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When the long day, work i, ooe, 
Come, the pipe/ like the but, 

Sayin': "Peace to rutleu 1pirit1, 
Time hcu come to take yo' rut,• 

All the daytime hwtle-brut/e
Dim an' di,tant-like it ,eem, 

When yo' good-night pipe of VELVET 
I, a-wuhin' "plea,ant dnam,.' 

TRY a pipe of VELVET with your book or paper 
tonight. See if you, too, can't find "pleasant 

dreams II in its fragrance, and peace of mind in good 
old Kentucky tobacco burning so slowly and cool-ly. 

See if you can't discover contentment in the smoothness that is 
aged into VELVET by its more than two years' natural 
maturing " in the wood." 
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0
N these stirring days when the whole wide world is ablaze 

with the fires of war, preparedness is a word that is on every 
lip. The newspapers fairly shriek it in their headlines, and 
politicians rant and rav~ in its defense. Staid old monthlies, 
surprised even at their own enthusiasm, advocate it warmly, 

while rich as well as poor argue heatedly for or against national defense. 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

Even the President. as if to stamp its importance indelibly on the minds 
of the people, hurries away from Washington with its international com
plications, to spread this contagious gospel on the somewhat sterile 
soil of the Middle West. 

So acts the nation; but what of the individual? Our country realizes 
its peril and need for preparedness, but what of ourselves? Day after 
day sinks into the fathomless abyss of time, and lured on by the entice
ments of this life, we think but little of the future. But a giant clock, 
that varies not the fraction of a second, chimes the hour's quarters and, 
in clear, unmistakable tones, booms with almost a frightful menace: 
Nearer the grave, nearer the grave. Hypocrisy, Misplaced Ambition 
and Artificiality are the foreign powers that are invading our shores. 
By all means let us strengthen our defenses and conscript every resource 
that will enable us to completely drive off forever these enemies. 

And right here at Georgetown, what of preparedness? The god of 
examinations has just seized our country, and although the majority 
have escaped from his hungry grasp, nevertheless some have been cap
tured and on these he has imposed heavy indemnities. What lessons 
have we learned from this conflict? Shall we increase our armaments 
of study by doing so much each night. or shall we wait placidly for the 
impending battles of June, and then by eleventh hour cramming hope 
for a well-trained army and navy of knowledge. This cannot be done 
in a hurry, so by all means let us prepare now. 

£urnpr atth lllrxt.cn. 

Charitable America with tears of sympathy streaming down her 
cheeks, rushes to the aid of stricken Europe. Boat after boat, laden to 
the very gunwhales with food and clothing, leaves New York for bleed
ing Belgium. Men and women cheerfully sacrifice comforts and luxu
ries in order to help alleviate to some small extent the sufferings of 
thousands on the blood-stained fields of Flanders. The receipts of tag
days, bazaars and entertainments of all sorts go to provide ambulances, 
bandages and other necessaries for the various belligerents in this unpre· 
cedented and unparalleled world war. "Blessed are they that are mer
ciful," saith the Lord, and blessed indeed are these people who, forgetful 
of self, are remembering those who have suffered keenly pain and 
anguish from the remorseless hands of the god of war. 

But now let us fix our attention on another battle-ground. Let us 
turn from the sickening sights of Europe to an even more revolting pie· 
ture, and one that is much closer home, to Mexico, the eye-sore of the 
world. For years now disease and poverty have stalked hand and hand 
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with war through the length and breadth of that unhappy country. 
Thoui:ands of men, of just the same clay as those in Europe, have been 
slaughtered in each succeeding revolution, and their wives and children 
have been subjected to barbarities that make a mockery of the word 
civilization. And still there seems to be no end to this frightful chaos. 

Howl differently indeed does America regard this spectacle! No 
ambulances are here to carry the dead and wounded away from the 
scene of carnage. No white-garbed nurses, nor experienced physicians. 
await in a modernly equipped hospital the arrival of the day's casual
ties. No Red Cross societies succor the wounded or ease the agonies of 
the dying. But Death, with a ghoulish grin on his ghastly face, reigns 
supreme. 

What is the reason for this seeming apathy? Can it be that America, 
that lover of liberty and justice, deliberately turns her back upon a 
neighbor that is stricken with the leprosy of long-continued strife? Or 
is it because she is carried away with the magnitude and prominence 
of the European struggle and forgetful of the fact that her charity will 
find even a more fruitful field in that turbulent and war-wearied re
public south of the Rio Grande. 

lJrq.(&tage nf mnmnrrnu,. 

Coincident with the war orders came prosperity. And the first to 
feel the effects of the flood-like inrush of gold was that well-known 
American institution, Broadway. After a few lean years the most 
advertised street in the world has, theatrically speaking, come back to 
its own. From Greeley Square to Columbus Circle, the lights of over a 
score of high-priced theatres flash their attractions to the thousands who 
nightly seek amusement, and huge indeed, is the harvest reaped by the 
man in the box office. 

Just a glance at the name is sufficient to tell the modern play of today. 
Musical comedies that belie their name, sex and so-called problem 
plays and those that ridicule the sacredness of the marriage bond are 
the ones that are styled the season's successes. God, Christian ethics 
and true morality have no part in their make-up because false philoso
phy and modernism constitute their essence. 

The magazines frequently sound a clarion call for the great American 
novelist, but opportunity knocks far louder at the door of the great 
American dramatist. For the man who will write a clean, wholesome 
drama, dealing with real men and real women, with a theme that enno
bles as well as entertains, there is a two-fold reward: lucrative financial 
return and the gratitud~ of all true lovers of the stage. 
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It was not long ago that the theatre-loving public of Boston rose up 
in arms and demanded that a well-known play by a still more well
known dramatist be withdrawn from the boards, and the request was 
promptly granted. This only again shows that the vast majority of 
the people are disgusted with the present day theatre and are eagerly 
awaiting with the laurel wreath for him, who will banish forever the 
vulgar to the wings and place instead the artistic in the leading role. 

Wltt i4taanu nf tqt ~trtam. 
Gurgling, gushing mountain stream 
Wouldst thou like to pause and dream 
In the sleepy mossy dale 
Where the sunlight's gleam 

THE EDITOR. 

Vainly seeks to pierce the lacy green-leafed veilf 

Sparkling, rippling mountain rill 
After splashing down the hill 
Wouldst thou like to stop and lie 
In the pool, so calm and still, 

And reflect the smiling blueness of the sky? 

But the busy little rill 
Leaves the sunny pond and still, 
Leaves the pool beneath the tree, 
Broad'ning, sfrength'ning, turn the mill, 

Sweeping onward forms a highway to the sea. 

In the onward flow of years 
We should conquer all our fears, 
Meet with willing heart the strife 
And restraining coward tears, 

Move on to the sea of everlasting life. 
-J. G. BRUNINI, '19. 
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ijig~way nf Jqautnms. 
ERNEST E. BLAU, '17. 

)

CHOES ! Echoes of phantom footsteps! Feet that mark time 

E 
to forgotten melodies; feet that swing along in endless col
umns; feet booted and slippered and bandaged and buckled, 
surging and shuffling, and over all-over the dream-notes 
of bugles and the muffled thud of drums, and the hurrying. 

lagging, nervous hosts spreads the mist-pall of imperfect memory. This 
is history. A little artery in Washington has seen it all. It has burned 
with fever and pulsed with terror, and through it tears have flowed. It 
is ghostly, immortal, this mile-long stretch, with the giants that have 
gone its length and vanished. It is lined with three-story shoe stores, 
haberdasheries and saloons. Its history is of glory not unmixed with 
human shame. It is the highway of phantoms-Pennsylvania A venue. 

On the Potomac in 1800 there was a quagmire which does not exist 
today. It was an excellent marsh as marshes go; deep, broad, pestilental, 
bright green with cattails and dotted with alders and brown shrubs. 
In the winter of 1802 a line was stretched across the waste by men who 
braved the terrors of getting lost in the wilds of "Washington." The 
morass was named "Pennsylvania Avenue." The reeds and under
growth were then cut to such width that the dozen or more citizens of 
the nation's capital mistook it for a street. They scattered stone frag
ments from the new-made Capitol along the edge for a sidewalk, and 
lo, the Avenue, Triumphal Course of Presidents, was begun! It is 
now the most magnificent street on the continent. 

Jefferson was President in those days. He looked at this main street, 
which consisted primarily in width and depth and wild native beauty, 
with its six houses clustered together ( the only buildings between the 
executive dwelling and Georgetown), and he saw a vision. P erhaps he 
imagined that that giant trail was paved. P erhaps in the sighing rushes 
he heard the coming thousands; perhaps his fancy changed the will-o'
wisps to clustered lights and the stagnant pools to fountains. At any 
rate the avenue was made more solid underfoot and was planted with 
double rows of Lombardy poplars from the Executive dwelling to the 
capitol in imitation of- what? In imita tion of a "regular" street? No. 
In imitation of Berlin's vista drive of grandeur, "Unter den Linden I" 
Alas for visions! Even this attempt at making Washington habitable 
failed. The improvement was a scourge. The tops of the poplars 
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withered, and the spreading roots seized Pennsylvania A venue in their 
gnarled fingers and cramped either sid~ into warts and hollows. By 
1832 the intended arcade had reached the height of its glory and had 
come to naught. 

It was a mighty stretch of mud. Dangerous holes and gulleys dis
figured even the wretched mud, and the poplar roots in dying struggles 
made traveling doubly perilous. Then it was, one day, that a member 
of Congress on looking out of a Capitol window arrived at the astound
ing conviction that Washington's main street was not very pretty. His 
conclusion was backed by President Jackson, who was frequently com
pelled, at a pittance of fifty thousand dollars a year, to journey down 
the Avenue from his mansion to the Capitol. A suggestion to improve 
the street was placed before Congress and, notwithstanding strong oppo
sition from those who could discover no constitutional authority for 
such extraordinary measures of public safety, an appropriation was 
made. The roots were dug up and Pennsylvania Avenue was macada
mized. Thus the thought and the vision that planned the National Capi
tal were not in vain. Had the city been laid out by other men than 
L'Enfant and Washington our streets would rival Baltimore's--not 
Berlin's. 

The paved avenue was a gigantic speedway, stretching straightaway 
in unbroken majesty and unrivaled width. But no splendor, no memo
ries, no glory were there. It consisted entirely of magnitude and dig
nity. Crooked sheds clug to its edges like barnacles. Above these huts 
rose at each end the unfinished Capitol and Treasury, festooned with 
scaffolding, ropes, and derricks-visible for miles. All that was beauti
ful; all that was august, splendid, essential to a capital, was conspicuous, 
especially so beside the broad streets, for its absence or incompletion. 

Washington's growth was painfully slow. Few outsiders knew the 
place. Few desired to. It was as popular as Janesville, Wis. The Com
missioners were legally compelled to live there . Congress and the 
President were forced to stay among its Sahara-like roads. And the 
poor old French Ambassador, DeBacomt, newly arrived from Paris in 
1840, wrote home in an agony of misery, "Washington is neither a city 
nor a village, nor country, but a building yard placed in a desolate spot 
where living is unbearable." 

Soon after the city was surveyed the Commissioners offered a build
ing lot and a premium of five hundred dollars to the authors of the hes! 
designs for an Executive Mansion and a Capitol. In spite of the offer 
of a Washington building lot, Mr. James Hoban, of South Carolina, 
submitted the design for the present \Vhite House in imitation of a 
Dublin palace. It was accepted. He was given five hundred dollars 
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a year to superintend its construction. At the rate with which the Gov
ernment erected its buildings Hoban should have made a fortune. But 
he did not. He dissipated his magnificent salary and died a poor man. 

After sixteen useless designs for a Capitol had been submitted Stephen 
Hallett, a Frenchman, offered a favorable one. While he was perfecting 
it an Englishman, Dr. William Thornton, submitted a design. This last 
design so delighted the Commissioners that they parted with another 
five hundred dollars and another building lot to secure it. They ap
pointed the Frenchman, Hallett, to superintend the construction at four 
hundred dollars a year, and in 1792 the cornerstone was laid. Eight 
years later the North Wing was finished. Money for the Capitol and 
White House was sought by the sale of public lots, but this could not 
even raise the walls. A governmental loan of three hundred thousand 
dollars was required and, later, an appeal to Congress resulted in an 
appropriation of a hundred thousand. The work then made fair pro
gress. 

A strange piece of architecture, this Capitol! Designed by an English
man and executed by a Frenchman, its columns and niches, its wings 
and carvings, its imposing massiveness and its airy height, combine the 
art and the traditions of two races with the spirit of America. It was 
built in dribblets by different generations. It was designed by a Euro
pean and constructed by his foreign rival. Small wonder that its 
design is declared faulty; that its massive dome might seem to crush 
the central portion beneath its weight! And yet, looking up the A venue 
at that majestic structure we forget the little incongruities of style. We 
would not have them altered, for even in its faults the Capitol tells the 
history and the human struggles of a nation. And with its history is 
associated that of Pennsylvania Avenue, so intimately are they one. 

It is the fourth day of March-a raw and biting day. Flags flutter and 
flap from every Avenue window. Red, white and blue-the combina
tion is everywhere. Foreign banners, too, curl and uncurl. The walks 
are black with people; the Avenue is clear except for the mounted 
police. Inauguration is here again; Washington is in its quadrennial 
glory. The vibration of distant drums is felt and the moving mass on 
the pavement moves more violently and becomes still. The parade is 
coming! A hush has fallen. It is the same sight, ever new. First come 
the mounted police, then faultless, fine-looking West Point, then the 
Middies in their blue columns, less trim and orderly than the cadets, 
carrying their short little guns across their shoulders in careless fashion. 
Next comes a gorgeous band with their heads a-nodding, led by the 
gymnastic drum major. More soldiers follow. The mob surges and be
comes denser near the ropes. The President is passing, bowing to right 
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and left. He is gone. The black mass moves again and settles down to 
wait out the parade. Wave on wave the column comes with an occa
sional break, an occasional cbange of color, an occasional band. It 
lasts three hours. Twenty-two times has the Avenue seen this sight. 

