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Here's your beverage-

M.JWS ,£ 
Bevo is a splendid soft drink on 
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1.Ehitnrinl. 
lltttk tn illig!Jttt. 

And I shall thereupon 
Take rest, ere I be gone 
Once more on my adventure 
Brave and new. -Browning. 

------ LITTLE while now- just a little while-and another 
fleeting Christmas will be with us. You are straining 
at the leash, impatient and anxious to be off * * • 
four more, three more, two more, one more-and then, 
the hurried packing, the noisy-shouted "so-longs" and 
good wishes, the weary ride, and-home/ 

Home !-home for a little while! Very jubilant you 
are; you expect to have quite a good time between the machine and the 
money, and the dances and the shows, and last, but oh, not least, the 
inimitable home cooking to stuff that unfathomable "hole" that the dairy 
can never seem to fill up. 

Isn't that why you are so happy, brother? Mostly, anyway, don't you 
think ?-because you really aren't home so very much, are you? You 
sleep blissfully in the bed that has been kept so clean and fresh; and you 
gorge yourself with the food that has so carefully been prepared for you; 
and then- you dash thoughtlessly out in your selfish chase just a little 
forgetful of the sighs of her who has so exp ectantly awaited your coming; 
who has dreamed sweet dreams of "her boy." 

Ah! what dreams! If only they would come true for the sake of her 
who so believes in them! If only we would shine with the glory and 
goodness that she, in her dreams, has given us! 

Perhaps, when you sit down at the table on this Christmas Day, some
one will be missing- someone who has gone where the guns are roaring 
and the thought of Blighty is the sweetest and longest of thoughts; and 
she will pause at the chair that he has always filled, and her eyes will 
shine a little brighter with the tears she cannot control; but even through 
the mist she will smile a brave smile and speak a brave word of cheer 
and hope and love for the one who h as gone. * * * and, later, her 
kiss will linger a little longer and her arms will press a little tighter 
around the one who is yet to go. 

The love of a mother!-what a wonderful thing it is! You have read 
and h eard much of it, perhaps, but has it ever really come home to you? 
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Have you ever thought it over? This undying d evotion that seems 
almost beyond the things of earth- have you realized it yet? 

Well, perhaps * * * perhaps you realized it that first September, 
when, having turned the corner and waved a last farewell, a great lump 
pushed its way up into your throat and the world seemed dim and 
filmy, while you sent a fervent little prayer to God to bring you back 
strong and good-to bring you back just a little bit deserving of the love 
that is so lavished upon you. 

If you have, then maybe you will not be so forgetful this coming 
Christmas, so self-centered and thoughtless-because this Christmas is a 
little different. 

Everything is different now. We have been travelling along the way 
of life-a pleasant way, indeed-each with his own hopes and high 
desires; each with his own lights of ambition shining before him and 
leading him on; but something has happened-something vital and 
revolutionary. 

An all-compassing figure stands a little way ahead-her arm is out
stretched, her finger is pointing, pointing along another path. Clear 
and strong her voice rings out. * * * 

0 Mother Columbia, need you call? Thy children are coming. They 
are thronging the road with their youthful bodies, laughing and whist
ling and singing their way singing their way into the valley, to mingle 
their songs with the song of the guns and dream sweet dreams of their 
Blighty. 

• * * • * * * * * 

Brother, you are going home- home for a little while. The time may 
come when you will treasure this Christmas to your heart of hearts as 
something very, very dear- something inestimably precious. 

It would be best, then, don't you think, to be a little less forgetful, a 
little less self-centered, and a little more considerate than youth is wont 
to be. 

THE EDITOR. 

A ijurg.e llnh. 

The United States Food Administration has undertaken to persuade 
the American public lo discard one of its most r evered and respected 
traditions. The country is being flooded with advertisments in every 
form, circulars, magazines- telling the housewives what, why, and how 
to save, pleading with them to practice " the gospel of the clean plate." 

It is a very large job. The wastefulness of the American people is 
notorious. Foreigners have always stood amazed and appalled at our 
extravagance, and we, of course, being that kind of a people, expanded 
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perceptibly under the flattery and ordered a few more. We liked to be 
spoken of as "spenders." It tickled our vanity. It got us into a rut
and we were very content to remain in it. 

But the rut hath labored and given forth a trench. It is very steep 
and very deep, and very hard to endure-yet we must endure it until 
the time comes when we can go "over the top" with a triumphant shout 
and sweep aside that which so stubbornly opposes us. 

We must be ready when that time comes. We must get out of this 
silly habit of extravagance. We must shatter this custom of doing 
homage to him who wastes the most. 

Luxury has ruled long enough. He is through! Let his crown be 
made into medals; let his robes be stitched into blankets; let his linens 
bandage the wounds of our heroes! He must go away from here. Let 
him shovel snow with his brother over the sea. He is through * * * 

"If we are to win this war * * * public opinion must be changed 
so that everyone will be ashamed of extravagance. Frugality must 
become the fashion!" .. .. .. .. .. • .. 

Don't think this little sermon is directed at only the housewives. 
There is another kind of waste besides the waste of food and other 
material things. What of intellectual waste- the waste of brain-food? 

Are you wasting your brain-food? Are you making the most of what 
you have? · 

The years are sliding along pretty fast. Are you filling them with the 
right stuff? Are you reading the right books, using your spare time for 
the right kind of pleasures, searching out, gathering, hoarding the knowl
edge that will later bring you prosperity and happiness? 

Do not waste your time, your energy, your brains. Be prepared lo 
go "over the top" and into the world strong and ready to sweep aside 
the obstacles of life with the weapons w hich you have stored up in that 
wonderful warehouse- the brain. 

A mIJnuglJt. 
Across the chancel floor 

The wandering moonbeams play, 
Till creeping up they kiss the door 

Where dwells Eternal Day. 

Far beyond the starlit skies 
My scattered prayers take flight, 

Still mounting till their echo dies 
About the Throne of Light. 

THE EDITOR. 

-M. E. D., 21. 
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m4e Jnrt uuh tqe wrue Qtqri11tma11 ~pirit. 
JOHN G. BRUNINI, '18. 

HE real spirit of Christmas has become lower and lower, 
and is now scarcely a whisper- a whisper that only 
reaches the ears of a few. What does Christmas mean 
to you? would receive as many different answers as 
there. are different classes to which the question is pu t. 
The child would say that Chrisbnas is the children's 
day, filled with crammed stockings, toys, candle-lighted 

trees and the best of dinners. To the college man it might only signify 
the end of his first round of yearly studies and a visit home; to the 
business man, the rush and flurry concomitant with his trade during the 
season; lo the wealthy man, the press of solicitations for charities; to 
the father of a family, the question of presents; the shop girl, the teacher, 
the housewife, all would reply differently and with different sentiments. 
Yet Christmas should have but one fundamental tone that should vibrate 
with the same intensity through the beings of all. 

The poet has the happy faculty of drawing out the beautiful and noble, 
and when we turn lo him with our query we do not find him lacking. 
Well known as is the story of this day- a fact that makes the telling of 
it in a pleasing fashion much more difficult- still he has interpreted 
each detail so as to bring out in the fullest its special significances, and 
has combined the whole in so charming a manner that we are afforded 
the utmost pleasure by the conversion of what we considered trite and 
worn-out into a thing of newness and beauty. 

Puritanical as are a great many of Milton's works, yet we cannot help 
sympathizing with the religious fervor that prompted him to write his 
"Ode on the Morning of Christ's ~alivity." In his opening stanza he 
tells us what Christmas really is: 

" • * * the happy morn 
Wherein the Son of Heaven's eternal King * 
Our great redemption from above did bring." 

* * 

This, this is Christmas, the birth of the Redeemer. In the remainder of 
the prologue, his treatment of Christ's love for man, evidenced by His 
departure from His heavenly home to dwell in mortal clay, and the 
visit of the "star-led wizards of the East," are delicately developed. The 
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hymn is divided into two main themes: The calm of the world at the 
birth of the Prince of Peace, and the deposition of Satan and the idols 
of all nations. The former is most striking at a time like the present. 
Christmas Day is slowly rolling its hallowedness towards us, yet the 
Christ Child, far from being greeted with hymns of praise and adora
tion, will be heralded by the rumblings of cannon from the Continental 
battlefield of the world. The latter is also a contrast to the present 
situation, for the gods of war and hate have not hurried their fire and 
sword and destruction from off the face of the earth. 

Richard Crashaw, in his "Steps to the Temple," has produced a hymn 
sung as by the shepherds, charming in its simplicity and melodiousness, 
and as appropriate as charming. 

"Great Little One! whose all-embracing birth 
Lifts earth to heaven, stoops heaven to earth." 

are verses that concentrate his idea of the true spirit of the day. 
Beaumont and Fletcher have both written odes on the subject of the 

Nativity. The latter poet's "Who Can Forget-Never to Be Forgot," is 
a realistic touching of the birth of Christ, His earthly reception and the 
flight into Egypt, while the main theme of the former's poem is the 
humble choice of the Babe of His new home. 

Another Nativity poem that is markedly applicable to this time is a 
poem "The Shepherds Went Their Hasty Way," by Samuel Coleridge. 
He depicts the coming of the shepherds, and in their address to Mary 
represents them as supporters of war. Mary eulogizes peace by a 
vehement, yet most poetical condemnation of War, and the poem ends 
with her words: 

"Joy rises in me, like a summer morn; 
Peace, peace on earth! the Prince of Peace is born." 

Other famous poets have also tried their art in poems on Christmas 
that introduce the true spirit. "New Prince, New Pomp," is a short 
poem in which Robert Southwell tells the oft-repeated story simply and 
interestingly. In a short hymn, Ben Jonson uses as his basic theme the 
obedience of the Son to the Father's will. Robert Herrick is the author 
of two Christmas carols that are more pleasing for their melody than 
for any new interpretation that they give us. Longfellow, in a rhythmical 
poem, hinges his thought on the words of the angels, "Peace on earth, 
good will to men!" and contrasts them with the times. (The poem was 
written around the time of the Civil War.) 
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Sir Walter Scott, in "Marmion," and William Wordsworth, in his 
dedication of River Dudden Sonnets, have produced poems in which 
the authors have caught the spirit of Yuletide festivities, but as an inter
pretation of the true Christmas spirit they are lacking. This does not 
mean that these works are not good- to the contrary, they are excellent 
examples of their kind, but they do not touch on the Nativity, the origin 
of the celebration of the day. Thus it is that many of the abundant 
Christmas carols have, as their subjects, holly and mistletoe and the 
various other symbols of the day without touching on the Nativity. 

Tennyson has, in two stanzas of a Christmas poem, explained what 
the writer has been trying to express concerning the true Christmas 
spirit. 
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"But let no footstep beat the fT.oor, 
Nor bowl of wassail mantle warm,· 

* * * * * * * 
It is the day when He (Christ) was born, 
A bitter day that early sank 
Behind a purple frosty bank 
Of vapor, leaving night forlorn. 
The time admits not fT.owers or leaves 
To deck the banquet." 
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IDqe °'nrileu---~ Jarahle. 
PETER T. LEVINS, '18. 

NCE upon a time there was an old man who said to his 
son: 

"Boy, I am going away on a journey. No more may 
I stand by thy side to caution and protect thee. Thy 
little garden I must leave in thy hands. I have laid the 
seeds in the ready earth and now you must see that they 
grow well. Never, my son, rest long from thy labor, but 

care for thy plants faithfully, feeding and shielding them, so that in the 
Autumn-time thou mayest sit among thy flowers and enjoy thy work." 

So the old man went away and left the boy with his garden. Already 
had the tender sprouts begun to stretch their flimsy, dainty heads into 
the sunlight. He propped them up and fed them and they flourished. 
The cool showers of the Spring came and helped him, and he rejoiced. 

"Ah!" he cried "what a garden I will have! What a beautiful garden! 
When the Autumn comes, I will bring my friends in among my flowers 
so that they, as well as I, may enjoy my work!" 

The days of the Spring grew longer, and at last the Summer came. 
The boy was older. He was a young man. Strong and sturdy his gar
den grew apace. The fragrant buds and blossoms paid a silent tribute 
to his labor. Yet, as he toiled, he grew restless- louder and louder a 
honey-sweet voice at his side called to him. 

"Why dost thou waste thy time so?" it whispered. "Know you not 
that Pleasure awaits thee ?-Come!" 

As the luminous eyes of a snake charms and captures its victim so 
did the voice chann him and lure him away from his garden. He saw 
not that it was the voice of Folly calling to the heart of youth. He knew 
only that it sounded sweet to his ears and he listened. 

"I have worked enough in my garden" he counseled. "I will go and 
enjoy myself for a while." 

So he went away * * * and his garden mourned for a loving 
hand. No longer did the cool rains come to quench its thirst. Alien 
weeds crept in and choked his darlings, clutching at their vitals and steal
ing their food. Vandals tramped upon them unchallenged. Myriads of 

· bugs and fouling worms crawled over them gloatingly. The vines that 
he had cherished wandered wildly, untended. The blazing sun of the 
Summer beat down upon them and they perished. 
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At last the Autumn came and the boy was an old man. Spent and 
weary, he wished for r epose. He wished to sit among his flowers and 
enjoy his work. 

But alas, he saw that his garden, his beautiful garden that he had 
dreamed so hopefully about in the Springtime, was a chaos of ravage 
and blight. 

"I have failed! I have failed!" he moaned. "Soon the Winter will 
be here and I will die, never to b egin again. * * * 0 fool, fool, fool ! 
If I had spent but a little patient labor every day, watching and caring 
for my flowers, what a garden I would have! But instead, this crawling, 
rotten thing is mine! This is the fruit of my labor!" 

All through the night the old man wept and prayed upon his knees, 
while the cruel wind howled and screamed. The cold bleak morning 
came and still he prayed, even though his shattered heart grew weary 
and his breath slow. He buried his face in the slime and grovelled at 
the feet of Him from whom he had wandered. 

"0 my God! * * * forgive me * * * 0 my Father, for
give me * * * Father, * * * for--" 

And lo! as the soul fl ed from out its broken shell a wondrous curtain 
of snow showered down upon him from the h eavens and lay over him 
and his garden like a shroud, chaste, tranquil and serene. 
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An empty room with fireside bare, 
One tattered rug, a creaking chair,· 
And just that likeness hanging there 

Of you. 

Thus old-time settings sweetly fade 
To leaf-tossed shades in sunset glade; 
And rose-dewed scenes where oft I strayed 

With you. 
- Francis J. Kelly, '18. 
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wnmnrrnm? 
LEO P. BURKE, '20. 

HE old bell in the distant tower laboriously pealed out 
eight long dismal notes, when Vaughan, with a down
cast appearance, descended from a suburban bus. 

"A little early," he murmered, "but then a few extra 
moments with an old friend will, perhaps, gladden the 
last moments of a passing soul." 

Slowly wending his way among the throng, he pic
tured to himself the home of Wyman- Wyman who had been his friend, 
his chum from boyhood. He imagined that he could almost see the 
emaciated figure prostrate upon that bed from whence his soul would 
soon depart. 

A story of many years was told by that picture which filled his mind. 
Together, battered and b eaten by the seas of life, they had fought their 
way to their goal. They had won, yes, they had won, but now, when 
victory was sweetest, when dreams were golden, Wyman must forfeit 
all. It was unfair, it was cruel-unjust! Could it be that there was a 
God so unmerciful as to deprive from one the reward of a toil so great? 

Through the dreary blackness before him, now loomed up Wyman's 
home with the five massive columns, supporting a canopy over the 
entrance, appearing as so many gruesome fingers of the hand of Death, 
holding its victim within its heartless grasp, preparing to snatch away 
the victor from his spoils. 

"And tomorrow!" Vaughan mused, "that sun which has, for Wyman, 
sunk forever, will rise again in all its majesty. For us it will bring the 
joys of life, our hopes will materialize and our dreams, perhaps, come 
true. Traffic will bustle and clatter up and down the thoroughfares, 
people will gossip and chatter on the corners, cars will run, the shrieks 
of whistles and the clang of bells will add but vigor to our lives. Yes, 
the life of the universe will be the same- joyful, ambitious as ever with 
new hopes, new desires and new dreams. But my friend- what of him? 
--one with the most golden dreams of all- for him-eternity! The 
math of death will place far from his reach the fast vanishing goal of an 
unfinished work. Even before the crowing cock heralds the corning of 
dawn, Wyman will be dead! It is unjust! It seems like vengeance, 
malicious vengeance, that takes from one his future and his all." 
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Again he glanced at the sorrowful home, and mounting the steps, it 
seemed that he could hear the low murmuring of voices, as if already 
the hand of death was tightening its grasp. H e paused-some unseen 
arm seemed to force him away- and yet he was drawn on; he knocked 
slowly and softly; yet the echo seemed to reverberate in the deep halls 
with deafening loudness, then dying away in a dismal groan. 

* * * * * * * * * 
The morrow had come-the doctor, taking one more glance at his 

peacefully breathing patient, softly closed the door and, with a smile, 
betraying his victory over death, slowly descended the stairs. 

A new world seemed to be opened to him, as light of heart, and with a 
burden lifted from his mind, the old doctor stepped out upon the porch. 
Scarcely had he time to glance about, when, with a smothered cry, he 
sprang forward. There, cold as the stone upon which it lay, was the 
outstretched body of Vaughan. Hastily he examined the body and 
paused as if seeking words suitable to his thoughts. Then, gazing into 
the distance, he murmured, "God's ways are strange; we take so long in 
learning to fail at last." 

m~e IJnttt &tar &tatt. 

The Southern moon is smiling where the rolling breakers roar, 
And the Southern breeze is sighing with a call I knew of yore; 
And it tugs and strains at my heart-strings till my very soul is sore, 

And I'm going back to Texas with her rolling prairies wide, 
And her ever-shifting beaches, swept by a restless tide. 
Those melancholy beaches, where the sea-gulls scream at night, 
Those misty, dreary, phantom-shapes wailing like ghosts in fiight. 
Where the tortured, writhing break ers chant in a thundrous tune, 
Beneath the pale and scanty light of lhe wind-tossed winter moon. 

Paul D. Page, Jr., '21. 
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(!J:arhiual ilertier---lfrelute uub Jutrint. 
WILLIAM B. MOVERY, '19. 

T was winter and bitter cold, in the year 1077, when 
Henry IV, Emperor of Germany, was forced to seek the 
Vicar of St. Peter, at Canossa, and there, in sack cloth, 
humbly beg forgiveness from His Holiness, Gregory VII. 
Nearly nine centuries later, this drama of Canossa was 
re-acted, at least in part, when another Emperor of 
Germany was forced, much against his will, to grant 

permission in favor of Cardinal Mercier, of Belgium, to pay a visit to the 
Holy See. And the triumph of church over state was none the less great 
in the latter case than in the former. Cardinal Mercier was a prelate of 
the church, and yet he was just as great a prelate of his country. Pro
Ally from the very beginning of the war, this great man, this distin
guished Belgian and powerful statesman of a down-trodden country, 
gave forth his utterances without fear of contradiction or punishment. 

