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BEVO-a proven, whirlwind success-has been 
followed by a host of imitations. They are 
offered in bottles of similar shape and color, 
with labels and names suggestive of the BEVO 
bottle's embellishments. 
But you don't taste the package-it is the con
tents you must depend upon for enjoyment. 
Beware of these various just-as-goods-don't 
try to identify BEVO by the shape of the 
bottle alone. 

Certain identification marks protect you against \ 
the spurious-not only the imitations of the 
product, remember, but attempted resurrec-
tions-the old failures t hat are now masquerad-
ing in bottles similar to that of the new suc-
cess. Look for these unmistakable marks of 
the genuine-have the bottle opened before 
you; then, 

®· 
Look for the Seal__./) 
Sec that it is unbroken; covers the 
Crown Top, and that the Crown Top 
beara the Fox trade-mark. 
Be sure the Bottle bears this label 

lltitlt,Df' 
BEVO is a pure drink. Which means more 
than that it contains pure in1tredients-means 
that, while you may have good reason to 
suspect some milk or water of con taining 
germs, BEVO-a pasteurized product in ster
ilized bottles-is always absolutely free from 
them. 
BEVO is alao healthful - the choice grains 
and hops from which it is made make it so 
- and you will find its refreshinii quality and 
flavor delightfully unlike any you ever tasted 
in a soft drink. 
Demand the genuine. On sale at all first-class 
places. Your grocer will supply you by the 
case. 

Manufactured and bottled exclusively by 
Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis, U. 5.A. 

Alwaya drink Bevo cold 
The all-year-'round 

soft drinll 
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~~mi= ==itFTEN at the theatre, when some particularly accom
plished performer thrills us with his skill, we hear 
som e p eople, generally young and fair, exclaim r ap
turously, "How does he do it!" or a t a ball game when 
the batter executes a n eat and finished bunt while the 
runner races home, we hear tha t same shrill and won
dering voice, "How does h e do it!"- and we have many 

times been tempted, despite our own pathetic and most inconvenient 
lack of of courage in such matters, and despite our own most aggra
vating inadequacy of speech, to disregard for the moment all conven
tionality and discretion in order to enlighten the apparently but not, of 
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course, intrinsically ignorant wonderer. ll is well, perhaps, that we 
never yielded to the temptation. We can, however, make use of the 
more responsive and conventional pen. * • * 

Of course it is only natural to wonder. Things appear quite great lo 
us when we haven't seen them grow. We read in the magazines (once 
in a while) an exceptional bil of verse or prose, or perhaps the account 
of a new and marvelous invention, and we fall upon our knees, figura· 
tively, and kiss the hem of their garments as if they were some especially 
heavenly endowed creatures of a super-order. 

But let us look behind the scenes; let us investigate what came before 
-and what do we see? We sec lhc perfon11er, the athlete, the writer, 
the inventor, drilling and practicing and toiling through long weeks, 
montl1s, years, doing over and over the things that we see once, becoming 
better bit by bit, failing a mullilude of times, yet learning more from 
each, plodding on and on until at last achievement perches on his 
shoulder and an idol-worshipping world calls him a genius. 

Was there ever a more defined term? In one book we noticed
"Perfection is the result only of drudgery, and that is the reason of the 
saying: 'Genius is an infinite capacity for taking pains,'" and in another 
-"Patience is nothing more nor less than an infinite capacity for taking 
pains." Which, by an axio1n of geometry, gives us, "Genius is patience," 
-and we arc not very far from the truth. Genius is patience, perse
verance, the will to endure and continue, to stick when the other man 
drops by the wayside, to respect and have patience with the little as 
well as the big, to keep your craft always headed for its goal, in rain or 
shine, no matter which way the wind blows. It is the application of a 
capacity that dwells in us all. "Life is what we make it." Happiness 
or misery, love or hate, success or failure, all lie locked in the bosom of 
our own soul. Empires may rise out of the dust and reign in glory, to 
crumble away and litter the earth with their .ruins; fools and madmen 
may sit upon the thrones of men; the world may rock and shiver with 
the din of strife- but the soul of man remains free and unconquerable. 
"Life is what we make it." It consists not in the size of our crop, but 
how well we cultivate and tend the ground our Creator has given us. 
Each little plot has a certain capacity, and whether in the eyes of the 
world that is little or great makes no difference in the eyes of God and 
the gardener. To cultivate our garden in order that that capacity may 
finally be attained demands much, but by patience and perseverance 
we can do it. Slow? Aye, progress is always slow. Nothing, except 
by the grace of God, is born complete. "Consider the lilies, how !hey 
grow,"- from the seed springs the tender sprout which must be nursed 
with care and attention, slowly, slowly it grows, yet ever increasing in 
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strength and beauty until at last the delicate flower nods its dewy head 
in the sunlight and fills the air with its fragrance. Drip, drip, drip, 
goes the water on the rock, continual, relentless; yet every individual 
drop does its work, and gradually the rock must yield. The stones that 
make the mansion must each be placed separately with due care and 
labor. The gurgling babe toddles from chair to chair, tumbling ever and 
anon, yet persevering, and at last stands up alone. The ungainly birdlet 
flaps about under the knowing and patient eye of its mother till before 
long, his wings growing stronger with the effort, he is seen riding the 
winds in graceful flight. 

"Genius is an infinite capacity for taking pains," while, "The practice 
of negligence is the curse of mankind and the root of sorrow." The way 
of life is easy for him who keeps the path, who stands and faces each 
little obstacle as it comes, who takes advantage of what is offered him, 
who whistles cheerily when the darkness is upon him as he goes to meet 
the dawn; while he who wanders off the path, dodging the difficulties 
and spurning the goods, growing f earful at every ill wind, will one day 
meet them in all their strength to find himself weaponless and alone. 

"To him that hath shall be given." That is the law of life; while faith, 
perseverance and patience is the gospel of success. Defeat never stays 
with one who has no fear. The successes in life are those who know 
how to take and make use of their failures. It is through the bitter that 
the sweets taste sweet, and he whose lips have not touched the gall of 
defeat can never know the pleasures of the wine of success. 

"But screw your courage to the sticking point and we'll not fail!" cried 
the Lady Macbeth to her trembling reed of a husband. That is the 
border-line between success and failure-the sticking point! A little 
more work, application, drudgery, determination, faith, perseverance, 
patience, whatever you wish to call it- a little further up the hill, and 
lo! the glorious sun in all his majesty fills us with the gladness of sweet 
achievement! 
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ID~r <inlbru ltulr. 
"Do unto others as you would have others do unto you." That is the 

Golden Rule. It is the foundation stone and very pillars of society and 
friendship. Without its general acceptance and observance the whole 
beautiful temple would totter and bury us in its ruins; all organization 
would be impossible, primary and unqualified selfishness would govern 
the hearts of men, law and order would be a mockery and morality a 
pretention. 

How many friendships, businesses, lives and even nations have been 
wrecked, how much misery has been caused, how much happiness 
averted, for want of a regard for the feelings of others, for want of a 
kindly word or unselfish service, for want, in short, of a little considera
tion! Look around you and observe who is most popular with those 
who know him best. Is it not he who follows the Golden Rule, who is 
willing to stifle and postpone his desires for the sake of another, who 
gives and serves beca;use he understands that it is his duty to society 
and an obligation of friendship? Is it not he who will suffer annoy
ances, whether petty or great, as long as he knows it is for the sake of 
another? 

Take an example that has only recently come to our attention. We 
have two phone booths. They are a very necessary instrument in the 
pursuit of our daily affairs. No attendant lingers near to fetch us when 
a call comes. We must depend upon the passer-by. You yourself have 
often answered the 'phone and gone to fetch one of your fellows; you 
yourself, if you happen to be one of that variety, have often heard that 
welcome and perhaps momentous summons. 

But oh, how many are they who are thoughtless, who will not be 
bothered, because it interferes with his pleasures, with looking for the 
one who is wanted! On the other hand you may be quite sure he has 
plenty of time to cast his deadly spell over the young lady with his 
highly finished flow of conversational camouflage. He forgets how 
often someone comes for him; he forgets how of ten someone else has 
sacrificed himself, and a few minutes of his time; he forgets all but his 
own selfish pleasure and welfare. Of course, when the crowd is around 
he always plays the part of the kind and considerate friend, willing, 
generous and self-sacrificing, an ardent follower of the Golden Rule. 

The Golden Rule! It is easy to practice when it takes no loll; it is 
easy to smile when your heart is light; it is easy to give when your 
pockets are full and the crowd is around. It is easy to say, "Oh, I don't 
mind" when it costs you nothing. But it is that which comes hard and 
truly from the heart that is appreciated and marks the man. And how 
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often does it take the form of a boomerang! How often does it happen 
that when one thinks his own selfishness safe from the eyes of his fellows 
it turns upon him with an added fury to bury him in contempt. How 
often, too, when we have done some trifling act of kindness that only 
we ourselves think we know of, does it come back to us having gathered 
in its journey a new lustre and beauty! • • • 

As we grow older and life broadens out w e tend to put a higher value 
on the things that money can not buy, to search benea th the surface of 
things, to judge men by their motives more than by their actions, to take, 
temporarily at least, the other man's viewpoint, to b e considerate toward 
others, to follow the Golden Rule. We hope we do, at any rate. For 
such is wisdom. 
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THE EDITOR. 

@ne NiglJt. 

After the Spa.nish of Juan Ramon Jimenes. 

The ancient spiders with a fl.utter spread 
Their misty marvels through the withered {1.owers, 

The windows, by the moonlight pierced, would shed 
Their trembling garlands pale across the bowers. 

The balconies looked over t-o the South,· 
The night was one immortal and serene; 

From fields afar the newborn springtime's mouth 
Wafted a breath of sweetness o'er the scene. 

How silent! Grief had hushed its spectral moan 
Among the shadowy roses of the sward,· 

Love was a fable-shadows overthrown 
Trooped back in myriads from oblivion's ward. 

The garden's voice was all- empires had died
The azure stars in languor having known 

The sorrows all the centuries provide, 
With silver crowned m e there remote and lone. 

- Translated by Thomas Walsh, Ph.D., '99. 
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1Jflyiu9. 
"D." 

E are getting too rapid now-a-days to tolerate much 
longer an impeded progress along the earth. Already 
impatient glances are turned upwards towards the 
clouds, and brows are knit over the problem of aerial 
navigation. The era of this mode of travelling may not 
be so far off as some imagine. An article in the Corn
hill Magazine a short time ago, summing up the progress 

made in that direction, would seem to indicate that all the necessary 
principles are discovered, and only await the genius who will combine 
them in a practicable machine. 

The mistake that many inventors have made is attempting to intro
duce the balloon into their contrivances; or, rather, they have aspired 
only to find a means for propelling a balloon. Now, this was impossible, 
for under the most favorable circumstances, that is to say in a dead 
calm in the aerial ocean, the resistance generated by a moderate speed, 
say thirty miles an hour, would tear the frail globe to pieces. A head 
wind would, of course, increase the resistance. In fact, any attempt to 
propel a balloon, except in the direction of the wind, has always proved 
futile. 

Too little confidence has been placed in the buoyant powers of the air. 
The force which not only lifts a large and heavy kite into the clouds, but 
also nearly lifts the adventurous flier off his feet, is the power which it 
is proposed to take advantage of. A few years ago a large kite was sent 
up in England, to which an arm-chair was attached, in which a lady 
was bold enough to take her seat. The huge kite (which had fifty-five 
square feel of surface) carried its fair burden steadily and lightly up 
with it, and brought her as safely down, answering the side braces and 
main line perfectly. The action of a kite in the wind is the same as 
that of an inclined plane carried horizontally forward through the air. 
If some apparatus can be devised by which the motion of such an incline 
can be controlled, so that it may be carried forward at any rate of speed 

In reprinting the above article from THE GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL, Volunw, 1, 
Number 3, 1873, the Editor thinks that the essay needs no ea;planation, for in the light of 
the present day acMevements in aeronautics these lines written whoo the JOURNAL wa, 
in its infancy, have something of a pt·ophecy about them. We have no authentic record, 
of the modest author who has signed hint-8elf "D."-EDITOB. 
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desired, may ascend or descend at will, and obey the directions given it. 
the problem would seem to be solved. Another difficulty remains to be 
mentioned: that of balancing a flying machine in the thin fluid in which 
it must move. The principle of the gyroscope has b een proposed for 
this purpose; which is the principle that a h eavy rotating disc tends to 
maintain its axial pose. Prof. Piazzi Smith r elates that while on ship
board he arranged a telescope so that it could not move without changing 
the axial pose of a heavy iron disc, which he directed the sailors to set 
rotating rapidly. He then pointed the telescope towards a vessel on the 
horizon, and on looking through it they were astonished to find that, 
although the ship was pitching heavily, the vessel to which the glass 
pointed remained steadily in the centre of the point of view, so unswerv
ing was the rotating disc. 

It could not, of course, be expected that even with a suitable machine, 
man should at once be able to navigate the air. To do so will require 
experience and practice. But there seems no reason to doubt that after 
outstripping the fleetest animals of the sea and the land with his engines, 
he will also surpass the swallow, the pigeon and the hawk in their flight 
through the air. What a revolution it would make it is needless to 
indicate. No doubt it will be strange, at first, to us or our children, to 
see the clipper-built air-ship Eagle loosed from her moorings, puffing 
swiftly through the morning sky, and leaving her long trail of black 
smoke behind. It will be strange to see the closed-up rolling mills, and 
the deserted railroads and the abandoned bridges, and all the other 
apparatus of railroad manufacture and railroa d travel laid aside 
throughout our land. It seems a marvelous thought that we shall ever 
read in our morning paper: "Great Accident! Aeronaut Co.'s Air
ship Curlew collides with the Phoenix, one mile over Albany. Daunt
less conduct of the engineers I All saved by their Parachutes." But 
in time, aerial travel, with its attendant circumstances, will grow a 
familiar thing, and we shall learn to snatch up our valise and parachute. 
and hasten down to the depot, never doubting that it will land us safely 
in London by noon. 
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"He will come back again." The words were spoken 
Solemn and slow; his w ords I think were true. 

No valiant grave can h old that promise brok en, 
He will come home again, the boy you knew. 

With everything there was of gold about him, 
Hammered and wrought and burned of all alloy ; 

Ah, that you thought a m om ent you could doubt him, 
He will return to you,-a little boy. 

The boy you led in early A pril weather 
Of the first flowers and the first clear sky; 

Past the long scented lanes you walked together, 
The sunny birch es, delicate and high. 

How could he rest when April is in flower, 
Through silver mornings and fleet fragrant days? 

Nay, let him sleep till the enchanted hour, 
When he is called along familiar ways. 

Some evening in the spring when grass is greening, 
And light grows tender over all the land, 

He will come back and stand where you are leaning, 
And try to speak,-and you will understand. 

All that he might have said and left unspoken, 
All that he said and knew h e did not m ean; 

Not as a man, bitter and blind and broken, 
But as a boy again, fond-eyed and clean. 

So wait and hush, that when h e comes you hear him,-
1 think that it will be some April eve, 

When you are sad and wistful to be near him, 
He will return,-and, oh, you must believe! 

Somewhere in France, April, 1917. - Ward F. Barron, '04. 
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wqe "!11lnrrus Dll!Jitmnu tlyt!J" au~ t!Je Mlissinn
ary i!fistnrn nf ®regnu. 

LOUIS A. LANGIE, '19. 
I 

REGON TERRITORY was that vast tract of country, 
stretching from the sunny possessions of Mexico on the 
south to the older ones of England on the north, with the 
snow-capped Rockies on the east and the slow-rolling 
Pacific on the west. 

Discovered by the Spaniards in 1790; explored by 
Lewis and Clark in 1805, it comprised in all some 300,000 

square miles of virgin forest land, inhabited by over 100,000 aboriginees 
of 70 differ ent tribes. Though rich in natural resources, it lacked not 
the white man's energy until J ohn Jacob Astor founded Astoria as a fur
trading post on the Pacific coast in 1810. Whether the Oregon tribes 
first conceived a longing for Christianity from the French-Canadian 
voyagers that accompanied this expedition, or from the tradition of the 
Indians whom Father Jogues taught in the Huron mission far back in 
1635, is not known; but in 1832 they sent a petition to St. Louis for the 
"Black Robes" as they called the Catholic missionaries. Though this 
appeal was fruitless, it was followed, in 1834, by a more successful one 
from the French-Canadian settlers. The answer to their plea was made 
in 1837, when the lamp of Faith first shed its light in this distant country. 
Two Canadian priests, Fathers Francis Blanchet and Modest Demers, 
both of French extraction, were the first apostles chosen for the great 
work of Christianizing Oregon. 

Arriving at Fort Vancouver in October, 1839, they celebrated the first 
Mass ever offered up in Oregon Territory amidst the tears of the French
Canadians present- overjoyed at the long denied privilege- the first 
Mass ever offered up in Oregon Territory. Before the winter was spent 
these two zealous disciples of Christ h ad baptized one hundred and 
thirty-four adults and solemnized over forty-five marriages. Such, in 
brief, was the am,picious beginning of a work that was to continue until 
practically every tribe of the seventy had heard and for a great part 
accepted the doctrine of Christ and His Church. 

The spring of 1840, however, witnessed new and greater strides of 

Eo1roa's NO'l'E.-This essay was awarded the first prize in the Intercollegiat e Historical 
Competition for 1917, held by the United States Oatholic Historical Society. 
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Catholicism in this great field, an increased impetus given to the work 
by the presence of Father Pierre Jean De Smet, of the Society of Jesus. 
He came in 1840 in response to the repeated petitions of the Flathead 
Indians for missionaries. Young, handsome, educated, intellectual and 
energetic, he was well fitted for this work so eminently consumated by 
him that has graven his name ineradicably in the annals of American 
missionary history. His energy and zeal were inexhaustible. In two 
brief months he baptized over six hundred persons. Naturally enthusi
astic in his task, he left St. Louis in 1840, and during his stay there 
induced Father Gregory Mengarini, S.J. and three lay Brothers to come 
and join him in his labors. With their help he founded, on September 
24 of the same year, the mission of St. Mary, the first among the Indian 
tribes of Oregon. 

So eagerly did the Flatheads take to the Catholic faith, that in 1842, 
Father De Smet, anxious to realize to the full his opportunity, left for 
the Missouri border, there to lay his ever-multiplying needs before his 
superior. His appeal was not in vain. The following year witnessed 
in the persons of Fathers Adrian Boeken and Peter De Vos, the addition 
of two more Jesuits to the now rapidly increasing band of missionaries. 
Father De Smet, however, was not satisfied. He knew the possibilities 
of his field. More assistance was vitally necessary. He left for Europe. 
There, animated by the success of his missions and supremely optimistic 
as to their brilliant future, he pleaded a forcible case. So impressed 
were those that heard him that he returned to Oregon the following 
spring accompanied by four priests, Fathers Ravalli, Nobili, Vercruysse 
and Accolti, six Sisters of Notre Dame and several much-needed lay
Brothers. 

