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ITH the first week of December comes the feast of the Immacu-

w late Conception, a day which stands out as prominently in 
the lives of Georgetown men as a beacon on a rock-ribbed 
coast. For it is on this occasion that old members renew 
their pledges to Our Blessed Mother, and new ones are 

enrolled into Georgetown's most coveted and select society, the Sodality 
of Our Lady Immaculate. 
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A red letter day, indeed, for those who, at the altar rail become for 
the first time, sons of Mary. An event which will be blazoned in letters 
of unquenchable fire upon their memory. Heed well. new members, the 
lessons you learn that day and sow deep into your heart the seeds of 
an everlasting devotion lo the Mother of God. On your shoulders her 
banner will now rest; do not shirk your responsibility but at every 
opportunity further her interests. 

And myriad indeed will be those opportunities. Live up to and cherish 
the ideals of the society. Show the rest of the school that you are now 
enrolled in an organization which numbers amongst its members not 
only the biggest men of U1e college of today but also the leaders and 
heroes of the days gone by. In years to come, as you gradually reach 
the upper classes, continue the good work and keep the Sodality on ib 
present high plane: the most flourishing and important organization 
in Georgetown. 

THE EDITOR. 

Thanksgiving Day the 'Varsity closed what was undoubtedly one of 
the most successful football seasons ever enjoyed by the Blue and Gray. 
On that afternoon, after a long and arduous journey of over a thousand 
miles, they completely crushed St. Louis University by the overwhelmin~ 
score of 90-0, and Mound City newspapers frankly say Georgetown~ 
not only the greatest team that ever trod a Southwestern gridiron, but 
one that should be ranked with Harvard, Pittsburgh and Cornell. 

And best of all this wonderful football machine of our's loses but 
one man by graduation. But serious indeed will be his loss! When the 
Big Blue team dashes on the field next September, the familiar figure 
of Captain Barron will no longer be in the lead, for Jim has heard the 
whistle blow for the last time. For four gruelling years, this All-South 
Atlantic guard has given the very best that is in him for Georgetown 
and now Georgetown, hat in hand, pays willing tribute to the captain 
and the conquering Blue and Gray team of 1915. Greater triumphs will 
undoubtedly be gained next year, even a better record will be mad~ 
perhaps an Eastern championship obtained and Georgetown will reach 
the top-most pinnacle of football fame, but in the midst of the general 
celebration and rejoicing, she will never forget Jim Barron, the leader, 
the guard and the gentleman. 

The recent announcement that Mr. Albert Exendine, the Indian coac~ 
had signed a contract for another year was received with the greatest 
enthusiasm by the entire University. Too much credit cannot be tYen 
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to him or the assistance which he received from Mr. Cox and Mr. 
O'Reilly. Any person with the slightest athletic experience realizes the 
importance of the coach and, fortunate indeed, are we to have Mr. 
Exendine for, with him in command, every year will be a repetition of 
1915. Harvard may boast her Haughton, and Pittsburgh sing the praises 
of her Warner, but Georgetown fears none with her Exendine. 

THE EDITOR. 

"Merry Christmas? Humbug!" 
The immortal Scrooge earned undying fame by this sympathetic 

utterance. Its very crudeness marked him in our eyes as the personifi
cation of the utmost in crabbed, cold-blooded cynicism. We are prone 
to think of him as being positively inhuman and to assure ourselves 
that such un-Christian illiberality could not exist in a living heart. We 
picture him as an exaggerated fiction, impossible of human form. 

Yet after all, is he but a creature of the imagination? Does he only 
live within the covers of a man-made story book? Look around you 1 
Don't you see him? There he is. You have had to do with him day after 
day in the business world, a harsh, unreasonable, unyielding associate, 
turning by his frown the milk of human kindness to the bitterest of gall, 
blotting out the genial warmth of God's sun with his irritating com
plaints and criticisms, casting aside each charitable effort which you 
put forth for your mutual benefit. Whining,, snarling, cursing, threaten- . 
ing, he haunts you in your daily life and withers the flower of friendli
ness within your heart. Of course you know Scrooge. He is all around, 
torturing and harassing you till your life becomes a burden to you. 

But wait! How about yourself? You detest Scrooge when you meet 
him. You wish him eternal torment when he crosses your path. But 
does it ever occur to you that you may be looking in a mirror? Does 
it ever occur to you that this hated fiend is perhaps but a reflected image 
of yourself? Try a little introspection. Ask yourself how you would 
like to do business with yourself, how you would like yourself for a 
companion, how you would like yourself for a friend. Be square with 
yourself and if you really observe any Scrooge-like tendencies in your
self, admit it to yourself and then be man enough to fight them to extinc
tion. Do your part to make the world habitable and, about all, don't 
be a Pharisee. And do it now, for this is Christmas-tide. The hearts 
of men ask of their very nature the right to glow with the season's good 
cheer. People around you want to breathe in the good, old Christmas 
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spirit and it lies in your power to smother it in gloom or diffuse it 'round 
about you. Cheer up and let your cheer show in your eyes. It's catch
ing and will spread abroad. 

Virgin Mary, all unblemished 
By the ancient sin that taints us all, 

We thy sons, beseech thee, Mother, 
In thy mercy hear our humble call. 

Every ready with assistance, 
Helping those who truly love thy Son, 

Guiding Star of Ocean, lead us 
Till our storm-wrecked path of life be run. 

Thou that bore our Saviour Jesus, 
Laid His baby limbs. in manger bare, 

Thou that heard Him call thee Mother, 
Made His service pure thy only care. 

Thou art Mother of the martyrs 
Than thee none has suffered sorer woes, 

Strength to men mid fire and torture, 
Steel our souls against our cruel foes. 

Queen of Virgins, Mother purest, 
Maid with soul immaculate thou art, 

Heaven kept thy life untainted, 
Warding every sin from out thy heart. 

We salute thee, Queen of Heaven, 
We that claim of thy great love a part,· 

Mother of this world's weak children, 

D. L. D., '16. 

Keep us, Georgetown's sons, within thy heart. 
- George E. Hamilton, Jr., 17. 
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Ara~tmy tn i;onor nf ®ur jjuily 1Jmmnrulnte. 
iitrst library. lletember 7. 1!115. 

<Oratton-@ur J\bnnratt. 

JAMES D. HISHEN, '16. 

@
OW many of us have realized the wonderful significance of 

this sublime feast? How many measure truly the august 
honor that has been bestowed on us-the newly elected and 
the past honored members of the Sodality of Our Lady 
Immaculate here at Georgetown? When we realize that 

we are celebrating the feast of fallen man's triumph; that we honor 
Mary in her most cherished and signal distinction over sinful man
her Immaculate Conception-we must, indeed, be justly proud that this 
day marks our entrance into the knighthood of h er service, or enables 
us, by the repetition of the Act of Consecration, to renew and to confirm 
our fidelity and our loyalty to the Queen of Heaven. 

We, indeed, have now great reason to rejoice. It is Georgetown's 
boast that she was the first in this land to enkindle the love of the Im
maculate Virgin by means of the prayers and works of the Sodality. 
It has been her pride that the Sodality was composed of the best of 
her sons. Are we going to sustain her in that boast? Are we going 
to prove by our lives that at Georgetown, Mary has a cohort of knights, 
a staunch bodyguard, second to none, whose strength of purpose and 
determination to act arises from a love of her? If we do then Mary will 
surely aid us. And what a bounteous fountain of Grace she is! She 
who was the spotless and most beloved Tabernacle of the Son of the 
Eternal God; she who in her frailly possessed Him Who was Omnipotent, 
is now in an especial manner our immediate intercessor with God who 
loved her above all crea lures. 

Realize, then, our distinction! Out of all the population of this coun
try, we have been chosen to have our minds enriched and developed 
at Georgetown. Out of all the students of this institution we have been 
called to serve Mary's Immaculate Heart, to be enrolled as recipients 
of the immeasurable graces that flow from her. We need aid, and Mary 
the Patroness of our Country, the Advocate of our Sodality, will watch 
over her sons. 

Our Lord says: "Let your loins be girt and lamps burning in your 
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hands." Pope St. Gregory interprets these words as meaning that we 
should lead pure lives, and that our days should be filled with good 
deeds. As students, then, we have two functions to perform: Firs~ 
we must lead a pure Christian life, and secondly, we must fulfil the 
duties peculiar to our state. At Georgetown our duty consists in fol
lowing out the order prescribed by those in authority. How diJilcult it is 
for us to perform these well! How many things distract! We must even 
here admit our weakness; we must here and now seek aid. Our other 
function entails a twofold obligation: we must lead a pure Christian 
life because God commands it; and then, again, we must live well be
cause at every moment of our college life we are constructing the edi
fice of our character-a character which must stand up undaunted and 
brilliant against the formidable attacks of God's enemies; in other 
words, we are now building a character which must reflect the brilliant 
virtues of our Spotless Mother. But we cannot reflect the light of the 
Star of Heaven unless we throw open our hearts and allow the rays to 
enter. The luster of the "New Star of Jacob" comes to us through the 
Sodality, and we find ourselves strongly fortified for life's struggle by 
developing here in the Sodality a true loyalty and a sincere devotion 
to Mary in her Immaculate Conception. 

While Georgetown is forming our character, it is, at the same time, 
fitting us for whatsoever state of life it is our vocation to follow. 
Whether we become priests at God's altar, professional men, literary 
men or business men-no matter what may be our calling-a deep
rooted devotion to the Blessed Virgin will be our greatest help toward 
making life a success. Today in the professions we find science guided 
by a code of ethics which is struggling to put aside Christ and His teach
ings, to disregard and even contemn Almighty God; among our literary 
men we find materialists, socialists, agnostics, foisting upon the people 
these false teachings, the whole tendency of which is to disrupt the 
morals of the country. In the business world, material gain has so 
dwarfed the minds of many that the virtue of Christian charity-so 
essential to gaining Heaven-is a thing unknown. This is a dark picture, 
but a glance at the daily paper gives testimony to its accu,racy-men 
of all professions are striving to succeed without religion, are closing 
their hearts to the rich rays of heavenly aid, are scoffing at the Spotless 
Virgin and are trampling down her virtues. We are soon to be in the 
midst of this throng. We are all too soon to be thrown into this seeth
ing whirlpool. We bear the standard of our Stainless Mother, we must 
guard it well. We must bear it along the path where it may never be 
polluted by the influence of the world, and when with a clean heart we 
have reached the heights expected of every Georgetown man, when 
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we stand among the leaders of our professions, we must be models for 
those who follow, and bear the unsullied banner of a life devoted to 
Mary, 

Many hundred years ago the Virginal Mother, by h er free act of love 
and obedience, humbly bowed her h ead and gave answer to the God
sent messenger: "Be it done unto me according to Thy Word." At 
that moment she became the instrument of the greatest act of love that 
has ever been enacted. She accepted the r esponsibility of bringing 
Christ to men, and her virgin bosom became the dwelling place of 
the Son begotten from Eternity. No wonder that her Immaculate Heart 
yearned for the dawn of the first Christmas morning that she might give 
to the world, Jesus, the Saviour and Benefactor of mankind. Her heart 
then burned with a loving eagerness to bring to m en the Author of 
Grace and it has never ceased even to this day to radiate that same 
longing desire. This yearning of Mary's h eart has been manifested to 
us-is ever before us. The Saints have r eflected it most brilliantly; it 
has shone forth in every life imbued with a d evotion to the Immaculate 
Virgin; its rays have brightened the lives of many of Georgetown's illus
trious alumni. 

It is because of this yearning on the pa rt of Mary that w e of George
town seek the honor of belonging to her Sodality. W e r ealize that by 
her aid we shall succeed in our simple tasks here at College, and by 
her watchful care we shall be strengthened to p erform those duties to 
which our future life may call us. W e who have b een honored by 
enrollment in this, the pioneer Sodality of Mary in America, have 
resolved to make ourselves worthy of her assistance, and if we are 
unswerving in this resolve our lives will manifest to the world that for 
us Christ has not been born in vain; that the little seed of devotion, sown 
in our hearts while members of Georgetown's Sodality, has grown mto 
the flower of Christian manhood, and will never cease to send forth its 
sweet odor to Mary our Immaculate Mother. 

~tatury of tlft t;obaltty at <itorgttomn. 

EDWARD J, CALLAHAN, '17. 

The Sodality of the Blessed Virgin, as it is now organized, was insti
tuted in 1563 in the Roman College by a young Belgian scholastic, John 
Leon, who used to assemble his most fervent pupils after class hours and 
on Sundays and holy days to practice some simple devotion in honor 
of Our Lady, The devotion was soon taken up by other classes in the 
Roman College until it became general; then other colleges followed, 
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and in a short time it had spread abroad so widely that the General of 
the Society, Father Claudius Acquaviva, thought it important enough to 
call for regular organization and the sanction of the Church. 

In 1584 Pope Gregory XIII. acceded to the petition of Father Acqua
viva in the Bull "Omnipotentis Dei'' which placed the seal of the 
Church's formal sanction on the undertaking, by erecting the Roman 
Sodality as a Primary Congregation. This Bull proclaimed the Indul
gences granted to the members of the Sodality and gave to the Father 
General of the Society of Jesus the power to erect like sodalities every
where. Many other Popes have confirmed and enlarged these privi
leges and added new Indulgences. 

Many of the Popes since that time were themselves active members 
of the Sodality and thus approved and encouraged by the Church, the 
Sodality is known everywhere in the Catholic world. 

The first Sodality in this country was here in Georgetown College 
in 1810. By the authority of the College Archive~ we know it was fully 
organized by that time when Rev. Francis Neale was rector. It is cer
tain, however, that it existed before this for there is a diary of a Brother 
Moberly who records having been received into the Sodality by Bishop 
Dubourg, an earlier rector who left in 1799. So we may regard the 
Sodality as a part of College from earliest years. 

It was formally established and received its testimonial of affiliation 
with the Roman Sodality in 1833; but there is still preserved the register 
of its members from 1810 to 1825, before its actual affiliation. 

Besides being the first Sodalily instituted in the United States, it 
enjoys the distinction of having held the first May Devotions ever cele
brated in this country. This is of special interest when we consider how 
widespread these devotions now are, celebrated in almost every Cathe
dral and church in the country, and without doubt few people have any 
idea as to the history of their introduction into the United States. They 
first took place here at Georgetown in the May of 1830, when evening 
services were held during the entire month. Father Fenwick, who at 
that time had charge of the Sodality, had learned during his stay in 
Rome of this beautiful service and introduced it into the Georgetown 
Sodality. It was thence taken up in churches and convents and after
wards passed into general use among the Catholics of the United States, 
till today it is practically universal. 

The records kept of the Sodality from 1810 are not entirely complete, 
since there are considerable intervals of which we have no account, 
but it is not to be doubted that its existence has been continuous and 
active. Its exercises, however, have not at all times been uniform. At 
one time there was an annual celebration which afterwards was 
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abandoned. On the eighth of December it was customary for old mem
bers to renew their Act of Consecration immediately before the cere
mony of receiving postulants. After the service a collation of very 
elaborate nature was served and addresses and speeches delivered. We 
see today a revival of this custom. 

From its very beginning the Sodality has had a marked influence upon 
the students of Georgetown and the effects of the principles and results 
of the devotion instilled by it are shown in their after life. No one who 
attained any decree of importance either in school or in his later 
work neglected to be one of its members, and many Sodalists have be
come widely known. One of the first names which appears on the 
records of the Sodality is that of Hon. Edward Kavanagh, Governor of 
Maine, 1842-44, and the only Catholic who ever held that position; many 
other well-known men appear as, for instance, Conde B. Pallen, whose 
name has won its place in literary criticism; Thomas M. Herran, famous 
for the Hay-Herran Treaty with Columbia; Tallmage A. Lambert, a 
prominent member of the bar in the District; Daniel W. Lawler, promi
nent in Minnesota politics, and numerous others who in their public 
life have shown the effects of their early principles as Sodalists. 

The year 1904 was of particular interest to all members of the Sodality. 
It was the celebration of the fiftieth anniversary of the promulgation of 
the doctrine of the Immaculate Conception, and the day was most fit
tingly observed at Georgetown. As the ceremonies were to be rather 
long, the new members were admitted on the eve of the Feast of the 
Immaculate Conception. In the morning of the eighth of December, 
Solemn High Mass was celebrated by the rector, Father Daugherty, and 
His Excellency, Mgr. Falconio, Apostolic Delegate, presided at the Mass. 
The sermon on this Feast was delivered by Rev. Aloysius Brosnan, S.J. 
After the Mass a banquet was served in the Ryan Refectory, which 
marked the opening of the new dining hall. This celebration was 
brought to a close with an "academy" in Gaston Hall at 8 P. M., over 
which His Eminence, Cardinal Gibbons, presided. Addresses wer,e 
delivered by several of the former prefects of the Sodality and by Mr. 
William Graham, '05, the prefect of that year, and now a member of 
the Society of Jesus. The towers and front of the Healy Building deco-. 
rated with streamers of electric lights made a brilliant spectacle. At 
this time the Moderator of the Sodality was the Rev. John A. Conway, 
S.J., a man of the most remarkable genius and prominent in every intel
lectual pursuit. He passed to his reward but a few days ago, cherished 
and admired by all. On this memorable day he r-eceived a letter of con
gratulations and good wishes from his Eminence, Cardinal Merry Del 
Val, Papal Secretary of State. The audience at the academy was also 
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most gratified by the reading of a cablegram from His Holiness, Pope 
Pius X., with his blessing. This day must be considered as one of the 
most important, one of the most memorable, in the history of the Col
lege, and the ability to propose and carry out such a celebration shows 
the importance and power of the Sodality in Georgetown. 

