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DON'T tell me the world ain't 
growin' better. Most things 

improve with age- just like ifue. 
tobacco. ?;P' d. · 

YOU cannot think of mellowness without think, 
ing of age. Mellowness is that mildness, smooth

ness and full flavor we all want in our pipe tobacco, 
and there is no better way of mellowing tobacco 
than letting it age naturally. 

Every tin of Velvet contains selected tobacco age
mellowed two years in the original wooden hogshead 
-Nature's own patient method-and the best method 
known to man. 

Say to the storekeeper : "Give me a tin of Velvet, 
please," and know for yourself the tobacco cured in 
Nature's way. 

£,,tpJdt~~~ ~ 
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J OON comes the great inaugural parade. "The A venue" will S be thronged. A galaxy of colors, a cloud-burst of cheers, an 
army of soldiers, and a salvo of martial music will welcome 
again the master of the White House and thrill the multi-
tude of spectators. But as the people gaze at all that pageant 

of glory, who of them can fail to remember another procession which 
not so many weeks preceded it? Who will forget the muffled drum, the 
sad faces of the renowned followers, the flags at half-mast, as the old 
Admiral took his last ride down the Avenue and crossed the bridge at 
Georgetown to r est forever beneath the shade of Arlington? 
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When a great man dies he generally leaves behind some living effect 
of the deeds for which men called him great. But the really great man 
leaves something more. He leaves the story of his life and character, 
that from them mankind may draw lessons and perfect its own character 
in the light of thei,r example. 

For the youth of America there arc few betler examples than that of 
Admiral Dewey. Dewey was not a genius, and,- though perhaps the 
impression is due to our having seen him here in such peaceful guise 
and in unwarlike atmosphere,- there seemed little of the unique or spec
tacular in his make-up. Character is the story he leaves us. Ability he 
had, of course, but above all, character. To see what is to be done, to do 
it, and to do it thoroughly seems to have been his principle of action. 
To this and to his natural courage and determination in carrying it into 
effect, more than to any extraordinary ability, is to be attributed his 
lofty climb from the position of an Annapolis graduate to the leadership 
of the American Navy and the station of a national hero. He was a 
diligent student of his art. It is said that he knew the secret of every 
naval victory or defeat since Salamis. His battle at Manila Bay was but 
the calm prosaic execution of a plan he had already worked out in 
detail. Had it been the British Fleet instead of the Spanish, his method 
would have been as calm and business-like. 

He applied the same principle to his private life; saw the things that 
counted and acted accordingly . .Realizing the value of health, he decided 
to keep it, and so calmly but firmly went about doing the things which 
gave it and omitting those that hindered it. Thus was his life long and 
his usefulness never impaired. 

Such, in brief, is the story he leaves us, and which we might do well 
to remember. Let us too get our true standard of values. Of the things 
before us, look well for the real; then strive for it to the best of our 
ability, and in the consciousness that we are doing right, strive calmly, 
fearlessly, brooking no interference. Dewey has shown us that greatness 
thus comes to character. Let us follow his example then, and, truly, 
there is no reason why greatness should not come to us. 

SOMETHING TO SMOKE ON. 

The Germans are great because they know to turn all about them to 
a practical use. Why not adopt the same principle and make real use 
of some of the things ordinarily useless around Georgetown? For 
instance, that institution of narration and discussion, called the "League." 
Here's something useful to discuss. 

(2k) 
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It is fast becoming evident that the lofty position of President of the 
Athletic Association carries with it too many and too serious duties for 
one student to perform them to the best of his ability, and still have time 
and energy left to do what he came to college to do. The general direc
tion of every sport, the personal attention and management of the count
less things connected with the general athletic association, the constant 
worry of collections and disbursements,-in a word, the full duties of 
the average business man,-all this, and above all, the sense of respon
sibility, added to a college course is entirely too heavy a burden for one 
man to carry, and at the same time try to lead cheers, organize "hums," 
start parades, gather the clan to the old North Porch, and in general, be 
the promoter of spirit and good fellowship within the college. To this 
fact is mainly to be attributed that lack of so-called "college life," which 
is sometimes complained of at Georgetown. The yard president cannot 
be at the same time a serious-minded business man, and the source of 
all the domestic effervescence. "Its repugnant." The very effort to be 
both has wrung from many of that noble line the words: "Gee, if I'd just 
known before how hard this job was- " · 

Such being the circumstances, why not take a step forward and remedy 
them? A very simple remedy suggested has been the creation of an 
office of cheer leader. 

The holder of this office, acting under the general supervision of the 
yard-president, would take charge of all cheers, songs, parades, etc. His 
special functions would be to organize and direct all "post-banquet" 
festivities, secure orchestras, create little side lights of amusement at 
various athletic contests, and attend to all such matters. Thus the 
burden would be removed from the shoulders of the yard-president and 
put upon him whose especial duty is to bear it, and then both the presi
dent's duties and those of the cheer-leader will be done more efficiently. 
Furthermore, this ought to result in more home enjoyments, little en
joyable customs and common pleasures which may hurt the theatre 
attendance, but which will make Georgetown a better college. 

Of course the duties of this office call for a very capable man. He 
must not have too many other occupations, he must be popular, not at 
all "blase," with a ready tongue and a faculty for "starting things." His 
reward would be the extreme honor of his position and the privilege of 
the white sweater with any insignia desirable, except the blue "G" of the 
yard-president. This latter restriction, together with the fact that the 
cheer-leader operates under the general direction of the president, would 
keep the high position of the president from being at all encroached 
upon. 

(255) 
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The main difficulty is that of electing the proper man. To have each 
assistant cheer-leader succeed to the position in his senior year, would 
practically cause the final election to be made in Freshman, which is 
not desirable. On the other hand, if elected out of Junior, the successful 
candiate might lack experience. 

This editorial is intended more as an outline and general suggestion. 
But it is a practical matter, so think it over, discuss it, and if it should 
eventually be put before you, you know how to act. 

THE EDITOR. 

A Jas.aittg Wqnugqt. 
'Tis said that clouds of purest mould and bright 

The highest soar,· 
And too, that kindness gently guiding might, 

Wins honor more. 
-Francis J. Kelly, '18. 

(2116) 
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ID4r Q;rntlr .Art nf Jatking .. Jnrk." 
SHOULD THE PRESIDENT SUPERVISE? 

JOHN J. DARBY, JR., '17. 

~

HEN the Democratic party was placed in power its pledge was w economy. It pointed with horror at the lavish waste of 
government moneys as evidenced in the rivers and harbors
buildings and other national appropriation measures. It 
was their intention- sincere and firm, we will concede- to 

reform this odious practice and execute a legislative program devoid of 
that customary and seemingly essential characteristic,-"pork." 

But they reckoned without their host; and for the last few years 
measures as fully dictated, as ever before, by political expediency-as 
utterly ignoring and sometimes inimical to national welfare-and as 
solely intended to satisfy the cravings of local political districts have 
emanated from the legislative chambers of the Solons of Capitol Hill. 

Yet, the Democrats as a party, we cannot blame-as individuals, they 
are probably as well qualified for their positions as were the candidates 
of other political organizations. The fault lies with the construction, not 
essential, but rather accidental, of our Government. 

There is a strong prevalence in both houses of what we call the local 
over the national point of view. In a body which is supposed to repre
sent the nation as a whole, we find that the interests of the nation are 
constantly subordinated to local interests. 

We find that our army, instead of being concentrated and maintained 
at the places and in the manner recommended by the military 
authorities as most efficient and economical, is scattered through the 
whole country in numerous small and highly expensive posts, and that 
these posts exist today simply because of the influence of the town or 
village or locality where they are placed in having them maintained 
outweighs the interest of Congress in the discipline and welfare of our 
army. 

We find that Congress is spending millions annually in the mainte
nance of navy yards totally unnecessary and unfit for our modern navy. 
A f ew years ago, when the attention of the chairman of the Naval Com
mittee in the Senate was called to the fact that some of these navy yards 
were not sufficiently large to harbor a modern dreadnought, he replied 
that that was the very reason he believed in smaller ships. In other 
(2117) 
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words, instead of our n avy yards being fitted for our Navy, our Na\1' 
must be fitted to our navy yards and to the interest of the towns around 
them. 

These exemples are merely typical. If Congress will allow the special 
interests of a locality to trifle with such vital matters as national defense, 
what can we hope for in matters less vital? 

The scandal of our public building construction is too recent and too 
constant to need emphasis. As evidence of this we need look no farther 
than Washington itself. Think of it! The Government, with all its parks 
and valuable property unused for building purposes, is paying to private 
individuals annually rents that amount up into the millions. Only last 
year a prominent contractor erected a building which the Government 
promised to lease for a term of ten years. The point of this is that the 
rent the Federal Government pays for these ten years will completely 
defray the cost of the building! The Postmaster-General wrote, in 1909, 
that over twenty millions of dollars had been appropriated that session 
for the construction of post offices in small cities and towns where his 
department had made no recommendation. The great work of improv
ing our rivers and harbors has degenera ted into a scramble for pork and, 
as a prominent Senator recently pointed out, the rivers and harbors bill 
which passes most successfully through Congress is the one which dis
tributes most widely, and therefore most inefficiently from the stand
point of the work, the moneys to be expended. 

It is impossible to exaggerate these local characteristics of Congress, 
They pervade all that it does down to the insignificant details of a Con
gressman's work. He has b ecome the attorney for his district. The more 
favors and appropriations h e obtains for his constituents, regardless of 
the consequences to the nation as a whole, the greater hold has he upon 
the affections and votes (especially the votes) of his constituents, and the 
greater and more gratifying his prospects for a successful and enduring 
political life. 

But this subserviency of Congress to local interests, to the neglect of 
those of national import, is more accentuated and consequently more 
harmful in the great national appropriation measures. As characterized 
by a prominent politician, their policy is one of "You tickle me and I'll 
tickle you- you permit me to obtain a new post office at the Govern
ment's expense, and I will support an item authorizing the dredging 
of the creeks of your district." 

"Well," perhaps you are thinking "what can be done about it?" This: 
In direct antithesis to the narrowness of interest and limited area of 

responsibility of Congress is the broad, patriotic and national respon-
(258) 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

siveness of the President. His ideas are national and his actions for the 
nation's good. Why not give to him the keys of the national treasury? 
Why not vest in him the power to protect the money resources of the 
Government from the predatory attacks of our politicians? 

Witness his helplessness today! Legislative measures, i. e., those 
authorizing the expenditure of national funds are sent him usually 
toward the end of a session of Congress. Replete as they ordinarily are 
with appropriations induced by political chicane, they embody many 
meritorious pieces of legislation as well as authorizations absolutely 
necessary for the transaction of Government business. The country 
must have the money. What can he do? He must either accept the 
whole measure, odious as certain items may be, or exercising his veto 
power, return the whole bill to Congress and stand for the result. And 
what a result it would be? Probably a nation without the means for con
ducting its affairs- lacking appropriations for its postal service or pro
vision for its rivers, harbors, and other navigable waters. 

Why should our Chief Executive be faced by these two usual, albeit 
embarrassing alternatives? It is prima facie the intent of the Consti
tution that the President shall have the power to prevent the enactment 
of legislation to which he objects, unless upon a reconsideration two
thirds of the members of each house of Congress reapprove the rejected 
bill. Certainly in this authorization is implied the right of our Chief 
Executive to exercise his free and independent judgment upon the merits 
of legislation. But we find that the unhampered exercise of this pre
rogative is materially affected not merely by the fact that a great many 
appropriations are massed in one measure, but because these bills, 
owing to the press of legislation, do not .reach him until within ten days 
of adjournment, which means that the President must either approve 
the bill as a whole or the entire appropriation fails. Examples of this 
very incident are extremely numerous, and for a clear and forceful 
exposition of this indefensible practice we need not look far. 

In 1892, President Harrison, in his message to Congress, regarding the 
Indian Appropriation Bill, which he approved, quoted a section carrying 
an appropriation of three million dollars and commented as follows: 

(25~) 

"If this section had been submitted to me as a separate 
measure, especially during the closing hours of the session, 
I should have disapproved it; but Congress was then in its 
last hours, and disapproval of the General Indian Appro
priation Bill would have resulted in consequences so far 
reaching and disastrous that I felt it my duty to approve the 
bill." 
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Everyone at all acquainted with American politics and legislative 
methods knows full well what the American "Pork Barrel" is-few 
know why it is. The best answer is- the lack of power in the Chief 
Executive to veto items in pork barrel bills. Did he possess this power, 
those measures dictated by private interests could be struck from our 
great national appropriation bills, and those items calculated to advance 
the interests of the nation adopted and enacted into law. As it is the 
President is often deprived of the power of free and independent judg
ment and coerced into either accepting that which his judgment dis
approves or defeating that which he believes wise and necessary. He 
is practically powerless to prevent those abuses which lie at the very 
root of govern.mental extravagances and simply because he can exercise 
no discretion as to individual items- but must accept measures as a 
whole or reject them as a whole. 

But granted the constitutional right to supervise and weigh the merits 
of any single portion of bills commandeering the country's funds, the 
President, instead of rendering forceful but impotent protests against 
these selfish and unpatriotic attacks upon the nation's treasury will act 
as a staunch and unflinching guardian of its funds. 

The attitude of the Chief Executive is well exemplified by the action of 
President Grant. A rivers and harbors bill was under consideration in 
Congress. Powerful interests in Virginia were anxious that an immense 
sum be authorized for dredgmg the Rappahannock near Fredericksburg. 
While this action would benefit that community, still the beneficial results 
would in no way be commensurate with the expense incurred. Adele· 
gation was dispatched to President Grant, requesting him to urge upon 
Congress the desirability of this appropriation. The President, knowing 
well the utter foolishness of the suggestion and the utter selfishness that 
induced its proposal, and realizing, because of his long residence in that 
section of the country, how completely barren of commercial possibilities 
was this narrow and shallow stream, replied in his quaint, sarcastic 
manner, "Yes, gentlemen, I will recommend an appropriation, not for 
dredging, but for paving the Rappahannock at Fredericksburg." 

Nor is this most beneficent result,-sufficient recommendation though 
it be,- the total benefit we would derive from an acceptance of this 
proposal. In addition to embodying harmful, selfish and uncalled for 
items in legislation, it is a constant practice of Congress to smuggle into 
bills measures what are termed "Jokers." While true, they are not 
usually a source of great disaster to our country, still they are an expres
sion of subserviency to private interests which today the President is 

(200) 
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powerless to eliminate. An example-par excellence-of this practice 
is found in a recent army bill. The provision, in question, reads: 

"Of all the vacancies created in the Judge Advocate Gen
eral's Department by this act, one such_ vacancy not below 
the grade of Major shall be filled by the appointment of a 
person from civil life, not less than 45 nor more than 50 
years of age, who shall have been for ten years a Judge of 
the Supreme Court of the Philippine Islands, shall have 
served for two years as Captain on the Regular or Volunteer 
Army, and shall be proficient in the Spanish language and 
laws." 

Needless to say, there was only one human being who came up to the 
requirements of this unparalleled example of the proficiency of Congress 
in the gentle art of "packing pork." Clauses such as this, of which our 
legislation is only too replete, could be quickly eliminated were a 
patriotic and broad-minded President given the power proposed. 

The most appreciable benefit, however, that would flow from a con
stitutional provision granting the Chief Executive this new, or rather, 
extended power of veto would be the elimination of that unfair and 
undefensible practice of attaching what is known as "riders" to these 
measures. "Riders" consist of provisions of law that have nothing what
soever to do with the appropriations, but are new legislation, generally 
partisan, which could be passed by no other method. The appropria
tions may be for the public interest, the provisions of the rider directly 
against the public good. Presented as they usually are, during the last 
days of Congress, the President must either accept both the harmful and 
beneficial sections or rejecting both- deprive the Government of funds . 