Meanwhile the indefatigable Blanchet had not been idle. Striving 
with a will and zeal unparalleled, he had widened his field of labor until 
it was no longer within the power of his small band to successfully carry 
on their divine work. Help must be had or the harvest so laboriously 
sown would never be reaped. Acutely aware of the exigencies of the 
missions, Blanchet departed for Europe. Pleading his cause before 
the clergy and laity of Belgium and France, he was heard everywhere 
with the greatest interest and enthusiasm. Co-operation was immediate. 
He returned to Oregon equipped with the necessary funds for the support 
of missions and accompanied by twenty-one recruits, including three 
Jesuit and five Secular priests, seven Sisters of Notre Dame, two deacons 
and four lay-Brothers. 

So rapidly, so zealously, so irrepressively did the great work progress, 
that in 1846 Pope Gregory XVI raised Oregon Territory to an ecclesias· 
tical province with three Sees: Oregon City, Walla Walla, Vancouver 
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Island. The first See was allotted to Archbishop Francis Blanchet (he 
had been elevated to an archbishopric in 1844); the second, that of 
Walla Walla, to his brother, Father A. M. Blanchet; the third, Vancouver 
Island, to Father Demers, these two having been named the bishops of 
the new dioceses. 

Urged on by the hearty encouragement received and by the ever
increasing members of their band, the missionaries, under the guidance 
of Archbishop Blanchet and Father D e Smet, founded, in rapid succes
sion, St. Mary's Convent for girls; St. Joseph's College for boys; St. 
Ignatius' mission among the Pend d'Oreilles; St. Francis Chapel among 
the Kalispelnes; St. Francis Regis, in the Colville Valley; St. Peters, at 
the Great Falls of the Columbia; the Assumption on Flatbow Lake; and 
the Holy Heart of Mary among the Kootenais. 

Between the years 1840-46 over six thousand natives were converted to 
the Faith. Flatheads, Cayuse, Coeur d'Alene, Yakimas, Pend d'Oreilles, 
Kootenais, Kalispelnes, and all the tribes which the missionaries reached 
in their teachings eagerly embraced Catholicism. Father Adrian Hoeken 
brought three whole nations under the banner of Christianity. Father 
Ravalli converted the greater part of the Cayuse, Yakimas and Polases. 
Archbishop Blanchet, in his first visit to St. Ignatius' Mission, confirmed 
over six hundred savages. Fathers Zerbinati and Mengarini, on Christ
mas day, 1847, gave Holy Communion to the whole tribe of Flatheads, 
among whom they had been laboring. Fathers Point and Joset also had 
the consolation of admitting the whole tribe of Coeur d'Alene to Com
munion on this auspicious day. Such was the work done by the early 
missionaries; such the progress made by them, whole tribes at one time 
embracing the Catholic Faith. So rapidly did the field of their labors 
widen that before the close of 1847, one archbishop, three bishops, four
teen Jesuits, four Oblates, thirteen secular priests, thirteen Sisters of 
Notre Dame besides numerous lay-Brothers were zealously engaged in 
caring for the spiritual wants of the converted tribes of Oregon. 

But converting and Christianizing the Indian was not the only work 
the Catholic missionaries did. Civilizing and educating him were their 
tasks as well. From them the Indian learned the rudiments of spelling 
and of grammar. By them the Indian was first taught the use of the 
plow. Teaching and educating was done at every mission, in every 
chapel and by every priest. Attached to every chapel was a plot of 
ground whereon corn, potatoes and wheat were grown. Everywhere 
the priests of God visited, they left behind them the undeniable marks of 
civilization and education. Captain Wilkes, despatched by the United 
States Government to Oregon for research purposes, in his enthusiasm 
of Catholic missionary effort, was moved to exclaim after visiting Penn 
Cove mission : · 
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"It is in possession of the Sackett tribe. This whole tribe are Catholics 
and have much affection and reverence for their instructors. Besides 
inculcating good morals and peacC', the priests arc inducing the Indians 
lo cultivak the soil." 

Governor Stevens, speaking of the Coeur d'Alene tribe, says: 
"The Coeur d'Alene are much indebted to the good Fathers for making 

considerable progress in agriculture. They have abandoned polygamy, 
have been taught the rudiments of Christianity, and are greatly improved 
in morals and the comforts of life. It is indeed extraordinary what the 
Fathers have done at the Coeur d'Alene mission." 

Such words from the lips of men of the prominence and esteem of 
Captain Wilkes and Governor Stevens speak eloquently for the mission 
conducted by the Ca lholic missionaries in Oregon. 

However, all this progress and unprecedented success could not well 
be gained without the greatest of suffering and sacrifice. Self-con
demned to the most direful privations and exposed to all manner of 
danger, enduring alike the heat of summer and the colds of winter, 
braving the treachery of the Indian and the peril of the forest, sharing 
alike the life and fare of the savage, the missionaries applied themselves 
to their task with h eroic self-denial and a devotion. Father Christian 
Hoeken, S.J., gives some small idea of the sufferings and trials of the 
life of the early missionary in the following letter to Father De Smet, 
an account of his journey to Fort Vermilion Mission: 

"We were almost out of provisions, entirely alone, where we could see 
nothing but snow. The snow was high around us and our horses would 
not proceed. To fill our misery, rheumatism seized both my knees so 
that I could not set one foot ahead of another. • • • Moreover the 
k een northern cold froze my ears, nose and feet. Meanwhile we ad
vanced painfully over mountains of snow, till night summoned us to 
plant our tent which consisted of a square piece of skin lent cover. The 
fire is kindled; we have only a morsel to eat (in ten days we had nothing 
to eat but a prairie hen and a little bread). Now repose for a few hours. 
Impossible. Sleep has fled from our eyelids. The smoke blinds and 
stifles us. The snow and rain fall on us all night long." 

But privation and pain were not the only sufferings endured by those 
stout ·hearts. Sickness, disease and death were ever present perils. 
Knowing not the ties of family, the obligation of a father, pledged to 
their work with sacred vow, they faced all danger with calm indifference. 
Whatever the prosecution of their work demanded of them they readily 
gave, even to life itself. Father Pen dory, one of the early Oblate fathers, 
was killed by the Indians of the Upper Columbia while ministering to 
them. Father Zerbinati, a Jesuit, who came across the plains with 
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Fathers Joset and Magri, in 1843, was drowned while traveling from one 
to another of his missions. Father Christian Hoeken, S.J., died from 
smallpox, contracted whilst working among pestilence-stricken Indians. 
Father De Smet, S.J., himself, all but yielded to the ravages of tl\e dread
ful disease in 1850. Such was the spirit of the Catholic missionary in 
all his labors amongst the Indians of Oregon. A spirit of devotion, of 
denial, of sacrifice, that made from a non-existing Christian Faith in 
1835, converts of over thirteen thousand souls in 1851, the work of little 
more than fifteen years. 

True to the words of the prophecy, Christ's Church, however, was not 
to prosper without persecution. Persecution it has suffered, wherever 
it has existed, and persecution is suffered in Oregon. Scarcely fifteen 
years after the indefatigable missionaries had completed the foun
dation of a great spiritual kingdom in Oregon (1851), envious minds 
diabolically sought to shatter the resplendent testimony of their weary 
years of noble endeavor. Too purely based, Catholic Oregon was not to 
be successfully attacked by open persecution. Odious jealousy and 
despicable prejudice attacked from ambush that which was too powerful 
lo be confronted in the open. Calumny and slander attempted to ac
complish the overthrow of Catholic success in Oregon. 

In Oregon Territory, besides the missions conducted by the Catholics, 
there existed a few others among them-one promoted by the American 
Board of Missions. This was in charge of Dr. Marcus Whitman, a phy
sician and minister of the highest character. With him worked Rev. 
H. H. Spalding, a zealous but prejudiced and rather erratic character. 
Guided by them, the mission enjoyed a brief prosperity, followed by a 
period of decay and disintegration . Aroused by the imminent dissolu
tion of his mission, Whitman left for the East, in 1842, to petition the 
American Board, at Boston, for the help, financially and otherwise, to 
carry on the work of his mission. It is also probable, as some historians 
say, that, starting upon his journey, he may have entertained some idea 
of bringing, if possible, new laborers to till the soil of his mission and 
the land thereabouts, he never having enjoyed much success with Indian 
labor. One year after he r eturned to Oregon accompanied by a nephew 
and some few immigrants from the migration of 1843. Less than four 
years after this, he was murdered by the Indians of his own mission, who 
were half crazed by a prevailing pestilence. 

Eighteen years after this murder of Dr. Whitman, Rev. H. H. Spalding 
published a sample of his fertile imagination, that remarkable bit of 
libelous fiction, an appealing tale, full of romance and adventure, relating 
how Marcus Whitman "saved Oregon to the United States." 

449 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Oregon Territory is supposed to be little known to the United States 
Government. What little is known about it makes the terirtory worth
less in the eyes of official Washington. Congress is ill-informed about 
the natural characteristics and ,resources of the territory, and regards 
Oregon with indifference, believing the Rocky Mountains to be impass
able and to cut off all approach to that country. The Catholic mission
aries, with the co-operation of the Hudson Bay Company, plan to lake 
advantage of the opportunity and to sell Oregon to the English Govern
ment. How and by what legal process we fail to understand. Marcus 
Whitman, calmly guiding the destinies of his mission, learns of the 
intended plot. He rides East and divulges it to the government, at the 
same time convincing President Tyler and Congress of the great value of 
Oregon Territory. Official Washington, after Dr. Whitman's visit, de
cides to proclaim Oregon a possession of the United Stales on the condi
tion that it can be approached overland. Whitman sets out to demon
strate the practicability of the passage tlu·ough the Rockies and beyond 
to the plains. He organizes a great band of immigrants (in reality the 
migration of 1843) and leads them to and over the high-peering ranges 
of the Rockies. Oregon is saved to the United States and Dr. Marcus 
Whitman is the saviour. 

Such is the story of the "Marcus Whitman Myth," but far from such 
are the facts of history. Taking the events of the "Myth" separately, 
let us first consider the motives that the Catholic missionary could have 
had for selling Oregon to England. 

The Catholic missionary in Oregon, as he is everywhere, was engaged 
in a moral work, the work of Christianizing and civilizing the Indian. 
Bound by sacred vow to the field of spiritual labor, lo poverty and 
worldly want, the Catholic missionary, if true to his Divine calling, could 
have been prompted to deliver Oregon to England for no reason of per
sonal aggrandizement or material compensation. And we challenge any 
advocate of the "Marcus Whitman Myth" lo prove one instance of infi
delity to the Divine calling among the early priests of Oregon. 

But while some critics, though prejudiced, admit that personal gain 
could not have prompted the Catholic priests to sell Oregon to England, 
still they point an accusing finger at his love of England and his hatred 
of the United States. It is the only other possible motive. And yet of all 
the early missionaries not one was from England. True, some few, 
Fathers Blanchet, Demers and two or three others were from Canada, 
but they were all of French extraction and true to their blood; no ardent 
love for England smouldered in their breasts. But taking precedence 
over this truth comes the fact that no small number of the Catholic mis
sionaries were citizens of the United States by legal right, and those that 
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were not citizens by legal right were at least such in mind and spirit. 
Our country, to them, was a haven of refuge, a land of liberty, free in 
religious practices and belief. They came to preach the Failh to the 
Indians, to convert him to its practice. Sure of protection or at least 
freedom in the prosecution of their Divine task under the flag of the 
United States, uncertain of it under the banner of England, the Catholic 
missionary had all to gain by allegiance to the Stars and Stripes. Father 
De Smet, the foremost figure in Oregon missionary history, eloquently 
bespeaks the attitude of the Catholic missionary of Oregon towards the 
United States in the following le tter to Colonel Mitchell: 

"In the limits which I trace, the President of the United States will find 
an extent of country vast enough to be represented by three or four more 
stars, which will enhance the lustre of the galaxy in the flag of the Union. 
This great territory will hold an immense population destined. to form 
several great and flourishing states." 

Father Leslie, another missionary, prominent in the history of Oregon, 
gives further evidence of Catholic desire for United States recognition 
when, in 1840, he wrote his famous appeal for the admission of Oregon to 
the sisterhood of stales. Such were their passionate desire for early 
recognition and protection on the part of the United States. He who 
would attempt to prefix "Unamerican" to the Catholic missionary name 
of Oregon history echoes but the slander of a h eart poisoned by the viper 
of prejudice and a mind blackened with the char of envy. 

Examining the next startling bit of fiction in that wondrous work of 
imaginative literature, the much renowned ride of Dr. Whitman to 
Wnc,hington and the East, "to wrest Oregon from the grasp of England," 
we ure amazed to learn that, previously to the information rendered by 
the doctor in Washington, Oregon was little known in official circles. 
Its natural resources and possibilities were considered worthless, and 
the Rocky Mountains were believed to be impassable . 

The reliable facts of history state that prior to March, 1843, Oregon 
had been far more extensively explored, reported on more of ten, more 
thoroughly debated in Congress, and made the subject of more numerous 
and elaborate reports of Congressional committees than any other terri
torial acquisition. Between the years 1821 and 1843 Oregon had been 
discussed at seventeen different sessions of Congress. During the seven
teen sessions, eleven r eports of committees of the Senate and of the 
House were made in addition to reports of J.B. Provost and Lieutenant 
W. H. Slacum, special government agents. Besides these reports, there 
was also the account written by Captain Bonneville to the Secretary of 
War in 1835, relating his success in driving twenty loaded wagons through 
the South Pass of the Rocky Mountains into Oregon Territory. Also in 
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the eighteen thirty report of the military committee (1830) was the letter 
of the Rocky Mountain Fur Company stating how its members had ex
plored the whole region of Oregon Territory and had driven ten wagons 
loaded from eighteen hundred to two thousand pounds each, from St. 
Louis to South Pass. Continuing on in their letter they say: "The ease 
with which it was done proves the facility of communicating overland 
with the Pacific; the route beyond the mountains to Great Falls being 
much easier than on this side." It is in direct contradiction of this 
knowledge, of this well-founded information of the United States Gov
ernment that the "Marcus Whitman Saved Oregon" story is based. It 
was, so the advocates of this "Myth" say, to convince the Government of 
the resources, the value and the general possibilities of Oregon Territory 
that Dr. Marcus Whitman made his ride to the East. It was to demon
strate the passability of the Rocky ranges that Whitman organized and 
led the migration of 1843, so they claimed. If the Government already 
knew these things, and they had been the subjects of such numerous 
Congressional debates, as we have shown them to be, then Whitman 
made his trip either for some foreign purpose or to confirm an already 
existing conviction in the governmental mind. 

That Dr. Marcus Whitman was prompted to leave for the States by a 
foreign purpose is evident from his own personal letters and those of his 
wife. From them we learn that the all-absorbing object of his journey 
was "to save the mission from being broken up just then." On April 14, 
1843, Mrs. Whitman wrote the following letter to her brother, Jonas: 

"My husband's presence is needed very much at this juncture. A great 
loss is sustained by his going to the States. I mean a present loss lo the 
station and the Indians, but I hope and expect a greater good will be 
accomplished by it. There was no other way for us to do. We felt that 
we could not remain, as we were without help and we are so far off that 
to send by letter and get r e turns was too slow a way for the present 
emergency." 

Turning to Dr. Whitman's personal correspondence we find the fol
lowing letter addressed to Mr. Green, Secretary of the American Board 
of Missions: 

"It was to open a practical route and to secure a favorable report of the 
journey from immigrants which, in connection with other objects, caused 
me to leave my family. * * * In connection with this let me say, the 
other great object for which I went, was to save the mission from being 
broken up just then, as you will see by reference to the doings of the 
Committee. * * * I often reflect upon the fact that you told me you 
were sorry I came. It may not be inappropriate to observe that al that 

452 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

moment the Methodist Mission as well as our own was on the point of 
dissolution." 

Quoting the monthly organ of the American Board of Missions, which 
board had supreme control over Dr. Whitman's mission, the Missionary 
Herald for September, 1843, and July, 1848, we note the reasons for his 
ride as follows: 

"It was stated in the last annual report that the southern branch of this 
mission had been discontinued, but at a special meeting held last October 
to consider this decision, it was thought advisable that Doctor Whitman 
should personally communicate the condition and prospect of this station 
to the Prudential Committee. After a long and toilsome journey he 
reached Boston in the early spring, and after hearing the representations 
which he made, it was r esolved to maintain the operation of the mission." 

The excerpt from the July, 1848, number of the Herald is from a brief 
sketch of his life, prefacing an account of the massacre, and merely says 
"He made a visit to the Atlantic States in 1843, being called thither by the 
business of his mission." 

As regards Dr. Whitman's relation to the migration of 1843 we again 
take him at his own words as expressed in the four letters he wrote 
enroute back to Oregon. The first is written from 'St. Louis and bears 
the date of May 12, 1843. The other three are addressed from the 
Shawnee Indian Mission, and written on the twenty-seventh, twenty
eighth and thirtieth respectively of that same month. The first and last 
letters are addressed to D. Green, Secretary of American Board, and the 
second and third to two of Whitman's brother-in-laws. 

In the first letter the only reference made to the migration is as fol
lows: "I have made up my mind that it would not be expedient to take 
any families this year except those that can go at this time." 

In the second, that of May 27, he speaks of the migration in the follow
ing manner: "I cannot tell you very much about the migration to Oregon. 
They (the immigrants) appear very willing and are generally of an en
terprising character. No one can well tell until we are all on the road 
and get together how many there are. Some have been gone a week and 
others have not yet started. I hope to start tomorrow. I shall have an 
easy journey, having no one depending on me." 

In that of May 28, to his brother-in-law, he writes: "I shall start 
tomorrow or the next day. Some of the immigrants have gone a week 
and others are just going. I hope to be expeditious in travelling. * * * 
After we get to Fort Hall I shall try to go on rapidly if not before." 

On May 30, in his second letter to Green, he again refers to the expe
dition, saying: "You will be surprised to learn that we are not yet started. 
• • • I shall start tomorrow. I regret that I could not have spent 
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some of the time spent here in suspense with my friends in the East. 
have only a lad of thirteen, my n ephew, with me." 

From the above letters and quotations we can readily see that Dr. 
Marcus Whitman went East "to save the mission from being broken up 
just then" and he r eturned, not the organizer and leader of that great 
band of immigrants of 1843, but merely a casual member of that migra
tion, to use his own words, "having not much to do, no one depending 
on me." Why the advocates of the "Whitman Myth," in their sincere 
and diligent research efforts, have either never quoted or never found 
these contemporaneous sources is perplexing. Either utter incapacity 
or gross 'dishonesty can be the only possible causes in our judgment. 