There has, of course, been no day since 1904 which could rival this 
celebration. But the power and influence of the Sodality is steadily 
increasing. Particularly in the past three years has there been increased 
fervor and interest in the Sodality. At present there is an extension of 
the Sodality to the Medical School under the direction of Rev. Francis 
A. Tondorf, S.J., and in the Law School under the care of Rev. Thomas 
A. Emmet, S.J., who is the Moderator of the Sodality in the College as 
well. Each of the University Sodalities numbers over one hundred and 
meets monthly at the College. The importance of these organizations 
may be judged from the fact that for the past two years the exercises 
of admitting new members have been conducted by His Excellency, Most 
Rev. John Bonzano, the Apostolic Delegate to the United States. 

, It is a great pleasure, it is indeed a revelation to trace the history 
of the Sodality and consider its growth here at Georgetown. Starting 
in as a small organization, the first of its kind in the country, it has 
grown until now it includes all branches of the University. This is due 
in no small degree to the tireless labors of its moderators, and the 
present enthusiasm of its members is an evidence of the zealous efforts 
of its director. May its future history he as edifying as its past. 
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HE funeral of Mr. Shipman, whose death notice was published 
in our November issue, took place on Wednesday, October T 20, from St. Patrick's Cathedral, New York, and was attend
ed by a large congregation of people of prominence in many 
walks of life. The many social, fraternal and charitable 

organizations with which Mr. Shipman was affiliated were well repre
sented, and there were also present many members of the legal pro
fession. 

The Solemn Requiem Mass was followed by services seldom seen in a 
church of the Latin rite, for the Right Rev. Stephen -Soter Ortynsky, 
Bishop of all the Ruthenian Greek Catholics in the United States, con
ducted a burial service according to the Greek rite. He was attended 
by a score of Greek Ruthenian and Armenian Maronite priests, and a 
choir composed of Armenians chanted the music of the service. 

Bishop Ortynsky presided in the sanctuary during the Mass, occupy
ing a seat on the Gospel side, while the Right Rev. Bishop Hayes sat on 
the Epistle side of the sanctuary. Others present were: Monsignor 
Mooney, Monsignor Wall, Monsignor Murphy, Monsignor O'Hara, of 
Brooklyn; Monsignor Guinon, Father White, S.J.; Father Campbell, S.J.; 
Father Rockwell, S.J., and many others. 

The celebrant of the Mass was the Rev. John J. Wynne, S.J. The 
Rev. Thomas J. Campbell, S.J., was deacon; the Very Rev. John B. York, 
of Huntington, L. I., was sub-deacon, and the Rev. John J. Byrne was 
master of ceremonies. 

The eulogy was delivered by the Right Rev. Monsignor M. J. Lavelle, 
V.G., rector of the Cathedral. 

On Wednesday, November 17, a Month's Mind Requiem High Mass 
was celebrated at the Ruthenian Greek Catholic Church of St. George in 
New York and two days later another Requiem Mass was sung at St. 
J:atherine's Roman Catholic Church, Washington Heights, New York. 
Georgetown University was represented on both these occasions by the 
Rev. Henry J. Shandelle, S.J., Director of the Riggs Memorial Library, 
of Georgetown, and by the Rev. J. Havens Richards, S.J., ex-Rector of 
Georgetown and now President of Loyola School, New York. Again, 
on Thursday, December 9, a Mass of Requiem was said in St. Joseph's 
Maronite Roman Catholic Church for the repose of the soul of our 
deceased Alumnus. 
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Andrew Jackson Shipman was born at Springvale, Fairfax County, 
Va., and is the son of John James Shipman, of Aldie, Loudon County, 
Va., and of Priscilla Carroll (Shipman), his wife, of Upper Marlborough, 
Prince George County, Md. The Shipmans came from England early in 
1700 and settled in New York and Connecticut, and afterwards branches 
of the family located in Pennsylvania and Virginia. On his mother's 
side Mr. Shipman is a lineal descendant of Thomas Carroll, who, fol
lowing Charles Carroll and his other relatives, then settled in Mary
land, came over in 1725 with his young wife, Elizabeth Pope, of Liver
pool, a relative of the family of the English poet, Alexander Pope. Mr. 
Shipman's great-grandfather, Daniel Carroll, and his grand-uncle, 
Charles Carroll, were in the wars of the Revolution and 1812, respec
tively. 

After finishing the public schools of Virginia he went to the George
town Preparatory School and from there entered Georgetown College 
where he graduated in 1878 with the degree of A.B., afterwards receiv
ing the degree of A.M. in 1889. His legal education was acquired in 
the University of the City of New York where he graduated in 1886, 
and in the same year he was admitted to the New York bar. 

For two years after graduation from Georgetown he was editor of a 
country newspaper in Virginia, and then became assistant manager of 
th,e coal mines of W. P. Rend & Co., in Ohio. Here he first became 
acquainted with the Ruthenians who were then (1883) beginning to 
come to the United States. He then came to New York as an official 
of the Custom House and became assistant secretary to the Collector.' 
During this period h e studied law, and after leaving the customs service 
was engaged in private practice for a short time. In 1890 he formed a 
partnership with Edmund L. Mooney under the name of Mooney & 
Shipman, and in 1895 Charles Blandy, former assistant corporation 
counsel of the City of New York, entered the firm which has ever since 
been Blandy, Mooney & Shipman and is now situated at No. 37 Wall 
street, New York. 

Mr. Shipman was a member of the Catholic Club, Southern Society. 
New York State Bar Association, American Bar Association, New York 
County Lawyers' Association, American Society of International Law, 
American Geographic Society, Friendly Sons of Saint Patrick, and a 
number of local church and civic organizations, and was also a manager 
of the New York State Hospitals, and o( the Sevilla Home, and was one 
of the directors and promoters of the Catholic Encyclopedia. In the 
Encyclopedia h e was the author of a number of articles on the Greek rite. 
and in particular the articles upon the Ruthenian Greek Catholic Church 
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in America, and also the Greek Orthodox Church in America, thus 
treating the two great bodies which use the Eastern rite in the United 
States. 

He had been engaged in the active practice of the law and had been 
chief counsel in a number of celebrated cases involving the law of 
religious corporations, of labor organizations and in testamentary mat
ters, which attracted attention throughout the country and determined 
the law of the State of New York on those points in many respects. The 
firm, to which he belonged~ is an exceedingly large and active one, and 
ranks as one of the foremost in the City of New York. 

Besides the practice of his profession Mr. Shipman made himself 
familiar with nearly all the modern European languages and with their. 
literature. He made a special study of topics relating to Russia, Hun
gary, the Greek Church and all the Slavic nationalities, especially 
Ruthenian (Ukrainian) and of the immigration coming into the United 
States from those lands. He traveled in Austria, Hungary, Russia, Tur
key, the Holy Land, Egypt, Greece, Italy, Germany, France and Spain, 
besides the English-speaking countries, and he made himself familiar 
with the Russian and Ruthenian (Ukrainian) language and literature 
as well as the points of difference between the Greek Catholic and schis
matic churches. He contributed articles on Russia, Hungary, Galicia~ 
the Russian church and its religious press, the Ruthenian Greek Catho
lics of the United States and Austria-Hungary, the Italian Greek Cath
olics, the languages of the Mass in the Greek rite and explanations of 
various Greek rites and ceremonies, to the various papers and maga
zines, as well as the articles he contributed on like subjects to the Cath
olic Encyclopedia. He paid close attention to the Ruthenian and Greek 
Catholic papers, both in the United States and the old country, and 
took a deep interest in the welfare of the Ruthenian people and their 
rite in the United States. He kept himself also informed concerning 
the Russian religious newspapers, both in the United States and Russia, 
and was thereby able to compare the religious situation better than 
any other native American. He appreciated the trials and difficulfies of 
the Greek Catholics here in the United States and was always endeavor
ing to explain them-both as to rite and nationality-to their fellow 
Catholics and the American people at large, so that their virtues and 
progress might be better appreciated. He did not espouse the peculiar 
views of any party among them, believing that he had no right to med
dle with their political ideas which rightly belong to the old country 
and not to the United States, but he did take a warm interest in their 
church and rite, believing firmly that they should be good Catholics and 
good citizens, practising their faith and their rite. He believed that by 
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leaving their political or party differences outside the church door they 
will advance as fast as any other nationality here in America and at the 
same time win the good esteem and support of every one in America. 
He hoped for the time when the Ruthenian Greek Catholic churches may 
vie with the Roman Catholic churches here in splendor, size and devoted 
worshippers and become some of the great institutions of this land. 

Mr. Shipman died Sunday evening, October 17, at his home, 636 West 
One Hundred and Fifty-eighth street, New York City, from an acute 
attack of Bright's disease, brought on by overwork while a member of 
the recent Constitutional Convention. He had been ill for two weeks. 
Mr. Shipman was fifty-eight years old at the time of his death. 

Rectory of the Ruthenian Greek Catholic Church of St. George7 
22 East Seventh Street. · 

NEW YORK, November 29, 1915. 
MY DEAR FATHER: 

We owe a great deal to Mr. Shipman, more than will ever be known. 
You ask me for some details of his relations with our church. I will 
mention but a few, but from these you will be able to judge in some 
small way how much we are indebted to Mr. Shipman and why there has 
been such universal mourning an<l deep sympathy among our people 
at the news of his death. 

Through efforts of Mr. Shipman our church was incorporated Octo
ber 25, 1905, and property (the small church on Twentieth street, New 
York City) was bought for $32,000.00. Then on March 15, 1911, we 
bought from the Methodist Episcopalians the church and residence for 
$90,000.00 which we improved for $40,000.00. All transactions were pre
pared and executed by Mr. Shipman. 

Mr. Shipman was sincerely interested in every line of our progress. 
He suggested the ideas and helped us to realize them. He was the man 
by whom we became acquainted with many prominent Americans. Our 
rite and national cause became known by his help all over the United 
States. 

He was the promoter of the great Catholic movement among our 
Ukrainian (Ruthenian) people in New York, by taking our part in the 
United Catholic Works Exposition Bazaar in 1913, and by fathering the 
first great Ruthenian concert in Carnegie Hall on January 19, 1915, by 
our "Ukrainian Choir." 

Mr. Shipman has given many lectures to Americans explaining our 
history and rite. 

He spoke French, German, Russian, Ruthenian, Greek, Spanish, 
Italian, Slavish and the old Slavonic language of our church, He trans-
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lated our literature into English and edited a pamphlet about the 
Ruthenian Greek Catholics. 

In his last days he was busy in preparing the way for us Ruthenians in 
New York to have a large school building with the help of American 
friends. 

On November 4, 1911, our St. George Benevolent Association made 
him at the annual meeting its only honorary member, and he was 
presented with a membership diploma made by our Ukrainian artist, 
Mr. Anthony Curkowski. . 

Thus you can see, dear Father, we shall never forget the name of 
Andrew Shipman. May he enjoy the well merited peace in eternity 
which our Lord has reserved for those who labor in His vineyard. 

Very sincerely yours, 
N. PrnHORECKI, Rector. 

ltt1Utluti11t1.s. 

&t. <lrnrgt ltut~tniatt <lrttlt atat4nlit iltttrunltttt ~s.snrtatillu. 

At a meeting of the St. George Rulhenian Greek Catholic Benevolent 
Association, held on November 6, at28 East Seventh street, New York city, 
resolutions in memory of the late Andrew Jackson Shipman were unani
mously adopted. Mr. Shipman had been for four years the only hono
rary member of the association- a signal mark of friendship and grate
ful esteem on the part of the Greek-Ruthenians toward a benefactor 
whose services in behalf of the Catholics of the Uniat churches in this 
country cannot be overestimated. 

That the Greek Catholics feel keenly the loss they have sustained ,in 
Mr. Shipman's death, and cherish gratefully the memory of the brilliant 
services he performed for their welfare and prosperity, the memorial 
eloquently sets forth. Tributei is paid to the upright life and noble citi
zenship of the deceased, which are pronounced an inspiration to his 
fellows. 

The tribute closes with an expression of sincere sympathy and con
dolence with Mr. Shipman's sorrowing family, and bears the following 
signatures: The Rev. N. Pidhor,ecki, president; B. Hociak, 0. Sawicki, 
M. Sterka, Petro Palega, N. Wisciak. 

Xanur Alumni &nhality nf Nr11t fnrk <ltty. 

WHEREAS, ANDREW JACKSON SHIPMAN has passed away, and 
WHEREAS, During the years of his life's woi:k he was constant in his 
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devotion to the Xavier Alumni Sodality, as sodalist, as president and in 
its Council, and 

WHEREAS, His passing is a loss not only to the Sodality, but in its 
deepest significance to the Church and to the State, for in him was rea
lized the noblest ideal of a Christian gentleman. With a personality of 
rare simplicity he combined the choicest gifts of mind and heart; his 
remarkable talents and attainments he used ungrudgingly for the bene
fit of others and to make our Faith better understood; he practiced the 
law as a vocation of honor and of cherished traditions; he served the 
State purely, turning from praise or emolument; he ever championed the 
Right and in particular the Eternal Right of Christ's Teaching and by 
his stainless character, his respect for Her authority, and his observance 
of Her ordinances. reflected in every day of his life the spirit of Holy 
Mother Church; therefore, it is 

Resolved, That this be adopted as the unanimous sentiment of our 
grief and that it be spread upon the minutes of the Council of the Xavier 
Alumni Sodality; and it is 

Further Resolved, That a copy hereof be engrossed and signed by the 
President and the Reverend Moderator and presented to the wife of our 
late lamented member to express in some measure our sorrow and 
sympathy. 

Anilr.ew J. &lJipman-1\n !\ppr.eriatton. 

It is an ancient adage that of the dead nothing but good should be 
said. Happy are the dead of whom nothing but good can be said, and 
Andrew J. Shipman is of that happy number. I write this brief appre
ciation of him not that I may do justice to his memory, but as a tribute 
of admiration and affection to one whom I had the good fortune to know 
from his boyhood and whose sterling character from the beginning to 
the rounding out of an exemplary and distinguished career was as a 
beacon light set on a rock to his fell ow men. 

At College he displayed the same frank and engaging qualities which 
earned for him so many warm friends in after life. Open as the day, 
genial and direct as the sunlight, he was above all things a giver, one 
who was always ready and ever eager to pour himself out in any good 
service for another. He was, what is rarely found in combination, a 
typical student and a man of practical affairs. I never went into the 
library at Georgetown-it was then housed in the tower end of the old 
North Building- without finding Andy Shipman there gathering even 
then those stores of information which he so well utilized in after years. 
What he knew was im!flediately at your disposal, and his own posses-
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sion was multiplied, as with all large minded men, in the keen pleasure 
of giving. Many a time did I go to the library in search of matter to 
have him discover it for me with a satisfaction in assisting equal to my 
own in receiving. This trait, in its essence spiritual and the endowment 
of a large nature, distinguished him throughout life. In recent years I 
had occasion to ask his assistance frequently, especially in his own 
field, in matters relating to the publication of the Catholic Encyclopedia 
and always found him as generous, as ready and as painstaking-in 
spite of the multiplicity of his occupations and the fulness of his time
as in those student days when he was extracting the honey of knowledge 
in the dusty and secluded aisles of the library of the old tower: haec olim 
meminisse juvabit. The man was always the boy to me in spite of the 
long road behind reaching back through the far distance to the tender 
memories of Old Georegtown. 

It was only after an interval of something over twenty-three years 
after leaving Georgetown, that I came again into personal intercourse 
with him, though I heard of him occasionally through fugitive scraps 
of information from others and learned of his growing success as an 
attorney practicing at the New York Bar. "While engaged in the prac
tice of law," I quote from the American Catholic Who's Who (1911), 
"Mr. Shipman has been counsel in a number of celebrated cases involv
ing the law of religious corporations, of labor organization and of testa
mentary matters, which have in some measure determined the law of 
New York State. The most notable of these cases was the St. Stephen's 
Church case, 1890-94; the National Protective Association case, 1898-
1900, involving the right to strike; the Hopkins will cases, 1902-06, in
volving the cancellation of wills and the powers of Surrogat,es' Courts." 