From the time of Tyler, Pierce, Buchanan and Grant, the messages 
and letters of the Presidents were continual protests against this petty 
practice. Buchanan, in a vehement and vigorous letter to Congress, 
expressed his feelings upon the coercion imposed upon him by this 
method as follows: 

"A practice has grown up of late years lo legislate in appropriation 
bills, at the last hours of the session, on new and important subjects. 
The practice constrains the P.resident either to suffer measures to become 
laws, which he does not approve, or to incur the risk of stopping the 
wheels of Government by vetoing appropriation bills." 

Presidents Hayes, Arthur, Cleveland and Taft all continued forceful 
and consummate attacks upon this method of legislating-all asking 
that the power be given the President to veto individual items. 

(261) 
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The fact that 45 resolutions have been introduced in Congres.s pro
posing this change in our Constitution, the continued advocacy by our 
Chief Executives of a provision delegating this power and the fact thal 
of recent years 39 states have placed in the hands of their respective 
governors similar prerogatives, all constitute a potent argument in ils 
favor. Finally, the continued abuse of power by Congress, the increas
ing need of economy, the lavish extravagances of our legislators, the 
passage of numerous "Jokers" and "riders" at every session, constitute 
a demand that cannot be ignored. Let us heed the suggestion of that 
highly esteemed publicist, Lord Bryce, who in his "American Common
wealth" says: 

"Such an amendment is generally desired by enlightened 
men because it would enable the executive to do his du~· 
by the country in defeating many petty jobs which are now 
smuggled into these bills without losing the supplies neces
sary for the public service which the bills provide. The 
change seems a small one, but its adoption • • • might 
save the nation millions of dollars a year by diminishing 
wasteful expenditures on local purposes." 

lleynnh t~e "raue. 
Beyond the grave what joys abide, 
Death's fears, alas, too often hide, 

Unheeding Heaven's beauties rare, 
lV e sate our hearts and ease our care 

lVith pleasures caught from life's quick tide; 
Nor mind us of the glorified, 
Who follow close the faithful Guide, 

And taste not of the deep despair 
Beyond the grave. 

-J. F. D., '18. 

(26'21 
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1.Ellurntinu Wable 11tijnte. 
OSTER RAND, '20. 

~

O you smoke cigarettes?" 

D Now, were this fiction, the next line would read: 
"Our hero smiled a manly smile and answered in a clear, 

firm voice: 'No, sir.'" 
But this is history, Reader; the cold, bare recitation of 

facts. Read on at your peril. 

* * * * * * * * * 
"Do you smoke cigarettes?" 
I smiled no manly smile. Neither did I answer in a 

clear, firm voice. Instead I stammered out a "No-0-0-0" 
which must have had a decided ring of insin
cerity in it, and I tried to catch a very truant 
breath. 

Standing in the hall of an old residence in an 
old city, I faced the headmaster of Cranmer's 

Cramming School. A moment before, I had entered the 
house fully expecting some cheerful individual to grasp 
my freshly-washed hand and salute me with a " Welcome, 

young man; I am glad to see you!" but that expec-
tation had been shattered by the appearance 
of a person who, lo my impressionistic eye, 
looked "wild." His sole greeting was lo 

question my dissipations as regards smoke, and the question answered, 
he sank into a chair and looked m e over carefully- suspiciously, perhaps. 

I am conscious that I flushed. I thought of an afternoon once spent 
in a court-room at the trial of a youthful murderer. Whenever the 
judge eyed him, the fellow would blush a deep, deep crimson, and I 
thought at the time that his blushes necessarily implied guilt. No" I 
felt that in all probability they implied innocence! My eyes, however, 
did not play me false. Just as I was being " taken in," so also did I 
examine the Professor. 

He was an awe-inspiring spectacle. Great shaggy brows formed awn
ings over the piercing black eyes, and his cheeks were as wrinkled as 
the mountain peaks of Switzerland. A stubble covered his lower jaw, 
although it was hardly discernable through the heavy black mustache 
which drooped in disorder from his upper lip. He wore a battered blue 

(268) 
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serge suit, which was so very slick that it shone like a freshly blackened 
boot. The original resistance had gone from the cloth, the lustre had 
departed from the surf ace, and the proportions had changed. One leg 
of the trousers was shorter than the other, the knees bagged with a lavish 
generosity, and the lower edges hung in an irregular fringe. His shoes 
were a relic of better days. A gaping crack along toward the prow of 
one of them showed a white sock with startling clearness; the stitches 
were starting, and the heels were run over. 

"So you do not smoke, eh?" he thundered at me after awhile. 
I thrust my hands into my pockets. In one of them I felt a half-emptied 

package of Fatim-but then, this isn' t an advertising article, either! 
"No, indeed, Mr. Cranmer ," I replied. 

"Hum-m-m-m-well, I'll take you. Come 
upstairs." 

Upstairs we went, and on the third floor
"th e third floor back," I might add truthfully 
- I was ushered into a room. 

"Supper at six," the professor barked as he 
left m e; and I sat down for reflection- some
thing Lo which my surroundings were quite 
conducive. I was in a place scarcely eight 
feel square, from the window of which I could 
make a detailed study of the bricks in the 

house adjoining. That, and nothing more! There was no opportunity 
for light to enter through il, and though the afternoon was still young, 
the room was almost dark. As far as I could make out, the place con
tained a bed, a kitchen chair, and a table, so I arose and touched a match 
to the gas in order to explore my new dominion and better acquaint 
myself with the situation. The light disclosed nothing new, and I sat 
down again with much the same feeling- and surely the same selting!
of a typical 0. Henry hero in a typical 0. Henry story. 

"You are certainly in for it," I told myself, and the events which fol
lowed demonstrated clearly that I had made an accurate prophecy. At 
six, I walked slowly down the stairs, groping my way in semi-darkness, 
until I r eached the basem ent and the dining-room. There some twenty 
or thirty boys were seated, and I dropped into an empty chair. 

"Good evening," I said as pleasantly as I could. "May I--" 
"Shut up." 
It was the voice of the Professor. 

(264) 
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I gasped. Sureley there had been nothing impertinent in my saluta
tion. I decided to ask an explanation, and I said: 

"Sir, I beg your pardon, but--" 
"Shut up," the Professor cried, "don't you know that you aren't sup

posed to talk?" 
I turned red- purple, doubtless- and attempted lo partake of a horrible 

stew which was on the table; but the snickers of the youths about me 
made eating difficult. 

"May I be excused?" I finally asked. 
"No," the Professor said, "you sit there for fifteen minutes." 
I sat, subdued, and tried to compose my thoughts and my decidedly 

unnoble emotions. It couldn't be done! 
When my quarter-hour had expired, I went back 

to my cell, and at six-thirty the Professor came up 
and handed me a set of books. 

"Study until ten," he directed, '\ind then go to 
bed." 

But I was entirely too upset by the day's pro
ceedings to work, and as soon as I thought it safe 
I retired to my narro,v and uncomfortable little 
bed. Perhaps ten minutes, perhaps an hour later, 
I was awakened by a r esounding smack on the ear, 
and I looked up into the face of the grim old 
Nemesis who was lo pursue me so unpleasantly in 
my dreams that night. 

"You get up!" he scrcumed. "What do you mean 
by going to bed? I am of a mind to throw you right out of school! Just 
for this you won't gel out next Saturday afternoon." 

He turned and left the room, while I turned and went back to sleep. 
The next morning I was aroused at an early hour. The room was 

cold- very cold- and I soon discovered that in one school, al least, a 
mid-winter toilet was performed without the aid of hot water. Break
fast, if one dared call it such, was a most unsatisfactory affair. It con
sisted mainly of liver. I pushed the dish aside, but a voice at my side 
whispered: "Eat it. It is all we get in the morning," and I helped myself 
to the only piece available. 

But it was impossible for me to do more than look at it. "Very well," 
I argued, "I shall mortify the flesh and chasten the spirit by fasting." 

It was in deep humility that I entered the class-room that day. The 
forenoon session was a test for brave hearts, hut I managed to stand up 
under the strain. Then came luncheon. 
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When I gazed at the food set before me I could have wept. I was used 
to plain food-I had been raised on the plains of a great western state 
where bread and beans and squares of meat constitute man's daily por. 
tion; but here the bread and the hunks o' meat were missing. It was a 
strictly vegetarian affair, and the first of the fifty-seven varieties was 
prominently featured! 

Woebegone, I climbed to my dark little room for a rest before the 
afternoon grind began. I chanced to glance at the table. There lay the 
attractive catalogue which had been sent me by the school, and which 
had played an important part in tempting me to leave my perfectly 
good home. Suddenly my heart jumped. I remembered a paragraph 
in that catalogue which ran: 

Boys who do nol care for city life 
may, if they so desire, pursue their 
studies on Professor Cranmer's mag
ni{tCPnl country estate. 

\\Tith poorly concealed excitement.. 
I rushed lo the Professor's office. 

"Sir," I cried, "I don't like city life 
al all, and I should like to go to your 
country estate." 

He eyed me coldly. 
"May I go?" I insisted. 
"Certainly not. I have no country estate." 
"But the cataloguer--" 
"Young . man," he interrupted, "don't believe everything you read. 

Come with me to class." 
I "vent, somewhat crestfallen, and there I found trouble awaiting me 

with open arms. The Professor made me a target for stinging sarcasm, 
and the answers which I made to his questions were ridiculed. Finally 
he asked: "Do you know anything about verbs?" 

Airily, and in an attempt to impress the man that whatever my 
deficiencies were in grammar, I at least had some knowledge of other 
things, I replied: 

"There was once a Captain Brazenhead, and he was in the well of the 
three murderers at Milan. The captain had the point of his sword at 
the throat of a fallen adversary. 'I dig; thou diest,' quoth the captain; 
'an active verb, and therefore a good verb.' " 
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In truth, I had made a tremendous impression, though not exactly the 
impression that I had intended. The Professor looked at me much as a 
cat might look at a captured mouse. 

"You think you're smart," he suddenly yelled savagely. "Well, Mr. 
Smarty, you go to your room and write out 'the verb to be is the only 
pure copulative' two thousand times, a nd don't you dare leave your 
room until it is done." 

Whipped, subdued, I went up to my quarters. I placed a block of 
paper on the table and sharpened several pencils. Then I sat down lo 
my task with all of the sadness and r esigna tion of a Sidney Carton. But 
I got no furth er. If I knew nothing about verbs, I did know something 
about the Constitution of the United States, and I knew that no man had 
the privilege of interfering with my life, my liberty, and the pursuit of 
my happiness. Here, in the space of a scant twenty-four hours, these 
things guaranteed me had not only been infringed upon, but absolutely 
violated! With a sudden resolve, I overturned the table with its contents, 
locked my trunk, ran down the stairs, out of the house, and into the 
street. I stopped a passing wagon a battered affair, driven by an 
ancient darkey. Together we removed the trunk from the building and 
loaded it on the rickety old truck. The driver took his seat, and I 
climbed O!l the perch beside him. 

"Where to, Boss?" he asked, taking up the reins. 
"We'll ride awhile first," I said, "just drive anywhere." 
"Runnin' off?" he questioned. 
"Oh , no. I'm just an Arab, quietly stealing away." 
For some moments we drove along in silence. Then the old fell ow 

ask ed one more question. 
"Did you git all yo' belongin's outen de school?" 
"Not quite," I answered wearily. "I left one perfectly good goat 

behind." 
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m~e Jfinllnmer.a nf ltfate. 
DORSEY J. GRIFFITH, '19. 

mT happens that my personal character and profession, trials 
and failures do not enter into this story. I am not the hero 
of its thrills nor the villain of its tragedies. You may take 
me for what I am-a wanderer, perhaps, or an adventurer. 
It is of little consequence. 

l had been in Calcutta for a number of months meeting many quaint 
and curious people, as one who stops frequently in any East Indian 
lodging-house is bound to do. It was in just such a tiffin house and gossip 
rendezvous that I became acquainted with Manda Sulay, one of those 
indescribable social maniacs that you have to meet if you would know 
anyone else; and whose life is always enshrouded with mystery and 
cloaked with that weird uneasiness of the East Indian fakir, whose 
mighty power lies impregnant behind that ever present filmy barrier 
of burning d,runken incense. 

Naturally I absorbed the floating rumors of this pious hindu, and in 
the course of a short time I had become curiously interested in his moods 
and motives and we became personal friends. Unlike the general caste 
of these strange oriental fire-eaters, Manda Sulay was not repulsive to 
my American curiosity. 

And it happened one day that we were drinking together in a certain 
tiffin shop, the meeting place of Sulay and his followers. All day long 
the Hindu's coolies fanned the air with soothing breezes drugged with 
countless mystic perfumes that rose in curious clouds from the burning 
incense pot. And oh, how sweet to the lips and cooling was the drink 
that came from Sulay's house. 

I was gazing in drowsy comfort through the grasses of the doorway 
portals watching the types of the Orient that trudged their way under 
the blistering sun. There was a rustle at the doorway, the grass hang
ings parted and a Hindu native stepped quickly into the room and began 
scribbling with a piece of chalk on the big poster, or, as we call it, 
bulletin board, near the doorway. Having finished, he slipped out as 
he had come. The message, as near as I can translate it into English, 
read: "Djaka, a follower of fate, arrives tonight." 

"What does it mean?" I said, turning to Sulay. He looked at me in a 
strange way, and half-closing his eyes gazed at the clouds of drowsy 
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vapors that were ever coiling and twisting from the brown pot on the 
floor. 

"Fate is a wonderful power," he began, "and my American friend 
must never gamble with fate; for my people have found it plays but fair 
if unmolested, if untouched by the hands of man. 

"In every crevice on the earth there is some small pebble of my power; 
some sign of my m ethod in following fate. I have sent my people to all 
corners of the earth to follow fate and watch its mighty powers. 

"I a m king of the followers of fate. Perhaps my light-browed friend 
does not know of Manda Sulay's unseen presence in his own na tive land, 
America!" 

My intense curiosity had by this time awakened into a sort of mocked 
uneasiness. The scented haze and weird talk of the Hindu seemed to 
be creeping in around my senses, making me a victim to a powerful 
unseen force, as in an opium dream. I felt that, perhaps, I was being 
played into some vile scheme of this slippery fakir. But the queer story 
that the ingenious oriental told convinced m e that I held his confidence 
in the knowledge-an art that, to him, was strangely powerful and 
mysterious-the practice of following fate. Why he told me I know 
not, but, oh God forbid, I sha ll never forget it. I cannot instill that weird 
and uncanny power into my recount of the story that the tongue of the 
far-eastern fakir gave to it. 

Sulay, the Hindu, was the mysterious leader of a secret society called 
"The Followers of Fate." 

In obedience to Manda Sulay's mystic power, his many people perpe
trated this strange, curious art of the fakir's ingenious invention. The 
Hindu only told me about the "Followers of Fate" in my own native land. 

"But all over the universe, in some remote chamber," Sulay had 
repeated, "there rises a little curl of smoke from one peculiar buring 
incense." 

In America certain of Sulay's people owned a small independent 
munitions factory. The place was a thriving town in the sta te of Ohio, in 
the central part of Uncle Sam's kingdom. A letter came to these agents 
one day from "King of the Followers of Fate," which bore a most peculiar 
message. 

Three boxes of ammunition, made at their own factory, were to be 
chosen. One box of rifle cartridges and two boxes of a revolver calibre. 
One of the boxes of small arms ammunition should contain all empties, 
that is, the bullets intact, but with no powder, while its mate should be 
the same except tha t there must be one good cartridge. Just one shell 
in that second box could carry a message of death. The box of rifle 
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bullets should be all good except for one shell (an empty). Some 
peculiar mark distinguished these three boxes to three pairs of oriental 
eyes that never tired of watching and waiting with a hungry glance of 
meaning. 