Twenty years and more had elapsed since the first petition had come 
out of the W est for the "Black Robe." And now the vast work was well 
nigh complete. One by one the venerable missionaries had gone hence. 
Most of them had been French, and they had labored with the brilliant 
swiftness that has marked the Gallic conquest U1roughout the world. 
Now they had gone, De Smet, the patriarch of all, alone remaining. 
Father Pendory, in unselfish devotion, offered his life in propitiation for 
his unknown slayers. Father Christian Boecken, among the first com
panions of De Smet, had spent many years upon the mission, till at last, 
consoling and ministering to his plague-stricken children, he falls a 
victim to the loathsome ravage of smallpox, a martyr to the cause of 
Christianity. Many thousands of miles in those trackless forests, Father 
Demers had travelled in his journeys from mission to mission; often
times faint from the want of food, living on roots and dried berries; as 
he wrote to his superior, his coffee the parched grains of wheat. The 
labors of these men are a glory to the Church of America, and their 
names are written large in the missionary annals of all time. 

Mayhap, the conversion of Oregon as a missionary achievement has 
been surpassed; may be it is but a backwater to the swollen stream that 
has inundated vaster plains and carried on its crest the spoils of more 
overwhelming deluge. Certainly, the Oregon Mission will never attain 
to the fame of the Paraguay Reductions or essay comparison with the 
renowned exploits of Jogues and his companions. A backwater, maybe, 
and yet nowhere more convincing proof of the ultimate triumph of the 
Catholic Church or of her divine mission "to teach all nations." From 
the missionary's lips the Indians learned the words of truth, from his 
example the lessons of an upright life. And still more, everywhere he 
went, the Catholic missionary, true to his religion and his conscience, 
preached the love of country, love of the United States, as well as love of 
God. So, in due time, how natural it appears, to behold Father Leslie 
earnestly and eloquently appealing in the name of the American resi-
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dents of Oregon for American protection and Oregon's admission to the 
sisterhood of States. And how wise and happy was the choice of the 
American Government when it selected Father De Smet in the troublous 
years of 1868-70, when Indian affairs were assuming the nature of a 
national calamity, to act as its mediator to the Indians. It gave, thus, to 
this venerable patriarch, an opportunity which he so dearly coveted, to 
seal with political justice those early principles of truth and purity he 
had taught the Indian to love and practice. 

The Catholic Church in Oregon has long since ceased to be a mis
sionary venture. It is today the glory of the western horizon, a restrain
ing arm and a guiding spirit to that unruly movement so confusedly 
styled "progress." 

EDITOR'S NoTE.- fo reprinting the above essay from the Historical Records and Studica 
of the United States Catholic Historical · Society, Volume XI, December 1917, we have 
omitted the thol'ouqh foot-notes which can be obtainea in the above nientioned volume. 

"Kiss me," she said, 
As she laid her head 

Upon his curls so dark. 
But he playfully chose 
To bite h er nose, 

And scamper away with a bark I 
-L. '18. 
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lour 1JTrienll. 3Jn4tt. 
PETER T. LE\'lNS, '18. 

March 20, 1918. 

EAR MARY: Remember this day last year, Mary? I bet 
you don't. I guess you've forgot already how I was 
writing to my friend Jimmy, in New York, all about 
what happened when I came to Washington, to the 
Inaugeralion. You came in and asked me if I was 
going to write you long le tters like that when I went 

away to school, and when I said I guess I'd write you a book, you then
you-I guess you don't r emember. You never did it again. I guess you 
were just sorter sorry for me for getting all kicked up and sick and 
everything. But I don't care, Mary. Gee, you've been so nice to me 
and wrote me such nice letters and h elped m e. Gee, Mary, if you could 
ever seen that one I wrote Jimmy I guess you wouldn't be so surprized. 
But I do keep getting better and helter, don't I ? It takes a lot more time 
though looking up spelling and so fourth, though there's lots of words I 
don't have to look up anymore. I hope I keep getting better, because 
gee, you never can tell, some day I might want to write you something 
that would need a whole lot of experience. It's easy to think things, but 
it's no cinch writing them down. 

It's certainly been great, Mary, coming h ere to school. I wish I could 
write good so you could see it plain like I can. It's just like one big 
family. I bet a island, or a barn, or something could be made a swell 
place if you had a pack of fellers like these to keep you company. I 
never knew what it was like lo know these kind of fellows and to have a 
·real pal before. 'Course there was Jimmy, but I just used to go around 
with him. It's not the same, Mary. There's nothing like a real, real pal. 
Someone who knows you so well, why he can tell what you're thinking; 
who knows all your faults and don't care because he knows all your good 
points too; who likes you so much and you like him so much that just 
sorter being together makes a good time; who knows everything what 
you're doing and never wants to know something that you'd rather keep 
to yourself though he might kid you in a friendly sorter way; who is 
always willing and just as glad to do what you want or wanted, but now 
don't, because you know he don't, and anyway you generally want to do 
the same things anyway. Do you understand, Mary? 'Course I can't 
put it down good, but it's something like that. People think all you go 
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away to school for is to learn things out of books. But that's all wrong. 
They're just a little part of it-all the books are. They're just the sand 
in the cement that makes the steps. You can't never make steps out of 
just sand, you know that. You gotter mix them up. Do you get me, 
Mary? Understand, that should be. Some of the fellers stick their 
noses in the books and never look up. They forget tha t school is just a 
preparation place where you learn how to get the most out of everything; 
where you learn how to make friends which isn't so h ard, and to k eep 
them, which is. They forget that we have lots of examples of just the 
kind of people we're going to deal with later, and tha t if they'd only 
study them a little they'd learn a whole lot that no books could ever 
teach them. 'Course there aren't so many of these. You can't help 
noticing things when you're living with them all the time. I guess before 
you get out you can understand fellers pretty well if you keep your eyes 
open. 'Course I learned a thing or two working for the Boss. He used 
to say I was the best office boy on the street. I got so I could tell a four
flusher first crack out of the box. 'Course there's a few of those around 
here. Where ain't they? Aren't, I mean, Mary. Generally, a real 
smooth one is popular as anything with the girls, but if he isn't the real 
stuff you bet he don't get any invites from the boys to take a walk or 
something of an afternoon. But I suppose the girls would get on to 
them too if they saw as much of them as the boys do. That's one feller 
no regular guy will trouble with. H e's nix! He has no account, and 
overdrawn and N. G. written all over his back. 

But I guess a feller has most of that stuff taken out of him before h e 
gets out. It must be awful hard though, to live it down. What do we 
care if his father makes half the smoke in Pittsburgh? We're not eating 
and sleeping and everything with his.fa ther. It's him, and he's got to 
toe the mark, whether his pants are silk or just a plain piece of that stuff 
they put coffee and peanuts in. I guess it takes a long time with some 
of them. I guess it's because they've been sorter fed on the wrong kind 
of fodder that's sorter swelled their heads instead of their hearts. It's 
too bad they don't see it all in the beginning, so they won't start right in 
losing ground right away. 

But, oh gee, Mary, there's some swell guys h er e. What do you think? 
I just found out yesterday that Joe's pop is the biggest guy in California. 
Now, what do you know about tha t? But that's Joe, alright. I bet I 
could write a book about him. 

Nothing foney there, Mary. No grandstand stuff for him. But of 
course, there's a lot of that sort of modesty stuff, pulled by some of the 
fellers, that's just like those diamonds they sell on the Bowery- paste. 
That word, Camelflash may be a new word all right, but tha t's about all. 
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As long as I can remember, it was called Bluff. 
But as I said before, you can see through it if your eyes don't exemp 

you. I guess you can boil it all down into just being sincere. I looked 
that up, and friend Die says, "Being in r eality as in appearance. And 
then I saw in one of those books your Dad sent me something about 
people having two sides or selves to themselves- what they are and what 
they want people to think they are. Something like that, anyway. The 
trouble and tough luck comes when it is found out that what they want 
people to think they are isn't what they are. That sounds all balled up, 
but I guess you can understand. 

Those books were fine, Mary. Gee, I f eel like crying when I think of 
all the years I threw away not getting good books out of the libery; but 
I'm going to try and make up for that from now on. That's another 
thing. We got a swell libery h er e, but when the boys want something 
to r ead they buy a magazine instead of reading some regular book. 
Gee, Mary, just think of all the brains packed into that place and most of 
it going begging! It's like b eing too lazy to climb up a hill where you 
know there are prettyer flowers and you can see all around and really 
enjoy yourself. 

Well, Mary, this is an awful long letter . Golly, I may not have the 
form, but I'm there on the old endurance, hey? But if you like to read 
them, who cares? I don't, you bet. 

Your friend, 
JOHN. 

4118 
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lfersnttals. 

To H. 

You were a queen 
In the days of old. 
Your eyes were_ green, 
There was shimmer and sheen 
In your hair of gold. 
Yet your heart--was cold. 
You were a queen 
In the days of old. 

To S. 
In the heart of my fire 
Whose face do I see? 
That I pause to admire 
The face in the fire, 
That gazes at me 
With eyes that ne'er tire . 
In the heart of my fire 
Whose face do I see? 

ToM. 

A dimpled cheek, 
And eyes of grey 
That seem to speak. 
A dimpled cheek, 
You frowned one day 
And life was bleak. 
A dimpled cheek 
And eyes of grey. 

- Paul D. Page, Jr., '21. 
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-~~--... EARKEN, good friend, and list while I tell of my latest 

recruit! 
He struteth down the corridor, sleek and smooth, all 

adorned for his daily killing. His belly resteth content, 
for it is full. His pocket doth swell with the lucre of 
his parents. Light is his heart-and his head. As be 
strolleth by, daintily he flicketh the dust from his 

trousers; he giveth his cravct an extra twist and seteth his hat at the 
proper pitch-whilst far in the rear, shining his club and sighing amain, 
lurketh the melancholy figure of the Killer of Fools. 

"Hold!" crieth my reader. "That's Johnnie Jones! You commiteth 
much wrong in railing at him. He is a great fellow. He standeth quite 
well with the men higher up. He hath many friends and, apart from all 
that, he goeth great with the girls. Nay, madman, he is immune! It is 
thou who doth need the Killer of Fools! Begone, thou Simp! Begone 
and get thee hence with thy blundering pen!" 

But still must I continue. He hath his faults (even as you and I). 
Let us steal to his room in the morning with our friend the Killer of 

Fools and mayhap thou wilt see the need of his club and the reason of 
these crude daubings of my clumsy pen. 

All-peacefully he snoreth in his couch of dreams when, anon, the cruel 
jangling of the bells and rantings of the prefect stirreth him from his 
slumbers. He dozeth a little, but after the customary third visit he 
kicketh off the covers and pulleth sleepily at his robe- which loseth a 
button. The latter he doth disregard whilst- bend close, good friend
he turneth on the lights. What? Did'st speak, good friend? Nay, 
nay, it is day! The sun is out! Oh, yes, he doth that every morning. 
It maketh things cheery, forsooth! 

He doneth his daily linen and rusheth into chapel. The lights, alas, 
still maketh merry. Nay, he has not forgotten them. He has not even 
thought of them. Why should he, forsooth? Hath we not a-plenty? 
Yea, verily. 

At breakfast and all other meals he- bend close, good friend
showeth up mightily; for he eateth upon the Selective Draft idea. In 
other words, though he eateth much, he tryeth more. He maketh many 
soundings ere he anchors. He toucheth this, and he toucheth that, he 
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filleth his belly; yet his dish showeth much that is left. Good friend, I 
rail not at his appetite. Let him eat, drink and be merry, but let him 
take care. Let him eat what he chooses and puts on his plate. Let him 
be sparing of the needful and yet ea t much that is good. 

After our dilly-dallier of the breakfast table hath paid his respects lo 
his enemies over the sea, he goeth to his apartment where, mayhap, he 
scanneth the latest illustrated magazine or perchance he penneth a note 
to his lady fair. Of course he writeth on but one side of the sheet, for 
hath he not plenty, forsooth? And anyway, it isn't good form to use both 
sides of the paper! Perhaps he thinketh also it isn't good form to use 
both sides of the brain. 

In class he continueth his profound meditations and waiteth for the 
end. He careth not for the words of the wise. He thinketh of his date 
and doth wonder if Em will be late as usual, though of course it is the 
glass of good form to be tardy! I know not who is Em. Perhaps you 
would remark that it is lhe beginning of emptiness. I know not. 

At lunch he liketh not the meat or potatoes, so he consurneth bread, 
butter and jelly till he swelleth. 

He then prepareth for his date. He taketh a shower and letelh the hot 
water run wild. His indiscretion is boundless. Of course he needeth 
but a little, but it feeleth good. The soap he useth under the shower and 
alloweth to rest in the water- wherefore it shrinketh perceptibly. 

Having consumed sufficient soap and water lo purify politics, he 
next plieth the razor, taking a new blade and thrice as much soap as 
per directions. 

He returneth to his room, dragging his towel behind him, and pro
ceedeth to drape himself in one of his best garments, which hath just 
emerged from the Pressing Club. Of course it really didn't need press
ing but they do all you want so why not? Yea, why not? 

He goeth out. On the car (it is all of thirty minutes' walk to where 
he is going) he wileth away his time perusing the cards. "Food will 
win the Warf Don't waste it!" True, how true, he saith to himself. 
"Eatless wheat, fats and sweets!" Fine! "Save fuel!" Yea, verily. 

He leaveth this car and is stopped by a pretty maid who selleth him a 
flower. It is for the Belgian babies. Fine! He desireth greatly to do 
all he can. Yea, yea--

Passing over the interim, we behold him in the evening leaving his 
room (with the lights ablaze) to give another maid a ring. He talketh 
twenty-six minutes by the clock, and at eight-thirty hieth himself to the 
store where he buyeth his evening bottle, which he throweth out the 
window and forgeteth. * * * 

-161 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

And now, good friend, what sayest thou? Was our sorry friend 
immune? Dost see the great need of the Killer of Fools? Aye, we have 
much food for his club, but he should bend all his efforts toward his 
new evil. Now of all times should h e protect us from the harmful ways 
of the waster. 

SIMPLISSIMUS. 
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Jagr.a nf tlf r Ju.at 

J\prtl 

J. EUGENE GALLERY, '19. 

179). Among the names that illumined the registrar's tablet this 
month, standing out in characters, claiining honor and reverence from 
every American, was the name of a young and popular newcomer. He 
was no other than Augustine Washington, nephew of the first President. 
The presence of such gentlemen among the student-body of Georgetown 
at this early period of her career argues well for the true value which 
must have marked her training in order to win such high recognition. 

1818. On Good Friday there was no coffee served at the Matin meal 
in the Refectory. This was a custom which the students of these days 
scrupulously observed in token of their appreciation of the penitential 
season. 

1843. The diary of a prefect of this year records for April sixteenth 
the demise of two of Old Dobbin's fleet-footed pedigree. But death did 
not come to these faithful friends in its natural course. Hard riding 
was the cause, and a horse-back excursion to Great Falls and Rockville 
was the occasion. In sympathy for the deceased, the equestrian coterie 
at the College solemnly resolved that a similar atrocity should never 
again be recorded against an~ of its functions and for the time, at least, 
a quietus was put on all similar activities in the realm of equestrianism. 

1868. One thousand and eighty-five Georgetown men are now, April, 
1918, in the service of their country. War is written on every counte
nance about the buildings; on some with a valiant smile, on others with 
a determined austerity. War is the word that falls from every lip. But 
sixty years ago there were not many to wear the smiles nor to speak 
around the College. The buildings were hospitals for the wounded of 
the nearby battles, and the campus was the bivouac, as the Blue and 
Gray bid us remember, of both sides. But the depopulation and havoc 
wrought by grim-visaged Mars was, about 1868, beginning to disappear. 
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Classic repose began to settle once more upon the Hilltop, and students 
were able to pursue in leisure once more the attainment of aestheticlore. 
Oratorical contests, dramatic exhibitions and athletic games resumed 
the prominence of olden days. 

1B93. Sic transit gloria vitae.- On April 10, the old porter's lodge 
at the entrance to the North Building passed away. Before its annihila
tion it joined the Old North at the west side of the Senior Porch. The 
place is still visible by the different shade of the bricks used to fill up 
the opening left in the wall. No doubt, some yet live whose journ,y· 
tired spirits were r efreshed by the genial old porter's wit. 

On April 15, the Quadrangle was completed. The last work on the 
walks and the sodding was finished. On the following day, the Chapel 
of the Sacred Heart, now better known as the Dahlgren Chapel, in honor 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. Vinton Dahlgren, who donated it in memory of their 
first born, was solemnly dedicated during Mass at which the Reverend 
Father Provincial was the celebrant. In the evening, benediction was 
celebrated by the Reverend Father Rector, and during the service the 
magnificence of the chapel was exhibited in all its glory by the brilliant 
electric lighting. 

On Monday, April 23, the College was honored by a visit from the 
Duchess of Veragua and the Marquis of Beroles. The Marquis was the 
brother of the Duke of Veragua, and the lineal descendant of Chris· 
topher Columbus. The party also comprised the son of the Duchess 
and the Senor Aguillera. They arrived in company with Miss Jane 
Riggs and Mrs. Dickens at about half-past ten in the morning. The 
Reverend Rector extended the welcome to them together with several 
members of the College Faculty. They were then escorted to Gaston 
Hall where the formal w elcome was extended to them in Spanish and 
French by speakers chosen for the occasion from the student-body. 
The hall was profusely decorated with Spanish and Federal flags. The 
music was furnished by "the ever accommodating and ever welcome 
Banjo and Guitar Club." But wild outbursts of enUrnsiasm broke forth 
with a riotous outcry of the "Hoya" and "Hicky" when, al the request of 
the Duchess, the rest of the day was declared a holiday. A similar 
demonstration occurred as the student-body gathered to wish the party 
God-speed as they passed out the gate. 
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Slthirul Nntts. 
JEROME CROWLEY, '18. 

Dr. Leo Haggerty, '15, was married to Miss Katherine Nolan on 
Monday, March 18, at the Cathedral, Trenton, New J ersey. Dr. Charles 
I. Griffith, head of the chair of Pharmacology at the Medical School, 
acted as best man. Dr. and Mrs. Haggerty have our best wishes. 

Dr. James Corgan, U.S. N., '15, has been transferred from Washington 
to San Francisco. W e understand that the transfer will eventually be 
to the Philippines. While in Washington, the doctor made quite an 
impression in Navy circles. 

On March 17, the Phi Chi Medical Frat h eld its annual St. P a trick's 
dance. A goodly crowd was present_and the evening fully enjoyed . 

Dr. Frederick Nolan, '15, has received his commission to the Medical 
Reserve Corps as first lieutenant. 