Other mobs and marchings it has also seen. In 1814 the British 
camped a quarter of a mile from the Capitol, and at nightfall the in
vaders in red broke camp, and, swaggering and staggering down the 
Avenue, burned the Capitol as it stood dimly against the sky. They then 
burned and plundered the Executive Mansion and the other public 
buildings, sparing the Patent Office alone. President Madison, Mrs. 
Madison and the Government had fled. Finding no one important 
enough to capture the English hastened away. Poor, weak, irresponsi
ble Mexico offended our dignity in 1846. And the Avenue was decked 
with gaudy patriotism and made lurid with hon-fires upon the declara
tion of war. The Spanish war saw her in the same feverish excite
ment when the "boys in khaki" marched away. But the Civil War made 
Washington. It doubled the Capital's population and linked its name 
with thousands of sacred memories. A national capital cannot be built 
by a community. A nation must take hold. The time came when Wash
ington's hovels became hospitals and her herdics ambulances; when 
soldiers slept on the Treasury steps and camped on the floor of the 
Capitol rotunda. Down the Avenue swarmed troops, brilliant banners 
flying. Up the Avenue struggled blackened and muddy creatures. They 
came from Antietam, Gettysburg, Chickamauga and the Wilderness. 
Cannons rumbled to the field, muttered from afar, and rumbled back. 
All churches were filled with the wounded. So in a day the city had 
become old and venerable, Pennsylvania Avenue a river of history asso
ciated with the most intimate events. And Americans remembered the 
place and loved it. 

Grief enters into the A venue's little history. It has been draped in 
mourning. In the hush of sorrow it has dumbly closed its shops and 
hung them with black, while flags have been at half-mast. Its woes, like 
its joys, are not narrow; they are national. It has mourned for President 
Taylor and President Harrison, who died in office. It has mourned for 
its hero-dead and for the three martyr Presidents, Lincoln, Garfield and 
McKinley. 

The strangeness of Washington's improvement is that the buildings 
along the A venue are hardly better now than those of fifty years ago. 
For the most part they are still mean and dingy. Perhaps they are 
dwarfed beside the vastness of the space they would enclose. Other 
thoroughfares have sprung into arcades lined with marble, with softened 
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lights, with art and foliage, but the greatest highway of them all is still 
clothed in rags. 

Ah, old A venue-for you are old in the wisdom of experience-are 
they after all only dreams, these thronging thousands, these Presidents 
who have smiled, swept past, and disappeared? Can it be that Immor
tals by the score have trod a lane so ill-bedecked, so commercial with 
its clanging cars and its newsboys; so modern with its movies and 
garages; so earthly with cafes. Have British troops gone down your 
span to burn the Capitol? Have Washington, Grant, Jackson, Lincoln 
woven their lives with yours? Have passionate mobs choked you while 
the drum and the shrilling fife whipped them to frenzy? The impatient 
clamor of traffic is your answer. So it is. So is all history. The whirl
wind of the present dims the past. 

The glint in the eyes of veterans on review tells the story. The wooden 
huts are down. Macadam has given place to asphalt. The queer little 
customs of yesterday are gone. But the A venue is the same grave, hal
lowed stretch-the thronging place of memory-ghosts-the Highway 
of Phantoms. 

293) 

1Jn Naturr\i ~krtrq iSook. 
The bluebird pipes a merry lay, 

And April blossoms lift their head; 
While down in the emerald fold of the hill& 

The brook lies singing in its bed. 

The robin calls unto her young 
When June's bright sunset blushes fair; 

The fire-fly darts his tiny light 
Where slumbering roses scent the air. 

In tented death the corn is stacked 
On the dry, brown hill, where pumpkins grow; 

And the for est wears her rainbow dress, 
But the little brook is weak and low. 

From the high, bleak hills the snow floats down; 
The frozen brook is still and dumb; 

Near the whitened shrub where a rose once bloomed 
A little bird lies cold and numb. 

-JAMES MCSHERRY ALVEY, '18. 
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DORSEY J. GRIFFITH, '19. 

~ 
00D luck, Joe. I know you'll make good out there." 

"I'll try to, Jack; good-bye." G Jack Bransfield slowly turned and passed through the 
waiting-room of the Grand Central. By force of habit he 
went over to the newstand, dropped a coin in the box and 

thrust a paper into his pocket. In the same matter of fact way he hailed 
a taxi and quickly arrived at the lane of cedars which lead up to the 
house on the hill. For generations that old mansion had listened to the 
voices of her great men; the old colonial pillars had seen the little rows 
of cedar shrubs grow to towering sentinels, had heard their soft music 
in the clear, cold nights of many winters. 

The wealthy clubman was soon in the study puffing on his favorite 
calabash. He glanced through the Evening Journal, but in the topics 
of the day he found no interest. With an impatient shrug he tossed the 
sheet aside and stared long and thoughfully into the fire that snapped 
and crackled at his feet. Far away in the city faint, but clear, some 
master bell pealed twelve solemn strokes and the old Swiss guardian at 
the foot of the stairs, somewhat tardy after so many years of toil, feebly 
echoed the last hour of the night. Still the man gazed into the smould
ering embers. 

He was in the country again, scrambling over the hills and down to 
the river, fast on the heels of Joe. How real is the memory of that after
noon when Joe struggled with him to the shore after he had gone out, 
against warning, on the treacherous raft. How proud he was when Joe 
would bathe his bruises and plaster the tell-tale eye after a successful 
combat in the village I Joe it was who had shared the spoils, giving the 
'biggest half' to little Jack. Joe it was who had climbed the old balcony 
and watched for the unbidden slumber of the nurse, so that he could 
creep in and shake the hand of his little pal; and then Joe fell sick with 
the dreaded fever and in his wildest moments of delirium he called for 
little Jack. Joe it was --

"O I if I had only yielded once more and given Joe that loan," he said 
with a start, "it might have saved him from failure." 

Then he rose, looked once more into the fireplace and climbed the 
stairs to the land of dreams, the land where we forget. 

* * • • • • • 
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It was the closing of a June afternoon when the Rustler King, one of the 
most noted desperadoes of the Southwest, urged his tired horse up the 
old worn trail on Superstition Mountain. He stopped for a moment and 
looked down searchingly into the valley where Queen creek twisted her 
way silently out into the distant plain. He dimly outlined seven tiny 
black objects that seemed motionless. There was plenty of motion 
in those blurred specks, however, for they composed a Sheriff's posse 
that was hot in pursuit of the man high up on the trail. It would not be 
long before they would reach the foot of the mountain. 

As the plainsman stood there watching the moving horsemen a slight 
breeze came down from the mountain above him and waved back the 
hair from a long deep scar on his forehead. Whenever he felt that niche 
memories of his first fight at San Carlo, so long ago, drifted back to him 
like the phantom in a hideous dream. He had been a gentleman until 
that night; but the game was for big money and the whiskey was full of 
fire and when the "shark" was caught there was nothing left but the usual 
way out. And a fight there was, a long, fierce fight- and the other man 
was killed. 0, there had been many a bad turn in the ten years that had 
dragged by since that night, but, somehow or other, you can't forget the 
first 'down.' 

With a hard smile the bandit looked back down the trail. The black 
spots were growing larger and larger and moving faster and faster 
toward the mountain. 

Then, with a start, he wheeled about and strained forward in his 
saddle. The cry of a child came down the path, a shrill piteous cry, and 
then a death yell. The man's frame hardened and his face was rigid 
with attention. 

Running down the slope came a little mountain girl with arms out
stretched to the man on the horse. "Hell! the Piutes are out again," h e 
muttered. 

The little child rushed up to him, her tongue was dry with fear. Hardly 
had he reached the fugitive, when several Piutes swung out into the 
trail not three hundred yards above. 

In that instant the gunman lifted the tot in front of him and slid around 
a bend in the trail that curved abruptly at that point to avoid some high 
boulders; but not soon enough, for a bullet had caught him in the hip. 

Back down the trail they went with the courage and speed that had 
made him quarterback at Hamilton so many years ago; faster even than 
"Rustler" King, the horsethief, had ever ridden before. If I can only 
reach the posse in time, thought the man. Again a Piute bullet fought 
its way into his back. He only grunted and held on to the little moun
taineer. 
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They must be near the Sheriff's party now; as in a few minutes they 
would reach the grass slope near the foot of the mountain. 

At last! 
Sherif McDougall fired, and the Rustler King, noted bad man of the 

West, was dead. "I don't reckon be got away that--wbere did that 
little miss come from?" 

"She was riding in front of him," said one of the men. 
* • * • * • • 

It was the same morning that the body of the noted gunman was car
ried into Silverking along with three Piute prisoners that Jack Brans
field rose early, climbed into a warm robe and rang for the morning news
paper. He was impatient to see what the press would report about his 
gift to the Summer Relief Fund. One hundred thousand was a great 
sum; but Bransfield bad money. 

Yes, there it was in big head lines: 
"Jackson Bransfield a Real Hero. W ealthy Clubman Contributes 

$100,000 To Give the Poor Kiddies a Home in the Country." 
To think of being called a hero! After a careful study of the double

columned testimony of gratitude Bransfield's eyes carelessly fell upon an 
obscure announcement in a lower corner of the page: 

Silverking, Ariz., June 11, 1912.-Joe Marlowe, the rustler king, was 
shot and killed on Superstition Mountain yesterday by a Sheriff's posse 
for horse stealing. (Eastern papers copy.) 

The story of a real hero was crushed in a bard, fierce grip and then 
fell to the floor a crumpled ruin as the proud philanthropist sank into a 
chair. The forgotten calabash dropped from his mouth and tumbled 
and rolled into a slumbering fire, and the restless ashes blew over it in 
a mound of cold, cold gray. Dear old Joe was dead! 
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finok uJttbs frnm ~4nke.apeart. 
"This Title Honors Me and Mine."-Henry VI. 

WM. J. HUGHES, JR., '17. 

~~HILE the present generation quotes but little and the future 

r~ will probably quote less, there are some writers whose pecu
liar force and aptness of expression will always serve "to 
point a moral or adorn a tale." Shakespeare is among this 
number and stands foremost. It is a well known fact thnt 

he furnishes us with more lines suited for apt and ready quotation, more 
expressions that have passed into the common currency of everyday 
speech, than any other writer, ancient or modern. When we speak of 
the "seamy side," "the wine of life," "the crack of doom," or "the for
tunes of war," it never occurs to us that we are quoting ShakespE'are, 
and yet such is the case. These sayings have been quoted so much that 
they have be<.:ome idioms. And while we cannot, of course, judge of the 
greatness of a poet by the number of quotations his works afford, thC're 
is no surer indication of his popularity than that he is widely quoted. 
The reason nobody quotes Homer these days is that nobody reads 
Homer. Horace is quoted more than Virgil, because people will rend 
an Ode where they would be bored at an Epic. Pope, who two centuries 
ago supplied half the quotations in the English language, is seldom heRrd 
of. "To err is human, etc.," and one or two other threadbare quotations 
is about all that has survived. The reason is plain; the vehicles for his 
wit and wisdom, the Essays on Man, on Criticism, the Dunciad, the Rape 
of the Lock, no longer interest the modern public. Shakespeare, how
ever, still in read and heard, and amid the rack and ruin of all things 
ancient, he alone has come out whole. He is as popular as ever. 

Booksellers have long realized that no literary device is more suc
cessful for securing the public's attention than an apt quotation. It is 
for this reason that the vast majority of book titles are built up around 
some popular allusion. The object, to strike the reader's mind forcibly, 
which is to economize his attention to the greatest degree, is obviously 
best secured by recalling to the reader something he has heard or read 
before. This does two things: it flatters the reader into a pleasant recol
lection, and this very fact forcibly impresses the title upon his mind. 
Both these go to make up interest. 
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As Shakespeare is quoted the most it is natural that more titles should 
be derived from his works than from any other. And such is over
whelmingly the case. For where we can hardly think of a single title 
from Dryden or Pope, or even later poets, Shakespeare can be traced 
in over four hundred l The first use we find of an allusion from Shakes
peare as a title, is in those volumes of essays which Coleridge, Leigh Hunt 
and others entitled "Table Talk" after a line in the Merchant of Venice. 
Hawthorne's Twice Told Tales (King John) was next, then Charles 
Kingsley with "Westward Ho!" The first play with a Shakespearian 
title was produced in 1776, and "The Hazard of a Die" (Richard III.) 
was written by Douglass Jerrold in the early nineteenth century. Since 
then over fifty plays have derived their titles from Shakespeare. The 
vast majority, however, have only come into use during the last fifteen 
or twenty years. 
· Of any single author, William Dean Howells has the greatest number 
of Shakespearian titles, with thirteen to his credit, among them being 
such apt ones as "The Coast of Bohemia" (A \Vinter Tale), "An Open~ 
Eyed Conspiracy" (The Tempest) and "The Quality of Mercy" (Mer
chant of Venice). Mrs. Brodhead and Dorothea Girard have five each, 
the latter having a fine one in "A Queen of Curds and Cream" (A Winter's 
Tale). Edgar Fawcett has four, while M. E. Braddon, Charles Gibbon, 
Brander Matthews and Ellen Olney Kirk have three apiece. Gertrude 
Atherton takes "What Dreams May Come" from Hamlet and Robert 
Barr has one of the best, "The Mutable Many," from Coriolanus. "The 
Merry Wives of Windsor" furnish Kipling with "Mine Own People" and 
"Midsummer Nights Dream" gives F. Marion Crawford "Love in Idle
ness." "Tongues of Conscience," by Robert Hichens, comes from Rich
ard III.; "Sport Royal," by Anthony Hope, from "Twelfth Night," and 
"The Haunts of Men," by Robert Chambers, from "Romeo and Juliet." 
G. P.R. James has "The Man at Arms" (Henry V.), Clinton Scollard has 
a poem of the same name, while Robert Chambers has only changed a 
word to make "The Maid-at-Arms." Stanley Weyman some years ago 
scored a great success with "A Gentleman of France" (Henry V.), and 
even one so ethereal as Rossetti wrote "The House of Life" (King John). 