These boxes were to be sent out as usual; but for each one there should 
be a guardian, an escort, one of Sulay's slippery natives, who must follow 
his box and watch it until the hands of fate directed its use. And then 
the "follower of fate" must hasten back to Sulay, the master, and report 
the play of fate, how fate had destined the user of the worthless ammuni
tion. That is the meaning of the "Followers of Fate," as clearly as I can 
render a translation. That is, as far as Sulay's American operations are 
concerned. He told me about my own country, he said, for then I would 
understand, as I was an American. 

"And that message on the board marks the arrival of the second box," 
I asked when he had finished. The Hindu bowed his head in silent 
assent, and with his curious smile began to relate the answer he knew 
I was waiting for- what happened to the first box? 

"The first box found its way far into the ice-bound country of Alaska. 
That never, never land, where the sun only shines warm for a month 
or more, and the cold winds are always howling under the eaves of the 
low shacks in the few scattered sea-coast towns. In one of these settle
ments, in some filthy shop, was the box of empties, all but one, and that 
was good. Always near it watching and waiting, waiting for the destiny 
that those useless shells held in secret store for someone, was Kula, the 
dark-skinned Hindu, Sulay's 'follower of fate.'" 

One day there drifted into that smoke-choked shop a fair-haired youth, 
slim and tall and agile. "He wanted a box of bullets for his gun," he 
said. Kula followed the boy from the place. 

That night the main saloon, coffee shop, dance-hall (any of these titles 
would be naming Hell with a name from Heaven) was filled with miners, 
cut-throats, adventurers and all types. The dregs of civilization had 
settled to the bottom of the cup, and the quiet youth and Kula were 
there. He seemed to be looking for someone. Suddenly the door burst 
open and out of the blackness beyond lurched a terrible structure of 
human bone and flesh. It was a man, a maniac, a giant. He wore no 
furs. On his head was a small shaggy cap from which protruded a long 
tuft of jet-black greasy hair. His lips were thin and bloodless, and the 
nose was flattened on his face, as if it had been driven there by some 
awful blow. On the left side of his face was a terrifying scar which 
reached from his temple to his chin. He was crazed with drink. And 
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the fierce light that glowed in his eyes meant death to anyone who riled 
him. 

The face of the light-haired youth in the corner paled and in his eyes 
there came a peculiar light, but he waited. 

"Nam e the poison, you dogs," cried the giant, as he lurched toward the 
counter with a fiendish grin on his face. "You'll drink to 'Giant Jim' of 
Snake River tonight." With that he drew his big colt and sent six 
bottles of oily liquor flowing down the shelf. The m en in the vile den 
ducked behind tables and benches. The maniac grinned and put up 
the gun. 

The drinks were served in .rusty tin cups. "Now drink, you dogs," he 
snorted, and glancing over the cowed men his gleaming eyes fell upon 
the slim youth, who stood there waiting for this moment. In an instant 
the boy seemed transformed into a mad thing. With a low hiss of 
terrible rage, he r eached for his gun and strode towards the gigantic 
newcomer. 

"I've found you at last, you murderer," he cried in a gasping, uncanny 
voice, "and that scar on your cursed head will have a deeper mate 
tonight." 

The murderer's cup fell to the floor. He had changed like a phantom. 
His power seemed to wilt from his frame, and his terrible visage grew 
gray with a deathly palor. 

The barroom was still- the men were paralyzed, and a dampness 
filled the place with a feeling of fear- terrible fear. 

The gun came slowly up. The giant could not move for terror in his 
cowardly body. His eyes glared from their sockets as they followed the 
course of that hand of death. Kula, the "follower of fate" was there. 
The strange hand with the gun quivered a little and then he pressed the 
trigger- click- click! What was wrong? Again it ticked a second 
nearer death. The youth glanced an instant at his weapon. . (Fate was 
playing her death card now.) In that instant that the boy hesita ted 
the gigantic form came hurtling through the air. Another click and a 
loud report. The last cartridge had fired, but too late. It was deflected 
from its course. Only a hole in the ceiling told of its use. 

The outspread form of the murderer came crashing down on the help
less youth, and his long arms closed around the boy's body in a para
lyzing grip. The boy was swung up from the floor. Slowly the great 
thick arms raised the writhing victim until he was balanced above the 
giant's head; then he was flung like a stone from a catapult across the 
room. He came down with a sickening thud and huddled up in a ghastly 
heap with his head bent under his body. And Kula, the "follower of 
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fate," looked down upon the body of the fair-haired youth who had 
doubted his gun, who had played with fate; and Kula saw that he was 
quits. 
. "That was the first report of the 'followers of fate,'" said Manda Sulay 
as he finished, "and my American friend must never gamble with fate." 

I looked at the man. That same blank smile was on his face. I rose 
amid the intoxicating vapors, and that same dampness seemed to cling 
around me, and for some queer reason a fear filled my body. 

"The second 'follower of fate' comes tonight," said Manda Sulay, and 
he grinned at me in a strange-meaning, mystic silence. 

With a cold perspiration and uncanny chill, I bowed to the Hindu and 
left without a word more. As I passed down the narrow street I kept 
glancing around. A lurking fear seemed at my heels and I could not 
thrust the fakir's weird story from my mind. But the next morning 
found me again in the tiffin shop, where old Sulay, the master fakir, was 
writing on the board before a great crowd of natives And they read the 
report of the second "follower of fate." 

The second box of shells, the box of all empties, wound for itself a 
curved and crooked course, but lodged one day on a dusty shelf in 
another dance-hall similar to the first, but far in the southwest, and 
Djaka, the Hindu, in the role of a Mexican half-breed, was always wait
ing and watching as Kula had done. 

Black Pete Mendoza, a notorious cattle rustler of the Gila River district, 
staggered into the dance-hall at Eagle's Eye mining camp, crazed with 
drink. The water from his black bottle had fired his eyes with hatred, 
and boded ill for one Dave Carson, sheriff. He had undoubtedly "shot 
up" the road leading to Eagle's Eye, for his belt was empty. Out loud, 
he swore, "gimme six 44's, just six! Six is all I want, and damn Dave 
Carson and his dirty gang." 

At last the pile of bullets had eaten its way down to the one which bore 
a mark that Djaka had watched for months. 

A new box of 44's was cut open and Black Pete got his six and swung 
into the barroom, gun in hand. The sheriff was there. "Carson!" yelled 
the terrified clerk. Black Pete fired. A fraction later Carson pulled, but 
that tiny difference is a difference of life :;ind death. 

Strange! The sheriff did not fall-there was but one report, a "click" 
preceding it. 

Black Pete's gun had balked and the dirtiest black leg on the Gila 
River had passed over, and Djaka, the Hindu, ~as seen no more a$ 
Eagle's Eye. 
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And so the second report had come back to the master, Sulay, the 
weird East Indian fakir. There was one box left whose destiny fate 
had yet to decide. 

"Never play with fate," old Sulay often said to me when we met al 
different times to take our tiffin at his place. And long after I had left 
Calcutta his queer story trailed along in the background of my memory . 

• • * • * 111 * • * 

It was late in October, the hunting season was on, and early reports 
rumored a great season ahead. It was of little consequence that a tired 
business man, a nervous wreck, from a small New England village was 
speeding his way by rail far up into Canada, where the big moose tramp 
the lake shores and grassy beds in the long shadows of a silver moon. 
He wanted to be away from the noise of the office- away from the world. 
He wanted rest- rest, and he liked to hunt. 

Old Pierre, a well-known guide, hunter and trapper, sauntered through 
the door of the only store in 

1
Chatkok. "Gimme a box of Winchester 

30-30's, Bill. I need a few more fur a gent's up from the states." 
"They're all gone, Pierre," replied the clerk. "The new supply hasn't 

come up yet- 'spect 'em any day, but I'll give you an ole box of 30-30's 
been 'ere for some years-don't know who made 'em- guess they'll go 
off- try 'em" 

"They'll do fur 'im," said Pierre, and he took the shells. 
Pierre and the "greener" from the states were up long before light and 

started for the lake a mile f.rom the old trapper's cabin. The fall-leaved 
beeches wound like golden fingers in and out between the stately spruce 
and hemlock, and the soft earth revealed many mysterious marks along 
the well-worn paths, but it was yet dark and you could not distinguish 
them. 

The excited huntsman was stationed at a favorite drinking place for 
moose by old Pierre. They always came there at dawn he said, to echo 
their last final challenge to other antlered braves before they sleep away 
the day in the sheltered thickets unseen and unmolested. Safe is the big 
moose in such wild haunts. 

Instructions were given: Don't fire unless you see your game-the old, 
old story. Quietly the old trapper moved up the marsh to drive any 
game up there down to the man waiting in the blind. Pierre's knowledge 
of the woods rarely failed. He found him, up there in the marsh, as he 
had hoped. Towe.ring above the low brush and stripping a juicy sapling 
of its tender yearling bark stood the big moose. In the dim light of 
approaching dawn his indistinct body looked gigantic in proportions. 
His head was toward the blind. Only a slight noise from behind to send 
him stampeding down the old timber road past the blind. Twenty 
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minutes later Pierre had the big buck stampeded down the very path to 
the waiting man. About one hundred yards away he turned a bend and 
Pierre, fearing the man might not see him, gave a loud shout. Not a 
sound was heard. No sharp report, no victorious yell- only silence. 
The disgusted guide was perplexed. He made his way cautiously back 
through the brush. But the old antlered buck had kep t straight on- yes, 
on past the blind, but the "greener" was not there. He could not wait, 
and had impatiently ducked off into the woods a piece. He had heard 
noise off to the right. He was too far from the old timber road when 
he heard the trapper's shout to see the game go by. Noisily he sneaked 
over the lower growth in the direction of Pierre's call. The sun had 
hardly risen, and the dim light amid the tall trees was still confusing at 
a good distance. About a hundred yards up through the thickets a new 
sound attracted his attention- a slight thud! thud! crack! The hunter 
from the states was quivering with excitement. It was a moose surely. 
In the semi-dawn light he thought the branches moved. Yes, a dark 
object was now visible through the crimson leaves. It was the big buck! 
Pierre had scared him down when he shouted. Again the branches 
moved and a stick cracked in the still, damp air. The moose was moving 
away. He would lose him and here was a chance of cripling him at least. 
He glanced at his rifle and brought it carefully to his shoulder and aimed 
deliberately. The cold, damp steel of the gun seemed to paralyze his 
hands- he could not pull. The hunter fired- click! It did not explode! 
And then some far-off thought came back to the "greener" as he looked 
at the weapon. A faint whiff of some mystic burning incense seemed to 
fill his nostrils, but somehow he could not puzzle it out, and then he 
thought of the moose moving off through the brush. Quickly he jammed 
another shell into the chamber and fired. And in answer to the loud 
report all the creatures in those deep haunts let out a wail in terrible 
discord and the big pines moaned deep in their agony. The brushes 
parted, and old Pierre, the trapper, staggered out of the brush, reeled 
once and fell to the ground dead. Then the "greener" from the states 
remembered the words of Manda Sulay, the strange Hindu, as smiling, 
he said: "My American friend must never play with fate." 

But he had heeded not his words, and the weird note was carried over 
the waters to the Hindu, Manda Sulay, and with that same blank smile 
the old fakir of Calcutta read of the last victim of the "followers of fate." 
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§nmr ilih-llinter Jrn.ar iuibrr. 
PETER T. LEVINS, '18. 

~

y good friend, Conscience, although he is not, on the whole, M very bothersome, likes lo descend from his perch ever so 
often and engage me in a little intimate and quasi-philo
sophical conversation. One subject he is most severe upon 
is my choice of reading matter. As soon as I have settled 

myself for an hour or so of idle entertainment, a stern voice breaks in 
upon my peacfulness: 

"Why, my child, do you read such trash?" 
I feel prepared, having anticipated a visit. 
"Trash, forsooth! You jest, good Conscience. Know you not that this 

which you see upon my lap contains the work of the greatest collection 
of highly-priced artists and authors obtainable? Its readers are as 
many as the people of New York. To advertise within its pages, you 
must have the riches of a Midas. Trash! Truly, then, 'tis costly trash." 

"Even so, it is trash; for you profiteth little and loseth much which you 
might otherwise gain. Be not blinded by this display- study that which 
hath knowledge and thought-that you may, in your journey, know 
whither you are going and enjoy the splendor of what is about you. 
Open to yourself the gates of knowledge, and thus drink of the fountain 
of wisdom." 

"But," I complain, "one must traverse so much desert before he may 
reach the fountain." 

"Such is life, child. One must endure the desert to enjoy the fount. 
If one striveth not, then neither will he attain." 

Whereupon my didactical counselor departs. 
I am, thereafter, uneasy and discontented. I cannot seem to enjoy 

that which, but a few moments before, had so allured me. So it behooves 
me to procure some volume of unforgotten lore and bury myself therein. 

After one of these conversations with my faithful friend, I borrowed 
the family Bible. I was most ambitious, having visions of devouring it 
from cover to cover, from the Creation to the Apocalypse, before the 
month was out. I proceeded a long quite interestedly, when lo! the 
Christmas vacations had ended and I was face to face with the alterna
tive of carting the huge family tome back to school in a hand bag buiJt 
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to hold a few collar buttons and a tube of dental paste or of gaining 
wisdom from an alien Bible. To show my free will-another subter
fuge of present-day moralists- I rejected both. 

Then in slavish imitation of Lord Chatam's son, the younger Pitt, who 
prepared for his forensic fluency amidst that brilliant galaxy of British 
parliamentarians of a hundred years ago, by reading his way through 
the entire English Lexicon twice, I set myself at my Standard Dictionary. 
First my eyes rebelled, then a little later I realized I did not have the 
stomach for this advanced class of A, B, C's, and finally, my mind gave 
up the world-old struggle against matter, and "I knew this quest was not 
for me." I degenerated once again into the wholesale consumption of 
the million-a-week stuff. 

But Conscience- he felt otherwise. He chased me into the Library, 
dragged me away from the shelves marked "Fiction," and led me to 
parts unknown, where I floundered about most helplessly. 

The result of it all is the presence of a most noteworthy volume, 
Orthodoxy, by the . brilliant Chesterton. I swam along beautifully for 
a couple of chapters, but my wind began to give out; so I returned 
to land. Some day, when I am strong enough, I am going the whole 
distance. It is a wonderful work. Imagine anyone saying, "But if 
anyone wants my opinions about the actual nature of the authority, 
Mr. So-and-so has only to throw me another challenge and I will write 
him another book." What collossal confidence! If the reader dislikes 
this prose-libre stuff he has only to throw me a challenge and I'll write 
him something else. Perhaps you would like a little imitation of Shakes
peare today, sir? Or Poe? Ah! a fanciful little tale of after life? Very 
well, sir! Take it with you, sir? Very well, just take a seal. 

And besides all this, being an essayist ( of a sort) myself, I considered 
it only proper that I should acquaint myself with the writings of my 
ancestors- thus profiting by their mistakes. 

In a volume denominated "The Great English Essayists," among 
others, I discovered a certain article called "The Advantages of Living 
in a Garret," a p,roduct of the profound pen of the estimable Samuel 
Johnson. It deals mainly with the benefits derived from a lofty dwelling
place- (supposing that if you live high up you must necessarily inhabit 
a garret). 

Now, gentle, suffe.ring reader, with all due admiration for the gentle
man's genius, and all due respect for his reputation and hallowed bones, 
I wish to deny his assumption. I deny that we should live in a garret! 

All his arguments are put forth to establish the fact that the high 
places quicken and brighten the brain, "else," he says, "why were the 
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Muses stationed at Olympus, or Parnassus; why was Jove himself 
nursed upon a mountain?" Since he does not prove bis assumption, I 
deny it. Another very ab_struse and visionary argument, concerning the 
eITect of the atmosphere and the revolutions of the earth upon the brain, 
I will, since I cannot comprehend it, concede. "Methinks there is much 
reason in his sayings," but there is room for plenty more. 

