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To the faculty, students, alumni and friends of Georgetown, the Journal
herewith extends its cordial good wishes for a most happy Christmas and a pros¬
perous New Year.

❖ V *

OUR FOOTBALL SEASON.

On Thanksgiving Day there was consummated the most successful series
of foot-ball games that it has been Georgetown’s good fortune to play in many a
gloomy year. For a football team to go through the entire season with but one
defeat, and for that one defeat to have been suffered at the hands of a team

perhaps second to none in the country, is an achievement as unusual as it is
worthy of praise. It requires no untowardly sanguine credulity to see in it the
prelude to another era of athletic supremacy for Georgetown among the big
schools of the east. Certain it is that not within the memory of men now en¬
rolled at the Hill-top have prospects loomed so bright.
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In apportioning the credit for our great triumph over Virginia and for the
worthy showing that crowned the issues of all the games, recognition must be
given not only to the men who won their “G” that is honor enough for them

but also to the men to whom “Gs” were not awarded but to whose noble

school-spirit, persistent training and inconspicuous, though none-the-less difficult,
work, the effectiveness and success of the team itself were largely due.

Finally, we should not fail to ascribe the lion’s share of the laurels of victory
to the man whose enthusiasm and energy, from first to last, contributed more than
any other one cause to Georgetown’s football prowess Captain Vincent Dailey.

❖ ❖ ❖

“ AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM.”

lit would be trite to moralize on the wonderful results of Christ's coming
among men, but it may not be inappropriate at this season of the year to hold
before our mind’s eye for a few moments the striking fact that independently
of our Saviour’s subsequent life and sufferings, his Nativity alone has pro¬

foundly impressed itself upon the civilized world. No one volume or series of
volumes has ever essayed an exhaustive enumeration of the products of Christ’s
birth in either art or literature or social progress, and hence our brief contempla¬
tion here of all three combined will admit of but a most cursory outline.

From Giotto, sometimes called the father of modern painting, down to the
present day, the Nativity has ever been a prolific source of art-inspiration. The
power of utter-helplessness—the touching beauty of the innocent Child lying in
the lowly cradle—has appealed strongly to the imaginations of all the world’s
greatest artists and has evoked the masterpieces of many.

The German School is proverbially honest and rustic and matter-of-fact, but
its two chiefest exponents, Albert Durer, of Nuremberg, and Martin Schongauer
have given us some of the most heart felt and truly beautiful conceptions of the
Nativity that are now extant. They were wont to picture the Holy Family, not
in the attitude of idleness and repose that is usually given it, but in the more
natural, though more prosaic, condition of domestic employment. Perhaps Durer,
in all his many exquisite creations, never expressed quite so much of genuine
feeling as he did in his “Life of the Virgin,” a wood engraving now in the Berlin
Museum.

Rembrandt, born in 1634, etched in his earlier years the image of an angel
announcing the birth of the God-man. Notwithstanding that the heavy Dutch
angel and the pinwheel of cherubs wheeling above it approach close to the in¬
nocently ludicrous, the conception is a sublime one and exhibits a wealth of
thought and feeling—the sources of all true art. Domenico Ghirlandajo and
Lorenzi di Credi, two of the greatest of the Florentine School, attained their
highest perfection in, respectively, “The Adoration of the Shepherds” and “The
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Nativity.” Likewise many others might he mentioned, notably Murillo, Rubens,
and Sir Anthony van Dyke, whose genius found its noblest expression in the por¬
trayal of the birth of Jesus.

It will be noticed that the greatest “Nativities” were produced several
centuries ago. The same is true in general of the finest biblical and ecclesiastical
paintings. The reason is obvious. In the days gone by, the inspiration of the
great painters was love and devotion, and their object, the advancement of pietv
and Christian faith. Today the motive is profit and the purpose pleasure.

We have purposely not ventured to delineate in words any of the works
mentioned for the reason that a good picture is like a good dinner—verbal de¬
scription of either is bound to be inadequate and the effort is usually more aggra¬
vating than satisfactory. We wish merely to conjure up the fact that these and
innumerable other gems of art do exist, and that they would not exist had the
nativity of Christ never occurred.

There is no prose, properly so-called, in the galaxy of Christmas literature.
To be sure, many great prose masterpieces such as Charles Dickens’ “Christmas
Carol” and "The Chimes,” models of the short story still unexcelled, and Wash¬
ington Irving's “Bracebridge Hall,” a charming description of olden yuletide
usages, owe their origin to the Nativity as commemorated in the Christmas season.
But from misty antiquity down to the present hour, the favorite metaphrasts
of this jovial epoch have been the fairy tales and harlequinades of poetry.

The phalanx of Elizabethan tragedians who treated desperate, daring or
gloomy themes, and the cohort of comic wits who scorned modesty and flaunted
their licentiousness in the glare of the Restoration, show but stilted and feeble
attempts at literary art when compared with the Christmas literature of the same
eras. In it there is the ring of simple sincerity and true feeling that could not
but give birth to a sweeter and more human melody than lay in the power of
mere unaided art.

All of the great British and American poets, in verses of surpassing beauty,
have paid their meed of tribute to the mystery of the Christ-child. Shake¬
speare’s delicate allusion in Act I, Scene i, of Hamlet, to the time “So hallowed
and so gracious,” is too well known to need quotation. One of Alfred Tenny¬
son’s finest passages was inspired by the Nativity:

“The flashes come and go;
All heaven bursts her starry floors,
And strews her lights below,
And deepens on and up.... ”
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John Milton wrote a magnificent “Ode on the Morning of Christ’s Nativity.”
We quote a single stanza from one of its hymns:

Jt was in winter wild,
While the heaven-born child
All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies,
Nature, in awe to Him,
Hath doff'd her gaudy trim
With her great master so to sympathize.

Other truly great Christmas poems are by Charles Wesley, Nahum Tate,
Bishop Reginald Heber and Ben Johnson, Shakespeare's renowned contemporary.

Among our own great American poets, James Whitcomb Riley perhaps
excels in the Christmas Carol. No one who has read his Tiny Tim praying,
“God bless us every one,” can ever forget it. Those who have not read it should
by all means do so. Finally we print a stanza from the wonderfully beautiful
poem by the late Philips Brookes, Bishop of Boston :

O little town of Bethlehem!
How still we see thee lie;

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep.
The silent stars go by;

t Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting light;

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

No outline of Christmas works could pretend any approach to completeness
were it to omit all mention of the church hymns and church music which the
Nativity has inspired. The latin hymns, “Adeste Fideles” and “Venite Adore-
mus Domine,” are among the most beautiful. Handel’s oratorio, “The Messiah,”
and various other compositions of Sebastian, Mendelssohn and Liszt are im¬
perishable gems of music.

Too, we must remember that other languages are not a whit behind the
English in either the variety or the splendor of their Christmas literatures. Cal-
fferon has enriched the poesy of Spain with many superb Christmas treasures, and
the German people, than whom no nation celebrates the yuletide with more fervor,
boasts Gerhardt, the greatest hymn-writer of all Europe, and Richter and Ters-
teegen, all three of whom are unsurpassed in the construction of Christmas
ballads.
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It remains to contemplate briefly the social effects of Christ’s birth.
If from some quiet vantage point we glance athwart the church spires so

numerous in any great city, we are reminded of 'the power of the Babe of Beth¬
lehem as evidenced in the Christian church, and if we look still farther, the
Capitol dome and the glittering roofs of many public buildings bespeak the
Christian state; slavery and tyranny alike have been banished, because govern¬
ment and law have been tempered by the spirit of Christ.

But while both these institutions have been notably affected by the Nativity
of our Lord, there is a third in which its tremendous influence is yet more mani¬
fest.

Close built along the many streets are hundreds of houses. In these houses
are homes, and in these homes are to be found the strongelst and the gentlest and the
sweetest influences by which human life is touched. It may be the humblest hovel
on the hill-side, but it is a home if in it one man loves and is true to one woman,

and one woman loves and is true to one man. And when the wife gathers about
ber the tender charms of motherhood, she remembers the home of Mary in Naza¬
reth, and she teaches her little ones to live like the boy who enriched with so
much beauty and grandeur the humble poverty of that ideal home.

That woman today occupies the exalted position that she does, is due in
greater measure to the Nativity of Christ than to any other one event in the his¬
tory of the world. Nothing could so have raised womanhood from out the serf¬
dom and debauchery into which she had fallen, as did her maternity of the God-
man. With that event there arose and spread the inspiration of a new ideal—the
love and protection of pure motherhood, and wherever in the world today the
virtue and purity of womanhood are respected and cherished and held sacred,
there you will find that the ideal of the Christ-child has been proclaimed.

And then from those hundreds of homes our thoughts return to the spacious
structure of this ancient Catholic college and we think of the thousands of other
similar structures in the world, all basking in the benign purposes of Christ’s
birth—all rejoicing in the glorious triumph of truth over darkness, and raptur¬
ously we exclaim with the poet:

Rise happy morn ! Rise holy morn !
Draw forth the cheerful day from night;
O Father! touch the east and light
The light that shone when hope was born.
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The Spirit of Christmas
We can easily imagine dial somewhere off in the distant heavens

there swings a planet dwelt upon by beings not unlike ourselves, but
possessed of a far more perfect mechanism than this earth lias vet
discovered for surveying the transactions of another globe. If from
it, on the morning of December twenty-fifth, some mortal eye, peer¬

ing down through the vast stillnesses of space, were to rivet its gaze
for a moment on the frost-bitten crust of this old world of ours,

I wonder what its thoughts would be? Gan we not fancy a hoary
seer, turning to his neighbor and asking, “Why is it that year after
year down there on Earth there is one day that seems ever to grow
in interest and in freshness ? Do you suppose that all the kings and
nobles of all the lands are dividing up their stores of riches? Can
it be that some rare nectar of the gods has been loosed from heaven
and drunk in by the lips of men ? Or is it. possible that the millennium
has arrived and that fathers and mothers and tribes and states and

peoples are making ready for the advent of a new regime?” And
van we not fancy him, if he is a wise man, nodding his bewildered
head and with a sigh confessing that he cannot comprehend a trans¬
formation so sudden, so tremendous and so seemingly uncaused?

Untouched by the Spirit of Christ, his finite mind cannot grasp
*he meaning of the Spirit of Christmas, and in company with the
infidel, the pagan, the Jew and the erring Christian, he can but sit
by and ponder and admire, but can never understand.

Lie does not know that on the first Christmas day there was
accomplished the most transcending love the minds of men have ever
known. He does not know that on that day the heavens were opened
and the glad light of God’s presence shown to men. He does not
know that on that day there occurred a fusion of the human with
the divine, such as the fondest imaginations of men had never dared
to picture. He does not know that on that day, from out an unfathom¬
able love, God, with all His infinite perfections, became man, with all
the limitations which manhood bespeaks. If he knew these things he
would cease to wonder at the eternal freshness of Christ’s birthday
and would no longer marvel at the joy-giving power its memory
arouses in the lives of men.
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On Christmas day, man, believing he should do in his small way
what God did in his great way, observes the heavenly gift by earthly
gifts. To an unwonted degree he tastes the sweetness of love and
shares with God that which is divinest and most God-like—the ren¬

dering of service. The atmosphere is joyous and alight with the pleas¬
ure reflected from a thousand faces, and each is glad because he catches
the reflected gladness of all who are about him. It is said that
Hannibal softened the mountains with vinegar; but many a human
heart, more rugged than Alp or Apennine, has been melted by the
sweeter potency of a Christmas laugh.

In the age we live in pleasure seems to have forsaken many of
those deep and quiet channels by which in former days it was wont
gently to flow through the bosom of domestic life, and instead, has
spread itself into a broader but more restless and more shallow stream.
The spirit of Christmas, though, recurring once a year, brings with
it all its pristine charm and depth of feeling, and the pleasurable
congeniality which it inspires is as real and as true and as full
of meaning as ever.

Family connections and kindred hearts, which the cares and
sorrows and pleasures of a busy world are ever tending to drive
asunder, the spirit of Christmas gathers together and commingles
in Christian peace. It bids us ask not how much our friends love
us, but whether we love them enough. It bids us forget what we
have done for others, and remember only what others have done for
us. It bids us ignore what the world owes us and think only what if
we owe the world. It bids us see that in all likelihood the only if
good reason for our existence is not what we are going to get out if
of life, but what we are going to put into it. It bids us stoop |
down and understand the longings of little children and reminds us I*
to comfort the weakness and the loneliness of people who' are grow- if
ing old. 4

And now with the rapid advent of the nineteen hundred and Ij
and tenth Christmas, we cannot too strongly impress upon ourselves I;
the great lesson which the first Christmas taughlt—the lesson of I|
humility, the lesson of lowly and simple and unpretentious love. $

True, there is something of celestial grandeur in the shining of j
the star and in the song of the angels re-echoing with the harmony Ij
of heaven; but the stable in which the Child was born, and the ij
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shepherds who came to watch by the cradle-manger were not only
of the earth, but were informed with the most obscure and lowly
kind of earthliness.

So in this day, perhaps the truest Christmas spirit is found in
the humblest evirons, in the persons and places where one would
least expect to find it. Beneath the tumult of contending greed and
the war of conflicting principles and parties and interests, which
seem sometimes to fill the whole world with their uproar, there is
another world, full of pain and of sorrow and fraught with care,
but rich in the sweetness of sacrifice, the joy of surrender and the
peace of unselfish service.

It is to this world and to its prototype, in the stable at Beth¬
lehem, that men should turn for inspiration on Christmas day. Those
who, fortunately or unfortunately as the case may be, are surrounded
by the ease and luxury that wealth makes possible, might profitably
pass some time among people whose lives are the simplest and most
lowly and then commend to their own emulation the spirit which they

Xjr find there. They would learn that kind words of sympathy for lone-
XX some hearts are ofttimes far greater gifts than even food and clothing
XX to the very poor, or million-dollar presents to the very rich. They
X* would learn that the gift of the lover is not nearly so important as

•£•§• Tie love of the giver. They would learn, finally, what perhaps they
❖❖ did not know before, that the spirit of Christmas is simply the spirit
❖❖ of forgetting enmities and strifes and differences and remembering

only our common kinship to the God-man.
Mayhap we have already said more than enough to weary the

kindly patience of our readers, but we cannot forego returning just
for a moment to the wise old seer whom we painted in our fancy
peering at us from some far-off planet.

If a winged messenger should suddenly reveal to him the won¬
derful story of Christ’s birth, and tell him that the “Christmas Spirit”
is the fountain-spring of all the pleasurable commotion that he sees
on earth, what think you he would reply? No doubt, many things— X%
but first of all, I believe, would come the query , “Well, if merely XX
a spirit gives birth to so much happiness, why is it that men, once XX
having tasted the spirit, do not cling to it and make equally happy X%
all the days that follow? Surely what is beautiful and good for one
dav is no less so for every other.”

XX ' *?
^
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How natural and how quite unanswerable 'the query would be!
But though, alas, it is true that the spirit of Christmas vanishes

from amongst us all too soon, still it cannot be that its effects are
ever quite lost. It cannot be that the happiness which springs from
toys and tarts and pantomines and plum-puddings, is but a fleeting

y* one and leaves no impress on the days that follow. It cannot be
that the frank joyousness, the neighborly cordiality gleam and ring
for a day and then melt all away, like snow-flakes on the river, and
leave no trace behind. The prattle of so many children cannot pass
quite into nothingness The white hairs of grandsire are intertwined
with the sunny ringlets of the youngest of his race, and the silver
and gold chords, stirred by the breathings of the same gaiety, fill
the home with a music that lingers among the rafters and clings
to the hearthstone long after the Christmas-tree has doffed its lustre
and the holly vines have withered away.

Yes! The effects of each recurring Christmas and the cumulative
effect of all the Christmases, go on enduring and will go on ever
enduring and ever growing until time shall be no more.

John F. Crosby.
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The Curse of God

WlIvUAM F. MlI/r£NBERGER, ’13.

Lying snugly at the foot of a great,
gorgeous mountain, in a beautiful coun¬

try way beyond the seas, there is a pretty
little village. It is small but very quaint,
both in its physical aspect and in the
customs and habits of its good inhabit¬
ants. On the summits of the huge
mountains that guard and protect it from
the ravages of the elements and from the
violence of savage men, there are peaks
clothed in eternal snow, and as yet un¬
trodden by human foot, while down the
sitern gray sides of these majestic senti¬
nels countless streams and brooks of

sparkling water pour health and joy into
the little village. Nearly all the houses
are low and quaint in architecture and
with sides of an immaculate white, save
where a network of vines and flowers has
climbed up to the little fancy windows.
Gardens abound, and when the setting
sun, still lingering over the mountain
tops, casts its last crimson rays upon the
tiny white houses with their red peaked
roofs and their multicolored gardens, it
is like gazing upon a vast painting by a
superhuman hand. It is simply exquisite.