It is interesting to note that the most popular plays furnish the greatest 
number of titles, Hamlet being far ahead with eighty-one titles. "As You 
Like It," the great mine of amatory titles, comes next, having thirty. 
"The Merchant of Venice" is drawn on for nineteen titles, as well as 
"Macbeth," "Othello,'' "Julius Caesar" and "Twelfth Night." The little 
read "Antony and Cleopatra" and "Pericles" have two each, and "Venus 
and Adonis" only one. Even the sonnets are searched for striking 
expressions. Josephine Peabody uses "Fortune and Men's Eyes;" Mar-
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garet Hungerford, "As It Fell Upon a Day," and Theophila North, "The 
Marriage of True Minds." 

The poet furnishes titles for the most widely different types of books, 
for novels, poems, plays, essays, and even short stories. We have a 
rollicking book of animal humor, like "Elbow Room" (King John), or 
its companion, "Out of the Hurley-Burley" (Henry IV., Part I.), both 
alas, now out of print, to Marie Corelli's wildest-of-the-wild, "Temporal 
Power" (Merchant of Venice); we have poems by Bliss Carmen and 
Clinton Scollard; novels (I had almost said tales) by Christian Reid, and 
fairy tales by Hans Christian Andersan. The demand for Shakespearian 
titles seems so great that we even see examples of unconscious plagiar
ism. Algernon Gissing and Octave Thanet have each christened a book 
"Knitters in the Sun" (Twelfth Night). Mrs. Oliphant calls one of her 
works "The Primrose Path" (Hamlet); W. W. Lindon is the author 
of a play of the same name, and A. C. Wheeler has changed it to "The 
Primrose Path of Dalliance." Douglass Jerrold wrote a play, "The 
Hazard of the Die" (Richard III.), while Margaret Hunt has a story of 
the same title. 

Most of the titles derived from Shakespeare are very apt. Some 
are a little far-fetched, "Bid Me Discourse" (Hay), from "Venus and 
Adonis," and "The Mettle of the Pasture" (Henry V.), being examples. 
The mass, however, are so good it is difficult to pick out the best. Above 
the average are "Exits and Entrances" (As You Like It), "A Breed of 
Barren Metal" (Merchant of Venice), "Made or Marred" (Othello, also 
"The Tempest"); "A Chronicle of Small Beer" (Othello) , by John 
Reid, and "Every Inch a King" (Lear). A pair of quaint ones is Helen 
H. Gardener's "Is This Your Son My Lord?" (Lear) and "Pray You, Sir, 
Whose Daughter?' ('Loves Labor Lost). Among the plays, "The Green
Eyed Monster" (Othello) is good, as well as "Land Rats and Water 
Rats" (Merchant of Venice) and "Lilies That Fester" (Sonnets). 

Publishers now realize what an all important thing a title is and are 
increasingly on the lookout for striking and harmonious expressions. 
For these Shakespeare will always be appealed to. That the fount is not 
yet dry may be seen from the fact that such verbal collocations as "A 
Friar of Orders Grey" (Taming of the Shrew), "Cupid Blind" (Mid
summer Nights Dream), "Vaulting Ambition" (Macbeth), "The Whirli
gig of Time" (Twelfth Night), "Painted Lilies" (King John), "Vows 
Made in Wine" (As You Like It), arc as yet unused and await the first 
author to stumble upon them. 
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i!jia itriaintt. 
LEE McK. BRYAN, '19. 

1 INDNER was an old man. Not only was he old in years, but 

L 
in body and strength as well. Had he been younger he 
would have been in the trenches instead of in the great 

~ powder works near Berlin. For many years he had worked 
in this plant, faithfully and diligently performing the duties 

called for by the plans of the inventors and the producers. Proudly he 
had seen his boys grow up to sturdy manhood; anxiously he had waited 
for Herr Doctor to say his crippled little daughted need not die, and now 
he was ending his lonely days in the employ of the famous mills. 

Then the war came. The boys marched away, the little sister wept. 
and the aged father worked on. Longer hours, harder work and less 
pay came with Government control of the works. At first Herr Doctor 
prescribed a tonic, but a week later he shook his head and told Lindner 
that the work was too hard for him. He must give it up. The old man 
sat brooding long after the doctor had gone. He had grown old with the 
industry; it had been his livelihood; it had fed the little daughter. True, 
his conscience at one time had told him that he lived by the death of 
others, but he had reasoned that as long as the brains of the inventors 
had planned the way, he was but an obedient tool in putting those plans 
into execution. Thus he had quieted his conscience and worked on. 
Now he must give it up, and yet, if he did, the only alternative was to 
tell his secret, to disclose that which he had hidden for so long a time. 

Since the powder factory had been controlled by the government, an 
officer had been in charge and subordinate officers, who supervised the 
men at their work, had turned deaf ears to the complaints of the force. 
Lindner had never complained, but others had spoken of how their 
complaints had been received, so he was prepared for the curt answer 
which met his request for permission to speak to the major. "I am his 
representative," the officer growled. "If you want the major to know 
anything, tell me." The gray-haired worker knew that argument was 
useless. He repeated what Herr Doctor had told him and said he wished 
to tell the major he could work no longer. The officer looked keenly 
at the time-worn face, and concluding that Lindner contemplated no 
complaint, sent him to the major. 

As the veteran toilet' placed his bony hand on the door which 
separated him from the great man, his appearance gave no token of the 
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awe and fear which filled his soul. Like one in a trance, he opened 
the door and entered. The lights dazzled his eyes and his tongue re
fused its obedience. How the major received him, or what he said 
to the major, he never knew. He found himself, after a time, seated near 
the uniformed figure of the officer and holding a large, moist handker
chief iI.t his hand. The officer was puffing furiously on a big cigar and 
muttering in a thick voice that some arrangements could surely be made 
so that the little daughter need not starve. Then he cleared his throat 
and, turning to Lindner, told him to report in the laboratory. There it 
was the work of the brain and he was sure Lindner had been employed 
long enough at the occupation of making high explosives to have formed 
some ideas of value, and furthermore if his ideas were accepted he 
would be liberally paid for them. With a wave of the hand, he dis
missed the old man. 

Before he realized what had taken place, Lindner had been assigned 
to a desk, and had received some general information about the labo
ratory methods. At last when he was left alone he fell into his chair 
and, placing his elbows on the desk, supported his chin in his hands and 
looked far out into space. Yes, he had formed some ideas of value; he 
had conceived the one great idea of inestimable value. His thoughts 
turned to his own little laboratory in the cellar of his rude home-the lit
tle laboratory which he had built before he heard the voice of his con
science. Again he studied and experimented, now changing the quantity 
of this, now the quality of that, until at last-the successful experiment! 
Successful, oh, but so disastrous! The care-bent frame of the father 
shuddered as he saw once more the form of his little girl- Mutterchen 
he called her-running down the green slope after he had lit the fuse. 
A few grains was all he had used, and she was many meters from the 
spot, but, oh! the result! Yes, the experiment had been successful! He 
would be liberally paid; the Mutterchen should have no end of deli
cacies to relieve her suffering- to compensate, in part, for the anguish 
which had distorted her patient face for weeks after the successful 
experiment. His discovery should pay for the damage it had done. 
Why shouldn't Mutterchen be made comfortable? If he did not tell 
of his discovery, surely someone else would find the right combination 
of ingredients. His telling would only hurry the inevitable. Yet
there stood his vow, the promise he had made to God when Mutterchen 
lay on the brink of Death's precipice. But-but, God was good, and just; 
God would understand that, if the vow were to be broken, it would be 
for the sake of Mutterchen, and God would forgive. It was a wonderful 
invention, too! A few of the little blue grains, a spark, and infinite and 
instantaneous explosion! And then the spread of the corrosive fumes, 
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those horrid fumes which had so nearly burned out Mutterchen's young 
life on the day of the successful experiment. Think of the fame await
ing the inventor! These little blue grains would produce a new warfare. 
One man, armed with this material, could annihilate armies! For miles 
around the wounded would groan and writhe! The sons of the enemy 
would suffer! Oh, in what agony would they die! See them on every 
side! Look at the pain in their faces as the skin rots in the presence 
of that rolling green gas! But hold! What face is this that all the men 
wear? Why do these men have long flaxen curls ?-and blue eyes? 
These are not the faces of men which bear the evidenoc of this terrible 
torment! No! Each one is the face of a young girl-a patient, saintly 
face! Is it-can it be-yes, it is the face of the Mutterchen ! 

Lindner opened his eyes to find the Mutterchen's pale face above him 
and Herr Doctor standing near. They told him how he had fainted in 
the laboratory and had been carried home. The old man closed his eyes 
once more, but his mind was busy. When he opened them again he 
faced the man of medicine. 

"Herr Doctor," he faltered, "convey for me this message to the major: 
'Lindner has no ideas of value concerning the manufacture of high 
explosives.' " And then, when Herr Doctor had departed, he turned to 
his little daughter: "Mutterchen, pray Lieber Gott that we do not starve," 
was all he said. 

- . 
Wqt lltt ilnuutniu ~uibt. 

In vain has the grumbling glacier uttered 
Its sinister warning with sepulchral breath; 
In a confident manhood he scorned it, nor shuddered 
When the mountain jaws under him grated and muttered, 
'Till, dizzy depths daring, he leaped to his death. 
Brave heart of the Alps, sobbing soft o'er his bier, 
Uplift thy bowed head in a glorious pride,· 
O'er the rough sea of duty he struggled to steer 
To the beacon that scattered the phantoms of fear, 
And he perished a hero. Then why shed a tear? 
No more can this sleeper be snatched from thy side 
By covetous claps of the ice caverns drear. 
He awaits thee afar where there centers no sorrow, 
'Till the parted unite at the dawn of tomorrow. 

-ERNEST. E. BLAU, '17. 
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lining up 1\meriran iiruin.a. 
@ur Naual "butaory itoarb. 

JOHN J. DARBY, JR., '17. 

m-~~ Tis a noteworthy fact that the present high perfection of 
fighting mechanism has been established not by the genius 
of warlike, intreped naval officers, but mostly by mild
mannered, peace-loving civilians. While it is true that 
both army and navy officers have exercised their ingenuity 

in the developing war's machinery, still their improvements have been 
but a perfecting touch upon the more daring conceptions of civilian 
mechanics and engineers. 

Who gave birth to the machine gun which pours forth death upon the 
battle fields of Europe? Not a lieutenant, but Hiram Maxim, an Ameri
can mechanical genius. Who gave us the coveted iron clad? Not a 
naval officer, but Ericsson, a marine engineer. Who invented the pow
erful gun-pointing mechanism? Not an admiral, but Janney, a brilliant 
American inventor. Who planned the submarine? Not Dewey or a 
Nelson, but Robert Fulton, an artist. 

So always in the vanguard of mechanical achievement has been the 
man of few military pretensions-the man who has not confined his 
scope of inventive activity to the narrow range of military circles, but 
has surveyed with eager eye the whole panorama of man's activities. 
While the soldier, the man of practical experience, has nobly performed 
his duty of improving in every detail the unperf ected contrivances of the 
theoretical inventor. 

Thus if the history of invention may be taken as a criterion of the 
future, this new board formed by Secretary Daniels holds forth porten
lious prospects for the American navy and brightens our hopes for naval 
inventions of great magnitude. 

An advisory council such as this insures a keen and unerring judg
ment to pass upon the merits of inventions offered for adoption. As 
things were, many a valuable improvement was lost to our navy through 
the inability and indifference of those who judge their worth. 

The real fault can be attributed to Congress, which refuses to make an 
appropriation for the testing and improvement of these inventions. A 
few favored inventors are financed by the Navy Department, but in most 
cases the man that would have his contrivance appreciated must either 
b~ a man of unlimited financial resources or off er his machine to foreign 
countries where he will get appreciation and monetary aid. 
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Take the instance of a man who invents a gun of a new and unheard of 
type. He will be asked to make a model at his own expense and haul 
it to the Government proving grounds. Here it turns out to be a failure 
because, like most others, though it is perfect in principle, it is defective 
in detail. He has already spent in the neighborhood of $50,000 on it and 
cannot afford to spend more. The Navy Department has no money to use 
on perfecting it. Result-a valuable invention is lost because of no 
financial backing and the indifference of officials. 

Every invention is the product of evolution. Did not Edison send men 
to every part of the earth to obtain filament for his incandescent light? 
Was it not only after the expenditure of thousands of dollars and after 
years and years of untiring toil that his light was made the gem it is 
today? What would we do if Edison and Morse had adopted the course 
of our naval officials-that of condemning an invention at its first failure? 
If our business men and men of capital were so indifferent where would 
be our linotype machine, our telephone, our automobile, our improved 
shoe machinery? The Bell Telephone Company spends triple the amount 
yearly in testing and improving inventions that the United States Navy 
Department spends. 

What is the result of this indifference to invention among our naval 
officials? The result is that our navy is but a poor copy of European 
navies-the inventions they do not choose to let us hear of we do not 
possess. The result is that valuable improvements are yearly rejected 
by our army and navy, that these same inventions are taken abroad 
where they are appreciated, liberally financed and developed to perfec
tion. Thus an American invention, unappreciated and turned down by 
American officials, becomes the envied possession of European navies. 

Perhaps you think this is exaggerated- being imbued like all true 
Americans with a loyal faith in the wisdom of your government. Here 
are just a few facts that support my assertion: How did Government 
officials display their wisdom when Hiram Maxim took his gun to Wash
ington? They said "nothing to it; you are just another 'crank' that 
thinks he is going to revolutionize warfare. Why, we army officials ant 
the ones that know about guns." Yet this "crank" had only to cross the 
ocean to be flooded with orders for all the guns he could furnish. 