The honorable gentleman mentions nothing at all of bodily comfort. 
Did he ever indulge in bounding up and down the half a dozen flights of 
stairs intervening between him and the earth? His "advantages" are so 
out-balanced by the numberless disadvantages that enumeration or 
detail is needless. It is like composing an essay on "The Advantages of 
Eating Onions." Everyone knows that onions are most beneficial for 
the health, but, ye gods, no onion eater ever became a social lion! 

He speaks of "being lulled by the beating winds and dashing showers," 
which statement I will proceed to distinguish. In the summer time the 
wind and the rain have a soothing, sleepy influence over us; the soft 
patterings of the summer's showers and the musical murmurs of the 
breezes have a strange effect, like a mother's lullaby. They make us 
drowsy, and we doze off into peaceful, dreamless slumber. I grant this, 
provided the place is not turned into an oven by the heat of the day. 

But great Jupiter! did the honorable gentleman ever inhabit a garret 
in the winter time, when the heat, after laboring up three or four 
stories, turns a deaf ear to our entreaties, and immediately departs upon 
its downward journey, saying it is too tired to work, especially on such 
a hopeless job; when one must compose fiery essays with mittens and 
sleep in a sweater; when the rain is stony, cutting sleet that slashes and 
drives at the window like shrapnel; when the wind is a gale that tears 
and rips and snorts, roaring by a mile-a-minute, howling, whining and 
shrieking like a damned soul, banging the windows and rocking the 
house- creeping in through the crevices and driving us, shivering, into 
the lower regions? What says the gentleman? 

I pa use for a reply. 
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Bttqnut Abunrntr. 
DEMPSTER 0. MURPHY, '20. 

~~ODAY they tell in England of an officer who was ,removed from 
~ T ~ his command for some unknown reason at the beginning of 
tr-. -~ ~ the present great war. Disgraced, he fought so gallantly for 
~~ England's ally, France, that his own nation welcomed him 

back with open arms, restored him to office, and heaped 
honors upon him. 

Thus has England given to mankind a hero. 
We could tell in America today of a man who was removed from his 

command for some unknown reason at the beginning of one of the 
world's decisive battles. Disgraced, he fought so gallantly in that same 
battle that he personally carried the victory, but instead of acknowl
edging our debt by heaping honors upon him, we seemed content to 
promote scores of unworthy men over his head- lo humiliate him. 

It was a few years ago that a simple monument was unveiled com
memorating the deeds of this man. It is significant that among the 
thousands of shafts erected to the memory of his less brilliant com
panions-in-arms, the modest tribute stands pathetically alone, for, though 
its subject was, for awhile, the most successful American officer in our 
struggle for independence, the inscription across the base of the marble 
reads: 

To THE MEMORY OF BENEDICT ARNOLD. 

Ever tenacious of our prejudices, it would seem tha t after a century 
we could estimate with impersonal calm a man's worth- weigh his merits 
and his faults, as it were, and mark well the balance. Perhaps usually 
we do. If so, then the case of Arnold is an exception and History has 
been unjust, for with him she has dealt more harshly than with any 
character save Judas- she has left him a traitor without advocate. 

To be sure, we know the romance of Arnold's lif c, but we know naught 
of the sterner side. In his military career he was subjected to insults ; 
his proud nature sma.rted beneath the indignities heaped upon him; he 
felt the sting of bitter disappointment; and he did as only too many men 
would have done- he gave way to his lower passions. 

Then honor and nobility of thought died within him. He became 
demoralized; he sank to a depth where virtue was not; but we are unfair 
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in judging his character wholly by his later conduct. It is but justice to 
see him first as the patriot, and as the patriot, probably we shall never 
again see Arnold's equal. It was the patriot whose genius in battle, as 
much as the courage and fortitude of Washington, made the labors of 
Jefferson and his associates fruitful. It was he who stood a soldier among 
soldiers; who stormed Quebec; who came astonishingly near turning 
that foolhardy expedition into success. It was Arnold, who, at Saratoga, 
though stripped of command, lurked not a sulking Achilles in his tent, 
but came forth to battle. Mounted on his famous black charger, it was 
he who led and inspired with an abandoned recklessness the men whom 
he had lately commanded; and it was he who swept where Dea th reaped 
his richest toll. 

It was there that the patriot saved the army- the very thread upon 
which the life of the colonies hung. He personally won that great battle 
against overwh elming odds. He led a charge rivaling in its spectacular 
hopelessness the unparalleled movement of Pickett at Gettysburg, and 
succeeded; but he and his horse fell at lhe moment of triumph- the steed 
dead, the rider's leg shattered by a British bullet. Had that wound but 
proved fatal, could Arnold but have died that October night, we should 
worship his name with that of Washington. It was at once the happiest 
and the saddest moment of the man's life. 

Of Arnold the traitor, little need be said. It is unnecessary to discuss 
his treachery. Perhaps he fancied himself a Marlborough. At all events, 
but one word of excuse can be made for him- he was undeniably human. 
There is no r eason to believe that he would ever have betrayed his 
country had Congress treated him with fairness. Instead, the Govern
m ent was outrageous in its conduct- grossly unjust and insulting. It 
is very easy for us to say that there is nothing on this earth worth the 
risking of honor and name, and yet there lurks within the most of . us 
a spirit of r evenge which often prompts the throwing of reason to the 
winds. For months Arnold stood the cutting slights of his country with 
a magnanimity that exalted him.; but in the end, pride was stronger than 
principle, personal feeling conquered patriotism, and like Lucifer, he 
fell. 

But he was guilty of a deeper sin. He betrayed one who loved him, 
who r espected him, who trusted him- Washington. The Virginian did 
not know his man. With Lee he shared the soldierly failing of assum
ing that his officers' standards were as high as his own; of showing 
forbearance when sterner stuff was necessa_ry. And when he learned 
that Quebec's hero had been bought, and bought cheap, he gazed sadly 
down the river whither the traitor had fl ed, and said simply: "Whom 
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can we trust now?" It was Arnold's hightest tribute; it was Washing
ton's sorest hour. 

Across the seas, the fallen man had lived and died in comparative 
comfort. As the end approached, he wrapped himself in the uniform 
which he had disgraced and cursed himself as a traitor; but, with a 
flicker of the gallant spirit of yore, he passed smilingly out into the 
night. 

And thus did America give to mankind an infamous traitor where 
she might have given a great patriot. 

* * * * * * * • 

On the field of Saratoga stands a great monument, dedicated to the 
four men who won there. At its base are places for four statues. In 
the first niche is the unworthy Gates; he of weak pride, ignoble spirit, 
mean ambition- nevertheless the commander of the triumphant army. 
Prom the second recess the stone effigy of Schuyler gazes over the field 
where once the mortal Schuyler, noble and unselfish, stood by and 
watched the harvest which he had sown reaped by an unworthy rival. 
The third niche holds the splendid Morgan- Morgan, who had won with 
Arnold, but who had kept his name unstained. 

The fourth niche is empty. 

fStnrhirttnn. 
God's holy glory lights the dome, 

Sweet incense fills the air; 
Our God Majestic makes His home 

A lowly house of prayer. 

Sweet Jesus, breathes my heavy heart; 
Sweet Jesus, hear my plea. 

Ah, bend my soul to Thy control 
And bring me close to Thee. 

-L. F. P., '20. 
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iltbitul Nntts. 
L EO BRISON N ORRIS, '17. 

Between mid-year examina lions and the few finals, we ar e privileged 
lo gel off al this time, everyone has had enough lo do since the middle of 
the p ast month. W e can only hope tha t the success a ttained may be 
commensurate with the effort expended, for every one has worked con
sis tently a nd well a t preparation. 

On J anuary 5, the Georgetown Medical Alumni Socie ty held the first 
m eeting of the year. May those tha l fo llow be as inter esting a nd weJl 
a ttended. Some fifty m embers were on hand, including a fair number 
from among the r ecent graduates. Dr. Adams called the meeting to 
order a t eight-thirty, a nd fr.om then till a la te adjournment few dull 
moments were passed. Various plans for the distr ibution among George
Lown m en of reprints of articles written by members of the Alumni wer e 
consider ed. After a number of suggestions ha d been weighed, it was 
decided, chiefly thr ough the efforts of Ors. Kober and Stone, to issue a · 
r egister of the Alumni with a ddresses, and to dis tribute this little book 
to the graduates of the school. The idea is very wor thy of endorsem ent, 
as it m akes for a proper spirit of unity and generosity a mong the Alumni. 
Dr. William Stanton presented the case of the evening and, as was to be 
expected, did it well . Ors. Slowe, Wil1son, Blackis tone and Gannon 
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entered into the discussion. The paper of the evening was read by Dr. 
Frank Baker. He gave a most interesting and complete talk on "The 
Development of Phrenology." It need hardly be added that Dr. Baker 
is neither an exponent of nor an admirer of the "science," though be 
gave due credit to the sincerity and really good work done by the earlier 
phrenologists. As an anatomist, Dr. Baker found he could not be 
unmindful of the value of the writings of Gall, for indeed they were no 
mean addition to nineteenth century anatomy. 

In the early part of January an important mee ting of the National 
Council for Defence was held at the New Willard. The deans of the 
Medical Schools of the country had b een invited to attend, and they were 
there to a man. After mature deliberation, it was unanimously decided 
that the most fitting way to prepare an a dequate defence, so.far as the 
medical profession is concerned, was to provide for rather complete 
instruction in the colleges in the subject of Military Hygiene and Surgery. 
The War Department has since deputed an officer to teach the said 
branches in the various schools. Though such courses impose an addi
tional burden on the much crowded medical student, they should be 
followed with diligence. They surely afford the opportunity lo show 
one's patriotism in a practical manner. 

The Board of Ladies' Managers of the University Hospital held a card 
party the afternoon of the seventeenth of the past month. The affair 
was a great success from both social and financial points of view. With 
everything in readiness, it was thought only proper lo allow a dance for 
lhe nurses, and the superintendent consented. There was a number of 
the boys available, so the hall was well filled. 

Captain Mahlan Ashford, U. S. A., a graduate of this school in the 
class of 1904, was awarded a gold m edal and three hundred dollars as 
lhc first prize in a competitive essay on "Practical Organization of 
Medical Reserve Officers." He has our sincerest congra tulations. 

The latest issue of the American Journal of the Medical Sciences makes 
such flattering m ention of Dr. Kober's work on industrial hygiene that 
we cannot forbear quoting it. The Journal says: "Il has been possible 
for Ors. Kober and Hanson to give us in this volume the most complete 
and authoritative presentation of the subject yet submitted to the English 
speaking public." 

The Medical School will be ably represented at the convention of the 
American Medical Association by Dr. Loren B. T. Johnson. Dr. George 
M. Kober goes to the convention as the representative of the Medical 
Society of the District of Columbia. The convention will be held al 
Chicago, from the fifth to the eighth of the present month. 
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On lhe evening of the thirteenth of the past month, Dr. Frank E . 
Duehring, one of the instructors in m edicine, and Miss Elizabeth Keefer 
were married at the Metropolitan Episcopal Church. They have our 
heartiest wishes for a future as happy as is their present. 

There was a wondel'ful turn-out at the January meeting of the Sodality. 
Let F ebruary bea t it ! 

iaw Nntr.e. 
WILLIAM J. CULLINAN, '18. 

There are so many things going on al the school now that we hardly 
know where to start lo chronicle them. Of course, the dear old Law 
itself occupies first place as always, because it must be realized that the 
great crowds of men that fill the lecture halls every night all have hopes 
of profiting in one field or another from the legal training received here 
a t Georgetown. The r esults of the recent first-term examinations are 
coming in slowly but surely, and we trust satisfactorily to all. W e can 
tes tify that it is a mighty healthy feeling to come away from the little 
window over which Mr. Cunningham presides, with a duly authorized 
notice that you have passed in your examinations and recitations on the 
subject of so and so. Once in a while they slip a little "not" in before 
the otherwise welcome words which adds a tinge of disappointment to 
the procedings, but this only serves to whet the ambition of the George
town man and make him go at it all the harder. 

The year 1917 has started in with any number of interesting activities. 
On the evening of January 17, the Senior and Junior Debating Societies 
staged their first prize debate of the year . A large and attentive audience 
heard the question discussed: Resolved , That the United States Should 
Immediately Place an Embargo on the Exportation of all Foodstuffs. 
John M. Dervin and George Relford, of the Senior Society, upheld the 
affirmative, while Clarence J. Bourg and John J. O'Day, Jr., supported 
the nega tive. The decision was for the negative, and the individual 
prize of $25.00 was awarded to Mr. O'Day. Mr. Relford was given 
honorable mention. The judges were Hon. George E. Downey, Associate 
Justice, Court of Claims, Hon. WiJliam Hitz, Associate Justice, Supreme 
Justice, Court of Claims; Hon. William Hitz, Associate Justice, Supreme 
Court of the District of Columbia; Hon. 'William J. Hughes, Attorney, 
Department of Justice; Hon. Wil1iam H. Lamar, Solicitor, Post Office 
Department of Commerce. 
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TI1e Second Prize Deba le will be held on the evening of February 7. 
TI1c Seniors, who have not won a prize debate from the Juniors in nearly 
two years, will have as their representatives, James P. Needham and J. 
P. Kelley; while the Juniors hope to continue their good work by sending 
James B. Riley and Robert M. McGauley to uphold their standards. The 
subject for discussion is: Resolved, That the United States Government 
Should Own and Operate the Telephone Lines within the District of 
Columbia. The Seniors will support the negative of the proposition, 
while the Juniors will uphold the affirmative. A sterling debate is 
expected, as the competitors are all representative men. 

The Junior Debating Society loses no time in selecting competitors for 
these prize debates. It will hold its preliminaries for the Third Prize 
Debate on Wednesday, January 31, and a large number of entrants will 
discuss the question: Resolved, That Congress Should Pass a Law Pro
viding for Compulsory Arbitration Between the Railroads and their 
Employees. The topic is interesting, and a sharp competition should 
result. The Senior Debating Society has not as yet announced its next 
preliminary. 

The Carroll Law Club, that highly esteemed organization which 
occupies itself with important questions of public interest, held a weekly 
meting on Wednesday, January 24. At the meeting held on Tuesday, 
January 30, the club, after resolving itself into the Carroll Congress, 
discussed the bill on the calendar: Resolved, That the Citizens of the 
District of Columbia Should Have a Delegate to Represent Them in the 
House of Representatives- said delegate to possess the right of debate, 
but not the right to vote. Members of the club are arranging to have a 
photograph taken for the annual Domesday Book. 

Professor William J. Kavanagh, a Georgetown graduate, has assumed 
charge of the Department of Oratory and Debating. The students are 
manifesting a deep interest in Professor Kavanagh's course, and indica
tions from the lectures already given show that all will be well repaid 
for their interest. 

We wish to extend our congratulations to our old friend, James P. 
Rossiter, '16, who, we are informed, has successfully passed the bar 
examination in his native city of Erie, Pennsylvania. Our felicitations, 
also, to the seven other Georgetown men who accomplished the same 
thing, and whose names, unfortunately, the editor has not available at 
this time. 

In the preliminary contest to select speakers for the Columbia debate 
fo be held in the Law School Auditorium on the evening of March 3, 
Robert M. McGauley, Rufus S. Lusk and Edward J . Callahan, were the 
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successful competitors. J.P. Kelley was chosen as alternate. The judges 
were Mr. Hugh J . F egan and Mr. Robert A. Maurer, of the Law Faculty, 
and Rev. F . A. McQuade, S.J ., of the College. The debate with Columbia 
is looked upon as the crowning event of the debating year, and our rep
resenta tives are working hard to combat the sterling team that Columbia 
will surely send to Washington. 

Robert E. J. Whalen, chairman of the Committee on Intercollegiate 
Debates, has announced that the University of South Carolina will debate 
the Law School on March 31, in this city. The da te of the preliminary 
competition to select the Georgetown speakers will be announced shortly. 
Mr. Whalen wishes to state tha t the committee considered, that after 
vanquishing a worthy foe from the North, the part of neutrality dicta ted 
tha t the South should also be given an opportunity to test Georgetown's 
steel. 