I have said that the village was beauti¬
ful as to its physical aspect, but that is
only a small part of the whole, a mere
tiny facet of the gem. In that emerald
vale naught but happiness, health and
satisfaction could be found, and if ever

the Creator of men was pleased and sat¬
isfied with any of His creatures, He must
have been with those whom He had

placed in that secluded spot, for long did
He smile upon them and show them in
countless ways His divine goodness and
gratitude. It seemed as if evil sentiments
could not be bred in those heavenly sur¬

roundings, and even if they had been,
they would very soon have been mastered,
overcome, and crushed by the invincible
force of environment. In one of those

pretty little homes near the outskirts of
the village there lived an old peasant,
with his wife, his daughter and his two
sons. Their house was much like the

rest, but the flowers were, if possible,
more abundant, and the odd little win¬
dows more laboriously decorated. The
father, as I have said, was quite old, but
still remarkably strong and active, and
with his ruddy countenance enclosed be¬
tween the long silken tresses of his pure
white hair flowing loosely about his
shoulders, and his clear, kind blue eyes,
he was typical of the men of the place,
brave and hardy mountaineers. The
mother was as kind and sweet-looking
an old dame as could be found in any
happy home, while the sons and the
daughter were perfect specimens of
youthful manhood and womanhood and
beautiful examples of filial love and de¬
votion.

The occupations of this little family
were neither very exciting nor highly
varied in their nature, but to these good
people they were fqr from being dis¬
agreeable and they were sufficient to
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serve very adequately all the ends for
which they were intended. Thus had
the family lived for many long- years,
bound by the closest ties of love and de¬
votion. and guided by a pure and simple
ambition, very modest perhaps, but all the
more beautiful and excellent for its very

modesty. Now, however, the children
were grown, and the parents’ most pleas¬
ing occupation was to watch, with smil¬
ing, loving eyes, the first struggles, the
first flights, so to speak, of those happy
and innocent young beings to whom they
had given birth, and whom they had
nursed, cherished and protected with
such care and diligence ever since.

But suddenly there came an uncle, a
rich, powerful man, who lived in incon¬
ceivable luxury in a big fine city beyond
the hills. Many a long year had passed
since he had seen his sister, and having
at last heard where her new home was

situated (for he had left her when they
were quite young), he had come to see
her, her husband and her children. He
had a good heart and meant well; indeed,
his visit was prompted by a most natural
sentiment, but he was vastly different
from those people whom he was going to
see and live with. Moreover, he was too

ignorant and too narrow-minded to real¬
ize that there were other points of view
about life than those which he knew, and
lie was far too conventional to understand
them once lie had come to realize their
existence. There was nothing he de¬
spised more than provincialism, and yet
he never suspected that he was the perfect
personification of one of the most com¬
mon forms of provincialism, the provin¬
cialism of the metropolis.

He came then, and was received with

open arms. The children were of course
in a perpetual state of agitation and won¬
der over his fine clothes and costly orna¬
ments, and in their young minds there
flitted a series of strange, complex
thoughts which they could not very well
understand. In the father, however, not
the slightest trace of admiration or won¬
der could be discovered ; indeed, he often
gazed upon his newly-found brother-in-
law with a feeling of genuine pity. His
own frame was tall and sturdy, despite
his age; his brow was clear, and his-eyes
were frank and kind. The other was

rather small in stature, and his fine
clothes covered a withered, creaking body
and a weak constitution, while he often
frowned and his look was vague and
furtive.

However strong men may be, they can¬
not help but be influenced to some extent
by those with whom they come in con¬
tact for any length of time, and it was
vain to hope that the arrival of the new¬
comer into the bosom of that simple,
quiet little family, with the new ideas and
opinions he introduced, would leave no
trace. It was not long before they bore
their fruit. “Look here, Adolph, do you
mean to say that you are going to force
your boys to remain in this secluded,
hopeless spot for the rest of their exist¬
ence, leading this foolish, useless life,
when just beyond those mountains there
is a city where they can satisfy their
highest ambitions and obtain riches that
will furnish them with everything they
can possibly desire? Gome, man, be rea¬
sonable. Let Hugo come back with me
and I promise him a glorious future, I
assure you.”

Old Adolph gazed at his young son
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steadily for a few moments. He saw on
that fresh, manly young face which had
hitherto expressed but happiness and
love, the first faint traces of that disease,
that deadly poison which consumes men,
weak men, and which drives them to<

wretchedness, sickness, and, ultimately,
death ; the curse of God which followed
Adam out of the garden of Eden; dis¬
contentment, perpetual discontentment.
Was it possible that his own beloved son,
for whom he had fondly reserved all the
happiness and the health in his old age
which he himself enjoyed was
it possible that The old
man's eyes grew dim, and slowly he
shook his venerable head. Suddenly, he
arose, and taking his brother-in-law by
the arm, he silently led him out to the
little white, flower-covered porch which
overlooked the village before them. The
setting sun was beaming playfully upon
the queer little red peaked roofs and the
thousands of delicate, multicolored
flowers were showing off their different
hues in coquettish display as they danced
in the soft breeze.

“Look, Henry,” said old Adolph, as he
pointed to the village, his voice choked
with deep emotion, “Before you, in this
smiling valley live some of the happiest
people in this world ; I am confident that
they enjoy the greatest amount of real
satisfaction possible in this terrestial life.
This beautiful and bountiful earth

nourishes them, the sun cheers and
warms them, the mountains protect them,
and the great Father of us all has seen
fit to reward their wisdom, their love and
their fidelity, with countless blessings.
Those simple little white houses which
you see all around here represent as many

happy and devoted families, and if you
were to enter any of them at this moment,
you would find the same hospitality you
have found in mine. Men live and die

here calmly, peacefully, as they do all
other things. Hugo, my eldest son, has
just reached his eighteenth year. Now
is the time when he is beginning to take
his father's place, and instead of remain¬
ing about the house, carving, or attending
to the garden or making the necessary re¬
pairs about the house, and helping his
brother and sister, he will begin his
mountain life. He will guard the flocks,
and will be gone for days at a time among
those high mountains you see over there.
Never for one moment of his life has

that boy ever been troubled by any serious
vexation or sadness, and, like his brother
and sister, he is healthy, contented and
satisfied. Under ordinary circumstances
he would lead the life we have led our¬

selves and die like all the rest of us,

calmly, peacefully and with the grace of
God. Now why do you want to take
Hugo away from us, Henry, why?. .....

....Why? ” A large tear
dropped from the old man's face and lost
itself among the snowy tresses of his
silken hair, and those deep frank eyes of
his looked steadily, inquiringly into the
other’s face.

“You do not understand,” cried out
Henry, impatiently, “you do not under¬
stand, Adolph. All this you say is very
beautiful but it is not sensible. This sort

of life is all right in a way but it is use¬
less. You cannot deprive your son of
the splendid opportunities the world
offers every intelligent young man. He
can make a name for himself that will

ring in the ears of men from north to
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south, from east to west. He will make
a fortune that will satisfy his every desire
and will house him in a palace. He can
reach a position where he will practically
control thousands of men. You must

think of that. Besides, he owes a debt
to the world of which lie must acquit
himself bv accomplishing something
great and useful.” Old Adolph shrug¬
ged. his shoulders.

‘‘That debt to the world of which you
speak so majestically, friend, is merely a
by-word, a well-sounding excuse, an ap¬
parently beautiful pretext to cover and
hide all the iniquities and crimes which
the cravings of a shameless ambition
have forced you to commit. No man
owes a debt to the world. There is but

One to whom man owes a debt, a su¬

preme debt, and that one is our Blessed
Saviour who died on the Cross to save

him from eternal misery. We do not
worship the world, nor do we worship
men; we worship the Creator of both.
If by debt to the world, you mean the
duties and obligations of man toward
his brother, then come here, look around
you, and I defy you to find anywhere,
more perfect examples of their practice.
You said our life was empty and use¬
less, you mentioned the glimmering
baubles of riches and reputation ; come,

my friend, what do you consider the
main object in life? Happiness, is it
not ? * * * So do we ; only you spill
your life’s blood chasing after superficial
happiness while here, we calmly enjoy it
in its reality. In the course of your
wild race after money, reputation, re¬
nown, and other forms of immediate
pleasure, you often break every law of
God, Nature and Man, and call down

upon your silly, short-sighted heads,
what seems harsh punishment, yet we
have been able to find and enjoy our
pleasures within those same laws, and we
receive from an all-wise and all-merciful

Deity many testimonies of His love. You
for some strange reason, sometimes sacri¬
fice the best part of your manhood, you
ruin your health, and those years which
should be overflowing with joy and
happiness, you convert into a veritable
long black tunnel; and all that for what ?
—Pray for what?—A mountain of gold
will lie before you but your fingers will
be too weak to raise a particle of it, you
will own large and beautiful mansions
and estates, yet your bad health will con¬
fine you to your bed, while others, who
have never worked at all, parade with
haughty airs in your gardens. But you
will enjoy the luxury of being buried in
a gold coffin. We are not buried in gold
coffins; the green grass grows over our

graves and sweet flowers bend over them,
but while we live, we sip every day of our
life a little bit from the golden cup of
happiness; each rise of the sun brings us
the joy which you can experience but just
before your death, and our youth is as

happy as our old age. You ask what we

accomplish. Look at yon goat herd; he
has just returned from the mountains
where he has been for over three days.
In addition to his natural duties of watch¬

ing and caring for the flock, it is very

probable that he has done quite a bit of
fancy wood-carving during the long
hours of loneliness he has had to endure.
Those little wooden figures will soon be
joined to the rest, and then packed and
shipped to some distant city where they
will be sold. Thus, in both his occupa-
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tions he has contributed his mite to the
welfare and prosperity of the community
to which he belongs. He has not per¬
formed any phenomenal feat, nor has he,
like the conceited and presumptive men
of your city, tried to equal his God by
dabbling into matters which his poor
human brain cannot understand; but he
has served his divine Master, he has
helped his brothers, and he has furthered
his own happiness and satisfaction.
What more do you ask ? What have you
done ? What are you doing now ? The
result of your toil and of your intrigue
has probably been to place you at the
head of some great institution where
hundreds of men work under you. Your
home is doubtless magnificient, your
clothes are beautiful; yet tell me, do you
sincerely think that you are as happy as
yon goatherd?” “Well I am sure I don't
know, Adolph, my position is certainly
very fine but I am hoping... .” “Precisely
friend, you are hoping. You men of the
city are always hoping. Hoping foe
what?. . . . .For something just a little bit
better than what you have. And so do
you go through life, always with your

eyes fixed upon something just beyond
your reach. You sacrifice your entire
life to an idea, nothing more, and you

deliberately make your happiness, your
freedom, your very existence dependent
upon men—tof all God’s creatures- the
most uncertain and capricious.”

“Well, Adtolph, all that is very fine, I
dare say, but it is all beyond my compre¬
hension. Besides, it is of no consequence.
I have talked with Hugo and the young¬
ster is naturally very anxious to come
with me. You really must let him. I go
hack to the city to-night. I tell you,

Adolph, you care for Godfrey, and I'll
care for Hugo, and Time will decide
which of us is right.”

The old man looked straight into the
other’s face as if to make sure that he

really meant what he said. “Time will
decide!” he groaned, and then turned his
face away.

When he had finally mastered his
sudden emotion, the old man called Hugo.
With his hand resting upon his son’s
shoulder and his soft clear gaze fixed
upon the young man’s glistening eyes, he
said slowly:

“Hugo, my beloved son, your uncle
informs me that you have decided to
leave us. I have not much to tell you,
but as you will probably never see your
father again, I come to bid you a long
and last farewell. As you know, my
ideas are different from those of your
uncle. We do not look at life from the
same point of view; however, you have
come to an age when you must make
your own decisions, and I cannot pre¬
vent you from taking advantage of your
uncle's offer if such be your inclination,
only I pray you remember this well. You
have lost your contentment, and now you
are about to stake your welfare and your

happiness upon the whims and caprices
of men. They will fail you, my poor

boy, I tell you, they will fail you!”
* * *

Hugo has been gone a long time, a
very long time. Many years ago two
new graves were added to the family plot,
and Godfrey has succeeded to his parents
in the ownership of the little white cot¬
tage. He is an old man now, and with
his wife and children he leads the same

happy and tranquil life which his parents



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 151

loved so well. Not far off is his sister,
who, having found a loving and devoted
husband, has an equally happy home.
As to the little old village, it has not
changed much. There are perhaps a few
more white houses and a few more gar¬
dens. The tall majestic mountains still
protect it from the biting winds, the sun
still basks upon it, the brooks still water it,
and often in the evening can be heard the
sweet melodious notes of the goatherds
returning down the mountain side.

One winter’s night, a fearful storm
was raging. The lightning and thunder
were terrific and loud was the roar of
the avalanche as it tumbled down some

distant mountain, leaving death and de¬
struction in its path. In one of the little
white cottages of the village a sturdy
mountaineer was seated before a huge
and cheerful chimney fire. Next to him,
his wife was knitting and singing the
while some old ballads and legends of the
mountain, and around their parents sat
four big strapping boys. One was carv¬

ing little fancy wooden figures, two
others were reading, while the fourth was
patiently laboring with the old and rusty
mechanism of his father’s rifle. A few
moments of complete silence had followed
an unusually loud clap of thunder; they
were suddenly interrupted by a loud
knock at the door. The old mountaineer
raised his head as one of the boys opened
the door. Then their walked, or rather
lurched into the room, a man, exhausted
by fatigue and exposure to the cold, and x
in his old, wrinkled face the story of
more than one hard struggle could be
read. With a cry of surprise the moun¬
taineer rushed forward, and catching the
newcomer in his arms he embraced him

tenderly. “My poor, poor brother! My
poor old Hugo!’’ he cried. Hugo raised
his eyes to meet those of his brother.
Then, in a weak, whispering voice, he
said slowly: “I lost my contentment; I
staked my welfare and my happiness
upon the whims and caprices of men. and
they have failed me.”
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THE ANGEL’S QUEST

Fr. Tabs.

Hath He, in heaven adored,
His home forgot?

Where have ye laid my Lord ?
Behold, I find him not!

A voice from sphere to sphere-
A faltering murmur ran,
Behold, He is not here!

Perchance with man,

Give me, O sons of men,

My truant God again.
The lowlier made than we,
He hides His majesty.

Then hushed with wondering awe,
The spirit held his breath,
And bowed; for, Lo, lie saw

O’ershadowing death,
A mother’s hands above,
Swathing the limbs of Love!

AN ANSWER

Howard El dridge, *14.

Mater, Ave, Virgo, terra coelisque patronam
Hacc quam progenies reddit amorque Dei.

Bcce, Pner Divus Patris demissns ab aulis
Virginis in gremio dam regit alta cubat.

Xon soHo insigni sedet Ipse Magister et A actor
Rerum-sed melior quo datur orbe thronus.

Hie non pompa fugax nee splendor cernitur 'alias—
Ast humilis pastor totus amove dagrans.

Hoc Tibi, Sancte Puer, pastorum carmen amoris—
Sit licet cxigaum, pectora dalce sonat.
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Bliggins’ Christmas Beat
By Vincent DaieEy, ’12

“Bliggins!”
The command came tersely from

behind the night editor's desk. It’s tone
was enough to effect a summons.

Over in the corner, Bliggins, gathering
together his facts for the conclusion of a
double column feature, looked up from
the typewriter with a frown. It was
after eleven and he was to take another

assignment. At any other time it
wouldn’t have mattered so much. This,
though, was Christmas Eve and the
baby’s first tree had to be set up and
decorated. But then—a newspaper man
must be loyal to the sheet.

He got up from his chair and walked
over to the rail. The night editor was
there hastily running through some old
files. His eyes were keen in their
perusal and from their trained depths
there flashed the confidence that an old
desk man has in his ability to engineer a
scoop.

“Is that you Bliggins?” He spoke the
words without looking up, so absorbed
was lie in his study.

“Yes! What is it?”
“A great chance, my boy, a magnificent

chance." The night editor spoke in
jerks. He always did. Words were
valuable with him—so was time, espec¬

ially if a big tiling bad to be uncorked
in a few hours. He went on.

“A year ago tonight there were many
thefts. You recall them, do you not?
The first was on Hampton Square. Four-

thirty-eight was the number. See, here’s-
the story. It reads as though you wrote
it.”

“That was mine,” assented Bliggins.
“A half an hour later,” continued the

night editor, “a diamond brooch was
taken from a flat in the Caledonia. Let’s
see—that’s on Behrhoof Place—a German

colony. Good!”
“There were also others, were there

not?” Bliggins was becoming interested..
His newspaper instinct was always acute
when awakened. Now he began to smell
a rat. “More robberies of this sort are

being perpetrated tonight,” he con¬
jectured to himself, “and he was to
follow them up.”

“Yes, there were three more,” broke
in the chief, “at least there were three
more reported. The third was two
blocks up from the Caledonia 011 Devries
Street. A watch was snatched from a

lady as she was entering the house.
Shortly after that, a gold locket, studded
with three diamonds, was taken from a

baby’s neck in a house on Battlewood
Park. The last theft reported was com¬
mitted in Avercliff Terrace. A drum¬

mer, stopping at the Milding, missed a
gold chain from his valise. The haul
was made while his satchel was in the
check-room where it lay for less than
half an hour.”

“Didn’t we carry a human interest
story on the cases drawing out that all
the five articles which were stolen were
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purchased the same evening: at Whitner’s
Palace in Broad Lane?”