In the same way did officials display their unerring wisdom when Jan
ney, the engineer, offered them his marvelous gun-elevating mechanism 
This contrivance could swing a sixty-ton rifle on a target with the ease 
and rapidity a soldier lifts his Springfield. Exclusive rights were offered 
our navy. As usual, officials announced "nothing over what we possess." 
Janney took his contrivance to Europe where the American inventor re-
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ceived the customary recognition, was adopted and backed by European 
gold. 

What did they say when Colonel Lewis, a brilliant American artillery 
officer, offered them his range-finder? "We can find your invention of 
no use" was the curt refusal he received to his patriotic off er. Today the 
Government is buying the same device from a private concern and paying 
at the same time a good, stiff price. Lewis had the same experience with 
a machine gun he offered our Government. He took the gun to Europe 
where it.received the usual appreciation. Today three of the Allied 
nations are taking all of these guns that can be furnished. 

Perhaps now, with an Edison supervising affairs, no such incidents 
will occur. But even an Edison cannot test all inventions that are offered 
our navy officials. Still his influence may force Congress to appropriate 
money to perfect and test these inventions and to see that it is time for 
the formation of a skilled bureau to consider the proposals of inventors, 
together with a research laboratory to perf eel these contrivances. In 
a single month, since the beginning of the war, the ordnance bureau has 
been asked to consider over 135 proposals to improve the fighting me
chanism of the navy. Of course nine-tenths of these are old or useless. 
But what of the other one-tenth? \Vho knows but among these shall 
be found an invention as radical and valuable as the submarine or the 
torpedo? At least, should they not be carefully tested? But now we 
have no money, no laboratory, which is the same predicament as a train 
without an engine. We must be content to follow in the footsteps of 
other nations and make no progress of our own. If this policy, devoid 
of initiative and originality, were followed by our business men this 
country could boast of no Ford in the automobile business, no Carnegie 
in the steel industry and no Rockefeller for the oil interests. 

There can be no doubt that we need a laboratory such as suggested. 
Take the words of Mr. Edison himself: 

"I believe it is highly important for a board of civilians to be 
formed to look into the possibility of ideas developed by young 
men. • • • I would suggest a department of experimenta
tion where ideas might be tried out." 

There is many a problem that must be solved before long. Take the 
trouble of gun erosion. As you probably well know, one of the large 
naval guns cannot be fired more than 200 limes before it must be relined. 
What a wonderful invention if we could find some hardened steel that 
could indefinitely stand this wear. Then again, since the submarine has 
taken such an active part in warfare, we have just awakened to the fact 
that we have no suitable means of thwarting their attacks, much less 
initiating offensive operations against them. Why not invent a gun 
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whose fire would take effect under water? These are just a few simple 
problems that would keep such a laboratory busy, and when they got 
through with these why there would be plenty more to consume their 
time. 

The idea of a naval advisory board was not original with Secretary 
Daniels. In England Mr. H. G. ,Velis, a brilliant English writer, sug
gested such a plan and for a long time urged an active campaign in its 
behalf. Finally a board, composed of the leading English scientists, was 
formed to consider proposals from civilian inventors. 

But not even England possesses the vast store of inventive brains that 
is to be found in the Cnited States. They have been here all the time, 
and all that was needed was to imbue them with an enthusiasm for naval 
invention. This has been done by Secretary Daniels, and now all that 
is needed is the backing of Congress to urge on to unthought of deeds this 
gigantic set of American brain. 

Jrn Jatria. 
A little cabin midst fields of gold, 
When the sun sinks down at its journey's end; 
And the pine-log wreathe from the chimney rolled, 
As the fisherman's sons from the shore ascend 
To the fat her who waits in the fireside glow
And the sea's blue waves were murmuring. 

The tocsin shouts its wild alarm 
From the church's ancient belfry tow'r; 
'Tis the call of death, for the nation must arm. 
But the fisherman smiled in his sorrowing hour 
As he bravely sent his sons to the fray-
And the sea's grey surge was threatening. 

In the little cabin midst fields of brown 
The fisherman's head is bowed to his breast; 
To the floor a crumpled page drops down, 

But a line-the soldier sons are at rest.· 
A smouldering log has snapped and died
And the sea's black flood is thundering. 

-GEORGE BLISS, '18. 
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mqe art nf walking. 
J. EUGENE GALLERY, '19. 

.. ;-,,~i:;)ALKING is an art. Before your loquacity outpaces your saner 
-.1, r..-1 1-. mind, and pronounces judgment on this somewhat singular 
~ l proposition, consider a moment. Art is defined as the power 
~ of performing something. The talker is veritably a tongue 

artist. What he cannot perform with that organ of utterance 
is incredible. Feats before which the reflective cringe in despair, the 
talker accomplishes with the ease of magic. Veritably it is an art. In 
the days of cultured Rome, Licinius, the royal barber, aspired to the sena
torial toga. Accordingly, one day while the Caesar was reclined on the 
tonsorial couch, Licinius' mag-pie broke forth in a fulsome eulogy on 
the Caesar. Caesar was charmed and Licinius received the coveted 
gown. He had won it through the talk of the mag-pie, assisted by the 
art of his own linguistic accomplishments. Talk had suceeded in what 
thought dared not attempt. 

The canons of art further require that fixed and clearly understood 
rules be adhered to. Talking has its rules, immutable as the skies above 
and clear as a meadow brook. Talk, never think, but talk and never 
cease talking until you can't talk any longer. It is not required to stop 
when you have no one to listen to you. That is not necessary. 

All good art is variable in its external. In this respect the art of talking 
excels. No unpreparedness here. Seige guns are prominent every
where, and no muzzle has yet been found that it could not silence. 

The galling gun is possibly the most amazing type of world artillery. 
It is the prevailing machine of operation among sororites, and by them 
it can be handled with marvelous dexterity. A detached corps of such, 
adequately equipped, can make the air of a street car brittle with their 
rapid tongue-clapping. But a glance at the eye reveals a terrible secret
thought is absent, a stranger, unwelcome. Goldsmith avers that the 
hollow laugh bespeaks the vacant mind. But Goldsmith never saw 
today, or probably he might have suited incessant chatter to the same 
metre. 

Then the hissing torpedo may interest some. This ambassador of the 
dreadnaught, Talk, speeds his way over the billowy waves of quiet and 
confidentiality. He would have you believe he was about to unfold the 
mysteries of the Prussian Board of Stratagem, and then inform you of 
the premature demise of his pet pussy which, for the past five years, 
had been lulling you to sleep by sonorous midnight carols. 

307] 

-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

Let no one be skeptical about this most modern art. It is not merely 
a frivolity of the drawing room, the trolley car and the street corner. It 
is applied to the transaction of the most important affairs. The diplo
mat, who must confer but not inform; the lawyer, who must please hut 
cannot satisfy his client; the salesman, who must sell to the gruffes~ 
bluntest and most perilous lo approach as well as to the most gracious 
and who by exhaling some opiate vapors of the Blarney, and by divers 
other equally as effective engines of success attains his end;-all are 
highly proficient and ardent devotees of the art of talking. It is the 
mainspring of their existence. 

Though sometimes the hero, talking is more often the villain. For 
many a slip or careless word through fluid flattery has won forgiveness. 
Many sore hearts and anger-plated brows, the ready wit of a liquid 
tongue has made cheerful and loving. But far, far oftener the wit is 
overestimated and stings with venomous fangs, "For who talks much 
must talk in vain." 

Utterance is not the only office of the tongue. Vain must have been its 
creation were that its only mission. The tongue is the voice of our 
private selves to fellow man. It should bear the dispatches from our 
true general-the mind. And law and anarchy are not more mutually 
incongruent than truly thoughtful talking and grossly ungoverned vocif
eration. 

"lVords learned by note, a parrot may rehearse, 
But talking is not always to converse,· 
Nol more distinct from harmony divine 
The constant creaking of a country sign." 
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'1trilital Nutt.a. 
LEO BRISON NORRIS, '17. 

A series of those interesting exercises, known as examinations, began 
the middle of the past month and is not yet completed. The matter 
for examination embraces the work of the past half year, and h ence is 
comprehensive enough for anyone. Our hopes are for a very low mor
tality! 

The January meeting of the Georgetown Clinical Society, which was 
held the twenty-second of the month, was very well attended. Dr. W. 
W. Alleger read a paper on "Antarare," which was much above the ordi
nary. He spoke of his personal experience in the treatment of the 
disease and described investigations he had made on the properties 
of the germ. Clinical reports were submitted by Drs. Thomas ana 
Devereux on a case of pulmonary stensis and by Dr. Barton on a case 
of Addeson's disease. 

We were all much grieved to learn that ill health had made it necessary 
for Father Tondorf to take leave of absence. It is our sincere hope that he 
may recover promptly and entirely so that he may be with us soon again. 

A paper by the associate professor of pediatrics, Dr. Joseph S. Wall, 
entitled "The Status of the Child In Obstetric Practice" appeared in a 
late issue of the Journal of the American Medical Association. The facts 
are plainly and vigorously stated. The article is well worth the reading. 

809] 

-



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL 

At the meeting of the Medical Society of the District of Columbia on 
January the twelfth Dr. Enrico Castelli read a paper on "The Blood Test 
in Tuberculosis in Relation to Immunization and Prophylaxis." The 
subject was well presented and was much appreciated by those present. 

On January the twelfth the Georgetown Biological Club enjoyed a 
lecture given by Dr. Kober on "The Etiology and Prevention of Tubercu
losis and Other Infectious Diseases." On the twenty-first Dr. Kober spoke 
before the Whittier Center at the meeting held at the Hotel Adelphia in 
Philadelphia. His topic was "The Housing Movement in the City of 
Washington." 

The Association for the Prevention of Tuberculosis met on January 
the nineteenth. The meeting was of the nature of a memorial to the 
life and work of the late Surgeon-General George M. Sternberg. Dr. 
Gwynn spoke, and in the course of his remarks on the prevention of tuber
culosis laid great stress upon the necessity of making provision for an 
adequate system of school hygiene. Dr. Kober delivered the memorial 
address, describing the life of General Sternberg and giving an account of 
his important services to humanity. He spoke at some length on the obli
gation Washington owes General Sternberg for his efforts to better sani
tary conditions and to reduce the incidence of tuberculosis in the city. 

Dr. D. M. Brumbaugh, 905 Massachusetts Ave. N.W., has lately pub
lished the work, "Maryland Records: Colonial, Revolutionary, County 
and Church." The work is a valuable contribution to historical litera
ture. In mechancal execution the volumes are a triumph of the book
makers' art. "The Records" has received the favorable comment of 
periodicals such as the American Historical Review and the National 
Genealogical Society Quarterly. Those interested in the history of Mary
land and Pennsylvania will find the work of great value. 

We have lately learned that Dr. Paul Zinkham has decided against 
returning to Russia and will open an office here in Washington. He has 
our best wishes! 

Officers were elected at the meeting of the Phi Chi fraternity, held the 
twenty-first of the past month. Those chosen for office were: Mr. Frank 
Pender, presiding Senor; Mr. Joseph Howard, presiding Junior; Mr. 
Charles Freer, judge advocate; Mr. Robert Conlon, treasurer; Mr. Jerome 
Crowley, secretary; Mr. Thomas Kennedy, and Mr. A. E. Burke, first and 
second guides, respectively. The meeting was the last held in the old 
house. On the first of the month the fraternity took a house nearer the 
center of the city-at 1342 Thirteenth St. The members feel that the ad
vantages of a more central location will outweigh the disadvantages of 
being a little further removed from the hospital. 
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Dr. Bowles, dean of the Dental School, is attending the convention of 
the Association of Dental Teachers at Minneapolis as the delegate from 
Georgetown. 

We have lately learned that Dr. \V. G. Farmer, '14, was successful in 
the last District Denial Board examination. Out of 127 who presented 
themselves for examination by the Massachusetts Dental Board only 39 
passed. Among the successful ones were Ors. Walter G. Doherty, G. F. 
Gilch and F. A. Slankard, of this school. 

lnttt Nntt.a. 
GEORGE E. EDELIN, '18. 

311 r.eslym.en. 

The first social event of the year of the men of 1918 was in the form 
of a smoker, held at Harvey's on Saturday evening, January 15th. To 
say that the affair was a "huge success" or "greatly enjoyed" would not do 
full credit to the splendid entertainment and menu prepared by the com
mittee. Those who went are mighty glad they did so, while the stay-at
home ones are now making expressions of sorrow at their remissness 
in not attending. · 

The faculty was well represented by Secretary Fegan, Justice Gould 
and Instructors-in-Law Reid, Miller, \Vest, Toomey and Sullivan. All 
of these gentlemen made Sp<!eches, mostly along the lines of the true 
Georgetown spirit, while students and while alumni, and also concerning 
preparedness during the school life for the life thereafter. 

Members of the class furnished the entertainment, a minstrel troupe 
being the feature. New jokes and new songs were heard for the first 
lime and the minstrels scored a great "first night success." Music was 
furnished by the well-known local Hawaiian stringed instrument quar
letle. 

C!!laas nf 1914. 

A meeting of the Class of 1914 was held January 19th at the Law 
School to perfect a permanent class organization. A committee con-
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sisting of J. S. G. Gallagher, Frederick R. Gibbs, A. Gonzales-Lamas, Wil
liam J. Lynch and James A. Purcell, was appointed by the temporary 
chairman to communicate with every member of the class urging him 
to join the organization, and particularly to gain the active co-operation 
of the hundred or more members of the class residing in or near the 
District of Columbia. 

&.entnr-Juntur llebate. 