On the evening of J anuary 29 practically the entire student body 
assembled in the Auditorium to listen to an address by Judge Wash
burne, who delivered an eloquent plea in behalf of the League to Enforce 
Peace, explaining its purposes and citing the futility of war as a remedy 
for disputes among na tions. Hon. Henry S. Boutell, Professor of Con
stitutional Law, introduced the speaker and presided a t the meeting. 

irutal N ntr.s. 
ARTHUR J. HART, '17. 

The meeting of the American Society of Dental Teachers held in 
Philadelphia, Pa., was well a ttended by the Faculty from Georgetown. 
Our dean, Dr. Shirley West Bowles, President of the Society, opened 
the meeting and delivered the president's address. 

The salient points brought out by Dr. Bowles, after thoroughly out
lining the position of the Faculty on the new four-year dental course, 
was the urgent need of Post Graduate work in the Colleges ; this is 
necessary because: 

1. The public in general are becoming educated to the relation be
tween systemic diseases and the conditions of the oral cavity. 

2. The medica l profession arc looking to the dentists to eliminate 
foci of infection about the mouth. 

3. Dental educa tion has broadened out so in the last few years tha t 
the necessity for such a course is felt by the profession. 
( 28.j) 
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Already thirteen of the forty-eight schools represented by the Associ
ation are now giving Post Graduate courses in some form. 

Some give the course entirely within the faculties. Others by means 
of extension courses, and lastly, by allowing graduates to take all or 
part of the Senior year. 

The great field of specialties has demended special instruction, nnd 
six schools are about to provide special rooms for these courses. 

The recommendations of the president were that the schools should 
make the basic subjects compulsory and that the practical course be 
elective. 

Also that in electing a special subject it becomes compulsory to take 
to collateral subjects pertinent lo that subject. 

Further that the Institute exercise some supervising function over 
these courses. 

The president's address was received with great enthusiasm by the 
dental teachers, and regret was expressed that they could not re-elect 
Dr. Bowles for another term as president, as the rules of the Institute 
prevent this. 

Dr. Bowles acted as toastmaster at a complimentary banquet tendered 
the Institute by the Faculties of the University of Pennsylvania Temple 
and the Association of Stomalology. 

Major Walte:r D. \Vebb, Professor of Oral Surgery, discussed the 
existing conditions in teaching of Oral Surgery, and recommended that 
two years be given to the subject. The Senior class of this year can but 
regret that they will not have the opportunity of enjoying Major Webb 
for another year. 

Dr. Bygins, Dean of Loyola Dental College, of New Orleans; Dr. 
Breuning, Dean of Creighton, and Dr. Daniel Squire, of the Buffalo 
Dental College, were guests of the Dean and inspected our school. 

Members of our Faculty who attended the meeting of the American 
Institute of Dental Teachers and took active part in the discussion in 
their subjects were: Dr. Bruce Taylor, Dr. Frank Casteel, Dr. Bruce 
Hoofnagle, Dr. J. A. Taylor, Dr. W. B. Taylor and Dr. George R. Ellis. 

The Sodality held its regular monthly meeting, and the members 
showed, by their attendance, their earnest desire to comply with the rules 
of the Society. 

Dr. C. C. Kohlenmeier has opened an office in the Professional Build
ing in New York, and he has our best wishes for success. 

The Alph Alpha Chapter of the Delta Sigma Delta Fraternity are 
planning for their annual dance at the Cairo this year. 
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Qtnlltgr Nntts. 

i;nmr News. 
WILLIAM J. BURLEE, '17. 

JOURNAL. 
The JOURNAL takes great pleasure in welcoming to its ranks as Staff 

Artist Mr. Dempster 0. Murphy, '20, of St. Louis, Mo. 

llia.at linw.a nf i&ru. ]Jinrrnt j;_ fflrinnnug!J. i;. al. 
In Dahlgren Chapel, on Friday morning, February 2nd, Father Vin

cent S. McDonough, our Prefect of Discipline, took his last vows in the 
Society of Jesus. The Mass was celebrated by the President of the 
University, Reverend Father Donlon, who was attended by the entire 
St. John Berchmann's Society. The altar, beautifully decorated for the 
occasion, together with the large number of altar boys in red and while 
cassocks presented a most impressive sight which will live long in the 
memory of those present. 

We feel sure that the whole college joins with us in offering hearty 
congratulations to Father McDonough, and our sincere wishes for a 
long and happy life in his sacred calling. 
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<!Lnmmem.nrattur ilauqu.et. 

The banquet given on the occasion of Fr. McDonough's Last Vows 
was held in Ryan Hall Sunday evening, February 4th. The usual large 
number of students was present, and the pleasure afforded was in 
keeping with the standard of our banquets in the past. During the 
evening a flash-light picture was taken that will be used in the Year 
Book, which would never be complete without this memento of George
town life. 

Father McDonough, called upon to speak, responded by paying a high 
tribute to the character of the Georgetown student as he has found it. 
In honor of the taking of his last vows, he promised the college a 
holiday, the date of which will be determined in the near future. Presi
dent of the Yard, Lawler, then led a "Hoya" for Father McDonough, 
which was followed by a cheer from each of the classes. 

il4tl.ohemtr. 

The first meeting of the Philodemic Debating Society for 1917 was 
held Tuesday evening, February 6th. As is customary, the purpose of 
the meeting was the election of officers for the coming term. The con
test for President resulted in the election of Mr. Thomas C. Mee, '17, 
of Rhode Island, over Mr. Rufus S. Lusk, '17, of the District of Columbia. 
Mr. Mee expressed his gratitude to the Society for the high honor it 
had given him and paid glowing tribute to the outgoing President, 
Mr. Lusk. All other officers were elected unanimously as follows: 

, Vice-President, Mr. Edward J. Callahan, '17, of Maine; Recording Sec
retary, Mr. Theodore W. Delany, '18, of New York; Corresponding 
Secretary, Mr. John J. Darby, Jr., '17, of the District of Columbia; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. St. John Garwood, '17, of Texas; Censor, Mr. Eugene 
Gorman, '18, of Pennsylvania. 

The members are taking great interest in the activities of the Society, 
and are giving their earnest co-operation in order to make the many 
Intercollegiate Debates successful. The men who arc lo represent 
Georgetovm in the debates are also working very diligently in order 
to bring glory to Georgetown and to show that the confidence placed 
in them by the members has not been unmerited. 

Never before in the history of debating at Georgetown has there been 
so many contests with other universities. Usually the Prize Debates 
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have left time for only a few Intercollegia te contests, but this year, due 
to the energy of the Moderator and members, many other debates have 
been assigned. These deba tes are scheduled with Columbia University, 
Washington and Jefferson University, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania State, 
and two debates with Lafayette. 

Jlolv atroBB lrhatr. 

Following the precedent of the past two years, the White and Gaston 
Debating Societies have arra nged a deba te with the Philomathic 
Society of Holy Cross for March 4th. Messrs. Riley, Reiss and Gallery 
have been chosen to speak for the White-Gaston. The debate is of 
particular interest, since each college has now won one debate, and this 
will consequently decide the supremacy of the two societies. 

We take great pleasure in announcing that the condition of Mr. 
Charles R. Cox, who has been very seriously ill with pneumonia, is 
greatly improved and tha t we expect him to be out again in a short 
while. "Charlie" has been mainly r esponsible for Georgetown's bril
liant showing in Athletics during the past few years. He is the organ
izer and the very life of the teams, and has, by his own personal energy, 
raised us to the high position we now hold in college a thletics. George
town students and Alumni will greet his r eturn with genuine pleasure. 

lltnlngy. 

After the holidays the Biological Club held its first meeting of the year 
on Thursday evening, January 11. Mr. Brookes, a m ember of the club, 
r ead a very able paper on "Yeast." F ather Tondorf, the Moder a tor, 
showed the differ ence between the process of using yeast in the modern 
breweries and those of Germany. On the following Thursday evening, 
F a ther Tondorf gave a most interesting as well as instructive talk on 
the "Ear." The subject was gone into deeply, and all left the meeting 
with a comprehensive grasp of the working of the organ of hearing. 

We wish to take this opportunity to remind all that the lectures are 
open to everyone. Many topics which would inter est the average student 
arc dealt with in a manner that is at once scientific a nd popular. 
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QLlf embrtry J\rahemy. 

On February 6 Mr. Edward Fischer, B. S., '20, delivered a very inter
esting lecture to the Academy on "The Atmosphere." The lecturer 
presented a very orderly account of the history of the atmosphere and 
its action as a chemical agent. At the same meeting, the Moderator of 
the Academy, Mr. John P. Gallagher, S. J., gave a lecture on "The Manu
facture of Coal Gas." 

The Chemical Museum has lately received many excellent exhibits. 
The John R. Anderson Company, of New York, has donated a complete 
sel of samples illustrating the preparation of shellac; from Proctor & 
Gamble, the manufacturers of Ivory Soap, have been received samples 
of the chemicals used in the manufacture of their soap; the Electric 
Storage Battery Company, of Philadelphia, sent us a board containing 
types of the different plates used in storage batteries; the United States 
Smelting Company, of Kansas City, contributed samples of their ores 
and products; the Bakelite Company, of New York, presented a board 
containing samples of their products; the Atlas Portland Cement Com
pany, of New York, contributed an exhibit illustrating the manufacture 
of cement; the Mantle Lamp Company of America sent a lamp and 
mantle showing the use of an incandescent kerosene mantle. Some 
other exhibits are being prepared for the Museum, and we hope lo 
record their arrival in the next issue of the JOURNAL. The College takes 
this opportunity lo thank these companies for their kindness and 
generosity. 

&ruinr Nntra. 
THOMAS C. MEE, '17. 

They're over! E'en with a few disturbing recollections of the Mid
Year ordeals forced upon us when our Senior halls were converted into 
a veritable battle field of philosophy, when bitter and wild onslaughts 
and defenses were made in attempts to possess a metaphysical trophy
e'en when successful attainment of this mental treasure which was to 
settle finally, the perplexing concept of the soul's spirituality seemed 
uncertain and resulted only in an admirable and heroic death of our 
class leaders- as against the depressing mementos painted by these 
events, the heart of every Senior now swells joyously for he has sur
vived. Yes, an honest enthusiasm is felt by all. For the congratulatory 
remarks of our beloved President rendered on the solemn occasion of 
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the Reading of Marks in Gaston Hall, the Class of 1917 is deeply grateful. 
In the retirement of their .respective rooms, the men of Senior now 
breathe in real happiness and comfort from those mighty words, "Well 
done!" 

William J . Feeney, compelled to leave school last year because of 
ill health, has returned to Georgetown to complete his course with the 
present graduating class. "Bill" has regained his former self, and we 
look forward lo his pleasanl companionship through the remainder 
of the term. 

The position of baseball manager, by no means one of uninterrupted 
amusement, has placed our worthy member, Oliver Cabana, in pools 
of constant work. Appreciative of this trying aspect in his job, we 
rejoice the more that "Cab's" schedule for the coming season is an 
enviable one. It calls for prowess on the diamond such as can be 
ensured only by the likely looking candidates of Georgetown. We 
expect a representative showing from Nineteen Seventeen's 'varsily 
candidates. 

Class basketball? Yes, and we claim a rare quintet, captained by 
"Jim" Rea, whose misfortune it is to be confined a t the hospital at 
present. Frank T. Murray, Rochester's social son, was unanimously 
endorsed for re-election to the post of manager. Thundering applause 
followed this very righteous action of the class, but the shy Mr. Murray 
refused to answer the howling hums of "speech! speech!" Ah, we'll 
forgive you, Mr. Murray (with apologies to our distinguished professor), 
although it is known that you are not always checked with shyness when 
social assemblies give you prominence. 

The second term elections in the Philodemic Society showed several 
offices fall to members of 1917: President, Mr. Thomas C. Mee; Vice
President, Mr. Edward J. Callahan; Corresponding Secretary, Mr. John 
J. Darby; Treasurer, Mr. W. St. John Garwood. 

After an absence of some days from our midst, we joyfully greet the 
return of our Professor of Ethics, Father Brosnan . 

.&np4nmnrr Nutt.a. 
STANLEY C. BURKE. 

Homeward bound! We have reached port in safety with our ship as 
stately and grand as ever. Impetuous storms were met and damage was 
inevitable. But the injuries are so insignificant that they can be repaired 
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with facility and speed. Herc and there ill has been wrought, but for 
the most part we arc intact. As stevedores, we load on the cargo of 
knowledge for the return trip. But hidden dangers lurk in our former 
course. Innumerable examinations, metamorphosed into mines and 
submarines, roam beneath the surface of the sea, alert to sink us unless 
we dodge or elude them. 

The basketball season is well-nigh complete. Although handicapped 
tremendously by its light weight, time and time again our team, supply
ing this unavoidable deficiency with speed, has played much heavier 
opponents to a standstill. We take this opportunity to praise the com
mendable demonstrations of our classmates, Henry O'Boyle and George 
Denniston, and utter our sincerest hopes that they become the pos
sessors of "G's." 

Winter still reigns supreme, but there is a breath of spring in the air 
evidenced by the activities of our diamond celebrities. Vigorous train
ing has been started; kinky arms are being whipped into shape and 
tender hands are being hardened. We are all well aware that our class 
president, Harry Sullivan, was the sensation of last year's nine, and we 
look for a repetition of last year's success. From "Tom" Whalen great 
results are expected, and we know that they will be forthcoming. 

The short period of one week remains before we stage the annual 
meet in Convention Hall. Our class representation on the track team 
is especially gratifying in quality as well as in quantity. Everyone of 
'19 should be present in body and spirit to cheer our men. 

After a rather inauspicious beginning, in which we first bowed to the 
Freshmen, and later, to the Juniors, we at last struck our stride with a 
victory over the Senior basketball team. It was a hard-fought game 
with older and more experienced players. Up to the last few seconds 
the result was in doubt, when suddenly our running guard, Bob Zuger, 
who had gained possession of the ball, wriggled loose from his man, 
and from the center of the floor tossed the winning goal. May we turn 
the tables on the Freshmen and capture the class trophy! Manager 
Mahoney deserves great praise for the team that he has wurked into 
form, as well as for his own individual playing. 

Well, Eddie Connolly is back after his little sojourn at the "Garfield," 
and says "I'm on the books again." We trust that Eddie has not found 
a new interest in life in the last few weeks. 
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For about two weeks "Brick" Harrigan, one of the "shining lights" of 
our class, was confined in Georgetown hospital, but now, fully recovered, 
is in school again. 

Recently Tom Whelen underwent a serious operation, but we are 
glad to state that he is speedily traveling the road to r ecovery. 

Much has been said as regards athletics, but by no means must our 
intellectual advancements be passed over without notice. Consequently 
we congratulate Messrs. Gallery and Reiss upon their gaining places on 
the debating team which is to represent us against Holy Cross. We 
extend them our best wishes for success, and hope for a retrieval of 
last year's defea t. 

Recently a class meeting was held, and President Sullivan appointed 
a committee- Messrs. Zuger, Daily, Mahoney, Langie, Shriver and Cor
net- to make the necessary arrangements for the Sophomore banquet. 
Mr. Zuger, who successfully managed the event last year, was again 
honored with the position of chairman. Each and every m ember of 
the class should be present in body and spirit, as they may well be 
assured of an occasion that will be remembered in perpetuum. 

Jrrtsqmnu Nntts. 
WILLIAM F . M cNIERNEY, '20. 

A month of labor has passed and a new term begins. The first month 
of the year, with its r epetitions and exams., is passed. The spring term, 
with its new conquests, has begun. 