Picture to yourself a tall and gracefully slender man with a scholarly 
cast of countenance, an ascetic aspect with sparse grayish-white hair 
curling over a bloodless and extremely white forehead. Then imagine 
a pair of deep-set eyes and a humorous whimsical expression playing 
about the corners of a Roman mouth. When you have done this, drape 
your image with a black habit circled by cardinal red braid, a heavy 
gold chain hung loosely over the neck with a heavy gold cross at the 
breast, a wide cardinal's sash and black-spirited cassock, and then you 
have Cardinal Mercier as he is today, the lone shepherd of a scattered 
flock. 

Consider yourself in Brussels on the twenty-first day of July, nineteen 
hundred and sixteen, as one of that mad crowd which welcomed the 
Cardinal at the Cathedral of Sainte Gudule whence he had come to 
celebrate Mass in honor of the great anniversary of Belgium's inde
pendence. Standing back in one of the transepts, for it is impossible to 
obtain a seat anywhere, one realizes why it is that the Belgium people 
are able to hold their own, why it is that German threats and German 
fines, and even German outrages fail to dampen the ardor with which 
they proclaim their nationality and their religion. One ceases to wonder 
at the stoicism of that heroic wail, "Vve will not sign," that cry which 
the children of Belgium chanted and rechanted when the Huns of Ger
many attempted to force the people of Belgium to work in German 
munition factories, to sign away their rights on a cunningly worded 
sheaf of parchment. 
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As one listened to the pathetic appeal of the Archbishop of Malines, 
all the sufferings which the Belgium people were forced to undergo 
seemed to be enacted again before one's very eyes. There was one 
spectacle we did not see however, and that was the grief which was con
fined within that well of sympathy of the Cardinal of Belgium. Out
wardly calm and self-possessed, inwardly sick at heart and almost des
titute of hope, this grand self-sacrificing prelate continued to wear an 
encouraging smile amongst his needy parishioners. This was the acme 
of courage. For a priest to suffer himself and bear it without flinching 
requires an unusual spirit; but for a Cardinal to feel suffering himself 
and, in addition, perceive the stricken condition of a people whom he 
was well-nigh powerless to help, requires a moral courage to be found 
only in rare instances. 

As an example of the Cardinal's determination and resolution, his 
journey to Brussels at the beginning of the war may be cited. After 
the Germans had overrun Belgium in the early part of this titanic 
struggle, the Cardinal had occasion to visit Brussels on one of the 
national feast days. His Grace appealed to the military authorities for 
permission to leave the city, but his request was not granted. The 
Cardinal had given his word to appear in Brussels at an appointed hour, 
so there was nothing else for him to do but set out on foot. This he did, 
and it was not long ere the Cardinal ha<l a following that was increased 
at every street corner. One of the priests who was acting as an escort 
for His Grace became involved in an a ltercation with a German guard, 
and was arrested for his pains. Here the Cardinal gave proof of his 
wonderful personality, that magnetic charm which commands the 
admiration of friend and foe alike. By a mere word of His Eminence, 
and a friendly smile, the ohdura te escort was released and the procession 
proceeded on its way. 

There is a quaint story told of the Cardinal's love of simplicity. In 
order to reduce expenses, the Cardinal decided to substitute the com
paratively cheap electricity for the more co~tly gas which was the prev
alent method of artificial light then used in Belgium. \Vhen the 
electrician came to wire the hou r, he was very curious to obtain a peep 
al the Cardinal's bed-room; so before beginning his work, he took a 
"lay" of the house, as hr C'::\prrssed it. He was v<'ry much surprised to 
find that His Grace's sleeping apartments consi ted of a bare white
walled room with a wooden bee!. a study d<.'sk, one chair and a wash 
stand. 

Anyone who has not seen the Eminent Cardinal of Belgium might well 
voice the sentiments of a noted ProlC'stant clergyman, who says: "It is 
my one wish that before I die I may sec this great man who has done 
so much for his country and hi God." 
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iKultur. 
N. P. C., '19. 

~!:~~~~HAT news, Emil?" 
"The Wilhelmstrasse is trying to communicate with 

us, sir." 
Bending absorbedly over his instruments the oper

ator strove to attune their range to the faint, spasmodic 
splutterings impatiently flung from the German Great 
Headquarters. 

With increasing crescendo the sparks grew stronger; the sharp, 
vigorous cracks of the powerful coil reverberating through the hollow 
steel shell of the submarine like the incessant snapping of a battery of 
whips. The operator ceased his delicate manipulations, and scanning 
the cryptic, attenuated sparks swiftly recorded their ciphered intelli
gence. Suddenly the splitting stridulations stopped; the operator deftly 
completed the emitting circuit and, vibrating the key, hurled broadcast 
through infinite space a retaliatory volley of blue, gnashing snarls. The 
Wilhelmstrasse was assured that its instructions had been understood. 
It questioned no more, for Prussians, no matter how negligible may be 
their other virtues, are taught to obey. 

The captain studied the message handed to him by the operator. He 
made no comment. Ascending the short iron ladder leading to the 
conning tower he gave a few peremptory commands to the subaltern. 
The action was immediate. The hasty shuffling about of the crew, con
fused noises, muffled orders, the heterogeneous din and bustle prelimi
nary to a hasty departure were indicative of an urgent, unpremeditated 
voyage. 

Quickly the preparations were completed. Leaving its secret base, 
a craggy cove strategically placed off the rocky coast of Northern Spain, 
the submarine U-19 submerged and, periscope extended and crew alert, 
skulked cautiously out into the open sea. 

It was not yet dark. A late December sun struggled about the western 
horizon. Little by little it receded, drawing after it a dull, cold shroud 
of gray that slowly blotted the shore line into vague indistinction, then 
settled gradually, thickly, darkly about the U-19 which now, having 
risen to the surface, cleaved the leaden waves about its bow higher and 
higher; the rasping cacophony of hundreds of clanging valves growing 
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in raucous diapason as the Deisel motors were urged to greater efforts. 
Way into the night the ceaseless rumble continued. Encompassed in 

the narrow confines of the conning tower, the Captain stood indistinct, 
immobile in that gloomy, impenetrable murk that cloaked with the 
suffocating blackness of the grave all that existed on that night-bound 
ocean. No light was visible save the small binnacle light that sleepily 
reflected a dull yellow glow on the myriad of vibra le instruments 
grouped within its seclusive range. These the captain repeatedly con
sulted, inscribing his hasty, precise calculations on the stenciled margin 
of a large-scale marine chart. On the carefully calibrated surface of 
this sheet were impinged a retinue of vari-colored pins which, being 
constantly shifted, marked the constant progress of the U-boat. Other 
pins, their positions arranged by the Wilhelmstrasse, were thereon fixed. 
These portended with abbreviated precision the log of the night's opera
tions. 

With a trenchant clang a bell sounded in the operating-room. Imme
diately the deafening roar of the Deisels ceased and th~ U-boat, pace 
slackened, soon came to a halt. Strangely silent, it remained motionless 
for a time; then, under the easy momentum of its electric motors, it 
quietly forged ahead, inscribing in its circuitous course a huge arc. 
Within this inky periphery the two officers in the conning tower confined 
their scrutiny, scanning that black waste with strained, tense expectancy 
as though seeking a predestined victim afloa t on that unfathomable 
desolation. Stealthly the submersible circled that ominous space, await
ing to fling its lethal dart against the fragile hull of the fleeting shape 
that somewhere within that fatal area was pushing its furtive way east
ward through the shielding dark of a bleak December night. 

"It comes, Herr Captain." 
"Whereabouts?" 

• 

"Three points off port, sir." 

• * * * * 

The captain, peering in the designated direction, could distinguish 
nothing. The inscrutable shroud of blackness suspended over the sea 
was almost tangible in its uncanny intensity; about the U-19 it hung 
like a leaden pall, vainly s triving, il seemed, in its oppressive density, 
to thwart lhe murderous edict that human, Christian minds had decreed. 

Quickly, startlingly, afar off to port, a point of light broke the even 
texture of the night. The captain stared and waited tensely its repeti
tion. Again the phenomena occurred, this time two yellow gleams, a 
goodly distance apart, simultaneously bleared for an instant, then 
abruptly vanished as though quenched by some vindictive, horrified 
hand. The agents of the " 1ilhelmslrassc had done their work well. 
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Aboard the submarine resounded the bustle of frantic activity. Bells 
clanged in the operating-room; sharp commands were pronounced, then 
slowly, ponderously, the big hulk swerved reluctantly into position. The 
captain communicated his calculations to the officer below; another 
signal rang out and a torpedo, released from its confined chamber, 
catapuJted out into the night, swiflly clipping its way to meet its fleet
ing, darkened target. 

The calculations were faultless. A fearful yellow blotch, succeeded 
immediately by a hoarse, muffled explosion, dazed the phantom elements 
of the night. Struck squarely amidships, the huge craft buckled, listed, 
groaned, hesitated a few seconds, then plunged beneath the surface
a roaring, sizzling mass, dragging down in its mutilated wreckage hun
dreds of human victims left to their own destiny on a desolate ocean a 
thousand fathoms deep. 

Afar off the coast of France a heavy, gray tinge lipped the eastern 
horizon. Reluctantly the night receded before its lethargic advance. A 
cold, bitter wind lashed into turbulence a mountainous range of angry 
waves. Great clouds of swirling snow scurried before the wind's 
infuriated blasts, striving, Hun-like, to blanket those dark, roiling waters 
from the accusing Eye that watched from above. Here and there a huge 
wooden beam crashed and twisted, scattering about in its wild convo
lutions ghastly groups of bloated corpses that sought, it seemed, the 
mocking protectorate of its water-logged buoyancy even in that late 
hour. 

Away to the southward the U-19, its mission completed, was gliding 
into the quiet waters of its ensconced base. From the small cubicle of 
its radio-room came the sharp splutterings of the wireless, droning its 
crackling rhapsody in fitful, syncopated sessions. 

"A message, Herr Captain, from the Admiralty. In recognition of 
the successful sinking of the Turatania, you have been accorded the 
Iron Cross. Also, Herr Captain, the Kaiser, himself, extends to you his 
deepest gratitude and wishes you the happy tidings of the season." 

"The season?" 
"This is Christmas morning, sir." 
"Ah, yes- Christmas morning." 
"Yes, sir-Christmas morning." 
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? • 
~imffll'"'--,RINCE HARD-TO-PLEASE, h ast ever met him? If 

you have not, look ye sharp, for thou comest under 
critical eyes. Himself, he's the quintessence of perfected 
excellence : everyone, likewise everything else is all 
wrong. His professor trye th to crack wise when he 
queslioneth him. After all, what knowcth the professor 
about the matter? Nothing absolutely nil. And if h e 

should, then he lacketh ability to explain. 'Tis small wonder h e findeth 
the fellows so stupid. Most of it is the professor's fault. 

The prefects are just as bad. They go about wilh cautious tread, 
trying to hang demerits on him. Every half-hour one sticketh his h ead 
in the door. They're a ll down on him. Why, h e doth not know- nor 
doth anyone else; but they are, just the same. 

And the office- ye gods what a system! The worst conglomeration 
he hath ever beheld. He never geteth his mail on time unless h e 
appeareth in person. No order: everything upset. The permissions are 
not given out rightly. Why should he be constrained to wait in "durance 
vile," while a puny Prep argueth for nine o'clock. What rights hath a 
Prep anyway? Their business is to make noise and trouble. The whole 
gang ought to be out where they belong. They're a nuisance, especially 
in the Refectory. 

Oh that Refectory! The meals are fie.rce. The cook ought to be flung 
into exterior darkness for parading under false colors. The wailers are 
too slow to catch cold. The chairs wabble, and the lights are dim. The 
mess-mate maketh a terrific din and recounteth stale jokes. Ther e's 
not enough catsup on the table, and they're so tight they even went and 
sliced down on the sugar. But what can a feller do? Go to the store? 
The store- poh, what good is it? It's about as useful as sand in the 
Sahara desert. Besides it's always too crowded. That crowd around 
it is enough to drive one lo Coca-Cola. The vulgar mob pushcth and 
pulleth and yelleth for a "deal," but it availeth them naught, for no 
such animal existeth. 

His room-ye immortals, how h e calleth down the wrath of the gods 
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upon the skip when a scrap of paper appeareth on the floor. In winter 
it's too cold, and in summer too hot. That janitor can't even read a 
thermometer, for when it sinketh low, he never produceth heat. And 
when he doth, the pipes maketh enough noise to drown out even the 
music next door. All of which din exceedeth the ticking of a clock. 

His clothes-he might just as well not send them to the Pressing Club 
at all, for the way the Club doeth them up is awful. He believeth they 
work by proxy or, mayhap, mental suggestion. Anyway he knoweth 
they're awful, and he proclaimeth the same. 

The lights are not in the right place. They ought to be here, instead 
of there. Besides they have not enough power, the globes are old
fashioned and the wires are dusty. 

There's not enough grass in the Quadrangle, and what there is isn't 
green enough. There ought to be a driveway in the middle, so that the 
whole college could see him when his friend calleth to take him out for 
a spin. 

A dismal appearance marketh the corridors. The floors needeth var
nish. The showers are not large enough. The bell .ringeth too loudly 
and too frequently, and the clock is always wrong. The pictures don't 
hang straight on the walls, and the Library is never open. Even the 
tower hath its fault-it doth not tower sufficiently. 

Nor, again, be this all, for he doth not stop here. He continueth on 
until he arriveth at the conclusion that the Reverend Founder must have 
had a grudge against the community . 

• * * * * ••• * 

To the fellows he giveth nothing but knocks, especially when in the 
hearing of their friends. Anyone whose name is mentioned is either a 
snob, a grind, a tightwad, a loafer, or a boob. Usually he is all five. No 
one escapeth, for he procedeth cunningly. 

"So-and-So is a fine chap, isn't he? 
"Oh yes, but he lacketh brains." 
"Whosethis stands pretty well in his classes, doesn't he?" 
"Oh yes, but he eatcth the pages out of his books, and is tighter than 

a vise with his coin." 
"Don't you think Mr. Blank is good-looking?" 
"It all depends on what you mean by 'good-looking.' I can't see him 

at all." 
And so it cometh even unto this. 'Tis sad, and becometh much sadder 

upon considering the subject. Conceited he is, with nothing to base his 
conceit upon, and yet ever ready to wield his hammer. When will some 
kind person take it a way from him and try it on his head? The day 
this happeneth his hammer will be broken. 
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Surely you knoweth this fellow. He struteth around with a coat 
on his arm and a sneer on his face. He taketh innocent Freshmen 
under his wing and inculcateth his doctrines into them. He frequenteth 
F street, for 'tis rumored his work of destruction is best done there. 
Don't say you don't know him, because really, you do. He is the pest 
whom they call a GROUCH. 

l75 

ijtttle IHurr. 

Flow on Lillie river, fl.owl 
Sometimes swift, sometimes slow; 

Flow on among the lily pads, 
Kiss the violets as you go. 

Flow on little river, flow! 
Sometimes loud, sometimes low; 

Flow on among the mossy stones, 
The falls are far below. 

Flow on little river, flow! 
Somewhere barren zephyrs blow,· 

Flow on across the dreary wastes, 
On-into the sunsef s glow. 

Flow on little river, flow! 
Soon, oh, soon a rest you'll know 

In the bosom of eternity, 
Where all, all rivers flow. 

SIMPLISSIMUS. 

M. E. D., '21. 
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Jage.s nf tqe Jani 

ieremher 

J. EUGENE GALLERY, '19. 

1.892. Freshman haughtiness met Sophomore superciliousness with 
the usual confidence in the annual football game. Unfortunately, how
ever, for both aspirants to victory, this year neither was exalted to the 
place of superiority, neither was humbled to the position of the loser, 
the game resulting in a 6-6 tic. The event had aroused widespread 
enthusiasm and intense interest which stirred each and every spectator 
and was marked by the fact that the crowding of the spectators on the 
field at tense moments hindered many plays that might have resulted in 
touchdowns. 

1867. The Most Reverend Martin John Spalding, successor to his 
sainted teacher Flagel, who had once worn the professional robes in 
Georgetown, conferred on Georgetown College the honor of a personal 
visit on the opening day of December, an auspicious beginning for the 
anniversary month of the birth of the Christian Era. He was accom
panied by a devoted and earnest pastor of his flock, who now wears the 
cardinal red of a Prince of Holy Church, and fills the Episcopal Chair 
first occupied by Archbishop John Carroll- His Eminence, James Car
dinal Gibbons. The reception accorded their distinguished visitors by 
the students was vibrant with the genuine classic character of George
town men. The words of welcome were pronounced by members of 
the College classes in English, French and Italian, while for their enjoy
ment one of the evolving philosophers propounded a perfectly intel
ligible demonstration of the "species," "properties" and "accidents" of 
oxygen; and, for the sake of concreteness and, we may well suppose, to 
hold attention as well, the lecturer performed many experiments in 
illustration of his thesis. 
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1B42. Christmas Day of this year is noticeable for the splendid 
dramatic program rendered in the afternoon by the students of the 
College. The first representation was Addison's "Cato," which was 
followed by a keen interpretation of Bombastes' "Furioso." The role 
of Cato was played in a manner criticized as remarkable in an amateur 
by Thomas W. Semmes, later pre-eminent as a member of the Louisiana 
Bar and as a representative of his stale in the United Stales Congress, 
and afterwards in the Congress of the Confederate Slates. 

1817. At this time, George and Charles Dinnies, of New York, who 
hold the distinction of having received the first degrees of Bachelor of 
Arts conferred by the College under the charter of 1815, were in their 
Senior year. Oratory at Georgetown during this period numbered 
among its exponents Henry Gough and Thomas Lee, both of Maryland, 
and Charles Dinnies, of New York, who was at the same time possessed 
of no mean poetical talent. 

1792. During this month, "The Pious Guide," by Rev. Francis Neal, 
a professor in the College, appeared in printed form, the first Catholic 
Prayer Book printed in the United States. 

At the end of 1792 there were 66 students attending the College classes. 
Distinguished in this number were two grand nephews of President 
Washington, Augustin and Bushrod Washington. During their course of 
studies the President made several pleasant and unannounced calls, as 
was his custom, to the College, to return visits by members of the College 
faculty. The greatest prominence, in later life, achieved by any of this 
generation of Georgetown men, came to Robert Walsh, the first American 
essayist, and for a long time Consul-General at Paris. His work, "Appeal 
from the Judgment of Great Britain," forever silenced hostile British 
Literateurs, so fond of venting their contempt for products of the 
American quill, regardless of their real value. As a token of apprecia
tion, the Legislature of Pennsylvania, the state of his domicile, accorded 
him an official vote of thanks. 
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~ehital Nntes. 