In spite of Mr. Shipman's extensive law practice and other business 
interests, he found, or rather made, time lo devote himself to other than 
secular affairs. Here as in everything else he gave himself whole
heartedly. First among these was his deep and practical interest in the 
welfare of the Uniat Churches of the United States. His work here was 
unique and his achievment a monument to his memory. It was a true 
lay apostolate in the cause of religion which will shine with ,ever grow
ing lustre in the annals of the Church in this country. One much better 
qualified ·and intimately acquainted with his work in this field will 
dwell upon this phase of Mr. Shipman's career for the readers of the 
JOURNAL; but there is one point upon which I wish to touch. I once 
asked Mr. Shipman how his interest was led first into this- to most peo
ple, strange-channel. He told me that it was when he was assistant 
manager of the coal mines of the Wm. P. Rend & Co., in Ohio, in whose 
employ was a large number of Slavs. With characteristic energy Mr. 
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Shipman set about learning their languages, for several various dialects 
were spoken by them. They wer,e strangers in a strange land and Catho
lics of a rite different from the Latin. Without priests of their own and 
knowing little or no English, Mr. Shipman realized that they were in 
imminent peril of losing their faith. ~is Catholic charity was aroused 
and he then and there entered upon the apostolate- and it was. indeed 
an apostolate in every sence of the word- of providing for these poor 
and alien people, who were his fellows in the Faith, pastors of their 
own race and tongue, of organizing parishes and generally upbuilding 
the Uniat Church in this country. He mastered their languages, studied 
and familiarized himself with their liturgies, spending his vacations for 
many years among the Slavic nations of Europe, and conducted a vol
uminous correspondence with their patriarchs, bishops and clergy. 

As a member of the Board of Regents of New York State, to which 
he was appointed by the Governor in 1913, and as a delegate to the Con
stitutional Convention of New York during the summer of 1915, his 
services in both public capacities were without stint. Whenever and 
however he served, he was thorough, painstaking to a degree, and never 
left a task incomplete even down to what might seem to others incon
sequential or trifling. Indeed, it was his unremitting labors under a 
heavy strain during the session of the Constitutional Convention 
throughout the entire past summer that bronght on the acute malady 
which snatched him away in' the prime season of his energy and power. 

As a director of the company which has published the Catholic En
cyclopedia, not only was he prompt and diligent in the ordinary duties 
of his office, but he was consulted and took part in all important mat
ters outside the usual routine of the business. His wisdom was always 
clear and practical and he spared no pains to give the company of his 
best. A number of the articles in the Encyclopedia are from his pen, and 
his advice was constantly sought by the editors, especially upon such 
subjects as pertained to his own chosen field or were cognate. His 
name should be inseparably connected with the Encyclopedia in the 
making of which he played no small part. 

Much is said in these days about a lay apostolate. Mr. Shipman 
typified and ex,emplified it in more ways than one. He was in fact one 
of its pioneers, of large example and of large results in the lay aposto
la te. His work was big and vigorous; he aimed high and at big results 
and he achieved them. His generous and large nature saw things in a 
generous and large way. He was above all things a giver and his gift 
was always entire; he witheld nothing. A lay apostolate is the recog
nized need of the hour. The world is always with us, and it is the lay
man who comes into such constant and intimate contact with the world 
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and its affairs, upon whose shoulders falls the urgent obliga tion of an 
apostolate for the Faith before the world. Andrew Shipman realized 
all this even to a scrupulous delicacy of conscience, and h e fulfilled it 
ably and nobly. His Alma Mater may indeed be proud of him, a Catho
lic layman without fear and without reproach, a son who proved to the 
world an illustrious example of h er teachings and her' principles. 

CONDE B. PALLEN, '80. 
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D. LOUIS RIORDAN, '18. 

HE news of the murders reached the headquarters of the 
Mounted about the same time. Sunday it was. The first 
Sunday after the first snow, and the men driven inside by 
the biting early cold of Northwest Canada, lounged around 
their little room drawing themselves up closer to the pro-

tecting glow of a small stove. The murders had happened eight days 
before and that meant that the start was already eight days against 
them, but the Mounted had often gone out against greater starts than 
this and brought back their man. 

Dan McCall and Joe Fearson, two of the best, were sent out. The news 
had reached them about three o'clock that afternoon, and by ten that 
night they were more than fifteen miles on their way. Both headed due 
north, up by Bear Lake, where the murders had occurred. They urged 
on their dogs. Five huskeys to a team, dragging a sledge provisioned 
for many weeks. 

The Lavarra boys were wanted. Jean had stabbed the factor of 
the trading station at Bear Lake, and Philip, at Mampa, twenty miles 
to the south, in a fury brought on by his liquor-fuddled brain, had killed 
his breed wife. 

The Lavarra boys had been in the Northwest for many years. Guides 
in the summer, trapping in the winter, they eked out a meager but easy 
existence. Their dark, swarthy skins and the blackness of their restless, 
piercing eyes, led many to believe them breeds. This they denied, claim
ing to be full French from down Quebec way. 

Hated by many, and hating many more, they showed the hatred 
within them for none as much as for each other. In all the years they 
had been together in the Northwest, nothing but a scowl and a curse had 
ever passed between them. The Northwest was big and wild, but not 
big nor wild enough to keep the Lavarras apart. Wherever they went 
they always seemed to make for that place together. At some wild for
saken trading station, in some well-filled bar, often wandering in the 
dead of the woods, they met and they passed with only a bitter curse 
and a hidden flare of hate. 

Around many a factor's stove in the great Northwest the Lavarras 
were talked of. There breeds and halfbreeds and, at time, a passing white 
would dwell over the ever nearing day when the Lavarras would come 
together. Which would lay gaping and bleeding on the floor and which 
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would flee from the relentless scarlet arm of the law, were scarred 
opinions varied and changed, but that some day, be it soon or far away, 
they would meet to the death, was a conclusion drawn and never chal
lenged. 

And then the murders happened, and both had fled, the noses of their 
dogs pointed North. Two weeks later the Mounted came and passed 
through Bear Lake following to the North. 

They caught the trials first about a hundred miles north of Bear Lake, 
skirting a dense forest and about four miles apart. Philip's sledge 
had double runners and was easily known, the other trail, the only 

I 

one around, was taken for Jean's and followed. 
They were still fresh. The crust of the snow deftly broken had frozen 

over again, leaving the tracks plain. Those scarleted hounds of the 
law followed along them. Two weeks old, they already seemed to be 
growing fresher. The Lavarras were in no hurry; their start had been 
too big for hurry. 

The two Mounted pressed on, ever urging faster their tired huskies. 
They rested little, traveling by moonlight nights and by short, clear days. 
They passed the blackened remains of fires, some no more than a week 
old. These spurred them on. It seemed to be getting colder and the 
days shortened. But they paid no heed to these; they were the long arm 
of the law stretching forth after its transgressors and could be stopped 
by nothing. 

Nothing! There was one thing: They had been out more than two 
weeks from Bear Lake and by day the sky had been clear and steely, 
and at night the moon and the stars hung low and bright, twinkling 
reflections over the snow. Then a day dawned, dull and gray. A hasty 
breakfast, bacon for the man and fish for the dogs, and the Mounted 
were again on their way. The trail was growing fresher, made no more 
than two days at the most. 

They covered many miles that dull, gray morning. No sun came 
up, and soon great, white overladen clouds appeared racing from thc
East. Shortly before noon the first flakes fell, soft, silky blizzard flakes, 
and before the afternoon had waned away the trail was hidden and the 
two Mounted were lost in the snow. 

They ate their meal, fed their huskies and lay down among them in 
the snow. For two days they lay there and then the storm lifted, and 
on the morning of the third day McCall and Fearson, more than twenty 
miles apart, stook looking over the vast, unbroken sheet of white, 
beneath which the trails were buried. They thought long, finally hitched 
their learns and started back for Bear Lake. 

They met again at Bear Lake, empty handed. 
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"They'll be back in the spring" they said, and started back to their 
post. 

The long arm of the law had been thwarted, the Lavarra brothers, 
murderers of a man and a woman, roamed in the North unmolested. 

* * * * * * * 
It was mid-day, the middle of the short day of the North. A man 

in a torn fur suit and a jagged fur cap pulled down far over his face 
trugged along beside three weary, straining dogs. He had started out 
with four, the carved carcas of one now dripped blood across the back 
of the sledge. The dog had gone lame and the man was hungry. His 
supply of meat was nearly gone; he would save what was left and eat 
the dog; it was fresh and tasted better. 

He had been out nearly two months, wandering alone around the 
great lonely North. Fleeing always from an ever-seeing, an ever-pursu
ing arm of justice. As time went by he grew ever more fearsome that 
that arm was drawing closer around him. He wandered to the East, to 
the West, to the North, to every direction except the South. This was 
forbidden him. The arm of the law rose up before him as a specter 
every time he turned that way and he urged himself to get further away 
from it. 

For two months he had heard no human voice, only the continual 
whimpering whines and occasionally a smothered howl from one of his 
dogs. He grew almost to hate them. Another dog went lame, he killed 
it and threw it over the sledge, and pushed on with the two remaining, 
pushed on as he had for the past two months, on to nowhere. 

For the past few days every time he gazed over towards the West, he 
seemed to see a little black speck and at times he thought it moved. At 
first he had paid but little heed to it, then a little more, and now it was 
worrying him. He wondered what it was and how it followed him so. 
The fear of the Mounted came upon him and he looked long at it through 
a small telescope, but could make out nothing. The ever-continued cold 
weakened his eyes and the unbroken sheet of snow wearied them. The 
cold pierced through his furs and at night he could not sleep. His left 
arm seemed to grow numb and the nails of his hands oozed blood. 

Days passed, three, four, five short days and as many long, long col<\ 
nights. He no longer had a fire, there was nothing to make one out of, 
for he had passed into the land where the trees · no longer grow. He 
was on the shores of a great lake, Lake Atabasce he thought, and it was. 
Another of the dogs was gone, frozen, the snow was caked hard over his 
dead body. The remaining one crawled close to the man and lay there 
whimpering softly; the man was in pain and he groaned in answer, and 
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then both the brute and the human drawn close together, gave way to 
sleep that was overpowering. 

And he dreamed. He dreamed of lhc days long ago, happy days. 
He dreamed of his father and of his mother, and of his sister dead, and 
of his brother, and of the happy times they had. And then he dreamed 
of the fight, the terrible, terrible fight, and the feeling of most vulpering 
hatred crept over him and he cursed aloud in his sleep, and the dog 
beside him whimpered strangely. And he dreamed again, and again he 
saw his brother, and he hated him with all the bitter hatred of pent-up 
years, and he screeched aloud in his sleep, and he raised a dagger in his 
hand and with a curse he brought it down- and awoke. The body of 
the dog beside him was open and gaping, and his blood reddened on the 
snow, the dagger still stuck in his side and the man pulled it out with 
eyes wild and glaring, and a little way off stood a man, a fur cloathed 
man, looking on at it all. 

And then a voice sounded, a strange, familiar voice, a voice in tho 
wilds where no voice belonged, and he looked up and saw his brother. 
His brother, dressed in skins like his own, and his face weary and 
haggard, and his eyes glowed like glassy marbles from under his 
frozen lashes. He looked long at him and then slowly that old feeling 
of hate begain again as in his sleep to creep through his veins. 

"So its you, is it," he snarled. "What do you want here." 
"That's none of your business. You tend to yourself and not to me." 

* * • * * 
And so the brothers met, met when no other human being was around, 

but the hatred of long years stood between them forbidding. And they 
said no more, but lay down in the snow side by side and slept. And 
they awoke and carved their dogs and ate them raw for they had no fire. 

Days passed, and nights, long and cold nights, and bitter, and the 
bodies of the dogs grew polluted and they stenched, and the limbs of 
the men were frozen, the blood was stagnated and they began to rot. 

And then the dogs were gone, and they had no meat, and they were 
hungry, and they ate of the snow, but in their stomachs it melted into 
water and did them no good. And so passed two days and two nights, 
wakeful days and nights, and they had no food. 

And then a terrible thought came to them, to them both, and the wolf 
in their nature began to arise, and they harboured it and dwelt on it for 
a day. And that night when the stars hung low in the heavens and the 
wind was moaning a doleful moan over the vast unbroken sheet of 
snow, they arose from their bed on the ground, and, with daggers in 
hands and with lips parted back so as to show their teeth gleaming out 
like the fangs of a wolf on a cold and a hungry winter's night, and 
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with a cry or a snarl more of the brute than the human, they leaped 
on each other and the daggers descended, and from the breast of both 
flowed blood to bespatter the whiteness of the snow, and as they sank 
to the ground locked together in an embrace of hate, the teeth of both 
sank deep into the flesh of each other. 

And they died like fighting brutes in the snow, and the wind moaned 
a death note over them and went along its way. 

31111it!J t!Je Air lJTltets. 
We swing to the ultimate offing, 

But our anchor is dug in a star, 
The while the black squads of the scoffing 

Go battling afar 
To The Infinite, such is their boasting, 

His riddle to read, 
As urchins the precipice coasting, 

To face Him indeed. 

See them pass! like the flocking of ravens! 
Do they reach unto Godhead? Who knows? 

From out of their spaces or havens 
No signals disclose I 

But the star pulls hard at our cable
Shall we loose on their track? 

Or leave them to madness and fable, 
And homeward draw back? 

- Thomas Walsh, '92. 
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"llagarits nf a jll!(ental ltagrant.0 

A Cllyri.atmas lltutrtt. 

JOHN B. MANNION, '16. 

mT is the Christmas season-a time of mellow moods and 
sparkling buoyancy, of exultant good cheer and unalloyed 
delight. All is sunshine, tenderness, and enchantment. The 
best impulses of one's nature are aroused. Sympathy, and 
charity, and generosity, essentially human qualities, run riot. 

The holly is winsome to the eye; the hubbub of commerce is of silvery 
melody to the ear; the brightness of glaring shop-windows mirrors 
the brightness of a transformed world. The voice of nature has changed 
from one of noisy pathos to one of hushed serenity and the solemn still
ness of falling, reluctant snow, white as alabaster and downy as fleece, 
is the stillness of peace and good fellowship. 

A glowing optimism quivers in the air and makes the blood tingle 
and a flush of trembling vivacity mantle the cheek. A suppressed some
thing stirs in the heart and seeks expression. Ah, the Christmas spirit! 
How it envelopes, absorbs, engulfs us. It is irresistible. insuppressible, 
unmanageable. It touches a chord in men's hearts; is unselfish, im
petuous, ubiquitous. It has an exquisite significance and melts the heart 
and intensifies joy into a transport of ecstasy. 11! steals on the tempera
ment and relieves the world of some of its grayness. What are the 
qualities of this infectious, ebullient spirit, think you? An enthusiasm 
that is electric; a cordiality that is immeasurable; a warmth that re
sponds to every happy influence; a charity that expands to every indi
vidual; a forgiveness that pockets affronts; a sympathy that winds 
seductively 'round the heart; an exultation that is all-potent and will not 
be self-centred: these are the virtues that gladden men's souls and 
enter into men's spirits and make men's hearts beat high at this holy 
season-the season of Santa Claus. 

Ah, Santa Claus! Has he become as a fabled traditio~ to us? Do we 
not recall with a poignant pang of unaffected regret, or is it sadness, 
the time when we really believed in him, when we would have confi
dently asserted before the whole world that he was the very quintessence 
of all that is kind, and good, and generous? Why that singular tugging 
at the heart, that inexplicable film that rises before the eyes, that strange 
catch in the voice, as the imagination fans the dying embers of memo-
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ries gray with age or distorted by neglect, and rakes up haunting 
thoughts of days that were and are no more? Have we forgotten? We 
old men, who have run the good race, as we strain our dim eyes to look 
down the vista of our years and see our Christmases reveal themselves 
so prominently among the other blessed periods of our lives, have we 
permitted the witchery of this holiest season to fade from our memo
ries as the glow from our cheeks? We young men, in the flush of youth, 
in the joy of latent power, in the zenith of life's pleasures, have we kept 
our Christmases green in our memories as the holly keeps- them green 
to our eyes? Have we, old and young, treasured up those hallowed 
moments of our youth? 

But come, why not be a visionary? Why not be unconventional or 
unbusinesslike? There's little harm in entertaining figments of the 
past. Won't you please indulge in the wholly made luxury of reverie? 
Dear me, I knew you would! 

It is the night before Christmas, long, long ago. You are penning 
Santa Claus a note, your wee feet dangling in the air, your little hand 
pressed to your fevered brow. 

"Dear Santa," you scratch laboriously, "i has been a good boy. will 
u please bring me a train an' a fire engine ~n· a air-rifle an' lots of nuts 
an' candy an' oranges an' everything. An' be good to mi Papa and 
Mama, they is soooo good to me. An' dear, Santa, don't forget mi Iii' 
sister. Her likes U too." 

with love, Jack and Gill. 
P. S.- Dear Santa, please excuse bad pen. 
And when you had written your little note and had hunted up the 

biggest stocking you could find and had pinned it over the fire-place 
and had knelt down on your tiny, tender knees beside your bed, with 
your mother's throbbing heart swelling with joy and pride beside her 
darling boy, you lifted your little innocent heart to your great, mys
terious God, and besought Him to keep the Infant Jesus warm in his cold, 
dreary, comfortless stable and to bless your kind Papa and loving Mama. 
And you entreated Him to remind Santa Claus that there is a little boy 
in the big mansion on the corner, or in the modest house in the middle 
of the block, or in the squalid hovel in the sombre alley. Yes, you 
invoked your great, good God, to remind Santa that in each of these 
houses there is a little boy whose heart would be broken were Santa to 
forget him. And then you hopped into bed and devoted hands tucked 
under the covers and solicitous eyes kept silent watch until you fell 
to sleep. And you dreamed, and dreamed, and dreamed, of the stars 
twinkling in the vastness above you, and of the little child born in a 
stable, and of the face of the man in the moon wreathed in smiles, and 
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of Old Mother Witch riding her broom, and of Little Jack Horner sit
ting in the corner and Little Boy Blue under the haycock fast asleep. 
And you fancied you heard the mellifluous sound of the chimes in the 
church tower tolling the hour of one when: 

"Dickery, dickery, dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock; 
The clock struck one, 
The mouse ran down, 
Dickery, dickery dock." 