An important feature of this new term is the Freshman basketball 
team. Its glories have been reaped not only from the classes of the 
college but covers a wide scope in the city. Bevington has proved him
self as accurate at placing the ball in the basket as carrying it over the 
goal line. Another brilliant star that has risen in the horizon of Fresh
men basketball fame is "Bud" Fisher. MacQuade, Jim Sullivan, 'varsity 
football men, and Cody, a Freshman football star, comprise the fore
most among the Freshmen basketball men. The good work of Keleher, 
who is playing on the 'varsity five, is highly creditable to the class of '20. 
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Among the contestants at the Georgetown track meet appears the 
names of Weller, Lane and Huth. The former achievements of Weller 
are well known, and we can look forward with confidence to the success 
of these representatives of the Freshmen class. 

We can congratulate "Bob" Riley, who has gained fame in the art of 
debating. Mr. Riley will compete in the Holy Cross debate, for which 
he has recently qualified. 

A class meeting was called and a committee appointed to arrange for 
the Freshmen banquet, the first of our class. The time and place have 
not yet been determined upon. The banquet is looked forward to as a 
brilliant event of the near future. 

' 
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Qtnrnrliua lt. C!tuaark. 
"Into ea ch life some rain must fall, some days must be dark and 

dreary." And oh, how true these words arc. How necessary it is that 
w e allow an occasional tear to drop into our cup of happiness, not to 
impair the original sweetness forever, but in order that we m ay be 
more appreciative of the bounties of God. 

The h eart is so weak that we are not compelled lo encounter sorrow 
in order that we be sad. Only do we have to see it, and we suffer as if 
it were ours. How sad it is to sec a glorious life adorned with splendid 
accomplishments and full of energy, working its way through life and 
confident of victory, end and pass to another world. Such was the life of 
Cornelius Vincent Cusack. 

Born at Washington, February 6, 1896, he passed from our midst on 
January 13, 1917. Five years ago he came to Georgetown and r egistered 
in the Preparatory Department. He completed his course in tha t school, 
and at lhe time of his death had begun his college career. He was one of 
the most ambitious and diligent students enrolled. · Physical infirmities 
ca used his athle tic spirit to drop when he was a dvised of his condition. 
Though h e could not indulge in the sports, he had them at heart and 
made all efforts to be of service to his class in this branch. Elected 
President of his class in his third year, he handled the position with 
zeal. Not only was h e held in esteem among his classmates, but through
out the College, and among the teach ers and Faculty ther e always pre
vailed for him commendation and praise. 

His death is mourned deeply by a large number in different quarters. 
He leaves the m emory of a good, pious, and model life. The thought 
that his God has been faithfully served animates others lo do likewise 
and receive the r eward that h e now enjoys. Not only does his family 
grieve the loss, for many friends have mingled tear s with theirs. 

The polished r cspectfullncss tha t he practiced towards every one. 
together with his dignified appearance, created for him a strong and 
charming ch aracter that could not be r esisted. Moreover , his thoughts 
were always of others, and he never was al r est until their comforts had 
been satisfied. The love h e had for his parents was a distinguished 
element of his character. It was a lways his greatest desire to have his 
parents' wish complied with. Their wants were satisfied first with 
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immediate attention, and it was his life's pleasure to keep sunshine in 
their midst. 

He was an excellent debater and a lover of literature, and this, with 
his many other abilities, won for him a place among the foremost 
debaters of the Gaston Society, of which he was a member. 

There arc, however, other points in his character which stand out 
prominently. He always took defeat like a man a nd praised the victors, 
rejoiced in victory, and commended the losers, met his work with a 
sturdy aim, and never shirked. 

In friendship his character ranked supreme. His friends were 
important factors in his life, and when he shook a hand, that alone made 
one feel that his wishes were for success. His heart sorrowed for his 
friend's heart when surrounded by sorrow, and likewise rejoiced al 
accomplishments. Especially do the members of his class suffer a great 
loss, for no longer have they that stately and exemplary character. 

Perhaps the most prominent element in his character was his regu
larity in religious duties. He loved his God as a true Christian. With 
folded hands he f.requently walked reverently to the altar rail lo par
take of the Holy Banquet. A great consolation lo all who loved him 
consisted in knowing that when God presented Himself before him in 
the form of death He also was there in the form of the Host, and our 
friend died away to rest with the Body and Blood of Jesus Christ to 
comfort and strengthen him on his last journey. 
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1\lumui N nte.a. 
PETER T. LEVINS, '18. 

Friend Alumnus, look upon us! Are we not, in truth, growing like the 
proverbial weed? From the bare, stumbling babe of a f cw years ago the 
Alumni Department is blossoming out into proud maturity. Each month 
that passes brings to us more copious material- more letters, more clip
pings, more items- and the heart of the editor grows glad. We realize 
that what the old boys want is letters-real, intimate letters- rather 
than the cold phrasing of an unknowing, unfeeling editor. Letters are 
as distinctive as finger prints; in them we may distinguish the marks of 
the author; while we read, the writer seems lo be standing at our elbows, 
la lking and laughing over old times. 

Persevere, therefore, in your contributions, Alumni, so that in a few 
years our "proud maturity" will be looked upon as but the idle boastings 
of a callow youth. 

HON. MATTHEW JOHN KANE, 
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of Oklahoma. 

From Georgetown to Oklahoma may be, tritely speaking, a far cry, 
but it is one that quite a number of the sons of the Blue and Grey have 
performed with no little success. Witness, for example, the Hon. Mat
thew John Kane, now completing his third term as Chief Justice of the 
Supreme Court of Oklahoma. Born in Niagara County, New York, and 
a member of the Georgetown Law Class of 1887, Chief Justice Kane has 
full right and title to that most glorious of all appellations an Okla
homan can possess- namely, of being an eighty-niner, which means 
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no thing more or less than tha t his arrival in Oklahoma was coincident 
with the birth of that imperial and somewhat impetuous commonwealth. 
The thriving town of Kingfisher ·was the scene of his early efforts, and 
here, for eighteen years, Chief Justice Kane wooed, as a private practi
tioner, that p_roverbially jealous mistress, the law. In 1907 a Republican 
Congress, in a moment of inadvertence, authorized the calling of a Con
stitutional Convention in Oklahoma for the purpose of preparing that 
lusty territory for the cares of statehood. Whereupon Oklahoma attested 
h er gra titude by electing 100 Democrats and 13 Republicans to that 
m emorable convention, and among the former was the present Chief 
Jus tice of the Sta te. The result of tha t Convention's labors has been the 
subject of diverging views. Some criticized the Constitution roundly. 
Mr. Brya n has eulogized it as the best Constitution ever written. Chief 
Justice Kan e must have lean ed somewha t to Mr. Bryan's characteriza
tion, as his name appears among the signers of the historic instrument. 
In September of the sam e year an election was held lo fill the offices 
cr eated by the Constitution, and in recognition of his eminent standing 
a t the bar and his distinguished car eer in the Constitutional Convention, 
Mr. Kane was elected lo the Suprem e Court of the Sta le. The members 
of the Sup_r em e Court of Oklah oma elec t their own Chief Justice every 
two years, and this great honor w as conferred on Mr. Kane for the 
p eriod from 1909 to 1911 and again from 1913 to 1915; and yet a third 
time, from 1915 to 1917. As a m ember of the highest court of the State, 
Chief Justice Kane h as establish ed a wide reputa tion for erudition, 
industry and a k een logic tha t goes to the h eart of things. Though always 
approachable and affable, h e, n evertheless, by his bearing and conduct, 
maintains on a high plane the dignity tha t is so necessary to create and 
sustain r espect for the b ench. His opinions are clothed in simple but 
elegant English, and he h as a habit of pungent epigram that every once 
in a while affords the r eader the pleasure of discovering a nugget of pure 
gold, as when, for instance, in a celebrated case, involving the taxability 
of oil and gas leases, he asserted that to a ttempt to fix a taxable valua
tion for an oil and gas lease was like trying to tax "the illimitable vista 
of hope." Above all, Chief Justice Kane is noted for his disregard of 
technicalities and errors that do not work injustice. It is the meat of 
the controversy, and not its trimmings, that r eceive his attention. 

In the r ecent Oklahoma primary the Chief Justice was unopposed for 
the Democratic nomina tion, a tribute seldom paid in Oklahoma. In the 
election of November 7 he lead the State ticket and r eceived a flattering 
majority over his opponents on the rival tickets; and there is little doubt 
but that his place on the b ench depends on nothing else except his 
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desire lo hold it. In addition to his public honors, the Chief Justice has 
the happiness of a beautiful home life shared with a charming wife and 
two sturdy children. 

In thus so splendidly fulfilling the important trusts of this exalted 
office Chief Justice Kane is but following the footsteps of two other 
Georgetown graduates, who have preceded him on the bench. The first 
of these was A. G. C. Bierer. Judge Bierer was born at Winon Town, 
Pennsylvania, October 24, 1862, and was graduated from the law depart
ment of Georgetown in 1886. In 1894 he was appointed an Associate 
Justice of the Territory of Oklahoma by President Cleveland, and served 
in that capacity for four years. 

The third Georgetown alumnus who has graced the Supreme Bench 
of Oklahoma is James R. Keaton, who was a member of the law class 
of 1890. He was born in Kentucky, and lived for some years in Texas. 
After his graduation at Georgetown, however, he came to Oklahoma and 
engaged in the practice of law at Guthrie. Here he rapidly established 
a high reputation, both as an advocate and a barrister, so that no one 
was surprised when, in 1896, President Cleveland appointed him as 
Associate Justice of the Territorial Supreme Courl. 

Hence it will be seen llrn t here in Oklahoma the honor of George
town has been not ungenerously or unfalteringly upheld. 

- H. H. HAGAN, '13. 

'77. It is our sorrowful duty lo inform our Alumni of the death of 
James A. M.acElhinny, who departed this life on the 18th of January 
at his residence al Port Washington, Long Island. 

James A. MacElhinny was born on March 31, 1858, in New York City. 
As a boy he attended St. Francis Xavier College in New York, and Holy 
Cross at Worcester. He entered Georgetown in the early seventies, 
where he gained many honors. During the year '75-'76 he was Assistant 
Secretary of the Philodemic Debating Society, and was the holder of the 
cherished first honors of the Junior Class. During '76 he was Recording 
Secretary of the Philodemic, and Treasurer of the then youthful JOURNAL, 
besides attaining first honors in Mechanics and second honors in Physics. 
He further glorified himself in a most brilliant address delivered at the 
Commencement Exercises in 1877. 

The following fall he entered the Columbia Law School, and graduated 
in 1879. 

In 1884 he married Rosemary Murray of New York City. He leaves 
a widow, four daughters and two sons. 
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He belonged to the Lawyers' Club, Manhasset Bay Yacht Club, North 
Hempstead Country Club, and Georgetown Alumni, and was Treasurer 
of the New York Society of the Alumni. 

His success in the business world was but a natural sequence of his 
colJege career. 

He was one of the pioneers in street railways on Long Island, having 
built the present New York and Long Island Traction Company, which 
runs through Mineola, Hempstead, Freeport, through to Jamaica and 
Brooklyn. He was also vice-president and attorney of the New York 
and North Shore Traction Company, which operates lines from Hicks
ville west to Flushing, and north to Whitestone. He was also interested 
in other street railways. 

He died on January 18, 1917, in his home in Porl Washington, Long 
Island, from pneumonia, and was buried on January 22, in Calvary 
Cemetery. A Requiem Mass was celebrated al the Church of St. Peter of 
Alcantara, in Port Washington, by Rev. Mgr. Wall of New York, assisted 
by Rev. A. J. Donlon, S.J., President of Georgetm\ln University, and Rev. 
Jas. F. Malloy of Port Washington. 

Alma Mater lenders its sympathy and grief lo his widow and children. 
We have lost a good and loyal son. 

At a special meeting of the Board of Directors of the New York Society 
of Georgetown Alumni, held at the office of the President, on the 24th 
day of January, 1917, the following tribute to James A. MacElhinny, 
recently deceased, was unanimously adopted on behalf of the Society, 
ordered engrossed, and to be presented to the family of the deceased, 
and inserted in the GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL: 

"James A. MacElhiuny died at his home in Port Washington, Long 
Island, on January 18, 1917. 

"He was graduated from Georgetown University with the degree of 
Bachelor of Arts in the class of 1877. 

"He had been a member of this society since its organization, and for 
a number of years, prior to his death, held the office of treasurer. 

"His loyalty lo Georgetown manifested itself in a practical and 
effective manner. By sound and valued counsel and helpful service, 
he was ever willing and ready to render to the University that tribute of 
affection and interest which it is the pleasure of a true alumnus to 
discharge. 

"The news of his death came as a great shock to us, for his splendid 
qualities of mind and heart, and his interest in the success of the Society 
endeared him to every member, and in this hour of grief it is our sad 
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privilege to record our appreciation of his sterling worth and noble 
character, and to tender his afflicted family our profoundest sympathy. 

"JAMES S. McOONOGH, 

Secretary." 

"J. LYNCH PENDERGAST, 

"President. 

'81. Judge Anton S. Taylor, always a most devoted and loyal alumnus, 
and one who had a record of never missing a Georgetown gathering or 
function for the past 30 years, passed away on the 25th of January. \Ve 
extend our deepest sympathy to his bereaved family. 

A newspaper account follows: 

Judge Anson S. Taylor, a United States commissioner for the District of Columbia, 
died at 9: 20 o'clock last night at Emergency Hospital after an illness of ten days. 

Judge Taylor was at the hospital but two days, having been removed there from his 
home, 1209 21st street, when his condition became critical. He was nearly seventy
nine years old, having been born in Mount Holly, N. J., September 20, 1838. 

He entered the transportation branch of the quartermaster's department of the United 
States Army in 1861. At the close of the war he moved to this city and resigned from 
the government service to go Into business. He was a member of the common council 
of Washington. 

In 1873 he was appointed a justice of the peace and held that omce unttl 1902. For 
11ine years he was judge pro tem. of the Police Court. 

Judge Taylor had always been active in the civic affairs of the city. He was a director 
of the Home Building Association, the Exchange Bank of Washington and of the National 
Capital Benefit Society. He w,as a member of the Association of Oldest Inhabitants of the 
District of Columbia. 

He was also a member of the Army and Navy Union and the Army and Navy Veterans. 
Up to two weeks ago he was regularly in his law office at 1413 H street, where, as 

United States commissioner, he had heard some notable cases. 

'93. We are proud to announce the recent election of Mr. A. Leftwich 
Sinclair lo the presidency of the Chamber of Commerce. 

An excerpt from a Washington paper follows: 

In the prime of life, and with a record of public service and successful business 
experience at his back, it would be difficult to find a man better qualified to fill the 
position of president of the Chamber of Commerce than Mr. Sinclair. Mr. Sinclair's 
record with the Chamber dates back to its organization, he having been one of the 
business men of Washington who helped found It ten years ago, and has been actively 
identified with it since that time. 

During that time he has served as a member of the board of directors, has for six 
years been chairman of the committee on law and legislation, and during the past two 
years has been first vice-president. 

Mr. Sinclair, who Is a native of Virginia, having been born in Bedford County, in 1871, 
moved to Washington with his pa.rents In 1883, and has made his home here ever since 
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He was educated in the public schools of the city and at Georgetown University Law 
School, having taken the degree of LL.B. from that institution in 1893, when he was one 
of the honor men of his class. A year later Mr. Sinclair received the degree of LL.l\l. 
from the same institution, and was almost immediately admitted to the bar of the 
District. 

He soon began to win prominence as a lawyer, and was made assistant corporation 
counsel for the District in 1899, continuing in that capacity until 1906, when he became 
special counsel for the District. This latter position Mr. Sinclair held until 1911, at 
which time he resigned to devote his entire time to bis private practice and other 
activities. During his career as assistant corporation counsel Mr. Sinclair was presi
dent of the police trial board for a number of years. 

He is a member of the Bar Association of the District, is a member of the executive 
committee of the Columbia Heights Citizens' Association, and is vice-president of the 
Wilson and Marshall Democratic Association of the District. Mr. Sinclair Is also chair
man ot the inaugural committee on public comfort. 