Dr. Thomas Kennedy has been promoted from lieutenant, junior 
grade, to lieutenant, senior grade. Congratulations. 

Dr. George Williams, '17, paid us a short visit towards the middle of 
the month. George was here on official business with the Surgeon 
General. He reports great doings in Trenton. 

,The Class of 1920 passed the following resolutions on the dea th of the 
brother of their classmate, Raymond F. Osborn: 
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RESOLUTIONS OF CONDOLENCE. 

WHEREAS, It hath seemed best to the Infinite Source and Giver of All Life to summon 
to His Eternal Kingdom LEO OSBORN, the brother of our comrade and classmate, 
RAYMOND F. OSBORN, and 

WHEREAS, We, the members of the Class of 1920 of the Georgetown university 
Medical School, feel very deeply so sudden and great a loss to our friend and colleague; 
be it therefore 

RESOLVED, That we extend our most sincere sympathy to him and his family In their 
time of sorrow; and be it further 

RESOLVED, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to our classmate, and that 
another copy be entered upon the records of this Class. 

President M. F . DONNELLY, Chairman, 
M. E. DONOHUE, 
F. K. BUECHE, 
E. D. WELCH, 

Committee. 

ilental N nte.a. 
W. J. fu:rn, '18. 

The Dental School has come to the front on the committees for the 
Senior Prom to b e h eld at the New Willard, April 18, 1918. TI1e entire 
receipts from the Prom are to be given to the Red Cross. 

On Tuesday, March 26, the new fraternity house of Beta Theta Chapter, 
Psi Omega Fraternity, at 1006 H street, N. W., was opened under the 
most auspicious conditions. A very large gathering was present includ
ing many of the alumni who are in the cily either practicing or connected 
with the Army or Navy. Of the addresses that night, one which held 
the attention of all present, was that of Dr. J. Barton Crane, who, as a 
research worker, ranks with the highest authorities in root canal work 
and technic. Other extremely interesting talks were delivered by Drs. 
Bowles, Casteele, Taylor, Hopkins and Casey. A brilliant future is in 
store for the Frat House. Already a series of lectures have been 
arranged on subjects relative to dentistry to begin April 6. 

Dr. John Donohue, '16, recently took the examination for the Army 
Dental Corps. We trust that h e has passed with colors flying. 

Our sincere condolences are extended to Frank Gaynor, of the Junior 
Class, on the death of his father, in Ireland. 

We have every reason to consider ourselves fortunate in the appoint
ment of Major Richardson, United Slates Army Dental Corps, to the 

466 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

chair of Oral Surgery. The Major had but lately returned from a year's 
sojourn abroad where he observed the conditions existing in the base 
hospitals and studied the latest advances made in the science and prac
tice of oral surgery. 

The Psi Omega Fraternity will entertain the members of the Senior 
Class at a supper and dance April 16, at the Hotel Lafayette. 

Dr. Cogan, former Dean of the Dental School, at present a member of 
the United States Dental Examining Board, and Dr. McCleary, '17, have 
returned from the school of Oral and Practical Surgery conducted by 
the United States Government at the University of Pennsylvania. 

The Junior Class will hold their annual banquet at the Raleigh Hotel, 
April 20. 
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~ome New.a. 
FRANCIS T. MAHER, '18. 

Journal. 
The Editor announces still another change in the personnel of the 

JOURNAL. Mr. William B. Movery, '19, at present a contributing editor, 
has been appointed to take charge of the Exchange Department. 

&noaltty. 

In addition to the regular meetings during the month just past, there 
have been two General Communion days which were both very well 
attended. One was the customary monthly Communion, and the other 
the annual Easter Communion. An extremely interesting and profit. 
able instruction on the Sorrowful Mysteries was given by the Reverend 
Director at one of the meeting held during the Le.nten season . 

.JTat~er lttrtnr'.e lfftaat llay. 

It was unfortunate that Reverend Father Rector was unable to be 
present at the banquet tendered to the students on the occasion of bis 
feast day April 19. The feast was a thorough success and even a greater 
success was the informal entertainment which followed in the Quad 
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There was a touch of spring in the air and that added much to the even
ing. It is to be regretted that all do not turn out to take part in these 
"affairs" since the zest of the entertainment depends largely on the full 
attendance. 

llual m.ehatt 3lllltt!J Qlnl9att. 

A dual debate was held with . Colgate University on the evening of 
March 22, both sets of debaters having for their subject the same ques
tion, "Resolved, That after the War a n international police force should 
be established to maintain peace." 

The home teams in each case defended the affirmative side of the 
question. The debate here in Gaston Hall was opened by a short address 
by Mr. William E. Leahy, A.B., LL.M., Instructor in Law at the George
town University Law School. Messrs. J. Eugene Gallery, Theodore W . 
Delany, and John J. Darby, Jr., spoke for Georgetown, while Messrs. 
Markwith K. Smith, J. Ward Browning, and Lyndon H. Strough de
fended for Colgate. Messrs. William B. Movery and Howard K. Kidder 
acted as alternates for Georgetown and Colgate, respectively. 

The team which represented Georgetown at Colgate was composed 
of Messrs. James C. Shannon, Louis A. Langie, William C. Cullinan, and 
Raymond H. Reiss as alternate. 

The gentlemen who so graciously consented to act as judges of the 
debate were: Hon. Joseph E. Ransdell, United States Senator from 
Louisiana; Hon. Edward K. Campbell, Chief Justice United States Court 
of Claims; Hon. Josiah A. Van Orsdel, Justice Court of Appeals, District 
of Columbia; Hon. Robert M. Montgomery, Presiding Judge United 
States Court of Customs Appeals; Dr. Appleton P. C. Griffin, Chief As
sistant Librarian, Library of Congress. 

In spite of the splendid defense made by the Georgetown team, the 
decision was for the negative side and the palm of victory awarded to 
Colgate both here and at Hamilton, New York. We congratulate the 
victors. They handled their side of the question admirably well and 
deserve the greatest praise for their splendid work. 

; Qlqemintry -2\rahemy. 

One of the most interesting lectures, and hence the best attended 
lecture delivered before the Academy this year was that d elivered on 
March 21 by Rev. Father John A. S. Brosnan, S.J., professor of Chemistry 
at the College of the Sacred Heart, Woodstock, Md. The subject was 
"Color Photography," and h andled by so eminent an authority as Father 
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Brosnan, it proved to be full of information. The second lecture on the 
same subject is scheduled for an early date, and we can promise that 
there will be a record breaking attendance. The Academy takes this 
opportunity to thank Father Brosnan for the pleasant and instructive 
evening which he afforded them. 

]l{nly <nrn.a.a-<ltnrgrtnwu lltbatt. 

On Saturday evening, March 23, at Fenwick Hall, in Holy Cross Col
lege, Worcester, Mass., took place the annual intercollegiate debate be
tween the Philomathic and B. J. F. Societies of Holy Cross, and the 
White and Gaston Societies of Georgetown. The question was, "Re
solved, That Secre t Treaties Between Nations Should be Abolished," 
and was defended by Holy Cross. The judges, James P. Porter, Ph.D., 
Dean of Clarke College; the Hon. Charles G. Washburn, LL.B., and 
Charles M. Thayer, LL.B., awarded the decision to the affirmative. 

The speakers for Georgetown were: Messrs. B. Meredith Reid, '21; 
Paul D. Page, Jr., '21, and John L. Bevington, '20. Mr. A. B. Bourneuf, 
'20, was alternate. 

Jlinlngital Q!lub. 

The following papers have been read before the Club since the notice 
in the last JOURNAL : "The Chemical Basis of Axial Poliarity," by Edward 
C. Klein, Jr., '21; "Zoology and the War," by Paul Geary, '21; "Enzymes," 
by U. Zambarano, '21, and "The History of Anesthesia," by Louis E. 
Curtin, '21. Arrangements are already under way for the annual out
ing to be held May 10. 

Cla.aton iltbating j;arttty. 

At the first regular meeting in March, the question for debate was, 
"Resolved, That the Government should conscript those branches of 
labor directly concerned with the advancement of the War." Messrs. 
McCann and O'Rourke defended the negative side and won the debate. 
Messrs. Gorman and Coughlin upheld the affirmative. Mr. 0'Rourke 
was awarded the personal honors. 

On March 11 there was debated the question, "Resolved, That the 
daylight savings plan similar to the one now in use in Great Britain be 
adopted by the United States." The affirmative side, composed of 
Messrs. McQuade and Mahon, won the deb ate. Messrs. Murray and 
Claydon spoke for the n egative. Mr. Murray carried off the individual 
honors. 
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@rd11stru. 

The Orchestra has played at the American University Engineers' 
Camp and at the Washington Barracks. During the month of April 
concerts are to be given at Fort Myer, Quantico and Camp Meigs. The 
membership has risen to nearly twenty-five. Immediately after the 
Easter holidays, a concert is to be given for the students at the College. 

&ruinr N ntrs. 
"MONTROSE P. SPARROW." 

Goodness! We are overwhelmed! We hardly know what to say! 
We can't believe it! To think that they should not only suggest it-they 
even demand that we openly and boldly talk about ourself in this issue 
of the JOURNAL. Oh, it is too much! As we said before, we are over
whelmed. Our modest pen revolts. Besides, what would-oh, no, 
we cannot. * * * 

Just as we predicted, the once carefree and light-hearted Bill Whalen 
is in the Army. He enlisted in the Ordnance Department early in the 
month of March, and so far has been stationed in Washington, but 
expects to be sent out of town in the very proximate future. Wherever 
the call of his country takes him he may rest assured that he will carry 
with him the very best wishes of all his friends and classmates. 

Syl Murphy is another recent recruit. He finally managed to get him
self into the Aviation Corps as a non-flyer, being in the draft, and is at 
present somewhere in the South at one of the flying fields. Of course 
his presence was soon missed, being an accomplished wise cracker and 
good fellow. 

Johnny Cunningham wired us, through Teddy, just as he was sailing 
and to all accounts is now in bombarded Paris. 

Delany has handed in his application for entrance into Naval Aviation 
and is awaiting further developments. 

Marc Miller, to his great regret, was rejected in his physical examina
tion for entrance into the Aviation Corps. Condolences are in order. 

We wrongfully reported in the last issue that Ed Niland was in the 
Aviation. Artillery it is. We stand corrected. 

471 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

McLaughlin has been studying very diligently (verily!) at the Harvard 
Ensign School, but a very recent letter informs us that his old trouble 
with his heart has returned and forced him to rest from his labors. We 
sincerely trust, however, that everything will come out nicely, as be 
certainly deserves a high place in his country's service. 

The dual debate with Colgate was, we believe, the best and most 
evenly matched contest held during our career. Teddy Delany covered 
himself with glory as the last speaker on the home team, while Jim 
Shannon, who was with those that went to Colga te, reflected much credit 
upon himself, his class and his school. \Ve heartily congratulate them 
both on their labors and its fruits even if those meetings did drive us 
(and others) to distraction. 

The committee from the college to serve at the "big affair" at the 
Willard has been selected by Vice-President Dilkes. They are: Curtin, 
Gans, Delany, Lancaster, Bache and Dilkcs. Thal the affair will be a 
success is confidently expected. 

Concerning the athletic side of our variegated make-up- Joe Gans is 
performing creditably around second for the 'Varsity; Frank Kelly is 
working in the garden, while Gene Finnegan has again assumed his 
leading role upon the mound. 

Up to the time of writing (Easter Sunday), nothing has very definitely 
been done about the class league. Preparedness being ever our motto 
and watchword, we Seniors have, for some time, been holding "prac
tice." 01' John Don't himself has been feeding us with his own private 
variety of so-called shoots and curves; Bill Curtin gobbles 'em up and 
whips 'em over like a veteran, while "Micky," who looks less like a 
ballplayer than anything else, can, n evertheless, pull 'em out of the air 
very effectively and efficiently. With the bat he is also quite depend· 
able-even if he does wield it like an axe! Bill Barry is also tuning 
up, while Gore covers the outfield like a Speaker. When they go out 
there, why he gets them- that's enough! Our star pitcher is also 
coming along in great shape and anticipates another spectacular seas-
Eh? Who spoke? * * * That's funny- we thought we heard a 
voice in the gallery. 

Faster and faster the days are flying by. Soon, so soon, the Class of 
1918 will be but a memory, scattered far and wide, pushed into the 
discard by the inevitable march of time. Let us try lo fill these last 
few weeks full of happiness and good cheer, for it will be these that will 
stick the longest in our memories. Selah! 
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Juuinr Nn:trs. 
LEWIS H. DAILY. 

Another vacation gone to the winds and the slow drop of sand in the 
hour-glass of the Class of Nineteen r eminds us that the year is nearing 
its end and that soon we will be Juniors with our Senior days looming 
on our hirizon, while we enjoy the dream of all college men. But it is 
well not to become too poetical about the future. A single wicked 
"final" may draw us from our course and, no doubt, the dull roll of 
drums on the other side will call from our numbers many who would 
otherwise be enjoying the Senior days of Nineteen. Yet why worry 
about the future? We have not started to prophesy, but to write a 
chronicle concerning the events of the Juniors during the past month. 

Dorsey Griffith, our blonde classmate, continues to bring new laurels 
to his Alma Mater. After his South Atlantic victories, he journeyed to 
Philadelphia and New York to match his skill with the best in the land. 
At the Meadowbrook games, Dorsey lived up to all expectations, taking 
second and third in the invitation and open forty-yard dashes, and in 
so doing, he came within one-fifth of a second of the world's record. 
In New York, at the A. A. U. games, Dorsey placed in the six hundred
yard event, running against one of the best fields that has ever been 
collected under the auspices of that famous organization. And now, 
when he is about to achieve his ambition to be the premier runner of 
the land, Griff h as answered the call of his country, and will soon leave 
us to become a naval aviator. He will, however, not be lonesome in his 
new field, for our beloved class president, Bob Zuger, has also enlisted 
in the same branch of the service. Bob has been one of the most active 
members of the class since he entered it three years ago. He has always 
been a class officer, h as proved himself a player of ability upon the 
gridiron, and for the past year has be.en a prominent figure in the man
agement of the Tennis Associa tion. In the departure of these two men, 
the Class of Nineteen will lose two of its most popular members. Always 
working for the welfare of the class, they long ago won a warm spot in 
our hearts, but it will not be until they have gone, that we will realize 
their real worth. It is n eedless to say that the class wishes them the 
best of success. 

The class orators, Gallery, Langie and Reiss, acquitted themselves 
nobly in the Colgate Debate. We were only fortunate enough to hear 
Gene argue that night, but reports from Hamilton informed us that the 
other two m en more than gave a good account of themselves. 
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Joe Ragland spent his Easter vacation with the society belles of Palm 
Beach. Joe is the latest member of the class to join the Beau Brummel 
Brigade, and it must have been an inspiring sight to see him parading 
around on Easter Sunday with some millionaire's daughter. Who was 
the lucky lady, Joe? George Horning spent the holidays in Philadelphi,a, 
where he signed a contract to contribute articles to the famous Journal 
of Philadelphia. 

Bill Movery has resolved to take lessons on the piano. This decision 
is not due to the fact that Bill is desirous of entertaining the inhabitants 
of Wells n ext summer, but merely a matter of self-defense. Two months 
ago Bill was a powerful youth who feared no one; today his nerves are 
in such a state that one not knowing him might easily believe that he is 
suffering from shell shock, and it is all because his roomie, Ed Mongan, 
had to get a piano,-and worse than that- play iL However, if Bill 
ever begins to play, we know that Ed will see the folly of bis ways, and 
once more the inhabitants of North Hall will be able to sleep without 
fear of being disturbed. 

Tubby MacMahon is the only Junior who is out for baseball. Tubby 
is making a splendid showing, and his work in the field, as well as at bat, 
will undoubtedly gain for him a berth on the club. 

Leslie Daily, a former m ember of the class, who enlisted but a month 
ago in the Coast Artillery, has been selected as a candidate for the 
Artillery R. 0 . T. C. 

The spring crop of mustaches are beginning to appear, and Captain 
"Tommy Atkins" Arundel is the lead-off man in this department. In 
fact, the Orangeman looks very distinguished hidden behind one, and 
tells us that it makes him go even bigger with the "fair ones." 

Jrr.e!lqutnu Nnt.es. 
WILFRED E. COLVIN. 

Camouflage is the order of the day, and we surely need no instruction 
in it here. With us it is an old art and indeed a science too. Who has 
not noticed the late-comer to chapel who en ters by the sacristy door; 
the crude artistry in class, when instead of trying to hide behind his 
horse to escape the javelings of the enemy, hide their horses behind 
them? Who has not tried to "dummy" his bed on the suspended night 
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of a heavy date, or h as played the graphaphone when a little quiet session 
is on? Then there are those who h ave a great deal of fun in the guise 
of a uniform. There are those who have n ever drilled a day in their 
lives, borrow their roommate's khaki for the night of the big hop. The 
puttees are on many an officer who has never been astride of a horse. 
The crude camouflage in a copied theme, the terrible ludicrousness of 
the camouflage in the r ef ectory and then in the store. Yes, we are 
graduates in the art of camouflage. 

Yes, Spring is here for good. Good spring water sprang from a Ryan 
room with a "spat" upon the head of some poor Sophomore unfortunate 
as he inhaled his divine "Fatima" and the zephyrs of spring after a 
Friday Georgetown lunch. You know the offenders- Chick Monahan 
and Leon McNierney. Even the last Christmas necktie has grown dull 
in Spanish delight after the recent perspiring adjustments. General 
March has made his big "drive." He has not only occupied the throne 
of the seasons, but is also in possession of the chair that contains the 
Chief-of-Staff, U. S. A. 

Bill Storen fell in love with his "skip" the other day and tipped him a 
copper (honest!) Whereupon the ungrateful wretch immedia tely or
ganized the strike that has h andicapped us the last few weeks. 

Real war conditions existed on the "Pr ep" field the first few days of 
the month during "extensive training." While the Preps were bom
barding us with baseballs we were struggling and battling with the 
winds of Virginia in their never-dying adversity. 

"Robinson" Ruisseau , the pilot of Mathematics, got shipwrecked on 
Analytic Island, where h e n early went insane, and still m aintains that 
one is equal to nothing. 

On the diamond freshman candidates are running 'em all a race and 
notably are Pat Finnegan, the Oliphant of Georgetown, Smith, Charlie 
Regan, "Chick" Monahan, "Heine" Coughlin, who promises a great deal, 
"Joe" Sisk, the wiry outfielder. And when it comes to the class league, 
well, we won't predict anything, but w e know '21 has an "awfully" 
touching way about it when it comes to class pennants. Our fourteen 
karat manager- smiling Bill Malone- hopes to handle the bats and 
make Mascot Page get the water. 