J. F. CROWLEY, '18. 

Dr. Lester Neuman, associate in pathology, read a paper before the 
Medical Society of the District of Columbia. The paper was entitled: 
"Renal Functional Diagnosis with Special Reference to the Test Usual 
for Nephritic Function." The lecture was illustrated with lantern slides. 
A discussion followed by Ors. Bartow, Mallory and Clayton. 

Ors. Cahill, '15, William Greaney, '15, and Bryson Norris, '17, have 
added their names to the roster of Georgetown patriots. Dr. Greaney 
is at present stationed at the Army Medical School, Washington, D. C. 

Dr. Paul Richmond, Jr., '14, was married on Wednesday, November 
21, at "Mulhall," Ballston, Va., to Miss Helen Roberta Moore. The doctor 
and his bride will be at home to their friends at Santo Domingo City, 
Dominican Republic. Our congratulations. 

On Saturday, November 24, at St. Aloysius' Church, Washington, 
D. C., Dr. J. Chester Brady, U. S. A., was married to Miss Lucille 
Van Sant. Dr. Brady and his bride have the best wishes of the faculty 
and students of the Medical D~partment. Dr. Brady is at present 
stationed at Camp Meade. 
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ifinttt Nntrs. 
F. P. PETROTI, '18. 

Al a recent meeting of the entire student body of the Law Depart
ment, held in the Law School Auditorium, it was unanimously voted 
that a collection be taken up for our brother students now doing duty 
in France. The collection was a huge success, every man present 
donating generously with the result that a handsome sum was realized. 
Magazines, tobacco and candy will be purchased with this money and 
will be supplied to the Law men who at present a.re doing foreign 
service. John F. Hunt, LL. B., '17, U. S. A. Field Clerk, Headquarters 
Adjutant-General's Office, American Expeditionary Forces, France, 
will have charge of the distribution. 

Owing to the fact that a great number of Georgetown men are now 
stationed in Paris, a Georgetown club has been organized in that city 
and serves as a place of recreation for our boys. A Thanksgiving 
dinner was served in this club on Thanksgiving Day. Walter J. 
Stevens, LL. B., '17, was in charge. 

At a meeting of the Senior Class, held recently, matters concerning 
the annual class smoker were discussed. It was decided that the event 
be held after the holidays. The reason for postponing it until that 
time is its interference with the examinations, which commence De
cember 12th. William Cullinan, class president, presided. 

The Senior Class has lost almost half of its members, who are at 
present doing their bit either in this country or "over there," and due 
to that fact, it has been necessary to take advertisements for the 
Doomsday Book. Many members of the class refused to approve of 
this move and the question was thoroughly discussed from every angle. 
It was finally decided that in order to make the proposition a success, 
the taking of advertisements was imperative. The motion was 
adopted. 

The various debating societies of the Law School arc in full swing 
and so are the Massachuse tts and Connecticut Clubs. The latter 
organizations serve for the purpose of acquainting and familiarizing 
the members with the procedure of the courts in those States and are 
of great help lo those who avail themselves of the opportunities offered 
and attend all sessions. 

Members of the Junior Class are preparing for their annual smoker, 
which will be held during the early part of December. It is expected 
that a minstrel performance will b e staged in connection with the 
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affair. The performers will be selected from the class and will com
mence rehearsing shortly. 

A meeting of the class was held recently and matters concerning the 
annual prom were discussed. The question was but lightly touched 
and final arrangements will not be made until later in the year. 

The Freshman Class is now by far the largest class in the Law 
School. It is also the largest Freshman Class that has ever been en
rolled into the institution. 

The annual election of officers of the Freshman Class, which was 
held recently, resulted as follows: President, Charles H. Ruth, Ken
tucky; secretary, F. J. Corcoran, Connecticut; treasurer, R. G. Koenig, 
District of Columbia; sergeant-at-arms, G. F. Knepper, New York. 

John J. McCarthy, ex-'18, who has recently been commissioned in 
the aviation service, is on his way to France. 

Robert J. McGauley, '18, has been appointed chancellor of the Carol 
Law Club. 

A pleasing time was had by a number of law students at a smoker 
given by Phi Elpha Delta, at the home on 1914 Sixteenth street, on the 
evening of November 17th. 

The Dela Chi fraternity home, which has been located on K street 
for the past few years, has been vacated and the new quarters will be 
on Columbia road. 

Delta Theta Phi held another smoker during the past month and 
entertained a number of Law men. 

ilrutal N ntr.a. 
w. J. REID, '18. 

We are glad to announce that quite a number of our men have re
cently passed the State Board examinations held in Maryland. 

A Na val Dental Reserve has been established within the past month. 
This permits the drafted men to enlist in the Navy and not a few stu
dents arc contemplating the step. 

Dr. Bowles addressed a recent meeting in the Southern District of 
New Jersey, his subject being "The Merits of Fixed and Removable 
Bridge Work." 

Dr. McGuire suffered a slight accident, breaking one of the bones in 
his foot. Although it has not as yet fully mended, he is able lo be 
with us again and we hope that the near future will find him entirely 
well. 
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The Freshman Class a t ils meeting elected the following officers for 
the year 1917-1918: President, J. J. Ross; vice-president, D. J. O'Don
nell; secretary, C. E. F. Barrett; treasurer, J . P. Burke ; sergeant-at
arms, F. H. Igo. 

Under the able direction of Mr. Cullina n a debating club has been 
organized and it gives great hopes of making big strides. W e hope 
that all will enter into this deb ating society with zeal and spirit. 

We were glad to welcome many old faces during the past month. 
Among them were Lieutenant Bergeron, P e te W all and "Dutch" 
Leighty. Smith and Carroll are now lieuten ants in the Navy. 

The Psi Omega Fraternity h eld a well attended dance at the Cairo 
on the evening of November 27th. On Tha nksgiving the Delta Sigma 
gave one at the Studio. 
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il;nme News. 
FRANCIS T . M AHER, '18. 

8'nbultty. 

The large attendance at all of the regular m eetings bears witness to 
the interest manifested by th e students in the Sodality so far this year. 
On November 28, a general Communion for the members was held at 
the students' Mass in Dahlgren Ch ap el. Mr. J . Frank Grogan, '20, has 
recently been appointed organist . 

J~ilnbemir. 
With trials for prize and inter-collegiate debates not far off, the mem

bers of the Society appointed for deba te during the past have entered 
into the questions with zest and fervor not displayed before for many a 
month. The questions have been of interest to all, being topics that 
are under current discussion. Mr. Delany was critic for the debate of 
November 13: "Resolved, That Congress should pass a law conferring 
on Women the power of suffrage." Messrs. Daily and Gorman success
fully upheld the negative, while Messrs. Galler y and Movery expounded 
arguments in favor of the affirmative. Mr. Daily, '19, received the 
honors of the bes t debater for the evening. Another question was, 
"Resolved, That the Federal Government should own and operate all 
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Interstate Railways." The decision was in favor of the negative, upheld 
by Messrs. Riley and Levins. Messrs. Barry and Reiss, defending the 
affirmative, pressed their opponents with cogent arguments. The critic 
of the evening was Mr. Gannon. 

The men on the Merrick are already al work, and the Rev. Chancellor 
has appointed the Committee on Arrangements with Mr. Gans as chair
man. 

iltnhtgy C&lub. 

During the past month three meetings of the Club have brought forth 
the most interesting papers as yet delivered. Mr. Corrigan, on November 
6, spoke on "The Life and Works of Johannes Muller." "The Early 
History of Bacteriology and the Theory of Abiogenisis" was the subject 
of a scholarly paper by Mr. Klein at the meeting, November 13. On 
November 20, Mr. Serwinski read a paper on "Physical Respiration." 

irumatir &nridy. 

Rev. J. W. Coveny, S.J., moderator of dramatics, presided over the 
first meeting of the Society, in Gaston Hall, early in the month. He 
opened the business of the Society by instructing the members in the 
seriousness of the year's work. This was followed by the election of 
officers for the ensuing year. Mr. Finnegan, '18, was chosen President; 
Mr. McMahon, '19, Vice-President; Mr. Pendergast, '18, Secretary; Mr. 
Connolly, '18, Treasurer, and Mr. Daily, '19, Propertyman. The officers 
responded briefly with short speeches of appreciation. 

C!!~emt.stry Arabemy. 

Again the members of the Aca demy are showing a praiseworthy 
spirit both in attendance and readiness with which they volunteer to 
read papers. Mr. Corrigan delivered a paper on "City Smoke" at a 
recent meeting. 

The Rev. Modera tor suggested that two papers be given at each meet
ing. Consequently Mr. Boss and Mr. Brooks gave interesting talks on 
"Alloys" and "Tobacco." 
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lUqite. 
The names of forty students now fill the roll of the Society to its 

complement. As the meetings have been exceptionally well attended, 
a great deal of spirit and interest has entered the Society. 

The new members admitted during the _month are: Messrs. Abell, 
Rowan, Larkin, Benziger, Smith, Kinnucan and Hampsted. 

The question for the first debate read: "Resolved, That the United 
States should form an alliance secured by treaty, both explicit and 
public, with England." Mr. Dean and Mr. Monahan successfully upheld 
the negative, while Mr. Burke and Mr. Arundel defended the affirmative 
side of the question. Mr. Dean was given the honors of the evening. In 
the second debate, Messrs. Goetz and Convery, of the negative team, on 
the question of Woman Suffrage, were awarded the honors over Messrs. 
McCahill and Regan, of the affirmative. The honors for the best debater 
were divided between Mr. Regan and Mr. Convery. For the third debate, 
Messrs. Rowan and Mahoney successfully opposed the question: 
"Resolved, That the Government should regard labor as it does market
able commodities, and place upon it a maximum price," def ended by 
Messrs. Brennig and Roy. Mr. Mahoney gained the individual honors. 

"ttstnu iebntiug 8nrietn. 
With an increase of membership and the co-operation of thirty 

experienced debaters, President Bevington is looking forward to a most 
successful year. 

As the third month of the scholastic year approaches, we find a serious
ness in the members not displayed heretofore. 

Probably the most interesting debate of the year was held Monday 
evening, November 12. The question was: "Resolved, That all strikes 
taking place during the War should be regarded as Acts of Treason by 
the Government." It was ably discussed by the affirmative, composed 
of Messrs. Prendergast and Burke. The negative was upheld by Messrs. 
Kline and Klebold. The affirmative was awarded the decision, while 
Mr. Kline, in an eloquent speech, captured the personal honors. Novem
ber 19 found the Society discussing a question of paramount importance 
at the present: "Resolved, That the Gary System is detrimental to the 
best interests of Education." Messrs. Reid and McNierney won the 
debate for the affirmative in a h eated contest. Messrs. Bluntzer and 
Burkhard argued for honors on the negative side, but were unsuccessful. 
Mr. Reid won the personal honors of the evening. Messrs. John Mc
Quade, James McCann, Francis Welch and Henry Coughlin have been 
admitted since the last issue. 
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dlilitary Brill 

The Georgetown Training Corps is now fully equipped. A number 
of army rifles have been issued by the Ordnance Department and, before 
many days, every man will have a rifle and bayonet. Close and extended 
order drill have been mastered, while at present the battalion is going 
through skirmish warfare manoeuvers on the rough ground back of the 
College. It is in these drills that the students appreciate the practical 
experience of Major Bookmiller, U. S. A., who has seen several cam
paigns on foreign soil. If the men grasp the matter as well in the future 
as they have in the past, surely our men will be prepared to meet any 
requirements the Government might place upon its future candidates 
for commissions. 

·: JubUr 1Elnruttnn. 

At the public elocution, the past month, Mr. Gallery, '19, was awarded 
the honor of the best declamation of the exercise. Mr. M. Reid made a 
striking impression on his audience in a speech recently delivered at 
the House of Representatives. Let us hope to h ear more such selections 
that have to do with the present. 

l(nnnr.s. 

At the second monthly reading of marks, the following received 
honors in all subjects: Robert Convery, '18; George Horning, '18; 
Eugene Gallery, '18, and Edward Klein, '21. 

Honors in three subjects: William Argy, '20; Leo Burke, '20; Benja
min Cardilla, '21; Harold Connerty, '21; Philip Hopkins, '21; James 
0'Rourke, '20; Robert Riley, '20. 

Honors in two subjects: Valentine Hess, '21; William Johnson, '21; 
Edward Leonard, '21; Harry McGarry, '20; Frederick O'Connell, '20; 
John Schaly, '21; James Schriver, '20. 

En. J. lfauen.s ltirqarh.a. ji;_ J. 

Among the many visitors during the past weeks we were glad to 
welcome a former president of Georgetown University for ten pros
perous years from 1888 to 1898, Rev. J. Havens Richards, S. J. He is at 
present rector of St. Igna tius Church, Loyola School and Regis High 
School, New York city. 
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lten. Jnlfn iunntng Bl}JUney. t;. J. 

This issue of the JOURNAL had just gone to press when the news came 
from Boston of the death of Rev. John Dunning Whitney, S. J., presi
dent of Georgetown University during the years 1898 to 1901. We must 
defer until the January number a detailed notice of his life and work 
at Georgetown. Requiescat in Pace. 

In the next issue we hope to have an account of the raising of George
town's Service Flag on December 9. The flag is being made through the 
generous kindness of the Senior Class of the Georgetown Visitation 
Convent. The latest official count gives a grand total of 761 stars. 

&eutnr Nntes. 
WORDS AND MUSIC BY MONTROSE P. SPARROW. 

There is a certain hoary and persistent fellow who is becoming more 
and more of a nuisance every day. 

Who is he? Well, he has a long white beard, a great pair of wings, 
carries one of those wicked-looking implements called a scythe, and is 
generally seen with a glass in his hand-hour-glass, we mean. 

* * * * * * * * 
We must humbly apologize to the athletes of the class for neglecting 

them last month, but the truth is we used up so much space talking about 
mustaches that- by the way!- they're all gone, vanished, evaporated! 
Not one left- at least none of those we mentioned-but a dark (and 
diminutive) horse has come to the fore and is winning in a walk. Bill 
Pendergast! Little Bill Pendergast! And such a nice yellow one! He 
journeyed over to Trinity to try it out and, as he says, "went big." 

(As we go to press we h ear it has, alas, been annihilated. And such 
a nice one!) 

The 'Varsity basketball schedule almost went to the dogs when Cap
tain Jim McNulty injured his ankle; but it is gradually strengthening, 
and things look much brighter. Cashin and O'Lone, last year's veterans; 
Keresey, Gans and Kelly, of the class league, and John Morris, the good· 
natured, are all over in the "gym" everyday and it looks like another 
'18 team. 
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(Being regardful for the general welfare of the boys, the Chronicler 
takes this opportunity to w arn them to "lay off" Morris, b ecause, as he 
says, he'll "throw you out of the window.") 

Our football representatives, John Saul and- who else were there
h'm- oh yes !- Gorman and Finnegan- all made the Fordham trip, and 
their class-mates heartily thank them for their spirit and endeavors. 

The latter, Mr. Finnegan, after some impromptu campaigning, man
aged to get himself elected to the high office of President of the Dramatic 
Society. The catalog will be out in a month or so. 

There is one quality that h as always distinguished the Class of '18-
one outstanding characteristic tha t p erhaps the Recording Angel, later 
on, will take note of-and that is, its power of rising to the occasion. 
Listen--

About the third week of November, we challenged the Juniors to a 
game of football which they, to our disgust, immedia tely took seriously. 
They practiced diligently, and even went so far as to hold a chalk talk 
in the Senior class-room! Can you imagine it? Of course President 
Cunningham (with a mob at his back) promptly ejected them for which 
they vowed deep and bloody vengeance. Ha ha, we said (whilst we 
shivered in our boots). They seem ed very confident of sweeping us 
clear into the Convent grounds. Ha ha, again. * * • 

The Seniors trotted out on the field, a round (and skinny) dozen
eleven players and one substitute, the one substitute b eing, unhappily, 
the formidable 140-pound guard from u pper New York City. 

Back and forth, back an d forth, Captain Lancaster and his charges 
reeled in awful conflict, insp ired by the soldierly figure of Captain 
McLaughlin on the side lines. One, two, three quarters, it went on
Keresey and Cunningham pulled them out of the air and played like 
very veterans; Connolly sped like a deer from side line to side line; 
Morris "knocked 'em cold" (a lmost) ; Whalen , Saul, Dilkes and Gan
non stopped them in their tracks-back and forth, back and forth
Gore "through" center , Finn "around" the end- until at last the Editor 
got himself in for the fourth quarter, wher eupon w e swept down upon 
the enemy's goal line and almost scor ed but for the conscientious "Pop" 
Maher and his very correct watch . 

• * * • * * * • * 

Nothing to nothing- but even the enemy adher ents admitted we out
played them. Once again h ad '18 show ed their m ettle and risen to the 
occasion. 

A class meeting was h eld som e time dur ing the middle of the month 
and the following wer e chosen to compose the Senior Entertainment 
Committee : Keresey, Chairma n; McLaughlin, McNulty, Gans, Curtin, 
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Gannon and Hall. Investigations have already been undertaken and 
considerable work done. 

A merry Christmas and a conditionless New Year! 

"ulltuer·s ~tnturtrs. 
I Am Sitting. Anyway. And Replied. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
At My Window. She Invited Me. Sour Grapes. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
It I s Dark. To Come Out. Anyway. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
And Gloomy. And I Said. I Was Very. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
And I Feel. 1 Had A Date. Joyful. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Sad. You Know What Liars. And Whistled. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Or What I s Called. We Men Are. With Glee. -~ • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Rotten. Gosh. As I Strutted In 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
This Afternoon. But I Said. For My Ticket. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
I Was Engaged. I Would Break It. Good Evening Father. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
In A League. Right Off. Said I. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
When Somebody. Because. As I Leaned. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Or Other. It Was Her. Familiarly. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Came Along. I Mean She. Over The Desk. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
And Told Me. Anyway. While I Frowned. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
I Was Desired. I Shaved. On The Freshies. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Down Stai.rs. And Showered. And The Rest. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
At The rhone. And Shined. As Befits. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
So I Charged. And Shot. A Senior. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Below. My Face Off. Of Dignity. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
And Listened. About The Swellness. And License. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
To The Sweetest. or The Date . And. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
or Music. And At Supper. As I Was Saying. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Namely, A Voice. Everybody . I Feel Sad. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Of Silver. Took A Ride. Because . • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Or Something. But I Just Smiled. 0 Dear . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
Or Whatever It Is. Through It All. I'm Suspended . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
The Poets Say. And Looked Wise. GULLIVER. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
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3Juuinr Note.a. 
WILLIAM B. MOVERY. 