And you imagined you caught the sweet, m erry tinkle of sleigh bells 
and the light patter of r eindeer hoofs on the roof, and the brushing and 
scraping noise of Santa Claus sliding down the chimney and the bewitch
ing rattle of toys in Santa's colossal bag. And you saw Santa standing 
before your stocking, with that wondrous smile of love illuminating his 
broad countenance, typical of all the good nature and philanthropy that 
is rampant in the world on Christmas. And you saw Santa bend down 
and pick up your note and pucker his lips and frown, and go to your 
little sister's stocking and fill it up without looking at her note, as if he 
knew that she were good and you weren't. And your little heart palpi
tated fearfully and you gulped and felt the tears welling up in your 
eyes, and you struggled manfully to thwart them. And you awoke and 
got out of bed and started down stairs to lay a petition at Santa's feet. 
But mother met you and soothed you and assured you that Santa was 
fooling you. And you climbed into bed again and dreamt of Little Miss 
Muffet and the King who was a merry old soul and that Santa had 
changed his mind about going away and forgetting you. 

And mother went downstairs and told Santa Claus, who had been 
hiding behind the door, that you were asleep and together they be
decked the branches of the evergreen tree with candles and green and 
red Christmas bells and glass bulbs of variegated color and motley 
shape, and they draped pop-corn from branch to branch until the tree 
became a mass of scintillating light and blazing color. And then mother 
and Santa gorged your stocking to the breaking point with hard-tack 
candy- the best for Christmas as you remember- and nuts and oranges 
and figs and dates and luscious grapes, and they stuffed your fire engine 
into the top, so that the capacious stocking groaned under its teeming 
burden of love and happiness. And then on the floor they placed Jack 
and the Bean Stalk or Anderson's Fairy Tales, or Arabian Nights, or 
Robinson Crusoe-one of those wondrous, dazzling tales which beggared 
description. 
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Lala had given you a Jack-in-the-Box, and Cousin Emma a wind
mill and Uncle Henry a policeman's unifonn and Brother Joe an In
dian suit. And all day long you ate like a gormand and played like a 
trooper and clapped your hands in high glee, until, when night settled 
down upon a complacent world, you cuddled up on the floor and fell 
to sleep out of sheer satiety of physical enjoyment. And the end of a 
perfect day had come. 

And mother and Santa Claus, bending over their little darling, mur
mured with tears in their fond eyes: God bless his little soul and keep 
him ever thus, pure and innocent. And mother picked you up tenderly 
and carried you off to bed and father settled down to his paper .... 
but the work of their hands and the product of their labor of love lived 
on. 

Forth from the Easl the Magi wend their way 
O'er thirsty sands and meads of wai,y grass; 
Through rive red vale and frowning mountain pass 

Star-led they journey till the great Twelfth Day 
Reveals God cradled in the manger-hay,-

W armed by the muzzles of the ox and ass, 
Adored by mother that is Virgin-lass, 

While winging angels hymn the prophet's lay. 

"Arise, Jerusalem, thy dawn is here! 
Though earth and people brook in dark of night, 
The Lord Himself shall rise and quench thy fear; 

His risen glory flood thee in its light. 
Then shall the Gentiles' marshalled host appear, 
And Kings shall loom upon thy raptured sight." 

• - Aloyol. 
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Wqr inx nf JJratal ICnnmlrhge. 
JAMES MCSHERRY ALVEY, '18. 

N 
self in at night contrary to his custom. He eyed me with 

~

OW to begin with, the old man suspected me. He locked him-

growing suspicion at meals and shunned me as much as 
possible during the day. I noticed all this carefully and, 
as the appointed day drew near, I decided to delay my 

plans. I did so and yet old John Vallanky continued to act unnaturally. 
I could see that be was living in a state of suspence, so I thought it 
would be as well to do the deed at once and put the old dog out of his 
fear. 

John Vallanky, bent and feeble, had been secretary to my father and 
my father's father in days gone by and John was now my chief manager 
and sort of general overseer. Add to this the fact that he handled all 
the money and attended to the mail and you have a pretty good idea of 
the old fellow's duties. 

Before I proceed I must tell you of a certain box, much treasured 
by my father and my grandfather and my grandfather's parents and 
ancestors back through the ages. Its contents were a matter of great 
secret and much speculation. I bad never seen the box nor learned its 
contents, for during my father's sickness and death the box disappeare~ 
from the safe in my father's study where it was kept. Nor did I know 
where it had been put because my father died without telling me and 
the only other person likely to know. Vallanky claimed that he did 
not possess the secret of the hidden cave or cellar or whatever it was 
in which the box bad been concealed. Yet this same old, silent, white
haired devil was the one who reported the box gone. Thus it was that 
I fonned plans of which I felt certain the cunning secretary suspected 
me. 

"John," said I, on the last night of the old year, as he mounted the 
great stair to retire to bis apartments, "seventeen years ago tonight the 
box disappeared." 

, "Ah!" said John, pausing on the steps, "a long time. A very long 
time." 

"Yes," I replied, "a very long time indeed." 
"Ahl" answered John Vallanky, shaking his long, white hair and 

raising one thin, white hand, "Ah!" 
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And he passed on up the stairs and out of this life for he never came 
down again. In fact, that very night I broke into his room and strangled 
him as he slept. 

So at last the deed was done and part of my plan was accomplished. 
The old man's face was as white as the sheets and as still. I locked 
myself in with the body. I searched the rooms in quest of the missing 
box. So intent was I that the first faint flush of dawn stole in on me 
as I was yet at this task. I must hurry. 

When the day had risen I opened the old man's door and ran wildly 
through the old house startling the servants. 

"Quick!" I cried. "Into the streets. A doctor! Bring a doctor!" 
I laughed secretly at their hysteric excitement and went back to the 

death chamber. 
The day was well advanced and the sun lit up last night's scenes. It 

glistened on the mirrors and fell in splashes upon the floor. It reached 
into the corners and it fell upon the bed and, when I glanced that way, 
my heart stopped with a thump for the old man was gone. 

"Can it be?" said I aloud and I rubbed my eyes and went over and 
felt the bed. Yes, the body was not there. 

A doctor, two doctors, three doctors arrived and one by one I sent 
them away saying that I had felt ill but was myself again. Mr. Val
lanky? Where was he? How should I know. Go find him. Every
one wanted him. Everybody hunted him. 

I was eating breakfast when I heard a cry. A servant rushed into 
the breakfast room. 

"God!" he gasped. "Mr. Vallanky has been murdered." 
"Did you see him?" I shouted. 
"Yes," answered the servant. "On his bed all cold with eyes open." 
I dashed up the stairs to the old man's room. I entered and looked 

at the bed. I saw no dead man. 
"Liar!" I thundered. "See! Where is your murdered man?" 
He started back astonished. 
"Why," whispered the servant, "he was on the bed a minute ago." 
The wildest excitement ensued. My house. was the center of the world 

for a week. During this time I never heard of old John. Not a sign. 
Not a clue. John Vallanky had been killed by me and borne away upon 
some mystic wings. But I said not a word. The police gave up the 
mystery and it was forgotten. 

Yet, after all, what good had come from my plans? Where was the 
box prized from time immemorable? I had not obtained the least hint 
of its whereabouts. 
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Time swept on and New Year's Eve arrived once more. The box was 
no doubt gone. I gave up all hope of ever getting it. 

It was a wild evening, this New Year's Eve, with snow and wind and 
lightning. I had not been in bed long when I was startled out of my 
sleep by a vivid flash and a terrible crash. The house was struck by 
lightning. I rushed down stairs shouting loudly: Fire! I smelled the 
dry, hot smoke. Hurry! It was in the old wing of the house, the part 
the secretary had roomed in. I was wild with excitement. Raving! 
Crazy! The box! Was it to be lost? Was it in some secret drawer or 
panel in the burning rooms? 

That section of the house which was the oldest was destroyed. In 
the dark, wild night, firemen, with lantern and pick, found a vault intact. 
Upon forcing open the door a dusty skeleton tumbled out. I later learned 
that they were the bones of John Vallanky. 

Now in the safe was a leaf torn from a note book. On it in pencil 
was scribbled in John Vallanky's handwriting the following: 

You tried to kill me and recover the lost box. You failed. 
The box was never lost to begin with but no one ever knew 
that but I. If you should perchance discover this note and 
the box I hope it will not kill you prematurely as it has 
done your forefathers before you. I wanted to keep the 
secret from you and in return you tried to take my life. I 
am dying little by little in this rotten hole. I was out once 
and frightened the household, but not wishing to see you 
again I returned planning to steal away when all was quiet, 
but the door has gone wrong from this side and I cannot 
open it. Good-bye. May God avert. 

JOHN V ALLANKY. 

Also in the vault to my then joy and delight but to my later sorrow and 
doom was a richly carved box of a strange wood and in the box a piece 
of yellow parchment. Often since have I cursed the hour I unfolded it. 
Unfolded it with eager hands and read its faded secret with a fired brain. 
There I learned that insanity had always been in our family, that my 
grandfather had perished by his own mad hands and that his grand
father before him had died a madman's death. So it had been always 
back in the buried ages. Insanity! Insanity tainted our blood and 
claimed a victim in every second generation. There in a corner of 
the parchment written in an ink of darker dye was an instruction signed 
by my father and written by him evidently in his dying moments- for 
how unlike his delicate writing was this barely legible scrawl- tell-
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ing poor John Vallanky to keep this parchment forever from my eyes 
but to save it in some manner for my son if ever one were to be born to 
me. And then I read on and on to my joy I find that my father escaped 
the family taint, but then-if it has skipped him, the curse must be upon 
- ! Then I must be- Oh the vision of that night, if I could but forget 
it. Faithful John, to give his own life for the life of a-say it, say it
madman! 

ilisappniutmrul 
I know a charming iassie

H er eyes are blue and fair, 
Her cheeks are pink and tempting 

And two dimples nestle there. 

Like sunbeams are her tresses, 
And one elusive curl 

Peeps out from 'neath the bonnet 
Of this fascinating girl. 

She's sweet and fair and debonair, 
Her smile is pert and glad, 

Her lips are like a rosebud 
And fairly drive me mad. 

And if you want to meet her, 
-She's only seventeen-

¥ ou' ll find her on the cover 
Of the monthly magazine. 

- Joseph H. Dilkes, '18. 
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llnrking llnrhs tn ltntl}. 
RUFUS S. LUSK, '17. 

H, isn't he wonderful." "I had such a wonderful time. Every
body was as sweet as they could possibly be." "Yes, I 
think that's perfectly wonderful." And thus the average 
young American raves. Everything is the most wonderful, 
greatest, most marvelous, nicest, finest, loveliest, sweetest, 

dearest thing imaginable. We think and write and talk in superlatives. 
The comparative degree is not used in the best circles, and the positive 
of an adjective is not known except to those peculiar people who took 
grammar seriously. 

Nowadays, unless we can hurl a forty-two centimeter conversational 
bomb, we will not open fire at all. This would not be so very hard to 
endure if we only waited until we had real reason to use our heavy 
artillery. But we don't. Not only do we exaggerate when talking but we 
multiply the occasions for talking. 

And it is not alone in mere conversation that the spirit of exaggeration 
rules. Did you ever see an advertisement saying that a certain product 
was "good?" No, it is always the best. After carefully reading a dozen 
automobile advertisements you will reach the certain conclusion that 
each car is the very best, the most economical, most refined, most beauti
ful, easiest riding machine in the world. 

This by way of an introduction; and one must have an introduction 
if he wishes to abide by the rules of all good writers. I started out by 
saying that Americans, especially the "younger dancing set," think (as
suming for the sake of argument that they do think) in six-inch head
lines and talk in red. Now, suppose for the purpose of illustration we 
listen to a telephone conversation. At one end of the line is a sweet, 
young thing about eighteen or thereabouts, and who consequently has 
very probably reached the use of reason. When you can hear only 
one person talking it is a mental recreation to reason out what the other 
party is saying. So it is perfectly proper for us to listen. It is the great 
after-dinner sport in many homes. If there is anything you cannot 
quite make out, according to the rules of the game, the person to whom 
you are listening must tell you, if you request information. The bell 
rings; her face lights up and she sprints for the pantry or coal bin or 
wherever the telephone is concealed. And this is a fair sample. taken 
down verbatim, of what is said: "O, wonderful." Pause. "Perfectly 

(187) 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

wonderful." Pause. "Isn't he a perfect dear?" Pause. "The most 
attractive man I ever met." Pause. "It's just marvelous?" And so on 
until you think that back in her high school days when she majored in 
rhythm and moving pictures, that she must have been privately tutored 
in the abuse of adjectives. 

What in the world are we coming to? Why cannot people talk about 
an ordinary event in an ordinary way? We use all the dreadnaught 
words in the dictionary to describe a submarine. When there is some
thing that is really big, wonderful or beautiful, there are no words left 
able to bear the strain. If you speak of a weak, anemic, running more to 
nose than chin, 'Varsity fifty-five clad young man as the most attractive 
person imaginable, the words left to picture such an Adonis as William 
Farnum will seem to be suffering from infantile paralysis. If Rock 
Creek Park is the most beautiful place you ever saw, you get verbal 
lockjaw trying to describe the Grand Canyon. 

And that is just the reason why I have taken my typewriter in hand, 
namely to protest in the name of conservative speech. Half the time 
you do not know what anybody means. If you believe twenty per cent. of 
what people tell you, you may come somewhere near the truth. Words 
have lost their signification. Fine, big, healthy, up-standing, manly 
words, by constant abuse, have been beaten into physical wrecks. No 
longer can they do the work they once did. Everywhere examples of 
this are seen and heard, from the love-sick youth who says that "she's 
a whale" to the advertisement of the colored musical comedy that con
tained "mirth, melody and measured motion." 

Now, according to the car card advertisements of a certain dictionary, 
half of the troubles of mankind come from the reckless use of language. 
No wonder there is so much trouble in the world now, when everybody 
talks the way they do. Dynamite, if properly used, can accomplish great 
good, but anybody who throws it around like so much wood may cause 
some damage. Now, language is certainly a form of intellectual dyna
mite; certain phrases have changed the destinies of mankind. And they 
were not put in high sounding, big, blustering language but in simple 
meaning words; words that because of their quietness seem to have a 
reserve of power. When Caesar conquered Britain, he did not wire 
the war office at Rome that he had achieved a wonderful victory, but 
simply remarked, "Veni, Vidi, Vici," and then inwardly chuckled, ''Let's 
see the censor delete that." And so on through history down to the 
present day, great thoughts have been expressed in simple language. 
But we express trifling fancies with tremendous words. 

If we said just what me meant there would be less doubt in the world. 
I know for my own part, I am just crazy to meet some wonderful people 
who are such perfect talkers that what they mean is wonderfully clear. 
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ilrbital Nott.a. 
LEO B. NORRIS, '17. 

The results of the examination given in October by the District Board 
were not made known until after the November issue of the JOURNAL 
had gone to press. Of last year's class those who presented themselves 
were Drs. Kennealy, Nolan, Schirch and Spigel. All passed with honor. 
We take pleasure in stating that this brings the number of successful 
competitors from the same class up to twelve. There have been no 
failures here nor, so far as has been ascertained, before other boards. 
We have reason to be proud of such a record when it is remembered 
that these examinations are becoming more difficult each year. 

Reports of the last meeting of the New York Academy of Medicine 
have just been received. Dr. John F. Anderson, Professor of Experi
mental Medicine, read a paper before this body on "Typhus Fever as 
I have Observed il in Mexico, in England and in this Country, in its 
Clinical and Experimental Aspects." Indeed the entire meeting was 
given to the discussion of this disease, the great plague of the present 
war. The fact that a young American physician is reported to have 
discovered the germ added much interest. In his paper Dr. Anderson 
dwelt for the most part on the varying severity and mortality of the 
disease as seen in different countries. The speaker made it clear that 
a modified but nevertheless true typhus fever is present in the United 
States. This fact imposes on American sanitarians the duty of recog-
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mzmg and guarding against a disease that may at any time assume 
epidemic prevalence and virulence. Dr. Anderson mentioned the ob
vious preventive methods and suggested inoculating persons exposed to 
the severe forms with the mild type of the disease, a procedure ana
logous to vaccination agains smallpox. It is interesting to note that Dr. 
Brill, for whom the milder disease was named, spoke immediately 
before Dr. Anderson. 

In the Medical Record for the week of November the twenty-seventh, 
Dr. John Constas reports a series of cases he had thoroughly studied. 
Those interested will find the notes well worth reading. 

An article appeared in the Evening Star of November 16 apprising us 
of the appointment of Dr. Philip Newton as surgeon of the Russian 
Sixth Army Corps with the rank of general. Dr. Newton forsook the 
anatomical laboratory during the early part of the European War to 
serve under the American Red Cross at Kiev, Russia. There are not 
many in the school who would not be overjoyed to see General Newton 
in full uniform. 

