 
PHARMACIST 

Comer 35th and O Streets N. W. 

PHONE M-5284 

SIPPLE DENTAL SUPPLY 
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." 

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

one chap yesterday. What will you say? 

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

at $4 and $5. 

f ROM 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 ,i'IEN'S 
APPAREL 

THE AVENUE AT NINTH 

inutqwtrh iqnpa 
CLARENCE H. REIZENSTEIN, Pres. 

New York Avenue and Fourteenth Street 

Plr~sc Patronize Advertisers and Mention Tm~ ,JOUftNAL. 

EVERYTHING 
A COLLEGE 
MAN 
NEEDS 



Alumni iu.aiur.a.a itrrrtnry 
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, MUls 
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. 

Manslll F. Mills, 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. 

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

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

George E. Sulltvan, 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· 

ianta, 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 o! 

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, l 009-1021 Calvert Bldg., Bait!· 
more, Md. 

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

Street, Lynn, Mass. 

Charles J. Martell, Attorney a11d Counsel· 
!or-at-Law, 1108-1119 Barristers' Hall, 
Boston. 

James R. Murphy, Attorney-at-Law, l7 
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. 



'JEW YORK: 
John T. Buckley, Attorney and Counsellor

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Henry Walters, President ot 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 Englls 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 ot Machin· 
ery, OH City. 

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

Dr. Ernest Laplace, Surgeon, Medico Cbir
urglca College, Ph1ladelphfa. 

Joseph J. McAleer, Attorney-at-Law, 50P 
512 West End Trust Bldg., Phlla
delphla. 

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

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

TEXAS: 
John J. Foster, Lawyer, Del Rl0, Texas. 

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

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

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

geon, Prosser, Washington State. 

Joseph F . Morton, Attorney-at-Law, Lfn
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 g reatly 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. 

The College Store 

Georgetown 

Pillows 
Pennants 
Banners 
Jewelry 
Stationery 

.. ............ .... ............. . .......... :;;+•• •• 
CHARLES H. JAVINS & SONS, 

Fish, Poultry and Oyster Dealers 
930 C Street Northwest 

Center Market. Washington, D. C. 
Telephone 4480. 

TELEPHONE MAIN 861. 

BRENTANO'S 
BOOKSELLERS, ENGRAVERS and 

STATIONERS 

F AND TWELFTH STS. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Phone, Main 8 01. 

G. TAYLOR WADE 
General Com m issi o.11 M erchant 

For the Sale of all 

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

Quality and Satisfaction 
combined makes clear the re1101 
why SPALDING'S are tbe oum• 
ters to champions, whose Imple
ments must be invar iably right, 
The Spalding Trade Marks repre
sents years ot leadership In the 
manufacture or a thletic equip
ment. Write tor a free Ulut-

Pleaije Patronize Advertisers and Mention THE J OURNAL. 