Now that the State Legisla tures h ave passed the laws of diminishing 
returns (according to "Fulvous" Convery), suspended Juniors need have 
no fear, for have we not " Vulch" L angie and "Swede" Anderson upon 
whom we may rely for the passage, by Congress, of the law of diminish
ing demerits. For you must know the suffragettes are in power now 
and our worthy society Ichabods n eed only nod their h eads and Katrina 
will acquiesce to any demand. 

Speaking of social favorites, "Caruso" Cass informs us, in the most 
enthusiastic manner, that h e expects to b e called away from his books 
shortly after the Christmas holidays are over. No other excuse can be 
advanced for this (to him) distasteful adieu other than the sworn testi
mony of a worthy Junior who r em embers seeing "Caruso" examining 
sparklers in an F street jew elry sh op . 

Many reasons have b een advanced for "Frog" Dailey's customary late 
sleeps, but it was only the other d ay that a sound argument was brought 
forth. His room-mate, "Mush" Sullivan, declar ed L ewie uses up all his 
vitality by talking in his sleep , and consequently has not sufficient 
strength left to arise in time for breakfast. Bay City ought to b e able 
to invent a perpetua l m otion m achine if w e tak e the frog as an embry
onic attempt along tha t line. One of the under classmen accused the 
Juniors of having a footman amongst their number, but upon further 
inquiry we found the footman w as only " Rain or Sunshine" Kirwin 
holding down the velvet cushion of a fair la dy's car- nothing unusual 
for Bill, we assure you. The Juniors h ave at last awak en ed from their 
lethargy and r ealized the n ecessity of concerted action if they are to 
prevent "Goof'' MacMahon from gaining entire control of the heat trust. 
Of course, we do not m ean to be selfish, but we think that "Goof" is 
entirely too avaricious, since he h as already been recognized as chief 
consumer of Georgetown's rations. Stiff opposition will b e furnished, 
however, for the " Goof" has the en gineering corps, alias the "Snyders" 
on his side. If the "Goof" ha d not b een expelled from the "Fannies" 
we might have expected some canned h eat. After Washington went 
dry "Simple Simon" Reiss, "Hunky" Arundel and Gilland Brunini, 
accompanied by a chaperon, paid their r espects to the capitol city of 
Maryland. Next morning they came w andering home again to find 
themselves indefinitely suspended . W e almost forgot to mention the 
fact that "Simple Simon's" aunt and uncle were in town recently, 
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"Crab" Conolly's many friends at the breakfast table have been 
wondering for some time where all the juicy apples have been disap
pearing. The mystery has been solved at last by one of the Junior 
sleuths. A lemon squeezer, stained and tarnished and emitting the 
aroma of musty apples, was found in the "Crab's" room. This, together 
with several empty bottles from which the same odor pervaded, was 
sufficient proof of the "Crab's" cider-making ability. Well, Eddie 
always was a saving youngster, and besides, this is war time and Eddie 
has a right to Hooverize. 

"Swede" Anderson missed his goodnight telephone call recently and 
had a bit of temporal punishment inflicted on him as a result. What 
was it? Oh! he was forced to leave his books, direful calamity, and 
deliver the forgotten message in person, at least so sayeth his companion, 
a man of undoubted veracity in affairs pertaining to love. We knew 
frying pans flew after marriage, but "Swede" is setting a new record 
when he must needs have protection before the death sentence is read. 

"Snake," one of our few pious classmen, was seen closeted· with the 
Moderator of the Sodality the other day. The result of the interview 
was instantaneous-for not content with cleansing his soul, he attempted 
to cleanse his body-beg pardon, we meant his mouth, as well. But, 
perhaps, it was only a self-inflicted punishment. Anyway he chawed a 
cake of perfectly good soap for half an hour, and then complained 
because there was too much alcohol in it, which only goes to show what 
religion will do for a man. 

Our eminent beadle, "Snake" Mongan, while performing his daily 
duties of emptying the class waste basket, was much surprised to see 
an economics paper of George Horning's with a mark 89 thereon 
inscribed. On the other hand, our class connoisseur, Joe Kelleher, while 
delving in the Archives recently, was astonished to find a framed paper 
on which Tom Crimmins Burke had obtained the unheard-of grade of 
eighty-nine. "lgnatz" Shortell and "Zoo" Burke have finally learned 
how to dance all the fancy "Cellar steps." 

We wish to make a correction in the spelling of "Dum-dum" Deneen's 
name. We spelled it Dineen in the previous issue whereas it should be 
spelled Deneen. The e's stand for the marks "Dum-dum" receives in 
Logic, Physics and Economics; the n's for the nth power of affection 
which the ladies hold for "Dum-dum," and the D for the kind of a 
D--- "Dum-dum" is. 

Turning from serious thoughts, we must say a word about the class 
smoker which was held at the Lafayette Hotel, on Monday evening, 
November 26. In the absence of the Class President, Bob Zuger, Lewie 
Daily acted as toastmaster. To say that Lewie performed his duties in 
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a highly creditable manner is far f;rom giving the representative from 
Bay City the praise he deserved. George Horning kept up his class 
record by delivering an interesting lecture on his trip to the South Sea 
Isles. Raymond Reiss proved his staying qualities as an orator by a talk 
on the more minute intricacies of military tactics. "Caruso" Cass sang 
several of the latest songs, while Edgar Mongan and Wm. McMahon, on 
the piano and violin respectively, improvised several selections. The 
smoker was brought to a fitting end by the singing of the class song and 
"The Star-Spangled Banner." 

J;nplfnmnrt Nntts. 

RICHARD F. GORMAN. 

(Special Dispatch to New York Moon.) 

Washington, D. C., November 17.-The efforts of Sportdom to combat 
the element of fraudulent representation were vigorously supported 
today when the Sophomore Class of Georgetown College mercilessly 
exposed the hollow pretensions of the Freshman Class as claimants of 
true athletic ability. 

Adept in vociferous acclamations, extolling awesome prowess, con
ceited in their own self-praise, it was an exemplary illustration of 
ignominous humiliation, when, false to their boastings and prior assur
ances, they fell beneath the superior mastery and strategy of the astute 
Sophomores, in their annual football struggle that decides who's who 
and why when it comes to displaying a real class. 

The correspondent witnessed the demise of the Freshmen's ambitions. 
It was nothing but again the jaded reiteration of brains victor over 
brawn; of deeds speaking louder than words; and the correspondent 
found himself musing reminiscently that prowess, like virtue, is only 
suspected when advertised. And that true merit is best appreciated 
when accompanied by reasonable reticence. For details of the game 
consult the obituary column of the sporting sheet of the Washington 
Post. The Will which was probated in the office of the Prefect of 
Discipline was made public here today. It reads that: "All glory, 
power, obeisance, collateral and honor possessed by the Freshman Class 
shall upon the expiration of said class, be bequeathed to the worthy 
inheritors representative of the triumphant Sophomores. Below will 
be found the victims and the victors of the catastrophe. 
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Freshmen. Position. Sophomore,. 
Coughlin ......... . ...... . ............ .. L. E. • • • • • • • • . • • • • • • • . • • • • • • • • . • . . McCormick 
Rowen ..••.•...•.•....••.•••••.•.••.••. L. T .........•........................ Welch 
Geary .................................. L. G ....... .. ... .................. . . .. Dezell 
Flynn •••.••.•...•................•..... R. G. . • . • . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Prendergast 
Morgan .......•......................... C .......•............ ... ... .. . .... .... Argy 
Storen (Capt.) ••••.....••..•.•••••..•... R. E ••••• •••• • ••••••••••••.•••• •... . Milstead 
Etzel ......................•........... Q. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mahon 
Larkin ................................. L. H ••••••••••••••••••••••.•..••..... Fischer 
Dwyer ............... . .......•......... R. H. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . O'Connell 
Smith .••...•..•..••.••....••.....•..•• F. B ....•.••..•............. (Capt.) Bevington 
Brennan ............................... R. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Surgrue 

Summary: Touchdowns-Fischer and Smith. Goals from touchdown-Surgrue. Water
boy-Manager Derivaux. Attending physicians-Boss and Schriver. Bench warmers-
Lawton, Welch, Bluntzer, Mahoney, Anderson Claydon, Nelligan and Ske 1. Referee-
Mr. Cook. Umpire--Mr. Zuger. Head linesman-Mr. Langie. 

It is with deep regret that we announce the illness of our popular 
class-mates, Tom Dean and Gus Goetz. We sincerely wish them a 
speedy recovery and hope that they will soon be with us again. We 
wish to extend our many thanks to Manager Derivaux for his able and 
willing assistance in making the football program a huge success. His 
noble efforts were mainly the cause of Freshman defeat. Mr. Mick· 
leriski has purchased a new suit, and his friend Groganouski, in Polo· 
nois-like manner, says "Would it 'twere so!" Grogan now plays the 
organ and challenges suspension. Have you seen the new list? Ask 
Norman Welch where the poet laureate of the class gets his Latin. 
"The Triple Alliance" has caused a great deal of excitement in the class; 
in fact, so much that someone has written this about them: 

"THE THREE WISE MEN." 

These young men who are three dopes, 
Began to fun the Sophomore Notes. 
As critics true to show their ire, 
Were these young men from third Maguire. 

Now one of these pianists grand 
Could not even lead a band. 
And so from music should retire 
This great wise man from third Maguire . 

Then next in rank our poet great-
A caveman he would imitate,· 
Who, from all work will not perspire
Lives in a den on third Maguire. 
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And who- ye gods!-could e'er admire 
Li'l Joe of third Maguire; 
Who, like another would-be sage, 
Looks better tied up in a cage? 

The Christmas holidays arc almost here and before we cast aside the 
classics for a while we want to wish each and every member a very 
merry Christmas and a most happy New Year, trusting that all will 
return with the same old Sophomore spirit. Farewell until 1918 ! 

Jff resqmntt N ntes. 

WILFRED E. COLVIN. 

How truly Dickens says "Trifles make the sum of life." Yea, verily, 
forsooth, that trifle fumble lost the day, and yet the base hypocrisy of 
it, the fumbler was the star of the game. Is it or is it not a dire illu
sion? It seemed impossible, indeed it seems so now. Alas, what 
treasure must the Sophomores h ave heaped upon the altars of the 
God of Good Fortune! 

Enough of mourning. We have a noble team and no wily disqui
sitions of our sardonic contemporary will erase the fact tha t it took 
every ounce of Sophomore strength to check the fierce onslaughts of 
our well-drilled eleven. But Time was merciful and the whistle saved 
the "Sophs." Ye won, victors of a hard-fought game, but le t the score 
speak for itself. Special tribute must be given to J. Smith, Brennan, 
Larkin, Dwyer, Coughlin and Sisk. Our excellent cheer leader, Charlie 
Regan, directed the best cheering ever heard on the field for many a 
long day. Congra tula lions, Charlie! Ha ! Sophomores, do not forget 
the prowess of our class in the other two events of the day. What a 
veritable learn of Hackenschmidls and Zambranos combined their 
united powers and with ease pulled the fluttering h andkerchief over 
the mark to victory. And when the real test of the day came our relay 
team made the Mercuries of Sophomore look like a Ford a longside of 
a Rolls. Ray Carlin, the crack Brooklynite, tore off a big lead from 
his opponent, while Hudson Grunewald maintained this handicap. 
Murray McElhinny, our third runner, with wonderful stride and a 
phenomenal burst of speed, ran away from Soph's best, touching Gene 
McCahill, the old A. A. dark horse, who widened the distance and 
broke the tape a winner by over ten yards. Let us rejoice, then, we 
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conquered our elder brethren in two "out of three" and resign our
selves, although our hearts are sore and our pockets empty, with the 
determination to take all "three" next year. 

Without a doubt our classmates on the varsity football team have 
upheld the reputations won early in the season. We are indeed proud 
to claim as a classmate the Freshman hero, "Fighting Jack" Heaphy. 
We have the greatest hopes that the Freshman traditions will be lived 
up to on the basketball court, as Nugent, Begg, Coughlin and Brennig 
are showing up well in practice. 

Father Tondorf has not as yet put his threat into action of breaking 
up the dreams and drums of Freddie Ruisseau or Morgan's Lesbian 
Lyre. 

Our illustrious young Mars from Texas was quite radiant one after
noon in a borrowed sheepskin and was giving vent with much inward 
enjoyment to his martial pride while stirring the curiosity and eyes of 
all W street thoroughfarers by leaning up against a well-worn corner 
in his nonchalant air, puffing on an enormous pipe with ancestral 
haughtiness. Suddenly he heard a voice behind him, "Well, you are 
a fine boy scout, smoking like a little tough. You ought to be ashamed 
of yourself!" The face of our austere one turned all the colors of our 
national flag. And then such a tirade of Texan venom was hurled at 
the stranger that he recoiled in dismay and amazement. • • • "I 
am no boy scout. I am a member of the G. U. Training Corps. Why 
don't you mind your own business?" With profuse apologies-for 
what mortal could stand the heated voice of Cicero- our hero was left 
a little nonplussed and bruised in spirit. 

Smile again. Only a little while now and the Herculean labors of 
our masters will be forgotten. With happy hearts, then, we shall bide 
a short farewell to our classic friends and foes. 
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ALUMNI NOTES. 
At its annual meeting, held November 8lh, 1917, a l the Metropolitan 

Chili, Fifth avenue and Sixtieth streets, the Society of the New York 
Alumni of Georgetown University elected the following officers for the 
year 1917-1918: President, J. Lynch Pendergast; vice-presidents, John 
G. Agar, Harry Carlin, Martin Conboy, Jean F. P. DesGarennes, F. L. 
Devereux; treasurer, Louis C. Haggerty, 120 Broadway; secretary, 
James S. McDonogh, 30 Church street. 

The following directors were elected to serve until 1920: William 
M. Butler, E. L. Byrne, George B. Cortelyou, Dr. Leo F. Crowley, 
Charles N. Harris, M. W. Gaston Hawks and Arthur Kenedy. 

The president appointed a committee to arrange for the annual ban
quet, which will be held in January. 

Mr. Martin Conboy, president of the Georgetown Council of New 
York, suggested that an effort be made so tha t all Alumni members 
would subscribe to the College Journal. He said it was the only paper 
published by the University giving news of interest to the Alumni, and 
he thought all should subscribe to it. 

The JOURNAL takes this occasion to thank the New York Alumni and 
Mr. Conboy in particular for the efforts to extend the circulation of the 
JOURNAL among lhe Alumni. In addition to subscriptions the JOURNAL 
asks for news of all the m embers. 
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'75. Edmund Borrows Briggs died in Washington on November 
15 at the age of sixty-three. After having a very successful law prac
tice in New York he became United States Consul at Santos, Brazil, and 
later a member of the law faculty at the Catholic University. Mr. Briggs 
received his degree of LL. B. in 1875. 

Ex-'88. It is the sorrowful duty of the JOURNAL to announce the death 
of Charles H. Wills, a student from 1883 to 1886. He died at his resi
dence near Glymont, Charles county, Maryland, November 13, 1917. 
Mr. Wi1ls had been an invalid for many years. He bore his sufferings 
with exemplary patience and died in sentiments of true Catholic resig
nation and piety. His uncle, William X. Wills, A. B., 1851, and, subse
quently, an instructor at the college, died June 25, 1865. 

'99. Two District commissioners were the principal speakers at a 
reunion banquet of the Class of '99 of the Georgetown University Law 
School at Rauschers'. The reunion was the first the class has held and 
was attended by a large number of widely known attorneys. 

Commissioner W. Gwynn Gardiner, guest of honor, delivered the 
principal address. Commissioner Louis Brownlow, a newspaper man, 
also delivered an address. Others who spoke were former United 
States District Attorney Daniel W. Baker and Charles A. Douglas and 
Michael J. Colbert, of the Georgetown Law School faculty, and Attorneys 
Julius I. Peyser, Daniel O'Donoghue, Jesse C. Adkins, Joseph D. Sullivan 
and Raymond Dickey. 

Others who attended the dinner were J. A. Hicks, Frederick W. 
Krichelt, Michael O'Hanlon, Assistant District Attorney Ralph Given, 
Dr. William C. Woodward, J. Edmund Pennybacker, T. Ferd Schneider, 
Gibbs L. Baker, Grafton L. McGill, John B. Daish, James Wilmot Murphy, 
Alexander Heron, Thomas F. Healy, W. F. D. Herron, John L. Warren, 
William D. Horigan, Henry H. Hollander, Leslie C. Garnett and H.J. 
Franc. 

'05. A recent visitor to the scenes of his college days was Lawrence 
V. Cannario, from Mt. View, Hawaii. We were most pleased towel
come him and to introduce Georgetown to his wife. 

Ex-'05. The JOURNAL takes great pleasure in announcing the mar
riage of Miss Catherine Lucy Sheahan to Mr. William Joseph Keane on 
Monday, November 19th, at Bradshaw, Md. Mr. and Mrs. Keane will 
be at home after December 1st at 1903 Fifteenth street. The JOURNAL 

sends Georgetown's warmest wishes for many happy years. 

'08. Members of the Class of '08 Law will be glad to receive the news 
of Mr. Raymond J. Danahy's marriage to Miss Florence Schenck. The 
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happy couple are receiving congratulations at their home in Buffalo 
and so the editor extends the JouRNAL's best to Mr. and Mrs. Danahy 
and wishes them all sorts of blessings for the years to come. 

Ex-'12. News has been r eceived of the recent wedding of Mr. Charles 
J. Lamey and Miss Katherine Harriet Clarke, of Spokane, Wash. To 
her old son and his bride, who was educated at the Georgetown Visita
tion Convent, Alma Mater sends h er congratulations and best wishes. 

'13. The November issue of the Case and Comment Magazine con
tains a very complete article on the life of Thomas Addis Emmet, Irish 
parliamentarian and patriot, written by Mr. Horace H. Hagan, LL. B., 
'13, of the Tulsa (Oklahoma) bar. 

We have also received a copy of Mr. Hagan's address to the graduates 
of St. Mary's College, delivered on June 13, 1917. 

Both articles are very well written and the JOURNAL takes this oppor
tunity to comment on the remarkable ability of the author and to offer 
him our encouragement and good wishes. 

'15. Congratulations upon our first edition were received a short 
while ago from John C. McNamara, president of the Yard in his senior 
year. John received a commission at Plattsburg at the close of the last 
camp. We wish him success in his n ew life and trust that h e will come 
home c;ome day nolhing less than a General. 

'15. A very pretty military wedding took place November 24th at 
St. Aloysius' Church in Washington. The bride was Miss Lucile Van 
Sant and the groom Lieut. J. Chester Brady, of the Medical Corps of 
the United States Army. Lieutenant Brady has been stationed at Allen
town. The happy couple may rest assured lhat they have the very best 
wishes and congratulations of the JOURNAL and Georgetown. 