On the fifth of the past month the Phi Chi Fraternity initiated new 
members. The exercises were well attended by graduate and student 
members alike, and needless to say were carried out with the utmost 
decorum. Dr. Thomas S. Lee, clinical professor of medicine, and 
Major Walter D. Webb, professor of surgical pathology and oral sur
gery, became members. Of the student body Messrs. A. E. Burke, R. 
Higgins, T. J. Kennedy, T. V. Murto and L. B. Norris were initiated. 
Following the exercises came the regular meeting. After adjournment 
an excellent luncheon was served. 

The same fraternity is arranging a dance to be given the fifteenth of 
this month. Most of the members have signified their intention of at
tending and a pleasant evening is assured. 

The Phi Beta Pi Fraternity held a smoker at the fraternity house on 
Tuesday evening November 23, in honor of Drs. Paul and Arthur Zink
ham who have recently returned from the American Red Cross unit 
at Kiev, Russia. The brothers related their many and varied exper
iences in the war zone. Their addresses were appreciated by the larg~ 
number of members present. After the papers were read the company 
repaired to the dining room where a merry evening was passed. Drs. 
George M. Kober and D. Percy Hickling, Major Owens and Dr. George 
B. Roth responded to toasts. Dr. James A. Gannon presided as toast
master. The Drs. Zinkham will return to Russia in a short time to serve 
commissions in the Russian Army as lieutenant-colonels. 

On Sunday afternoon, December 5, the same fraternity entertained 
at a tea. The patronesses for the occasion were Mrs. D. P. Hickling, Mrs. 
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A. L. Guerra, Mrs. MacDonald, l\1rs. Brown and Mrs. J. J. McCarthy. 
We learned with regret of the death of Dr. P. V. Dolan, '90, at St. 

Vincent's Hospital, Norfolk, Va. His funeral from the Sacred Heart 
Church was attended by many of his fellow practitioners. His loss has 
been keenly felt. Our heartfelt sympathy is with his family. 

The city lost a skilful practitioner and the school an esteemed 
alumnus in the death of Dr. John P . Dunnigan. His untimely end came 
on November 11 after an illness of four months. Dr. Dunnigan came 
to this city from Greenfield, Mass., and was graduated from this school 
in 1903. After serving his interneship he started practice in this city, and 
in a short time endeared himself to all with whom he came in contact. 
His death is sincerely regretted by the many he had benefitted and his 
place will indeed be hard to fill. To his wife and family we offer our 
sympathy. 

llrntal Notes. 
Work has been going on apace in the Dental Department. The infir

mary is filled afternoons and the usual efficiency is manifested by the 
students. After a long illness Dr. Edward J . Boe, of the staff, is back at 
his post in the infirmary; we are glad to welcome him. 

Now and then word is received of the successes of graduates, always 
a stimulus to the students. Dr. K. N. Knudsen, '15, has passed the 
Minnesota State Board. In the past August he assumed charge of the 
Dental Clinic at Fergus Falls State Hospital, and at present is dentist 
to four other institutions in the State. The importance of his appoint
ment is evident from the fact that in the Fergus Falls Hospital alone 
there are some eighteen hundred patients. 

During the past month the Freshman class chose the following offi
cers: Mr. Henry Powell, president; Mr. J. Rogers, vice-president; Mr. 
G. Magnee, secretary, and Mr. D. T. Thorne, treasurer. 

The lively interest taken in the affairs of the Delta Sigma Delta Fra
ternity is evidenced by the addition of twelve new members. These 
recently initiated members were recruited for the most part from the 
higher classes. 

The last smoker given by Delta Sigma Delta was most successful. A 
varied program had been prepared and all thoroughly enjoyed the 
evening. The elaborate preparations did the committee credit. 

On the evening of Thanksgiving Day the same fraternity held a dance 
at the Potomac Boat Club House. The three classes were well repre
sented at the affair. During the intermission refreshments were served. 

At the last November meeting of the Delta Sigma Delta Fraternity, 
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held on the 26th, new members were initiated. Another initiation is to 
be held in the near future; all are looking forward to this event with 
great interest. 

On Wednesday evening, November 24; the Psi Omega Fraternity gave 
the first of a series of dances to be held this winter. The ballroom of 
Wardmann Court was beautifully decorated for the occasion. Mr. 
Alsobrook, the grandmaster, and Miss Diggs led the grand march. The 
faculty was well represented in the thirty couples present. The gentle
men who composed the committee are to be congratulated on their 
good work; they were Messrs. John F. Donoghue, chairman; J. L. Brause, 
and N. P. Bergeron. 

1Un1tt N ntt.a . 
.&tntnr QUa.a.a. 

GEORGE E. EDELIN, '18. 

Robert T. Scott, of Kentucky, was elected president of the class of 
1916 at a meeting held for the election of officers. 

Three local men ran for the position of class secretary with the result 
that Charlton B. Rout was elected with 64 votes, followed by Franklin 
Barr with 63 votes and R. D. Zappone with 62 votes. 

All the elections were hotly contested. It took five ballots lo elect 
Mr. Scott over Julien Hyer, of South Carolina. 

Other officers elected were Lewis L. Field, of Connecticut, editor 
of the Doomsday Book; Daniel C. Ryan, of Connecticut, treasurer; E. J. 
Wells, Jr., of Wyoming, sergeant-at-arms, and Frank T. Shea, of New 
Hampshire, historian. Daniel Kelly presided. 

Juutnr (!!la.as. 

South Trimble, Jr., of Kentucky, son of the Clerk of the House of 
Representatives, was elected president of the class of 1917. 

The other officers elected were: D. Heywood Hardy, of Texas, secre
tary; Joseph G. McDonald, of the District of Columbia, treasurer; Cor· 
nelius Burkinshaw, of Connecticut, historian (re-elected), and Cor
nelius J. Cronin, of Massachusetts, sergeant-at-arms. 

The race was an extremely interesting one, marked by its closeness and 
friendly spirit. 
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Jl resqman (!HWUJ. 

After one of the longest and hottest fights known at the school, Wil
liam K. Watkins, of Louisiana, was elected president over William 
Needham, of Connecticut, by a majority of two votes Mr. Needham 
put up a splendid fight, running ahead of Mr. Watkins until the final 
ballot. Four ballots were necessary to determine who was to be presi
dent. 

William J. O'Hagan was elected secretary, Jerry Massie, treasurer; 
George E. Edelin, historian, and Joseph Wise, sergeant-at-arms. 

The fight, although intense, was an exceptionally friendly one, and 
the supporters of Mr. Needham for president are to be commended upon 
their fine showing and spirit. 

&tnhtr llebattttg &uruty. 

The Seniors are working hard, preparing for the prize debate with 
the Juniors and, although they have had more experience than the 
Juniors, they do not anticipate an easy time in the contest. 

Juntnr itbatmg &orutu. 

This society is progressing rapidly under the leadership of Mr. Ed. 
Hogan, presidenl 

Two topics have been up for discussion already, the first one betng 
on national preparedness and the second one being on the literacy test 
for immigrants. Many fine public speakers are seen in the embryo and 
the work in the society is such as to develop these men into finished 
speakers. 

The preliminary trials for the prize debate will be held Wednesday 
evening, December 8. The subject for discussion will be again the liter
acy test for immigrants. A lively time is expected and a large number 
of men have expressed their intention of competing. This organization 
can boast of some debaters of wide reputation already. Several men, 
well known in debating societies at College, have joined and it is ex
pected that the judges will have a difficult time in selecting the prize 
men. 

C!!arroll ljam Qtlub. 

The first bill taken up by Congress this year was H. R. No. 1, which 
provided "that the Monroe Doctrine should no longer be continued as a 
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part of our foreign policy." This resolution was introduced by Mr. J. T. 
Raftis, of Washington State, and had been reported back unfavorably 
from the Committee on Foreign Relations by a vote of 2-1 at the pre
ceding meeting. Mr. Raftis was appointed by Speaker Condon to lead 
the affirmative side, while Mr. Field, Chairman of the Committee on 
Foreign Relations, was selected to lead the opposition forces. Those 
who spoke in favor of the resolution were Raftis, Hogan and DeRosier. 
The following opposed it: Field, Healy, Reviera, Whelan, Bowes, Bay
less and Young. The trend of the arguments of the affirmative side was 
that the American continent was no longer regarded by European 
nations as a field for colonization, in the sense in which the term was 
formerly used, and that the Doctrine was a menace to our peaceful 
relations with foreign powers. It was, apparent, however, that the sym
pathy of the body was overwhelmingly in favor of the retention of the 
Monroe Doctrine. 

On November 17 the following resolution, presented by Mr. Whelan, 
of Massachusetts, was taken from the calendar for discussion: "H. I{ 

No. 2. Resolved, That the loan to the Allies is against the best interests 
of the United States." In the absence of Mr. Rossiter, Chairman of the 
Committee on Ways and Means, which had reported the bill back un
favorably at the preceding meeting, Mr. Rout was appointed by the 
Speaker to lead the opposition forces, while Mr. Whelan was selected 
to take charge of the affirmative side. In opening the argument in favor 
of the resolution the leader of the affirmative side immediately fell into 
a tilt with Mr. Healy, having yielded to that gentleman for a question. 
In the ensuing clash Mr. Whelan apparently became oblivious of the 
fact that his time was fast expiring, and when he did discover it only 
a few second remained for him to continue his remarks. This being 
insufficient for his purposes, he applied for and received an extension 
of the time allotted to him and then proceeded with his arguments, 
warily avoiding the attempts of the gentlemen of the opposition to draw 
him into another tilt. The main contention of the speakers for the 
affirmative side was that no collateral existed to secure the loan to the 
Allies and the question whether it was a profitable investment for this 
country to enter into depended on the result of the war. As against 
this, the speakers for the opposition laid stress on the fact that the 
money was not to leave the United States; that it was not being spent 
for munitions of war, but rather for food supplies and building material, 
and that England and France, after the United States, were the richest 
countries in the world and the least liable to defraud on their obliga
tions. The resolution was defeated by two votes. 

At the meeting held November 23, after the usual business had been 
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transacted, it was voted to resolve into a committee of the whole to 
take up the discussion of the resolution introduced by Mr. DeRosier, of 
Connecticut, calling for the repeal of the so-called LaFollette Seaman's 
Act The Speaker appointed Mr. Shea, of New Hampshire, Chairman. 
Mr. Raftis opened the discussion against the resolution with a few pre
liminary remarks, and then read portions of the Act, containing the 
provisions against which most of the criticism of the Act had been 
directed. Mr. DeRosier then spoke in favor of the repeal. In rapid 
succession Messrs. Condon, Dervin, Field, Whelan and Honan all spoke 
against the resolution. On motion of Mr. Condon it was voted to take 
up the discussion on the resolution again at the next meeting. There
upon Mr. Condon resumed the chair as Speaker and Mr. Shea, Chairman 
of the Committee of the Whole, reported progress and asked that more 
consideraion be given to the resolution at the next meeting. It was so 
voted. 

During the month the Committee on the Printing of the Constitution 
has been hard at work in securing bids and at the meeting held Novem
ber 23, Chairman Field reported that a contract had been entered into 
for 100 copies to be published in booklet form. 
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C!tnlltgt Nntts. 

i!;nmt Ntw.a. 
THOMAS F. GURRY, JR., '16. 

lbtr.eat llaU11urt. 

All enjoyed the banquet given in the college refectory the Sunday fol
lowing the close of the annual retreat. It was a very welcome change 
and relaxation after the few days of withdrawal from social functions. 
It also served as a pleasing aftermath to the Sophomore-Freshman field 
day, and considerable cheering by the two lower classes stirred things 
up considerably Established customs such as this go a long way in 
making the college year attractive and the universal sentiment appears 
to be "the more the merrier." 

l!lttb.er-(!Uass mau. 

Speaking of the Sophomore-Freshman field day brings to mind the 
fact that although this year's clash is only the second of its kind, it was 
even a greater success than its predecessor and much may be expected 
for the future. As a class unifier it cannot be rivaled, for on the com
mon field of sport the petty difference are forgotten in repelling the 
enemy, while the less fortunate classmates do their share in the cheer
ing section. It is to be hoped that the custom is here to stay. 
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&ubaltty. 

The members of the Sodality of Our Lady Immaculate celebrated 
on December 8th the feast of their Patroness and the reception day of 
the new sodalists in a manner befitting the oldest sodality of Our Lady 
Immaculate in the United States. On the evening before the feast an 
academy was held in the Hirst Library. Mr. James D. Hishen, '16, of 
Illinois, the present prefect, delivered an oration on "Our Advocate." 
Mr. Edward J. Callahan, '17, of Maine, read a "History of the George
town Sodality" from its foundation up to the present year. A poem to 
"Our Lady," by George E. Hamilton, Jr., '17, of the District of Columbia, 
followed the history. Piano selections by Mr. Richard L. Barrett, '17, of 
New York, were rendered at different times during the evening's pro
gram. 

On the day of the feast itself Solemn High Mass was sung by the 
Moderator of the Sodality, the Rev. Thomas A. Emmet, S.J., to whom 
most of the credit for the well arranged celebration is due. The Rev. 
Peter Archer, S.J., was deacon, and the Rev. Leo A. Dore, S.J., was sub
deacon. A trained quartette specially engaged for the occasion sang 
the Mass under the direction of our own organist, Mr. Armand Gum
precht. In the evening the Solemn Reception of Postulants took place, 
the Rev. A. J. Donlon, S.J., President of the University, officiating. 
Thirty-four postulants recited the Act of Consecration. A very appro
priate sermon was preached by the Rev. John F. Quirk, S.J., Professor 
of Senior Metaphysics. The beautiful ceremony closed with Solemn 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. 

1f~Uubemtt. 

On Thursday evening, December 2, the preliminary for the selection 
of speakers to participate in the Hamilton Extempore Debate was held 
in Gaston Hall. The question discussed was "That in the future in order 
to enforce observance of international treaties and agreements for arbi
tration there should be an international police force under a central 
council (such as the Hague) which could use it to preserve order 
throughout the world." The judges were Rev. Philip Finegan, S.J., and 
Messrs. C. G. Herzog, S.J., and J. P. Gallagher, S.J. Those chosen were 
W. St John Garwood, '17, of Texas; John J. Darby, Jr., '17, of District 
of Columbia; Edward J. Callahan, '17, of Maine ; William J. Hughes, '17, 
of District of Columbia; Norton L. Lawlor, '17, of Minnesota, and Francis 
J. Anderson, '16, of New York. 

On Saturday, December 4, the speakers selected assembled in the 
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Philodemic Society room and chose the question: "Resolved, That th~ 
president of the United Slates should be nominated by direct primaries." 

The debate is to be held in Gaston Hall on Sunday evening, December 
12. The winner of individual honors is to be presented with the Hamil
ton medal founded by George E. Hamilton, '72, Dean of the Georgetown 
Law School. The speakers for the affirmative are Edward J. Callahan, 
Norton L. Lawlor and W. St. John Garwood. The speakers for the 
negative are John J. Darby, Jr., Francis J. Anderson and William J. 
Hughes. 

-~itt. 

On the evening of November 18 the question for debate was: "Re
solved, That the Army and Navy of the United States should be greatly 
increased." Messrs. Brunini, '19, and Amy, '19, had the affirmative side 
to defend while the negative was upheld by Messrs. O'Boyle, '19, and 
Leslie Daly, '19. Although the affirmative '\Von, Mr. O'Boyle carried off 
the honors of the evening. The next debate on December 2 read: "Re
solved, That Summer baseball should not prevent the player from com
peting in College Athletics." The affirmative with Messrs. O'Conor, '19, 
and T. C. Burke, '19, was defeated by the negative consisting of Messrs. 
Velasco, '17, and Healy, '19. Mr. Velasco won the individual honors. 
The next meeting of the E. D. White Society will see discussed the ques
tion of government ownership and control of the railroads of the coun-
try. 

Clu.sbtn. 

On December 6 an extempore debate is to be held on a much discussed 
question, namely, "the elective system should be established in our 
American Colleges." The speakers are to be announced on that even
ing. On December 13 the annual mock trial of the Gaston will take place. 
C. Forster Hahne, '19, will preside as judge. The defendant, Wm. R. 
Shearman, '19, on trial for incendiarism, will be defended by Messrs. 
McNulty, '18, and Cavanagh, '19. The prosecution will be represented 
by Messrs. Finnegan, '18, and Langie, '19. 

11udngy. 

On November 4 the meeting of the Biological Club was marked by one 
of the finest lectures that has ever been given by a student of the Bio
logical Club. Mr. Roach's lecture on microscopes was one of great 
interest. President Osborne appointed a business committee of five 
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members consisting of Messrs. Roach. Donnelly. Mornn. Murphy and 
McCormick, with Mr. Roach ns Chairman. lo select topics for discus
sion and lectures for the year. 

On November 11 lhe Biological Club listen1 d to a Yery fine lecture on 
!he subject of milk delivered by Mr. Gallnghc:r. S.J. head of the Chemls· 
try Department, who explained the impuritil:s found in milk and the 
causesoftheseimpurilies. The lecture was well illustrated and will long 
be a subject of pleasant recollection. :\ rising vote of thinks was given 
the speaker of the evening. 