“Yes, yes! We did. Here’s the ,rery
piece.” The night editor marked the
column with a blue pencil and handed the
files to Bliggins. “Three descriptions of
the thief tally exactly as you see there.
Tall and handsome, he wore evening
clothes and a high hat. In one place his
gloves were white. Twice his hands
are uncovered. No one saw him at 431
Hampton Square nor in Battlewood Park.
The German janitor of the Caledonia
took him for Smithson, one of the ten¬
ants. Smithson is also tall and good
looking but never wears evening clothes.
That got him off. The lady on Devries
Street saw only his back. She noted
that he wore a paddock great coat. The
-check boy in the Milding describes him
as smooth-shaven with incisive black eyes
and iron gray hair. The scheme be
worked there was that he owned the
satchel and showed a check for it. After

taking out the chain he requested the
valise be put back until morning.”

“What do you want on it now—A
review?” Bliggins was.looking for in¬
formation.

“Review, hell!” snapped back his chief.
“He is at it again tonight. Seems to
have a mania for Christmas Eve work.
Made a haul a while ago in Briarcliff
Avenue and then jumped across to Brent¬
wood Park where he got a necklace away
from a girl in her room. It was a

present from her fiance who had not been
gone an hour. Both pieces were pur¬
chased this evening from Whitner’s
Palace. Get the connection?”

“Yes, but my wreck story isn’t
finished.”

“Give it to- Hoyt and tell him to wind
it lip.” The order was peremptory
“Then get on this and do it quick. Mail
edition goes on at one-thirty—Let that
slide. City forms are made up at three.
Will hold them back half an hour. Two
columns front will be kept open. It’s up
to you to fill them.”

As the elevator carried him to the

ground floor, Bliggins’ thoughts went
back to where they were before the night
editor had rudely interrupted them with
his orders. He had planned on getting
out to Rolling Hill that night before one
and help his wife prepare the baby’s first
Christmas tree. Before going to work
he had bought a number of trinkets at
Whitner’s Palace and had them sent out.

For the first time in his life he was going
to play Santa Claus and in his mind, ever
imaginative, were pictures of how the
fire-place would look to baby when the
presents were all arranged.

Then too, he had also planned to play
Santa Claus to his wife. For a year he
had been conscientiously depriving him¬
self of smokes and drinks that he might
buy her a pendant. Fie knew she wanted
one and on that very evening he had paid
out his savings of two hundred dollars
for the very prettiest he could find.

A newspaper man, working nights,
doesn't see much of his home. Because
of 'this it is probably all the more dear to
him. When others are enjoying the
waning hours of late evening, watching
the dying embers of a drowsy fire or

munching on some delicacy set apart for
the occasion, the night men are working
with all their might to satisfy the never
ending call for copy. Sometimes their
work even lasts until the first gray glow
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of the embryo day begins to change the
eastern sky from a dull leaden hue to
brighter blue. Hence, when one of these
laborers of the dark plans to have three
long hours of companionship with his
wife, fixing a Christmas tree for a babe
yet to see the passing of his first birth¬
day,- he becomes sorely disappointed if
anything interferes to upset his calcula¬
tions.

Not only had Bliggins planned to
enjoy those three hours but he also had
intended at the end of them to take his
wife in his arms and give her the pendant
for which .she had waited so long. It
was to be a surprise to her—a real sur¬

prise and a pleasing one as well. And
Bliggins knew that it meant more than
thanks to him. It meant that he would
see the love in her eyes rekindled and her
disappointment at his partial failure
drowned out beneath the rising waves of
her gratitude.

Yes, Bliggins was a partial failure, for
he was still a night reporter on a small
salary when, according to his plans at the
time of his marriage, he was to be a day
man by this time with a sustaining fee
twice as large as the one he now received.
It was the feeling that he couldn’t make
good to her which stung him most and
now to be deprived of giving her a real,
pleasant surprise made the sting a

deeper one. But then—a newspaper
man must be loyal to his sheet. And the
pendant was with the baby’s toys anyway
so that she would probably have it by the
time he got home. Maybe she would
wait up for him—This hope grew strong
in his breast and he mounted the steps at
900 Briarcliff Avenue in more of a mood
for catching a scoop.

“Yes, a robbery was committed here,”
snapped the man who answered the bell.
“However, it was of little consequence
and there is no need of notoriety in con¬
nection with it.”

“But,” interposed Bliggins, “I have a
clue and would like to work it out.

Possibly you can help me.”
“Thank you! I have no desire to be¬

come a detective. The cufif links were

only worth about forty dollars. We will
let the matter drop.” His tone was cold,
unswerving. His manner offensive.
But Bliggins was not to be dismayed so

easily. He took a chance—
“You purchased them this evening at

Whitner's Palace?” he questioned.
“How the devil did you know that?”
Bliggins saw a opening and pursued it

ruthlessly. “I told you first that I had a
clue. With a little help I believe I can

get the robber. Possibly I can regain
the links. At any rate you will suffer in
no wise by letting me try.”

Ilis manner, his words, his emphasiz¬
ing gestures did their work. The door
was opened wider. Bliggins stepped in.

Seated in the library, his face shaded
from the glow of a drop light by a
greenish shade, he picked for an opening.

“What time was the purchase made?”
The question was a parry. He wanted
to study the young man to see if he was
trying to conceal anything.

“At about eight,” was the answer. “I
got the links and had them sent here to
father—a present, don’t you know? I
also bought a necklace which I carried
with me to Brentwood Park. That was

also a ”
He was interrupted by his auditor.

Bliggins stood before him, excited and
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curious. ‘Was it at Martin’s at the
corner of Hill Street?”

“Yes! Why ?”
“The necklace was stolen from her as

she was trying it on before retiring.”
The young man was now full of in¬

terest. One idea filled his mind. Who
saw him purchase it? The same idea
absorbed Bliggins. He was thinking—
—thinking with all his powers of con¬
centration centered on that one omni-

important point. Could it have been the
robber of last year?

Before his eyes rose a vision of a
handsome man. He was tall and wore

evening dress. His hair was iron gray.
His eyes were deep and black. He had
seen him somewhere. He had seen him
that very night. But where? At what
place ?

“I have it 1 have it” It was the

young man who spoke. “No one saw
me buy those things but the clerk. He
must be the thief.”

At the same instant Bliggins saw him¬
self purchasing his wife’s pendant at
Whitner's Palace. The clerk was tall,
good-looking and had iron gray hair.

The young man was still speaking.
“He was a sharp looking fellow, if I
remember rightly. He had a peculiar
shade of devil-dark eyes and his hair was
just fading into gray.”

“Yes! I guess that’s the man we are
after. He was up to the same stunts
last Christmas.” From his pocket,
Bliggins drew the penciled page that he
had torn from the files. “See! Here’s
his description. That's the story of a
year ago. Funny they didn’t connect
him with the robberies then. Certainly
all suspicion pointed his way.”

The young man didn’t answer. He
wasn’t following Bliggins’ finger. He
was reading in another column. “Sus¬
picion naturally diverted at first to
Thomas S. Osborn, a clerk of long
standing at Whitner's Palace. He
answers in every way the descriptions of
the thief turned in from three quarters
and the fact that all the articles stolen
were from the one store would seem to in¬
dicate that the deeds were committed by
a person who knew who purchased the
goods and where each order was going.
Mr. Osborn, however, spent the whole
night after the store had closed with his
employer, Mr. Whitner, at the Christmas
Eve banquet of the Chamber of Com¬
merce. His alibi is irrefutable and his
honest career eliminates him entirely
from having been in any way connected
with the affair.”

“Well, there goes our clue straight to
thunder." The utterance was one of dis¬

appointment.
Bliggins looked at where the young

man pointed. His trained newspaper
eye caught the import of the paragraph
at a glance. His heart sunk but only for
a second. Then he accepted the turn of
affairs as a matter of fact. It only added
mystery to an interesting plot. Surely
with the matter at hand, he could get a
good story. If he found out more it
would be better. If not—well, his
imagination could supply enough to fill
out the two vacant columns. At anv

rate, he had yet time to trace out a few
more circumstances.

As he walked down the steps to the
street feigning chagrin in order to throw
his young friend off the track, he stole a
hurried glance at his time-piece. A
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quarter past one! He still had two
hours. Murderers had been tracked
down in less time than that.

Two streets further over was Rolling
Hill. Up a half a block from that corner
was Bliggins’ house. Why not drop in
on Mary an give her the little surprise he
had planned? The idea pleased him im¬
mensely.

When he came to his door he was

taken back to find it locked. Mary
usually left it unlatched for him. The
house was dark, too! Something was
wrong but for the life of him he couldn't
imagine what it could be. Was it nearer
morning than he thought? No! His
watch was right when he left the office.
What was that? A window being
opened ?

Bliggins slunk back in the shadow, his
eye riveted on the aperture through
which a lace curtain was gently being
pushed. A high hat followed. Under it
two keen eyes were peering into the dark¬
ness. The face was was clean-cut. The
hair iron-gray. The man wore evening
dress. He was the thief.

The realization caused Bliggins to
qualm with fear. What had happened to
his wife? Had the thief hurt her in

getting the pendant?
One foot of the night-prowler came

over the sill. The man braced for a leap.
The other foot came forward and his

body dropped through the air. As he hit
the ground Bliggins’ right fist took him
squarely on the jaw. The blow stag¬
gered him and he fell against the tree.
Before he recovered Bliggins had him in
a wolf-like grasp. He was the same
person who had sold him the pendant.

When Bliggins rushed into the news

room just before the clang of three gongs
pealed out the hour of the morning, he
was met by the anxious face of the night
editor waiting impatiently for a story
that would set the town agog. He had
a lot of confidence in Bliggins, this night
editor did, more because of the conscien¬
tious way his subordinate did his work
than from any admiration for the
younger writer's personality. Both were
born men of printer’s ink and in their
cold, matter-of-fact way they had a
mutual sentiment which bound them to¬

gether in the supreme interest of the
sheet.

Bliggins merely bowed his head to the
chief. He had no desire for talk. There
was a story to be written and the time
was short. There was also yet a mystery
in it which was bothering his mind.
How would he reconcile the fact that a

year back the salesman of Whitner’s
Palace, respected and reputable in every
sense of the word, was able to give a

complete alibi when suspicion was di¬
rected against him, while now the same
man was caught in the very same act
under the very same circumstances.

The prisoner had proven absolutely im¬
mobile during the long and tedious cross-
examination to which he was subjected.
The articles which he had stolen were all
found upon him. Everyone of them had
been purchased that very evening at
Whitner’s Palace. He had been indenti-
fied by four different people as Thomas
S. Osborn. Yet he said nothing. He
was stoical even to muteness. He would
neither admit or deny that his name was
Osborn. He gave no reason whatever
for his crimes.

The time for the forms to be started
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was getting shorter. The hungry
presses below were gaping for their fod¬
der of news. Already the delivery boys
were beginning to< congregate in the alley
below, their chirp voices cutting sharply
through the silent, chill darkness of early
morn. Over at the telegraph table the
dog watch was catching a nod undis¬
turbed by the clicking of a lone instru¬
ment whose messages was meaningless.
Behind the rail the night editor walked
up and down wondering what was keep¬
ing Bliggins from starting his stuff, timid
about breaking in on his thoughts for
fear he might cause them to upheave.

Bliggins, in a conundrum, began ham¬
mering the keys. The thud of his ma¬
chine broke the spell that hung over the
room. The night editor called to the
dog watch. Both came and bent over
Bliggins’ shoulder. Now that the story
was started the two men awaited with
bated breath for the first sheet to leave
the roll.

A man came in from the press room.

Twenty-eight minutes and the big ma¬
chines would have to start. That was

final. Bliggins heard him as in a dream
and increased his speed. Out came the
letters like manikins from his mind.

They seemed to dance a merry jig on the
sheet before him and then fall into posi¬
tion forming long lines of words. Each
line as it spread out across the paper told
in terse, almose living language, the story
of the Christmas Eve robberies.

Fact after fact was converted from

Bliggins’ mind to the sheet. From the
sheet it went into type. From thence
it was cast into forms. When it was

all done the forms would go into the big
presses, The head engineer, boastful

that he always got the city sheet out on
the hour, would turn on the power. The
wheels would strain, the cogs catch, the
big cylinders spin. From out the depths
of that mass of steel and brass, paper
after paper would drop. Bundle after
bundle would rise to the street on the

conveyer where they would be hustled off
by the chattering newsies to every corner
of the city carrying their tale of a day’s
happenings its deaths, its murders,
its scandals, its sorrows and its joys.

Bliggins hit the keys at a furious pace.
He could hear the tick-tock of the clock,
the anxious breath of the night editor, the
hammering of the men at the forms
below. He grew excited as he ap¬
proached the climax. The paragraph on
the capture was done. The ride to the
station was described. The cross-exam¬

ination was set down from the short¬
hand notes almost word for word.

Everything was told excepting that one
salient point. How did Osborn work his
alibi the year before.

With his head almost splitting in des¬
pair Bliggins ceased. He was stuck. A
paragraph dropped off in the midst of a
sentence.

“Seven minutes more!” The excla¬
mation was from the dog watch who had
his ear at the tube to the press room.

“My God, Bliggins,” broke in the
night editor in desperation. “Finish it
quick. Give us the climax. It will be
the biggest thing in years.”

“I can’t. I’m stuck.” The words
came slowly and reluctantly from be¬
tween the parched lips of the tired re¬
porter. “I do not .”

The telephone bell cut short his con¬
fession. Its rings were sharp as though
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prompted by someone in distress. The
dog watch jumped to the receiver. The
night editor looked at Bliggins. Bliggins
pricked up his ears in the last faint hope
that something might come over the wire
to clear the mystery up.

‘‘Yes this is the Record what’s
that? seventh precinct ”

“That’s it, that's it,” almost shouted
the night editor. “Repeat it aloud as he
gives it." The order was to the man at
the phone. Bliggins' listened.

“Man caught by Bliggins not Osborn.
Osborn is here. Has been again at
Chamber of Commerce dinner. Whitner
with him.”

“Well who the hell did we catch? x\sk
him that.” Bliggins was growing im¬
patient.

“ What ? H e’s O s b orn’s twin
brother? Osborn also arrested. The
two have been working together one

furnishing the tips the other doing
the jobs ”

His voice was drowned out by the
noise from Bliggins’ typewriter. The
climax was reached. The whole game
was clear. The two of them together
had been working the scheme on every¬
one, Whitner included. It was easy for
them to change places as no one knew
them as twins. A slick pair like they
were could find joy in engineering such

robberies; and so the story went on until
the half hour bell called the last sheet of

copy to the tube. The scoop was com¬
plete. The biggest beat in years was ac¬
complished.

When Bliggins sat down to his Christ¬
mas dinner with his wife the Record was

by his plate, its big black head-lines
standing out prominently across the top
of the page. He recognized what they
stood for. Only a newspaper classic
could call for such prominence. He had
made good. He looked back over his
whole career and through the vista of the
past he recalled his previous conquests.
But none of them was like this. His last

surpassed them all.
His wife broke in upon his dreams.

“This came for you a few minutes ago.
I believe it is from the paper."

The plain white envelope was quickly
torn open. Only a card dropped out.
Across the front of it was the name of
the owner of the Record. Beneath were

penned the words, “Take the vacancy in
the day room left open by the death of
Scruggs.”

Scruggs had been the star general as¬
signment man. It was a day job with
twice Bliggins’ present pay. His plans
had materialized. He was no longer
even a partial failure.
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A Tribute to Mme. Curie

James K. Lynch, T2.

Perhaps no scientific discovery in
recent years has been so full of interest
and opens such a future to the scientist
as that of radium. Not belonging to a

single branch of science, but entering at
once into the fields of physics, electricity,
chemistry and medicine, radium has dis¬
played many and diverse phenomena.
New theories have been announced and
substantiated seemingly in contradiction
to our former deposit of knowledge.
And the press, following its usual bent,
has gone so far as to announce that we
have arrived at the ultimate constitution
of matter and can transmute base metals
into gold by means of the wonderful
newly discovered element.

Going back, prior to the discovery of
radium, it was observed that cathode

rays had the peculiar property of
ionizing gases, vapors, and flames so
that they became conductors of electricity.
A little later, Professor Rontgen, of
Wurzburg University, made the dis¬
covery of the famous Xrays, which are
capable of penetrating bodies opaque to
ordinary light and effecting photographic
plates beyond. It was known in addition
that the short rays of ultraviolet light,
invisible to the naked eye, possessed also
this penetrating power. Furthermore,
under certain conditions, these various
waves had the power of producing
flourescence and phosphorescence in
bodies brought near to them.

Now as these three kinds of waves

were all produced artificially, the investi¬
gators began to determine whether they
were ever produced by any natural,
substance. Two such were found;
uranium and thorium. As the rays
above mentioned possessed the power of
rendering bodies phosphorescent under
certain conditions, the scientists were

guided somewhat in their search by the
fact that these elements were known to

be phosphorescent. But it has been
shown lately that phosphorescence and
radio-activity are not essentially con¬
nected, so the discovery, in so far as
phosphorescent bodies were examined,
was the result of false premises and a
fortunate coincidence. The radio-activity
of uranium was discovered in 1896 by
M. Henri Becquerel, of Paris, and of
thorium, by Schmidt and Mme. Curie, in¬
dependently of each other.