The first prize debate of the year between the Senior and Junior 
Debating Societies was held in the law school auditorium Wednesday 
evening, January 19th. The question was: "Resolved, That Congress 
should enact legislation providing for a substantially increased national 
defense," and the judges were Mr. Hugh J. Fegan, Justice Ashley M. 
Gould and Mr. Robert A. Mauer. The opening address was made by 
Mr. James P. Rossiter, chairman of the debate. This was followed by 
an address on debating by Chief Justice James Harry Covington. Mr. 
Robert M. McGauley and Mr. W. J. Cullinan, representing the Junior 
Society, speaking on the negative, won the debate; the prize for the best 
individual debate went to Mr. McGauley." The men representing the 
Juniors should be especially commended on winning this debate, as they 
had both the unpopular side of the question and two most able oppo
nents from the Senior Society-Mr. Herbert E. J. Whalen and Mr. Julien 
C. Hyer. Mr. McGauley made a splendid speech in his direct showing 
excellent forensic ability and a comprehensive knowledge of the sub
ject. In his rebuttal he proved his ability as a quick and accurate 
thinker and showed to the men of the school that they had a debater 
of \vhom they might justly feel proud. This was Mr. McGauley's first 
debate in Georgetown and it is anticipated that he will be one of the 
best in the school. Mr. Cullinan performed his full share in helping to 
win the debate for the Juniors, while Meesrs. Hyer and Whalen made 
excellent speechs for the affimative. 

The Junior Society will hold the preliminaries for the second-prize 
debate on Saturday evening, February 5th, the subject being the question 
on "Woman Suffrage." 

The preliminaries of the Senior Society will be held Monday, February 
7th, and the subject for discussion will be on the question of "Capital 
Punishment in the United States." 

• It was announced In the January Issue of the Journal that l\Ir. Cullinan was the 
first man selected by the judges in the Junior Society. That was a mistake; Mr. McGauley 
was selected first and Mr. Cullinan second. 
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C!!nlltg.e Nntts. 

tjnme N rw.a. 
THOMAS F. GURRY, JR., '16. 

Jrnuttber·s lay .11ftust. 

On Sunday evening, January 16, Founder's Day Feast for the students 
was held in Ryan Hall. Coming as it did in the midst of the repetitions, 
it proved a great break to all and consequently was all the more enjoyed. 
A few of the members of the College String Orchestra provided the 
music. The usual songs and cheers were had, including the "Dirge," 
whose solemn monotone ending gave way to the old time enthusiastic 
shouts of applause. After dinner a parade formed and all marched to 
Sociability Hall where a good part of the evening was spent in the enjoy
ment of a hastily improvised entertainment. The evening was voted a 
complete success. 

Jqilobemtr- 3Jn~tts if npkttt.a iehatt. 

"Resolved, That the President of the United States should be elected for 
a single six-year term" is the subject of the Johns Hopkins-Georgetown 
&bate. The Georgetown team is composed of Rufus S. Lusk, '17, of 
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Maryland; John J. Darby, '17, of the District of Columbia; Edward J. 
Callahan, '17, of Maine, and the alternate, Norton J. Lawlor, '17, of Minne
sota. The contest is scheduled for February 25 in Gaston Hall. 

If ttt.aburg~ lbbntr. 

The preliminary contest for the purpose of selecting the men who arc 
to contend with the Pittsburgh University Debating team wa held un
day evening, January 30th, 1916, with the President of the Philodemic, 
Mr. Edward Mee, presiding. All of those who competed di played ora
torical ability and put forward arguments both logical and forcible. "Re
solved, That an international police force should be established to en
force international treaties and agreements and preserve international 
peace," the question submitted by Pittsburgh for the debate was dis
cussed. The judges were members of the Georgetown "Cniversity faculty. 
Those who were selected are William J. Cullinan, Law. '18, of the District 
of Columbia; Rufus S. Lusk, College, '17, of Maryland, and Edward T. 
Hogan, Law, '17, of Rhode Island. Robert M. McGauley, Law, '18, of 
Massachusetts, was chosen as alternate. The debate is to be held on the 
evening of March 9th in Gaston Hall. 

The meeting for the election of officers for the second term in the 
Philodemic was h eld early this month and resulted in the following: 
President, Edward T. Mee; vice-president, Louis J. Joyce; recording 
secretary, Norman Landrean; corresponding secretary, Rufus S. Lusk; 
treasurer, Edwin G. Cass, and censor, Doran S. Lyons. 

"rurtnn. 

On Monday, F ebruary 1, the Gaston Debating Society held its first 
meeting of the second term. There was no regular debate, as the time of 
the society was exclusively taken up with the election of officrs for 
the second term. The following officers were chosen: President, Mr. 
Henry D. Keresey; vice-president, Mr. Eugene Gorman; ccrctary, Mr. 
James McNulty; treasurer, Mr. James Shriver, and censor, Mr. Marshall 
Lancaster. 

At the m eeting it was announced that a team cho en from member:. 
of the E. D. White and Gaston Societies would meet a team from the 
Philomathic Debating Society of Holy Cross. The trial for the coming 
contest will be held on Monday evening, February 1•1. 

On Monday, February 7, a t the weekly meeting of the ocicty, the 
advisability of establishing an international police board was debated. 
Mr. Cavanagh and Mr. Gans spoke in favor of the plan, Mr Lewis Daily 
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and Mr. Langie argued against it. The decision was won by the negative, 
while the individual honors were given to Mr. Lewis Daily. 

litologu QUub. 

On January 13 the Biology Club listened to a very fine paper on 
the subject of "Cells." The paper was read by Mr. Little, a member of 
the club, and was interesting throughout. It is the purpose of the chili 
to have many such articles delivered throughout the year and members 
are preparing interesting lectures on scientific subjects for delivery at 
the weekly meetings. 

On January 20 the Biological Club was honored by one of the very 
fine outside lectures we are so fortunate to obtain from time to time. 
Dr. Kober gave a very fine discourse on tuberculosis. Dr. Kober is con
sidered an authority on that subject throughout the country, and his 
lecture was of particular interest. The speaker was introduced by Fr. 
Donlon, President of the University, and after the lecture Fr. Tondorf 
made a few remarks in praise of the speaker. The members of the 
society are very much in the debt of Dr. Kober for his unselfish work in 
their behalf, and we only hope that in some future date he will favor 
us again. 

&ttsmolngg. 

In the December issue of the "Bulletin of the Seismological Society of 
America" appear the comments of Rev. Francis A. Tondorf, S. J., 
director of the Georgetown University Seismological Observatory, on the 
address delivered by Dr. McAdie, president of the Seismological Society 
of America. In reply to Fr. Tondorf's friendly comments, President 
McAdie, among other things, says: 

"Fr. Tondorf expresses the view that the Rossi-Forel scale has now 
outlived its usefulness, a view in which most of us coincide. He heartily 
indorses the view that there is no present need for further observatories 
in the United States, and proposes that some recognition of existing ob
servatories be made, There arc now in operation about 25-a rather 
large number, indeed. Fr. Tondorf, by the way, has begun at George
town University the publication of a bulletin giving general seismo
graphic news and data as gathered from all sources. 

This may be the beginning of an important news service. The astron
omers have their 'Nacrichten' and 'Monthly Notices R. A. S.' \Vhy not 
something of a like character for the seismologist?" 
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O!qrmt.e:trv ~rnhrmy. 

The first meeting of the second term wa~ held on the evening of Feb
ruary 1 when the Moderator gav a lecture on "The Making of Glass.'' 

The large number prcsen t on February 8 to hear Ir. Eugene Finne
gan, '18, lecture on ''Gunpowder and High Explo ives" was treated 
not only to a very timely article. but al o to a very clear pre enlation 
of the principles and utilization of the principles in the manufacture of 
high explosives. 

t!,eninr N ntr.a. 
JOHN B. McGUIRE. 

No class notes for the month past could possibly be complete without 
at least some r eference to the once dreaded mid-year. We say "once 
dreaded mid-year" pointedly, for there is not a man, no matter how many 
conditions may be staring him in the focc, '\\ho doc not breathe a deep 
sigh of relief and feel freed from a great burden when once the "exams" 
are thi~gs of the past. 

In our case, we might say, that we have been especially favored; no 
case of failure in the mid-year having been recorded in the "Big Black 
Book" against a Senior. With this record as a foundation and the 
realization that the last lap of the race, as it ,,•ere, is at hand, we are 
looking forward to a far more successful second term and a brilliant 
ending. 

It might be well to note h er e the results of the election of officers for the 
second term in the Philodemic Debating Society, in which election, by 
the way, the Seniors fared very well, as is only natural. Of course, the 
popular President, Mr. Edward Mee, '16, was re-elected to the chief 
executive's chair. The other members of '16 to become officers were as 
follows: Mr. Louis Joyce, vice-president; Mr. Edwin Cass, treasurer; 
Mr. Norman Landrean, secretary, and Mr. Doran Lyons, censor. 

As predicted, the class has been very well represented on the basket
ball floor, "Harry" Kelly, "Jed" Curry and Lee Klauberg proving very 
valuable to the quint in both scoring and defensive work. 

Of course, our heartiest good wishes go out to Fred Flanigan, '16, the 
track manager, for the success of his fast approaching track meeL From 
all indications the meet should prove something worth while seeing, 
and with a very representative collection of athletes to take the floor 
for the Blue and Gray, it certainly should prove doubly attractive to 
every loyal son of Georgetown. 
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3Juninr Nntts. 
WILLIAM J. BURLEE, JR. 

Thursday, February 3, 1916, will always be a red-letter day in tht. 
annals of the class of 1918, and for its success most credit is due to the 
committee in charge, viz.: Messrs. Rea, Crowley, Dillon, Barrett, Breslin, 
Devlin and Prendergast. We will also have to express our gratitude for 
the interest shown by the other classes. 

While speaking of pleasant events, we could not consistently omit 
the passing of the Physics exam. Scarcely anything has ever caused so 
many sighs of genuine thanks to be heaved with such deep sincerity by 
the seventeeners. 'Tis said that Senator Lawler, Duke Callahan and 
"Benny" Hamilton worked about 20 hours the day before that exam, 
while the writer can truthfully say that he saw John Breslin actually sit 
down at his desk and work for two hours without a let up; then, too, 
it is the only thing that has ever been known to rouse Handsome McCor
mack from his couch before 7 A. M. That morning he got up at 4. One 
thing was particularly noticeable the first day of the new term, everyone 
had a notebook-how long? 

We were all very much pleased to have Father Torndorf as instructor 
in Physics one day during the past month. That his reputation had 
preceded him was evident from the studious look upon every face and 
the particular pains taken to avoid conversation. We were all greatly 
struck by his forceful explanations and clear methods. 

The class basketball team has been making its presence felt in the 
class league during the past few weeks. Though we have lost one or two 
games, with the guarding of Dan O'Connor, the general all around use
fulness of Ed. Crowe and the masterful leadership of our dashing cap
tain, Jack Breslin, we can see nothing in store but success and the cham
pionship. 

&np!Jnmnr.e Nntts. 
HENRY D. KERESEY. 

It is really unnecessary to say that nearly all the class passed the 
dreaded mid-year with a good bit to spare. There were a few setbacks, 
but still, that will happen most anywhere. One half of the year is past 
and we now enter the last few months of Horace and the other classics. 
May we meet them with success and leave behind us pleasing memories 
of Demosthenes and his contemporaries. 
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While d,velling on the subject of ocial activitic , all hail to the banner 
event of the year- the crowning success of the :-;ational Capitol's gay 
festfrities. Let it be known among nll that the fi~t annual banquet of the 
Class of Eighteen will be held on February 21 at the Powhatan Hotel. 
All be there and lend your presence to this worthy gathering. A good 
time is promised from the Arrangement Committee (~lr. Gorman, of 
Allentown, is one of it's members). Come prepared to say a few words 
on most any subject, as there will be innumerable impromptu endeaYors. 
It behooves you, therefore, men of 1918, lo dust the evening attire and 
stand r eady to make the night of February 21 one of the greatest in the 
history of the class. 

The Interclass Basketball League is passing quickly, but, in its fligh~ 
it has received several jolts at the hands of the Sophomores. From 
present indications the class team, though a bit slow in starting, gives 
every promise of a duplication of last year's victory. The Varsity, ably 
engineered by Matt Donnelly, is still doing good work on the floor. 
Berardini, Bob O'Lone and Jim McXulty have shown by their perform
ances with the team, especially on the New York trip, that the class is 
lending a helping hand to the triumphs of the Blue and Gray quint. 

llf rtsqman N ntts. 

J. ROBERT ZcGER. 

The end of repetition month found most of the Freshmen in the same 
condition as last fall. 

The closing of the Interclass Basketball League finds the '19 team in the 
lead, and with one more game to play they are practically sure to win. 
The class congratulates Captain Langie, Mgr. John Martin and the team 
on the showing. The team is considered to be the best Freshman team 
ever seen in Ryan Gymnasium. 

Joe Amy, who made a fine impression last fall in the relays, looks well 
for a win in the 600-yard dash at Convention Hall. Orland Leighty, 
Harry Crawford and John Renoe are also doing splendidly. There should 
be some G men from our four representatives. 

The Freshman Banquet this month is going to be as big an affair as the 
chairman and his committee can possibly make it. At least a good menu 
and entertainment will be furnished. 

Walter Cass, baseball manager, has already made up a strong schedule 
and from the present aspect it looks as if '19 will complete the cycle of 
wins with a baseball victory. 
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.Alumni Nntr.a. 
CHARLES G. REYNOLDS, JR., '16 . 

.Alumni ilan11uets. 

Announcement is made that the New York Society of the Alumni will 
hold its annual banquet at Sherry's on Saturday, February 19; and that 
the National Society of Alumni in Washington will hold its smoker at 
Rauscher's on March 4. 

lf uhgr 3Jnl}n ii. fflahigan. 