On November 18, Rev. Moderator Father Tondorf addressed the mem
bers of the Biological Chili on the ethics of the medical profession. The 
address was one of great interest and benefit to the members of the club. 
Several interesting articles were read by the speaker to illustrate the 
points of particular interest. A vote of thanks was extended to Father 
Tondorf for his excellent address. 

At the regular meeting of the Chemistry Academy on Tuesday, Xo
vember 9, the manufacture of gas mantles was discussed and was ren
dered all the more interesting by the exhibition of the samples of all 
the materials used in the manufacture of the mantles and of the dif
ferent mantles used. This exhibit was lately presented to the College 
by the Welsbach Mantle Company of Gloucester, X. J. 

On Tuesday, November 23, an experimental lecture on ventilation 
was given by the Moderator, Mr. J. P. Gallagher. S.J. 

Lrta. 

Georgetown was honored with a brief visit from His Grace, the Rt. 
Rev. P. J. Donahue, Bishop of Wheeling. \V. Va. His Grace made the 
occasion of his visit the Catholic University-Gallaudct football game 
on our grounds. For years His Grace of \Yheeling has been a steady 
subscriber to the JooR.~AL. 

The faculty and student body of Georgetown take occasion here to 
express their deep grief and sympathy for Mr. Chas. R. Cox, '0-1, Grad
uate Manager of Athletics, in his recent bereavement at the death of his 
wife, Mrs. Ann (Sullivan) Cox. R. I. P . 

On the evening of Saturday, December 4, a banquet was tendered to 
the "Conquering Blue and Gray" football team. All the members of 
our victorious team attended together with the various managers and 
officials connected with the Athletic Association. Many speeches were 
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made in congratulatory strain. The outgoing leader, Captain Jim Bar
ron, was accorded round after round of appreciative applause in his 
farewell speech. Captain-elect Mahlum rose to the occasion when his 
turn came and in a stirring address pledged himself and his team
mates and all the spirit and brawn at their disposal to Georgetown's 
1916 team. The banquet was voted a success beyond all expectations. 

On Sunday, December 5, William Curtin, of the class of 1918, was 
elected to the office of assistant football manager by the members of 
the Athletic Association. Bill is very popular and is sure to make a 
very successful manager. 

me.sttmnnials-®ttnher-Nnnember. 

Junior Class-\Villiam Burlee, John Darby, Edward Callahan, Ernest 
Blau, Richard Barrett, Louis Kinsell. 

Sophomore-Thomas Dempsey, Lewis Daily, Fred. Bueche, R. Os
borne, A. Cavanagh. 

English Composition-J. Kilvey, A. Cavanagh, R. Osborne, G. Bliss, 
T. Dempsey. 

Freshman-George Horning, Thomas Burke, Eugene Gallery, Daniel 
O'Hanlon. 

English Composition-E. Gallery, P. Hatch, R. Convery, L. Langie, D. 
O'Hanlon. 

Physics-William Burlee. 
Mechanics-Douglas Cameron, William Curtin, Joseph Ives. 
Trigonometry-Thomas Ives, George Horning, Robert Convery, Edgar 

Mongan, Lee Bryan. 
General Chemistry-Thomas Dempsey, James Shannon, Douglas Cam-

eron. 
Freshman German-George Bergmann, Louis Langie. 
Freshman French-George Horning, John Brunini. 
Roll of Honor-W. Burlee. 
Three Testimonials-Thomas Dempsey, George Horning, Robert Con

very. 
Two Testimonials-Thomas Ives, Douglas Cameron, Lee Bryan, R1 

Osborne, A. Cavanagh, L. Langie, E. Gallery, D. O'Hanlon. 

&tuinr Nott.a. 
JOHN B. McGurnE, '16. 

With the passing of the football season congratulations are in order 
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for the aggregation that has attained the distinction of being the 
greatest team that ever donned the Blue and Gray. Loud should be our 
praises of each and every member of both the team and the manage
ment, but it is only natural tha t our highest praises should go to our 
own classmate, "Bill" Butler, whose managerial ability made possible 
such an extensive schedule. 

Again it is our extreme pleasure to welcome back into our midst a 
veteran of our class, Gardner Duffy. True, as he himself admits, his 
return is a bit tardy, but we must keep in mind the old adage: "Better, 
late than never." 

To ''Terry'' Byrnes, manager of the basketball, and "Fred." Flanigan, 
manager of track, we tender our best wishes for a very successful season 
Jn their respective branches. Both being capable and diligent men, we 
can rest assured that our Jtlghest expectations will be fulfilled. 

Though disappointed by the failure of a number of veterans to report. 
the basketball squad has nevertheless been working very hard and 
already shows signs of great improvement. We are assured of a repre
sentative in this line of sport in the person of L eo Klauberg, a maI\ 
who has attained his position on the squad through pure grit and who 
at present is fighting hard and not in vain for the position of center on 
the quint. Here's hoping he meets with success! 

To Frank Anderson belongs the praises in another line of endeavor. 
He is our sole representative on the Hamilton Debate and, as he ha!\ 
to contend with five Juniors, our natural enemies, we should lend him 
all the more moral support and wish him all manner of good luck. 

3hmtnr Note.a. 
WILLIAM J. BURLEE, JR., '17. 

On the evening of November 17, the class h eld an informal smoker 
at Harvey's. Practically every m ember was present, and to say that 
eyeryone enjoyed himself to the fullest extent is putting it mildly. In 
fact, so great was the pleasure of the evening that several have been 
heard expressing opinions in favor of another such in the near future. 
Aside from a very inviting menu, an interesting program was arranged 
which gave all a chance to display their ability as entertainers. The 
president, acting as toastmaster, came far from falling below the stand
ard he had set upon former occasions. All of our famous orators and 
elocutionists favored the gathering with selections, both of a serious 
and of a light nature, while those who are not fortunate enough to be 
endowed with abilities equal to theirs, confined themselves to jokes 
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and songs. Of these there was such a multitude that time would not 
permit all being told. However, in the opinion of the writer, "Tip Top 
Tipperary Mary," rendered by our own "Jack" Breslin, and in a way in 
which only "Jack" can give it, and the dissertation of the "Essence of 
the Dingleberry," by Tom Prendergast, far surpassed all others. Tom 
Crowley and Len Dillon gave exhibitions which will live long in the 
memories of those present, while Joe Velasco's Spanish jokes brought 
down the house. 

The smoker served to show the complete accord that exists in the class 
of '17. Class spirit was evidenced by all, not a discordant note was 
heard, and everyone spent a most enjoyable evening. 

Needless to say we are quite proud of our showing in the trials for 
the Hamilton Debate. Five of the six men chosen were Juniors, the first 
time, we believe, that such an honor has fallen to a Junior class at 
Georgetown. The successful contestants were Messrs. W. St. J. Gar
wood, John J. Darby, Jr., Edward J. Callahan, William J. Hughes, Jr., 
and Norton L. Lawler. 

The class extends its heartiest congratulations to Bill Cusack, Dan 
O'Conor, Ed Crowe, Neil Cronin, Len Supple and Frank Green for their 
brilliant showing on this year's 'Varsity football squad. 

Boys, the next time you run afoul the majesty of the law, call on 
"Rhinehart" Weis. While home for the holidays he was caught making 
fifty per in his "Flivver," but by reason of a little personality and a lot 
of influence he escaped the fine . 

.&npqnmnrt Nntts. 
THEODORE W. DELANY, '18. 

The class extends its heartiest congratulations to the Freshmen on 
their victories over the Sophomores; the relay, tug o' war and even the 
football game were the spoils of the newcomers. To Captain McNulty 
and his team, to the relay team and the men in the tug o' war we extend 
our appreciation for their noble efforts to uphold the reputation of 1!)18. 

All were glad to see "Gene" Gorman back in class, having entirely 
recovered from his recent operation for appendicitis. Likewise were 
we sorry to have John Cunningham taken from us as the result of the 
same trouble. We hope to see his jolly face in class in the near future. 

For several weeks the College has been the scene of an interesting 
campaign for the office of assistant manager of football. A fine contest 
was promised and all looked forward to the meeting of the Athletic 
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Association. At last the day was at hand and indientions gn\'C promise 
of keen competition at the elections. "Bill" Curtin. the class candidnll''. 
was elected over Joseph Amy. thcrcprcscntnli\'C of the Fn' hman. Con
gratulations, "Bill," the spirit of 1918 will nlways be with you and we 
feel assured that in your position of high honor you will show yourself 
well worthy of this distinction and will reflect glory upon our class. 

lltrt.6qman Notes. 
JA)IES SHRIVER, '19. 

One milestone has passed, namely, the Thanksgiving holiday. A holi
day enjoyed by everyone, but mostly by us Freshmen, for it was the 
first opportunity we have had to go home and see the old friends we 
left way back in September. 'Wasn't it a gratifying pleasure not to get 
from our little cots at 6.30 by the sound of a bell and a knock? 

Now just for one imporlnnl itC:In: The Fre hmun-Sophomore field 
day is a thing of the past, but still it is well to refresh the memory of 
such an illustrious day. First we won the relay race, then we won 
the tug o' war and lastly we won the football game. Score 28-6. How
ever, we were humbled when the team journeyed lo Philadelphia by 
St. Joseph's College by a score of 7-0. One of the local papers said of 
the game: "That the back field of the \'isitors was the best seen on a 
local field in years." This back field consisted of McCormick, Cavanagh, 
Shearman and Captain Harry Sullivan. 

The class, but mostly the team, wishes to take this opportunity to 
thank the coach, Thomas Gurry, who, by his untiring eff orls, produced 
this fine team. It is with a great deal of pleasure that we are able to 
publish the names of the members of our class who played such an 
important role on Coach Exendine's team. All honor to "Bunny" Cor
coran, Orland Leighty and Andy Dempsey. 

Although honored by Freshmen with the class nomination for assist
ant manager of football, Joe Amy was not successful against the Sopho
more's candidate, Mr. Wm. Curtin, in the recent Athletic Association 
election. Our congratulations to Bill Curtin, together with our promise 
of hearty support in his new office whenever he calls upon Freshmen for 
any aid at all. 
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J\lumni N ntt.a. 
CHARLES G. REYNOLDS, '16. 

It is really surprising how few of our Alumni subscribe lo the JOURNAL. 

Our only means of revenue for financing the JOURNAL are advertise
ments and subscriptions. Soliciting and obtaining advertisements is 
solely the concern of the JOURNAL staff and this task rests squarely on the 
shoulders of the Board in getting "ads" and of the undergraduates in 
patronizing advertisers. As for subscriptions, every man in the College 
unhesitatingly and rather as a matter of course takes the JOURNAL regu
larly, not only for the great enjoyment to be derived therefrom, but 
also because he regards it as his bounden duty. Why is it then that 
men take the JOURNAL for the four years of their college course and then 
pass from out these walls with never a thought of taking out a subscrip
tion for, one, two or five years, as some very few in more recent years 
have done. One would think that every Alumnus, no matter how 
long ago he graduated, would still have a heart-felt interest in the 
athletic destinies of his Alma Mater, especially at the present time, when 
they have reached heights never expected but only pictured or dreamed 
of in the old days. Is every Alumnus aware of the st,erling team that rep
resented Georgetown on the football field this past fall and of the recog
nition they have justly received by r,eason of their performances and of 
which we, the undergraduates, are so intensely proud? Then, again, 
the "Old Grads" must take pleasure in reading of the honors and 
achievements gained by their old friends and school fellows in the 
columns of the Alumni Department. 

The comparative few "grads" who subscribe to the JOURNAL would 
really astound you. Why not take advantage of this opportunity to 
keep posted on· the destinies of Georgetown, at the same time giving 
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us added impetus in our task of improving your JoURX.\L and, right 
now, before the engrossing cares of business grip you, sit down and pen 
your name to a little check to cover nt lenst a year's subscription? 

'72. Mr. George E. Hamilton, Dean of the Georgetown Law School, in 
a letter sent recently to the Joint Select Committee of Congress charged 
with the investigation of fiscal relations between the District of Colum
bia and the United States presented so clearly and conclusively the 
view of those against the present half and half system which obtains 
in the District's present mode of government, that praise has come in 
from all sides. The letter is a model of crisp and forceful argumenta
tion. 

'85, Rev. Eugene de S. McDonnell, S.J., recently Rector of Gonzaga 
College, District of Columbia, has again been entrusted with a new 
office, this time as minister at St. Peter's College, Jersey City. 

'99. As a guest of the faculty, the Rev. Thomas F. Cullen, the present 
editor of the Providence Visitor, a Diocesan paper, recently visited the 
College for a few days. Father Cullen was a one-time editor of the 
JOURNAL and a member of the 'Varsity football team in '99. 

'01. Warwick J. Kernan, as special District Attorney, has just con
cluded a thorough and successful investigation of a notorious jail scan
dal in Oneida County, N. Y. His labors have resulted in the appoint
ment by Governor Whitman of a State Board to investigate the charge 
against the Sheriff concerned. Mr. Kernan is now regarded as one of 
Central New York's ablest young attorneys. 

'04. Under the caption of "The Young Man and Forestry," which, 
incidentally, is ·one of a series of very instructive and enjoyable voca
tional articles for the modern young man now running in America, 
appears an excellent essay written by :Mr. Don Carlos Ellis for a recent 
issue of our invaluable Catholic weekly. 

'05. Dr. Maurice Gelpi, who finished his A.B. course in 1905, has been 
exciting favorable comment because of some splendidly written medical 
discussions that have appeared in the New Orleans Medical and Surgi
cal Journal. His articles deal more or less with the subject of Gyne
cology and have attracted much attention to the Tulane University where 
Dr. Gelpi holds the position of Instructor of Gynecology. 

'08. It is announced with a great deal of pleasure that Mr. Vernon 
E. West, instructor on the Georgetown Faculty in Criminal Law, was 
married at 8 P. M., Thursday, November 4, 1915, at 1804 New Hampshire 
avenue. The bride was formerly Miss Nina K. Van Arsdale. 

'08. Dennis P. Dowd, Jr., Georgetown graduate, has been a member 
of the Foreign Legion of the French Army since the outbreak of the 
war. He has served with considerable distinction, and the newspapers 
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have published several heroic feats in which he partic;ipated. Most 
notable of these was his pursuit of a deserter into the German lines, 
where Dowd captured him and brought him back to the French trenches. 

'09. For the past five years Mr. George Hebron, a former coxwain 
on the 'Varsity crew, has been traveling about the vicinity of Mexico City 
in the interests of his employers. He had the good fortune or, perhaps 
better, the misfortune to be in Mexico City during the ten days that 
place was bombarded and ex-President Madero was assassinated and 
also in Vera Cruz just prior to and after the American occupation. All 
are waiting for a visit from George to old Georgetown, a promise he 
made some months back. 

'10. Dr. Philip Newton, of \Vashington, D. C., a graduate of the Medi
cal School in the class of '10, who went to Russia in charge of an Ameri
can Red Cross unit, and later married a Russian princess, has been 
appointed surgeon of the Czar's Sixth Army Corps with the rank of 
general. Dr. Newton is the highest ranking American citizen on duty 
with a European army. 

'11. Recent visitors at the College were Mr. and Mrs. Charles Angulo 
who were in Washington on their honeymoon. Four years ago Mr. 
Angulo was Editor-in-Chief of the JOURNAL and was also valedictorian 
of his class. 

'12. A short while ago Mr. William E. Leahy assumed the duties of 
Assistant United States Attorney in the District of Columbia. For the 
past two years he has been practicing law in the office of former District 
Attorney Daniel W. Baker. Mr. Leahy is also an instructor in criminal 
law at Georgetown Law School, serving under District Attorney Laskey, 
who is Professor of Criminal Law. 

'14. Mr. George S. Ryan is now associated with Mr. James R. Mur
phy in the practice of law in Boston, Mass. 

'14. Harry Costello, the far-famed Nemesis of Virginia for four years 
and, in fact, the colossus on whom Alma Mater based her gridiron hopes 
in all her contests from 1909 to 1913, has been coaching the Detroit Uni
versity football team during the past season, and as the result of his 
tutelage his charges made a very creditable showing. Harry was· ably 
assisted in his work of rounding out a strong line by an old team-mate 
who was none other than "Ooch" Moriarty, Georgetown's mighty tackle 
and Glen Warner's choice for an all-American" berth. 

'14. The JOURNAL takes pleasure in announcing the election of Mr. 
Edward I. Devlin, who received his A.B. in '14, to the Board of Editors 
of the Columbia Law Review. 

'15. Mr. George S. Barker, of Ogden, Utah, and a graduate of the 
Law School last June, was elected this fall to the office of Municipal 

(206) 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

Judge of Ogden. Running on a non-partisan ticket without any party 
organization and without the support of the local papers, Mr. Barker de
feated an old and respected attorney of thirty years' experience, the 
candidate of the regular city ticket. 

'15. Mr. Edward H. Lange, a graduate of the Law Department last 
June, entered the race for state representative from San Antonio, Texas. 
According to newspaper reports Mr. Lange has "an edge'' on T. " 1

• 

Lillie, the other candidate. The outcome of the election has not yet been 
heard. 
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W. ST. JOHN GARWOOD, '17. 