Mme. Curie was born in Warsaw, of
Polish parents, in the year 1870. When
twenty-one she entered the University
of Paris, where she received the degree
of Doctor of Chemistry, afterwards
marrying one of the instructors, Prof.
Curie.

The discovery of radium occurred in
a very interesting manner. It was made
during an examination by Mme. Curie of
the pitchblend ores of St. Joachimstahl,
Bohemia, a village 12 miles from Carls¬
bad.

These old mines had been operated
for more than 300 years. Before the
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Thirty Years’ War they had been worked
for silver, but since that time had been

operated for the sake of the uranium
they contained. Anticipating- the story
of the discovery of radium, it may be
said, that there is now a well-grounded
belief that the famous waters of Carls¬
bad derive their medicinal properties
from the radium now known to exist in
the vicinity.

Mme. Curie found that after the ex¬

traction of the radium from the ore, the
residue possessed four or five time as
much activity as uranium itself. There¬
upon the conclusion followed that, provid¬
ing radio-activity were an atomic prop¬
erty, there must be present in minute
quantities some unknown substance of
great activity. She then separated this
substance along with bismuth, in whose
combination it occurs in nature, calling
it Polonium, in honor of the country of
her birth. The residue, however, con¬

tinued to possess radio-activity and after
a further analysis another substance in
combination with barium was detected.
This was called Radium, and rightly so,
for its power of radio-activity exceeds
that of uranium a million times.

Thus two new elements were dis¬
covered and added to the list of those

already known. Uranium and thorium
had long been known and were after¬
wards discovered to be radio-active, while
the activity of radium and polonium was
observed first, they themselves being
discovered afterwards.

The present source of commercial ra¬
dium is chiefly in the pitchblend and
other rare ores found in Bohemia and

Cornwall, but new veins are being con¬

stantly discovered. In the latter place
radium was discovered by Sir Wm. Ram¬
sey, of Aberdeen University.

In its commercial production, radium
chloride or bromide is first extracted
from the pitchblend in the same manner
as barium chloride and together with it.
It is then separated from the barium salt
by fractional crystallization. The pro¬
cess is tedious and necessitates great care,
for in the production of a gram of radium
ten tons of pitchblend ore are required.

So many confusing statements have
been made in the past about radium that
it may be well to give the principal facts
regarding its nature which we have
learned from experiment.

The same properties are found in
whole or in part, but in different degrees,
in the three sources of artificial radio¬

activity and in uranium and polonium,
but in radium alone they are all found
and to a supreme degree.

Radium spontaneously emits three
specific types of rays called the alpha,
the beta, and the gamma rays. Each
one seems to surpass the others in at
least one respect. The alpha rays are
absorbed and destroyed by passing
through a few cm. of air. The beta and
gamma rays have the property of pass¬
ing through substances opaque to or¬
dinary light and affecting a photographic
plate placed behind them. From this
standpoint they are called absorption, pen¬
etrating and very penetrating. The alpha
rays are slightly deviated by a magnetic
field, the beta rays much more so, but
the gamma rays not at all. In addition,
these rays produce what is called ioniza¬
tion in a gas, that is, they produce
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throughout the volume of the gas in¬
numerable carriers, capable of discharg¬
ing electrified bodies. The alpha rays

possess this power in the greatest degree,
the beta rays much less, and the gamma

rays least of all. Neither of the three
are either reflected by mirrors, refracted
by lenses or polarized by crystals.

When radium is brought near a screen
of zinc sulphide it renders it phosphor¬
escent. A piece of radium constantly
maintains itself a few degrees warmer
than the surrounding air.

Radium, then, by some atomic prop¬

erty continually radiates energy in the
form of light and heat. The most tena¬
ble explanation of this is called the dis¬
integration theory. According ‘to this
hypothesis, the constant radiation of
its energy is derived from an enormous
store of latent energy resident in the
radium atoms. As the radium very

slowly disintegrates the energy is freed
due to the change of state of the matter.
The atomic matter thus changed in form
becomes a new element called helium.

The present purpose, however,, is not to
enter into a general discussion of radium
and radio-activity nor to touch upon its
recognized use in therapeutics, but rather
to give some account of the latest tri¬
umph of the work done in this field,
namely, the isolation of radium.

The element has never been obtained

before in the pure metallic state, but
had usually existed in its most concen¬
trated state as a salt of either chlorine

or bromine. To Mme. Curie is now due

the credit for its isolation. Her process,

recently described in a paper read before

the Academy of Sciences at Paris, is as
follows:

A particle of radium chloride, weigh¬
ing a little over o.i gram was dissolved
in aqua, producing a salt solution. Now,
as we know, a salt solution is a proper

subject for electrolysis or electrical de¬
composition when placed in a vessel with
two current-carrying electrodes immersed
in it. During the process the current
flows from one electrode to the other

passing through the intervening solution
which it decomposes, the ions of the
metal flowing in the direction of the cur¬
rent to the cathode and the ions of the

gas flowing backward to the anode.
The positive electrode or anode toward

which the chlorine was to flow upon lib¬
eration was made of platino-iradium so
as not to be acted upon by it. In order
to catch the radium the negative elec¬
trode or cathode was made of mercury
so that when freed from the compound
the radium would form an amalgam. An
electric current was then applied to the
electrodes, immersed in the solution, and
the process of electrolysis was continued
until most of the radium chloride was

decomposed into its constituents.
The process of obtaining metallic ra¬

dium was now only begun. Starting
originally with a compound of radium
the chlorine gas, Mme. Curie now had
a compound of radium and metallic mer¬

cury. Obviously, the next step was to
eliminate the mercury and this was ac¬
complished by distillation. The amalgam
was placed in an iron boat and the latter
inserted in a quartz tube. The tube was
then evacuated and a hydrogen atmo¬
sphere introduced in place of the air.
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Heat was applied exteriorly, and when
the amalgam became heated the mercury
passed off as vapor. To prevent active
ebullition, 'the pressure of the hydrogen
was carefully regulated so as to be in
slight excess of the vapor pressure of
mercury at the temperature employed in
the experiment. When the distillation
was completed, there lay in the boat a
brilliant white substance, the first metallic
radium obtained in the annals of
science.

Subsequent experiments showed that
the element melted at a temperature of
7oo°C., which is about the same as the
melting point of iron and steel. The
metallic radium proved also to be ex¬

ceedingly active in combining with other
elements. When brought in contact
with water the result might be likened
to the conduct of phosphorus or sodium
under similar conditions, in so far as

they jump about promiscuously, ener¬
getically decomposing the water. Like

• sodium, it forms a hydroxide soluble in
water. When brought in contact with,
the air, the bright metal immediately
blackens, probably due to the formation

• of an oxide and a nitride. If laid on a

sheet of white paper a black spot is pro¬
duced resembling a burn.

The isolation of metallic radium by
Mme. Curie has been a fitting climax to
the work she has done, yet we believe
that it is only the close of the first epoch
in the science of radio-activity, and that
greater things are to come of which now
we suspect little. Mme. Curie and her
husband were the first to discover it by
analysis; she attained its salts, which have
hitherto been its only available form, and

has lastly attained it in the pure metallic
state.

In recognition of her services the
recent Congress on Radiology and Elec¬
tricity held at Brussels during the mid¬
dle of last September decided to ask her
to prepare a unit or standard for the
measurement of radio-activity. They
proposed, further, to name the unit, the
“Curie,” in honor of her late husband,
Prof. Curie. This action follows the

precedent of other former scientific bodies
in naming other units after famous dis¬
coverers. We have as an instance of
this the naming of units in honor of
Volta, Ampere, Ohm, Joule, Watt, and
Henri.

The standard itself which Mme. Curie
is now preparing is to consist of 20 mil¬
ligrams of the new element sealed in
a tube. It will be kept by the Bureau of
Standards at Paris, where the standard
meter and other units are preserved.
From comparison with this original as
many copies as desired made be made by
scientists and laboratories of the world.

The unit itself is one of quantitative
measurement. To make a measurement

or comparison with the arbitrary unit,
in general, either one of three methods
may be used. These possible methods
depend on the action of the rays in
ionizing a gas, in acting on a photo¬
graphic plate, and in causing phosphor¬
escent effects in certain substances. The
first, called the electrical method, al-
though the most reliable now, yet leaves
much to be desired in accuracy. It is
effected by measuring the quantity of
the electric current required to produce
saturization in an ionized gas, which is
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proportional to the ionization, which in
turn is proportional to the radio-activity;
so that by this means the activity of the
radium in question may be measured.
If the amount proposed for measurement
is very large in comparison with the
standard, by means of screens a definite-
fractional amount is measured instead of
the whole, just as is done when a'n am¬

meter is shunted, when a very large
current of electricity is to be measured.

The activity of the Congress held last
September strikingly shows that in this
day new discoveries are quicker to be
recognized and the discoverers are more

quickly given the credit due them than
formerly, an encouraging sign of our

progress.
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QUAERITUR?

Louis Baumsr, ’14.

5U hat the art that makes man wise,
00 n the wings of triumph rise—

ich in virtue and success,

2C nowledge gain and wealth possess ?
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College Notes
SENIOR NOTES.

An extra day was granted at Thanks¬
giving in honor of the recent visit of
Bishop Matz, of Colorado, to which
Father Rector kindly added a half day.

Manager Joliat, after his arduous
duties of the football season, has once

again resumed his smiling countenance.
“Prince Albert,” his financial backer has
also lost his worried frown now that he
is able to write checks that can be cashed.

Seniors were quite agreeably enter¬
tained by the Juniors with their public
specimen in Minor Logic. As we look
back on our own performance we find
it far more comfortable to be the audi¬

ence than the actors.

Owing to illness Harold Eckenrode
left for home lately, and according to
rumor it is doubtful whether he will be
able to trot under the wire in the Diploma
stakes. Here's health to you “Eck” and
a speedy return to our midst.

“Eck’s” value as a beadle was only
recognized recently when it was found
necessary to appoint three others to ful¬
fill his arduous duties.

O.—Who is the newly elected beadle
now ?

A.—Well Father, I’m the mail beadle.
Oh you “Oarsy” we always did think

you looked like a coy young damsel of
sweet sixteen.

The first anniversary of the North
Building fire, from the ashes of which
rose our new class room, passed away
almost entirely unnoticed save by a few.
Flume had his Oliver machine out for a

little spin as a tribute to an old flame.
On Monday evening, November 21st,

those of the Seniors who were able to

leave their arduous duties were very
pleasantly entertained at the Senior Feast
day exercises of the Immaculata Sem¬
inary, Tenallytown.

JUNIOR NOTES.

To Captain Dailey, the hard-working
leader of that magnificient aggregation
of gritty gridiron warriors, the only
captain that has beaten Virginia since
'01, we extend our sincerest and most
heart felt congratulations. Upon your
re-election , let us hand it to you again.
You certainly are there Dap, and ’12 is
justly proud of you.

We understand that Joe Wills, Ex. ’12,
has set out upon a matrimonial voyage.
To you Joe, as a Benedict, we wish you
the most enjoyable sailing, and may your
troubles hereafter be all joys.

The other day we were highly and
most pleasantly honored by the presence
of our old friend and former classmate,
Pat O’Sullivan, of Derby, Conn. Say
Juniors, that reception in the ref rectory
that we gave Sully,was intended to be
alright, but . What do you say if
we all pull together anti get well prepared
for Pat's next arrival ? And now Red¬

head, remember no more “Hipper Dip¬
per,” for you “gummed” the league the
last time.

We do not like to, neither are we ac¬

customed to casting bouquets in our own

path, but when the faculty agrees in say-
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ing that our Specimen in Minor Logic
was about the best that was ever given
here, then heads up Seniors, you'll have
to acknowledge that we certainly are
worthy successors. Speaking of the
Specimen just recalls to our minds a

very humorous little incident that took
place that morning. One of our most
illustrious and promising classmates was

being questioned and so far he had in¬
deed acquitted himself very creditably.
Already about four minutes of his time
had expired when the poor bov got stuck.
To help the chap along a little the ex¬
aminer said: “Will you please now go up
the Porphyrian tree?” Immediately some
wise and witty genius, sitting next to
him replied in a gentle whisper: “Gee
Mister, lie's up a tree now !” And that
was quite sufficient to cause almost a riot.

At the beginning of the present year
we were beginning to congratulate our¬
selves upon our excellent selection of a
beadle. “Mac” we must say USED to
perform his duties very well, but now we
see no longer any kind-hearted beadle
bringing the mail to our domiciles. Say
fellows! What do you say to relegating
him to the list of N. G.’s, and installing
in his place our old friend “Snapper?”

In honor of the feast of St. Catherine,
the patroness of philosophy, we philoso¬
phers of Junior had the 18th of last
month off as a holiday. Seniors “VER-
BUM SAT.” You can't slip anything
over on that bunch. Well Ereshies the
election is over and our votes you must
realize counted for something. Of
course we don’t indulge in sumptuous
repasts always, but once in a while you
know we don't mind going to the Willard.
How about it?

SOPHOMORE NOTES.

Though by now the year has advanced
well along in its course without the deeds
of Sophomore arousing unusual excite¬
ment or attracting overwhelming and
embarassing attention, we have neverthe¬
less been far from idle, and in our own

quiet, yet effective, fashion have been
steadily active; not so much in athletics
perhaps as in the many other fields that
lie open before us.

Early in the year we recognized the
truth that in unity there is strength, and
since organization begets unity, we or¬
ganized—with the result that Mr. Wal¬
dron was chosen to fill the office of presi¬
dent, and Mr. McQuillen that of vice-
president, while Messrs. Darr and Carr
were elected as secretary and treasurer,
respectively. It was not, however, until
the position of beadle alone remained to
be filled that the excitement really began.
Nominations and resignations came thick
and fast, and when the smoke of conflict
had cleared away, it disclosed to view
Mr. Langan in proud possession of the
much coveted honor. But alas for his
hard won laurels, they faded and with¬
ered away in but a scant week or more,
and now at last all is quiet and peaceful,
for the gentleman from Tennessee, Mr.
Needham, is in undisputed possession of
the keys to the treasure chamber (the
mail-box).

At a recent meeting of the Philodemic
Society we were honored by the enroll¬
ment of three from our number, Messrs.
Loichot, Gannon and Walsh, all of whom
in last year’s freshman debating society
showed excellent promise, and of whose
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forensic ability we confidently expect to
hear in the near future.

A comedy in one act. Stage setting,
Sophomore Class room, containing thirty
students hot upon the trail of Evidences
of Religion with Fr. Sullivan at their
head.

Fr. Sullivan—“Now my dear Mr. Lan-
gan, would you please inform us, in your
own sweet way, who were the sons of
Noah ?”

Mr. Langan, (in ready response to
malicious prompting)—“Ham and
Bacon.”

Fr. Sullivan—“Oh! yes, my dear, I
know. But, then, who was Cain?”

Mr. Langan—“My mistake, father.
Cain was the son of Noah. (At this
junction gentle murmurings from the as¬
sembled students suspend further ge¬
ological research and cause a delicate
rosy blust to suffuse John’s countenance.)

••FRESHMAN.

The opening of the, scholastic year
1910-11 witnessed a Freshman class
which, in numbers, outstripped any other
class Georgetown has seen in years.
Some, fifty members responded to the
roll call on the opening day and manifes¬
tations of a successful year in every re¬
spect, not only in studies but in athletics
as well, were overtly evinced. In view
of the large number in the class, the
faculty expressed their expectations of
seeing the class well represented in all
branches. Their expectations shall no
doubt, be confirmed, as the work during
the coming years will evidently show.

The unusual abundance of snow and
continuance of cold weather had made

the idea of a sleigh-ride not altogether
improbable; a few hours ride through the
snow aniid the tinkling of bells would
indeed be remembered as one of the
events of the year.

The subject of a class banquet has
repeatedly been discussed. The revival
of this custom in vogue here but a few
years ago would add pleasant memories
and recollections to the college years.
Let us hope that we can manage our
finances in favor of it.

The election for assistant manager of
football took place in Gaston Hall Sun¬
day, November 11, 1910, in which Mr.
Waldron, of Freshman, was defeated by
Mr. Loichot, of Sophomore, by a vote of
59-96. Though individually the largest
class in the college, the freshmen could
not hope to cope successfully with the
large numbers of the remaining classes
combined together with many of the law
students, some of which, no doubt, be¬
held the interior of the college building
•for the first time. However, the elec¬
tion was closely contested, the losers
casting as many votes as the winners of
previous years, and the winners, seem¬
ingly expecting a close race, thought that
among all obtainable votes none would
be superfluous.

The Freshmen basketball team com¬

menced its season with a victory over the
Lyceum Sodality, at Alexandria, Sat¬
urday, December 17, the score being
21-12. The Freshmen easily showed
their superiority from the very opening
of the game, though the first half was
closely contested and ended with the
score 12-11 in their favor. The second
half showed the “Freshies” at their best.
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They completely outplayed their oppo¬
nents in every point of the game, allow¬
ing them to score but one point. Capt.
King was well pleased with the work of
the team and expressed his expectations
of repeating the splendid showing when
the team meets again after the holidays.