'17. Tom Mee, the well known orator and president of the Philodemic 
last year, who is now a Second Lieutenant in the United States Reserve 
Corps, was recently knocked down and injured by the horse of a brother 
officer while on a practice hike November 1. He was cut and bruised 
about the head, right hand and arm. 

The accident occurred when the horse of the officer, who was carry
ing dispatches, turned oul to pass an automobile and b ecame unman
ageable, and during its bucking and charging tactics it collided with 
Lieutenant Mee, hurling him lo the ground. He was rendered uncon
scious and brought to the base hospital, where treatment was given. 

Owing to the time he remained in coma it worried the officers of his 
company and his parents w ere notified. At once m embers of the 
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family journeyed to Ayer, where they found the lieutenant resting com
fortably and expecting to r esume his duties today. 

Lieutenant Mee, when the first officers' training camp was instituted, 
was graduated at Georgetown University. He applied for admission to 
the camp and was sent to Fort Myer, Va., where in June he was com
missioned second lieutenant. He remained at Petersburg, Va., for a 
short time, and was then transferred to the Second Tennessee Infantry. 
About a month ago he, with several other officers from New England, 
was transferred to the camp at Ayer. 

Ex-'17. We were glad to hear that Edward J. Lonergan has accepted 
a position with the Connecticut Mutual Life Insurance Company of 
Hartford. May success crown his labors. 

'18. From Ernie Blau, whose name has appeared in every number 
of the JOURNAL for the past three or four years as a contributor of prose 
and verse, comes the following: 

MY DEAR EDITOR 

I wish to thank you for your kind offer to send me the JOURNAL at my Bartlesville 
address, and you may be sure it will be gratefully received. I leave today and can hence
forth be reached at 1220 Johnstone avenue, Bartlesville, Oklahoma. 

It is pleasant to hear of such a large attendance at Georgetown this year. My! We 
are getting to be some little boarding school, aren't we? Think of all the contributing 
editors you can get out of that bunch! May you h ave lots of success with the new material 

Sincerely yours, 
ERNEST E. BLAU. 

Ex-'18. Mr. James A. ("Tug" ) Fury, an old football and baseball 
star at Georgetown, has announced the marriage of his sister, Margaret 
Mary, to Mr. Raphael Devlin, at Matawan, N. J. As this goes to the 
press Ray is on his way "over ther e," having been drafted in the early 
Fall. To this popular couple the JOURNAL sends its ardent congratula
tions and best wishes. 

Ex-'18. We take great pleasure in announcing the election of Francis 
J. Noonan, ex-'18, as President of the Junior Class of the Albany Law 
School. "Sam" will come to the front not in class alone but on the 
basketball floor, for he is playing centre on the Albany Law School 
five. Twice he has tried to get into the R. 0. T. C. and once in the 
hospital division but was unable to make any of them. We hear 
through him that "Fats" Gionotti is a senior at the Albany Medical 
College and is due to graduate in June. 

A clipping which should be of interest around "Dear Old Georgetown" 
is printed below: 
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"Two brothers, sturdy, stalwart yoUDg men ot extraordinary physical prowess, answered 
the call of their country today, when Henry and James O'Boyle, sons of Judge and Mrs. 
Peter A. 0'Boyle, departed from their home on Montgomery street to enroll UDder the 
banner of Uncle Sam. Their destination is the U. S. Naval training station at Pelham, 
N. Y., where other boys of the Pittstons are already in training. The O'Boyle brothers 
are registered as second-class seamen. 

"Early in the Spring, a short time after America's entrance into the war, the O'Boyle 
boys took the Initiative In joining the naval forces. Their step was followed by more than 
a dozen young men, who were summoned during the past few weeks. It was not UDtil 
yesterday the brothers were notified, and this morning at seven o'clock they entrained for 
the training station, which Is outside New York City. 

''The 0'Boyle boys are young men of excellent character and attractive personality. 
Both are prominently known in the athletic world. Henry is a crack tennis player, being 
lhe winner of a number of tournaments. Bis brother James is also a star racket wielder, 
besides being a capable football and basketball player. They are graduates of West 
Pittston High and Wyoming Seminary. Last year they were students at Georgetown 
University, trom which institution they have forsaken their studies to battle under the 
Stars and Stripee." 

Alumni will be glad to hear that the secretary lo the Board of Regents 
and former Faculty Director of Athletics, Mr. Francis X. Anglim, has 
entirely recovered from his recent serious illness. H e was a most 
welcome visitor to the College in the latter part of November. 

All news of Alumni in the war is being printed for the duration of 
the hostilities under the next department, "Georgetown and the War." 

By sending us items of interest about the old boys, Alumni will b e 
helping this column materia lly. Le t us have anything and everything, 
no matter how seemingly trivial. Have you met any of your old 
classmates lately? Where are they? How are they? What are they 
doing? 
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Name Year Rank Branch Address 
Abell, Walter ........ ex-L. '12 ....•......... Mach. Gun Co.Camp Meade. 
Baker, Henry A ....... . L. '12 •. F. Clerk .. ... •. . .......... ,.Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Baker, Alfred B ....•.. L. '12 ..•..•........ Aviation ...... Princeton, N. J. 
Benoit, Harry J .. ...... L. '17 •. 2d Lieut .... Ordnance ..... Watervliet Arsenal. 
Block, Leonard A. • ••••• L. '16 •. Captain .... Qtm. C ....... Washington, D. C. 
Brosseau, Leonard ...... C. '12 .............. Ordnance . .. .. 
Biggerstaff, T. M ...... . L. '19 .. Sergeant ... .Depot Brig .. ... Camp Taylor, Ky. 
Bull, R. F .......... ex-C. '09 ...•..•....... Navy ......... U. S. S. "Pres. Grant." 
Butler, Jack, Jr ...•. ex-L. '18 ............ .. Aviation . ..... Princeton, N. J. 
Callahan, W. J ....•. ex-L. '19 •• F. Clerk ..... A. G. 0 ........ Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Carroll, Harry M ...... . L. '15 .............. R. 0. T. C ..... Leon Springs, Texas. 
Carrol, W. C ........... D. '10 .............. Navy Den. Res. 

C ....... .. 
Compton, R. M. B ...• ex-L. '12 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. 0 .... ... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Connery, Wm. L ........ M. '15 .......•...... Aviation ...... Hampton Roads. 
Connor, H. J .........•• L. '13 •. 2d Lieut .. . . Qtm. C ........ Grave Registration Service, 

• France. 
Crawford, W. J ... ..• ex-L. '07 ........................... . Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Crogan, C. J ....• . . . • ex-L. '19 •.••. .•.............. ....... 
Cromelln, P. B ... . ... . . L, '12 ...•......•... Aviation .. . ... San Antonio, Texas. 
Delisle, X. A .....•...•••. '17 . . F. Clerk .... A.G. G. O ..... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Devereux, F. L ..... Ph.D., '17 .. Major . .... . Qtm. C ........ Washington, D. C. 
Drapeau, L. C .......... L. '13 .............. R. O. T . C ... . Presidio, Cal. 
Egan, T. C ........ . .... C. '17 ••..••........ Ordnance ..... Rock I sland, Ill. 
Felter, C. T .....•.........•.•••..•.. . ..... Ordnance ..... Rock I sland, Ill. 
Fitzgerald, E ........... L. '15 ....... . ...... A. G. O ..... .. Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Gasch, E ............ ex-C. '22 ..••.......... Cavalry .... .. D. C. Cav., Anniston. 
Gibbs, G. T ............. ex-'18 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. O ... .... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Gustin, D. W ........... L. '14 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. O ....... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Harrington, R. S ....•• • L. '16 .• Sergeant . . . Ordnance ..... Amer. Exp. F., Fr1tnce. 
Hart, D. A .• . ..••••..•..• '14 .. .• ...•...... A. G. O ...••.. Amer. Exp. F., France. 
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Name Year Rank Branch Address 
, Healy, H. T ............ C. '14 •. 2d Lieut ..... p. Artillery ... . 
Henretty, W. B ...... ex-L. '18 .............. Sig. Corps ..... San Antonio, Texas. 
Holmes, R. M ....... ex-L. '18 .. Private .... Mach. Gun .••• Co. B., 312 Batt., Camp Meade. 
Honan, J. J ............ L. '15 ........ ...... R. 0. T. C .. ... Presidio, Cal. 
Huston, R. 0 ........ ex-L. '19 .. F. Clerk ..... ,A.. G. 0 .. ..... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Ingram, J. V .••.•..•.. • L . '14 . . Captain .... Camp Adj •.. • . Camp Meade. 
Jenkins, J E ..... ... . ex-L. '18 ............•• A. G. O .. ..•... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Tessup, T. R ......... ex-C. '14 .. 2d Lieut ..... Infantry ..• ... Co. C., 151 Inf., Camp Shelby. 
Jones, L ...... . ...... ex-L. '19 ...........•.............•.. Va. N. G., Richmond, Va. 
Kay, B .............. ex-L. '13 .. F. Clerk . .... A. G. O ....... Amer. Exp. F., France. 

, Kebesky, B ........•••. L. '15 .. F. Clerk ..... Engineers ... .. France. 
Kilkenny, F ......... ex-L. '16 .. Sergeant ... "Engineers ..... 17th Eng., Amer. Exp. F., 

France. 
Kruvatske, V ....•....•• D. '13 .. 1st Lieut ... . Den. Res. C .. . 
Laughlin, H. S ...... ex-L. '19 .. F. Clerk ................... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Law, R ............. ex-L. '19 .............. Ordnance ...•. Watervliet Arsenal. 
Leh, M. C ............ •. L. '15 ......... .. ... Qtm. C ..... ... 61 Co., 164 Brig., C. Funston. 
l\facQuillan, W. L .... ex-L. '19 .. Captain .... Qtm. C ........ Army Trans. Ser., Hoboken. 
l\fahlum, J ............. L. '16 .............. R. 0. T. C ..... Ft. Snelling. 
Maloney, J . A ..•..•• ex-L. '19 .. F. Clerk ..... A.G. 0 ........ Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Maloney, J . T ....... ex-M. '20 .. Private ................... Camp Dix. 
Marshall, G. F ..... . . ex-L. '14 . . Private ..... Engineer ..... Co. A., 17th Eng., A. E. F., 

France . 
.McCole, E. A .......... . D. '17 ...•..•.••..••...........•.. Navy, Den. C. 
Mccuen, J. R ........ ex-L. '18 .. 1st Lieut .... Ordnance ..• .. Camp Devens. 
Meade, J. J., Jr ..••.•...•.•... Yeoman ... .-~avy ........• Erie Forge Plant, Erie. 
Miller, W. O ......... ex-L. '15 .. F. Clerk .... A.G. O ..... ... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Moskowitz, N. J .. .... ex-L. '19 .............. Ordnance ..... Amer. Base DePot, France. 
Mullen, H ........... ex-C. '20 ...........•.. Artillery .. . ... 121st Reg., Batt. B., Camp 

MacArthur . 
Newcomb, B. J ...•..•.• L. '17 .. l st Lieut . ..• Ordnance ....• Washington, D. C. 
Nieman, B ...... ... .. ex-L. '18 .. Private ..•.. Med. C ........ A. Med. School, Wash., D. C. 
Norris, J. E ......... ex-L. '18 .. F. Clerk .. . .. A. G. 0 ....... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Norris. L. B ............ C. '13 .. Med. C ................... . 
O'Boyle, H.B ........ ex-C. '19 .. Seaman .. . . U.S. N. R. F .. Pelham Bay. 
O'Boyle, J ... ........ ex-C. '20 .. Seaman .... U.S. N. R. F .. Pelham Bay. 
O'Bryan, J. N ..... . .. ex-L. '19 ............. . R. 0. T. C ..... Leon Springs, Texas. 
Parsons, L ........ . .. . . L. '11. .F. Clerk ..... Engineers . ... Amer. Exp. F. , France. 
Peck, C. T ............. L. '15 .. Corporal ... . F. Artillery . ... Batt. C., 112th Reg., Camp 

McClellan. 
Petrott, F. P ........ ex-L. '18 .. Private .•... Ordnance ..... Rock Island. 
Pollock, M. E ........ ex-L. '19 .............. A.G. 0 ........ Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Pritchard, R. H ..... ex-L. '18 .. F. Clerk ....• A. G. O .. . . .. .. Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Prohaska, F. L ...... ex-L. '14 .............. Infantry •.. .. . 347th Inf., Camp Pike, Ark. 
Roberts. W . .. . ...... ex-L. '19 . . F. Clerk .. . .• Engineers ..... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Roche, R. T ............ L. '17 .. F. Clerk ..... Engineers ..... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Ryan, J . .. .... .. ... ....................... Medical C .... . Richmond, Va. 
Ryan, J. F ........ . .. .. C. '14 .. Seaman .... ....... ....... U. S. S. "Pres. Grant." 
Sauralle. F .......... ex-C. '82 .. Major ...... . . .• .... ... .. ,French Army. 
Sauter, R. J ......... ex-L. '15 .............. Signal Corps .. San Antonio. Texas. 
Schuyler, C. E ..... ... .. L. '17 .. F. Clerk ................... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Simmons. M. T ... .... ex-L. '18 .. Sergeant .... Ordnance .. .. . 
Sitterding, F ......... ex-C. '12 ••••.........• Navy ........ .Norfolk, Va. 
Smith, G. A .•.. .•.•.... D. '17 ••••••••...... Navy, Den. R. 

C .......... . 
Smith, W. J . J .. •..•. ex-L. '18 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. O ....... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Stein, J ......•.•.••. ex-L. '15 ••............ A. G. 0 ... .... Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Streater, W ..........•. L. '93 .• Major .... .. Infantry . ..... Office of Insp. Hdqts., Amer. 

Exp. F., France. 
Sullivan, J. D ....... ex-ON '19 •••••••••••••• Aviation ..... . 
Swingle, F. J ......... ex-C. '20 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. O ....... Amer. Exp. F ., France. 
Tansley, T. L ......••.• L. '16 .. 1st Lieut .... Aviation ..... ,Selfridge Field, Mich. 
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Name Year Rank Branch Address 
Tyler, J.E ........•..•. L. '13 .. Asst.Paymst.Navy .•••..... Catb. Univ., Wash., D. C. 
Ward, W. L .......... ex-L. '19 .. F. Clerk ..... A. G. O ........ A.mer. Exp. F., France. 
Wills, J ....••..•..•..•..•.................•....•....•••. Mineola, N. Y. 
Wymard, C ..... ..... ex-C. '13 •• Private ••...••.••.....•... Camp Upton, N. Y. 

Olnrr.edtnu.a. 

Alvey, P ....... ........ L. '17 ........ ...••• Aviation ...... U. S. Aviation School, Self. 
: ridge Field, Mich. 

Anglim, T. J ......... ex-C. '01. ..•..•....••. f;ignal Corps ... Camp Jackson, S. C. 
Ashford, B. K ......... • M. '96 .............. Pub. Health 

Ser .•.. ...•. France. 
Bastion, J. E ••.. .• ••..• M. '06 •• Major •.•.•. 1\fed. Corps .... Camp Benj. Harrison. 
Bowden, A .. •.••. •• • ex-C. '17 .. 1st Lieut .... (). Artillery .... Ft. McKinley, Me. 
Burke, M. J ..•.•..•• ex-C. '18 .. 2d Lieut ..... F. Artlllery .... 127th F. A., CampCody, N.lJ. 
Cogan, W. J .•..•..••.• C. '12 •. 1st Lieut •••• Aviation ...... Fort Worth, Texas. 
Coyne, R. R .••.•••.••.. L. '15 .. Captain •.. .••• • . • • .... ... Fort Riley, Kansas. 
Devlin, R. C .••.•...• ex-C. '18 .......•...... Engineers ..... Co. A., 501st Eng., France. 
Hood, J. H ............ . C. '08. Captain ... . p. Artillery .... Fort Williams, Me. 
Klein, C. L ....••..•• ex-C. '17 •• 2d Lieut .. ... Infantry ... . .. Co. F., 128th Inf., 64th Brig. 
Lynch, A . . .......... ex-C. '18 ............................ 45 Co., 12 Tr. Batt., 158 D. 

, Brig., Camp Sherman. 
Madigan, John J ....... M. '09 .. Captain .... U.S. Med. Res. 

C. • ••.••••.. Fort Thomas, Ky. 
Moore, B. S .•...•..•..• 0. '16 .. Captain .... Med. Corps .. .. l]amp Lee. 
Moroney, T .......... ex-C. '17 .. 2d Lieut .... &Infantry •....• 19th U. S. Inf., Freeport, Tex. 
O'Neill, J. H ... ••••..••• C. '08 .............. R. 0. TC ...... 9th Co., Plattsburg. 
Pelzman, J. A ......... M. '13 •• 1st Lieut .... ;Res. Med. C ... Camp Beoj. Harrison. 
Power, J. N ..•......... C. '8f>t •. Major ...... T. A.G. C ••••. Washington, D. C. 
Rault, G. F. M ......... L. '16 .. Asst.Paymst.Navy ........ . 
Shannon, C. D ••••• • . . . M. '16 .. 1st Lieut .... Navy Med. C . . U. S. S. "Ranier." 
Shannon, A. J •.••..•••• C. '14 ........•.•••• Aviation ..... . 84th Aero Sq., Kelly Field. 
Quinn, J. H ...•...• ..•. M. '07 .••...•...•••• Med. Corps .... Fort Benj. Harrison. 

* * * * * * * 

JULIAN ROBERT WORTHINGTON, 

Candidate R. 0. T. C. 

Killed by accidental discharge of gun. 
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Bennett, L. J., France. 
September 30, 1917. 

Showed your letter to several of the boys, and some of them said they were going to 
write you. It has been suggested that we organize a Georgetown Club. As yet nothing 
has been done. Will let you know more about it later. There are quite a lot of men here 
who claim Georgetown as their Alma Mater, one of whom, P. A. Lelong, of Louisiana, who 
is in our department as Interpreter, graduated in 1900. 

Bennett, Lowell, France, Headquarters American Expeditionary Forces, 
Office of the Chief Surgeon. 

August 28, 1917. 
Lot of my classmates here. Warder, Lynch, Hunt, Stevens, Ruppa, Rosenblum, Sheffer

man, Carstophen and Bergh, have blown in during the last week or so. Warder and 
Lynch are in the Judge Advocate's Office. Would like to be there myself. Excellent 
experience. I guess all of '17 will be over soon. No matter where you go you can cou•t 
on finding Georgetown men. 

Berberich, Robert B., Camp McClellan. 
October 9, 1917. 