On January 15 Hon. John B. Madigan, of the class of '83, was appointed 
by Governor Curtis a Justice of the Supreme Court of Maine. To Judge 
Madigan's friends this high honor from his native State has not come. 
as a surprise, for he has been mentioned several times in the past when 
there was a Supreme Court vacancy; to Alma Mater the news comes 
as a deserved recognition of marked talent and of unblemished integrity. 
The name of Madigan has been connected so long and so honorably 
with that of Georgetown that any honor to a Madigan means a e-0rre
sponding honor to Georgetown. In graduating from Georgetown our pres
ent distinguished alumnus merely followed in the footsteps of his father, 
James C. Madigan, who graduated in the year 1850, and of his brother, 
Albert W. Madigan, of the class of '72. Not satisfied, however, with this 
representation from the Madigan family at Georgetown, Judge Madigan 
placed his son James in the college, and in 1913 had the pleasure of greet
ing his own son as a fellow-alumnus. He has been recognized for a score 
of years as one of the strongest men of the Maine bar. His standing had 
recognition in 1899 when a Republican governor made him chairman 
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of Maine's first board of bar examiner , taking the molter of admission 
to the bar away from the counties. H ha I d hi. party in the hopel 
fight for Congress in the rock-ribb d Hepuhlic.nn Fourth Di trict. 

Judge Madigan was born in 1863 in Houlton. Maine, the town that has 
ever since been his home and where the family name ha been one of 
the most respected for generations. He received hi education, after 
leaving the Houlton schools, here at Georgetown and later at the la" 
school of Boston University, where he graduated in 1886. ince then 
he has practised law at Houlton, which he ha r pr coted in the Legis
lature and which he has served in a public-spirited way in many ca 
pacities. 

In selecting Judge Madigan for this position of trust and dignity, Gov
ernor Curtis honors himself and honors )faine. The office and the man 
are well met. 

'73. Dr. George W. Kober, the dean of our Medical School and one of 
the founders of the Washington Sanitary Improvcmc.:nts Company, and 
its secretary since its organization, has been elected president to succeed 
the late Gen. George W. Sternberg. 

'78. At the time of the death of Justice Lamar, of the Supreme Court 
of the United States, a goodly portion of New England was in favor of 
Hon. Charles A. DeCourcy, of the Massachusetts Supreme Court, being 
selected to fill Justice Lamar's place. W e quote merely one of the nu
merous clippings that were sent in to us: 

Members of the Congressional delegation are receiving letters from 
men of prominence in legal circles in Massachusetts urging that efforts 
be made to secure the appointment of Judge Charles A. DeCourcy, of 
the Massachusetts Supreme Court, to the vacancy in the t.:nited Stales 
Supreme Court caused by the d eath of Justice Lamar. 

Representative Tague of Boston today presented the name of Judge 
DeCourcy to the President in this connection. 

That this suggestion comes without the knowledge of Judge De Courcy 
is evident from the tenor of the communications thus far received: 

A letter on the subject to one of the Massachu ell Congrcs men con
tains this paragraph: 

"I do not want you think from my note that Judge DeCourcy is in 
any way a candidate. I have not discussed the matter with him nt all, 
but it occurred to me that some of the judge's admir r at the bar could 
very well advance his name at this time, and if he is scriou ly con idered 
it would then be time enough for the judge to say whether he would care 
to leave his present position."- Boston Globe, January 5. 
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Judge De Courcy, after graduating from the college in '78, received his 
A.M. in '89 and later on, in 1904, was made a Doctor of Laws. At present 
Judge De Courcy is president of the National Society of Alumni of 
Georgetown. 

ex-'88. A recent visitor at the college was Mr. John H. Martin, of North 
Carolina. Accompanying him was his son Carroll, who has entered 
freshman class. 

'94. Mr. John Fitzgerald, who was the chief counsel for the defense 
in the celebrated Mohr case in Providence, R. I., received his LL.B. in 
'94 and his LL.M. in '95 from Georgetown. Brilliant as was Mr. Fitz
gerald through every step in a trial where the best legal talent of the 
State was opposed to him, the successful issue of this famous trial in 
favor of Mr. Fitzgerald's client must be chiefly attributed to his closing 
speech. Mr. Fitzgerald's address was declared by unanimous consent 
to have been the crowning effort of his successful career. Political 
friends and foes alike united in praising the effort of the former Mayor 
of Pawtucket as a masterpiece of logic, critical analysis and eloquence. 
Not a single portion of the evidence introduced by the prosecution es
caped him. Not a fact or assertion but was submitted to his critical 
analysis. Mr. Fitzgerald has the hearty congratulations of all his fellow
nlumni in this his latest honor and success. 

'00. We quote an interesting article from a leading paper of Madison, 
Wisconsin, concerning Senator Otto Bosshard, a graduate of Georgetown 
Law School: "Senator Otto Bosshard, who has announced his candidacy 
for governor as a Progressive Republican, declares he will open head
quarters at Madison immediately and conduct an active campaign all 
over the State. Senator Bosshard was born at Bangor, La Crosse county, 
in 1876. He attended the La Crosse High School and the University of 
Wisconsin, graduating from the college of letters in 1898. He was gradu
ated at the Georgetown School of Law at Washington in 1900. He has 
served three terms as District Attorney of La Crosse County, and in 1912 
was chairman of the Republican State Platform Convention. He was 
elected to the State Senate in 1910 and re-elected in 1912." 

'07. Among our recent visitors was Mr. Jorn McH. Stuart, who during 
his fesidence at the college assisted very materially in its athletic life 
of that time. Besides being president of the Athletic Association and 
manager of basketball, he rowed on the crew. Mr. Stuart won the Mer
rick debate the year he competed for the Philodemic's highest honor. 

'10. Carl G. Vilsack, of Pittsburgh, tackle on the 'Varsity football 
team of 1907, is fast becoming one of the younger leaders in the Pitts
burgh business world. Graduating from Georgetown Prep. School he 
later entered Georgetown Law School and was graduated in 1910. He 
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did not follow the law, as he never intended to practice, but instead en
tered the real estate department of the East End Savings and Trust 
Company, in which he is financially interested. At the annual meeting 
of stockholders of this bank held recently he was elected a director and 
later elected president by the board. He is the youngest bank president 
in Pittsburgh, being but twenty-eight years of age. Since graduation 
Carl has married and is the father of two fine boys, the older of whom 
is a "chip off the old block." 

'12. A little romance of school days culminated in the recent marriage 
of Mr. Louis Murray, of Grand Rapids, Mich., and Miss Ruth Peak, of 
Washington, D. C. At the time Mr. Murray was a student at Georgetown 
Miss Peak was attending Immaculata Seminary. The wedding proved to 
be one of the prettiest solemnized in Washington this past fall. After a 
honeymoon the couple will reside in Grand Rapids. 

'13. "Ed" Beatty, like his brother Jack, is taking the commercial course 
nt Harvard. 

'14. Frank Ryan, former 'Varsity ball player and winner of the Mer
rick debate in his senior year, is in the law office of Judge P. T. Gilhooley 
in Elizabeth, N. J. He is also studying law at Fordham Law School. 

'14. From Johnstown, N. Y., comes the news that Herbert M. Vosburgh 
has been appointed clerk of the Surrogate Court of Fulton County, N. Y. 

'14. The citizens of Gloversville, N. Y., recently honored Arthur L. 
McDowell by electing him to the office of justice of the peace. 

'14. That another of our football stars has proved successful in the 
coaching ranks can be attested from the announcement that Wayne Hart 
has been offered the position as head coach of Clemson College, South 
Carolina. We quote from the Washington Times of February 10 :-

According to the announcement made last fall that he would coach 
in the South this year, Wayne M. Hart has signed to take charge of 
the Clemson College team, of South Carolina. Hart is giving up his 
post at Gallaudet and the McKinley Manual Training School, where he 
coached the football teams last fall. 

Hart expects to take charge early next fall and is to be allowed the 
honor of naming his successors at the two institutions where he has made 
a record in the past three seasons. The unusual success of the Tech team 
has reflected credit upon Hart's ability. He took charge of Gallaudet 
in midseason last fall and had a creditable record. 

As a member of the Georgetown team Hart blossomed out as one of 
the best tackles in the South Atlantic section, and demonstrated that he 
was the best linesman in the section by r eceiving the unanimous choice 
for the All-South Atlantic team. 
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Tech has won two titles under Hart's tutelage, and has stood at the top 
of the schoolboy ranks since Hart took charge. 

Wayne in 1913 was assistant coach of the Georgetown team, and to 
our old-time player and coach we extend our heartiest wishes for success 
in his new position. 

'15. The JOURNAL extends its heartiest congratulations to Mr. Richard 
J. Coffey on his success in the recent bar examinations of the District. 
We quote an excerpt from the Reclamation Record, the official organ of 
the United States Reclamation Service, Department of the Interior: 
"Rich,ard J. Coffey, one of the assistants in the chief counsel's office, 
who in June, 1915, graduated from a three-year law course in the George
town University Law School, has received notice of having passed his 
bar examination for admission to practice before the Supreme Court 
and the Court of Appeals of the District of Columbia. It is gratifying 
to the Reclamation Service to know that among the two hundred who 
took the bar examination Mr. Coffey was among those who passed a most 
creditable examination, it being well known that the examination for 
admission to practice before the courts of the District of Columbia is one 
of the most thorough and difficult of the kind in the country. Mr. Coffey 
will soon be assigned to duty in the field as one of the District counsel, 
where he will doubtless prove a valuable adjunct to the field force of the 
legal division. 

ex-'18. Bill Hurley is now vice-president and secretary of the Gately
Hurley Department Store in Camden, N. J. 

ex-'18. Henry Brockerhoff is general superintendent of a prominent 
coal company in Philadelphia. 
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W. ST. JOHN GARWOOD, '17. 

The ex-man begins work joyfully, that is to say, he starts to write his 
exchanges with enthusiasm. Begin work joyfully he never did. To 
be sure, we were disappointed in our eager expectation of a January 
shower of love lyrics. We thought, of course, tha t a big dish of Christ
mas, served with all appropriate trimmings, would have made some 
impression on verse. Why shouldn't it? The war made one,-an awful 
one. So did Autumn. But Christmas da nces, festivals, love affairs-no. 
The college mind is much more serious than we had supposed. So this 
month we do not sight over love lyrics. But why worry? It'll be Spring 
soon. Besides, after attempting to "plug up" a term's matter in physics-
you know, we always were interested in physics. It affords so many 
problems and opportunities for research,-we researched the whole book 
some days ago to see just how much we knew, but some thief had stolen 
the page. As we were saying, after reviewing the matter for a physics 
exam., perhaps the r eaction in reading love lyrics might be more than 
nature could endure. W e advise all ex-men to study physics. After a 
year at it you can read many biographical essays and any number of 
these quasi philosophical poems that always rime Life with Strife, with
out having to read the same Jine over five times. 

But not only do we joy that the physics exam. is over-oh no, not 
only that. Last month we met a lady-yes, of course, we go out occa
sionally- oh, very attractive !-we thought you'd be interested; and 
what do you think she said? "Oh, yes! You're the one that writes in the 
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JOURNAL, aren't you? You certainly do say funny things!" "Madam,
miss,-your grace-" we bowed to hide our utter confusion-"do you 
mean to say, that you read, actually read, our Exchange column? Say 
no more! But if ever Wall Street goes against your family, or if you 
want some one to play Sidney Carton for your lover who's sentenced to 
jail, just call and you'll find us ready." 

So we take up our pen-pencil would be more exact-with a light 
heart. Nor does the future loom heavy nor dark, for a veritable aurora 
of color has burst upon us from out the land of the sunset. To mark 
the influence of the recent exposition on Western college periodicals 
is as easy as to trace the word Rennaissance amid the glorious colors of 
an Angelo. There is no question but that an artistic cover design forms 
an excellent introduction to a magazine's contents, and for this reason 
we warmly congratulate the Western contingent on their good looks 
and make haste to scan their pages. 

On one of the most impressive we almost hesitate to comment for fear 
of being ordinary, as its big, handsome presence seems to have wrested 
favorable criticism from nearly every ex-man in the profession. But 
even if we run the risk of triteness, permit us to congratulate the staff 
of the Redwood, not only on its appearance but also on the plentiful 
variety of its contents. In the December issue we thought the "Lily 
and the Rose" a very poetic eulogium on Christ's birth; the essays-were 
lair, the stories plentiful though perhaps a little below par in plot, the 
departments excellent, in particular the exchanges. We can't remember 
seeing ourselves anywhere in the latter. Must have been because we 
were too good for criticism! 

Another ambassador wearing his country's golden colors emblazoned 
on a mighty coat of arms has graced our dirty reception room under the 
title of Notre Dame Quarterly. We must say Sir Quarterly's message is 
a little too religious and sedate to encourage close reading on the part 
of a light headed ex-man like us. However, we finally got up enough 
gumption to investigate and were rewarded by finding several little 
gems of poetry, one of which we take the liberty to quote: 
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REMEMBRANCE. 

How oft in childhood, we 
Held iris sea shells close to eager ear 
And listened breathless, seeming thus to hear 
The far-off rolling of the mighty sea. 
Thus Memory holds at times her gleaming shell, 
Flashing with hues of heart-light, and we tell 
The far-off murmurs of the distant Past. 
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These long metrical eulogies and narrations may be very glorious and 
all that, but we can't help thinking that if half of them were cut up into 
glittering fragments like the above and sprinkled about judiciously 
over the pages, magazines would be infinitely brighter and more reada
ble. 

Speaking of brightness, a real "Lumen de Coelo," radiating rays of 
gold (how's that alliteration?), just dropped in from the far Northwest 
and lies twinkling amid the shadows of our den. One might judge, how
ever, from your contents, Pacific Star, that you were some sort of guid
ing star, as we find your first article to be an essay on duty, your second, 
a philosophical reflection on human folly, another, a few paragraphs on 
kindness, and the grand finale, an editorial on courage. We liked the 
poem "Fancies" and the editorial on the negro question; the latter almost 
gives a Southerner hope that people will finally understand the cor
rectness of his attitude toward our imported friends. While appre
ciating the merit in "Hank Schmeir, the Pride of Dogville," we would 
suggest that the author use his talents on a better subject, as those evi
dently funny stories about rubes that seldom exist remind one of "slap 
stick stuff" and low comedy in the "movies." 