'94. The JouRNAL humbly begs for the privilege of congratulating Mr. 
Wilbur J. Carr, director of the Consular Service, upon his marriage to 
Miss Edith Adele Koon, of Washington. 

The ceremony, performed by the Rev. Dr. Herbert Scott Smith, of St. 
Margaret's ·church, took place in the drawing-room of Mrs. Eyra Koon's 
apartment, which had been converted into a miniature chapel, and was 
attended by several distinguished guests, among them being the Secre
tary of State and Mrs. Lansing. An elaborate and brilliant reception at 
Rauchers followed. 

A long an<l happy life lo both is the JouRNAL's fondest wish. 
Ex-'98. There has just come to the Riggs Library a neat leather

covered pamphlet, entitled "The Warfare on Our Eastern Coast." Con
trary to expectations, it is written, not about battle fleets and coast 
defenses, but about the unceasing warfare between the sea and the land 
with the wind as an ever changing a lly. Gotten up in popular style, it 
attracted great atten tion from the regular readers of the National Geo
graphic Magazine, where it was first published. But its greatest meril 
lay in its scientific value, as can be gathered from the fact that the article, 
published and re-published in a host of foreign scientific reviews, brought 
to its distinguished author his election as a Fellow of the Royal Geo
graphical Society of England. Signed lo the author's presentation 
inscription on the fly-leaf, where are written these pleasant reading 
lines "To the Riggs Library of Georgetown University, lo which Insti
tution I owe much," we find the name, John Oliver La Goree. It is inter
esting to note that since Mr. La Goree became Associate Editor of the 
National Geographic Magazine- and the real managing e<litor- elcvcn 
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years have passed, and in that time the subscribers to the magazine have 
increased from 4,000 to 600,000. Mr. La Goree came to Georgetown in 
1892. 

Ex-'99. Georgetown's graduates arc successful everywhere. The 
latest to come before the public eye for much attention is Mr. William 
Mack, who has risen to great heights in the arduous profession of play 
writing. The following clipping shows how he is regarded now : 

W1llard Mack, author of "Alias," and who created the leading role In that play, Is a 
graduate of Georgetown University and was an energetic amateur actor In the college 
dramatic organization during his student days. Mr. Mack began his work in life as a 
theatrical press agent. Evidently, his publicity methods were not crowned with brllllant 
success. He was advised to try his hand at .acting, and did. He put In several years of 
very hard work in various California stock companies, and then obtained a position as 
police reporter on a Chicago newspaper. Later, he returned to the stage and became a 
stock company actor-manager. His constant change or occupation did not argue well 
!or his success in life, but, although he himself did not realize the fact, he was accumu
lating experience and data which have proved Invaluable since the day he "!ound 
hlmselt." · 

He began to turn out vaudev1lle sketches which carried the traditional theatrical 
"punch." Encouraged by the success of these elforts, he turned his attention to three 
and !our act plays. His first big success came when "Kick In" was produced in this 
city a few years ago. It proved a logical, convincing, realistic melodrama. Mr. Ma.ck 
writes Intelligent and convincing dramas because, as a police reporter, lie bas studied 
ltfe in the raw and, as an actor and producer, has mastered the possibilities and limita
tions of stage technique. The author of the play which David Belasco Introduced to 
Washington on the evening of February 5 at the Belasco Theater, has been known to 
write a vaudeville sketch in a single afternoon and create Its most Important role the 
uext week. 

'02. Doc White, who attended the college and also the Dental School, 
receiving the degree of D.D.S. in 1902, and who has carved his name 
deep in the records of Georgetown athletics, being famed as a pitcher, 
and owning the enviable record of striking out, in a game with Holy 
Cross, the first nine batters that faced him, bought, during the last 
month, in company with another man, the Dallas Club of the Texas 
League. In the future Doc may depend upon us to root faithfully for 
Dallas- to win! 

'03. George La Guerre (George Mullaly), who received his Bachelor 
of Arts degree here in 1903, is now starring as a film artist in McClure's 
Pictures. 

'04. W c are very glad to get letters like the one recently received 
from Mr. Wilbur G. Miller, LL.B., '04, because the writer insists that his 
connection with Lhe JOURNAL in days to come be listed in the next Univer
sity Alumni Directory. 
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We will publish an excerpt from the letter: 

"You must enroll me in the next Alumni Directory as Asosciate Editor and Editorial 
Writer of The Journal. I have been very busy the past two years and have neglected 
some of the social duties, notably that of keeping in touch with the University, but I 
shall always recall with the deepest pleasure the degree of LL.B. I got from George
town whlle a newspaper correspondent In Washington, and the remembrance or the 
many acquaintances I formed." 

'04. Mr. Charles R. Cox, our energetic graduate-manager of Athletics, 
was operated on in the Georgetown University Hospital on January 5. 
Ether pneumonia set in after what was pronounced a very successful 
operation. For about three days the chances of recovery were about 
one out of twenty. With old-time vigor and unbeatable, pluck, Charlie 
rallied and has been out of the hospital since the middle of February. 
For his recovery we are truly thankful to God. 

'06. Jim Colliflower has again succeeded in turning out a record
smashing basket-ball team over at Annapolis. His able coaching has 
been one of the most potent causes of the team's success. 

The Navy has won every game this year. 
'08. To William Horgan the JOURNAL sends heartiest congratulations 

upon his appointment as Commonwealth's Attorney for Fauquier 
County, Virginia. 

We quote a summary of his career from an official paper: 
Mr. Horgan was bo.rn in 1882 and was educated in Washington, D. C., 

where he was graduated from Georgetown University in 1908. In 1909 
Mr. Horgan came to Fauquier county from Fairfax, Va., and became 
associated with the late Judge C. M. White. Prior to his coming to 
Warrenton Mr. Horgan had been secretary to Senator McEnery, of 
Louisiana. 

Mr. Horgan was admitted to the Bar of Virginia in 1910, and began the 
practice of law with Mr. F. C. Brooke under the firm name of Brooke & 
Horgan; this partnership existed but a short while and was soon dis
solved, since which time Mr. Ho.rgan has occupied offices with the Hon. 
Lucien Keith and followed his profession before the Circuit and Supreme 
Courts of this State with great success and with honor to himself and his 
clients. 

Mr. Horgan is a young man of fine legal mind and fully qualified in 
every respect for the office of Commonwealth's Attorney. He will 
unquestionably perform the duties of this important office to the satis
faction of the people and in a manner that will reflect only credit on 
himself an<l the county. 
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'10. Dr. Philip Newton, M. D., of Washington, D. C., who holds the 
rank of general in the Russian Army, conferred upon him by the Czar 
for his services with the ambulance corps, returned to this count,ry dur
ing January, after having spent twelve months on the eastern front. 

He sailed to Russia with the first r elief contingent, and was placed in 
charge of the hospital a t Kiev. It was here that he married Princess 
Schahofskaya, of Petrograd, a volunteer nurse. Upon the withdrawal 
of the Red Cross hospita l units, he went into the service of the Russian 
Army, becoming the highest ranking American citizen with a European 
army. 

J. Ballard Moore's resignation as first assistant examiner in the United 
Sta tes Pa tent Office was signed recently by Secretary of the Interior 
Lane, who expressed regret at the loss of the young examiner's services 
to the Government. 

Mr. Moore, who is a nephew of the late Edward Bruce Moore, former 
Commissione.r of Patents, resigned to take up the practice of patent law 
with Julian C. Dowell, of the Washington firm of Dowell & Dowell. 

He had been in the service of the Patent Office in the interference 
division for more than eight years, during which time he received a 
master's degree in General and Patent Law from Georgetown. 

Our best wishes for success accompany Mr. Moore in his new fic>ld of 
labor. 

'13. Mr. Horace H. Hagan, who received his LL.B. at Georgetown, has 
left Oklahoma City, where he had been engaged in his profession in the 
Terminal Building, and has gone to the legal departmen t of the Texas 
Oil Company, located in Tulsa, Oklahoma. From all accounts, the 
change is a very advantageous one to Mr. Hagan. Alma Mater is very 
happy to r ecord the fact. 

'14. The JOURNAL, in the name of the University, takes occasion to 
extend to Mr. Timothy S. Sullivan and family sincere condolence on the 
dea th of his fa ther, Mr. Daniel C. Sullivan, one of the most prominent 
and highly respected citizens of Waterbury, Conn. Besides his son 
Timothy, who graduated with high honors from Georgetown Law in 
1914, the deceased is survived by his widow and two other sons, the 
Rev. John Leo Sullivan, of St. Joseph's Church, New Britain, Conn., and 
Dr. C. F. Sullivan of Waterbury. 

We print a most momentous letter from Alfred J. Bonomo, a l the 
same time humbly apologizing for our stupidity in recording, in a pre
vious issue, Mr. Bonomo as a sixteener. 

The letter : 
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New Orleans, La., January 15, 1917. 
Rev. John B. Creeden, S.J., 

Georgetown College, Washington, D. C. 

My Dear Father Creeden: 

Although The eighth of January has always obtained some slight historical reference, 
we had to wait for that day, A. D. 1917, to have it placed properly on the list of great 
days. The Biblical account of Zachary and the angel states that the angel declared that 
the child that would be born to him and Saint Elizabeth should be called John. It happens 
that no angel appeared to the father o! Alfred J. Bonomo, Jr., and we thought that his 
own father's name could hardly be improved upon, and consequently we started him on 
his career by tacking on the old familiar Initials, A. J. B. The future little Jesuit and 
his mother are doing well. 

Please let me know the subscription price of the dear old Journal, as I enjoyed the 
copy sent me some time back. 

With best wishes to yourself and all my friends, I am, 

Sincerely yours, 

ALFRED J. BONOMO. 

Mr. Wm. Martens is now located in South Bethlehem, Pa., with the 
Bethlehem Steel Company. Billy resigned from a good firm in New 
York to take up a responsible position offered him by Bethlehem Steel. 

'15. Congratulations arc in order to Ben Edmonds, who was recently 
promoted to the position of State Chemist of New Jersey. 

'16. Neal J. Quinn, former private secretary to Congressman William 
J. Cary, of Milwaukee, has been appointed to the legal staff of the 
Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Railroad, with offices in Milwaukee. 

Mr. Quinn is a graduate of Boston College. While serving in the office 
of Mr. Cary he studied law at Georgetown University Law School. In 
connection with his new work he is pursuing a post-graduate course in 
law in Marquette University. 

Washington friends remember Mr. Quinn for his activity in the cause 
of pensions for the police and firemen of lhe District, on which subject 
he had compiled much useful information in support of the cause of the 
municipal employees. 

Ex-'16. Nelson Plamondon, who left Georgetown for a special course 
at Yale Sheffield, is now engaged with the American Wall Paper Com
pany in Chicago, as assistant manager of the entire retail department. 

During his Prep school days Nelson made the football team each year 
for four years. 
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L 

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

ll seems to be a characteristic of Western Magazines lo be always 
up-lo-dale, while nol ultra-modern. There is less worshipping at the 
Shrine of Futurism or Imagism or all the other modern "isms" than is 
lhe case in lhc Easl; but lhcy arc always abreast of the limes, and ar c 
very likely to be interesling. Nothing much happens nowadays in poli
lics or literature our Western cousins do not lake notice of. They a lways 
have their opinions, and what is more, reasons for them. While a sec
tional incarnation of Theodore Roosevelt or George Bernard Shaw is not 
exactly our idea of an intellectual Utopia, it certainly is a pleasure to read 
lhe well-worked-out opinions of the Western "homo sapiens" (lhe 
adopted definition for a college man). For lhis reason ·we liked The 
Collegian from Oakland, California, and the Redwood from Santa Clara. 
The Collegian opens with a one-act play, "Conscience." This is the old 
idea of the "alter ego" embodied by Poe in "William Wilson." Its present 
form is rather original, however . The cashier about to default is re
proached by "Conscience" in the shape of those he will have ruined, 
and drops dead, the scene ending with his buticr ca ncelling the Pull
man r eservation. The idea is dramatically worked out, the first and 
last scenes being quile realistic. It just misses being striking by being 
loo short. The author has thrown away in the last two pages what 

(307) 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

would have enabled John Galsworthy to make a crowded and effective 
act. Short as it is, though, the play shows an entirety and finish quite 
unusual in college plays. 

"The Call of the North" is good journalistic verse and nothing more. 
"The Christmas Drama" serves lo remind us that someone, al least, is 
reading old English literature. The article on Richard Harding Davis 
is well and sensibly written, giving him credit for all those qualities 
which made him the first reporter of his lime, without attempting to 
glorify some of his later works into literature. We agree with the 
author in his admiration for Gallagher and the bright humor and interest 
of the Van Bibber stories.. "Van Bibber and the Swan-Boats" seems 
the best of these latter. It has a simplicity and finish worthy of De 
Maupassant himself. 

What interested us most was the appreciation of "Intolerance." The 
writer recently had the opportunity of seeing this stupendous produc
tion, and was, of course, profoundly impressed. It certainly is the 
greatest motion picture ever filmed, as far ahead of "The Birth of a 
Nation" as the "Birth of a Nation" is ahead of the "Battle Cry of Peace." 
The Babylonian scene is absolutely superb; the battle and the fall of the 
city are on a scale before unheard of even in motion pictures. As a 
spectacle "Intolerance" is perfectly satisfying, its greatness in this respect 
will probably never be questioned. In the finer points of the drama, how
ever, we must confess the picture lacked something. As Mr. Le Fevre 
points out, here was a golden opportunity to make the greatest tragedy 
ever enacted. The na lural dignity of the subject, "Intolerance" in all the 
ages, the gorgeous solemnity of the finest historical pageant, the intense 
pathos of The Tragedy of the human race, would all lend itself to making 
not a mere moving picture, but a sublime tragedy rivalling the greatest 
masterpieces of the ancient Greeks, or the highest art of Shakespeare. 
And then Mr. Griffith had to turn the ending, of all parts, into a melo
drama. From the highest realism he descends to the most gushing 
romanticism. 

The Redwood is one of the largest of our college magazines, con
taining more p_rinted matter than almost any two of our other exchanges. 
Its staff must be very energetic. Its opening poem is commonplace in 
thought, but the metre is original and highly wrought. "An Unexpected 
Gift" shows that the author has that rarest of literary gifts, what Brander 
Mathews calls "the story-telling instinct." This story's fault seems to 
be in the denouement, which is too crowded, and for its importance, not 
in proportion to the rest of the tale. "If" is Dr. Frank Crane and Herbert 
Kauffman in rather long-winded verse. "The Great-Bear" 'is another 
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short story neatly told. It is certainly atmospheric. "Clouds," a poem, 
has a beautiful ending. "The Paris Commune," before noticed in these 
columns, concluded in this month's issue. It was a fine essay. 

The Pharos, from West Virginia Wesleyan, a newcomer to George
town, is an interesting publication. ''Languages Now and After the 
\Var," a faculty article, is a learned examination of that question. "Eliza
bethan Drama and Expression of Elizabethan Life" gives us a good 
insight into that age and deals interestingly with some of the lesser 
known dramatists of the time. The articles dealing with political ques
tions of the day are marked by a depth of thought infrequent in college 
circles. 

The Anselmian, this month, opens with a Christmas poem, unusual in 
thought. "Memories," an imitation of one of Hood's poems, shows how 
interesting an imitation can be made. The biographies of New Hamp
shire's favorite sons, no doubt highly interesting to residents of that 
stale, do not appeal particularly lo outsiders. The style is good, simpk 
and direct. The essay on Emerson is just; praising the fascinating beauty 
of his style, while admitting the utter irresponsibility of his thoughts 
and philosophy. The article on "Baycux Tapestry" we cannot criticise, 
never having heard of that particular article before. 