Summary:
Freshmen. Positions. Sodality.
Trumbull L. F Toomey
Lamberton R. F Entwisle

McNulty Center Patterson
King (Capt.) . . . .L. G Williams
Bergin R. G Cockrell

Goals from field—Lamberton (3),
King (2), Trumbull (2), McNulty (2),
Toomey and Entwisle. Free tosses—
King (3), Toomey (2), and Entwisle.
Referee—Mr. Murphy, G. U. Umpire—
Mr. Hoey, S. L. C. Time of halves—20
minutes each.
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The first term draws to an end, and
a gradual change is visible in its de¬
parture. The usual noise attendant upon
the rush to class and lecture hall is

dying away into that almost audible
quiet, so characteristic of each term's
going. Even the universal expression
seems to be changing, and the sullen,
cheerless, glooming calm that connotes
the intense concentration of energy with¬
in has transformed the corridors from

meeting places of the genial raw recruits
into enlisting stations for the great “for¬
lorn hope” so soon to he ordered for¬
ward. Has somebody stolen the first
year gavel ? Where now is he whose

wont it was to stand there on the second

floor, just as we turned for the second
year class room and vend felts and
celluloid, admixed with an occasional
ounce of the more or less precious
metals? Has the Moot Court adjourned?
Will somebody make a noise? Such a

focusing of effort is bound to illumine
whatever its concentered rays discover,
but

“The great winds utter prophesies.”

Now for a basketball and a baseball
team like that foot-ball eleven! Heads

up Georgetown ! It’s our innings !
For one to depict in prose, with his-
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torical fairness, an accurate account of
the first year class to date, would be a
task too prodigious for the scrivener
of occasional notes. Some modern bard

alone, of Smyrna or of Chios or the
rest, with tune to wish away the sorrow
of a sunless life, might undertake the
task in epic numbers. There the subject
waits him, only needing the touch of the
master’s brush to set in living splendor
a tale, the like of which “would harrow
up thy soul”—and nerve too—in the
telling. Convoked, convened, conspired,
adjourned, they have or have been, till
to-day their history presents upon the
canvass of their existence as a class a

grand panorama of kaleidoscopic shifts,
advances, sidesteps and retreats to cover,
that baffle even the old battle scarred

parliamentary tacticians of which that
class seems full. A smoker smoked and
the preliminary acquaintance formed, a
meeting held and—at present one half
the staff of officers has been elected by
that sturdy remnant which no extinction
of lights or pandemonium could terrify,
the “crowd,” which still maintains it is
1913, the first year class of Georgetown.

To date the officers elected are:

President, John D. O’Conner. . .Mass.
Secretary, Harvey Jacobs Tenn.
Sergeant at Arms, James C. Dunn.. Pa.

December 3rd, was chosen by the third
and second year classes as the date for
the celebration of their annual class
smokers. The third year men gathered
at the New Ebbitt House, and. under the
guidance and leadership of their Presi¬
dent, Thomas J. Fitzgerald, joined in
what is probably the last smoker which
they will smoke as class men of

Georgetown Law together. The tables
were well filled arid, in the absence of
George T. Goggin, James J. O’Leary
acted as toastmaster. The evening was
a happy one and the presence of Cant¬
well and Woodruff, first and second year
presidents respectively, in the list of
speakers added a note of pleasure to the
chord of genial fellowship so evident.
The speakers were: Toastmaster,
George T. Goggin, Massachusetts;
Thomas A. Cantwell, Washington, D. C.;
William A. Woodruff, New York;
Thomas J. Fitzgerald, New York;
Anderson Woods, Kentucky; *James J.
O’Leary, West Virginia.

*Acted toastmaster in Goggin’s absence.

The Junior smokers haunted the Ar¬
lington, where the ghosts of those held
last year still linger, as is told. The
preparations for this were made in great
difficulties, and for a time the future
existence of the smoker as a fact seemed
to be precarious, even in imagination.
But to the spirit of the class, be it said,
that the committee was supported on the
night of the 3rd, as the occasion they
had planned deserved. The work that
a smoker entails upon those who prepare
it is too little appreciated by any class as
a whole. In detail and thought the menu
card is a small proof of the latter ex¬

pended to please those, too few of
whom manifest either interest or thanks

by their presence. But no better execu¬
tion of the smoker idea could have been

planned and consummated than that so

generously extended by the committee on
this occasion and so eagerly enjoyed by
those present.

All regretted the absence of the genial
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toastmaster, registered on the card for
the dinner, whose presence always comes
with its quid melius of the evening’s
enjoyment, but our chairman of the
Committee on Smokers, Mr. 'Edmund
Breese, is hard to excel when called in
promptu regere, and the ship passed
through the gale with a certain rudder.
The program of postprandial exercises
was: *Hon. Ashley M. Gould, Toast¬
master.

Professor Clarence R. Wilson, “The
Law.”

Mr. Howard S. McCandlish, “The
Spirit of 1912.”

Mr. Arthur H. DeRiemer, “Our
Faculty.”

Mr. William E. Leahy, “This Year.”
Mr. T. Raymond Clark, “Mental Ef¬

fusions.”
Mr. Newton W. Sage, “Law as She is

Practiced.”
*Absent—Mr. Edmund Breese acted

toastmaster.

“Get together 1913! Get together!”
Who dare suggest that within the fire
limits! What’s your definition of a riot,
Sir?

On December 9, the Junior Debating
Society held its regular competitive con¬
test to determine upon a team to repre¬
sent the society at its first of the annual
inter-society debates. The methods of
selecting speakers to represent the
society, as well as the conditions of
entry, are too well known to need com¬
ment or explanation; for custom and
rules allow little deviation from the
beaten track. Many contestants reported
and the members listened with attention

to the views of those who demanded an

immediate purchase (by the United
States Government) of the street rail¬
way lines of the District or of those who-
opposed the measure. The board of
judges, however, were compelled to-
select two and this they did, quizmasters
Laskey and White appointing H. H.
Hagan, of Oklahoma, and J. R. Jones, of
Mississippi, to the team, and mentioning
with praise Mr. File, of Georgia, and
Wriscomb, of the District.

The question for the inter-society
debate at Gaston Hall, to be held late
in January, is—

Resolved, that the Panama Canal
should be fortified.

In contemplating a fitting souvenir of
Georgetown life, friends, memories and
all, one’s mind goes rushing toward that
last great evidence of human charity
and endeavor, the Domesday Book, that
grand grave yard of classmen, with
stones reared at the head and feet of

each, inscribed with every deed and act
and thought and wish that was ever done
or acted or thought or wished, but with
an entrance—that saves it—through
charitable kindness or a moat filled with
those waters Lethean. Last year that
moat was too well filled; not another
class was allowed passage. Small re¬

ward, indeed, to be given such a be¬
grudging glance! Realizing the deep
interest all classes alike would entertain
in the success of this last great class
souvenir and the support they would
give it, if persuaded there was some real
personal class interest for them con¬
tained therein, the Board of Editors of
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this year's Domesday have determined
upon several departures which should
bring advantage to them and pleasure to
all. All classes will be represented, and
each historian will be asked to contribute

something to perpetuate the memory of
his class in the mind of the out-going
senior. Remembrance of Georgetown
cannot be under such strict limitations
that only classmates hold places therein.
Surely there has been a friend or a good
time had in another class or with some

other man—and the plan of the Board
is a good one. The advertising features,
too, are receiving careful attention by
those who feel the financial burden of this

publication. A listing of friends and
catalogue of advertisers will be placed
in prominent places before the students
with requests to patronize or to give
some visible financial return to those

who entered their names on the last

pages without consideration received in
return. Everyone wishes well for the
Hoard of Editors, that the support they
receive from students and all may repay
in some little way the excellence of the
volume all feel certain will he published.

The Board of Editors consists, of;

Donald B. Creecy, Editor in Chier,
District of Columbia.

Assistant Editors.
Robert A. Corry Augusta, Me.
William D. Woodruff Troy, N. Y.
Joseph C. Guilfoile. . . Waterbury, Conn.
Joseph J. Walsh Denver, Col.

.Michael H. Cohill Corning, N. Y.
Business Manager.

Nelson W. McKernan, Brooklyn, N. Y-
Assistant Business Manager.

Francis G. Addison, Jr. . . P. G. Co. Md.

Art Editors.
Charles E. Cotherhill A . . Detroit, Mich.
Raymond T. Thompkins.. Nyach, N. Y.
Albert L. Clotheir Somerset, Ky.

There was a faculty bomb hurled into
the ranks of the interested and sturdy
debaters of the school when Mr. Roach
announced the withdrawal of the one

hundred dollar prize for individual ex¬
cellence in debating. This action strikes
the Junior Debating Society particularly
hard, and the grounds which have con¬
stituted the causes of its withdrawal
seem hardly applicable at this time.
Lack of interest manifested in debating
cannot be predicated of this society
which has rather displayed a vigorous
and renewed interest in spite of adverse
conditions and circumstances under
which it was compelled to comence and
operate. That debating does not hold
the position it might among the men is
an evident fact which must be admitted
with regret, that this term the waning
strength of the society seemed to revive
with the determined endeavor and in¬
terest which officers and members were

displaying in its reconstruction. It is par¬

ticularly discouraging, at such a time, to
have swept from its support one of the
most real incentives to debate, without
warning of what might be, without in¬
vestigation of what was, or without a
word to him whose heart and soul were

in the work. The Junior Society rests
with hope upon the good will of the
faculty and their sense that they will
reinstate upon investigation and convic¬
tion of interest existing.

Gentlemen, attention ! The new build-
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ing wm, be ready for occupancy after
the New Year. We are not committing
ourselves—we merely say after the
New Year. There is no truth in the

report, however, that the delay was due
to the death of the contractor from old

age, though he was a young man when
he undertook the work and it was his
first contract.

Since the last issue of The Journal.
there has been formed by members of
the second year class the Morris Law
Club. Its aims and purposes are set forth
generally in the preamble to its consti¬
tution and need no comment. Perma¬

nent organization has already been ef¬
fected for the year by electing officers,
drafting and accepting a constitution.
The Club will enter on its active work
next term, and there will be initiated
into the school a club, the existence of
which its members hope will be co-ex-
tensive with the life of Georgetown, not
only because of the name it seeks to
perpetuate, and the aim it hopes to obtain,
but because of the aid, incentive and

example given should be efficacious and
advantageous to those belonging. The
preamble reads: We, the undersigned,
of the Class of 1912, of Georgetown
University Law School, in serious en¬
deavor and honest purpose to acquire by
mutual intercourse in study and dis¬

cussion that thorough knowledge, certain
retention, and ready comprehension of
the law, which are prerequisites of suc¬
cess in its practice, and with the clear
conviction that interest and zeal, in
which all knowledge ripens, tend to exist
keenest in the individual when nurtured
from a common stock, do hereby declare
ourselves obedient to this constitution
and By-Laws and bound into a society,
whose sole object shall be the Law,
known only by the name of the Morris
Law Club, which name we select to

honor the memory of Hon. Martin
Morris and in appreciation of the part
he took in establishing Georgetown Uni¬
versity Law School.
President, William E. Leahy Mass.
V-President, William C. Holmes.. Tenn.
Secretary, Rupert Maloney N. Y.
Treasurer, Thomas F. Sullivan.. .Mass.

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

Martin T. McNamara, Chairman. .Mass.
Otto Linke N. J.
Theodore Block Okla.

As The Journal goes to press, its last
note is one of good wish for all. May the
joy of the season, the hopes of the new

year about to begin, be present in the
life of each of its readers.
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□RRMHTIDB.

Charles Angulo, Ti.

In (the November issue of the Jour¬
nal, we alluded to the fact, that present-
day play-writing consisted, for the
most part, in transcribing from the book
of life, its most common incidents and
individuals.

It is our opinion, that just as the poet
is not a mere reporter, nor the painter
a mere photographer, so neither is the
dramatist only a transcriber. He does,
in truth, reproduce life, but not so much
for what it is, as for what it inspires.
Life is to him rather a text-book than a

copy-book. And so, while the author of
a play which faithfully represents human
beings and their passions might be called
a clever copyist, he is not, therefore, a
great dramatist. For it is not enough
to induce in the spectator's mind a true
notion of men and their activities; the
dramatist must go further and focus the
attention of his audiences on those
characters and events which are most

worthy of their contemplation, because

they urge on toward nobleness and right¬
doing.

Such specimens of dramatic writing
are today rare indeed, but the people of
Washington were offered last month the
opportunity of witnessing this kind of a
play.

In The Passing of the Third Floor
Back—which was produced at the Be-
lasco Theatre during the week of No¬
vember 14-19—its author, Mr. Jerome K.
Jerome not only draws a realistic picture
of certain types of men and women but,
moreover, makes these, in their moral de¬
velopment carry to the hearts and minds
of the audiences a message of much spirit¬
ual significance.

The rise of the curtain reveals to the

spectators the living room of a London
boarding house. The landlady is a worn
and bitter woman who has learned to

cringe and cheat in seeking her liveli¬
hood. She is a hard task-mistress and
seems intent on making the life of her
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slavey as miserable as possible. The
servant, is a sloven, who shirks in turn
the work she is paid to perform. Among
the lodgers we are introduced to the
Tompkins family—a bullying husband
and a brawling wife who would coerce
their daughter into marrying an elderly
Jew, on account of his wealth. The
daughter is disposed to comply; although
she is loved by, and loves another. He is
an artist, but one too cowardly to pursue
his worthy ideals because they might lead
to self-sacrifice and even poverty. An¬
other guest in the establishment is a

“painted lady”—an artificial creature who
is ashamed of her natural appearance.
There is also a snobbish woman, whose
entire life is a long pretence. The list
of lodgers, at the time the story opens,
is completed by a rogue and his jackal,
the type of men who in politics are
known as “grafters.”

It is a mean and unhappy household.
All the wit is unkind, all the amusement
at the expense of someone else. Every¬
one for himself and everyone against all
the rest is the prevailing spirit of the
place.

Yet these people are not criminals or
social outcasts. The world at large
would adjudge them respectable persons.
Their faults may appear a little more

evidently than do our own, but in kind
they are precisely the same weaknesses
which stand in the way of our becoming
great men and women. They are the
exasperating pebbles in the shoe, which
set us limping on the road toward noble¬
ness.

Into such society of uncharitable
beings, comes a mysterious stranger.
He is the personification of brotherly

love. The venial offences of his fellow-

lodgers are disregarded by him. He
returns good for evil, politeness for rude¬
ness, kiss for blow. By unoffending
word and humble example, he endeavors
to stir up his fellow boarders to noble
efforts and kind deeds. He lends to

everyone of them his confidence and en¬
couragement and they invest both most
profitably in self-improvement.

The result is the metamorphosis of
those mean mortals into grand men and
women, with clean thoughts and gen¬
erous impulses. The former bitter en¬

mity, the increasing malevolence of old,
and the consequent misery, gives way to
the spirit of peace, good-will and happi¬
ness which is prevalent in the boarding
house as the curtain falls.

* * *

There is no problematical plot in The
Passing of the Third Floor Back, no

thrilling tensity, no stirring situations;
but in the simplicity of its story and the
plainness of its treatment there is a
certain dramatic effect. For, after all.
it is not always the railroad engine dash¬
ing through the forest fire; nor the howl¬
ing wind, the flashing lightning, the
clashing thunder; nor the bang and clang
of guns and swords which deafen and
dazzle us—it is not always these that
most effect us. There are certain plays
—and Mr. Jerome’s is pre-eminently of
this sort—which although they seemingly
are as quiet as that low voice sighing for
us in the silence of our reveries, yet like
it, too, they move us deeply and summon
us to a high companionship with what is
most good and noble and beautiful.

In his review of that play, the dra¬
matic critic of “The American Magazine,”
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Mr. W. P. Eaton, assailed it most bitterly.
Mr. Eaton believes that The Passing

of the Third Floor Back is not a truthful
presentation of the facts of every-day ex¬
istence.

In order to express a just criticism on

any artistic work one must comprehend
its purpose. The dramatic critic of “The
American Magazine” evidently failed in
this requirement and consequently his
fault-finding is unwarranted.

If Mr. Jerome were simply endeavor¬
ing to hold up the mirror to the acidity
of our daily life—in the fashion of that
school of dramatists which Mr. Eaton
appears to so admire—he might have
well allowed the Passer-by to pass by the
lodging-house without entering and the
lodgers to continue their lying, bickering
and cheating throughout the entire three
acts. Then, indeed, what is too often the
reality of life would have been duly de¬
picted.

But the motive of Mr. Jerome’s play
is precisely to teach that much of the
sourness in the intercourse of man with
man can be changed to sweetness by the
exercise of self-control and self-denial
in the so-called little things of life. It
is a suggestion, a seed which he has en¬
deavored to sow in every human breast.

Once the purport of the play is kept
in mind, that criticism must appear triv¬
ial which is based on the fact that in life
the process of discarding our unbecoming
rags often consumes a longer period of
time than the months allowed by the
playwright to his characters. Moreover,
when one considers the aim of this

drama, it cannot but seem unfair to state

that the dramatist contradicts the fact
that in life the warfare between littleness
and greatness must be attended with fre¬
quent reverses to> the latter. All this lies
outside the scope of Mr. Jerome’s work.
How hard-fought shall be the battle, how
long drawn, depends on each individual.
Mr. Jerome’s great object was to sound
the call, to arouse, to start the fighting
by convincing us that the fruits are
worth the labor. The contrast between
the misery of the folk in the first act and
their final happiness is the author's argu¬
ment.