St. Patrick's day must b e m entioned in these lowly columns as we 
feel there are a great many sons of Erin in our class, a fact which the 
"directory" will substantiate. It is said that someone made Zambarano 
read aloud to him all morning ":Why God Loves the Irish." W e feared 
greatly for a fatal collision if Vilipiano should absent-mindedly array 
himself in his flaring yellow tie and Jack Flynn should chance upon 
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him, for then we would have to call our old friend "Jimmie" McAlister 
up to town. Happily Vilipiano's eye did not alight on the bright one 
and we lost a holiday. 

We wish w e could print Wimsall's marvellous map here (no, don't 
get " be t up" and Savage) not his countenance, but military map. He 
walked Daly in the Mudd for four consecutive days to complete i~ but 
we May be Abell to print it at a later date. Have we got Gonzaga spelt 
now? I hope so. 

Even spring housecleaning enters into our college lives for "Gerry" 
Shattuck, the Kandy Kid, "Chick" Monahan, "Joe" Sisk and "Jack" 
Shugrue, felt the maternal blood in their veins or the atavistic instinct 
of their red ancestors, and chose to occupy new quarters, and went 
"North" with the approach of summer. We wish them well in their 
new home. 

"Jack" Flynn, the prodigal, tried "chauffeuring" for a few days and 
had it not b een for a few poles, an insolent officer, an irate Senator and 
a few minor accidents, h e might still be on the job at $2.00 per. But 
"Jack" decided h e could not forsake his "History" and "Greek" to run a 
"bus," so, at the request of his teach er, he resigned in his own inimitable 
fashion and came back to grind with us. 

Alas! alas! how oft has Sherman's motto b een quoted, but never before 
so vociferously has it been enunciated than when the n ews of the closing 
of the Arcade crept into the ears of Butrym, Vilipiano and Wilson. It 
was bad enough for Wilson that his namesake's Congressmen got jealous 
of his namesake's nectar, but that then they should close the Arcade. 
Ye Gods! 

RHYMES BY GRIMES- "FRESHMAN RYMES FOR MARCH" 

Bone- hard. 
Cone- ice cream and not pyramid in math. 
Dome- use it intelligently at all times when in presence of ladies. 
Comb- your hair, Morgan. 
Moan- in class at the slightest provocation. 
Poem- about beautiful Spring, but do it absolutely alone. 
Zone- keep in the safety. 
Foam-at the mouth when teacher gives extra theme. 
Phone- always out of order. 
Lone- a terrible predicament on a holiday night- sec Dudack; he'll 

fix you up. 
Own- nothing, but borrow some one else's. 
Roan- reddish brown color of horse greatly used by classical student. 
Tone- a beautiful one that issues from Gruenwald's violin. 
Home- sweet home. Adieu. 
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ALUMNI NOTES 
'67. It is our sad duty to chronicle the death of one of Georgetown's 

oldest graduates- General Samuel Breck, U. S. A., M. D., '67-on Feb
ruary 25, 1918. 

General Breck, who was eighty-four years of age, was a retired officer 
of the United States Army. He succumbed to the general infirmities of 
age. He died on his birthday anniversary as he was born in Middleboro 
on February 25, 1834, of the eighth generation from Edward Breck, who 
came to Dorchester from Ashton, England, in 1635. He was the son of 
Samuel and Sarah Amelia (Eddy) Breck. He was graduated from the 
United States Military Academy on July 1, 1885, and was promoted to 
brevet second lieutenant of artillery and second lieutenant first artillery, 
on the same day. 

He served in the Florida hostilities against the Seminole Indians in 
1855-56 and then was in garrison at Fort Moultrie, S. C., and Fort Mc
Henry, Md., till 1859, when h e was transferred to duty in the Southwest, 
and marched from Helena, Ark., to Fort Clark, Texas, during the same 
year. He then returned to duty at Fort Moultrie, where he remained 
until 1860, when h e was detailed at the Military Academy as assistant 
professor of geography, history and ethics, serving up to April 26, 1861, 
when he became principal assistant professor of geography, history and 
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ethics, which position he occupied till December 3, 1861, in the mean· 
time having again been promoted first lieutenant First Artillery, April 
11, 1861, which grade he held to February 20, 1862. 

He was appointed captain and assistant adjutant-general on Novem· 
ber 29, 1861, and served in the Civil War from 1861 to 1866, as assistant 
adjutant-general of General McDowell's division, Army of the Potomac, 
in the defenses of Washington, D. C., to March 24, 1862, when he took 
the field as assistant adjutant general of the First Army Corps and of the 
Department of the Rappahannock. He engaged in the occupation of 
Fredericksburg, Va., on April 18, 1862, and in the expedition to the 
Shenandoah Valley, to intercept the retreat of the Confederate for~ 
under General Jackson, in May and June, 1862. He became a major in 
1862; a lieutenant-colonel in February, 1887; a colonel in Augus~ 1893, 
and adjutant-general with the rank of brigadier-general on September 
11, 1897. He received the degree of Doctor of Medicine in 1867 from the 
Georgetown University Medical School. From the early seventies, 
General Breck had extended service throughout the country, his posts of 
duty having been in California, New York, Washington, D. C., Minnesota 
and Nebraska. He retired by operation of the law on February 25, 1898. 

General Breck was a member of the New England Historic-Genealo~· 
cal Society and the National Geographical Society. He wrote the 
"Genealogy of the Breck Family" and "Magoun Memorial." General 
Breck was the third of his family to bear the name of Samuel, and it is 
notable that his only son, who survives him, bears the same name. He 
is Dr. Samuel Breck, of Newbury street, and his eldest son, Samuel Breck, 
of Middleboro, has his father's name, and in turn his infant son, Dr. 
Breck's grandson, likewise bears the same family name of Samuel Breck. 
From General Breck's father down to the infant child, Samuel Breck, 
six generations in direct line have thus borne this name. 

'76. Standing out prominently on the committees in the mammoth 
Catholic War Fund Drive in New York city are the names of many 
Georgetown alumni. The amount aimed at in the drive was $2,500,00J 
and the purpose is lo assist the Knights of Columbus in the work of 
supplying chaplains, chapels, recreation buildings and huts for the men 
in the service both here and in France. The amount raised was over 
$4,000,000. 

Mr. John G. Agar, A. B., '76; LL. D., '10, is treasurer of the Fund. At 
the meeting held on March 17, in the New York Hippodrome, which 
opened the drive, Mr. Agar presided. 

'83. Joseph F. Kernan, ex-'83, has given up business lo assist in the 
Knights of Columbus work in France. He visited the College just before 
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his departure for France. He can be reached care of Guaranty Trust 
Company, 1-3 Rue des ltaliens, Paris. 

'86. Mr. Edgar Kidwell, A. B., '86; A. M., '89; Ph. 0., '97, has sent a 
foundation for a Physics Medal. This will perpetuate the Kidwell 
Medal, which Mr. Kidwell has given for many years. It is gratifying to 
have the m edal named from one whose success in science has fulfilled 
the promise given by his brilliant record while at College. 

'93. A very great honor has been conferred upon a Georgetown 
graduate and quondam professor of Sophomore class. Father Mark J. 
McNeal, S. J., has been appointed lecturer in English Literature in the 
Imperial University of Japan. Father McNeal's own modest note tells 
the fact and we print it below: 

Dear Mr. Boyton-Please tell my Alma Mater quietly that thanks to her bestowal ot 
a Litt. D., I have been able to put her name on the map of Japan. On January 18 I was 
appointed Lecturer in English Literature In the Imperial University ot Japan, and you 
may be sure that I waved the Blue and the Gray vigorously before the eyes of the 
Faculty as I was presented to the President and his aids in the place called "Ooten," 
which being interpreted, is the Professor's recreation hall. I am the first American 
since Lafcadio Hearn (if he can be called an American) to hold this post. My imme
diate predecessor, the late lamented Professor Playfair, was a Canadian. All the others 
were very English, you know. 

I give four lectures a week: 1-0n one of Hardy's novels; 2-Prosody; 3-Drama; 
4-Comparative Studies. 

Tokyo is just as interesting as ever. Mr. Chermont enjoyed the Journal article about 
Father Cowardin. 

Georgetown's sincerest congratulations go out over the wide Pacific to 
thb son whose talents have been so signally recognized. She wishes him 
success in this his new post. 

'05. In a circular issued by the First National Bank of Louisville (the 
oldest national bank in the South) we found the n ame of John Monohan, 
ex-'05, vice-president and director, and that of his brother Ed, '05, as 
director. 

'06. A member of the House Committee on Naval Affairs, before 
which Secretary Daniels recently testified, is Sydney A. Mudd, A. B., '06, 
of baseball fame. 

'09. Old Trinity Church in Georgetown was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding on April 17, when Miss Antoinette Ray was married to Mr. 
Joseph West Montgomery, '09, of New Orleans. Joe, whom it will be 
remembered, is the nephew of Senator Joseph E. Ransdell, is at present 
District Attorney of Louisiana. The JOURNAL extends to the couple its 
best wishes for happiness through the future years. 
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'13. Again the scen e is Trinity Church. This time the date April 19, 
and the happy two are Miss Mary Elizabeth Bra dy and Dr. Francis Joseph 
Ready. The Doctor was at one time a student in the College Depart
ment and later took his degree of M. D. in 1913. In the name of George
town the editor wishes Dr. and Mrs. Ready the longest and happiest of 
lives. 

'13. Next! It is Dr. Lester Nueman, Associa te Professor in Pathology 
at the Medical School and a m ember of the University Hospital Staff. 
On February 22 he was m arried to Miss Ja net Nusbaum, of New York 
city. Our sincerest congra tulations a nd best wishes we extend to Dr. 
and Mrs. Neuman. 

'14. At the recent bar examina tion in Massachusetts Charles R 
Classon, '14, and John A. Dore, ex-'16, wer e among the successful candi
dates. While a student at the Law School Mr. Classon was the winner 
of the Rhodes Scholarship to Oxford. 

'15. Edward Brousseau, ex-'15, is with the Emergency Fleet Corpora
tion, Munsey Building, Washington, D. C. 

'15. Richard M. Hamilton, who wa s forced to leave Camp Upton on 
account of illness, has accepted a position in the American Consulate at 
Havre. 

'15. Dr. A. Magruder McDonald, who has been in charge of Casualty 
Hospital for the past year, has been order ed to Camp Greenleaf, Fort 
Oglethorpe, Georgia, to tak e up his duties as a first lieutenant in the 
United States Medical Reserve Corps. Dr. McDonald had served two 
years as a r esident physician at the Emergency Hospital. He receive~ 
his M. D. from the Medical School in 1915. 

Ex-'17. Mr. and Mrs. J am es M. Moroney are the proud parents of 
Mary Elizabeth Moroney, who arrived F ebruary 11, 1918. 

Ex-'18. Phil Greenwell h as been transferred to the Aviation servict 
Phil was at Camp Meade and every one a t Georgetown will miss bis 
visits, but we know that he is rising from the r anks. Good luck, Phil. 
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Name. Year. Rank. Branch. Present Address. 
Adams, R. 'R .•. .••.••• M. '04 .. Major ....... U. S. M. R. C .. Ft. Oglethorpe. 
Baillargeon, J ....... ex-C. '13 .. Sergeant .. .. C. Artillery ... .R. O. T. C., Tacoma, Wash. 
Barrett, R. J ........••. C. '17 .. Corporal. ... Quartermaster Base Hosptl., Qtm. Dept., 

4 Corps . . . . . . Camp Sheridan. 
Bell, E. T ........... ex-h '19 . . Field Clerk .. U. S. Army ... .Amer. E. F., U. S. P. 0. 702, 

France. 
Ber.oit, H. J ......•.... L. '17 . . Sergeant. ... Ordnance ..... Gen. Hdq. Ord., A. E. F. 
Breslin, J. F .......•... C. '17 . . Private .....• U. S. Marines ,.Marine Barracks, Paris I s land, 

S. C. 
Brosseau, L ...........• C. '12 . . Sergeant .... Signal Corps . .416 Ry. & Tel. Supply Base, 

Signal Corps, N. A., Camp 
·Merritt, Tenafly, N. J. 

Brosseau, P. F ...... ex-L. '19 . . Corporal ... . U. S. M. C'. Re-
serves ...... 1102 L St., N. W. Wash., D. C. 

Buckley, C. T ...... . ex-L. '19 .. 2nd Brevet .. Aviation ..... 8th Aviation Inst. Detach., 
Foggia, Italy, A. E. F. 

Callahan, E. J ......... C. '17 .. 1st Lieut ...• C. Artillery ... .Ft. Williams, Me. 
Campbell, J. McK ...... D. '17 .. 1st Lieut .. .. NaVY .. ....... Haiti. 
Carson, G. J ........ ex-L. '19 .. Private .... .. Infantry ...... Co. L, 58th Inf., Camp Greene, 

N. C. 
Cavanaugh, J. F ..... ex-L. '19 .. Corporal ... . Engineers ... .437 Detach. Eng., Gen. Eng. 

Depot, Wash., D. C. 
Connell, E. M ....... ex-C. '20 .. Private ...... Aviatlon ...... Aero Station, Radio Lab., Pen-

sacola, Fla. 
Cronin, J. s ....... .. ... C. '13 .. Lieut .....•.• Med. Corps .... Hospital Unit No. 2, Naval 

Training Station, Great 
Lakes, Ill. 

Daley, Chas. P ...... ex-L. '18 .. Lieut.-Col. .. Q. M. C ....... War Dept., Wash., D. C. 
Daly, Leslie ......... ex-C. '19 .. R. o. T. C ... Coast Art. .... Fortress Monroe, Va. 
Darr, E. E ............. L. '16~ ....... ......... , ............ Sec. Amer. Red Cross, 4 Place 

. du Concorde, Paris, France. 
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Name. Year. Rank. Branch. Present Address. 
Darr, S ............•... L. '16 .. Corporal •••• Ordnance ..... A. E. F., France. 

Donoghue, M. J ..... ex-L. '19 .. Private ...... War Risk In-War Risk Ins. Detach., A. E. 
surance . . . . F., France. 

Eagan, Alfred T ..... ex-L. '19 .. ~ivate ..... Ordnance ..... 603 E St.., N. W. Waah., D. C. 
Egan, Thomas C .....•. C. '17 .. Sergeant .... Ordnance ..... Co. R, Ordnance Training 

School, Camp Hancock, Ga. 
Easby-Smith, J. S ...... C. '91. .Lieut.-Col. .. Judge Adv .... J. A.G. Office, Wash,D.C. 
Estoplnal, L. B ...... ex-L. '191. . Private ..••. Marines ...... 9th Co. 10th Regt., Field Art., 

U. S. Marines, Quantico, Va. 
Flynn, W . J ......... ex-L. 'lS . . Flying Cadet.Aviation ...... Aviation Sec., Signal Corps, 

Foggla, Italy, A. E. F, 
Gibbs, J . G ..... ..... ex-L. '18 .. Paymaster . . U. S. Marines .. Office ot Ch let Paymaster, U. 

S. M., A. P. 0 . 702, A. E. F. 
Glllesple, J. E .......... L. '16 . . 1st Lieut .... Ordnance .... .Amer. E. F., France. 
Golden, P .............. C. '09 .. Asst. Paymr.U. S. N ...... .. Catholic Univ., Wash. 
Graham, L ............. C. '13 .. Student ..... Aviation ...... S. M. A., Georgia Tech., At· 

lanta, Ga. 
Greenwell, J . P ...... ex-C. '18 . . Cadet ....... Aviation . ... . .Princeton. 
Grieb, L. H .......•.... L. '16 •. Field Clerk .. Ordnance ...• .Amer. Exp. F., France. 
Harrigan, Millard .... ex-C. '20 .. Cadet ....... Nav. Aviatlon . .Naval ATiation Detach., M. l 

T., Cambridge, Mass. 
Kennedy, P. F .•....•.• D. '17 .. 1st Lieut .. .. Navy ......... Norfolk, Va. 
Kennedy, T. J ......... M. '17 .. lst Lleut .... Navy ......... Quantico, Va. 
Klauberg, L. V .......•. C. '17 .. Ensign ..... U. S. N. R. F .. Annapolis, l\fd. 
Kohlmelr, C. F ........ . D. '16 .. Lieut ... .... U. S. A. D. C .. 23rd Eng., Laurel, Md. 
Langan, J. A .......... . C. '13 .. 2d Lieut ..... U. S. A ...... .. The Raleigh, Wash., D. C. 
Lusk, R. S .....•....... C. '17 .. 1st Lieut . ... Infantry ...... Co. A, 320th Inf., Camp Lee. 
Loichot, R. R .................. Private ..... Ordnance .... llotel Duncan, New Ham, 

Conn. 
McCarthy, P. B ...... ex-L. '18 .. Corporal ••. Ordnance .... .Hdq. Chief Ord., U.S. M. P.O. 

706, A. E. F. 
McCleery, H. R ........ D. '17 .. 1st Lieut. ... Navy ......... Annapolis, l\fd. 
McCole, P. A ........... D. '17 .. 1st Lieut .... Navy . ...... .. Wilmington, Del. 
McConvllle, J. J ........ L. '14 •• Major ...... Infantry ...... Fort Oglethorpe, Ga. 
McDonald, A. A ....... . M. '15 .. 1st Lieut .... U.S. Meet R. C.Fort Oglethorpe, Ga. 
McGuire, J. B •.••••.••• C. '16 .. Cadet .... . . Nav. Aviatlon .. Naval Aviation Detach., M. I. 

T., Cambridge, Mass. 
McNamara, J. C ........ C. '15 .. 2nd Lieut ... Infantry ...... Care of Marlin, Rockwell Co., 

New Haven, Conn. 
McNulty, W. G ......... C. '14 •. 2nd Lieut ... Artlllery ..... 1st Observation Troop, A. E. 

F., France. 
McQuillen, P ........... C. '13 . . 1st Lieut. ... Infantry .. . .. . Co. E, 320th Int., Camp~. 
Mead, J. J .............. L. '17 .. Major ...... U. S. Marines .. Marine Barracks, PhUadel· 

phla, Pa. 
Megargee, A. G ... ... ex-C. '18 .. 1st Lieut. ... Infantry ...... camp Dix, N. J . 
Melick, S. J ............ L. '16 .. Lieutenant .. U. S. Marines . . Quantico, Va. 
Montgomery, 0. H ... ex-C. '18 .. Flying Cadet.Aviation .. .... 16th Foreign Detach.,AllatloD 

Section, Signal Corps, A. E. 
F ., France, A. P. 0. 725. 

Morganston, C. E ....... L. '16 .. Private ..... Engineers .... Gas Service, L. O. C., A. E.F, 
France. 