When I was attending college, I thought that life was pretty hard, but tell the boys 
for me, that my advice ls to stay where they are as long as they can because someone 
who now knows and has experienced but lives does not need glasses to note the contrast. 
School starts at 9 :30, we start at 5 :30; school ii!! over at 3 :00, oftentimes sooner, while 
In this life our day is over at 6 :30. When 6 :30 at night finally does arrive and no one 
Is tired, then something is awfully wrong. 

I received a letter from --- the other day, and he said class was awfully hard 
this year, but please tell him for me that if he wants to try something easier to keep 
just as far from Recruiting Offices as conditions and his purse will allow. 

Tell the boys to write to me occasionally, because mail is greatly appreciated in a 
camp so far away from civilization. 

Bennett, Lowell, Hotel de L'lntendance, 50, Rue de L'Universite (Fau
bourg Saint Germain), Paris. 

June 21, 1917. 
Had qu1te a time while in London. Visited Westminster Abbey, House of Parliament, 

Windsor Castle, Eton College (while here saw where Coleridge had his name carved on 
the wall. I signed my name in the visitors' book also), Hampton Courts, Tower of London, 
went for a trip on the Thames, sight-seeing through the city. Just left in time, as the 
Germans made an air raid the next day killing and wounding a great number of people. 

A member of a class only recently graduated: 
September 17, 1917. 

The only thing that bothers me is the question of discipline. And really it's no 
exaggeration to confess that I have all I can do to keep a straight face at times when I'm 
delivering a lecture to someone for coming in late the night before. I fear I'll disgrace 
myself by a display of levity yet. And now listen to this-and it's absolutely a true 
incident-I was called over to the barracks one night to take a hand because one young 
fellow was making a noise, talking loudly, after the others were in bed. Imagine, and 
only a year ago I was living in Ryan Hall and I used to talk. Well, I hauled him down 
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to the office right from bed, and said all the things I could imagine you would have said 
if you had paid us a visit some evening after being rudely awakened and, in add!t!on, I 
added all the military threats and, honestly, the poor fellow-he was very young
was as white as a ghost. He thought he was to spend the rest of bis life in the guard
house, till finally I "relenteq" and gave him another chance. 

Cissel, Joe, Co. K., 1st Md. Inf., Camp McClellan, Anniston, Ala. 
September 27, 1917. 

We are fast being made into soldiers down here in Alabama. '1.'he biggest and prac
tically the only word in my life is Discipline, spelled with a capital D. We are getting 
but little training in the actual trench warfare, but when it comes to close order drlll 
and hiking over tbe mountain, we are surely there. 

Today was our first payday since we have been in the service-over three months. 
Most every one was flat, and you can imagine the rest. Our mess has not been all that 
could be desired, and the dirty twelfth, which is us, invested fifteen dollars in eats, 
locked the tent and threw the key away and sat down to what was a feast to us. Tomorrow 
I'm going to town and buy out a couple of lunch-rooms. I had to report the entire 
squad sick at retreat tonight, with the exception of myself and one other. The experient'e 
of a full stomach was too much for them. 

Neil J. Cronin: 
October 1, 1917. 

I had hopes of getting through my flying tests and, while awaiting my commission, 
write something you might care to use in theJoURNAL. I've been forced to postpone it, 
yet the experience may make me better qualified as a man of experience. 

You guessed it. I violated the law of gravity, but this was my second time. The first 
time, I got nary a scratch, but this time, "Oh, Boy !" I slept for several hours, and then 
fooled them by waking up. I always did sleep soundly. After they moved me here (a 
most pleasant ride, 20 miles in a jitney ambulance), and after tbe doctors had looked at 
the X-Ray picture, the Major asked me my name. I told him, and he replied: "I thought 
so, only a boy with Irish in him could pull through that." I suffered for two weeka in 
bed, then sat up. Now I'm 0 . K., yet my internal briuses call now and then, and my ribs 
are still sore. But you know me--after a week at home, I'll be right there to finish up. 
I have two hours of flying and then expect to go to Italy to instruct, and then to the front. 
I've been selected as an air fighter-while I'm at it, I'll give them a fight. 

Dillon, Len. J., U. S. Army Hospital No. 3, American Expeditionary 
Force, France, via New York. 

August 8, 1917. 
We are taking over a hospital now being used by the French Government for wounded 

French soldiers. The hospital was at one time run by the Jesuits as a school, and name 
was---. 

Tbe equipment at present, in the hospital, is anything but up to date, and we are at 
present endeavoring to make it a modern hospital. 

Our work-such as caring for the sick and wounded, bas not started as yet, and 
probably will not for a month or so; but when it does, we sure will bave our hands full, 
for everywhere--in every town- village and hamlet, one sees scores of wounded soldiers. 
One's heart seems to go out to the French people more than any other race of people, for 
theirs has been a real burden to bear, and they have borne it with becoming grace. 
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Kenning, Leon A., United States Powder Depot, Marine Barracks, 
Dover, N. Y. 

September 23, 1917. 
The life of a soldier is much the same as the life of a college man. Discipline is the 

first general rule a man learns, to take orders from the man higher up; next is promptness. 
They don't tell you twice to do a thing. And from these two they build what the American 
people call an Army. 

A ROOKIE'S PRAYER. 

Now I lay me down to sleep. I pray the Lord my gear to keep. 
Grant no other marine take socks or shoes before I wake. 
Lord, please guard me in my slumber, 
And keep this hammock on its number. 
May no dews nor lashings break, 
And let me down before I wake. 
Keep me safely in Thy sight, 
Grant no tire drills thru' its night. 
And in the morning let me wake 
Breathing scents of sirloin steak. 
God protect me in my dreams, 
And make this better than it seems. 
Grant, tho' time may swiftly fly, 
When myself shall rise on high, 
In a snowy feather bed, 
Where I long to lay my head. 
Far away from all these scenes, 
From the smell of half-baked beans. 
Take me back unto the land, 
Where they don't scrub down with sand ; 
Where no demon typhoon blows ; 
Where the women wash the clothes. 
Lord, Thou knowest all my woes, 
Feed me in my dying throes. 
Take me back, I'll promise then, 
Never to leave home again. 

McCormack, Thomas W., care Quartermaster's Corps, Camp Quarter
master's Office, U. S. Army Ambulance Corps, Allentown, Pa. 

October 14, 1917. 
After pursuing a course in Quartermaster work, under the War Department super

vision, at Columbia University, the past summer, I am assigned to duty here in tbe office 
of the Camp Quartermaster. I am doing financial accounting in Captain William's office, 
Q. M. R. c., and like it very well. My brother, Joe, is in the Reserve Officers' Training 
Camp, at Fort Niagara, N. Y. 
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Shlesinger, B. Edw., Battery C, 16th Field Artillery, Camp Robinson, 
Sparta, Wis. 

July 11, 1917. 
Last Sunday I walked the fourteen miles to and from Mass under a broiling sun-it 

was some walk. It is a pretty little place. 
August 3, 1917. 

A missionary comes from Sparta every Sunday now, to say Mass, so I don't have to 
take the long walk any more. 

October 15, 1917. 
Just a few lines to let you know of my recent good fortune. Since I have been here, I 

have been acttng as Sergeant. Saturday I was made a Sergeant and chief of the fourth 
section of the battery-one of the four fun section. 

Waldron, Dave, Officers' Training Camp, Chickamauga Park, No. 7. 
There are eight Georgetown men here. Only one I know-Litschgi . 

From William J. McNulty, A.B. '14. 
Today being Wednesday, I went out and looked over our boat. While down there 

(Pier 62, N. R.), I saw the "Kroogland" pull out loaded up with men. 
I rePorted this morning at 9 :30, and was assigned to room 261, berth 2. It's not a 

bad room, but very small, and fresh air is a minus quality. We were given leave till 
midnight. I got to bed early, and when I got up this morning (Friday, September 14), 
we were pulling away from our dock. This is a pretty good-sized sMp. It's been In the 
l:J"usiness for over 20 years, and the rooms are all old fashioned, and the toilets and baths 
are few and far between. I'm down on the third or fourth deck from above. No air, but 
still an electric fan and a place to sleep. The fan is in the corridor, and, thank the Lord, 
pointed in my direction. We have quite a fast boat. It saw service in the Spanish
American War, and nobly acquitted herself, as a bronze tablet in the lounge testifies. 
It was then under command of Capt. Sigsbee, a name with a familiar sound, but no other 
recognition. The "St. Paul," our boat, has two 6-inch guns forward and one aft, one 
on the deck above the main deck, and is well equipped to defend herself. We are not 
being convoyed as the other ships were, the reason I don't know. It took eight days to 
come across this way, and I suppose the same back again. We are bound for -
at present. We are headed straight east, and the shore can no longer be seen. We were 
just instructed in adjusting life preservers, and we are all assigned to various lifeboats. 
The ocean is calm, and everything is fine. I'm broke, except for a couple of dollars, but 
I owe no man, and am feeling fine. 

September 15, 1917. 
They turned the clock ahead about an hour, and I lost out on a little sleep. We 

traveled, last night, with no lights showing except for the port and starboard lights, 
which can be seen only from in front. Ottie, Rudner, Leaper and myself are all at the 
same table. The food is pretty good. We were getting an occasional drink on board, 
but the commanding officer ordered otherwise, and it will be a dry voyage from now on. 

Yesterday we all showed our orders and --- papers. Today we were inocculated. 
We traveled, to noon today, 361 miles. Sea a little rough, and our course now east and 
northeast. Boat drill held this morning at 11. ·we put on life preservers and stand by 
our boat. Arm is sore from inocculation. Two gunboats are to pick us up 20 miles from 
the danger zone. Two days are spent in the danger zone. Submarines most active at 
dawn and sunset. 
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September 16, 1917. 
Three hundred and seventy-two miles were made from noon to noon. Our course is 

now northeast, and we passed the great banks tonight. About 50 porpoises were seen 
off the starboard bow this morning, and a whale was seen sprouting in the distance. We 
passed a tramp steamer about 5 :30 P. M., and trained our port guns on her. She showed 
no flag at first, but later ban up the British flag and hove to until we had passed her. 
At night it was quite cool, and after playing poker for an hour or two, we went on deck 
and stayed up till 2 :30. It was a clear night, no moon, but millions of stars out. Our 
course has been northeast for the last 48 hours, and though my compass was a little off, 
the north star set me right. We thought we saw a ship's light on the starboard bow, 
but found out it was nothing but stars. We did, however, see a ship's light on the port 
side low down on the horizon. We trained a gun on her, but she passed out of sight. 
We are now traveling without any lights, and will do so until we land. 

September 17, 1917. 
We are getting rocked a little this morning, some of the spray sweeping over the bow. 

After breakfast, Bill Cooley played the piano, and we donated English pennies. There 
were two fishing boats away off on the north, and an occasional bird was flying around. 
We are to have target practice today, and I think I just heard a shot. 

September 18, 1917. 
They fired about twenty shots all told. The target was about 2,000 yards off. Three 

barrels and a red flag and flagstick were bound up and u sed as a target, making it seem 
as much like a periscope as possible. It was at first rather hard to see, and it took some 
of the gun pointers a long time to get on. I think, though, that the gun crew is pretty 
good, and will make it hot for any submarine they see. We made 383 miles noon to 
noon --. The ship has been rocking quite a bit for the last 24 hours, and quite a 
few of the boys are sick. A lecture was given last night, and a French class is held 
e,•ery day for an hour. I stayed up till 2 :30 before I went to bed. The ship is run by 
the American Line's crew, and the guns are in charge of a Lieutenant in the U. S. Navy. 
Last night the captain was flashing his lights at intervals to avoid a collision (as it was 
rather dark) , and the U. S. Lieutenant was kicking. • • • 

0ttie, Rud, Leaper, Ed, Dick and some more of the fellows are worrying about sub
marines and torpedoes, but we are not yet in the danger zone, and I'm not worrying. La 
Trine --- are great. The captain is seasick and has gone to bed ; the lookout has 
gone blind ; the port gun--- won't shoot; the boat is leaking. • • • These and a 
million other hard luck stories are going around, and causing great excitement. We will 
be in the zone Friday, and with good luck will land Sunday morning. The boat is rocking 
quite a bit. I got little dizzy watching it move, but am having no effects otherwise, as 
I just finished a big meal and feel great. It's a sideways motion, and makes it rather 
hard to walk. The man next to me at dinner has been over 12 times. This is his 13th. 
He saw a submarine before, and the torpedo just missed them, but he is not a bit nervous. 
He talks French, and has been in France since the war broke out. Says the French 
people are sad, and in hard luck. 

Thursday, September, 20, 1917. 
We are due in the war zone this afternoon. Nothing exciting on board. No ships 

have been seen. Boat drill at 3. The boat i s rocking less. Nice sunshiny day, though a 
little cold. Half of the crew is now on constant watch, and tomorrow the whole crew 
will be on guard until we land. The life boats will be lowered to the railing of the deck 
and kept there. Our convoy is about due, but as yet there are no signs of them. The 
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lookout saw a whale, and for a while everybody thought it was a submarine. I'm ln 
lifeboat 10-A. It comes down second on the davits. Not much chance for me it the 
"St. Paul" is hit. We are now zig-zagging our course, varying it about 15 yards every 
two or three minutes. The lifeboats are all next the rail ready to be filled and lowered. 

Cud wants me to put down something about "Buddy-Boy," also not to forget "Lettergo" 
and "Sweetly Tender," also a word or two about Vi, Billy, Del, and the movie star. 

I slept on deck, or rather tried to sleep in a steamer chair. Ed. Duane, Cut, Leap, 
Ottie, Tuck, Dick and the writer got settled about 1 :30. When 6 A. M. showed up, Ed. 
and I were the only ones left. We went forward just ---. They soon swept up, 
and believe me I've never seen a gladder sight. We are in the midst of the danger zone, 
and everybody went to bed with clothes on. At present there is one destroper on either 
side, and they are patrolling the sea on all sides. I saw the sun come up. It looked like 
a big yellow pumpkin. But soon --- boats with the U. S. flag took an awful load olf 
our minds, and from now on U-boats had better beware. 

September 22, 1917. 
The destropers were with us all night, and will stay with us till we land. One stays 

about 800 yards off our bow, and the other dances ahead and back, covering all the water 
in front and on our side for about a mile. 
Those destropers are mighty small, and bob around like corks; but when they show up, 
a smile is worn by all, and everybody slept last night. I tore off twelve hours. Wales 
is off the atarboard side. It is quite foggy outside. • • • Letters are to be malled 
on board ship. Cables al1K>. 
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ROBERT J . HILLIARD, '18. 

"Ah, but a man's reach should exceed his grasp, 
Or what's a heaven for?" 

[ 

- Andrea del Sarto. 

We would like all college authors to r ~ad the above lines carefully. 
fhe message is unmistakable. One cannot miss it if one ponders but 
for an instant. 

We suppose you think we are pretty harsh sometimes. W e don't 
mind admitting that much for the sak e of something to talk about. 
It's our motive that we want to m ake clear. W e don't care how many 
names you call us or how much mud and ink comes our way, if only, 
when we lay down this pen next June, we can feel that w e have done 
"our bit" towards making collegiate journalism a little better . Please 
don't think tha t we are trying to bombard you or anybody else, in fact. 
We're not. No such motive h as ever enter ed our mind. It's just a 
case of our using the means tha t we consider best adapted to the end. 
"The truth hurts sometimes." Our object is not to blue p encil every 
magazine that crosses the threshold. What w e are trying to do is to 
show you what we consider your faults and what, in our opinion, is 
the best way to avoid them. More than occasionally your m erits will 
be praised. This does not m ean, however, that we are candidates for 
a mutual admiration society. F a r b e it from such. W e all have faults. 
The big thing is to correct them. W e'r e doing the b est we can. If 
you don't like our method tell us so, but do not get discouraged. 
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And now to the business of "trammeling up the surcease." We quote 
from The St. Vincent College Journal: 

"How well, how well are nature's powers 
Displayed in a few simple flowers! 
The lilacs, scenting all the air 
A sweet perfume beyond compare; 
Red roses, FLIRTING with the breeze 
That sings them charming melodies." 

Aside from the fact that we n ever approve of flirting, we hate to pass 
judgment on this outrageous subversion of the beautiful. In all candor, 
we believe that this contribution would shame an Icelander. Every 
time we run across such a crime as this, perpetrated against principles, 
the intrinsic value of which we have been forced to concede, we feel 
like throwing up the sponge. 

When The Richmond College Messenger came we read in the 
Exchanges: "When our publication comes to your desk, fellow
Exchange editor, read it and whenever you come to material that is not 
digestible, frankly tell us about it and discuss freely with us the ways 
we can best remedy our shortcomings." All right. Here goes. We 
don't care for the article "Veiled Ladies and Their Social Institutions." 
In the first place, this subject is not calculated to lend the proper moral 
tone to any college magazine. We grant that such conditions exist, but 
to parade them before our gaze doesn't help to remedy matters, nor 
add substantially to our knowledge. Besides there is so much of lhal 
which is beautiful and at the same time clean, ordinary and yet whole
some, to write about that, honestly, we consider it a waste of time to 
delve into anything else. We are serious about this matter and we 
hope your editors will take these words as they are meant. The only 
remedy we can logically suggest is the discontinuance of such articles. 

In The Villanovian we noticed a very imposing looking article en
titled, "Railway Electrification." We read it through, got up and slag· 
gered over to the window. We were swamped by the "d. c.'s," the 
"K. W.'s," the "longitudinal catenaries." the "pantagraphs" and a few 
others too terrible to mention. The whole thing r eminded us of the line 
in "The Alchemist," 

"Your lato, azoch, zernich, chibrit, heantarit." 
All of which is about as clear as the hieroglyphic account of an ancient 

Egyptian horse show. Again, we beg to be understood. W c are not 
opposed to technical knowledge or even to its display in the proper place. 
We maintain, however, that its proper place is not a college magazine. 
Such articles have a very narrow appeal. They will attract but a few. 
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The thought in "October" is equally as original as the office boy's grand
mother's funeral. We enjoyed it, though. Its value lies in its direct 
and rather concrete visualization. The language, in places, is inele
gant, but it is not dissonant. 

"October, you thief, you are going at last 
To prison; in chains you'll be finally cast." 

In The St. Peter's College Journal "Aristotle and Scholasticism" gives 
us comfort. We have to write that sort of thing, too, and misery loves 
company. Brother in torture, we bid thee bear up! Suffrance and 
patience alone can prove thy merit, as it alone can and will prove ours. 
Take it not too deeply for the day will come (Ah, Jack Dalton!) when 
you will cast it all from thee, and going, seek amusement at the movies. 
We know; we've been there ourselves. During the past months we've 
had so many distinctions drilled into us that our head is dizzy. 
Distinctions! That's all we hear- breakfast, dinner, TEA and supper. 
We wish to congratulate the writer of the editorials. He has sounded 
the full tone of the golden mean and we hope the good work continues. 
Short, snappy articles, each one of them, and full of interest, too, even 
for our blase modern student. 