Mr. Jerome furthermore insinuates
the methods to be employed by the true
reformer. The Passer-by is no long-
tongued lecturer, but a quiet and unas¬

suming gentleman who persuades and
does not brow-beat his wayward brethren
into the paths of greatness.

Finally, we dissent in the opinion of
the famous dramatic critic of “The Ameri¬
can Magazine ;” that The Passing of the
Third Floor Back permits an audience to
go away amiably self-satisfied. On the
contrary, we believe that by showing us
how much of life’s bitterness is due to

our petty vanities, it incites in us shame
and self-reproach on account of past
weaknesses and inspires a firm resolve
to rid ourselves of them in the future.

It is well-nigh decided that “Telema-
chus” will be produced during the last
days of February. Every possible sign
seems to forecast the greatest triumph in
the history of the Georgetown University
Dramatic Association. Although all the
characters have not as yet been definitely
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assigned' we may rest assured that the
title role will be portrayed by Mr. Ste¬
phen Carroll, ’12. To Mr. John Crosby’s
well known ability has been entrusted the
part of Archibishop Ambrose; Mr. Ed¬

ward Healy, ’12, will appear as Glabrio;
Mr. John Power, Ti, as Emperor Theo¬
dosius, and Mr. Leonard Brosseau, ’12, as.
Titus.
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Seismic Notes
A. W„ ’13.

During the past month three earth¬
quakes were recorded by our seismo¬
graphs. The first occurred on Nov. 6.
The disturbances began at 3.51 P. M.
and consisted of itwo heavy vibrations,-
lasting two minutes and forty seconds.
They were followed immediately by
another series of three continuous shocks,
lasting three minutes and twenty seconds.
The vibrations traveled north and south,
but the distance from Washington could
not be ascertained. The tremors ceased
at 4.13, making the total duration about
22 minutes. The epicentre was N. E. of
Iceland. The period was 9.3 seconds.
The maximum amplitude was 1.2 milli¬
meters.

On November 9 another shock was
recorded. The tremors began at 3.04
A. M. and ceased at 3. 31 A. M. The
principal shock was recorded between
3.17 and 3.19 A. M. The tremors were
so faint that it was very difficult to locate
the earthquake, but it is estimated to
have occurred about 3,500 miles from
Washington in a northwesterly direction.
Like the quake on the sixth of the
month, this one was registered on both
the vertical and the horizontal machines.
The period on the horizontal machine
was 15.2 seconds, while the vertical
showed a period of 16 seconds. The
maximum amplitude on the vertical was
0.25 millimeters, with 0.39 millimeters
on the horizontal.

The third earthquake occurred on
November 26. The preliminary tremors

began at 12.41 A. M. and increased in
magnitude until 12.43, when they grad¬
ually died down, ceasing altogether at
1.10 A. M. The maximum occurred be¬
tween 12.42 and 12.43 A. M., with an am¬

plitude of 0.42 millimeters on the verti¬
cal and 0.46 millimeters on the horizontal
machine. The period registered on the
vertical was 25.7 second's, with 24 seconds
on the horizontal. The record on the
horizontal machine was very clear. Un¬
fortunately, the temperature changed
during the night at this hour. This
caused the needle of the vertical seismo¬

graph to make three circuits on almost
the same track, and thus the record, one
of the prettiest we have ever had, was
rendered almost illegible.

Our appeal for financial aid, to enable
us to complete our set of instruments, has
met with generous response. Mr. Fritz
Sitterding, the father of “Bill” Sitter-
ding, has sent us a check for $50, and
Wm. Carrigan gave us a gift of $10.
For these donations we wish to express
our gratitude, for they will do much
toward furthering the work in which
we are engaged. However, we still need
a great deal of money if we are
to accomplish the end we have proposed
to ourselves, to make Georgetown the
leading seismic observatory in the United
States. There are many of our alumni,
we are sure, who will be eager to emulate
the example of those whose gifts to their
Alma Mater we have already noted.
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<ALqpQ'lt
Herbert F. Wright, Ti.

Honors for Georgetown.

According to the Evening Star of No¬
vember 12 Daniel'S. Masterson, LL.B.,
02, LL. M., ’03, “who for the last two
years has been private secretary to Sur¬
geon General Wyman, has just been ap¬
pointed by the Secretary of the Treasury
to be chief clerk of the Bureau of Public
Health and Marine Hospital Service,
which is a part of the Treasury Depart¬
ment. The appointment is regarded as

important, since the Public Health and
Marine Service has been steadily de¬
veloping in the past few years, and now
covers a wide field.”

The following clipping from a local
daily is self-explanatory:

“A ceremony in celebration of the com¬
pletion of the Vatican observatory, under
the direction of Father Hagan, the Jesuit
astronomer, was held in the papal apart¬
ment on November 17. It had been
planned to have the exercises at the ob¬
servatory, but although the pontiff is
quite well the weather was unfavorable,
and his holiness feared to venture out. A

speech was made by Cardinal Maffi, Car¬
dinal Protector and Administrator of the

Observatory, to which the Pope replied,
highly commending the work of Father
Hagan.

“Father Hagan was in charge of the
Georgetown University observatory for
nineteen years, from 1883 to 1906;
Father Hagan gradually brought about
reforms in the work and administration
and placed the observatory on a working
basis, installing larger and valuable in¬
struments and increasing the staff ma¬

terially.
“Father Hagan is the author of several

standard works on astronomy. His ‘At¬
las of Variable Stars,’ now a standard
work used in practically all observatories,
was the result of observations made at

Georgetown. Part of it was written and
published while Father Hagan was at
the local institution. The last few vol¬
umes have been completed since he took
up his post at the Vatican.

“Father Hagan while at Georgetown
lived the life of a recluse. He was sel¬
dom seen away from his post, and knew
few people except those his work brought
him in contact with.”

Literary Activity.

From a current book review we quote
the following from the pen of Thomas
Walsh, who needs no introduction to the
Journal readers:
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INTER EOUA.

What wondrous sheaf of parchment
hath unrolled

On Autumn's lap its rune of green and
gold!

And what, that final rubrical of dread
Against his wounded bosom sealed

with red!

The General Intention of the League
of the Sacred Heart for December,
“Catholic Writers and Artists,” is ably
presented in the current number of the
Messenger of the Sacred Heart by Conde
B. Fallen, one of the editors of the Cath¬
olic Encyclopaedia, which is calling forth
such praise in educated circles. He
traces Catholic influence on art and liter¬
ature from the time of the Apostles up to
the present day.

A recent number of the Catholic World
contains a reply by one of Georgetown’s
leading literary lights, Andrew J. Ship-
man. to the articles in McClure's Maga¬
zine by their “impartial" correspondent,
one Mr. Archer, on the Ferrer episode.
This last reply of Mr. Shipman, “Mc¬
Clure's, Archer, and Ferrer," we hope
will silence Ferrer’s defender. His previ¬
ous article in McClure's for October, “An
American Catholic's View of the Ferrer
Case," has been republished in its en¬

tirety by the Church Progress of St.
Louis and the Bulletin of the American
Fedcraton of Catholic Societies. Mr.
Shipman has also contributed to Ameri¬
ca of November 26 an exposition of
“How Official Liquidation is Managed in
France.”

A prominent republican of New York,

William M. Byrne, A. B., '87, has sent a
telegram to President Taft protesting
against a hasty recognition of the new re¬
public of Portugal. The full text of the
telegram appeared in America for De¬
cember 3. Mr. Byrne is not sure that
“the people had anything to do with the
inauguration of the new regime in Portu¬
gal,” and he desires that action be de¬
ferred until this fact is ascertained to a

certainty.

Mr. Earles' new novel, “Melchior of
Boston,” has been receiving favorable
criticism from the press all over the
country.

Mr. Richard H. Thornton, E. L. B.,
'78, who was one of the founders of the
second school of law established on the
Pacific Coast and its Dean for twentv-

one years, has just published an Ameri¬
can Glossary. Mr. Thornton is residing
in London, and is engaged in literary
work and looking after claims against
English estates.

Personal Mention.

Stuart McNamara, A. B., '97, A. M.,
'98, LL. B., '01, has resigned his position
as special assistant to the Attorney Gen¬
eral to engage in the practice of law in
New York, where he will be associated
with the firm of Cravath, Plenderson &
DeGersdorf. Since he has been special
assistant to Mr. Wickersham, Mr. Mc¬
Namara has taken an active part in a
number of cases in the Department of
Justice, and he will continue to represent
the government in cases pending in New
York. Mr. McNamara accompanied the
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Attorney General on his trip of investiga¬
tion to Alaska last summer.

The Records of the American Catholic
Historical Society of Philadelphia for
September contains a recognition of the
service to the history of Catholicism in
America of Dr. John Gilmary Shea, LL.
D., '89, together with his reply to an in¬
vitation to attend a meeting for the pur¬

pose of organizing a Catholic Historical
Society in 1884. In the same number of
the Records there is republished a letter
from Archbishop Kenrick, of Baltimore,
to Dr. Shea in connection with a pro¬

jected Franciscan convent in western
Pennsylvania, 1804-1810. The original
is in the Archives of the Riggs Library
in the collection of J. G. Shea, auto¬
graphs, case 4.

The following abstract of an address
delivered “On the Present Status of
Clinical Instruction” by Dr. Fred C.
Zapffe, Secretary of the Association of
American Medical Colleges, before the
National Confederation of State Medical

Examining and Licensing Boards, held at
St. Louis, Missouri, June 6th, 1910, is of
interest:

“The Curriculum of study has also re¬
ceived attention. Various organizations
have prepared curricula, among them this
Confederation. In 1905 the Association
of American Medical Colleges adopted a
course of study which became known as
the Kober curriculum—Dr. George M.
Kober, the Chairman of the'Committee,
having well earned this distinction. Since
then the Council on Medical Education
of the American Medical Association has
also prepared a curriculm, which in its
essentials does not differ much from that

of the College Association. The Kober
curriculum, however, is the only one
which has been adopted by many examin¬
ing boards and colleges.”

The students of Notre Dame Uni¬

versity recently enjoyed the treat of
listening to two lectures delivered by Dr.
James J. Walsh, Litt. D., To, on Shake¬
spearian themes. The first lecture
showed that “Shakespeare was a Catholic
or, at least,” as the Notre Dame Scho¬
lastic puts it, “there is nothing in his
plays that can possibly be construed to
mean that he was not.” The second

lecture dealt with the delineation of
character to be found in "Hamlet.”

A recent number of the Lorcttine, a

bi-monthly published by the students of
Loretto Academy, Kansas City, Missouri,
contains a brief biographical sketch of
John Boyle O'Reilly, LL. B., ’89, “one
whom children would choose for their

friend, women for their lover and men

for their hero,” written by Miss Lula M.
Egan. There is but one fault that we
have to find with it, and that is that it is
entirely too brief for the truly noble
subject chosen.

Father Ambrose Beaven, a contributor
to the Journal during the early nineties,
recently produced a comedy by Frank H.
Bernard entitled “Phyllis’s Inheritance,”
in the hall of the parish of which he is
assistant pastor. The proceeds went to¬
wards the liquidation of the debt on the
new parochial school.

During the past month we were visited
by Father James W. Collins, of Coronado
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Beach, California, who was formerly con¬
nected with the College. Father Collins
came east to see his mother.

At the unveiling of a bronze portrait
bust of Orestes A. Brownson, philoso¬
pher and publicist, a noted convert to the
Catholic Church, in Riverside Park, New
York, under the auspices of the Catholic
Club of New York, the orator of the oc¬

casion was the Hon. W. Bourke Cockran,
LL. D., ’99. An address on “Charity”
by Mr. Cockran will be the feature of an
evening's entertainment to be given at
the Academy of Music, Brooklyn, Sun¬
day, December 18, under the auspices of
the Society of St. Vincent de Paul for the
benefit if its special works. The special
works maintained by the Council of
Brooklyn are: The Woodcleft Fresh
Air Home, at Freeport, Long Island,
where some 1,800 children gathered from
all parts of Brooklyn were cared for and
safely returned to their homes after
spending two weeks of real life such as
their poor homes could not give them,
and the Ozanam Home, a noble charity
whose doors are thrown open to the
friendless women of that city.

Father Lyons, former prefect of dis¬
cipline here, delivered the sermon on the
occasion of the confirmation of1 fifty-
three inmates of the Eastern Penitentiary
in Philadelphia. Fifteen of the number
were converts, being only recently bap¬
tized by the chaplain of the penitentiary,
Father Noel, S. J. Of the converts one
is a chinaman and nine are negroes. In
all there were more than half a dozen

European nationalities represented.
Father Lyons spoke of the Sacraments

and especially the Sacrament of Penance
as the remedy for sin.

Marriages.

“Charming in its simplicity,” says the
Wilkes-Barre Times Leader, of Novem¬
ber 21, “was the wedding this morning
of Miss Genevieve M. Lynch, daughter
of the late presiding judge and of Mrs.
John Lynch, and Frank M. Foy, A. B.,
’04, A. M., ’06. LL. B., ’07, of Pittston,
son of Mr. and Mrs. John H. Foy. Rev.
Dean McManus, pastor of St. Mary’s
Church, performed the ceremony, which
took place in the chapel of St. Mary’s
convent on South Washington street with
a nuptial high mass.

“The little convent chapel was deco¬
rated for the occasion, but owing to the
recent death of the bride’s father, Judge
Lynch, the ceremony was strictly private,
only the immediate relatives of both
families being present.

“At the conclusion of the ceremony the
couple left on an extended wedding tour.
Mrs. Foy is one of the city’s best known
young ladies and has for years been a
social favorite. Mr. Foy is a graduate
of Georgetown University and very pop¬
ular in Pittston, where he has resided for
years. He has been admitted recently to
the Luzerne county bar.”

Mr. James B. Horigan, A. B., ’01, LL.
B., ’04, was married in Dahlgren Chapel
on Wednesday, November 23rd, to Miss
Josephine Sarah Clements.

Deaths.

During the early part of the summer
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the Department of Commerce and Labor
lost a very valuable worker in the death
of Walter B. Hindmarsh, LL. B., ’96,
LL- M., ’97, Chief Clerk of the Light
House Board. We have not heard with

any certainty the cause of his death, but
we are of the opinion that it was typhoid
fever.

After a severe attack of typhoid fever
lasting about two months, Harry E.
Burnham, LL. B., '87, LL. M., ’88, city
attorney of Omaha, Nebraska, died at his
home in that city on the evening of No¬
vember 16, m the forty-fifth year of his
life. Mr. Burnham was born in Bloom¬

field, Indiana, and there he spent his boy¬
hood, receiving his early education in the
public schools of Bloomfield and in the
Indiana State Normal School. In In¬
diana he studied law for five years,

teaching school between his law terms lo
help raise tends for his legal education.
After receiving his degrees at George
town, where he completed his study of
law, he accepted a position as legal re¬
viewer and special examiner for the
United States Pension Bureau and served
four years. Resigning his government
position in 1893, he began the practice of
law in Omaha, being appointed in 1897
by Governor Holcomb as one of the
judges of the Omaha Municipal Court.
Shortly afterwards the law creating this
court was declared unconstitutional by
the state supreme court. Serving as

deputy county attorney in 1901 and 1902
under George W. Shields and in 1903
under James P. English, he was finally
elected city attorney for a three-year term
in May, 1906, making a successful race
on the democratic ticket. At the time of
his death, he was serving his second term

in this position. Both the Omaha Bee
and the Omaha World-Herald speak in
complimentary terms of him, the latter
saying that “he was regarded as one of
the most energetic, thorough and hard¬
working attorneys in the city, and was
rated among the foremost members of
the Douglas county bar.

In the latter part of October death
claimed Stephen W. Desmond, A. B., ’04,
a promising young man of New Bedford,
Massachusetts, who had been in ill-health
for nearly a year. The immediate cause
of his death was tuberculosis of the throat.
Mr. Desmond, who was only twenty-
eight years old at the time of his death,
was a brilliant scholar at the St. Joseph
Pligh School, previous to his coming to
Georgetown. In 1908 he was a demo¬
cratic candidate for the legislature, but
his declining health compelled him to
withdraw from politics.

Judge Robert W. Taylor, of the U. S.
District court for Northern Ohio, who
was a student here in ’67, died at his
home in Cleveland, Ohio, on the morning
of November 26th.

Father Cassidy, the rector of St. Ste¬
phen's Church, presided at the funeral
services of Dr. Henry M. Newman, '76,
who died on November nth. The burial
was made in Mt. Olivet Cemetery.

From Our Correspondents.
GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY

CLUB.
Pittsburg, Pa., Nov. 29, 1910.

Georgetown College Journal,
Editor “Old Boys.”

Dear Sir :

Like other “buds,” for this is but my
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second offence, if I am not naturally
bashful at this time, 1 must have the
grace to try and make it appear so, for
in publishing my letter in full in your
columns of last month, you did just two
things which I most ardently wished you
would not do ; inflict it “in toto” and ex¬

pose the perpetrator by the addition of
my name. It will be so easily observed
that the hands of a “debutante” have
taken up the “calamus” of the George¬
town University Club of Pittsburg, that
the apologies customary to one wlm has
just assumed the “toga praetexta" may
be waived; hence I simply doff my hat,
give an all around “grip,” and then with¬
out further ceremony, and not even wait¬
ing for the “divinus afflatus,” plunge “in
rnedias res,” that you, gentle reader, may
know how the battle rages in our town.