Neu land, F. J ........ ex-L. '18 .. Corporal .... Ordnance ..... Amer. Exp. Forces, France. 
Niland, E. P ........ ex-C. '18 .. R. O. T . C ... Coast Art ..... Fortress Monroe, Va. 
O'Connell, W. B ..... ex-L. '18 .. Field Clerk ..•............. .Amer. Exp. Forces.France. 
Ogle, F. J .. ......... ex-L. '18 .. Private ... . . National Army.Amer. Exp. Forces, France. 
Petrott, F. P ........ ex-L. '18 .. Flying Cadet.Aviation . .. . . . Princeton. 
Power, J. N ......... . .. C. '96 .. Lieut.-Col. .. Judge Adv ..... J. A.G. Office, Wash.,D.C. 
Reily, H. J .......... ex-C. '10 . ._ ............ Cavalry ...... 312th Cav., Ft. Myer, Va. 
Ridgway, J . W ......•.. D. '17 .. 1st Lieut .... Navy ...•....• San Francisco, Cal. 
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Name. Year. Rank. Branch. Present Address. 
Roche, R. T ............ L. '17 .. Field Clerk .. Engineers . ... Care of Gen. Hdq., A. G. O., 

Amer. Exp. Forces, France. 
Rogers, P. V ..... ... ... h. '16 ...........................•.. Amer. Exp. Forces, France. 
Rossiter, J.P .......... L. '16 .. Lieut ... .... 329 Reg. ~F. A.Camp Custer, Mich. 
Schlosser, F. B . ........ L. '11 .. 1st Lieut .... Infantry .. . . .. Co. B, 161st Inf., 41st Div., 

Amer. Exp. Forces, France. 

Shugrue, Fenwick .... ex-C. '18 .. 2nd Lieut ...• Infantry •.•••• Co. A, 47th Inf., New Orleans, 
La. 

Smith, Wllliam J .... ex-C. '21. . Lieut. . ..... Infantry ...... M. G. Co. 303rd Inf., Camp 
Devens, Mass. 

Spellman, M. H .•...... M. '17 .. 1st Lieut ...•.... ........•.. Fort Oglethorpe, Ga. 
Stapleton, T . H . ....... L. '17 .. Corporal .... Orctnance .•... Gen. Hdq., Ord., A. E. F. 
Stohlman, F ............ L. '15 .Asst. Paym. U. S. N. R. F. Navy Yard, New Orleans, La. 
Sullivan, H . W ...... ex-C. '19 .. Cadet .. . .. . ~aval Aviation.Naval Aviation Detach., M. I. 

T., Cambridge, Mass. 
Sullivan, J . E ........ ex-C. '20 .. Flying Cadet.Aviation .•... Air Service, A. E. F., France. 
Supple, L. J . ... . ..... .. C. '17 .. 1st Lieut .... Infantry .. . ... 320th Inf. Reg., Camp Lee. 
Wade, Walter A ....... . C. '16 ............... Ambulance ... Ambulance 33, Charlotte, N. C. 
Whitman, F. T .. . ...... L . '17 .. Sergeant . .. Ambulance ... Care of Chief Surg. L. 0. C., 

A. E. F., France. 
Wymard, C .......... ex-C. '13 . . Private ....• Med. Corps ..•. Hosp. Corps, Camp Dix, N. J. 
Zalklnd, J ........... ex-L. '19 ••............. Aviation ..• ... 158th Aero Squad., A. E. F ., 

France. 

I !\hhittnns. 
Amy, J .............. ex-C. '19 ............•.. U.S. N. R. F ... S. C. Boat, A. E. F., France. 
Baker, F. C . . .........• M. '99 .. Major . ..... A. M. C ...... . 
Barry, E. F .... . ..... ex-L. '19 ...... ........ Aviation .... . . G. U. Law School, Wash., D. C. 
Berardini, M ......... ex-C. '181- .Yeoman . ... Navy ......... Cable Censor's Office, 16 

Broad St., N. Y. City. 
Bergeron, M. P ... . ..... D. '16 .. Lieut ...... R. M. C ........ 47th Inf., Camp Greene, N. C. 
Birdsall, R .......... ex-h. '19 .. F. Cadet ..... Aviation ...... G. U. Law School, Wash., D. C. 
Bltman, S . . . .. ...... ex-L. '20 .. Field Clerk . . U. S. Army .... A.G. 0 ., Wash., D. C. 
Bobbitt, J . N .. ......... L. '13 .. Lieut. . ..... A viatlon .. . .. . 
Bohn, V. N ............. L . '13 •.............. Qtm. Corps ... . 
Brewster, W. C ......... L. '17 .••.................. .... .... Care of Comp. Treas., U. S. P. 

0 . 702, Amer. Exp. F. 
Browning, W. L ......... L. '01 .. Major ...... Ordnance ..... 6th and B St.a., N. W., Wash., 

D.C. 
Burns . .... . .. •....... . C. - .. Lieut. . .. ... Infantry . . .... 30th Inf. , Camp Greene, N. C. 
Byrnes, G. F ........ ex-P. '13 .. Private ..... Infantry ...... Co. K, 39th Inf., Camp Greene, 

N. C. 
Byrnes, J. T ............ C. '16 .. Private ..... Ordnance .. ... Ft. Slocum, N. Y. 
Carey, W. L . .. ... ...... h. '16 ..... .. ........ Artillery ...... A. E. F., France. 
Carlin, R.R ......... ex-C. 'U . . Cadet ..... .'\.vlation ...... 270 Washington Ave., Brook-

lyn, N. Y. 
Clark, M. J ... . .. .... ex-C. '03 .••............... . ........... 
Clifford, J. G ........ ex-L. '20 ............... U S. N. R. F . . 
Cogan, G. E ... ..... . ex-C. '20 .. Cadet ...... ,Aviation ...... Georgetown College. 
Comerford, W. A .... . ex-L. '19 .. Private ..... U.S. M. C ..... Paris Island, S. C. 
Cronin, Wm. J. , Jr . . . ex-C. '11. .1st Lieut ... . C. Artillery ... . 
Cubberly, W. I. ..... ex-L. '18 •..•. ....... . .. Ordnance .... . 
Dalton, J. L ........ . ex-L. '18 . . Private ..... Depot Brigade.22nd Co., 6th Batt., Depot Bri-

gade, Camp Devens, Ayer, 
Mass. 

Donohue, J . P. M ....... h. '16 .. Cadet ..... . Aviation 
Donovan, E ... .. ..... ex-D. '17 .. Lieut ....... Aviation .... .. A. E. F., France. 
Dorsey, V. A ......... ex-L. '18 .. 2nd Lieut . .. Jnfantry ...... Embarkation Port, Newport 

News, Va. 
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Nam e. Year . R ank. Branch. Present Address. 
Drew, H . C . . .. . . . .. .. . M. '09 .. Capt . ....•.• Med Corps ... . 
Elliott , G. E . ... . ... . ... L. '17 .. Private ..•.. U. S. M. C .... . 1006 B St., N. E., Wash., D. C. 
E stopina l, F ... .. .. . .... L . '16 .. P rivate ... . . U. S. M. C . ... Quantico, Va. 
F een ey, W. F .. . ........ C. '17 .. Privat e ..... Aviation .. . ... 241 Darragh St., Pittsburgh, 

Pa. 
F ees, F . J ..... ... .. . ex-L . '19 .. Private ..... Or dnance . .... 1521 35th St., N. W., Wash., 

D. C. 
Ga llegh er , H. E .. .. . . .. L . '17 .. Sergeant .... Signal Corps .. 
Gartner , H. o ... . ...... L . '14 .. Captain ..... Ordnance ... .. 
Gorg a s, W . C ....... LL.D. '16 .. Maj-Gen ..... U. S. Army ... . 
Gorman , A. W ...... . . .. L . '15 .. 2nd Lieut. ••• Infantry ..•.. . 
Gotthold, D . A .... . ..... L. '16 ......... . ..... Ordnance . .. . . 
Green, L . H . ........... L . '09 . . 1st L ieut .. .. Infantry ...... Camp Dix, N. J. 
Grima. A . . .. . . . ..•. . . .. C. ' 04 .. L ieut .. . .. . . Artillery ..... A. E . F., France. 
Hartm an, C. D., Jr .... ex-L . '19 .. Yeoman .... U. S . N. R. F .. Bureau or Navigation, Wash· 

ing ton, D. C. 
H awley, J . s .... . ... ex-b. '18 .. 1st L ieut .. . . Engineers .... A. E. F ., France. 
H ayes, H. L .. . . . .... . . M. '90 . . Lieut .• .•. • • A. M. C ....... . 
Hick ey, C. J ........ . .. . L . '13 .. . .• . .. • •••• • • Air Service .... Dirigible Balloon Sec., U. S. 

N. Air Station, Pensacola, 
Fla. 

H illyer , D . ...... . . . . ex-L . '18 .... . .. • ••.•••• N. Aviation .. . . 
Hoffman, C. T . . ..... ex-L. '19 .. Yeoma n ..•• U. S. N. R. F • •• 46 Eye St., Wash., D. C. 
Hollaba ugh, W . A .... ex-L . '16 • ••••.••••.• • •. •• •• . ......... . Cher rystone Island, Cape 

Char les, Va., U. S. Training 
Ship "Maggie." 

Hopkins, P .......... ex-P. '22 . . Sailor Boy .. U.S. N. 'R ..... Rockville, Md. 
Howa rd, J . T . . . ....•... L . '15 .. 2n d Lieu t . ... Ordnance . . .. . 
Hughes, L . A . ... .. .... . b. '17 .. Sergea n t .•• • Intelligence 115 3rd St., N. E., Wash., D. C. 

Police .... .. 
Hull, L . M .. ... ... . .. ex-L . ' 20 .. Field Clerk .. U. S. Ar my ... . A. E. F., France. 
H unt, J. W .. . . ..... . ... L. '14 .. Yeoman . . . . U.S. N. R. F .. Navy Dept., Wash., D.C. 
J enkins , J . E ....... . ex-L. '20 .. Ser gt.-Major.J. A. G ... . .... Office,ActingJ.A.G.,A.E.F., 

F r ance. 
Kaufman, L .. ... . .. . . ex-C. '16 .. Yeoman •... Navy ........ . 812 Colonial Ave., Nor!olk,Va. 
Keefe, M. J ...... . .. . ex-L. '17 ..... . .. . ...... U. s. M. c ..... Paris I sland, S. C. 
Kelly, G. E .. ....... . ... L. '16 .. Field Cler k .. U. S. Army ... . Ft. Slocum, N. Y. 
K enedy, E. T. , S.J . . . ex-C. '03 .. Ch aplain ... .. .. ... .. • ..... France. 

Kilkenny, A. E .. .. .. ex-L . '20 .. Cadet ...... Aviation ...... G. U. Law School, Wash., D.C. 
Koonce, H. F ........ ex-L . '20 .. Yeoman .... U. S. N. R . .. . 
K reutzer , W. C ............ . C . .. Cadet ....... Aviation ...•. _Sy racuse, N. Y. 
K rogmann, G. A .. . . . ex-L . '19 •.. .. •. . •. . •. •• Ordnance . .... Washington, D. C. 
Kyger , J. H ... . ... . . ex-L . '19 . . .... . ........ N . Aviation .... Hdq., Paris, France. 
L eMen se, J.M .......... L. '18,. . . ............ Aviation . . .... G. U. Law School, Wash.,D. C. 
L enahan, J . W ... . ... ex-L . '20 .. F ield Clerk .. U. s. Army •. • . Care of Amer. Embassy,Parls, 

France. 
Lennon , L. C ... . ... . ex-L. '20 . . Private ..... Med. Corps .... France. 
Logan, W . E . .. ..... ex-L . '19 .. Yeom an ..• . U.S. N. R. F . . 107 E ye St., N. W., Washing-

ton, D. C. 
Long, D. C ......... . ex-L . '18 .. Yeom a n . . .. U. S . N. R ... .. Disbursing Office, Navy Yard, 

, Wash., D. C. 
Lucas, J . S .. . ....... ex-C. '13 ............... u. s. N ..... . . Gibbs borough, N. J. 
Ly ons, T . J .. ... . . . . .... D. '17 . . Lieut . .. .. . . U.S. Army .... Ca mp Devens, Ayer, Mass. 
McD,onald, A. M ... . ... M. '15 . . Lieu t. . ..••• A. M. C .. . .... Ft. Oglethorpe, Ga. 
McGee, A. F ... . . . .... . . L. '16 . . Cor por al ... . Infantry . . ... . 

~cGough , M. J ... .... ex-L. '20 .. Yeoman . ... U.S. N. R. F . . 
cGuire, B . A . ..... . ex-L . '19 ......... ...... N. Aviation .... Marine Aeronautic StaUon, 

Pensacola, Fla. 
Mcinerney, J . J . ...... . L . '14 .. Field Cler k ....... . ...... . . . 
Mahoney, D. F . ..... ex-C. '20 .. Cadet . . ..... N . Aviation .... Naval Avia tion Detach., M.L 
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Name. Year. Rank. Branch. Present Address. 
T., Cambridge, Mass. 

Maher, A. P •........ ex-C. '10 ............... U.S. N ........ Navy Dept., Wash., D. C. 
Mankin, H .......... ex-C. '14 .. Lieut ....... Navy Med. C .. 
Mann, J.E ....•........ L. '17 ............... Med. Corps ..•. Army Med. School, Washing-

ton, D. C. 
Margo, P. W ......... ex-L. '20 .. Student ..... Aviation .... .. Kelly Field, San Antonio, 

Texas. 
MarUn,J.W ......... ex-L. '18 .. Corporal .... Med.Dept., Walter Reed Hospital, Wash-

U.S. A...... lngton, D. C. 
Meehan, C. V .......• . . . L. '15 . . Field Clerk .. U.S. Army •.•• A. E. F., France. 
Melvin, W ........... ex-L. '19 •.....•.... : . .. Qtm. Corps.. .. , 
Milan, T. J ............. L. '17 ••.•........... Infantry ...•.. Co. H, 306th Inf., Camp Up-

ton, Yaphank, L. I. 
Minnix, F. C ....... . .... L. '17 .. Private ..... Ordnance ..... U.S. Proovlng Grounds, At.er-

deen, Md. 
Moore, L. G .... .... ex-L. '19 ...•........... Aviation ..... . 
Moses, H. H .. . ... •.. ex-L. '18 .. Yeoman .... U.S. N. R. F ... Bureau of Navigation, Wash., 

D. C. 
Mouton, F. X ........ ex-L. '19 .. Private ..... U.S. Marines .. Hdq., Qtm. Dept., Wash., D. C. 
Mullins, G. H ........... C. '09 .. Private ..... Engineers .... American University, Wash., 

D. C. 
Mulvey, Wm. A ...••.... M. '10 .. 1st Lieut .... U.S. M. R. C .. 
Murphy, S. A ........ ex-C. '18 .. Private •. •.. Aviation .. .. . . Kelly Field, San Antonio, 

Texas. 
Murray, L. B ... . •. ..... D. '17 .. Lieut. • ..•.• U. S. Navy ... . ,U. S. Naval Dispensary, 

Wash., D. C. 
Nichols, L ........... ex-L. '20 ........... .....•..•.......• •. 
Nolan, F ............... M. '15 .. Lieut .....•. U.S. A. M. R. C. 
O'Connell, F ............... L .. ... ..... . . •... Aviation ...... U. S. Naval Aero Station, Co. 

36, Pensacola, Fla. 
O'Connell, T. E ..... ex-L. '18 • •• .... ... ..... Qtm. Corps .... Camp Meigs, Wash., D. C. 
O'Connor, C. B ......... L. '12 ..•........ . ... l;ilngineers .... 65th Engineers, Camp Up-

ton, Yaphank, L. I. 
O'Hara, J ..... .. .... . ex-L. '19 .. Private ..... U.S. Marlnes .. 946 K St., N. W., Wash., D. C. 
O'Meara, J. J ...•. ... ... L. '13 ........ . ..••.. Qtm. Corps .... Camp Johnston, Jacksonville, 

Fla. 
O'Sullivan, T ........ ex-C. '14 .. 1st Lieut ...... .......... ... Camp Yaphank, L . I. 
Peyser, J. I.. ........... L. '99 .. Captain ••... Q. M. D .• . .. . • 1940 Biltmore St., N. W., 

Washington, D. C. 
Pelzman, L.B ....... ex-C. '18 .. Ensign ..... U.S. Navy .... U. S. N. A., Annapolis, Md. 
Pratt, G. W ......... ex-L. '18 .. Student .. ... Aviation .... .. Cornell University, Ithaca, 

N. Y. 
Prescott, A. F ....•. .... L . '13 .. 2nd Lieut .... Coast Art .....• Fort Washington. 
Rafferty,J.A .. ......... L. '17 .. Fleld Clerk .. U. S. Army .... A. E. F. , France. 
Rea, E ................. L. '16 .. 2nd Lieut ... . Ordnance ..... Washington, D. C. 
Richmond, B ........ ex-L. '18 .. Sergeant .... Ammunition 

Train ...... . 
Root, M.A . ......... ex-L. '19 .. Field Clerk .. U. S. Army .... A. E. F., France. 
Roth, B. F ........... ex-L. '18 .. . ......... . .. Ordnance ..... 1333 F St., N. W., Washing-

ton, D. C. 
Rowen, H ........... ex-C. '21. .Sergeant .•.. A. M. C ....... Base Hospital 7, Camp Dev-

ens, Ayer, Mass. 
Rutherford, R. G., Jr .... L. '99 .. Lieut .. ..... Infantry ..... . 
Schmidt, H. G ....... ex-L. '19 .. Field Clerk . . U. S . Army .. .. A. E. F., France. 
Scott, w. G .... .. ...... L. '14 •...... . ....... Engineers .... Gen Hdq., A. E. F., France. 
Scully, F. D ......... ex-L. '19 .. Private ••... Med. Corps .... Army Med. School, Wash, 

D. C. 
Segal, M ....... . ... . ... D. '17 •............. •....... . .. ... .. A. E . F., France. 
Sheehan, E. L . . ..... ex-L. '20 ......• • .• •. ... Ordnance ..... Division "V,'' Ordni.nce Office, 

Wash., D. C. 
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Name. Year. Rank. Branch. Present Address. 
Sheppard, G ...... . . . ex-L. '19 ............... U. S. Marines .. lOOth Co., Marine Barracks, 

Paris Island, S. C. 
Sherline, H. M ...... .. L . '15 ....... .. .. .. .. U. S. NavY ..... Washington, D. C. 
Simms, F . P .. ....... ex-L. '19 .. Sergeant . . .. Engineers .... Eng. School Detach, Washing-

ton Barracks, Wash., D. C. 
Smith, T. S . ........... C. '12 .............. . U. S. NavY ... . New Haven, Conn. 
Smith, G. A ............ D. '17 .. Lieut ....... U. S. NayY .... Boston, Mass. 
Snyder, H. S ........... L. '06 .. Lieut .. . .. . . U. S. Marines .. 
Spiegel , B. L .. . ... .. ex-L. '20 .. Private .. . .. Ordnance .. ... 511 13th SL, N. W., Wash., 

D. C. 
Spengler, H . C . .. .. .. ex-L. '13 .. 1st Lieut .. .. Infantry ... ... A. E. F ., France. 
Strimple, T . L .... . .. ex-L. '20 ............ . .. Aviation ..... . 
Vanderwerker, F . H .... L. '16 .. Private ..... A . S. S. C .. .. 119 D. St., N. E., Wash., D.C. 
Warner, R. A .......... M. '01..Lieut ..... .. U. S. NavY.... ' 
Warrern, B .......... ex-L. '19 . ..... .... . .. . . N. Aviation .... Boston, Mass. 
Watts, L. L ... . ...... ex-L. '18 .. Private ..... S. E. R. C ..... G. U. Law School, Wash.,D.C. 
Whalen, H. T .... . .. ex-L. '18 .. Private ..... Med. Corps .... Army Med. School, Wash., 

D. C. 
Whelan, W. J. . . . . . ex-C. '18 . . Private ..... Ordnance ..... Georgetown College, Wash., 

I D. C. 
Wilton, 'R. W ...... . . ex-C. '19 .. Private ... . • A. M. C ....... Army Med. School, Wash., 

D. C. 
Woodward, R. J . . .. . ... L. '14 .. Landsman .• U.S. N. R ..... Aero Station, Key Wes~ Fla. 

William Vanneman, Ex-C., '14, 112th Field Artillery, Camp McClellan. 