There is something of interest in The Red and Blue from Penn. It 
is called "The Gentle Art of Kissing a Girl," which is, all things taken 
into consideration, a very frank, open and above-board title. (You 
ought lo see the crowd hanging over our shoulder while we were read
ing this.) But, alas! the author "went and crossed us." He pawned off 
a trite article under the guise of a deadly title. It's a shame, too. We 
advise the romance mongers to use this as a subject for some of their 
sporadic outbursts. A dissertation on this subject would sound fine 
from that Willie-boy h ero of that Willie-boy story entitled, "Do You 
Believe in Romance?" Allhough not written according to the dictum 
of classasisls the humor in "The Lune of the Freshman," while poignant, 
is rather local. We did not care for the poetry, except, perhaps, "The 
Garden." The sentiment of the poets doesn't impress us as being 
invigorating. We don't mean by this that we advocate dragging 
Douglas Fairbanks into poetry. Nay, our friend, the poet from Rich
mond, whose volcanic masterpiece attracted so much attention last 
year, would gasp at the very thought of such a thing. We have no 
quarrel with the verbiage or fo,rm; at least if we have we shall not 
push it, but we do object to some of the matter. We concede that the 
essence of poetr;y is the beautiful, but we believe that there are certain 
themes which are best relegated to "the dark, unfathomed caves." 
However, everyone is entitled to an honest opinion. 
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From Toronto in struts The Rainbow, bearing on its crest a popular 
suffragette motto "Earth's Noblest Thing- a Woman Perfected." They 
(the suffragettes) contend that the last word ought to be dropped 
because it involves tautology. The Exchange Editor has evidently put 
into practice the words of a certain satire on praise: "The modest shun 
it, but to make it sure." Let this learned mentor not forget that those 
words were satirical. An exchange column may be diffident without 
being so brief as to comprise either the words of genius or stock 
expressions. As genius is not exactly present the only meaning to be 
taken is that- well, you know why the cat chased the dog. The humor
ous verse was more than humorous-it was an uproar, although not 
after the fashion that its perpetrators intended. It was the best attempt 
at being funny without actually attaining that end we have ever 
observed. A scintillating "Gem of Thought" advises us that "a glorious 
way of dealing with trouble" is "make them into birds and get them 
wings, and then they may even fly away and leave you." Sweet essence 
of sugar at 15 cents a pound! This is too much! Make it at least 
human. "Acrostic Loretto" is indeed a marvelous mental contraption. 
Granted that the authoress is of tender years, it would appear that some 
kindergarten productions look about as good in mature literature as a 
palm beach suit on Broadway in December. 

The Holy Cross Purple contains a rather dry essay on Monasticism. 
We refer to it as "dry" because, first, it is stereotyped and, secondly, the 
erudition displayed savors a little too much of an encyclopaedia. The 
development and influence of the monasteries are treated with Wilso
nian thoroughness. "The Second Son," a weird tale of the sea, remind
ing one strongly, in parts, of Joseph Conrad, is interesting, although 
rather unconventional, especially in the technique of climax and catas
trophe. The atmosphere is colored with a weird, mystic romanticism. 
With such a setting as the author has arranged, the idealists who don't 
approve of the JouRNAL's attitude towards women, could grind out a 
product that would make your hair do a somersault. This author, how
ever, despite such figures as "revelation glowed in his eyes like embers 
when a sudden draft fans the flame to life again" and "the moon • • • 
shone like a great jewel glittering on a crystal reflector," despite these, 
we say, he's a realist in contradistinction to the other school we have 
just mentioned. Consequently his story is worth reading. There is a 
striking contrast between "The Red Cross Nurse" and "A Forgotten 
Birthday." The essence of the first is a somewhat mechanically forced 
comparison between a humming bird and one of the "angels of mercy." 
The second is a delightful and emotional example of child-like sim
plicity, revealing deep pathos achieved through gentle irony. The lines 
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in the first are stilted, the alliterations are rather apparent, the emotion 
is almost dead and the attempt to resurrect it results in a descent to 
the grandiose. True, the expression in "A Forgotten Birthday" is not 
rounded off with any attempted Miltonian elegance, but it doesn't have 
to be, because behind the words lies real emotion. A little boy is 
describing his brother's first birthday after his death. He says his 
mother used to kiss them "one for every year." 

"With twenty for good measure 
* * * • * * 
But now I guess that she forgets 

'Cause other birthdays, why, 
She'd pat his curly head and laugh 

She never used to cry." 

Makes your heart twitch just a wee bit, doesn't it? 
The Viatorian is making good her claim to be classed amongst the 

best and we say this with a careful eye to rhadamintine justice. We 
won't stop to criticize; we can't. He who asks us to asks too much, for 
after all we are only human and we would hate to find any even 
apparent fault in a journal we have come to regard as well-nigh fault
less. 

On page 31 in The Mountaineer the leaves die again. Is there any
thing to stop this terrible plague? "Summer Vaca lions" was read with 
interest and enjoyment. It's a story about a hound that inhabits sum
mer hotels and summer beaches; wears summer serge and flannel. It 
is a very interesting story and very instructive to those who specialize 
in "summering." "Journalism Today" is good though a trifle brief. 
What we liked most about it was the fact that the author injected some 
personal elan into his article. The origin and development of the 
modern newspaper are trea led with unceremonious brevity in three 
paragraphs. Still we are more willing to condone this fault than to 
excuse verbosity. We give a quotation which a pp ears in this article: 

"The wave of yellowism has passed or is rapidly passing, with its flood 
of nauseous reading." 

To those who invent certain kind of stories we say: "Sauve qui peut." 
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HENRY D. KERESEY, '18. 

A SUCCESSFUL SEASON. 

At the beginning of the year there were few who believed that the 
Blue and Gray would live up to the gridiron record of former years, 
but her brilliant success is best indicated by the season's scores. To 
only one rival has Georgetown bowed, and she has triumphed over 
such strong elevens as Lehigh, Washington and Lee, Springfield 
Y. M. C. A., Fordham and the Usaacs. Such is lhe record of the Blue 
and Gray for this year. It is to be regretted tha t the team failed in 
its attack against the Navy, but the latter eleven was probably the 
strongest aggregation in the East and is ranked by many critics as 
superior to the great Pitt machine. 

When Coach Exendine returned to Georgetown in September, he 
was confronted with the task of making a new line, and also of bolster
ing up a backfield the strength of which had been greatly sapped by 
the loss of its best men, who had joined the colors of the nation. 
Thirty-two of last year's squad were absent when the first roll was 
called, nine-tenths of them having answered the first call and the 
rest graduating. Bob Zuger, veteran guard, and Tom Whelan, star 
end, were the only regulars left for the line. The backfield remained 
the same except for Captain-elect and full-back Pete Wall, who had 
donned khaki. But when the first game came, Coach Exendine had 
produced a strong, though light line, and a backfield which ran in 
the same oily fashion as of old. The season began with a victory 
over Lebanon Valley, 33- 7, and a few days later Springfield was 
whitewashed, 26-0. Lehigh fell victim next under a 17-6 count, and 
then came a win over Virginia Polytechnic, 28-0. The greatest vie· 
tory of the year was that over Fordham. The score was 12- 0, the 
game being played in New York. Then came the defeat of Washington 
and Lee, 20--12, in one of the hardest fough t games of the schedule. 
Finally the strong Ambulance Team, composed of former University 
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stars, was overwhelmed in Washington on Thanksgiving Day, 27-0. 
Georgetown has scored 170 points lo 53 for her opponents-not as 

high a total as in 1916, but a very good record considering the material 
at hand. Another reason why the Georgetown record is brilliant is 
that many of the games were played away from home on foreign 
fields, where there were no cheering cohorts to help things along. 
And yet, all fell under the Blue and Gray attack except the Navy. 
The team's play has not been marked by individual stars, as much 
as by consistent team work. True enough there are stars on the 
team. There is Tom Whelan, at right end, who led the country last 
year in the number of points scored by forward passes; John Mc
Quade, whose line plunging and end running has stamped him as 
one of the season's finds, and finally, the peer of them all, Johnny 
Gilroy, the sensational half-back and "All-American," who last year 
led the country in individual scoring. 

And now the season is over, football passes into the discard and 
other branches of sport spring up as the vogue of the hour. George
town has closed one of her most successful campaigns on the gridiron, 
the like of which, due to the unsettled condition of the country, may 
not be repeated for many years. 

To Coach Exendine, above all, goes the greatest credit for turning 
out such a creditable machine from green material. His fervor and 
enthusiasm in his work was always at a high pitch and Georgetown 
extends her sincere thanks for all that he has done. John O'Reilly 
and Charlie Cox are a lso to be congratulated for the al>le aid and 
advice they advanced to both the team and Mr. Exendine. The whole 
student body joins in thanking Bill Curtin for providing an attractive 
schedule in the face of great difficulties. 

For the past two and three years, the backfield has delighted the 
hearts of thousands of fans for its sensational interference and line
plunging, and its pretty turning of the ends. But that day is no more. 
Thanksgiving Day witnessed, no doubt, the last performance in col
legiate uniforms, of these great players. Jackie Maloney's prowess as 
a strategist and leader will no longer be seen on the football field and 
Johnny Gilroy, whose sensational runs has brought cheering thousands 
to their feet, has put aside the mole-skins for the uniform of the 
U.S. A. Jackie is signed up for the Ordnance Department and "Gil" is 
awaiting orders to proceed to a prominent aviation depot. The 
sporting world and Georgetown, in particular, -owe much to these 
great players and wish tha t their stars will scintillate with equal bril
liancy when they are playing the game for America. 

This closes the season. The team played the season without a 
mishap except a light case of water on the knee to Bob Zuger, sus-
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tained in the Fordham game, and which prevented the small but power
ful guard from participation in the last three games. His place was 
gamely filled by Pat Finnegan. To a ll the Blue and Gray players, 
managers and coaches go great credit and thanks from the entire 
institution. 

THE FORDHAM GAME. 

Before 5,000 spectators, filled with the E lection Day spirit, George
town overcame the Maroon eleven in New York on October 6th. The 
team played a splendid game as is evident from the following extracts 
of articles by the critical New York sport writers: 

By Loms LEE ARMS, of the New York Tribune. 

Georgetown defeated its ancient rival, Fordham, yesterday, 12 to 0, and burst Mr. 
Colletti's breeches right in the middle of the fourth period. Mr. Colletti retired hastily 
to the side lines, and was protected from the autumnal zephyrs by the blushes of bls 
teammates and warm supparters. 

As we were reminded by the school of Fordham College football experts, this was a 
contest laden with traditions. It became apparent along in the fourth period that, while 
Fordham was holding its own in the matter of traditions, virtually all of the Points were 
going to Georgetown. It has been like that since 1908 between Fordham and Georgetown. 
Annually Fordham emerges from the fray covered with traditions, while the less paetlc 
Southerners seem content with the sordid paints. 

(New York Sun.) 

Georgetown's undefeated football team won the annual game with the Fordham eleven 
at Fordham Field yesterday afternoon by 12 to 0. With a veteran backfield that included 
the famous Gilroy and the even more effective McQuade, and with an advantage In weight 
and experience, the team from "'ashington was expected to wade right through the 
Maroon. It had all it could do to score two touchdowns and got a surprising battle from 
whistle to whistle. Last year Georgetown had a s imilar experience and won by 13 to 0. 

(New York American.) 

From whistle to whistle the struggle was a curious blending of good and bad football 
Georgetown's vaunted backs, Gilroy and McQuade, who started by ripping and tearing 
through the Fordham defense for solid gains, lost their punch, or had it extracted, and 
were almost worse than helpless against the Maroon at the end. 

Georgetown played together with rare unity and cohesion in the opening half, but lost 
its grip as the game neared a close. 

Although the Georgetown backs played according to the book on the defense, their 
ability to advance the ball was gone, although through no fault of their own. Gilroy and 
McQuade, the two aces of the Southern attack, were thrown repeatedly for big losses 
because the line crumbled and the Fordham forwards burst through before the man with 
the ball could get under way. 

Fordham owed its defeat as much to paor generalship as to anything else. Crovat, the 
Hamilton Institute star of two seasons ago, started the game at quarterback for the 
Maroon, but his work was conspicuously bad, both as to selection of plays and In handling 
the ball. It was with a sigh of relief that the Fordham stands saw him go to the sidelines 
after he had made a grievous fumble of a punt in midfield. 

Fordham's line was noticeably weak in several spots, especially at right gllllrd, until 
Abbott took Kendrick's place, and at right tackle, when Christiansen tried lneft'ectually 
to stem the Georgetown tide. 
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The ends, although they played a fair game, did not measure up to the standard set 
by Whelan and Connell of the opposition. In covering the punts of Brennan and Galligan, 
the Fordham wings were rarely able to get down under the ball and the only redeeming 
feature of their play was their tackling. 

Georgetown did not play with the finesse which had been expected of it. The backfield 
carried a rare punch on the attack when the game was young, and on plays just outside 
of tackle made repeated gains of considerable distance. Furthermore, they went through 
Kendricks with alarming frequency as long as McCaffrey, the Fordham coach, kept the 
big guard In line. 

The figures of the game show that Fordham gained 5 first downs by rushing against 
10 by Georgetown. The visitors made 7 in the first half and 3 in the second, while Ford
ham made 2 in the first and 3 in the second. Each team made 2 firstl downs by' use of the 
forward pass. Georgetown tried 9 passes all told and Fordham attempted 11. Georgetown 
completed two for a gain of 35 yards, and Fordham was successful with three for a total 
gain of 46 yards. 

Georgetown made its first touchdown in ten plays from the kickoff. Gilroy caught the 
ball as McGrath kicked off and ran it back 20 yards to his own 40-yard line. He made a 
yard at right tackle a nd then McQuade broke through for a 25-yard run which put the 
leather on Fordham's 35-yard line. 

Gilroy lost a yard and a forward pass failed. A second pass, however, from Gilroy to 
Maloney, put the pigskin on Fordham's 10-yard mark. Georgetown lost five yards for 
olf·side play, but McQuade picked up four yards in a plunge outside of right guard, and 
Gilroy made two more through the line. 

Here Fordham was penalized for offside and Georgetown took the ball on the Maroon's 
one.yard mark, whence l\IcQuade went over for a touchdown. Gilroy missed the goal. 

Georgetown's second score came a minute or two after the beginning of the second 
period, which got under way with Georgetown holding the ball on its own 38-yard line. 
McQuade, Gilroy and McQuade alternated in three plays and each time gained ten yards, 
which put the leather on Fordham's 25-yard line. Then on a double pass and behind good 
Interference, McQuade dashed around Fordham's right end and raced twenty-five yards 
for a touchdown, being tackled behind the line by Gulick. Dudack missed the goal. 

Fordham might have been in a tight fix a little later on if Galligan had not fallen on a 
blocked punt on his own 35-yard line. Here Fordham uncorked its first successful forward 
pass, and gaining twenty-five yards on the play had the ball on Georgetown's 40-yard mark 
with only two minutes to play. Brennan tried four forward passes in a row, but they all 
failed, and Geirgetown got the ball just before the whistle blew. 

Fordham's great effort came in the closing minutes of the third quarter and the 
beginning of the fourth. Then by a series of brilliant plunges by Colletti and Erwig, the 
Maroon carried the ball inside Georgetown's 10-yard mark, but failed to take it across the 
goal line by a matter of three feet. 

Another rally was checked by a fumble, and a third by an intercepted forward pass, 
both well in Georgetown territory. 

The line-up: 
Georgetown. Position. Fordham. 

Connell .. ........................... •.. L. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fitzpatrick 
Ahearn .....•.......................... L. T. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Christianson 
Dudack ......•....••...•.....•......... L. G ... .... ............. . ... Kendricks (Capt.) 
Heaphy ................................. c. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Golden 
Zuger ............... .. ................ . R. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . M~:::: 
S h ..... . R.T ..•.....••..........•..•.........• 

meac ........ .... .. · · · · · · · · · · · · Dumoe 
Whalen ....... .. .....•........... · . · · · · R . E · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · • · · · · · · · · · · · · · 
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~Ialoney (Capt.) ....... ...........•.. .. . Q. B .................................. Cro,at 
Gilroy ........•....................... L. H. B ................................. Erwlg 
McQuade ............................. R. H. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Galligan 
Gross ..........................•....... F. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brannan 

SCORE BY PERIODS. 
Georgetown ........... " . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6 
Fordham .............................. O 

6 
0 

0 
0 

0-12 
0-0 

Touchdowns-Gross, McQuade. Substitutions-Colletti for Crovat, Duggan for Gros., 
Abbott for Kendricks, Crowley for Christianson, Christianson for Crowley, Sullivan for 
Duggan, Finnegan for Zuger, O'Connor for Brennan, Ryan for Galligan, i'\Iullen for 
McGrath, Kendricks for Christianson. Referee--W. G. Lowell, Swarthmore. Umpire
E. Thorpe, De La Salle. Head linesman-L. H. Andrews, Yale. Time of periods-12 
minutes. 

THE NAVY GAME. 

The Blue and Gray's only defeat of the season came at Annapolis 
on November 10th. Gilmour Dobie's fleet backfield proved too much 
for the wearers of Georgetown's colors in the first half. The second 
half was another proposition however, each team scoring one touch
down and play was pretty much at a stand-still. Tom Whelan caught 
a pretty pass from Gilroy and romped away to the team's only tally. 

By JOHN A. DUGAN, of the Washington Herald,. 

Annapolis, Md., Nov. 10.-Pound for pound, and inch by inch, the Georgetown team 
went down to defeat at the hands of the Navy eleven here this afternoon by a score of 
28 to 7. Georgetown compelled the Middies to show everything in their line of plays for 
this victory, and it was inch for inch that these Hilltoppers fought during the entire forty
eight minutes. 

Although beaten by odds of 4 to 1, the Blue and Gray were not disgraced, as they 
made the Navy fight all the way to land the edge. 

From out of the far Northwest there came to this little Maryland town this fall a 
gridiron coach- simple, silent, but with plenty of executive ability; and it is at the hands 
of this phenomenal tutor of the gridiron sport that Georgetown can count its defeat today. 

Gilmour Dobie's reconstructed Navy team, numbers in the best in the country. 
The football tactics used by the Navy today would have beaten any system that has 

been invented by football teachers, as the consistent attacks of this powerful machine told 
on the light and inexperienced forwards of the Hilltoppers. 

The Dobie system stood out prominently in this big victory for Navy as their fast 
charging back field kept pounding at the Hilltoppers' line with the result of their four 
counters. Georgetown showed its sad weakness in its line and it was only a few and far 
between charges that this inexperienced tribel turned back. 