Naturally our club feels that she must
not say much until she has done more.
So far, she believes that she has simply
taken her place as a new star of a con¬
stellation, the latest appearance amongst
many sisters who are everywhere press¬
ing forward under the inspiration of the
principles cherished by all true sons of
Georgetown.

With this as an incentive, the club an¬

nounces that its annual ball will be held
this year, at the Hotel Schenley, on the
evening of Friday, December 31, 1910.
We take this occasion of extending both
to the local boys, and those who may be
in the vicinity of our city at that time, a
most cordial invitation.

During the past few months, the club
had as its guests, the following well-
known Georgetown men ; “Fred” Carlin,
A. B., ’05, who stopped off to see us on
his way home from a business trip in the

middle west ; “Joe” Schlaflv, A. M., ’07,
LL. B., '09, who has developed into a
promising banker in the city of St. Louis,
also Raymond J. Abbatichio, LL. B., '05,
who has established himself in the prac¬
tice of law in Fairmont, West Virginia.

Clay Frick Lynch, A. B., ’02, is located
in this city with the United States Steel
Corporation. j. Edward Gibbons, a

Georgetown man of the early 8o’s, first
vice-president of the local Georgetown
Club, and one of Georgetown's best
workers in this section, has taken up his
residence in Washington, D. C., at 1709
21 st Street, N. W. Mr. Gibbons was a

charter member of our club, and in his

departure we realize we have lost one of
our most representative members. How¬
ever we are glad that being “closer to the
throne,” he will have an opportunity to
demonstrate just what sort of loyalty to
Georgetown our club fosters.

A party of ten members of our club
journeyed; ho Washington for the Vir¬
ginia game, and considering the glorious
victory and the alacrity with which
“Brud” Dick loosened up, of course, the
trip was voted by all hands, the best ever.

With best wishes of the season. I am,

Yours truly,
J. LINUS MORAN.

Since we have no regular correspon¬
dent from New Orleans, we take the fol¬
lowing account of the Alumni Banquet
in that city, from the Picayune of No¬
vember 18:

“Students, old and young, from the
well-known Georgetown University of
Washington, D. C., couldn’t let the oc¬
casion of the visit of Father J. Him-
mel, S. J., to New Orleans slip by with-
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out pulling off a stunt in honor of the
dear alma mater, and last night the red
room of the Grunewald Hotel was the
scene of a very happy gathering, made
possible by the coming of Father Himmel.
Father Himmel is president of the uni¬
versity, whose fame is so wide through¬
out the country. He came to the conven¬
tion of the American Federation of
Catholic Societies, as escort to Mgr.
Falconio, the papal delegate, and of
course the students of the college sought
him for the sake of old times.

“A banquet was arranged by some of
the college alumni, with Father Himmel
as chief guest, and the function had its
opening course at 8 o'clock, and midnight
saw the feasters still at the festive board,
living for a time in an atmosphere so

suggestive of good old college days.
“Father Himmel was accompanied to

the banquet by Father Mattern, S. J.,
president of the College of the Imma¬
culate Conception, and the following for¬
mer students of Georgetown greeted
'them: Judge O. O. Provosty, W. J.
Waguespack, Charles deB. Claiborne,
Paul Laroussini, Albert Grace, of Pla-
quemine; James Kinberger, Edward Kin-
berger. Fred Solis, Gus Capdevielle, John
W. Fairfax, John Montgomery, Daniel
Devlin, Joseph L. Devlin, Maurice Gelpi,
Vivian Gelpi, Albert Laplace, Henry

Burguieres, Robert Levert, Sidney Tre-
moulet, Dr. Ralph Hopkins, James A.
Kathman and Thbmas D. Flynn.

“A late, though most welcome, guest
was Wilton Lackaye, the eminent Ameri¬
can actor now playing an engagement at
the Dauphine. Mr. Lackaye was himself
a student at Georgetown, and he readily
accepted the invitation to meet other stu¬
dents of the well-known college. Mr.
Lackaye hurried to the hotel as soon as
the performance at the Dauphine was
over, and was, of course, one of the wit¬
tiest men at the board.

“A splendid dinner was served, and
then brief addresses were in order.

Judge Provosty, of the class of ’68, was
toastmaster, and first called upon the
evening’s chief guest. Father Himmel.
Father Himmel spoke most enthusiastic¬
ally of the university’s prospects for the
future. He referred to the proposed de¬
partment of science, which is to cost $2,-
000,030, and told of the law department,
with its 700 students.

“Mr. Lackaye talked of old student
days, gave some of his college impres¬
sions, and told several amusing stories.
The other speakers were Mr. Wague¬
spack, Judge Provosty and Mr. Flynn.

“As Father Himmel was to take an

early morning train he had to leave early,
much to the regret of every one present."



186 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

Eating Out a Doctor
Dr A. G. Browning, ’6o.

No hard matter, in a sense; but it
depends. If from an epicurean stand¬
point, 't would be minus important fac¬
tors, and the process, like the average
victim, tough ! You can better classify,
after the facts.

I was a beginner, had been in equivo¬
cal practice about a year; if not scoring
pronounced success, had escaped crimi¬
nal prosecution or notice to quit; and
that was something for time and place.
Was even coming to be an somebody’s
way, especially in the way of Dr. Char¬
lie X—, that is, 1 was staying in
defiance of the man and his methods, a

violation of custom.

The doctor was central to about

twenty miles square, in the way of prac¬
tice. This was of# long standing, ac¬

quired by necessities in the premises, and
held by sovereign squatter's right. A
newcomer was regarded a jumper, and
bounced accordingly. A border ruffian
in treatment of brother practitioners;
wholly wanting in medical education and
equipment, lacking in moral principle
without being maliciously bad, possessed
of good horse sense, but seeing its best
use in furthering his own selfish ends,
such were Dr. Charlie’s ruling traits.
He wouldn’t exactly tell a lie to seriously
injure you, - nor would he tell the whole
truth if personal interest demanded the
contrary. You could depend upon him
for remorseless betrayal upon occasion,
and his mania for practical jokes blinded

him to every moral or legal barrier. But
he was honest, after a fashion; making
no profession of sincerity, if deceived by
him he laughed at you for being so great
a fool; ’t’was as much your lack of wit
as his want of principle. And that made
things even, according to his peculiar
logic. I crossed swords with this rara
avis after the following manner:

Jerry B—, a man alike of acres and
of aches, had proven a bonanza to Doc¬
tor Charlie. The proudest feather in his
professional and financial cap was won
in this man’s service, figuratively; his
pockets were lined after the same endur¬
ing fashion. Jerry one time got his
statutory autumnal fever; t’was in a

region where shakes were an evidence of
long-time citizenship, and the one only
unquestioned qualification as a voter.
Some invisible motor (doctors never
know just how these things are done)
switched him my way, whereat, there
was much neighborhood cackling, which,
coming to the alert Dr. Charlie, put him
“on his ear.” Proprieties were not
factors, and he didn’t hesitate to “drop
in as he was passing,” just for old ac¬

quaintance sake, etc.
After some border diplomacy, lie boldly

asked to interview my prescription. It
was shown him ; examined; tasted; then
came an explosion. “Why, is this all
your new doctor is giving you? He

(Continued on page vii.)
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Georgetown, 14; V. M. I., 6.
Georgetown's goal line was crossed

for the first and only time by a Southern
team during this season when V. M. I
held her to a 14 to 6 score. Great credit
is due the losers. They had a contingent
composed of individuals who were gritty
to the core, and who also had been taught
some football by the former Virginia star,
“Billy” Gloth.

The first points of the battle were reg¬
istered about thirty seconds after the
game started. Harry Costello, on a
fake play, shot through guard and after
squirming by the secondary defense went
70 yards to a touchdown. George Walsh
deserves great credit for the part he

played in the game. In the last half, with
the score tied, he was sent in, although
handicapped with a twisted ankle. He
executed a beautiful drop-kick from the
30-yard mark which seemed to turn the
tide of the battle. Shortly after, Dunn,
another player who had been on the in¬
jured list, made his appearance, and with
the ball near midfield he advanced it for
the most part within hailing distance of
the Virginians’ goal, and when called
upon to place it over, responded in grand
style. The visitors score came in the
second period as a result of terrific line
plunges. They had placed the ball inside
Georgetown’s danger zone, and finally,
with the aid of a penalty which gave
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them first down very near the Blue and
Gray goal line, Leach put it over.

There has not been a game played on
Georgetown field where as much punting
has been indulged in, both teams resort¬
ing to this in an attempt to gain ground.

The visitors presented one of the light¬
est teams that Georgetown has played
this season, yet they put up a wonderful
defense. The Lexington boys did not
attack the Blue and Gray line to any

great extent, but resorted to trick plays
run from the kick formation for their

gain. These plays were executed quickly,
and the man carrying the ball had good
interference.

Georgetown. Positions. V. M. I.
Barricello, Carter. .L E Kearst
Bryant L. T Owen
Dailey (Capt.)..L. G Dalton
Cunniff Center Blister

Fitzgerald R. G English
Feenan, Wvmard.R. T.Dashiell (Capt.)
Heganty R. E McCreedy

Costello, Sitterding,
Walsh, Kelly. . . Q. B Witt
Carrigan, Quinlan . L. H Moore
Fury, Kraft, Dunn.R. H Kinsolvin
Kelly Vlyman . . . F. B Leach.

Touchdowns—Costello, Leach, and
Dunn. Goal from field—Walsh. Goal
from touchdowns—Costello and Moore.
Missed goal from touchdown—Wymard.
Referee—J. Gass, Lehigh. Umpire—
Mr. Donnelly, Holy Cross. Field judge—
Mr. Seiver, Gettysburg. Head linesman
—Mr. Simpson. Timers—Mr. Smith, V.
M. I., and Mr. Cummings, G. U. Time
of periods—Two 12 minutes; two 10
minutes.

Georgetown, 6; Lehigh, 3.
On Thanksgiving Day Georgetown

defeated Lehigh in a battle which was
a fitting finale to a brilliant season. The
final score being 6 to 3. Ed Carter and
Harry Costello were the real heroes of
the game, the first mentioned saving
us on one occasion from being scored on,
the other tearing through the entire
Lehigh team for a touchdown. George¬
town’s historic grit and fighting spirit
never appeared to better advantage.

Five days previously the team was in
the midst of a terrible slump and even
the most ardent admirers of the Blue
and Gray were forced to admit that the
chances of defeating Lehigh were rather
small.

The team, however, came back, seem¬

ing, to many, that it had never been away.
While the crowd was not such an enor¬

mous one it went frantic with excitement
as the game progressed.

It is doubtful if there has ever been
a game held on the Georgetown Field
where there were so many spectacular
and sensational plays.

During the early stages of the contest,
Dunn, the visitor's left half-back, picked
up a ball fumbled by Costello on Lehigh’s
five-yard line and had made 80 yards
before being downed by Ed Carter, who
had caught him from behind. Harry
Costello came into the limelight re¬

peatedly, but his run in the second quar¬
ter, after receiving a punt on the 55-
yard mark, was his most spectacular
stunt.

It was the heaviest team Georgetown
has met this season on the home grounds,
but before the battle had gone very far
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it was evident on the sidelines that

Georgetown had found not a few vul¬
nerable spots in her opponents defense.
During the first half not a single first
down was made by Lehigh and only
four were registered by the visitors dur¬
ing the entire game. Hard luck at crit¬
ical moments cost Georgetown at least
three touchdowns.

The summary:

Georgetown. Positions. Lehigh.
Carter, Barricello.L. E... Rouse, Bailey
Bryant L. T Vela
Dailey (Capt.) . . .L. G Reese
Keenan Center. .Wylie, Reinhart
Fitzgerald R. G Harwig
Wymard R. T. .. . Black (Capt.)
Hegarty, G. Wood.
Jameison R. E R. Wood
Costello, Sitterd'ing.Q. B Price
Dunn L. H Dunn

Carrigan, Fury. ..R. H.. .Dobbins, Flick
Kelley, Walsh. . . . F. B Govne, Cox

Touchdown—Costello. Drop kick—
Price. Goal from touchdown—Wymard.
Referee—Mr. Williams, Virginia. Um¬
pire—Mr. Donnelly, Holy Cross. Field
judge Mr. Davidson, Pennsylvania.
Plead linesman—Mr. Moffett, Princeton.
Assistant linesmen—Mr. Stoe g e r e r,
Georgetown, and Mr. Downs, Lehigh.
Timer—Mr. Davidson, Pennsylvania.
Time of quarters—12 minutes each.

BASEBALL SCHEDULE.

Manager Crosby has announced his
schedule for the corning season. As will
be noticed by all familiar with previous
arrangements of this order there has been

eliminated many small and some im¬
portant universities and colleges from the
list. This was done with the intention
of economizing. Georgetown is not at¬
tempting to commercialize her athletics,
but as the future is holding forth many
bright prospects in all branches of sport,
the excutive committee is endeavoring to
place the finances of the association on
a firmer basis.

Saturday, April 1—M. A. C.
Wednesday, April 5—Mt. St. Josephs.
April 7 and 8—Cornell.
Thursday, April 13—Fordham.
Saturday, April 15—Princeton.
Monday, April 17—Princeton.
Tuesday, April 18—Yale.
Wednesday, April 19—Holy Cross, at

Woster.

Saturday, April 22—University of
Pennsylvania.

Tuesday, April 25—University of Vir¬
ginia, at Charlottesville.

Wednesday, April 26—University of
North Carolina.

Saturday, April 29—Johns Hopkins.
Monday, May 1—University of. Vir¬

ginia.
Wednesday, May 3—St. Johns.
Saturday, May 6—Catholic University.
Wednesday, May 10—West Point, at

West Point.

Thursday, May 11—Staten Island
Club, at New York.

Friday, May 12—Seaton Hall College,
at S. Orange, N. J.

Saturday, May 13—Fordham, at New
York.

Wednesday, May 17—Gallaudet.
Saturday, May 20—Annapolis, at An¬

napolis.
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Wednesday, May 24—Catholic Uni¬
versity

Saturday, May 27—Rock Hill.
Tuesday, May 30—Fordham, at New

York.

BASKETBALL.

Georgetown, 26; Baltimore Medical
College, 24.

Basketball was inaugurated in the
Ryan gym when the home team defeated
the Baltimore Medical College five. The
score being 26 to 24. At the end of the
second period the score stood 16 to 16.
Both captains being willing, time was
extended for 5 minutes. At the end of
this period each side had registered 20
points and the battle was continued
again for 5 minutes and another tie
score ensued.

After two minutes of the third extra

period, Capt. Schlosser put one in from
a difficult angle. Hereafter, inaccurate
shots by the Baltimore lads made it im¬
possible for them to score.

Georgetown. Positions. Balto. Med.
Martin L. F. . . . Leslie, Dailey
Goggin, Cogan. .R. F Zeubar
Schlosser (Capt.) . Center Lapham
Heiskell . ..’ L. G Shutrholtz
Monarch R. G Strickland

Goals—Schlosser (4), Shuerholtz (3),
Dailey (3), Martin (2), Goggins (2),
Zeubar (2), Cogan, and Heiskell. Free
tosses—Schlosser (6), Shuerholtz (7),
and Leslie. Referee—Mr. Hughes, C. I.
Umpire—Dr. Mastin, Baltimore Med¬

ical. Timers—Messrs. Colliflower and

Quinn. Scorers—Messirs. Smith and
Farkas. Time of halves—20 minutes
each. Three 5-minute periods added.

St. John’s, 66; Georgetown, 35.
Georgetown was administered a defeat

by the St. John’s quint in the latter’s gym
at Brooklyn, N. Y., December 8th. The
final score being 66 to 35. Inaccurate
shooting on the part of the Blue and
Gray goal tossers was mainly responsible
for the home team’s victory. However,
Georgetown put up a gritty fight and
from all accounts showed excellent form
at times. Rucker proved the star per¬
former for St-. John’s, while Capt. Schlos¬
ser was the man who featured for

Georgetown. . Defensively lie was a
wonder and also aided his team greatly
by shooting 8 baskets from difficult
angles.

St. John’s Positions. Georgetown.
Keenan, Yale, Casev.L. F Martin
Tracey R. F Walden
Rucker Center Schlosser
Burchill, Burns. .L. G Monarch
Crenny R. G Heiskell

Goals from field—Rucker (7), Keenan
(5). Burns (5), Tracey (4), Casey (3),
Yale (3), Burchill (3), Crenny (3), Mar¬
tin (3), Walden (3), Schlosser (8),
Heiskell (2). Goals from fouls—Kee¬
nan (2), Schlosser (3). Referee—Mr.
Roberts.

Columbia, 49; Georgetown, 12.
Columbia administered a defeat to

Georgetown in the former’s gym at
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New York City, December 9th. The
final score being 49 to 12. During the
first half the winners rolled up total of
31 points, which were the result of ex¬
cellent team work and speed. During
the early stages of the game, Georgetown
showed excellent form and were able to

withstand the terrific pace set by the
home team. However, they finally
weakened and were entirely out of the
running after the first half. Martin put
up one of the best games ever seen in
the Morningside gym.