Somehow or other our editorial mind-you'll pardon the expression, 
because it's getting near Christmas and the Honorable Pen Pusher Gen
eral of this column wants his family to be brought to full realization of 
his very important role and of the vast amount of labor: involved there
in; also he's thinking of letting a JOURNAL casually drift via U. S. Postal 
Service down to a slender dark-eyed maid in one of these Southern 
Seminaries-his "ladyfren," as some in base jocularity see fit to char
acterize such angels-so naturally, when speaking for himself he doesn't 
want to be skimpish or stingy. 

But beside from all these personal reasons, in view of r ecent circum
stances, we feel that we have a right to use formal language when giving 
our opinions. Perhaps you think we sit up in a doleful high-chair all 
day and wear our eyes out over Autumn dirges, commonly nicknamed 
Poems on Autumn. Far from it. For two months we have been making 
the rounds of our College with a box of strange-smelling, election-day 
cigars, delivering stump speeches and campaigning in general in the 
interests of the Society of Readers of the Georgetown College JouRNAL 
Exchange Column. After a strenuous campaign for members, the socie
ty, including officers, numbers four, to-wit, the Exchange man, two per
sonal friends and one esteemed professor. Such results are of course 
flattering, but according to our custom we shall not stop to boast but 
shall consider our successes merely as a favorable omen for further 
efforts. 
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Now, as we were saying, our editorial mind has somehow or other 
broken away from the autumn and war poems and turned to stories. 
Some scholar, gifted with literary ability, should write an essay on the 
College Written Story. He would find plenty of scope for criticism and 
advice. With most of such stories the main trouble, to which we be
lieve most of the others might be reduced is lack of care, in plot. style, 
and development. When compared with professionally \\Titten stories, 
there is something in the College written story which certainly does look 
"amateurish" and in most cases makes us unpleasantly conscious, that 
we are reading a story, not viewing an interesting episode. However, 
during the past month the contributions seem more or less to have for
saken the form of two-page anecdotes or incidents and often have broad
ened out into real stories, if not with plot, at least with some attempt 
at style and artistic development. Wherefore would we comment: 

One of the most rapid and interesting to our mind is "·World War 
Days in the United States," from the November Campion. " Te say 
"rapid and interesting" because we r ead it and enjoyed it just as we 
would have one of Craig Kennedy's episodes in a current magazine, 
without sub-consciously noting that the thing was not "Titten by a 
"regular writer." The other two stories of the issue are evidently "ama
teurish." "His Orders" is nothing but the narration of the simplest kind 
of an incident with little action on the part of the only character, save 
that he shoots his brother in war, as is ever done in melodrama and 
cheap fiction. Regarding "A Bird in the Hand," a fluent and suggestive 
introduction may be good, but for the life of us we can't see why the 
author should take up half of bis space in describing a dirty old boat
puller's remarkable propensity for spitting tobacco juice all over his 
shirt, and then begin the story, which turns out lo be about half as pre
tentious as we would expect from the preamble. The poetry of the 
magazine is of a good standard, all save one lengthy wail, that r esur
rected the ex-man's grouch against war verses. 

It's a pity that people with a common sense view of life can't all wrile 
verses inste::id of those whose only ideas consist of what has b een said a 
thousand times before and which does absolutely no good except lo 
waste ink and increase the writer's bombastic vocabulary,-if the latter 
accomplishment be numbered among blessings. War is not essentially 
an evil. Moreover, it is often a necessity. So why keep singing a song 
that is getting more trite with each minute, and which might produce the 
evil effect of turning people against all war,-if people happen lo read 
it? We beg pardon for this sermon. It doesn't apply solely lo the poem 
just under discussion. 

But recurring to stories, in the Holy Cross Purple for October we read 
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with pleasure "Sporting Blood," and in the November issue, "The Dawn
ing." Both stories are pretty far above the average and give no "ama
teurish" impression. Neither of the writers seem to fear, that he would 
take up too much space, and consequently both stories were well devel
oped and had a good bit of style. The transition or change in character 
that the latter story deals with, is very difficult to portray in writing, 
but we think that for a student he does it quite artisticly. "By Ingold's 
Cut" has no plot, little style, and does not keep one at all in suspense, 
because he can easily guess what the end is before it comes, nor does the 
dialect seem natural. The verse in both issues is abundant, and for the 
most part of a high standard. "My Lady's" and "Estelle" in the October 
issue are very clever and entertaining, because they deal with matter 
within easy range of the author's powers and so can be handled with 
grace. 

Evidently not content with essay, story, and poem, the Purple would 
fain indulge in satire, wherein we believe she errs. To criticise seriously 
the morals of one's equals with the very cutting weapon of allegorical 
satire is a privilege accorded to but few,-and those the greatest. So we 
would advise the ambitious Sophomore, who wrote "Thorubosopolis," 
to give up his reform campaign or at least make it in a lighter and more 
humorous way, else he might "Get in bad" with the rest of the school. 

The departmental work of the Purple is complete. We must confess, 
however, we don't see mucli of value in "Under the Rose." The editor 
in charge of this department could do the magazine more service by 
writing good stories instead. "Communications"' gives some valuable 
advice by quoting a poem from the Red and Blue on a subject dear to 
every editor. It is surely a pity, that so many able college writers ever 
have to try subjects to which they cannot do justice, when there are so 
many within reach that they could reach with originality and beauty. 
This is well illustrated,-we apologize for rambling on in this discon
nected way, by two poems from the pen of the same author in two differ
ent issues of the Canisius Monthly. One, "Little Laddie," touchingly 
simple, pathetically beautiful, impresses us with the depth of the writer's 
feeling and his style; the other "Gives Us Thy Peace," in imitation of 
Kipling, embodying the trite idea, War is Hell, etc., daubed with ghastly 
details, makes only one impression, that the author knows nothing of 
war himself and that he is trying his best to sap the courage of those 
whom patriotism has called into it. 

An ·artistic view of autumn, both imaginative and appealing, intro
duces the Vassar Miscellany. We wish all autumn headliners were like 
it. The stories have at least a style. The plot of "Full Measure" is a 
little weird and outlandish and the ending hardly satisfactory after the 
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suspense built up from the beginning. Nor do we at all agree with the 
sentiment of the "Hearth Fire." The fact that the style and develop
ment is mature makes it all the more liable to criticism. The young 
lady's ethics would not be the worse for a little enlightenment. Before 
she starts to preach settlement work and Chautauqua as a substitute for 
marriage and a family, she had better go home and talk it over with 
"Mamma," or at leas~ withhold her voice until she can put A. B. behind 
her name. 

Welcome as ever comes the University of Virginia Magazine. The 
exchange man hails it with relief after some he has had to read. We 
like "My Little Chum and Me." The figures and melody are good, of 
course, but we can't help wondering who that little chum was, and just 
how little? "The Grass-hopper and the Ant" is as humorous and rare 
in philosophy as its dusky predecessor. We agree with the patriotic 
editor on most of his views on Thinking, as a gentlemanly habit. Of 
course, he goes a little far in saying that bad thinking is better than no 
thinking at all, and he's wrong when he says that logic is the mere com
ing to a conclusion. Logic is a science as well as an art, and so must lay 
down rules for coming to a conclusion as well as come to one. 

Other welcome visitors were the Nassau Literary Magazine, Fleur De 
Lis, University Symposium, Dial, Georgian, Loretline, Old Penn, Moun
taineer, Stylus, St. Mary's Chimes, Texas Magazine, Duquesne Monthly, 
Clark College Monthly, Columbia Spectator, Niagara Index, Dickin
sonian, Anselmian, Emory Phoenix, Columbia Monthly, Gonzaga, Loyola 
University Magazine, Xavier Athenaeum, Redwood, Canisius Monthly, 
Fordham Monthly, University Gazette, Creighton Courier, Taylor Uni
versity Echo, Alvernia, Labarum, University of North Carolina Magazine. 
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LEO V. KLAUBERG, '16. 

When the Georgetown team defeated St. Louis University on Thanks
giving Day, it completed the most successful season any Blue and Gray 
eleven had ever before enjoyed. Gathering his charges together at the 
end of the first week in September, Coach Exendine, than whom there 
happen to be few superior football mentors in the country, began to 
build a machine. With five or six veterans as a nucleus, he proceeded 
to select the required additions necessary before he could call them a 
team. Within the short space of two weeks, he had settled on a good 
combination but one that needed polishing. The defensive strength was 
apparently there, but rough spots in the attack were constantly cropping 
up. Undaunted he worked on, with the result that Georgetown was soon 
able to boast the greatest backfield ever assembled on any of its 'varsity 
football teams. To verify this rather broad assertion, it might be 
remarked that in the total number of points scored by one team in the 
East, the Hilltoppers ranked second only to Rutgers who tallied three 
hundred and fifty-one times. The 'varsity scored exactly three hundred 
and seventeen points, while Cornell, next in order, counted for two hun
dred and eighty-seven. For individual honors, Barrett of Cornell leads 
the field with the unusual number of twenty-two touchdowns. Gilroy, 
who was chosen by Daniel, of the New York Press as a running mate to 
Mahan, Barrett and Wilkinson, on his "All-American" eleven, is second 
with sixteen touchdowns. Orland Leighty and Pete Wall, two other 
Georgetown backs, crossed their opponents' goal lines seven times each. 
In a word, when two halfbacks and one fullback succeed in scoring one 
hundred and eighty points against such teams as Navy, North Carolina 
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University, South Carolina University, St. Louis University, Fordham and 
North Carolina Aggies, the offensive department of the team's play needs 
little change. Throughout the entire season, the big blue team showed 
marked improvement with every game until on the final day of the grind 
it would have furnished the fastest of C\)m petition for any aggregation in 
the East or West and this does not exclude Cornell, the champs, or Har
vard or Pittsburgh. As for the Western division, a scribe for the St. 
Louis Times who saw the Turkey Day massacre might be quoted. He 
says: "It is the best football team that I have ever seen in my life. 
Georgetown could have handed either Chicago or Illinois a sad whip
ping. There is little comparison between the two teams." For further 
convincing arguments that the Georgetown team rates with the best, we 
need but refer to the New York Press wherein it will lie noticed that this 
same Daniel, a recognized authority whenever "football" is discussed, 
placed the Washington eleven ahead of Brown, Yale, Lafayette, Lehigh, 
Army, Navy, Pennsylvania, Villa Nova, Amherst and Springfield. He 
awards this position not on the number of victories or defeats each team 
has recorded, but on what he considers is their relative value. As he 
writes: "Ratings cannot be compiled on single scores. The Army 
defeated Georgetown surely enough, but in our judgment it could not 
have repeated. From what we saw of the two teams and judging from 
their all-around performances, Georgetown was at least two touchdowns 
a better team than the cadet combination." 

Now for a brief review of the season itself. The first game took place 
at Princeton with the Tigers emerging on the long end of a thirteen to 
nothing score. "Speedy'' Rush had whipped into fine fighting trim an 
eleven composed partly of veterans and partly of newcomers. The Hill
toppers were beaten but only after a hard battle had been fought. Those 
who witnessed the game will undoubtedly say that the two contesting 
teams were about evenly matched and surely the score itself would tend 
in some degree to demonstrate this, for were it not for two costly fumbles 
which, of course, is football in any way it might be taken, the game 
would have ended a scoreless tie. These errors were committed by indi
viduals-the team as a whole did not falter; to point to statistics, the 
Tigers made but three first downs against Georgetown. Still, all credit 
and plenty of it must be given the Princelonians, and though they suc
ceeded in winning from the Georgetown team, yet to voice the sentiments 
of those who are interested in the latter, it might be written here this 
once-wait until next year. 

The following week the Navy was beaten by 9-0-the first time such a 
thing had happened in eleven years. With a week in which to correct 
the flaws evident in the Princeton game, the 'Varsity played rings around 
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the Mid-Shipmen. The game started it'. on its scoring way and with the 
exception of a brief pause on October 23rd, it never stopped scoring until 
the final whistle sounded on Thanksgiving in far-off St. Louis. 

The next Saturday saw the Reina-Mercedes eleven trampled on in 
what was really a practice game. Being the champion battleship 
team there was expected stiff opposition, but this was soon plainly seen 
to be impossible when close to thirty points were counted for the 'varsity 
in the first half. However, as the sailors could obtain little practice, 
nothing more could have been hoped for. As it was the crowd realized 
this fact and expressed their appreciation by frequently cheering the 
visiting players. 

The next Blue and Gray victim proved to be North Carolina Univer
sity, which was whipped by 38-0. Though coached by Logan S. Cun
ningham, the visitors were unable to stop the Blue and Gray. The 'var
sity at this date began to uncover the most intricate of football plays 
devised by jts Indian Coach and •former Carlisle star, Mr. Exen
dine. Those who enjoyed the good fortune of witnessing the tussle will 
readily acknowledge that the Southerners showed a good team, and if 
perchance any should doubt their real ability let them read the score of 
the game they played with the conquerors of Yale. Virginia won-but 
only by 14-0. 

One week later the 'varsity met defeat in New York at the hands of 
the West Point Cadets. The Army played better football on that cold 
October day and deserved to win, but those who know what Georgetown 
can do and who were eye-witnesses at the game will unhesitatingly say 
as Mr. Daniel, of The New York Press, has already stated, that the score 
of 10-0 does not show the relative power of each team- rather the final 
result, if both elevens did what they were capable of doing, should have 
been turned around with about four more points added on. In fact, 
seldom if ever has a team of football players slumped as the Georgetown 
team did on October 23rd. Unfortunately Gilroy, the best offensive man 
the Blue team can off er, was injured in the first period. Then along 
with this, the forwards who had formerly as well as since this time have 
been most reliable, formed no defense worth having. Still the defeats 
must be taken as well as the victories and this happened to be the second 
and last sustained by the 'varsity for 1915. 

Recovering from this set-back the Fordham team was next met on 
Election Day in New York City. For several years Georgetown had 
been unable to score on the Maroon elevens and so its past season's team 
went into the game, which was staged before six thousand people, deter
mined to score and to do it often. It not only scored, but ran up a total 
of thirty-three points, completely outplaying their rivals. Fine inter-
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ference spelled success for the team and glory for each of its members. 
Barring the last few minutes of play the Fordham team produced noth
ing startling and were always unable to solve the fake passes, as well as 
double and triple passes that the Georgetown team was constantly 
using. The Blue team as a whole, greatly resembled those produced 
by Glenn Warner at Carlisle a few years back. This lime, however, it 
was Exendine that we found at the helm, and instead of Jim Thorpe to 
make long gains behind a sweeping red-jerseyed interference, it was 
Johnny Gilroy who, aided by an irresistible solid wall of blue clad war
riors, repeatedly tore away from the bewildered Fordham gridironers. 

The fifth victory was earned over North Carolina Aggies, who had 
beaten back the Navy, but a few weeks before. Coached by an ex
Georgetown football man, the Tar Heels presented a well-rounded team, 
but not sufficiently strong enough to stop Gilroy, Wall and Leighty, from 
either scoring or aiding in the scoring of no less than twenty-eight points. 

The last home game of the year resulted in a Georgetown victory~ 
South Carolina University, who had one week previous held Virginia to 
thirteen points, was overwhelmed by the varied attack used by the 
'varsity and left the field, beaten by 61-0. The Georgetown team had 
even improved over the work it had shown the Saturday before when 
North Carolina Aggies were downed. Every play was executed in fine 
fashion; the 'varsity worked as a unit and as a result the Blue and Gray 
bettered Virginia's score by fifty-eight points. Incidentally, November 
13th marked the day on which Captain Jim Barron played his last home 
game. 

Thursday, November 25th saw the curtain fall on the 1915 season; at 
least so far as Georgetown was concerned. Twenty-five men journeyed 
to St. Louis and on the wet and muddy field of National League Park 
overran St. Louis University. To quote Sid Keener in the St. Louis 
Times, published the day after the game: "The 1915 Georgetown eleven 
is one of the niftiest collections of footballers in the country. George
town is not in the 'Big Three' and Georgetown probably will be ignored 
when Camp hits the typewriter for his 1915 football story. Whatever 
the case might be, what we want to impress on the football fan is this: 
The 'Big Three' finally has a rival on the football field and that Harvard, 
Yale and Princeton cannot be placed first with the scores of their games." 

The 'varsity won by 90 to 0, thereby affording Westerners a grand 
chance to compare football as they see it with that played here on our 
own Eastern gridirons. 