Dear Father- When I was down in old Mexico with the r egulars I met Georgetown 
men everywhere. One day I m et a Mexican who used to live on the "top Healy" when 
I was there. He is a colonel with Carranza. Almost every boy from Philadelphia who 
was at school from 1906-1910 is in the service. Spencer Lucas is in the Navy; Potter 
is in the Aviation Corps; a chap named Hope, who won a war medal and was later dis· 
charged from the Canadian Artillery, is now in Central America, with a. revolution. 
Harry Dilkes and Ed Dilkes are both in France; "Happy" Hieskell is here in the 110th 
Field Artillery. 

This divis ion is the 29th-"the Blue a nd the Gray." The 110th are from Maryland and 
Virginia, and it is like old times to be rooting against Virginia at the football games. 

Captain Beverley Chew, Ex-C., '16, France. 

Some nights since while marching back to this camp, I myself, fell fast asleep as I 
trudged wearily along. You know that is "going some," but when you "size up the 
whole game," you must admit it is the best ever. 

The men are doing fine work. At one time I thought that trench warfare would 
never appeal to them, but now they all seem crazy about it. The only real trouble is 
their recklessness ; while out on a patrol and up against the Boche trench we are 
suddenly challenged; it is "even money"; instead of lying low and not even breathing 
too deeply, one of them will blurt out "Go to h--," as he slams a nice little grenade in 
the teeth of the challenger. 

John J. McCarthy, Ex-Law, '18, France. 

I am at the same pl.ace as Bill McCabe. Jimmy Sullivan, the football player, is here 
also. There are very many Georgetown players In Aviation and thE:Y are going to be 
heard from. 
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Millard Harrigan, Ex-C., '19, Naval Aviation. M. I. I. 

Harry Sullivan and John McGuire are in my Company and both are doing well. I 
have seen quite a few Georgetown boys in Boston. Among them are Jed Curry, Frank 
Green and Randolph McCalla. 

From a '14 Man in France. 

One would think that Georgetown trained her men to conduct this war, judging from 
the Georgetown men in this hole. I can't dignify it by calling it a town. My old friend 
Scott, in my class (I forget his first name), is here, as also Moriarty and the Lord only 
knows how many others. 

As I write I look up on the wall and see a large Georgetown pennant there which I 
thought enough of to bring along in my limited baggage. It is now one of my most 
valued possessions and I dare not leave my room unlocked or one ot those unscrupulous 
Georgetown "roughnecks" (who have a reputation for getting what they want when 
they want it) would certainly not hesitate to deprive me of it, and then I know there 
would be a shooting match-guns are free for all these days-everywhere you look. 

Paul Sweeney, '16, Pensacola, Fla. 

No sign has ever been found of Ed Crowe to my knowledge. After flying in the togs 
here I can easily understand how he might have lost himself. 

Jimmy Sullivan, Ex-C., '20, France. 

It would, perhaps, interest you to know that there are quite a tew Georgetown men 
right In the same detachment with me. You would recognize the name of "Bridgy" 
Montgomery and Jack McCarthy. It seems very good to talk about permission nights 
because they are just as scarce here as at school. • • • I noticed in an English paper 
the other day, an article about an American aviator at Pensacola, Florida, lost at sea. 
The name given was Crowe, and since, I have been wondering if it was Ed Crowe, of 
last year's class. If such is the fate of Ed, please give me a few of the particulars if 
possible. 

Edward Connell, Ex-C., '20, Pensacola, Fla. 

As you probably didn't hear much about "Ed" Crowe's death, I will give you the 
details. He left the hangar in the morning of December 26, to go for an hour's hop. 
It was a day when the clouds were low and the fellows here are of the opinion that he 
got In them and lost his sense of direction. He probably flew out over the Gulf thinking 
it was Pensacola Bay, around which the student aviators fly. As he didn't have much 
gas, he was forced to alight in the Gulf and there perished, as a heavy sea was running. 
I doubt If he could have watered safely, as the waves were very high. He then waited 
In vain for a life boat which never came. It must have been a hard death, and I feel 
awfully sorry for him. The officials at the yard sent out tugs and motorboats, but 
they were of no avail. They spent $20,000 looking for him, but could not find a trace 
of him untll his head-gear was picked up a weeks ago in the Gulf Coast. 
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Paul B. McCarthy, Ex-L., '18, Headquarter&, Chief Ordnance Officer, 
United States Military Postoffice No. 706, A. E. F. 

First of all, the Journal you sent me at Watervliet ls most popular over here. It has 
been everywhere. Old Georgetown men, who hold higher grades as commissioned 
officers, have sent their orderlies a!ter it, and I am all the more glad I brought It away 
over here. 

Eugene Darr, L., '16, France. 

For the present I am with the Red Cross and may be reached at 4 Place de la Con
corde, Paris. Am "outside man" for our Mllltary Affairs Department, but sened on 
Major Murphy's emergency commission to Italy as Secretary of the American Red Crosa 
in Italy for two months. 

From a Law Student in France. 

Sunday morning we went to Confession and Communion. We heard there wu a 
French priest back from the trenches. He has been there since the war began, acting 
there in his offll::ial capacity, and he was home here on a furlough. He could speak our 
language fluently, so about twenty of us all went Into town, and they treated us very 

well. They gave us reserved seats inside the Altar railing, and during the sermon, 
the priest who gave it, spoke of our example. A boy with us who understands and can 
speak French fluently, told us all about it. 

Julian Gibbs, Ex-L., '18, Paymaster's Department, U. S. Marines, France. 

I have noticed many Georgetown men's names on the register at the University Club, 
but I know some that are over here that have not registered. I was going to say It 
would be a good idea to post a notice on the bulletin board, requesting all Georgetown 
men to register at the University Club when they arrive ln France. I have, myself, 
urged several to go and r egister. We can and should have a good representation In 
numbers so we can get together sometimes and have a dinner and smoker to keep the 
"Home fires of Georgetown burning bright," as many of the universities are doing here. 
I saw Arthur May not long ago, and he told you about all that would be permitted to 
be said, and then again you people back there In the States know almost as much as we 
do by reading the papers. 

John F . Hunt, L ., '17, Headquarters A. E. F., Office of Secretary of General 
Staff. 

Dear Mr. Fegan- I am In receipt of your two very much appreciated letters, In which 
you advised me that a box was being sent to the Georgetown men ln France, and 
enclosing list of men that you know to be over here. 

I feel very much honored that you should turn over to me the handling of the matter 
tor you and the classes, and to show my appreciation will do my very best to see that 
every Georgetown man gets something out of it, if possible. 

I showed your le tters to the boys here at Headquart~rs, and all of them expressed 
their deep appreciation of the thoughtfulness of yourself and the law classes of thLI 
year, and all wish to be remembered to you when I wrote. 

Am sorry to say that the box did not show up in time for Xlllas, but last week 11 

received quite a large number of magazines and papers, wrapped up in different bundles 
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and addressed to me. Most of these I distributed to the boys here at Headquarters, ot 
whom there are about forty, but sent two large bundles to the boys at Headquarters, 
Lines of Communications, and a large bundle down to the G. U. law boys at Inter
mediate Ordnance Depot No. 1, where Bonot, Suelzer, Paul Gnau, and Comfort are 
located. We were an mighty glad to get them, as good reading matter is rather scarce 
over here, and we found some very fine articles and stories in those that you sent. 
The tobacco has not arrived as yet, but am sure it is just due to the great congestion ot 
mail here in France, and feel sure it win siow up in few days. Win try to send you 
cable when it does. We are still looking forward to it, and all the boys here will be 
called together when it shows up, and we will do our best to see that the boys stationed 
at other posts will get their share. 

Everything is running along about the same here "Somewhere in France," though ot 
course we are growing busier every day, but I am sure you are keeping in very close 
touch with the situation through the newspapers at home, as it is a matter of vital 
importance to every American, and it is such a huge proposition that each and everyone 
ot us should feel our individual responsibility in it. All of us over here have noted 
with a great deal of pleasure and pride with what great enthusiasm an America seems 
to be responding to call for assistance and co-operation, and I am sure it can not mean 
but one thing in the end-a complete victory and a lasting peace. 

We all spent a very pleasant Xmas, due to the generous remembrances of our friends 
back home and the determination of all the boys over here to make the best of things. 

I have written Stevens down at his station, and am going to send him some ot the 
magazines and tobacco. We were working together for the first few weeks after our 
arrival in France, and took some fine trips together. I haven't been to Paris since I 
received your letter announcing the Georgetown rendezvous at the Hotel d'Orsay, but 
wiJI certainly drop in there when I am In the city again. And will comply, In the near 
future, with your request tor autographed photograph. Will also speak to the other 
boys here about it. 

Again I thank you for myself and on behalf of the G. U. men in France for the great 
thoughtfulness and kindness of yourself and the classes of this year. 

Very sincerely and respectfully, 

P. s.-Due to the great amount of work on hand, it was Impossible for us to get 
together on the Thanksgiving dinner, but we hope to get together at some later date. 

Charles F. Buckley, Ex-L., '19, Foggia, Italy. 

This "flying" game is just the thing, and in very short order I will have completed 
what the Italians designate a s the "Second Brevet," the completion of which test 
makes me eligible for, at least, a "First Lieutenancy" In the U. S. Army, and also tor 
the renowned Italian Brevet Insignia, the Golden Eagle. 

We are training here to become pilots on Capronls of which, I take it, that you must 
have heard. Bombing, as I am told, is to be the main "topic" In the great aerial warfare, 
which our honorable country is preparing tor. So you can well Imagine that after our 
course is finished here, we will either be chosen as instructors and return to the 
"States," or will be sent directly to the "front," which one I do not know, to perform 
feats In bombing, as the Caproni, I understand has been adopted by all the Allles for 
this work. 

There is nothing much I can tell you besides this, but that we are the only Americans 
In Italy and the people here are perfectly wonderful to us, and they have formed an 
"Italian Class" for us at the Technical Institute in Foggla. 
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Paul B. McCarthy, Ex-L., '18, Intermediate Ordnance Depot No. 1, U.S. 
Military Postoffice No. 708, A. E. F. · 

The Georgetown men here with us are: Sefton Darr, Tom Stapleton, Al Sulzer, Rumll 
Law, Emmet Haltigan, Hugh Cassidy, John Dore, my brother and myself; they all want 
to be remembered to you and send their best wishes to you and "Dear Old Georgetown." 

Edwin G. Cass, C., '16, Battery E 304, F. A. 
I will be here three months by March 7, and have been assigned to Battery "E" ol 

the 304th Field Artillery and have found the life far better than I expected be!ort 
reaching here. Really, conditions here are remarkably good and the men have made 
splendid progress. 

Jimmy Sullivan, Ex-C., '20, France. 
Well, Charlie, the best I can do for you is to coach a few big Huns so you can put 

them in the line. I do not mean Huns like B. B. O'B., but real live men. Some o! the 
Hun prisoners I have seen would certainly look good on the line. It may interest you 
to know that Joe Lochian's n ephew, James E. Duke, Is sleeping right beside me. He It 
a very good running mate and ls well up on Georgetown dope. Which dope, by the w11, 
comes in very handy since there are also six Virginia men in the same room. Brldgy 
Montgomery Is at the same post, but In a different detachmenL 

E. T. Bell, Ex-L., '18, U. S. A. Postoffice No. 702, A. E. F., France. 
I have met Mr. Kernan and am sure all Georgetown men will find a true friend In him. 

Our good friend, Bert Emerson, has been commissioned First Lieutenant In the Medical 
Corps (Sanitation Dept.) , and is doing very nicely over here. 

Lieut. Neil J. Cronin, L., '17, A. E. F ., France. 
'l'here is an old monastery here ancl the place where they kept Dumas, the writer. We 

have a Georgetown Club here. Jim Sullivan, Montgomery and myself are leaders. 

Paul B. McCarthy, Ex-L., '18, Headquarters, Chief Ordnance Officer, U.S. 
Military Postoffice No. 706, A. E. F. 

John and I have been moved once again-this time to "The General American Head· 
quarters,'' where General Pershing is located. We are overjoyed at being selected !or 
this assignment and attached to our Department. 

The ride to here was long and tiresome, but we enjoyed every minute. About all the 
boys were from some college, and they each took turns singing his "Dear or College 
Songs," and you can bet "Georgetown" was very much In evidence with Sefton Darr, 
Tom Stapleton, John and myself. 

There are about seventy-five Georgetown boys here: First Lieutenant J . W. Hunt; Finl 
Lieutenant Julian Gillespie; Paul Rodgers, '16; Frank Carney, '16; Bill O'Connell, 'l!; 
Frank Agle, '18; Ray Roche, '17 ; Frity Walters, '17; Harry Benoit, '18; Sefton Darr, 'II; 
Jimmie Cantwell, '18; Ray Harrington, P. G., '18; Harry Burns, college. New In OIi! 

class, '18: Tobby Barron, college; John and I , and a large number of others. 
The weather here has been very cold of late, but the natives state that an ear~ 

spring will arrive soon, so let's hope so. 
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Russell Low was sent to the place where Paul Gnau is assigned, and we left behind Al. 
Sulzer, who is now a First Lieutenant, and George Comfort, to be a Firs t Lieutenant soon. 

I haven't met Lieutenant Hunt, but I understand the Christmas packages have not as 
yet arrived. 

We met a Georgetown boy on the street today; his name is Purcell; he practiced law 
in Wlashington and is a First Lieutenant. 

W. C. Brewster, LL. B., '17, care of Comptroller of the Treasury, U. S. 
Postoffice No. 702, A. E. F., France. 

I have had the pleasure of seeing and talking to many Georgetown men, especially 
those of my own class of last year, and have heard of the presence of many more whom 
I have not yet run across. It certainly is fine to see some of the fellows again. 

We are fortunate In being able to read the Washington Star here at the office of the 
Chicago Dally News. There are many missing dates, of course, but we are thankful for 
those that do show up, although they are about a month old. I read in one of them about 
the raising of the Georgetown Service Flag with its more than 600 stars, and I suppose 
one or them is there for me. 

Jesuits nu tlJe Jlattlefielb. 
The following article, which appeared lately in an anti-clerical journal, 

L'Jtalie, published in Italy, is an eloquent testimony, extorted by the evi
dence of facts, from the sworn enemies of those whom it praises: 

"Jesuits in France! What are we corning to? Yes, the Jesuits are in 
France, fighting Jesuits, not for the purpose of prayer, or teaching, or 
preaching, for they have been forbidden such things by the country of 
Caillaux, though their schools have produced such men as Castelnau, 
Foch and Guynemer. Jesuits from distant French missions, where wild 
savagery and primitive barbarism are to be found, where they are free 
to preach Christ, preach Christ unhampered, and die for Christ, too. 
These Jesuits have left their distant missions to do their duty by their 
native land, the land which exiled them, because of their faith, to those 
foreign countries. Yet France, immortal France, had to call them back. 
There were 750 of them in all, of whom 112 have been killed, 20 taken 
prisoners, and 48 wounded. Fifteen per cent. of their total number 
fallen! There are still 528 of them in active service; and among these 
are to be found 10 chaplains, 15 lieutenants, 31 sub-lieutenants, 8 adju
tants, 2 midshipmen, 96 sergeants, 59 corporals, 3 doctors and 6 marine 
officers. So much for their efficiency. 

"As for their bravery, it suffices to mention the well-earned distinc
tions of this Company of Jesus which is serving in the Army of the 
Republic. Of the 528 Jesuits still in active service, 27 have merited the 
Legion of Honor, 16 have won the Military Medal, 200 the War Cross, 
239 the Summons to the Order of the Day, 2 the Medal for Bravery during 
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an epidemic, 3 the English D. M. C. Medal, 1 the Belgian Cross of War, 1 
the Serbian Eagle Medal, and 1 the Medal of the Order of Isahella of 
Spain- in all, 490 decorations and distinctions and distinctions for 5?.8 
men enlisted, which means 91 per cent. of the whole. Who will dare 
assert hereafter that the 'Spiritual Exercises' of St. Ignatius, that much 
libeled book, does not impart a characteristic Jesuit training and an 
education truly typical and thorough? 

"Nor is this all. The French Jesuits are serving their country, not by 
arms alone, though it is much to do this, but in the intellectual sphere 
as well. The Eludes, the masterly review, is continually giving expres
sion to the nobles sentiments of Christian patriotism, so necessary today. 
Truly may the Jesuits apply to themselves the words of Veuillot: 'In 
the midst of competition and faction no side claims us but Church and 
country.' Jesuits! That 93 per· cent. says all. Whal party, or group 
of men, or club, or lodge can claim similar distinction in its devotion to 
country? Out of one hundred persons ninety-three were decorated or 
honored. That indeed is Jesuitical! Nothing more need he said." 

When the day of peace dawns will France remember her debt of 
gratitude to the priests, brothers and nuns who succored her in her hour 
of great need? 