Columbia. Positions. Georgetown.
Kiendl . L. F Waldron
Benson R. F Martin

Jaques Center Schlosser
Lee L. G Monarch
Mendelsohn R. G Heiskell

Goals from field—Kiendl (8), Lee (4),
Mendelsohn, (3), Saulsbury, (3), Mul¬
len (2), Martin (2), Schlosser (2), Rey¬
nolds, Fairbairn, Monarch, Waldron.
Goals from foul—Kendl (3), Benson
(2). Substitutes—Saulsbury for Ben¬
son; Reynolds for Jaques; Shibley for
Lee; Fairbairn for Mendelsohn; Sam-

ders for Saulsbury; Rohn for Reynolds;
Kingsley for Waldron; Waldron for
Monarch. Referee A. J. Salmon,
Brooklyn Y. M. C. A. Umpire—E. J.
Ouigg, New York Athletic Club.

NOTES.

It has been many moons since a more
enthusiastic gathering attended a meet¬
ing than the one which put in its appear¬
ance at the semi-annual assemblage of
the athletic association. The total vote

cast was 155, and speaks well for the
politicians of the lower classes who were
most interested in the affair, as it was

the time set for the election of the assist¬
ant manager of foot ball. The Sopho¬
more candidate, Raymond Loichot, de¬
feated Romayne Waldron the nominee of
the Freshmen, the vote standing 96 to
55-

By an unanimous vote of the football
men, Vincent Dailey has been re-elected
to the captaincy of the 1911 team. His
work on the field and in organizing and
instilling life and spirit into the team well
merited the honor of a re-election.
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BE1HLEM ITERATA

A. W., T4.

Ages, ages gone, the Christ-child

Came, ’midst voices from above;
Daily, daily, to a tinkling,

Comes again, in bonds of love.
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IA Tailoring Talk:
By Oatchell—The Tailor

928 Fourteenth Street

I make a specialty of catering to
the tastes of the College Man. I
have found that he knows pretty
well what he wants—and when

, he finds a tailor who can give it
to him, he sticks to that tailor.

C]j You will get what you want

when you leave your measure

with us. I’ve got a cutter in Mr.
? Yan Doren, who is complete

master of his art. He is like a

good soldier—obeys orders—and
at the same time he has a world

of clever ideas of his own. So if

you want a pointer in style, he
can give it to you.

€fl I do my tailoring business on

the guaranteed plan. In other
wrords, “Fit or no pay.” With
my facilities it is no trouble for
me to make your satisfaction

certain ; and on the other hand
it is no more than any tailor

ought to do. But you don’t know

any other tailor who does it, do
you? We don’t ask for any

deposit in advance, either. That’s

chaining a man down. ’Tisn’t
fair—and so we don’t do it.

^ I should first rate like to get an

order from you. I believe that I
can give you a new degree of
satisfaction. The trial wunt cost

anything if it isn’t satisfactory—
and probably not as much as you

have been paying if it does.

Have you got the Full Dress
Clothes you ought to have?

They’re our form specialties.
Tuxedos at $40; Full Dress at $45.
There’s some class to them, too.

When dealing with A dvertisers please mention “ The Journal.”
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T. T. KEANE CO.
The College Man’s Room

... IS THE . . .

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

WASHINGTON DRESSED BEEF

College Man’s Home.

Everything in Furniture, Floor Cov¬
erings, Draperies, etc., that will con-

34 to 51 Centre Market,
tribute to coziness and comfort shown
here.

9 Wholesale Row.
We will plan the furnishing of your

room if you say so.

Telephone 159.
W. B. MOSES & SONS

F St., cor. nth.

Phone Main 3502

Correct College Clothes
JOS. A. W1LNER

CUSTOM TAILOR

811 G Street N. W. Washington, D. C.
Suits $18 to $35. Latest Styles.

Rufus H. Darby Printing Co.
Elmer E. Covert,

Treasurer and Manager.

RAILROAD, SHOW

—AND—

COMMERCIAL PRINTING.

506 and 508 Fourteenth Street,
One Door South Penna. Ave.,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

CUTS ILLUSTRATIONS
AT LOW PRICES

THEMAURICEJOYCEENCRAVINGC?
WASHINGTON. DC.
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must be one precious cl— fool or take
you for one! Why sir, he’s trifling with
your very life in giving you such stuff!
I can eat a plum bushel of it!” And
clinching it with a demonstration, he
promptly swallowed all four of the pills,
ten grains of quinine, saying, “now, my
old friend, I’ll leave you some medicine!”
And he forthwith made out a portion a la
Dr. Charlie, and, leaving directions, de¬
parted, saying he would be back next day,
and not omitting a derisive compliment
for me, assured of having done for me in
that case.

Such was the story greeting me upon

my return; the laugh, to date, was

surely at my cost; but the best laugh
sometimes comes to him who waits.

The family favored my scheme and
entered into it. Preparing four pills, I
directed the patient to take them in lieu
of those Doctor Charlie bad gobbled the
day before. Preparing four more, I
asked that they be shown him as an in¬
dignant repetition of the former luckless
portion, impressing that they were just
the same, and some more, not named.
Determined to see it through, I stationed
myself in an adjoining room where I
could see and hear, unobserved.

Doctor Charlie showed up on time,
his salutation being, “Has that boy been
here again?” indulging in a loud guffaw
at his witticism. He was told I had just
gone, leaving a duplicate of yesterday’s
prescription, accompanied by a message
for him, not in the decalogue. They
were waiting for him, to know what
about it, etc.

Here the pills I’d prepared for him
were produced. A moment later came
through the half-open door, “Yes, the
d— little fool! The very same!” After
a brief space there came again, “Look
'hdre! I can eat every bit of cusised

(Continued on page ix.)
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HHPOillED WOOLENS,

ARTISTIC CUTTING,

SUPERIOR WORKPNSHIP

SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO G. U. MEN

A G, SPALDING & BROS.
The

Spalding
Trade - Mark

is known throughout
the world as a

Guarantee of
Quality

are the largest
Man uf acturers
in the World of

OFFJCIAL
EQUIPMENT
FOR ALL
ATHLETIC
SPORTS AND
PASTIMES

IF YOU
are inter¬
ested in
At hi etio
Sport you

should have a com, of the
Spalding Catalogue. Ii’s
a complete encyclopedia of
What’s New in Sport
and is sent free on request

A. G. Spalding & Bros,
613 Fourteenth Street N. W., Washington.
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STUDENTS’ RUGS.

Lansburgh & Bro.,
Oldest Established Dry Goods House in

Washington.

420-426 SEVENTH ST. NORTHWEST
Phone, Main 3857.

WHEN YOU EAT PIE
"©8 Ask for

HOLMES HOME MADL
For Sale at All First Class Lunch Rooms

HOLMES & SON.
107 F Street Northwest - - WTashington, D. C.

Fuller-Green Co.
Chocolates

Made a little better than really seems
necessary.

Evan W. Hook & Co., Inc., Agents, Baltimore, Md.

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute
SCHOOL of

ENGINEERING
Civil, Mechanical, Electrical

Send for a Catalogue. B IM«Y«
Only Fuels of Recognized All of Our Coal Unconditionally

Superiority Guaranteed.

J. Maury Dove Company
(Incorporated)

ANTHRACITE PflAI WHOLESALE
BITUMINOUS uUnL AND RETAIL

PRINCIPAL OFFICE
TWELFTH AND F STREETS N. W.

N. H. SHEA,
WHOLESALE

Grocer and

Liquor Dealer,
632 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W.

Washington, D. C.

GEORGE J. MUELLER,

SPECIALTIES IN

CONFECTIONERY

336 Pennsylvania Avenue

& A. WRIGHT,

College Engraver, Printer Stationery,
1108 Chestnut St., Philadelphia.

Commencement Invitations, Menus,
Fraternity Inserts and Stationery,

Class Pins, Visiting Cards,
Wedding Announcements and Invitations.

Samples Cheerfully Sent on Request.

Tennis and Golf Baseball and Football

Supplies Supplies

Q. H. White Co., inc.
727 14th St. N. W.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

intercollegiate Bureau

\/ ^ 1 ^cac*em*cIL'WJ Cotrell & Leonard

Headquarters for All Sporting
Supplies

Hold your meeting and meet your
friends at our room fitted up at store
for this purpose.

Fishing and Hunting Camping and Outing
Supplies Supplies

W. P. BOWIE, Manager

CAPS, GOWNS AND HOODS
to Georgetown, Holy Cross, Fordham, Rock Hill,

Catholic University of America, St. Francis
Xavier, Harvard, Yale, Prince¬

ton and Others.
CLASS CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

Illustrated Bulletin Upon Request.
Official Agency for Washington, D. C.

PARKER, BRIDGET & CO.
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medicine that little whipper-snapper has
got in his shop, and then want some
more! A whole bushel of it wouldn’t

physic a snipe!” And suiting action to
word, down went my four pills all at a

gulp, just as I’d hoped for. This feat
accomplished, he swelled out with con¬
scious greatness, like unto an anaconda
after bolting a pig"! It was something
hard on my risibles, but I knew there
reas something in my physic and that
things would, in time, “be a workin’,” as
he was fond of putting it.

It grew to be long to me, in waiting;
for being largely more hog than human,
he might prove too much for me at last.
But, after vibrating between abuse of
me and glorification of himself to his
full, he finally gave signs of coming dis¬
comfort. He grew fidgettv and restless;
made long pauses; gasped, and stretched,
as if internecine disturbance was brew¬

ing, to which he was just awakening. I
could see, and with relish, the red fading
out of his reconciled phiz, and the on¬

coming drops on his apologetic lips fore¬
shadowed the deluge to come. A little
more of unrest, a horrible suspicion in
his eye, and a final haze of abandon, he
seized his hat, rushed to the door,
mounted his horse and went at a 2.40-gait
for the nearest timber, luckily in the
easy distance. The temptation was

great to give him a parting shot in the
rear, but I knew he had his load and,
biding my time, could finish him up at
leisure.

The good people proved loyal—never
gave me away. For long, reports of
Doctor Charlie’s troubles were current

and I came to a measure of apprehension
lest I’d overdone it; but then I knew he
wasn't built that way—wasn’t amenable
to laws for real men enacted. One day
we met again; he surely looked wan and

(Continued on page xi.)
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Successors to M. W. Beveridge.
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CLIFTON BEDFORD
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15c., 2 for 25c. Clnett, Peabody & Co., Makers

Clothiers Hatters Haberdashers
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GEORGETOWN
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MEYER’S MILITARY SHOP 1231 PA. AVE. N. W

Phone Main 541

1R. 3. Cranston
Cailor

720 14th Street N. W. Washington, D. C.

William Scherer,
PHARHACIST

Corner 35th and O Streets N. W.

Abner-Drury Brewing Co.
Ask for

Old Glory or Royal Pilsen.
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3% Compounded EWery^Sljf Months) Capital and Surplus, $550,000.00
PROGRESSIVE—CONSERVATIVE.

These Conditions Build for Substantial Growth.

Progressive to a point attracting universal attention—conservative to a degree insuring absolute safety.
Success can be attained only by winning and deserving confidence. Our banking methods are dictated by men of known ability

and integrity, under the direct supervision of the United States government.
OFFICERS: Michael G. McCormick, President. Julius I. Peyser, Vice President. George R. Linkins, Vice President

J. Fendall Cain, Vice President. Wm. C. Worthington, Cashier, H. Owen Thompson, Asst. Cashier.
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WEST END BRANCH : John D. Howard, Manager. Robt. E. Briggs, Asst. Manager.
General Counsel, Charles W. Darr. Advisory Counsel, -j pp^y^p ^glair011*

merchants & mechanics Savings Bank
Pa. Ave. and ioth St. N. W. Seventh and G Sts. N. W. Pa. Ave. and 20th St. N. W.

The Bank solicits accounts of the students of Georgetown University.

When an operator tells you that she uses the

Remington
she stands up a little straighter.

She knows as well as you do that
her choice of the Recognized Leader
among Typewriters is a fine recom=
mendation—one which raises her in
your estimation.

Remington Typewriter Company (Incorporated)
New York and Everywhere

Telephone West 212-F.

Union Dairy Lunch,
3552 M Street Northwest,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

R. F. KOESTER.
Upper Dining Room Exclusively for Ladies.

CHARLES H. JAVINS & SONS,
Fish, Poultry and Oyster Dealers,

930 C Street Northwest.
Center Market. Washington, D. C.

Telephone 4480.

JAS. T. CLEMENTS,
Undertaker and Embalmer.

1241 32d St (74 High Street, Georgetown')
W. Washington, D. C.

Everything First Class and at Reasonable Rates.

FRANKLIN & CO.,
OPTICIANS

1203 F STREET.
We do all our own lens grinding, hence fill most

difficult Oculists’ prescriptions in a few hours.
KODAKS and KODAK FILMS

Let us do your developing and printing if you wish ti
be sure of having it done well—Discounts to students

“I Never Disappoint.”

BYRON S. ADAMS,
Printer and Engraver,

512 nth Street N. W.

COMPLIMENTS
OF A

.*. FRIEND .-.
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ADVERTISEMENTS. xi

(Continued from page ix.)

weary beyond compare. Innocently
enough he gave me details of hits con¬
dition—how it had come upon him sud¬
denly, at home of an old friend, whilst
in best of health. ’Twas surely anoma¬
lous, upon the summing up; but he in¬
sisted upon my advice and treatment,
leaving me no option. After some im¬
pressive directions, and seeing my way
easily to an open door, I wrote and
handed him:—

Quinia Sulph. grs. x
Antim. Tart. grs. iii
Croten. Tig. gtt. vi

M. ft. pil. no. iv.
S. Swallow at a dose, and break

for nearest timber.

I was called suddenly away, but dis¬
tinctly heard his familiar exclamation,
“d—!” A ery soon thereafter I changed
my location for benefit of my health.

“Yes, Tommy,” said his mother,
■“you’ve been a very good boy today.”

“All right,” cried Tommy eagerly;
"“gimme a nickel, then.”

“Oh, no.”
“Why, ma, you told me Willie Nexdore

was good for nothin’ an' you don’t want
me to be like him, do you ?”

Wandering over a field one day a man
came across a large stone, inscribed:—

“Turn me over.”
After much difficulty he succeeded in

turning it over ,and found on the other
side of the stone the words:—

“Now turn me back again so that I
can catch some other idiot.”

❖ ❖ ❖

Casey—“Next time Oi pass wid a lady,
Mulligan, ye’ll take afif yer hat.”

Mulligan—“An’ suppose I refuse?”
Casey—“Then, be hivens, ye’ll take aff

yer coat!”

ASM FOR

PABST
BEER

703 N. Capitol St. Telephone East.

W. T. & F. B. WEAVER,
—Dealers in—

Hardware and Harness.

1208 and 1212 32d Street.

W. J. MOON EY~
Registered Plumber

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING.
726 Eleventh Street N. W.

WASHINGTON, D. C.
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(Cnllinij ■Q.jarhs
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NEALE’S
431 Eleventh Street N. W.

E. VOIGT,
Manufacturing Jeweler, Engraver and

Diamond Setter.

725 SEVENTH STREET N. W.

School and Society Medals of all kinds a specialty.
Watch and Jewelry Repairing.

C. II. REIZENSTEIN Phone Main 2132

TUB HUB
Outfitters and hatters

New York Ave. and Fourteenth Street

SOUTHERN DENTAL SUPPLY CO.
618 Twelfth Street N. W.

Washington, D. C.

(EVERYTHING FOR THE DENTIST.)
Furniture, Electrical Goods, Air Compressors, General Supplies.

Students invited to call and get acquainted.

TO=KALON WINE CO.
614 14th STREET N. W.

HIGH GRADE CALIFORNIA
WINES AND BRANDIES.

When dealing with Advertisers, please mention “The Journal.”



ADY ERTISEMENTS.

SAKS & COMPANY,
Pennsylvania Avenue and Seventh Street.

The College Man has his own ideas of what he shall wear.
We cater to these ideas. You’ll find the latest here—from head to

foot.
Our Sporting Goods Department is Up=to=date.

LYON & HEALY
Makers of the Lyon & Healy Piano

30-58 Adams St.
CHICAGO

Wtotitis. The World’s Standard. Tone
IWrrnr/n/rn C clear> rnellow and very pow-/J btl/LLlULLilO erful. Absolutely perfect in

kjULZTCtTZf* scale. Finest workmanship.
Prices from $15 upward.
Send for illustrated Cata-,

log to the makers.
For sale by all leading music dealers.

ROSTERS

FLAGS

GYIVIINLASILJ7V\ SUITS

dollar Jidnrr shoes
ALWAYS OPEN WHEN EVERYTHING ELSE IS CLOSED

PHONC. 1542

CL CL ZPTXIRSIEILillL.

Books and Stationery
4I8 Ninth Street N. W., Washington, D. C.

James Y. Davis’ Sons
1201 F>A. AVE.

Hats—Caps—Gloves
All Grades

When dealing with Adver/isei s please mention “The JOURNAL.”