The Nassau Lit, after what we consider the cleverest single issue of a 
college magazine in recent years, the one a month ago, parodying the 
Cosmopolitan, retu.rns once more to staid convention. One compliment 
we can always pay the Lit- it is never ordinary. Whatever the article, 
it is sure to be highly polished, well thought out and stylistically perf eel. 
"Prayer," for instance, in this month's issue. Not orinigal in idea, not 
unusual in structure, its perfect tone and balance conveys a powerful 
impression. Or the "Mikado's Funeral," certainly not the most inter
esting or poetic of subjects. And yet what a remarkable picture of that 
impressive ceremony is called before us by Mr. Strater's imaginative, if, 
to our minds, too colorful lines. We sec the same fine workmanship 
throughout the whole magazine. From the essay on Thomas Hardy to 
the book reviews, it bears the same imprint of high literary treatment. 
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JAMES ,v. REA, JR., '17. 

3Jtthnnr mert. 

Georgetown's annual indoor track meel, to be held al Convention Hall 
on the seventeenth, promises lo surpass anything of previous years-both 
in events and in contestants. Manager Devlin has succeeded in bringing 
to Washington a most notable array of athletes, and some brilliant per
formances arc sure to result. Not only will there be representatives 
from many of the local colleges, bul entries have been received from 
colleges lo the North and South. The relay race between Georgetown 
and Lehigh, the South Atlanlics, and many other events will be sure 
to furnish the crowd with a few thrilJs. They will sec one of the best 
relays Georgetown has had in recent years. With Griffith, Cena!, Auray, 
Connolly, Yates, Campbell, Crawford, McDonough and the field men in 
fighting trim, some new records will probably be on the books next 
Saturday nighl. Griffith, especially, has been running in fine form, and 
his year of training and experience will assert itself. He is expected to 
not only equal his feats of last year, but to do even greater things in the 
sprints; while Auray, who distinguished himself in the North last sum
mer, has also improved to a great extent. The new runners, Connolly 
and McDonough, have records behind them, and little Johnny Campbell 
is as confident as ever. 
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lhtakttbnll. 

GEORGETON vs. GALLAUDET. 
I 

As far back as many of us can recall, we r em ember Gallaudet as being 
represented by a fast, clean basketball team, and we might, without fear 
of contradiction, say that this year's aggrega tion is no exception to the 
rule. But the Blue and Grey outclassed their opponents in every depart
ment of the game through the clever defensive work of Cashin. The 
visitors' tota l was a small one. The r est of the team found very little 
difficulty in caging the ball, and when the final whistle blew they had 
amassed a total of 52 points aga inst 10 for their opponents. 

McNulty, with 8 fi eld goals, led the hilltoppers in scoring, but he was 
hard pushed for the honor however, by O'Lone, Fees and O'Boyle. 
Towards the end of the game substitutes were sent in and the game 
slowed down somewhat. Of the new m en, Bannigan showed a prom
ising brand of basketball. The opposing five were weakened by con
tinual shifts, which accounted for the overwhelming defea t. The Wenger 
brothers showed to advantage for the losers. The game was played in 
Ryan Gymnasium on January 10, before a representative attendance 
of the fair ones beyond the wall and the student body. 

Summary: 
~ ~.~1::~ .. r, ,. ·--:~:~. •:: ;::· . .::: : ··: -~ .. ,·v~ 
~~\,r,ti.C'"A-i,'tO·.,.:P ~ , ·• • i. .•• • .,.,. ·.t •"-• ••~ ' .. •~'• • 

Georgetown. Position. Gallaudet. 

O'Lone .... . .. . ...... . ....... . ........... L . F . . .. . ........... . ................ Schowe 
F ees .................... . ... . ............ R. F ....... . ... . .................. R. \Yenger 
McNulty. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . ................................ Willman 
O'Boyle . .... .. . .... . .................... L. G . . .......... . ........... ....... A. Wenger 
Cashin ..... . .................. .. ....... R. G ....... . ........................ Marshall 

Substitutions- Georgetown : Bannigan, Kellher , Denniston, J. O.'Boyle, S. Burke; 
Gallaudet : Banckard, Willman, Wilson, A. Wenger , Newhman, Townsend ~nd Cloud. 
Scoring- Goals from floor : McNulty (8), O'Lone (4), Fees (4), H . O'Boyle (3, Bannigan 
(2), Keliher and Denniston, R. Wenger and A. Wenger. Goals from fouls-Fees (4), 
O'Lone (2), Schowe (6). Referee-Mr. Martin, of Georgetown. 
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THE JOHNS HOPKINS GAME. 

On the nighl of January 12, in Ryan Gymnasium, lhe 'varsily defeated 
Johns Hopkins by the score of 46-12. Unlike many scores, lhis one tells 
the true story of the game. Johns Hopkins was excelled in every depart
m ent of the ga me, and towards the end even their condition became dis
gusted and also gave out. Hopkins scored first, and for sweet revenge 
our scoring quintet started their deadly work, and deadly wor~ it was, 
for when the smoke of battle cleared away we had 19 field goals to our 
credit, while Hopkins had but 5 field goals and 2 fouls. 

O'Boyle and Cashin, being tender-hearted, must have smiled when 
they let those five go through. Charity is a sweet virtue. O'Boyle led 
both teams in scoring with six baske ts; but Fees, McNulty and Captain 
O'Lone w er e also unusually accurate in shooting from the floor. Coach 
O'Reilly sent in a second team during the second half and the play slowed 
down a bit. 

Summary : 
Georgetown. Position. .Johns Hopkins. 

O'Lone . .............. . . .. ...... . ... . .... L. F ................................... Pfltcb 
F ees .................... . ... . ..... . ... . . R . F ..................................... Cox 
McNulty .......... . ......... . .......... . .. C . ..... . ........ . . . .... . .......... Eagerton 
O'Boyle .. ... . . . ..... . ...... .. ..... .. .. . . L . G ...... . . . .. . .. . .... ... .... . .... . Branham 
Cashin . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G . . . .. .... .... . .. . . .. ... . ....... Buckness 

Substit utions-Georgetown : Dennis ton and Keliher ; Johns Hopkins: Brooks, Litt· 
man, McLewan a nd C'ashell . Goa ls from floor- O'Lone (5) , F ees (4) , McNulty (3), 
O'Boyle (6) ; and Denniston, Pfitch (2), Branham (2) and Buckness. Goals from fouls-
1<,ees (6) , O'Lone, K eliher , Bra nham (2) . R e fer ee--Mr. J . Colllflower. 

GEORGETOWN vs. MT. ST. JOSEPH. 

An exceptionally fast team representing Mt. SL Joseph came on the 
floor over in Baltimore January 16, and prospects for a good game were 
bright. After the game was finished none were disappointed, as il was 
an exceptionally good game, a little hard on our men, but fast, clean 
and clever. 

It took some lime for our men lo ge t used to the court, as there were 
no outsides except at one end of the hall; but Bob O'Lone, fed by 
McNulty, soon got his eye and the scorers began chalking up the counts 
for Georgetown. It might be remarked here that Freddie Fees gave a 
remarkable exhibition of foul shooting, caging 12 out of 14 attempts. 
The guarding of Cashin and O'Boyle was of very high calibre, and it 
was due to their efforts that the St. Joseph's score was kept as it was. 
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Hart and Keliher starred for the home team, and their combined work 
netted a majority of Mt. St. Joseph's points. The final score was George
town 36; St. Joseph 25. 

Summary : 
Georgetown. Posi tion. Mt. St. J oseph. 

O'Lone .. .. . ................ . .... .. ..... L. F ..... . ........................ . ...... Ha.rt 
Fees . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R . F . . . .............................. . .. Marlo 
i\fcNulty .. . . . .. . .... . .... . .. . . ... . .. .. . . C . . .. . ................ . ...... . .... McClellan 
O'Boyle. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... . ... Kelther 
Cashin ....... . .. .. . . ... . ..... . .... . . . .. . R . G .... . .. . . . .... . .... .. ... . ... . .... . Martin 

Substitutions-Mt. St. Joseph : Matthews for Marlo. Goals from floor-O'Lone (6), 
Fees (2), McNulty (3), O'Boyle (2), Hart (3) , Kellher (2) Marlo (2), McClellan and 
i\lartin. Goals trom fouls-Fees, 12 out of 14; Kaliher, 7. 

GEORGETOWN vs. NA VY. 

The Blue and Gray quinte t met their first defeat of the season, when 
they encountered the Navy team in one of the most stubbornly contested 
basketball games ever staged in Dahlgren Hall, Annapolis, Md. 

Despite the fact that it was a hard fought game to the very finish, 
there were few violations of the rules, Georgetown offending ten times 
and the Navy eleven. 

Warner, the Navy right guard, was the most formidable man on the 
opposing learn, for in the first half h e succeeded in getting nearly every 
"tip-off" and, either by dribbling caged the ball himself or passed it over 
to one of his team-mates. This work of Warner gave the Navy a small 
lead which they managed to maintain throughout the game. Fees, of 
Georgetown, shot nine consecutive baskets out of as many attempts. 
Our midget forward drew the applause of Navy sympathizers as time 
after time he dropped the ball in from the foul-line, never once failing 
in his attempts. Fees, MeNully and O'Boyle did the burden of floor 
work for Georgetown. Final score, Navy 31 ; Georgetown University 23. 

Summary: 
Navy. P os ition. Georgetown. 

Calhoun ................ . .............. L. F .... . .. . ........................... O'Lone 
Welch . . ............................... R. F ....... . ............................ Fees 
Allen .............. . ... . ...... . ......... C. . ............................... . l\lcNulty 
Warner. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. G. . ................ . ............ . .. O'Boyle 
Martin. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G. . .... . ........ ... . . . . ........... . Cashin 

Subs titutions-Navy: Roberts for Mar tin ; Georgetown : Keliher fo r F ees. ; Dennis
ton for O'Boyle and Bannigau for l\tcNulty. Goa ls from floor-Calhoun (3) , Welch· (4 ), 
Allen (2) , Warner (4), O'Lone (3) , F ees (2) , McNulty (2). Goals from fouls-Calhoun, 
6 out of 10 ; F ees, 9 out of 9 ; O'Lone (none out of 2) . Refer ee- Mr. Geo. Colliflower. 
Umpire-Mr . Fred Rice. 
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THE GEORGE WASHINGTON GAME. 

Before the largest crowd that ever witnessed a basketball game in 
Washington, on Saturday night, January 20, Georgetown defeated 
George Washington by the count of 31-24. A good tosser of fouls is a 
great asset in a game featured by frequent rule violations, and this 
statement was firmly substantiated by right forward Fees, of George
town. Little Freddie scored no less than 17 out of 21 attempts. Almon 
and Giacomo were successful only 10 times out of 23 chances. The 
margin of victory was practically the difference in free points scored. 

Captain O'Lone and Jim McNulty led in the attack from the floor, 
while Cashin and O'Boyle ably carried on the work set aside for them. 
In the early part of the game O'Boyle was banished on account of having 
received four peysonal fouls. Bannigan took his place and played a 
strong game throughout. 

Almon, Hillis and Giacomo did the best work for George Washington. 
Giacomo and Patterson were banished near the end of the game, due 
to being over-anxious. Freddie F ees had to have time called out for 
himseH a number of times on account of the rough treatment he received, 
and almost everyone who saw the game will say that his middle name is 
pluck. 

Summary : 

Georgetown. Posltlon. George Wa11hlngton. 
O'Lone . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L . F . . . . .. . ........................... Almon 
Fees ................................... R. F ........ . .......... . .......... . . Giacomo 
McNulty. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . . . ................. . ........... Patterson 
Cashin . .... .. , . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . L. G. . .. . ... . . , ....... . .... . .......... . . Hillie 
O'Boyle ... . . ... . ................. , . . . . R. G . .... .... ............... . . . .. . Groesbeck 

Substitutions-Georgetown University: Bannigan for O'Boyle; George Washington: 
Wilson for Hillis; Hillis for Patterson; Heist for Giacomo; Allen for Almon. Goals from 
floor- O'Lone (3 ), McNulty ( 4), Almon (2), Giacomo ( 4) and Hlllls. Goals from fouls
Fees (17) , Almon (8), Giacomo (2). Referee-Mr. Jas. Colllflower. Umplre-;\[r. Bryan 
Morse. Time of halves-20 minutes each. 

GEORGETOWN vs. ST. JOHN'S (Brooklyn) . 

St. John's College, of Brooklyn, came South, bringing with them the 
reputation of being the best basketball quintet in the East. Granted 
they had a very clever five; but their play, for the most part, was built 
around Farrell, who replaced Shea in the second half, so that during the 
first half of St. John's were at a loss to know what to do owing to the 
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absence of Farrell. The score at the end of the first half showed this 
well, it being 20 to 8 when Timer Sullivan called a halt. 

The Blue and Gray combina tion was unusually effective in every 
angle of the play. Passing was very accurate, and when a basket was 
attempted it was always within a radius of ten feet from the basket, and 
each attempt usually meant two points for the Blue and Gray. 

Cashin and Fees were especially noticeable in the way they guarded 
their men, and Fees again stepped into the foul circle to register 12 out 
15 free tosses. When the whistle blew a t the end of·the second half, Mr. 
Colliflower announced the score: Georgetown University 44; St. John's 26. 

Summary: 

Georgetown. Position. St. John's. 
0'Lone . . ........................... .. .. L. F . .. . ...... . ... . ....... . ............ Lezoll 
Fees . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R . F. . ........ .. ..... .. ... . .... . ...... Murphy 
McNulty.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . ... .... . ..... . ..... . . ..... ... . ...... Shea 
0'Boyle ... . . . ........................ . . L. G. . ...... . . . ....... . ........... . ... Goette 
Cashin. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G ........... . .. . ....... . ........ Damiano 

Substitutions-Ferrell for Shea ; Mahony for Lezoll; Barry for Damiano. Goals 
from floor- 0'Lone (2) , McNulty (5), Fees (7), O'Boyle, Cashin, Farrell (5). Mahony 
(2), Murphy, Goette. Goals from fouls-Fees (12) , Murphy (8). Referee-Mr. Jas. 
Colllflower, of Georgetown. 

iln.ar hall. 
The baseball schedule of 1917 consists of thirty-one games. The 

season opens March 24, with Mt. St. Joseph's College of Baltimore. Two 
northern trips are to be taken. The first, a four-day trip through New 
England, and the second one to New York, where the season is closed 
with Fordham. 

All_ the large colleges appear on the schedule, which follows: 

JAaerball &r4rllulr. l li 17. 
March 24-Mt. St. Joseph's, at Washington. 
March 29- Loyola College, at Washington. 
April 3-Washington Americans, at American League Park. 
April 4-Lehigh, at Washington. 
April 5-Lafayette College, at Washington. 
April 7- Colgate, at Washington. 
April 9- Holy Cross, at Washington. 

(315) 
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10-Yale, at Washington. 
12-Fordham, at Washington. 
13-Boston College, at Washington. 
17- Lebanon Valley, at Washington. 
21- Drexel Institute, at Washington. 
23-Tufts, at Washington. 
25- Eastern College, at Washington. 
27- W est Virginia University, at Washington. 
28-Navy, at Annapolis. 
3-North Carolina A. & M., at Washington. 
4--Washington College, at Washington. 
5-Trinity of North Carolina, at Washington. 
g:_Princeton, at Princeton. 

10-Boston College, at Boston. 
11- Tufts, at Medford. 
12-Rutgers, at New Brunswick. 
16--Navy, at Annapolis. 
17-Bucknell, at Washington. 
19-Johns Hopkins, at Baltimore. 
23-Gallaudet, at Washington. 
26--Holy Cross, at Worcester. 
28-Seton Hall, at East Orange. 
29-Drexel Institute, at Philadelphia. 
30-Fordham, at New York. 

THE FINEST SHOP FOR THE COLLEGE MAN 
MEN'S FURNISHINGS & HATS 

Edwa,a E. HarfJlpa 
134'5 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, NORTHWEST 
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