There has been appearing in the Washington Sunday Post a series of 
articles by Archibald Johnston, formerly Sergeant Pilote of the Lafay

. ette Flying Corps of France. In the installment of March 10 we read 
with interest the following paragraph about the former editor of the 
JOURNAL, Dennis P. Dowd, A. B., '08, who was killed on August 12, 1916: 

One of the men at luncheon was Dennis Dowd, who was to finish his 
instruction the same day. Dowd had already done two years in the 
foreign legion in the service, and had never been wounded. He was 
known wherever Americans met in France for his careful courage, his 
generosity and his cheery good nature. At lunch eon he impressed upon 
us the necessity for a careful examina tion of plane and motor before 
flying. He told us that h e had never flown without testing every stay 
and every strut in his m achine. On that same afternoon, while doing 
his "hour at 6,000 feet," Dowd fell and was killed outright. It was my 
first experience of the sort. We were a ll very much sobered. Little 
Rugan, who had eaten and slept and fought with Dowd in the trenche~ 
was broken up. Ted Parsons had been everywhere and seen many sides 
of life. He had tears in his eyes when he brought the word. 

My first day at the school ended very sadly. I went to bed thinking 
of that brave man who had weathered two years in the trenches to die 
far from the front. 
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The part of Stonyhurst College, England, in the war is one that is well 
deserving of commemoration by a permanent memorial. The services 
and sacrifices of her sons are not yet complete, and will continue to pile 
up as the war drags on, but already out of 866 serving, 100 have been 
killed in battle, 8 have met their d eaths otherwise, 8 are missing, 10 are 
prisoners, and 156 have b een wounded. The list of honors include 112 
names, amongst whom are no less than three V. C.'s, 19 have been 
awarded the D.S. 0., 47 the Military Cross, and 4 have received a Bar to 
the Military Cross. To keep these patriotic services and heroic deaths 
of their predecessors before the generations to come, it has been deter
mined to secure a continued remembrance of their souls at the altar, to 
erect a monument at the College, to found bursaries for the education of 
their sons or dependents, and to erect and equip science laboratories on 
a scale adapted to m eet the large requirements of this branch of stody 
after the war. As to the cost, the College authorities and the Stonyhurst 
Association place it at not less than £20,000, and a Council has been 
formed to promote the memorial and collect the necessary funds. 

[From the "London Tablet," January 6, 1918.) 
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WM. B. MovERY, '19. 

We had a horrible dream the other night; that is, in one sense, it wa 
horrible; but then again in another sense it wasn't. Anyway we drean: 
we were over in the trenches. That was the horrible part; now for th 
rest. We don't remember just what we were doing over there, whethe 
we were dropping bombs, throwing grenades, digging trenches,-pri 
sumably the latter; but we do know that we found time to do a littl 
thinking, and what do you suppose we were thinking about? Yes, that 
right, only it wasn't set to music, for you must know that we can't sin1 
especially in the trenches. Well, she was the fairest of the fair, c 
course, and with her eyes no eyes can compare. Her smile was b1 
witching, her laughter entrancing, and a word from her lips-but 
must have been a German shell that stopped our thinking. 

That afternoon we read The U,niversity of Tennessee Magazine an 
we thought we were dreaming again, only the formal object of ot 
dream must have been deified for 

"She'& the finest lass that ever can be, 
Bar none, in voice, form, soul, and mind." 

When added to "fluttering" feet, "fairy" mouth, and "ruby" lips 

"She rules my world with coquettish art 
Should she laugh, or sing, or play, or cry." 

4! 
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All of which recalled to our mind the following lines by Moore: 

"The ti.me I've lost in wooing 
In watching and pursuing 
The light that lies in woman' 8 eye8 
Has been my heart's undoz'ng." 

"At Dusk" attracted our attention due to the peculiar phraseology of 
one sentence: " * * * the every hurrying train, speeds on its 
journey towards its destination." The "Magic Writer" possessed a 
soul-stirring appeal that struck deep within us, but "Peanut Cookies," 
on the other hand, only caused us bodily hunger. Those authors whose 
articles only occupy the left-hand page ought to register a complaint. 
If the author's name is to head the right-hand page it should also head 
the left-hand page. Impartiality, you know. 

The Red and Blue falls b elow its usual high standard in its mid-winter 
number. W e couldn't become interested in "Feet," mayhap because 
our own are so large they make us feel conspicuous. "The Lonely Age" 
was a bit improbable. It smacked more of a magazine like Snappy 
Stories than of a college journal. "T's Treachery" might find more 
friendly lodging in a less elevating sphere. There is an old adage that 
runs "everything in its place." We thought we were going to find out 
something new about coal, perhaps how old the urchin was or how he 
happened to be black; but we only found out something we already 
knew, namely: that he was a very inert youngster who had to have a 
stick of dynamite applied to him in order to move him, a nd even then 
hfo satanic majesty had to be crushed and hauled to his destination 
before his potential energy could be made use of. 

It's a pleasure to read a girl's magazine sometimes. One of the some
times happened along when we glanced through the Mount St. Agnes 
Quarterly. "Her Part" was an unusually clever war poem. One line 
in particular attracted our attention. To quote "Molly must rub, though 
tears fall in the tub." We wonder if a tub is supposed to be dry. "A 
Reward of Faith" would be chronologically correct if written in 1919. 
We do not think that any German firing squad would miss their victim. 
"The Crowning Sacrifice" reminds us of 0. Henry. Requiescat in pace. 
He deserves it. "Some Christmas Customs" was a very enlightening 
and educative treatise upon a subject about which most people know 
very little. "The Twinkling of a Star" afforded us some timely infor
mation on a much mooted question. At least we found two sisters who 
were not jealous. "The Flight of an Aviator" was an amusing romance, 
amusing because Dick, for a person whose "engine's broke" while in 
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flight, appeared abnormally calm and self possessed. The poetry of 
S. M. M., while sounding as though it had been restrained by the gentle 
hand of some higher authority was, nevertheless, exceedingly beautiful; 
the subject, of course, is one which must necessarily lend itself to a 
portrayal of the noble emotions. After reading some of the jokes under 
the Locals column of The Mountaineer. we are forced to agree with a 
certain Frenchman who once said: "Que les gens d'esprit sont betes." 
If the poem entitled "To a Fragment of Ice" were changed to "?" the 
whole poem might become more intelligible. Where was this seashore? 
We would like to go there for our summer vacation, not only for the 
sake of keeping cool while wearing winter suits (we can't afford a new 

·one on account of the war, and anyway we are going to be patriotic and 
conserve wool), but also for the sake of saving ice bills, for they say ice 
is going to be scarce this summer. "The Patriot," a condensed short 
story, was exceedingly well written. Its plot was such that it could be 
moulded into a very forceful one-act play. "A Nineteenth Century 
Scholar" is a clear and convincing account of one of England's great 
men, Cardinal Wiseman. A little more originality of thought might 
have tended to bring this essay out of the biographical class. "The 
Follies of 1606" should satiate the appetite of anyone looking for the 
unusual. Now if some bright student attempts to convince his English 
Professor that Robert Greene did not die in 1592, or that the Follies are 
better plays than Shakespeare ever thought of writing, we may have 
another instance of the unusual. We take exception in "Thinking'' to 
the statement "ninety-five per cent. of our college students don't know 
how to study!" There is no standard method for studying. Each 
student has his own peculiar method, and if a student really wanted to 
study he could. H e knows how, but he lacks the inciting force. We 
heartily concur with the writer as to the use of a dictionary. Again we 
agree with the writer, when h e says: "There are many reasons why 
students at college do not study- magazines, day-dreaming, a host of 
diversions b eckon to us." We might add also, since it applies in par
ticular to us- movies, theaters, gushing debutantes, budding Wagners 
and Kreislers, together with canary bird singers. Some day we are 
going to write a book entitled, "Why I didn't study while at College!" 
We were overjoyed after reading "An Unintentional Apostle." No 
words of ours can add anything but praise to its sweet simplicity and its 
striking moral. 

Those students who are so frequently indisposed or who so mysteri· 
ously absent themselves from history these balmy spring afternoons, 
would do well to read a pointed article on the relation of history to the . 
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other studies in the Abbey Student. "Revenge" reminded us very much 
of a movie scenario. There are too many of these. A classical student 
should be able to iurn out something better. "A Mother's Message" 
struck the keynote of motherly love, and makes a deep appeal to the 
hearts of all mothers who have sons in the Army. 

The hero of "A Broken Toy," in The Clark College Monthly, goes on 
a raiding party and, merely because someone else has been killed while 
on a raid, the hero is pre-supposed to be killed. Really you know you 
shouldn't kill a hero (it isn't being done in the modern novel) or maybe 
he wasn't a hero !-but what if with all your pre-supposing he didn't get 
killed. An appendix to the story would be an absolute necessity. Call 
the Doctor! 

The Campion's "Melting Pot" contains some real humor, and the 
poetry, while not such as Horace might write, betoke)}s care-free school 
days. The number of articles contributed by Freshman and Sopho
mores bespeaks the enterprising spirit of these two classes. The author 
of "Is Permanent Peace Possible?" bases his beliefs upon forceful argu
ments couched in an enviable style. In only one point do we differ with 
him. "The more certain a man is that he is right, the more probable it 
is that he is wrong." Methinks our whole system of Philosophy would 
come tumbling down upon us if this were the case. 

There is something unreal, unnatural about "Jerome," "Miss Evening 
Post,'' and "It All Came Right," in the Richmond College Messenger. 
The last named story might have had a more appropriate title. "Uncle 
Joe's Trip" was a clever dialect narrative and nothing more. On the 
other hand, "The Glory of the Stars," "The Message of the Bell," and 
"The Ship that Comes Out of the Fog," were stories with an appeal that 
struck home. They were filled with the noble emotions of war time. 
"How the Cats Left Westhampton" was a rather far-fetched allegory. 
Some of the rhymes in "A Song of the Seasons" appear forced. 

We liked the F ebruary issue of The Villanovan. "The Innocent 
Thief" had an old plot, and yet the story was told in a new and inter
esting way. Its diction and style were faultless. Surely, we quote the 
first lines of "The Researches of Cosmogonist"- "A little learning is a 
dangerous thing." We presume the writer intended to convince his 
readers of this fact. He did. To prove it we ask you "How much more 
mellifluous is anthropicthecus." Also we think the author won the bet. 
Speaking of perambulating, we thought all those were at Du Pont Circle. 
If you passed by there any afternoon you'd agree with us. The editorials 
of The Villanovan might be improved. Half a page is not near enough 
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space to give to an editorial, and b esides, Thrift stamp ads, while all 
right in their place, do not prop erly belong in the editorial section. The 
poetry in this issue was unusu ally well written. However, to begin a 
poem with 

"The bugle sounds th e k n ell of parting day," 

does not augur well as r egards the literary modesty which is becoming 
to every college poet. 

"Canon Sheeh an," in The A lvernia, appeared to us as a well written 
sketch of one of Ireland's great writers. The fir st paragraph of the 
"Two Orphans" might h ave b een omitted, for it was unnecessary. The 
rest of the story was good. The editoria ls in this magazine were above 
criticism. They show logic, clear thinking, and their advice may he 
applied universally. Editors of other m agazines would do well to read 
these editorials. 

The Loyola University Magazine a ttracts our a ttention and gains our 
admiration through "The F eud" a nd "A Volunteer ," two exceedingly 
interesting short stories. 

It seems to every authoress as if a cigarette is just as much a part of 
a hero as a powderpuff is of the utmost n ecessity to every fair lady. 
Let's hope he didn't smoke during L ent. Of course, we don't mean to 
infer by this that girls don' t powder during Lent. Oh, no ! The title of 
"The Mouse" ought to b e changed to "The Ca t and the Mouse," for the 
cat caught the mouse. The College and Campus and Academy Notes 
columns are worthy of imitation by any girl's school. 

If there is one particula r mark of quality which distinguishes the 
February issue of The Canisius Monthly from the other college journals, 
it is its abundance of war poe try tha t is differ ent from the usual run of 
war poetry. There is war poetry and war p oetry, and the contributors 
to The Canisius Monthly h ave chosen the b etter p art. If there is one 
poem that stands out from the others, it is "Captains of God's Command." 

"Here's to our /1.ag in victory, 
By h eaven's breezes fanned. 

Here's to our leaders in the fray, 
Captains of God's command." 

After r eading "Presence of Mind" we f ell tha t there might yet be hope 
for some of the "skulls" in the George town unit of the R. 0. T. C. The 
author of "Honesty, Its Own R ew ard" h as developed a style all his own. 
There is a freshness and punch b ehind it which sp eaks well of the writer. 
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STANLEY C. BURKE, '19. 

BASEBALL. 

Despite the fact that Georgetown is seriously handicapped by the loss 
of practically all of her former stellar performers who answered their 
country's call, nevertheless Coach O'Reilly is doing everything in his 
power to whip the green material into shape, and the players are 
co-operating with him in every effort in their behalf. The battery 
material consists of Shugrue and Dwyer, catchers; E. Finnegan, Dudack, 
Cooney and Coney, pitchers; P. Finnegan, J. Smith, Lonshank, Gans, 
McMahon, C. Regan, C. Monahan, Couhglin, Barry, infielders ;St. Angelo, 
Kelly, Mahon, Lane, Cook, Clark and McCaffery, outfielders. 

Manager Gorman has announced the following schedule: 

April 6-Randolph-Macon, at home. 
April 10-St. John's College, at home. 
April 13--Mount St. Joseph's, at home. 
April 17- Camp Meade (pending), at home. 
April 20-Navy, at Annapolis. 
April 24-Forty-seventh United States Infantry, at Newport News. 
April 27-Gallaudet, at home. 
May 1- Rock Hill College, at Ellicott City. 
May 4-Maryland State, at home. 
May 8--Rock Hill College, at home. 
May 15-U. S. A. A. S., at Allentown. 
May 16-Lafayette, at Easton. 
May 17- Pelham Bay Reserves (pending), at New York. 
May 18--Fordham (pending), at New York. 
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TRACK. 

The meteoric career of Dorsey Griffith had several more important 
notes added to it during the past month. At the Meadowbrook games, 
in Philadelphia, our track captain ran second in the 45-yard even~ and 
in his heat made the fastest time of the evening. Gates, his team-mate, 
finished fourth. Gates won the first heat in 44

~ seconds, beating Andy 
Ward, the national 100-yard champion. Griffith ran fourth in the 300 
of the A. A. U. Meet in New York City. 

Georgetown's sincerest gratitude and best wishes go out to Mr. Murphy, 
who so capably managed this year's squad under the difficulties which 
presented themselves every day. 

BASKETBALL. 

Although the season has long since passed, still it is not too late to give 
a resume of the basketball season and to chronicle the names of those 
who are deserving of unlimited praise for their earnest endeavors. 

Eight members of the Georgetown basketball team were awarded the 
"G" for service on the team for the season just ended. 

Those to get the insignia were Capt. F ees, O'Lone, Jim McNulty, Lon
shak, Finnegan, Jack McNulty, Deriveaux and Dudack. 

Every one of them except D eriveaux played in at least three full 
games, and he was called into many contests at various positions, being 
the most active second string player. 

Manager Shafer is to b e congratulated for the remarkable results 
attained by the Blue and Gray Quint. 

The following extracts from the Washington Post is a testament to h~ 
work, and briefly summarizes the facts of the season: 

In picking an all-star collegiate basketball team it takes some squeezing to get 8D1 
other except Georgetown men on it. Glascott, Catholic University guard, gets the honor. 
Fees and O'Lone, forwards; Jack McNulty, center, and Lonshak, guard, all of the Blue 
and Gray, fill the other positions. Glascott, only shades Finnegan and Dudack, of the 
Hill toppers. 

Fees and O'Lone, the Georgetown forwards, are In a class by themselves among the 
local contingent, and compare favorably with the best that have appeared here on loeal 
or visiting teams in years. 

Fees Is slightly the more accurate shot, while the Jett-handed O'Lone excels his team· 
mates somewhat in dribbling and general floor play. Georgetown showed three br1lllant 
centers in Jim McNulty, Dudack, who also played guard, and Jack McNulty, but the last 
named displayed the best all-round -abUity. 

Lonshak, in addition to being a clever guard, can leave his position and score a bu'let 
as quick as a flash. He plays a strong floor game and Is one of the shiftiest playen 
seen here in a long time. 
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ALL-STAR COLLEGIATE. 

First Team. Position. Second Team. 
Fees, G. U ................................. F ......................... .... . . Witt, G. W. 
0'Lone, G. U .............................. F ............................ O'Brien, C. U. 
Jack McNulty, G. U ....................... C ...•.••...••.....•.•.•.. Jim McNulty, G. U. 
Lonshak, G. U ............................ G.............. . ........... Dudack, G. U. 
Glascott, C. U .....................•....... G ........................... Finnegan, G. U. 

Georretown's basketball team had a satisfactory season, much more impressive than 
the bare statement that it won seven of thirteen games and scored 461 points to its 
opponents' 349. This does not include a 46 to 9 victory over the Medical School quintet. 

Taking strictly college combinations Into account, the Blue and Gray won seven of 
ten contests and either earlier or later defeated every quintet of collegiate rank to which 
It lost. This gave even breaks with Mount St. Joseph's, Lehigh and Lafayette. 

Georgetown dropped only one game on its home floor, that to an all-star aggregation 
from Camp Meade, captained by Kinney, the famous Yale player. The Blue and Gray's 
other defeats not accounted for in the even breaks were at the hands of Navy and 
Usaacs. The midshipmen were the only basketers to beat Georgetown by more than 
10 points. 

The Blue and Gray lost three games on a trip to Pennsylvania, by a total of but 16 
points, and was without the services of Fees, star forward and leading scorer, atter the 
first few minutes of the opening contest. Had Fees been able to play through the trio 
of games it ls safe to say Georgetown would have won at least two of them, probably all. 

Fees led the team in scoring by a big margin. He shot 62 goals from floor and 75 
of 102 from the foul line in ten games. O'Lone, the only member of the quintet to play 
all thirteen games, got 42 baskets from the floor and 17 from the foul line; Jack McNulty 
got H in six games; Jim McNulty, 10 in three; Lonshak, 20 and 13 fouls in eleven; 
Dudack, 12 In six; Finnegan, 9 in six; Keresey, 3 in one, and there was a scattering ot 
points registered among Nugent, O'Brien, Devireaux, l\Iouoghau, Smith, Langle and 
Coughlin, all capable second-string players. 

ECHOES FROM THE PAST. 

The following is an extract from the Washington Times: 

Andy Ward, the sensational sprinter from Chicago, and Bill Gates, the Georgetown 
dasher, were hooked up In the first heat In the special Invitation 40-yard dash at Meadow
brook games last Saturday. 

Gates beat Ward to the tape with several inches to spare in the first heat. Ward has 
all kinds of sprinting titles and was somewhat n ettled at bis defeat. 

"You are a lucky guy to beat me," said Ward, puffing, after the dash was over. "I 
could have walked away from you last year." 

"Yes,'' puffed back Gates, "Last year isn't this, either, is it?" 
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