Another dainty fragment tossed our way by the last whirl of that 
great sun, the Exposition, is the Mills College Magazine whose presence 
we first welcomed some months ago. We must compliment Miss Mills on 
her artistic cover design. Its bright yet modest colors add marked dis
tinction to the magazine and show that the young ladies have a sure 
hand on the artistic pulse of the times. Personally we don't know a 
great deal about art, that is to say, of course, we don't know anything at 
all about it, and consequently can't form very firm judgments of the 
worth of Miss Mills' literature. It seems, however, to argue in the right 
direction, so we believe ourselves safe in calling it good. But really you 
shouldn't be so concrete in editorials like "Undressed Uniform," or you 
will force all very chivalrous ex-men to wear smoked glasses, Senorita 
Editor. 

And by the way, let us remark what a great little time we had roaming 
around in that region of the Trinity College Record called the Spectator. 
Perhaps we oughtn't to, but we have to admit we had a much better time 
there than in the department of regular contributions. We, of course, 
appreciated the essay on our founder, Archbishop Carroll, and we 
enjoyed every line of the poetry, but how could such things as these 
ever vie in holding our interest with a live discussion on ladies' boots? 
The authoress of the latter, being of a very practical mind, argues against 
the present style of feminine footwear as being too easy to soil and an 
unfair advantage to ladies with dainty feet. While not personally in-
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terested, still we think she might leave to the gentlemen such good for
tune as Style sees fit to bring them and let ladies with dainty feet dis
play them to best advantage. Those possessed of less artistic founda
tions may adopt styles less conspicuous. Surely an ugly woman wouldn't 
want all the pretty ones to wear veils. We learned lots more in this 
same department, a little of which knowledge leads us to believe that in 
some traits girls off at college are remarkably like boys. We don't 
intend this as flattery. We wish our Alumni were as generous with 
their ink as are those (alumnae, pardon us) of Trinity. 

If position near the front be a criterion of m erit we think the editor 
of the Boston College Stylus made a sad error when h e put last the 
cleverest story in the issue entitled "Times Up." We a gree, however, 
on the prominent position of the photograph of Boston College itself. It 
is indeed a worthy structure and with a little r emodeling ought to look 
very nearly as good as our own Healy Building. "Our Beloved Snobs" 
attempts a subject well worthy of public ridicule, but is not light enough 
in wit and humor for that kind of an essay and is rather too indefinite 
of application to do any good. The editorial column might be a little 
longer. We were going to tell Mr. "Inter Amicos" that we liked his 
style, but one of our officials just brings us word that h e has been found 
making disparaging remarks about some of our literature, so we reserve 
our compliment for fear he would think we were trying to buy him off 
from further attacks. 

The incomprehensible Tamarack is back again with its usual crowded 
array of heavy photo inserts and other decorations. Of course we admire 
it all and wish we bud such an advertisem ent income, still it does hurt 
our artistic soul to see articles on famous men of the p ast cut in half by 
giant photographs of humans of the present day that have absolutely 
no connection with the subject. If the board of editors is not too busy 
with said photographs and "adds" we might suggest that they write a 
little poetry. 

The College Spokesman for December shows hard work on the part of 
its staff, especially two gentlemen, who seem to have written the greater 
part of it between them. The school can't b e very proud of its poets as 
their verses are practically hidden by the use of very insignificant type. 

The Campion has the same tendency to dim the glory of its blossom
ing poets by putting their offerings forth in microscopic print. All else 
considered it has a splendid issue for the month. 

Lumina, bearing a marked impression of the war in poem and story, 
might add to her personal beauty by marking h erself with a cut or two,
not real cuts, you understand, sabre cuts or anything like that, just 
picture cuts. You haven't any idea how much more eagerly an ex-man 
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or any other human delves into the contents of a magazine when, on 
glancing through, his eye is attracted by a number of good drawings 
ornamenting otherwise barren spots. 

In testimony whereof,-we only use whereof when we want to be 
eloquent, so listen,- we submit a young lady contribution, perhaps not 
often cited in the exchange columns of our contemporaries, nor repre
senting a very large institution, yet none the less one of the most literary 
and attractive we have had the pleasure to meet. We, of course, com
pliment the D'youville magazine on her essays, etc., else we would not 
have said "literary." The whole magazine is distinctly literary,-prin
cipally owing to the efforts of one very capable young lady; but for first 
attracting our attenion and leaving a most pleasant impression we are 
indebted to her clever drawings and designs. They give a graceful head
ing to every article and artistically fill every vacant corner. Its a pity you 
can't come our more often, Miss D'youville. With your present attrac
tions and a few more poems which we suggest that you write, we feel 
sure you would be welcome nine times a year instead of four. 

Among the poets of the hour the staff of the Canisius Monthly still 
keeps its prominent position. In the last issue, for its style and metre 
we like "Nuptials." In the Holy Cross Purple we enjoyed the "Counter
sign," a reprint from the Catholic World, and the "Passing of the Year." 

We were going further in our search for good verse and would doubt
less have kept you here all night, but we suddenly stumbled on a poem 
( ?) that de.finitely settled the quest. When Gray wrote 

"Full many a gem of purest ray serene 
The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear," 

he might well have substituted for "caves" a certain ladies' college in 
South Carolina that revels in bearing forth such jewels as this: 

. EATS. 

Hominy, biscuit, syrup and tea, 
All on the table for you and me; 
Cow or calf, pepper, vinegar, salt, 
With the menu, never find fault. 

Cabbage, corn, rice, English peas, 
For anything else you need not tease, 
If this fare does not make you strong 
I don't know how you'll get along. 
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Pineapple, ice cream, peach and lemon pie, 
For the second helping, raise no cry. 
Money is scarce and times are hard, 
So for butter, we merely substitute lard. 

-M. S., '16. 

Ladies, if you must entertain yourselves by cooking hash, for your 
own sakes and for others, do it in the chemical laboratory and don't 
spill the gravy on your college paper. 

We beg to acknowledge the following :-Alvernia, Trinity College 
Record, Nassau Lit, Nardin Quarterly, Richmond College Messenger, 
Buff and Blue, Nazarene, Dickinsonian, Canisius Monthly, Holy Cross 
Purple, Fordham Monthly, Anselmian, Criterion, Pacific Star, Marquette 
University Journal, Duquesne Monthly, Creighton Chronocle, University 
Symposium, Campion, Lumina, Solanian, Echoes, Blue and White, 
Davidson College Magazine, Vassar Miscellany, Georgian, Sancta Scho
lastica Quarterly, Daily Princetonian, Columbia Spectator, Profile, Col
lege Spokesman, Old Penn Weekly, St. Peter's College Journal, Notre 
Dame Scholastic, Niagara Rainbow, Tamarack, St. Vincent College Jour
nal, D'youville Magazine, Gonzaga, Loyola University Magazine, Moun
taineer, Redwood, Boston College Stylus, William and Mary Lit, Xaver
ian, Botolphian, Brown and White, Loyola, Trinity University Review, 
Mills College Magazine, Collegian, Laurel, Emory Phoenix, University 
Gazetfe, Viatorian, Notre Dame Quarterly, Mt. St. Joseph Collegian, St. 
Mary's Chimes, Agnetian Quarterly, Dial, Niagara Index, Lorettine, Ave 
Maria, University of Virginia Magazine, California Alumni Fortnightly, 
Fleur de Lis, Mungret College Annual, De Paul Minerva[, Lawrenti<m, 
Kansas Industrialist, Texas Magazine, Springfield Student, Exponent. 
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LEo V. Kr.AueERo, '16. 

"tnrgetn1Utt •tna 3Jmpnrtant Jlattlt by Jfnur Jntnts. 

For the first time this season and for the third straight time in two 
years, George Washington University was forced to bow before the Blue 
and Gray. After forty minutes of the most grueling kind of basket
ball Georgetown won by 27-23. Greater enduring powers probably had 
more to do with the way in which the 'Varsity conquered the Hatchetites 
than any superiority which might have been noticeable in the game. The 
two quints were as evenly matched as any that has appeared in Ryan 
Gymnasium this year, and but for the remarkable individual work of 
Berardini, the Blue and Gray center, the score would have told an 
entirely different tale. This player was all over the floor, caging them 
from all angles and closely covering his man whenever a George Wash
ingtoI\ score was threatened. He alone shot four pretty field goals 
besides figuring in three successful dribbles toward his goal at the end 
of which he passed accurately into the hands of O'Lone or Curry who, 
together, scored a good percentage of the Georgetown points. Kelly, 
who started the game at forward, a position more or less strange to him, 
in order to have as an individual opponent Almon, the George Wash
ington star, played a top-notch game, dropping in seven out of a possible 
twelve foul tries. Captain Donnelly was always in the game, prevent
ing many a field goal by the George Washington forwards. He also 
contributed to the Georgetown collection of tallies by successfully ring
ing a basket from the side of the court after a clever dribble down the 
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floor. The game was rough in spots although this was due rather to the 
over aggressive spirit with which the teams went into the battle which 
was an important one, than to any malicious intent on the part of either 
aggregation. 

Shaver, for the Hatchetites, was consistent at least for two-thirds of 
the game after which he became practically useless to the George Wash
ington cause. Despite the bulk of weight which h e carried around with 
him Captain Donnelly's hard style of play was too much for him. Mat
thews offered a good game of basketball, managing to cage two baskets 
under the watchful eye of Berardini, but proving not very fast in cover
ing when the ball was in Georgetown's possession. Almon, the diminu
tive Buff and Blue basketeer, started the gam e at guard, but when it 
was seen that this change would still bring him Kelly as an opponent h e 
soon changed back again to his accustomed position of right forward 
where he succeeded in shooting three goals from the floor. Mr. Coli
flower, who did the officiating, allowed n othing to pass him and, a~ a 
result, toward the end of the game a much cleaner brand of basketball 
was exhibited. At the start of the tilt George W ashington jumped into 
the lead with two pretty field goals, one by Shaver and the other by 
Matthews, but this advantage was not to be had for long as Berardini 
and Curry came back with two more and O'Lone followed with one. 
This started the Blue and Gray ta llying so tha t a t the close of the firs t 
half the Georgetown five held a lead of five p oints, the score being 15-10. 
The summary and line-up: 

Georgetown (27) Positions. George Washington (23) 
Kelly ........ ... ......... . . . .. . . . . L. F . ....... . . . . . Wilson, E liason, Getchel 
0'Lone, Sullivan .. . . .... .... . ..... R. F ........... . ........ .. . . ...... S haver 
Berardlnl, Klauberg ................ C. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mat thews 
Donnelly ........... . . . .... . ....... L. G .......... . ........ . .. . ....... Almon 
Curry, McNulty ................. . .. R. G . . ...... . .......... . ...... Groesbeck 

Goals from tloor-Berardlnl (4), Kelly (2), Curry (2), O'Lone, Donnelly, 
Matthews (2) , Shaver (4), Almon (3). Goals from fouls-Kelly, 7 out of 12 ; 
Matthews, 6 out of 11. Referee-llr. J ames Coll1flower , Georgetown. Time 
o! halves-20 minutes. 

loyola itfeate~ in 1Ex.citittg "auu>. 

Once more has a Blue and Gray foe been beaten back . This time it 
was the Loyola five from Baltimore. When the Monumental City quint 
took the floor to do battle with the Georgetown bask eteers, it seriously 
thought that it would be returned a winner. As the final r esult will 
testify, the Baltimoreans received quite a surprise for it was the Blue 
and Gray that enjoyed the long end of a 26-23 score, not the Loyola team 
which had but a few nights before thrown a scare into the fast Catholic 
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University five. The bright star of the game was Curry whose agility and 
alertness was ever a constant source of terror to his opponent, the left 
guard of the Loyola team. The little Georgetown forward scored two 
baskets in the first half and the same number during the course of the 
second half. Three of these were of the most sensational order while 
the other though an easy basket in itself was nevertheless well earned as 
he alone dribbled from one end of the court to the other without the 
help of a single team mate. His exhibition of general all around floor 
work has seldom been equalled in Ryan Gymnasium, and his ability 
to play a good defensive game when he was not trying to tally himself 
proved a great asset to the Georgetown team. Kelly and O'Lone put up 
a good, hard game while Donnelly, playing at the other guard, offered a 
strong defense toward the close of the game when this defense was most 
needed. Many passes were intercepted and a number of dribbles broken 
up by the work of this individual so that it was made possible for the 
'Varsity to come through a winner though only by the scant margin of 
four points. 

The game was marked by its roughness, Loyola being charged up with 
eleven personal fouls, four of these sending Corcoran, her star forward, 
out of the game when there were still five minutes to play. Schirick, at 
left forward, had three personal fouls when the game was not much 
more than half over. He played the best for the visitors, caging four field 
goals from the hardest angles. When the first half ended the score was 
10-7 in favor of Georgetown. The summary and line-up: 

Georgetown (26). Positions. Loyola (23) . 
Curry ............................ R. F .................. O'Connor, Corcoran 
O'Lone ...... . ... ... .......... . .... L. F ............................ Schirick 
Klauberg, Berardini, McGuire ........ c ............................... Joyce 
Donnelly .. . ...................... R. G ........................... Buchnens 
Kelly .•........... .. .. ... . ........ L. G .... . ..... . .. . . . .. ............. Quinn 

Goals from floor-Curry (4), O'Lone (2), Kelly (3) , Corcoran (2). Schirick 
(4), Buchnens (1), Quinn (1). Goals from fouls-Kelly, 7 out of 16; Corcoran, 
7 out of 11. Referee--Mr. James Colliflower, Georgetown. Time of halves-
20 minutes each. 

N any l11ius ihrt is i;arh JrtlUlth. 