Even in the face of this defeat there is glory and rejoicing in the Maryland Capital 
tonight by these Georgetown rooters, as the Hilltoppers scored. 

The Blue and Gray put across their touchdown in the most brilliant and spectacular 
feature of the game. They tallied in the last period on an eighteen-yard forward pass 
from Gilroy to Whelan from which Whelan clipped off the thirty-five sprint to the north 
goal on the longest run of the contest. 

Georgetown's backs could not get started, and outside of the aerial attack used by the 
Hilltoppers only three other first downs were registered by them. This aerial heave is 
the big item in the good feeling of the Georgetown followers tonight, and even in face of 
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their defeat, it had been expected that Dobie's combination would outclass them in this 
style of the open game. Navy failed to complete a pass during the day while this pathway 
to the scoring of the Blue and Gray eleven was the only one executed by them during the 
battle. 

Navy was only forced to kick on five occasions, while Maloney, the Hilltopper booter, 
sent off bis spirals fourteen times. Twenty-six first downs were rung up by the Dobie 
machine against the Hilltoppers. Navy was forced the limit to register this number, as 
a 25-yard run by Martin was the only long hike made by any of these future admirals in 
the big classic. 

It was the drive and ramming attacks for five and six yards at a clip that paved the 
way for Navy's tallies. Standing out brilliantly in this consistent line smashing was 
"Beauty" Martin, star of last season's team. Martin, along with Ingram, would plunge 
time and again inside and outside of the Georgetown tackles for gains of six and eight 
yards. Butler and Roberts were used on reverse plays, and to this silent coach from the 
Northwest it must be stated that his double passes and reserve shifts proved not only 
puzzling to these players but also to the large crowd of spectators who were on band. 

The work of Wall, Whalen and Heapbey, of the Hilltop team, along defensive lines, 
surprised their most ardent followers. Wall was the evelenth-hour boom for the Hi11'
toppers' chances, but his offensive playing did not come up to expectations. 

(From the Washington Post.) 

"We want a touchdown," more than 500 midshipmen chorused from the cheering sections 
early in the game. And their football warriors answered the plea without wasting much 
time. Getting the ball on their own 30.yard line, the Midshipmen marched 80 yards down 
the field for a touchdown, Martin, whom they call "beauty" over here, starting the drive 
with a 30-yard run around Conneli. 

It was a grinding attack that the Navy, after this run, directed against the George
town defense. The Midshipmen beat back their opponents, and Butler, on the tenth play, 
went over the line for the first touchdown of the game. Ingram kicked the goal and 
shortly after obtained the ball 30 yards from the line defended by the Blue and Gray. 
When the quarter ended the Midshipmen were within three yards of another touchdown, 
and one play in the second quarter yielded them the tally, Butler scoring. 

Georgetown didn't make a first down in the opening period, and while it made two in 
the second, the Hilltoppers never bad any more chance to score than they did in the first 
period. Nor could they stop the paralyzing smashes or the brilliant end runs of the Navy 
backs. Before the quarter ended Martin made it a third touchdown for the Navy. This 
time the Midshipmen went 55 yards for their tally. 

It was much the same story in the third period. Although exhorted by the big crowd 
of Georgetown students and alumni to "hold" and "get a touchdown," Georgetown lacked 
the stamina to do the former and the power to do the latter. Meanwhile, the Navy kept 
pounding away and stampeded 43 yards to its third touchdown. Martin flashed 24 yards 
through the line to score and Ingram kicked the goal. 

The Navy couldn't score thereafter, but it didn't have to. Late in the fourth period 
Georgetown got the ball on its own 30-yard line, and after a couple of rushes Gilroy threw 
a forward pass 18 yards to Whalen, who sneaked his way 34 yards more for the Hill
toppers' tally. Maloney kicked the goal. When the game ended soon after, Georgetown 
had lost another contest to the Navy. 
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NaV1J. Positions. Georgetou;11. 
Graves ............... . ......•.....•... L. E .............. .................... Cornell 
Scaffe ..........•.•••..•..•••••.•.•.•.. L. T ...........•.............. . ..... . . Ahean 
Saunders ...•...•.••.•...•...•.•....... L. G .. ..... ..... ... . ....... .. . ........ Dudad 
Goodstein ....••.••.••.••.•..•..•.....••. C . . . • • . . . . . • . . . . • . . . . . • . • . . . . . . . . . . Heaph1 
Col well •..•..• .......... ... .. .......... R. G . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zugu 
Barrett ................................ R. T. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Smeach 
Ewen .•••••••••••.•..••.•••..•...••.... R. E ...•..•.....•.... .. .............. Whelln 
Ingram ................................ Q. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Malonei 
Martin .... . .......... ......... .. ..... L. H. B ............... . ........ . .. . ..... Gilroy 
Roberts .••.••.••.••.•... ......•...... R. H. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . McQuade 
Butler ... . .....................•••..•.. F. B ......................... . . . ........ Wall 

Substitutions-Skinner for Scaffe; Whelchel for Martin; Wilkie for Colwell. Touch
downs-Butler (2), Martin (2) and Whalen. Goals fl'Om touchdowns-Ingram (4) and 
Maloney. Referee--Mr. Hollenbach (Penn). Umpire--Mr. Eckles (Washington and Jef
ferson). Head linesman-Mr. Eberle (Swarthmore). Time of periods-12 monutes. 

WASHINGTON AND LEE. 

· Georgetown encountered some stiff opposition at Roanoke on Novem
ber 17th but finally overwhelmed the Washington and Lee eleven 
20--12. Gilroy's play was the game's fcalure. The following is an 
account from an eye-witness of the game: 

Roanoke, Va., Nov. 17.-Coming into the second half facing defeat, with the score 12 
to 6 against them, Georgetown's football gladiators rallied here this afternoon, and with 
Johnny Gilroy leading a determined charge, they went "over the top" and on to a 20-to-12 
victory over Washington and Lee. Once under way, the Hilltoppers were not to be dented. 
The Generals went down fighting, but they were battling for a lost cause. 

Gilroy scored the two touchdowns in the final half and kicked the goals that added 
enough points to the Blue and Gray tally to enable it to win over the Generals. It took 
Johnny some time to get started, just as it did the other Georgetown players, but when 
they did get under headway it was all over but the shouting. 

Not until the last half did Gilroy show any form. Taking the ball in midfield on two 
rushes, McQuade and Cody carried it to the 18-yard mark, and Gilroy slipped tbroogh 
right tackle and scored a touchdown. 

After Larkin had punted 40 yards to Gilroy, who returned the ball twelve, McQuade 
gained five through tackle and Gilroy darted through tackle for 25 yards, scoring his 
second touchdown during the third quarter. 

Shortly after the first quarter began Washingto and Lee took the ball after George
town failed to make its distance. After making two first downs on rushes, Moss shot a 
forward pass to Right End Larkin, who ran 25 yards for a touchdown. Pierotti missed 
goal. 

Following an exchange of punts the Generals again received the ball. On line bucks 
and end runs the ball was advanced far into Georgetown's territory and on a forward 
pass, Moss to Fain, the Generals scored again, making fifteen yards on the aerial play. 
Pierotti failed at goal. 

In the second quarter the Hilltoppers settled down to a smashing attack on the Gen
erals' Une. Gilroy, Cody and McQuade ripped off short gains, and then Gilroy shot a 
forward pass to McQuade for seventeen yards. With two yards to go, McQuade plunged 
through right tackle for a touchdown. Dudack failed at goal. Washington and Lee was 
successful in eighteen out of twenty-eight tries, and the Georgetown eleven made only two 
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successful passes out of seven tries. The Generals made fifteen first downs to the Hill
toppers' six. Larkin out-punted Maloney, his kicks averaging about eight yards more 
than the latter's. 

McQuade, Gilroy, Dudack and Cody were the stars for Georgetown, while Moss, Rains, 
Silverstein and Bailey played well for the Generals. 

THE UNITED STATES ARMY AMBULANCE CORPS GAME. 

Accompanied by 1,000 rooters the Usaacs traveled to Washington 
on Thanksgiving Day to battle the Hilltop eleven. Confidence swelled 
the hearts of the Ambulance Corps but, at the close of the game, this 
was reduced to meekness and humility. Boasting of such stellar pe1·
formers as Pike Johnson, All-South tackle from Washington and Lee ; 
Wick, All-Western center; and Untz Brewer, one of the fastest backs 
in the country, the Usaacs were hopsful of running up a large score. 
Jackie Maloney's toe and Johnny Gilroy's greatest game of football 
proved their stumbling blocks. Georgetown triumphed easily, 27- 0, 
the team playing its best game of the year. 

By JOIIN A. DUGAN of the Washington H emld. 

All the way from Allentown, Pa. , these Usaacs hiked with their ambulances and first
aid equipment to battle the· Georgetown eleven. The first-aid paraphernalia was needed 
tor these same Usaacs warriors, as the Hilltop team took advantage of all opportunities 
and handed out a walloping at the American League Park yesterday which reads-George
town, 27; Usaacs, 0. 

It was the educated toe of Jackie Maloney that placed the Blue and Gray team in front 
after the first thirty minutes, and even the efforts of the wonderful Usaac Band, led by 
Cowboy Crow, could not enliven the khaki-clad clan. It was Georgetown's day, and the 
warriors from the Hilltop made the best of it. 

Coach Silent Dud Clark sent into this battle an eleven known for its speed and power 
at attacks on the line, but the Old Weather man had wished a jinx upon the men from 
Allentown, and their efforts were fruitless after the first f ew minutes. A brilliant array 
of line smashing plays and double passes for end attacks helped the Usaacs in the first 
period. Seventy yards were gained by the visitors in the early going, but Gerogetown 
turned the tide of victory shortly before the whistle sounded for the quarter, and the 
ambulance crew were never favorites in the battle afterwards. 

The turning point occurred two plays after the second period started when Georgetown 
braced its defense in the shadow of the goal post and obtained the ball. From this point 
on the Hilltoppers were always masters of the situation, but it took the booting power of 
little Jackie l\Ialoney to give them the margin in the first half. Johnny Gilroy, through 
brilliant open field running, carried the brunt of the burden which placed the ball on the 
fifteen-yard line, and it was from a difficult angle at this point that Maloney dropped back 
and botted the pigskin between the cross bars for the Hilltoppers' first three points. 

Again Johnny Gilroy, helped considerably by Johnny McQuade, brought the ball from 
kick-off inside of the 40-yard line, and it was here that the resistance of the Ambulance 
crew forced l\Ialoney to again drop back. Jackie was again equal to the occasion, and the 
pigskin sailed between the uprights of the Usaac's goal line. 

After an exchange of punts the whistle sounded, ending the half, with Georgetown six 
points in the lead. Even at this stage of the game the sporting element were willing and 
ready to wager that the Hilltoppers would be defeated in that driving second half, but 
this 2 to 1 "dope" was upset, as Exendine bad the Hilltoppers prepared. What he handed 
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out in the seclusive dressing-room may never be known, but he must have driven an eartul 
of inspiration and fighting ab111ty into his tribe. 

Ambulance team received, but "Tuffy" Conn, who caught the ball, was thrown in his 
tracks. Cramer attempted an off-tackle rush, but failed to gain. The punt, which was 
next in order, was cleverly blocked. "Skipper" Dudeck recovered the ball and sprlnted 
20 yards for Georgetown's first touchdown. Gilroy was not called upon to exert himself 
in booting this goal from touchdown. 

The army men received again, but Georgetown got the ball inside of the 20-yard llne. 
Conn brought back the kick-off 7 yards. Cramer was next called upon for an off-tackle 
play. He fumbled, and Ahern recovered the pigskin and raced to the 4-yard line before 
he was brought to earth by Cubbage. It was just a question of how many rushes was 
necessary for the Hilltoppers to place the ball behind the coveted goal line. Gilroy per
formed the stunt in the next rush, placing the Hilltoppers away out in front. 

The visitors again received, but Cramer fumbled the boot and Dudeck, who had been 
putting up a brilliant defensive game, was "Johnnie on the spot," as he fell on the ball on 
the 18-yard line. A forward pass from Gilroy to Sullivan gave the Hilltoppers the final 
count, Johnny passing the ball ten yards over the center of the line to Sullivan, who ran 
the balance of the distance for the touchdown. 

At no time this season, in any of the big battles in which the Georgetown team has 
played, have they shown such brilliant defensive play. The Usaacs were advertised as 
speed kings, but they must have left some of their agility in Pennsylvania. The visitors' 
plays were smashed long before they ever got under way, and to Coach Exendlne football 
fans must doff their hats, for he handed out a real surprise in the defeat of the Usaacs. 

Georgetown. Positions. Usaacs. 
Sullivan ............... . ............... L. El .•.........•.••.................. Cubbage 
Ahearn ....•..•....•.•.•.•...•......... L. T. . . . . . . . . . • . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Farrell 
Finnegan .. .. ... ... ...... . .. .. ......... L. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . O'Donnell 
Heaphy .•...••••...........•...•...•.... C ................•......... . . . ........ Wick 
Dudeck ...........•...... ...... ........ R. G. . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Moore 
Smeach ••.......••..•....•..•••..••.... R. El ...................... . .. .. . . ... Johnson 
Whalen ................................ R. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Frankie 
Maloney ...•.... . ..........•....•...... Q. B. . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dunn 
Gilroy ...•....•............•........... L. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ireln 
~fcQuade • ..••.. •.•.. ....•............. R. B .......•.......... . ............... Brewer 
Cody .•... .....•... •.....•..• .....• •. .. F. B ..•...... : ............ . .......... Creamer 

Substitutions- Georgetown: Connel for Whalen; Usaacs: Hall for Cubbage; Halder 
for Farrell; Farrell for O'Donnell; Mayfield for Moore; Moore for Wick; Emmanue for 
Frankie; Murphy for Dunn; Conn for Brewer. Touchdowns- Dudeck, Sullivan aud Gilroy. 
Goals from touchdowns-Gilroy (3). Goals fro field- Maloney (2) . Referee-Mr. Bevers 
(West Point). Umpire-Mr. Kerenberger (W. and J.). Head linesman- Mr. Butler 
(Brown). Time of periods- Three 15 minutes and one 10 minutes. 

BASKETBALL. 

The team has been practicing three times a week for the past month 
and is gradually rounding into shape. At the present writing, the 
first game of the season is but a week distant and prospects for a vic
tory are very bright. Of last year's squad, Captain McNulty, Bob 

O'Lone, Eddie Cashin and Freddie Fees remain. Donn Keresey, 
Lorscheck, Nugent, Deriveaux and Coughlin show promise of making 

222 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

good. Jim McNulty, whose ankle has confined him to crutches for 
the past two weeks, expects to start at center in the opening game. 
Manager Shafer has arranged the following attractive list of games: 

Dec. 7- Mount St. Joseph's (Ryan Gym.) 
Dec. 12-Loyola College (Ryan Gym.) 
Dec. 18- Western Maryland (Ryan Gym.) 
Jan.12-Loyola College (Baltimore). 
Jan. 16-Lehigh (Ryan Gym.) 
Jan. 18-Maryland State (Ryan Gym.) 
Jan. 23-Navy (Annapolis). 
Jan. 26- George Washington (Y. M. C. A.) 
Jan. 28-Mount St. Joseph's (Baltimore). 
Feb. 1- George Washington (Ryan Gym.) 
Feb. 4-West Virginia Wesleyan (Ryan Gym.) 
Feb. 7-American Ambulance Corps (Allentown). 
Feb. 8-Lafayette (Easton). 
Feb. 9- Lehigh (South Bethlehem). 
Feb. 12-V. P. I. (Ryan Gym.) 
Feb. 15-Trinity (Ryan Gym.) 
Feb. 23-Lafayette (Ryan Gym.) 
Feb. 26-Bucknell (Ryan Gym.) 

TENNIS 
Marshall Lancaster has been working industriously at his spring 

schedule. Thus far he has arranged for the following games: Ford
ham, at New York, May 2; Columbia, at New York, May 3; Yale, at 
New Haven, May 4. All the local country clubs, besides a brilliant 
array of colleges, will be seen in action on the home courts. 

TRACK 
At a recent m eeting of the Athletic Board, Syl Murphy, '18, and 

John Anderson, '19, were chosen to occupy the positions of manager 
and assistant manager, left vacant by Phil Greenwell and George Don
nelly, both of whom have joined the colors. 

YOU COLLEGE MEN! 
In everything pertaining to your dress, the correct styles, 
the best qualities and the lowest prices will be found at 

THE YOUNG MEN'S SHOP 
1319-1321 F Street 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

FINE INKS and ADHESIVES 
For those who KNOW Parker, Bridgfl 

& Co.== 

( Drawing Inks 
, Eternal Wrltlna Jnks 

I' Engro•slng Jnk 

H I G G I N S 
1 Taurine Mucllalle 

'I Photo Mounter Paste 
I Drawing Board Paste 
, Liquid Paste 
'l Office Paste 

Veaetable Clue, Etc. 
ARE THE flNEST AND BEST INKS AND ADHESIVES 

Emancipate yourself from the use of corrosive 
and 111-smelllna Ink, and adhesives and adopt 
the HIGGINS INKS AND ADHESIVES· 
They will be a revelation to you, they are so 
aweet, clean, well put up, and withal so efficient. 

Quality 
Outfitters 
to College 
Men 

At Dealer, Generally 

CHAS. M. HIGGINS & CO., MFRS. 
Branches: Chlcaao, London 

271 Ninth Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. THE AVENUE, at NINTH 

---------------·-
ROGER PEET COMPANY CLOTHES 

KNOX HATS 
New York 

Larpst w,,1m1, an• Retail Pap11 .,.d 
Ststloa1ry Hoos, South of New Yark 

Home of 
School and College 

Supplies 
Loose-Leaf Books of 
Every Description 

Chart Papr.r--Drawlog Papgr 
Bristol Board--DraWino Inks 

om Proaramm~ and PGna 

FURNISHINGS FOR MEN 

STEINMETZ 
F Street Corner of 12th 

ENGRAVING AND STATIONERY 
Of UNCOMMON FINENESS 
WHO supplies your Stationery needs? 

Here you will find the most sati3fac
tory personal writing papers and en

graving that the most fastidious everywhere 
accept as " fine!" 

Consider this a life-long invitation to visit 
ANDREWS when the occasion arises. 

R. P. ANDREWS PAPER CO. 
Main Store 727-31 13th St. Phone Main 

R:'l 
lrnchas: 115 Brooke An., Norftlk Va. - 27 N. Baawtr, York, Pa. 

Borsalino Hau 
Italy 

"IF IT IS MADE Of 

PAPER YOU CA.~ 

GET IT AT 

ANDREWS'." 

Pleaie Patronize Advertisers and Mention THE JOURNAL. 