Thus, in a few words, you learn the accomplishments of the George
town football team for the 1915 season. Mr. Exendine, an "All-Ameri
can" end at Carlisle Indian School a few years ago, carefully devised 
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plays; his team received them and subsequently experienced a wonder
ful season on the gridiron. Most of the credit for this success should be 
awarded Exendine; still Mr. Cox, Mr. O'Reilly, Captain Barron and 
Manager Butler should not be overlooked in the praise of such a pros
perous football year. Speaking of Captain Barron, it might be here said 
that we all hope and trust that John Mahlum, who was elected to succeed 
"Jim" after the Thanksgiving Day game, will lead upon the field for the 
opening game in 1916 an even more formidable eleven than left it but 
three weeks ago. Also permit us to express our earnest appreciation of 
the work these men have done, as well as extend our heartiest congratu
lations to the new Captain and present Manager, Tom Egan, who is 
already seeking games with Princeton, Pittsburgh, Yale, Harvard, Cor
nell, Penn State, Michigan and Rutgers. As for the players themselves, 
we must admit that we were given a prize in Johnny Gilroy. Experts 
who witnessed Gilroy in action acknowledge to a man that there is not a 
better running half-back in the country-East or West. The individual 
work of this player, coupled with that of Wall, Leighty and Maloney 
formed an offense never equalled at Georgetown. Wall proved con
clusively that he is a finished football player, always good for a substan
tial gain when called upon. Leighty started slowly and failed to hit his 
real stride until mid-season, when he began to develop very rapidly. By 
the end of November he was a hard-plunging, fast-running, full-back, 
and one of the best def ensivc men on the team. Maloney, a mere midget 
weighing one hundred and thirty-five pounds, showed himself to be a 
first-class field general. Moreover, his uncanny ability with the little 
weight he had, to run back punts and constantly play a top-notch defen
sive game, placed him high in the favor of football critics. The ends 
Cusack and Corcoran developed probably faster than any two other 
players on the team. Both third basemen in the warmer weather, they 
seldom failed to hold a forward pass that was at a11 near them. On the 
defensive they were the fiercest of tacklers and often broke up oppo
nent's plays behind the line of scrimmage. O'Connor and Ward, hold
ing down the tackle positions, presented rather husky targets at which 
the enemy could aim. Gormley, while in, played a fine game al left 
tackle. Since the Army game he has not donned the moleskins at all, 
owing to the investigation which was started relative to the affair at 
West Point. Incidentally, all the secured evidence points to his inno
cence, and admissions from Army officials tend to show the entire 
charge to be false. Barron and Mahlum, the two guards, were a reliable 
pair throughout the year. Surely no men fought harder than these two 
did, and this fact naturally had a great deal to do with the remarkable 
strength of the line as a whole. Lastly, the center, Fitzgerald, on whom 
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so much really depended, in all games, played a good brand of football. 
New at this position in September, he worked earnestly, until the shorter 
days of November saw him to be a fine pivot man and one whom the 
other teams always found hard to pass. 

With ten of these gridiron battlers to return next Fall, the prospects 
for a wonderful season are naturally bright, and no matter how hard a 
schedule Tom Egan draws up, let it include Cornell, Harvard, Pitts
burgh, Princeton or Yale, the Georgetown team of 1916 should easily 
carve a big blue and gray niche in the football hall of fame. 

"rorgrtoum Jlidorious, 2B-ll. 

Barring the first five minutes of play, when the North Carolina Aggies 
exhibited some good football, the 'varsity was always in front. For 
this short time after the kick-off starting the game, Riddick and Sullivan 
-the two mainstays of the Tar Heels backfield-repeatedly tore 
through for substantial gains. But the Georgetown forwards soon recov
ered from their apparent wavering ways and stopped the advance for 
the remainder of the day. 

Neither team scored in the first period. However, Pete Wall, the Blue 
and Gray right half back, drew first blood when, after a series of end 
runs and double passes, he carried the oval to within one yard of the 
Aggies' goal from which mark he went across for the touchdown. Fitz
gerald kicked the goal and the score was 7-0. Corcoran, Cusack and 
Leighty followed with a touchdown apiece, with Fitzgerald again cleanly 
making the extra points. Georgetown gained considerable ground on 
the exchange of kicks, for Riddick, of the visitors, very of ten booted 
short or out of bounds, while Jack Maloney proved invaluable to the team 
in this line. Gilroy starred once again, but experienced some trouble 
with his knee, after a hard tackle in the second quarter, and for this 
reason could not do himself justice for the rest of the game. Cusack 
and Corcoran, who made one touchdown each, covered themselves with 
glory, always covering their own kicks in good fashion, and never miss
ing a tackle they had once attempted. Maloney ran back several kicks 
in clever style, while Wall and Leighty showed to advantage both on 
the attack and on the defensive. The interference so well executed by 
Ward, Barron, Mahlum, O'Connor and Fitzgerald afforded the man with 
the pigskin plenty of chance to gain often. In the closing quarter four 
successful forward passes started by Gilroy and finished by Cusack or 
Corcoran were worked by the Blue and Gray. These netted eighty-one 
yards above the forty that were made by this means in the preceding 
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period. For North Carolina, Riddick and Rice played fair football, 
although the last mentioned missed an easy tackle of Wall when the 
latter made his forty-yard run in the second quarter. 

The line-up and summary : 
Georgetown Positions North Carolina 

Cusack .... ......... . . . .. .... .. ... L. E. . .... . .. . . ... ... . ....... McDougal 
Ward .... ......... . ............... L. T . . ....... . ..... . .. . .... ... Weathers 
Mahlum... ....... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. G. . ..................... Kirkpatrick 
Fitzgerald . .. . ......... . ......... Center ............ .. . .. .... .... . .. Davis 
Barron. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G. . ...................... ..... Young 
O'Connor . ........................ . R. T . . ... . ....... . ........... ... Winston 
Corcoran. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. E. . ....... . ................ ... Siefert 
Maloney. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Q. B. . ... . . . . ... . .. ... .. .. . . ....... Rice 
Gilroy. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. H. . ........................ . Sullivan 
Wall ..... . . .. . . . . . ........... . .... R . H .. . ... .............. . ..... .. Riddick 
Leighty .. . ....... . .. . . . .......... . F. B ... ................ ... .... ... Bonner 

Score by periods : Georgetown O 7 14 7-28 
North Carolina O O o 0- 0 

Substitutions-Smith for Maloney, Maloney for Smith, McNamara for Gilroy, 
Hanlon for McNamara, Gilroy for Hanlon, Brett for Gilroy, Homewood for 
Bonner, Sharp for Rice, Nooe for Young, McCue for Weatbers, Rand for 
McCoy. Touchdowns- Wall, Corcoran, Cusack, Leighty. Goals from touch
down- Fitzgerald ( 4). Referee-Mr. Morse of George Washington. Umpire 
- Mr. McGuire of Harvard. Head Linesman-Mr. Dugan of Gonzaga. Tl.me 
of quarters-15 minutes each. 

&uutlJ C!htrultmt itnutrb. 

Though South Carolina University was defeated only 13-0 by Virginia 
on November 13th, it took just the same time in actual play of sixty min
utes, for the Georgetown football team to roll up no less than sixty-one 
points. At that, this huge score threatened on two occasions to enlarge 
itself to 75 when Gilroy and Leighty crossed the enemy's barrier only to 
be called back for off-side play on the part of their own forwards. As 
things turned out, the result gave gridiron fans a chance to compare the 
relative strengths of Georgetown and Virginia. The Hilltoppers worked 
like a machine; its plays were well executed and the defense upheld its 
good name by holding the visitors scoreless. 

Gilroy was the most conspicuous figure on the field in the hour o~ 
battle. He alone scored four of the touch-downs made by the 'varsity, 
once intercepting a forward pass and thrice running around the flanks 
for gains of from thirty to forty-five yards each time. The interference 
offered him was superb. The forwards worked with the machine-like 
precision that has conquered more than one stubborn barrier this year. 
Captain Barron playing his last home game for the Blue and Gray, 
fought as he has never done before, and John Mahlum, on the left side 
of the ball, was in every play "spilling" the opposition or opening hol~ 
for runners. The Hilltoppers worked the forward pass successfully 
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close to twelve times and it was on this play that they scored about half 
of their points. Hill at right end for South Carolina, gave an exhibition 
that stamped him as one of the best flankers in this section of the coun
try. Making fine use of a light frame, he often smashed plays directed 
around his end. Folger also showed occasional flashes of good footbalJ 
form. The line-up and summary: 

The line-up and summary :-
Georgetown. Positions. South Carolina. 

Cusack... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. E . . .............. .... .. .. ... . . Squire 
Ward .............................. L. T ............................. Laurer 
Mahlum . . ........................ L. G ............ . ............. McMillan 
Fitzgerald .. ............... . .. . .. Center .. . . .. ............. . .... . .. Porter 
Barron (Capt) .................... R. G .. ................ . ... . ... .... Brady 
O'Connor .......................... R. T ................... 0. Going (Capt.) 
Corcoran . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. E . . ..................... .. ..•..• Hill 
Maloney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Q. B. . ............................ Surran 
Gilroy ............................ L. H . .............. . ...... Laudenslager 
Wall ....... ~- ................. .. .. R.H ............................. Folger 
Leighty .. ....................... .. F. B ............................... Kerr 

Score by periods: Georgetown 7 34 7 13-61 
South Carolina 0 0 0 0- 0 

Substitutions-Georgetown : Brett for Wall, Dempsey for Maloney, Smith 
for Dempsey. South Carolina: Moore for Squire, Boulware for McMillan, 
Seay for 0. Going, H. Going for Lauden slager, Clark for Moore, Willis for 
Porter, Hampton for Boulware, Seay for Brady, Laudenslager for Surran, 
McMillan for Laurer, Seay for McMillan, Simrell for H. Going, Crouch for 
Squire. Touchdowns-Wall, Gilroy (4). Leighty (3), Corcoran. Goals from 
touchdown-Fitzgerald (7) . Goal from touchdowns missed through failure 
to punt out-2. Placement goals missed-Fitzgerald, Laudenslager (2) 
Referee-Mr. Gass, of Lehigh. Umpire-Mr. Donnelly, of Trinity. Head 
linesman-Mr. Magoffin, of Michigan. Field judge--Mr. Bergen, of Prince
ton. Time of periods-15 minutes. 

Wqt l!fqank.sgtutug luv <&amt. 

Georgetown played as its last opponent St. Louis University- on the 
National League Baseball Grounds, in St. Louis. As has b een men
tioned elsewhere in these columns, the 'varsity came home victorious, 
having piled up the largest score of the year. Downing an eleven of 
St. Louis' caliber is no small accomplishment, and yet it was done by 
90-0. Coach Exendine's pupils made the Missourians look like so many 
novices at the gridiron game. To pick the individual stars would be 
almost impossible, for there were others besides Johnny Gilroy this time. 
Gilroy on three distinct plays in the third quarter ran eighty-five yards, 
while Maloney once caught a punt and raced fifty yards, the length of 
the field for a touchdown. Wall was continually plowing through the 
defense offered by the Billikens. Fitzgerald kicked twelve of the thir
teen goals after touchdowns and Cusack and Corcoran were veritable 
monsters on the attack. The whole team was powerful on the offensive, 
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gaining more ground than in any other game this year, as the final 
score will necessarily indicate. The backs probably made twenty, 
thirty, even forty and fifty yards on a play. The umpire of the game, 
Mr. Connett, will vouch for the tremendous gaining powers our back
field displayed as the inserted extract from the Sf. Louis Post-Dis
patch will show. When this same Connett refused to take his position 
behind the backs on each play, Coach Exendine asked of him: "Why 
don't you stand behind the backs as the rules say?" "Simply because 
I'm tired of running forty yards on every play," was Connett's rejoin
der. "But the rules"- began Exendine. "Never mind the rules; think 
of my feet," said Connett. 

Regardless of what the St. Louis team did, and we might remark that 
they fought gamely even in defeat, this is certain at least, that in Art 
Thomas, their left half back, they can boast a fine football player who 
more than once stopped Gilroy, the Georgetown Star, from making sev
eral other touchdowns. 

The line-up and summary follow: 
St. Louis (0). Position. Georgetown (90) . 

Welch ...... . .. . . .. . . . . .. .. .. ... .. L. E . .. .. . .. . . ... . . .... . ........ Cusack 
Stanislav (capt) ... .. .......... . . . L. T .............. .. ....... .... . .. Ward 
Schopp . ... .... . ..... . ............ . L. G .. .... . ........... . ...... ... Mahlum 
Jones .... .................... . . . Center .................... . . . Fitzgerald 
Snobie ... ..................... . ... R. G ..................... Barron (capL) 
Galvin .. .................. . ....... R. T . ...... . ....... ... .. ..... . O'Connor 
Gleeson.. ...... . ............. . . . . R. E . .. .. .. .. ............... .. Corcoran 
Flug ....... . . ... . ..... . . .. ....... . Q. B . ..... . . ... ....... . ... . . .. . Maloney 
Corcoran . ....................... . L . B . ..... . .... . ...... .. .... . . ... Gilroy 
Thomas.. ...... . .. . . . ..... . ... ... R . B. . .... . ........ . ........ ...... Wall 
Powers . .. ................ . ...... . F. B ..... . ...... . ...... .. ... ... . Leighty 

Touchdowns- Wall (3), Gilroy (3), Cusack (3), Leighty (2), Corcoran, 
McNamara. Goals from touchdowns- Fitzgerald, 12. Referee-Mr. Connett, 
Virginia. Umpire- Mr. Walker , Knoxville. Head linesman-Mr. Keane, 
Virginia. Time of quarters-15 minutes. Substitutions-McNamara for Gil
roy, Smith for Maloney, Brett for Wall, U. Hunt for Corcoran, Muenzer for 
Schopp, Dierker for Snoble, McCaf!'ery for Welch, Ferrenbach !or Gleeson, 
Kekenma n for Powers, Wynn !or Wekenman, Powers for Wynn, Cuthberson 
for Jones. 

11u.sketbull 

On November 15th fourteen men responded to the call for basketball 
candidates. Only two from last season's team were to be found, these 
being Captain Donnelly and Bob O'Lone. From last year's squad there 
were John McGuire, star of the Junior Class Team; Ed. Cashin, guard 
of the Freshmen Five, and Scott, an ex-Business High School player. 
Among the new ones were numbered Berardini, Powers, Kramer, Mc
Nulty, Hertel, Donahue and several others. With this selection, from 
which to draw, Mr. O'Reilly should be able to place a representative 
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team on the floor when the first game is staged on the fifteenth of the 
month. Manager Byrnes has announced the following schedule: 

December 15-Mt. St. Joseph's, at Washington. 
December 18-Brooklyn Polytechnic Institute, at Brooklyn. 
December 20-Seton Hall, at South Orange. 
December 21-New York University, at New York. 
December 22-St. John's College, at Brooklyn. 
January 10-New York University, at Washington. 
January 13-George Washington University, at Georgetown. 
January 19-Loyola College, at Baltimore. 
January 22-Navy, at Annapolis. 
January 26-Loyola College, at Washington. 
January 28-Brooklyn Polytechnic Institute, at Washington. 
January 29-George Washington University, at Y. M. C. A. 
February 10-Virginia Polytechnic Institute, at Washington. 
February 12-West Virginia Wesleyan College, at Washington. 
February 17-North Carolina A. and M., at Washington. 
February 26-Gallaudet, at Georgetown. 

IDrark. 

Indoor track work was officially started December 1st under the direc
tion of Mr. O'Reilly and Manager Flanigan. Those of the veterans to 
report were Captain Stebbins, Frank Weiser, Marshall Lowe, ,veidman, 
and Robertson. Amy, a Freshman at the College and Orray, a middle 
distance runner from Waterbury, Connecticut, were the most closely 
watched of the new men. Young, a member of the Relay team for two 
seasons; Sullivan, the sensation of the Freshman football team, and 
Davis, a reputed speed marvel from Brooklyn, as well as Smith, Brett, 
Leighty and Gilroy, of the 'varsity squad, are expected to report in a 
few days. Weidman, on his first day out, did 11 feet in the pole vault; 
while Lowe has already reached five feet ten inches in the high jump, 
Manager Flanigan announced recently that the Big Indoor Meet will take 
place in Convention Han on February 19th. With the wealth of mate
rial uncovered of late the Blue and Gray should rank well up with the 
leaders in any branch of track activities. 

mennt.a. 

Tennis enthusiasts were pleased to hear that Robert Hillyer returned 
to the Law School a short time ago. Hillyer is captain of the team for 
the coming year and possibly the best player representing Georgetown 
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in this line of sport. Manager Reynolds announces that matches are 
p,mding with Pittsburgh, Penn, Fordham, Michigan and Navy, and also 
that a three-day trip is contemplated for April. 

&np~nmore-3JTr.es~man (Jam.e. 

Fighting along with fond memories of their 1914 victory, the Sopho
mort>s fell before the rushing attack of the Freshmen. From last year's 
winning eleven, the 1918 class retained McNulty, Finnegan, Donnelly 
and Nash, but it had lost the valued services of Gionotti, Robischon and 
Caroll McGuire, who has since been promoted to 'Varsity ranks. This 
was too big an obstacle to overcome, and then with such a team as the 
Freshmen to do battle with, success was well nigh impossible. Going 
into the grind favorites, the Freshmen surprised the crowd in the first 
few minutes of play by weakening long enough to be scored on. From 
this point through to the end of the game the Freshmen played top
notch football. Score after score was counted until at the final whistle 
the Sophs had only six points whereas the Freshmen had earned all of 
twenty-eight. For the Sophs Jim McNulty stood out head and shoulders 
over all his team-mates and it was only after a determined fight that 
Jim left the field willing to admit the prowess of his younger opponents. 
Sullivan, of the Freshmen, outdid the whole field, seldom failing when 
called upon to advance the pigskin the necessary distance. Besides he 
succeeded in kicking a pretty field goal from a difficult angle in the last 
quarter. Cavanagh also starred, although suffering from a bad ankle 
injured in practice a few days prior to the game. A fair sized crowd 
witnessed the tussle and it is evident that this Sophomore-Freshman 
game as an annual attraction at the Hilltop is rapidly gaining favor 
with Georgetown football fans. 
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