The next game took place at Annapolis with the Navy as opponents. 
The final score shows the Midshipmen victorious by a margin of seven 
baskets, and though the latter well deserved her success, still those who 
were witnesses at the battle will undoubtedly hold that she was forced 
to use all that was in her to do it. At the end of the first half the Navy 
held a lead of four points and not long after the second half started the 
Blue and Gray tied matters up to ·the tune of 12 all. This seemed to stir 
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things up a bit and the Navy promptly resorted to long shots, a great 
majority of which were successful as the score will necessarily indicate1 
From all angles did the Middies drop them in, all of the baskets being 
made from the middle or sides of the court. Not more than two baskets 
during the whole game were made from directly under the basket after 
working the ball in so closely did Donnelly and Kelly guard their oppo
nents. The Navy's system of play was completely broken up and the 
baskets scored by the Middies were the result of individual work and 
nothing else, this individual work coming in the way of long-distance 
shots. Though outweighed fifteen pounds to a man the Georgetown 
five made good use of its fast, aggressive ground covering tactics and 
more than once bewildered the Navy players by passing all around them 
and shooting baskets on the run. For Georgetown Kelly and Curry were 
the mainstays, with Donnelly and O'Lone following close behind. The 
first mentioned made two field goals as well as six after fouls. Curry, 
Donnelly and 0'Lone caged a basket apiece and often broke up Navy 
plays started after an outside ball. 

Calhoun and Allen starred for the Navy, getting three baskets each, 
the majority of these being from the most difficult of positions. Allen, 
besides playing a fine offensive game, was a tower of strength defensively, 
preventing many a Georgetown tally, and just at times when it seemed 
inevitable that the Navy would be headed. His floor work was a pleasure 
to watch. He was always sure on a received pass and just as accurate on 
along pass to a team mate. Moran and Wilkes also put up a good game, 
the former proving of great assistance to Calhoun, his running mate and 
left forward. After the game the Navy coach remarked that barring the 
New York University game, this was without doubt the hardest battle 
his team had had this season. The summary and line-up: 

Georgetown (16). Posltlons. Navy (29). 
Curry . .. . .... . ................... L. F ...............•.. . .......... Calhoun 
0'Lone ............................ R. F .......... .. . Gregory, Carson, l\1oran 
Klauberg, McGuire . . . . .............. C .................••........•.... Allen 
Kelly., . .. ....... ,., .............. L. G ...................... Warner, Weed 
Donnelly . . , , . , .... , ...... ......... R. G . .......... ..... ............. Wilkes 

Goals from field-Curry (1), O'Lone (1), Donnelly (1), Kelly (2), Calhoun 
(3), Allen (3). Moran (2), Car son (1), Gregory (1), Warner (1). Goals from 
fouls-Kelly, 6 out of 9; Moran, 6 out of 10. Referee--Mr. Wheatley, An
napolis. Umpire-Mr. Haas, Lehigh. Time of balves-20 minutes. 

<I. I. ~gatn Noses @nt JJrnnklynttes. 

The Brooklyn Poly team met Georgetown in a snappy game on the 
night of Friday, January 28, and was once more forced to leave the floor 
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with the skimpy end of the score. This time the Blue and Gray won 
by 20-17. The two teams were nevertheless very evenly matched and 
the guarding shown by both was such as could hardly be improved upon. 
It was so accurate in fact, that all during the twenty minutes of the first 
half only one field goal was made by each team. Had Brooklyn Poly 
been a trifle more stringent with themselves regarding the rules, they 
would have probably been victorious as the chances to score after these 
fouls were well taken care of by Kelly, the Georgetown guard. He was 
especially accurate in this department, dropping in ten out of a possible 
sixteen. Fischel, who played at right guard for the New Yorkers, com
mitted four personal fouls before the first half was completed but was 
allowed to continue in the game as a return courtesy for the same kind
ness shown in Georgetown•s recent game in Brooklyn. After this he 
offended twice but was still allowed to stay in the game. 

The passing and floor work of the Georgetown five was good and gave 
the Blue and Gray an advantage to start with as the Brooklyn quint 
could not seem to cope with such a speedy exchange of the ball. Berar
dini was easily the bright star from point of aggressiveness and scoring 
ability. This player managed to cage three goals from the field and 
was also a big asset on the defense. Fischel played fairly well on the 
offense, getting in one shot from the middle of the floor and directly 
aiding in the scoring of three other field goals by the Poly team. At the 
end of the first half Georgetown was leading by three points, the score 
then reading 14-11. The summary and line-up: 

Georgetown (20) . Positions. Brooklyn Poly Ins. (17). 
Curry, l\1cNulty .......... . ......... L. F ...... . ........... . .... Conner, Miller 
O'Lone, Sullivan ................... R. R .............. . ............... Cherr 
Berardlni, Klauberg ................. C ................... Ghilardl, Damiano 
Kelly ............................... L. G ...................... . ..... Fischel 
Donnelly .......................... R. G ................. . .... .. ..... . Peart 

Goals from field-Curry (1), O'Lone (1), Berardlnl (3), Miller (1), Cherr 
(2), Damiano (1). Fischel (1), Conner (1). Goals from fouls-Kelly, 10 out 
of 16; Cherr,5 out of 8. Referee-Mr. James Colllflower. Time of halves-
20 minutes each. 

".eorgrtown 18.eats i;atr~rtttrs ®nr.e fllor.e. 

In what was considered one of the most important basketball games 
of the local season Georgetown repeated their victory over George 
Washington University. The margin separating the two aggregations 
at the end of hostilities was wider than that in the first tilt, this time 
the score being 29-19. The game from a basketball point alone was noth
ing out of the ordinary though considered from the viewpoint of a spec
tator it could hardly have been more replete with thrills and brilliant 
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features. Naturally many fouls were called by the referee inasmuch as 
both fives went into the battle determined to win and, through over
anxiety more than any other reason, infringed upon the technicality 
of the rules in many instances. No less than twenty personal fouls were 
attributed to the contending players, and but for the fact that Kelly shot 
eleven of the goals thus allowed, the scoring by the Hilltoppers would 
have been cut down considerably. This player had a straight run of 
nine at one time which incidentally is quite a record at foul shooting. 
During the first half both teams guarded exceptionally well and it was 
not until time was nearly up for the half that a field goal was made. Tho 
wonderful foul shooting by Kelly during this half put the Georgetown 
team in the lead by several points which was maintained throughout the 
rest of the game. On the other hand Matthews who attempted the foul 
shots for George Washington was unable to take advantage of the mis
cues by the Hilltoppers and as a result lost many a brilliant chance to 
keep things on even terms. Almon later tried his hand at this depart
mentbut was also deficient so that he eventually gave way to Powers who 
experienced some success. 

Offensively, excepting the foul shooting by Kelly, O'Lone, Curry and 
Berardini were the stars, scoring fourteen points between them with 
seven goals from the floor. Curry probably showed the most aggres
siveness although O'Lone was always in the game fighting his hardest. 
The latter player showed a remarkable adeptness at batting the ball into 
the basket after a shot which had missed its intended aim and had 
bounded off the back-board. On two distinct occasions this individual 
backed up his own shot and bounced the ball into the basket. Captain 
Donnelly was a shining light on the defense, very often breaking up 
George Washington plays in the middle of the floor and, if not able to 
there, interfering with the shot of an opponent when the latter was rea
sonably near his own goal. At times the team work displayed by the 
Blue and Gray was well nigh perfect and a real pleasure to watch. 
However, at one moment the ball would be cleverly worked down the 
floor until within scoring distance of the basket when it would be 
stolen away by an opponent and dribbled back to his goal. This hap
pened many times during the forty minutes of play. 

For the Hatchetites Groesbeck and Powers performed in good style 
although the former had all he could do to follow O'Lone, the fast George
town forward. The George Washington team as a whole showed marked 
improvement over the play it exhibited on its first appearance at the 
Hilltop this season, and this was no doubt due to the efforts of George 
Colliflower, an ex-Georgetown basket~er, who assumed complete charge 
of the Hatchetites a few days previous to the game. The team had more 
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".fight" in it a nd only lost because the Gcorgdown quint played a trifle 
better basketball and ha d m uch more confidence than their old rivals. 
The summary and line-up : 

Georgetown. Pos!Uon1. George Washington. 
Curry, Sullivan ... • . ••...•.• .• ..•. . L. F •...••.•.•••.•• . .• •... . .. . . . . Almon 
O'Lone . .. .....•.. . . ..... •.. . . . • .• • R. F ... . ....... ... ..... .. ...... .. Powers 
Berardlnl, Kla uberg . . . .... . . .. .• • ••• . c .. . .. ........ ... ... .... .... Matthews 
Donnelly ••... ... . . . .. . .. . .. . .. .• .. R . G • . .•• . •..•. • .•...••.•... . . ... Wilson 
Kelly ... . .. . . ....... .. . . . . .. .. . ..•• L. G . . . .• •.... . . .. .. .. . . .. . .. Groesbeck 

Substitutions-Shaver for Wilson, Eliason for Shaver, R!tzhaupt tor Almon, 
Allen for Ritzhaupt, Klauberg for Berardlnl, Sullivan for Curry. Goals Crom 
ftoor-O'Lone (3) , Curry (2) , Berardlnl (2), Donnelly (2), Almon, Powers (2), 
Matthews, Gr oesbeck. Goals fr om fouls-Kelly (11 ), :llatthews, Powers (8). 
Referee-Mr . James Colliftower. Umplre-:llr. :IIorse. Time of balves-20 
minutes. 

All preparations have been m ade for a good meet to take place a few 
days hence, and should the track men who have been working out so 
faithfully for the past two months show what is rightly expected of 
them, the crowd in attendance at Convention Hall on the night of the 
nineteenth will not leave for home in the least disappointed. The 
banner event of the evening's program will be a one-mile relay race 
between Lehigh and the best that the Blue and Gray can offer in that 
line. Track experts know what Lehigh can do, and from the way in 
which the Georgetown men have been going through time trials on the 
Hilltop lately it can safely be predicted that the Blue and Gray will fur. 
nish some fast competition for the runners from Pennsylvania. Weid
man and Robertson have been doing r emarkably well in the pole-vault 
while Marshall Lowe has been averaging around six feet daily in the 
high jump. Leighty, Amy, Brett and W eisser have reeled off some good 
time in the dashes, and Johnny Campbell has been showing his old 
enduring powers and a good amount of speed in the longer grinds. 
All the colleges in this section of the country intend sending large squads 
to Manager Flanigan's games, and among them there should doubtlessly 
be found a star or two. In the weight events O'Connor has shown good 
form in heaving the sixteen-pound shot, r eaching a distance of around 
forty feet on every try. 

The manager announces that efforts have been made to match Loomis, 
Baker, Halpin, Mer edith and Higgins in the "600." Should these efforts 
prove futile to the extent that only one will be able to run, it is hoped 
that Loomis and Brewer will be ma tched. Entries hav<! been coming 
in for some time and a r ecord number of athletes should participate 
when Starter Mulligan gets the meet going on Saturday next. 
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1!116 Jrnotball ~bit J\nnouurrh. 

But a short time ago Manager Egan, of the football team for next sea
son, made public the schedule he has so carefully been drawing up 
during the past four months. Approximately fifty of the largest Eastern 
and Western colleges were applied to in hopes that the Biue and Gray 
would make their victories worth while when the 1916 grind is started. 
Harvard, Yale, Princeton, Cornell, Pittsburgh and Penn State were 
written to but a meeting on the gridiron with any of these elevens 
could not be arranged. The "Big Three" openly admitted Georgetown 
too strong for early season games, and when the suggestion that a 
game be staged down in November was made to the Harvard manage
ment the latter again refused to play on the ground that for such a game 
as the Georgetown one would be, special preparation would be neces
sary and the time could not be afforded for this as the present yearly 
preliminaries to the Yale and Princeton battles consumed time and work 
enough without the addition of another big game. As it is the Blue and 
Gray will tackle the Navy, Albright, Fordham, Bucknell and Dartmouth. 
This last game will be played at Hanover. The schedule: 

Sept. 23-Randolph Macon, at Washington. 
Sept. 30-Open. 
Oct. 7-Navy, at Annapolis. 
Oct. 14-Eastern College, at Washington. 
Oct. 21-Dartmouth, at Hanover. 
Oct. 28-Albright, at Washington. 
Nov. 7-Fordham, at New York. 
Nov. 11-West Virginia Wesleyan, at Washington. 
Nov. 18-North Carolina A. & M., at Washington. 
Nov. 25-Bucknell, at Washington. ' 
Nov. 30- Tulane, at New Orleans (pending) . 

.Jr.es4mm &.ettiug tlfe if are tu C!!lrutS iJeague. 

At the present date the Freshmen are showing the way in the inter
class basketball league with five victories and but one defeat. Close 
behind come the Sophomores who have won four of their tilts and 
dropped half that number. The Juniors are one full game to the rear 
of the Sophs, and the Seniors, though not yet having lost a real game, are 
by reason of their six forfeits, deep down in the cellar. The latter, run
ners up in last year's inter-class pennant chase, have been unable to find 
any material whatever to represent them in the league and have conse
quently been compelled to allow the other classes battle it out among 
themselves. The leaders, composed of Cavanagh, Denniston, Dempsey, 
0'Boyle and Langie, are playing consistent basketball and undoubtedly 
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are the class of the league, though the Sophomores with Nash, Cashin 
and Keresey in their line-up have proven the next hardest combination 
to trim. The Juniors are making a worthy bid for honors but can hardly 
overtake their younger enemies before the curtain falls. Still, with 
Breslin, O'Connor, Cabana, Supple, Crowe, Devlin and Rea to represent 
them they should not be far away from the champs when the season 
closes. 

Won. Lost. P.C. 
Freshmen. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6 1 .833 
Sophomores. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • 2 .666 
Juniors. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3 3 .500 
Seniors. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 0 6 .000 

GOTHIC THE NEW 

ARROW 
2 ror 25c COLLAR 
IT FITS THE CRAVAT 

PRESSING, 
CLEANING, 

REPAIRING, 

Georgetown University 
Pressing Club 

St. J. Oarwood • • • • • M11n6.ltt 
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